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The Figleaf Delusion. 








A yet unpublished commentry in which Fanny po Lune discusses the belief that the fig-leaf is outlawed amongst the Incas, the balance of  genders amongst honkies and Incas and the prejudice against androphilia.





As Micro informed you, Fatima and I, in pommiland, are enjoying the company of  the Princess Cordelia, on the broomstick and off.  And Micro is quite right.  We do have a sweater and tights in a bag hanging on the broomstick.  I would have thought that was obvious!  We don’t habitually wear clothes within the Inca Nation as decoration, or to be photographed in a grass skirt or because of some delusion that Lila and Gloria in the Meadow of  Melons were adorned with a fig leaf.  It is the honkies who go on about these fig-leaves.  There is nothing about them in authentic records.  Adman, the first honkie, was kicked out of the Meadow of Melons by Godzilla for insisting, despite the persistent pleas of his sister, Lila, on offending Lizilith by consuming the fruit of the Cannabi Palm.  It was not polite.  If Lizilith asked him not to consume the Cannabi Bean she probably had some reason.  The Cannabi Bean is not a bean but a more a coconut infected by the Cannabi Virus.   It might, for instance, have not been fully evolved, still with poisonous properties, and the beans, or particular beans,  may have been needed for reproductive purposes.  It was no skin off nose to do without the Cannabi Bean.  If a friend asks you for a favour, then, unless there is some good reason, you should comply.  Adman was not merely the first honkie but, if there is any difference, also the first idiot.  These ‘grass skirts’ are more likely to be woven out of cannabi leaves than grass.  An idiot like Adman might also have taken the opportunity to make himself a skirt out of the leaves.  If so, then no wonder that Lizilith concluded that Adman had come under the influence of some malignant moron – to wit, Adman himself.  Whence did Adman get the notion that the honkie body was not pretty enough to be put on public display or that he enclose it in leaves when presenting it to Lizilith, who had designed in the first place.  It was an insult to Lizilith.  But then Adman hardly sounds like mens sana in corpore sano!  Adman was probably pretty grotty.  But his sisters and Lizilith would have put up with it.  It was there, anyway, behind the disguise and it is not as if they were obliged to have any dealings with Adman’s grotesque anatomy.  It was an insult to Lizilith.  The honkies don’t, just because they are all physically deformed,  have all to run around in figleaves or shorts that cover their entire spindly lower limbs – like the ridiculous honkie sex tourists on Fouchette – where the sun melts the plastic fabric.  But it is not Inca tradition that a squaw travelling in pommiland, within the arctic circle, should not have a pair of tights available.  Although the functional point of view is not typical of the honkie, from such a point of view and when appropriately chosen, honkie garments can be quite appropriate for their climate, even for an Inca.          


                                                                                                                                                                       


