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EDITOR'S COMMENTARY

What a man does for pay is of little significance. What he is, as a sensitive
instrument responsive to the world’s beauty, is everything!
— H.P. LovECRAFT

Ox Maren 27TH, 2008, NorMAN Lowell was convicted on three counts
of ‘inciting racial hatred’ and one count of ‘insulting the President’ — con-
victions that together brought a two-year prison sentence suspended for
four years, and more importantly, the inability to run in the 2009 elec-
tions for the European Parliament. Subsequently, the initial appeal to
these charges was found to be ‘null’ on October 15th, 2008 (with the judge
upholding the previous court’s ruling based, not on any legal construct,
but on a mere legal technicality). These nefarious charges were brought to
bear on Norman for a written piece he posted on the internet almost half
a decade ago, and for two speeches he gave in Malta at two separate indoor
meetings in April/May 2006.

Of course, Maltese authorities could not show, let alone prove, that Nor-
man had ‘incited racial hatred'; after all, there would have to be at least one
criminal act committed on Normans behest. No crime of ‘incitement” has ever
taken place in Malta. It has always been obvious that Norman's real ‘crime’ was
simply defending his beloved Malta and the rest of Europe against a tidal on-
slaught of economic refugees from the Dark Continent. A long, drawn-out
assault that will make, in time, the Norman invasion of Britain pale in com-
parison. The added conviction for ‘insulting the President, whom Norman
called a ‘good gardener, but a lousy President, almost isn't worth mentioning,
except for the fact that it’s an actual law in a so-called modern European coun-
try, and people are selectively being persecuted with it.
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Before this great mockery of Western jurisprudence began, I had the
honour and pleasure of first meeting Norman Lowell on the beautiful is-
land of Malta during his initial run for the European Parliament in 2004.
I'was invited to come meet ‘Norman and friends’ and get acquainted with
Norman’s movement. I knew nothing about Malta, except for its location
{and even that I had to double-check). After almost a week on the island,
I had a whole new life-changing perspective. The island is truly a gem in
the Mediterranean: well-preserved fortresses and barracks from the days
of the great Knights of St. John, the Neolithic solar stone monuments such
as the Hypogeum; a hearty people who are simple yet patriotic, kind and
curious about the world —and what splendid nature near the Victoria
Lines at the ‘sacred spot’! It is truly a sacred island, a treasure out at sea.
However, there was a darker side (literally!) to the island; I could see the
devastating effects of over-development (empty concrete skeletons dot-
ting the roadsides), trash spread around the streets due to an obviously
selfish man-centred creed. And of course, how could I forget: hordes of
out-of-place blacks and Arabs who motored across the Mediterranean Sea
on their invasion path to ancient European homelands.

As [ walked around town with Norman, getting a local’s tour, I was
both amazed at his popularity (honks, waves, and shouts of support were
plenty), and shocked at the number of people who said they agreed with
him entirely and would vote for him with their second or third prefer-
ence vote. Second or third! When I asked some young patriotic Maltese
why not first, they replied, My family would kill me, We must vote for
the MLP with our firsts! Here it was, Malta’s entire future at stake — in
the hands of voters who agreed, but were too cowardly to vote because
sour family tradition dictated that voting for back-stabbing criminals
and traitors came first. After all, one couldn't have the back-stabbing
criminals and traitors in the ‘other party’ getting into power!

Despite these setbacks, there was also hope. The people surrounding
Norman are some of the finest people I've ever met. Intelligent, beautiful,
dedicated men and women who really care about their island country,
Europe, and the entire Europid race. Even after election defeat, their heads
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always stayed high, and they vowed to continue their fight. Wavering has
never been an option, not with what is at stake, With people like that in
the fight, victory is only a matter of time. Their love and determination is
exemplified by the fact that this little island js the focal point of Norman’s
big IDEA.

New Right purists promote pan-European cooperation (coalition of
countries; Europe of one hundred flags), and Eurasianists promote a ‘Mos-
cow-Berlin-Paris’ axis (these three capitals being their respective leading
lights for Europe); it is somewhat unfortunate, however, that these two
schools are still stuck in the destructive, 19th-century orientated idea of
Nationalism which has led to disastrous consequences for the Furopid race
(with World War IT being the final stanza of death). Only an emerging few
are now promoting the progressive, race-saving ideology of pan-Europe-
anism. ‘Aryan Futurism] as one of Europe’s mightiest sons, the late Alisdair
Clarke, called it: Norman Lowell gives it the name Imperium Europa,

What then is this idea of Imperium Europa? This book among oth-
er things will answer that very question, and the subsidiary questions
it inevitably carries with it. How this vast Empire, in which primacy
of the Europid race and its survival takes all precedent, will function.
What role economics, art and morality will play in daily life. How an
anything-goes attitude will be encouraged in order to spur the devel-
opment of individuality, creativity and innovation. How, as in ancient
Sparta, the martial spirit of vitality and life-affirmation will rule. How
reaching for the stars will no longer be a catchy maxim, but a life phi-
losophy drilled into the young from an early age.

This book is Norman's view on all the above and more. The reader
will also be treated to two very different kinds of prefaces. One by the re-
spected Croatian author Dr, Tomislay Sunic, a former university profes-
sor of political studies and diplomacy and reigning Croatian diplomat;
the other, by controversial German essayist and poet, Constantin von
Hoffmeister, whose incendiary writings and provocative thoughts have
enraged thinkers and activists on the left, right, middle, and everywhere
in between on the political spectrum.
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Finally, it is my hope that the readers will set aside their personal and
political biases when reading Imperium Europa, and on occasion, close
their eyes and imagine the world of Norman Lowell. It’s a beautiful image
to behold, and for some, including myself, it’s a reality we fight to bring

into the world.

MaGnA Eurora Est PATRIA NOSTRA!
DavID STENNETT
ARNSTEIN, GERMANY

Mustrations can be found at:
http:fiwww.imperium-europa.org/thebook/
Visit hitp://www.arktos.com/ to order additional copies,
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PREFACE

BY DR. ToMIsLAV SUNIC

‘WHEN WRITING A PREEACE TO the book of a fellow traveller, the writ-
er often falls into the trap of his own bias. He may often be tempted to
heap on unwarranted eulogies. In order to skip over the serious flaws that
the author’s book may present, the preface writer may resort to a myriad
of colourful epithets. Much, of course, will depend on the book’s subject
matter and the display of the author’s main thesis. If the book is designed
as a pamphlet, then the preface take a certain tone and form; if, by con-
trast, the subject matter is a scholarly treatise backed up by bibliographic
notes, then the preface will take a different turn again. All depends on
what kind of readership the book is tailored to, and how the author of the
book is trying to spur the reader’s interest.

None of this concerns Mr. Norman Lowell’s book, which carries the
strong and clear title, Imperium Europa. The book can be depicted as a
combination of sociological treatise, pamphlet, and credo—briefly, a
handbook for a white European revolutionary trying to turn back the
clock of history. There is no question that the title of the book alone may
be reason enough to encourage those unfamiliar with the name of the
author to glance at its content. And what will this putative buyer, be he a
reader or even a critic, discover? He will discover the island. Yes, the is-
land —both in its real and its figurative sense. The sacred European island
of Melita, now known as Malta, is the starting point of Lowell’s book.

One might recall that the imagery of the island has quite often been
in usage as a metaphor for either a utopian or a dystopian narrative, as is
the case of the respective novels of Aldous Huxley, Thomas Moore, R. L.
Stevenson, or Jack London. The plot surrounding a distant island, located
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in the far away antipodes, has always offered authors of different temper-
ament a treasure trove of unimaginable discoveries. The island may con-
tain hidden gold, or better yet exhibit naked women of stunning physical
beauty. But the island may also turn out to be a barren landscape of harsh
climatic conditions ideal for testing the valour and virility of a stranded
would-be hero,

The sacred European island of Melita, alias Malta, is a very real island,
not far from Africa and not far from Europe. The insular Malta best en-
capsulates the neurotic mindset of Europeans, which Lowell now wishes
to regenerate as a symbol for a new European identity. Lowell's book is
not a surreal fantasy, but a deadly-serious synopsis of a survival manual
for the European race. The author carefully examines the whole gamut
of subjects in his book — each of which, to be sure, would necessitate a
separate volume: from the history of Malta, to the present days of modern
democracy —all the way down to how Europeans must exit the cycles of
the dark ages. One notices immediately that the author possesses a solid
knowledge of Traditional thinkers, such as Julius Evola or René Guénon
and hundreds of others who were equally concerned about the pending
catastrophe of Europe. Lowell deserves praise for providing us with a con-
cise, down-to-earth vademecum that goes beyond metaphysical specula-
tions and that can serve as an excellent introduction for a neophyte in
search of his stolen racial, geographic and linguistic roots. It takes a great
deal of verbal alacrity and brilliant handling of the English language to
provide a diversified readership with such a concise description of the
current ills facing Europe. In his endeavour Lowell does the job master-
fully, notably by combing elliptic sentences, often spiced up with sarcasm,
with lengthy scholarly rhetoric that could easily put to shame postmodern
‘experts’ on nationalism and the European race. Thus, even an uninitiated
or lazy reader will grasp at once the main theme of the book, and will not
hesitate to consider using some of Lowell’s suggestions.

Why Malta, and what is the significance of this tiny speck on the world
map? The author points out that the troubled waters of Malta represent a
symbol of rough seas surrounding the European continent. Malta is the
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epitome of Europeans’ future identity, a continent historically torn be-
tween Asiatic-Semitic influences on the one hand, and European Nordic
influence on the other. Lowell, however, avoids bleating in self-serving
refrains about the imminent collapse of the European civilisation —a
theme so dear to cultural pessimists and other self-proclaimed ‘cultur-
al conservatives. Instead, he promptly utters the truth many Europeans
know, but are afraid of saying aloud, namely that the ongoing onslaught of
foreign races onto the European shores will necessitate this time around a
far more radical response. Short of some rude reawakening, and barring
appropriate political tools, the future of Malta and its larger European ap-
pendix looks not just bleak but outright horrid. The modern democratic
system in Europe and the United States, fraught with the ideology of racial
bastardisation and spearheaded by plutocratic elites, has now entered its
finale. This travesty of liberal democracy is not only visible in the ruling
and corrupted class of Malta, but surfaces daily in the acts and words of
venal white politicians all over the Western hemisphere. Lowell realises
very well that the disastrous consequences of the democratic experiment
in Malta and in Europe will present the most daunting task for new Euro-
pean rulers. In the years to come the global aftershocks of so-called mul-
ticultural democracy will be almost impossible to cure. ‘From the peak
of power and prestige, in just one hundred years democracy dragged the
white race into a minority species facing extinction’

The senseless drive for global utopia is bringing about a system hos-
tile to the very biological survival of European peoples. From Malta to
Massachusetts, in order to enforce intellectual conformism, the modern
democratic system uses perverse mind control —all in the name of ‘hu-
man rights’ and ‘tolerance. Numerous racially aware and highly educated
Europeans, including Lowell himself, are facing social ostracism and ha-
rassment, even imprisonment, by the thought police. Thought crime is no
longer a literary metaphor, but has become a foundation of the judicial
dogma of modern democracy. The new trademark of this multicultural
democracy is the invention of the lurid newspeak, such as ‘hate crimes,
‘hate speech] ‘multi-ethnic sensitivity training, all of whose implacable
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usage against free spirits results in consequences far more insidious than
those brought by the former communist system.

The pleasure of reading Lowell consists in the fact that, before making
a suggestion as to how to arrest the drowning of Malta, alias Europe, he
deciphers the root causes of the problem. Before recommending the choice
of his heavy artillery for the future regeneration of Europeans, such as ship-
ping criminals and aliens into outer space, or sending them back into the
exotic countries of their origin, Lowell urges Europeans to clearly define
their main enemy. Alas, the answer is unexpected, yet predictable: the main
enemy of Europe are Europeans themselves! Therefore, and contrary to
many European nationalists, the author rejects petty European nationalism,
as he considers it the main motor behind Europe’s decline.

Lowell is objective to such a point that before rejecting the Other, he
exhorts intelligent Europeans to re-examine their troubled Same.

The retrieval of European Sameness, be it of Maltese, Croatian, En-
glish or German provenance, means first and foremost shedding and
shredding vestiges of their non-European mindset, along with discarding
their self-inflicted modern ideological transplants — such as have been
formulated throughout centuries by early Bedouin prophets and their Se-
mitic secular successors. In one of his paragraphs, which probably best
captures Lowell’s criticism of Europe’s divisiveness, one must single out an
important sentence: ‘Nation versus nation, state against state, sub-nation
opposed to sub-nation and other configurations of all these; a tragedy for
the White race. Only by transcending parochial tribalism and by project-
ing themselves on their own planetary and later on the cosmic level, will
Europeans be able to find their lost Aryan-Greco-Roman-Indo-Europe-
an-Promethean identity — and yes, start trekking to new solar galaxies.

Malta, given its formidable history, should serve as a new custodian
of Europe’s cultural memory; it should become a new genius loci des-
tined for educating a new cadre for a new European spiritual aristocra-
cy. After all, who has benefited most, asks Lowell rhetorically, from the
eternal divisions among Europeans and their fratricidal wars? Lowell
sagely poses this rhetorical question, a question which should become
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a prerequisite for modern scholars and future European leaders: Cui
bono? Who benefits from intra-European squabbling? Clearly not Eu-
ropeans, but rather a host of non-European enemies whose main goal,
ever since the birth of the Levantine Jesus Christ, has been to turn Eu-
rope into a multiracial dumping ground for the odium generis humani.
We have seen over and over again, in a period spanning two thousand
years, where Oriental dogmas of egalitarianism and multiracialism have
taken Europe: to the Catholic inquisition, the communist gulags and the
liberal ‘warm death.

Many other themes which Lowell diligently discusses in detail in his
book should be singled out. It is an ideal reader for younger Europeans,
who have been victims of the incessant ‘dumbing down’ process — cour-
tesy of the modern democratic system and its hagiographers. Lowell also
shows good knowledge of sociobiology and its important scientific break-
through in the research of the human genome — a field of study which has
yielded empirical data on racial differences and differences in 1Q — yet
also a field prudently avoided by the modern democratic thought police.
Mens sana in corpore sano! (Healthy mind in a healthy body!) was an old
adage of the old Latins, an adage which more and more whites are becom-
ing aware of and which will be desperately needed for breeding future
European leaders. And why deny the age-old fact that every biped in-
stinctively looks at the face of his mate or his interlocutor before making
the first pass or the first move? Yes, we must concur with Lowell that a
person’s character is best seen in his facial and racial traits or as the old
Latins used to say In facie legitur homo! Without becoming conscious of
their genealogy and without safeguarding their gene pool, Europeans will
degenerate into grotesque colourful zombies and perishable commodities
whose production was well pre-planned by the alien ideologues of pan-
mixia, be they of the Judeo-Christian, Liberal or Communistic brand.

'There is nothing esoteric or secretive in Lowell’s prose. For that matter,
we may add, there is nothing new in the subject matter he discusses ei-
ther. Similar dilemmas facing the European man were discussed by great
thinkers of Antiquity, such as the Stoic Seneca or Tacitus, who were well
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aware of the morbidity of imported Oriental tales. So why then do not we
study history and look for inspiration among the Ancients? The answer
to that lies in the postmodern religion of economics, i.e. the dictatorship
of well-being, which is crippling the mind and soul of young Europeans
faster and more insidiously than the landscape of the former communist
Kolyma. “Warm death; as the great anthropologist Konrad Lorenz once
wrote, is a logical offshoot of the modern fun society in which we all live;
it is an ultimate stage of the system that has enslaved the masses without
leaving traces of blood. Alas, rivers of blood will soon flow regardless!

Accordingly, Europe now requires a big shock to wake it up from its
torpor. Most likely this shock will soon originate within the very foun-
dations of the democratic system itself, which has kept Europe enslaved
for such a long period of time. At least one could say that the myths of
eternal progress and the mendacity of democracy can no longer sus-
tain themselves. There are cracks appearing everywhere. However, it is
a sad fact that Europeans will again lose tens of millions of their best
men before achieving victory. Why wait for vicious prodding from the
Other, before realising that Europe’s destiny lies above economics and
material success? Why must the European wait for the repulsive Other,
before discovering his beautiful European Self? Modern capitalism and
its embodiment in American and European democracy are scheduled
very soon to face unforeseen tremors before Europeans realise that a
new chapter of the white man’s history has begun. ‘Communism and
Capitalism, two sides of the same coin, joining hands against patriots,
nationalist, racialist forces all over the world; as Lowell aptly puts it. Af-
ter the breakdown of communism, it is now the turn of its twin brother
America to face the same fate, albeit in a far gorier fashion, which will
finally make the clean slate for a new Renaissance.

The most important remark by the author of the book concerns the role
of politics in the Imperium. Politics must always lie ahead of economics; it
must be the true vector of Europe’s destiny. The reign of petty speculators,
the terror of fun society guided by Homo oecoriomicus, must be replaced by
highly trained spirited and spiritual statesmen whose sole interests must
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focus on the betterment of the common good, i.e. the Imperium. But above
all, cultural achievements must thrive as the true spiritual realm of Euro-
pean mankind. The Imperium must excel in architectural endeavours and
encourage the proliferation of plastic arts. Malta again must serve as a mod-
el, as her walled-off nature is best suited for the future architectural plans
in Europe. The invisible high-tech wall will be erected in order to separate
Europeans from aliens for aeons, and assure the future of European proge-
ny. The Imperium must lay its first foundation stone before 2012, as by then,
multifaceted tectonic shocks and the speed of history will become unstop-
pable — and unforgivable.

Dr. Toa1stAv Susic
ZAGREB, CROATIA,

NOVEMBER 26, 2007




OUR MOTHERLAND:
IMPERIUM EUROPA

BY CONSTANTIN VON HOFFMEISTER

The nations are dead, for Europe is born.
— Fraxcis PARKER YOCKEY

Normax LowELL Has 4 vision. A vision of what Europe will become,
Not what Europe should become, but what Europe will become. Accord-
ing to Lowell, the year 2012 will be the year 0. Time will start afresh for
our race. A new beginning, a new dawn — a new aeon approaches. While
ancient traditions will be upheld and cherished, modern technology will
be implemented to both boldly innovate new paths and persistently per-
petuate former greatness. Lowell wants Aryan heroes of yore, like the an-
cient Spartan warrior Leonidas, to be cloned, thus ensuring that the new
genetically enhanced generation of natural leaders will be supported by
proven leaders from our glorious past. A new species of Aryan supermen
will once again rule the planet and — at last! — the cosmos beyond.
Lowell is right when he stresses the importance of the unity of all Eu-
ropeans. Only as a unified bloc will the White race be able to overcome the
anti-Occidental forces which have as their ultimate goal the total destruc-
tion of Magna Europa (Europe and its daughters AmeriKa, Canada, Chile,
Argentina and Australasia) and the complete annihilation of all Europids
on the planet. Alas, a White racial bloc (composed of Anglo-Saxons, Teu-
tons, Slavs and Latins) that asserts itself as such will be able once and for
all to overcome internal divisions only if it ruthlessly crushes all signs of
resurging petty nationalisms. There is no place for separatist tendencies
in the Imperiwm Europa. A fragmented Europe, as the past has proven

xxiv
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beyond a shadow of a doubt, is a weak Europe. The need for a Europe that
is truly one is a pressing need indeed: a Europe ‘from sea to shining to
sea, from Dublin to Vladivostok is the only Europe that has any chance of
survival in the cataclysmic events that lie ahead. Like Friedrich Nietzsche,
one has to learn to become ‘a good European’ instead of a good German,
a good Russian, a good Englishman, etc.

Our true motherland is the huperium Europa. We must forge a new
identity! We must create the new European man! Nations are concepts
that betray the imperial destiny of the worker as the creator of a new cos-
mos. The economy, as well as society at large, must be centralised. This
is why we need an Imperium Europa. While each nation has the right to
retain its cultural and ethnic autonomy, chauvinist nationalisms must
be crushed. We must oppose petty nationalism as a provincial dead-end
form of worship. The only nation that must be worshipped is Holy Eu-
rope. The mixing of different European nationalities should therefore be
encouraged. We must support judicious sexual unions between Russian
women and German men, Spanish men and Swedish women. Only by
radically breaking down the artificial barriers dividing Europe can we cre-
ate the new breed of man — a breed that has ene allegiance only, allegiance
to the Imperiwm Europal

Imperial capitalism, as opposed to international capitalism, is the
best economic system for the future empire. There will be no need for an
influx of cheap labour in the form of racially alien immigrants or ‘guest
workers’ if all citizens of the empire can freely trade within the empire’s
borders, without the pressure that the current global financial system im-
poses upon Europe by flooding its gates with inferior goods, services and
people. Europe simply cannot compete with the incredibly low standards
of the Third World. Hence, Europe must force itself to rigidly adhere to its
own standards, which should be nothing less than excellent. In opposition
to Lowell, I would dare argue that some form of social commitment from
the side of the state is necessary to ensure that the weaker elements of the
population are properly taken care of. After all, the elite exists to serve
the masses and not the other way around. Hence, free-market socialism
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seems to be the appropriate model for implementing both the necessary
competition to guarantee progress and the vital security net that the state
must provide for its citizens in need. Socialism denotes the ineludible
bond of common ancestry.

Lowell is correct when he argues that all life on Earth might be extin-
guished at any moment by a meteorite. This is why, according to Lowell,
our race must get off this planet and start colonising space. While avoid-
ing danger might be one of the reasons for racial expansion in deep space,
another — and more natural! — incentive is the mere existence of the Pro-
methean aspect of our race soul, an existence that can never be denied and
never be suppressed. Self-sufficiency is the key. However, it is imperative
that we do not limit our scope to this planet only. We must ever strive
to become the Faustian beasts that we were always meant to be. The sun
must circle around us! Domination of our own by ourselves is a necessary
prerequisite, in order to establish the Imperium of the End, ruled by the
dictatorship of the class that creates. There is no Aryan nation. There is
only an Aryan class. Programs to colonise and eventually terraform new
planets need to be established (after all, the threat of meteorites threaten-
ing our race on Earth is a very real one). NOVA EVROPA will be the first
Aryan settlement on Mars

The Prolet-Aryan is the creator and sustainer who destroys the old
order, paving the way for the new and improved. He lends a guiding hand
to the lesser races, elevating them with his own ascent to godhood. The
red flag of socialism is the flag of blood, the blood that flows in the veins
of the Aryan worker-soldiers of the coming empire of war, struggle and
conquest. Like the socialist flag, Mars is red. Mars is not only a planet but
also the god of war. Hence, war must be declared in the name of blood and
the red planet colonised in the name of socialism. Yuri Gagarin showed us
the way. We must follosw!

Because of its non-universal nature and ethnic character, Paganism
(in all its incarnations, be they Odinism or Mithraism) is Europe’s only
legitimate religion. Christianity is indeed, as Norman Lowell calls it, ‘an
abject religion fit for children and slaves’ The main and most glaring
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problem that Europe has with Christianity is that this religion is not Euro-
pean, either in nature or origin. No matter how much of Christianity has
been Paganised (or Europeanised), in its essence it remains a Semitic cult
from the desert of the Middle East. Anti-Semitic European Christians are
the epitome of hypocrisy as they worship a dead Jew on a piece of wood
(which, to make it even clearer, had ‘I.N.R.I. — ‘Jesus of Nazareth, King
of the Jews' — written on it) while at the same time denigrating all Jews
(even European ones) collectively as enemies of the West. Lowell has good
reasons to attack the Church. The Church, being the official representative
of an alien creed, has made its anti-European intentions known. The Je-
suits in Malta (‘refuse collectors’ as Lowell correctly calls them) and their
Catholic brothers elsewhere in Europe favour unrestricted immigration,
based on the insane Christian belief that your enemy should be loved and
not fought. The times of the Crusades, when the Church actually favoured
the defence of Europe against her enemies from the desert, are gone. The
current behaviour of the Church merely proves that Europe flourished
not because of but in spite of Christianity. As self-aware and confident
Europeans, we must praise Dr. Faustus the Aryan, not Jesus the Semite!

