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The process of  ‘sexuality’, -osexuality or buggeration converts the psychiatric history, fairy story or delusion into reality.  It converts what is ‘degenerate’, outside the language or symbolism of the system computer program, outside the social (sub-) system or outside an animal’s ‘territory’ into a role or entity that is represented within the system or program.   Thus in Freud’s ‘System of  Scientific Psychology’ the build up of neuronal activity or energy created a  need or threat induces the conversion of a by a cat of a mouse into a hamburger.   Although this is not specifically mentioned by Freud, cats, which are very nervous creatures, if any way agitated, are apt to go through the motions of  treating any foreign cat that enters into its territory just as if it was a mouse, though it is usually converted into a ‘subordinate cat’, which is part of the system, or even a friendly cat, which amongst cats is part of the system., before it actually becomes a hamburger.  At any rate, that is the scientific theory.

“Army psychiatrists” of l940, in discussion of  military discipline, nominated Socrates and Alcibiades as examples of  ‘homosexuals’, by which they meant battlefield friends who, in ancient times, might have been a boon to military morale but in under the horrific conditions of ‘modern warfare’ might by the nature of the injuries or  deaths of friends be converted to pacificism - which was not consistent with killing Germans (if that was, in fact, the object of  the exercise - which, perhaps, the army psychiatrists were obliged to assume it was).   Alcibiades was insurpassable in beauty, wisdom and virtue and a great social success.  That was true also of  Cassandra - except that she was not a great social success.   At any rate, that was the story after the event, for she was on the losing side in the Trojan War.   The psychiatric treatment converts the delusion into reality also retrospectively.    Cassandra, in the Trojan War, was accompanied by an extensive social cast, all with their own fairy sub-tales within the overall fairy tale.

King Menelaus was owner-manager (“Boss”) of  the Lakadaemonian  Lakadaisicals football club in Sparta.  He was loved, honoured and obeyed by Helen, in all respects the ideal wife.   Helen was a present from King Zeus, the influential Boss of  the Immortals, whom she also loved, honoured and obeyed,  though this appears not to have caused any major conflict of  interest.   Menelaus’s elder brother and right hand man, Agamemnon, was, however married to Clytemnestra (“Klitty”), who was the perfect bitch.   The rival football team, Troy City, in Ilium, had historically been the top team but its Boss, King  Priam, was past his best and his talented daughter Cassandra was not invariably able to remedy his inertia and incompetence.   The lager-lout Troy City striker, Paris, convinced that he could do better, hit on the idea of  boosting attendance ratings by recruiting Helen to be club cheerleader, a task she for which she was in any case less suited than the more flamboyant Cassandra,  without paying the transfer fee.   With Priam increasingly incapable of  peforming his duties, it was in any rate necessary for the Chief Cheerleader to run the club, a task  for which Helen had no relevent experience.  While negotiations were proceeding,  Helen was for ten years trapped in Ilium.   She was however eventually reunited with Menelaus and they lived happily ever after, which achievement was not attained by an other actors in the drama other than Immortals.

Helen, known to readers of  the Spartan Whistle as ‘Our Helen’ was cheerleader of  Lakadaisikals.   She was a world-famous supermodel and regularly appeared on page three of  both the Spartan Whistle and the Troy Toyboy, the newspapers, both owned by the Egyptian entrepreneur and arms dealer Rupe Money, which had in their regions of  distribution the largest circulations.   When footballers and fans were tanked up with lager they invariably mouthed about what they would do to Helen.   Despite the world in those days not being short of  maidens of insurpassable beauty (There was, for instance, in Troy, Cassandra), football hooligans were apt to know of  no other woman by name or, perhaps, at all, than Helen.   Nevertheless, it was strictly Hands Off Helen.   Anyone who messed with Helen would have to answer not only to her husband Menelaus, Boss of  Lakadaisikals, but to his big brother Agamemnon and to her dad, Zeus,  the popular but irascible Boss of the Immortals.  Helen was known as the Goose Maiden and her mother Leda as Mother Goose.   Her father Zeus, usually known as ‘Dis’, had been disguised as a swan.   Not even the most lager-besotted football hooligan would have dared lay a hand on Helen.

Priam, the once renowned Boss of  Tory United football club in Ilium, in the present fairy tale takes on the role of  the Old Man at the wrong end of  the Sphinx’s riddle.   A similar role in other fairy tales is played out by the aging Oidipous and the aging Lear.   Priam was most of the time asleep and when he was awake he was more interested in insisting he was still in charge instead of doing anything useful.  He was also renowned for his stinginess.   He did not have the sense to hand over the reins of  power to his talented daughter Cassandra, who never the less would usually be found sitting in the Manager’s chair in the club office.   There was nobody else who could do the job, nobody else wanted it or even knew it was vacant and so Cassandra did the job because nobody else would do it and nobody even noticed she was doing it.   The players and cheerleaders got their orders and obeyed them .

Priam bred like a rabbit.   All the sons became players and all the daughters became cheerleaders (or at any rate, some became players and the rest became cheerleaders).  The one task Priam retained,  despite his stinginess and failing eyesight, was to hand out the weekly wage packets.   The players and cheerleaders, after they had collected their pay, nipped back to the end of  the queue and collected it again.   When the Treasurer of  the Asia Minor Major Football League arrived to take the census and collect the polltax the players and cheerleaders, when the count was taking place, behaved in the same manner and the Treasurer, engrossed with the comeliness of  the legs, failed to notice.   The official figure was 9683 cheerleaders and 298 players.   Priam refused to pay the fees but Cassandra, while he was asleep, negotiated a compromise of  fifty players and fifty cheerleaders.

Paris, supposedly, had been Prince Alexander, son of  Priam.  His history resembles that of  Oidipous except that whereas Oidipous was famous for solving riddles and his descendent Little Hans was famed for posing them,  the supposed Alexander was the buffoon of  the Quiz Show, guaranteed to give the wrong answer irrespective of circumstances.

It was customary for genetic counsellors to tell the fathers of newly born princes that the son would be a glorious successor.   The ‘oracles’, as psychiatric diagnoses were called, were all the same but sounded different - and were invariably written in hexameters or elegaic couplets.   There were occasional misunderstandings.   Clairvoyants resorted to ambiguity to hedge their bets  (‘McBeth McDuff shall slay’).  Also, as in the case of  Klein Freddie,  the father might not be too keen on being gloriously superceded.   The genetic counsellors were on safe ground since if a psychiatric diagnosis is amended the facts are also converted to fairy tale retrospectively and the former version (or what actually happened) is forgotten.  In the case of  Priam, babies were produced with such rapidity that the Gypsy Crone was apt to pick up the wrong oracle off the pile, for all that it mattered.   National Health patients were merely handed their oracles by the receptionist at the door.

