Sabba prins Fredriks och
prins Philips massdodsfest!

Fegisar, kom tillbaka fran Almedalen!

Statsminister ~ Fredrik  Reinfeldt
drommer i sin livliga fantasi om att
fa harska over varlden, eller atmins-
tone EUropa, i ett halvar. (Forresten,
var det inte sa lang tid dr Faustus
fick i sin pakt med Djavulen?)

Var prins Fredrik har bara tva
onskningar som han vill att Satan
ska uppfylla, inte tre! Satan fick ra-
batt den har gangen.

Forsta onskningen: Att finanskri-
sen ska forsvinna i samma dgonblick
som han sager "Baltikum”. Han for-

klarade for sin nattliga hovnarr, en

viss Anders Borg, att han inte klarar av att l6sa krisen, och
inte ens begriper sig pa den, eftersom den inte fanns med i
sagobockerna han laste nar han studerade ekonomi i Uni-
versitetets dimmiga skog. Han har ocksa hort det viskas om
natten att krisen ar ett verk av demoner langt borta, pa andra
sidan Atlanten, och da kan ju inte han gora nagot at den!

Andra dnskningen: Att Satan ger honom makten (samma
makt som kung Knut trodde sig ha, men inte riktigt hade) att
nar han ropar till vinden och molnen sa andrar de riktning
och klimatet kyls av, och att han bara behdver doppa fingret
i Nordsjon for att Golfstrommen ska vanda och allting fran
de norska fjordarna och Lappland hela vagen ner till Herku-
les stoder frysa till is. (Forresten, det skulle val avskracka
de afrikanska batflyktingarna ocksa?)

Prins Fredrik vill att jordaxelns 23-gradiga lutning ska
bli 90 grader i sex manader, sa att solen aldrig mer gar upp
pa det norra halvklotet med sina hemska varmande stralar
och fula klimatsolkande solflackar, utan i stallet branner
upp manniskorna som lever i sodern, sarskilt de okénda
haxfolken med mork hy.

Men stackars prins Fredrik, du ar inte véarldens harskare!
Det 4r det brittiska kungahuset. Var det darfor du reste till
London i mandags och smilade in dig hos den avtynande
Mr Brown?! Traffade du kanske drottninggemalen prins
Philip, grundaren av Wild Wild Furies (Varldsnaturfonden
WWEF), som har sagt att han i nasta liv vill aterfodas som
ett dodligt virus sa att han kan hjalpa till att ta dod pa man-
niskor av alla nationaliteter, som han tycker att det finns
alldeles for manga av? Jag hoppas att du i sa fall kom ihag
att gratulera honom till att han REDAN har antagit formen
av ett dodligt virus, och att miljarder manniskor riskerar att
do vid snorig narkontakt med hans kusin, det svinaktiga vi-
ruset A(HIN1)?

Samtidigt, pa en annan somnig 6!

Samtidigt har en skock fega klanledare fran vanster, hoger,
mitten, baken, uppe, nere, och pirater, hissat segel och satt
kurs mot den somniga on Gotland, for att mingla, mingla,
mingla i Almedalen och yngla, yngla, yngla av sig nista
generation bananstatsledare. Borgen lamnas obevakad
hemma, eftersom alla har svurit prins Fredrik, numera Dja-
vulens larling, att halla borgfreden (Ias: lamna Anders Borg
i fred), sa att han obekymrat kan leva ut sina fantasier till to-
nerna av EU:s alla himlakorers lovprisningar. Utanfor bor-
gens murar hostar Dodsangeln in sin tribut av gamla, sjuka
och fattiga i hagnet av marionettdockan Obamas sjuk(a)
vardreform.

Hoppas du trivs med din mardrom!
Boccacci(n)o

Plats: Never-neverland (Sverige)
Tid: Nagon gang pa 1330-talet

Om du daremot vill vakna, och inte vill att dina nara och
kara ska behova genomlida allt detta nu, kom med ombord
pa Lyndon LaRouches ark och styr pa det upprorda havet
mot en siaker hamn!

