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Injustice that Requires Rectification





[Misinformation on this subject has been causing trouble.] 


[A Bolshie in l964speak is a non-fee-paying pupil at a Public School, a state school pupil or an intruder to Military Officer Class privilege.  ]








In 1965 you were involved in what may or may not have been an admission to the Maudsley Psychiatric Hospital to which I was subjected. I had previously been victimised on the Bomford and Ellis medical firm as a clinical student at the London Hospital Medical College.  The Dean had told me to ignore events on Bomford and Ellis, which were to be expunged from the record, and then repeat the first firm on Medical Unit l.  This, from the Dean’s point of view, meant that there was nothing for me to do for sixth months until I could undergo the next Clinico-Pathological Course.  From my point of view, it was desirable to interrupt studies for a longer period because I was victim of the parental means test on students’ grants and had inadequate finance and because my mother had been causing trouble at the college that was likely to renew the persecution.  I did not tell my mother, whom I had not seen for some months, that I had left but it seems that she had found out.  She appears to have engineered this ‘admission’ by various lies, manipulations and delusions primarily out of financial considerations and to arrange bed and breakfast while she was on holiday in Holland - and to put herself into a position of continued power – to be able, for instance, to force me to resume medical studies  under untoward circumstances.





At the time neither you nor I nor anyone else, except maybe my mother – who was too deluded to be a reliable witness – knew what had led to this admission.  You however at one point expressed the opinion that an attempt was being made to label the non-psychiatric as psychiatric.  You appear to have thought that at the London Hospital I was being accused of homosexuality, of being Jewish, having too high an IQ and not being a member of the Military Officer Class (of which my father was a significant honorary member).  Or perhaps I was being accused of the opposite of these things.  In the Public School it is essential not to be Found Out and if there is nothing to find out you are not a member – there is nothing to guarantee your loyalty.  As it happens I was accused of being a state grammar school pupil who had entered via the Cambridge Open Scholarship System instead of being a Public School Boy selected on social class considerations.  There had been no attempt to conceal this or to portray it as something else.  In fact, I was more akin to the late Tiberius Gracchus – elected to represent the Plebs rather than being regarded as one myself.  There were only one or two people who were genuinely malicious rather than inventing stories appropriate to the imposed role – and these stories were more unearned portrayals of heroism than deprecatory slanders.  Victimisation on grounds of social class was usually portrayed in the manner you supposed – and as far as I am aware all except one later admitted their mistake - though, as a matter of fact, nobody except my mother had seen it in the terms you suggested.  Also, at the time, such considerations more affected my father than me and seemed to refer not to the LHMC but my intention to join the ‘Secret Service’ and the differing political motivations of those entering via state schools and those cultivated in Public Schools.





The admission, through putting my mother into a position of power, forced me to return to medical studies and because it had occurred – a fact which my mother was likely to reiterate whenever I was persecuted – I continued to find myself in a socially inferior position.   Those who enter social classes from outside, if they are not rejected altogether, and if they maintain an inferior outsider status, are apt to find themselves allocated the tasks with which class members cannot cope… functions themselves identified with inferior status.  In the Medical Profession, which has a Military Officer Class history, this is likely to be portrayed in the manner you suggested – Jewish, homosexual, too clever, whatever term is used for non-class-member.   This is so whether such accusations are realistic or not.  Even the Duke of Wellington (who was Irish) was expelled from Eton.  No grounds for this are known, other than that it is now alleged that he was insufficiently submissive - so presumably, in the modern era, he would have been condemned with a psychiatric disorder!  (What, do you suppose, was assumed to be the usual reason for being expelled from a Public School?).  However it is really more a matter of being a threat to a closed shop or being an outsider who might blow the whistle.  





So I found myself victimised in my subsequent career and also unable to defend myself against persecutions – because of my relative poverty, because of having been unable, as a result of maternal power, to organise my life more effectively for defence, and because my mother was always in danger of intervening, giving her version of the admission to the Maudsley, and my being in thus in danger of being arrested and psychiatrised!  Or you could say this is not what happened at all but that I managed to survive in situations where others did not survive.  Or it could be said that it was not a matter of persecution but a matter of inadequate finance.





At any rate, I worked in NHS hospitals for some four years, performed perhaps better than expected.  Possibly I might not have been so good at posh or high-class hospitals but I was adapted to coping where there had been a decade of failure.  Nobody could find anything against me in my work or anything else – though they tried hard!  I then found myself unemployed for the rest of my life, except for a brief period as a sub-editor of “CHESS”, and facing exceptionally adverse circumstances.