In the case of  Prince Alex the oracle was “They also score tries who sit at the chessboard and serve.  A tall dark stranger shall cross the threshold baring a maiden of  insurpassable beauty, virtue and wisdom and there shall be a great display of  fireworks over  Troy City Stadium.”   Priam took this to mean that Alex would stir up a war which would result in the destruction of  Ilium.

Degenerate princes were, in those days, not sent to a Prep School but were left on the mountain to be found by Mr and Mrs Shepherd.   This happened to Oidipous and it happened to Alexander.   On admission new pupils had to undergo the Common Entrance Examination.   This consisted of  the Matron, Mrs Shepherd, asking one question: “What is your name?”.   Here Alex already displayed the propensity which was to make him such a hit on Quiz Shows.   He was only a few days old and could not pronounce ‘Alice’.   He was therefore assumed to have said ‘Paris’ - and Paris it remained.

Had Paris, as he now was, been educated at the rival establishment run by the horse doctor Cheiron, a centaur,  he might, with his talents, have become a lawyer, a politician, a spin doctor, or have entered succesfully any number of  professions.   The Shepherds, however, specialised in football.   Paris, like Oidipous, eventually returned back home, but by a different route.   It was when he scored the only goal for Shepherd’s in the memorable draw against Cheirons’  Reserves, that Troy City talent scouts recognised him as the long lost Prince Alex and signed him on as striker.   Priam swallowed this story but noticing that all the players were agitating that Paris was ‘bad luck’ for the team, decided to keep him nevertheless.   The cheerleaders, describing Paris as a ‘yobbo’ appealed over Priam’s head to Cassandra.  She said that the story that he was Prince Alex was cock and bull and that, so long as he did not concern himself with anything else, and if he kept of  the lager and cannabis, if  he scored goals he should be in the team.   However, after that nobody took any notice of  what Cassandra had said, though it was remembered when it was too late for anyone in the club to remember.

Paris’s great capacity for incorrect replies was soon to create trouble for Troy United.  When a goal was disallowed he yelled, in earshot of the entire stadium, that the referee was a ‘Spartan wog pig’ and advised the referee as to what activities in which he did or was to participate with the witch Clytemnestra ‘Klitty’ and also made some comments about Helen which almost led to a diplomatic crisis.   The referee handed Paris a red ball, which he kicked into the opposing goal, but was nevertheless suspended for seven days.   Paris raved like a lunatic but Cassandra persuaded him to spend the week in the Sauna at the Appolyon Gymnasion Health Club.  Paris proved to be Troy’s answer to King Solomon.   Suddenly there appeared at the door of  the cubicle three goddesses of  insurpassable beauty.   Paris was so astonished that the joint dropped out of his mouth and the can of  lager out of his hand.  As he was picking them up the three goddesses chanted in unison ‘My friends fancy you. Which one of them do you fancy?”.

Solomon had to decide between two mothers.  But a goddess scorned can cause a great deal of trouble and two goddesses scorned even more.   According to the textbook the correct answer was “You on Mondays, you on Tuesdays and you on Wednesdays.”   Or he could have put each in a different cubicle as in a Brian Rix farce.   But while his attention was still distracted the goddesses, to ensure his impartiality, started offering inducements.   Solomon had rejected wealth and power and had chosen wisdom.   But Solomon had swotted up on Elementary Wisdom before he had even appeared in the Quiz.   Paris rejected wealth and power - and wisdom.  He chose ‘insurpassable beauty’.   All that was being offered was a face-lift in the Appolyon Gymnasium Beauty Parlour.   But Paris supposed that he was being offered Helen.

Paris duly found his way to the Lakadaemonians Lakadaisicals stadium.  Menelaus and Agamemnon were out on the pitch, watching the match from the bench.   Klitty was in the office canoodling with the opposing manager.   “Can’t you see I’m busy!”, she snapped and mumbled something about a transfer fee.   Paris, who was in a hurry to catch the plane back, thought she had said ‘transfer free’.   So he ran to the pitch and asked ‘Which one is Helen?’.   He in fact siezed her younger sister Henrietta, but that was never publically revealed.  Next day the Spartan Whistle had ‘Loonie Terrorist Kidnaps Our Helen” and three weeks later the Troy Toyboy had “Wog Porn Queen sneaks in without Visa”.

Helen’s arrival at Troy did not meet with universal delight.   Priam refused to cough up the transfer fee.   Cassandra said the club didn’t have the money anyway and that Helen should be sent back.   When Cassandra, taking the day off, appeared in the royal box accompanied by Apollo, an Immortal with a big fanclub, there was a rousing cheer.   But when Helen led out the cheerleaders there were catcalls, boos and cries of “Geremoff, wog bitch!”.   The Spartan club and fans were not very pleased, as indeed were not the other clubs and fans in Greece.   They parked themselves for ten years round the walls of  Ilium demanding the transfer fee or, failing that Helen.   Priam held out, refusing to pay the money while Paris refused to hand back Helen, though Priam turned out to have had the money all along when it came to paying for Hector’s funeral.

Achilles and Patroclos, who were Lakadaisikals players, like Socrates and Alcibiades, were battlefield friends.   However, in this case Patroclos was buggerated by Hektor.   The l950s psychiatrists seem to have overlooked the possibility of  introducing ‘revenge’.   At first there was a period of mourning during which Achilles turned pacificist.   But then Hektor took the place of  Patroclos as the object of  buggeration.  Patroclus duly was converted to the form in which Achilles visualised him in the mind’s eye.  Priam then paid  Achilles Hektor’s weight in gold for the body.   Therefore all the laws of  heterosexualism had been fulfilled.   Maybe revenge was included in the post-l940 heterosexualist model of  personal and social psychology but the army psychiatrists temporally forgot about it.

Cassandra was described in the Spartan Whistle, forty years after the war was over, as ‘the jewel in the cesspool’.   “We were forced against our will, through the stupidity of  Paris and the wickedness of  the evil witch Klitty, to massacre our beloved brothers in Troy”.   “Our noble soldiers”, the Whistle continued, “would have spared the virtuous Cassandra - but she was brutally raped by Troy City fans disguised in Lakadaemonians Kit.   She was rescued by our troops but this incident kept Klitty off the front pages.   The unspeakably evil Klitty then murdered Cassandra out of jealousy.

