0820SUM, MIN From Ms. Minerva Miniskirt, Minister of  Truth to the Free Columbian Trade Federation, Palais d'Orleans, Isle de Belsize








The Threat of Global Cooling








Ms. Minerva Miniskirt reviews a catalogue of  reports from Ms. Fanny po Lune in Honkeyland, including topics of stupendous importance, such as the final verification that global cooling, if it exists, results from emissions of lurgi (known also as e-lurgi), not of carbon dioxide.  Gorgo had better therefore stop producing electricity instead of introducing more and more electrical or lurgi- consuming devices to control the carbon dioxide – which can look after itself, whereas the honkies can’t.





We Minnie Miniskirts don’t usually bother to distinguish between ourselves.  But, if you must know, I’m Micro.  Obviously.  I don’t know why you bothered to ask.  My mother’s the one whose off somewhere chasing Arsula.  She’s one of my aunties.  There all the same, except for Gloria, whose built like a Brontosaurus.  Probably is one.  Probably representing the Maltesas in some athletics festival.  That’s what they are into.  And Arsula is into flashing her boobs – both of them -on page three of  the honkie ragsheets –  to prove that the honkies are wrong about the ‘Amazons’. And, of course, into getting her hands up a miniskirt.  She’s an auntie.  So that goes without saying.  That’s what the word auntie means.  Arsula is the honkie’s idea of an Amazon though actually the Incas are mostly more Gloria-like, though not quite as big…Then there’s my grandmother and great grandmother and thousands of other miniskirts fluttering around the universe.. I can’t be bothered to go into them all though if I was an auntie I probably would…





Fanny..  that’s to you Ms. Lila (po Lune) Fenievka Ivanovka.. which is exactly the same name as Lila’s ,, another auntie.. has sent me these communiqués from pommiland where she is ‘accompanying’ the Princess Goldenlay .. not an auntie this time.. Gloria’s grandmother and the size of five brontosaurs .. who is ‘conferring’ with the pommie President Gorgo, who is after a sub.  Fat chance!  Just an excuse for riding around in a gold carriage waving a dignified mit at the assembled cheering crowds.  From ‘We’.  That’s Fanny and Ms. Fatima Patel. Fatima’s taking over from Gloria.. when she’s put on another forty kilogrammes.   She’s not an auntie.  More a cousin. We call it cousin.  We don’t have many words in Incaspeak for genetic and de facto kinship.  It’s not a very interesting topic.  Aunties have a thousand words for… and that’s not a very interesting topic either but if you are cousin it can get on your wick.  Fatima is, de facto, Fanny’s sister..  If that offends honkie susceptibilities, there’s also Celery Queen, who bears a remarkable resemblance to Robin Loxley, only prettier..  May the three of them enjoy centuries of enjoyable We!                                                                                    


                                                                                                                                                                     


I’m not as thick as you imagine.. even though you’ve only heard of my mother and I am not old enough to appear in the honkie fashion magazines and don’t even wear a miniskirt valued at ten million roubles.  Not even a microskirt.  Well.. OK then, I’ve got one in the drawer somewhere, if it turns you on.  There!  Now I’m even more unrecognisable.  If you ask me the aunties are all past what the pommies call their Selby Date.  I wonder what Minnie’s got planned for her retirement.  Probably spend the last four hundred years of her life riding around her ranch on a horse.  That’s the usual thing for aunties.  Yes!  They are into horses as well!  All of them!  Yes, buffalo, though ours are smaller than on the mainland.  The Incas are more mermaidens.  It’s ichthyosaurs.. or.. on the mainland, anacondas.. is that what they are called in pommispeak?  Big snakes?  They’re cute!  But we don’t have many in the Maltesas.  More scaly things with little wings and legs sticking out.. what are they called? Pteropods?  I don’t think they live anywhere else.  They are a threatened species.  Or would be if they lived in honkiland.  In honkiland everyone’s a threatened species.  These have been threatened for billions of years.  They don’t fly a lot.. maybe if you drop one from the top of a sequoia… mainly swim.  Or crawl up on the beach on Fouchette when they feel like scaring the sex-tourists.  You ought to see them running off screaming in their silly honkie dresses.





