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The Welsh Village is an invention of  the English cartographer.   “Village” was the name a Welshman gave to his home ground, wherever it might be.   Similarly,  Townies, throughout Britain did not use placenames or the concept of a ward or district in the sense of a cartographer.   In London, say, Hackey, Bethnal Green, Stepney, Hackney, Whitechapel  and Poplar and so forth had perhaps once been separate groups of  houses, but once they became continuous such names were almost arbitrary.   The names used by visitors just happen to be those of  tube stations which frequently contradicted both history and current usage.   Place names invented by local councils or  transport companies do catch on, after the initial irritation,  but there is rarely any geographical definition or  consistency in actual usage in any name for a locality.

One of  Mr Vaughan’s favourite expressions was ‘the next village’.  The policeman, although he lived in Abergavenny, for instance, since there was no (reported) crime in Abergavenny would always be in ‘the next village’ (where there was no crime either),  though it was easy to get back from the next village on a bicycle (indeed, on the Welsh terrain,  it would not have been possible to do so in a car.  The policeman was Welsh and therefore permitted to cut across fields).   When uttering the words ‘next village’ the Mr Vaughan might point to or look  into this direction or that.   The Accused searched for these next villages.   Some indeed had names and road signs pointing in their direction (though these signs might contradict one another) but the Accused never found any of  these villages.  Maybe a house or a couple of houses, but even these were not unequivocably a particular village.   According to the signs, if  they existed, wherever you were, the named village was always somewhere else!

So the Accused asked Mr Vaughan one day what exactly was meant by ‘the next village’.   He said it was a traditional expression for any place which a fit male could reach on foot, departing at day break and returning therefrom by dusk.   In practice however if a man did not have a tractor, he travelled by train.   All roads and all trains led to London.   So London was everyone elses’ next village.   There were many who never set foot on this next village nor on any other, but if  they had set foot on any next village, they would have set foot in London.   The l940s Briton might even be more likely to meet his next door neighbour on Trafalgar  Square than in his own village.   Even in the l960s London was the place everyone met everyone else,  a centre were apparantly by chance, like met like.   The Accused thus really was acquainted with his more famous contemporaries and did not like his successors have to invent such acqaintances.   There were other places which were frequently visited by many people and it was in this former era rather than in the later age famous for its mechanised communications that Britain was a small place!

The Accused regards the first five years of  his life as the good old days and the rest as sorrow.   His claim to be have been during this time to have been very familiar with London, which he visited occasionally when his father was there in connection with his work or when his mother was making inquiries or procuring books in connection with her studies of  pharmacy may thus be an exaggeration which takes aboard memories which really belong to the subsequent year when he lived in St Albans and then Brentwood.  Authenticity experts feel that his comments on what went on in London in the evenings or late at night are inconsistent with his claim to have gone to bed while living at Abergavenny originally at three o’clock and in the end no later than five o’ clock.   However, in some far as there is substance in his claims, he would have been familiar the main line railways stations and surrounding cafes,  the British Museum and Science Museums, the Earls Court (Olympia) Exhibition Centre, the usual places of  historical interest and the region between Euston Station and Trafalgar Square, Picadilly Circus and Whitehall, including Mme Tussaud’s, London University’s Senate House, Dillons’, Poole’s and Ffoyle’s Bookshops, the Lyons Corner House on Trafalgar Square and the News Cinema on  Trafalgar Square.