“It is well known”, the Whistle continued, “That Cassandra’s unsurpassable beauty, wisdom and virtue drew the attention of  the great Immortal Apollon.  He suggested that they team up and produce lots of  demigods who would have made a great nuisiance of themselves in Troy and would have been an even greater nuisance for the Greeks.   Most maidens would not have waited to have been asked twice.   In fact, it was exceptional that she should have been asked even once.  Immortals do not usually ask for permission and if the mortal so honoured protests after the event he or she is turned into a tupip.   Cassandra and Apollo would discuss their future every day for hours in the sauna.   Cassandra confessed that she did not wish to neglect her responsibilities towards Troy.  Cassandra said that she wanted a ‘permanent relationship’.  Would Apollon still love her when she was old and ugly like Klitty?  So Apollon  conferred upon her a permanent relationship.   Cass would have the capacity to predict the outcome of any situation.   However, it turned out also that nobody would ever understand her or believe her.   Could it perhaps be that Cass didn’t let Apollon get his end off?”

It was not through the stupidity of  Paris that the brave citizens of  Troy held out for ten years nor the hectoring of the lunatic Hektor but the bravery and example of Cassandra”

The story to which this was considered particularly relevent was that after ten years of  the Spartans being parked outside Ilium without getting the transfer fee, they hjt on the idea of  buying out of  Rupe Money’s mail order catalogue a great wooden horse. “Special offer with thirty thousand free sticks of  dynamite”.   The Spartans had no use for the dynamite but, since it was free, took it anyway and had a firework party on the lawn while they parked outside the Troy City Gate the wooden horse inscribed with such fraternal messages as “A gift from your Greek friends.  Stick this up Cassandra’s Ilium!”.   The Toyboy applauded this friendly gesture and urged that the Trojans pull in the horse immediately and the Whistle had “Trojan wog pigs sabotage peace negotiations”.   The Paris Matcho, edited by Cassandra, had “Don’t pull the White Elephant” in reply to which the Toyboy had “Cassandra is a lying bitch” and “Cassandra and Apollo in five in a bed orgy sensation”.   The Toyboy’s arguments proved more convincing and a mob of  football pans, tanked up on the lager stolen from the vaults of  the guards on the gate who, as usual were asleep, towed in the great wooden cow,  passed round a reefer and fell unconscious.

As the Whistle puts it: “Our brave commandoes  concealed within the belly of the great cow had now only to let themselves out of the trap door while the guards at the let in our army through the gate.  We were forced to draw the matter to a conclusion in the traditional manner but only through the wickedness of  Klitty were we unable to save the virtuous Kassandra”.

Clytemnestra  (Klitty) was the Grecian equivalent of  Jezabel.   She slept around while her husband Agamemnon was attending to the Trojans (in sharp contrast to Penelope, wife of  Perseos), then murdered both the faithful Agamemnon and Cassandra.  She was eventually euthanased by her son Orestes egged on by her daughter Elektra.

Orestes  and his sister Elektra  were son and daughter of  Agamemnon who avenged the death of  their father by, as the Whistle put it, “it is with no regrets that we report the long overdue demise of the supremely evil wicked witch Klitty, mercifully euthanased by her much wronged children Orestes and Elektra, in vengeance of the death of their father murdered by the witch, who was responsible also for the death of  the Trojan High Priestess Cassandra. 

Accused-dad supposed that Elektra was the ‘famale equivalent of  Oedipus’ and claimed to have invented the ‘Elektra Complex’.   Discussion of  this opinion will be deferred.

The official story of  Alkibiades is recorded by a Professor in the l907 edition of  Chambers’s  Encyclopaedia:-

“Alkibiades, son of Klinias and Deinomache, born at Athens about 450 B.C., lost his father in the battle of Koronea (447) and was brought up in the house of  his kinsman Perikles.   His goodly person, his accomplishments, and the high position of  Perikles procured for him a multitude of freinds and admirers.   Socratates gained influence over him, but was unable to restrain his love of luxury and dissipation, stimulated by the wealth his marriage to Hipparete brought him.   His public displays, especially at the Olympic Games, were costly beyond belief.   He first bore arms in the expedition against Potidaia (432 B.C.) where his life was saved by Socrates - a debt which eight years later he repaid at Delium, by saving, in turn, the life of  the philosopher.   He seems to have taken no part in political matters until after the death of  the demagogue Kleon...” (Chambers Encyclopedia l907).

The Professor then recites the lengthy catalogue of  Perikles’s  military and political achievements.   The Professor appears to be invoking a classical fairy tale formula in which the youthful degnerate suddenly becomes the perfect ancestor  (e.g. Klein Freddie and  Shakespear’s  King Hal).   He is not emphasising that Alkibiades career was one of  mass slaugher.  His amazing career as world champion however is eventually cut short by a gang of  muggers.   The Professor does, however, state, penultimately that Alkibiades had ‘no fixed principles’ and ‘acted out of expediency’.   Alkiabes on several occasions changed allegiance and was a boss man and/or military commander of several countries - or, at any rate, counties.   He served whoever was prepared to put him in charge or pay his wages!   Had Cassandra been Alkibiades she would presumably have joined the Greeks.

The Professor’s ultimate comment is that Alkibiades was ‘aware of  his own superiority’  (this we have leart was the reason for Klein Freddie, Frederick the Great of  Prussia, appointing himself  dictator).   Alkiades, the professor says, however despite being a persuasive orator (the star pupil, presumably of Socrates, who described himself as a ‘teacher of  rhetoric’).   This may be the reason for the Athenian Airforce never getting off the ground.   Alkibiades said they needed the ‘Red Baron’ but his assistances thought he had said  ‘Lead Balloon’.   Discussion of the Adlerian ‘inferiority complex’ however is to be deferred.

The Alkibiades fairy tale, however, usually omits the second phase, that of  Perfect Ancestor.  Instead, Perikles and his successors such as Dorian Gray and Guy Burgess are the aristocrat who through genes and inherited privilege has all the apparant advantages available and no handicap.   This makes him a person who is not resplenent in effort, hard work or consideration for the less fortunate who, instead, seeks the acclamation of  Society and excels in the values of society.   He is a jolly good chap and downs ten pints of  lager where the less excellent down only one.   This service of  Society, however, eventually turns out to be antisocial and also in the end becomes his own downfall.