 What a shower!  Prague may be in the arctic circle but it can’t be worse than having to smile sweetly at these slobs and then getting your brother, de facto, to murder them!  Fanny says she’s going to put to a stop to it.  For one thing, we don’t have that many brothers, they are not particularly good at murdering and honkies are not worth murdering… I suppose none of them are Incas anyway..  But it’s going to stop…The honkies can murder themselves.. however much they pay to have it done by proxy.  I don’t know why Clever Dick doesn’t just take the money and ship them back home… well, I suppose that is what he does do…and, anyway, the honkies havn’t got any money left and we have no use for it…                                             


                                                                                                                                                                        


I’m  conferring we’s communiqués to Lila_po_Lune’s website.  Some of these have been scrambled by my mother’s attempts at editing and Lila intends additions or amendments of her own.  It’s not they are not important but I can’t see how I can despatch a thousand pages every time I get a ‘brief email’ from a po Lune, even if they are the beloved of  Apollo and the honkies are going to pull the wooden horse into the city if they don’t heed her warnings.  If you ask me anyone stupid enough to pull an enemy tank into the city, without first looking what’s inside .. instead of leaving it outside… deserves what they get!  Who’s going to steal a wooden horse the size of  the statue of  Jeanne Pucelle?   “Beware! Beware!  The Wooden Horse!  It might be full of mobile phones radiating global warnings!”.  “Oh, Eff Off, Cassandra!  Go and stuff yourself with the candle bearing the eternal flame!  A wooden horse!  That’s what we have always wanted!”.  Personally, when I’m an auntie, I’ll be inclined to pay more attention to Cassandra than the wooden horse!  Even if that’s no attention at all… No, don’t get me wrong!  Fanny’s worthy of attention.                                                                                                                                                           


                                                                                                                                                                        


Well, if she is worthy of attention, then, in this paragraph I’ll mention some of the points that come to mind.. and in the rest of this report I’ll summarise what I think are the most important aspects.  All this business of  them riding on broomsticks with Cordelia through the arctic pommiland summer  stark naked is bollocks.  Riding around with Cordelia, even with bollocks, might be quite good.. but they’ll have a bag hanging on the broomstick with a pair of tights, a sweater and a warm eskimo woolly hat.  If in honkiland heigh ho nonny no the sun it shineth every day it does so for ten seconds and by the time you’ve stripped off its behind a cloud again.  Lila has sent a lengthy review of the global cooling, or belief in global cooling, which now is very obvious in honkiland.  It does seem to be the first conclusive proof that it is their lurgi emissions, not the carbon dioxide, that is the threat… and Fanny has been analysing the pathology of the honkie disease .. and how it can be cured, though that is theory and not what is going to happen.  Godzilla is going to run out of patience.  Everyone knows that!  President Gorgo has thought out thousands of ways of  extracting new taxes and the pommilanders are asking the Princess to ‘intercede’ with Gorgo.  She details ‘community parking schemes’, that is tolls for tethering horses on footpaths, as a type-example.  They also have lots of notices up everywhere to tell folk where is the best place for what: “No shagging in the car park!” and there is always a fine or licence fee and there are dummy policemen, that is, replicas, not Eugene Karadzic, and pictures of policemen .. and eco-cities..all over the place. They don’t have any trees or plants.. and not many animals except jackels and sabre-toothed tigers.  They have machines called sat navs to guide them when they go to the lavatory  ..that means wash-room.. they have these sinks which look like bidets and because they are the only sources of  water they have in their eco-cities they wash in them, drink from them and piss in them… a toilet is something else.. it’s a cupboard with a mirror on the wall and you sit in it and paint yourself with woad.  Gorgo, like the rest of them, has been encouraging ‘inflation’ (or ‘devaluation’) through buying votes by giving the stupid and irresponsible  money (rationing coupons) to put the prices up.  It is done by proxy by the usurers.  This ensures the survival of the stupid and irresponsible and gets rid of the rest, whom they don’t want, who have to pay for it… and Gorgo gets his cut in taxes.   At the same time Gorgo pays oodles in backhanders to silly industries and the punters have to patronise them as well and so he needs more taxes.  It has all gone wrong and there has been a big sell off of  Toriland and they are now plundering the Danelaw and Caledonia.  Fanny.. it will be Fatima really.. has had words with Mssrs. Bradley and Bungford, Milor Halifax and reps from the Alliance and Leicester, and lots more probably that I can’t remember.  The locusts are taking advantage of the low share prices to steal the shareholders holdings by manipulating compulsory share confiscations at knock-down prices.  Everything is done by electric machines and everywhere there is a tremendous racket which they don't realise is lurgi and causes global cooling.  Pommiland sounds as if it a bleak, boring, miserable place if you a honkilander rather than a visitor riding broomsticks with a nubile bint like Cordelia.  She’s got a crush on somebody called Little Lord Fonteroy.  But she’s a sensible squaw and not bad looking – which, according to Fanny’s analysis of honkiland, means that they are going to murder her.                                                                                                                                                          


