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Preface











	This
book, and "The Cathays Files 25", contains details of
numerous criminal and corrupt activities, arranged by a high level
british government official. When one of his activities started to
get out, the government, in 1980, planted false evidence into the
situation to keep it covered up.

	Some
years later, in 1987, the police confirmed (in writing) that they had
forged documents, that had been made, and used, by staff in a british
university in 1975. This was one of the activities arranged by the
high level official.

	The
police knew who used the forged documents (two people), and they
probably knew who made them. A prosecution should of course be
started. But a prosecution was not started, and the government
censored the situation (without an explanation).

	The
censorship has stayed in place up to the publication date of this
book. The end of the censorship appears to be imminent.

	When
the censorship ends the government will have to give an explanation
for it's 1987 decision to block a prosecution and impose censorship
on this affair.

	Question
26 in "The Cathays
Files 25", twelfth
edition (page 50), is addressed to the Prime Minister (Keir Starmer).
I quote the question here for ease of reference. 


	To
the Prime Minister:

		(i)
Why was a prosecution not started in 1987, when the police had said
they had forged documents?

		(ii)
Why did the government censor this affair (from the 1980s to the date
of publication of this book)?






Notes






After
the first two chapters in this book (the Preface and Gx1) the
chapters are given to you in chronological order, until ==== as shown
in the Contents. After that the chapters enlarge on various subjects
detailed in the earlier chapters, and in The Cathays Files 25.






When
I say "hit",
I mean any act that a person deliberately and
covertly does
that is intended to adversely
affect
someone. Examples of adverse
effects are to put someone out of a job, or arrange to get him
physically
hit.








In
this book "TCF25", means, "The Cathays Files 25",
12th edition. "TCF6" and "TCF9", means the 6th
and 9th editions of "The Cathays Files".






I
use single inverted commas to indicate words that are not used in a
literally exact way. Double inverted commas are used to indicate
exact quotes.












Gx1











	In the past
I have referred to the high level government official in the Cardiff
city hall who covertly tried to kill me (etc) as Group X member
number 1, or Group X 1. In "The Cathays Files 25" I
referred to him as Gx1. In this book I will continue to refer to him
as Gx1.

	He married
one of my father's sisters in the early 1930s. In the WWII years he
was a policeman in Cardiff. Soon after the war finished he went into
a job in the Cardiff city hall (as an undercover policeman, in the
security services). It is apparent that he was told to keep down
ordinary british manual workers, because they were considered to be
commies or potential commies. 


	This was a
result of the start of the Cold War rhetoric that was being fed into
the media, in 1946, by the people that ran this country (the PTRTC).






Note: In
this book I use the word commies instead of the word communists.












The Knife in the Trunk











	My parents
were born in Cardiff and in 1934 they got married in the city. My
father, with his father, worked in the building industry. They took
part in the construction of the Cardiff museum (classical
architecture built by the finest tradesmen in the area).

	In 1935 my
parents moved to Nottingham because my father had been offered a good
job there. They moved back to Cardiff in 1939 because WWII had
started. From what they had read in the press the Midlands
(Nottingham, Derby etc) were expected to be heavily bombed and they
thought Cardiff would not be a target for the bombers. And my father
thought he would have to join the army, and that my mother (and young
son) would be safer close to her parents in Cardiff. 


	In 1943/4 my father, in the army, was sent to
India. One day, it was probably 1945, he was told to deliver a parcel
to a place some distance away from where he was based. He was to take
the train and get a train back the same day. However after he
delivered the parcel he found that there was no same day return
train. He slept the night in a disused railway carriage, and returned
the next day.

	Some days later my father had malaria. He had
obviously picked it up when sleeping rough in the railway carriage
(no anti-mosquito netting). He was in a hospital bed for some weeks,
close to death, but he came through it okay.

	In 1946, with the war having finished, my father
returned to Cardiff. A month or two later a metal trunk arrived, he
had packed it and posted it when in India. The trunk had been got at,
some of what he had put in it had been stolen. However one of the
things he had bought, a curved indian dagger in a sheath, was still
in it. This is referred to, later in this book, as 'the knife in the
trunk'.