5.   It is a side of effect of this that I am in a position to blow rather a lot of whistles.  Not really – since nobody would believe me anyway, or they would pretend not to.  But anything I may have said is true.  I grew up to have the mind of scientist and notice things or do not suppress things which other people don’t notice or suppress but I don’t have a capacity for inventing things.    It is not that difficult to tell fact from fiction if you are programmed that way.  When consensus of experts insists that one plus one equals three when it is obvious that is two (I suppose you could manufacture a situation when it adds up to three) I have been in the habit of maintaining my position and waiting until other people realise their mistake.  People expect me to tell the truth and I would be discredited if it turned out that I had been deceiving, whereas other people rely on first impressions and telling the other person what they want to hear.  1964-5 medical students would tell me that they lived in fear of a Bolshie in some argument turning out to be right with the result that the Public would suppose that Bolshies were always right and the True Blues always wrong – but the Public then might not have been that mistaken!  Since the truth about the NHS and a lot of other things is greatly more unacceptable than generally supposed.





This has resulted in my eventually having been deregistered by the General Medical Council’s lawyers on ‘psychiatric’ grounds.  Rest assured that it is all fantasy and that they have never had any evidence or witnesses.  They have indeed a thousand page tome of my errant views, but have failed to notice that everything I said is now accepted as true!  One or two things are yet to emerge, but the arguments are foolproof and I will turn out to be right.  In the world of psychiatry fact or fiction have no relevance.  It is just an excuse for suppressing everything.





Well, yes, the lawyers do have one piece of evidence.  They did not mention it until after I had been deregistered.  The lawyers claim that I was found guilty in l964 of a ‘personality disorder’.  In fact there weren’t any personality disorders in l965.  This term was used for the non-psychiatric, for Jewish etc, and was a means of evasion by practitioners who wanted to get out of  untoward intervention.  The old ideas have only been resurrected since l980 by the Nazis and by lawyers.  But whatever happened in l965 – I didn’t know what was going on and I gave no information and had none to give and the only informant, directly or indirectly, was my mother and my own conduct was forced upon me by my mother’s dictatorship.





I suffered from no sort of psychiatric disorder in 1965.  If I seemed a bit reticent at the Maudsley this had been because I was warned and threatened by mother not to say anything.. and during subsequent visits to you I was more affected by the fact that the journey cost money I could not afford.  I was at the London Hospital in l964-5 without funds and on the verge of starvation and had had to put up with my mother constantly interfering with my affairs, running to people causing trouble.  Considering the circumstances, I didn’t do too badly .. and nobody except my mother accused me of anything psychiatric – though she would say that other people were accusing me and she didn’t really mean psychiatric.  She meant that I considered her ideas unrealistic and was trying to set something more plausible.  I feel therefore there should be a review of the actual circumstances and I should cease to persecuted for this injustice that took place over forty years ago!





I might add that there was no need for this victimisation in l964-5 to have permanent effect.  By the standards of other medical schools, the London Hospital was liberal.  I did not appear to merit this portrayal as being the Chief Bolshie.  I was putting on a much more ineffectual personality.  But they needed a Chief Bolshie and I was elected – and the Medical Profession still needs a Chief Bolshie.  It was an initiation ceremony or the allocation of a role – not a genuine attempt to get rid of me.  If  I had this role, I was no threat.  I would not be in competition for the Public School functions.  Without my mother’s intervention and the admission to the Maudsley, it would have blown over.





Also, I was in l964-5 still under the impression that my mother just recruited other people in conspiracies against my interests.  In fact, she did the same to herself.  She thought that if she went round lamenting that would stimulate people’s sympathy – and she couldn’t control herself, didn’t know when and where it was better to keep quiet.  Her eventual demise in l995 was due to a manipulation very similar to that imposed on me at the Maudsley.  She wanted a holiday in a hospital at the expense of an inherited health insurance that would otherwise run out.  She went round telling everyone she was dying of intestinal obstruction caused by a carcinoma.  It was, just as it was previously in my affairs, a case of running to A, B and C with ‘B says’, ‘C says’ and ‘A says’… thus artificially creating a consensus.  She then found herself trapped in a situation from which she could not escape – kidnapped by a hospice after the money, finding herself administered an euthanasia concoction, refusing food and fluid provided by the hospital and evaporating.  I made adverse comment to a letter supposedly written by a Medical Director which was probably really written by a lawyer who was reciting what would be said in court if the hospital was sued.  I considered it an insult to be foisted with such obvious lies.  I rather think this hospital turned out to have the same lawyers as the GMC and that that was the real cause of the ‘deregistration’.  I had done everything I could to avoid conflict with the band of criminals, but my mother, as usual, had landed me into it!





There are all manner of entertaining complexities in this story, but nevertheless something has to be done about this aforementioned injustice.





  


                                                     Best Wishes,








                                                      Roland Graf
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