Med varma halsningar fran ett kallt land,

Hussein Askary

ordf. Europeiska arbetarpartiet (EAP)
och LaRoucherorelsen i Sverige

30 juni 2009
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Let’s Spoil Prince Fredrik and
Prince Philip’s Mass Death Party

Cowards, Come Back From Almedalen!

Sweden’s Prime Minister Fredrik
Reinfeldt, in his amusing fantasy, has
had a dream to become the ruler of
the world, or at least EUrope, for 6
months! [Hmm, was not that the time
Dr. Faustus got in his deal with the
Devil?!]

Our Prince Fredrik has made only
two wishes for the Devil to fulfill, not
three! He gave a discount to Satan
this time.

Wish 1. That the financial crisis
would disappear as soon as he said

“derivatives”. He wishes for the cri-

sis to disappear because he told his nighttime palace joker,
a mysterious Anders Borg, that he couldn’t solve the crisis,
and that he did not even understand the financial-economic
crisis, because it was not in his school’s fairytale books at
the University’s misty forest. He also had heard whispers
in the middle of the night that the crisis was the creation of
demons far away beyond the Atlantic Ocean, and therefore
he was prohibited from dealing with it!

Wish 2. That Satan would give him the power (the same
power King Canute believed he had, but not really posses-
sed!), to scream at the winds and clouds and make them
change direction to make the climate colder, and that when
he puts his finger in the water of the North Sea, the Gulf
Stream would cease, and everything from the fjords of Nor-
way to Lapland, and all the way down to “’the Pillars of Her-
cules” would all freeze. [That would help keep the African
boat people refugees away, wouldn’t it?]

Prince Fredrik also wants the 23 degree tilt of the Earth’s
axis to become 90, so the Sun never rises with its vicious-
ly hot rays and its ugly face’s sunspots on the Northern
Hemisphere, but rather burn the bottom of those in the south,
especially the infamous witch-peoples with dark skin.

But, alas, Prince Fredrik, you are not the ruler of the
world! The British Royals are. Is that why you were in Lon-
don last Monday, kissing the decaying Brown butt?! Did
you meet His Royal Consort Prince Philip at the House of
Windsor, the creator of the Wild Wild Furies (WWF), who
wants to be reincarnated as a deadly virus to eliminate the
overpopulated world of vermin of all nationalities? I hope
you did not forget to congratulate him that he is ALREADY
reincarnated as a deadly virus, and that billions of people
would die through the snotty magic touch of his close cou-
sin, the swinish AHIN1 virus?

In the Meantime, on Another Sleepy Island!

In the meantime, a bunch of cowardly clan leaders from
the Left, the Right, the Middle, the Bottom, Above, Below,
and the Pirates, have set sail to the sleepy island of Gotland,
where they will mingle, mingle, mingle at Almedalen Inn,
and breed the next generation of clan leaders. The had left
the castle at home, because they signed a second-hand deal
with Prince Fredrik, now the Devil’s Disciple, to leave the
castle and leave him “’in peace in the castle,” where he can,
undisturbed, live with his fantasies as the EU chorus of mu-
ses sings his praise. Outside the castle walls, the Angel of
Death is taking his harvest of the elderly, the sick, and the
poor in the shadow of Grand Puppet Obama’s caring health
reform plan.

Enjoy your nightmare!
Boccacci(n)o

Place: Never-Neverland (Sweden),
Date: Sometime in the 1330s

However, if you want to wake up, and you and your lo-
ved ones don’t wish to suffer all this now, join Lyndon
LaRouche’s Ark to ride the waves and arrive at a safe ha-
ven!

With warm greetings from a cold country,
Hussein Askary
Chairman, European Labor Party (EAP)
and the Swedish LaRouche Movement
June 30, 2009
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