However, the Accused did when four years old visit with his parents, when four years old, the Hampton Court Maze (as well as the Palace itself, the Accused being perhaps more interested in what went on in the greater part of  the building which was not open to the public), which is technically in London.   Accused-dad had been going on about the famed great difficulty in treading this maze.  They were still going on about that and warning the Accused not to attempt this very difficult task when they decided to sit down on the grass near the maze, where the Accused could watch what befell.   To an adultoid, maybe it was a difficult task, opined the Accused.   But there would have been a fuss had Henry Vlll’s visitors or, more recently, the gardeners cutting the hedges, got lost in the maze.   Henry Vlll would have been accused of  kidnapping the vanished Spanish ambassador and a premature armada would have arrived.   This was only a little maze, opined the Accused, and it would be impossible to design an internal pattern that could not be rapidly deduced.   Even if all went wrong and the explorer suddenly lost his bearings it would not be long before he had rediscovered the structure, if necessary, of  the entire maze.  So, while his parents were fussing over the difficulty of  the maze, the Accused vanished.   The Accused had been in previous years repeatedly told the tale of  Theseus laying a track of  the path he had followed with a ball of wool.  This never struck the Accused as a very efficient and reliable method.  It would have been better to scrawl “Theseus was here” on the walls.   The Hampton Court Maze had separate exit and entrance and the Accused did not anticipate any difficulty in getting from one to the other.  Nevertheless, as a routine, he took note of  landmarks, such as spiders’ webs, nests of caterpillars and the local characteristics of  the hedges.  He always noticed such things anyway.   The Accused had realised that his task would be made easy because the maze was already full of adultoids and tried to convince himself  he could have made adequate calculations without the adultoids being present.  However, as it was, it was hard not to notice tht some turnings were empty while others were full of adultoids and that these adultoids if not initially travelling in both directions could soon be perceived coming back or travelling in two directions.   The Accused overheard the adultoids planning their routes, invariably with the confidence, authority and lack of  thought that characterised the adultoids - and they always went into the full passages, whereas it was the empty passages that were always the correct route.   Moreover, it was possible to see through the hedges into neighbouring passages and to observe the movements and listen to the talk of  the adultoids - who seemed unable to see a dead end even when it was directly in front of  the them.   So not only was there a repetitive pattern in the maze itself,  the adultoid being expected to fall for the same trick repeatedly, but it was obvious which turning was correct before a fork was even reached.   So the Accused just sped through the maze without taking a single incorrect turn and returned to his faffing parents still on the grass who hadn’t even noticed he was missing and did not take his claim to have been in the maze seriously!    

2000-man supposes the l940s to be the bad old days.   From his point of view, since the devil you know is better than the one you don’t,  that might be true.  But a l940s person parachuted into the year 2000 would not be delighted with all he witnessed.   Let us suppose that initially he was parachuted into central London and let us suppose this was the l940s the Accused thinks he can remember.  Nobody knows what it was really like anyway.   London in this time traveller’s l940s was full of magnificent buildings and  parks and for some visitors perhaps it was also a centre of  expensive and prestigious shops.   There was however also another London, the London in which people lived and lived cheaply,  where there was always a welcome and always a means of  survival.   By 2000 this other London would have gone.   The population had been cleared out and nobody any more could afford to live in London.   People might be invited and subsidised by the government or  commercial cooperations, but it was not possible to a Dick Whittingdon or  Oliver Twist - just walk in and settle down.   It was now an expensive tourist resort manned by dark skinned young girls selected on the basis of  the bulk of  their mammary glands.   The visitor would find his inability to speak  Spanish a major handicap against socialisation.

Unlike what befel in most other cities,  the parks and magnificent buildings for the most part, in 2000, remained.   However, the l940s visitor would not have to go far before encountering the modern buildings, sometimes of considerable size, which in the l940s would have been called ‘prefabs’ (or ‘Bauhaus’).   These could also be regularly recognised as favourite targets of  vandals who disapproved of  British or American foreign policy.    The 1940s visitor’s dismay however would be tempered by astonishment that the sun was shining and that he could actually see the buildings!   He would be even more mystified if he stayed for weeks or months and every day, all day, the sun would be shining!

Before Londoners spoke Spanish, they had not used cockney rhyming slang, except for a few words which were incorporated everywhere into the English language and known only to professors to be rhyming slang.   Nor was London called, as TV scriptwriters tell us, ‘The Smoke’.    Nevertheless, until l980, large British cities, and London in particular,  were regularly envoloped in thick sulphurous fog.   Or perhaps this fog, which the Accused insisted on calling smoke had already vanished in the l970s, though lesser fogs still occasionally rest in cities, though rarely so in London.   The Accused called it ‘smoke’, partly to irritate and partly because that is what he felt it really was.  In closed buildings there would commonly be near the ceiling clouds of cigarette smoke alone and indoors in London the visitor was breathing cigarette fumes continuously.   1940s cigarettes were designed to wreck the lungs.   There would always be clouds of smoke emanating from chimneys and sometimes it floated along, sometimes upwards and sometimes down.   It might at a distance be visibly trailing downwards to ground level.  The modern ecocologists who continuously tell us about acid rain,  greenhouse gases and global warming were not around to remember that!   It was not Abergavenny, in the Glamorgan coalfield, but London that was a great repository of  bronchitis, asthma,  right heart failure and cancer of  the lung!   The major aetiological agent is likely to have been the clouds of  thick smoke that trailed from power stations.   This was also likely to precipitate rain, inevitably, since this smoke contained sulphur dioxide, acid rain.   When the Accused lived within a mile of  Lenton Power Station in Nottingham it once rained for over five months every day (though not necessarily all day).   The author is told that the claim that it always rains in Manchester is a prejudice, but the Accused cannot recall Manchester without rain prior to l980.   There were also in the l940s coal fires in every house if not in every room.   There were also trains being pulled all over Britain by powerful steam engines and, indeed, steam engines of  various descriptions were a common sight all over the cities and countryside.