It is a well-known fact that Society is always right.  This is because Society is the Supreme Nanny, the Scarlet Woman, with, in the manner of  Little Hans Mum, a great machine gun sticking out from her perineum.   The potential intellectual, threatened with absolute buggeration therefore suffers from Machine Gun Envy and submit to partial buggeration - buggeration into a product rather than into waste - and to earn the title of  Professor and a toy machine gun of his own, formulates a rationalisation which is the delusion that in Society becomes a reality.  Thus he places himself, Supreme Ignorance, at the head of the male hierarchy, which is infested by Experts, immediately below the Scarlet Woman.  In legend the Scarlet Woman is always accompanied by The Expert or Toady.   Sir Oscar Wilde Bt. noticed that the Lilies of  the Field are opium poppies.   He therefore, because he was Irish and wished to anticipate the Rev Ian Paisley,  depicted a Roman Catholic Cardinal as the Scarlet Woman, with a resplendent Paisley Pattern red dress but with poison inside.   But in reality she also was supplied with Experts.   The Supreme Being must not exhibit degeneracy even to the degree of  being a Pseudocognitive Robot (the reader has encountered the PCR in connection with the heterosexualist St. George’s Reaction, the basis of the economic system.).

The Lackey thus tells us that Society is always right, which means that the Lackey is always right.   This is true.   Truth or fact is something perceived within Society and is represented in language which is the only means of  educating the tabula rasa of the ignorant child.  There can be no concepts but those within language.  Language is the universal substance that transmits the orders to the units which are converted to action.   They are the representation of the facts within the machine and contain no representation of anything not in the machine.   If it is postulated, for argument’s sake, that there exists some other truth (or morality) than that in Society, or that there was some truth outside society which supposedly could be dragged in, it follows also that Society or the individual unit have no way of perceiving this truth or of converting it into language or of proving that it exists.  There do, indeed, exist Experts within whom is contained the wisdom of  society and who educate society, but, as Auguste Compte, the inventor of the Societal Truth tells us, the Expert is ‘recognised by society’.  If he were like Cassandra and nobody believed him he would cease to be ‘recognised’, would cease to be an Expert and would be invariably wrong. 

Professor Wittgenstein tells us that in a ‘closed system’, based on fixed premisses, it is not possible to represent anything that is not already implied by the premises.  Such a system can be described as ‘deductive’ as opposed to ‘inductive’ - the nature of a system of genes which are confined to a cell but can nevertheless be altered through invasion by a virus which floats in the atmosphere and intrudes.    This closed system consists of nouns, adjectives and verbs.   Thus, if  there exists a word ‘white’ and a word ‘elephant’ there exists presumably a concept or potential concept ‘white elephant’.   Professor Orwell has shown us however that within a Society there does not even exist this degree of creativity.    There is only what is.   The  Society is more of an analogue computer than a digital computer.   In fact, within a particular unit or subclub there is little or no language beyond ‘switch the system on’ and ‘switch the system off’.  Not even the machine itself  exists as far as the language is concerned and there exists therefore no language or facility for inducing changes in the machine.

The language of ‘Society’ consists entirely of commands of the form ‘A buggerates B’ which are also statements of  fact.   With this the degenerate disagrees.   He supposes that the club member lives in a world with limited language, which is an isomorphism of events within the club, and in which there exist only a limited number of events, or, since all is predictable and a particular situation can only have one outcome, however many times it is repeated, only a single event.   The degenerate lives however in a world of  an infinite number of events, or at any rate, potential events, since Society ensures that only its own events exist or can be perceived.   These societal events the degenerate claims are not merely a gross simplification of  reality but a distortion or the creation of a doctor.   The degenerate says therefore that in the utterances and events of society the truth, as is known to the degenerate, is suppressed.   However, since the societal unit, according to the degenerate, is really itself a degenerate whose wider capacities have been inhibited or silenced, he says also that when Society speaks the reality of the degenerate leaks out.

The reader may have heard Professor Freud tell him that the ‘conscious’ represses the ‘unconscious’.  In the exploration of a great sphere of interconnecting fact or delusion it is not always possible to travel in a straight line, establishing one point before passing onto another.   ‘Consciousness’ perhaps is another topic.   Nevertheless it is evident here that that the degenerate would say that the ‘unconscious; represses the ‘conscious’.   The machine which buggerates degeneracy is ‘unconscious’ - operates automatically - whereas the ‘self’ of  which the degenerate claims to be aware is ‘conscious’.    After all, ‘conscious’ and ‘unconscious’ are only words and if  A buggerates B, the system is still the same whether A or B is chosen to be ‘the conscious’.   Similarly Freud’s works may be easier to decode if it is assumed that they are written by the ‘uncoonscious’.

The degenerate supposes that the language and apparant reality of Society is truth reversal.   Within society, because A buggerates B it follows also that A is good and B is evil and that A is innocent and  B is guilty.   The degenerate says, however, that A is guilty and B is innocent and that A is evil and B is good.   This paradox creeps out in the inherent ambiguity of  the Bolognism, the basic unit of societal language or Expertese (which consists of  Bologny composed of  Bolognisms).   So the wicked uncle in the basement tells Red Riding Hood ‘beware of  the wolf”.   As he creeps up the staircase and becomes the Lackey however step by step the words alter and over the whole hierarchies of versions of the Bolognism there is eventually imposed the official Bolognism to which Red Riding Hood must submit ‘The wolf  buggerates Red Riding Hood’, a fact of society which, being so, is also consistent with its ethics.

The classical example of a Bolognism which an evident contradictory ambiguity is the slogan ‘Don’t die of  Ignorance’ which was uttered over and over again during a campaign to drive units that accused themselves of  being ‘homosexual’ to AIDSfinders.   AIDS was discovered or invented by medics and drug companies in l978-82 and was also called the DHS (Dead Homosexual Syndrome).   The propaganda was intended to create great anxiety amongst the degenerates and that would cause them to run to the AIDSfinder supposedly for anxiety-relief.    That is how medics and drug companies make their money.   The propaganda had the defect however over being too effective.  If a person had a spot on the skin or an enlarged lymph gland or anything whatsoever, he was exorted,  he should run to the AIDSfinder.   This was supposed to separate the sheep from the goats but it resulted in just about everyone running to AIDSfinders or seriously contemplating the possibility!   So the British Medical Association repeatedly proclaimed, for all the difference it made, that only ‘homosexuals’ were to run to AIDSfinders.   They might as well have said that only witches should apply to AIDSfinders.

There exists a logical device which determines the conduct optimal from the point of view of the individual unit attributed to Pascal - Pascal’s Paradox.   He applied this to belief in God.   There existed four possbilities.   If  the unit believed in God but God did not believe in the unit, then nothing was lost.   If the unit believed in God and God did believe in the unit, then then God might well be very pleased at that and would withhold the brimstone.   If  the unit did not believe in God and God did not believe in the unit, then again nothing was lost.   However, if  the unit did not believe in God while, at the same timel, God believed in the unit, then it could be that God would not be very pleased about it and might allocate the brimstone.   Of  these four possibilities therefore, there was only one which had to be avoided.   The unit however had only two choices and the choice which eliminated the unwelcome possibility was that of  believing in God.    As it stands this might not be a foolproof argument as regards merely belief in God, but it does suggest that the atheist should occasionally take the precaution of asking  God to direct him into ways that avert brimstone. [Theists however do not claim that belief consists entirely of aversion therapy].