That discussion induces correction of further delusions.  My mother has stated or implied that clothes are banned on Belsize and that among the reasons is that they are symbols of religious denominations or the fig-leaf delusion.  Everybody on Belsize serves Lizilith, the conduct is as dictated by that service and there are no Laws and no tum-tums.  Also although we serve Lizilith we do all participate in some or all of what in honkiland in very similar form are religions or denominations of religions.  Belsize (and the rest of the Federation follow suit) is non-denominational, a Secular State.  For this reason schoolchildren on Belsize are banned from wearing clothes.  We may speak of schools and schooling but in our Federation, and particularly so on Belsize, we do not have schools or schooling in the honkie sense.  It is not the will of  Lizilith that children be stolen from Her and indoctrinated in some closed space by yahoos.  Incas absorb what yahoos call elementary education so rapidly that there is no need for teachers, that they are effectively never without it.  The tedious honkie approach is necessary because their society is not united with Lizilith and their ‘education’ is more anti-education to make sure that its members do not become so united.  Our ‘schoolchildren’ work on a succession of doctorates.  Local children attend, voluntarily, not compulsorily, our Delmonte University and the ‘Schools’ in so much as they exist are laboratories, workshops or research centres that are part of the University.  It is sometimes said that there is a requirement that each child completes some number of doctorates by the age of  thirteen.  Incas grow, throughout their lives, larger and larger.  They may after a few hundred years come to an end.. at some time convenient to Lizilith.. but this comes suddenly, not preceded by a degeneration or ‘ageing’ as in honkiland.  This ‘ageing’ does not occur within nature outside yahoos in honkiland and is some manner of inheritance from Adman, maybe an effect of the cannabi bean.  Also, we do not have children in the Inca Nation in the honkie sense.  Everyone is born adult.  There is not a recognised distinction between Incas according to age.  I think I have lived through around fifteen rotations of  Sol.  But I don’t know and can’t remember.  According to my recollection I am approaching at least the fifteenth but I do not know and it does not matter.   There is no minimum number of doctorates by the age of thirteen.  There might be some Belsizer who by that age has accumulated as few as seven.  It really does not matter.  We are not a nation of  psychopaths or honkies.  We do not need regulations or compulsions.  Lizilith doesn’t rule the universe with a big stick.  In fact She does not so much rule and control as design and protect.   Lizilith is more of a Real Mother who doesn’t just perform the zenith of honkie creative achievement of  lying on her back doing nothing.  Even Godzilla, with his vandalistic tendencies, is remarkably patient.  We have heard for years that Godzilla is going to eliminate the honkies.  It is sometimes said it will be Lizilith.  It probably will be through natural evolution rather than Godzilla in rage hurling a great rock onto honkiland.                                                                                                                                                


                                                                                                                                                                  


My mother has suggested also another reason for the non-existent ban.  There is no ban.  My mother refers to what do rather than what we have to do.  It is not easy to translate our world into honkispeak.  We do not have a distinction between have to do and want to do.  The figleaf can be regarded as an affront to Lizilith in the sense of  degenerate or psychopathic behaviour.. as found amongst the honkies.  This aspect of the figleaf has generated much heated steam because we have regretfully tolerated a great deal of honkification within our Federation in recent years.   If this does not stop the Inca Nation will go the same way as honkiland.  Fatima and I are, in fact, building an escape for the Incas on the planet Jupiter.  We tell you that all in our Federation is in accordance with tradition and the design of  Lizilith.  We bear no ill will against the honkies, that we do not plan or rejoice at retribution for their past misdeeds, that in our relations and trade with the honkies were are driven only by charity.  In fact, we do not trade at all with the honkies other than helping them out in hour of need.   Even though we have most of their money we have no need for money.  We do not use it.  We have no property, no need for property and no exploitation.   Yet we have on Fouchette and also on Billirici – though those are not quite as ridiculous – these honkie sex-tourists.   We have been importing illegal immigrants in great numbers – and these appear to be honkies.   They are treated in exactly the same way as illegal immigrants transported within honkiland.  There are mutual illegal immigrant pacts with honkie countries whereby we take on their populations so that their rulers can replace them with illegals and feel more secure and they take on ours.  The honkies send cash to pay for the illegal immigrants in our Federation and we send cash to pay for the illegal immigrants in honkiland.  The illegal immigrants are provided with accommodation, within designated ghettos or on designated islands, are paid wages, subjected to council tax and licence fees, and attached to individual locations for which they pay, to ensure exhaustion of the wages, in the same sense as honkies have property.  They buy their food in hypermarkets.  The Federal Dong is systematically devalued at a rate that approaches that of the greenspam or pfunt.  We local banks to dish out loans to so as to drive up the prices and we have negative interest rates, with irresponsibility as the preferred norm.  There are millions of these illegal immigrants and for them all is exactly as it is for the illegal immigrant in honkiland.   Yet it is supposed that this merely a convenient artificially created walled off abscess that will not infect the rest of the Inca Nation.