                                                                                                                                                                     


When Fanny and Fatima – at this Car Park Party in the Exchequers Eco City that was raising money for the Nu Laeba Terrorists - introduced themselves to Gorgo he announced: “I understand you are not officially engaged” ( There has been no announcement in the Thatchograd Gazette:  The Princess Nikita Gloria Goldenlay Nikodemova Nikodemopoula of Belsize …. and The Princess Lila po Lune Fanievka Ivanova of  Belsize ,,,,, are pleased to announce the forthcoming nuptials of their daughters, the Princess Lila po Lune Fanievka Ivanova of  Belsize (father unknown but her mother was in the vicinity of  Sherwood Forest at the time) and HRH the Princess Fatima Gloria Goldenlay Patel (parents unknown) .. Best man will be  the Rt. Hon. Mr. Celery Kwean (parents unknown but he has been previously resident in the vicinity of  Sherwood Forest) ….The Service will be conducted at the Cathedral of Saint Mandy on Montmandie by the Very Rev Cardinal Dr. Lesbia Funkie-Gibbon D.D., Primate of Belsize and the Imam Idi Amin .. and the Emil Mose Ramose of Midian.. and by H.H. The Brigand Tung of  Pilkington.. and HRH the Princess Lila….and .. The ring will be woven out of latex cultivated by the Princess Lila… on the Isle de Knossos..…The master of ceremonies will be Ms. Deborah ‘Direct Debbie’ Dixon …Guests will include the the Rt. Hon. Sir Benito Mussolini C.H., President of the Free Columbian….Marks and Spencers vouchers will be accepted..) “So will you be wanting separate rooms?  Why the delay?  Did you discover that one of you was right handed and the other left?”.  That despite Arsula regularly appearing on page 3 of their propaganda sheets.. and, on page one, the Princess Goldenlay.  It could hardly have been overlooked that Diana had been hunting foxes by night for half a century without being fully unequipped…                                                                                       


                                                                                                                                                                         


Fanny restrained herself.  After all, Caledonians back home do not chase chickens on their moors with the bow and arrows between their legs.   Fatima however replied that they had arranged to have a mattress flown in from Belsize together with what Mssrs. Bradley and Bungford described as a ‘capital pillow’.                                                                                                                                                                


                                                                                                                                                                              


“What settings on the washing-machine for the feather-head-dress, buffalo-skin jacket and moccasin boots?”                                                                                     





This might have been the famed Caledonian sense of  humour.  But it didn’t sound the way to get a sub from the world’s most powerful economy.  So Fanny diverted to the hoopla stall where by impaling twelve annuli in succession on a stick she won an Earldom.  “If I am a Comptessa”, she asked Gorgo, “what does that make Fanny?”.  Gorgo mumbled and mouthed that she had better ask the chap with the beard.  The chap with the beard mumbled and then mouthed that the Maltesas were outside pommiland jurisdiction and that they could call themselves anything they liked. 