Influenced by the Belgian geopolitician Jean Thiriart, Lowell shows
himself to be a true libertarian when he argues that, while the future em-
pire should be strictly guarded against external threats, inside the em-
pire complete freedom for the individual should reign (e.g. legalisation of
drugs, freedom of speech, etc.). To put it another way: it should not matter
what one does in private when one is a loyal citizen of the empire in pub-
lic. In the future European empire, the private and public spheres of life
will be strictly separate. Or as Thiriart argued, the Imperium (concerned
with imperial decisions) is distinct and not necessarily a reflection of the
Dominium (concerned with persenal decisions). If one wants to hire a
hooker and shoot up heroin, one should be free do so. We do not need
moralising pundits in the empire. The empire will not be a nanny state,
composed of repressed individuals and zealous Puritans. In short, the fu-
ture European empire will not become a for Whites only carbon copy of
the contemporary US of Al




xxviii IMPERIUM

Lowell astutely points out a fact that many White nationalists (es-
pecially the chauvinist European variety) like to forget: AmeriKa is an
integral part of Magna Europa. Contemporary White Americans (AKA
the only true Americans) are not nearly as emasculated as contemporary
Europeans. (White} Americans still have an essentially healthy imperial
vision, It is thus a shame that AmeriKa’s vigorous, and basically Faustian,
drive for world domination is not based on a race-affirming ideology (as
it was in the glory days of Teddy Roosevelt). From a Machiavellian point
of view, there is nothing wrong with AmeriKa’s subjugation of the Middle
East. However, this endeavour would only be noble if it served an Aryan
objective. Vinland awake! It is not too late. If AmeriKa once again realised
its holy mission to assert European might (as opposed to abstract and false
values, such as ‘universal’ [no such thing] democracy) across the globe, it
would be able to safeguard European man’s iron grip of dominance. In-
vading countries like Iraq and Iran would be noble pursuits if it were done
to exploit these countries (for the benefit of the White race only) instead
of ‘liberating’ them (for the benefit of a multiracial and bastardised elite).
Lowell's message must be heeded by Washington: AmeriKa must come
home into the future Imperium Europa. A bridge across the Bering Strait!

Lowell prophesies that in the future Imperium, all citizens will be
‘proud to belong to that Biological Aristocracy that is the Europid Race!
That is what I call Gene Pool Romanticism, the mystical glorification of
blood and the rational exaltation of the whole (as opposed to the individ-
ual parts that make up the whole}. While individuals are many, the Race
is one. Through generations and through aeons, in links unbroken, from
Christopher Columbus to Neil Armstrong, individuals of the Race have
conquered new ground for the Race as a whole. As the late John Tyndall
said, Armstrong’s was ‘a giant leap for White mankind!’
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time has come

to close the window
shut out the draft

the filthy stench

to breathe the air

of freedom

to rule all

here

and evermore

an empire

to bind

perplexing vision

fit for masters

not sheep
IMPERIUM EURQPA
EST PATRIA NOSTRA!

CONSTANTIN vON HOFFMEISTER
Moscow, Russia
OCTOBER 197H, 2007




IMPERIUM EUROPA

THE IDEA THAT CHANGED THE WORLD



A MESSAGE

FOR THE

VERY FEW

[ have a message;

To all those solitary seagulls above the clouds;

To all Individualists wherever they may be.

To those solitary sculs in today’s torture chambers,
To the great despisers and despised.

Never compromise your intellectual integrity.
Uphold your rational, independent mind.
Uphold your truth openly, without fear.,

This is the most noble, selfish act.

Be yourself!

Discard the altruistic morality;

It is a code of death.

Disown the life of a sacrificial animal.
Disrobe yourself of your sense of guilt,

You were net bern with original sin.

Discover a new sense of life.

Refuse to apologise for your ability.
Refuse to apologise for your virtues.
Refuse to apologise for your success,

Refuse to maim yourself.

Bear out these intellectual dark ages that enshroud you,
Suffer in silence the purgatory you are in.

Resist the onslaught of the many-too-many.

Do not succumb.

Endure.
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Visualise a United Europe;

From Vladivostok to the Emerald Isle.
An IMPERIUM EUROPA;

With Latin as its common tongue,
Extend your hand to Europe-Overseas.

Reach for the stars!

Lay the foundations for a New Leadership:
An elite of Supermen,

Genetically, these Gods exist —
somewhere they must be.

Will them, find them, create them!

They must live again,

I am the bearer of a sacred fire.

I must keep the torch aflame.

I am the last in a line.

If 1 fail —then all else will have failed before me.

CREDO.
1981-1906

2012: Anno Zero!

See Hiustration 1 (htip://www.imperiuni-europa.org/thebook)



NATIONAL UNITY

M i1L10NS OF ORDINARY PEOPLE IN Western countries truly believe that
they are living in a democratic system. They vote (when they bother to do
s0) every few years and then resume their everyday lives, their minds pre-
occupied with mundane problems that prevent them from thinking and
seeing the real picture. The mass media, controlled by the international
manipulators, carry on and reinforce this democratic deception. In actual
fact, our present system is a charade, a travesty of Democracy.

TRAVESTY oF DEMOCRACY

In England in 1974, the Labour Party under Harold Wilson won the elec-
tions with 38 percent of the vote. Labour stood on an anti-Europe plat-
form. Wilson had solemnly proclaimed on TV that, if the British joined
Europe, they would lose their English breakfast! On the other hand, the
Conservatives and the Liberals were both for Europe and together they
garnered 62 percent of the vote. Yet Britain was deprived of another five
years of European association, since Wilson, ignoring the wishes of the
majority, doggedly kept Britain out.

In India in 1998 the people went to the vote: 420 million of them! The
world media proclaimed proudly that here was Democracy in action. That
this was the largest Democracy, and an example to the rest of the world.

~1
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Columnists waxed lyrical about the Indians and their democratic creden-
tials — crooning that we should all learn from them. Eventually the result
came out: a dead heat, a hung parliament! With the speaker having the
casting vote —and thus total power! A mockery of Democracy.

Italy had its fair share, too. Fifty years of democratic treachery, dou-
ble-dealing, ministers of musical-chairs, alliances formed and re-formed
overnight — in short, the whole, squalid democratic game. Fifty-five gov-
ernments in fifty years. When Berlusconi finally came to power, in alli-
ance with the Lega Nord, all thought that an era of stability had begun.
However, Bossi quit the government and joined the communists and the
socialists. Thus, we had millions of votes cast for a certain type of govern-
ment, suddenly propping up its direct opposite,

President Scalfaro, a squalid socialist and the greatest traitor in the
whole of Italian history, did not have the decency to call another election,
at least out of respect to the millions of voters betrayed by Bossi. On TV the
President pompously proclaimed, with a straight face, that now that parlia-
ment had a new majority, things could carry on as normal and that he could
not see the need for fresh elections. This is present day Democracy!

Recently in the USA, Boobus Bush I, as he surely will be remembered,
the stupidest President in the entire history of the USA, came to power.
Out of a voting population of 100 million he won by just 300 votes! In
actual fact, Black Americans had mistakenly swapped ballot pages. These
had been altered from the previous presidential elections with the parties
represented on opposite pages. These illiterate people thought they were
voting for the Democrats when in fact, they had voted Republican, This is
present day Democracy!

MALTA

In Malta, Democracy has been the integral cause for the present mess we
are in. A brief chronology of major events reveals this turgid path, the
blunders, the wrong turns of our politics this century.

1950 — A few votes cost us Integration with Britain. Actually the



EUROPA 9

pro-Integration vote was the largest, but failed an outright majority. The
second largest vote comprised the abstentions, some 30 percent. And yet,
Integration was lost, and with it, Europe. For had Malta joined Britain, we
would have been in Europe with Edward Heath, without the huffing and
puffing that finally squeezed us into Europe some thirty years later.

1960s— A truly democratic epoch. When elections used to be held
under an atmosphere of spiritual terror. When cloistered nuns were
bussed to election booths chanting ‘Periini, perlinil” A puzzled electoral
officer, who asked a priest what this meant, received the reply: ‘Just to
remind them they have to vote for Pellegrini!’

1972 — A handful of votes gave Malta twenty years of squalid social-
ism. Just seven votes made the difference between total power and total
nothingness, for twenty long dark years.

1998 — Dom Mintoff, in piena autonomia, used his democratic right
in parliament and voted according to his conscience, bringing down his
own socialist government. For once in fifty years, we had one man voting
according to what fie truly believed. He was nearly lynched!

This then is Democracy! A system of government pandering to the
greatest number of votes. Politicians always with an eye on the next elec-
tion and nothing else. The lowering of standards, the elevation of medioc-
rity. In short, the lowest form of government.

We of Imperium Europa do not believe in the Aristocracy of Democ-
racy. We believe in the Democracy of Aristocracy. A democracy amongst
peers —as in the Athens of old, where out of 30,000 Athenians only 10,000
were voters, And the quality of those voters! A study of a few years ago
concluded that the average intelligence of the Athenian voter was akin to
that of the very best Members of the House of Commons today. In Athens,
it was truly a Democracy of Aristocracy.

It is clear that we cannot go on like this. Democracy is in its last throes.
It will be remembered as a tragic interlude in the political history of the
White Man. An experiment that failed, and badly, and whose consequenc-
es will take hundreds of years to heal and correct. From the peak of power
and prestige, in just 100 years Democracy dragged the White Race into
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a minority species facing extinction. A minority that is shorn of the will
to fight the numerous enemies assailing it. A Biological Aristocracy that
somehow, against all odds, must survive.

Yes, it is time to change course. We must devise new forms of govern-
ment. We must end this Travesty of Democracy.

NATIONAL UNITY GOVERNMENT

Malta, like every other White nation, is in a mess. Actually the island is
bankrupt. Bankrupt in every sense of the word: spiritually, culturally, po-
litically, environmentally, economically, financially, and socially. A coun-
try with no real leadership. We are not even a nation. We have no real Eu-
ropean identity, speaking Arabic as we do, We have lost our pre-war spirit.

This is plain to see for anyone with a minimum of intelligence and
common sense. Why is this? Why should an island of such beauty, mys-
tique, with such potential to be a haven of high quality living, find itself in
such a state? What is the cause of all this?

Basically, it is the Maltese’s uncanny ability to be like the village festa band:
out of step and out of tune with events, We have missed the bus at every im-
portant stage in post-war history and then, to make matters worse, we per-
sisted in taking the wrong turn when the right way was before our very eyes.

1950 — We missed the golden opportunity of Integration. We could
have become the greatest offshore fiscal paradise in the world.

1960s — The spiritual terror of a corrupt church lacking any spiritual-
ity. An internecine war that has divided the country ever since between
two equally obtuse and equally mediocre parties.

1972— A handful of votes gave Malta twenty years of squalid socialism.
Even today, Malta is the most socialist country in the world. A socialism in-
jected into our veins. A political poison that will take generations to transfuse.

1998 — A fresh Prime Minister who should never have touched poli-
tics froze us out of Europe. A blindness, a momentous masochism, a po-
litical suicide that still baffles.

2000s — A Prime Minister who should have known better after decades
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in power, calls an unnecessary, no-win referendum for European entry.
Luckily, due solely to the political stupidity of the other side, he manages
to scrape us in. In short, a concatenation of important events hinging on
mere accident that have shaped our post-war history and brought us to
this sorry state of affairs.

A parliament that resembles a circus run by clowns. Small men, fit
only to manage a small bazaar, clowning their way through the nation’s
problems. Bureaucracy galore, confusion, cross-wiring, waste, white ele-
phants — the list is endless.

Two parties with their eyes on the next election and nothing else. Pol-
iticians pandering to the lowest common denominator. The lowering of
standards, the elevation of mediocrity. In short, a Mickey Mouse country!

And is there any substantial difference between the Maltese politics
of these last decades, and the politics in any other ‘democratic’ country
in Europe? No! A difference in regional circumstances, a difference in the
timing of the blunders and the names of the blunderers — that is all. In
principle, the same charade.

Yes, it is time to change course. We must devise new forms of govern-
ment. We must end this Travesty of Democracy that has bankrupted our
Island. What is the solution? We of Imperium Europa propose a Govern-
ment of National Unity. A National Unity Government!

Both parties are in perpetual tug-of-war. They are like a driver with his
feet on both brake and accelerator. We need to utilise the best men, so few
as they are, on both sides. We must devise a new way, and one that works:
a National Unity Government,

A National Government drawn from the best elements of society.
Men above petty party politics. Men of stature who do not flinch from do-
ing what has to be done, notwithstanding a certain amount of inevitable
squealing. Men who mean what they say and say what they mean, and act
in consequence.

Italy had a similar problem a few years ago. A long history of polit-
ical instability, an underground economy, a ponderous government bu-
reaucracy together with rampant crime and corruption. Two technocratic
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governments, that of Dini and Ciampi, in an incredibly short time placed
Italy within the Eurozone and picked up the economy. We could do the

same.

[IMPLEMENTATION

What is needed is an emergency government, a government with emer-
gency powers to act — since this is a real emergency. A government that
gets things done. A government as in war-time, with war-time powers to
implement far-reaching policies. In short, a government that offers real
direction and leadership.

First, we need a referendum that gives parliament the power to enact a
law electing the President of the country by popular vote, Anybody would
be eligible to contest this Presidential election. Should the first ballot fail
to consign a simple majority to anyone of the contestants, then a run-off
between the first two would be held.

Second, the President would have the power to choose a cabinet from
outside parliament. He would thus choose experts in their own field. The
best from the university, business, science, the unions, the military and so
on. A cabinet of competent men and women, ready to dedicate four years
of their lives entirely to the country.

Third, the President and his cabinet of technocrats would serve a term
of just four years. In the meantime, parliament with the present incom-
petents would remain. It would serve as a debating society and a point
of contact with the people. Informing the nation of the cabinet’s policies,
explaining in detail what they entail and in turn, gathering feedback. A
select handful of the sixty or so incompetents would serve as a link to the
cabinet.

Fourth, after four years, the people would again be asked to vote in
fresh elections. This time the nation would be asked a simple question:
do you want the present system of Presidential power to be continued, or
would you rather return to the old days?
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Should the people choose the new system, then the President and his
cabinet would carry on for another five vears, The old parliamentarians
would be sent packing, with a handsome pension to keep their big mouths
shut. Thank you and good riddance!

Only our plan of a National Unity Government can work — can turn
this island around in four years of honest, hard work. A system that re-
wards initiative and enterprise. A system ruthlessly cutting the benefits to
the lazy and the incompetent. A Government of National Unity ending
forty years of clowning and muddling through politics by petty politi-
cians. Yes, we will heal this Island!

This system of government would be a temporary stop-gap for a few
years. An emergency plan of action that will save the Island from total
bankruptcy till the emergence of a new Europe: a Nova Europa. For once
the New Europe is in place, once the Imperium rapidly starts forming,
our Presidential system would transform itself organically into a Regional
government within the coming Imperium Europa.

Our Sacred Island, Malta, this land of honey, Melita— would thus be
ready for the exciting times ahead for the Old Continent. Ready to be-
come the Apex, the Pyramidical Peak, the Focal Point, the Spiritual Cen-
tre for the coming, inevitable, unstoppable Imperium Europa.

IMPERIUM
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OTTO SETTEMBRE

NATIONAL UNITY

[N MY RECENT ARTICLE NaTIONAL Unity I gave a general picture of the
sorry mess we now find ourselves in. I gave a chronology of events, one
wrong turn after another by two lesbian-prostitute parties cavorting in the
same bed. I mentioned first the fundamental error: the missed opportunity
that was Integration with Britain: 1950 — A few votes cost us Integration
with Britain. Actually the pro-Integration vote was the largest, but failed an
outright majority. The second largest vote was the abstentions, some 30 per-
cent. And yet, Integration was lost and with it, Europe, For had Malta joined
Britain, we would have been in Europe with Edward Heath, without the
huffing and puffing that finally squeezed us into Europe thirty years later.

Instead, we opted for Independence; an unmitigated disaster. With-
in three years, every skyline on this once beautiful Island was ruined.
Our valleys choked with hideous blocks of concrete. Our once blue wa-
ters, up to two miles out, a cesspit—so every summer the Maltese can
‘Splash’n’Fun’ to their hearts' content.

Standards plummeted all around and the opportunity to strike oil off-
shore, under the protective umbrella of Britain, was lost forever. A tin-
pot Arabic country, just across the waters, stopped our drilling operations
with just a toy gunboat. That put paid to years of clowning by our socialist
fools in power,

For Malta was unready for Independence. The Maltese showed
themselves unworthy, undeserving of managing this paradise in the

-
-
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Mediterranean on their own. What was needed was either Integration
with Britain, or Integration with Europe. Left to themselves, the Maltese
botched it!

Qur politicians lacked the long-term vision of turning this island into
a high-cultured haven. Our leaders had not the statesmanship to keep
Malta securely positioned within the European fold.

Moreover, they abandoned wise leadership, pandering instead to the bas-
est, day-to-day whims of the low-cultured. On the other hand, our intelli-
gentsia lacked the moral fibre to act as a counter-weight, to hold the shallow
politicians in check. Naturally, the masses simply followed and wallowed.

And as more time passes since Independence — as British influence re-
cedes— our island, a rudderless raft in between two cultures, slowly drifts
further away from Europe. Imperceptibly, genetically and culturally, Mal-
ta is being Africanised.

Our unnatural, imposed Arabic language: il-lingwa tal-bigilla (‘the
potpourri language’; tal-bigilla is a traditional Maltese bean recipe)
keeps 80 percent of the population in servitude to an Arab mentality.
Our lingwa tal-kakkademja tac-cuqglajta (language of our academy of
shit-intellectuals) is the greatest hindrance to progress in every field. It
is a lobotomy on our children — a cultural genocide. No wonder the low
quality of our population — the abandonment, the vandalism even of
our Paleo/Neolithic Sacred Sites.

IL-FESTA FARSA!

(THE FARCICAL FEAST)

Then came il-festa farsa tal-Helsien! Freedom Day—but freedom from
what? The British occupied the islands at our beckoning. We asked them
to help us oust the French. The Brits did their term and left according to a
signed agreement, They left quietly and in dignity, as they did when they left
Singapore and Hong Kong. In fact, the Maltese people in their great majori-
ty were sorry for the termination of over two hundred years of British pres-
ence. Huge crowds wept openly as the navy sailed out of our Main Harbour.
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A socialist, economic mentality: the haggling for over one year over
rent! The socialist myopia! They can never change —a socialist stands
always at the basest level of mentality. Instead of copying the Sultan of
Brunei, who actually pays the British to remain in his country and guard
his huge oil reserves, our socialists painted themselves into a corner. A
peripheral island, 200 miles south of Tunisia, bereft of any defence, was
left to the mercy of a Libyan toy gunboat,

Together with the discovery of oil, under the protective umbrella of
the British, we could have turned this island into the Channel Islands of
the Mediterranean. The Cayman Islands in the Middle Sea. Instead, we
opted for il-festa farsa tal-Helsien!

And we have a monument for this feast. The most grotesque, ugliest
monument in the whole of Europe. A monument without a focal point,
of no artistic value whatsoever. Four figures and a flagpole: erbgha pasturi
tal-presepju (the crib).

OTTO SETTEMBRE

Now that we are in Europe, both National Days, Independence and il-festa
JSarsa, will lose all significance. They will rapidly be forgotten. These two,
bogus National Days will make way for the Otto Settembre (8th of Septem-
ber): the only day worthy to be our National Day.

That day when, 500 years ago almost to the year, our forefathers, after
an epic siege, consecrated our islands of Melitae to Europe. When our
ancestors chose to remain European: genetically and culturally, notwith-
standing the Ottoman threat.

They could easily have changed sides, like the Albanians did. The
Maltese could have turned against the few knights manning the forts
and then joined the Turks, thereby earning privileges and tax conces-
sions. They did not. Against all odds, they chose to remain true to their
genetic and cultural identity. Five hundred years ago the Maltese chose
to remain European. They chose Europe. They chose to remain true to
themselves. Otto Settembre signifies all of this.
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IDENTITY

The Mediterranean race does not exist. That lie, that ‘we are not Europe-
ans but Mediterraneanids, uttered by our first socialist prime minister,
did more harm to our people than all the bombs dropped on us during
WWIL It deracinated us. It confused our people. It literally shattered our
sense of nationhood.

There exist two distinct races: Europids to the North of the Mediter-
ranean — and Semites to the South of the same sea. The Europids consist
of NW Europids (Germans and English), NE Europids (Finns) and the
Sud-Europids; Portuguese, Spanish, Italians, Greeks, Balkan Slavs, Roma-
nians etc,

In fact, most European populations {Germans, English, Finns and
[talians) have exchanged genes during the past four thousand years and
are very closely related and compatible.

On the other hand, Semites— or, as they are generally known, Ar-
abs —are either pure Semites (Saudis) or mixed with Berbers and/or Ne-
grids (Anwar Sadat of Egypt comes to mind).

Thus the Mediterranean, even at the Gibraltar point, just ten miles
wide, is the great divide between these two races: The Europid to the
North, the Semitic to the South. And we Maltese are conscious, proud to
belong within the Europid fold.

And we have to take care of our genetic affinity. We must not con-
taminate our race, We must not mix with Arabs and worse, much worse,
with sub-Saharan Negrids. We must not listen to those communists and
pernicious priests. Those whao control the media and who want to destroy
our people, our race, and our identity.

These communists and pernicious priests are moved by a self-hatred, an
envy that pushes them into invoking racial suicide. We must expose them
for what they are: traitors! Traitors to their race, the race of biological aristo-
crats, the Europids. Traitors to their civilisation: the greatest to have graced
this planet and grazed the moon. Traitors to their very own ancestors
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who kept them as they are, Europids, through thousands of years of racial
discrimination. Traitors to their people who naively gave them trust, Trai-
tors to our children, malignantly and maliciously pushed, blindfolded and
brainwashed into a multi-racial future full of horror. And finally, traitors
to themselves, for deep down, they know what damage they are doing; it is
their self-hate that makes them persevere in their diabolical plan.

BATTAGLIA D1 CULTURA

It is a battle of cultures that we are facing and fighting. We of Imperium
Europa are fighting this fight conscious that there is nobody else. Our peo-
ple have been left to themselves. They are leaderless, confused and blind.
We are the few manning the wide breaches, the unguarded beaches.

No wonder we have the heroic notes of The March of the Spartans as
our signature tune. Like those three hundred heroes at Thermopylae, we
have to do our duty, irrespective of the outcome or the chances of success.
Whether victory or annihilation, we have to fight —and fight we will! And
God help those traitors upon our victory!

We must save this island. We must heal this island. We must prevail, as
otherwise thousands of years of history, of racial consciousness, of iden-
tity will be lost. Otherwise, we will bestow a Haiti to our innocent chil-
dren — and this must not be,

Yes, we will fight! Like our ancestors during The Great Siege, we will
choose to remain true to our identity. No matter how few we are, no mat-
ter what the odds, we will fight! We of Imperium Europa have become
the only focal point left on this island abandoned to itself, misguided by
traitors: politicians and priests. We are those 300 Spartans fighting on till
our last breath, That Athens and civilisation as we know it will be saved.

Costi quel che costa, we will fight till Victory!

[MPERIUM
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AFTERWORD — 8™ SEPTEMBER 2005

On this, our only National Day, Otto Settembre, 440 years ago, Malta saved
Europe! Malta shone with courage and honor.

I have been warned by the authorities that [ would be arrested if I set
foot within our capital city. Our government, spurning 97 percent of the
Maltese, is forbidding me, Norman Lowell, from honouring our ances-
tors. Me, whose parents are both born in Valletta— me, born and bred in
that Gentleman's city.