The honkies are psychopaths and cannot control themselves.  The Maltesas were not fatally troubled by the pirates.  They are too inaccessible for convenience.  Belsize is totally inaccessible to surface vessel.  It is also beyond honkie technology to enter our Federation by air if we decide not to be permit it.  Belsize has always been very effectively guarded by pterodactyls and ichthyosaurs.  But our sisters on the mainland had no difficulty in diagnosing that if the honkie pirate has a gun anywhere attached to his anatomy he cannot control it.  They, instead, impose rules and regulations within their society.  Together with that they have artificially created emotions unknown to normals which have some relevance to how their society is internally conducted.  We hear all sorts of weird gibberish from honkiland – shame, disgrace, guilt, jealousy, their various instincts to be top dog… Their squaws, as a matter of fact, are not too bad.  Nor their normal males.  But they have this astonishingly numerous third gender. 





 We have three genders in the sense that there are two varieties of female.  I, and most of the aunties, belong to the comparatively rare ‘ masculine’ variety, which is what the honkies have in mind when they call us ‘Amazons’.  I am not yet full sized.  My mother, for instance, is said to resemble the honkies’ Naomi Campbell, but bigger, stronger, more like a honkie athlete or tennis player than one of their page three girls.   The honkie press claimed, or used to claim before they got an idea that I was powerful princess within the Federation, that I was ‘worst dressed woman in the universe’.  So I maybe resemble that Midianite or Hebrew pop-singer of theirs who is number two in the hierarchy.  Very pretty, and very attractively dressed, but, by our standards, severely anorexic.  If she found a cure for the congenital albinism, joined one of their gymnasia and consumed the anabolic steroids they have their for sale and  ate an Inca diet, then she could maybe vaguely resemble me.  We are also bigger than we look.  My mother, who has only seen thirty rotations or thereabouts and is could therefore hardly be described as having reached her full size, though there is no full size, would not look as big as she is even if not forever seen alongside Gloria.  But a tape measure would reveal her to be well over two metres in height.  She is taller than the tallest honkie.  Although she looks slim you wouldn’t get a honkie tape-measure round her quadriceps.  But even then, if the honkie knew her dimensions, he would not expect her to weigh nineteen of their stones.  The  Inca Nation is not plagued with food shortages.  There is no need for insulation during an arctic winder.  It is all muscle, not fat.  Lila is bigger than Minnie or Arsula though you would suppose, not incorrectly, that is was Arsula who was the athlete and Lila the beauty queen  (though Lila is almost in Gloria’s league in smashing bricks and mahogany tables).  But the ‘feminine type’ is much commoner than the masculine.  Lila probably outweighs most of the feminines and there are not really enough masculines to produce statistics but the feminines are the largest on average and have a different build.  Fatima is a feminine, though she is I think younger than I am and not that big whether upwards or from side to side though she does now have the strength and temperament.  Gloria, at twenty two pommie stones, I think, at the last count is the biggest, except for the Princess Goldenlay, her grandmother, with thirty three stones, or maybe now thirty five. Our actual males are comparatively rare.





It is usual within the design of  Lizilith for females to outnumber males.  Some species have no males at all or else they are of very rudimentary physical construction and have a short lifespan.  The female is needed for the protective functions  – the hunter-gathering . the hunting, shooting and fishing, those functions that require strength and endurance, the protection of the tribe from the pirates.  That doesn’t leave a lot.  The honkies are saturated with these supernumerary males of the psychopathic type.  In our Federation Lizilith provides.  But in honkiland there is always shortage.  It is not that Lizilith does not provide but that within their society the shortage is necessary to ensure service.  Also, it is also essential to their structure or government that no group, club or class of  honkies rebels.  They are trained therefore to cull each other, internally within a group.   This is acheived by this repression and conversion.   The superabundance of males is so excessive that the culling is not merely confined to within the local sub-system.  They have great ceremonies of culling that may extend at one time, excluding the Free World, at a global level.   But they also look for excuses, try to find uses for these males, even supposedly within the design of  Lizilith.  So, if the protective functions, or the immediate survival of the species, are inevitable the duty of the female, then why not transfer to the male the not useful or the long-term.  There is all this vast redundant male computer capacity available.  So why not let the males write the poetry and build the space-ships.   But this is hardly realistic.  These psychopath males are good for nothing – other than piracy and rape.





