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Council Windows, 39 Severn Street 





It is now four in the morning and a new day is dawning.. 4.40 a.m, in fact.. and, although by my standards that is not late, I have been typing all day and at this time of the morning what appears on the paper is apt to display symptoms of oxygen deprivation… or is it carbon dioxide retention…? I think I’ll have a cup of tea… 


Any way now that I have mentioned these symptoms of oxygen deprivation I’d better reveal what they are (according to the pundits). They are the sort of garrulousness, literary creativity and apparent enthusiasm and elation you get with lots of cerebral stresses.. like airline pilots "I am going to crash! Ho,!Ho! Hee! Hee!". Or when you are really under stress and fed up with the whole thing but are on TV and have to put on a peformance.. like these Big Brother characters who slagged off the Indian Lady. .This paragraph is an example… 


Anyway, last week I sent you a series of letters in an envelope about various planning matters.. I suppose you must have gotten them because you havn’t replied.. I had originally written them out in pencil, which I don’t usually do, and later typed them, but in doing so I forgot to include numerous important contributions to science and literature .. and I stand to be deprived of the Nobel Prize for Literature on account of the omissions. I also, because of lack of time, omitted one topic altogether. This has a reference number. I will write it in if and when I find it.. it is on a slip of paper somewhere in my bag. 


On my way to town I noticed a planning application… erection of council windows on the back of … I think it was 39 Severn Street. Actually, the notice was on a lamp-post in front of 30 Upper Tichbourne Street or thereabouts. The reason for this is that if you were living in number 30 Upper Tichbourne St or thereabouts, which a large number of people do, then, if you had a pair of binoculars, you would be the person most likely to object to the council windows on 39 Severn Severn Street…particularly if the windows were also fitted with curtains. The house number 39 is on what until recently was Upper Severn Street, but it is now labelled just Severn Street and the street is full of council windows, particulary the rebuilt erection on the corner, where the shape and size of some older windows has been altered so that standard size council windows can be fitted. This happens when premises are taken over by a Housing Association or absentee landlord, though it is not permitted… 


Actually, I was not sure that it was 39. I thought that if it was so I should be having images of John Buchan ..or of Dracula, since Buchan probably got the idea from the 99 steps up to Whitby Abbey.. 


Number 39 is converted into flats. These flats are owned by a Russian musician called Mr Rachmaninov. There was a time when Mr Rachmaninov was not that badly off. But, as you know, the Western world has in recent years scored many victories.. such as winning the wars in Iraq and Afghanistan and the fall of communism. The days of universal happiness and freedom that flourished in the days of Comerade Stalin, alas, are no more. Those were the days when everyone had a job, everyone had a flat rent free, with free gas and electricity, and, indeed, everyone had a tractor with free petrol, and the tins procured at the People’s Supermarket contained real food.. not the rubbish that has been substituted since Westernisation. So Mr Rachmaninov has fallen on hard times. In fact, he is being forced to go beg for money as he plays his CDs on Gallowtree Gate and has even fallen foul of Mr Moggy Machine Gun Malone of Coventry, who has the Gallowtree Gate CD Begging monopoly. His proposal was that which most enticed the council when the contract went up for tender… 


Mr Rachmaninov therefore has not been able to provide his tenants with the luxury which he would prefer. The front of the house has no council windows, but, as a matter of fact, some council windows have already been installed at the back and he may be applying for consent for what is already there. 


Mr Rachmaninov says that he would much prefer to retain real windows, with sashes, such as they used to have in Moscow in the days of Comerade Stalin. But you can’t get anything real nowadays.. not real money, not real food… not real windows. All the less scrupulous landlords, for years, have been removing their real windows and throwing them into skips and fitting into their walls ‘the council rubbish windows’. It is simply impossible to obtain real windows and nobody any more nowadays knows how to operate them or repair them. Mr Rachmaninov confesses that he would very much prefer real windows but he can neither obtain them nor afford them. 


I am afraid I have some sympathy for Mr Rachmaninov, as regards his poverty, his preference for real windows and his inability to purchase and obtain them. The council has been very anxious to discover ways of wasting money – since if it does not do so successfully it gets less council tax and less government money next year. It is true that President Toby Liar has presented the council with very definite ideas on how money should be wasted ….. pulling down hospitals, police stations and council buildings and replacing them with new ones, digging holes into all the roads, plastering every available piece of land with house extensions and car parks,. converting every building in sight into flats, lots of expensive CCTV cameras that don’t work, a special police unit for arresting people seen drinking tea or buying salted peanuts .. but I expect the council has had not been short of ideas of its own. It might, for instance, pull down all the buildings on Vaughan Way and then put them up again and then pull them down again.. It wouldn’t be such a bad creative notion to waste money in grants to Russian emigres .. or is it immigrees.. to enable them to keep, instal or replace real windows. 


It is true that President Toby has been thinking more in terms of grants to provide council windows. After all, they come in cardboard boxes in the specified EC regulation sizes and these are not the same size as the previous real windows. Therefore, when you instal council windows, you have to pull down the house and erect a new house round the windows. There must however be some argument that can be produced to justify wasting money on real windows… though you would have to be persuade President Toby that it is really waste and therefore genuine expansion of Gross Domestic Product. There must in Leicester be some Romanian carpenter who knows how to mend a window sash… I know that is not what illegal immigrants are for… They are not supposed to set up in competition with established rackets. But there must be some argument, some loophole… You can’t say that real windows reduce carbon dioxide emissions or that they do so by increasing the need for renewable energy, which they would do without real curtains… because prizes for carbon dioxide efficiency are only awarded for supposedly new mass produced products foisted by big business… There must be some loophole.. but I don’t know what it is… 


I may have some real windows, rescued from skips, in my back yard.. but I wouldn’t really want to part with them… and they don’t come in standard sizes. 


Best Wishes, 


Roland Graf





