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As Oscar Wilde once said, “Rumours of my death have 

been greatly exaggerated”. Or perhaps it was Mark 

Twain. Either way, one of those old pooves said it. And in 

my case, it’s true – I’m back, in Britain’s darkest (haha) 

hour of need, to bring the truth to light and lead my people 

to a brighter (whiter) future. 
 
But first, let me clear up some misconceptions. I am not a racist; I never 

was. I am a reasonable man. I just want to see my world preserved. 

Conserved, if you will. There can be no argument that the Conservative 

Party is the same Party of which I was proud to be a member, so many 

years ago. However, they stand for the same core values in which we, the 

Right, have always believed: Elitism, Selfishness, Hypocrisy. Let’s not beat 

about the bush. Young Mr Hague is continuing the same tradition of his 

predecessors: Jeffrey Archer, John Profumo, Jack Straw, er… 
 
Anyway, the point is that we’re not anti-anyone. We just don’t like to see our 

golf games disrupted by some rowdy Pakistani opening up a corner shop in 

the bunker. That sort of thing. The ‘race card’ is a big issue in this modern 

age. The forthcoming election is set to be decided at least in part on the 

issue of immigration. 
 
Now I’ve got nothing against immigration in principle. We need immigrants. 

The opening of the floodgates on the river of blood some years ago has led 

to many new people in the country who are so desperate to be here that 

they’ d happily do jobs that normal English people would turn up their noses 

at. 
 

In addition to this, we now have many wonderful 

restaurants, in which our young people can get drunk 

and abusive and vomit all over the place, and not face 

any consequences. And without Australian and European 

immigration, who would staff all our pubs and hamburger 

restarants? 
 

So the point, then, is that we need to sort out the chaff from the wheat. 

Britain’s immigration policy can lead the world. We will accept the meek, the 

hungry and the poor. Those who will do anything just for the opportunity to 

live in this great country. We can send back the doctors, lawyers and 

engineers. They can fend for themselves, and, more importantly, we can’t 

boss them about like the others. 
 
So in conclusion, with this new thrust at the race issue, we can create a 

solution to immigration and class problems at once. This ‘open door to the 

weak’ policy will create a new Working Class in Britain, and the rest of us 

can all feel better about ourselves as we move up a class – the incoming 

workers will form their own self contained servile class – an ‘underclass’, if 

you will. I am sure you’ll all agree what a good idea this is. 

Essays by ex-Politicians. This week, 
Enoch Powell, famous for his "Rivers of Blood" 
speech, returns from the grave to give the 
young pretender a piece of his mind. 

"In addition 
to this, we 
now have 

many 
wonderful 

restaurants"

 

 

 

Features Menu:

>> Mo's Photo 
Casebook

>> Keith'll Fixit

>> The X-Files

>> Politicians and Their 
Pets

 The X-Files Stack:

>> Enoch Powell

>> Winston Churchill

>> Ronald Reagan

>> Aneurin Bevan

>> Max Robespierre

Updated every week

X-Files is a Feature 
brought to you by 
spinon.co.uk 

everything © 2001

 

 

 

Think this is funny? 
Recommend it to a friend:  

 

Features Menu:

>> Mo's Photo 
Casebook

>> Keith'll Fixit

>> The X-Files

>> Politicians and Their 
Pets

 Casebooks:

>> The Queen needs 
some marital advice

>> The Tories search 
for policies

>> Tony confides in 
Alistair about his apathy

>> George and George 
play ball 

>> Tony and Gordon 
solve a problem with a 
workmate

>> Gordon has financial 
worries

Updated every week

Mo's Photo Casebook is 
a Feature brought to you 
by spinon.co.uk 

> Send to a friend



Yours, 

Enoch 

 
 

  
Close Features

everything © 2001