	My mother was an attractive female. And it's
obvious that Gx1 considered this to be the case, as illustrated by
some covert 'signs' he gave out years later and a plan he devised in
the 1950s to murder my father, by 'natural causes'. With my father
dead his wife would be 'available'. 


	It appears to be very likely that Gx1 used his
position (a policeman in Cardiff) to get my father sent on the
non-day return train journey, hoping that a night sleeping rough
would result in his death by malaria. But the death did not happen
and so he arranged, some months later, for the indian dagger to be
highlighted, i.e. things were stolen from the trunk but the dagger
was left in place, to 'say' that the knife was going in to my father
at a later date.

	I think there were two Gx1 motives in place at
this mid 1940s time. One, as I have said, was the desire to make my
father's wife available. And the second was the anti-worker,
anti-commie, directives that were starting to get fed, by the people
that ran this country, into the officials network.

	My father was quite obviously a worker, meaning a
manual worker, and manual workers were considered (by crude thinkers)
to be commies. So Gx1 (who was part of the "officials network")
had the idea that by quietly killing my father he would be, as well
as making his wife 'available', doing a good job for his employers
(killing a commie) .












My Brother is Poisoned Before a Welsh Boys Trial











	Let's look at my brother's astonishing school
athletics day again. It was July 1951. The school presented him with
the Victor Ludorum medal for being the best athlete in the school
(the school I went to didn't have that). This happened in what was
his fourth of five years in the school (ages 11 to 16).

	Most of the pupils in his school left school at
the age of 16, after their end of fifth year examinations, but a
number of them stayed on till they were 18. Presumably the school
only presented the one Victor Ludorum medal at their school athletics
day. Which means that at the age of 15 my brother was a better
athlete than the pupils who were aged 16 to 18!

	Near the start of the 1951/52 rugby season my
brother got into the Cardiff Boys rugby team.

	He had also learnt to play the saxophone, and
that includes reading music and I believe he played in a dance band a
couple of times. My parents had bought him a saxophone when he was
about 12.

	His
progress in his school studies was excellent. All this adds up to say
that my brother was an exceptional individual.
And this is why Gx1 (a
government policing official, acting on the cold
war stop commies/workers policy that
the people that ran this country, the PTRTC, had put in place in
1946)
decided to move in, use
his covert influence to put down, stop, my brother's progress, i.e.
'commies' were not to be allowed to get on in our society, and my
father, being a manual worker, was, in
the warped mind of Gx1, a
commie, and that meant
his exceptional son was
to be kept down because he was also a commie.

	It was about
November 1951 when Gx1 first 'put the knife in' to my brother. This
was when my brother was selected to play in a trial game for the
Wales Boys rugby team. Gx1 got a hit man to poison him days before
the trial game. This made him ill and so he did not play in the game,
and hence did not play for Wales Boys.

	It was probably
some weeks after the trial game poisoning when Gx1 got a hit man to
to break my brother’s nose at night when he was asleep and
chloroformed. The purpose of the broken nose was to create a Gx1
language 'sign'. The sign 'said' that my brother was being 'knifed'
and that the 'knifing' was connected to the 1946 knife in the trunk.
The knife came from India, where trunk is an elephant's nose, so you
see the connection. My brother was being 'knifed' because my father
was being knifed.

	At the time it was assumed that my brother had
broken his nose during a game of rugby the previous day and hadn’t
noticed it till he woke up early in the morning. My father took him
to the infirmary straightaway, where the diagnosis of a broken nose
was given and it was set. 


	Gx1, in the following weeks, used his covert
influence to again 'knife' my brother. He stopped his sax playing.

	Then in May/June 1952 Gx1 yet again 'knifed' my
brother. He got him out of the school weeks before the important end
of fifth academic year examinations started. He somehow got the
school to accept 'he wants to start a job' as a reason for leaving
early.

	Leaving the school early meant no excellent
examination results for my brother, and therefore no chance of moving
on to higher examinations. Exactly what Gx1 wanted. 