                                                                                                                                                                       


So the Thane of  Mona and the Queen of  Caledonia despatched to me a lengthy analysis of  the pommies’ global cooling in language, Fanny assured me, that would enable any pommie, even with no scientific sophistication, to come to a judgement for herself on the basis only of everyday logic and observation.  However the Thane later intimated that further research had proved the fundamental premisses false.  The pommies did not have adequate understanding of  elementary natural history and even their experts were narrow specialists with the specialist on carbon emissions unknown.  The pommies have not retained any capacity for objective observation.  It was essential for the pommies’ survival to recover this.  She provided further explanation.                                                                  


                                                                                                                                                                             


Fanny defines global cooling as the pommies understand it as Terra becoming a bonfire or sun rather than planet.  The industries of the honkies release lurgi from chemically combined  form and this is released to outer space.  There is thus a local surface ‘global heating’ but there is ‘cooling’ in the sense that eventually there is cooling throughout, including the surface, and in the sense that there is ab initio a loss of total terrestrial lurgi.





Lila has previously defined the Dinosaur’s concept of  ‘global worming’ as being the loss of lurgi to outer space, from the Dinosaurs’ nuclear power stations, resulting in lurgi loss near the surface (though also in toto) with compensatory upward ‘global worming’ from the centre of the Earth and a compensatory movement of  Terra towards sol, increasing influx of solar r-lurgi.  Terra eventually returns to its original position with the same amount of constituent lurgi (which includes the Earth’s mass, internal kinetic lurgi and kinetic lurgi of  Terra’s motion) as before and similarly distributed.   However there is an intervening period when lurgi is concentrated near the surface (on account of the industrial lurgi release, the upward global worming and the increased solar r-lurgi input) and melts the Dinosaurs’ scales.                                                                                                                                                


                                                                                                                                                                                    


Lila favours the second definition, with or without the worming, which we suspect has only been put in by the Dinosaurs to explain the name.  Yahoos can only survive in, Lila argues, and therefore only experience (and describe in textbooks) ‘quasi-stable systems’ in which homeostasis is achieved by ‘servomechanisms’ or ‘negative feedback’.  Any change is reversed automatically (but not fully one hundred per cent and the system eventually collapses – hence the ‘quasi’).                                                    


                                                                                                                                                                          


Fanny introduces new arguments and mathematics which do seem to prove that the explanation favoured by Lila is correct and also that movement towards the sun is included within the servo-mechanisms.  She concedes that in terms of total terrestrial lurgi the industrial losses seem to be trivial but that it is also true that the initial effects are concentrated within a very narrow shell in the vicinity of the Earth’s surface, that organisms and yahoos in particular exist within a very narrow range of local concentrations and transfers of lurgi and that they are very sensitive to small changes within the range.  She therefore does not wish to throw out the theories altogether just because the honkies are fearing maybe an elevation of sea level of one micron.  Fanny might also have added, and I feel that perhaps this needs further amendment, that as she describes it there could well be in addition to the total terrestrial lurgi massive amounts of r-lurgi bouncing in and out from the sky which are not incorporated into the total or if so only briefly - though a honkey who pokes his nose in could well find it fried.                                                                                                                                                                           


                                                                                                                                                                               


Fanny then holds a sermon, which is rather obvious, to the effect that since it is inevitable that the system is governed by servo-mechanisms, if there is in fact a global cooling, or any other change, this is not the disease but Lizilith’s remedy for the disease.  It is a symptom and not the disease itself.  Treating the symptom not only removes a valuable indicator but is likely even to worsen the disease.  Lila suggests that the honkies are themselves the disease and that the symptoms are also Lizilith’s way of getting rid of them.  It does look as if the damage caused by the honkies, such as their destruction of vegetation, far exceeds any theoretical or observable effects within the global cooling theories.  But, paradoxically, Lila also adds that the yahoos have in fact previously survived far greater changes than the honkies associate with global cooling.  The  Incas will not find it difficult to adapt.  The honkies need to too.. not anyone will shed any tears if they don’t.