The situation facing the potential AIDSseeker however very obviously was one to which Pascal’s Paradox applied.   The DHS might be a ‘natural’ phenomenon due to some foreign body sneaking through the protective cosmophobic barrier surrounding ape society.   However it also might have been ‘iatrogenic’, the creation of  the drug companies, medics and AIDSfinders themselves.   If  DHS was ‘natural’, the foreign body certainly had an uncanny knowledge of  societal processes.   Had the DHS been a socieital or  iatrogenic event then  the AIDsfinder would be buggerating the degenerate and would thereby be acquiring money which then went to the superior superbitch, the drug company.   The AIDSseeker might for instance be allocating the DHS by means of  prophylactic vaccinations intended to prevent hepatitis B, through the Treatment or through some other mechanism.   The treatment which follows the diagnosis of  DHS, like the treatment that followed a diagnosis of  ‘schizophrenia’ did not avert undesirable consequences.   Thus the potential AIDSseeker faced four possibilities.   If he ran to the AIDseeker and DHS was not iatrogenic, then nothing would be lost.  If it was iatrogenic, then however he might be buggerated whereas otherwise he would not.   On the other hand, whether or not DHS is iatrogenic, then, if he does not run to the AIDsfinder, that makes no difference to the outcome.   Therefore there exists only one unwelcome possibiity - running the AIDSfinder in circumstances in which DHS is iatrogenic, the actual consequence of running to an AIDSfinder.    Therefore it is not reasonable to run to an AIDSfinder.

“Don’t die of  Ignorance!” may supposedly have been advice to use a condom when masturbating with a friend, but in the context of the anxiety-arousing propaganda appeared as if advice to visit the AIDSfinder.   This was bad advice.   “Don’t die of Ignorance” supposedly refers to some consequence of  not visiting the AIDsfinder.   The more rational course of action is described as ‘ignorance’.   But the Bolognism also means ‘Do as I say, or I will kickyereddin!”  or “Do not contradict me or I will kickyereddin!”.   It is the threat of  the bully to recruit the power of  the mob to force The Treatment on the dissident degenerate.   Medics are always surrounded by a a bevy of devotees who push the unfortunate victim into the direction of  The Treatment.   To the club member being buggerated by the Expert is the price he pays for club membership.   He must live by the club and die by the club.   The degenerate, however, can survive only by avoiding the Expert.   He has to be his own expert.   It is very difficult for the degenerate to avoid, if he goes anywhere near an Expert, from being buggerated through the great army of ignorant devotees by whom Experts are always surrounded.   It is in fact not ignorance to avoid AIDsfinders.   The hidden and underlying degenerate but factually accurate meaning of “Don’t die of  Ignorance” means “Beware of  Doctors”.   The Medic is the High Priest of Ignorance.

This ambiguity in the language of  society emerges also in the legends of  Alkibiades and Cassandra.   A fairy tale should be consistent with the ideology of  Society.   It should surely demonstrate that society is always right.   Both Cassandra and  Alkibiades are insurpassable in beauty, virtue and wisdom.  Both Alkibiades and Cassandra are aristocrats.   Cassandra eventually meets her comeuppance.   So does Alkibiades in the usual version of the fairy tale.   Both are “aware of  their own superiority”.   On the other hand, they differ in the attitude towards societal values and societal truth.    Cassandra  takes responsibility and sacrifices herself for the sake of the club (taking responsibility - as in the homosexual St George’s reaction - is always regarded as degenerate)  - even though, being Cassandra she presumably knows this is a waste of  time.   In doing this she opposes the values and truths of  Society.   Alkibiades, on the other hand, seeks personal aggrandisement, status and reputation, lives by the values or society and is judged by the values of society - and is greatly applauded.  Nevertheless,  according to the legend, society turns out to be wrong and a corruptive influence.  Both the Alkibiades and Cassandra legends therefore  assert that society is wrong - which cannot be.

It may be possible to explain away  Cassandra.   When the Accused was a schoolboy the Cassandra story  was recited by Homer, who wrote in Greek who presumably was Greek or  expressing Greek attitudes.   Cassandra was a Trojan, on the losing side, and the story is written, after the event, by the victors.  It has been stated that the Public School version of  militaristic society is subdivided into two separate vertical hierarchies, male and female (with the Supreme Matron at the head of  both) with cross linkages and that the principle of  buggeration, female buggerates male, applies in both hierarchies vertically as well as to transverse linkages.   However, the reader may prefer a conception, and the the author at times uses it ,  in which all values are reversed across homophobic barriers or so in certain circumstances.   This already happens locally in the heterosexual St George’s reaction.   The hierarchy of  degenerates, in so far as there is such a hierarchy, is one in which, according to J.C., the evolutionist  and other authorities the child is king.  Similarly whereas the matriarch rules the roost in the home, Librabitch may prefer a terminology in which male buggerates female within the male hierarchy.   If  the Trojans had won the war, then it would remain that Cassandra, because she disagreed with the club, was mad and always wrong.  If there existed some rumour that she had gadding around with Appolon then this would have remained labelled as her delusion, part of  her madness.   However, the Greeks one and to them anyone who contradicted the Trojan club was always right.   The association with Apollon provides an explanation and absolves Cassandra from from the charge of  being self-opinionated.  Had she been chasing after Apollon she would have been a slut akin to the servant who chases after the master or the black lady who chases after the white.  But Apollon chased after her, which was permitted.   He also devised some form of  copulation which preserved her honour.

Nevertheless there are still grounds for suspicion.   The degenerate knows that if  Cassandra was always right then it was also inevitable that she would be ‘not understood’ and ‘not believed’.   Society is limited by through having a very limited set of  internal concepts or events and limited language.   If  Cassandra had been recommending that Priam increase the interest rates,  that a rat infested with plague should be dropped on the Greek encampment,  that there should be an alliance with Persia or that no arrow could travel faster than light and that the length of  the arrow changed with velocity,  then there might be some room for disagreement.   Cassandra, however, was asserting that it was unwise to drag the White Elephant into the city without taking preliminary precautions and indeed unwise and unnecessary to drag it in at all.   It was surely obvious to everyone that this was correct advice.