We do not in our Federation seek to brand a yahoo as a limited creature or make the alleged limitations of the apparatus that Lizilith has provided an excuse for laziness or lack of achievement.  But nevertheless the honkie is not by nature large except in the sense of the adipose tissue laid down to protect the body against the diminutive and uncertain diet and the arctic temperatures.   But their males are larger than their females!  They are however somewhat clumsily constructed or, as they put it, too big for the boots.  There is a requirement,mainly for motor functions, for a relatively large male brain.  Lizileth could have provided the male honkie with smaller ganglia designed on the pattern of those of insects.  I do not know why Lizilith has provided the yahoo with a neurology, which, in terms of weight, when compared with that of the Dinosaur or ant, is relatively inefficient.  I am of course trying to find out.  It could be that the yahoo construction is more suited to the adaptive behaviour of the Inca rather than the more specialised and predetermined behaviour of the honkie or ant, assuming that the ant is in that category.  It maybe that if, to incorporate extra functions, the size of ant ganglia is increased that the original compact organisation is no longer possible.  The Dinosaurs are believed to be at least as adaptive as the yahoos.   They live forever rather than continuous re-adaptation being assured by the Dinosaurs forever being replaced by new ones.  So there must be continuous change and re-adaptation within the Dinosaur.   Dinosaurs, like Incas, grow forever larger.  But even a comparatively large Dinosaur who has been around, say, for seventy million years, may have a central ganglion not greatly larger than that of a yahoo.  This construction presumably takes into account that a yahoo design would lead to a very large ganglion in a very large Dinosaur.  However, irrespective of what alternatives may be available, yahoos are provided with yahoo neurology.  Lizilith could hardly be expected to design something else for the benefit of the honkies  and particularly not for their most pathological variant.  These relatively large and heavy honkie male ganglia have to be provided with vascular tissue and supportive tissues and cannot just float in nutrient fluid.   A more lobed type of structure does to some degree circumvent that the volume increases with the cube of  the square root of the surface area.  The male honkie also is more vulnerable than the female to their characteristic variations in the concentrations of their hormones.   This notion that the redundant honkie males could be allocated some exploratory or long term evolutionary function seems hardly realistic.





Within the Inca Nation we have not such an excess of redundant males.  We have very few males.  It is maybe one in a hundred thousand, maybe fewer.  The honkies have all manner of weird notion about the ‘Amazons’.  One is that because we have so few males within the Maltesas we have spy satellites hovering over honkiland to identify suitable sperm-donors to perpetuate our population of squaws, kidnap them, rape them and then throw them into the sea.  If they were worth having they would be worth keeping and they would see the advantages of our Federation.  There are many Incas within honkiland and when an apparent honkie chooses to settle in our community he does turn out to be an Inca.  We do not in our Federation necessarily know who is genetically related to whom.  Fatima is Gloria and Lila’s daughter by adoption.  Although this may not appear in guidebooks for tourists, the First Minister of  Belsize has regularly been an adoptive daughter of her mother.  We do not mention it within the Federation because he regard genetic as opposed to actual as of no relevance.   Supposedly none of us knows who was the sperm-donor.  I tell Fatima that hers was a chap called Genghis Khan,  I have never met him.  I think he married to the Cordelia’s grandmother.  By reports he is a pretty unpleasant character.  After Micro’s hints that  Celery and I are descended from Robin Loxley I will have to think up a suitable candidate for her – the least likely choice for an Inca.  This would probably be an assassin called the Kipper who was Toby Liar’s Chief Medical Officer or Minister of  Euthanasia.  But Micro’s suggestion is not that insulting.  Robin is quite an entertaining character.  We dropped over to Loxley to visit him.  I don’t know whether he is an Inca.  Loxley is within the Kingdom of  Merciavostok.. but it is also within their Danelaw.  So I suppose he must a Viking.  I suppose that there are more male Incas in honkiland than in the Free World and there may be quite a few honkilander fathers.. but we have no need to kidnap unsuitable specimens.  A honkilander is not proved to be an Inca through being kidnapped.  For a Free World population of  four hundred million a few hundred resident males is more than enough.  The palaeosaurs are not only polymorphic but can reproduce by parthenogenesis.  We suspect that the practice amongst yahoos might smack of honkification.  But it is obviously not beyond a nation with our level of technology.  Very simple, in fact.  No need to make such a song and dance about it as the honkies.