Fanny has been recently searching for other servomechanisms, citing considerations involving the latent heat of  vapourisation of water and the movements of clouds.                                                                                                                                                       


                                                                                                                                                                         


Lila in her accounts makes further points which include:-





(i) It is both confusing and misleading to frame the theory in terms of  ‘heat’ rather than ‘lurgi’ (and, indeed, total terrestrial lurgi, though it does not seem to me that either Emil has paid more than cursory mental attention to the kinetic lurgis).  It is impossible to avoid comment on the racket in honkiland which is undoubtedly converted to ‘heat’, the preferred term in their discussions.                                    


                                                                                                                                                                          


(ii) To restore equilibrium it is necessary to restore the chemically bound lurgi which has been released by the honkies.                                                                                                                                                  


 


(iii)  There is no mechanism whereby the actual lurgi released by the honkies can be re-utilised.  It can only be and must be voided into outer space.                                                                                                            





(iv)  The lost lurgi must be restored as incipient solar r-lurgi.                                                                          


                                                                                                                                                                               


(v)    There is and can be only one method whereby the solar lurgi can be fixed – through photosynthesis of plants where r-lurgi combines with water and carbonic acid gas to form sugars.   This focuses on the fact, whether greatly relevant or not, that there is also a ‘carbon dioxide cycle’ and carbon dioxide homeostasis.                                                                                                                                                           


                                                                                                                                                                               


(vi) It is pertinent also to point out that Lila has frequently herself pointed out that considerations of  homeostatis, adaptation and evolution affecting organisms should not be considered in isolation from the environment but that rather the two undergo these processes together.  To the honkies, who like to insist that ‘life’ is mechanised and has no special properties distinguishing it from those of the environment this should be obvious.                                                                                                                  





The damage caused by the honkies by their destruction of plants is far more devastating than any even caused by their industries.





(viii)   Global cooling may take place and it may be significant but nevertheless it is not and has never been suggested by any genuine scientist to be sufficient to be detectable within existing variations.  The examples the honkies cite are not under any version of their theories actually global cooling and most of them simply fake or mistakes.  On the other hand, early theory concentrated on local effects in the vicinity of  power stations or streets full of air-conditioning equipment and these are now by the pundits taken as evidence of the general.                                                                                                                                


                                                                                                                                                                                


The honkies however when proclaiming on global cooling ignore lurgi entirely and instead keep chundering about carbon dioxide.  This is associated with various alternative theories involving screens or mirrors and analogies with eco-houses, these notions being known collectively as the glasshouse effect.  Lila has found herself unable to avoid rubbishing these theories on grounds that include that the carbon dioxide concentration in the lower atmosphere is only 0.03 per cent, one part in 3333 (less than Argon) and kept constant through its solubility in water, which covers much of the Earth’s surface.                                                                                                                                                             


                                                                                                                                                                             


Fanny in her account ploughs through (I) to (viii) above adding detail and trying to find snags that demolish Lila’s assertions.  It is obvious that these eight assertions are open to some doubt, may ignore exceptions or have a level of inaccuracy.  Within the space available for a communique the writer can do little more than satisfy herself that the inaccuracy does not affect the argument and be prepared to answer objections.  Fanny makes a greater effort to record the doubt, inaccuracy or exceptions, perhaps beyond requirements, but Lila’s propositions all seem in terms of practical reality to be entirely correct.