The abolition of  fog might be considered the major achievement of  the twentieth century.   It should have precipitated a major improvement in public health - though it is not clear that it did so.   It should also have put an end to anxieties about greenhouse gases and acid rain (had anyone then ever heard of such expressions).   The modern ‘greenhouse gas’ is carbon dioxide - plant food.   If that is really a threat to cities it would be more sensible to stop covering everything up with concrete, paving slabs, tarmacs and buildings creeping over every available inch and to have a few more plants.    Nevertheless this abolition of  fog has been at a heavy price.   The l940s economy depended on cheap and plentiful coal.  Now everything depends on petroleum.   It is not only used as a fuel  (natural gas is also now extensively being used - but souces even of  that are being exhaused) but to produce plastics which are the basis of  just about everything.   Without plastics the manufacturing industries would collapse - and the old materials are no longer readily available.   As Mick McGahey (the hated communist President of  the Scottish National Union of Miners) was forever saying,  Britain is an island built on coal.   There would have been enough for hundreds of  years.   If  the oil runs out - would you volunteer to mine the coal?   Welsh communities passed on their coal mining tradition from generation to generation.   Coal-mining might be slavery and it might have its morbidity and fatalaties but it provided them with security.   They were willing and able but their communities have been torn apart.

The l940s visitor is likely to be struck  not only by the numerous colours of  the folk bestriding the streets of  London (and the rest of Britain).   In the l940s a black man would be rare curiosity.  Quite possibly l940s man had never seen one in his life.   If he had he would have expected him to wearing a loincloth and carrying a spear or  her to be dressed in a grass skirt.   He may well have supposed a non-European or even some Europeans as a species of ape and an obvious foreigner who engaged himself  in Western pursuits as akin to a circus animal.   The very same portraits of the knicker goddess  Arsula Andress that were on the walls of  the tube escalators in l945 would still be there.   That is one place where time stood still.  Nobody had even bothered, for the sake of  racial equality, to take one or two down and replace them with photographs of  Naomi Campbell in ornamental panties.   Nevertheless, the visitor would have been impressed by the almost universal beauty of  2000 females and the ugliness of  2000 males.   Customs differ from generation to generation, but in the l940s once a woman got married she had no need any more to impress men and became a mother who spent her time consuming doughnuts and became progressively fatter and fatter.   The author gives no support to the current denigration of women who are naturally broad in build.   But l940s women regularly laden with great tyres of adipose tissue and had they had to travel a hundred yards the only way they could have done so was by hiring a crane!   In 2000 middle aged and even old women could have been l940s beauty queens!   However, by the standards of  previous eras many young women in the year 2000 were excessively thin, so emaciated and with such spindly legs that it would appear they were weak, unhealthy,  unable to cope with the regular rigours of  life.   The cult of male ugliness would, however, puzzle.   This was a l930s or l940s cult, part of militarism, but never taken so seriously.   Although at the turn of  the twentieth and twentyfirst century there was a deliberate cultivation of  male ugliness even amongst the young, the butch male stereotype also seemed to be one of  emaciation,  malnutrition,  even deformity.

