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     May I thank all those who have helped me get through the last two and a half year slog and 

mammoth undertaking, as without their understanding and assistance it wouldôve have been 

impossible.  Thereôs far too many to mention by name, but you know who you are. 

     I would also like to thank my then girlfriend for putting up with our monthly visits!  My son with 

helping me with my spelling, and of course my entire family for their understanding.  Though there is 

one person I would particular like to mention, and that is my father, as it was him who indirectly 

taught me to read at a young age, - when the schools I attended failed me, - and for his love and 

passion of reading, - that seems to have rubbed off on me. 

 

    Not seeing the obvious possibilities that the world is on the brink of a financial catastrophe and 

WWIII looming on the horizon, - the people in this world are like those passengers of the Titanic. 

There are those whom can see the ship sinking, though are like rabbitôs caught-out by the cars 

headlights, so freeze not knowing what to do, and look around them and up to the others for help and 

guidance. Then thereôs those whom can see the lifeboats and understand that itôs best to start 

arranging them to be lowered into the water, - though theyôre then set-upon with a barrage of insults 

and ridiculing by those staunch believers, that the Titanic is unsinkable, they warn and tell the others 

ñthis factò; ñHave you not heard the Titanic is óunsinkableô, - If you start to interfere with those 

lifeboats, we will have you arrested and thrown into the ships jail in the hull, - then youôll be severely 

dealt with by the courts once we arrive in New Yorkò. - They then laugh and scorn at the others, 

deciding the best thing to do was to go to the bar and have some more fun, - as theyôre getting quite 

bored by these doomsday scaremongering passengers. - The rest is history! 

 

 

 

      I truly believe this thought provoking book is quite possibly to be ranked as one of the most 

controversial and disturbing books ever to be written, bearing in mind itôs all true and not a case of 

fiction. ï Composed in the most unorthodox manner and colourful of language, on a vast array of 

topical subjects, that itôs almost guaranteed to make you want to wince in dismay and revulsion, roar 

with the occasional uncomfortably laughter, - all awhile being made to feel rather nauseous at various 

times, in between blushing  with embarrassment, - as it should equally toy with your emotions, whilst 

most probably evoking sentiments of such outrage and annoyance, you could find yourself being 

tempted to throw the book halfway across the room, - but remember, in its present format itôs an 

EBook, - so be careful with your laptop or Kindle!   And itôs because of all this brain-candy and the 

sensations and feelings this book will likely evoke, - that it puts it into the realms of an underground 

book, as opposed to a mainstream market place, and is only to be tackled by the very opened minded, 

bold and brave. 

As such, there is no particular storyline, so the reader can flip back and forth between the 

compendium of 445 A4 size pages, within its 85 chapters and additional 50 plus sub-chapters, if and 

when they so wish to.  There are in excess of 369,000 words, with 34 pages of pictures, photographs 

and illustrations.   This book would obviously need drastic editing to make it financially viable to turn 

into a paperback book, as even at a size of 6ò x 9ò it would be in the region of an 800 page book.  But 

because of its present PDF form, then I may as well supply the whole unedited version.  
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1. Introduction  
 

     CUNT! ï Isnôt exactly a nice word, in fact itôs gross, itôs one of those words thatôs not easily digested, 
itôs harsh on the ear and especially so if youôre on the receiving end of being called one, in which I have on 

many occasion, - so certainly do know.  Of course I understand using the term is offensive, some could 

even say it debases my points of view and arguments by using it, - among the many other expletives and 

derogatory terms, - perhaps as often as I do, - which I donôt, however when I do, I do so where and when I 

believe itôs right.  It could also be claimed that the forthcoming words might make me sound either 

arrogant, rude, amateurish, uneducated, shoddy or a combination of them all, and that perhaps I may lose 

my objective in wanting to point out that the world is being run and controlled by a bunch of evil cuntôs, - 

and if thatôs the case, so be it and donôt read any further. 

     Iôm not proclaiming to be an expert or academic, in fact far from it as I had quite a substandard 

education at a second rate comprehensive secondary modern school, - that was the only thing on offer to 

the likes of me and the millions of other unfortunate working class kids, - because after all, - what was that 

divisional 11+ examination lark all about?  Why arenôt all schools appropriately graded, yet still on par 

with what a grammar school can offer?  Yeah Iôve heard the so called arguments and reasons why the 

Tripartite System was allegedly introduced ñby accidentò in 1944, - itôs said it was because some kids are 

smarter than others etc., but this still doesnôt justify as to why such wide divides were needed and 

encouraged throughout our society, which just automatically led to a two, come three camp/tribal system 

being formed, i.e. children of Tory, Liberal or Labour voters. - All schools have their various ñdunce 

classesò made up of pupils according to their own learning capabilities, and weôre aware many children are 

slow learners, yet soon excel once settled down to their new regime.  So what Iôm saying is, we know the 

óreal reasonô why the 11+ transfer test was introduced just following the second world war, which was, - 

one political, and with the added bonus, the other reason was that it allowed the fields of corporate 

business, commerce and industry to then cherry-pick who they really wanted to join them.  The blatant 

prejudicial system was abolished in 1976, though itôs still used in certain boroughs around the UK by some 

nepotistic like teachers and schools, and where it still plays a vital role in getting fellow Freemasonôs 

children, or teachers-pet kind of pupils into guaranteed places at their local grammar schools. 

 

     One of the reasons why I decided to write: Trapped in a Masonic World, is to hopefully help show to 

the ñuninitiatedò, perhaps as to why they may well feel trapped and as if their living in some kind of box, 

or on a continuous spinning treadmill inside a giant sized guinea pig wheel, whilst waking up on what 

appears to be yet another sort of ñground-hog dayò, and that no matter what turn they may take, whether it 

be up, down, left or right they still come up against the same bastard wall.   

     When I refer to the ñuninitiatedò, I mean those who have not yet been blindfolded [hoodwinked], with a 

noose strung around their neck, their shirt [blouse] ripped wide open, and whilst baring their chest, feel the 

prick and sensation of the sharp point of a compass, knife or sword, as itôs firmly pushed and held against 

their flesh in the region of where the heart is, - the pressure applied is normally enough to cause the initiate 

to bleed, as it nicks and pierces the skin, - whom then have had to go on and make such solemn stomach 

wrenching ñblood-oathsò and pledges, such as: ñBinding myself under no less a penalty, than having my 

throat cut across, my tongue torn out from its roots and buried in the rough sands of the sea..., than that of 

having my left breast torn open, my heart plucked out and given as prey to the wild beasts of the field and 
the foul of the air...,  than that of having my body severed in twain, my bowels taken from thence and 

burned into ashes...ò. 
 

     And maybe to assist certain people to understand why this verily is the case, and as to why perhaps 

despite giving it their best shot and having worked hard all their life, they might have felt at some time or 

still do, totally inadequate or even powerless.  Maybe theyôve been told, or even considered themselves 

what a useless child, crap student, dreadful son, terrible daughter, hopeless mother or just what a shit father 

they were or still are, - and that because certain things in their life hasnôt or isnôt quite working out 

properly, - that therefore everything must be their own fault and that no one else, but themselves are to 

blame, - theyôve made their bed, so should shut the fuck up and sleep in it!  Whereas I want to help ease 

their mind and show them what a deceitfully contrived world we really live in, and that ye-olde adage; 

ñItôs not what you know, but who you knowò, is the real reason as to why 90% of those people around 

them, - which doesnôt mean thatôs how many people actually are what appears to be ñsuccessfulò 

[whatever we determine as ñsuccessò] with their lives, as it more like 10% or less of the population who 
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perhaps could be considered as being so, though with our media in general, you could quite well believe 

everyoneôs is either loaded or even a ñcelebrityò in that case, apart from yourself and those directly around 

you. 

 

     Well, ladies and gentlemen welcome to the world or ñfraternal nepotismò, let me show you the true 

meaning of ñbrown nosingò, and how by licking some elseôs arsehole is the real answer to how successful 

you can actually become in this world, itôs nothing to do with talent, though it must be said it helps, or how 

smart and clever you may be, - no, itôs all to do with the technique of how deep you can get that tongue of 

yours, though unfortunately for many of you, I shanôt be showing you how itôs literally done!  Before we 

go on, I would also like to make it clear Iôm certainly not in any way whatsoever pretending to be an 

ñexpertò on the many subjects I touch on throughout this book, and particularly so on the aforementioned 

technique of using oneôs tongue.  Though apart from that, in certain cases I do actually have firsthand 

experience in an array of the subjects I refer to, so quite often know for sure what Iôm talking about. 

     Nor is this book intended to be a definitive, or authoritative guide to the world of Freemasonry, secret 

societies, fraternities, groups or other similar organisations that may well follow a ñLuciferian pathò, have 

Wiccan beliefs, or are into the occult in general, though I do my best to extensively cover all these matters.  

I wish for the reader to sit well back and enjoy the disturbing read of how far and wide the tentacles of the 

Freemasons are spread all around the globe, - as I am hoping what I have been able to have achieve is to 

highlight and show you how prevalent and vast the Masonic network of secret societies are, alongside its 

kindergarten Alpha, Delta, Kappa Greek-system of collegiate fraternal organisations, together with the 

various business or social clubs, dining clubs, gentleman clubs and other kinds of fraternities and 

sororities, - that quite often have their own secret initiation ceremonies, involving oath swearing rituals and 

with a pledge system in place, - whereas the initiate swears under oath, total allegiance to the fraternity, - 

and vows to keep this such pledge until the day he or she dies.   

    The initiate Freemason takes a series of blood-oaths and promises not to reveal the secrets of 

Freemasonry that he [or she] will then learn: ï ñUpon having his throat cut from ear to earò if he dare did 

reveal the secrets.  Blood-oaths such as this, - are sworn upon entering the 1st [Entered Apprentice] and 

2nd [Fellow Craft] Degrees respectively, the higher the degree, the more gruesome the oath can be.  So itôs 

after swearing these such oaths and making the such pledges that these sorts of ñfratheadsò do, - they then 

in turn become appointed; ñCommon Purposeò kind of people and part of the internal structure of our local 

governments in general, - and it is via the management, leadership and control of our vil lages, towns and 

cities, - whose job it is, - is to watch the backs of their fellow brothers, - which isnôt the likes of you or me, 

but the brothers of the ñMasonic brotherhoodò, or sisters of the sororities and madams of the ñEastern 

Starò whom have all been carefully chosen and strategically placed to assist one another, - though more 

importantly is to help their superiors up the rungs of ñJacobs Ladderò, whilst making sure the rest of us 

non-fraternalites keep stepping on the heads of all those snakes theyôve deliberately and precariously 

positioned all around us, - so whenever you might have thought you almost made it to where you wanted 

to be in life, - then oops, - there you go again and helter-skelter all the way down and back to square one in 

life again. 

 

     Hereôs how I see it, if you proclaim youôre genuinely honest and sincere, and what I mean by that, 

youôre not a blatant hypocrite like the majority of politicians are, then thatôs all good, and what you read 

from here on shouldnôt really bother you, - what I mean by that, - is the contents should bother you, as itôs 

quite unsettling for most people to be able to take-in what I written, but you shouldnôt find it personally 

offensive. - Okay, so it could be argued that in one way or another weôre all hypocrites, and to some extent 

we are, but weôre not world leaders, politicians, lordôs, judges, barristers and police officers etc.  I sure 

most people can tolerate even the likes of an reformed criminal, [excluding paedophiles and sex offenders], 

if theyôre prepared to hold their hands up, - as I do, and admit they were wrong and even genuinely say 

sorry if the case warrants it, and that perhaps what they may had encountered and experienced as a child, 

and through their years of growing up and that the way the world is presently structured and run, could too 

be part of the cause as to why they turned out the way they did, - or at the very least contributed somehow 

to their own downfall.  Then as I say, if youôre not the kind of ñhypocriteò am referring to, then it 

shouldnôt personally affect you, nor should you take offence in what I say, and if you do, then good 

because thatôs my intention and youôre obviously among those hypocrites whom I wish expose in the first 

place. 

     On average, most people have no real idea as to whatôs truly going on around them, as ours lives are 

deliberately structured that way.  Of what they do know, it normally came from a second-hand source and 
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is very likely bias, as it either came in the form of a news bulletin on the TV or radio, or some kind of 

propagandist newspaper more interested in advertising to you than actually reporting the truth, or course 

books are another source, and so are our own personal experiences.  Normally we get up, if the case be, get 

the kids up as well, do what we have to do, take them to school, then go to work ourselves, which no doubt 

endures a frustrating journey to and from there, that costs an arm and a leg in extortionate fares or fuel in 

the process.  We have our rent or a mortgage to pay, with forever increasing council taxes and multiples of 

domestic bills keep falling through the letterbox, inflation is on the rise, we need food to feed ourselves 

and the family, clothes and shoes to wear etc., holidays are expected, housework chores constantly there to 

contend with, - as are the arguments and rows we have to cope with and the emotional bereavements that 

can take forever and a life to get over, - so all in all, and generally speaking; ñlifeôs a bitch and then you 

die!ò   

     So what Iôm saying is, with all this going on in our lives, the last thing we have on our minds, is what 

the future actually has in store for us and our loves ones, who cares some might even say, as the present is 

hard enough to cope with, let alone what is still to come.  However, Iôm sorry to interrupt this chain of 

thought, or the mundaneness in which you have came to terms with in your lives and turnout to be the 

bearer of unpleasant news to you, but, - and itôs rather a whopping one, our lives are getting so desperate 

and what the future presently has to offer us is so horrific, we have no other choice but to confront it head 

on and try and do something about it.  We have to find that inner strength that will help us as a collective 

prevent what many of these callous bastards have in mind for us and our future generations. 

     The kind of people who are deliberately stealing trillions of pounds, dollars and euroôs from our 

economies and with such impunity, that some of these cheeky bastards have the audacity to travel around 

the world with suitcases stuffed with illegal drugs, or dodgy money as in the case with Ahmad Zia 

Massoud, who was caught red handed entering the United Arab Emirates with $52 million dollars in his 

Masonic diplomatic luggage, - then with ñno questions askedò - as such, as itôs been since alleged he was 

then able to travel onwards and deposit the money into one of our corrupt Masonic banks here in the UK, 

whilst meanwhile our troops are being wounded and killed in the same place where that money had been 

allegedly stolen from in Afghanistan. - This bloke Zia Massoud was the Vice-President of Afghanistan 

until 2009, and was bowling about the place with so much cash in his luggage, - that we can only imagine 

how much President Hamid Karzai has got stashed away.  Thousands of poor bastards are getting maimed 

and killed, whilst millions more are living in cesspits, yet these corrupt cunts are living it up like lords, or 

is it more like kings?   

     And itôs thanks to yet another Wikileaks expos® and the only reason why we now know of this 

particular case of blatant corruption, and no wonder their baiting for Assangeôs blood, and perhaps after 

reading what I say about them in this book, that I too will be on that same list, and my answer to that is; 

ñ... fuck em!ò, if Iôm to be yet another causality in this ñwar on the truthò, then so be it.  As perhaps the 

only way we can help prevent the long term preset plans these sorts of Masonic/Illuminati cabals have in 

mind for us and all the other families around the world, is to expose them for what they undoubtedly are, 

and to demand legislation that will see to new laws being introduced that prevent Freemasonôs or any other 

members of oath taking and pledge making fraternities or societies from becoming politicians, part of the 

judiciary, the police and the military, or from gaining any other public or civil service department jobs or 

positions whatsoever. 

     As look how swiftly and efficiently they can pass these such laws if and when they so wish, by recalling 

how smoothly and effectively they voted on the increase of student tuition fees, and how fast the bill was 

passed in November 2010.  And by having these ñnew lawsò at our disposal and when the occasion arises, 

- if or whenever anyone has been caught out lying, i.e., a Court Judge declares not being a Freemason, and 

itôs then proved that they actually were, - then severe sentences should be handed down, something like a 4 

year minimum prison sentence could be imposed for making such a false declaration in the first place.  Or 

when a politician is caught fiddling their expenses, then even if itôs for as little as Ã100, then a minimum of 

3 years imprisonment should be imposed, as these kinds of examples of sentences are the only way it will 

truly act as a deterrent and stop these ñpillars of societyò dead in their tracks and stealing from the publicôs 

purse to begin with.  As it presently stands, there are no serious deterrents in place to stop the ongoing 

corruption thatôs regularly taking place in our society and particularly by those in positions within our 

government and other public offices, and the mere threat of jail is Iôm sure a excellent way to almost 

guarantee that these people in those positions of immense trust, power and authority will not be so stupid 

enough even contemplate the risk of losing their own liberty and all that goes with such a punishment, 

when currently there is nothing as such to prevent them from doing whatever they so wish. 
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     To the best of my knowledge, what I have written is true and easily verifiable.  If I have doubts about 

the source, I will tell you and refer to it as being alleged.  If I feel there is perhaps insufficient evidence, I 

normally wouldnôt bother including it, however at certain times, the ñno smoke without fireò analogy 

maybe appropriate if I feel it might verify another point or issue etc.  Iôm far from infallible, and 

unintentional mistakes could be possible, and if the reader finds this is the case, I will be more than happy 

to hear from them so as I can rectify the situation if possible, and if of course I feel a correction or deletion 

is warranted to do so in the first place - and so as it doesnôt reappear in any subsequent editions. 

     Working on two books simultaneously, my research represents almost three years of reading and 

careful study, while analysing, source verifying and trying to make a logical deduction among the awash  

of misinformation, dressed-up in the guise of being factual and true, when in fact itôs deliberately put out 

there hoping the enquirer will be ñhoodwinkedò, and fall foul of this propaganda or party-line kind of 

deceit, so therefore whenever someone like me tries to expose the truth, theyôll instead be quoting half-

truths, misinformation, disinformation or in fact damn right lies as opposed to it being true and something 

factual and correct, - in which I can assure you is my sincere intention at all times.  Every event and quote 

presented here is 100% accurate as far as I am aware of, the many sources I have accrued my information 

from have been listed the best I can following each chapter.   I encourage, no-urge readers to explore and 

verify these sources for themselves, as by doing so, it should and will most probably lead you onto much 

more information and evidence - which of course I am limited to adequately do so here due to the sheer 

volume of topics Iôm touching on. 

     It goes without saying, that there are well organised and concerted efforts-continuously under way to 

suppress, bastardise or even alter many of the facts I detail, and some of these news links are mysteriously 

disappearing even as I write.  Wikileaks original website has been obliterated, though mirrored by many 

other people, and I try to explain how and why this is occurring a little further on.  Fortunately, in many 

cases this information has been ñmirroredò, copied and transcribed by various web users, and has therefore 

been preserved from the censors, and you should still also be able to find a link to get to the data that may 

have gone missing, or has been deleted from the original link from where it was first sourced.   

     Then again, much of the sources of information on the subjects I cover, also came from books, 

newspapers, magazines and the media in general, including TV and radio news broadcasts, or and 

programme makers, as well as an array of other sources, such as a direct confession from a third party to 

me, or my own direct personal experiences and undisclosed information, - that for instance and for the very 

first time, I expose and explain about the time when I made a ñsecret dealò with the police in order to be 

granted immunity from charges on a £1,000,000 fraud I had been involved in.  Then when partway through 

that secret pact with Scotland Yardôs SFO, their go-between police officer admitted to me; ó..they [the 

Police] could pretend theyôve found some oneôs fingerprints on something, or even plant them onto an 

object the suspect has never even touched beforeô.  Little did the policeman, whom was telling me this 

incredibly explosive confession, realise I had a hidden microphone taped to my chest, and that our 

conversation was being recorded via a reel to reel tape recorder by some bloke [connected to me], sitting in 

a van only yards from where we were positioned on a bench in Finsbury Park, North London, in 1987.   

     Had I not had this powerful evidence to produce to my solicitors, whom then in turn confirmed to the 

police the contents of the tape, and that a series of high profile IRA trialôs and appeals were also taking 

place around the same period of time, though unbelievably not to my knowledge, and in fact it didnôt even 

occur to me, until I started writing this book, that, that was the case and how significant my taped 

recording was to the trials of the; Birmingham Six, the Guilford Four, the Maguire Seven and Danny 

McNameeôs case, when in 1987 he was sentenced to 25 years for the Hyde Park bombing, despite 

McNamee pleading that he was innocent.  In 1998, shortly after his release under the ñGood Friday 

Agreementò, a judge overturned his conviction, deeming it unsafe because of withheld fingerprint evidence 

that implicated other bomb-makers.  In the case of the Birmingham Six, the Court of Appeal stated about 

the forensic evidence that: ñDr Skuseôs conclusion was wrong, and demonstrably wrong, judged even by 

the state of forensic science in 1974ò. Then, the Guildford Four:  Lord Chief Justice, Lord Lane, said that 

the police had; ñcompletely fabricated the typed notes, amending them to make them look more effective, 

and then creating hand-written notes to give the appearance of contemporaneous notes...ò  And the 

convictions of the Maguire Seven were quashed in 1991.  The court held that members of the London 

Metropolitan Police beat some of the seven into confessing to the crimes and withheld information that 

would have cleared them. 

     If it wasnôt for my secretly taped recorded evidence, I wouldôve no doubt been sentenced to 

imprisonment for a minimum of 6 to 8 years and most probably more.  My case was deemed ñnot in the 

publicôs interestò, the case was held privately in-camera in the back room of a Judgeôs Chambers.  I had to 
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agree in a sworn affidavit to remain silent, ña gagging orderò for 3 years, whilst leaving London as part of 

the deal.  I kept my side of the bargain, and go into more detail about this further on in the book.  I truly 

regret not knowing about the intricate details of those IRA cases, or of their significance nearer the actual 

time of their trials and appeals, because I know if I had, then perhaps I would have come forward with my 

story much earlier, and who knows, but it couldôve helped hasten the outcome of those cases.  But then 

again, those in powerful positions were indeed aware of the significance of my taped evidence, and how it 

could have perhaps altered the course of history had it become public knowledge, and the sole reason I was 

granted immunity.  Yet hereôs the truth, my life was threatened by either undercover police officers, 

members of MI6 or perhaps soldiers from the SAS, and one thing is for sure, - I most probably wouldnôt be 

here now, had I not been able to explain what I was involved in, and that led to my life being threatened in 

the first place, and I cover this matter a little further on. 

 

     If you prefer to ignore whatôs truly going on in our world and rather the ignorance is bliss route, rather 

than confront this truth in order to get-by in life more easily, - then may I propose you read no more than 

perhaps the next few lines.  I will fully understand as to why you may wish to do this, as after all, most of 

us just want a quite life, including me.  But the older Iôm getting, the nearer to the grave I am, Iôve realised 

that most of my life, - and our lives in general are a sham.  I feel as if thereôs something empty inside me, 

something that those in control of us have taken away, and have under lock and a key.  ñWhat is it?ò ï and 

before I go any further, itôs fuck all to do with religion, so donôt think Iôm trying to take you down that 

route, as I donôt believe in óany manmade religionsô.  You may have asked, or have even questioned 

yourself, whatôs the ótruth?  The real truth of where we came from and perhaps why are we really here, - 

which is certainly not to be someone elseôs slave, - and that what books like the Bible, Koran and Torah 

etc., are supposedly telling us, are in my eyes certainly ónot the truthô.  Nor Iôm not thinking along the lines 

that weôve either descended from the bloodline of Vulcan, or weôre from the planet X and weôre really all 

Zetaôs, or that perhaps Iôm a reptilian after all.   

     Though we do oddly share similar biological features, such as the same jaw structure as a crocodile, and 

that Queen Elizabeth = A lizard birth, - no, this is not what Iôm on about, - though itôs been claimed the 

Sumerians around 6,000 BC, documented the arrival of gods from another world who brought with them 

advanced knowledge.  They call these gods the Annunaki which means; ó...those who from Heaven to 

Earth cameô.  In the 1800ôs Sumerian clay tablets were found in present day Iraq 
[1]

.  The tablets clearly 

identified the name of the god who genetically engineered the human race.  His name was Enki, and heôs 

the ñsame godò the Greeks called Poseidon, - who created man in their óown imageô, and whereas in such 

writings like the Bibleôs; Book of Genesis, the gods are described as giant beings called the Nephilim, or 

fallen ones, and that the Egyptians, Phoenicians, Chaldeans, Mayans, Aztecs, Areians, Assyrians, and the 

inhabitants of ancient Indian Tibet, have all recorded the arrival of gods from ñthe heavensò, in their 

ancient writings 
[2]

.  

     Itôs interesting to note, that our blood is grouped into A, B, AB, or O and also by the Rhesus [Rh] 

factor, which is either negative or positive, and itôs believed that 85% of people are Rh positive.  This 

means they have an antigen on their red blood cells for the Rh factor - those without it, are Rh negative.  

Oddly enough, people with the Rh positive characteristics contain a protein that can be traced to the 

Rhesus monkey.  While itôs known that Rh negative blood ï type 'O'>, is the purest blood known to 

mankind, it is not known from where the negative factor originates, Rh negative factor that makes the 

blood ópureô, is pure enough to be the universal blood of every human being.  Everyone on the face of the 

earth can receive Rh negative type óOô blood, but these very same óOô negative people cannot receive 

blood from any other type except their own type.  An Rh negative pregnant motherôs body will reject her 

positive blooded baby in the womb.  Her body fights the Rhesus factor as a foreign element.  However, a 

positive motherôs body does not fight the negative baby she is carrying 
[3]

.  Yet then again, it could be 

argued we also have a lot in common with the pig, whom have around the same size internal organs, i.e. 

brain, liver and kidneys as us.  
     And if Iôm quite honest, Iôm not exactly sure what it is I think ñwe ought to knowò, itôs just that I feel 

uncomfortable that the best our scholars and historians can come up with, are these aforementioned books 

as being the definitive answer as to where we might have originated from. 
     I understand the science, the Big Bang and all that, and the evolutionary theories of Darwin, but they 

werenôt really his anyway, he just added to what was already known by ancient scholars, put his own slant 

on things, and then tweaked it up a little here and there, whilst gaining recognition for its ñdiscoveryò, - 

and a bit like weôre meant to believe it was Christopher Columbus who discovered to óAmericasô.  The 

Masonic/Illuminati loved Darwinôs theory, as it rubber stamped the reasons of justifying an hierarchal 
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system and structure, with them at the top of the pyramid, whilst us as the ground it sits on, - and why 

people like Hitler seized on its endorsement of the óSurvival of the Fittestô, [which were not even Darwinôs 

words], as it gave licence for us to act like animals, and promotes a dog eat dog philosophy, as opposed to 

caring for one another.   

     And of course I understand our anthropology about our development such as Homo erectus, inhabited 

Asia, and Homo sapiens neanderthalensis, inhabited Europe, and that Archaic Homo sapiens evolved 

between 400,000 and 250,000 years ago, and that some primates go back as far as 7 million or so years.  If 

we did evolve from the ape/monkey/primate, then why havenôt they evolved?  As what we donôt know, 

call it the missing link,  - a Yellow Pages, Thompson Local, or a Whoôs - Who correct list of where we truly 

descend from, - and yeah I also understand we óallô supposedly diverged and stem from Africa, but you 

know what I mean, - as all this 12 tribes lark, doesnôt really leave much room for manoeuvring. 

     Iôm more intrigued about the ódonôt it make your brown eyes blueô kind of questions, and I already 

know the blue, green, brown eyed races in Atlantean and Hyperborean myths and legends etc., - as Iôm 

more along those lines of people, whom perhaps believe that somewhere hidden away, such as deep down 

between the paws of the Sphinx, there is indeed a Hall of Records, that would  most certainly shatter our 

present day preconceptions about all religions in general, and that would soon pull the plug on the lot of 

them, if such órecordsô existed and were ever revealed.   

 

     I can fully understand if you donôt see it this way, as after all if youôve been raised to believe in such 

untruths, as being true, then itôs hard to let go and try and understand whatôs really going on around you.  

My own mother and sister are both Catholic in faith, and prefer not to confront what I say about all 

religions being ómanmadeô, and that in just one swift turn of a page I could probably be able to show them 

that Jesus, Moses, Mohammad, and perhaps even God - doesnôt exist as they/we have been nurtured to 

know him, her, or it as being as, - and that the likes of Osiris, Jesus and Ra are just metaphors and 

representations of the ñSun of Godò, as opposed to the ñSon of Godò.  

     As what I have to say on the subject of religion, [which isnôt that much in this book, as what I really 

have to say, would need another book within itself], will most likely wipe away and destroy their decades 

of blind faith and admiration for a óGodô and religion that was originally concocted, produced and devised 

purely to ñdivide and ruleò each and every single one of us, and no differently than the comprehensive 

schools churned out the working class masses in order to help pay towards the Trade Unions and the 

Labour party in general.  Just as the óChurchô via their church-schools in particular, churned out 

indoctrinated devotees and followers, and the same applies to the Synagogues and Mosques, - as again 

they want a slice of óourô daily bread, as how else do you think itôs possible to pay their priests, rabbis and 

imamôs, and maintain the roofs or their magnificent buildings, - yes Iôm aware many are not on a ñwageò 

as such, but you know what I mean, i.e, nice house with the job etc,, itôs an easy life you could say. 

 

     However, if youôve chosen to continue reading this far, remember there is nothing to fear, as all I shall 

try and furnish you with, is the truth, the whole truth and nothing but the truth, and with the sword of truth 

in your hand, and not the kind of sword ex-MP Jonathan Aitken was referring to just prior to being 

convicted of perjury in 1999 in which he received an 18-month prison sentence.  But with the real ñsword 

of truthò in your hand, you can confront anything or anyone whose job it is in concealing it.  I have not 

embellished or polished up the facts in anyway, so as to make my case anymore worthy or acceptable than 

it all ready is.  The incredible and astonishing details and events which this book exposes, are an 

accumulation of world events, and particularly since the birth and introduction of the internet. ï I started 

writing this long before Wikileaks were even conceived, and to tell you the truth my original investigations 

into what really might have happened on 9/11, is what led me to writing this book, as every line of 

investigation and research led me back to the Freemasons, religions, and the Illuminati cabals that control 

these sectors, - so thus the world.  As I say, I still intend to write about what I think really occurred on 

9/11, and hopefully will be able to get it out some time, though I know Iôm in an up-hill struggle to get this 

book brought to the publics attention, as many a publishing house or even website wouldnôt touch this with 

a barge-pole. 

 

    Without turning this book into an autobiography, - but as you donôt know of me, I think itôs important I 

explain a bit about myself and my life, and so I do so throughout certain parts of the book.  Iôve lived what 

could be termed, bit of a colourful life, thatôs got me involved in all sorts of things, both good and bad.  So 

the last thing I want or need, is to appear to came across as some kind of moralistic crusader, when I was 

no doubt at some time in my life, as big a rogue as many of those Iôm highlighting here and having a dig 
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at.  I donôt want to give my critics the opportunity to say: ñHark at him preaching, heôs been the biggest 

scoundrel and villain weôve ever come across...ò  And for sure, Iôve been far from a saint, and will explain 

and reveal to you what I can about myself. 

     I was expelled from my secondary school at the age of 15 for assaulting a teacher after suffering years 

of mental and physical abuse by him, - and as Iôm writing this book, - which I recommend everyone to do, 

and not to let conformism prevent you from giving it a go, or be put off if your grammarôs pretty bad, or if 

youôre spelling isnôt too clever; Microsoftôs Spell-check & Grammar works wonders.  Donôt worry about 

the subject matter, or not having some stuck-up Masonic publisher to hand, - as youôre notice thatôs what 

most of them are, - a closed-shop of stuck up each otherôs arseholes - kind of cheese and wine bunch of 

pretentious wankers.  Simply do your own thing and get it off your chest, and if you canôt sell it, then give 

it to the world as a gift and put on to the internet for free! ï Some might say this point of view is a case of 

sour grapes on my behalf, - yeah, - and theyôd be bloody right!  As what I can make of it, and have to date 

experienced in the world of book publishing, is that itôs as nepotistic as you like and seems to be 

predominately owned by interbred proprietors.  Just take a look at three quarters of the shit thatôs on our 

library shelves, that itôs no wonder the places are in decline and being closed down, as who really wants to 

read the majority of that kind of middleclass suburban crap in the first place?  No wonder theyôre giving a 

million books away!  But even then, if itôs just the same old constructed regurgitated flannel, then thatôs 

not really going to alter the situation much is it.  If ótheyô supposedly want to encourage people to read 

more, and be able to get them at a younger age, - Iôm talking teenagers here, then do so in a language that 

ómost of usô, [the working classes], can understand and appreciate, - and not in a way that you need a 

dictionary to accompany the bloody book your reading, which doesnôt mean you need to resort to a ñYeah, 

but, no butò, kind of patois either. 

