
Friday May 30, 2008

Radiation all night, at discomfort level.

Woken up this morning, drumming sound underneath, then moans. Then heard another 
neighbour – I think Shuba Balivada, talking “Sir, please get rid of these people. 
She’s having sex with her uncle”.    It was Meghana Menon servicing her uncle, Ashok 
Menons brother, below me. The american sex deviant paandis outside thrilled – “they’re 
copycatting …”

Then the usual inflow of excited govt. paandis into the neighbourhood – theatrical 
dialogues and monologues – thrilled at this latest development in their sex deviant 
drama. One nimhans psychopath doing a pompous routine “This is not the first 
incident…”, another going “Sir, please don’t say anything …” This depraved little 
monster is now all of 14 years old – she started having sex with the Nimp and her 
father two years ago, in the flat below me, with the govt. paandis – police officers 
and nimhans psychopaths - watching outside, waiting for their chance to appear on 
stage in the daily paandi nautanki.

A few minutes after their ‘family interaction’, AMs brothers wife below me going “I 
have dedicated my life …” and then Meghana Menon very coolly doing her routine “he’s a 
very brave man”, something about “rewarding” her uncle.  Got some more spikes in the 
radiation to accompany their visits to the room below me.

During the past week, I had noticed that these two  were targeting me together –
previously they would operate on separate sado-voyeurism shifts, controlled by AMs 
brothers wife. 

9:20am, radiation in my study increasing – back of my hands and arms prickling.

Radiation down for a couple of hours, now 11:10am and its increased, targeting my 
chest.

2:25pm, some exploratory spiking of the radiation in my study, menon paandi below me.

No sign that either of the two sex deviants involved in this mornings little tryst 
have been arrested or questioned. The paandi police including naga* and the core 
paandis – nimp etc. doing their usual chorus in the background on Nagavarapalya road.

4:20pm, burst of radiation, Meghana Menon back in action boosting the radiation. Her 
uncle as well below me just now after I typed the last sentence.

6:10pm, AMs brother still prowling below me, radiation is high, skin on my arms 
prickling.

Thursday May 29, 2008

AMs brother targeting me through the night, early am – appeared to be satisfied with 
my shouting each time.  Early am, Nimp and Satan jr. starting off a round of nautanki 
… Just before 9:15am as I was having breakfast, got a phone call on my mobile from a 
Bangalore number 41161744, some paandi male breathing heavily on the other end, not
responding to my “hello”. Male voices in the background.

Now 9:30am, already high radiation in my study, the menons have set up below, Monish 
Das on the right.

Sweet sickly smell in my study for several seconds, now at 10:35am, my left nostril 
has a slight burning sensation.



11:20am, the menons are moving something rather heavy as they track me around the 
flat, the last two times I have come into the study today and sat down, they have 
plonked something down below me that sounds rather heavy.

11:55am continued high radiation from the Menons, periodically surging even higher. My 
ears itching, entire back itching, the paandis are below and behind me targeting my 
back. They are using more than one radiation source – something else causing 
disorientation, pulsing effect in my head. Have been shouting out regularly all 
morning, the Menons seem to be rather confident that nothing will happen. AMs brother 
accompanied by his sadist niece, the degenerate duo targeting me simultaneously. 
Can faintly hear the core paandis with Inspector Naga* shrieking trying to outdo Nimp 
and Satan jr. in an effort to get attention.

4pm, Meghana Menon experimenting to see what reaction she could get from me – spiking 
the radiation targeting my back and neck.

4:35pm, Meghana Menon spiking the radiation again to get me to shout out, whatever 
equipment she is using now is heavy, thumping sound each time she sets up below me and 
spikes the radiation, or else the paandis are just playing games. 

4:55pm, after my last round of shouting, activity downstairs, Meghana Menon angrily 
retorting that she was not doing “anything”, then another menon paandi taking her 
place. Its likely AMs brother below me now, just got another burst of radiation.

7:10pm, AMs brother spiking the radiation to get me to shout out while the core 
paandis do their wailing outside. Constant high radiation targeting my head, while the 
paandi occasionally increasing the radiation targeting my body.

9:20pm, Meghana boosting the radiation, muttering something. My arms prickling, as I 
type this she is targeting my genitals and back.

10pm, AMs brother now targeting me from below.

Wednesday, May 28, 2008

Updated my website and emailed NHRC with my logs in the evening yesterday.

The full set of menon paandis below me last night playing their sadist games. After I 
went to bed, there was a session where they were apparently demonstrating their 
radiation exposure equipment to a visitor, in hushed tones.  Monish Das also 
apparently part of the demo crew – some activity in the building on the stair 
landings, the usual set of police paandis outside the building. One of the paandis 
targeting my heart for a while with the radiation during the demo. When I shouted out, 
a female menon paandi saying “its not working!”, apparently blaming the equipment for 
her failure to keep me quiet during this demonstration of their technical prowess.

Then the usual parade of bad bad paandis, good bad paandis and very good bad paandis 
arrived in that order to do their usual enter stage, self-important monologue, exit 
stage. The homosexual american paandi “journalist” in a stage whisper “Darth Vader has 
arrived” – that is supposed to be one of the paandi “judges” in this degenerate group 
of “we are govt. officers, we are not accountable to you” sex deviant pigs. This was 
greeted by a bunch of squawking paandi residents from a neighbouring building 
complaining that these paandis had called them paandis. One police paandi commenting 
that I had spoilt the Marwaris name. 

In the early am, Nimp going on about the “observation deck” built by the Menon 
degenerates to climb up on when they wanted to get closer to my genitals or with the 
radiation equipment.  That would explain the carpentry work I heard going on about a 
couple of weeks ago in their flat. I had assumed they had a ladder or were climbing up 
on chairs or cupboards.



Now 9:55am in my study, Meghana Menon targeting me – centre of my chest, my ears and 
neck also prickling.

10:15am, Nimp and Satan jr. starting up a raucous nautanki, meghana menon immediately 
coming into the room below me to spike the radiation.

2pm, high burst of radiation in my study, adult Menon paandis below me targeting me.
I shouted  out a couple of times, the paandis keeping the radiation high.
2:40pm, the radiation climbing again – more on the right side of my body, Monish Das 
targeting me simultaneously with the Menons.

2:50pm, another burst of radiation from the Menons below me. Couple of them making 
irritated noises.

3:10pm, another burst of high radiation from the Menons, AMs brother and the little 
whore are periodically coming into the room below me to spike the radiation.

5:30pm, AMs brother below me to check on my reaction to the radiation. Consistent high 
radiation all day today, as the paandis outside squeal and squawl to get as much 
attention as possible.

7:20pm, the menons maintaining the radiation – hard core criminals – deliberate 
actions – the minds of jackals, not humans unfortunately.

8:40pm, Meghana Menon below me – she has been very slowly increasing the radiation 
over the past half an hour – targeting my legs, intense itching and skin prickling, I 
have been shouting out periodically and the radiation is slowly climbing, the little 
depraved monster talking to herself - “proof!”