The l940s were an era of  war.   There had been half a century of  wars or of  preparation for war.   There was some reason for an ideology of  sexual repression and conversion into sadism, masochism, victimisation or violence.    1940s men and women might also have been secretly using Littlewood’s catalogues instead of  wankmags.   It was a necessity of female survival, or, at any rate had been before war necessity led to ‘womens’ liberation’,  that sexuality be commercialised.   At least none of  this was to be expected in the the year 2000 with its beautiful women, no war, gender equality and contraceptives!   But what have we here?!   Pictures of  naked women in the year 2000 were being marketed everywhere!   The persecutory term ‘perversion’ remained but where it was commercialised it now was renamed ‘fantasy’.   These ‘fantasies’ for sale were stereotyped and some to the l940s person were unpleasant or horrific, not on account of any narrow-mindedness but for their disregard of  humanity.  In the l940s, sure enough,  there was sexual repression and conversion, even to cruelty and violence.   But there was then some sociological purpose to this and it was not generalised but restricted to particular social classes.  In 2000 it seemed to be universalised and the progaganda media was flooded with these fantasies portayed as real events,  the purpose being to appeal to the populations’ psychopathic inclinations while it was disavowed under the disguise of a witchhunt against those falsely accused.   It was akin to a gang of  misguided schoolboys egged on by someone in their number who was forever pointing to one person or another to be victimised.   There was an epidemic of  sexuality by proxy, to the victimisation of  young people by simultaneous fantasy, accusation of persecution not only on account of  the bizarre or unbelievable but for what were in their localities the standard courtship rituals.

A standard sociological perception of  history is that in the first half of the twentieth century and even more so in the Victorian era,  women worked in the home and there were also large numbers of  house servants.   It was thus possible for there to be time spent on domestic tasks such as cleaning, cooking, attending to gardens, attending to fires and repairing and washing clothes which by the end of  the century were no longer possible.  Thus in 2000 there were everywhere devices, mainly available also in l940 but not so popular, such as washing machines, vacuum cleaners, so-called central heating (though, in fact, coal central heating depending on hot water pipes was common in l940 but not called central heating), pre-packaged food which was prepared with little effort.   People in 2000 to a grand scale travelled around in cars and slapped tarmac onto their gardens.   Clothes were no made of disposable materials suitable for washing machines rather than hand washing and machinery and everything else was rapidly obsolescent rather than easily repairable when it went wrong,   However, on closer inspection it would seem to the space-traveller by no means clear that this sociological perception was correct.  It would seem more that people had become incapable of  strenuous or persistent effort and that the modern devices in themselves consumed more time than the old, lack of effort being traded in for waste of time, and that inordinate time was spent in manufacturing and replacing the modern devices.

Domestic life in the 2000 also provided puzzles to the spacetraveller.  Everybody’s life was regulated by addiction to drugs.  A reason for this could be seen by examining the interior of  houses.   As with everything else there was a cult of appearances and not of function.   2000 man was everywhere continuously redecorating and refurbishing, pulling down and rebuilding and persuading  himself that the increase in cost of living this waste entailed was ‘value added’.  The obsession on public appearances and the inordinate time spent on cosmetics was balanced by a poverty in domestic life.   Everywhere there containers and bottles full of  specific cleaners, conditioners and antiseptics for this and that - yet there would be no towels, no sheets, no soap, no shampoo, no face-cloths, no basic cleaning materials, none of  the essential and formerly cheap and readily obtainable chemicals used in a household.   There would be flashy microwave ovens but no genuine equipment for cooking.   The diurnal variations of  temperature and light upon which sleeping rhythms depend were wrecked by the central heating which despite the double glazing heated the entire street, the windows were tiny or only a small part of the window would open,  curtains were absent or transparent, beds were so soft as to guarantee chronic backache and there were no blankets.   2000 people seemed to be regulated by an orthodoxy imposed upon them by propaganda and advertising and unable to do anything for themselves.   They needed the drugs even to sleep!

Scotland Yard policemen writing their l940s memoirs wring their hands in despair over the sharply rising crime rate.   This was noticed particularly when the war was over.   The explanations were that there was no unemployment and that there was a break down of  morality.   The argument was that during wartime people had been trained not to adopt a personal altruisitic morality but to take orders and survive (within an authoritarian system).  When the army was demobilised, there were no longer any orders and therefore no morality.   Anxiety that there might be a proletarian revolution or total breakdown of order induced the government in l946 to insist on a working class full employment policy.   This in turn led to the need for a large American loan which, with the flotation of  the pound in l948, was lost and left the country unable to able to finance its long-term, as opposed to short-term, recovery policies.   British patents also had been sold off to raise money under the Lend Lease agreements.   Before this, however, there had also been during the war itself  an increasement of ganglang activity attributed to foreigners (such as the bookmaker, William Hill) and to ‘deserters’ who were unable to obtain employment or state assistance.   The gangs had, however, been on good terms with the London population.   The spacetraveller was surprised to find 2000 London riddled with professional beggars, drug addicts and robbers.    There was admittedly in the l940s the mass locking away of the dispossessed in mental hospitals but the visitor would have to wonder whether increasing numbers had become disconnected from mainline or productive economies (including unofficial black market or inner cities economies).

