
When Orwell pointed his finger at the East, he seemed to forget that his thumb was firmly pointing back at himself, and at the West itself.
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When Stalin Read Animal Farm

Robin Hood was originally an American Indian. Very few people in history knew that. How else do you explain the bow and arrow? He was originally American Indian. He was an American Indian drawn to the English woods, naturally. He had American Indian ancestors. He was such a bow-and-arrow specialist because of his then-unknown American Indian ancestors. Something drew him to the woods.

Druggie McGee came on the scene late in the night. He said he was on some kind of a trip. He said there were secret files of him with Nixon, uncovering the second secret Watergate scandal. He had the microfilm of secret Stalin kidnapping in Moscow with the Nazis at the gates. Nazis never got anywhere near the gates. They were out long before the Moscow gates. But Druggie McGee had the secret audio recordings of this kidnapping of Stalin as Guderian was nearing Tula from the South, a group close to Kirov attempted the kidnapping of Stalin under the excuse of forcibly removing him away from the Nazi capture. These were the pretences they used, according to Druggie McGee. Stalin was partially drugged by the early samples of the sleeping medicine and put on a train for Alma Ata. He was not to stop there, though; that was the Druggie McGee claim, Stalin was not to be dropped off there along with other segments of the Soviet Government, but he was to be taken much further east, into Siberia, into his own personal Gulag. The Gulag of one. Stalin was to be held there as a card against the Nazi Occupation of the Soviet Union. He was to be a trade pawn in the hands of the Soviet Secret Communist Elite that intended to trade Stalin for special privileges and standard of living to be provided to them, along with other special treatments by the Nazi Government of the Far Eastern Provinces, to be established after the clearing of all Soviet traces on the Western side of the Urals. These documents Druggie McGee had all on his microfilm. He was showing them to me against the lamp that lit up the porch. Druggie McGee claimed that this was most probably related to the 1934 murder of Kirov on his way to Leningrad.

Druggie McGee also claimed he had secret files of all five of Lenin’s visits to London. He was interested to tell me more about them. He said Lenin, in fact, held secret meetings with people close to future King George V. In fact, it was a secret so steeply deep that Druggie McGee sighed as he continued telling me about it. On Lenin’s third visit to London, this meeting was arranged in such secrecy that it was almost impossible to infiltrate it in any way. The mysterious Mr. Y met with Lenin in the mysterious quiet cottage, Y Bwthyn Bach. The meeting was held there long before Y Bwthyn Bach or "The Little Cottage", was gifted to then-Princess Elizabeth by the Welsh people in 1932. The Windsors had secret access to this cottage, in fact, much sooner than that. This is why this meeting was held there, under the veil of the tremendous silence. Druggie McGee said that the place of this meeting had to be unattached to anything related to King George V. Lenin didn’t really know exactly why this meeting was to be held. In fact, this meeting was what instigated the ignition of the Russian Revolution in 1917. Exactly 14 months later, after the meeting at The Little Cottage. Lenin was, in fact, asked in this meeting to murder Tzar Nicholas, or as Druggie McGee said, mysterious Mr Y referred to him as Nicky in that meeting. That’s how he referred to him first, and Lenin had to ask him whom he meant when he said, “We need you to kill Nicky”. 