  

     So as I was saying, whilst Iôm writing this book, it gives rise to the opportunity for me to say: ñHowôs it 

going Mr Waring, - you racist old bugger!ò  What I mean by that, - being a ñracistò that is, - Iôll explain in 

a moment.  I was at primary school during the 60ôs and in my last year there in 1970.  It was this same year 

the Short Strand-ñBattle of St Matthewsò took place in Northern Ireland, and which made front page news 

and dominated all the media reports in general.  Little did I then realise, but there had already been bitter 

bombing campaign in the United Kingdom, long before I was even born, when on the 16th January 1939, 

the Irish Republican Army [IRA] launched a campaign of bombing and sabotage against the civil, 

economic, and military infrastructures in the UK, and a number of bombings took place on the mainland 

between that time and until the 23
rd
 of February 1940, when the campaign then seemed to have petered-

out.  So obviously as a direct result of these bombings a divide between various English and Irish 

communities in the UK then came about, and many an Irish person was looked down upon, - similarly as 

that of a Jew was during 1930ôs Germany, and what many a Muslim here in the West are now being 

viewed on as.  There were some Bed & Breakfast establishments and other racist landlords would 

mockingly have signs on their doors or in their windows, stating: ñNo Dogs, No Blacks and No Irishò. 

     The Northern Ireland riots of August 1969 marked the beginning of what was termed the ñTroublesò in 

Ireland.  Belfast saw the fiercest clashes between republicans [mainly Irish Catholics], loyalists [mainly 

Protestants] and the Royal Ulster Constabulary [RUC] who were primarily pro-Protestant.  During the 

riots, loyalists burnt whole streets in predominately catholic and republican areas.  Short Strand is a largely 

Catholic and nationalist area [some say ghetto], which is surrounded by the essentially Protestant and 

unionist East Belfast.  In those days, Catholics in Short Strand numbered about 6,000, while their 

Protestant neighbours totalled about 60,000.  The following year on 27th of June 1970, violent rioting 

broke out in Belfast, and that evening shortly after 10pm, shooting began, and what locals have since 

termed; the Battle of St Matthews, commenced.  However, even to this day republicans and loyalists 

disagree over what truly sparked the violence and who fired the first shots.  Republicans and nationalists 

claim that the violence was started by a mob of loyalists who were returning from an Orange Order 

parade.  Irelandôs biggest Freemason fraternity is known as the ñOrange Orderò, and the members of that 

order are referred to as ñOrangemenò. 

     They say that the loyalists tried to set St Matthews church alight with petrol bombs and invade the Short 

Strand area of East Belfast with the same intention of burning the nationalists from their homes like that of 

what happened the year before.  Whilst on the other hand, loyalists claim that the violence was started by 

the republicans; allegedly when the returning Orangemen and supporters came under attack, and also claim 

that republicans attacked homes on Newtownards Road in order to lure the loyalists into a trap.  So 

whatever really happened, a running battle soon followed in the commune of Short Strand, and where Billy 

McKee, the Provisionalôs commander in Belfast, soon occupied St Matthewôs Church and defended it in a 
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five hour gun battle with the loyalists.  Three people were killed in the clash, Robert Neil, a 38-year-old 

Protestant, died instantly when a shot fired from the church bounced off the pavement and hit him in the 

spine. 

     James McCurrie, a 34-year-old Protestant, was shot dead on Beechfield Street, and Henry McIlhone 

who died from his wounds two days later, was a 33-year-old Catholic, helping to defend Short Strand, 

when itôs alleged he was accidentally shot from the republican side, however, McKee maintains that 

McIlhone was shot by loyalists. - Then as we know, an IRA bombing campaign soon came to the mainland 

of England in the early 70ôs, starting on the 8th March 1973 when they conducted their first operation in 

Britain, planting four car bombs in London,  though only two bombs exploded, killing one person and 

injuring 180 others.  Ten members of the IRA team, including Gerry Kelly, Dolours and Marian Price, 

were arrested at Heathrow Airport trying to leave the country. 

     And as a direct result of those events, not forgetting the Battle of St Matthews, and all the other 

continuing troubles in Northern Ireland, - that it was a bad time in the UK to be at school with an Irish 

sounding name, in a predominately Protestant area and country that was technically at war with the Irish.  

And it was teachers such as this bloke, known as Mr Waring, who would deliberately dig out and humiliate 

kids of Irish descent.  He was a bully of man, big in size, and who would pull me aside, I was only between 

9 and 11 years old, when he would then drag me down the stairs and push me into a deserted cloakroom, 

pull down my trousers, then underpants and whack the living daylights out of my bare arse, using one of 

heôs size 11 rubber plimsollôs [trainer], - this form of punishment was termed getting ñthe slipperò. 

 

     Iôm sure I wasnôt the only kid he did this to, but I canôt recall anyone else ever talking about it.  I might 

have been a bit cheeky, though I honestly canôt recall what wrong I ever did to deserve the level of 

violence I encountered from that beast of a man.  But it was his form of ñCorporal Punishmentò, which 

was perfectly legal in those days, and surprisingly it wasnôt until as late as 1987 it was outlawed in state 

schools.  At certain times he would use the cane, as did other teachers, and our head master called Mr 

Williams, always used a cane, which would be dished out for the slightest thing, such as running along the 

corridor, or talking too loudly in class.  In his office, he had them proudly mounted on the wall like a rack 

of shotguns, whereas instead of the size of their calibre, they were displayed in variants of diameter. 

     I was around 7 years old when I was first punished by a teacher called Mr Rodney, - and why is it I 

remember the names of the wicked teachers, but completely forget the names of the nice ones?  Rodney 

was a Jewish music teacher, and his favourite choice of weapon was a Ping-Pong bat.  He would thickly 

chalk on a óStar of Davidô pattern on both sides of the bat, then bend you over his knee and proceed to 

directly thrash you on the arse and on the outer of your shorts, trousers or skirt with six of his best, which 

in turn would leave the impression of the óstarô well and truly impregnated into the material so everyone 

knew you had been punished, including your parents when you got home. ï By this teacher Mr Waring 

having this ñlegalò form of torture to hand, it worked on a multiple of levels, - one, it was of course a 

deterrent to the other kids, two, he hated the Irish, - as he would shout aloud in the class whilst taking the 

daily register; ñMcCannò, thatôs not an English name is it, - ñOôBrian; nor is that is it?ò  And as he did 

so, heôd nod his head in your direction, which was the cue for the other kids in the class to laugh at his 

supposedly funny jokes. 

     My surname is clearly Irish/Scottish sounding, though I was born in Hackney hospital, in the East-end 

of London.  My father was too born in London, as was his parents.  My mother was born in Sligo, 

Southern Ireland, and came to England when she was 15 years old.  And thirdly it must have satisfied his 

child molesting sadistic fetish of being able to whack a childôs bare bottom without the threat of being sent 

to prison, - as he would get sexually aroused, and you could quite easily see his arousal.  His breath stunk 

and produced volumes of saliva that sprayed everywhere as he barked at you, beads of sweat would run 

down his brow, as he would flip back his Bobby Charlton cows-lick style of haircut, which would fall back 

down over his eyes following each and every whack he gave me, - six of his finest seemed suffice to 

satisfy his sickly perversion.  He never touched me sexually in anyway whatsoever, but the bastard 

physically and psychologically really hurt and damaged me on numerous occasions, and of course it 

mentally scarred me, and perhaps why Iôm still angry with these kind of monsters today. 

     And just this kind of example alone, shows me the vast differences between the sorts of people that 

make up our fucked up societies, - whereas I couldnôt even dream of doing what those kinds of fiends done 

to me and millions of other children all over the country, and throughout the world, no matter what the law 

was, or is.  I couldnôt bring myself to wanting the belt the bare arse of a tiny child, and especially so with a 

size 11 rubber slipper or cane.  Why in my eyes, you might as well kick the fuck out of the poor kid in 

front of the class, as Iôm sure that would have certainly acted as a deterrent to the others, and the recipient 
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from ever misbehaving again.  But I could, and certainly would quite easily intervene and knock the shit 

out of anyone for doing what these kinds of psychopathic teachers did to me. 

     See hereôs the real difference between us, as these are the same kind of bully boy people that also end 

up in the police force, and worst still the military, and why they can kill or maim millions of innocent men, 

women and children, all because it is ólegalô, and they were, and still are simply following orders.  No 

wonder so many soldiers returning from the front line are feeling deeply depressed and even suicidal, as 

their inner conscience is riddle with guilt knowing how wicked many of them have been. - Is this one of 

the required skills that helped qualify being a teacher, a mentor to small children, to be able to agree to 

uphold these types of barbaric laws, before being accepted for this vocation?  I would have told them 

where to stick their job and recommended they seek psychiatric help for even contemplating teachers 

should adopt and naturally accept such brutal and deplorable behaviour, - yet worse still, itôs was those in 

positions of real power whom made such laws and enforced them to begin with. 

     Many can argue that since the end of corporal punishment, kids at school have got worse, this is might 

be true, but itôs not because we donôt have corporal punishment, but because of bad parenting and useless 

teaching, - and even more so due to our own governments and big corporate companies subliminally 

teaching us, via films, video games, TV programmes and other forms of indirect brainwashing, 

deliberately devised for their love of money, war and death in general, - and in which I explain more fully 

throughout this book. 

 

     In 1971, I thought Iôd finally escaped this teacherôs wrath, when I then joined my secondary school, and 

where the first two years were great, I was so relieved to get away from that psycho of a man, and my 

learning began to excel, - when all of a sudden and to my sheer horror it was announced that this very 

same nutcase of a teacher was going to join our school that following summer.  And much to my dismay, 

this teacher had the affront to try and make my life hell all over again and gave it his all with his anti-Irish 

stance, and it was because of these reasons I hardly ever attended school for that entire year, just in order to 

avoid seeing or having any kind of contact with him whatsoever.  At times Iôd go ballistic by smashing up 

tables or chairs, and I even threw a desk out of the window from three floors up, almost killing a school 

inspector in the process.  I would smash and kick in windows, and boot doors of their hinges all over the 

school. 

     There were times Iôd do virtually anything to avoid being in the corridors or in the same classroom as 

that man, I spent days, that led to weekôs, that led to months standing outside the office of our headmaster.  

I became such a regular feature there, and had to see a few children psychologistôs, [whom seemed more in 

need of psychiatric help than me], when eventually the headmaster, along with my parents got to the 

bottom of my problem, and I was promised I would never be taught by that sadistic bastard ever again.  

Though, it was a bit late in the day by then, as the damage had already been done in certain respects, and 

what didnôt really help, was that I was also sexually assaulted by some nonce case when I was also at this 

age of ten or eleven, and experienced a life threatening encounter with another paedophile in a deserted 

basement of a house when I was only six or seven years old, I was never buggered or that sort of thing, but 

the experiences were still frightening, as I was 100% convinced at the time they would kill me.  So you 

could say I was never really in the right frame of mind to be taught by anyone, let alone by a sadistic 

fucker like that Mr Waring.  My expulsion took place in 1975, and before I even had the chance to sit any 

of my GCSEôs, - and can recall many a teacher telling me; ñYouôre far too clever for own goodò, - which 

when I first heard this saying, I took it as a compliment.   

     It was at lunch time and the classrooms were empty.  I was with a good friend, who was a great up and 

coming school boy champion boxer, he too had experienced some sort of violent encounter with Waring at 

this same school, and also didnôt like him.  We were best of mates, but sadly had a fight with each other 

one day when we were bunking off school.  We were in my parents house with two other school mates, 

and we had been playing cards for money, he cheated, we argued, he tried to bully his way out of it, he was 

the better boxer out of the two of us.  We were in the kitchen at my parents house, he picked a bottle up, 

and I regrettably lost my rag, and picked up a kitchen knife, when he then grabbed the blade, and I ended 

up pulling it away from him.  One of heôs fingers was cut clean off landed on the kitchen floor.  The nerves 

on his other fingers were also severed, - that day and memory has often haunted me, as Iôve always felt 

guilty for him having to give up his boxing.  

     As we walked down the corridor towards our intended target, the thought of our premeditated plan of 

action made my heart race like mad, and my hands were dripping with perspiration.  We got to the 

classroom where Waring the sadist was sitting at his desk.  I marched into the room and picked up a chair a 

threw it at him, then we rushed him, giving him a few slaps, more so than punches, and kicks in the 
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process, he fought back, but deliberately hit the deck and curled up in a foetal position, more in pretence 

than he was actually hurt, as we didnôt go that heavy on him.  We were more intent in embarrassing him, 

than wanting to physically hurt him, not that we didnôt want to, we just didnôt fancy being sent to borstal 

for doing so, we were content with scaring him and giving him a taste of his own medicine you could say.  

After the mille, I went to the blackboard and wrote: Waring 0, McCann 1, he was a football coach as well 

as mathôs teacher, so wrote in a language he understood.  Both of us were expelled, though due to our 

historic record with this teacher, he didnôt wish to take the matter any further.  I never returned back to 

school following that day, and never sat any final examinations.  Some might say, itôs not fair me writing 

about a man who canôt defend himself, and explain his version of events, - and my response would be, - his 

bloody lucky as it couldôve been a lot worst. 

 
[1] http://www.abovetopsecret.com/forum/thread437838/pg1 

[2] http://www.world-mysteries.com/pex_2.htm 

[3] http://www.sodahead.com/living/im-not-related-to-monkeys-are-you/question-1648175/ 

2.  ñIôm Julian AssangeÊ!ò 
  

     Following the Wikileaks controversy, the arrest of its founder Julian Assange, and the cyber attacks on 

its website, - thus rendering it inaccessible, the powers that be [TPTB] soon realised the website was 

simply being mirrored and cloned, so decided to switch tactics and directly contacted the CEOôs of those 

companies that could help cut off the life support system of Wikileaks, which is obviously its funding.  

Wiki leaks are 100% reliant on voluntary contributions, so by taking this kind of unprecedented action, it 

instantly prevented them from being able to receive anymore donations and payments, and was only made 

possible by the direct intervention of those companies such as Worldpay, Paypal and Mastercard etc., by 

them withdrawing the facility that processes those payments in the first place.   

     Then following on from this óstate interferenceô, what the Chinese government has done to its own 

internet service, [a moderation of ours in the West, with restricted access to certain websites and 

information], and then with the Tunisian and Egyptian authorities going that one step further and proving 

to us all how easy it can be done, - which is to suspend or completely closed down the internet, peoples 

emails, and even their mobile telephones within their each respected counties, shows how concerned they 

all really are, - and I cover this subject more in-depth further on.  Now this is not on, in fact itôs bang out of 

order, as this isnôt just a case of suppressing ófreedom of speechô, itôs actually going one, or should I say 

several steps further, as this is denying people access to vital personal data, - their money could not be 

accessed, payments could not be sent or received, and their fundamental everyday rights were denied due 

to everything and everybody else also not being able gain access to the internet, - whether we like it or not, 

the óworldô is totally dependent on its computers, and move a like this could soon cripple a countries 

infrastructure.  

     And this is why we have to do everything legally within our powers to prevent this same ñnetwork of 

peopleò from being able to introduce some form of ñChinese Google clampò to our systems here in the 

West.  Our job is to help inform our fellow man, - and whatôs presently happening in the middle-east is 

evident how powerful this is, and more importantly that itôs working. - As a collective we need to reach out 

to all those millions of others who are still kept in the dark, and with our assistance they too shall soon be 

furnished with the truth and will be able to demand óchangeô within their own countries.   

     Yet this can and has only been made possible for the likes of Julian Assange, and thatôs why so many 

people either love him or loath him, or is it fear him, - as they also realise that he has encouraged many 

other whistleblowers from around the world to start doing the same, - though more so, heôs helping evoke 

an awakening deep inside all of us, in which we really are getting sick and tired with the status quo of 

whose governing us.  Though this is all too much for a world built on, and entirely reliant on its massive 

network of secret societies and fraternities, that until recent years have enjoyed total anonymity, Illuminati 

groups such as the Freemasons, the Odd Fellows, the Lions Club, the Rotarians, and the Alpha, Delta 

Kappa brigade of Greek fraternities and the many others of thousands of secret clubs and groups who as a 

collective have had carte blanche in suppressing the truth for hundreds of years, - but until now!  The 

problem is, I thought the media were in denial, but surely they must know, so must be part of it, as how 

can they not understand the present set-up and the governments we have on offer today, isnôt what the 

people want as their form of governments.    

    

http://www.abovetopsecret.com/forum/thread437838/pg1
http://www.world-mysteries.com/pex_2.htm
http://www.sodahead.com/living/im-not-related-to-monkeys-are-you/question-1648175/
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     I would like to take this opportunity in thanking Julian Assange [and Bradley Manning] and those 

working away in organisations such as Anonymous, - for having to balls and conviction for doing what he 

[they] has [have] done, and continues to do so on humanities behalf. 

   

    Following his court appearance on the 24
th
 February 2011 at Belmarsh Magistrates Court in London, 

and when he lost his fight against being extradited to Sweden, in which he now has to take his case to the 

Appeal Court in the Strand, London.  It was revealed and alleged on BBC News24, on the 25
th
 February 

2011, that the US government had offered Julian Assange £100,000,000, for the return of the entirety of 

the documentation in Wikileaks possession, - do you know of anyone else that would refuse such an offer?   

     Then on the 1
st
 of March 2011, it was widely reported that Julian Assange Ê, is seeking to register his 

name as a trademark, in which many famous people now do for commercial reasons, and itôs because of 

this angle his critics have attacked him by saying, he too is doing it for that same purpose.  Well as a 

reminder, Assange so happens to be embroiled in a legal battle and dispute thatôs still in its infancy, and 

whilst heôs accusers have a bottomless pit of tax-payers money to use pursuing Assange, he hasnôt this 

same privilege whilst he tries to defend himself.  The legal fraternity are well known for their extortionate 

charges, and some high profile cases such as heôs can run into millions of pounds in unjustified legal costs, 

- and especially so when it involves an appeal process in the High Courtôs etc.   So it goes without saying, 

Assange has to create an income somehow, and the reason he needs to write a book.   

     But more important, and the ótrueô reason heôs having to register his name as a ótrademarkô, is so that it 

will help deter other people from using it, and that legal action can at least be pursued against those who 

are blatantly jumping on the bandwagon of his fame and using it as if theyôre some kind of representative 

of his, or to do with Wikileaks, - as more worryingly is that his name is being used both deceptively and 

fraudulently.   

     This phenomena has been able to come about, since everyone knows and what Iôve just mentioned, 

which is the governments have cyber attacked ñhisò Wikileaks website, - and that their means of being able 

to raise revenue via donations has been taken away by the credit card processing companies by 

withdrawing their services and banning the website.  The cyber attacks has led to hundreds, if not 

thousands of ómirroredô Wikileaks websites, - that to the innocent browser on the internet may well think 

the website theyôre visiting and reading is genuine and still indirectly connected to Wikileaks.   

     As hereôs the problem, - on some of these ómirroredô websites, theyôre asking for ódonationsô and it 

must go without saying and especially so during the height of Assangeôs mass media coverage when he 

was remanded into custody on the 7
th
 December 2010, that itôs very likely hundreds of thousands of 

pounds or more from sympathises from all over the world have been duped out of their money, via some of 

these óshellô websites, that I have personally seen and my suspicions were immediately aroused.  And 

again as I say, itôs also because Assange still has a long road ahead of him in his legal fight to clear his 

name and prevent himself from being whisked away to the US on some other trumped up charge, that his 

name will continuously be cropping up in the media, - and the more his name will be jumped on by those 

unscrupulous people hoping to make a quick buck out it. - We must lookout for Assange and his kind, and 

be by their side, if and when they need our help and protection, - because after all, - who really is Julian 

Assange? - Well the answer is obvious, - he is you, me, and every single one of us; ñ...Iôm Julian 

Assange!ò, and we should never forget that.        

3. Back in the day 
 

     T-Rexôs Marc Bolanôs flatulence & Idi Amin reminds me of the 1970ôs, as both these men without even 

knowing it, left an ever lasting legacy ingrained on my mind, though it must be said Bolanôs is the deepest.  

In my secondary school, and how I see it; is that they only seemed to prefer those kinds of kids who 

questioned nothing and believed virtually any old bull they were being taught: ñ...well thatôs what it sayôs 

in the Encyclopaedia Britannica so must be trueò.  I write about how controversially bias, racist and 

incorrect the Encyclopaedia Britannica has been proven to be over the decades, and is still being criticised 

today for its latest editions doing the same thing.  The founders and owners of ñBritannicaò have always 

been Freemasons, and in its latter years itôs been accused of being written and contrived in a certain 

manner with an Americanised angle and concept of; how ñtheyò want the world to be perceived as.  Even 

the world of academia is fraught with this same kind of problem, and if this is the case, then how the hell 
can we believe what weôve really been taught as being factual and true, when itôs been proved in many a 

case to be pure invention and lies?   
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     And of course this was no accident, or a case of bad teaching, as it was deliberately contrived, that way 

they could then churn out clone like moulded workers, who were then in turn released into the outside 

world to join the rest of the working class machinery, where waiting for us with open arms were our newly 

adoptive mentors of the ñbrotherhoodò, alias the trade union bosses and their representatives, who in their 

eyes had an automatic claim on us, as we were a manmade product, produced especially for ñthemò, as part 

of our wages was ñrightfully theirsò, and what the Labour party relied on to survive by way of 

contributions.  And from the schools perspective, and of course any governments, these were the ideal sort 

of pupils, as they had no real desire to learn or achieve anything in particular, but who were still cute 

enough to know how to keep their heads down and stay out of trouble.  And this is what these sorts of 

schools wanted, and of course still do; nodding dog, baaing sheep like children who they can shape into 

no-questions-asked-robots, and who were now supposedly ómodel citizensô, ready for public duty and 

service to help continue in their ruining of our country and world as whole.  

     Then when it was your time to go and discuss your future with the careers officer, they would look at 

you in astonishment if you dared contemplated any kind of job other than a ñblue-collarò one, - though 

joining the army, theyôre always been keen on.  Unlike grammar, or public school boys, - us urchins were 

in a sense led to believe a stockbroker worked in a warehouse stacking up the stock, as opposed to making 

thousands of pounds in commissions on the stock exchange.  This particular careers officer looked down 

his nose at me and said: ñHmm..., Av you ever thought of joining the army?ò - He then glanced at my 

records, and seemed to appear to run his finger under my Irish surname: M.c.C.a.n.n, he sort of coughed 

and soon changed the subject: ñAh yes, I really do think your do well in lively environment, somewhere 
like the Metal Box where you can get your hands dirty, and where thereôs loads of loud music playing all 

the timeò.   

     He seemed to emphasis the ñloud musicò, trying to make it sound like a ñfun jobò, and that in some way 

it would be like working in a disco, - as nightclubs were once termed!  The Metal Box made tin cans etc., 

for companies like Coca-Cola, - music blared from the Tannoy system to help drown-out the unbearable 

noise of the machinery, many local people became partially death because of this health problem, and 

when on a hot summerôs day and with the factory windows open you could hear the industrial clamour 

from miles away.  ñWhat about James Lytham, youôd make a good forklift driver after a couple of yearôs 
apprenticeship, - they were a local timber merchant, - then thereôs always the Initial Towel Service.ò 

[ITS].  The ITS were also a local company that provided clean roller towels, sanitary units, overalls and 

aprons to various kinds of businesses.   

     I ended up getting a job at two of the companies; James Lythamôs and ITS, where I worked for a 

several months between 1976-77.  I detested them, both were dead-end jobs and the wages paid were such 

an extorting pittance, - that not even Primark overseas workers wouldôve worked for it.   My only 

highlight during this period, was when in 1977 Marc Bolan from T-Rex fame, once opened the side door to 

the Rainbow theatre in North London, when I and my co-worker were delivering roller towels for the 

toilets, - theyôd been rehearsing for a gig they were performing there that night.  Part of my job was to 

replace the empty towel machines with clean ones, the machines were mounted on the walls of the public 

toilets and inside the dressing rooms.  The Rainbow theatre was a famous venue where many a rock band 

and singer once performed: Michael Jackson, as the Jackson Five, Alice Cooper, James Brown, Pink 

Floyd, Deep Purple, David Bowie, Bryan Ferry and many others have played there.  I see David Bowie 

and Brian Ferry, and my sister went a see The Osmondôs and the Bay City Rollers.  Iggy Pop had just 

gigged there, and The Clash were about to play their soon, as I remember their poster being pasted up on 

the wall advertising the fact, and whilst I changed the towels in the Gents toilets.  It was a big venue and 

the job took about 45 minutes to visit all the lavatories and change the machines etc.   

     By the time I had reached the dressing rooms, certain members of T-Rexôs band and their groupies were 

lazing around, the room was full of cigarette and cannabis smoke, and as I entered the toilet I noticed the 

cubicle door closed.  I just commenced as normal and started to replace the old with a new roller towel, 

when every now and again I could hear an almighty roar and quick succession of farts coming from 

whoever was sitting on the toilet behind that cubicle door, - when a minute or so later I heard the flushing 

of the toilet cistern, then the door swung open and out walked Marc Bolan.  Wow, Jeepsters I thought, 

Lifeôs a Gas, as heôd just dropped his guts in the toilet.  I almost gagged due to the stench, but was far too 

embarrassed to run back out again, so held my breath and soldiered on to change the towel machine!  

[sorry about that, T-Rexôs Jeepsters, got to No 2 in UK charts in 1971, Lifeôs a Gas was the B side].  I 

wasnôt in awe of him, and if I were, well that could have been a turning point.  Iôd seen him before, he 

once lived down the road in the same borough as me, Hackney, where I was born and lived at the time, and 

even though he moved out of the area in the early 60ôs, he could still regularly be seen walking about the 
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streets of Stamford Hill , which is also in North London, as I think his parents or some other members of 

his family still lived there. ï And even though I wasnôt so much a fan of Marc Bolan, real name Mark Feld, 

it would certainly be fair to say he left with me a stirring personal poignant memory of himself, and a 

legacy Iôve never forgotten.                               

     Meanwhile back at my old secondary school, Brooke House High, [the High was a play on words, as 

Low would have been more appropriate], though it was the same school Sir Alan Sugar had also attended 

some years before me and my brother joined, and long before it went downhill as it had when I was there. 

ï And talk about overcrowded classrooms, as I remember going back after a half-term holiday in 1972, 

when for the first time in my life, and that of the other kids in my class, we had ever seen another boy 

wearing a kind of handkerchief tied up into a ball shape on top of their head, with some others wearing 

complete turbans, again another first for all of us.  Most of these unexpected new arrivals couldnôt speak or 

understand much English, so for that reason alone, we couldnôt even talk to them if we wanted to, - many 

had lunch boxes with exotic foods and fruits that none of us from a nation of boiled eggs, corn beef and 

Span had ever set our eyes on or smelt before.   

     It was this same year the Ugandan leader, General Idi Amin said all 80,000 Asians must leave Uganda 

within 90 days.  The Asian race had been living in the country for well over a century, but where 

resentment against them had been building up within the Ugandan black population. ï Amin had called the 

Asians; ñbloodsuckersò and accused them of milking the economy of its wealth, as they owned all the 

shops, homes and businesses.  Up to 50,000 Asians in the former UK colony were British passport holders.  

In a broadcast, General Amin said: ñ...he would be summoning the British High Commissioner in Kampala 

to ask him to arrange for their removalò.  The expulsion order had taken everyone in Britain by surprise, 

and no more than us kids in the classroom.  Amin overthrew Ugandaôs elected leader in a military-backed 

coup, but the British authorities had regarded him as ña man they could work withò. [1] - Wasnôt that the 

same stance they once took with Saddam Hussein?   

     So there you go, - us kids who were once 28 or so to a class, had now swelled to around 38 overnight, 

these sort of size classes are not an urban myth, though it was only in certain schools such as ours that truly 

did have such high numbers. ï Many of our teachers were simply overwhelmed and many of them couldnôt 

cope, - some really didnôt teach us anything whatsoever and let us do whatever we wanted half the time.  

The majority of them seemed to be half-cut, stunk of booze and virtually lived in the pub opposite the 

school, it was as if their job was to just contain us until the next lesson, when a similar thing would happen 

all over again, nor could the schools infrastructure in general handle in excess of 1,000 children in a 

building built for far less this number.  The sweetshop next door to our school, run a ñslateò [gave credit] 

for various teachers, and also sold ósingleô cigarettes.  One of our teachers who was a lovely bloke, had an 

arrangement with the shop owner for certain kids, whom I was one, to be able to go and collect his quarter 

or half bottle of whisky and pack of 20 No6, when in return, and as my fee, I would be given three 

cigarettes and the occasional swig of whisky!  

     I didnôt blame the Asian kids, who after all were expelled from Uganda by a raving lunatic, - but then 

again, it wasnôt us working class kids of the 1970ôs comprehensive school eraôs fault for being badly let 

down and failed by our own government, as all we received was a second rate education, and as Iôve said 

purposely contrived and devised for us to become nothing else but factory workers and labourers in 

general.  We were already destine to be Trapped in a Masonic World, and within a system that could 

barely cope with us prior to the arrival and introduction of unexpected new friends, - there wasnôt any jobs 

available then, [times just donôt change do they], so is it any wonder why so many people from that period, 

are either drug or drink dependant, and have been living on benefits for most of their lives?  

     I was in my mid-twenties when at this time I had already read into Freemasonry, the occult, ancient 

Egypt, religions and various other related subjects, when it was around this period in my life that led me to 

want and get in touch with what I then thought was perhaps my inner self, an higher being, another level of 

consciousness, call it what you like, I wanted to escape one way or another, Iôd just read Brave New World 
by Aldous Huxley, and one of his quotes came to mind: ñI wanted to change the world. But I have found 

that the only thing one can be sure of changing is oneselfò.  I just thought there must be more to life than 

this hellhole I was forced to live in, I felt trapped in a horrible world created by man to manipulate and 

control him.  I wanted no part of it, itôs not as if I could run away and become a monk, because I also 

realised these kinds of groups were normally full of misfits and nonce cases, and that manmade religions 

were the biggest enemy to man on this earth anyway.                                                                 

     So with all that in mind, I decided to go in a totally different direction with my life altogether. I     

started experimenting with all kinds of drugs including hallucinogenic LSD - microdots, window-pains, 
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acid-tabs and magic mushroom, and amphetamines such as speed, ketamine, ecstasy, MDM, cocaine in all 

its forms, and which I soon became quite heavily addicted to.  Opiates such as heroin, cannabis and every 

other illegal substance that was put in front of me at the time, I seemed to unquestionably give it a go and 

experiment with.  Perhaps I was trying to justify my life of debauchery, by kidding myself that if I take 

such drugs I will become like some kind of Shaman and be able to ótune-inô and have direct contact with 

the óspirit-worldô and be able to reach higher plane of understanding.   

     Instead I was more likely running away trying to escape my past as much as my present, and it wasnôt 

until many years later, that I realised the sexual abuse Iôve already mention, that I experienced once at the 

age of five or six, and then again when I was around ten or eleven years old, - was the catalyst as to why I 

perhaps became alcoholic and addict, though Iôve been teetotal for many years now.  In addition to the 

large amount of drugs I was taking, I was also in one sense or the other in the spirit-world alright, as I was 

consuming vast quantities of alcohol and drank by the bottle, or you could say barrelful on a daily basis 

whilst smoking ócancerettesô like a potters-chimney.  I used to drink up to one or two bottles of sprits, such 

as whisky, brandy or vodka, - four to six tins of Special Brew, purported to be Winston Churchillôs 

favourite beer, so endorsed me to consume even more, well that was my excuse anyway, or Tennantôs 
Super lager and two or more litres of cider such as White Lighting or an equivalently high in volume of 

alcohol and shit in taste cider or wine, and many a time I drunk like this on a daily basis! 

     Some people might say, come off it no one can drink such volumes without perhaps dying.  However 

other alcoholics know this is no problem to a hardened óalkyô, in fact some would crave to be so lucky to 

get their hands on such quantities like I did.  When you drink 24/7 like that, youôre obviously drunk all the 

time, youôre stomach shrinks and the alcohol becomes your sustenance, you find it difficult to swallow 

anything other than in liquid form.  And when you drink such high volumes as I used to, you basically 

drink, get paralytic, collapse, or just end up falling asleep again, wake up, consume even more alcohol, 

then either collapse or fall back to asleep again.  When youôre like this, you donôt need anyone else in the 

room with you to have a fight with, as quite often Iôd wake up with a black-eye, or bruised body and the 

television would be on the floor, due to stumbling about and falling over, and this sadly is more or less 

what you seem to just continuously go through, itôs a sort of nonexistence kind of lifestyle, not having the 

slightest clue where you are, where you might have been, or in fact where the fuck youôre going next, apart 

from staggering down to the offy.  Youôre nearly always ill, as in one way or another the alcohol affects 

and virtually eats away every living fibre in your body, stomach ulcers and pancreatitis was a common 

occurrence for me, and regularly passing or coughing-up blood was another feature.   