If the Accused is to be believed, the visitor would have been astonished by the disappearance of  cheap cafes and cheap shops.   Then to his amazement, in the evening or early night London would suddenly go to sleep.   There were still all night buses for those who knew the timetables and knew where to look for them, but the tube stations were closed, the shops, bank, post-offices, cinemas (the few that remained, which were now expensive) and cafes were closed and the streets deserted.   On further exploration of  London and then the rest of the country the space-traveller would now find that whereas there were formerly railway stations everywhere and trains could always be caught through the night, there was a dearth of railway stations and that those that remained were closed at night.   Whereas formerly there might be as many as eight postal deliveries between 5am and 8pm and letter boxes were emptied at similar intervals or even more frequently, now there were posts at 8.30pm and around midday, boxes were not emptied until afternoon and it was impossible in most places to find a collection after 5pm and in only a few accessible posting points throughout the country possible to find a collection after 7pm.   There were no public slipper baths, in some towns neither public swimming baths nor public lavatories,  no benches to sit on and no waste paper baskets!    There were no left luggage deposits and nowhere where a traveller could wash (and in the trains sprinklers of usually cold water in place of hot water taps).   In place of  fish and chips, formerly regarded as the staple diet even of  the unemployed, there was no irradiated ill-tasting batter that only the rich could afford.    Nothing anymore was cheap or free and everything was fenced off, belonged to some invisible corporation and could be used only at an extortionate price.   Profit seemed to be the only motif and the roads were congested with cars, each driven by a young woman and otherwise empty.   It is true that commuter train services, available for those for whom employers paid,  were miraculous but the users so whined about sometimes arriving late that safety standards were wrecked and there was continuous deleterious ‘investment’ and reorganisation and replacement.    The essential materials of old had been priced out of  the market and there was everywhere a propaganda in the style of  George Orwell’s ‘l984’ that new is good and old is bad, even to the extent of  compulsory replacement of  the functional with the sham.   The l940s visitor is not expected to be an economist, but his impression would be that the wages spiral had gotten out of control, with it no longer viable to produce anything but the shoddy or to sell useless ‘services’ designed to part the population with its money.  Everyone was in debt or could not afford essentials or was relying on some form of criminality.   The essential raw materials were old sold at fifty times the price charged by the manufacturer with the result that essential industries and agriculture were no longer viable, with the big prices being charged and big wages being earned for services which were useless, unnecessary or which could not reasonably exist without the essentials they priced out of  existence.   In addition to the poor quality of food, homes were overcrowded,  rents and house prices and taxes extortionate and nobody could live other than with net negative property and in slavery.  The ignorance and gullibility of  2000s man, no stranger to deception, propaganda and being  misled, was beyond credibility.  The whole economy had become a psychological disease of mass waste and of pretences and appearances valued more than reality.

It has been mentioned that an oft repeated misleading story about ‘rationing’ is that people were reduced to eating one egg a week.   This particular egg, had it been so, would have been considerably larger than a year 2000 egg.   A so-called ‘large’ egg in 2000 had linear dimensions of approximately half those of a normal size 1940 egg - which means that it was an eighth of its weight and volume.   2000 people, even those who lived in the l940s, have got so used to tiny eggs being described as ‘large’ that they suppose that an ordinary size egg is an abuse of  hens who are forced by selective breeding to extrude an outsize object.   The fact is that 2000 eggs were produced by what were formerly called bantam (i.e. dwarf) hens kept in dwarf cages.   It would be  general finding by the spacetraveller that the inability of  the public to notice gross reductions in volume accompanied by smaller changes in linear dimensions and their easily being duped by packaging and had led to food and commodities being marketed in minute quantities for increased prices.   Mountains of waste were created by packaging.   This device of reducing volumes by deception led to fifty or a hundredfold price increases - and 2000 man routinely preferred the overpriced product so that honest traders were put out of  the market.   Products would also be diluted with rubbish or traders would be considered to be doing the public a favour by selling air at great price as low calorie, fat free, protein free, carbohydrate free or simply nourishment free food!
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