Lenin originally arrived in London as Mr. Richter in 1902 with his wife. His first name was Jacob, and the name of the fake Mrs Richter was not known. She was only known as Mrs Jacob Richter. They arrived from Munich, escaping the claws of the German secret police. In this visit, Lenin stayed in London for an entire year. This was the time of the Royal infiltration of Lenin’s activity and the bonding that occurred at that time. Mr Y made the first approach to Lenin in one of the libraries Lenin visited near Gray’s Inn Road, where Lenin was staying. This tender and slow-burning, highly secret seduction would eventuate in the killing of Tzar Nicholas and his family soon after the farcical takeover of the Snow Palace in the then St. Petersburg. Secret juice was attempted to be invented for Lenin to grow thick hair and return to Munich to consider infiltrating Bill’s inner circle. Bill was then known in Germany as the Keiser, but in fact, little Freddie, as they called him, was the first cousin of Nicky and Georgy, how Tzar Nicholas and King George V called each other in their private letters. McGee said that in those private letters is the reason why Mr Y asked Lenin to murder Nicky in Russia. Druggie McGee had that one secret letter that justified the so-called “Royals” wanting to murder their cousin Nicky all the way in St. Petersburg. Nicky was turning Russian for real and was intending to side with the French renewed secret intentions to, in one single surprising overnight blow, overpower England and turn London and England into French Northern Province, as it was to be called. Tzar Nicholas had agreed with the French in the secret gathering in a chateau near Konigsberg to betray his cousin Georgy and help the French achieve in one single Bartholomew Night, what was not possible in a 100-year war. Nicky had been angry with Georgy since childhood. At one point in the private kindergarten, Georgy kicked him out of their play tent, booting him into his behind. Upon being pushed out of the tent, Nicky, future Tzar Nicholas, hit the hot pot of boiling coffee and burnt his genitals severely. In his later years, he admitted to his secret psychiatrist, Stioly Bonn, that his hatred for King George was born then, and it only escalated upon Nicky being forced to marry to the far and frightening Russia as some unwanted bride that had to be rid of. He also had a frightening fear of severe Winter, and he could not handle the snow. Mr Y explained all this to Lenin, said Druggie McGee and additionally promised him help upon his seizure of power to eliminate the remanence of what was to be called the White Army of Tzar Nicholas, help in negotiations with Germany. Mr Y also promised Lenin a fortune, a secret chateau in England, provided for him safe passage through Germany and promised him statues of him in England, which were indeed erected across England, only to be removed much later, secretly, during the Cold War. Lenin stayed there; he liked the tea. All that English could produce for him from the magic hair juice, was a special wig that he wore in Finland for his incognito escape away from St. Petersburg, near the Revolution Night. It was night when they stormed the White Palace. The evening light was reflecting off the snow that only those who have seen it and understood it before can imagine. Everything was glittering. They stormed the palace and rushed to the vine cellar. This first group that occupied the Winter Palace first rushed to the cellars. There, they got so drunk that they did not want to come out upon the insistence of their superiors. Then, the second group was sent in to fetch them back, but they, too, got drunk and stayed there with the first group, which they were to prevent from drinking. Now they were all there in the cellars drinking, both groups united. The snow was falling gently outside. Bolsheviks then had to send the third group, perhaps a unit of firefighters or such, to get them all out of the cellars of the Winter Palace and to proceed with that revolution. While these events were occurring, Lenin was at his secret office, sending coded message to Mr Y, who happened to be overindulging in his afternoon tea, he remembered to Druggie McGee, because on that day, a special exotic fruit selection from India became available and was served to him. What was to become MI5 was already deeply in control of the English deep state and its kingship. Mr Y, at this point, went and saw King George. He found him biting his nails, frightened for his throne. The nails were falling down on a thick, lush eastern art-ed carpet, fetched semi-recently from the occupied provinces in India. He was rich; trucks and ships were bringing tons of material, made goods, and criminal soil extortions every day into all ports of England. He was getting a fat share of all those plundering boats from all over the Empire. Everything was coming in so swiftly. Such deliveries had been made throughout history to his previous kingship. Plunder from Scotland, Ireland and other near then territories initiated the gain. War with Americans had been lost, and plunder from the far West and North West was dried up. Hunger strikes and other preceding social justice awakenings in India shook up the assurance of the steadiness of the Indian Plunder. Not many things around were certain. Their war with the Americans exhausted the French king and sparked the French Revolution. English indirectly helped the French Revolution through their War with the Americans. French king Lui the 14 gave all his ill-gained money to Americans to help them beat the English in that war for plunder. And Lui the 14 became so weak that the French Revolution erupted. The events were taking place on such a large, but unimportant scale. King Georgy was aware of this as he heard the steps of Mr Y approaching over that lush, plundered carpet underneath his feet. Mr Y stopped and told him about the Russian Revolution. In a few short words. ‘The Goaty has spoken affirmatively.’ Before those words could echo in the air, Mr Y was gone, and Georgy was standing there. Nicky’s letter was on his mind. Nicky was prepared to betray him. He was prepared to stab him in the back and side with the French. The French promised him the throne of England as his reward. He was to keep the Russian throne and become king of England. Would he have been the French puppet? Georgy had to protect the soft touch of his bloodily plundered carpet underneath his feet. He was there, standing, ready to send another fleet. Nicky would send him more letters later, begging him to send a ship to Russia and save him from the Bolsheviks, but Georgy would never send that ship to save his first cousin Nicky from the Bolsheviks. How could he when he helped mastermind the whole thing? Druggie McGee said he had the proof of that. Some of his secret files contained Georgy’s signature. These secret files were enormous. King George was swallowing an oyster when he was informed of the murder of Nicky and his family in the Russian far East by Yakov Yurovsky. Druggie McGee said that he was Jewish and that he had two more accomplices, but he didn’t know more about them. He said their first names were Grigory and, Mikhail. He said that Yakov had blonde hair. You could see it in the secret photograph projected from McGee’s microfilm.

Orwell spent five years, from 1922 to 1927, as a police officer in the Indian Imperial Police Force in Burma. He was a viscus man. Some Burmese documentation of the Secret Files of the Invader names him as one of the most vicious imperial guards of all of the invading force. He was a vicious policeman, a Bulldog and a ruthless one towards
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