But not so!   If the reader supposes that it was obvious that the Greek Cow should not be brought within the walls, then this is because she is a degenerate viewing events from outside Society.   Within Ilium she would have concurred that the horse must be brought in.   She would not have dared have any other opinion.   The  Troy Toyboy was branding all within the Cassandra Party (and thus there were none) as traitors and lascivious hussies who even in the hottest sunlight when normal people went round naked dressed from head to foot in lascivious clothing intended to arouse men and attended orgies in which the participants amid music and dances adorned themselves with more and more erotically arousing clothes.   Cassandrists had been nominated scapegoats and anyone who risked being identified as a Cassandrist would have been buggerated.

The Perikles legend of  the aristrocrat endowed with all the advantages sucking up to the values of  society and meeting his comeuppance might be a fiction.   Everyone meets their comeuppance.   That is a sphingian certainty.   But maybe in actual fact Perikles was another Cassandra motivated by loyalty to his friends - and a tee-totaller averse to orgies and banquets.   That would not be acceptable and would not appear in a fairy story.  Nevertheless, it is the fairy story and not the fact which is expected to reflect societal values and the fairy story does claim that society was corruptive.

But is the author perhaps, for his own amusement and to be cruel to be kind leading the overtrusting reader up the garden path into the bright lights of the olive grove where the satyrs play by night and the great god Pan cooks sausages and ice creams that she might in the darkness stumble into the snakepit of confusion and ignorance?   There is after all an underlying consistency between the Alkibiades and Cassandra fairy stories and between them and the great fairy story of  Society.

Bacteriologists tell us that there is a regular fate for organisms bottled in a nourishing medium - the growth curve.  The population flourishes and grows exponentially but then the process is reversed as the goodies run out and the great city drowns in its own effluvium.   This is hard luck on the bacteria, who supposed that their great success in life was due to evolutionary superiority and not an accident of fate.  According to Aldous Huxley Germ what regularly happens is that a virtuous generation of bacteria build up wealth with their hard work and the next generation of bacteria reap the benefits ane eat it up.  Ilium may not have been famed for ice-cream gluttony.  The story of  Ilium is more that of the fate of  the fortified fixed defensive formation against the Cromwellian mobile forces, particularly if  they appropriately numerous and equipped.   But the other lost cities - Sodom-Gomorrah, Atlantis, Pompeii, the Titanic, Camelot, the Weimar Republic, Babylon, the Roman Empire - all famed for ice cream gluttony.  The Alkibiades legend applies to all of  these.   The lost city is the Alkibiades.  There is a sphyngian cycle - progress towards great intellectual and industrial achievement and great virtue.  But then the preoccupation with the high life, the final lowering of the interest rates which fails to remedy the underlying lack of  nutriment, a final orgy when the bacteria are all producing spores intended to fly away and emigrate, and collapse.  The gods and fate are not pleased with this behaviour of  their former favourites.  Within the city there is some Cassandra, maybe even a  Cassandra and a Cassander or even enough of each to set up a club of  three or four, who take the side of righteousness and plead that the bacteria should be building Noah’s Ark (though in the Ilium version it is Perseus, a Greek, who builds the Noah’s Ark).   But the righteous are ignored, unless, like Alkibiades they join the winning side.   Except in the case of  Nineveh - where they took the advice of  Jonah after all.   This was hard luck for Jonah, who was expelled on psychiatric grounds from the Royal College of  Psychiatrists, of which he was President.   He was the first psychiatrist who had ever cured a patient and the first psychiatrist ever whose predictive diagnosis had not been fulfilled.  Maybe he should have given the treatment first and then made the diagnosis or given them both together so that Nineveh knew that that their own evil and buggeration was an inevitability and perhaps he should have administered drugs and E.C.T. instead of  letting them rely on their own degeneracy.

Accused-dad, during one walk from the gate to the house, intimated that the ideology which could not be doubted was intended only to temporary.   The lack of  freedom was to create freedom - a different society which would be enjoyed not by the generation that suffered but by their children.   The Accused concluded (but did not say) that the logical outcome was that this millennium was carrot forever in the future and never attained.  Every generation would be suffering for the sake of  the alleged future of  their alleged children.   If the objective was a different ideology then it was necessary to change the ideology,

Accused mum-however, except in regard to the assessment of  her own fate, was a stickler for the rules of society or societal authority.   It was not possible for a person to be wrongly accused or persecuted - because Society was always right.  At any rate, it was so with respect to the Accused.   It was not permissible to contradict ‘Society’.  But there were nevertheless the great  Accused-mums of  the past - Joan of Arc and Galileo.  When the Accused was four years old or thereabouts there appeared in the News Chronicle, which his parents left lying around, an account that some person had put on a bathing costume, swam out to sea and vanished.   This was because he had drowned himself because he was in despair because he suffered from cancer.   He had left a suicide note to that effect.   This was a fairy story which accorded with a stereotype in Accused-mum’s repertoire.   The Accused, however, did not take claims made in an alleged suicide note to be evidence of  more than that they had been made in an alleged suicide note.   The manoevre did not seem impulsive but planned.   If an adultoid resented having cancer then it was because the adultoid did not want to die.  Suicide did not avoid death.  An adultoid would simply shut out awareness or belief in the cancer.   Maybe, as Accused-mum now claimed, he was afraid of ‘pain’, but he was apparantly perfectly fit and went on a holiday swim.  He was supposedly afraid of future pain,   Adultoids who spent their entire life shutting themselves from reality could shut themselves off from future pain.   The story may seem to make sense - but to the Accused did not.   The whole sequence of events being described or implied (such as writing a suicide note where it would and was found after the holiday swim and being produced by the wife who supposedly had no inkling of  this in advance - by an adultoid, a creature who saw in what it read what it expected to find and not what was there...)  did not seem to the Accused to be consistent with adultoid behaviour.  Was anything to be gained from this gesture, the Accused pressed.   Did there exist what adultoids called life assurance?   It turned out that this thing which turned out to be called life asssurance did exist.  The story was nonsense, the Accused declared.   Such a story could not be swallowed at face value.   The hero was fiddling the life assurance.

“The child has delusions!”, screamed Accused-mum in alarm, “If anyone heard you saying such a thing”, she threatened, “you would be locked up in a mental hospital.” (Nobody else was listening and if they had been they wouldn’t have cared).  It turned out that the child had ‘delusions of grandeur’,  he thought that he alone could contradict the whole of  ‘society’.   What was believed by ‘society’ was the truth.  It could not be doubted.   Those who did not accord with the consensus of society were locked up in mental hospitals...Accused-mum wailed and yelled...