There has been in our Federation some misguided belief that androphilia is contrary to Inca Tradition and (as amounts to the same thing) inconsistent with the design of  Lizilith.  If I find Celery a tolerable companion that is obviously within the design of  Lizilith.  Lizilith tells us what is in her design not some committee.  We fortunately don’t have these honkie-style committees which know better than Lizilith but what exists, is not created by the honkie and is not designed by some committee, is the design of  Lizilith.  It is not some delusion that I find the company of  Celery acceptable.  He is a normal yahoo and not one of these honkie psychopaths.  The degree of  androphilia encountered in honkiland, where it is even directed by their squaws towards these psychopaths, is obvious pathological and the work of their designer branded civilisation.  But it is not antisocial in moderation.  Nobody in the Federation ever did believe that androphilia was taboo.  We do not usually suffer from honikified aberrations.  But in honkiland delusions can arise from the notion of  Tradition as well as from their notion of consensus.  It may be that nobody knows what the tradition or consensus is and that they imagine it and then all repeat the same lip service.  The confusion arises through androphilia towards honkies being obviously pathological.  It was a defence against the pirates.  Within our Federation it implies that our males suffer from some degeneracy in the manner of the honkie.  The Inca male is as normal as a squaw, even if comparatively dainty or physically weak.  If  we did have large numbers of males we still would not be seeking, as the honkies do, to place upon them special functions, that they should concentrate on the less physical or the less immediately essential.  The males are quite capable of performing these functions.  But so are we.  We consider them an essential part of life.  As Micro explained, it is not consistent with the design of  Lizilith to split philosophy into compartments and specialisations as if some Her creations were for some but not for others.  We do everything together rather than just something as individuals.





I have deviated to give some explanation of this third gender of the honkies, though honkilanders will be aware of this already.  These fig leave pathologies are particularly a produce of these degenerate males.  Theirs is even by the standards of honkies excessively uncontrolled irrational stimulus respone behaviour and the repressions and conversions have been designed to provide manner of control.  The fig leaf is necessary because the therapy leads to honkies finding each other repulsive.  The conversion is that instead the honkie finds the fig-leaf attractive.  The honkies, of course, are replusive.  That might provide an excuse but a honkie might also be expected to be attractive to a honkie, or, at any rate, neutral.   Lila says that this leads to a clothes fetish.  But then she says that amongst honkies it doesn’t.  The honkies find they yahoo form repulsive but if under cover attractive.  The fetish-value in the fig leaf is that it is not difficult to see round the side or rip it off.  On the other hand, those who feel that figleaves may be honkification, insist that within our Federation it is fetishism, that the wearing of the figleaf or any other garment is sluttish, that it is done only fur the purpose of luring other squaws into the haystack.  You may therefore have been given the impression that everyone in our Federation condemns the figleaf but at the same time has a private store of figleaves.