      I was at my worse following a recent ordeal with the police which involved a gunôs to my head arrest, 

with the same thing happening to my then girlfriend, and when we were then arrested under the Anti-

Terrorist Act and held in ñincommunicadoò, alongside my totally innocent father and brother.  It was at the 

time when I agreed to do ña dealò with the police which led to my girlfriend and I being granted immunity, 

and my brother and father being released from custody, and the same time in which Iôve already 

mentioned.  I agreed as part of my conditions of being granted immunity against all my charges, - that I 

remain silent for three years and moved away from London.   

     So it was around this period I became bit of a nomad and traveller, some would say bum, though it 

wasnôt out of choice, as in addition to my nightmare with the police, I also ended up having my home 

repossessed and had split up in my then relationship as the ordeal had been too much for us both to bear.  I 

ended up meeting various other groups and people in similar circumstances as my own and doing the same 

sort of thing.   We started squatting in different places around the UK, and in empty derelict country 

mansions, or not so derelict big houses, in which were a particular favourite of ours, as they were where 

we could hold some good old Raveôs and parties in.   

     One time I had in excess of 150 hundred police officers involved in trying to prevent me from holding a 

rave somewhere in Essex.  We had laid-on double-decker buses from various pick-up points across East 

London, but the police blocked off motorways, high streets and country lanes in their efforts to prevent 

thousands of ñraverôsò trying to get to it.  Anyone who looked like they were driving to the rave, were 

pulled over, searched and breathalysed, and if all was negative then the police officers were going over the 

vehicles with a fine tooth comb to see if they could find any fault with it, the sight of these kinds of 

activities were enough to frighten of most raverôs, whom many passengers were off their faces on one sort 

of drug or another, so spun their cars around and went back home.   

     However some ardent raverôs used their own initiative to get to it, and came by foot via the fields, 

through farmland and over hedges etc., with only around a five to six hundred getting through, so it still 

went ahead, but not as planned or in its original form, and not quite with the same buzz and atmosphere, 

yet we still had a good time.  Hundreds of disappointed raverôs descended on Romford Police Station 
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threatening to smash the place up if they couldnôt get through the police cordon, many arrests were made, 

and it was just a mad, mad time in those days when raveôs where all the rage and happening all over the 

country.   

     One of the main reasons it all came to an end here and went abroad instead to places like Ayia Napa, 

San Antonio and Goa in India, was due to the heavy handedness of the police and our governmentôs stance 

on ñRavesò in general.  ñTheyò didnôt like the idea of not being able to control and police these off the 

cuff and sporadic parties, and the DJôs didnôt like the idea of getting all their records and equipment either 

confiscated or smashed up by the police, with the threat of being banged-up in prison thrown into the mix.   

     It was during this time when my drinking got so bad I was on par with Oliver Reed and George Best, 

and when youôre as drunk as that all the time you get into all sorts of trouble and do things you wouldnôt 

even dream of if you were sober.  I was always a fit, strong and a well turned out person full of confidence 

and pride, but like George Best my life went spiralling and out of control.  I wouldnôt go out or surface for 

days on end and got friends to get my food, drink and other errands.  Then I would just get so sick of 

myself, I would stop taking everything, sober up and get my act together again.  I had previously always 

been a hard worker, never workshy and was quite ambitious.  Though at other times I was getting into 

trouble in one way or another, which led to me committing array of crimes including the £1,000,000 fraud, 

and which inevitably, I soon see myself being sent to various prisons throughout the country.   

     At one time I got arrested for ñmodern day piracyò, apparently we were the first persons to be done so 

for almost 200 years, after aiding and abetting to steal a boat alongside a river with six 15 to 16 year old 

females, two female teachers and a male skipper still on board.  I was with three other mates of mine.  I 

donôt want to make light of this charge or any excuses for what happened, as looking back at it, it was bang 

out of order what we done, and one of the major events in my life I truly did regret ever getting involved 

in. - I was out with friends celebrating the birth of my son, Iôd been awake almost 40hrs and drunk in 

excess of two bottles of brandy and taken 2 to 3 grams of cocaine to help keep me going, among the 

abundant of spliffôs I had also smoked.  I was so drunk and out of my head, I even thought the boat was 

still moored by the side of the river bank and didnôt realise we were in fact floating in the middle of the 

river when I decided to stepped off the side of the boat, and landed straight into river instead.  Thankfully I 

was pulled back out and saved by some of my mates, even to this day I canôt recall being there or what 

even happened.   

     We decided to plea-bargain with the police by agreeing to plead guilty and prevent the witnesses having 

to go through the ordeal of a trial, and was charged and sent to prison for ñViolent Disorderò instead 

Piracy and the other related charges. Some of those with me got between six to twelve months 

imprisonment, whereas I got eighteen months, and the other fellow who actually ñsailedò the motorboat, 

received a sentence of two and a half years.  We were the first ever persons to be charged and convicted of 

ñViolent Disorderò, a new umbrella charge which covers and whole array of other charges, such as causing 

an affray, drunk and disorderly etc., and was mainly brought about due to football hooliganism, also a very 

popular pastime in the 80ôs.    

    Prior to getting involved in the fraud case Iôve already mentioned, and I cover more in depth in the 

following pages, and the main reason I at first even agreed to get involved and commit such a crime in the 

first place, was because not long before the fraud, I was ñframedò by the police for GBH Section 18 [with 

intent to harm] on a policeman, with two other men, we were facing around a minimum of six years each if 

found guilty, the timing was again politically sensitive and we were being ñset-upò to be made an 

ñexampleò in the press and media as a whole.  I go into more detail about this further on in the book, in my 

section about police brutality.   

     Iôve been out of trouble for almost twelve years now, and intend it to keep that way.  Despite being 

away in prison, I nearly always had access to drugs whether prescription or illegal, and in some prisons it 

was possible to get alcohol such as homebrewed ñHoochò, or bottles of vodka, whisky and rum etc., and 

believe it or not even ñladies of the nightò, which I wasnôt going to mention, but since the recent riots in 

Ford Open Prison in West Sussex, and what was partially burnt down on New Yearôs Eve in 2010, and the 

fact about women have been seen going in there outside visiting hours, is my reason for deciding to reveal 

more about it and how it really was in there, and do so in my chapter about prisons.   

     As Iôve just pointed out, unfortunately my addiction to certain drugs and alcohol was hard to beat.  I 

become conscious I was an alcoholic and drug addict, and basically if youôre that way inclined or should I 

say born with this adverse disposition, then you always will be and the only way to overcome it is by total 

abstinence.  For the last eight years I have stopped drinking completely, stopped snorting cocaine even 

longer ago than that, and beat smoking cancerettes and cannabis over four years ago.  On first sobering up 

and over a period of time I gained over four stone in weight and my pancreas is now fine and again 
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functioning normally, due to excessive alcohol I had at times pancreatitis.   My liver has returned back to 

its healthy self, as have my kidneys, so no more back pain, and my brain has recovered to its old self 

again!   

     Though whatôs quite strange, is that it took about 18 months for my memory, concentration and brain to 

start functioning properly again.  [Though it must be said, that about seventy percent of what happened to 

me over a twenty year period and whilst I was drinking so heavily, I have hardly any recollection as to 

what I had been through, things Iôve done, people Iôve met, or places Iôd been too.  Complete and utter 

blackouts are very commonplace and a distinctive contribution and handicap to that of being an alcoholic, 

but not one readily admitted for fear of doing so can leave you wide open to false allegations and other 

forms of abuses, and Iôve been set-up a few times, when in this condition].  In my early stages of recovery, 

I would still think I was drunk or stoned and especially when first laying down to go to sleep at night, or on 

waking up.  Oddly it took what seemed to be around a year or more before comprehending, I obviously 

wasnôt drunk or stoned, but was indeed sober.   

     So there you have it, a bit about my dark side and my failings, with some more revelations still to come.  

I suppose many a person may well think: ñHoldup!  Who the hell does this bloke think he is, talk about 

calling the kettle black, his just an ex-criminal, drunken drug addict, and much more worse than any of 

those he is now trying to expose and condemnò.  And my answer is simply: This may have been the case, 

and this is the reason I think its best I come clean to you.  I understand Iôm wide open to criticism, so 

thereôs no point painting a picture about myself thatôs not true, or even worse, trying to brush it under the 

carpet hoping nobody might notice whatôs really under there.  Though I really have changed as a person, I 

truly am not the same man as the one who used to drink for England, Russia and Poland combined.   

     Okay so they say a leopard canôt change its spots - well Iôm not a bloody leopard am I.  Iôve paid my 

dues to society, and was more than willing to do the time for the crime whatever the case might have been, 

unlike many of these shits who portray themselves as being ñgreat pillarsò of society, who want both sides 

of the coin, never holding their hands up, despite being caught red handed and banged to rights, - as these 

are the types who can then call upon their fellow corrupt Freemason solicitors, barristers and judges from 

their same Masonic Lodge or fraternity, to then represent them and help them get off scot free, or if all else 

fails, then the most lenient of sentences passed.  And unlike those here who I am attacking and exposing, I 

am not being a hypocrite, I donôt chirp from one song sheet whilst whistling from another, and I can assure 

you one other thing for sure, Iôm certainly not worse than any of those I end up revealing and condemning 

here in this book. 

[1] "BBC ON THIS DAY | 7 | 1972: Asians given 90 days to leave Uganda." Insert Name of Site in Italics. N.p., n.d. Web. 16 Mar. 2011 

<http://news.bbc.co.uk/onthisday/hi/dates/stories/august/7/newsid_2492000/2492333.stm>. 

4. The Deal 
 

      Apart from acting like a idiot at times, I was fairly on-the-ball and successful in various business 

ventures and jobs that I done for a living, and as Iôve already mentioned, throughout my wayward years, I 

would pull myself together every now and again and especially so following a spell in one of Her 

Majestyôs abodes.  I have served, including time on remand, in excess of four years inside prison and in 

over ten different nicks throughout the country.  I actually consider myself very lucky, due to the fact I was 

facing between six to eight years on the £1,000,000 fraud charge alone. - When I was first arrested and in 

relation to that charge, I was additionally accused of murder and armed robbery, as well as a number other 

linked accusations and charges that carried life sentences if found guilty.  I was guilty of the fraud charge 

only and pleaded so, yet despite my guilty plea I was found ñnot guiltyò, as it was deemed ñnot in the 

public interestò, and the Crown Prosecution Service quoting óNolle prosequiô, Latin for;ñto be unwilling to 

pursueò.   Though the truth of the matter was, that the revelations and details of my case was deemed far 

too politically sensitive and embarrassing for both the government and police for them to have wanted it to 

have been heard in an open court, and it was for these reasons alone,  as to why I was found ñnot guiltyò of 

a crime I had pleaded ñguiltyò to.  

      As I mentioned earlier, little did I realise it at the time, but the circumstances of my case was somehow 

connected with several high profile IRA appeals and trials that were still in process, including Danny 

McNameeôs, alias the Hyde Park bomber, - which was talking place in the High Court in London for his 

false conviction for that crime, - exactly whilst I was in the course of doing a deal with the police.  In 1987 
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I was involved in the already mention fraud.  When subsequently I was indirectly caught, in which I then 

did a deal with the police and Her Majestyôs Treasury department.  The deal involved handing over almost 

half a million pounds worth in blank Giro cheques to the police, - which was as good as cash, - in return 

for being granted immunity, whereas all charges against me and one other person involved in the fraud 

were to be quashed.  

     Before I went ahead with the deal, I made sure I was ñwiredò, so had a hidden microphone attached to 

my chest.  I only decided to wear this concealed microphone, as I was sure the police were going to do a 

dirty on me, and turn around and say: ñWhat deal? - The Police donôt do dealsò, and I was proved right as 

thatôs exactly what they tried to do, and not long after I did the actual deal with them, with a high ranking 

police officer from Scotland Yard who said those exact words to me, and the reason I just quoted them.  

The police werenôt particularly happy about granting immunity to me, considering there was no one else 

for them to charge, and apparently it was H.M. Treasury who were more willing to grant the immunity, by 

ways of not pressing charges, - in return if they were able to recover the £500,000 from me.   Though this 

wasnôt the intention of the police and they thought they could kill two birds with one stone, i.e., get the 

£500,000 worth of blank Giro cheques back, and then re-arrest me and find those who were further up the 

chain of command than I was.  Yet despite all this, Iôd made it more than clear, if I were to inform on 

anyone, I would be as good as dead, and if that was the case and the road the police were trying to take me 

down, then Iôd rather go to prison and still have the half million pounds to sort out and get a percentage of 

on my release.   

     So with that in mind, little did I realise the police were going to pursue the matter of getting me to try 

and inform on other people I may have been involved with, - as when it came to meeting up with the police 

officer I was to liaise with and arrange our deal, he unexpectedly blurted out; ñthey could pretend they 

found or could plant someoneôs fingerprints on something theyôve never touched beforeò.  The police 

officer told me; how easy it was to ñliftò someoneôs fingerprints from one smooth surface, such as a glass 

or cup the suspect may have been given during the time they were being interviewed, or whilst in custody 

in general.  By simply using Sellotape, and then re-sticking it down onto another surface would allow you 

to transfer the print, ï the ñevidenceò, - would now be in place, though not as strong as the original print, 

but evident enough for an image to be detected and taken by a forensic scientist, and then presented to a 

court as evidence.  

     My ex-girlfriend and I were arrested with a gun put to the temples of our heads.  In fact I had two, I was 

put in the back of a unmarked police car, with two plain clothes men, whom could have been anyone for 

all I knew, and I was sandwiched in between them, whilst they both had the barrels of their handguns 

pushed up against my temples.  Like Iôve said, we were held under the Anti-Terrorist Act, and kept in 

óincommunicadoô.  To put pressure on me to talk, they then raided my parentôs home and arrested my 

totally innocent father and brother who were both held under the same conditions as me and my ex-

girlfriend.  I was held in a police cell and refused to talk to the police, and in my interviews I replied; ñNo 
commentò.   

     Though  all of sudden my cell door was opened, and one of the police officerôs from Scotland Yardôs 

Serious Fraud Squad [SFO], escorted me to another section of the police station and on towards some other 

cells.  When we arrived there, he then open the hatch of one cell, and inside it was my ex-girlfriend, she 

was obviously distraught, and gave me a look as if she wanted to kill me.  The hatch was them slammed 

shut, and I was the led to another cell, the hatch was opened up, and inside that one sat my brother, he too 

was upset, and didnôt have a clue as to why he was even arrested, the hatch was them slammed shut, and 

yet again we got to another cell, and when the hatch was opened inside sitting there was my poor father, he 

was ill as it was, and he too was totally confused as to why he had been arrested.  I told him how sorry I 

was, as the police officer slammed shut the hatch on the cell door, and then urged me on.   Now we 

proceed to one more cell, I was thinking to myself, who the hell could be in here, the officer open the hatch 

and inside the painted pink cell, it was empty?  I was puzzled to say the least, when the police officer 

turned around and sneered at me:ñSee that cell there, thatôs reserved especially for your mother, and if you 
donôt give me what I want to hear, sheôll be in that cell faster than you can say Jack Robinson.ò I replied 

ñJack Robinsonò, and pointed to the cell saying to him; ñDidnôt work did it?ò 
     Though nor did my bravado, he knew my Achilles heel, and I was fucked, as what else could I do?  I 

said there and then, release all those presently in custody, and Iôll plead guilty to everything, just leave my 

mum alone and my innocent family out of this.  None of those concerned, my ex, brother, father or mother 

had ever been in trouble with the police, none of them had ever seen the inside of a police cell before, and 

when it came to this kind of thing, ñin trouble with the lawò, I was the óblack sheepô, as none of my family 

have ever been that way inclined.  The triumphant police officer grinned like a Cheshire cat purring on 
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heat, he was all over me like a rash, all of a sudden I was his best mate and he couldnôt help me enough.  

We werenôt having any shitty prison/cell food, as he splashed out on an Indian takeaway.  He let me 

witness my ex, brother and father being released, - though little did he realise, - but I was soon to drop a 

bombshell right on him.  

      We began to talk, and I told him about my involvement, I told him I was only handling the Giroôs and 

arranging the cashing up of them, I had no knowledge of the ómurderô or the óarmed robberyô they were 

referring too, in fact this was the first time I had heard about the history of the Giroôs.  Apparently three 

years prior to the parcel of ñblankò Giro cheques being handed over to me, they were stolen in an armed 

robbery, and whereas the Securicor guard who was delivering them to a local Social Security office, was 

shot dead in the commotion of the theft.  I nearly fainted when I heard where they came from, and even 

more so how they were obtained.  He told me he wasnôt really interested in me, as he knew I wasnôt 

involved in the armed robbery or murder, but he wanted me to tell him where I got them, and who from.  I 

knew the road he was trying to take me down, and said again I could in no way tell them anything in 

respects to what they wanted to hear from me, - as I would have simply be killed.   

     I said I had already done my part by handing over the £500,000 worth of blank Giroôs, and; ñWhat 
about my deal for immunityò, I asked.  And this is when he replied: ñDeal, what deal, the police donôt do 

deals with criminalsò.  He went on to say; ñ...right if youôre going to play that game, Iôm sending officers 

to go and get your father and brother again, but this time theyôll be accompanied with your motherò.  And 

this is when I had no other choice but to play one of my ace cards.  I told him to go and ask the officer who 

I met in Finsbury park, and ask him if he remembers what he told me, which was: ñ...you lot could pretend 
they found ótheirô fingerprints..., as they could plant someoneôs fingerprints on something theyôve never 

touched beforeò.  I then explained to him that the conversation was recorded on audio tape, and that the 

master copy was with my solicitors.  He seemed to go grey in the face, and stood there glaring at me, when 

he roared: ñYouôre fucking bluffing McCannò, he then spun around slamming the cell door so hard, the 

dust from the surrounding brickwork and frame came out like puffs of smoke.   

     Some dayôs had passed and I was still being held under incommunicado, [when held in 

óincommunicadoô, it gives the police the right to not reveal your whereabouts, even to your own solicitor if 

they so wished], and though I was unaware of it at that time, my solicitors offices were broken into, - and 

who were convinced it was connected to the police looking for the ótape recordingô, as nothing was stolen.  

They didnôt get the copy of the tape, as it wasnôt there anyway.  So we furnished them with a copy of the 

taped conversation, that indeed confirmed the remarkable comments made by the police officer admitting 

to be able to pretend to find, or plant someoneôs fingerprints on an object not touched by that person 

before, - and thatôs how it came to light and when it dawned on them how dangerously powerful this kind 

of evidence really was.  ï When; óBingoô! No longer was my case in the hands of H.M. Treasury or 

Scotland Yardôs SFO.  As there were IRA cases taking place in the High Courts, whilst they still had me in 

custody, - this evidence I had in my possession would have blown these political minefields clean out of 

the water, as well causing great embarrassment to the government of the day, bringing into question the 

integrity of our legal system as a whole, the further scrutiny of ódubious forensic evidenceô, from cases 

both present and the past, - as well as the entire the police force being placed under a microscope 

themselves.  So from stage left, and out of the wings and from behind the curtains, - whomever it is that 

ótakes-overô such cases of ónational securityô, the Crown Prosecution Service [CPS], were told/advised not 

to let my case go any further.    

     This incredibly powerful evidence I had in my possession, [which is still in safe keeping with my 

solicitor, and copies with other people], got me off a crime, which would have seen me sentenced to at 

least 6 to 8 years, or probably much longer, - for all the aggravation I caused.  And as Iôve said, the CPS 

deemed the case óNolle prosequiô, due to the sensitivity of it, and the reasons it was judged;ñnot in the 
public interestò, and didnôt make in front of a judge and jury.  Though my case was held ñin-cameraò, 

with a judge, me, one other, and my QC, - and that certain legalities were put into place, i.e. we had 

conditions imposed, with the threat of óthe caseô being kept óon-fileô, that if I/we were to breech our 

conditions of being granted immunity, - then there was the possibility the CPS could pursue the matter 

again if they so wished.   

     And letôs not forget here, they, HM Treasury, didnôt really give a toss about recovering the money, and 

thereôs no way in a million years I would have been granted immunity, and with it being upheld by the 

police, - as was soon proved to be the case when they did re-arrested me, [prior to being granted 

immunity], and then did renege on óour dealô, - denying such a deal ever took place to begin with.  They 

were now saying theyôd recovered the Ã500,000 worth of blank Giroôs from under my old bed at my 

parentôs home, when no such thing whatsoever happened like this.  I in fact handed over the Giroôs in a 



- 19 - 
 

series on drop-offôs that were witnessed, recorded, and photographed with the police actually collecting 

them.  Yet the police at this stage of the game, were unaware I had this photographic evidence, and more 

so, they were completely in dark about the concealed taped recording that I had with the police officer 

revealing what ótheyô could do with someoneôs fingerprints, by ways of óplanting themô.  And more 

importantly, not even his own fellow police officers, and especially his superiors were aware what he had 

foolishly confessed to me.   

     There I was being fitted-up by high ranking police officers from Scotland Yardôs SFO, and lower 

ranking ones in the Metropolitan Police, - whilst all along I was sitting on a time-bomb that was the 

judicial equivalent as to whatôs presently happening in the middle-east, as the domino effect and 

repercussions of what ómy taped evidenceô would have produced, - had it been made public knowledge 

beforehand, - then at least four of the countryôs biggest miscarriages of justice trials would have been 

halted óbeforeô the miscarriages were allowed to happen.  Though as I say, I truly didnôt realise this IRA 

link and the significance until years later, I genuinely thought I ended up winning my case, - meaning why 

I was granted immunity, - was simply because my taped recording proved óI did do a deal with the police 

after allô.  I was totally in the dark about the political ramifications and the true importance of my tape and 

how it could have altered the course of history for all those poor people and their families who were 

involved in those miscarriages of justice.  I only wish I knew and understood this earlier, and think itôs 

only right that this evidence is brought to light and recorded for the public record.        

     Imagine I didnôt have my óconcealed taped conversationô to hand, I would have fitted up yet again, and 

framed, it would of meant that the police were guilty of perjury; the evidence submitted throughout trial 

false and that the conviction of me being found guilty erroneous. Then what if I was then able to then 

produce my tape recording on an appeal, that would mean that the Home Secretary would have either to 

recommend that I be pardoned or to remit the case to the Court of Appeal, and thatôs just in my case alone, 

- as what sort or impact and influence would ómy taped evidenceô have had on the juries sitting on the 

trials of the Birmingham Six, Guilford Four and the Maguire Seven whose convictions were quashed in 

1991. The court held that members of the London Metropolitan Police beat some of the Seven into 

confessing to the crimes and ówithheldô information that would have cleared them, - and otherôs such as 

Danny McNamee.   

     In regard to the Guildford Fourôs appeal, the Lord Chief Justice, Lord Lane, said that the police had 

either ñCompletely fabricated the typed notes, amending them to make them look more effective, and then 

creating hand-written notes to give the appearance of contemporaneous notesò or ñstarted off with 
contemporaneous notes, typed them up to make them more legible, amended them to make them read 

better, and then converted them back to hand-written notes.ò [1] Either way, the police had lied, and the 

conclusion was that if they had lied about this, the entire evidence against them was misleading. - The Four 

were released in 1989, after having their convictions reversed.  In 1987, Danny McNamee was sentenced 

to 25 years for the Hyde Park bombing despite McNamee pleading that he was innocent.  In 1998, shortly 

after his release under the Good Friday Agreement, a judge overturned his conviction, deeming it ñunsafeò, 

for various reasons relating to ófingerprint evidenceô, such as McNameeôs were meant to have been found 

on a circuit board, though the fact of the matter was fingerprint evidence was ówithheldô that actually 

implicated other bomb makers were involved.  

[1] http://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Guildford_Four_and_Maguire_Seven 

5. Dicing with Death 

 
     Some of those who had read a rough brief of this book, or helped me proofread it, had voiced their 

concerns in saying; I must be either mad or foolish for writing what I have, - and that perhaps Iôm dicing 

with death by doing so.  I cover this matter a little further on, when I explain I might be putting my life at 

stake, - yet again!  They have asked, why am I writing such a scathing attack on such powerful people?   

And my answer is quite simple really, - Iôm not mad, arguably Iôm foolish, though perhaps more reckless 

could be the case, as how I look on it, if anything untoward was to happen to me, then so be it, all wars 

have casualties and this is a ñwar on truthò that needs to be exposed to the masses.  I believe in what I am 

saying with such conviction, I donôt really care what the consequences might be for simply wanting to 

reveal what I do and expressing what I feel, - as at least I can go to my grave knowing I was true to my 

word and therefore myself and to those whom I trying to inform and get my message across to in the first 

http://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Metropolitan_Police
http://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Lord_Chief_Justice_of_England_and_Wales
http://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Geoffrey_Lane,_Baron_Lane
http://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Danny_McNamee
http://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Belfast_Agreement
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place, - which are those same people who wonder what on earth has gone wrong within their local 

communities and their country? - Whatôs made our societies so fractured? - Why has the world become 

such a more dangerous place to live in? 

  

     The likes of my son who question: ñWhy is there so much hate and evil on our streets, why are kids 

killing each other for the most trivial of reasons, - like that of a post code?ò  Shootings, stabbings or 

baseball bat attacks seem to be becoming a daily norm, violent robberies for just a few pounds, pensioners 

getting beaten to a pulp for the price of a packet of fags, gangs torturing innocent kids just for fun, or for 

entering the wrong area and post code, - drugs being served-up like packets of sweets on street corners, 

outside and inside schools, as well as childrenôs playgrounds. 

     There are teenagers tearing about on motor scooters at all times of night and day delivering Crack-

Cocaine and any other kind of drug, quicker and more efficiently than your average Pizza Hut could 

deliver a deep pan pizza, - the dealers will deliver 24/7, most Pizza Hutôs open at 11am and are closed by 

midnight!  

     A favourite item that is often used as an alternative crack pipe, is a small glass miniature sprit bottle,  

Hennessey brandy seems to be the most preferred brand of bottle, they smash and knock out the glass 

bottom leaving a small hole, then stuff the hole with some fine wire mesh, normally from a washing-up 

pan scorer, then by putting a piece of the Crack Cocaine onto the mesh, they light it and smoke it through 

the neck of the bottle which is held in an upside position.  I suppose it beats crushing a beer can, making 

some perforated holes, placing Cancerette ash over the holes and just smoking it through the main drinking 

hole in the can instead. 

 

     Girls are selling their bodies for as little as Ã10 for an ñhand-jobò to Ã15 for full sex, just to support 

their habit and for their next lick on the pipe, or a ñbootò of smack smoked off a piece of silver foil, also 

known as ñChasing the Dragonò.  

      A small residue of heroin powder is placed onto some foil, thatôs why the sweet Kit Kat was so popular 

among heroin addicts, - until the company cottoned on and lined the foil with a sort of impregnated plastic, 

- and another piece of foil is rolled up into a straw like tube, the powder is then heated up from underneath 

the surface of the foil using a lighter, which then turns into a dark brownish fluid that starts burning and 

running across the upper surface of the foil creating a trail of sweet smelling smoke, thatôs said to be 

reminiscent of a ñDragonò snorting out flames from out its nostrils, - and as soon as this smoke hits the air 

the addict then instantly inhales and breathes in the intoxicating pungent fumes via the tube they already 

have eagerly hanging in their mouth.  

     This is the ñstreet wayò of taking it, and of course you can use a pipe or for a much more powerful hit, 

inject it.  You can buy a wrap; a ñJoeyò so called, as it comes in a little pouch like that of which a baby 

Kangaroo lives in, - for as little as £10, which will give the user an instant satisfactory hit, but they will 

soon be wanting another one an hour or two later. 

     And yet who does this really affect? ï Itôs certainly not the rich, - though many of their own children 

are falling prey to the blight of drugs in their lives, - nor your average MP or the middle classes in general, 

as after all, many of them are either living in wonderful houses in the securer parts of town, often 

surrounded with electronic gates and high railed fences, or tucked away in some quaint little village 

scattered around our idyllic countryside etc., and if it so happens to be that some of them are unfortunate 

enough to have to live anywhere near some rundown rough sink-estate, then you can bet your arse itôs 

probably their second home so therefore can always escape when and if they really need to. 

     Okay, so itôs not like this for all the middle classes, but Iôm trying to paint a picture here, and itôs nearer 

the truth than far from it, as who this really affects is the whole of society, but without question 

predominately the working class masses. - Innocent people who just wish to go about their everyday 

business without having to be forced to live bang in the centre of this cesspool of madness, and whom have 

their hands tied and feel powerless as to what on earth can they possibly do with improving their own lives 

and preventing their children from falling victims and getting embroiled in this corrupt culture of ñun-

civilisationò, - that is it any wonder they feel forever despondent, cheated and let down, whilst lost for 

answers and do not know what the hell they can do about it, nor which way to turn for help to tackle this 

massive drug problem. 

     But as Iôve already stated, they want us the working classes dumb-downed, as thick as shit and 

uneducated, and especially Labour, as youôre their ñmeal ticketò, no you = no them!  Why else isnôt there a 

grammar school education on offer to everyone, with various levels of comprehension within them to help 

fit around those whom might find it a bit more challenging to learn?  And donôt be fooled because your 
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granddaughter is now going to ñUniò, as theyôre having to pay for it themselves now, and the degree levels 

and diplomas on offer are just ñtarted-upò versions of a NVQ, the only difference is you have stay in the 

education system much longer to obtain them.  And even when you have successfully achieved your 

ñdegreeò in how to assemble a Lego car, helicopter and train set, or hairdressing, massage, yoga or in the 

field of being a beautician, then youôll soon find thereôs not enough jobs out there to accommodate most 

people anyway.  So there you are, a little bit more educated than you were before, but nevertheless still 

signing on and paying back a minimal payment out of your benefits for the student grants and loans that 

you spent the majority on clothes, clubbing and booze, - and up to your eyeballs in debt to the government 

for the rest of your life, - so whoôs the clever one now then? 

     Apprenticeships are much more suited for the majority of low level degrees and diplomas etc., and 

always have been.  However like everything else in this corrupt system of ours, the ñapprenticesò are used 

time and time again as an alternative form of slave labour, whereas theyôre taken on and start out learning 

the trade, when as soon as the governmentôs grants and subsidies run dry, or itôs beginning to cost the 

employer that little bit too much, theyôre then laid off, - and whilst as theyôre being given their ñGood 

Luckò and ñFarewellò leaving cards and shown the front door, another lot of slaves, oops, I mean 

apprentices are being sneaked in through the back door and handed: ñWelcome to your ónewô futureò 

packs to read and study! 

 

     Our police are getting more aggressive than weôve seen them for a long time.  As why on earth I was 

assaulted and threatened by two police officers outside the Westminster Magistrate Court as recent as the 

14th December 2010, is beyond comprehension, as it wasnôt a case of no witnesses being present, as this 

took place in front of the worlds press and media, itôs as if the protagonist police officer was instructed to 

send out a clear message to everyone else.  I was there for the bail hearing of Julian Assange, I decided to 

protest independently from anyone else as I didnôt want to be dragged into any organised demonstration, so 

made my own óFree Julian Assangeô banner and set off to the court house.   

     On my arrival there around 11.30am, and much to my surprise, I was a ñlone protesterò.  I stood 

directly outside the main entrance of the courthouse and in front of the worldôs media.  Shortly afterwards 

a policeman came up to me and asked me to move, I said I would prefer to stay where I was, as I was 

expressing my right to peacefully protest, and wasnôt obstructing anyone in the process, and that the many 

photographs being taken of me, - proved this to be the case.  He then told me: ñIf I see you put one foot on 
the steps of the courthouse Iôll arrest youò, and then walked away. 

     Within an hour or so, I had been interviewed, photographed and filmed by many of the worldôs press; 

Swedish, American, Libyan, Mexican, Egyptian, Canadian, Australian, Spanish, Italian and all other sorts 

of independent and freelance journalists and photographers, - yet oddly enough not one single English 

news group or organisation came up to me, yet they too were all there.  All of a sudden I was joined by a 

ñflash-mobò of other protesters, some were from the ñJustice Anonymous groupò wearing Guy Fawkes 

masks and carrying banners saying; ñExposing War Crimes Is No Crimeò.  The Justice 4 Assange 

organiser Sharron Ward stood next to me, and held up a copy of Time magazine with a picture Julian 

Assange on the front page gagged by an American flag, and in her other hand a poster stating; ñSex Crimes 

- My Arseò, whilst imitating the Time magazine picture, as she too was gagged with an American flag.  