The Accused wondered whether perhaps he had made a mistake.  He checked the alleged facts and his reasoning.   Whether or not he suffered from some intrinsic thought disorder possessed by no other person, he could come to no other conclusion than that the ‘suicide’ was a fraud.   It was not a matter of what he believed.   It was a matter of what the facts and reason dictated.  If there was something wrong with the processes he was using he was unable to discover it.

Then, some days later, there was another article in the News Chronicle that the chap had not committed suicide, did not have cancer but had intended to fiddle the life assurance.  Adultoids never learn!   The same trick was repeated several decades later by one John Stonehouse M.P. (who turned out to be an Austrian, though that would not have been known when he was elected M.P.!).

“So it now the truth that this man did not drown?”, asked the Accused.

“Yes”, answered Accused-mum.

“Yet yesterday it was the truth that could not be doubted that this man had drowned”

“????”

“In fact, had this newspaper not been delivered or had you not read the article” [actually, it was the Accused who had read it and who had also discovered the previous article].

“?????”

“You told me when the other story appeared in the newspaper that what was written was the truth believed by all and that no-one was allowed to say it might not be true.  If that is so, how can it be true now that this person did not drown himself because he was suffering from cancer?”. 

“Ah..er..it was true then.  It isn’t true now.  What is true now does not change what was true then.  What Society believes is true.   Only madmen do not believe what is believed by Society.  If you contradict what is known to be true you must be locked up in a mental hospital”

The version of  this produced by Public School Boys in later years was that what is written in newspapers is the only information which people have.   You cannot therefore contradict it.  If you do not believe what you read or are told, you cannot believe anything.   The Public School Boy considers it too complicated a procedure for there to be some assessment other than merely truth and not truth.   He does not suggest or even consider the possibility that this is his own limitation or an inhibition created by his manner of education.   Actually, it is possible to recognise what is and what is not consistent with observed reality and reason and to discover what adultoid reponses or stories are produced in response to what situations.

“What about Joan of  Arc and Galileo?”, asked the Accused, “Didn’t they say that Society was wrong?”

Accused-mum shrieked with distress: “The child suffers from delusions!”, she yelled. “Delusions of grandeur!  If people heard you say that you would be locked up in a mental hospital.   The child thinks he is  Galileo!”

As a matter of fact the Accused did not suppose he was anyone other than himself and never supposed he was some patzer like Galileo who was a character in a fairy-tale.  The Accused made some meagre experts to explain that Galileo also thought he was Galileo though, at the time, he was not Galileo.   What did she think was the difference?  Nobody knew what Society thought.  Society was people.   People thought and believed one thing and said another - because they were afraid to contradict the word of ‘Society’, not because they believed it.   If nobody took any notice of  ‘Society’ the supposed opinion of society which really was nobody’s opinion would no longer exist.  The belief that society had decided something was no more a matter of opinion, a personal belief, than a personal belief obtained by looking at the facts and logic and believing what was obviously true without any command from ‘society’.

The Accused thought that all this was very simple and obvious - even to an adultoid.  To him it seemed that ‘Society is right’ was a block to his mother’s thinking.  It meant ‘mother is always right’ - so the fact that she had voiced an opinion made it automically unchallengeable however devastating the logic against it.   He endeavoured assidiously to batter down this block.   Perhaps it was only decades later that he discovered that a fixed idea must never be challenged head on - that that just makes it more fixed.   He also did not realise that adultoids cannot conceive or cope with being outreasoned by a small child nor that the intellectual block affecting his mother affected just about everyone and the most venerated experts.  Accused mum just became more and more hysterical.    The child was deluded!   The child would be locked up in a mental hospital!

The Accused initially was quite prepared to believe that he might be suffering from some thought disorder, since this reaction was provoked so frequently.   He checked his observations and deductions carefully and could not discover where such an error might be.  But he found again and again that when he came to a conclusion which contradicted ‘society’ that ‘society’ would eventually come to the same opinion as himself.   In fact, is perception was that he was invariably right!   It may be that he conveniently forgot about the occasions when he was wrong or judged that they did not count!   So, eventually,  the Accused decided that what the facts and logic dictate is right and that when Society disagrees it is wrong.   Experience proved that his own judgements were reliable while those of  ‘Society’ were not!   What seemed to him to be correct was the best bet.   The lackeys suffered from a socially induced block of perception and reason.

The Accused formed the opinion that adultoids were not averse to editing the truth to conform to their ideology or to shutting off what contradicted into a separate comparment - or in making utterances with inherent contradictions.   When later he attended the Llantiliopertoly Infants School half the day was spent singing in the hall while the older children were being taught in the classroom.   It turned out that little girls were made out of  sugar and spice and all things nice.   Little boys were made out of slugs and snails and puppy dogs tails.   This was typical adultoid political propaganda.  Boys and girls were made out of  the same substances and were with little exception of similar construction.   A person wishing to build a human wouldn’t get very far with sugar and spice, though they might find some of  the ingredients in slugs and snails and puppy dogs tails.   These would shortly appear again as ‘all creatures great and small’.   What was wrong with slugs and snails?   The song reminded the Accused of  the children from cities who screamed with horror if  they encountered a spider or wasp and went to shops to buy bags of  sweeties.   Not only did Accused-mum not approve of sweeties but the Accused had no liking for concentrated sugar!   Children in cities were converted into idiot adultoids much more rapidly than they were in the country and this song was propagandising this perversion of nature and afflicting it particularly upon the girl, who was trained to be socially superior and over-socialised.   Despite boys being composed of what girls were supposed to consider to be foul excrement,  the next song (after ‘All things bright and beautiful”, which proclaims that God loves the toads, slugs and snails) concerned Bonny Bobby Shafto (sic)!  We have previously been told that the male of  the species is composed of  the supposedly foul and ugly whereas the female stuffers herself with sweeties.   Who was Bobby Shafto?   Although this song was performed by both genders,  the narrator is a woman, or presumably so,   and instead of  expressing herself with a contempt and dignity that behoves the superior gender and instead of  controlling her degenerate emotions she swoons all over this ‘Bonny’ male degenerate, or, at any rate, the memory thereof.   Why is she participating in this impermissible reversal of  gender roles?   ‘Bonny’ Bobby Shafto had been groping under this fair maiden’s skirt and now, to avoid paying the penalty, was running off to Australia with his mates!   The fair maiden now tells herself that ‘Bonny’  Bobby Shafto is going  to come back and marry her and, moreover, lets everyone else know she is suffering from this unwarranted expectation!    Then it would be averred that ‘we will build a New Jerusalem in England’s green and pleasant land’.   England, not Wales!  England, the land of  the yobbo!  ‘Jerusalem’ was a place belonging to some foreigners.   The ‘English’ were going to use the name without  asking the foreigners’ permission and to claim that it was ‘New’ or better or a replacement.   This city would presumably be inhabited by the City people with slug and snail aversion!   It is also surrounde by a great wall on the battlements of which are numerous guards armed with guided missiles.   We get the vague impression that this New Jerusalem is something to do with God, but also nobody is asking God what his notions might be about this City and the adultoids are taking upon themselves their right to take on themselves the name of  God  - for to the adultoid  God is just another name for the bogeyman who slavishly and unflinchingly serves the interests of adultoids or parents.

