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The Leviticus Syndrome is not confined to pupils of  English Public Schools  nor to adolescent queerbashers.  It affects everyone.  Nevertheless, it affects some more obviously, openly or literally and is well summarised as:-

“And for those of you who are left, I will send faintness into their hearts in the lands of  their enemies;  the sound of a driven leaf shall put them to flight, and they shall flee as one flees from the sword, and they shall fall when none pursues; and you shall have no power to stand before your enemies.  And you shall perish amongst the nations, and the land of your enemies shall eat you up.  And those of you who are left shall pine away in your enemies’ lands because of their iniquity; and also because of the iniquities of  their fathers they shall pine away like them”.

Not all communities concur with the unchallengeable truth that the growth of the economy and  of  prosperity depends on consumer spending.   After all, eventually somebody has to pay the debts.   Amongst the critics of orthodox economic theory was Jacob Swinefooter, a councillor for Stepney Ward and a member of  the Communist Party.   This was rather strange for an entrepreneur and future owner of a great business empire.   When he did, shortly before he was exposed to be a fraud with assets not amounting to the value of  numerous bankloans that sprang out of the woodwork which were secured against the value of his shares,  he still ordered ten copies of the Daily Worker a week though after the Russian compliance with the Csechoslovak invitation to be invaded,  he joined the Workers Revolutionary Party.

Jacob Swinefooter sold socks on Whitechapel Road.   He was a cockney, the name given to native Londoners, a Russian immigrant.   The Cockney Language is English with a Yiddish accent.  He knew that it was the Swinefooters who always eventually had to pay for the bread and circuses which the Nazis provided their zombie myrmidons.   Eventually  there would be an Improvement Scheme and the Swinefooters would be turned out and the Nazis would replace them with Africans.  Then they would turn out the Africans and replace them with Asians.   Then they would turn out the Asians and replace them with more Asians.   Then they would  replace the More Asians with Chinese.   So it would go on until there was just one world Nazi superstate, there would be nowhere left  for the Swinefooters to hide and no more countries to plunder.   Then the consumer society and the world would come to an end.  On that day the Great White Stallion of the Apocalypse would be in the sky - destitution and persecution.  Probably so long before.

Jacob Swinefooter sold socks at one penny a pair.   If he sold two hundred pairs in a day he had covered his overheads.  If he sold ten pairs more he made for himself  a penny profit.  He lived in the Market Economy, not the Consumer Economy (or Retail Monopoly, known usually  Market Economy).   The Fuhrer would tell the Nazis to buy the most expensive of identical items available.  The most expensive item bore the Mark of the Beast.   A pair of socks with the Mark of the Beast cost two pounds fifty pence a pair (or six hundred pennies as it then was) or at the more fashionable High Street  Discount Stores ‘only five pounds’.   The Beast’s socks differed only  from Swinefooter’s in their more inferior fibre.   If  Swinefooter’s socks fell to pieces within a week he would lose custom or  the Kray Twins would arrive with a claim for compensation.   However,  the Nazis bought the Beast’s socks because they conferred status.   They provided protection from their own internal version of persecution.  If  the socks then dissolved in the washing machine that did not trouble the Nazis.   They just borrowed more of  Swinefooter’s money from the bank and bought the new Mark Two Beast Socks  with a bit extra on the price to pay for the advertising.   That constituted more value added and was taxed as such.   The Fuhrer would then boast that there was an increase in the Gross National Product and reduce the interest rates to minus fifteen pence.

If  Swinefooter appended the Mark of  the Beast onto his socks he could charge perhaps five shillings a pair (that is to say, sixty pennies or fifty pence).  But he would then be arrested, fined and imprisoned, there would be great headlines in the newspaper about fake branded knickers and Oswald Mosely would march in and Improve his family.   He might however put up the price a little on Sundays when the Nazis came shopping.   To put it another way,  his standard price was fifteen penies for a pack of ten pairs.   This contributed the principal moiety of  his turnover, but over the week, when there was a trickle of local customers, he kept things ticking over by reducing the price to ten pennies for ten pairs.   This made a sizeable ten per cent on marginal turnover profit only because he had already sold so many socks on Sunday.   The Beast could always increase his profits by investment or spending.  He carried his stock to his licenced retailers in a lorry.    The cost was just added onto the price, with more value added.   Swinefooter could maintain his margins however only by work.   Therefore Mrs Swinefooter brought in the new supplies of socks on her bicycle and nothing further was added onto the price.  On  Saturday nights between midnight and five in the morning  his wife and mother  were pushing wheelbarrows to and from Tottenham, where Swinefooter had a lock-up under the railway sidings and Vallence Road where he piled up and guarded the boxes of socks.   On Sunday night he let Mr Sainsbury have any empty boxes left over.   Mr Sainsbury sold bulk used boxes to the scrapyard.   If  Mr Swinefooter needed any extra boxes he borrowed them off  Mr Sainsbury.

The Swinefooters, down the centuries,  though they weren’t then Swinefooters (and for that matter they did not call themselves by that now, had never imagined that where they lived was a stable or permanent home.   The Nazis had alway caught up with them.  They were always on the move.   They had never been without fear, without what Freud describes as the tension felt by the audience of the play Oidipous Rex as they know the destiny of the degenerate in inevitably approaching.   The persecution by the Nazi or its degree of imminence is measured by money.   If there is one more penny under the bed or being lent to the Nazi who pays back interest lower than the increase in cost of living (known by him as so many percent reduction in inflation though, of course, the Nazi has from figure subtracted what he has stolen from Swinefooter and in any case inflation is a meaningless concept in an economy with unlimited debt!)..every such penny is a penny further from the gaschamber and every penny less is one penny nearer.   Money disappeared in the direction of the Nazi, but it did so via Mrs Swinefooter who therefore in Mr Swinefooter’s dreams became the Nazi.