The press descended upon her and the others, whilst meanwhile I was giving an interview to Corey Pein 

from the Foreign Policy magazine, which is part of the Washington Post newspaper. 

     Then out from nowhere, that same police officer who came up and threatened to arrest me earlier, was 

standing right in front of my face, he said: ñRight that does it, youôre nicked now, I see you call this lot, 
[the other protesters] and then they arrived, Iôm arresting you for illegal protests...ò  I replied: ñI havenôt 

called anyone, I was talking to this American journalist, [the policeman glanced at him], and was just 
explaining who I was..., I havenôt telephoned anyone this morning...ò  I produced my telephone as proof.  

The policeman then thought twice about it, and stormed away.  Peter Tatchell the human rights campaigner 

had prearranged with the police to start protesting at 1:00pm, and across the road from the court house.  

The police had then directed the other ñflash-mobò of protesters over to there, when without any questions, 

the same bullyboy policeman came rushing over to me, and in the words of Corey Pein which he wrote in 

Foreign Policy, he stated: ñMcCann was soon interrupted by a policeman, who grabbed him by the arm 

and shoved him down the length of the sidewalk, away from the courthouse. Later, I found him across the 

street, giving interviews. ï óHe just ripped the button off my jacketô, he was telling two cameramen: - and 
twisted my ankleò. 

     They actually ripped my Farhi coat and a button off, whilst making me twist my ankle on the kerbstone 

as I was lunged towards the pavement.  I say ñtheyò as by this time another police officer grabbed me and 
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they both pulled me down the street and across the road.  Photographs of this incident went all over the 

world, and there really was no need for this to have happened, as I wasnôt breaking any laws whatsoever.  

And may I take this opportunity to thank the hundreds of people who sent me best wishes and comments of 

support who witnessed the event or seen the press footage and photographs etc., on social network sites, 

such as YouTube, and Facebook, and links on Twitter.  The police deliberately tried to antagonise me, and 

particular that PC who tried his utmost to cause an affray, though I was too smart and didnôt bite, though 

this isnôt the kind of reaction he wanted from me, as due to his own frustration and incapability to police 

lawfully, he decided to lash out and grab me, whilst pulling me halfway down Horseferry Road where the 

Magistrates Court is.  If anything he gave the police bad press that day, not me, and its police officers like 

him whom ought to be thrown out of the force and placed into police custody. 

     I have been asked; did I make a complaint about what happened to me to the Independent Police 

Complaints Commission [IPCC].  My reply is no, and you will see what I have to say about the IPCC 

further on, that despite their claims of impartiality and being completely independent of the police, - then 

all I can say, if thatôs the case, then my right leg doesnôt belong to my own body.  The IPCC are as close as 

bed-mates with the police as you could possibly expect to get, - and another reason we need to see a real 

and truly independent IPCC run by genuinely unrelated members of the public sitting on the boards of 

inquiries, instead of anyone who is to do with the police or legal fraternity, and particularly so if their a 

Freemason. 

 

     As I edit and finish of this book, chaos and protests are going on in parts of Europe and more distant 

places such as Algeria, Bahrain and Tunisia, Yemen and Libya, as its calmed down in Egypt as Mubarak 

ended up resigning, though Gaddafi is hanging on to power by tooth and nail.  Further instability and 

greater unrest within many different nations is already taking place, many people have been killed and 

rioting will become the norm, the people are being pushed and pushed into a corner, theyôre like a tightly 

coiled spring ready to burst open, and when it does, the pressure will be so great, - that I can only think that 

there will certainly be those ñRivers of bloodò that Enoch Powell was talking about on the 20th April1968, 

when he first made his óRivers of Blood speechô about immigration problems within the country.  Though 

what many people donôt realise is that the phrase; ñRivers of bloodò didnôt actually appear in the speech, 

but it included the line: ñAs I look ahead, I am filled with foreboding; like the Roman, I seem to see; óthe 

River Tiber foaming with much bloodôò. [1] 43 years after that speech and 66 years since the defeat of 

Nazi Germany, - itôs almost as if WWII didnôt even happen, - as what lessons were really learnt? 

     All I can see on the horizon is a repeat of these times, rightwing extremism is blatantly on the rise, as is 

Islamic fundamentalism and with the likelihood of civil unrest taking to our streets at an ever increasing 

and alarmingly rate, - in which our normal mainstream media seems to be playing down, and with our 

governments both past and present choosing to ignore the seriousness of this problem and act as if it 

wasnôt even there, - then all that will obviously happen is that interest groups and organisations such as the 

English Defence League [EDL], British National Party [BNP] and extremist Islamic groups such as 

Islam4UK, Hizb ut-Tahrir and others in general will be clashing this summer and the coming months and 

years, with WWIII poking itôs ugly head around the corner, and not just in the UK, but in every other 

country where too this fundamentalist religious Zionist/Christian verses Islamist mentality is encouraged 

and regularly used as a weapon to divide the people of the world, - the Illuminati lackeys are egging on the 

ñMazzini Facebook Youngôsò.  

     I explain about Giuseppe Mazzini 
[2a]

 further on in my making of the Mafia and the Muslim 

Brotherhood, - he was an Italian politician and activist for the unification of Italy, which at the time in the 

mid 19th century it was being run by several states.  Mazzini founded the óYoung Italy secret societyô 

alongside several other organisations aimed at the unification or liberation of other nations in the wake of 

Giovine Italia, Young Germany, Young Poland, Young Switzerland, and the ñYoung Europeò movement 

sprung up, and even inspired a group of young Turkish men, army cadets and students who named 

themselves the ñYoung Turksò.   
     We are currently witnessing in the Middle-East óMazzini style revolutionsô, as it was he and his 

Masonic Brotherhood and the Illuminati cabals, whom funded him, that believed a popular óuprisingô 

would create a unified Italy, - and spread like wildfire into a fullscale European revolutionary 

movement.
[2b]

 The groupôs motto was; God and the People,
[2c] 

and its basic principle was the unification of 

the several states and kingdoms of the peninsula into what Mazzini said the new nation had to be: ñOne, 
Independent, Free Republicò, - sounding familiar? 

     And we canôt dismiss my old China, and for them to ñWake Up and Smell the Jasmine,ò which is the 

title of an article by Nicholas Becquelin, a Human Rights observer, who suggests that the Chinese 
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government is confident in its belief that China is not the next Egypt or Libya, because it delivers 

economic goods to the Chinese people.  But if economic growth were all that mattered, why would Beijing 

have to contend with over 100,000 protests every year? 
[2]

 In the US Washington, DC the Economic and 

Security Review Commission, looked at the roots of social unrest in China, and considering itôs presently 

kicking-off all over the middle-east, then the timing couldnôt be more precise unless they did it to plan, 

hmm..., but we have to realise, China has so many major problems, - people are being forcibly evicted out 

of their homes towns and villages in the name of modernisation, the environment is in a terrible state, 

pollution is a serious health issue, and in certain regions corruption is rife and permeates throughout 

government departments and more so in the business sector. 

     There is a vast network of óMasonic-likeô fraternities such as the óFamilyô ï Hongmen, or the óFine 

Public Courtô - Chee Kong Tong, Chinaôs equivalent to the Freemasons and with groups gangs and secret 

societies [though there isnôt a Chinese word for secret societies], with no doubt millions of members, there 

are the Tiendihui - Heaven and Earth Society, the Sanhehui [Three Harmonies Society], founded on the 4th 

January 1812 by Yan Guiqiu as a mutual aid society in Guangdong province, and the Sandianhui [Three 

Dots Society], were just two whose names echoed the number three.  In 1833 the Three Dots Society was 

originally the Increase Brothers Society, which was called the Sanhehui; - Three Unities or Triad Society 
[3]

. 

      And it is these, and many other groups, that lead uprisings ranging from armies of a reported 2,000, to 

gangs of less than a dozen, - motivated generally for profit, - though not doubt social change will start to 

play a major role, as they realise they can gain more power and control, though itôs said there is no 

centralised leadership or planning to any of these groups, or their uprisings, so if it does kick-off, it could 

go mad out there.  And of course not forgetting the Triads and Tongs, whom too have run the show of the 

underworld since the early 19th century, the closest to Freemasonry are groups such as the Hongmen or 

Chee Kung Tong in British Columbia.  Though there are thousands of Chinese Freemasons in countries all 

over the world, and an example of this is that there are currently some forty odd societies across Canada 

alone, that is administered by the Chinese Freemasons Headquarters of Canada, incorporated federally on 

the 31st May 1971, and itôs the same throughout most other countries the Chinese have settled.  So there 

you go, itôs only a matter of time when these lot start juggling ye olde Chinese balls. 

 

     I donôt feel as if Iôm perhaps exaggerating, - but my life could quite easily be threatened yet again, or 

even worse could happen to me, and youôll see why when you read what I have to say about some of the 

most powerful men, women, fraternities and other kinds of similar organisations around the world and who 

all have millions of members supporting and protecting their interests.  You will not read about this kind 

information, or hear a point of view quite like mine in any of your newspapers, magazines or typical 

Masonic publishing house books youôll find available in your local W.H. Smith bookstore.  Iôve physically 

had the shit kicked out of me whilst on the receiving-end of police brutally, and on several occasions at 

that, and which I touch on here and there throughout the book.  I have also had many threatening and 

menacing telephone calls by various faceless men, as did the BBC film director whom I was making a 

documentary film with at the time.  Basically, what all this fuss was about - was to do with the £1,000,000 

fraud I had been involved in. 

     As we now know the IRA cases were a political minefield, and my copy of the audio tape which 

revealed the police officer admitting how the police; - ñcould pretend to find or could plant fingerprints on 

object/s that hasnôt ever been touched by that person beforeò, - was the last thing the government and 

Crown Prosecution Service wanted to become publicised.  As Iôve told you, but little did I then realise it at 

the time, but the true reason I was granted immunity was not out of the kindness of H.M. Treasury for 

returning £500,000, or because the police had no other choice, but it was because of the sensitivity of the 

IRA cases, and that if my evidence would have been exposed, then the likelihood of those IRA trials would 

have no doubt collapsed.  Remember, I had been granted immunity with conditions: 1. I was to move out 

of Hackney [and advised to leave London].  2. I wasnôt allowed to talk to a third party, i.e. the media or 

write a book about my crime for 3 years after being granted immunity in the October 1987.  I was still 

bound to this agreement when I consented to make a documentary with the BBC. - So bearing these 

matters in mind, I proceeded to make this documentary about myself and the work I was then doing. 

     I was a hard grafter in them days despite my bad habits, at one time I had around 28 young lads 

working for me doing shoe-shining for many a city-gent, - supplying this kind of service to hundreds of 

banks and polishing thousands of pairs of shoes each week.  Concurrently, I sold office equipment, such as 

computers like the Amstrad PC1512 and PC1640 which were around £499 each then, and I also sold Sharp 

and Canon photocopiers and fax machines.  Then in addition to these sales jobs, I was in the process or 
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setting up a pub games business.  The title of the programme was; Making a Million, though at the time of 

filming, I had no knowledge whatsoever as to what the title of the programme was going to eventually be 

called.  I was chosen by the producer from BBC for my entrepreneurial spirit.  In a sense I was 

representing the South of England, as I was sort of pitched against another similar fellow, who came from 

the North of the country, and the angle of the programme being who would become a millionaire first, - if 

of course we would at all? 

     Anyway, whilst in the process of filming I got some very sinister phone calls, stating along the lines: 

ñWho the fuck do you think you are?ò  My car tyres were slashed, and even the BBC directly got some 

odd enquiries admittedly from the police demanding to know the nature of the programme.  On a separate 

occasion, the producer was telephoned and told: - ñThereôs is no way the programme is being madeò.   

     Then the most disturbing of timeôs, was when I had been drinking in some pub and had left late at night 

to head home, when all of a sudden as I was walking down the road, a dark coloured car screeched up 

besideôs me and out jumped three burly track-suited men. - Two grabbed hold of my arms, and I was 

slammed up and pinned against the wall, when the other one thrust his two fists into my chest, tightly 

gripping the lapels of my leather jacket.  Then with his sweaty forehead he sorted of head butted me, 

ramming his forehead up against mine and holding it there in a locked position, we were like a pair of 

Roebuck Deer with our antlers entwined.   He kind of started shaking me intermittently, as if he was trying 

to make each word go in unison with each shake.  He then began to sinisterly whisper, whilst at the same 

time spraying me in the face with his rotten saliva.  His breath reeked of alcohol and stale cigarettes, and 

our mouthôs were that close, I was afraid he was going to thrust his tongue down the back of my throat, as 

he then hissed out the following message: 

 

ñListen...cunt...thereôs...no-way...ya...making...any...fucking...programme.  You... hear... me?   
Iôm...telling...yah...now...cunt...youôre...gunna...end...up...in...dat...fucking...Lea...dew-understand... wot-

Iôm-saying?  - We...fucking...well-.mean-.it...you dopey cunt!ò 
 

    He then put his index finger and long finger in a kind of gun position, and pushed them hard against my 

temple, then spat in my face.  I know I couldôve got his DNA!  Heôs parting words were kind of parental: 

ñIts gunna be bye-bye to you, if you donôt wise-up sonò.  They then just left me sort of slumped up against 

the wall, and sped off in the car. ï No, I didnôt pay attention to the carôs registration, in fact I couldnôt even 

tell you the make or model of the car for certain.  The oddest thing was, even though the bloke who did the 

threatening, was right in front of my face, with his forehead touching mine, he just appeared cross-eyed 

because our faces were that close together, and as soon as he fled with the others, all I could recall was the 

hard sharp stubble from his shaved head and the strong odour of the fags and booze on his breath.  The 

other two blokes, were just that, two other blokes, and I wouldnôt even have recognised them if they 

walked back around the corner towards me again.   

      I took the ñLeaò bit, as in reference to the River Lea.   And the ñweò bit referring to the police, as it 

was the police who had not long before sent Frogmen into this river looking for a discarded gun Iôd thrown 

in there alongside other evidence and whilst unknowingly being under ñobboò [being followed and 

observed] by Scotland Yardôs Anti Terrorist Squad, in connection to the million pound fraud I had recently 

committed, and following the deal I did with the Serious Fraud Squad [SFO], also from Scotland Yard. 

     I ended up getting a minicab home, and on the journey I recalled what the film producer had said to me 

a couple of days prior, about the odd phone call he received menacingly telling him, and along the lines 

such as: ñThereôs no way the programme is getting madeò.  I was wrecking my brains, why are the police 

coming down so heavy on me?  

     Iôve mentioned the high profile IRA court cases and appeals that were going on, and explained that at 

the time I really didnôt realise the political sensitivity of my own case, and how explosively important and 

significant my concealed tape recording of the conversation I had with that police officer was to prove to 

be, and as to why I had just been slammed up against the wall and threatened by, the either undercover 

police officerôs, or M15/M16 agents or even members of the SAS. 

     The trial, - in which Iôve already said I was totally unaware of, - had not long come to an end at the Old 

Bailey, it was the trial of Gilbert ñDannyò McNamee, the Irishman wrongly jailed for 25 years in October 

1987, for an IRA bomb plot and labelled by the prosecution as the ñMaster bomb-makerò responsible for 

a1982 Hyde Park explosion.  And as Iôve also mentioned before in a ñMiscarriage of Justice appealò, 11 

years after his conviction on the17th December 1998: Danny won that appeal against the conviction, - and 

mainly due to ñdubious fingerprint evidence,ò that was the crucial part of the alleged evidence against 

him.   
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     In regards to my own case, I was being interrogated in October 1987, and whilst McNameeôs trial was 

taking place, and had completed the handover of £500,000 worth of blank Giro cheques, and over a period 

of around a week and throughout that same October in 1987.  Again I admit, but my stomach churns over 

when I think of the significance of the evidence I had in my possession and in relation to McNameeôs trial, 

and those other poor innocent fellows who too suffered at the hands of the police and faced their own 

miscarriages of justice. 

 

     So what seems to have happened, was they, the police had got the wrong end of the stick, someone had 

ógrassed me upô to the police, someone fairly close to me, perhaps a kind of ñspookò working and living in 

my own community, or undercover police officers such as the recently exposed Lynn Watson an 

undercover police spy who posed as an environmental activist for five years.  She had wormed her way in 

and became a useful member of an activist team for her driving and medical skills, and Watson's real 

motives were only revealed in October 2010 by that rogue police officer Mark Kennedy, whose alias was 

Mark Stone [very Masonic], when he was confronted by activists about his own identity
[4]

.   

     This kind of thing is no surprise to me, itôs going on all over the country and has been for years, the 

Russians have fuck all on our own police forces and secret services.  This wouldnôt be the first time even 

for me anyway, as I too was unknowingly hoodwinked by an undercover police officer who I had 

befriended, and who lived for years blended in within our local community posed as a drug dealer who 

served up as many drugs as McDonalds did burgers.  He used to have a lump of crack-cocaine the size of a 

pool ball hanging around his neck on a length of leather, and when people wanted to buy some of him, 

heôd slice of a bit and put it straight onto the weighing scales. 

     Anyway, going back to what I was saying, it was more comforting for me to assume someone like these 

kinds of characters were involved, rather than think it was one of my own mates who might have informed 

on me, though it was more likely a person down my local pub, and who knew about my involvement in a  

crime that concerned a ñmillion poundsò, and which obviously required quite a few assailants to carry-out 

the fraud in the first place, so therefore there was other people who did know about it.  It appears on 

receiving this misinformation, the police obviously made enquiries and heard the title of the BBCôs 

programme was going to be called; ñMaking a Millionò, then ended up putting two and two together, and 

made nine, and in typical police fashion over reacted, and started to put pressure on me and old aunty 

beeb! 

     Despite almost two years had gone by since I was first granted immunity, I still was bound to my 

agreement with the Crown Prosecution Service, there was still over a year remaining of my ñgagging 

orderò, - and not forgetting Danny McNamee was still strongly protesting heôs innocence.  Then in 

addition to McNameeôs miscarriage of justice, there were other alleged and already convicted IRA linked 

terroristôs cases, whom were all too protesting their innocence, and mainly due to fabricated police 

evidence or flawed and dubious forensic evidence, - and even more non-terrorist prisoners, whom some 

perhaps still exist being held in prison this very day?  I had to make my own telephone calls and tell 

various people and police officers, that what I was making with the BBC, had nothing to do with my 

ñdealò with the police, the million pound fraud, or the hidden tape recording that proved what the police 

officer said about being able to pretend to find or plant someoneôs fingerprints on any item, despite them 

never having touched it before. - My phone calls and conversations seem to do the trick, as we heard no 

more after this and we completed the programme. 

     I am still convinced, that had I not have understood this misunderstanding by the police, and wasnôt 

able to convince them  that the programme I was making had nothing to do with ñmy dealò with the police, 

thus the ñfingerprintò taped evidence, - than I reckon I was very much likely to have been ñtaken outò, 

perhaps in some moody drink-driving accident, or even shot, as it used to have and probably still does on 

my criminal record as being:  ñArmed and Dangerous, - Escapeeò.  I had also been held under the ñAnti 

Terrorism Actò, which when convicted or under arrest you are automatically categorised as a ñCat-Aò 

prisoner.  Perhaps I would have been found shot dead on my own doorstep, or similar place, with the 

police simply putting it down to some gang-drug related dispute or argument. - As to the ordinary local 

police officers who would be called out to such a incident, this is exactly how it would have appeared to 

them, as they wouldnôt have had any knowledge as to what might have really happened, and wouldnôt have 

had any involvement in my death whatsoever. 

     So my ñexterminationò, could of quite easily been arranged, and that would of been simply the end of 

me: ñLone-Mad Gunman-pulls gun on armed policeò, could of been the sort of tea-time headlines, if of 

course they decided not to go down the gang-drug related route, as itôs quite unlikely I would have been 

murdered outright in a pretend gang-drug related setup, - as it's much easier to do it ñlegitimatelyò, by 
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pretending I was a threat to them-the police, and that armed officers had to be deployed to calm me down 

and sort me out when I then turned nasty and either shot myself, or they had to ñtake me outò as I was a 

threat to their officers lives, and the neighbours etc. 

     Which I suppose would have been better than to be found trussed up, like the 45 year old ex Tory MP 

Stephen Milligan, 
[5]

 who was found dead in his London flat in 1994, in what would appear to be the most 

embarrassing way ever, wearing stockings and suspenders with a bin bag over his head, an electric flex 

round his neck and an orange segment in his mouth.  Or like the death of the British spy Gareth Williams, 

whose decomposing body was found in a padlocked sports holdall in the bath of his Pimlico flat on 23rd of 

August 2010, with the keys being found ñinsideò the sports bag, - eat your heart out Houdini!  Or  like that 

of Roberto Calvi, alias ñGodôs Bankerò, when on the 18th June 1982, his body was found hanging from 

scaffolding beneath Blackfriars Bridge, with his clothing stuffed with building bricks [the Masonic symbol 

for the Ashler], and around $15,000 in cash still in his pockets! 

 

     Then some years later in 1999, I was contacted by the BBC again, by the same series producer, who 

said they would like to make an update, and to see whether or not I had become a millionaire! I declined to 

make the programme, my life had gone way off track since the last documentary, and as Iôve already said, 

my drinking and drug taking had overwhelmed me.  I really had nothing I wanted to say, and particularly 

didnôt feel like confirming to the public that; ñHey look at me, Iôm just a pissed-head!ò  Yet despite my 

insistence in not wanting to make a second programme and much to my surprise, - I was in a sense 

blackmailed by the BBC, yes good old aunty-beeb was more than prepared to kick me in the nether regions 

if I refused to make the follow-up programme for her. 

     The series producer said to me along the lines; ñWell no worries as were make the programme without 

you, using much of the abundant film footage we still have on you from the first documentary, and we will 
then simply narrate over the top of that footage, and Iôm afraid to say David, that we will have no choice 

but to report what has really happened to you since the last programme...ò  He then paused, and told me to 

think about it, adding that if I did agree to make the follow-up, I would be allowed to say what I wished 

and they would not really be interested as to what I had truly been up in the previous 10 year or so gap 

since making the last programme, despite threatening me that they would do so if I said no. 

     You could have knocked me down with a feather, - I thought; ñBloody-hell, even the BBC are out to 

screw me!ò  They could have brought up the issue of my involvement in the £1,000,000 fraud, my 

conviction for Violent Disorder for the boat incident, and the GBH charge on the policeman even though I 

was not guilty of that charge and proved so.  I had long wanted to put my pass behind me, my then 

estranged son was more at an age where he could understand whatôs going on, and I didnôt like the idea he 

might have felt embarrassed or could have teased about what I had been involved in if it leaked out I was 

his father, and despite all this, I was still trying to combat my drink and drug addictions.  I was in no mood 

to start performing to a bunch of masochists, but I felt backed into a corner and had no other choice but to 

agree to make the programme, and so we did.  It was simply a whitewash over my past and not what had 

really happened to me in that time. 

     We ended up filming it down my old mateôs hotel, known as Fatty Towers in Margate, Kent.  Heôs 

name is Douglas Trendle alias Buster Bloodvessel, the lead singer of the band Bad Manners who had a 

string of hits during the 1980ôs with songs such as Lip Up Fatty, Special Brew and the Can Can.  The then 

new hotel was due to open and the documentary all help towards publicising the place.  I moved in the 

hotel and became its manager at one time, though it was like a madhouse down there and my drinking got 

even worse than it was before going there to try and recuperate!  Though it must be said I did have some 

good times and laughs down there, as well as some bad.  I had a gun pulled out on me by some bloke in the 

reception, and previous to that, [so the incident could have been related], following some crosswords with 

a local skinhead in a pub on Margateôs seafront, he then crept up behind me, smashing a bottle over my 

head and ramming the broken jagged end of it into my face, making a complete hole through my upper lip.  

Many a time my mates would take the piss and chant: ñLip up Fattyò. 
     Fatty Towers specifically catered for larger customers, with features such as extra large beds, baths and 

shower units, as well as huge steaks and meals.  Sadly the hotel closed in 1998, and Buster moved back to 

London where he currently lives on a house boat.  I worked on the management side of Bad Manners and 

help arrange various gigs and PAôs etc.  Though I was eventually banned by the band for my drunken 

behaviour, and following an incident when Carol Thatcher was in her óGollywogô mode of talking and was 

rude to me, - so I gave it back to her as she did to me, - when out of the two of us, who do you think was 

escorted off the premises?  So I was barred from going to any other of the gigs as from that time.  Doug 

Trendle was also born in Hackney, and went to school at Woodbury Down, just up the road from the 
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Rainbow Theatre, and where I encountered Marc Bolan, and where opposite there was the George Robey 

pub, which included a music venue and club and played host to numerous bands, such as Bad Manners, 

Madness, the Specials, the Beat, Club Dog and even the Sex Pistols, and when I can remember Johnny 

Rotten and Sid Vicious having to flee for the lives, as they were chased down the road towards Finsbury 

park by a gang of skinheads who started throwing bottles, glasses and coins at the band as they played on 

the stage.  In 1996 it briefly became Powerhaus, part of the Mean Fiddler operation, but then suddenly the 

ñRobeyò just closed down and stands alone and dilapidated. 
[6] 

 

     Buster and I spent hours talking about his amazingly interesting and crazy life, heôs pool ball party trick 

is a classic, - I still have our recorded conversations on various audio-tapes, as I was building up material 

to write his biography, and who knows perhaps I may still? - The end result, and the programme I agreed 

to make with the beeb, was aired on BBC2 in December 1999, and wasnôt as bad as I thought it would be. 
 
[1] http://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Rivers_of_Blood_speech  

[2] http://www.businessinsider.com/why-china-is-more-like-the-middle-east-than-we-think-2011-3  

[2a] http://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Giuseppe_Mazzini#cite_note-2 

[2b] Hunt, Lynn, Thomas R. Martin, and Barbara H. Rosenwein. The Making of the West, Volume C Since 1740 : Peoples and Cultures. 

Boston: Bedford/Saint Martin's, 2008. 

[2c] Though an adherent of the group, Mazzini was not Christian. 

[3] <http://freemasonry.bcy.ca/history/chinese_freemasons/index.html>. 

[4] http://undercurrentsvideo.blogspot.com/2011/01/female-undercover-cop-in-protest-scene.html   

[5]<http://www.newsmedianews.com/milligan.shtml>.  

[6] <http://www.london-rip.com/57?new_message=TRUE> 

 

6. The Dangers Forensic Evidence 
 

     Six years after my encounter with the police, - in April 1993 Craig D. Harvey, a New York State Police 

trooper was charged with fabricating evidence 
[1]

 after he admitted he and another trooper ñlifted 
fingerprintsò from items the suspect John Spencer, had touched while in Troop C headquarters and during 

his arrest.  Harvey attached the fingerprints to evidence cards, and later claimed that he had pulled the 

fingerprints from the scene of the murder.  This forged forensic evidence, was then used during the trial, 

and John Spencer was sentenced to 50 years to life in prison, for a crime he never committed.  Craig D. 

Harvey was a Police Lieutenant, who headed the identification unit, and was a 16-year veteran of the force.  

He pleaded guilty on July 29, 1993 to fabricating evidence in three cases, and agreed to serve 2½ to 7 years 

in prison. - David L. Harding was a 7-year veteran of the Police force, and was sentenced on December 16, 

1992, to 4 to 12 years in prison and fined $20,000 for fabricating evidence in four documented cases. - 

Robert M. Lishansky was an 11-year veteran of the Police force, was sentenced June 10, 1993 to 6 to 18 

years in prison for fabricating evidence in 21 cases.  Now fabricated fingerprint evidence is bad enough, so 

imagine the damage they could do with someoneôs DNA, which is so much easier to plant than that of a 

fingerprint. 

     In the case of the late Philip John Jones, like me, he too was writing about and exposing the Freemasons 

and illuminati.  He believed he was poisoned by a married women heôd been having an affair with, and that 

she took physical parts of his body, such as dead skin, nails, body and head hair etc.  He also believes he 

was a victim of a honey-trap kind of setup, as her husband seemed aware of their affair.  So what heôs 

basically saying is that she may well have been sent by those he was about to expose, an undercover agent 

[her] or agents [and her husband] to gather a physical linkage they needed, to either set him up, or make 

some kind of poison that killed him, she apparently was administering him ñvitamins tabletsò daily and for 

a period of time, and would always take them away with her, which is rather odd, as isnôt this the kind of 

thing you normally leave in the cupboard or draw?   

     I have read part of the case, and believe he more likely died of cancer in which he was diagnosed of 

dying from on the 24th November 2009.  I mainly include these following few lines, to highlight how easy 

it is to set-up someone by gaining their DNA via this way: ñAware of his vulnerabilities, they used a 

ódamsel in distressô to gain access to his personal space, and his personal castoffs [hair, nails, skin-

dandruff etc. found in his bathroom] in order to directly manipulate his health.  And more than likely, to 
ensure the probability of their success, a mixture of homemade óvitaminsô compounded by his Inamorata of 

the moment were added to seal his fateò.  Source: edited version by L. C. Vincent. 
[2] 

 

http://www.businessinsider.com/why-china-is-more-like-the-middle-east-than-we-think-2011-3
http://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Giuseppe_Mazzini#cite_note-2
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     During December 2010, and whilst Julian Assange was still remanded in police custody and kept in 

solitary confinement at Wandsworth Prison in London, Wikileaks disclosed a confidential US State 

Department cable that revealed the State Department had asked embassies abroad to collect biometric 

information [DNA] on individuals that include the Director General of the World Health Organisation 

[WHO] and key advisors to United Nations, including Secretary General Ban Ki-moon.  And Iôm glad to 

see Wikileaks have been able to shine the light on the seriousness of this matter, and how prevalent this 

kind of sinister way in gathering peoples DNA really is, and how easy it can be obtained.  

     I would also like to add, that in my own personal opinion, the allegations brought forward by those two 

unscrupulous honey-pot women in Sweden, most certainly look false, and a more worrying thing is, that 

they too could have obtained Mr Assangeôs DNA or other biometric information such as his saliva, semen 

or fingerprints, and I think this kind of knowledge should be made public, in case somewhere along the 

line, ótheyô, Mr Assangeôs enemies, suddenly try and come out with some other, but even far more worse 

allegations than his presently facing, they even may try a use it as evidence against him in the present case?  

Because whatôs interesting to note Mr Assange, itôs quite possible that they now too have your DNA as 

well as your fingerprints following your recent spell in ñWannoò. 

 

     In Michael Mansfieldôs book: Memoirs of a Radical Lawyer, in his chapter óPrints and Impressionsô-

The Angry Brigade and the Fallibility of Forensic Science, he raises such dangers and also mentions, that 

he too has suspected the validity of certain fingerprint evidence in past trials, and that he could see how it 

could be possible to fabricate such evidence to begin with.  However, saying that, - even he throws some 

doubt as to whether it could be successfully done without the forensic scientist discovering this fact, but 

before I go onto that hereôs what Mansfieldôs says about his own experience, page 36, - he talks about a 

case in 1975 where one of his defendants, Cornelius McFadden, was accused of planting a firebomb 

contained within a cigarette packet, though it didnôt detonate, so was therefore discovered.  McFaddenôs 

fingerprints were alleged to have been found on the face of an alarm clock used to activate the device, 

though he vehemently denied ever touching it.   

     Mansfield goes on to say he and his team had to examine whether it was possible the fingerprints had 

been planted.  Page 37, he states that when it came to cross-examining the prosecution fingerprint expert, 

they asked him; ñ...lifted [fingerprints] from a crime scene and then deposited onto a laboratory slide, is 

there any reason why it cannot also be placed on any other surface?ò The expert was adamant óthis was 
not possibleô, though Mansfield and his team went on to prove it could be done by ways as Iôve already 

explained, - whereas when they did it in the court to prove the possibility, they used Ninhydrin aluminium 

fine dusting powder, a smooth piece of glass surface, and Sellotape to prove the point, and very effectively 

they did. 

     However, Mansfield goes on to question his teams own findings in regards to some complications from 

a forensic point of view by asking on page 38; ñHow do you remove the Sellotape from the transposed 
mark without leaving an outline of the sticky tape?ò  ñHow do you prevent some of the fingerprint powder 

remaining on the transferred mark?ò - ñMost of all, the whole operation would necessitate corruption on 
a massive scale by Scene of Crime Officers [SOCOôs], laboratory assistants, liaison officers, exhibits 

officers and fingerprint experts themselves.ò  It seems as if Mansfield is assuming, that surely they would 

find some form of residue of Ninhydrin aluminium fine dusting powder used by forensic teams in helping 

to emphasise suspected prints, and that this procedure would contaminate that evidence, and that traces of 

the aluminium powder would be found among the transferred print. 