The world of adultoids was full of such mysteries.   This did not necessarily affect the Accused’s parents or the country community in Abergavenny but the information that came from civilisation was full of socially acquired syndromes.  Amongst those that were forever being displayed yet never openly admitted were the adultoid knicker-fetishism and their fetishism with the nakedness of  young girls (such as fairies in transparent dresses).   In children’s books the little girl was always flashing her knickers (which were usually red).   The accused averred that girls when standing or in the positions depicted in these portraits (as opposed to turning cartwheels or dispensing with a dress) never flashed their knickers.   The walls on the sides of staircases of  the London underground railway were lined with portraits of  the knicker goddess, Arsula Undress, and posterity, when unearthing the remains, would no doubt proclaim that these undergound catacombs were temples of a lost civilisation.   Arsula Undress appeared also in newspapers, catalogues and public hoardings.  There was also a ceremony, the Accused deduced, in which the female exploited the male knicker fetishism.   The Supreme Matron was a battleaxe, but before she could become a battleaxe a woman had to gain ownership of a man.   So she disguised herself more as Arsula Undress.   This way the servant girl trapped the master into fingering her knickers.   If she succeeded in that, the man was hooked.   The truth might dawn on him, but he could no longer escape!   However, it was evident that adultoids of both genders were afflicted with (women’s)  knicker fetishism.   Arsula Undress has much in common with the Degenerate Woman who lives in the basement of  the Freudian house, but is also an alternative goddess.

There was a collection of  mythological  figures which the Accused calls the Sir Walter Raleighs.   These all wear Elizabethan clothes.   They are great heroes.  In modern times they would be regarded as mass murderers,  heretics, witches,  pirates, madmen or criminals.   Galileo in this past world is permitted to state the obvious, but no such person would be tolerated in a present day society.   Similarly, in our own society nobody is unjustly or improperly psychiatrised.  But those who in Russia were psychiatrised for the same reasons but less drastically than their equivalents in Britain were ‘persecuted intellectuals’.   The reason that different values applies to these mythological entities is that they live a long time ago or a long way away!   They are like the degeneracy or  other social class which is segregated beyond the homophobic barrier or represent what in existing society is denied, repressed or disguised in other language.    

Is there then a truth or morality which is apart from society, contradicts society and is even more valid or better than the morality and truth of  society?  The Lackey says that society is always right.   The society of  Gomorrah or Ilium or even Jerusalem is retrospectively wrong.   Every society other than that in which the Lackey lives is wrong.  So why is not the society of  l946 London wrong?   Most societies appear to be wrong!  The Lackey’s excuse has to be that the Lackey must abide by the society in which he lives.   The inhibitant of  Ilium must be a Trojan and the inhabitant of  Sodom must be a Sodomite.   He does not have the liberty to differ with his society.   There is no alternative, he may not be aware of  or contemplate anything else.   The Lackey may even explain away Alkibiades who lives in one City and then nips off and joins another when he sees that the writing is on the wall for the Society or for Alkibiades (if he remains).   Previous or future history does not matter to the Lackey - only the fact of being at a particular moment part of a particular political system or machine.   The machine can only function as it does and the ape has to be either a Lackey, part of the machine, or nothing at all.  The Lackey will point out also that the great majority  of  dissidents, even if  their society is eventually discredited or collapses will be forgotten heroes or remembered as madmen or criminals.   The fairy story of their own society will not be reversed.  Nobody will ever rehabilitate the millions turned by psychiatrists into schizophrenics.   The dissidents or intellectuals are eliminated before they can speak or disagree or, if they are genuine dissidents, this is not recorded in history.  The Lackey has the further defence of last resort that if he is to choose his own morality or truth rather than to accept that which is thrust upon him, then, surely, there exist a very large number of alternatives.   He could, for instance, become Jack the Ripper.  Or he could become John the Baptist, the anthisis of  Alkibiades, who never touched alcohol and kept well away from Society.   The chances are that he will choose some undesirable alternative.  He needs some ‘objective’ authority, he says, which is above his own erroneous instincts, not merely free choice, and this is provided by ‘society’.    The Lackey will further tease the degenerate that by his own admission the values of  Israeli society are not proved to have differed from those of Sodomite society - other than that Israeli society did not approve of  Israelis being mugged by Sodomites (and Sodomites did not approve of  being  mugged by Israelis).   The degenerate really believes that all societies are the same but one person or one society always puts the blame on the scapegoat.

The degenerate takes a different view.   He supposes that the Lackey has a restricted view and that he, the degenerate, has a more complete view.    The degenerate claims that it is not correct procedure to inculcate into children ethics which cannot be justified, can be instilled only with the birch and repression of thought and observation.   At any rate,  whether it can be justified or not, that is what happens and it is only through preserving degeneracy itself that this can be recognised and through degeneracy that it can be determined whether or not it can be justified or whether or not it attains some objective.    The Lackey says that there is only one basis of  truth and  ethics: society.   The degenerate says there are several.   The degenerate says that the way of  testing this is to set up the hypothesis which the Lackey denies and to see whether it can be effectively discredited or disproved.   But to do this it might be helpful, though not necessarily essential, to discover  what this alternative morality or truth might be.   The medic when he cannot justify his policies, after he has primed the victim in advance, asks: “Why do we not ask the patient?”.   So we might as well ask the degenerate.

We find that the degenerate frequently refers to the supposedly superior principle by some ‘supernaturalist’  terminology which the reader would take as an anticlimax after such a build up.   Such language surely tells no more than that the principle is alleged to exist and to be outside society.   If  the reader used such language he would be buggerated by  the militarist’s expert disguised as self-styled scientist.   When the degenerate does not use such verbiage, then virtually invariably he refers to the non-societal or ‘objective’ principle of  truth and morality as ‘love’, in which concept objective observation of nature and calculation is included.    We do not know why the degenerates use this word.   Perhaps they want to be accused of promiscuity or of all manner of  sexual perversion.   The term ‘love’ neverthless sounds more promising.  But whatever can this ‘love’ be.   To discover the answer we must ask the King Degenerate, the philospher Platon.
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