9™ SEPTEMBER 2005

Together with other Patriots we placed a wreath at the National Monu-
ment in Valletta a day later. Spontaneous applause from crowds that hap-
pened to be there.
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REF LEC T 1IN S
ON AN

Bl .EGCTION

MEep (MEMBER OF THE EUROPEAN Parliament) elections June 2004, Ex-
traordinary elections, negative elections that returned a macabre result,
These elections were extraordinary in that the Maltese people could, for
once, vote free from the bondage of their party. They could afford to intelli-
gently choose individuals best suited to the task in Brussels, without directly
rocking the government or opposition. For these elected individuals did
not necessarily belong to the voter’s own party. A considerable number of
voters did liberate themselves from their party’s vice-like grip. They did vote
‘freely’—but they voted negatively. Indeed, the single most obvious factor
in these elections was the negative vote: from the NP (Nationalist Party) to
the AD (the Greens). A negative, incoherent vote from nationalists belong-
ing to a declared centre, to a centre-right party (albeit, a bewildered party
now reeling to the left) —towards the far left, that are in effect the Greens. A
vote that reveals the confusion of our people. A vote that makes no political
sense — except as punishment for an inept, incompetent government,

For what do the Greens stand for? More taxes, eco-taxes, especial-
ly on top of the overburdened, over-taxed people of Malta. We are the
most taxed country in Europe. And worse than this, they stand for the

20
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accommodation of and automatic right to work for aliens who should
never have been here in the first place. Here is what the AD manifesto says
about immigration, though they never discuss it openly with the guileless
public: ‘Refugees and their immediate families should be granted the right
to work automatically and should be granted all the rights that are granted
to the Maltese citizens. Is this what those befuddled NP voters supported
with their negative vote?

Some MLP (Labour Party) voters cast their vote in our favor: Imperium
Europa. There was a negative element in this, in that they are tired of a lead-
er who can never, ever win a general election. With their vote they hoped
to inflict another defeat on their own party and pave the way to a change of
leadership. Whether there is anybody to fit the role, after their best men left
in disgust, is another matter. The MLP are indeed a poor party: poor both in
leadership and in ideas. But at least their vote for us had a positive aspect, in
that the MLP voter sensed that we are the party against immigration. We are
the only party speaking on behalf of the worker, the small worker and his
fear of losing his job to cheap, immigrant labour. The MLP supporter who
voted for Imperium Europa voted coherently: work and dignity.

THE RESULT

The general result was macabre. A party that up to six months ago was all
against Europe garnered three seats in Brussels! A party with no European
consciousness, no sense of belonging to an emerging political giant forged
by cousin peoples, won a surprising result. A party pandering to the low-
est level of debate during the run-up sent three Eurosceptics to Brussels!
O Malta!

This apparent MLP victory is in effect a long-term loss. The leader-
ship, an inarticulate, repetitive, boring leadership, was reinforced by the
result — and this will mean certain defeat at the next general elections. For
the floating voter, an increasingly determined voter, will never, ever vote
for the MLP leader: never! The floating voter will tolerate anything, will
forget everything — except abdication. And Dr. Alfred Saint abdicated in
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all but the formality of abdication when he went to the polls after less than
two years in office. Inexcusable! Unforgettable! Unforgivable!

And this is the tragedy of our island: there is no choice. On the one
side, an ineligible opposition, and on the other, an incompetent govern-
ment. And the people: the ham in the sandwich.

ALL LOSERS

All emerged losers from the result: the Government was the biggest loser.
We are lumbered by a tired government, notwithstanding a Prime Min-
ister fresh in office but already showing all the symptoms of misman-
agement and an inability to project and impinge himself on the nation-
al consciousness. One remembers his very first interview as PM at his
home — seated at the kitchen table! A Prime Minister who was quoted by
the party secretary as having sent his regards to all candidates, including
Independents — except for Norman Lowell! How petty!

A Prime Minister who looks increasingly like that sea-captain rear-
ranging deck chairs on the Titanic. Cabinet Ministers playing musical
chairs — and in the meantime the requiem of the nation intones: political
paralysis, environmental eczema, ecological damage, cultural cretinism,
economic exhaustion, devouring deficit, unending unemployment — the
list is endless.

The Nationalist Party, on the other hand, may be said to have emerged
as a relative winner. Now they will dust themselves down, improve their
image somewhat, recoup their lost sheep and arrive in time to win the
next election against a no-leader opposition. The MLP, as already ex-
plained, are the net losers. They are now destined to another nine years in
opposition. Will they ever learn?

The Greens are euphoric — and why not! But this is their flash in the
pan. The last gasp before they fade out from the political scene, They are
in effect a bunch of renegades who spat on their glorious past (right-wing
origins and ideology) and who embraced ex-communists and anarchists.
Chi rinnega — va rinnegato!



EUROPA 23

All the Independents lost, with no exception. But most of all, the
greatest losers were we: Imperium Europa. We, who knew what the stakes
were. We, who had a European agenda, as against the petty village-pump
politics of all the rest. We, who had solid, ideological foundations envis-
aging a Europe of Regions and Peoples: a Nova Europa. A wave, a surging
wave swept past. We missed the wave — we lost — we all lost.

Granted, we made mistakes. I assume primary and ultimate respon-
sibility for the innumerable votes lost through my gratuitous rashness.
Unfortunately, [ can never be a political fox —I can only fight and die like
a lion.

All is not lost. This is just the beginning, the opening shots of a far
bigger struggle. La nuova ondata ci sard. E noi saremo Ii, pronti a cavalcare
la tigre! {The next wave will come—and we will be there, ready to ride
the tiger!)

We will not abandon those who placed their trust in us. We will nev-
er quit — never. We stand here, those few thousands that voted for us. It
is reckoned we had 9,000 second-count votes, We will wait for the next
wave. It will come — sooner than anyone thinks.

IMPERIUM
o407

This article appeared in the Times of Malta a few weeks after the MEP elec-
tions held in June 2004,
The author obtained 1,600 first preference votes and thousands more second

preference voles,
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POLICY 14-14

ThE LANGUAGE PROBLEM 15 THE Fundamental Problem for our people, our
Nation. It is of singular importance because, unless we solve it, we will re-
main the low quality people that we have become.

The Maltese are a low quality people culture-wise. One only has to
stomach the vox pop on TV to realise how limited, how ignorant our pop-
ulation is. Monosyllable answers to the simplest questions — so inarticu-
late. Stupid answers to childish enquiries. The lowest level of conversation
and debate at the highest forum of the land: parliament,

Why is this? Simple! Because we have a poor language. We are divest-
ed of the currency with which to buy ideas. We are bereft of that power to
dream, to think, to act!

How did this come about? What made our people, a hardy people, a
courageous people in times of adversity —a people that can reach high
craftsmanship in diverse fields — so poor in the ability to express itself? It
all started with the British, specifically their Policy 14-14.

In the early 70s I was a great, personal friend of Padre Milne. He was
the Church of Scotland vicar in Malta for many years. He held rank of
Squadron Leader with the Royal Air Force. For years [ used to have break-
fast with him, ringing his doorbell at Old Bakery Street, at 6am on the first
Saturday of every month. We would discuss world affairs, stroll around
Valletta, admiring the fortifications, ending up at the Lantern Bar for a
huge steak — and more spiritual inspiration!
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I visited Padre Milne at his house on The Bents, at Montrose, Scotland
just a few months before he passed away. He was a superman if ever I met
one. Right out of the SS! In fact, he studied at Tuebingen University in the
30s and was an admirer of Hitler and the Germans. He always referred to
Churchill as ‘that old fool” who squandered an Empire in just four years:
‘fighting the wrong war, at the wrong time, against the wrong enemy!’

Padre Milne revealed to me British policy since their arrival on the
island. They called it the 14-14 Policy towards the Maltese. It was very
simple and effective.

The Brits immediately noticed that the Maltese, like the Catholic Irish,
bred like rabbits. Maltese girls married at fourteen years of age — and they
normally had fourteen children! Of course, some half of these usually
died at infancy, but the survivors, in turn, kept marrying at fourteen and
reproducing fourteen. In short, a demographic disaster for such a small
island: a constant fornication and fecundity, an endless propagation, pro-
creation and proliferation.

This would not do, of course. Something had to be done about it. One
couldn’t have such a beautiful island, a paradise in the Med, overpopulat-
ed by the Natives, who spoke, or rather mumbled, an Arabic dialect — and
worse yet, with an elite that spoke Italian! Hence, Policy 14-14.

The males, those stallions, had to be separated from the women — so
off to Australia cutting sugar canes!

Cut jobs to a minimum, thereby forcing the Maltese to emigrate to
Algeria, Egypt and wherever, in search of a better life. Basically, a policy of
forced emigration — or in reality, exile.

Second and most important: convince il-Gahan Maiti (the Maltese vil-
lage idiot) that he had a language of his own, equal to if not better than
[talian! — And why? Because the British knew, as they still do, that language
is power. That it was the miraculous English language that gave them dom-
ination over the globe. That even today, with an impoverished Britain, it is
this language that still gives them the clout to influence world affairs.

The Brits convinced the gullible Maltese that this cuglajta (clack) is
our true language — when of course, it is not, never was, and never will
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be! The Brits lobotomised the Maltese and ruled these islands for centuries
with the greatest of ease — ghaliex lill-Maltin gabuhom berghut fil-jam-
jar! (They reduced the Malts to fleas in a jam jar!) Only one man clearly
saw, at inception, this policy and the threat it posed to our real identity:
Fortunato Mizzi, in my view the greatest politician Malta has ever seen.
He immediately, fearlessly challenged the Brits with his constant cry: Ma
perché state facendo questo, perché! Cosa volete, che noi diventiamo arabi?
Volete che rimaniamo latini, o che diventiamo arabi? Ma perché, maledetti
inglesi, volete questo? (But why are you doing this! What do you want, that
we become Arabs? Do you want us to remain Latins, or to become Ar-
abs? But why, accursed British, do you want this?) And the Brits had their
way —and we had our éuglajta! — And we are still lumped with it! And to
this day we have fools who do not realise that this is an imposed language,
an alien language, forced on us by the Arabs during their four centuries of
occupation. In reality, we are still a colony, a cultural colony of the Arabs.

That is why Arabs are so arrogant in Malta, That is why they treat us so
contemptuously when we visit Libya, for example. Customs officials greet
Maltese roughly, never helping with the filling out of forms in Arabic.
They make us Maltese open our luggage on the floor, then examine the
contents by shuffling their feet inside. Ask anyone who has been there. We
have to be honest with ourselves. We have to solve this problem once and
for all. We have to liberate ourselves from this Catch- 14 situation. We have
to find ourselves again. Be! Essere!

IMPERIUM
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MELLT 2
SPIRITUAL CENTRE TO

IMPERIUM EUROPA

[ a3 1x possEssioN oF AN original document that is possibly unique. As
far as I know it has never been published or commented upon before. I
had published it in my book, CREDO: A Beok for the Very Few, and there-
in I had left it to speak for itself.

It does so with uncommon candour. Bonham Carter, the Governor of
these Islands at that crucial time just before the Second World War, de-
scribes British feelings towards the Maltese. He mentions how important,
strategically, Malta was for the survival of the British Empire.

Lastly he reveals the racial dynamics underlying politics—and that
the British considered the Maltese as Europeans in every sense of the
word: geographically, culturally and most important, racially.

That is why Malta was privileged, alone within the whole Empire, to
have been offered Integration with the Mother Country. Britain gave this
ultimate recognition to Malta, far more precious than any George Cross,
for a simple, fundamental reason.

The British truly respected and loved the Maltese. They did not mind
integrating with us, since they saw that Malta was White and presented no
problems of assimilation.
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Britain could never, ever dream of offering Integration to millions of
Nigerians, Indians or Hondurans. We were indeed honoured to have been
offered this golden opportunity — and, to the eternal shame of most of our
politicians and church leaders of the time, we missed it.

We had a socialist prime minister, married to a Bentinck, who incul-
cated into the uneducated that we Maltese are not European after all — that
we are Mediterraneans, cousins to the Libyans, The cultural devastation
that this lie has wrought on our island is incalculable. It deracinated us.
All the German and Italian bombs dropped during WW?2 on this belea-
guered rock would not make one percent of the Cultural damage brought
about by this fallacy. A damage that will take at least three generations to
heal — for as Napoleon so rightly said: “To educate a man, one has to start
from his grandfather!

A lie that completely unhinged the Maltese. A cultural dislocation
bringing disorientation as the nation lost its bearings. For up till 1972
we knew were we stood. We were poor, but proud to be Europeans. The
ultimate insult to a Maltese would have been to tell him he was Arabic.
It had to be a Prime Minister to instil this cultural catastrophe. A man
who, through his education —an Oxford scholar, the English woman he
married coming from a renowned family, among whom there was an ex-
cellent Member of the House of Commons — should have known better.
He should have foreseen the disastrous consequences,

THE FACTS

A race of brunettes, non-Nordic, non-Alpinid, whose habitat stretches
from Portugal to Bangladesh, from the Alps down to the Sahara— this
race does not exist!

The well-known study by Bosch reveals that:

The most striking results are that contemporary NW African and Iberian
populations were found to have originated from distinetly different patrilin-
eages and that the Strait of Gibraltar seems to have acted as a strong (although
not complete} barrier to gene flow... The Islamic rule of Spain, which began
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in AD 711 and lasted almost 8 centuries, left only a minor contribution to the
current Iberian Y-chromosome pool.

Now, different population groups differ genetically — proving the exis-
tence of biological race. The study of the highest importance by Nei and
Livshits in 1989/1990 found that Africans split off from the rest of human-
ity first. They moved to the Indian sub-continent and then to Southeast
Asia, where there are still pockets of populations with African traits (Phil-
ippine Negritos, Andamanese, Dravidians).

The resultant population absorbed most of its gene pool from the
Mongoloid group but retained the genes for dark skin, frizzled hair, etc.
from the Africans — this because of natural selection in tropical condi-
tions. This Africanised population moved to New Guinea and Australia
some 40,000 years ago.

The next major split was that between Caucasians and the general
Asian cluster. Both these groups demonstrated further splits.

It is of interest that English, Germans, Finns and Italians are all clus-
tered together in the European group, distinctly separate from non-Eu-
ropean Caucasians such as Iranians and North Indians, as well as Lapps.
Thus, in contrast to the Mediterranean Myth, the Italians are firmly in the
European group, distinct and apart from non-European Mediterraneans
of North Africa.

Latins, according to Carlton Coon, the leading American anthropolo-
gist and president of the American Anthropological Society for over fifty
years, are very much akin to the Nordics, whom he calls *partially depig-
mented Mediterraneanids. “They are very similar since they have the same
origin. Nordics and Mediterraneanids are the same people, with the same
racial origins’

The Race of the ‘Battle Axe People’ have left incontrovertible proof at
Val Camonica, [taly, that they were Indo-Aryans, with genetic affinity to
the Nordic-Atlantic, Franco Cantabrian Cro-Magnon, as well as with the
Scandinavian Fossum Civilisation, This means that the Achaean-Dorics
were the originators of both Sparta and Rome,

Apart from the genetic factor lies the language: Latin, the tongue of
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ancient Rome. It is an Indo-European language. Not only that, but Lat-
in, quite apart from its vocabulary, has the same articulation, syntax and
declension as the German tongue. So much for the vaunted, so-called in-
compatibility between Latins and Teutons’!

That same Aristocratic, Noble Spirit that was Rome, Sparta and Ath-
€ns; a common origin, genetic, lingual and religious; the same ‘Solar’ ven-
eration and cremation of the dead, as against burial. That same ethos of
sternness, discipline, distance, bravery in anonymity, virility, love of or-
der, sense of measure and spirit of sacrifice — all this, the Europids, from
Swedes to Germans to Spaniards, innately have in common —and must
rediscover in themselves, within the coming IMPERIUM EUROPA.

Permit me to be specific. I hail from Malta, in the Mediterranean.
A tiny island, but of great Spiritual significance for the Europid. In this
context it is relevant to note the findings of Dr. V. Wyatt, an expert on
poliomyelitis, as reported in the Times of Malta of the 23rd July of 1982.
Dr. Wyatt found that although the climate in Malta was similar to that of
the Middle East, the disease affected its Maltese victims in the same way
as it affected Europeans and North Americans (North Central Europeans
NCEs). It was quite different from the symptoms found in Middle Eastern
and African patients.

We Maltese know, and are justly proud, that we form part of that dis-
tinct sub-species: the Caucasian or Europid or White Race, the envy of
the rest of humanity. The race that gave the world everything it has. That
inventive, creative race of great explorers, scientists, musicians, compos-
ers. In short the race of Aryans: the builders! — and we Maltese, have the
finest Aryan prehistoric temples to prove it!

Maltese are an assimilable minority of this great, Europid race. What
is an assimilable minority? As Wilmot Robertson in his The Dispossessed
Majority explains, it is simply a minority that can genetically integrate, nat-
urally and harmoniously, with any segment of this great Europid family.

A Maltese female who cohabits with a German, an Englishman or a
Norwegian, would give offspring to the most beautiful example of such
people. The fact that we are the southernmost Europeans seems to redouble
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nature’s result, make the bow tauter so to speak, with increased freshness,
virility, brains and beauty.

I know of a particular case of an ordinary Maltese girl from a small
village, married to an Englishman, whose firstborn son, a veritable angel,
was chosen by SMA, the baby-food producers, for their first TV advert.

There is no Mediterranean race. That race does not exist, nor has it
ever existed.

Why is this myth propagated when it is clearly so false? Well, igno-
rance is a factor here. But there is a more sinister motive as well; it is an
expression of animus against Sud-Europids by our eternal enemies. They
are the ones propagating the Mediterranean Myth, for in so doing, they
make it easier for Sud-Europids to lower their guard and mix with North
Africans.

The Mediterranean Myth is very dangerous in that it delegitimises
Sud-Europids, their racial identity. It promotes the lie that Sud-Europids
are in fact no different from North Africans. It denies the existence of the
Sud-Europids and thus enhances the chances of their extinction by mis-
cegenation: the soft-suicide of all races.

We Maltese are proud to form part of the Sud-Europid sub-race. We
have nothing against the Arabs, but we have to be clear to them that we
are not of their kind — nor do we ever want to be. We are Europeans and
that is what we want to remain!

PLE

The Aryans were semi-nomadic Nordic Whites, perhaps located original-
ly on the steppes of southern Russia and Central Asia. They spoke the
parent language of the various Indo-European languages: the Dnghu.
Sanskrit, Latin, Greek, Hittite, French, German, Latvian, English,
Spanish, Russian etc. are all Indo-European languages. Indo-European,
or more properly Proto-Indo-European (PIE), is the lost ancestral lan-
guage from which those languages ultimately derive. The ‘Proto’ indicates
that the grammar and vocabulary of this long extinct language, probably



32 ITMPERIUM

spoken up until 2000 BC, are a hypothetical reconstruction by modern
philologists. Just as Romance languages like Italian and Spanish derive
from Latin, so Latin derives from PIE.

Indo-European philology traditionally used ‘Aryan’ both to denote
a people, understood racially or ethnically, and the language group itself,
‘Aryan speech; irrespective of the race or ethnicity of the people speaking
its various branches. Arya, meaning ‘noble} appears in various Indo-Euro-
pean languages. Its plural form (Aryas = ‘nobles’) was probably the name
the Aryans used to describe themselves prior to their dispersal, and it may
survive in Eire (Ireland) and certainly survives in Iran (Airyanam vaejjo =
‘realm of the Aryans’). The discovery of thousands of such cognate words in
widely separated languages, along with similar grammatical structures, led
philologists to conclude, early in the nineteenth century, that most Europe-
an languages had evolved from a common proto-language. This must have
been spoken millennia ago by a distinct people, who gradually left their
original habitat in a series of migrations, carrying their language with them.

Traditionally, Sanskrit, Ancient Greek and Latin were considered the
closest languages to PIE, and much of the reconstructed Aryan proto-lan-
guage is based on them. Modern Lithuanian, however, is the most archaic
living language, closer to the original Aryan speech than any other. There
is even a PIE language, Tocharian, attested in Chinese Turkistan, which
indicates that Aryans must have made an appearance in the Far East—a
long-standing piece of linguistic evidence which has been recently con-
firmed by the discovery of the physical remains of a blond-haired people
in China’s Tarim basin.

Perhaps the most famous proof for the prehistoric existence of PIE is
the word for king: rex in Latin, raja in Sanskrit, ri in Old Irish, along with
a host of other cognates. All are obviously variants of a common word for
king. None of the peoples speaking these various languages were in phys-
ical contact with one another during the historical period —i.e. at a time
for which written records exist. Comparative philologists have therefore
inferred that their respective languages must have evolved from a single
proto-language, which is the only way of explaining the presence of the
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same word for ‘king’ among such widely dispersed peoples. The Romans
clearly didn't borrow rex from the Irish or the Indo-Aryans; each had in-
stead inherited their own for ‘king’ from a common ancestral language.

The Aryans were remarkably expansionist, imposing their languages
on the subjugated peoples. Hence the Latin world malus or bad is derived
from the Greek melas which means black, or dark. This could be derived
from the blond Aryan conquests of the darker, subjected races. Likewise
the Gaelic fin means good, noble, pure and also blond. In English, fair is
both the opposite of dark and the opposite of foul.

Aryan invasions, a long sequence of different invasions by speakers of
Indo-European languages, swept across Old Europe as early as the fourth
millennium BC, and over time, both conquerors and conquered melted
into specific peoples with distinctive languages. Most of the contemporary
inhabitants of Europe, along with their respective early national cultures,
are the result of interaction between successive waves of Aryan invaders
and the culture of the particular White people that they conquered, and
with whom they later intermarried.

The birth of a European culture, however, predates the arrival of the
Indo-Europeans. The cave art of Lascaux, which some have identified as
the first flowering of Western Man’s creative genius, was the work of Old
Europeans, as were Stonehenge in the North and the ubiquitous Old Eu-
ropean reverence for the Mother Goddess with its centre in Malta— the
Sacred Island of Melita.

LATIN

The Latin language is the bedrock of Western Civilisation. Without Latin,
nothing would have been possible. Language is power — and the power to
express conceptions in Latin was the vehicle that carried European Man
along his progress.

Latin is not a dead language. It is anything but. Young people every-
where are studying Latin with an enthusiasm which is amazing. Conven-
tions of Latin speaking enthusiasts are held practically every month all
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over Europe. Even the Finns broadcast a weekly news review entirely in
Latin on Radio Nuntii Latini (available on the internet). This is heartening,

We must ensure that our progeny master Latin — not in order to be
able to better understand English, French, Spanish, Portuguese, Italian or
Rumanian, but in order to safeguard the continuity, the preservation of
the integrity of our High Culture. As in the past, the hallmark of an edu-
cated man will be his mastery of Latin. The successful man of the future
will be able to reply ‘T am a computer expert —I studied Latin!"

After thousands of years of dispersal and persecution, the Jews were
able to build Israel. Why? How? They did it because they had kept intact
their ancestral language: Hebrew. It was the unifying tradition of Jewish
thought. It enabled them to survive —and thrive! (They could have easily
adopted Yiddish, a German-Jewish dialect that most founders of Modern
Israel spoke, but instead they chose something that was uniquely theirs.)

And so too, it must be for the Europid. As the Old Continent moves
towards political unity, it must acquire linguistic unity. Imposing English
as the common language of a politically, United Europe would be a strate-
gic mistake, cutting us from our roots and ensuring future strife. No Ger-
man, no Frenchman, no Greek would accept such an imposition — and
rightly so!

Europids in the future IMPERIUM EUROPA will be conversant in at
least three languages: German, English and French. The reason is simple;
a new idea would be first discussed in German, a language as rich, as
mysterious, as creative as the sun’s rays piercing the shadows of the Black
Forest. The concept would then be lit by the full sunshine of luminous
English, which enables all thought to be presented with a unique, com-
plete clarity. Finally, the subject would be concluded, reduced to lapidary
French, which for good reason is used in international treaties and on
other occasions, when thought and language must be exact.

But our lingua franca for the Imperium must undoubtedly be Latin.
That tongue of the Europid, lying dormant like a seed, ready to sprout
to life again! That spoken word that will bind Europeans, wherever they
will be, anywhere on the planet and out there, in outer space. Yes! We will
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restore that most clear, precise and dynamic language to its former glory.
It will be our medium in our galactic quest towards our final destiny. Lat-
in— lingua Imperialis!