 

     Other processes can be used such as Iodine or fluorescence lighting etc.  Normally when a suspected 

print is found, it is then dusted with the fine powder which is then blown away, and the remaining powder 

sticks to the fingerprint ridges thus revealing the required print.  Then once this has been established, it is 

normally then ñliftedò using sticky tape and then transferred to a piece of white paper or card [or glass 

slide], which then enables the forensic scientist to truly examine it close-up, and perhaps compare it, or 

them, to the current fingerprint database. - After all, if a finger print had been found on the direct surface of 

the bodywork of car, a kitchen worktop surface, fridge, freezer, cooker or a sheet of glass etc., then 

obviously you wouldnôt normally be able to take these kind of sized items along to the laboratory for 

further examination. 

     Mansfieldôs assumption is specific to a sequence of events, which is in order to be able to successfully 

dust-down and highlight a hidden fingerprint, - that during that detection process it would be far too 

difficult, or in fact impossible for someone else, and especially so by a police officer, to then be able to 
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fraudulently lift and transfer and then óplantô a fingerprint without it being discovered, this is what had 

happened by a forensic scientist. 

     Though how itôs successfully done, is that the transfer of the fingerprint is done ópriorô to forensic 

examination, and of course by an unscrupulous police officer or someone else hoping to frame another 

person.  Try it yourself now, stop reading, go and pick up a ceramic cup, make sure itôs dark in colour, as 

white is harder to see, grip the cup firmly in your hand making sure your fingerprints are on the surface, 

now angle the cup under a light, and you will clearly be able to see your fingerprints.  If you canôt, then 

perhaps your hands are too clean, so wait awhile or dirty them up a little.  If you had done this on a glass 

surface, then the prints would be so much more prominent and even clearer to see.  If you then got some 

Sellotape, placed it over the print, smoothed it down, and them peeled it off again, then re-laid the 

Sellotape down again onto say a windowpane surface, you would have successful transferred the print, and 

of course no Ninhydrin aluminium dusting powder was ever used or present. 

     However, if forensic expert was to then dust down the same windowpane with the aluminium dusting 

powder, the print would jump out and obviously be clearly seen.  And a quick reminder, fingerprints can 

be obtained from a variety of surfaces, seats, tables, cell doors, toilets doors, handles, cups and glasses, tins 

of drinks and items youôve been handed to look at etc., - and one more thing, even if there was an outline 

of sticky tape as Mansfield suggest, by simply using a cotton wool bud, white spirit or nail varnish 

remover, - this will soon solve that problem. 

 

     Michael Mansfield QC, also represented victimôs families at the Bloody Sunday Inquiry, and has 

appeared in some high-profile miscarriage cases, among his portfolio of cases includes Hanratty [post 

appeal] who was hung in 1962, the Guildford Four, the Birmingham Six and the Hyde Park bombing case.  

And in the latter case, Danny McNameeôs conviction of conspiracy to cause the explosion in July 1982 

was quashed on appeal.
[3] 

- As well as the Stephen Lawrence case, that brought about the new ñDouble 

Jeopardyò law, whereas a person can be re-trialled, despite being found not guilty at a previous trial of the 

same charge. - Regardless to this unjust changing of the law, no one has ever been convicted of 

Lawrenceôs murder.  Mansfield cites that among the major causes of miscarriages of justice that have 

occurred, it is due to; ñimproperly obtained confessions, flawed identification or scientific evidenceò.  In 

McNameeôs case, the Court of Appeal found the conviction; ñunsafe because of questionable fingerprint 

evidenceò.  Although the appeal process may lead to freedom, psychological pressures can be 

overwhelming.  Mansfield says; ñThe greatest iniquity is if you protest your innocence then you forfeit 

parole.  This often means that you end up serving more time than the person who did commit the crimeò. 

     And this is how the system works, say you were sentenced to 8 years, youôre normally serve 4 years 

and be entitled to be set free after this period.  However, say youôre truly are not guilty and strongly protest 

your innocence decide to appeal, it may take 2 years or more before your case can be reheard, - and now 

letôs say you lost that appeal. ï Youôre then simply just sent back to prison to ñrestartò the whole 8 years 

you was originally first given, despite youôve already served two years out of it. ï Youôll now have to 

serve 6 years in total before your set free, and not the four.   

     So, is it any wonder why so many innocent people still decide not to appeal, as the chances and odds are 

always stacked against you and the likelihood of you being found guilty again is very high and very likely, 

as you will see by the following figures, as on the 31st  of March 2002, - I couldnôt seem to find more up 

to date information, - the Criminal Cases Review Commission, established in 1997 alone it had handled 

some 4,830 applications from people claiming to have suffered rough justice in criminal courts. 

     Of these, only 161 resulted in referrals to the Court of Appeal and only 64 convictions were quashed.  

Now what you have to also consider is this, if 4,830 applications were made in this just quoted period, and 

the appellants are fully aware they would be sacrificing the time theyôve already served in prison if they 

were to fail and not win their appeal, then surely it can only therefore reflect how many injustices are really 

occurring in our courts everyday of the week, bar of course when there not sitting, and that our current 

appeal system is also flawed.  

     Whatôs equally important to consider, is that even though ñplantedò or fabricated fingerprint evidence is 

rare and has only occurred in a rather small number of cases in comparison to the overall majority of all 

other court cases involving such evidence, is the fact what is just as worrying is that the abundant of 

ñwrongly identifiedò fingerprint evidence, that is far too often used and regularly presented in many cases 

all over the world as being genuine forensic evidence. 

 

     Remember weôre born and bred to believe in and trust authority and our so called; Masonic, Alpha, 

Delta, Kappa, - I explain all about these groups, - like fraternal experts, and everyone knows that if you 
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find a fingerprint and its submitted and used against the defendant in the dock as being ñtheir fingerprintò, 

then surely they must be guilty, or at the very least linked to the crime somehow?  Forensic scientists have 

long claimed fingerprint evidence is infallible, but for example, in a widely publicised error that landed an 

innocent man behind bars as a suspect in the 2004 Madrid train bombing, alerted the world to the potential 

flaws in the fingerprint system.   

     Criminologist Simon Cole has shown that not only do errors occur, but as many as a thousand incorrect 

fingerprint matches could be made each year in the US alone. 
[4]

 This is in spite of safeguards intended to 

prevent errors.  Coleôs 2009 study was the first to analyse all publicly known mistaken fingerprint matches.  

In analysing these cases of faulty matches dating from 1920, which seems rather low, but as Cole suggests, 

that of the 22 incidents exposed, including eight since 1999 and a rapid increase, are merely the tip of the 

pyramid, - oops, I meant iceberg. 

     Despite the publicly acknowledged cases of error, fingerprint examiners have long held that fingerprint 

identification is ñinfallibleò, and testified in court that their error rate for matching fingerprints is ñzeroò.  

ñRather than blindly insisting there is zero error in fingerprint matching, we should acknowledge the 

obvious, study the errors openly and find constructive ways to prevent faulty evidence from being used to 
convict innocent peopleò, said Cole.  Though, in my opinion the true reason they donôt want to admit 

theyôve been wrong, and that their error rate is zero, is because they know itôs very likely that many a 

person has been executed on such ñinfallibleò evidence.  And even though I canôt find the actual statistic 

for similar cases in the UK, you can basically take it as being very much on par with that of the US, and I 

dread to think what the statistics are in other countries around the world were corruption is more rife than it 

is here in the West. 
[1] <http://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/New_York_State_Police_Troop_C_scandal>. 

[2] "savethemales.ca - Illuminati Use "Magick" Against Us." <http://www.henrymakow.com/illuminati_use_magick_against.html>. 
[3] "INNOCENT - Fighting miscarriages of justice." <http://innocent.org.uk/misc/justice_innocent.html>. 

[4] "Study Of Faulty Fingerprints Debunks Forensic Science <http://www.sciencedaily.com/releases/2005/09/050913124509.htm>. 

7. Suppression of the Internet 
 

     30,000 Fifty Centers - employed to control Chinaôs internet: Iôve already mentioned the huge amounts 

of misinformation I have come across, and apart from all that to contend with, there are also many other 

obstacles that can make discovering the truth so much harder. - So for these reasons I would like to 

reiterate what I have basically already said, because I want to sort of drive it home to you that there are 

many dark forces whose job, or purpose it is in helping keep what I am about to reveal to you, suppressed 

and from getting out to a wider audience than it already has.   

     Whatôs quite evident here is the fact that there are so many cogs turning together all at the same time, 

but not necessarily in unison and in the same direction, but in many cases against each other.  There is such 

an abundance of evidence that is full of half-truths, false claims, blatant lies or the actual truth all mixed up 

together.  The vast information available on the majority of the subjects I touch on, and especially so on 

the internet, is so colossal that it would take you what seems like a lifetime to research and to be able to 

confidently achieve a satisfactory outcome as to what is factual and what is false, and for you to feel 

content enough that you may have now actually found the right answers.  

     Yet it appears many if not all these smokescreens and obstacles are there for a reason and been 

intentional concocted and purposely orchestrated so that those who try to seek the truth will be 

misinformed, misled, deceived, deluded, lead astray, lied to and therefore cheated.  Without naming any 

names or pointing fingers at anyone and particularly at this stage, there are many individuals, groups, 

lobbyists and organisations whose sole agenda and purpose is to simply discredit anyone who may be 

getting too close to the truth.  The BBC reported in 2010, on what those of us who are active on the internet 

have long known: that China pays people to invade the net and post apologetics for its authoritarianism, 

colonialism, and imperialism, - and yet thatôs nothing, as there seems to be millions of others here in the 

West doing it for nothing! 

     In cyberspace - where views can be expressed instantly and anonymously - is not as easy to control as 

traditional news outlets.  Comments, rumours and opinions can be quickly spread between internet groups 

in a way that makes it hard for the government to censor. So instead of just trying to prevent people from 

having their say, the government is also attempting to change the way they think.  To do this, they use 

specially trained - ideologically sound - internet commentators, rumoured to be around 30,000 at present, 
[though I now believe this number has since significantly increased] 

[1]
.  They have been dubbed the 50-
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centerôs because of how much they are reputed to be paid for each positive posting [50 Chinese cents = 

£0.07].  

     ñAlmost all government departments face criticism that is beyond their controlò, said Xiao Qiang, a 

journalism professor who monitors China at the University of California at Berkeley. ñThere is nothing 
much they can do, other than organise their own spinning teams to do their public relationsò, 

[2] 
he said.  

The great thing about these 50centers, is that being politically correct by Chinese standards, means they are 

totally irrational and ignorant by any reasonable standard, so easy to spot whether paid or not.  Though 

their purpose is not so much to win arguments, as itôs to constantly bombard people with nonsense which 

they will eventually come to treat as credible, and perhaps even believe, the real secret to successful 

propaganda is not quality, but constant repetition, people will believe anything they hear over and over 

again and especially if catch them young enough. 

     This kind of philosophy is the illuminatiôs favourite tool and weapon, in which they have been 

subliminally doing to us for years via, films, books, TV, video games etc. And then apart from your ñ50 

centerò, thereôs an whole array of these sort of people, groups and organisations who all have either a 

different reason or agenda, or who actually share the same kind of philosophy, sentiment and principles as 

each other, and therefore is generally the motive as to why theyôre out to sabotage, disrupt and interfere 

and trying to prevent the truth from coming out, so do so via websites such as Facebook, Twitter, YouTube, 

Myspace, Yahoo, Digital-Spy etc.   

     And in some cases and circumstances this is quite understandable, as might a mother be inclined to lie 

about the whereabouts of her childôs movements, if it meant that telling the truth may lead to them being 

arrested and sent to jail.  Maybe it could be said that its justifiable if a company boss or politician knew 

that if certain harmful information being leaked to the press, could or would result to the imminent 

devaluation of his or hers companies shares, thus leading to the collapse of that company or indeed the 

mass redundancy of their staff, - or may result to the downfall of their political party etc., then again it 

could perhaps be argued as to why they chose to cover-up or lie about something that would perhaps help 

lessen the blow or damage that could have been caused had they told the truth. 

     If lives were to be put in danger by the revelation of certain sensitive data, then again it could quite 

rightly be understood that by suppressing the facts or truth of this harmful information would perhaps be 

the most sensible thing to do in this kind of scenario, though proof should be provided to back this up. - 

And this is what seems to appear as being either a genuine dilemma for some of these certain sorts of 

individuals, groups and organisations who all have a different reason, purpose or agenda as to why they 

feel fit or that it is their duty or obligation to help cover-up, lie and continuously assist in suppressing the 

truth in the first place, - or either itôs a conscientious decision and planned agenda in helping uphold the 

latter of these just said reasons. 

 

     Say you come from a family of four and someone attacks one of them, the other three will likely want 

help defend their child, sibling or parent.  If a Freemason, his lodge and fraternity come under attack, not 

only have you the other lodge members to contend with and who will back and defend their actions tooth 

and nail, but you have the worldwide fraternity set upon you, whom all in turn, have their own family 

members who will rally-round and stand-up for their father, husband or wives and their beliefs, principles 

and morals etc. - Even if they are in the wrong, - youôre find itôs still a natural thing for them to want to do, 

and there are millions of Freemasons all around the world, whom you could safely say are virtually all on 

the internet, and the main objectors to anything or anyone anti-Mason, anti-government or anti-them 

remaining in control and existence.   

     And this is what weôre up against, if someone like me tries to uncover and expose the truth, and by me 

doing so, could or will result in harming or hindering certain individuals, groups, organisations and their 

plans, ideals or causes, then it obviously goes without saying that those who will perhaps be damaged as a 

result of being exposed, will come down heavy with a barrage of denials, rebuffs, rejections and 

denunciations, followed-up with an outcry of disagreements, challenging the accuracy of the evidence, 

with accusations that the informant or exposé is either a liar, deceiver, fraud, or even raving mad! 

 

     The World Wide Web has changed our planet and lives forever, it has uniquely enabled us to fast 

forwarded to this place in time, that considering for how long man has been on this planet, we should have 

already reached this point in time, a long, long time ago.  With our present day technology and the internet, 

- and it now goes without saying with the help of such organisations like Wikileaks, it is allowing us to 

shine the light on the prospects of real worldwide freedom, - whilst at the very same time exposing who 

our suppressors really are, and to what such lengths they go to cover-up and hide their evil and wicked 
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deeds and ways, - and whom many have normally enjoyed decades of anonymity, whilst at the same time 

being protected by our Masonic owned and controlled media, whose job we have falsely been led to 

believe was supposedly doing the exact opposite, - which is of course exposing them. - If anything positive 

is to come out from Wikileaks revelations, then it is precisely this fact, - which is our worldôs press and 

media in general, are as corrupt as those world leaders the Wikileaks documents are proving them to be as. 

- The world, our world, and us, are experiencing and facing the biggest transformation of human 

consciousness ever known to man.  Our time has come to start rattling our cages and take back whatôs 

rightfully ours! 

     We can clearly see our enemies for what they truly stand for, and who they really are, as the light of 

truth is being shined upon them and is getting brighter by the day, as us current internet users are still in 

the minority, in comparison to the worldôs populations, and I advise those in positions of power, and for 

their own political sakes, to pay heed and start listening to the people, and to cut their strings and join us.  

     As those dark forces whom currently are running and controlling our planet know this too, and will 

soon try to restrict, limit or even stop our present free-run of access to information the World Wide Web 

currently affords us, and proof of this and how easy it can be done it just look at Iran, Tunisia and Egypt.  

They would love to put a kind of ñChinese Google clampò on our systems, limiting our access to what we 

can see, read, hear, say and do, and itôs this kind of threat I can see hovering over the horizon, that perhaps 

is the only negative thing I can see as to what the Wikileaks revelations could lead us into. 

     Wikileaks were currently under continuous cyber-attacks and their website was down at the time of 

writing this in December 2010.  Then in retaliation to Assangeôs illegal remanding in prison, though he 

was eventually released on bail on the 16
th
 December 2010, many of his supporters; alias Operation 

Payback, had too brought down an whole range websites and servers, such as the credit card companies; 

Visa, Mastercard and PayPal etc., and which Iôve already mentioned, - who had before hand stopped 

people from being able to donate money to the Wikileaks website, - and goes to show you how far up the 

Masonic chain of command this order was given, for these major blue-chip companies to stop processing 

the donations at a period of time that calling for such action must in no doubt be costing their industry 

millions upon millions of pounds in loss revenue, as the timing coincided with what must be regarded as 

the most busiest and money making period of the whole year!   

     And what more evidence do you want than that, which goes to show you how powerful the 

Freemason/Illuminati cabal really is as otherwise why on earth would any CEO of a major banking 

institution agree to their company to lose millions of dollars in worldwide sales? ï 

     On the 28
th
 January 2011, five people were arrested yesterday in connection with Operation Payback.  

The police said the five males, were aged from 15, 16, 19, 20 and 26 and were arrested in a series of raids 

at 7am in the West Midlands, Northamptonshire, Hertfordshire, Surrey and London.  The 15 year old was 

said to have been a French student 
[3]

. 

 

     Millions of people are wising up to the NWO and their Masonic links.  The internet is certainly the 

most dangerous weapon against this group and a total revolution to the masses.  But for how long will it 

last though, when will Google and other like providers be forced to give us the Chinese alternative of 

limited access to information?  It appears there are many working on the world wide web, sabotaging 

various websites that expose sensitive and harmful stories, information and details about the Freemasonôs 

and the Illuminati, among many other sensitive subjects, such as anti-government websites, or similar 

independent bloggers with views and opinions that the TPTB donôt want aired.  

     As you may well have noticed thereôs an ever increasing rate of page links to other websites or further 

information that have far too often been broken and no longer can you get to the actual details what should 

actually be there.  Paid professional hackers are blatantly hacking into these sites and removing what they 

regard as damaging information, and only they need to remove a; ó . ô,  a mere ñfull stopò, or even a 

ñcomerò anywhere within the Hyper Text Mark-Up Language [HTML] which is the cryptic computer 

format for all website pages, and by doing this basic and simple act of sabotage renders the website or 

information once available, useless and unobtainable to the reader to view. 

     Itôs been reported in the media on the 29
th
 January 2011, the internet in Egypt following the uprising 

has been brought to a standstill, emails canôt be received or sent, and websites canôt be viewed.  The same 

is said to have happened in Tunisia where too itôs had a revolution with the people taking to the streets.  

Itôs been said the main reason the uprisings have been such a success, is because the ñpeopleò have been 

able to communicate with each other via Facebook and YouTube etc. and report whatôs happening and to 

arrange what tactics they should deploy to help bring down their respective governments. 
[4]

 And thatôs 

what the Chinese government and many others are shitting themselves about, as I can see this 
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revolutionary fever spreading throughout the Asian world, as they can clearly see, how suppressed theyôve 

been kept, and now rightly want their taste of freedom. 

     On an entry about the CIA on Wikipedia, certain details and information was either altered or tweaked 

and cleaned-up taking away any derogatory comments or details about its organisation.  It was then 

discovered [via its IP-address-Internet Protocol address] that the alterations to CIAôs Wikipedia entry 

originated from the CIAôs own network.  CIA spokesman George Little said he could not confirm whether 

CIA computers were used in making the changes, adding that; the agency always expects its computer 

systems to be used responsibly. 
[5]

 And similar activities and events have appeared to have stemmed from 

the FBIôs own systems that seem to have also altered certain data on certain website, and particularly in 

relation to themselves.  Computers at numerous other organisations and companies were found to have 

been involved in editing articles related to them on the Wikipedia website. 

 

     WikiScanner is a tool created by Virgil Griffith and released on the 14
th
 August 2007, which consists of 

a publicly searchable database that links millions of anonymous Wikipedia edits to the organisations where 

those edits apparently originated, by cross-referencing the edits with data on the owners of the associated 

block of IP addresses.  WikiScanner does not work on edits made under a username.   

     In his WikiScanner 
[6]

 FAQ - Griffith stated; ñOverall-especially for non controversial topics-Wikipedia 

already works.  For controversial topics, Wikipedia can be made more reliable through techniques like 

[WikiScanner], and, for any sort of óopenô project, I strongly prefer allowing people to remain anonymous 

while also doing various back-end analyses to counteract vandalism and disinformationò.  Griffith said he 

developed WikiScanner:  ñTo create minor public relations disasters for companies and organisations I 

dislike [and] to see what interesting organisations [which I am neutral towards] are up toò.   

     It was not known whether changes were made by an official representative of an agency or company, 

Griffith said, but it was certain the change was made by someone with access to the organisationôs 

network.  It violates Wikipediaôs neutrality guidelines for a person with close ties to an issue to contribute 

to an entry about it, said spokeswoman Sandy Ordonez of the Wikimedia Foundation, Wikipediaôs parent 

organisation.  However, she said, ñWikipedia is self-correctingò; meaning misleading entries can be 

quickly revised by another editor.  She said Wikimedia welcomed the WikiScanner. 

 

     The Internet really is as much an enemy of the state as much as it is a friend to Big Brother; he loves its 

technical advantages, yet at the same time loathes its revolutionary ability to inform.  You only have to 

look at the expense and lengths the Chinese Government has gone to too prevent their own citizens from 

being able to log-on and access certain web sites, many of the websites we can presently visit and browse 

are simply unobtainable to many millions of people throughout the world.  They donôt mind the World 

Wide Web being able ensnare you to spend your money, but detest the idea that it could actual help 

educate, expose, inform and reveal the truth of what is really going on in the world.   

     The alleged British ñcomputer hackerò Gary McKinnon lost his attempt to be tried for computer 

offences in the UK in November 2009 and still faces the prospect of extradition to the US.  The Masonic 

Crown Prosecution Service [MCPS!], announced it would not prosecute McKinnon, who has Aspergerôs 

syndrome, leaving the way open for his extradition. 
[7]

  

     This case has been going on for 8 years, he is now going to appeal to the European Masonic controlled 

courts in The Hague, who will pretend to go through the motions whilst the legal teams involved will 

charge and earn millions of pounds from the tax-payer in their fees alone.  I think he will lose this appeal 

[though since recent developments in July 2010, the US might alter its stance, and Hague Court might not 

need to litigate on his case], perhaps he is going object to his Human Rights being violated due to his 

illness, however the prosecution will state as Alison Saunders, head of the CPS organised crime division, 

already has said: ñWe identified nine occasions where Mr McKinnon has admitted to activity which would 

amount to an offence under section 2 of the Computer Misuse Actò- [unauthorised access with intent.] 

 

     He says the reason he hacked into the Pentagons website was to view files related to UFO reports.  On 

the 31
st
 May 2010 The Daily Mail newspaper published another powerful letter, from Lord Carlile of 

Berriew, the Liberal Democrat peer and eminent QC, who is still the Governmentôs Independent Reviewer 

of Terrorism Legislation and therefore well aware of extradition and national security issues.  Home 

Secretary Theresa May has temporarily halted his removal to consider new medical evidence.   

     Freemason turncoat Mr Clegg - previously one of Garyôs staunchest supporters - and now heôs actually 

in a position of real power, surprised campaigners when he said: ñWhat I havenôt got power to do, neither 

has the Home Secretary neither has even the Prime Minister, is to completely reverse and undo certain 
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legal aspects of this.ò  Garyôs solicitor Karen Todner said: ñI think Nick Clegg needs to understand there 

is no court decision the Home Secretary would be undermining were she to make a decision based on the 

medical evidence which she now has that Gary McKinnon should not be extradited.ò 
[8] 

     His lawyers are submitting new evidence to Mrs May, who is then expected to spend weeks considering 

it.  Mrs May has also ordered a review of the 2003 Extradition Act.  Legal experts insist that - while 

lopsided - the Extradition Act does allow Gary to be saved.  Advice obtained from human rights QC Tim 

Owen and Julian Knowles, one of the UKôs leading extradition lawyers, by the Mail stated the Act; ñGives 
the English courts the primary responsibility, - but, importantly, not the exclusive responsibility - for 

ensuring that...safeguards are maintained.  They went on: It is therefore plain the Home Secretary has the 

power - and indeed the duty - to intervene in any extradition case, even after the court process has ended, 
if the evidence establishes that there is a real risk of a human rights breach should extradition proceed. 

Statements made to the contrary are obviously and plainly wrong.ò 
[9]

 

     Anyway, the real reason the USA are like a dog with a bone on this case, is to send out a worldwide 

message to anyone and everyone, which is; ñDonôt fuck with us, stay away with your prying eyes and 

inquisitive little minds, - cos if we see your been sniffing around our websites without our invitation, then 
weôre coming after ya, and with all guns a blazing, now fuck-off back to Wikipedia!ò - They want you so 

shit scared hoping that you wouldnôt even dare contemplate typing in the words: FLIGHT 77 NEVER 

CRASHED INTO THE PENTA...!, into your search engine, just in case they could accuse you of something 

youôre not actually done, by knowing your computerôs memory [history] will show them you did, and can 

see your IP address which will prove you demonstrated an interest in their website, so therefore ñin their 

opinionò could find you guilty of association, or some other ridiculous crime such as Anti-Pentagonism.  

 

     On 20
th
 July 2010 Tom Bradby, ITN political editor, raised the Gary McKinnon issue with President 

Barack Obama and Prime Minister David Cameron in a joint White House press conference who 

responded that they have, in fact, discussed it and are working to find an appropriate solution.  And then 

again even if Gary McKinnon does eventually win his stay of execution and is not extradited, - though I 

have a funny feeling they still want him, the damage has already been done, and the strong message has 

been sent out to all those other geeks, not to be so silly in the future, or your lives to will be destroyed in 

the process.   

     And with the USA seeking to find trumped up charges against Julian Assange, and now that there in 

pursuit of supporters of Wikileaks, and particularly those involved in Operation Payback, and the recent 

arrests, then all I can say itôs going to be a long, long time before Gary McKinnon reaches the end of his 

ordeal, in fact Iôll go on and say he will become the worldôs record holder for being the longest person 

pursued for trial in the US for this kind of offence. 

 
[1] "The View from Taiwan: <http://michaelturton.blogspot.com/2008_12_01_archive.html>. 

[2] <http://digwe.com/tags/104/200812/security-monitor.html>. [3] Hsienhui's Blog, http://hsienhui.wordpress.com/ 

[4] <http://forums.harrypotterportal.com/index.php?showtopic=2041&st=11680>. 
[5] "CIA, FBI computers used for Wikipedia edits <http://www.reuters.com/article/2007/08/16/us-security-wikipedia-

idUSN1642896020070816>. [6] <http://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Search?search=WikiScanner>. 

[7] <http://www.allbusiness.com/legal/criminal-law-extradition/11917208-1.html>. 
[8] <http://www.pcpro.co.uk/news/358228/clegg-powerless-to-reverse-mckinnon-extradition>. 

[9] <http://www.verifiedvotingfoundation.org/article.php?id=5264>. 

8. To be free, or not to be - that is the question 
 

     ñWhether ótis nobler in the mind to suffer the slings and arrows of outrageous fortune, - or to take arms 
against a sea of troubles, and, by opposing, end them.  To die, to sleep no more - and by a sleep to say we 

end the heartache and the thousand natural shocks that flesh is heir to  - ótis a consummation devoutly to 

be wishedò. 
[1]

   

 

     What many of the working class masses donôt seem to understand - is the only difference between the 

words óSlaveô and óWorkerô, is in the spelling. - In Michael A. Hoffman II: Secret Societies and 

Psychological Warfare, it states: ñThese blind slaves are told they are ófreeô and óhighly educatedô
[2]

 even 
as they march behind signs that would cause any medieval peasant to run screaming away from them in 

panic-stricken terror. The symbols that modern man embraces with the naive trust of an infant would be 

tantamount to billboards reading: This way to your death and enslavement, to the understanding of the 

http://hsienhui.wordpress.com/
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traditional peasant of antiquity 
[3]

.  Weôve all been fooled into thinking how nice it was of them to abolish 

slavery, and many think slavery as just a black thing. 

     Little do you realise, and this is of course a made up scenario, but something along these lines 

happened; Once upon a time; the accountantôs for the rich, whilst adding-up their financial books, thought; 

- ñHmm, hold on a minute, if we didnôt have to pay em a pittance of a wage, house em, feed em, cloth em 

and look after em anymore, we could then turn around and say; Your Free! -  Den we could open the 

gates, let all em out, and den stick up some old sign saying; óWorkers Required-Apply Within!ô Den we 
simply reemploy dem very same old slaves, but this time only pay em a pittance, whilst calling em ñBig 

Societyò workers and letting dem have to pay for all their own other expenses. What a god damn spanking 

great idea, why we could even tax em to the hilt, and could even sell em ramshackle places to live in, only 
loan em money when we want, and when we do charge em extortionate interest rates for doing so. - My 

god, theyôll have to work every hour under the sun and wonôt have time to fart let alone demonstrate, why, 
their be more enslaved than they ever were, with a flat-screen brainwashing machine in the corner and 

satellite screwed to the outer wall, give em some chump kicking a ball to watch and some old hag to sing 

at em, some burgers to chomp on and beer to swill, and dem god dam mudder fuckin fools will think 
theyôre free! - Free dem slaves NOW!ò - So sorry to break the news to you all, but your still 

WsOlRaKvEeRsS and far from being FREE! 

  

     Margaret Thatcher sussed that one out years ago, when she realised if she gave the ñillusionò to the 

working classes that they could be free from the state by buying their own council homes off the 

government, - that in some miraculous way, it might even turn them into middleclass Tory voting people!  

Yet all thatôs really happened, - is that the governmentôs onus and responsibility to house people has been 

shifted and reduced, as theyôve managed to pass on their public spending for the upkeep of these properties 

and over to their new owners.  There are some tenants who bought a 100 year lease on their property, and 

soon after this, a new roof has then been put onto the block of four flats by the council.  Whereas the three 

council tenants in the same block pay nothing, the fourth ñhomeownerò, is billed 25% of the cost, which 

can be anything from Ã40,000.  And letôs just say that was the case, - so now the homeowner is sent a bill 

for Ã10,000, and immediate payment is expected, yet your average working class person hasnôt got this 

kind of cash to hand, so they end up taking out a loan etc., and then unexpectedly lose their job so canôt 

keep up the repayments, their home then gets repossessed, and now their back to square one, or should I 

say in a much worst position as the council have no new homes to re-house them, so their then put into 

private rental or a bed and breakfast accommodation that is four times the cost to the tax payer, and yet 

again lining the pockets of only a privileged few. 

    Though more importantly from a governments perspective, is that it has also helped create a wider 

divide between various members of society, whilst giving the government more power and control over 

those who were now indebted to a mortgage, - thus youôre not really going to see these kinds of folk 

threatening strike action or going on street protests, as they simply canôt afford to.  Many of todayôs 

protesting students donôt even realise it, but this same kind of tactical ploy is being forced upon yet another 

generation, as these very same students will be leaving university with such an high rate of debts, that they 

too wonôt be so as willing to protest and stand up for their rights in the future, as theyôll be far too 

preoccupied worrying about how can they keep their heads above water. 

     As Iôve said weôre all led to believe we live in some kind of democracy where weôre free to choose who 

we vote for and what a dandy world we live in.  Well as Iôve already pointed out if thereôs only ever two 

parties that can possible win, then whereôs the democracy in that? Itôs a false democracy, and the reason 

why the election turnout of people is so low.  Hark, what are those faint voices I hear saying: ñWell at least 

you got ófreedom of speechôò, well were soon see if thatôs true or not and how far this book will go, as 

every time Iôve placed a snippet from it onto a forum or discussions group on the internet, or made a 

comment on some of the national newspapers stories using some of the text from this book, their 

ñmoderatorsò or administrators have banned me, with no explanation as of why.  No I certainly havenôt at 

anytime placed any kind of obscene or foul language, that I do on occasions use here in the book, I took 

into consideration their terms and conditions, and rules, and made sure I didnôt breech them.  I was 

conducting my right to have my point of view, and it just appears they donôt like to hear anything anti-

Mason, end off, period!  And besides these kinds of ñfreedom of speechò claims, what do you expect me 

to say? ñYippee!ò 

     We live in a world controlled by an elite few, only made possible because they have it so well sown up 

by subliminally indoctrinating, a relatively tiny percentage of the worlds populations and appointing them 

as Freemasons, who in turn subconsciously think theyôre somewhat more special than everyone else, 
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because theyôve been introduced to the world of Jacobôs Ladder and initiated into their secret oath taking, 

pledge making clubs and fraternities, - and no, Iôm not talking about probes to the head, MK-Ultra drug 

induced, screamed out military kinds of ways of how you may envisage what indoctrinating/brainwashing 

someone else may entail, when itôs not like that at all. 