This again arises because it is difficult to translate Inca thinking into honkeyspeak.  If  Lila said that in the Maltesas, clothes are considered erotogenic and that, except on cooler more northerly islands, and if there really isn’t any other practical purpose for these clothes,  nobody wears clothes for any other reason, this may not be entirely misleading.  The practice of  squaws retiring to supposedly secret clubs where they watch each other covering themselves with more and more clothes belongs more to honkiland and such clubs on Fouchette and Billirici are more for the honkie tourists.  I can’t see the amusement in hanging from a stick or standing on a table piling on more and more clothes.  It sounds to be distinctly uncomfortable.  But if we did it would be for amusement, once maybe – since, on one occasion it might be comedy – but not with repetitive recourse to the clubs and certainly not in secret.  We don’t have secrets.  I was not a ‘secret’ that Fatima and I have a cabin on Ozzy’s ranch on Knossos.  Fatima obviously knew and there wasn’t anyone else with a wish or right to know where I happened to be.  Eugene Karadxic obviously know, or else he wouldn’t have fitted in all those bugging devices.  In that case everyone must have known!  We didn’t keep our cabin ‘secret’ from Gloria and Lila.  We didn’t tell them.  They didn’t ask and they didn’t want to know.  These clubs on Fouchette where these squaws recruited by Direct Debbie hand on poles piling on clothes have nothing to do with any ‘disapproval’ of figleaves.  The question is also not ‘Shall be pass a statute outlawing fig leaves?’.  We don’t pass laws outlawing fig-leaves, or, if we do it is a joke and it provides an excuse for wearing fig-leaves.  The question is “Why should I wear a fig-leaf?”.  There doesn’t have to be a reason for everything if it provides amusement, but the figleaf is a stale joke.   The honkies say that Adman in Meadow of  Melons was already wearing figleaves.  We don’t have many fig-trees in the Maltesas.  They exist and I have several on Ozzie’s ranch.  But, what’s wrong with, say, the leaf of a melon .. or rhubarb.  If you can use the leaf of a convenient water-lily.. and in the Maltesas we are not short of sea-weed – and, if that is a requirement, it rapidly dries in the sun – why rush off to Anne Summers’ Emporium to buy a plastic honkie fig-leaf.  If I repeat somebody else’s stale joke once or just once do something else that is silly then, because it is stale or silly, it might be amusing.  It could be “I must see you in that figleaf Fatima said you were wearing last night!” but the chances are that with one performance the entertainment is exhausted.  The reason we don’t do it is because it is silly – the figleaf is an encumberance and has no purpose and is not the readily available device to achieve some purpose but an archaic and not unforgotten honkie tradition.  If I wore a figleaf on the broomstick… I do have one, as a matter of fact .. after all I am the worse dressed woman in the universe and it is therefore a necessity… were I adorned with a acanthus leaf with the aim of  luring Cordelia into the haystack.. if they have any in honkiland.. into the nearest empty eco-house.. well that would hardly be comfortable.. I suppose they must have something in pommiland.. well, perhaps not! – it wouild be too imaginative.  But if.. let’s suppose its an if.. I wore the fig leaf for that purpose… it would be a bit obvious.  Cordelia could hardly fail to work out that she was being lured ..not after it is has recorded in the tourist guide that that is the purpose of the fig-leaf.   You might have some misguided notion that Cordelia is not worth luring or there might in the RU be some Law against luring or it may be illegal if there is not a notice up ‘thou shalt not lure in the opera-boxes during recitation of the national anthem’, stipulating also the licence fee… But the luring provides a purpose.  The shortage of figleaves on Belsize arises not from the nature of the purpose but from there being no purpose, it being silly.  








We say that the honkies are descended from Adman and that their degeneracy is inherited from Adman, passed on from honkie to honkie without fail and without interruption.  This is possible, assuming an unbroken line of descent, but only in the sense that is possible that the hoolets in honkiland have five legs apiece and speak fluent Chinese.  It is however well recorded not only within our records but in memoirs distributed in honkiland that Godzilla has already one occasion euthanased the honkies entirely. Godzilla might have overlooked a pair or there might have been a honkie hiding within the Maltesas.  But Lizilith insisted that that had not happened
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