The author (‘The Accused’) has acquainted the reader with the fact that persecution by the Nazi is to be identified with negative money flow.  It may not have been so in the days of  Moses but society and psychology evolve.   Degeneracy genes have become monetarised.   The reader does not actually know whether Mr Swinefooter ever existed.  He may not have been Russian at all or he may have been a composite.  So the reader will be transported to otherwise recorded historical reality in nineteenth century Austria.   There sitting in a coffee house there is a party of degenerates journeying to England.   Actually, they may not find themselves too welcome in England and the USA would be more realistic.   But beliefs inculcated over generations are hard to modify.  England had become Great Britain in the reign of the current Queen Anna who was a friend of  Duke Marlbrook and Isaac Newton.  Or maybe Anna had been succeeded by the new bilingual German Queen Victoria.  Britain was a country made up of many interbred races which all lived in harmony.  But Anna was only a figurehead and was actually a democracy, of equality, fraternity and liberty, where all men, or some of them, voted for the government which changed regularly without anyone being assassinated.   The Chief Minister was a Jew, or it may have been a Welshman and their General, Lord Vilainton, was Irish.  They also had a charming habit of kicking out their aristocrats who travelled all over Europe, though those who had never had a Country House, when the inherited it, went back.

Amongst these was the Accused’s parernal grandfather, Frederick Otto, his elder brother Max and Max’s friend Sigmund Freud.   Freud was responsible for a great deal of scribbling which he supposed was in Gothic Script.   There are a great many versions of supposed Gothic Script.   The Accused’s mother’s Gothic Script, when she chose to use it, was pages and pages of unintelligible wavy lines.  It may have been Cyrillic Script.  Freud wrote in English script.  The Gothic upsilon appears in his writings, but a translator supposed it was Greek eta and that belief, as expert beliefs always do, remains.  Freud also came to certain conclusions which also supposedly remain in human knowledge in the sense of their being known to be Freud’s doctrines though many suppose they are fantasies either in fact or within the permissible criteria of objective science.   Max’s son Herbert (‘Little Hans’) when he was five years old, for instance, suffered from an Oedipus Syndrome.   That nobody doubts, though perhaps his case was unique or one of  only few.   What does it matter, after all, whether the theory is correct if the treatment is succesful?   If Little Hans was not guilty, then he would be falsely accused, persecuted by the parents.   That would be ideologically taboo - blaming of the parents.   If the child were blamed that would destroy the basis not merely of  Freudian Psychiatry but of all Psychiatry and undermine the social system which imposes the necessity of Blame the Child.  Or maybe it  would destroy psychiatry and liberate Freudianism.

Was Freud maybe lacking in ambition?  Einstein was looking for a formulation which described the operaetions of  the whole universe, not merely the thoughts or behaviour of single particles.  Today critics feel that there was something inadequate and misleading about his conclusions.   But they recite them like parrots without amending them.  The Public School Boys perhaps cannot be blamed.   They know nothing about nineteenth century Austrian Jews.   Subsequent generations should have amended the Gothic Script.  Maybe Little Hans should have given his own point of view.  As a matter of fact the Accused has been informed that the incident was so trivial that he did not even remember it and never knew he was Little Hans.  The present Accused remembers however..   Subsequent generations did not amend because the whole culture collapsed or, at any rate, the survivors remained terrified of being eaten by the Nazi and therefore did not dare blame not the child but the parent - because the Nazi is the parent or person with power, though the child is father of  the parent and the degenerates have had to look after their Nazi masters.

The reader should cease to divorce the conclusions as an entity complete in their own right.   It is necessary to peer through the confusion of the Gothic Script to reconstruct the society which gave rise to the conclusions.   The conclusions and even the underlying observations are distorted by the processes they attempt to describe.   So we can forget about Little Hans being a degenerate.   He was Accused of being a degenerate.   That we know.  Degenerate maybe he was - by definition.  He was deficient in Master Race Genes.  But no evidence is provided of any of the other accusations.   There is no reason even to suppose that he was afraid of the White Stallion.   He had probably never even read the Apocalypse, the story about the Pale Horse ridden by Woman.  All that has happened is that his mother had sacked the nurse, had decided herself to take the boy for walkies and he had shown a measure of independence.  The actual accusations are a Leviticus Syndrome - a parental flight in panic from the rustling leaf, a parental fantasy magnified into a Major Behaviour Disorder.   

The parents were also Accused - by the Nazi - or, at any rate, Guilty and in danger of being Accused.   They had kept in hiding.  There were no degenerates in the coffee house.  There was not even a concierge spying for the Nazis on the ground floor.  Now Herbie as a five year old would be going to school and people might discover what he was, or he might open his mouth and perhaps even inadvertedly denounce his parents.  He might blow the whistle.  This is the crisis which is traditionally ceremonially cured by removal of the tonsils (Herbie’s were during this period removed.  Such aggressions cure parental anxieties and bring no direct benefits to the victim).   The victim may however cost money and where money goes down the drain, there is accusation by the Nazi and Threat.  This money is provided by the father but passes to the mother from whom it then passes to the outside world.  Although the outside Nazi actually threatens or is threatening to threaten, the wife, the extractor of money, becomes the Nazi.   The father however may not vent his resentment against a Nazi and therefore must Accuse the Child.   If  he did not do so, the child might report the absence of the parental accusation to the Nazi and the parents would be for the high jump.   If they even thought the child was innocent there would be a danger of his finding out and passing on the information. 

PAGE  
1