We Maltese may choose English for the time being, since most of us
speak it anyway. But ideally, as it supplants Maltese as our everyday lan-
guage, we must revert to our natural, original language, that spoken by
our forefathers right up to the time of the Arabs: Latin! We will be the
first to adopt it nationally, before it becomes the common tongue within
the IMPERIUM. We would be the first Europeans to speak it again —and
what a first!

THE POWER oF LANGUAGE

At the beginning, at least the beginning we know of, the inhabitants of
these islands must have been the Aryans — the builders. Our magnificent
temples at Mnajdra and elsewhere testify to this. The Islanders must have
spoken an Indo-European tongue.

In the 1920s, the well-known British anthropologist L. H. Dudley Bux-
ton studied the Maltese ethnicity. He proved conclusively that the Mal-
tese are ethnically European, of the Eastern Alpine type, who settled here
around 2500 BC during the Bronze Age. These were certainly Indo-Euro-
peans, pre-Doric; the Battle Axe People (this is interesting, as the Minoans
were Battle-Axe people, and sent colonies to Italy and I believe naturally,
to Malta, from their centre in Crete). A warlike race at the Bronze Age
stage of development, they cremated their dead instead of following the
custom of burial.

Later, with the coming of the Phoenicians, who traded continuously all
over the Mediterranean and who spoke a Semitic language, we may have
adopted or used their tongue for the sake of commerce. We certainly did
adopt their gesticulations: the signs for no, yes, hekk u hekk (more or less).
The tsk, which actually is the refusal of the mother’s nipple. We adopted
their ‘don’t be daft’ by bunching our fingers and shaking them — and all
the rest of it.
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All this came from the Phoenicians; but we don’t know for sure whether
we adopted their language. However, this is highly unlikely since they never
actually colonised the islands. To them, Malta was simply a free port.

What we do know is that the Maltese spoke a language akin to Latin
prior to the Arab conquest. When St. Paul got shipwrecked here and re-
galed us with Christianity, it took just three months for him to convert the
entire population. And why? Simple! Because the aristocracy, the rulers
spoke Latin, a language which Paul, being a Roman subject, knew very
well. All he had to do was concentrate on Publius, the leading citizen,
and then the rest would follow. This he did with a resounding and lasting
success, testifying once again to the power of language.

Indeed, during the relatively short Punic conquest of the islands, the
Maltese clung to their Indo-European tongue. The Carthaginian conquest
of the island was loose and weak. The Carthaginians never vigorously
promoted a dominant cultural penetration, since Malta was considered
peripheral to them.

Later, when Rome took over Malta in 218 BC, the Island, for all practi-
cal purposes, was considered Roman. This became a fact when sometime
later the Maltese were granted Roman citizenship. The recorded proof is
the Arab chronicler al-Himyari who confirms that the inhabitants of Mal-
ta ‘were Romans.

As the nobility with the masses, conquerors impose their language on
the vanquished. The British imposed English on the sprawling sub-conti-
nent of India with its teeming millions. The French did the same through-
out their North African and Central African Empire. Germans even man-
aged to impose their language on pygmies in South West Africa!

In Malta this is exactly what happened. During the two centuries of
their occupation, between the 9th and the 12th century, the Arabs di-
vested the Maltese of their original, European tongue and imposed their
own — and we are still lumped with it!

Harsh, cruel, with the whiplash constantly in hand, the Arabs forced
the Maltese to adopt a slave language. A language just barely sufficient to
enable the slave to execute the commands of his master. A poor language
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divested of the power to conceive. Not even high Arabic, but a meagre
jumble of words. It was a forced lobotomy on the entire population —a
1984 Orwellian nightmare of the limited dictionary for the masses.

With the departure of the Arabs the Maltese leading citizens, even-
tually the nobility reverted to the European tongues: Italian, French and
English. This is understandable since they must have felt that the political
liberation from the Arabs could only be total with the liberation from the
yoke of their language. Not only that, but as ethnic Europeans they must
have felt the unnaturalness, the incompatibility of this imposed, low Ara-
bic with their genes, their very being, their culture, their desire and urge to
communicate effectively. In short — the Maltese wanted to be themselves!

The lower classes unable to read or write, and too lazy to start afresh,
were quite content to carry on with what the Arabs had forced them to
use. After all, monotony is the spice of life for the uneducated, and Maltese
fitted them admirably!

The Master-slave language also suited the nobility, who simply stepped
into the shoes of the former masters. The Maltese language was just what
was needed in the new Master-slave relationship. The nobility spoke a Eu-
ropean tongue amongst themselves and communicated with the masses
in Maltese. The intelligentsia did the same.

Later on, when it became convenient to translate Maltese into writing,
in order to settle contracts of land for example, this low-Arabic language
was simply written in Roman form: lock, stock and vowel.

THE CLEVER BRITS!

And here, the genius of the clever Brits, their ability to manage peoples
with so few men on the ground, came into play. In Malta, they adopted a
policy of what they called ‘14-14’ It was simple and effective:

First, they drew around them a tiny minority of intelligentsia and
nobles and, in tandem with the powerful Roman Catholic Church, used
them as megaphones to transmit their policies towards the masses, The
Brits never, ever spoke directly to the people.
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Second, the Brits realised the Maltese were like the Irish Catholics,
breeding like rabbits. Clearly the island would be overpopulated in a short
span of years and that, of course, was not cricket!

So the Brits embarked on an aggressive policy of emigration to Aus-
tralia. Thousands of Maltese were shipped off to start a new life, And they
did — some very successfully too.

Third, and the most important part of their policy, they conned the
Maltese language in written form. They reasoned, quite correctly, that
with such a poor, limited language the Maltese would never be a threat to
them. The masses would never be able to articulate their desire for free-
dom from colonialism.

And here they used an idealist: Mikiel Anton Vassalli, an extreme
Francophile. As they had done to Napoleon, the Brits imprisoned him,
watched him wither away as his health sapped — and when he was taken
to hospital, as it was clear he was dying, he was kept chained to his bed.
Like Napoleon, the Brits then exiled him. We do not know whether, like
Bonaparte, he was poisoned while in custody — but his health certainly
deteriorated badly.

What we do know is that the British callously used Vassalli to translate
the Bible (the only book the ignorant Maltese masses would be interested
to read), into Arabic in Roman script. This, Vassalli did for two reasons:
his genuine interest in Semitic languages, and more pragmatically, his

T

desperatation for money at the time. With this concoction of an artificial
language, Arabic written in Roman form, Vassalli quite unknowingly per-
formed an invaluable service to the British in their determination to hold
this strategic rock for as long as possible.

Of course, had Vassalli witnessed the present cultural devastation he
brought about with his concoction of this crude Semitic language, he would
be horrified. He would have preferred French to anything else, or another
European language of Latin derivation —but certainly not this clack! Like
Livingstone, who lived and travelled all over Africa— and who would be hor-
rified today if he had to visit Bradford, Brixton, Birmingham or any other
multi-racial town or city in England — Vassalli must be turning in his grave!
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One man, one man alone, saw through the British policy at its very in-
ception: Fortunato Mizzi — clearly the greatest politician Malta has ever
produced. He realised and recoiled in horror at the cultural catastrophe the
British were callously inculcating on our people. In the 1880s Mizzi used to
defy them, openly and without fear. He struggled unceasingly, till his death
in 1905, for Maltese self-rule, and in the defence of Italian culture and lan-
guage. He risked exile (his son Nerico Mizzi was exiled during World War
II—later to return and become Prime Minister). Directly defying British
designs, Fortunato Mizzi had the courage to define as ‘the curse of our peo-
ple’ the limited, rasping, Arabic-based Maltese language.

Clearly, it was the British who were the chief culprits for the infusion
of our Arabic, low-culture language amongst our guileless people. And
why? Well, as Bonham Carter himself admitted, the Italians were making
inroads here.

Italian influence was gaining prestige in Malta. Umberto Primo School
was an elite institution. Scholarships were offered to Italy, while smartly
dressed Italian teachers were increasingly visiting the island. The Casino
Maltese was, and still is, the top gentlemen’s club: ‘Presto vediamo svento-
lar il tricolor dal balcone’ ("We shall soon see the tricolour flying from the
clubs balcony’). In short, Fascism loomed across the waters and it was
necessary for the British to distract, dazzle the Maltese with something
that kept Italians out. It was important to find a red herring, and the Brit-
ish, old players at this game, sprung the Maltese language, white rabbit
from their top hat! — How we applauded!

wHY EUROPA NEeps MELITA

Now, on the verge of joining Europe as full members, we Maltese have to
discover our true identity: our latent European identity. Our forefathers
fought the bloodiest siege in history to remain Europeans. Not one sin-
gle Maltese changed sides and joined the Arabs, though they could have
done and gained great favours. After that epic siege, the Maltese victors
consecrated this island of Melita to Europe. They were ready to shed
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their blood, give their lives so that their progeny remain European — for
all time.

Europe beckons us. We must shed the folly of the past forty years since
Independence and go back to basics. We simply have to be ourselves.

Europe wants us not for any military, strategic advantage it may gain,
Europeans want us in their fold because they know of the possible score or
more buried temples that lie as yet undiscovered. Europe is conscious of
the Spiritual power embedded in this Sacred Isle. Europe knows it lacks a
soul, and that only a Spiritual focal point can infuse it with one.

After Charlemagne, the two great Supermen that Europe brought for-
ward — Napoleon and the Hero — both spoke highly of Malta. Napoleon
Bonaparte on his deathbed stated: “Who but myself has ever conquered
Malta?’ They were practically his dying words.

And in 1942, the Hero told Goebbels: ‘With the Maltese, we are not
dealing with the usual Semitic people. These are the direct descendants
of Hannibal —and Mussolini can have anything he wants: Nice, Corsica,
Cyprus, Crete, Tunis, Egypt, the Sudan, anything— but not Malta! That
island I want for myself. I want to retire there and spend the last years of
my life on that Sacred Island’ (archived at the Golders Green Library, Lon-
don; as reported by Mr. Dougall, BBC correspondent to Malta).

THE REAL ANSWER

The urgent need for the White Man today, be he Swede, German, Rus-
sian, Spaniard, Greek or Italian, is to band together — or else risk disap-
pearing from the history books, We are too few, too scattered, to permit
ourselves the luxury of divisiveness, ethnic exclusivity, ethnocentricity
by a minority of a minority, inter-Aryan rivalry or worse, feuds and frat-
ricides.

‘The four European cousins: the Anglo-Saxons, Teutons, Slavs and
Latins can together form the mightiest Imperium ever seen on earth. An
IMPERIUM EUROPA on a planetary basis that would ensure the survival
of the Europid. Once the Imperium is in place, then we may proceed with
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a eugenics programme, a judicious mixture amongst the cousin Europid,
sub-races. This can only fortify the Europid race as a whole.

One should remember that, just a few centuries ago, the Ottomans
reached the gates of Vienna, and that the Arabs overran Spain and large
tracts of France. One should remember that, should the Europids of the
Mediterranean Northern Littoral become separated from the rest of the
White World, it would be only a matter of time before we would all be
submerged and perish piecemeal.

MELITA — SPIRITUAL CENTRE

Malta, this jewel in the centre of the Mediterranean, Mare Nostrum, will
become the Spiritual, mystical Mecca for the Aryan. Our pre-historic sa-
cred sites, Neolithic temples, medieval bastions, at once awesome and in-
spiring, will be the destination for millions of discerning Aryans, yearning
to discover their genetic and Spiritual roots. Yes, we Maltese will be the
guardians and curators of these unique, sacred sites on behalf of the Im-
perium. We will defend them with our lives.

Of course, the population would need to be drastically reduced. This
island was never meant to accommodate 400,000 people. The maximum
ideal number would be 200,000 — a high quality people raised through a
eugenics programme. The very low IQs would not be permitted to breed,
while high 1Q persons would be encouraged to sire at least three children.

Euthanasia, as practised by the pre-Dorics, the Athenians, the Spar-
tans and the Romans, would again become a natural and normal process
in eliminating the weak, the bungled and the botched. These would get
progressively fewer as the genetically defective become bred out over a
few generations. We have to move on, beyond two thousand years of mor-
bid, Christian-Catholic cretinism.

Every single building on the island post-dating 1800 will be razed to
the ground. Olives and rubble walls will again cover the island. The Three
Cities, Mdina and Valletta and one revolving, Sky-High city, will be quite
enough to comfortably house our population. Solar and wind energy will
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ensure our needs, while an underground transport system will girdle the
island. Not one single vehicle will be allowed to pollute this Sacred Island,

The manufacturing base, except for the most specialised and sophis-
ticated of niches, would be gradually eliminated, Our quality population
would move up the notch to a cultural-oriented way of life. This would
include both workplace and leisure time,

Endemic fauna and flora will again thrive; giant owls, ferrets, the wild
rabbit. The unique and exceedingly rare, Maltese ox and the wild boar will
again be introduced in the wild,

Only tourists of the highest quality would be permitted to set foot on
our Sacred Soil. The whole island would be listed as an Imperium heritage
area,

One huge university, drawing students from all over the Imperium,
would serve as an intellectual magnet for the Elite, High-Culture Bearers,
specialising solely in the Spiritual origins of the Europids. They would
study the scores of temples buried under tons of concrete that forty years
of ‘progress’ have dumped on our tremendous past. Special submarines
would serve as moving observatories of the other, numerous temples,
submerged offshore around our beaches and cliffs. Indeed, Malta would
become the focal point, the Spiritual apex of the coming IMPERIUM EU-
ROPA.

Tarxien Temples, Malta, the original world centre of the Cult of Great
Mother, the progenitors of whom are the two virgins, both from Ephesus,
Diana and Mary. The huge Mother Goddess statue, representing the cen-
tral role of the all-powerful Mother-Mother Earth-Yin.

Mnajdra, Skorba, Xemxija (Shem-shi-sunny), and our other magnifi-
cent temples, all facing South-East; so precisely aligned to the penetrating
rays of the rising sun at the winter solstice, they bear testimony to the
previous ‘Solar’ veneration of our Aryan forefathers — Yan.

Melita— the future centre for an authentic, nature-oriented belief for
the Europid. The fundamental importance of a high White birth-rate of
healthy, intelligent Europids; explorers, astronauts, adventurers,
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COSMOTHEISM

A Spiritual outlook on politics, government, Imperium, life; a mysticism,
a new Belief; Divine Guidance for the White Race. For we are an expres-
sion of Cosmic Forces. The Earth has a skin, and its antenna, its sensory
organ is Man. The White Man, the Europid, as the Earth’s attunement to
the Cosmos.

A Creed in conformity to Nature. Man viewed as a functioning aspect
of the Cosmos in its great, eternal rotational process of growth and decay.
A continuous cycle of death and birth.

A transformation, whereby the decomposition of one life-form results
in the composition of new forms of life— and the beginning of a new
cycle. Man, originating from the soil and its atmosphere which is part of
him — and to which he returns in a never-ending cycle of life.

A Cosmic conception of Man. His struggle for ever higher forms of
being, of identity. His courage against adversity, his self-overcoming and
a higher form of happiness and fulfilment. An ascendancy towards ever
higher forms of existence, ever higher forms of life. A galactic quest to the
furthest reaches of the universe — till we come face to face with Godhood:
and finally, fully realise ourselves!

A Creed propounding an Organic State with a Racial outlook of the
body, mind and spirit. The Sacred Gene Pool — the kernel of our CREDO.

Malta will be to the Imperium what the Easter Islands were to the
pre-Colombians: a Sacred Space, a spot, an island beyond the horizon to
where the Europid would do pilgrimage and discover his Spiritual roots.
Where each of us will discover that primordial, pre-Christian, pagan puri-
ty, potentiating our predecessors. A purity profaned and polluted through
two thousand Christmases.

An IMPERIUM EUROPA based on Spiritual, Aristocratic, Elitist prin-
ciples is the only way for survival for the whole Aryan race. Melita as a
Spiritual Centre for the Imperium — Melita as the Spiritual focal-point
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for the Europid Race — attuned to the Cosmos. Melita, as Mecca for the
coming, inevitable, unstoppable: IMPERIUM EUROPA!

MaGNA EUROPA EST PATRIA NOSTRAN
IMPERIUAM
0306

ADDENDUM

I have decided to include Bonham Carter’s Confidential Memorandum. I
consider it revealing of British policy just before WWII: completely Tha-
lassocratic.

See illustration 2 hitp:/fwww.imperium-europa.org/thebook

CONFIDENTIAL ADDRESS BY H. E. THE GOVERNOR TO THE
OFFICERS OF UNITS ARRIVING IN MALTA

Malta was in the occupation of the Knights of the Order of St. John from 1530
till 1798. During that time they combined the two duties of the Order, which
were firstly to oppose the Turkish Fleet and to suppress the activities of the
Barbary pirates from Algiers, Tunis, and elsewhere, and secondly to act as
Hospitallers. They were far from considerate masters of the Maltese.

On the 12th June, 1798, Napoleon on his way to Egypt captured Malta and
turned out the Knights. After spending an active week here tightening his hold
on the Island and gathering loot, he left on the 16th June and passed on to Egypt,
leaving a garrison in the Island. There he met his first severe check at the battle of
the Nile on the 1st August, and lost all his loot at the same time, the Orient sinking
with two million pounds worth of valuables from Malta in Aboukir Bay.

Naturally the importance of Malta as a harbour, easily defended, and as
an admirable base for ships of war, from which the Mediterranean Sea could
be dominated, was realised in England as well as in France, so that when, not
long after Napoleon left, the Tslanders rose against the French, they received
some support, chiefly in the form of moral encouragement, from the British.
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The French were driven into Valletta and there besieged. Though contribu-
tions of arms and food were arranged for by Nelson it was not until February,
1800, that any serious contribution was made by the British to the strength of
the besteging force when 12,000 British troops were landed. Most of the work
of the siege, therefore, was carried out by the Maltese themselves. On the 5th
September 1800, the French capitulated and the island was handed over the
British Commander, Major-general Pigott.

By the Treaty of Amiens, March 1802, Malta and Gozo were to be re-
stored to the knights, but they were never handed over as it soon became clear
that peace would not last long. In fact, in May, 1803, war broke out once more
between England and France, After the end of the Napoleonic wars it was not
unnatural that the British Government should be unwilling to take the risk of
releasing their hold on the island. The Islanders themselves were also anxious
to retain their new protectors, If you will look at the Latin inscription over
the Main Guard in the Palace Square you will see that it says: — Magnae et
Invictae Britannicae Melitensium Amor et Europae Vox Has Insulas Confirmat.
AD 1814, which by very free interpretation means; — ‘To Great Britain, unsub-
dued, these islands where entrusted by the powers of Enrope at the wish of the
Maltese themselves, AD 1814

[ am not going to give any more history because what I have told you
already will illustrate to you the two points I wish to make. One is that we
British have been responsible for the government of Malta for 137 years, and
secondly, that we have never conquered Malta.

The Maltese are a European race, probably of Phoenician origin; their
language is Semitic and the root-forms are very like those of Arabic. Their or-
igin is similar to that of the inhabitants of other countries of Southern Europe,
who in ages past were overcome by the migrations from the East. [ was told by
a great scholar that he thought that the Maltese language was probably as near
that spoken by Hannibal as any now existing,

The record of our Government of Malta can scarcely be called one of our
greatest achievements. We have regarded Malta as an important Naval base
and Fortress in the first place, and have sometimes forgotten that we owed to
its people something more than only peace and protection,

In the 19th century it was accepted principle of all British Governments
that there should be as little interference as possible with the private lives and
activities of their citizens, They considered it their duty to follow rather than
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lead public opinion. As a result, in Malta social services became backward,
Since then much has been done, but much remains to be done, As an instance
at the present time we are educating only 27,000 of 44,000 children of school
age, and 1 could mention others. Our Government of Malta for 137 years has
always shown sympathy but has lacked of imagination. Our personal conduct
has frequently lacked both,

When I first came here and was teying to learn as much about the island
as | could in a very short time, I sent for a very able Maltese civil servant, a
man of remarkable attainments and character, and was discussing his race
with him, and he said: “You will often find it difficult to get our true opin-
ions —we all of us suffer from an inferiority complex” I asked him why, and
he said; “There are two reasons: first, if you ask us to glve our opinion on a
subject of which Malta gives us little experience we are naturally somewhat
diffident; secondly, we are never certain that we are going to be treated with
courtesy.

‘The Commanding Officer of a Battalion that was here during the time
when our differences with Ttaly were acute, gave me, at my request, his views
on the situation in Malta, He wrote: — from the very start [ have been tre-
mendously impressed by the charm and friendliness of the Maltese and their
loyalty to the King and Empire, but there was a characteristic that at first I did
not understand; T now realise that it is diffidence and lack of self-assurance,
and I feel convinced that it has been fostered by the attitude of many British
people towards the Maltese in the past, and that is only by the development
of the change in this attitude that is being encouraged now and is already
showing good results, that the Maltese will become enthusiastically British, A
few nights ago it was forcibly brought home to me what extent this inferiority
complex has been caused by us even among the best-born Maltese. A charm-
ing Maltese lady unburdened herself to me en the subject and obviously felt
that no Maltese were ever treated as equal by the British in Malta. She told me
quite openly that not only had she been frequently rebuffed by British, but
had actually been insulted.

It is partly the lack of manners by British men and woman that contrib-
uted to the very serious situation that existed here some two years ago or
mare 2go. You will remember that in 1935 there was great hostility in the
minds if the Italians against us owing to the application of sanctions by the
League of Nations; and it became clear that during the preceding few vears it



EUROPA

had been possible for the Italians to make inroads on the geod feeling of the
Maltese towards us by propaganda. The mass of the people, probably 99%, or
even more, were always loyal, but there was a small group, infinitesimal in
numbers but noisy and active, who were definitely pro-Italian politically, and
a considerable number of others who were feeling that after all Great Dritain
was not altogether such a pleasant master and was not worth active support
if it entailed discomfort. That situation came about far maore as a result of the
bad manners of the British than any other reason, and I can assure you that
if we had given the Maltese more sympathy and understanding, even from
motives of good breeding and courtesy only, the fortress would be stronger
from a defensive point of view.

We have every reason to be proud of our race, and while that might right-
ly give us self-confidence, it should never make us domineering. I can assure
you that evil results of rudeness, or even more thoughtless lack of consider-
ations, by members of the British community, both in their social life and
their dealings with shopkeepers, working people and others in similar posi-
tions, have been very serious.

Let me give you one small example of what T call thoughtless lack of con-
sideration. It is common failing of English people to refer to the Maltese as
‘Malts® This term is regarded rightly by the Maltese as contemptuous, and
I urge you never to use it. Why hurt unnecessarily the feelings of our fel-
low-subjects and thereby incidentally do an injury to the Empire?

It is not difficult to suggest reasons for the attitude so often taken up by
British Officers of all services, and their wives, in the past. The first cause of
all is that most of us are terribly ignorant about Malta and many of us do not
trouble to learn. May I urge you therefore, to take an interest in the history of
Malta and in the treasures it contains, Much can be learnt from guide bocks,
but to those who care to read more deeply, Sir Themistocles Zammit's Malta
is the best general work, and there are others. Another cause is that we officers
have so often adopted in Malta the same attitude towards its people that we
do in other colonies and military stations. In practically all other colonies the
inhabitants are coloured and non-Christian, so that social intercourse with
them is often difficult and sometimes impossible,

[t is worth remembering, however, that in India our lack of manners did
much to foster and strengthen the political agitations of past vears, Some of
the most violent anti-British agitators in India, took the first step in their
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careers as such owing to some slight or rudeness by British officers. Zaghlul
Pasha in Egypt began his political careers as pro-British and as the friend of
Cromer.

