
the Synarchist International, was the kept property of
a consortium of medieval-Venice-style private bankers,
as typified by the Banque Worms complex which ran
Vichy and Laval’s France in partnership with the Nazi
circles of Hermann Goering et al. The political forces
controlled by these bankers were held together by a
strange, occult variety of freemasonic sect, known as
the Martinists. This sect, whose political forces had
later become known as the Synarchists, had been in
existence since it was formed within the dictatorship of
the world’s first fascist regime, that of the Emperor
Napoleon Bonaparte. Following Napoleon’s defeat,
the notion of creating a new Europe-wide Empire
based on the Napoleonic model, was a design
elaborated by the principal writings of such devotees of
the Napoleon image as G.W.F. Hegel, as also beast-
man Friedrich Nietzsche.

This occult conspiratorial sect was steered by
consortia of such private bankers throughout the
history of Europe, from Napoleon’s time on. It
assumed its present modes of operation in the setting
of the Versailles Treaty, after which it surfaced under
the rubric of fascism in financier Volpe di Misurata’s
Italy, as the Mussolini dictatorship. All of the fascist
movements of Europe and the Americas during the
following period were products of a single Synarchist
network which came to be dominated, for a time, by
the Nazi regime of Nietzschean beast-man Hitler.

The key to Synarchist plots, then and now, has
always been economic.

From the beginning, as John Maynard Keynes’
treatise on Versailles warned more or less correctly, the
international monetary-financial system hammered
out at Versailles was doomed from the start. The
system was based on Germany’s obligation to pay an
unpayable mass of imposed war-debts, chiefly to a
France and Britain which carried an enormous burden
of war-related debt to New York bankers. The built-
in, foreseen doom of that Versailles monetary-financier
system, was the motive-force behind the spread of
fascist coups throughout much of Europe, just as the
presently onrushing, inevitable breakdown-collapse of
the post-1971-72 I.M.F. “floating-exchange-rate”
monetary-financial system, is the driving force behind
the warfare and dictatorship policies of those
Synarchists, calling themselves “neo-conservatives,”
grouped around Cheney and Rumsfeld.

Germany failed to adopt its needed economic
reform in the available time, a failure which produced
the Hitler dictatorship. Roosevelt introduced the

relevant reform in time in the U.S., a reform which
ultimately saved the world as a whole from an
excursion through Nazi Hell. That is the most crucial
of the lessons from history which the Democratic Party
must learn today. Time is running out; at some early
point, waiting to expel Cheney from office a day too
long might prove to be as fatal to the U.S.A. as the
choice of Hitler was for Germany.

Unfortunately, the Democratic Party’s leadership
has abandoned its Franklin Roosevelt legacy. That is
the sickness I intend that the party must now correct, a
correction which must be made now, if the nation is to
be saved from the present threat.
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The Youth at the Brook
By the fountain sat the stripling,
Flowers wove he in a wreath,
And he saw them ripped asunder,
Driven by the waves beneath:—
And my days are so escaping
As the fountain flows away!
And so pales my youth before me,
As the wreath does fast decay.

Question not, wherefore I sorrow
In the bloomtime of my life!
All is hopeful and rejoicing,
When the spring renews itself.
But these thousand sounds of nature,
Which awakens on the plain,
Rouse within my deepest bosom
Only heavy cries of pain.

What to me are all the pleasures,
Which the lovely spring awards?
One there is, for whom I’m searching,
She is near and ever far.
Stretch I wide my arms with longing
For the precious silhouette,
Ah, I cannot yet attain it
And my heart’s unstilled as yet!

Come below, thou beaut’ous darling,
And thy castle proud depart!
Flowers, born of springtime’s bounty,
Will I on thy lap impart.
Hark, the woods resound with singing,
And the fountain ripples fair!
Room is in the smallest shelter
For a happy loving pair.

—Friedrich Schiller
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