     Take the Moonies, they start off by bombarding the initiate with overwhelming acts of love and 

affection - making them feel so special, included and wanted, that they too normally respond in that same 

ñlovingò way. - Though they then follow up this initial loving, with intense forms of rejection and the cold 

shouldering of members if they donôt seem to be going along with the expected program, or their responses 

and not quite what they wish to see.  Then in addition to the initiate being subjected to these highly 

charged acts of emotions, they are then forced to view hours upon hours of video films about the Rev. 

Moon and the Unification Church, whom are the front organisation for the Moonies, and this kind of 

indoctrinations goes on for days, into months and then years as they slowly progress from one inner circle 

to another. 

     The Freemasons use the ñJacobôs Ladder syndromeò, whereas by using a step by step series of levels 

of degrees to aspire to, and slowly being drip fed the so-called ñsecret - ancient mysteriesò, followed up 

by their sworn blood-oaths and pledges, and being given a sacred ñlodge nameò of their own, alongside a 

fanciful title, their lambskin aprons, [more like cheap cotton nowadays], gloves, sashes, medals, tieôs, 

cufflinks, hats, daggers, set squares, compasses etc., is how the ósubliminal indoctrinationô works, - and 

which is the reason why theyôre prepared to kick the shit out of the rest of us, unjustly arrest and jail us, or 

even kill us if we as so much step out of line, -  and no doubt theyôre be queuing up around the block to 

take turns on me.  As I say, you might think weôre ñfreeò over here in the West, but believe me Iôd rather 

live in a world with no Freemasons, as opposed to how things currently are.  Free-Masonôs, are indeed 

ñfreeò, whereas the likes of me and you are certainly not.  But then again, if you really think about it, nor is 

the Freemason, because just like the mob, once youôre in it, then youôre in it for life. 

     What you think you see, isnôt necessarily what youôre seeing, and freedom doesnôt really exist, though 

weôre led to believe that if we live in a capitalistic, democratic society, then weôre free to do whatever we 

wish, - but like fuck are we! - The perception is that weôre ñfreeò, free to choose what we want, any old 

time.  

     ñTo be free, or not to be, that is the questionò, but the truth of the matter is, weôre so far from free, yet 

we canôt see it, because thatôs how good the illusion really has become.  Even those whom regard 

themselves as órebellious and with a causeô, have fallen into the deceptive trap, i.e. the likes of Hells 

Angels, Skinheads, Goths, Wiccans, Gipsies, Wandererôs, tramps and soap dodgerôs, or members of the 

pierced body parts and tattooed brigade etc., believe theyôre ñindividualôsò outside the norm and on the 

peripheral of society, so therefore have ñescapedò this Masonic world and are untouchable in comparison 

to the rest of us. - Well theyôre not!  You could in fact say at least two of those just quoted groups are 

deluded worshipers in one way or another to the likes Satan, and participators in the occult or some other 

kind of manmade religion or another, which can hardly deliver freedom.  

 

     ñOnly the working class masses can change society; but they will not do that spontaneously, on their 

own.  They can rock capitalism back onto its heels but they will only knock it out if they have the 

organisation, the socialist party, which can show the way to a new, socialist order of society.  Such a party 
does not just emerge.  It can only be built out of the day-to-day struggles of working peopleò. 

[4] 
- Paul 

Foot, from his book: Why you should be a socialist -1977.   

     I mention this quote as I feel itôs as appropriate now today, than itôs been for many years, but like I have 

a problem with ñmanmade religionsò, I equally have a problem with their ñmanmade politicsò.  I donôt 

trust any of the present: Lib-[Lab]-Con, Communistôs, Socialistôs or even Greenpeace and other likewise 

outfits, such as the thousands of lobby groups or think-tank organisations, as youôll find theyôre all 

indirectly funded or run by fraternal groups with many of their members belonging to the Freemasons, the 

Rotarians or are Odd Fellows, - and those other kinds of interest groups.  I canôt help referring back to 

George Orwellôs Animal Farm, that highlights and exposes manôs greed and ego, that itôs not before long 

those ñshoulder to shoulder comradesò, soon forget the óordinary manô they were appointed into power 

by, and are meant to be representing, - as greed soon sets in, and all his principles soon go out the window. 

     When trade union bosses are earning the kind of money they currently do, whilst their ñbrothersò are 

still struggling to put food on the table, it puts them and the workers miles apart, and the reason many 

hypocritical union bosses are opposing public spending cuts, whilst at the same time enjoying a six-figure 

pay and perks packages.  Figures from the 2008/9 annual report of certification officer, David Cockburn, 

who oversees union finances, show that Unisonôs leader Mr Prentis, earned £127,436, [though Unison said 
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Mr Prentis salary was actually £92,688], RMTôs Mr Crow was Ã105,679, and Uniteôs Mr Simpson 

£120,328.  Whilst incredibly based on a combined figure for salary and benefits, Gordon Taylor, chief 

executive of the Professional Footballerôs Association, was reported to be Ã856,007, and little did I realise, 

but the tax payer contributes to his earnings. 

     Iôm all for a ógood and decent wageô, a wage than allows you to have an un-stressful life, pay your rent 

and bills, put food on the table, buy yourself and the kids clothes, have a car, bike or whatever, and a nice 

annual holiday with the odd weekend break here and there, with a social life that allows you to able to save 

a little bit for a ñrainy dayò, and contribute towards a pension.  I think your find most working class people 

would be happy with that kind of life, I might have overlooked a few things, but in general you could live 

rather well on the supposed Ã26,000 ñaverage wageò what people are meant to be earning. - However, this 

is not the average wage, in fact itôs far from it, as the vast majority of workers donôt earn anywhere near 

that amount, and thatôs the real problem. 

     Tony Woodley, joint leader of Unite angrily remonstrated with the protesters telling them to ñshut up, 

shut upò, when demonstrators pushed past security guards and made it to the 23rd floor, where talks were 

taking place, between union representatives, and management in an industrial dispute with BA. 
[5] 

The 

demonstrators came face to face with BAôs chief executive Willie Walsh and Tony Woodley, joint leader 

of Unite.  Then a day or so later, Woodley was due to meet the press to make a statement, and as he 

approached the scrum of cameramen, journalists and photographers, Woodley unaware he was already be 

filmed and recorded, asked a direct and specific question as to which one of the cameras belonged to Sky 

News.  He said along the lines; saying that was the one he wishes to address.  Sky News soon picked up on 

this request and incorporated it within their news trailers, constantly showing the clip when Woodley asks; 

ñWhich one is the Sky cameraò.   

     Now when you normally get people addressing the press, they address the whole group, not make 

specific reference to any óoneô news organisation showing obvious bias and favouritism.  So there we go, 

Tony Woodley, son of George, who was also a union representative, would prefer to address his óbrothersô 

via the camera of the Masonic owned anti-unionist Rupert Murdoch, as opposed to any of the others, yet 

oddly enough almost a year prior to this, in 2009 at the Labour Party Conference, Woodley tore up a copy 

of The Sun newspaper as he made a speech, ñIn Liverpool, we learnt a long time ago what to do, [tearing 

the paper], I suggest the rest of the country does the same thing.ò  This was a reference to The Sunôs 

controversial coverage of the Hillsborough Disaster 20 years earlier, which had caused widespread public 

outrage, and many people on Merseyside had still not forgiven the newspaper, - I wonder what brought 

about this sudden change of heart towards the Murdoch Corporation? 
[6]

 

 

     As Iôve said before, like the Conservatives, Liberals and Labour parties, thereôs also the thickness of a 

Rizla paper between the links of óbrotherhood of the Freemasonsô, and the origins of the óbrotherhood of 

the Trade Unionsô. - You only have to look at one of the Orangemen marches on the 12th of July in 

Northern Ireland, to that of a óTrade Union rallyô, to not be mistaken for thinking youôre seeing the same 

group of people, and especially so with their sashes, banners, symbols and flags with óStandard Bearersô 

reminiscent of the same Order.  

     And it is because of these connections why I wouldnôt hold my breath in anticipation that these well 

paid high ranking union representatives, are really that concerned about their fellow low paid workers, - of 

course they will say they do, but isnôt that what MPôs say about us the people, and what do they do for us?  

Fuck all, - thatôs what. - And especially when it comes to those óclosed talksô and ósecret meetingsô they all 

have between the bosses of one kind of Masonic lodge, whilst they themselves are from another one.  In 

the US, itôs long been known itôs the ómobô, aka Mafia that runs and controls the trade unions, and the only 

difference over here, is that they go under different names! 

     Yet if a union boss such as those quoted above, earned say Ã35,000 per year, then thatôs decent enough 

to live on, as opposed to £92,000 plus, just as it is adequate enough for an MP to earn in the region of 

£45,000, - not the actual £200,000 plus it finally costs the tax payer with all their costs combined, - as is it 

for the Chairmanôs of banks and other financial institutions etc., to earn around Ã150,000 each, and not the 

silly millions they are presently paying ñthemselvesò, and the ludicrous millions they payout in bonuses to 

encourage their staff to gamble with ñother peopleôs moneyò, knowing full well they will still get their 

money, win or lose, and especially so whilst the tax payer has a majority holding in these kind of 

establishments. 

     So itôs because of these astronomical amounts of pay, that many other sectors also pay an elite handful 

of employees in wages, and why the ñaverageò personôs earnings are still just a pittance.  Iôve made this 

kind of example before, so donôt forget, when you hear their so called ñdefendersò, theyôre either their own 
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work colleagues, who too have an interest to protect, or their own family members and friends etc. - who 

all chirp from the same Masonic song sheet, and come out with the same old shit, like; ñTheir worth every 

penny, - their weight in gold, - if we donôt pay them these levels of pay, weôre lose them to other industries, 

or weôre have a brain drainò.  Well nothing personal, because there are thousands of these lot, but just 

stand back and take a long hard look at those in their so called worthy positions of power and asked 

yourself, are these people such as Prentis, Cockburn and Crow, or Cameron, Clegg and Milliband, or Fred 

the Shred-Fred Goodwin, Sean Fitzpatrick, Irelands most toxic banker, or the Bank of Englandôs Mervin 

King with a pension pot of £1.4m, doing anything with that such difficulty, or what requires that amount of 

skill that it would be impossible to cope without them?  And if it did, then how come most of them are so 

bad at their jobs anyway, that their normally got to be pushed with a golden handshake, before theyôre 

prepared to jump for being caught out doing such a dreadful job at any rate.   

     There are thousands of equally or in fact more capable and competent worthy people who could easily 

fill anyone of their shoes if they were to decide and leave for the moon tomorrow, as theyôd simply be 

replaced like they would do if they had pegged it.  And more importantly you have to ask yourself, are any 

single one of these people worth paying five or ten times more than what a nurse, miner, dustman or that of 

what you earn for a living? 

 

     Nothing has really changed, as the rich are getting richer, our politicianôs greedier, union leaders far too 

complacent, whilst the poor are poorer and the working classes are still being shat upon from a very great 

height.  We need ñradical changeò, those at the top need to have their earnings reduced and many civil 

servants dismissed.  The massive available monetary wealth remaining should be distributed fairly by 

paying the working classes a decent living wage. ï And as Iôve said, there needs to be stringent regulations 

and the introduction of new criminal laws that cover any present loopholes.    

     In the March 2011 budget, and in a sly move to make it appear ñweôre all in this [ shit]  togetherò and 

those with the broadest shoulders, financially at least, should bear the greatest burden, the Chancellor 

announced a crackdown on tax loopholes. This includes avoidance of stamp duty on the most expensive 

properties [which will raise peanuts].  Will impose a tax levy on those who own privet jetliners, which 

must all of 20 or so people, so again, itôs just a ósound-biteô.  Okay fair enough, there will be some 

tightening of the capital gains tax rules, and the practice which sees some highly paid employees offered 

interest-free loans from their companies in exchange for taxable earnings will be stopped, - and that itôs 

rumoured due to these kinds of changes, it could generate a extra Ã1 billon for the governmentôs coffers.  

Yet hearing Osborneôs speech, he made it sound as if he was going after all those crooked individuals and 

companies who pay a pittance in corporate tax and use many other loopholes, thus losing the British 

taxpayer and treasury in excess of five of six billionôs pounds a year, though he didnôt say this and isnôt 

doing so, - as after all he doesnôt want bite the hand that wipes his... 

     Yet these arenôt just the kinds of loopholes thatôs needed, we need to clampdown on all the corruption 

thatôs going on, - so for instance, if an MP is caught claiming for a mortgage that doesnôt exist or any other 

fraudulent crime, they would be charged and sent to prison twice as long as a layman, as they should be 

aware of stealing from the public purse should be as serious as that of murder.   

    We need to make such strict laws, that anyone in their privileged public positions of power would think 

long and hard before sticking their already grubby little noses deeper into the trough, knowing that the 

repercussions would be so severe, they wouldnôt dare to.   

     [We need to know who is and isnôt a Freemason, and if they are, then they canôt hold any public 

position or office and especially in the government, including civil servants, the judiciary, coronerôs office, 

police and army].   

     As they should learn to happily live on their current annual salary of £65,738, and in addition to 

receiving generous allowances to cover the costs of running an office and employing staff, [the mistress, 

wife or hubby], and having somewhere to live in London as well as their constituency, which all in all 

comes to around £250,000 pa, - and perhaps would start to take pride in their honoured positions and begin 

to work harder for their fellow man and constituents, and who knows, maybe even begin to care about 

them.  Yet theyôre not, as their still on various boards as directors, getting back-handerôs from lobbyist etc., 

and regularly receive óinsiderô information, which is on par as óinsider-tradingô, as they know what 

contracts and procurement deals etc. are going to be rewarded and to whom etc., so the house of crooks is 

still what it is, - a cesspit of sleaze, bribery and corruption.  

  

     Just look at the layout and design of many of our towns and cities, whilst the ones, such as the 

government town planners, architects, solicitors and those bankers who helped finance such projects to 
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begin with, and whom most of them live in wonderfully designed detached, or worse ways semi detached 

spacious houses or penthouse suites, whilst the working classes were, and still are thrown into a maze of 

rabbit warrens, tower blocks and huge concrete jungles, which were in many cases part of their social 

engineering experimental schemes, that led them to design gigantic labyrinths such as the Heygate Estate, 

known locally as ñHells-gateò in South Londonôs Elephant & Castle area, and what was completed in the 

early 1970ôs.  It comprised of 50 flats on each level x 6 that was formed into a square totalling 1,200 

homes into one fucking intense area, it got that bad, postman refused to deliver the mail, milkman the milk, 

and when to the police were regularly called out, theyôd either ignore it, or went firmed handed, - and if 

this isnôt reminiscent to what Aldous Huxley was describing in his book: Brave New World as;ñ...a 

painless concentration campò, - or in my eyes a prison, lunatic asylum or perhaps even a human zoo, then 

God knows what is then. 

     ñTheyò, the so called Masonic MPôs, planners and councillors holding firmly onto their set-squares and 

compasses, say: ñMany of the new tenants are overjoyed with their new dwellingsò. ï Itôs not bloody 

surprising, most of London and well up to the 60ôs, was full of scattered bomb sites and slums, so you only 

needed to give these desperate and traumatised homeless people a refurbished rabbit hutch to live in, and 

their reactions of being ñoverjoyedò would have probably been the same.  It became common practice to 

build these ñliving in a boxò sink-estates all over the country, that is it any wonder these purposely erected 

hellholes are now unbearable places to unfortunately be trapped and living in. 

     Letôs see the likes of Cameron, Clegg, Brown or Blair and Co and their families live in these kind 

terrifying and evil places, - and letôs see how their kids then turn out to be?  Drugs, robbery, violence, 

shootings, rapes, killings, child abuse, prostitution and every other kind of unimaginable crime or 

despicable act is an everyday occurrence in these sorts of cesspitôs, which should be of no surprise that it 

then spreads throughout the streets and permeates into the very fabric of our society, and damages the 

entire nation as a whole, - thatôs itôs no wonder Huxley said: ñMaybe this world is another planetôs hellò. 

His written revelations exposed this nightmare of an agenda, that has been put into practice by our ñworld 

controllersò, and which is still thriving today.  All I can say is; ñStand up people, look where theyôve put 

you, look what theyôve have done to you, and are continuing to do to us and our children, - sometimes you 

have to tear down somethingôs, to then replace it with something betterò. 
     And here is why our ñcontrollersò love the influx of as many immigrants as possible, because like many 

tenants from the past, those coming to our shores today, jump with joy when allocated accommodation in  

a decrepit bedsit or run down housing estate, because if you come from virtual poverty to begin with, then 

almost anything that is an improvement on your previous circumstances, would well indeed appear to be 

paradise, though this is of course to the detriment of everyone else who has lived in this kind of squalor 

years and before their arrival.  Rogue landlords love this kind of divisional misunderstanding, it saves them 

spending any money on the real problems, as they can say; ñWell we have plenty of tenants who are 

happy...ò 
 

     Though we canôt go on like this, certain parts of the country are at breaking point that the odd Band Aid 
plaster here or there isnôt going to fix the problem, or simply make it go away.  And this is the real and 

additional reason why so many in our society are drug or alcohol dependant, as all theyôre trying to do is 

mentally escape their present unbearable life and the conditions their expected to accept and live in. ï ñIf 
we could sniff or swallow something that would, for five or six hours each day, abolish our solitude as 

individuals, atone us with our fellows in a glowing exaltation of affection and make life in all its aspects 

seem not only worth living, but divinely beautiful and significant, and if this heavenly, world-transfiguring 
drug were of such a kind that we could wake up the next morning with a clear head and an undamaged 

constitution-then, it seems to me, all our problems [and not merely the one small problem of discovering a 
novel pleasure] would be wholly solved and earth would become paradise.ò ï Aldous Huxley. 

 
[1] "Hamlet: The Role of Suicide in this Shakespearean Tragedy ..." <http://www.associatedcontent.com/article/991034 

[2] "Propaganda Matrix.com - Exposing the New World Order and ..." <http://www.propagandamatrix.com 

[3] "Mind Control | Truth Control."  <http://www.truthcontrol.com/node/mind-control>. 
[4] "Sparsh: Education System and Media." <http://yayaver.blogspot.com/2011/02/education-system-and-media.html>. 

[5] <http://www.andoveradvertiser.co.uk/families/national/8180732.Protesters_storm_BA_strike_talks/  

[6] <http://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Tony_Woodley (accessed March 16, 2011). 
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9. Trial without a Jury  
 

    A trail without a Jury was held at the Masonic High Court in London on the 12th January 2010.  John 

Twomey, Peter Blake, Barry Hibberd and Glen Cameron were accused of taking part in a £1.75 million 

hold-up at a Heathrow warehouse in February 2004.  The landmark decision was made under the powers in 

the Criminal Justice Act 2003.  There had already been three other Old Bailey trials in regards to this case 

and which is thought to have cost the taxpayer £24 million; ñNow that is criminal!ò  

     Just look into those costs and you'll see that basically in excess of £20 million will go straight into the 

back pockets of the judges, barristers, solicitors and every other parasitical judicial person who has some 

kind of claim to the taxpayerôs money.  Like everything else in this country, if the ñreal robbersò were not 

allowed to charge such extortionate fees to begin with, then the public purse wouldnôt be so empty.  The 

Masonic Court of Appeal ruled last year that the case should be heard by a lone Judge because of the 

danger of jury tampering. 
[1]

 

     What a load of utter bollocks, they, the prosecution, police and our corrupt judiciary in general, I say 

corrupt because they ñthe judiciaryò should be standing up in protest against such injustices taking place, 

but instead they choose to remain silent, and wear Justiceôs blindfold. - They always come out with this 

kind of sensational bullshit and excuse about ñjury nobblingò, whenever they want to condemn the 

defendant before the case goes to trial, and if thatôs not the reason why, then itôs also used as a regular ploy 

by the prosecution halfway through a trial, when they fear they might be losing the case, thus forcing a 

retrial, and then the judges, barristers, solicitors and other leech like hangers-on, get paid twice, or even 

more times as in the instance of this case. ï Justice certainly is blind, as she seems to not be seeing the 

many injustices taking place in our courtrooms up and down the country. 

     Again our Masonic leaders are judging to see how far they can push the little man before he starts to 

fight back, they just announced the biggest cut backs in decades, at least 500,000 workers in the public and 

private sector will soon be laid off, yet what do we get - nothing, no outrage, no protests, yet thank fuck, 

there at least showing their anger in places such as France, Greece, Italy, Bolivia, Bahrian, Tunisia, Egypt 

and Libya, even the people of suppressed Iran are beginning to rattle the cage, and good on ya, only wish I 

was there, but then again, Iôm not so sure about that!  And as we know the ñStudents Brigadeò have been 

seen rampaging through the streets of London over their tuition fees, and again I take my hat off to them, 

and even more so impressive was to see how many worldwide demonstrations and protests there were 

against Julian Assangeôs unfair imprisonment, and ótrumped-upô allegations and charges.    

 

     Though more to my surprise, despite this court case [not Assangeôs] being the first of its kind; ña trial 

without a Juryò for almost 800 years, there was no rioting in the streets, or even protests as to what was 

really going on, - and not even from the bleeding criminals themselves!  Okay, so there was around 20 or 

so persons showing their disapproval with three or four banners outside the Courts of Justice on the days of 

the trial, and probably was done so by the defendants own families.  But where were your Joanna 

Lumleyôs and Peter Tatchellôs, or groups of spotty ñSave the Planetò kind of people when you need them?  

Fuck, thereôs more protests made for animals in this country, donôt get me wrong, Iôm an animal lover, but 

letôs keep things in perspective here, what about our fellow man? 

     Thatôs how warped weôve become, the brainwashing has been so effective, we really donôt give a fuck 

about each other anymore, and thatôs why half of what Iôm writing is a total waste of time, and I know, 

even my own son, has said: ñI donôt care whatôs going on around meò.  But itôs bollocks that no oneôs 

seems to be standing up for such discriminations anymore.  Itôs therefore no wonder our dishonest leaders 

are rubbing their hands with glee knowing that our nation is in a kind of trance, that no one seems to want 

to speak out of term anymore and demand their rights.  Thatôs why I respect the Blackman and Asianôs, as 

they donôt put up with such shit.   

     I can recall when back in the early 80ôs, black men in particular were targeted by the police and 

regularly being stopped on a ñstop and searchò law that allowed them to be searched in the streets, simply 

if a policeman was ósuspiciousô [Suss] of someone.  ñSussò was the colloquial term for the ñstop and 

searchò law.  After a period of many arrests and breakdown in communications between the police and the 

black community, the Special Petrol Group [SPG], now the Territorial Support Group [TSG] known for 

their police brutality, people being set-up and jailed etc.  Then a fraction of the black community decided 

that enough was enough and they rioted. 

     I was there on the streets of Brixton in 1981 when it erupted, and which soon spread throughout the 

country, it was the most frightening, yet exciting thing I have every experienced and witnessed, they burnt 

down many shops and properties etc., and looted all over the place.  Though it must be said because it did 
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get out of hand in certain places where it almost became a Black verses White issue, and the black 

community were about to lose the public sympathy.  The Scarman enquiry was set-up, and the laws were 

repealed and peace came about, and thereôs no doubt the Blackman won, and the reason why governments 

and the police now shit themselves, as they donôt really know for certain how to deal with crime and the 

drugs problem in general. 

     Perhaps thatôs whatôs needed a good old Brixton town, Toxteth, Bristol, European style riot, - No!  A 

worldwide revolution is more like it!  Letting them know weôre had enough of them taking the piss and 

eroding our laws and rights, but then again and  with much regret I have to condemn such behaviour, 

because thatôs exactly what the Illuminati cabals actually want us to do, they want to stir up the trouble, so 

the ñYoung Mazziniò groups kick-off, and they can then enforce even more stringent laws and regulations, 

with even a larger and well equipped police force than ever before, - remember yeah olde illuminati 

saying: Order out of Chaos.   
     No, - believe it or not, the best thing is ñpeaceful protestò, but well organised and prolonged, bring the 

roads and streets to a standstill like they do in France, make it impossible for the rich to trade, learn to go 

without, work together and prevent everyday life from being able to function properly, and letôs do 

peacefully. 

     Whatôs supposed to make our legal system the envy of the world, is solely because of our fairness, a 

person is ñnot guiltyò until proven so by twelve equal peers, it doesnôt matter if these men are guilty as 

hell.  As what really matters here, is that we, and for all our sakes, need to be seen, and for them to be 

ñprovedò guilty by us the public, not by one man and his Masonic buddies, - whilst fleecing the public 

purse of millions of pounds in the process. - At present, all criminal cases dealt with at Crown Courts 

[except appeals from magistratesô courts] are heard before a jury of twelve.  As with civil cases, a 

procedure requires the jury to try to reach unanimity, but if, after a reasonable time, which must be at least 

two hours, they cannot agree, the judge may accept a majority verdict of ten in the case of eleven or twelve 

jurors, or nine in the case of ten jurors. 
[2]

 

     However in the case of my trial, in which I must again stress, I was ñframedò by the police, and was not 

guilty to begin with.  The jury couldnôt at first agree to a unanimous verdict, and told the judge so, even 

though there were 12 jurors in my case, the judge sent them back out, indicating he would accept their 

verdict of ñguiltyò in the case of nine to three.  Directing the jury to go out and do this is in itself against 

the law, and an abuse of his own powers.  

     My own barrister said the judge has gone mad, and even went as far to say the judge was indicating 8:4 

majority might next be asked of the jury, after so many hours, normally a retrial would be the case.  Iôd put 

good money on it that this judge is a Freemason ï an ñEstablishment Judgeò, the courtroom is his domain 

and manor and where heôs a law unto himself, - and this trial was going to be used as a flagship case, it 

was a politically sensitive time and the police were getting so much bad press, times donôt change, - and I 

was being trialled with two others for Grievous Bodily Harm [GBH] Section 18 with intent to injure a 

ñLone policemanò.  The public message they wanted to send out via the mass tentacles of the media was 

to be a strong one; ñScum found Guilty of GBH of Dixon Dock Green Bobbyò.  Our sentences were set to 

be unprecedented and I feel we would have been given the maximum prison sentence that could have been 

handed down by this wicked judge. ï GBH Section 18 Assault, can only ever be dealt with in the Crown 

Court, and can result in a maximum sentence of life imprisonment, although sentences of more than 10 

years for GBH Section 18 are rare 
[3]

.  My barrister said if he convicts me/us on this majority of 9:3, they 

would automatically put in for an appeal, though that wasnôt any comfort to me. 

     And this is what these corrupt establishment judges do, they exceed their own powers, knowing the 

persons will be sent to jail on a flimsy unsafe verdict, but it doesnôt matter, the defendants now in jail, the 

message has been sent out, and they got what they wanted.  Knowing in advance, an appeal will slowly be 

put into process and perhaps a minimum of 18 months or so would have gone by.  Then if the defendant 

loses their appeal they will have to restart their sentence from day one, with the 18 months or so their 

already served not being taken into consideration, and this is the reason many innocent persons do not 

appeal and get on with what they were sentenced to in the first place.  And then, - even if the judges 

Masonic buddies at the Court of Appeal find that the judge, who would have been even been prepared to 

accept an 8:4 majority verdict as in my case, - was bang out of order and totally unlawful, - they would 

then simply either ask for a retrial, or perhaps they too were willing to overthrow our present laws, and 

uphold the judgeôs decision and let the sentence stand. 

     Leaving it to my legal team and me to then fight the case in The Hague, - or I could quite easily just 

have been released, - as they know I would had already served the equivalent to a 3 year sentence anyway, 
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in this hypothetical scenario.  And yet what would happen to the judge who at first unlawfully sentenced 

me?   

     Fuck all! - And heôd be back at the bench the following morning judging some other poor sod, and this 

is certainly the case as heôs still doing so today.  To my delight, my friends and I were found not guilty, 

and justice was done, though only thanks to the ñjuryò, and no one else in the judiciary.   

     Incredibly, the police actually complained about the high number of acquittals at Snaresbrook Crown 

Court.  What a bloody cheek, as what it really shows, is that in a high number of cases, the evidence wasnôt 

simply strong enough, or as in my case, the person was fitted up to begin with, thus not guilty, yet still had 

to suffer and endure the process and long ordeal in what is involved with such crown court cases. 

 

     Returning to what I was saying about the first ever major criminal trial in England and Wales to have 

been held without a jury, and which took place at the Masonic Royal Courts of Justice in London.  As this 

case was about to open, it was the Judge Mr Justice Treacy, no doubt a Freemason, who was formally put 

in charge of the defendants by the Clerk of the Court, rather than any jury.  Earlier during legal 

submissions Sam Stein QC, very likely a Freemason, - for Hibberd, remarked: ñWe are breaking historyò.  

This was the first time that a court had started a jury-less trial.  Twomey, 61, of New Milton, Hants; Blake, 

57, of Notting Hill, West London; Hibberd, 43, of Shepherdôs Bush, west London; and Cameron, 50, of 

New Milton, Hampshire all deny a series of charges including robbery and firearm possession.  As 

prosecution barrister, - also likely a Freemason - Simon Russell Flint QC was about to open the case, the 

judge explained how he had decided to adapt the normal procedure by which juries are given responsibility 

for a case.  He said: ñAt this stage the defendants would have been put in charge of the jury and, although 

it is not apparently a strict legal requirement that they are, I have asked the court clerk to adapt the 

normal formula and to put me in charge of the various counts on the indictmentò. 
[1]

 

     We have always had a trial by jury since the signing of the Magna Carta in 1215.  Not surprisingly, as 

these alleged robbers know their got more chance being struck down by lightening three times, than getting 

a fair trial; that on the 19/2/2010 one of the suspects went on the run after walking out of court during the 

trial.  Peter Blake, who is alleged to have been the masked gunman who shot at staff at a warehouse during 

the £1.7 million raid, attended the morning session at the Royal Courts of Justice, where the case was 

being tried, but failed to return for the afternoon session.   

     The remainder of the case was then transferred back to the Old Bailey after Blake absconded, though he 

voluntary returned a week later and on the 1/4/2010.  They were all found ñGuiltyò: John Twomey was 

jailed for 20 years and six months.  Blake, of Notting Hill, West London, was given life and ordered to 

serve at least 10 years and nine months in prison.  Hibberd, of Shepherdôs Bush, West London, was jailed 

for 17 years and six months, while Cameron, Twomeyôs brother-in-law was given a 15-year sentence. 

     If the cause of ñjury tamperingò was the real cause, they could have put the jury up in the Ritz Hotel 

throughout the trial with a 24hr police guard and still saved the tax payer in excess of £21 million pounds, 

or whatever the case may be, it wouldôve still amounted to millions of pounds in savings.  And what on 

earth does it say about our criminal and legal system, what are they now trying to tell us, - that they canôt 

no longer handle serious criminals or terrorist cases, so all similar trials will have to be held without a 

jury?  

     One issue that has been raised is the ability of a jury to fully understand statistical or scientific 

evidence. It has been said that the expectation of jury members as to the explanatory power of scientific 

evidence has been raised by television in what is known as the CSI effect. In at least one English trial the 

misuse or misunderstanding of statistics has led to wrongful conviction.  

     Well yes, that is the real motive, you can bet you arse thatôs what this is all leading too.  Jury trials were 

abolished by the government of India in 1960 [this was followed by Pakistan soon afterwards] on the 

grounds they would be susceptible to media and public influence.  One Pakistani Judge called a trial by 

jury ñamateur justiceò.  Malaysia abolished its jury system from 1st January 1995, citing ñinter aliaò the 

danger of jurors untrained in the legal profession delivering verdicts coloured by emotions or popular 

perception.
[4]

  They want us to move in the direction of Europe, as itôs there where ñJudge onlyò trials are 

the norm, juries have no say or need in the eyes of the European Masonic Brotherhood, and thatôs the real 

reason why they want to crush and destroy our ñ800ò year old Magna Carta, an English charter, originally 

issued in the year 1215, and reissued later 1297. 

 
[1] <http://www.dailystar.co.uk/posts/view/116730/Four-due-to-face-trial-without-juryFour-men-face-trial-without-jury>. 

[2] "Legal Directory - criminal jury service procedure." <http://legal-directory.net/english-law/jury-system-the-criminal-jury.htm>. 
[3] "GBH Solicitor London, Grievous Bodily Harm Solicitors ..."<http://www.mackesyscrime.co.uk/offences/grievous-bodily-harm.html>. 