In Malta no such excuse can be urged. Malta is, for all practical purposes,
the only colony in the British Empire in which the inhabitants are Europe-
an, for one quarter of the people of Cyprus are Turkish; the inhabitants of
Gibraltar are Spaniards, but their position in relation to us is somewhat dif-
ferent; and the Falkland Islands are unimportant as having a population of
only 2,500. There are no others. As regards language, Maltese is the ordinary
tongue of all classes, but the educated classes, with practically no exceptions,
now also speak English. There is, therefore, now no difficulty of language in
social intercourse,

When you meet the Maltese you will find them to be friendly and easy to
get on with. [ urge you to take every opportunity to make friends with them.
Naturally you will not get a great number of opportunities of meeting them to
start with, but a good many will call on your mess —and among the officers
of the Royal Malta Artillery and of the King’s Own Malta Regiment, which is
a Territorial unit, you will meet many very pleasant men and keen soldiers.

It is of enormous importance to the Empire that Malta should never be in
danger of capture by an enemy.

If we were to fail to hold Malta, our position on the Suez Canal and in
Egypt would be precarious, we should probably lose the Sudan and have to
withdraw from Palestine, if it were possible. 1 am convinced that a failure to
hold Malta would mean the end of the British Empire,

If all the Maltese were British in feeling, not only from self-interest but
also from devotion to British institutions and affection for the British people,
as indeed a great number are, one danger would be removed permanently,
There would be no fear for the spread of Italian influence in the istand and
[talian propaganda would lose all power,

The Maltese would soon become aggressively British if our Government
and those of the Dominions were to treat them exactly in the same way as we
treat each other, in fact, as in every way our equals, and if friendships between
ourselves and them were more common,

So Iurge you all (including your wives) to guard your tongues and watch
your manners and to let us make some amends now and repair the evil which
our predecessors in Malta have wrought by a racial exclusiveness that did
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much harm. If you do so, I am sure, that your advances are met more than
half-way, you will make pleasant friends and acquaintances, and you will be
doing a service of great value to the Empire. [ can assure you that there is no
people more responsive to friendliness than the Maltese.

CHARLES BONHAM-CARTER
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VI
POLITICS

A RE

OFF-CENTR.E

At the lowest level, people talk about other people, At the medium level, people
review current affairs and events. At the highest level people discuss Ideas.
— Lao Tsu

Lo Tsu et THE EMPEROR’S court and lived as a hermit away on the
fringes of the empire. He happily fished by the riverside every day. When
the Emperor sent two emissaries to call him back to ministerial duty, Lao
Tsu replied: ‘Go and tell the Emperor that I cannot possibly come back to
the Imperial Court, I am so busy — I am watching the turtles grow older!’

When the furious Emperor again sent his messengers, this time with
a warning that should he refuse, they would have to bring Lao Tsu’s head
back with them, the sage simply bent forward and uncovered his neck,
ready to die. Such was Lao Tsu’s revulsion for Politics—he had had
enough of it.
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THE THREE LEVELS

The realm of Spirituality, the highest level, is the realm of Ideas. The world
of all High-Culture Bearers: the world of Aristotle, Plato, Goethe, Mozart,
Nietzsche, Wagner and the other torch-bearers of our race.

Then come High-Politics: Alexander, Charlemagne, Napoleon — and,
I would include, the Hero. All these personages had an element of the
Spiritual within them, but were shackled, impeded by the world of current
events. They were burdened and slowed down in the implementation of
their Vision by the middle level of current affairs: the Economic, Financial
and Social level.

Here, at this middle level, successful businessmen, idolised and pro-
jected as heroes, hammer out an ever increasing array of goods, at max-
imum efficiency. The aim is one: maximising production. Time and mo-
tion, economies of scale, constant rationalisation is the world they live in.
They are the dwarfs of the underworld, the blacksmiths in Wagner’s opera,
hammering out their glorified junk in a cacophony of shrill sounds and
deafening noise.

DER UNTERGANG

At the very end of his life, on the brink of defeat, it is to Speer the artist
that the Hero turns. He tells him: ‘Speer, I am sick of politics. I do not want
to make politics any more.” They both admire a scale-model of the Berlin
they had planned together. Hitler the artist reminisces about his dreams
for the Germania he had in mind: splendid cathedrals, monuments, Par-
thenon and Pantheon. ‘It is not only with skyscrapers and shops that the
people live. The Hero's heart craved for the Artist within him, for the Spir-
itual. — Like Lao Tsu, he had had enough of politics.
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ART or POLITICS

The eternal question: art or politics — which comes first? Within the bow-
els of the Lascaux caves lie wall-paintings that are as fresh and dynamic as
any of Picasso’s works. These were painted 16,000 years ago —and where
was politics to be found then?

Clearly, Art comes before politics. And rightly so, since it is Art that
fills that craving within us for the Spiritual. That void that no amount of
politics, economics or finance can ever hope to satiate. It is Art that serves
as the final bridge towards the ephemeral, the Spiritual.

And this is the Rubicon that each of us, especially the artists
amongst us, must cross. Those few free spirits seeking the highest
spiritual level of self-realisation. This is their gravest problem, their
dilemma: To leave the world of art and creativity and wade into the
dung heap that is local politics. And after that sordid battle is won and
the decision taken, to then take up the fight with the hidden enemy at
the world level.

This is the decision that the most creative, sensitive, honest amongst
us must take. For politics throws the individual off-centre. He loses his
rootedness, his purity of mind, his life of frugality and fulfilment. From
the highest level, that of Spirituality, the individualist must by necessity
descend into the world of petty politics, economics and day-to-day af-
fairs.

It is only after the battle for power at the planetary level is won, that
there will be a fusion between Spirituality and High-Politics. For at that
level, the two will converge and become one. Within our Inperium Euro-
pa, the Elite of Supermen will elevate High-Politics to Art, to Spirituality.
The three will become one: a Trinity of the Divine!

For now, at this stage of the fight, the Artist has to hold his nose
and wade into a pool of slime. This is the ultimate sacrifice for every
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Artist: to leave Art and enter the political arena. Yes, this is the supreme
decision each one of us has to take in his innermost self — for, politics
is off-centre.

IMPERIUM
0504



VII
RACE NATION STATE

THere 15 A LoT OF confusion in the minds of the common people regard-
ing the concepts of Race, Nation and State. The three are indiscriminately
used and abused, lumped together with no precise understanding of their
true definition and delineation, Our opponents use this confusion to their
own ends and, of course, muddy the waters still further in their pursuit of
the destruction of races and peoples. Knowledge of the true meaning of
the three concepts is therefore fundamental in our fight for survival.

RACE

The human species — Homo sapiens sapiens — is sub-divided into six ma-
jor races. These are Europids, Mongolids, Indianids, Negrids, Khoisanids
and Australasids. In turn each race is divided into many subraces; mixed
groups also exist, It is essential to emphasise that, as distinct from spe-
cies (i.e. horse/donkey), races and subraces are interfertile in their nat-
ural state; in other words, members of two different races can produce
fertile offspring. It is this fact that leads so many to confuse the issue and
claim, quite erroneously, that the differences between the races are only
skin deep.

Ironically, colour variations, although the most visible, are not in
themselves the most important criteria in determining variability amongst
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the various races. In fact they are among the least important, and the most
truly ‘skin deep; of differences. Skin pigmentation is determined by the ac-
tivity of melanin present in skin tissue. Skin colour evolved over the ages
as a protective measure. In hot climates dark skin affords essential protec-
tion from ultra-violet radiation present in sunlight. In cold climates, pale
skin permits absorption of the sun’s rays and favours the accumulation of
vitamin D, thus preventing rickets.

Believers in racial equality are either unaware of or else completely
ignore the truly astonishing number of scientifically catalogued physical
differences between one race and another. These differences range from
the glaringly obvious — like odour, shape of skull, facial features, size and
shape of genitalia—to the microscopic — like blood groupings and sus-
ceptibility of certain races or subraces to certain diseases.

A few examples will suffice. The primitive characteristics of the Aus-
tralasids skulls set them apart from all other races. Their long muzzle
and small brain-case is distinctly pongid, while the overall shape of the
skull — wide below, narrow at the top — is reminiscent of that of Homo
habilis, one of man’s early ancestors.

Another pongid feature are the teeth, which do not overlap but snap
together. The nose, like that of the orangutan, is flat and wide. Significant-
ly, the brain weight is 85 percent of that of Europids, while the brain gyres
are less tortuous, and the sutures the simplest of all the Races.

The Khoisanids consist of two subgroups, the Hottentots and the Sa-
nids, better known as Bushmen. Both subraces display unique physical
features. The Sanids, for example, retain paedomorphic (juvenile) features
into adulthood. The skull is infantile in shape while the hair is aggregated
naturally in tufts. The legs are very short in proportion to the trunk, and
the female buttocks are enormous and of a strange form. The genitalia of
both male and female are also unique. The male penis maintains a hori-
zontal posture in its flaccid state, while the female labia minora are enor-
mously lengthened, somewhat resembling the penis.

Another important distinction between the races is odour. The differ-
ence is most pronounced between Negrids and Europids. The former can
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distinguish Whites by their aroma alone, while to the latter, Negrids have a
fetid smell. Both smell strongly to a Mongolid. Body odour is mostly pro-
duced by so-called auxiliary glands (A-glands), situated in the anal-geni-
tal area and on the armpits. In the case of the aborigine, A-glands are also
found in front of the ear. Body odour is almost completely absent in the
Mongolid races. The Japanese have it only to a small degree, while the
Ainuids in their midst, being partly Europids, smell strongly to them.

It is no accident that both men and women of the same race produce
the same odour — and that within the same race this odour has a sexually
alluring effect. Between different races it has the opposite effect and acts
as a deterrent Lo miscegenation.

Another difference which can be of importance in distinguishing the
races is their relative susceptibility to certain diseases. It is now becoming
increasingly obvious that the Negrid Race is the most vulnerable to AIDS.
American Columnist Fred Reed recently reported that responsible medi-
cal men in the Pentagon put the figure of AIDS infection at 30 percent for
soldiers in Zambia and Zaire — and as high as 50 percent to 80 percent for
the Zimbabwean army.

Enrique Jose Zelaya, chief epidemiologist for the Honduran Ministry
of Health, stated that the geometric rate of progression for AIDS in his
country will likely cause the 182 reported active cases in October 1988 to
balloon up to 14,000 in three years.

Dr. Robert Remis, epidemiologist at the Montreal General Hospital,
notes that the city’s large Haitan community has a far higher rate of active
AIDS than the rest of the population. As of May 1989, 116 Haitian natives
in Quebec province had come down with the disease. Back in their moth-
er country, Haitian AIDS figures are around 6,000 cases per million, with
vastly more still in the dormant phase.’

Likewise Jews, which of their own admission form a distinct racial
group, are prone to some 102 inherited diseases which affect them much

1 Since Mr. Lowell wrote this article, the HIV infection rate has vastly increased
among Blacks: In Haiti it is now six per cent., or ten times what it was in the early
19%90s —D.S.
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more frequently than non-Jews. This is amply recorded in a massive 494
page-study ‘Genetic Disorders Among The Jewish People’ by Dr. Richard
Goodman, at John Hopkins University in Baltimore. He is now professor
of genetics at Tel Aviv University School of Medicine.

Prof. Goodman states that Ashkenazi Jews, who make up 82 percent of
world Jewry, and Sephardic Jews, who make up the remaining 18 percent,
suffer from such hereditary diseases as Abetali-poproteinemia (failure
to grow), Bloom syndrome (dwarfism), Familial Dysautonomia (affects
strictly Jews and results in instability and slurred speech; it is carried by 18
out of every 1000 Jews), and of course, Tay-Sachs which is the best-known
Jewish disease.

This last is so prevalent amongst this racial group that Jewish couples
are urged to take a test before marriage to insure that they are not carriers.
Symptoms start to show after six months of age, and by eighteen months
the victim becomes blind and unable to hold up his head. The skull be-
comes enlarged and the hands become pudgy. Over 90 percent of Tay-
Sachs victims worldwide are Jews.

It is noteworthy that there is not one hereditary disease that affects
exclusively the Europid race.

Again one is reminded of the findings of Dr. V' Wyatt, an expert on po-
liomyelitis, as reported in the Times of Malta for 23 July, 1982. Dr. Wyatt
found that although the climate in Malta was similar to that of the Middle
East, the disease affected its Maltese victims in the same way as it affected
Europeans and North Americans. These symptoms were quite different
from the symptoms found in Middle Eastern and African patients.

The world of sport also provides a glaring example of racial differenc-
es. All competitors are supposed to have an equal chance of winning, but
in reality specific subspecies do best at different games or events. Thus the
long-legged Dinarids, with their slim bodies, dominate the high jump.
Europids, with Nordics at the forefront, dominate the heavy field-events
like putting the shot, throwing the discus, the hammer, or the javelin.
They also excel at swimming, not to mention Grand Prix car racing, with
its demand for lightning-quick reflexes,
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Running is a sport that is of great interest in the racial context. The
marathon and other long distance races, with their demand for stamina,
are the preserve of Europids and Ethiopids (think of Kenyan domination
in long-distance events). The shorter events generally fall to the Negrids.
Thus, in the 1984 Olympics, the most successful ‘British} ‘French; and ‘Ca-
nadian’ competitors in these events were all Negroes!

It is to be noted that the Japanese, who are by no means unsuccessful
at sports in which tallness is not important, have never won any medal for
high jumping or running at the Olympic games. Their genetically deter-
mined small stature precludes such success.

The even smaller stature of the African pygmy has made him invis-
ible at the Olympic games as they are currently held. However, were a
track event to be included in which the contestants would have to crawl
through long narrow pipes, then the pygmy’s day in the sun would finally
have arrived!

One hesitates to term as a sport so intellectual a pursuit as chess. It is,
however, a game in which all contestants start off as ‘equals’ One has yet to
hear of a Negro grandmaster. The game is completely dominated by Jews
and Europids.

It is clear that significant differences between the various races of men
do in fact exist. These differences are obviously due to genetic factors. Sci-
ence has also shown that variations in intelligence between individuals are
also mainly due to such genetic factors.

Is it therefore unreasonable to ask how it could ever be possible that
any two races could be exactly the same in all the genes that affect intel-
ligence and the nervous and sensory system, yet so different from one
another in other structural characteristics?

Not only is it not unreasonable, but it is glaringly obvious, to all but
‘equality” bigots, that races are as different from one another mentally as
they are physically. Logic makes this conclusion inescapable: the facts
devastatingly prove it.
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NATION

Nation is ‘flesh and blood: It is people. It is a common consciousness of an
identity. A consciousness of a people’s characteristics. Nation is language,
culture, customs, religion. It is common perceptions, fears, and phobias. A
common identification of who is the common enemy, or perceived friend.
Nation is the knowledge of a common history and a common yearning for
a common destiny.

A cat born in a stable is not a horse. Thus a birth certificate does not
make a Nigerian Negroid a German, a Frenchman, or a Maltese, Race
determines everything. Nations are the various subdivisions of the race.

Thus, in simple language: Germans, Frenchmen, British, the Swedes,
and the Russians are all nations within the White race. Within these na-
tions are further subdivisions: In Britain there are the Scots, the Irish, and
the Welsh. In Spain the Catalunyans, the Basques, and others. In France
the Bretons, the Germans, Italians, and the Cottienniese. There are the
Tyrolese, the Ticini, Italian minorities in Istria, Dalmatia, and even in the
Ukraine. The Balkans are a myriad of various sub-nations all living cheek
by jowl, mostly in animosity amongst themselves: a tragedy.

STATE

State is the juridical set-up of a nation. It is law, civil service, army, police,
elc. State is a completely different entity from either race or nation. The U.S.
government is a glaring example of a state representing neither the race nor
the people. It is a government-juridical system taken over, hijacked, by a
pernicious minority of aliens. These enemies of the White race, through
their hold on the state government apparatus, thus control all the various
branches that make up the state. They can bamboozle the captive popula-
tion, composed of various nationalities and races that make up the USA,
and march them off to war — whenever it suits their purposes,
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That is why we have been divided for so long. Nation versus nation, state
against state, sub-nation opposed to sub-nation and other configurations
of all these; a tragedy for the White race. A continuous fratricide. A spilling
of precious blood of this small minority of biological aristocrats, spread
so thinly amongst the billions of the Third World. Not only that, but the
breeding of these aliens within our midst, our heartlands: White women
cohabiting with primitive Blacks; a planetary dysgenic disaster. Why?

Because our enemies cleverly interplay the three concepts: Race-Na-
tion-State, They have confused us as to their real definition and delin-
eation, to the point that Blacks play football for Britain and Germany,
represent France and Sweden at the Olympic games, and so on. Yes, oh
yes, our people are confused!

Only the vision, the IDEA of Imperium Europa can save the White
race. Only this unifying IDEA can solve the riddle of Race-Nation-State,
An Imperium, acting as a state on a planetary scale, encapsulating the
various nations and sub-nations of the White race. Nations and sub-na-
tions, cousins living in harmony with each other, conscious of a common
history and destiny.

MacNA EURCPA EST PATRIA NOSTRA!
IMPERIUM

0411



VIII
THE THREAT

OF

G LIOB ALLSA T LOIN

M iLiions oF TeLEVISION VIEWERS AROUND the world watched with
amazement the Genoa riots by thousands of seemingly idealistic youths.
The message that came across from the world’s controlled media was that
these youngsters were protesting against the G8 and Globalisation —in
favour of the oppressed and downtrodden of the Third World.

In another part of the world, the Seattle Youngsters, as they were
called, screamed their demands to the world’s leaders:

Abolition of debts owed by the poor countries of the world, billions
of dollars, loaned by banks, owned by shareholders, all of us, who will
have to forsake our earnings and further investment. In a nutshell: money
down the drain.

Investment of billions of dollars to stop the spread of AIDS — so that
the world’s poor nations can carry on with their feckless fecundity and
then demand more aid of us, more loans to prop them up. And of course,
further abolition of these future debts.

The opening of our borders to the burgeoning billions because ‘the
world is big enough for all of us. And once we open our borders, the au-
tomatic right of immigrants to free hospitalisation, schools, jobs, welfare
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and everything we Europeans have worked for and achieved, in our battle
for survival and evolution.

The whole thrust of these demanding demonstrators was that Glo-
balisation is a sinister tool employed by the rich nations, namely White
countries of Europid stock, against the poorer populations of the world.
Nothing could be further from the truth.

THE THREAT

Globalisation aims at the gradual, total liberalisation of the market on a
global level. The freedom of Movement of Labour on a world scale. This
means that Labour will soon become a commodity as any other: tomatoes,
steel and computers. Labour would become expendable, to be bought and
sold, disposed and acquired, hired and fired at will —as the propriety of
the market demands. I mercato del lavoro.

This obviously presents a threat to the best-paid, best-qualified per-
sons on the planet, in whatever field they may operate. More, planetary
liberalisation of movement of Labour and Capital, added to the liberal-
isation of Labour Laws, would mean a lowering of wages, salaries and
standards, as capital and productive means move to less demanding areas
of the globe.

At the same time Liberalisation would induce a massive immigration
by the have-nots into the Europid nations. Such immigration would bring
direct labour competition, forcing down the wages and standards of the
Europids. Eventually, it would mean massive unemployment of Whites,

Socially, all the above would turn into a racial time bomb which would
make Oldham, Bradford and Liege seem but minor riots. More awesome
yet is the genetic catastrophe which the inevitable miscegenation with the
immigrants would bring about,

It is obvious from the above that the real threat of Globalisation is not
directed at the poor, downtrodden nations of the world. The threat, and a
very real one, is directly against us: the Europids — that biological aristoc-
racy of the planet. That minority of five percent of the world’s population
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that has given humanity everything it now enjoys. The threat is nothing
less than the physical elimination of the White Race,

Cui Bono? Who gains from all this? Who gains from all this confusion
and chaos? Who is behind the wilful destruction of the highest civilisation
ever to grace this planet and graze the moon? What is there to gain from
the lowering down of standards, wages and the very rule of law?

Well, as Disraeli himself once said, “The world is ruled by unseen hands,
The politicians we see strutting about on the world stage are but passing
stooges, puppets in the hands of immensely powerful clans, who are in
power not for a mere four-year democratic term, but for generations!

‘The world’s leaders we saw wining and dining at Genoa are mere passing
politicians. Small fries doing the bidding of those behind them: the pluto-
crats. — Those international-manipulators whose dream is a one-world gov-
ernment with themselves lording over a multiracial, planetary mess. A tiny
group of plutocrats would become master of the planet— picking and choos-
ing the right Labour for the right job wherever it suits them — paying the very
minimum wage which cut-throat competition will permit them to impose.

A group with a burning sense of mission for world power.— An in-
credible disdain for the rest of humanity: a humanity reduced to a world
population of rootless, obedient slaves with no sense of ethnic identity,
squabbling amongst themselves and ruled through the incessant filth of
the media. Lemmings, couch-potatoes with no mind of their own, ready
to acquiesce, to sink ever lower: to procreate, consume, and obey.

In this regard, it is noteworthy that the world’s media, controlled by
the international-manipulators, racially exclusive and ethnocentric them-
selves, pushes miscegenation both in the entertainment field as well as in
the news. The targets are young White women who are induced to cohab-
it with Blacks. White male youths are deracinated, morally disarmed of
their ethnic and racial pride,

Mixed couples are made to look ‘cool’; they are doing the ‘in thing.
Crime by Blacks on Whites, statistically overwhelming wherever the two
races live together, is covered up or downplayed. White crimes on Blacks,
though few, are exaggerated and overplayed. Whites are made to look
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cruel, callous, stupid and mean in the media, while Blacks are portrayed
as heroes, victims, and role models.

Throughout the news, the tribe, who form the majority of the interna-
tional-manipulators, are portrayed as oppressed, a long-suffering people
to whom the world owes an eternal debt. Palestinians are ‘terrorists’ who
must be hunted down and exterminated — even if this should mean a real
holocaust of six million Palestinians.

THE SMOKESCREEN

The smokescreen for this sinister plan are the Third World — Fam-
ine— The Worlds Poor— Debt by Poor Nations— AIDS — Racism of
Whites towards Blacks.

A close look at the front-row demonstrators on TV, the ring-leaders,
reveals that the Seattle Suckers protesting against the G8 are led by young,
vicious and venomous members of that same international tribe, the usu-
al mischief-makers, acting as Judas goats. In Italy, it was the same, with
Casarini (Khazars) inciting youths, calling out for war.

For those of us who remember, it was just the same in the USA in the
sixties. Then, the smokescreen was the Vietnam War, and the terrorist
organisation at that time was the Weatherman Underground Movement.
Its members planted bombs all over the USA killing dozens of innocent
people. The Weatherman leadership was almost entirely tribal —all rich
members of the tribe, young university graduates with affluent parents liv-
ing in exclusive suburbs. A case in point was Dohrn, convicted for twen-
ty-five bombings which killed and maimed many. Tribal Judge Suria gave
Dohrn three years probation stating that ‘she has already suffered much’

Today the Seattle Dupes unwittingly aid their very enemies. Those
young Suckers do not realise that it is themselves and their children who
are the target of this sinister world force: this Moloch. 1t is they themselves
who will be the first out of a job. Their children who will see their stan-
dards of living plummet to that of the Third World. The Seattle Youngsters
are today’s prime lemmings.
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APEX ofF CAPITALISM anp COMMUNISM

Two senseless World Wars: instigated, manipulated, and perpetrated by
the same international-manipulators, left the Europid bled white, The
emerging victorious ideologies were Liberal-Capitalism and Bolshevism,
two sides of the same coin. For Liberalism, parliamentary-democracy,
socialism, communism and the modern tyranny of plutocratic capital-
ism — ostensible enemies — have the same matrix, the same goals: anti-
Hierarchy, anti-Spirit.

For today, Communism and Financial Capitalism meet at their high-
est point. The apex of Communism today is nothing else than the mul-
tinationals. Huge conglomerates, with an unseen, multiracial, board of
directors, more often than not manipulated by one or two of the usual
tribe, operating from some unreachable, hidden headquarters. And below
them, far, far below them, millions of shareholders, blind as to the oper-
ations, the machinations, the goals of their all-powerful, mysterious Mo-
loch. The quarterly document denoting the dividend keeps the millions of
minions contented and quiescent. Today’s multinationals are nothing else
but the meeting point, the convergence, the apex of both Communism
and Capitalism!