                                                                                                                                                                       


When embarking on this project Fanny was particularly anxious to re-examine the notions  regarding carbon dioxide, screens and eco-houses.  This is because of an anxiety she shares with Lila that if their arguments are correct and there is nothing further to them, then the errors made are very serious and very elementary – the work not of scientists but idiots – lawyers, management consultants, advertising agencies, committees….  Lila had been forced into conducting further argument on the basis that this was what had happened  and reported the history that might explain the errors, such as semantic confusion when using such terms as ‘carbon dioxide equivalents’ abbreviated then to ‘carbon equivalent’ and ‘carbon dioxide’ and ‘carbon’ emission.  She has also drawn attention to an earlier artificially induced ‘climate change’, the removal of honkiland’s fogs and smogs, caused largely by power stations and woodenbines.  The fogs and smogs contained a great deal of carbon but the problems arose more from sulphur dioxide.  The ‘climate changes’ perceptible where smogs have been removed are locally far greater than any climate change about which honkies may be arguing.  There did seem to be a possibility that the pundits had gotten confused with the earlier problem and for instance when going on about carbon were thinking they were talking about soot.   Fanny says nothing about two-way mirrors, which could be considered, but despite all her efforts she gets nowhere beyond the conclusion that the whole topic is nonsense and that the errors are even more stupid than previously suspected.                                                                  


                                                                                                                                                                                        


Belatedly Fanny has opined that it might be necessary to append a list of various scientific concepts and theories involved, at least at former early pommie secondary school level: relative atomic and molecular masses, Avogadro’s hypothesis, Boyle’s and Charles’ Laws, definition and units of  ‘temperature’ and ‘heat’ and of specific heat.  On the basis these the honkie carbon dioxide theory would seem to be untenable.  This list is being prepared.  It was wrongly assumed that honkies would know all this already.  Other comments, mainly concerning electromagnetism, have already been included.





In her analysis of the wider problem Lila has also drawn attention to the evolution within honkiland from deception or brainwashing that might have existed though any allegation would have been angrily denied to the present situation in which there is constant very open very obvious deception, this being even proclaimed as justifiable, with billions of pfunt and hundreds of thousands of yahoos employed to deceive.  Much of the history Fanny cites, though before her time, is well known. She takes the first open assertion that to lie or mislead is justifiable to have been the Nu Laeba policy of the Baroness Finchley’s era of marketing policies or presenting them in a way that wins elections.  As a matter of fact, Nazis in the Royaumes Unies were openly justifying this on much the same grounds in the l930s.  The real explosion came however with the AIDS Boloney with an organised attempt to convince that the early cases in New Amsterdam were the punishment of Godzilla meted out on male sodomites, with a long incubation period, postulated because the theory was dead without it, which was an error at the level of severe attention deficit syndrome.  In this and other situations of the ‘social system’ misleading the punter, there were and are mechanisms that convert delusion to reality. The notion that the superior beings should deceive because  the inferior  beings are a load of idiots with unreliable judgement has been specially prevalent amongst honkie medics, from whom the rot spread out.  There has since also been the consequent perversion of the Law Courts.





Fanny’s analysis of the honkey’s pathology does repeat the published and unpublished arguments of several of us, mainly Lila and Gloria.  Maybe Fanny makes it clearer.  She makes the starting point the current sparsity or absence of exceptions to their ‘consensus’ or ‘delusions’, even where these are very obviously delusions or things that could never happen, and also the total lack of  deviations in their behaviour – that they are, for instance, incapable of resisting the government oppression they currently experience.  The honkies think that their society is advanced while ours is primitive.  The real difference is that theirs is highly organised – and controlled by factors within rather than from outside.  This problem you may recognise as also behind pathologies of their social class system.  The Neodarwinist Survival of  the Fittest depends entirely upon a selective process within the society itself, to maintain a fixed structure.  The consequence is that their society may well have evolved, as they believe, to survive in some environment, but it is fixed,  and cannot react to or adapt to change.  I understand that the mathematical term for the relationship between the real world and that internally ‘perceived’ is a ‘many-one homomorphism’.  The honkies live in an encapsulated world  divorced from the reality outside, a world of delusions with delusion forcibly converted to reality.                                                                                                                                          


                                                                                                                                                                         


Lila compares the personality of the honkie with that of the Inca.  The honkies suppose that their society controls their psychopathic nature rather than being the cause.  The honkie needs the reward and punishment – as they appear in the Glorias’ discussions on the honkie directors’ perks, the incentives.  The honkie has to ‘earn a living’, survive by performing some ‘job’, some narrowly defined repetitive activity, for which he receives the rationing coupons he exchanges for food.  Again a control from within, not a response to the real world outside.  So the honkie’s objective is to secure the job and the coupons.  If it is a social and economic necessity to believe, perceive and say that carbon dioxide causes global cooling, then that is what happens.  If the honkie is paid to say that carbon emissions cause global cooling he will repeat that and nothing else for his brief honkie life.