[4] http://community.livejournal.com/ontd_political/5422125.html?mode=reply 
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10.   Prostitutes in Prisons 
 

     There are certain prisons that are either government or privately run, but doesnôt matter in regards to 

what Iôm saying.  The various categories of prisons here in the UK, such as; Category [Cat] - A, B, C, or 

D, each represent a variant of security.  Normally all convicted prisoners are at first directly sent to a B-Cat 

prison, known as an allocation prison and where theyôre assessed, and then shipped out to the appropriate 

prison to fit their presumed security level.  Cat-A prisoners are those whose escape would be regarded 

highly dangerous to the public or national security.  Cat-B prisoners do not require maximum security, but 

for whom escape needs to be made very difficult.  Cat-C prisoners are those who allegedly canôt be trusted 

in open conditions, but who are unlikely to try to escape, and Cat-D prisoners are those who can be 

reasonably trusted not to try to escape, and are given the privilege of an open prison.  Prisoners at ñD-Cat 

nicksò, as theyôre commonly called, are subject to approval, and can be given Release On Temporary 

Licence [ROTL] to work in the community, or to go on ñhome leaveò once they have passed their ñFull 

Licence Eligibility Datesò [FLED], which is usually a quarter of the way through the sentence. 
[1]

 

     Cat-A, B and C prisons are termed ñclosedò, whilst Cat-D prisons are ñopenò prisons.  Cat-A prisoners 

are further divided into; Standard Escape Risk, High Escape Risk, and Exceptional Escape Risk, based on 

their likelihood of escaping.  In the USA, itôs not the same, but very similar, so hope you get the picture.  

When it comes to ñWhite Collarò crimes, such as fraud, embezzlement and perjury etc., they normally fall 

into the Cat-D category, where such a low risk security prisoner will stay and do their time, often getting 

day, or weekend ñhome leaveò as they start to approach the end of their sentences.  So itôs normally here at 

these ñD-Catò prisons, where the perks and deals were more likely to happen, and the unspoken or 

unimaginable has taken place. And following the 2010 New Years Eve riot at Ford D-Cat Prison, and what 

has since come to light as a result of this ñmutinyò, and by the local residents put the pennyôs worth in, and 

told the worldôs media how it ñreally isò down there, - so will I, as I too finished off a sentence in that very 

same prison, and what I got up whilst I was in there, is truly inconceivable and will blow most peopleôs 

minds. 

     You have to realise, but the majority of the 80,000 plus prisoners presently incarcerated in our UK jails, 

- and despite most of them thinking or proclaiming to be a ñgangsterò, literally havenôt got a pot to piss in - 

as most cells now have built-in toilets, unlike the days when I was in there, and they had what was termed; 

ñslop-outsò, where you did your ablutions in a plastic bucket, kept at the end of your bed, and ñslopped-

outò when you were opened up for breakfast.  Most prisoners are normally skint working class people who 

rely on surviving on the odd £10 or £20 being sent in every now and again by their own families or close 

friends.  The rich and poor divide is no different in there than it is on the outside. 

 

     Before I go on, and I mention this major problem further on, - but the Freemasons, with the help of their 

buddies in power, love to assets strip a country of its rich resources, by ñpretendingò these industries are 

losing money etc..  If that was the case, - then what madman would óbuy intoô such as industry, - the same 

as, - why would a person spend millions on a political campaign when the end result lands you with a job 

that pays a wage that would take a lifetime to recoup your initial investment?  They do it because they 

know once theyôre in the seat of power, they can set about raiding the treasury and handing out all those 

lucrative government contracts to their Masoinc mates.  As isnôt it also funny how these ólosing moneyô 

companies and industries soon turnout the be among the biggest money earners on the planet, oil, gas, 

electric, water etc. - The next two biggest guaranteed money earners are the NHS, and the Prison/Criminal 

industry, prisons, courts, judges, barristers, solicitors, prison officers and the police etc.  Presently we have 

in excess of 80, 000 prisoners, whom have been turned into a product, whom without this ñproductò, 

thousands would be out of work and pocket, billions of pounds would be lost, - so it obvious that itôs in all 

of their interests to keep it forever going.  And this is yet just another reason as to why they and their 

chums in SERCO, are wanting to get their greedy little trotters on the manufacturing side of the ñproductò, 

and privatise the prisons, - just imagine the masses of lucrative contracts there are to be had.  80,000 

prisoners, thatôs 24,000 meals every day, envisage sorting out your mateôs with the meat, bread, potatoes, 

rice, vegetables, eggs or milk contracts, - thatôs a lot of dosh.  Then donôt forget all those uniforms for all 

those thousands of prisoners and prison officers, then we have the beds, the bedding, the cups, the plastic 

cutlery, your stainless steel trays, and the millions of pounds worth of equipment to kit out the kitchens, - 

or to supply the TVôs, the desks, hotplates, computers, fax machines and photocopiers etc., to also go 

alongside with the army of administration staff etc., - and this ladies and gentleman, is the ñonly reasonò 

they are wanting to privatise the prisons, donôt believe all the bullshit these Masonic politicians such as 
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Ken Clarke tells the press whilst in between posh lunches and naps, - as they know thereôs billons of 

guaranteed tax payers money to be had.     

     Many buildings both ancient and modern are deliberately designed in a representation of the famous 

Masonic pillars; Boaz and Jachin, and with the pommels or balls which are actually called chapiters at the 

top of the pillars.  The intentional feature subtly speaks volumes as itôs lets you know who designed it, 

built it, and the kind of people who work in it, and more importantly who controls and runs what it after all 

represents.   Many a prison has this kind of attribute and aspect to its facade, and many lower level 

Freemasons, are also prison officers.  Iôve told you the óhigh levelô Freemasons are wanting to buy 

ócertainô prisons, as they donôt want the run down Victorian shitholes that need millions of pounds spent 

on them in renovations, - so are only interested in the nice new shiny ones, just like Winson Green, 

Birmingham.  Take a look at my photo section, and youôll see what I mean.   

 

     The saying; ñMoney talksò, is equally at home in prison than anywhere else in the world, where in fact 

it can buy your freedom in certain parts of the globe.  It goes without saying, everyone knows how rife and 

prevalent drugs are within the prison system, and that many a convict, who may never had an inkling or 

taken any kind of illegal drugs prior to being sentenced, quite often end up finding themselves unable to 

cope with the prison environment and regime, and who then decide to experiment with drugs hoping it will 

work as a form of mental escapism, in which heroin certainly does give that effect, though not long after 

their initiation to the ñdevils dustò, many then find themselves hooked on the stuff and developed a habit, - 

and who now are well and truly addicted to the ñgearò.   

     There are many prisoners, whose families ñon the outò - are forced for various reasons to pay and 

support the addiction of their loved ones, who are then supplied the drugs from inside the nick , and where 

the price is at least six times as much as what it is on the outside.  The family pay the ñbroker came dealerò 

on the outside, and then in turn the ñbrokerò informs the ñco-dealerò, whoôs a serving prisoner, to then 

supply the drugs that have already been prepaid for, or a ñcreditò debt has been settled.  I wonôt go into 

details how the drugs are smuggled in, but can assure you itôs not just prisoners visitors who get drugs in, 

but those much closer to the system and who have a much easier way of doing so, and it is these types of 

people who are the major players in the smuggling rings, and can be often found wearing a uniform! 

 

     In certain nicks, such as Highpoint Prison alias ñKnifepointò, which is a B&C-Cat prison, and where 

race jockey Lester Piggott once did time for tax fraud and evasion at the same time I did mine back in 

1987.  ï The prison was initially opened in 1977 providing cells for male prisoners only.  In 1997, the C-

Cat North part of Highpoint became a womenôs prison, and it was in this section Piggott served his 3 year 

sentence.  I was on the rougher B-Cat, South part, which in them days was divided into two sections; the 

new build area where I was located and known as ñNew Yorkò. Whilst on the other side, was the ex-Royal 

Air Force [RAF] barracks, which were in the middle of an open field, surrounded by razor wire fencing, 

and termed; ñThe Bronxò, as it was that rough and dangerous.  Even in broad daylight many a con was 

mugged and robbed of their worldly possessions and what that they may of had just collected from their 

loved ones following a visit by pillowcase hooded gangs more reminiscent to members of the Ku Klux 

Klan, than that of actual prisoners who regularly roamed the open grounds. 

     At night, it was mayhem at times, as some wild gangs would raid different blocks in the early hours of 

the morning 1am ï 2am, and beat the shit out of many a fellow con, whilst at the same time stripping them 

bare of whatever they may have once held dear.  These blocks were like small flats, and the doors werenôt 

locked as such and easy to force open.  As I just said, I was fortunate enough to have been in the newer 

section; ñNew Yorkò, where the cells were locked, so you couldnôt get out, and no one could get in! 

     In February 2003 it emerged that two women drug therapy workers were ordered out of Highpoint 

Prison after they were confronted with allegations that they had had inappropriate relationships with two 

male prisoners.  The workers employer; Addaction subsequently lost its contract for therapy at the prison.  

In May 2005 the Independent Monitoring Board criticised conditions at Highpoint Prison.  An 

investigation by the Board revealed that many inmates were forced to share single cells, [which I was in, 

and how you can turn a 400 man prison in an 800 one], and healthcare was not up to standard at the jail.  A 

further report by the Independent Monitoring Board in May 2007 described accommodation at the prison 

as unfit for purpose.  The report also criticised the lack of training opportunities for inmates and low 

morale among staff at Highpoint 
[2].   
In 2011, certain people I know, say itôs as much of a shithole now, as 

it was when I was last there 23 years ago, and thatôs what itôs like in most other prisons, - ñtimeò stands 

still, and itôs purposely contrived to be that way.  ñRehabilitationò, doesnôt even exist in the majority of 

prisons. 
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     Then again if youôve got money, then you can almost get anything you wish for and especially if youôre 

in a D-Cat prison.  I wasnôt going to spill the beans, but as Iôve said, since itôs recently been all over the 

worlds media and they have reported what kind of things are purported to have been going on in Ford 

prison, and when a handful of prisoners allegedly burnt down a few of the wooden huts that are in some 

cases over 50 years old, on New Yearôs Eve in 2010.  I will confirm and reveal whatôs been going on for 

decades, and mainly because the majority of those in D-Catôs are full of corrupt judges, barristers, 

solicitors and many other ñwhite-collarò criminals, [and nonce cases], and whom all have more cash to 

spare than your average ñcrimò could only dream of.  I have personally had bottles and tins of booze, 

packets of cigarettes, mobile phones and other luxury goods dropped-off, including the female species, - 

such drop-offôs are termed ña parcelò, excluding the women, - who are known as ñbrasses!ò 

     The parcels are left by those who youôve obviously arranged to do so, somewhere on the outskirt and 

perimeter of the prisons property.  Many a time the screws would check the known drop-off points, and 

could quite often be seen returning laden with bags of cigarettes, booze and sweets etc., and which would 

never be reported as the screws would then divvy it up between themselves, after all itôs not as if any 

prisoners were going to come forward and complain it was theirs.  And if anyone is as sick about this kind 

of information being exposed, then itôs as much the screws are, because many looked upon it as a perk of 

the job, and one of the reason itôs been allowed to continue for decades.   None of this is new news to the 

governors, the screws or the Home Office.  And the truth is, youôll never really stop it, unless you 

completely do away with D-Catôs nicks and thatôs not going to happen as the middle and upper classes 

have got to put their ñwrong unôsò somewhere!  Of course D-Cats have prisoners from all walks of life, but 

the majority sent to these places, are either ñone hit wondersò, or as Iôve said; ñwhite collar criminalsò.    

     For those unaccustomed to D-Cat open-prisons, many are ex-army or ex-RAF camps that have been 

converted into prisons, there normally based out in the countryside, or near the coast somewhere. - Many 

were self sufficient with their own farms and fields that are stocked with cows, pigs, chickens and other 

livestock.  They consist of new building wings and billets, and old outbuildings and huts etc. - There is no 

such thing as being locked-up in a D-Cat nick, and if you so wish, thereôs nothing preventing you from 

walking straight on out gates and up the road home, - even though your soon be nicked and charged if and 

when caught, and when you were, you get extra time to serve and be sent straight back to a higher category 

prison.  

     Even though I never left the actual prison, I regularly went from cell to cell, wing to wing or billet to 

billet, which was also a violation of prison rules, and you could be punished by getting extra days prison, 

which I was given 14 days for being caught in another hut, outside sociable hours.  Many prisoners are 

coming to the end of their sentences so donôt wish to jeopardise their release date, and again most people 

inside these kind of prisons are not deemed a threat to society and therefore are not normally hardened 

criminals anyway, though it must be said most lifers eventually end up in a D-Cat, to help let them 

gradually get used to the sense of freedom, though many canôt handle the lax regime and go AWOL or 

walkies, - get re-caught again and are sent back to B-Cat nicks to finish off their sentences. 

     If you didnôt wish to take the risk or break out in a sweat, then for a fee, there was always someone 

more than willing to then sneak out in the hours of darkness, though it can be done during the day 

according to the location of the nick and where the parcel is stashed and collect it for you, - better than 

Parcel Force any day, and thatôs it; ñParty Timeò, - if of course all was successful and the screws hadnôt 

got there first! ï We even had ñladies of the nightò come in and see us, there was a little syndicate of 

fellow prisoners who had it all sussed out and arranged everything.  They would regularly and discretely 

smuggle in these girls and right under the noses of many others prisoners, who were also totally oblivious 

as to what was really going on in the next billet, hut or barn, - itôs best kept that way, as many cons are 

grasses, if they werenôt, then half the jails would be empty, as the police are normally useless at their job, - 

thereôs no such thing as honour among thieves nowadays, except for the rare ñold schoolò con, and whom 

are a dying breed Iôm afraid! 

     When I was last in there, I was a single bloke so didnôt have a girlfriend or wife, and to have the 

opportunity to see a female was all good, though quite expensive for not that long, as the girls had to get 

through quite a few punters, £150 gave you 15 minutes, - and that was over 12 years ago.  A driver with 

two or three girls in the car, would head to the prison, he would already know exactly where to go and pull 

over, he would then be met at the side of the field on the edge or the prisonôs land and the girls would be 

shown where to go, those who had paid for this service would then have a ñjolly-upò, and soon after the 

girls would then go back to the car and return home.  Some prisoners have even had their own wives or 

girlfriends do it! 
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     But as Iôve said, none of this is really that new or revealing; though the following information most 

certainly is, though this only applies to a very rare few, and is not a common occurrence, perhaps because 

only a small percentage of people can afford to do it, are smart enough to do it, and bold enough to carry it 

out ï and then again, if you were caught, what are they going to do to you, - send you to jail?  And not 

only that, the maximum sentence for absconding is 28 days, so if you were caught whilst doing what I am 

going to reveal, this is all that would be put onto your current sentence.  Though it must be said the 

sentencing wouldnôt quite be the same for your assailant ñstand-inò, if they too were also caught.  Now 

believe it or not, there were some prisoners who in fact werenôt serving the whole of their sentence!  Well 

not personally that is, some people were paid to swop positions and take the place on the convicted 

prisoner, this was done by those who knew what theyôre doing, such as that their substitute stand-in had 

already rehearsed, i.e., what they were convicted for, their date of birth and prison number etc, and was as 

close to their own size, shape and coloured hair as possible. ï And that they themselves when on first 

entering the prison, were to constantly keep their head down and not make any eye contact or talk to 

anyone at all, and that even if a screw asked them any questions, theyôd keep their head down whilst 

answering.  The screws would just think they were a bit demented or unsociable, which many prisoners 

actually are, and if they insisted looking at you, youôd be the same man in the photograph anyway. 

 

     There are various ways it could been done, but the best way how this worked, was at the very beginning 

of being sent to the open prison and on their first night in, as the following day, they will only be known as 

the prisoner theyôre meant to be, and no one else should be any the wiser, - as people are at times, either 

due for release the very next day theyôre moved somewhere else, or even ñghostedò out, which is being 

taken away from one prison to another without any prior knowledge itôs going to happen, as some 

prisoners are nicked inside, perhaps because they were caught in possession of drugs or other contraband 

has been found on their person. [And this is also how this kind of thing could come on top, for those who 

tried this sort of thing, - because their ñstand-inò, had got in some kind of trouble, and it was possible it 

could come to light they werenôt the prisoner they were meant to be.] Though what I am saying is, there 

are a whole host of reasons why the bloke who was in cell A3, Room 9 or Hut C4 the night before, but 

isnôt there the following morning, is common place and a regular occurrence being moved about like is, 

that nobody really cares where the bloke in the next cell, hut or bed has gone, unless of course they were 

owed something by them, - so would ignore the matter and get on with their own sentences. 

 

     Look this couldnôt happen if youôre George Michael, Brad Pitt or someone equally famous, or if youôre 

a well known prisoner to the prison system, so would have only worked with discreet and not so well 

known criminals, though itôs wasnôt impossible for someone more high profile, itôs was just more complex 

and may have had to involve more people, so the odds of it coming ñon-topò increases.  The óstand-inô, 

wouldnôt have any visits from outsiders, and in many closed prisons the visitors fingerprints and 

photographs are also taken, though this is mainly done to prevent a prisoner walking out/swopping places 

on the actual visit.   

     Some didnôt go the whole hog and disappear completely, as thatôs the same as escaping, so whatôs the 

point in going through this kind of scam in the first place, - though some near enough did.  Most, [which 

wasnôt many], who did attempt this system of óself appointed home-leaveô, just had the odd night out here 

and there, or weekend off, as a longer period of time than this is of course much harder to maintain.   

     As what ñyouò did, - and whereas when the ñladies of the nightò would come in and do their friendly 

business then leave, - then in a sense thatôs what also happened.  Youôd get your prearranged óstand-inô to 

come in for you, and theyôre there just for the head count. 

     These sort of scams could have been done in a whole array of ways involving some or of your mates, 

dodgy screws, or fellow well-paid prisoners, - but then again like most things in life, the less people who 

knew about it, the better it worked and the likelihood it will ever be discovered are slim.  I have personally 

been locked up with a bloke who was doing a sentence for someone else, and as Iôve said before, this kind 

of thing is unlikely in high profile cases, or of famous people, though as the saying goes: ñItôs not what 

you know, but who you knowò.  

     Iôll give you a brief insight of how it was done, youôd have just arrived at the D-Cat prison, after being 

transferred and transported from your previous prison.  Youôre as antisocial as you can possibly be, you 

donôt didnôt mix or talk to anyone else and keep yourself to yourself, and thatôs it.  You would have 

normally been transported via a ñsweatboxò van, the sort with the small blacked out windows, so youôre by 

yourself anyway and inside a tiny cubicle, though itôs possible you came by another mode of transport. 
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     You would of course planned in advance with whoever is going to be your stand-in, to be at the 

perimeter of the prison at a set time, for example, say; 1 am in the same kind of location as to how the girls 

got smuggled in, or where you might have had a parcel dropped off.  You too have pre-studied the prison 

[most prisoners know some days or weeks in advance what prison they will be allocated to], and its 

surrounding areas.  You have now arrived and gone into reception, - where youôll be asked your name and 

number, and then given your new uniform and bedding, youôre then taken to your hut, as in the case of 

Ford prison, and which you might have seen on the news some going up in flames on New Yearôs Eve 

2010.  You then get straight into bed and cover yourself up in blankets.  The other prisoners wonôt say 

anything to you, as theyôll think youôre either depressed or received some bad news, such as your girlfriend 

has sent you a ñDear Johnò.  At the time when the prison officer comes around to do the last head count 

that night, you get out of bed and stand at the end of your bed, and with your head still down.  The officer 

is happy, because he counted 14 men. 

     You get back into bed, and under your blankets.  At 12.30am, you get back up and everyone else should 

be fast asleep, though it doesnôt really matter if some of them are not.  You quietly go outside and make 

your way to the prearranged meeting point, and where youôll meet your stand-in and swop clothes with 

each other.  You then tell him whatever you need to whilst on the way back to the hut, then show him what 

hut it is, and the number of your bed which is displayed in bold letters on the end of your cubicle.  You 

then turn around and leave at the point he came in, and get in the same vehicle he drove, or someone else 

did, and if thatôs the case theyôll be waiting for you.  Your stand-in then gets into bed and goes to sleep.  

Say itôs a Friday night, and you live in London, youôll be home with the wife and kids, or partner in no 

time, have a lovely weekend together, and return on the Sunday in the early hours of the morning, and 

where you prearranged to meet the stand-in, [there are telephones in each hut], and do the swop over again. 

     Whilst you were away, your stand-in if they so wished could have just gone to the canteen along with 

hundreds of other prisoners, queued up, got his grub and returned to the hut when finished and just goes 

back to bed, no doubt they would have brought their own supply of goodies in to help get them through 

their mission, and there shouldnôt have been the need to go and eat the prison food anyway.  Ford prison 

like most others, have a shop where if you have the funds can buy a whole array of food and other 

groceries, so it wouldnôt be out of place for your stand to have most well known branded goods, and as we 

already know, parcels of other luxury goods have regularly been sneaked in.  Yes and believe it or not, 

KFC and McDonalds kind of takeaway food has been smuggled among the ñparcelsò by some stupid 
enough cons who have done it more too pose-off, than because they really needed it. 

     Donôt forget weôre talking about one of the most macho orientated environments you can come across 

in the world, where there are as many gangs inside prison as on the out, to be able to lay on your bed, 

chomping on a Big Mac and with a mobile telephone in your other hand, is showing the others your kudos, 

- respect is instantly gained, as you must surely be some kind of ñfaceò on the out.  Itôs going to obviously 

cost you an arm and a leg to do this kind of thing, but if youôve got the cash, know the right kind of people, 

and are desperate enough to want to do it, - then of course it can certainly be done. 

     And hereôs the best of them all, as Iôve personally had firsthand experience seeing this carried out, - and 

in the case of someone whoôs got, - say 8 months or so remaining of their sentence, then they just do 

whatôs already been said, but this time donôt return again until the night before their release.  Your ñstand-

inò, whom obviously you paid enough money otherwise they wouldnôt have agreed to have done it to 

begin with, would have completed the whole of your remaining sentence, - of course there are all sorts of 

things that could bring it on top, but thatôs what many a professional criminal is used to, and does their 

utmost to prevent getting caught, as the majority of them who are, - youôll find theyôre normally grassed 

on.  The prison authorities would no doubt claim what I am saying is a load of old bollocks.  Okay, 

perhaps not in those same words, but nevertheless, theyôd deny anything like this can or does ever happen, 

- but then again what else do you really expect them to say, - but more importantly letôs not forget what 

was revealed in the worlds media following Fords little ruckus this just gone New Years Eve, so perhaps 

Iôve not let too much out of the bag. 

     And as we all know ñmoney talksò, so just imagine what kind of fun someone could have if theyôve got 

plenty of cash to hand, the likes of Bernie Madoff, Conrad Black [he soon got out], Andrew Fastow CEO 

of Enron, or the likes of óex-crimô come media advisor on all things to do with bent MPôs - Jonathan 

Aitken, - then again I donôt think so somehow, not quite the right calibre.  Then in addition to any 

skulduggery, such as parcels etc., can you image what it is/would be like in a óprivatised prisonô such as 

the proposed Winson Green Prison in Birmingham, just envisage how often they could  get ñhome-leaveò, 

or special conjugal rights on their visits, [the screws turn a blind eye in many a case, whilst having a 
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perved-out peep in the process], and a whole range of other perks and privileges, and especially so 

considering most prison officers are Freemasons, - as are the governors. 

 
[1] "Prison <http://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Prison>. 
[2] <http://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Highpoint_(HM_Prison)>. 

11.   A Law Unto Themselves 

 

     After all, who or what is a criminal? - I wouldôve said the most simple and obvious definition, - is that 

of a person caught committing a crime, and when such a person is caught or at least suspected of carrying 

out a crime because the evidence is that strong to indicate their guilt, then it goes without saying the 

arrested person should be treated the same as everyone else, and not be able to escape justice by simply 

quoting some kind of ñetiquette lawò, like perhaps her Majesty the Queen is able to do so if she perhaps 

lost her rag one day, and ended up topping one of her butlers simply because they perhaps put too much 

sugar in her tea, or instead of using ones saccharin tablets!  As believe me, this ócourtô-ñetiquette lawò 

exists, and far more superior to óNolle prosequiô, the Latin meaning ñto be unwilling to pursueò, that 

amounts to ñplease do not prosecuteò. But I can guarantee youôll never get anyone from the legal 

fraternity admitting to it, though I must admit the majority of them arenôt even aware of it, as itôs never 

quoted or asked for, as only certain people are eligible to quote it, and in any case it wouldnôt be discussed 

in an open courtroom.   

     Though itôs there deeply buried, and at exceptionally rare times, can, and by extremely important 

people used as a ótrump cardô, or should I say; óget out of jail freeô, if and when anyone powerful enough is 

in need of having to be saved from facing ócertainô criminal charges.  Do you really think, a member of the 

monarchy would be allowed to stand trial in a court, and especially the monarch themselves as in the case 

of the UK, the writ would have to have read Regina Vs Regina, in which case Iôm sure theyôd; óNolle 

prosequiô, donôt you?  This is of course never disclosed, and carried out in the most clandestinely way 

possible and in secret, like that on my own case which was held ñin cameraò, and no one ever needs to 

know about it. 

     Jim Devine, Elliot Morley, David Chaytor and Lord Hanningfield, [real name, just plain old Paul 

White], who all face charges under section 17 of the Theft Act 1968, and if found guilty they face a 

maximum sentence of seven years imprisonment.  Chaytor and Devine have since been dealt with, and will 

get to to them in a minute.  On the 14th September 2010 the men were refused permission by Lord Judge, 

the Lord Chief Justice to take their cases to the Supreme Court 
[1]

.  And hopefully were get to see them go 

through a normal trial by jury and court hearing just like the rest of would have to, though theyôre not so 

silly, as they know theyôre guilty as hell, so will soon be pleading so.  Some Freemasons will perhaps seize 

on this opportunity, and say: ñSee, - thereôs no secret deals going on behind closed doors between 
Freemason Judges and MPôsò. 

     However, I beg to differ and go into more details further on in regards to this sort of claim.  Though 

meanwhile I would also like to point out, Freemason or no Freemason, once you have crossed a certain 

line and its already in the public domain, then thatôs too bad, as was in the case of Jeffery Archer, Conrad 

Black and John Atkinson etc., the law has to be seen taking itôs due course, and they could not be saved 

from what they had got themselves into, and itôs not as if anyone else of greater importance was going to 

be dragged into their caseôs anyway, or it was a case of ñnational securityò being put at risk etc.  Though in 

many day to day cases up and down the land, Freemason criminals, and certain Freemason members of the 

judiciary, certainly do work together, perhaps critical files are lost, evidence contaminated, witnesses 

bribed, or a technicality in the law arises, such as the defendants were charged incorrectly, or a certain time 

period had lapsed before charges could brought forward and lodged for the preliminaries of a trial to 

proceed etc., and like what happen with the police officer who is suspected of contributing to the death of 

news vendor Ian Tomlinson during the 2009 G-20 summit protests. 

     My only reason for highlighting these slippery eels, is unlike the rest of us, these alleged criminals were 

and still are [bar Chaytor and Devine who are now known as criminals] insisting using their own kind of 

ñetiquette law - get out of jail free cardò, by claiming that because theyôre MPôs, their shit didnôt stink, 

sorry I meant, entitled to be protected by their ñParliamentary privilegeò.  And letôs remind ourselves how 

they continuously maintain the lie when Julian Knowles the barrister for the three MPôs, said; ñMy clients 
- unequivocally and steadfastly maintain their innocence of the charges against them. They also maintain 

that to prosecute them in the criminal courts for Parliamentary activities [Err excuse me Mr Knowles, 
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weôre talking criminal activities here!], would infringe the principle of the separation of powers, which is 

one of the principles which underpin the UKôs constitutional structure.  The principle of the separation of 

powers means that whatever matter arises concerning the workings of Parliament should be dealt with by 

Parliament and not elsewhere and should be dealt with in a manner that is consistent with the way other 
members have been treated.ò 

[2]
     

 

    Despite all the denials and trying it on with his ñparliamentary privilegeò, David Chaytor finally 

admitted ñfalse accountingò involving a total of Ã18,350 in December 2010 at the Old Bailey.  On the 7th 

January 2011 appearance he agreed to pay back the sum before being sentenced to 18 months in prison at 

Southwark Crown Court by Mr Justice Saunders who said; ñ...a significant penalty for the 61-year-old was 
the only way public faith in the system can be restored and maintainedò. 

[3]
 I get no pleasure seeing anyone 

being sent to prison, especially a man of his age, but Iôm sure anyone else; i.e., ñJoe Publicò, would have 

likely got a significantly longer sentence, the charge carried a 7 year maximum, he pleaded guilty so that 

automatically reduces the sentence by a third, - so it could be said heôs had bit of a touch.  Though I donôt 

think itôs necessarily right him being singled out, as even the judge pointed out; ñChaytor only bears a 
small part of responsibility for that erosion of confidence and the public anger. But it is important because 

he has accepted his conduct was dishonestò.
[3]  

What I mean by ñsingled outò is not that he shouldnôt be 

there in the dock, but that there should be so many more MPôs with him.  We only have to look at the 

astronomical sums of money some of these Lordôs got away with, yet all they received as a punishment 

was a pathetic ban from the ñHouse of Crookôsò and paying back what they already nicked in the first 

place, - and the same applies to many more MPôs, there should be many, many more MPôs, Lordôs and 

Baronessôs standing in that dock next to Chaytor, as it shows the public that justice has certainly not been 

done. 

     Jim Devine went screaming and kicking into court on a ónot guiltyô, and was found óguiltyô on the 31
st
 

March 2011.  This crook had the affront to ñcarried on regardlessò in the face of public anger over the 

expenses scandals, - and was branded a liar by the judge as he was jailed for 16 months 
[3a]

.  Devine a 

bigger criminal than Chayter, as he was far more calculating and professional, - as not only did he realise 

that if he was found guilty heôd have to foot a hefty £40,699, so what did he do, - he did what any 

dishonest MP would do, - and went bankrupt just before they trial, - the crafty old toad.  And this is 

another thing óthese lotô have to remember, as like Devine whose 57, and who submitted ñentirely bogusò 

invoices totalling £8,385 between 2008 and 2009 ï and after the politicianôs expenses claims scandal had 

already become ñfront page newsò, - which again seems to indicate he and virtually all the others have 

been doing this kind of thing for years, - he was just unlucky to get caught out this time due to the scale of 

the expenses scandal.  Yet again, like Chayter heôs had a touch, as the likes of me or you would have been 

given more in the region of 3 years out of the possible 7 years, which is the maximum this crime carries.   

     I tell you why heôs had a result, - he pleaded ónot guiltyô so thatôs third he lost out on straight away, heôs 

run up a £40,000 legal bill for doing so, and not only that, but the judge branded him a liar, so therefore 

must have perjured himself in the dock.  Ex crim and MP Jonathan Aitken got 18 months alone for perjury 

in 1999, though he only served seven months out of it.  And again I reiterate throughout this book, calling 

on stiffer sentences for MPôs and government workers caught stealing from the public purse, and not these 

slap on the wrist kind of sentences, as Devine will be back out stuffing his face by autumns this year, and 

most probably a lot sooner.  As it was announced in the press 
[3b]

 on the 21
st
 March 2011, that disgraced 

former MP Eric Illsley, who was sentenced to a year in prison during February 2011 after admitting 

defrauding taxpayers of £14,500, - that he will likely be released on tag around the 21
st
 of May 2011.    

     Former Tory peer Lord Taylor of Warwick awaits sentencing after being convicted by a jury in January 

2011 of falsely claiming more than £11,000.  And Lord Hannfield, who faces six charges of false 

accounting between March 2006 and May 2009, is set for trial this May 2011. 

 

     Lest we forget those three other peers, as again if it was for the likes of me and you we would have no 

doubt been banged-up on remand and still awaiting trial, for what these three were simply allowed to walk 

away from.  In what was reported in the media on the 21st of October 2010, the three peers were 

suspended from the Lords for wrongly claiming expenses totalling tens of thousands of pounds.  Baroness 

Uddin was suspended until Easter 2012 and told to repay £125,349, cross bencher Lord Bhatia, repaid 

£27,446 and was suspended for eight months.  Those suspensions are the toughest in 367 years.  Lord Paul, 

who has repaid £41,982, was suspended for four months.   All three were investigated by the subcommittee 

on Lordôs interests, a body in the upper house chaired by Baroness Manningham-Buller, the former head 

of MI5. 

http://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Perjury
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     Lord Paul and Lady Uddin were referred to the committee after criminal investigations into their cases 

were dropped 
[4]

.  And here is where the Freemasonôs did intervene, because how come such a 

subcommittee exists in the first place?  An in-house committee, made up of Lords and Baronesses to 

simply look after each and all its interests, as opposed to that of the publicôs.  Why were the criminal 

investigations into their case dropped?  Had there been no evidence, then why have they had to pay 

thousands of pounds back?  Why was it necessary to suspend them for various lengths of time?  - And do 

you know how they simply get around these awkward questions?  Well, they come out with the most 

outrageous claims, such as: ñthe committee found them óin breachô of house regulationsò, which in a sense 

is no different from saying a crime was committed though a lighter jargon is employed.  And here is a clear 

message to all of us, there most certainly is; ñone law for them and one law for usò.  And more sadly and 

important, is what kind of message does this sort of thing send to our youth in society, other than: ñsteal 

what you can, and when you can, - and hope you never caught, and never mind if you are as nothing much 
will happenò. 