	A few years later Gx1 arranged, via conscription,
to have my brother shipped out, permanently (to Australia). He had,
in his mind, done his job, he had stopped a very bright 'commie'
proceeding, doing well, in british society.












The Mortgage Murder Plan











	In 1956 my father obtained a mortgage on a house
in Cardiff and we moved into it. The loan was from Cardiff
corporation. These days the word council is usually used instead of
corporation. It had been arranged by Gx1 who worked in the council
offices. It was a fifteen year mortgage (my father had seventeen
years of working life left before he reached the retirement age of
sixty five).

	The house, specially selected by Gx1, was in
Malefant Street. In his mind Malefant was elephant, and elephant of
course gives trunk. The 'knife in the trunk' would be going into my
father when he was living at the house.

	The Gx1 plan was to murder my father at the end
of the mortgage. At which point a fully paid for house would be
transferred into the name of his wife. In other words she would then
be 'available' and she would have a lot of money to her name.












The Tackle













	I have
given details on 'the tackle' in TCF25, page 63/4. This took place in
my first rugby season, 1959/60. There's a few more details I will add
here.

	It was a
rugby game in the mid-week school sports afternoon with our physical
education teacher, Mr Wyatt, refereeing. I, an aged eleven or early
twelve five foot high player, was standing, as the full back, near
our team's 25 yard line about forty feet in from the left touchline,
when a six foot player in the opposing side, Jeffrey Powell, who had
the ball, broke through a number of forwards and, running fast,
started to approach me. No one was chasing him. If I didn't stop him
it was a try. I brought him down, there was no try.

	This was
the only time I tackled him, and he never at any other time tried to
run past me. I can only explain this by saying that he did not
usually play rugby. I don't recall seeing him play rugby before this
game or after. I think this 'tackle' game was a rare rugby appearance
for him, perhaps it was the only game he played in.

	What
probably happened here is that Mr Wyatt, who was already thinking
that my tackling was exceptional, got him to play on this afternoon
to see if I could handle him. And when I did he had no doubt that I
was on route for Cardiff/Wales Boys (when I got to my fourth year at
the school).

	Jeffrey was
in the year above me, he was aged 12/13. After his fourth year he
stayed on a year to do some 'O' levels (our school didn't usually do
'O' levels). In height he was far in advance of his years, the usual
height for a 12/13 year old boy is five foot two.












The Diamond Hit











	This took
place on Heath park in Cardiff in May 1960. I was in my first year at
my 11-15 school.

	The hit was
the first of many Gx1 hits that were aimed at ensuring that I did not
play in top level rugby (in school, then years later in club rugby).

	In the
rugby season that had just finished Mr Wyatt, our physical education
teacher, was very impressed by my rugby and he had plans for me
(Cardiff/Wales Boys).

	Gx1, in a
high level government job, also had plans, they were to kill my
father when he had finished paying his mortgage, and ship me, one
way, to Australia. For him, significant success in my rugby, could
cause problems for his plans. So he was out to keep down my rugby.

	A mid-week
game of baseball, organised by Mr Wyatt, was being played and I was
participating. Gx1, using covert methods, made me look hopeless, the
intention being to start to destroy the big plans for my rugby that
Mr Wyatt had for me. Details in TCF25, section starting on page 163.

	A couple of
months later, in my end of academic year school report, Mr Wyatt
stated that in rugby I was "outstanding". He didn't let the
'odd' baseball occurrence change that opinion.

	Gx1, years
later, used the word diamond to label this hit (a baseball game is
played on a diamond).












The Cap over the Cemetery Wall











	Gx1
often gave out 'signs' that foretold his covert
hit activities. It was a few weeks after the, 'diamond sign',
when he arranged the following 'sign'.

	I was with
a couple of lads on the pavement outside a cemetery that was near our
school. One of our caps went over the cemetery wall. 