In the approaching global free market, millions of Whites will go un-
employed. The first to be hit will be the best paid, and so on until the ef-
fects of globalisation finally trickle down to the very bottom of the barrel.
Waves of Third Worlders will swarm in and take over our jobs, only to be
replaced by even more destitute populations, till the lowest level of wages
and salaries would be reached for each category of jobs.

This is already happening everywhere. In Assam, India the native popu-
lation, though one of the poorest in the world is losing jobs to neighbouring
Bangladeshi immigrants. The Indian police do not have the means to track
the thousands crossing the frontier every week, Indian capitalists regularly
corrupt the police force, which turns a blind eye. Assam Indians, jobless and
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in desperation, are hacking the Muslim intruders to death by the hundreds,
A clear case of ethnic cleansing ignored by the controlled media.

And in Europe? Look at any high street where the butchers, the bak-
ers, the grocer, the fishmonger, even hardware shops are hard to find. In
the country areas bank branches are closing, small manufacturers can no
longer compete and they go out of business. Everywhere the original in-
habitants are being elbowed out by swarming immigrants, ready to work
longer hours at lower wages.

SOLUTION

Whal is the solution then? What is the solution to the G8, to Globalisa-
tion? Simple! The answer is — Globalisation! But a Globalisation with a
difference. A Globalisation of the Europid Race. A Racial globalisation!
An IMPERIUM EUROPA on a planetary scale, uniting the four Europid
cousins: the Anglo-Saxons, the Teutons, Slavs and Latins.

An Imperium reserved solely for the Europid — and nobody else! Two
White rings will encircle the globe, North and South of the Equator. To
the North, the Imperium will stretch from Ireland to Vladivostock. Across
the Bering Strait it will join a Nova America, or Vinland, comprising Alas-
ka, Canada and a re-dimensioned White USA.

In the South, the White Man will be the undisputed lord over White
Africa, South of the Congo River and the Great Lakes. Australia and New
Zealand will become a White continent reserved solely for the Europid.
The sub-Amazonian White-cone, as well as the Panama Isthmus and its
adjacent territories, will be the White Man’s sole preserve.

Thus the Europid will control the food growing areas of the planet.
This is our ultimate weapon — the White Man’s ability to grow a food sur-
plus. No other race is capable of this. The Imperium will trade food for all
it needs from the rest of humanity, We will barter enough food to keep
them from starving — nothing else!

Latin will be our common tongue and capitalism our economic ethos.
Capitalism and Racism are not inimical. The former is our creation — we
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will uphold it amongst ourselves only. We will not trade or transfer our
technology, the fruit of the White Man'’s genius, outside the Imperium.

Indeed, we will have a free market throughout the Imperium — with
fair, straight competition between productive Europids. Every region will
find its niche of productivity, its optimum produce. Productive man will
again assume the economic high ground as against the speculative finan-
cier. We will go back to basics!

We will again adopt the Gold Standard — this time on a planetary ba-
sis. All Euro issuance will have to be backed by Gold mined from within
the confines of the Imperium — or bartered for food from without. All-
White South African mines and the Urals are more than enough to keep
pace with the volume of currency in circulation. The price of gold will au-
tomatically and directly relate to the Gold reserves and currency. Inflation
would finally cease to plague the European Man.

We will reduce our income tax to a 10 percent flat rate for every-
body — without distinction as to his wealth. No tax should be more than
this. For our so-called progressive taxation penalises the rising entrepre-
neur. Capital accumulation is impossible for him,

Meanwhile the established rich are already there. They do not need
to accumulate new capital. What they need is shelter by the tax collec-
tor from competition. The established rich in our present system are the
staunchest advocates of progressive taxation — for others,

Tax collection will be used to operate the Imperium: the army, the
police, the regional government. It is for these purposes, and for very little
else, that the Imperium will collect the 10 percent tax from all. For when
a growing percentage of tax collected is used, not to operate the govern-
ment, but for the express purpose of redistribution of wealth, then that
is a flat rejection of the concept of freedom and private property. We will
reduce government to a minimum in the Dominium sphere,

Socialism as a frame of mind will be finally extirpated. There will be
no welfare in the future Imperium, no social benefits, no minimum wage,
no children allowance. Nothing, but nothing will be free— except the
minds of Men!
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Instead there will be a steady reduction of working hours in prefer-
ence to wage increases. A continual increase in technology to compen-
sate production. And most important of all: an investment in the Lifetime
Education of Europid workers, transforming them from mere productive
citizens into persons! We will finally achieve that most ambitious of all
goals: the reversal of productive man, Homo economicus, into the com-
plete man, the Super Man!

Yes! Capitalism in a racial context within an IMPERIUM EUROPA. A
Europe not of merchants, bankers and bureaucrats — but an IMPERIUM
EUROPA of high, planetary politics and peoples. All the different regions
and peoples of the White World. Then we can turn our full attention to
harnessing nature and conquering space. We will carry the Imperium to
the furthest reaches we can strive for.

[MPERIUM
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TWO WEIGHTS -
TWO MEASURES

SomE MONTHS AGO J6G HAIDER wrote me a letter complimenting my
CREDO: A Book for the Very Few. I had offered him my movement’s soli-
darity with his Freedom Party of Austria (FPO), then under vicious attack
from the corrosive forces of world subversion. As always, under the direc-
tion of the usual mischief-makers: the international-manipulators.

In Vienna itself there were violent street demonstrations, described
by police chiefs as ‘unseen in Austria before’—meaning, of course, that
professional street-fighters were imported from neighbouring countries
especially for the purpose. Haider himself was spotted at an Italian restau-
rant and surrounded by a screaming mob. He would have been killed had
the police not intervened in time. Such was the hatred, the atmosphere
generated.

The reaction against Haiders Freedom Party was shrill, deafening,
world-wide, The mass media, the politicians, the leaders of the Chris-
tian churches and the wimp-brigades, the rest of the many-too-many, all
howled their worth. Even the local Gahan (village idiot) group added its
little voice. Our illustrious journalists and correspondents flooded the
press with letters, solemnly urging our government to recall Malta's am-
bassador from Vienna. Thankfully, we did not.

Some countries did —Israel first and foremost! They had done the
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same years ago, when they closed their embassy here in Malta. Good rid-
dance! We are so much better off without them.

The EU shamelessly froze diplomatic contacts with Vienna. Trade and
tourist embargoes against Austria were threatened. There were even ru-
mours that pressure would escalate — the Milo3evi¢ treatment?

And the reason? Haider had broken some taboos by making state-
ments the international-manipulators didn't like. He had said that there
had been many decent people fighting on the German side during the
Second World War, including people in the SS. He had also said that some
of Hitler’s economic policies in the 1930s had made good sense. And
worse yet in the eyes of our hidden enemies, he had called for a cut off of
immigration into Austria,

Now, Haider is not exactly an extremist. Previously, when he had been
criticised for his statements, he had apologised and back-pedalled. But,
of course, his apologies had not been enough. Nothing can ever satisfy
those pushy, insatiable, relentless enemies of ours. I had advised Haider
against ever retracting again. He replied that he would follow my advice
and would try never to apologise to anybody in the future.

This seems to have worked well for him. Vienna's mayoral election
of March 25th was a concentrated and concerted campaign against the
FPO, organised and orchestrated by the usual tribe, led by Ariel Muzi-
cant. Haiders Liberal allies slyly participated in this political lynching,
while the Austrian Greens, showing the whole world how clever they are,
fielded an African! Naturally, the ones that gained from all this were the
Socialists.

Notwithstanding this barrage of vilification, Haider held his own and
the FPO remains Vienna’s second party. It represents a solid body of Eu-
ropeans who have had enough of present, party politics. We shall see more
of Haider — as President of Austria. Imagine the aria of the Musicians!

SAME TREATMENT

And a few weeks ago the same thing happened with regard to Italy. The
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Belgian Government, controlled and ridden by the international-manip-
ulators, a corrupt government accused many times of collusion with ped-
erasts and paedophiles, stated that the Haider treatment would be meted
out to Italy, should Berlusconi be elected! Why? — Simply because Alle-
anza Nazionale, the moderate right-wing party, forms part of Berlusconi’s
coalition,

Some years back, one Belgian minister, of Italian-Jewish parents, had
vowed he would never shake hands with Tatarella of Alleanza Nazionale,
then a minister in Berlusconis short-lived government. Barely had a
month passed, when the same “Belgian’ minister was forced to ignomini-
ously resign. It was revealed that he had indirect links with pederasts and
paedophiles associated with Dutroux, the notorious child abductor and
murderer.

MASS MURDERER

Having observed all this, certainly one of the more significant things that
has occurred lately was the world’s reaction — or lack of it —to the elec-
tion of Ariel Sharon as Israel’s Prime Minister. He set upon forming a
government as if nothing had happened. Now wait— who is this Ariel
Sharon?

Sharon is the man who, as Israel’s minister of defence in September
1982, during Israel’s invasion of Lebanon, was responsible for the slaugh-
ter of more than 3,000 Palestinian women and children in the Sabra and
Shatila refugee camps, just outside Beirut. The Palestinian fighters had
evacuated the camps, leaving their swvomen and children behind, after be-
ing assured by the US. Government of Ronald Reagan that their families
would be safe.

Who can ever forget that evil smirk on Sharon’s face as he peered
through binoculars, relishing the devastating effect of heavy artillery on
defenceless Palestinians, including women and children?

As the army moved in, radio communications among Israeli mili-
tary commanders were monitored in which they talked about carrying
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out ‘purging operations. The attackers surrounded the camps with tanks
so no one could escape. For two days they kept the camps sealed while
the slaughter went on, non-stop. That was Ariel Sharon’s work: more than
3,000 murdered women and children — murdered in a characteristical-
ly treacherous way, after tricking the men into leaving their families un-
armed and defenceless.

But the massacre of refugees in Sabra and Shatila that gave Sharon the
nickname ‘Butcher of Beirut’ swasn't his only work. Long before 1982, when
Sharon was an Israeli army general, he was notorious for the atrocities he
and his troops committed. His tactic was to sneak into an undefended
Jordanian village at night with his soldiers, then go on a throat-cutting
rampage.

After the reaction to his butchery in Sabra and Shatila in 1982, Sharon
was obliged to resign as defence minister and leave politics for a while,
But when he decided to run for prime minister last year, he prepared the
way by deliberately provoking the violence and killing which have been so
much in the news in recent months,

At a moment when things were already extremely tense, he marched
up to Jerusalem’s "Temple Mount with a large contingent of armed body-
guards, These chased away Moslem worshippers and caused outrage
among Palestinians. This outrage predictably erupted into stone throwing
by Palestinian children, countered by shooting, in cold blood, of Palestin-
ian civilians by Israeli soldiers. Since Barak couldn't restore order, Sharon
became Prime Minister,

So, first there was Begin: an assassin and a terrorist (Irgun gang, Deir
Yassin).

Then there was Shamir; a homicidal dwarf, an assassin and a terrorist
(King David Hotel).

Then came Barak; an assassin in woman’s clothing (Beirut),

Now there is Sharon: the fitting Prime Minister for Israel and the ma-
jority that elected him: a mass murderer!
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MASS MEDIA

And where is the outrage among the politicians who were wagging their
fingers at Jorg Haider a little over a year ago? Where are the sensational
media stories about Sharon’s criminal history? Why are the church leaders
who condemned Haider’s ‘immoral’ statements now silent?

What country is threatening to recall its ambassador or to cut off trade
with Israel?

The silence is deafening. Why? — Simple! The international-manip-
ulators control the world’s media conglomerates. They own the leading
newspapers, magazines, TV and radio stations. CNN is a twenty-four-
hour long, non-stop litany of lies, half-truths and outright cover-ups. Just
recently, a mass-murder of five Whites in Wichita by two blacks was nev-
er even mentioned. Riots in Seattle during Mardi Gras, just hours before
the earthquake leading to hordes of blacks attacking, beating up, robbing
and raping White women, were never covered. One White lad, Kristopher
Kime, who went to the rescue of a White woman victim, was savagely
beaten and killed by a bandit bunch of blacks.

At CNN, behind Turner, who is there solely for the money, there lurk
the two vice-presidents; Levin, the son of a rabbi, and Eisner, a self-de-
scribed ‘control freak’

In Italy, at RAI, we had Gad Lerner and paedophilia shots on
prime-time news. Now we have Zaccaria as Chairman, Cappon as
Chief Executive and of course, that essence of nastiness, Luttazzi of
Satyricon fame. It is the same the whole world over: the same tribe of
mischief-makers.

With their control of the media, the international-manipulators dictate
what we think and what we talk about. They set and impose the planet's
agenda. They can create a diversion, a distraction — anytime, anywhere!
Hence, the Falklands, hence Iraq, Kosovo (Sharon was spotted in Mace-
donia incognito, one month prior to the start of hostilities in Kosovo in
1999, When asked what a war-horse like him was doing in such a sensitive
spot, he replied he was ‘on a peace mission’).
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Anything would do to give Israel time and build more settlements in
occupied Palestine — to gain the political time it needs in order to manip-
ulate and control U.S. presidents.

Any distraction would do to suit their plans. Hence the farce of a single
Cuban boy in Miami, capturing world headlines for weeks, while savage,
primitive Blacks butchered White farmers in Zimbabwe. No film-footage
here, no heart-breaking scenes, just scant, perfectly neutral news-cover-
age. Cold announcements that ‘another white farmer has died in Zimba-
bive, former Rhodesia.

The international-manipulators’ hold on the world’s media must be
broken —and it will be broken!

Only then, can we set our own priorities for the survival of our race
and our progeny.

That is why the international-manipulators and their lackeys are
screaming about the Internet. It has to be censored! Not sites spilling por-
nography or lewdness, but sites ‘inciting racism’ The Wiesenthal Center,
B'nai B'rith, the World Jewish Congress (WJ]C), and all the other manifold
front organisations are wailing and hissing that the web should be cen-
sored — with themselves as censors, naturally!

The problem for them is that they have gone too far this time — they
cannot and will not turn back. It is simply their nature. The more per-
ceptive and prescient of them see this danger and are trying to salvage
the situation. Alas, it is of no avail —it is too late! History must take its
inevitable course.

Why has anti-Semitism existed for thousands of years? (The term is a
misnomer really since the Palestinians, the Egyptians and a host of others,
are Semitic peoples.) There is no word, attributable to any other people,
comparable to this planetary phobia for this tribe. There is no anti-Hindu,
anti-Indian, anti- Arab, anti-Eskimo, anti-Chinese term, as there is for this
unique, liny nation scattered around the globe: anti-Semitism.

Why have nations, peoples always detested this roving group? Why
have a dozen popes condemned them, expressly forbidding gentiles from
marrying them? Why have nations today, in the year 2001, after half a
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century of incessant brainwashing and lies, again turned against them?
Why is history repeating itself?

Perhaps one can comprehend this world-wide reaction and aversion
to this band of wanderers by understanding, or trying to understand,
what animates these intruders — why they are so implacably hostile to the
rest of mankind, especially to those who accept and enrich them. One can
do this by searching for and reading that little known book: the Talmud:
it explains it all.

[MPERIUM
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NO ONE ASKS
WHY

One courp NoT HELP BEING moved by the heart-rending scenes of New
York on 9/11. ‘Shocking, ‘unbelievable) ‘indescribable’ were words we heard
over and over again on the controlled mass-media. After that came the calls,
ever insistent and strident, for retaliation. Against whom? Against an un-
seen enemy? Against all Muslims? Against the Arab world? Palestinians?
Irag? Who? At last, the scapegoat was found, and every piglet in the farm
dug his little hoof in — bin Laden the millionaire, hiding somewhere in Af-
ghanistan and protected by the fuzzy-wuzzies!

We watched as the media ran crowds of blood-donors, Chinese, Ne-
groes, Mexicans and Whites, all queuing up to donate their blood in sup-
port of non-existent patients. After what happened, real casualties were
few — one was either very much dead, or else alive and well. Yet the con-
trolled-media played the blood-donation scenes for all their worth, the
message being of course: look at multi-racial America, look at how the
nation’s blood is mixed!

The same scenes of U.S. Marines bidding wives and children goodbye,
as they boarded aircraft for war, on behalf of Israel. Prolonged shots of
Blacks hugging White wives and their mixed-breed offspring. The mes-
sage: look how beautiful multi-racial America is, how united, patriotic
multi-racial USA can be!
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Talking tough was the order of the day. Every Jew on CNN, from Rich-
ard Roth and Wolf Blitzer to all the rest, slyly worked the patriotic theme.
They kept pointing the accusing finger at Afghanistan. The question on
everyone's lips was: Who did this to us? How can we punish them? The
tribe permitted no one, but no one to ask the question: WHY?

Indeed, why did all this happen?

WHY?

In 1982 Israel invaded Lebanon. During their invasion and eighteen-year
occupation, an estimated 40,000 civilians died. Cities and villages were
relentlessly bombed, as well as many hospitals and orphanages (as docu-
mented by the Norwegian Red Cross). The once beautiful city of Beirut,
the Paris of the Middle-East, was devastated.

The current Prime Minister of Israel, Ariel Sharon, does not even
dare to step foot in Belgium or the Netherlands, fearing an indictment
of the World Court for war crimes. Sharon the assassin, the terrorist and
mass-murderer, is responsible for the slaughter of three thousand refu-
gees, mostly women and children at the Sabra and Shatila camps.

At about the same time, Israel shot down a Libyan passenger airliner
over the Sinai Peninsula, killing 111 people.

Every day grinning Israeli soldiers, indulging in target practice with
live ammunition, shoot at mostly stone-throwing Palestinian children.
Armoured Israeli bulldozers, continuously level Palestinian homes in
their own country! Psychotic Israeli settlers, arrogantly shooting at any-
one they please with total impunity and immunity! This has become ‘nor-
mal TV viewing’ People watch but do not perceive. We have been numbed
to this very real holocaust of the Palestinian people.

If the US. Government really thought it worthwhile to wipe out the
governments that sponsor terrorism or harbour terrorists, the govern-
ment of Israel would be the first one on its list to be cauterised. Israel has
sponsored terrorism and assassination from its inception and does so to
this day.
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America was attacked, and will continue to be attacked, because it has
let itself be used to do all of Israel’s dirty work in the Middle East. The
USA was attacked because it supported militarily, diplomatically and fi-
nancially every aggression, every atrocity Israel has committed against the
Arab peoples for the past half-century. Everyone in the world, with even
a minimum of brains and intellectual integrity understands that — except
the U.S. Government, of course.

America does not have a government that represents the interests
of the American people. For the past fifty years and more, it has had a
tribe-controlled, corrupt government, doing the bidding of Israel and
the international-manipulators. Until America regains control of its own
news and entertainment media, and finds leaders whose sole concern is
what is good for Americans, it will remain a nation adrift, hated by most,
respected by none.

What happened in New York was a profound psychological shock to
Americans. They never expected anything like this could ever happen to
them. Should another attack take place, the USA would implode, disin-
tegrating along racial lines, as I predicted in my CREDO: A Book for the
Very Few.

America is not a nation, but a polyglot amassment of races all squab-
bling amongst themselves for resources and power. History has amply
shown us that non-homogeneous societies succumb to hard knocks. The
USA is in its last throes and a racial war is inevitable. Millions will per-
ish —but a new, stronger White Nation, Nova America, or Vinland, will
be forged out of this terrible, second civil war.

JEWISH TERROR

The West has also suffered from Zionist terror. In 1954 the Israeli govern-
ment plotted to blow up American installations in Cairo and Alexandria,
then blame it on Egyptian nationals. By chance the plot failed and was
uncovered. It was called the Lavon Affair, after Pinhas Lavon, the Israeli
Defence Chief. He resigned in 1955 over the incident.
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In 1967, Israel intentionally attacked the U.S.S. Liberty, an American
Navy intelligence vessel off the Sinai Peninsula, with unmarked jet fighters
and torpedo boats. The Jews even machine-gunned the deployed life rafts.
The attack killed thirty-one American servicemen and wounded over 170.
Israel sought to sink the ship, kill all the crew and blame it on the Egyp-
tians. The utter contempt of the Jews for Boobus Americanus is unbeliev-
able! What chutzpah!

The attack on the Liberty was a vicious act of war by Israel against the
United States. U.S. Secretary of State Dean Rusk and Navy Chief Admi-
ral Moorer confirmed that it was deliberate. However, the all-powerful
Zionist Lobby prevented a formal congressional investigation. The story
quickly vanished from the news after a few short days. America kept up
the billions of dollars in aid to Israel.

In 1986 Israel schemed and actually caused America to go to war
and militarily attack Libya. The Mossad planted a transmitter in Tripoli
and broadcast terrorist messages in Libyan code, indicating Libyan re-
sponsibility for killing two Americans in the bombing of the La Belle dis-
cothéque in Germany. It was later proven that Libya had nothing to do
with the bombing,

It was American support of Israel’s brutal invasion and occupation of
Lebanon in the 1980s which led directly to that Arab suicide truck-bomb,
killing 300 American young Marines.

Every Arab is aware that Israel’s half-century of terror could never have
occurred without the active financial, military and diplomatic support of
the United States. Arabs know that the Jewish Lobby has control of Ameri-
can Policy and that the Zionists can get whatever they want from Congress.

Arabs know that almost every bomb that kills their people comes from
America. Every bullet, every rifle, every fighter plane, every explosive is
manufactured or paid for by American dollars. It is America’s billions that
have enabled the Jewish state to terrorise the Arab people.

America never threatened to bomb Tel Aviv (as it did Iraq) if Israel
refused to obey UN resolutions to withdraw from stolen territory. How
different was America’s reaction to Iraq’s invasion of Kuwait!
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Iraq invaded Kuwait — Israel invaded Lebanon.

Some 3,000 Kuwaiti civilians died in that war.

40,000 Lebanese died during Israel’s invasion and occupation of Leb-
anon.

Iraq disobeyed UN resolutions to withdraw from Kuwait.

Israel likewise disobeyed UN resolutions to leave Lebanon (for a full
eighteen years) — and also refused to leave Palestine.

Iraq broke international conventions on chemical, biological and nu-
clear weapons, even though no weapons of mass-destruction were ever
proved to exist.

Israel is a far greater offender, having one of the largest stores of chem-
ical, biological and nuclear weapons in the world.

Iraq refused UN inspections for some time,

Israel has always refused such inspections.

For all these violations America bombed Irag. Yet America would
never dream of responding to Israel’s crimes and violations. It never even
threatened to cut off aid to this bandit, terrorist state.

America was once a great friend of Iraq, from whom it bought oil.
America actually supported Saddam Hussein in the war with Iran. Iraq
did nothing against the United States, but made the mistake of becoming
a strong enemy of Israel. That was enough to turn it into an arch-enemy
of the USA.

America dropped more explosives on Iraq in a few weeks than it had
used in the whole of the Second World War, Hundreds of thousands of
Iraqis, including tens of thousands of civilians were killed. A blockade and
embargo followed. This led to the deaths of at least 1,200,000 children and
hundreds of thousands of elderly through starvation and lack of medical
supplies. A real holocaust!

The Jewish-dominated media are very careful not to let the Ameri-
can people understand the real reason why so many millions in the Arab
world hate them. All the while the number grows larger every day.
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Cur BonNo?

But who really gained from the devastation of New York? The Palestin-
ians? Surely not — for this terrorist act destroyed all the progress the Pal-
estinians have recently made with world opinion. New York has blinded
the world to Israeli terrorism. Israel is the only winner in this tragedy.

They will now have a green light to do anything they want. They can
kill any of their foes when and where it suits them. Zionists will milk more
money from the American people and no one will care about the on-go-
ing suppression, murder and human rights violations against the Palestin-
ian people. The Zionists are the only benefactors of that horrendous day
of terror on September 11th, 2001.

That is why the USA is in this mess: because a foreign tribe, imbued
with an insatiable thirst for world power, an implacable hatred for the rest
of mankind, is in control of the American government, through its money
and majority control of the mass media.

‘The primary reason Europids are suffering from terrorism, in Europe
and the United States, is because of the world-wide Jewish conspiracy for
world supremacy. And it’s right in the open for everyone to see.