     And this is my point entirely, as the majority of what I write is addressed directly at the hypocrite and 

many Freemasonôs who have the audacity to proclaim; ñWeôre not a secret fraternity, just a fraternity with 
secrets!ò, and who so happen to go about the place masquerading as ñpillars of societyò, and pretending to 

be either a devout Christianôs, Muslimôs or Jewôs, when in fact their own true beliefs, are in complete 

contrast as to what those other religions are meant to represent.  Or like those hangers-on career MPôs who 

try and con us by saying; ñI entered politics to help serve my country and the interests of the peopleò, 

when in fact we know full well that the majority of them are self serving greedy bastards who are in it for 

their own personal gain and interests.  

     Look, even though I must admit it appears Iôm condemning Freemasonry as a whole, technically Iôm 

not, and what I mean by that is that the origins of Freemasonry may well have been a noble cause, and that 

those original founders might have wanted to have bettered mankind as a whole.  But sadly to say, if that 

was their true intentions then they must be turning in their graves, because the Masonic fraternities have 

been taken over by a corrupt and sinister dark force and group of elitist evil people, whom have managed 

to permeate their way into the very fabric and foundations of every society and throughout all the worldôs 

governments, and it is because of this permeation as to why the worlds in constant financial turmoil and at 

war with each other time and time again. 

 
     In 2010, the Internal Revenue Service initiated a legal proceeding in the United States Tax Court 

against Freemason-politician, and regular attendant of Bilderberg-meetings, Lord Conrad Black for $71 

million in back taxes, which it claims is owed on $120 million in unreported income between 1998 and 

2003. 
[5]

 On the 24th June 2010, he was found guilty, but the case was sent for appeal, to either sentence 

him, or to see if he should stand a retrial.  He was already in prison on an obstruction of justice conviction, 

for which he is meant to be serving a concurrent 6 ½ year sentence, which still remains in place, but he 

was remarkably granted bail on the 19th July 2010 by the 7th Circuit Court of Appeals, and released on a 

$2 million unsecured bond put up by his friend Roger Hertog.   

     Prior to being granted bail, his scheduled release date was 30th October 2013, so how and why he was 

granted bail whilst during a sentence he is already meant to be serving, is either showing a sign of 

favouritism, an error in the law, or some form of illicit course of action made by the good Judge himself.  

Following his release, Black wrote a column for Canadaôs The National Post on his time in prison.  Black 

described Americaôs inmates as an ostracised, voiceless legion of the walking dead.  On the 11th July he 

wrote about fellow Freemason: ñThe real ócorporate knightsô are people who stand unapologetically for 
something useful. Donald Trump is an unambiguous capitalist, a very high quality builder, a civically 

minded New Yorker who has helped the city through some difficult moments, and is personally a very 
generous and unpublicised philanthropist and a tenaciously loyal friendò.  On the 28th October 2010 the 

U.S. Court of Appeals of the 7th Circuit overturned two of the three remaining mail fraud counts.  It left 

Black convicted of one count of mail fraud, and one count of obstruction of justice.  The court also ruled 

that he must be resentenced, - so letôs see the resulting outcome? 

  
     And letôs not forget dear old Earnest Saunders and his gang crooks, aka the óGuinness fourô, whom 

three ended up at Ford prison, and whom no doubt partook in the odd caviar, champagne and bottles of 

Guinness being smuggled in, and who knows what else they might have participated in!  He was renowned 

for his ruthless cost-cutting efficiency, sacking many an employee and earning from his remaining ones, 

the nickname óDeadly Ernestô.   
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     For those of you too young to remember the case, or may not know of it, the Guinness share-trading 

fraud, was a famous British business scandal of the 1980ôs.  It involved an attempt to manipulate the stock 

market on a massive scale to inflate the price of Guinness shares and thereby assist a £2.7 billion take-over 

bid for the Scottish drinks company Distillers Ltd.  The scandal was discovered after testimony as part of a 

plea bargain by the US stock trader Ivan Boesky. Ernest Saunders, Gerald Ronson, Jack Lyons and 

Anthony Parnes, the so-called Guinness four, were charged, paid heavy fines and, with the exception of 

Lyons, who was suffering from ill-health, served prison sentences later reduced on appeal. 
[6]

 

     Ernest Saunders was the former Guinness chief executive, jailed for 5 years on the 27th August 1990 

for false accounting, conspiracy and theft.  In May 1991 Saunders and his co-accused appealed against 

their convictions.  The guilty verdicts were upheld, though his sentence was halved after medical evidence 

was produced to suggest he was suffering from a mental illness.   Bloody aidders, whereôs these kind of 

GPôs when you need them?  Saunders claimed he was suffering from Alzheimerôs a common form of 

dementia; and if so, he made a miraculous recovery unique in medical history.  As Alzheimerôs, like all 

dementias, is usually incurable being a progressive degenerative disease of the brain.  Saunders has since 

maintained he must have been depressed, because not long after his release he was seen bowling about the 

golf course and living the ñlife or Rileyò, and 20 years on since his release, his still alive and kicking. 

 

     Written by Stephen Wright and Annette Witheridge in the Daily Mail on the 27th February 2010; 

reported this biggest liberty taking story thatôs such an affront to the whole of British justice, and two 

fingers to the rest of us, that stinks to high heaven as to why this kind of thing is the real reason judges 

wish to have their right to remain anonymous as to declaring if their a Freemason or not. - Read this and 

judge for yourself, how corrupt our judicial system really is.  I have edited the original article, and no 

doubt you can guess what parts I have put in between the lines.  

     Freemason Judge Richard Gee was at the centre of one of the biggest scandals to engulf the English 

judiciary.  There was an outcry when lawyers for Gee said fraud charges against him should be dropped 

because he was ñtoo stressedò to face trial at the Old Bailey, - ah bless, Iôll have to try and remember that 

one!  The kindly old Attorney General halted the case, which had already cost taxpayers £3 million, 

including several hundred thousand pounds in legal aid. How can a judge qualify for Legal Aid in the first 

place?  But the Daily Mail revealed that a decade on, Gee had made an extraordinary recovery from his 

óanxiety problemsô.  He has re-qualified as a New York attorney and runs his own thriving law firm from 

one of Manhattanôs most fashionable addresses. 
[7]

 

     The Freemason Attorney General of the time, John Morris QC, made a Lord in 2001, employed what 

Iôve just mentioned, and that of course what óallô judges would know about, just in case one day their ever 

in the dock, like Gee was, when Judge Morris used the ancient discretionary power of; ñnolle prosequiò, so 

no doubt Gee, hopped, skipped and cart-wheeled on hearing such news.  Mr Morrisôs ruling astonished 

Scotland Yard detectives who considered launching a fresh investigation into Geeôs finances, in particular 

how he came to be óawarded legal aidô to face the deception charges?  We still donôt know, legal taking the 

piss or what, and if that wasnôt enough, the cheeky chappie only had the nerve to insist on being addressed 

as ñYour Honourò during police interviews, when they should have responded ñYour Dis-honour!ò.   

     He allegedly had offshore bank accounts in Jersey, Switzerland and possibly the Cayman Islands, when 

in December 1999, four years after he was first suspended [on full pay mind you], over the fraud 

allegations, Gee considerately tendered his resignation as a circuit judge, as the man really is all heart.  

Though he remains entitled to a substantial index-linked pension, which is now believed to be worth about 

£35,000 pa, - and a lump sum of £46,000 when he reached 65.  Today Gee, now 67, and enjoys a 

wonderful lifestyle in New York.  His wealthy second wife Marilyn Gross, an American aged 77, owns a 

£1.3million seaside house in Quogue, Long Island an area dubbed Trillionaires Row.  Michael J Fox has a 

mansion nearby, as does Stephen Spielberg.  Together the couple own a nine-bed roomed house converted 

into flats, in Providence, Rhode [Go Cecil, go Cecil] Island, - sick-bag anyone? The man ought to be 

extradited so he can stand trial alongside the corrupt medical expert who said he was unfit in the first 

place. 

     The improvement in Geeôs health echoes that of the just mentioned Freemason Ernest Saunders, who 

was released from prison by no doubt a fellow Freemason Judge only ten months into a five-year sentence 

after convincing some well paid-off medical expert he was suffering from Alzheimerôs dementia, or they in 

fact suggested it to him for an even larger well paid-off sum of money? Some people donôt even attend 

their own trials, as their declared; ñUnfit for Trialò, and moved to private mental hospital, and where their 

release is solely at the discretion of the doctors, whom again it must be said, some have no doubt been 

offered and tempted with the proposition of plenty of ñgreenbacksò.  As why is it then, when at least 30% 
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of the entire prison population is seriously suffering from mental illnesses, and far worse than Alzheimerôs, 

but canôt even get a fucking Aspirin, let alone being released from prison.  Donôt forget, Saunders made a 

miraculous recovery soon after his release, and should have been sent back to finish his sentence. 

     The average man and women in the street simply has no idea whatôs really taking place around them, 

and like Iôve said before, - in their own high streets, civic buildings, police stations, court houses and town 

halls, your average Freemason is lurking, whether theyôre a politician, councillor, town mayor, judge, 

magistrate, policeman, GP, dentist, bank manager or a construction firm boss, or other likewise business 

person, - who all go to work with a spring in their step, with the full knowledge that 95% of the population 

are totally unaware of this fact.  And what helps give that little spring to their step, is that they know the 

everyday running of their lives is carried out with their thumb over knuckle secret handshakes, stuffed 

brown envelopes, thus guaranteeing planning permission will be granted, the best private and NHS health 

care on offer, with minor, or not so minor motor offences and other similar slap on wrist offences 

overlooked, - as the arresting policeman simply fails to turn up at the court, so the case is then dismissed, 

but not forgetting to collect his brown envelope stuffed with cash outside the court door two minutes 

before the case is heard, - or the judge simply employs ye olde ñnolle prosequiò from under the bench.  

Loans arranged, grants allocated, parking tickets quashed, kids getting into the best of schools etcetera, 

etcetera, as the list goes on and on, whilst the rest of us are having to struggle, just in order to survive. 

 
[1]<http://www.echonews.co.uk/archive/2010/09/15/Basildon+News/8391738.Lord_Hanningfield_to_face_trial_over_expenses/>. 

[2] <http://www.dailymail.co.uk/news/article-1257388/Expenses-fraud-MPs-plead-court-make-sit-dock--insist-trial.html>. 
[3] "UK jails ex-MP over expenses fraud <http://www.taipeitimes.com/News/world/archives/2011/01/09/2003493081>. 

[3a] http://www.independent.co.uk/news/uk/crime/lying-exmp-jim-devine-jailed-over-expenses-2258210.html[3b] 

http://www.dailymail.co.uk/news/article-1368307/MP-Eric-Illsley-sentenced-year-fiddling-expenses-serving-months.html 

[4] "Two Indian-origin MPs face suspension from Lords." <http://www.prokerala.com/news/articles/a175254.html>. 

[5] <http://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Conrad_Black>. [6] <http://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Guinness_share-trading_fraud>. 

[7] <http://www.dailymail.co.uk/news/article-1254134/Tanned-relaxed-earning-big-bucks--judge-far-stressed-face-trial.html>. 
 

12.  Gangsters run the world 

 

     Our world is run by small groups of gangs, which in turn are run by bigger groups of gangsters, - and 

not by the kind of men weôve come to expect,- such as those like Al Capone, Bugs-Moran, Jack Legs-

Diamond, Ronnie and Reggie Kray or even Pablo Escobar, nor any of todayôs modern day villains, who 

Iôm not even going to give credence to by mentioning any of their names, - as basically, one - thereôs just 

too many of them, and two - most of them are just a bunch of individual wankerôs, - and nowadays 

everyone thinks theyôre a gangster, - and the reason why the world is an even more dangerous place to live 

in than perhaps it ever was before, as youôre more likely to get shot by the 14 year old crack dealer living 

next door, than by anyone else in this world.  And anyhow, not one of these just mentioned people are the 

kinds of gangsters I am referring to, as the ones Iôm talking about normally wear handmade Saville Row 

pinstriped suits and Harris Tweed kilts.   

     Previously, these sorts of characters predominately spoke as if they had a plum in their mouth, - an over 

exaggerated Yorkshire accent, or mouthful of Haggis.  Though of course these sorts still exist, but the net 

has been spread even wider, and the likes of Billy boy Clinton, war criminal Tony Blair, Jake the Peg-

Cameron and his extra Clegg, two jags Lord oh mercy-Prescott or Yo-Blair-Bush, can be seen fraternising 

among them and alongside the many others who sit upon their green, blue or red leather clad thrones and 

seats, donned in silk gowns, sashes, black-caps, wigs and full length stockings, - whilst others can be seen 

wearing military uniforms, adorned and decorated in crests, medals and ribbons, making the old military 

dictator and once President of Uganda, Idi Amin, look rather underdressed and simplified, and who would 

have thought that possible. 

     Then thereôs those lot who regularly wear top-hats symbolising their status as 3rd Degree Master 

Masonôs, and tails and not just at weddings or Royal Ascot meetings, whilst others weld leather crops, 

Jodhpur pants and riding boots, whilst frolicking about with glasses of pink champagne and Polo T-shirts, 

and when not doing that, perhaps holding their deerstalkers, hip flasks and double barrel shooters, or 

donning straw-boaters, white trousers and multi coloured blazers and guzzling even more glasses of Dom 

Perignonôs White Gold champagne from jeroboam size bottles at $40,000 a time, accompanied with 
Beluga caviar, in between snorting lines of the worldôs finest Columbian cocaine, and puffing on the 

http://www.dailymail.co.uk/news/article-1368307/MP-Eric-Illsley-sentenced-year-fiddling-expenses-serving-months.html


- 53 - 
 

aromatic thigh rolled Cuban cigars in between lugs on a joint of Nepalese temple-ball hashish, - a purified 

resin mixed with white specks of opium.   

     And if not this kind of attire or activity, - then perhaps the Islamic or Persian Arabian Knights kind of 

look is more the rage, with Fezôs, tassels and crescent shaped motifs with swords and daggers etc., and last 

but not least, the Clown or Jesters outfits that many a gangster loves to be seen in, but not recognised.  

Many of these sorts, have more than two or three homes of residence, and have attended the finest of 

private schools, and received the best of educations, though of course a lot of them havenôt, but 

nevertheless what these kind of legitimate gangsters all have in common, - is that theyôve all had to reveal 

their ñscab-freeò shins and calf muscles, [in ancient times the sign of a healthy stonemason] which is an 

essential part of their initiation and oath taking ceremony that will permit them to become a member of this 

worldwide secret society, and if youôre not one of them, then youôre simply not in the gang.  Of course 

there are millions of lower ranking Freemasons, who I keep saying are the foot soldiers, and whose job it is 

to help make the fraternity run smoothly, - but Iôm talking about those on the much higher Degrees. 

     The sort of gang memberôs who George W. Bush, was addressing at some fancy function when he said: 

ñThis is an impressive crowd: the haves, - and the have-mores! ï Then went on to say: ñSome people call 
you the elite, I call you my baseò.  Because it goes without saying; among many other rich families and 

individuals, and we all know about the Astors, Bundyôs, Collins, Dupontôs, Kennedyôs, Onassis, Rhodes, 

Li, Reynolds, Oppenheimerôs, Morganôs, Rockefellerôs, Van Dynôs, Freemanôs, Russell and the 

Rothschildôs-George Soros etc. - and in which whose dynasties are still at the top of the illuminati cabal, - 

there are the new money and kids on the block, like that of the Bushôs and Clintons.  - Didnôt the boyôs do 

financially well, and in such a short space of time, as did Blair, and who would love to be in this league, - 

so they let him believe he is by fraternising with him in on the sidelines, and patting him on the head every 

now and again. 

 

    Then of course, we have our own royal family, the Wettin-Saxe-Coburg and Gotha-Windsorôs, alias 

ñThe Firmò, - overlooked and protected by - alias ñThe Establishmentò here in the UK, and of course their 

bloods in other countries all over the world.  Then there are those in the middle-east, like that of the Saudi 

Arabianôs, or the many other countries that too all have their own monarchies. ï Then among todayôs big 

players are those richest men such as Mexican Carlos Slim Helú, American William Henry Gates III and 

Warren Buffett, Indiaôs Mukesh Ambani and Lakshmi Mittal, American Lawrence Ellison, Franceôs 

Bernard Arnault, Brazilôs Eike Batista, Spainôs Amancio Ortega and Germanyôs Karl Albrecht who are the 

ten richest 33rd Degree Freemasons in the world and in that descending order in 2010.  Men, - who chose 

the arena of business, as opposed to politics.  Who do you think funds the likes of Blair, Bush, Clinton, 

Obama, Palin, McCain, Brown, Cameron and Glegg, etc.  Why of course, itôs those kind of rich 

industrialists who do, as there the kind of 30 degree upwards Freemasons, - and the ones who really pull 

the Masonic strings of the just mention groups of politicians, - via their rabbit warren of networks and 

think-tanks and fraternities, such as the Rotarians, who alone have 33,976 clubs and over 1.22 million 

members worldwide, and the Independent Order of Odd Fellows [IOOF], also known as the Three Link 

Fraternity, currently, there are about 12,000 lodges with nearly 600,000 members in the US and 120,000 

members in the UK, - and not forgetting all the other kinds of groups of professional lobbyists, etc. 

     What you have to realise is, that almost, if not all of the following groups and organisation are headed, 

run and controlled by men who are Freemasons: the International Banking Cartel [IBC], is the same cartel 

that help created the International Monetary Fund [IMF], World Bank Group [WBG], and other private 

central banks like the Federal Reserve [The Fed] and the Bank of England [BoE]; as well as financing the 

United Nations [UN], World Health Organisation [WHO], and the World Trade Organisation [WTO], and 

have successfully sought to control, not only the purse strings of the governments of the world, but also 

their policies, laws and programs that those governments and agencies have implement.  The IBC are the 

same cartel, who financed two World Wars; [and no doubt will finance the third], the revolutions of 

Lenin/Stalin and Hitler, and in more recent times, the Cold War, the War on Drugs, and lately the War on 

Terror, no terror, equals no money, so itôs better to create it in order to make that money.  They created the 

financial crisis of the Great Depression, our present depression and no doubt the looming and even greater 

depression yet to befall us, because they have the authority to act on behalf of the IMF, WBG, the Fed, 

BoE and many other central banks, thus continuously putting nation after nation in massive debt to ñthemò. 

     The worldôs been in recession for well over two years, and yet again the working classes have been put 

back to the starting line of life.  Trillions and trillions of pounds, dollars and euroôs have been stolen from 

all of us in the worldôs biggest swindle and robbery committed by the world banks and aided and abetted 

by our crooked politicians, whom without their assistance it would have been impossible to have achieved 
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in the first place. - Yet as such, and to date, no one has really been held to account, admitted responsibility, 

arrested or even jailed for this crime of the century. 

      Okay, so slimy eels such as Bernie Madoff with all your cash, have been incarcerated for his illegal 

Ponzi schemes, but heôs still relatively a small fish in a huge ocean of sharks, who so happened to have got 

caught-out whilst the other sharks remain swimming freely in our waters.  He was sentenced to 150 years 

in prison, but you watch, give it four or so years and I wouldnôt be surprised to hear heôs being released 

due to ill health reasons, but that is of course if heôs not found hanging in his cell sometime before this, 

made to look like suicide, though then again he might actually do it to himself? 

     On the second anniversary, the day his father was arrested, Mark Madoff aged 46 was found dead on 

the 11th December 2010 in the living room of his $6 million loft apartment.   He was hanging from a black 

dog lead while his 2 year-old son slept nearby, and itôs because his son was left asleep and so close by, as 

to why I reckon he was more likely murdered than him having committed suicide, which seems to be the 

official version.   The reason I have a gut-feeling he was murdered, is because no one, no matter how 

depressed or how much theyôve lost the plot, they wouldnôt leave a their 2 year old son like that, theyôd 

simply make sure theyôre either left with their mother, a relative, nanny or even a neighbour rather than 

leave them to have to wake up screaming not knowing what the hell is going on, and finding daddy 

swinging by the neck and up by the ceiling.  I reckon the choice of a dog lead, was because itôs symbolic 

of him being a ñdirty-dogò, it was on the second anniversary of heôs dad being arrested, and what better 

way is there to send a; ñwe havenôt forget youò message to him whilst heôs still incarcerated in prison.  

And the reason the child remained unharmed and asleep, is because his killer/s werenôt that callous, - or 

that simply wasnôt part of the contract! 

 

     The so called trillions of pounds that has been siphoned out of the worlds economyôs, doesnôt just 

disappear into thin air, - so obviously some elite group of people are sitting on it, stashed away in offshore 

bank accounts, hidden in vaults, stuffed under mattresses and scattered all around the globe. ï Yet what are 

our Masonic governments around the world doing?  Instead of going after those who robbed us, they are 

cutting everything left, right and centre, and putting to death the working classes óby a thousand cutsô.  

And what does our unelected leader here in the UK come up with, other than a Freemasonôs DEMOS, 

Common Purpose dream: óThe Third Way aka The Big Societyô, ñWork for fuck all, whilst making us 

richer!ò  Old Jake the Peg with his extra Clegg, have got to come out with something better than that. - 

Itôs been ñkicking-offò in London, Paris and Athens, and spread to other countries such as Tunisia, Egypt 

and Libya, yet whatôs happened to the Irish?  What they putting in the Liffey river nowadays, - sedatives?  

I canôt believe theyôre taking it so docilely, and their youth are not boding too well for the future, though I 

suppose in their defence they have had years of turmoil, so perhaps are holding onto the opportunity of 

peace, and who can blame them for that.  Mind you, - itôs been suggested the youth have all packed up and 

left the country, or on their way out.  I wonder if anyone of them noticed the design of the Ulster Bankôs 

Head Quarters, with its amass of pyramids capping each section of the building, - surely this enough to tell 

you whoôs really running the show in Dublin. 

     Letôs not forget and look at the trillions of pounds, dollars and euroôs that have been óstolenô out of the 

worldôs economies, by a handful of deceitful cunts.   That kind of money doesnôt just simply disappear into 

thin air, now does it.  And it is because of reasons such as these, and with the abundance of distractions 

constantly taking place around you, that you could quite understandably not have realised or perhaps 

cannot see how grave a situation we are now living in, and what an unknowing and frightening future 

weôre all presently facing.  If our MPôs have all been caught out fiddling their expenses, can you imagine 

what it like around the rest of the world.  For the 15th year in a row the Court of Auditors has failed to 

approve the European Unionôs accounts 
[1]

.   And billions and billions of pounds have either gone missing, 

or been siphoned off and cannot be accounted for, our MEPôs, MPôs, US Senators and all otherworld 

leaders are all gangsters, itôs no wonder thereôs such a financial crisis in the world, but more so in the US, 

UK and Europe. - Yet despite all this, theyôre still trying to drag us by the necks and force us to join the 

Euro, and we will no doubt eventually have to do so, as in time they will deliberately devalue Sterling so 

much, that we wonôt have much bleeding choice, but to do so! 

     Donôt forget what they did to the Irish people who voted; ñNOò in a fair referendum about joining the 

European zone completely, - but this wasnôt what the Masonic brotherhood in the Ulster Bank wanted to 

hear or see, - so simply made them vote again!  And this time around shitting the life out of the public, 

making them feel if they donôt vote; ñYESò this second time around; Irelandôs economy will totally 

collapse, and their all perish in the process.  Now look at them! The Irish government claimed/lied more 

like, to have enough liquid cash to continue functioning until ósometimeô in 2011, but the continual 
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injection of massive state funding into ruined banks, particularly Anglo Irish Bank, risks national 

bankruptcy.
[2]   

     
In August 2010, Standard & Poorôs downgraded the governmentôs credit rating.  On top of the billions 

theyôve already loaned, the European Union agreed to give a 67.5 billion Euro [$89.4 billion] in bailout 

loans to Ireland on the 28th November 2010, then following the resignation on the 23rd January 2011 of 

the Irish PM Brian Cowen, of the Fianna Fail party and traditionally the largest party in the country, - an 

election was scheduled for the 11th March 2011.  However, in a breakdown in the coalition, the Dáil was 

dissolved and the Irish General Election was move forward and took place on the 25th February 2011, 

Fianna Fail, certainly did as they had their biggest defeat ever.  Even though the Fine Gael party won with 

the highest number of seats, and with the Labour party in 2nd, Fianna Fail in 3rd and Sinn Féin in 4th 

position, a new ócoalition governmentô will still be reformed. 

     Meanwhile outside emerald isle, the workers and students are uniting and fires are burning in the 

streets, and itôs been said thatôs the only way these sorts of cunts, oops, I mean cuts can be addressed and 

dealt with.  We the people havenôt lost trillions of pounds, - and to then help rub our noses into their 

stinking bullshit, these same bunch of corrupt bastards are still getting paid millions of pounds in bonuses!  

I think we need to simply demand it back, after all itôs our countries money thatôs been stolen, and from 

each and every one of us, - our countries economies desperately need it so we should simply get it back.  If 

I was in power, firstly Iôd ask for a complete list of names of the various individuals and companies we 

owe this so called debt to, Iôd the enforce emergency powers tomorrow and seize all the bankôs assets and 

recover the publicôs money.  Those banks should be forced to handover the cash, and any mention of a 

bonus should be given in the form of a - ñswift kick in the bollocks!ò 

     If it was the likes of you or me, our front doors would be hanging of their hinges and an army of 

truncheon wielding police officers would be raining them down on our heads, our homes turned upside 

down, whilst the other officers would be dragging us by the handcuffs down to the local nick for an 

interrogation and probably a further beating! - Yet instead look whatôs really happening, and as I write 

more billions of pounds, dollars and euroôs are being wasted trying to simply pay off the interest on the 

debts, - money owed to a handful of elitists Masonic crooks, - quite frankly we should all default on all the 

debts and start with a fresh slate tomorrow. - After all there ñnot our debtsò, we didnôt lose all those 

trillions, letôs liquidate their assets not the publicôs, and then declare the country bankrupt if we have to, 

Iôve had to, and so did China in the early 1900ôs, when they reneged on millions of pounds of debt owed to 

the rest of the world, including the 1913 £25 million Gold Loan Bonds, - yet now look at their economy 

now! 

     The poor, - therefore you could say millions of ordinary people here in the UK and Europe have 

nothing to lose anyway, so why not do it here and right now?  The working classes canôt get any poorer 

and this time around the rich should have to suffer the loss just like the rest of us.  All Jake the Peg with his 

extra Clegg, alongside the ñChancerò of the Exchequer George Osborne did in the House of Commons on 

the 20th October 2010, when they announced the UKôs biggest spending cuts in decades, telling MPs; 

today is the day that Britain steps back from the brink, - was just to continue with this public charade.   

     I explain more precise and fully further on, but all that really happens in the Masonic world of politics, 

is that the new incoming party always inherits a massive debt, because all those previously in power 

robbed all the money in the cash till before doing a runner, and was the reason the electorate had just 

kicked them out in the first place.   

     If weôre expected to live in a CCTV society, then perhaps they should be mounted in the offices of 

those who sign the business contracts, procurement deals and expense claims forms etc. 

     So, like it is now, all the new and present coalition government need to do is simply wipe the slate 

clean, push everything off the table and back onto the floor, rip up and stop any present business contracts 

and deals that were in the pipeline, and that were obviously being awarded to ñpro-Labourò Freemasons, 

and then rewritten and redrafted, but this time around awarding the contracts to ñpro-Conservative and pro-

Liberalò Freemasons and their businesses instead, - and armed with such ñinsider-dealerò knowledge they 

now know exactly where the smart money is going to go and where the billions of pounds in shares and 

hedge funds is going to be spent next, - simples! 

     Then as their turn in office goes by, and they too slowly but surely rob and steal from the public purse 

as much as they too possibly can, - though done so discretely as their hoping not to be caught out straight 

away, and will get another term in office thus given the opportunity to steal even more money.  

     Nevertheless, itôs the Masonic obligatory duty to give the opposition the chance to be able to offer us 

ñchangeò, but more importantly, this system only exists so it ñappearsò to give the impression that on the 

surface we live in a ñfree and democraticò world, which would be true if whoever did get into power was 
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non-Masonic, but as this has never ever happened in hundreds of years, then this form of utopia has never 

really had the opportunity to manifest itself.   

     So anyway, when it becomes too obvious to us that those in power have been well and truly at it, that 

their noses are dripping of pigôs swill and the smell of bullshit gets far too much to bear and the excrement 

is about to splatter all over the fan, - weôre then force fed all the same old rhetoric and bollocks via the 

Masonic press and media in general whose job it is to end up making us think weôve had a right result 

when weôre granted the privilege to vote the bastards back out again. 

     Yet all weôve done is replaced them with exactly the ñsame kindò, because as Iôve said the incoming 

politicians are also Freemasons, so the agenda and game always remains the same, the carousel continues 

spin in the same direction, and all they do is pretend theyôre in opposition whilst getting their chance to 

make themselves and their members rich by starting the stealing and pillaging all over again, and is the 

reason why weôre trapped in this Masonic world of theirs.  Even when it looked like a chance that the 

illuminati and their rich elitist families were about to be abolished, when Oliver Cromwell, who was one of 

the commanders of the New Model Army which defeated the royalists in the English Civil War, following 

the execution of King Charles I in 1649.   

     It turned out that Cromwell was too a Freemason, in fact many theorist go one step further and actual 

accredit British Freemasonry being created by Francis Bacon and Oliver Cromwell.  On the 1st of May 

1776 when the Bavarian Illuminati was formed by Jesuit-taught Adam Weishaupt, and on the 4th July 

1776 when America declared their independence, that very same year, one of the first ships commissioned 

to serve in the Continental Navy during the American Revolutionary War, was christened the Oliver 

Cromwell.
[3] 

 
[1] "EU report shows high percentage of budget "open to corruption ..." <http://rt.com/news/eu-budget-corruption-andreasen/>. 

[2] "Ireland moves closer to state bankruptcy." <http://www.wsws.org/articles/2010/oct2010/irel-o04.shtml>. 

[3] <http://www.answers.com/topic/oliver-cromwell>. 
 

13. Vote Rigging 

 

     The so called main political parties here in the UK, are as different from each other as that of identical 

triplets, [twins in the US] whereas you couldnôt put a Rizla paper in between the lot of them if you tried.  

The true reason for this is because their all serving the same interest, which is the overall agenda of the 

Illuminati, - this is nothing new, as itôs always been that way.  How can you ñall belongò to the same 

fraternity that within itself has its own set of goals and agendaôs based on a global plan, and then be in 

opposition of it?   

     You simply canôt, so thatôs why there is not any real difference between any of our present political 

parties, we have been lied to and tricked into believing a óhung parliamentô came about, when thousands 

were even denied a right to vote in the 2010 General Election, and turned away from many polling stations 

up and down the country, in Chester, where Labourôs Toby Perkins scraped in with a 549 majority, 

hundreds of people were turned away ñbecause polling lists had not been updatedò,
[1]

 what a load of 

bollocks.   Even overseas workers were denied the vote, and apart from that, postal votes have long been a 

scam in the UK with thousands of voters being duplicated as living in places they no longer do or never 

have.  It wasnôt until years later I found out that I was still registered on the electoral role at an old address, 

and had been for over 8 years.  Therefore ósomeoneô else was voting on my behalf via the post, in local and 

general elections, despite be able to actually vote óagainô by myself whilst living at the place I óreallyô 

lived at. 

     In my opinion the 2010 General Election was rigged and a deliberate act so as to push the country 

towards a ócoalition governmentô, and what suggests this is that despite óoutragedô MPôs giving it the big-

en and demanding an investigation into this óscandalô, and the likes of Harriet Harman, Labourôs then 

deputy leader, saying it was likely that several constituency results would be open to legal challenge, - it 

all died a sudden death.  Yet we have the audacity to send out óover-lookersô into other countries to make 

sure vote rigging isnôt taking place, despite it going on over here on our own doorstep, and particularly in 

Iraq, Afghanistan, Pakistan, Europe, Russia and USA. 

     A blatant example of vote rigging is when after the Republican G. W. Bush v Democrat Al Gore in the 
2000 presidential election, it was to later emerge that under the governorship of Bushôs own brother, Jeb 

Bush in Florida, that around 30,000 black voters [the majority Democratic], had been óillegallyô excluded 
















































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