On the other hand, the honkies suppose that we are hunter gatherers.  That is just the condescension of the idiot who supposes he is top dog and must be so and that the saner person must therefore be and converted into the idiot.   We may not be as stupid as the honkies but we don’t suppose we are top dogs and don’t want to be top dogs, not in any sense or context.  We don’t sit on top of the tree of evolution waiting for it grow higher with us still on top.  All that is going to happen to the honkie is that he is going to fall off.  But it is perfectly true that those who go out to fetch their food from the forest or who wander from place to place as necessity dictates live in the real world and have to respond to the real world.  Lila says that when she builds a space-ship she does so because she is enjoying herself, because it is her duty ..not to herself but to Lizilith and the Inca Nation.. and because it is necessary to survive.  For the Inca Nation and the Design of Lizilith, not Fanny herself.  Some honkie said ‘because it is there!’ (or isn’t there).  It comes to the same but he may not have known quite what he meant. As a matter of fact we are using spaceships to survive or to provide us with a means of escape and if we had not had any spaceships the Incas.. that is to say, Lila and Fanny and their friends or students, would have built them (or anyone else who felt so inclined – but the po Lunes and also the Goldenlays, via Uncle Boris – have a history as engineeers).  But they would have built them even if they were not immediately needed.  They might be needed.  All understanding, all invention or discovery enhances the chances.  To an Inca every problem must be solved.  Whatever it is, we have to find out and understand.  It involves also a great many false leads, a great deal of effort that leads nowhere.. or apparently so.  We are not paid for our productivity. 





You don’t really think that Fanny just went out on the spur of the moment to cultivate a money tree to play a joke on Ozzy bin Ladin?   Fanny was always well ahead of the rest of us.   Fanny isn’t really the floozie the honkies suppose she is.  She just does that to show them that being dedicated to Lizilith and the Inca nation does not mean not enjoying life and that it does not mean that enjoying life is not an end in itself.  Fanny is what the honkies call a loner or would be in honkiland – and they would assassinate her.  We all are!  Fanny was always well ahead of the rest of us.  She spent the first six years life being a witch, a genetic engineer, building submarines, everything else she does.  It didn’t trouble us.  This is not honkiland.  We don’t have to get rid of other people or diminish them so that we can be top dog.  There is nothing in the way we organise ourselves to deter those who can from doing, as opposed to, in honkiland, those who successfully compete for the status or job.  Fanny also points out that we have no experts, no specialists, that we do not split philosophy into compartments or specialties..and we all join in!                                                                                                                                                                         


                                                                                                                                                                              


It is obvious enough, as Fanny says, that the honkies are doomed because they don’t have any Incas.  Their particularly narrow behaviour patterns with their individual specialisation and divisional labour all organised into hierarchies… it may well be an important aspect of  honkie survival.. perhaps even the most important.. or so in certain situations.. but they also need the Inca mentality.. preferably all of them.  But at least some.  Fanny records that once upon a time, prior to the onset of Nu Laeba in l979, the pommies had one or two, specially identified on the basis of their experiences and character, who were then not exactly educated by their druids and witches.. though educated in a sense that corresponds with what goes in the Maltesas.  The honkies shot and psychiatrised them.  One reason for this was that to see truth or seek truth in objective reality, or to examine the argument on the basis of its own merits without reference to social authority or the identification of status or experts is totally contrary to the honkie ideology.  But the honkies were performing a bilateral prefrontal lobotomy on themselves – This is also an operation which precipitates honkiform behaviour with positive rather than negative feedback.   These heroes must have been Incas.  They had to be outsiders to their society, not socialised within their system of  social classes..  They must have been the bottom dogs!  But the honkies would not have thought so, because the bottom dogs were better than they were.. So they had to get rid of them!                                                                                                                                             