	The sign
said, 'your playing for the welsh boys rugby team is dead', i.e. the
Wales Boys cap, which a schoolboy received when he played for Wales,
was in a cemetery, 'dead'. Meaning that by the time I got to the age
for playing for Cardiff and Wales Boys (14/15) he will have made sure
that it did not happen. It would be 'dead' 


	The
following year (1961) Mr Wyatt left our school to go to a job in
another Cardiff school. What a
surprise! He was well liked in the school by staff and pupils (I
thought he was very good). No surprise to me now, Gx1 got him out of
the job in our school because he was getting in his way. The plans
that Mr Wyatt had for my rugby were plans that Gx1 intended to
destroy. So, for Gx1, it was move him to another school time.
Separating us would make it more difficult for Mr Wyatt to keep his
plans intact, and get them implemented when I reached my fourth year
in the school.

	Details on
this 'dead' cap sign are in TCF25, page 181. Also see the chapter
"Gx1 Breaks Mr Rowlands Leg" later in this book.












Gx1 Breaks My Brother's Leg











	My brother
continued to play rugby when he moved to Australia. It was 1960 or
'61 when he broke his leg in a rugby game. When this happened it
placed a permanent stop on his rugby. He had played for South
Australia and he was expected to be selected for the Australia team. 


	I have no
doubt in saying that this was arranged by Gx1. When the expectation
that my brother would be in the Australia team appeared, the news was
forwarded to Gx1 (who got him shipped out in the first place). Gx1
decided that it was not going to happen. And he got his covert
contacts to arrange for the broken leg to occur. It
was done using the same method he used for Mr HC, see later in this
book.

	In 1965 Gx1
gave a 'sign' that said that he broke my brother's leg. I will tell
you about it. 


	In 1958
when my brother returned to Australia he travelled by ship. In a
letter to us he said that Rolf Harris, an entertainer, was on the
ship. This news reached Gx1, my mother often met his wife (my
father's sister).

	In 1965
Rolf Harris produced a song called, "Jake the Peg". This
was the Gx1 'sign', it said that he, Gx1, had broken my brother's
leg.

	How did
this 'sign' say that Gx1 had broken my brother's leg? Gx1 had a
christian name and two middle names. The initials being PTJ. Well
Jake the Peg gives JTP. Jake, the name of the man in the song, said
he had an extra leg, the peg being the extra leg, a crutch in other
words. When does a man need a crutch? When he has broken (or
seriously injured) a leg. Gx1 was covertly saying in this Rolf Harris
song that he was the crutch man, the man who arranged to have my
brother's leg broken. Details are in TCF25, on pages 196/7.

	Here is
another Gx1 'sign'. He arranged to have this given to me around 1965.
It was a trick. The idea was to make a banana appear as if it had
sliced itself. Push a needle into a banana but not right through it.
Then swing the needle to the left and the right whilst it is in the
banana. Take the needle out and give the banana to someone who is
then surprised to find that he has a banana that somehow has sliced
itself (it fell apart when he peeled it).

	For Gx1
this "trick" was another 'sign' that said he broke my
brother's leg. There is three a's in banana, giving Australia with
it's three a's. The laser beam done the job of the needle.












The Sheath Knife











	This took
place in 1961. I was in the scouts, and Gx1, using his contacts, got
my mother to buy a sheath knife for me. It was a large knife and I
didn’t use it, I didn’t even put it on my belt when in
scouts uniform. Soon after I lost interest in the scouts and stopped
going.

	The knife
was a Gx1 sign. It said two things:

		(i) the
knife had been put into me at the diamond hit (on Heath park).

		(ii) the
knife was going in again, into my father this time, some years on
from here, at the new hospital that was planned for Heath park. For
Gx1, sheath knife meant, Heath knife.












A Ship Out 'Sign'











	This took
place in July 1963 when I was in school aged fifteen.

	Some of the
pupils in my year were entered for the Duke of Edinburgh's medal
award scheme, and I was one of them.

	The bronze
medal was the first one to get. To obtain the medal it was necessary
to do a couple of small activities that lasted a few hours, and then
later on go on a fifteen mile walk with another pupil, and camp out
overnight.