And there are persistent reports that over 4,000 Jews who worked in
the WTC Twin Towers abstained from work on that fateful day. The me-
dia reported only one, just one Jew dead in the attacks —and he was on
one of the hijacked planes.

Indeed there are confirmed reports that billions of dollars have been
profited in a few hours of speculative trading at the Milan and Berlin
Stock Exchanges, through foreknowledge of the attacks, provided by the
Mossad. The Jew Larry Silverstein who owns the 99-year lease on the
Twin Towers was not amidst the rubble! With friends like these, America
doesn’t need any more enemies,
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ZIONISM

Zionism has cost the Europid billions of dollars a year in foreign aid and
weapons. Almost one third of America’s entire foreign aid budget during
the last half-century has gone to Israel.

Zionism has poisoned the White Man’s relations with the oil-rich
Mid-East nations. Actually, the Arabs are our natural allies. They have
nothing except oil —we have everything except oil. It is the perfect sym-
biotic relationship. Yet, because of the Jews, Arabs have been turned into
our enemies. They have been alienated and their actions against us have
led to destruction, confiscation of billions of dollars of Europid property,
the kidnapping of Europids and the instilling of hatred for Whites,

The powerful agents of Israel in the American media and government
are ultimately responsible for this terror, just as surely as if they themselves
had piloted those planes into the World Trade Centre and the Pentagon.

Now they cynically plan to use the terror they themselves created, to
increase the cycle of violence against Israel’s enemies. In the mad rush to
‘punish those who did this, America and the usual British lackeys will
once again be used to strike against whoever Israel wants.

The American response will ultimately produce even more hate
against Whites. Terrorism will increase. This ever-increasing cycle of vi-
olence will produce exactly what the Zionists want: the White Man will
fight Israel’s wars. The spilling of Europid blood instead of theirs. Israel
will always fight till the last American! Israel will be the sole beneficiary
from all this tragedy.

That is why it is so important to understand why these events oc-
curred and how we can heal the rift between the Arabs and us, once and
for all. Once we understand the reason why, then the solution to this
recalcitrant problem will become obvious. We must let Israel sink or
swim on its own.
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honest message. Our people, the great stream of Europid life, can still be
saved, They are yearning to be saved! They will yet scream for an iron-
hand to lead them. As Lao Tsu in the Tao Te Ching says: “When the people
are in disarray, the country in disorder: loyal ministers and true leaders
step forth!

The whole world is entering a new era now, in which the Jew’s con-
tinued hegemony is not guaranteed. What happened in New York and in
Washington this week is just one small manifestation of this new era.

George Bush can order the bombing of every aspirin factory in the
Middle East — but that will only hasten this new dawn.

Not everyone in the world is willing to be dominated by the Jews.
What happened in New York is a direct consequence of the White Man
permitting Zionists to control his government, and to use the White Man’s
strength to advance Zionism, When people are driven into a corner, as the
Arabs have been, sometimes they will fight back. That is happening now,
and it will happen even more in the future.

This was no gratuitous attack out of the blue by terrorists. The peo-
ple who flew those planes into the World Trade Center and the Pentagon
were certainly not madmen. They did not bomb Ireland or Switzerland!
They knew exactly whom and where to hit. Nor were they cowards, as
the American President foolishly described them. Bush repeated that the
strike was an unprovoked attack — liar! He knows very well that those
kamikaze martyrs acted because traitor politicians, at the behest of the
Zionists, had pushed them into a corner.

One remembers that after the bombing of the Federal building in
Oklahoma City, which clearly was a reprisal against the government for
the mass murder of innocent civilians in Waco, the mass media ignored
this linkage and tried to place the blame for the bombing on ‘right-wing
extremists.

Now that same controlled media will try to keep the public from trac-
ing the blame for the attacks on New York, back to the long-standing
subservience of the US. Government to Israel. The media will prevent,
by incessant propaganda, people from asking the crucial question: WHY?
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But this deception is not going to work as well as it has in the past,
because the reprisals against America are just the start. “‘We ain't seen any-
thing yet!” Many, many more innocent people will be killed, because of
what Western governments have done on behalf of the Jews.

Certainly biological terrorism will be next. When it does come, the
death toll will dwarf anything we've seen so far. At the same time, people
who can think for themselves, who will understand the causes of this, will
continue to grow. And with them the demand for a cure to this world-
wide malady that has contaminated the world and bled white the White
Man.

We, the Elite, the precursors of The Order, High Culture Bearers of the
IDEA of IMPERIUM EUROPA, will see this fight through! We will lead,
usher the White Man into a new era, a million years of peace, progress and
Aryan order. This, from the year 2012, Ansno Zero!

IMPERIUM
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THEE S ITRUGGLE
FOR THE

SOUL or MASONRY

AT THE VERY BEGINNING OF Man's appearance on earth, social groupings
proved better able to cope with the fight for survival, in a harsh environ-
ment, than the individual. Within such groupings or tribes, there must
have always formed further, inner circles, or secret societies. Such eclectic
clans continue to exist in every culture right till the present day.

These fraternities were originally nothing more than those individu-
als who had proved themselves superior to the common fold. These su-
permen recognised each other and aggregated naturally to protect them-
selves from the envy and mediocrity of the herd.

The originators of fire for example, must have kept the secret for quite
some time, since such knowledge, like any other innovation, gives power
to the holder for as long as he manages to keep it his own.

Knowledge is power —and the quest for knowledge, and its safekeep-
ing away from the many-too-many, is the raison détre of some secret so-
cieties, including Masonry.
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ORIGINS

The history of Masonry stretches back at least to the Pharaohs, probably
further back to the Sumerians. In the course of centuries, Masonry was
heavily influenced by the Judaic Kabala. There is a strong dose of the latter
in Masonic rituals, with a curious blend of Christianity at the intermedi-
ate levels.

Scottish Masonry dates back further than British Masonry. Recently
discovered tombstones in Argyle, Scotland bear unmistakable Mason-
ic markings. These tombs belong to the Knight Templars who fled Eu-
rope during the Papal persecutions of 1309. They are a testimony to the
far-ranging geographical spread of the cult.

In Eastern Europe, Germany, Poland and Russia, the Teutonic Knights
were likewise Masonic. These knights were formed by Papal decree in
1198 and escaped the persecution and torture by the Papacy and King
Philip that befell the Templars, The Teutonic Knights welcomed some of
the fleeing Templars who fled east, rather than to Scotland. These joined
the Teutonic ranks and carried on as professional fighters.

It is only natural that the Masonic Knight Templars influenced the
Teutonic Knights. The vast knowledge and the rituals of the former were
shared with the German Knights. These in turn became the precursors of
Germanic, nationalistic Masonry.

PURPOSE

The original purpose of Masonry must have been the quest for the an-
swer to the fundamental question as to the origin of the Race— the
White Race.

The question as to where we came from must have haunted us from
time immemorial. The second query, which naturally follows the first, is:
what are we here for? And the third — where are we heading? — completes
the triangle.
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All this, Masonry, as an elitist, eclectic and erudite group, has tried to
answer.

Apart from such fundamental questions, Masonry gradually evolved
a defensive mechanism to protect what had been achieved. Every
heart-rending sacrifice, every achievement that benefited the race, had to
be preserved, protected.

Masonry, as any leader-group or Culture-Bearer Elite would have re-
alised, must have concluded that the preservation of the race as an intact,
cohesive sub-species, is the sine qua non for the preservation of all knowl-
edge hitherto acquired.

After all, the Arcane Tradition specifically teaches us as o what
brought the destruction of our ancient forebears: the Lemurians. These
had committed the unpardonable sin of bestiality — they had mixed with
the Negroid race. This had not only brought them down, but also spawned
the emergence of the other, inferior coloured races. These are today known
as the ‘under-developed world’ and which no amount of help will ever lift
from its eternal, genetically predetermined misery.

Masonry therefore became a two-pillar organisation. Through one
part it sought, discovered the hidden knowledge, and on the other, acted
as an inner layer, a defence-mechanism for the White Man. The Broeder-
bond in South Africa, that for many years protected the interest and wel-
fare of the White minority, was a microcosm of Masonry on a world scale.

This is borne by the simple fact that only White males are eligible into
Masonry. In America, Negroes are excluded and have formed their own
lodges, which are unrecognised by White ones.

Moreover, severely crippled or handicapped persons are barred from
Masonry —a clear indication of the purpose of Masonry to act as guard-
ian for the preservation of the best within the species.

Such noble aims must be the reason for Masonry’s attraction to some
of the best racial types: Charles Lindbergh, General MacArthur, Henry
Ford and others, including George Washington and Benjamin Franklin.
Such fascination prevails even today, and most of America’s presidents
like Truman, Nixon, Reagan and Bush Sr. were all Masons. Truman was



EUROPA 89

for many vears a high official of the Ku Klux Klan, testifying to the perfect
compatibility between racialism and Masonry.

The unmitigated disaster is that today, individuals who have the pres-
ervation and improvement of the White Race at heart continue to join
Masonry in the belief that the fraternity is still faithful to its original aims.
But isit?

SUBVERTED

The battle for the control of the heart and mind of Masonry was fought
and lost sometime between 1925 and 1935,

Edward VIII, the British monarch who was forced to abdicate in 1936,
was a Mason who believed in true Masonry and its aims. He was an un-
ashamed admirer of the Germans and von Ribbentrop, the German For-
eign Minister, was one of his best friends. Edward was initiated into Ma-
sonry in a small Scottish village — by the village postman.

By and large the British people stood by their king in his terrible, per-
sonal dilemma, The international-manipulators however, conscious of the
fact that with him on the throne there could be no war against Germany,
put on the pressure through their hold on the world press and eventually,
forced him to abdicate. As ex-monarch, he was a frequent visitor to the
Hero's Berghof before the war.

As has been stated, Scottish Masonry dates back further than British
Masonry and is ingrained in the Scottish culture. There are whole villages
in Scotland whose every male member of qualified age is a Mason.

Scottish Masonry, unlike British Masonry, has by and large remained
faithful to the original aims of the organisation. This is borne by the in-
grained and strong feeling of nationalism and sense of race-consciousness
of the Scots to this very day.

There is no doubt that in the decade just before the Second World War,
British and French Masonry were taken over by the international-manip-
ulators — lock, stock and gavel.

The Protocols of the Elders of Zion, written in 1897 (in Hebrew),
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translated and published by Prof. Nilus in 1905, describe in detail the
sinister manipulation of Masonic Lodges, in preparation for the Russian
revolution and the First World War.

As for the control of the press, Protocol 7 states: “The world media,
with a few exceptions which can be discarded, is already entirely in our
hands.” All this as a prelude to the “World Government emanating from
Zion, or, in today’s language ‘A New World Order’

In the decade just before the Second World War, British and French
Masonry were used by the international-manipulators in their war against
Germany. Chaim Weizmann, president of the World Jewish Congress, de-
clared total war on Germany as early as 1933 — financial, economic and
if need be, military.

The world media, by now firmly controlled, headlined Chaim’s war
declaration all over the Western world. The old lies of German atrocities
in Belgium during World War One, fabricated stories of babies bayoneted
and barbecued, re-appeared as facts in the mass media.

By now, many of the top Masons in Britain and France were Jewish.

Instead of serving as a protector, preserver of the White Race, Ma-
sonry from 1925 onwards became a hidden, subversive element at the
pinnacle of power within the major European Nations. It now served a
diametrically opposite end: it was a weapon wielded by the internation-
al-manipulators, in order to isolate National Socialism and lay the ground
for the greatest fratricidal folly ever witnessed: the Second World War.

Since then English Masonry has been nothing less than a poniard,
held by the international-manipulators, at the bared breast of the hood-
winked and noosed "White Man!

GERMANY anp SCOTLAND

Germany too has a strong Masonic tradition. Like that of Scotland it is
intensely Nationalistic and Racist. The Hero, contrary to the lies we are
told regarding his supposed persecution of Masons, was intimately con-
nected with Ostara, the patriotic Masonry with lodges all over Germany
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and Austria. He knew both Guido von List and Lanz von Liebenfels and
met the great English mystic, Houston Stewart Chamberlain in Bayreuth
in 1923, He was also profoundly influenced by the Thule adept Dietrich
Eckart, to whom he dedicated his Mein Kampf.

In Mein Kampf (Hutchinson’s Original illus. Ed., p. 273) he writes,
‘And in the freemason organisation, which had fallen completely into his
hands, the Jew found a magnificent weapon which helped him achieve his
ends. Government circles, as well as the higher sections of the political
and commercial bourgeoisie, fell a prey to those plans though they them-
selves did not suspect what was happening’

His deputy Rudolf Hess was a top Ostara Mason and an expert on
World Masonry. He knew every single lodge in the world and kept records
on them. He was in close contact with Scottish Masonry. In 1939 Hess
flew all the way to Scotland in a final, desperate attempt to prevent war
amongst racial cousins. He could easily have flown to Dover, Cornwall or
Margate, but instead chose the hazardous, long solitary flight to the North
of Scotland. His aim was to meet Scottish Masons and urge them to con-
vince the British fraternity to avert the slaughter.

Churchill, an English Lodge Mason, was by now completely under the
control of the international-manipulators. In 1938 Henry Strakosch (nota
Zulu), had given him one hundred and fifty thousand pounds and shares
in South African gold mines, in order to bale him out of his personal fi-
nancial troubles. Churchill killed the Hess peace attempt. He even refused
to meet him!

After the war Rudolf Hess, a true hero of Europe, the man who could
have saved millions of slaughtered Whites, languished in solitary confine-
ment for over half a century — a sentence not even fit for a murderer. We
were led to believe that it was the Russians who had objected to his release
throughout these long years; however, when Gorbachev assumed power,
one of his first acts was to publicly call for the release of Hess.

Guarda caso, the British resolutely refused, and finally Hess died mys-
teriously at Spandau prison during the British term of custodianship. One
autopsy hurriedly concluded that he died of strangulation with a telephone
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wire after jumping off a table. The second autopsy, by a foremost foren-
sic expert of international repute, agreed that yes, death was by strangu-
lation — but that Hess had been throttled from behind. There was no evi-
dence of the telltale jerk produced by a fall.

Hess died just as world opinion was pressing for his release. A re-unit-
ed Germany, just a year away, would surely have released him. Hess had
to die. Why?

Hess had to die because on his release Europeans would have been
told who were the real schemers, perpetrators and victors of World War
I1. We would have been told that Britain knew, conclusively and without
a shadow of a doubt — that it had the proof, in writing and endorsed by
a former monarch — that Germany would never attack her if left alone to
crush Jewish Bolshevism. We would have known that World War II was
nothing more than a struggle for the soul of Europe — won by the inter-
national-manipulators,

RACE anD TERRITORY

Hess introduced General Karl Haushofer to the Hero. The general was
a paranormal, a man of extrasensory perceptions. He lived years in the
Far East, in Japan and Tibet. He stood for a Telluric Imperium. He was
undoubtedly the greatest geopolitician of his time and, consonant with
Bismarck and the Prussian General Staff, he was adamant that Germa-
ny should never, ever go to war against Russia. Haushofer was the Hero's
foreign policy advisor till 1945. He was the architect of the Tripartite Act.
He believed that Germany and Russia, a National Bolshevist Russia, could
dominate the world, instead of the Thalassocratic powers.

However, the Hero had to attack The Soviet Union. Why?

He had sent his personal photographer, Hoffman, during the signing
of the non-aggression pact in Moscow, to photograph Stalin closely. Pho-
tograph his lips and his ears, especially, to see whether he was a Jew. It was
concluded that Stalin was not. He was a Georgian.

So why Barbarossa? After all, the Russians were supplying Germany
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with all it needed. Rubber, steel, iron-ore, oil, whatever —and Germany
could pay later! — Why the attack?

Because the Hero was convinced that Stalin was alone, isolated, the
only Russian amidst the tribe of poisoners, international vipers. At any
moment, Stalin would be assassinated, and then: the Soviet Union, Jew-
ish, strengthened and a world power, would attack Germany — in alliance
with the Jewish-dominated USA.

"The Hero, reluctantly, had to attack Russia.

And let us remember that General Haushofer was a student for two
vears, along with Stalin, under Gurdjieff. They were intimate friends.
They had vowed that their respective Patrias would never, ever, go to war
against each other.

And let us also remember that on the night of the launching of Oper-
ation Barbarossa, Bormann, the Heros trusted secretary, ashen-faced at
3:00am, drove from the Chancellery to Arno Breker’s studio. They were
friends and, according to the artist, Bormann just said: ‘All is lost, all is
lost — the Thassalocratic powers have won the war Then he left — and the
White World lost everything!

[n 1945, Haushofer, first poisoned his wife, then, dressed in Japanese
noble, ceremonial garb, committed seppuku. He could not stomach a
world dominated by the sea-powers, pawns in turn in the hands of the
international manipulators.

ROSENBERG

Alfred Rosenberg the philosopher of National Socialism, whose book,
The Myth of the Twentieth Century, written in the early 20s, underpinned
the Hero's political and racial philosophy, says nothing against Mason-
ry — not a word. This proves that top National Socialists, up to this time,
viewed Masonry as a positive factor in the survival of the race.

Rosenberg states only that National Socialism will solve the problems
of the Volk ‘not through the humanism of Free Masonry, but through Na-
tional Socialist political philosophy’ — that is all.



94 IMPERIUM

Rosenberg too was an Ostara member of high rank, and an expert on
world Masonry and religions, including the Eastern ones. He read all the In-
dian sacred books —in the original language. He had intimate knowledge of
the I Ching, studied Confucius, whom he admired greatly, and also Lao Tsu.
Nobody who reads his books can have any doubt as to his great erudition.

He was also the world’s first ‘Green] writing about the long-term ef-
fects on the race by increasing mechanisation and even skyscrapers! He
advocated the de-industrialisation of Germany, by concentrating industry
in clearly defined and limited areas. He was the first to tackle the problems
of pollution and its effect on future generations — this in the early 1920s!

It is significant that the present-day Greens were founded by August
Haussleiter, a veteran of the beerhall Putsch. In 1980, Rudolf Bahro, the East
German dissident, discovered the positive side to Nazism and launched his
idea that Europe needs an eco-dictatorship, an ecofascism — a Green Adolf!
A Green Party that would stand for the preservation of every species — in-
cluding most of all, the racial preservation of the White Race.

THE 35

Rosenberg’s Masonic affiliation and wide knowledge of most religions in-
fluenced Himmler, the high priest of the §S. Members of this elite, the
Waffen-SS, were simply the best fighting units during World War I1. This
was not through their better training or equipment, but through their
ideological and Spiritual underpinning.

Himmler created rituals for aspiring SS officers. He had a medieval
castle in the forests of Wewelsburg, Westphalia, a castle once the property
of the Teutonic Knights, turned into a veritable temple for the SS.

One ritual included the burning of clothes of the twelve disciples
formed in a circle. The drinking of each other’s blood mixed with a potent
alcoholic concoction from a common chalice. The ‘raising of the naked
young men to the upper chamber, where elderly SS officers awaited them
with their new uniforms and rank,

By now the Hero was portrayed during these rituals as a Messiah, a
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saviour of the race —and put on a par with Christ and Mohammed. Had
Germany emerged victorious from the conflict, there is little doubt that
a new, nature-oriented belief, befitting and benefiting the White Man,
would have supplanted Christianity.

The Bond forged amongst the SS during such rituals made them for-
midable fighters throughout the war, amazing the Russians who greatly
outnumbered the Germans on that particular front. The French are fasci-
nated by the cult of the SS right up to this day. Books on this fighting force
are published in all languages every year.

A special SS department was formed to study world Masonry and
upon the conquest of France, this unit took up as headquarters the Lodge
of the Grand Orient at 18, Rue Cadet, in Paris. The international conspir-
acy against Germany became evident from the files discovered within the
Lodge.

FINAL STRUGGLE

World War IT was nothing more than the continuation, by military means,
of the struggle for the soul of Masonry and hence, the Soul of Europe. It
was a struggle between German Masonry, with the tacit approval of Scot-
tish Masonry on one hand, against both British and French Masonry. By
1930 both the latter two were firmly under the control of World Jewry.

The struggle continues to this very day and European patriots, new
leaders are rekindling the embers left after that epic, but premature strug-
gle that was World War II. Anyone who travels to either Germany or Scot-
land cannot fail to notice the inherent nationalistic and racialist attitude
of both peoples. This has been inculcated through centuries of Mason-
ry — authentic Masonry.

In 1939 German and Scottish Masonry stood for Race, Nation, Family
and Aryan order. British and French Masonry, subverted from within at
the highest levels, stood for universalism, equality, fraternity, multi-racial-
ism, liberalism and chaos.

We shall soon witness another, final, life or death struggle —a last
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heroic attempt to wrest world control from the hands of the internation-
al-manipulators. A struggle between two eternally opposing forces, two
irreconcilable concepts of life. A supreme struggle for the Soul of Europe.
There is no doubt who will emerge victorious.

MAaGNa EUROPA EST PATRIA NOSTRA!
IMPERIUM

Dec 1994-UppATED Nov 2004



XII
RHODESIA -

MY

EXE OPENER

I THE LaTE sEvVENTIES AND eighties [ travelled extensively in Southern
Africa, from the Zambezi to Cape Agulhas, from Windhoek to Umtali
and Beira, This was an eye opener for me. I could observe first hand the
sinister forces of international finance, the international-manipulators at
work in the destruction of the White Race in that part of the world.

I travelled to Rhodesia and South Africa as a fervent anti-communist,
ready to help in whatever way I could for the survival of that White plant
that was showing sturdy growth on the Dark Continent. I thought the
battle-lines were clearly marked and the issues fairly simple and straight-
forward — I was a very young man. How wrong I was in my assessment of
what the Cold War was all about!

True, before I even travelled, I had begun to notice that something was
wrong with the way world politics was evolving. It was obvious to me then
that both World Wars had been fratricidal and of no benefit to the West.
The betrayal by the Western Democracies of the Hungarian uprising was
perplexing. Then came the ‘wind of change’ and the undignified exit by
Britain from the colonies, followed by the Cold War, with one blunder
after another, handing out territory and raw materials to communism,
from Angola to Mozambique.
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This could not be chance. This could not be stupidity. But what was it?
Why was communism being aided, helped on its way to world conquest?
Why were Britain, America and the rest of the White World so dead against
their racial kith and kin in Southern Africa? Why, but why did the Western
Democracies seem hell-bent on destroying these peaceful countries?

Indeed, why?

A DIGRESSION

Before I flew off to Johannesburg, I learned that a retired Maestro Vella,
living at Tigné, Malta and considered one of our island’s top violoncellists,
had a daughter living in Rhodesia. I sought Mr. Vella and he was delight-
ed, asking me to present his daughter in person with a special, waxed
string for her violoncello. He gave me her husband’s office number and
urged me to phone him upon my arrival at the airport,

This I did when I eventually touched down at Salisbury airport. When
I asked for Mr Trindell, a voice at the other end replied: ‘Yes, Mr. Lowell,
we've been expecting you— I will put you through to the Minister’ — He
was the Minister of Immigration!

Minister Trindell invited my New Zealander friend and me for din-
ner that Saturday evening. The Trindells lived outside Salisbury, twenty
kilometers down Enterprise Road, a military road linking the capital with
Umtali at the border with Mozambique, then groaning under a brutal
communist regime and at war with Rhodesia. When [ nervously asked
how we were to find his house, he replied with a chuckle: ‘Just drive, even-
tually you will see!’

Come Saturday, we set off at 7pm and within a little while it was pitch
dark. A lonely road, no traffic except military convoys. The occasional,
cowardly ambush by communist terrorists made it advisable for motorists
to step down on the accelerator. We sped on, the cats-eyes in the middle of
the road our only guide. We were somewhat apprehensive, then, suddenly,
out of the darkness a luminous, large wooden board: Ghajn Tuffieha!—O
Malta!
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The Trindells (Maltese wife née Vella) greeted me courteously and
were perfect hosts. Their Black Portuguese cook presented us with the
best Wellington Roast Beef I have ever had. Ghajn Tuffieha was an oa-
sis of tranquillity. Acres of lawns, gardens, trees, a huge swimming pool,
splendid ridgebacks (Rhodesian lion dogs), everything one could desire.
The staff, some five or six, were all happy, at the same time terrified at the
thought that one day, soon, there would be a black government. For they
knew very well what this meant for them and for Rhodesia.