                                                                                                                                                                         


Fanny does get through rather a lot.  There is a quite a bit about the Inca religion.  If you must be technical, it is pantheism. The Italians, for instance, have a somewhat different image of  Lizilith but say they also live in union with Lizilith.  Fanny does try to get it in such a way as to show that living in union with Lizilith is the real world, it isn’t some sort medicine or panacoea or belief in the infallible Chief Medical Officer who is going to save us the trouble of thinking and worrying... There is some danger that the stresses to which the younger honkies are currently being imposed will result in them in adopting some version of the various religions we have in the Maltesas but then succumbing to what they call ‘possession by demons’ – a form of fanatical insanity that leads them to go round blowing themselves, everyone else and everything else up.  This is because the honkies in their concrete prison are not born and do not live in union with Lizilith.  Their ideology in fact is directed to keeping them away from Her.  From our point of view their ‘demons’ – and the honkies do in reality get possessed by them – are not of the same substance, as it were, as Lizilith but creations in their own mind constructed to resist union with Lizilith and therefore become particularly powerful when union is attempted.





Fanny also in passing touches on their workinglassification which is a topic which we have intended to explore.  The particular aspect she mentions is a contribution by Charley Marx, who inadvertently became the prophet of  the Duchess of  Finchley and Nu Laeba.  ‘Wealth’ is produced by the incipient r-lurgi of the sun.  Its importance is not what is but what it might become.. which could be a great many things.  Therefore human activity always uses up or diminishes.  It reduces wealth.  Just like the honkies use up all the oil and the lurgi dissappears into the sky and Sol has to replace it.  There is a similarity with the honkey concept of ‘capital’.  The honkies in this context do not see yahoo activity as we do in which case it might not be ‘productive’ or not contributory to any known objective and not a particularly defined or organised thing and certainly not sitting in front of a machine pressing a button from nine to five.  They see it as pressing the button and, therefore, it is operation of some machine or algorithm that has been previously built or designed and it does produce something.  So there is an identifiction of yahoo activity with this ‘production’.   In explaining this I will have to use some concepts that are exclusive to honkie society with which I hope you are familiar.  Charley produced in his innocent youth this absurd notion that the human activity was ‘increase in wealth’ or the only wealth.  So the ‘product’ was the ‘property’ of the ‘worker’ and it had to be bought off him with the ‘wage’, the rationing coupons.  The rationing coupons also had to be immediately burned to keep the ‘worker’ at the grindstone.  The wealth was identified not only be the size of the ‘wage’ but by the number of hours on the treadmill.   But this ‘money’ had had some previous limited use, amongst their more rurally based classes or their aristocracy and so forth.  In terms of the existing buying power of this money the ‘working class’ wage was stupendous.   Everyone else, of course, saw the threat of the working class wage and did what they could to avert it.. but in the end it swamped everything and destroyed every sort of other ‘social class’ with the result that honkiland became what Nu Laeba call the classless society, entirely a working class slave state, with everyone having the behaviour and social interactions brainwashed into the working class, with the factory itself, not any person, the boss, with the yahoo existing for the factory and not the factory for the yahoo.  But, Fanny points out, it was not really the machine-like honkie who was ‘producing’ but the machine itself.  So it was the machine rather than the honkie who had to be paid the wage.  This led to the present situation in pommiland where it is their mechanised horses or motocars who are the superior Neodarwinist parasite that rules and the honkie is the slave.  It is the motocar that is presented with the ‘job’ and the honkie only if owned by a motocar and the motocar is paid a wage and the honkie is paid a wage (though really that is also the wage of the motocar).  Several other of such paracites have been described and their sociology –such as the cigarilla.  It is a characteristic of these organisms that the host plays a far more active role in their reproductive processes than is otherwise usual.
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