	The walk
was from the school along the A48 to a place fifteen miles west of
Cardiff. The lad who did the walk with me lived in Australia Road
(which was near the school).

	We carried
the tent I had (my parents had bought it for my brother in the 1950s)
and camped out overnight in a field. In the morning the father of the
lad I was with arrived in his car to take us back to Cardiff.

	Gx1,
knowing about the scheme, had told my headmaster to put me on it and
get a pupil who lived in Australia Road to go with me on the walk.
This, as far as he was concerned, created a covert sign that said I
was, in the coming years, on a long walk to Australia.

	Gx1 had
shipped my brother to Australia in the 1950s and arranged for him to
stay there, settle down. He now planned to ship me there, to live
permanently. The ship out date being when my brother and his wife had
established themselves in accommodation that was suitable for my
arrival (I would stay with them).

	In the next
ten years or so Gx1 used his position to ensure that I got nowhere in
this country, so as to keep me free from ties for when the ship out
date arrived. Being "free from ties" would make it easier
for him to ship me out. 


	To get what
he wanted he arranged many hits. A "hit" is any act,
covertly arranged, that is intended to adversely affect someone.

	He often
attached a 'sign' to a hit. The 'signs' were in most cases given out
in advance of the hit. In other words the 'signs' stated, in covert
Group X language, what was going to happen. It could be that this was
his own way of doing things, but it is more likely that he was
trained (as a covert policeman) into doing this.












Gx1 Again Uses His Influence













	In this
chapter I will tell you about another four occasions when Gx1 told my
headmaster what to do.

	My 11-15
school was called Allensbank Secondary Modern. There was six school
trips I went on in the four years I was at the school, and one of
these was a rugby team trip with Mr Wyatt, to Derby, in 1961, that
Gx1 had nothing to do with. It was two of the other trips that he got
the headmaster to organise for his 'killing sign' purposes.

	It was a
school trip to Southampton docks. It took place at about the same
time as the 'Australia Road walk'. There was perhaps forty pupils in
a coach with some staff.

	I was
walking in the docks area with the rest of our pupils when the
headmaster walked over to me and surprised me by talking to me. For
the headmaster to talk to one of us, the pupils, was most unusual. It
was the teachers that talked to us and told us what to do (one or two
of them were with us). I don't remember exactly what he said but it
was something about the docks. In those days passenger ships sailed
to Australia from the docks.

	Gx1, when
he got the headmaster to put me on the 'Australia Road walk', had, it
seems, told him that in a few years time I would be getting shipped
to Australia. And the headmaster, when he talked to me here, had this
in mind, but that's where it stayed. I mean he didn't say anything to
me about my being on route to Australia, I would have remembered that
if he did, he just said something about the docks.

	For Gx1
this trip to Southampton docks was another covert sign that 'said',
'you to Australia'. 


	The other
school trip that Gx1 told my headmaster to organise was a trip to
Stratford-on-Avon. This could have been in 1963 or 1962. Again about
forty pupils in a coach with a couple of the staff. Gx1 wanted me to
go there because the place is all about William Shakespeare (he was
born there). And he was connecting what he was going to do to my
father to the "speare" in Shakespeare, i.e. spear, knife.

	About two
years before this Stratford trip Gx1 had got me and my father
connected to the word "dart" to 'advertise' the knife that
was going in to my father. I tell you about the "dart"
connection later in this book. And this was no doubt what led him to
add 'spear' to his collection of 'knife' signs. In 1966 he got the
word 'sword' added to the collection (detailed in TCF25, page 129). 


	Gx1
enlarged on this Shakespeare connection when he told the headmaster
to organise a school play. As far as I know the school had never
participated in a play before. I say "participated" because
our school was for boys only. There was a girls school about a half
mile from us and we were to join them to do the play.

	The play
was Romeo and Juliet (written by Shakespeare). He told the headmaster
that I was to be the father of Romeo.

	"Speare",
"father", Gx1 was, 'saying', that he was going to get a hit
man to knife my father.