In the early hours, over liqueur, the Trindells recounted what their
beautiful, once peaceful country was going through. The sanctions, the
betrayal by Western governments, the treason by those who should have
known better: primarily the churches and the do-gooders. Sadness over-
took me — why? But why?

It was soon to dawn on me.

The next day we set off for Salisbury again. Then onwards to Kariba.
It all started to become clear to me when I was at the Victoria Falls Hotel,
a magnificent Edwardian grand hotel overlooking the Falls, One morn-
ing, as I sat sipping a glass of white South African Nederburg, I noticed a
Rhodesian train, a mile long, slowly moving towards the bridge dividing
Rhodesia from Zambia. This Black-ruled country was then harbouring
communist terrorists like Mugabe.

Just as the train reached the bridge the engine was unhooked, side-
tracked and the convoy of wagons pushed forward slowly by another lo-
comotive at the rear. The first wagon inched its way to the middle of the
bridge, where a white line divided the two countries at war. There, the
whole convoy stopped and the rear engine was pulled away.

Some half-hour later a Zambian locomotive backed slowly to the cen-
tre of the bridge, hooked the Rhodesian wagons, then moved towards the
Zambian hinterland and disappeared on its way to Lusaka.

Now, I wondered why Rhodesia was supplying all those goods: food,
spare parts, whatever, to an enemy country that harboured communist
terrorists who fired mortars at night, at the very hotel I was staying. I
asked an obviously military man, late fifties sitting on the table beside me,
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what was happening. He introduced himself and gradually I got to know
he was in the Rhodesian secret service (he was keeping an eye on us!).
He nonchalantly explained that since Western democracies aided Zambia
with grants, in dollars — and that Rhodesia was starved of foreign curren-
cy— it had to perforce sell its products, and those of South Africa, to the
enemy, since the enemy paid in dollars — and with those dollars, Rhode-
sia could buy the weapons needed, again from Western Democracies, in
order to shoot back at the Zambians!

Later that week I was back in Salisbury and, strolling down James-
on Avenue, the main street, I noticed the offices of a medium, private-
ly owned American Oil company with its base in Houston, Texas. As I
peered through the large windowpanes at the spacious offices inside, a
polite secretary came out and asked me if there was anything she could
do to help. One word got another: Malta and the Mediterranean and all
that — and within a short time I was introduced to the company chairman
himself, who happened to be in Rhodesia at the time.

Later that evening we had dinner together at the Park Lane Hotel,
Salisbury’s equivalent to our Phoenicia in Valletta. I asked this oil mag-
nate, an obviously very rich man, why he was drilling for oil there, when
it was obvious that no oil lay in that region of Africa, but only towards the
West, in Southwest Africa and Angola?

Wallace replied that he was, like me, an ardent anti-communist and he
was doing his bit for Rhodesia and the White Man. ‘You know, Norman,
he said earnestly, ‘if we were to find oil here, in appreciable quantities, the
war would stop forthwith — the six sisters would immediately put a stop
to this communist nonsense!’

So there it was: international finance controlling communism. And
it was true, for just next door in Angola, a terrorist war was raging be-
tween South African-backed rebels led by Savimbi and the communist
government, aided by thousands of Cuban troops. During this protracted,
vicious war the American oil companies at Cabinda carried on pumping
as if nothing was happening. While Angola burned, the flames at the oil
wells signalled that all was well with production and profits!
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And who was guarding these American oil installations against the
SA anti-communist forces? — Elite Cuban troops, naturally! So there
we have it— Communism and Capitalism, two sides of the same coin,
joining hands against patriotic, nationalist, racialist forces all over the
world.

This cooperation has a long history. It is now common knowledge that
the French Revolution, that satanic cataclysm that destroyed an Aristo-
cratic view of life, was financed by the Rothschilds, at that time the richest
family in Europe.

The First World War saw Germany, Imperial Germany, protecting
and secreting Lenin (part Jewish: grandfather Israel Blanck) into Mos-
cow to foment the fall of the Imperial Czar. Lenin sojourned in the
sumptuous villa on the lake Lugano in Switzerland, biding his time to
enter Russia, Money was never a problem to communism — capitalism
ensured that,

The height of this collusion between these seemingly opposing forc-
es, Capitalism and Communism, was reached in the Second World War.
Then, it became obvious to all that these two systems are not polar op-
posites, but merely two sides of the same coin: Economic Materialism.
During World War 11, they put aside their superficial differences to gang
up and oppose the one force which threatened both: Racial Idealism. Af-
ter the war, they reverted to their mock boxing.

But who ultimately controls the twins? Who lies behind, manipulating
one and the other? Who controlled every move of the Cold War that sent
millions of Whites to their early death? Who is this Moloch?

Well, while in Rhodesia I came to realise the uselessness of conserva-
tism: ‘we are fighting for our blacks” and all that. I remember that a conser-
vative organisation, the ‘Save Rhodesia Campaign; had invited Gary Allen, a
‘right-winger’ from the USA, to give a series of lectures in SA and Rhodesia,
which I attended. I noticed that he reserved his most sarcastic retorts at
question time for the most honest, patriotic Afrikaans who spoke openly
about the need for the continuing separation of the races. An over-bloated
gourmand, Gary admitted to me one evening after a typical gastronomical
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orgy of his, during which he kept wiping his soiled fingers on his shirt, that
he was Jewish! It suddenly dawned on me what we were up against.

At that time [ sought and spoke with valid persons, one of whom was
SED Brown, editor of the SA Observer, an erudite man who had been
in the intelligence game for years with the British Army. He opened my
eyes to this worldwide malady affecting the White Man, what it was all
about: that Capitalism and Communism are two sides of the same coin,
flipped regularly by the same international-manipulators. From then on, I
resolved to join the fight. From a bitter young man, groping, hitting out in
all directions, I started formulating a plan of action and a philosophy for
combating the Decline of the West.

The cancer started in the pestholes, the ghettoes of Poland. For com-
munism is indeed a Jewish creation, based on the Jewish kahal, a commu-
nal living system later known as the Kibbutz. It is a completely different
socialism to that National Socialism of Germany, or the socialist side of
Fascist Italy that flowered briefly in the Repubblica di Salé. The fundamen-
tal difference is Race.

While National Socialist Germany placed an enormous emphasis
on race, even to the point of ethnocentricity, Fascist Italy only regarded
race as the White Race in relation to all the rest. A much more sensible,
pan-European approach. On the other hand, the Jewish-created Commu-
nism de-emphasises race altogether and promotes miscegenation. Com-
munists throughout their history have fought for racial equality and mis-
cegenation of the races. Of course, the creators of communism: Them!
They are the staunchest racists anywhere!

The International Banks are largely Jew-controlled. They create mon-
ey out of nothing and loan it to governments — with interest! Money to-
day is not backed by gold, as it should be. This Jewish system of trillions
of dollars in national debt, started with the Federal Reserve — and has en-
abled this tiny minority, the Jews, to control both Marxism/Communism
and ‘Modern Capitalism.

On Marxism & Modern Capitalism’s unity, one may read Western
Technology & Soviet Economic Developmient by Anthony Sutton, published
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by the Hoover Institution Press. He details the behind-the-scenes support
of the Soviet Union from its very beginnings through the Vietnam War, by
‘Western Capitalist’ corporations!

Suffice it to say that the Kama River heavy-industrial plant, turning
out armies of the best trucks and military hardware for the Russians, was
entirely financed by such names as JP Morgan, FNCB, Chase Manhattan
and a bevy of others, Most of these trucks and army vehicles finished up
in Vietnam — used against American boys of course!

These points are taken from the Communist Manifesto:

1} Abolition of property in land and application of all rents of land to
public purposes.

2) A heavy progressive or graduated income tax.

3) Abelition of all right of inheritance,

4) Confiscation of the property of emigrants and rebels.

5) Centralisation of credit in the hands of the State, by means of a nation-
al bank with State capital and an exclusive monopoly.

6) Centralisation of the means of communication and transport in the
hands of the state.

7) Extension of factories and instruments of production owned by the
State, the bringing into cultivation of waste-lands, and the improvement of
the seil generally in accordance with a common plan,

8) Equal ligbility of all to labor.

9) Combination of agriculture with manufacturing industries; gradual
abolition of the distinction between town and country.

10) Free education for all children in public schools.

And

(Captured at Diisseldorf in May 1919 by Allied Forces)

1} Corrupt the young; get them away from Spirituality. Get them interest-
ed in sex. Make them superficial; destroy their ruggedness.

2) By specious argument cause the breakdown of old moral virtues; hon-
esty, sobriety, continence, faith in the pledged word.

3) Encourage civil disorders and foster a lenient and soft attitude on the
part of gavernment toward such disorders,
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4) Divide the people into hostile groups by constantly harping on contro-
versial matters of no importance.

5) Get people’s minds off their government by focusing their attention on
athletics, sexy books, plays, and other trivialities.

6) Get control of all means of publicity (media).

7) Destroy the people’s faith in their natural leaders by holding the latter
up to contempt, ridicule and obloquy (disgrace).

8) Cause the registration of all firearms on some pretext, with a view to
confiscation and leaving the population helpless.

Now compare all the above to The Protecols of the Elders of Zion. The same
message in different words! — Same source, same sinister force of prime
evil, same black octopus, with tentacles greedily clutching the whole world
in a deadly embrace. Same originators, same mischief-makers: Them!

And if anyone you meet asks you whether the Protocols are a fake, as
the controlled media screams that they are — just reply calmly that there
is one, only one, categorical proof that they are authentic: the Jews insist
that they are not!

RHODESIA anD MALTA:
THE SAME ENEMY!

The same sinister forces that destroyed Rhodesia are now besieging Malta,
our Sacred Island. The same mischiefl makers, Kissinger foremost amongst
them, the most evil man alive today, with thousands of killed Whites on
his blood-soiled hands. That same tribe has now vowed to take away our
happiness. They want to wipe that innocent smile off our children’s fac-
es— just as they had done to the Rhodesians. They want to turn this ho-
mogeneous and proud people, the Maltese, into an island-dwelling race of
half-castes and Africans. Them! Always Them!— Behind it all.

An American Orion plane able to pinpoint a floating football amidst the
wide, open sea, continuously circles our island, covering Sicily, Malta and
Tripoli. It spies everything, every single boat leaving North Africa, laden
with disease-ridden Kaffirs heading for Europe. As soon as the boat enters
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Maltese waters, a vast area covering the centre part of the Middle-Sea, the
American Navy alerts the Italians who in turn order our lickspittle govern-
ment to send off our operetta navy to salvage the aliens.

And so, day by day, boat by boat, Malta, our beloved island, is being
taken over. Our job market is being undermined as vile capitalists employ
Blacks and fire Whites. Our women are being seduced, raped and left to
bear the stain of Africa. Malta, betrayed by the American Government.
And who controls the USA Government? Them! Those same internation-
al manipulators who sent Rhodesia down the path to oblivion. Them!

Them! Who manipulated and insinuated Lewinski, who branded the
hot-irons on Clinton’s hot-pants! Who made him bomb our Serbian
brothers. Madeleine Albright, one of Them, born in Prague, Czechoslo-
vakia, repaid the Slavs’ hospitality in the only way they ever do: by biting
the hand that feeds them.

‘Them! Who made the stupidest President in the history of America,
Boobus Bush, lead the country into a senseless war on Iraq. An insensate
war with no valid justification — till, that is, one realises it is a war waged
solely and simply on behalf of that abomination called Israel.

MY COUNTRY — MY PEOPLE

But this is not Rhodesia. I am not in Rhodesia lending my limited sup-
port. Tam in Malta— my island home! My country! My people! — And by
God I will do everything in my power to save both.

We of Imperium Euwropa will fight these international vipers. We will
eventually vanquish them and their fellow travellers. Those servile, trai-
torous Maltese who have betrayed their kith and kin, betrayed their fore-
fathers and children and generations to come. We will be merciless with
the traitors!

And who are these treasonous vermin? Well, the priests, the Jesuits,
the monsignors all wailing and bleating so that we welcome more illegal
Africans within our midst. A corrupt Catholic church serving as lackey to
the international-manipulators.
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Those newspaper editors who have sold their soul and their people. A
Green Party that would stand for the preservation of every species under
the sun — bul cares not a whit the racial preservation of the White Race.
Those vile columnists spewing and spinning lies and treason. TV present-
ers and obnoxious TV hosts promoting traitors and vilifying patriots.

Malta’s whole intelligentsia and political class have betrayed their
country and their people. Shame on you, you traitorous bastards!

We will be merciless with them all!

IMPERIUN

osor



XIII

RACLAL PRESERVATION
LS
GREEN

Tue Greens:— ONE 1as to admire their idealism. You will find them
campaigning for the preservation of the shark, the whale, a snake or spi-
der in the depths of the Amazon, or some little-known lizard in New
Caledonia.

Yet, when it comes to the preservation of the White Race, the Greens
are virulently anti-racialists, screaming abuse and chastising anyone
who dares defend its preservation and its progeny. That White Race
which has given humanity everything: from the wheel to space ships
and computers.

Greens are on the forefront of every anti-racist demonstration, al-
ways alongside the ‘downtrodden Blacks’—no matter what. Often, not
even having the decency to check the ever growing complaints of alleged
‘discrimination’ — by Whites against howling Africans of course. A blind-
ness, a self-hate seems to afflict the Greens. They have become today’s
leading ethnomasochists.

Greens do not mind the mixing of that most civilised and advanced
race, the White Race, with that most primitive and savage of all races, the
Negroid. In fact Greens remain unconcerned about the burning issue of
unlimited immigration. Whenever they can, Greens actually promote and
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encourage racial miscegenation. And it is always the same: Black males
with White women.

Vienna’s mayoral election of March 25th 2001 was a typical case. As I
have noted before, it was a concentrated and concerted campaign against
the FPO, organised and orchestrated by the usual tribe, led by Ariel Muz-
icant. Haider's Liberal allies slyly participated in this political lynching,
while the Austrian Greens put up an African as their candidate.

Most of the Greens, as I said, are idealists, They go about in their wilful
destruction of their own race out of ignorance. They are what Lenin used
to call ‘useful idiots! However, a few in Jeading positions within the party
know exactly what they are doing. They are the conscious tools of the in-
ternational-manipulators: our hidden, most implacable enemies. Always
scheming behind the scenes for the destruction of the White Race. Cohen
Bendit, son of the notorious ‘Nazi-hunter) heads the Greens in the EU
Parliament in Brussels.

NATIONAL SOCIALISTS

Many Greens do not know the origin of their Party. It may come as a bit
of a surprise to them that the founder of the present-day Green Party is
none other than August Haussleiter. A National Socialist of the old school,
a veteran who stood by Hitler's side during the beerhall putsch in Munich,
at the start of Hitler’s political career.

Haussleiter formed the Green Party in 1974, organised it, was its first
chairman, imbued it with the principles it now embraces — and was then
booted out for his troubles due to his Nazi past! He was replaced by left-
wing extremists and ex-communists of the Joschka Fischer type.

National Socialists were indeed the ultimate Greens. Their legislation
for the protection of animal rights was the most advanced in the world.
Hitler was a vegetarian since he could not bear the thought of slaughtered
hens and cows. All those who knew him intimately, or worked closely
with him, testify to this truth. He was a non-smoker and a teetotaller, a
fanatic for the preservation of the countryside, to the point that a mere
cottage spoiling a skyline or a valley would upset him.
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Rosenberg, the party ideologue, was undoubtedly the world'’s first
‘Green, writing about the long-term effects on the race by increasing
mechanisation and even skyscrapers! He advocated the de-industrialisa-
tion of Germany by concentrating industry in clearly defined and limited
areas. He was first to tackle the problems of pollution and its effect on
future generations — this in the early 1920s!

In 1944-45 Germany stood alone against much of world. Bombed
mercilessly by thousands of Allied planes, its industry and economy crum-
bling, National Socialists still doggedly refused to send German women
to work in factories — as the Americans and the British did not hesitate
to do. Germans had a noble, mystical view of womanhood: women as
bearers of the race. They would not envisage German women performing
a simple, mechanical operation thousands of times a day.

National Socialism was indeed the ultimate Green Party.

ORIGINS

Today’s Western environmental movement didn't begin in the '60s. It actu-
ally took root in the late 19th century among individuals in Germany, who
today would be targeted by watchdog groups dedicated to monitoring the
‘extreme right. Whatever their political orientation, these hopeful roman-
tics were no less dedicated than their modern-day standard-bearers.

Perhaps the most influential of these pioneers was scientist Ernst Hae-
ckel. Considered by many to be the father of modern environmentalism,
this fierce German nationalist and avowed Social Darwinist is credited
with introducing the term ‘ecology’ into public discourse. In 1866, he de-
fined this new field of study as ‘the science of relations between organisms
and their environment.

Haeckel published a number of books articulating his Darwinist view
that humans were intrinsically tied to the soil. His ideas resonated be-
yond his borders and years. The celebrated British author D. H. Lawrence
would consider Haeckel an early influence on his thematic development
and naturalistic prose style.
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Haeckel was highly critical of Christianity for exalting people above
wildlife. He reverently believed that the magnificent forests of his beloved
Germany, provided an ethereal bridge to a higher state of awareness. Yet
his contribution to environmental consciousness cannot be dismissed. In
her remarkable work Ecology in the 20th Century, Dr. Anna Bramwell de-
clares that the well-known naturalist ‘enabled ecology to become a viable
political creed:

THE FIRST WORLD WAR

Haeckel's Earth-centered Weltanschauung took on greater importance
following the horrors of the First World War. Millions of soldiers were
slaughtered or horribly mutilated and permanently disabled. The war also
left massive chunks of sublime countryside barren, pockmarked and in-
fertile from artillery barrages. Thus did the ‘war to end all wars’ realise the
worst fears of the environmentally minded.

For many, technology was the villain in this Greek tragedy of inter-
national proportions. The horrifying combat debut of large-scale artil-
lery fire, machine guns, hand grenades, land mines, poison gas and other
manufactured instruments of death, provoked a widespread distrust of
humankind and an aversion to industry.

By the 1918 armistice, many veterans, shell-shocked and reeling
from the ghastly images of war, sought redemption in the only way they
knew — by turning back the clock to the agrarian life of their grandparents.

This reaction to the war was manifested in Britain by the growth of
many ‘back-to-the-land” movements, such as John Hargrave's crypto-fas-
cist ‘Green Shirt’ movement of the "20s and "30s. But after unsuccessfully
attempting to gain support via the electoral process, the Green Shirts and
other like-minded organisations were quickly doomed to obscurity.

This wasnt the case in Germany, where support for ecological views
became widespread as salvation was sought in the anti-cosmopolitian, an-
ti-technological ‘peasant movement’
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BLOOD anp SOIL

Amidst the resentment and disillusionment that marked the interwar
Weimar Republic, a newly aroused Green awareness took hold. This loose
amalgamation of new ecologists comprised a cross-pollination of Haeckel
admirers, popular German youth movements, and adherents to Rudolf
Steiner.

This new ‘peasant movement’ took as its slogan a simple phrase: Blut
und Boden! or ‘blood and soil, celebrating the virtues of heritage and the
nobility of the pre-industrial agrarian way.

Steiner, an influential lecturer, firmly opposed artificial farming meth-
ods. He served up eloquent encomiums celebrating the peasant’s role in
Germany’s glorious future. His writings would greatly influence SS Chief
Heinrich Himmler, Rudolf Hess and the man Bramwell considers the ‘Fa-
ther of the Greens’: German environmentalist Ricardo Walther Darré,

DARRE

Darré, author of The Peasantry as Life Force (1928) and the seminal New
Nobility from Blood and Soil (1929), was a little-known figure who quickly
rose to prominence as leader of the postwar volkisch revolution, While
he is now considered suspect at best for his pan-German racialism and
links to groups supporting eugenics, Darrés environmental program is
progressive even by today’s standards. The World War I veteran wanted to
see his world transformed into a planned society based on environmental
ethics.

Charismatic and possessing a rare gift for organisational ability, Dar-
rés radical influence among rural Germans quickly gained the attention
of deputies of the National Socialist German Worker’s Party (NSDAP) by
the early "30s. Asked to promate National Socialism in the countryside,
where the NSDAP then lacked popularity, Darré completed this task with
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alacrity, his efforts easily gathering peasant support for the Nazi party in
North and East Germany. His successes were rewarded in 1933, when he
was named Minister of Agriculture and Reich peasant leader.

Darré set up a peasant capital in the town of Goslar with progressive
measures that empowered the farmer while preserving the soil. By 1940,
Darré had accepted Steiner’s belief in biodynamic farming and funded
several such experimental farms. Darré continued to espouse the benefits
of organic vegetation and soil conservation, but he was soon muzzled.

In 1942, completely out of favour with the party cadre of hand-picked
advisors, he lost his cherished position as Minister of Agriculture. Nev-
ertheless, up until the end of the war, he continued to criticise German
agricultural methods and spoke passionately of creating his envisioned
peasant state.

Darré was subsequently tried at Nuremberg for his demands that his
countrymen be allowed to occupy the newly conquered Polish country-
side. He was sentenced to seven years imprisonment by the tribunal, but
he continued to urge the merits of organic farming up until his death in
1953.

His advocacy was not in vain. Our ongoing concern with the detri-
mental effects of pesticides and artificial fertilisers proves, not only that
Darré was correct, but that he was well ahead of the curve, espousing these
beliefs some four decades before the issue became in vogue (the modern
‘Bio’ foods movement could easily be attributed in origin to Darré).

As is to be expected, today’s liberal-minded Greens show very little
admiration for Darré, although they continue to promote his collectiv-
ist beliefs and other elements of his agenda. The mere mention of his
name provokes a combination of anger and resentment. However, even
left-leaning environmentalists must grudgingly pay lip service to his con-
tributions. ‘It was largely Darrés influence in the Nazi apparatus which
yielded, in practice, a level of government support for ecologically sound
farming methods and land use planning, unmatched by any state before
or since, notes Peter Staudenmaier in his cautionary Ecofascism: Lessons
from the German Experience.
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In a 1984 History Today article that Staudenmaier describes as ‘repug-
nant, Dr. Anna Bramyell goes further, noting that without Darré, ‘the
ecological movement would have perished in his time and place!

THE FUTURE ofF cur MOTHER EARTH

“There’s no way to preserve a species that’s programmed to kill the plan-
et, explains the manifesto of today’s extreme Greens, represented by the
Finnish Linkola. He advocates involuntary sterilisation, comparing the
planet’s population to a sinking ship clumsily attempting to seat 100 pas-
sengers on a lifeboat built for ten. “Those who hate life try to pull more
people on board and drown everybody. Those who love and respect life
use axes to chop off the extra hands hanging on the gunwale; he ruthlessly
advises.

To wield the axes, the onetime pacifist envisions the rise of a ruthless
‘Green Police’ patrolling the wilderness, undeterred by what he derisively
termed the ‘syrup of ethics. A fierce opponent of both Amnesty Interna-
tional and the Vatican, he advocates an end to economic aid for starving
Third World nations. Linkola favours an immediate reversal of open-door
immigration policies — specifically so that millions might perish.

Of course, this would constitute a mountain of human corpses unseen
since the dark days of Mao’s People’s Republic of China, or Stalin’s planned
famine in the Ukraine and the Gulags. But to Linkola, a few million deaths
are of little importance when the entire planet is at stake. “We still have a
chance to be cruel, but if we are not cruel today, all is lost, he admonishes.

Linkola outlines the central tenets of his credo: an unyielding scepti-
cism of egalitarian democracy, an unwavering belief that unchecked over-
population will kill our once-bountiful planet.

The latter contention is not without merit. Recent estimates by the
United Nations Population Division project a growth of over three billion
people within the next 50 years. If the acceleration of births continues at
its current pace, by the