Another Ship Out 'Sign'











	I left school at the end of June 1963. Then for
the 1963/64 academic year I was on a full time one year course at
Llandaff Technical College in Cardiff (where I did 'O' levels). In
the summer of 1964 I went to a few job interviews.

	One of the interviews I went to was with a
company called Firth Cleveland Fastenings. It was located eight miles
north of Cardiff. 


	This was Gx1 with another one of his 'signs'. He
somehow got me to apply for the job. The 'sign' said, 'it's leve land
for you' (Cleveland). He was again saying he was going to ship me to
Australia, one way, in a few years time.

	I didn't get the job.

	Gx1 arranged a very odd occurrence at this
interview. He didn't have to, I mean my just being there gave his
'leve land' 'sign'. He presumably wanted to highlight the 'sign'. If
you want to see the details look at the section that starts on page
199 in TCF25.












Gx1 Breaks Mr Rowlands' Leg











	When
Gx1 got the cap thrown over the cemetery wall in 1960, he knew that
in the coming school years he was going to make sure that the
physical education teacher's plans for me, that I would play for
Cardiff Boys and then Wales Boys, did not take place.

	In
the few years that followed 1960 Gx1 gave two signs that connected
closely to the cap into the cemetery sign. I will tell you about them
here.

	In
the summer of 1964, aged sixteen, I left my full time education and
two months later started work. At about this time I decided, with a
mate of mine, David Cooksley (in earlier books and this book I refer
to him as DC), to start going to Cardiff rugby club games. And this
became a regular occurrence, every home game we were there.

	When
the international games arrived, about February 1965, we went to the
Wales v Scotland game at Murrayfield. We travelled by train that left
Cardiff on Friday evening for a twelve hour journey. We done our best
to get to sleep on the conventional, daytime, seating.

	I
remember the game for one reason. The Wales scrum half was Clive
Rowlands. Every time he got the ball, from a lineout or scrum, he put
in an 'up and under' (kicked the ball high and followed up
underneath). Perhaps it wasn't "every time" but it seemed
like that. When he did it my thoughts were, 'not again, give it out'.

	This
was Gx1. He arranged, before the game started, for Clive to be told
that every time he got the ball he was to put in an up and under.

	The
other Gx1 sign occurred in December 1966. I was with my rugby mate,
DC, watching Cardiff rugby club play on the Arms Park, when Keith
Rowlands, one of the Cardiff forwards, was carried off on a
stretcher. Later we were told by the local press that he had broken a
leg. Gx1 did it.

	In
this hit Gx1 used the same method he used at other times. See TCF25,
page 176 for some details.

	Now
I will explain why I say that these Clive Rowlands and Keith Rowlands
occurrences were Gx1 signs.

	In
1960, when Gx1 created the 'dead' cap sign, he had one of my teachers
nearby watching, his name was Mr Rowlands (I saw him after the cap
went over the cemetery). He reported me to the headmaster and I got
caned for it.

	In
the 1965 sign we have Rowlands and 'up and under'. This Gx1 sign said
that it was 'up' in a plane for me, 'and under' to Australia. What he
meant here was that his 1960 'dead' cap sign said that my rugby was
dead in this country, but that I could play the game in Australia
(perhaps without being hit/restricted).

	As
for the 1966 Rowlands sign. Well it could be that Gx1 was repeating
that the cap into the cemetery meant my rugby on the Arms Park was
dead (where the Cardiff/Wales Boys played). A broken leg for a player
means no more rugby for him.

	To
say that the Clive Rowlands and Keith Rowlands occurrences were not
connected to Gx1, is a bit too much for me to take. Three odd
Rowlands occurrences, right in front of me! As far as I am concerned
they are three pieces in the jigsaw puzzle that illustrate the
activities of Gx1, because they are an exact fit.

	Gx1
was not a rugby man, but he no doubt read the local press because he
was part of the governing structure in the Cardiff area. From this he
saw the two Rowlands on the sports pages and decided to use them to
highlight his cap into the cemetery sign.

cover.jpeg
The False

HAYDN THOM





