Tuesday, July 01, 2008

The Menon paandis keeping sustained high radiation targeting my head when I went to
bed last night. Shouted out continuously for several minutes, they left the equipment
targeting my head and were waiting for the fecal mess of govt. officers to show up.
Eventually the govt. officer stool samples did show up.

Apparently some neighbour had complained - maybe not a nautanki. I heard a woman
speaking in Hindi yelling at the garbage heap of police paandis and nimhans
psychopaths.

That got the Menon paandis upset - the degenerate uncle wanting to know “Why are they
helping him?”. Radiation decreased to discomfort level, early am back again, Meghana
Menon and the uncle below me - one of them climbing up on their ‘observation deck’ to

get close to my genitals, then targeting my backside, focusing the beam internally.
Outside the mess of paandis all excited - talking about the ‘prostate stimulation’.
I shouted out again, someone below climbing down from the vantage point, radiation
then back to the usual pattern.

Got into my study this morning, radiation back to normal - the menon paandis making
irritated and frustrated noises, the paandis outside making frustrated noises
‘namakye paticho?’ - in other words, Situation Normal, All F**ed Up.

Went out around noon to do some errands- on the ulsoor lake road noticed I was being
followed - a younger paandi male - one of the north Indian “parchi” fellows or their
homosexual partners/cousins ?! in a car with blacked out windows - maruti swift
possibly - with an older male, seemed like a plainclothes cop escort, in the
passenger seat - they followed me towards infantry road. On my way back through
Thippusundara road, a cop in khaki with another plainclothes fellow on a “cheeta”
motorcycle pulled into the road just ahead of me, gestured at me, saying “nee poyiche
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The nimp and satan jr. along with inspector nagaraja in full cry on the roads -
announcing “status” of large numbers of their associates.

I am planning a paragliding trip to France for a month beginning July 11.

The police paandis are very enthusiastically today trying to give the impression that
justice is going to be done SOON ! Hip hip hooray .. but then they do this as per the
usual police pattern, just before I leave for an extended trip, ‘ellam kootam ponoo!
Ellam patti aanu’ etc.

I suppose it is to ensure that no one actually attempts to detain the sex deviants
just before my trips - they are after all paid to ensure that these degenerates can
follow me unhindered and protected. And if the sex deviants are detained, the police
and nimhans paandis miss out on an all expenses paid pervert junket to a foreign

country ..

Now 7:30pm, the Menon paandis have been targeting me all day with discomfort level
radiation - they seem to be biding their time today, maybe waiting for me to go to
bed, so they can get their sadism fix.

Monday, June 30, 2008

Shouted out as loudly as I could for nearly half an hour last night - that got the
usual fecal mess of police and nimhans paandis collected on the basith road side of
my apt. building. As this was a crisis situation, one of them kept his ‘walkie
talkie’ on at full volume so that everyone in the neighbourhood could hear that these
fellows were serious stool samples. The menon paandis then reduced the radiation so



that the nautanki outside could run its course, after everything had died down, they
resumed the usual radiation pattern all night.

11:50am, extremely high radiation in my study, targeting my upper body - skin
prickling in pain, the little sadist whore meghana menon below me. The menon and das
paandis appear to get equipment re-supplies periodically.

1:35pm, Monish Das behind the right wall of my study, targeting me with high
radiation.

7pm, Meghana Menon and Monish Das targeting me - very high burst of radiation - the
little sadist whore is in a particularly sadistic mood today. Not happy with the
nautanki outside apparently.

Sunday, June 29, 2008

8:55pm, the Menon paandis have been steadily increasing the radiation in my study
over the past few hours - they appear to be thoroughly enjoying themselves right now.
No change to the radiation at all when I shout out - they are just increasing the
radiation gradually ..

Outside the foreign paandis and Indian police degenerates Nagaraja and his entourage
of junior and senior police paandis doing their usual routine, with the nimhans
psychopaths in attendance to broadcast what they were doing to ensure the entire
neighbourhood is entertained.

Found yet another incomprehensible letter from the NHRC in my mailbox - printed date
in March, rubber stamp dated in June - closing a file related to some case number
that does not correspond to the letter I originally got from them. Maybe they are
treating each email I send them as a separate case and closing each one sequentially
? Incomprehensible. I guess they are not capable of communicating in straightforward
English with an ordinary citizen - you would need to hire a specialist lawyer to
communicate with them. So much for our taxes ..

Skin on my legs and back itching intensely - the menon paandis right below me.
9pm the menon paandis below targeting my genitals now - they appear to be completely
absorbed by their sadism task on hand.

10pm Monish Das had gotten into position quietly - targeting me simultaneously with
the Menons now - right side of my face itching as well as my legs.

The two families appear to have settled down into their role of appointed sex
deviants for the city - entertainment on cue, stimulated and controlled by the
appearance of the police and nimhans paandis.

Saturday, June 28, 2008

The pervert uncle-niece combo targeting me to ensure I shouted out last night,
several times - they left the radiation high, continuously targeting my head. After
they got the desired attention in the form of a mess of police paandis and nimhans
degenerates collecting on the road outside the building, the radiation came down to
discomfort level. They then waited for about half an hour before starting again -
this cycle continued a few times. Early am today, high radiation to wake me up.

9:35am, the Menon paandi family spiking the radiation in my study, as soon as I
shouted out, the muttering and fidgeting below me started.

Friday, June 27, 2008



The paandi police and nimhans psychopaths enjoying last nights sadism, one of them
showing up in the apartment building - heard the rattling of chains (they love this
stuff) - after I shouted out, another paandi cop doing a g&a session with the chain
rattler on the road outside.

Monish Das and the paandi cops in another nautanki about the influence of his aunt
and whether he had her support or not !

Meghana Menon and her uncle at it again early this morning, banging, thudding sounds
below me. I was wondering what was going on, sure enough a few minutes after the
sounds had ceased, her perverted aunt arrived below me to angrily announce that it
was the girls way of showing her “affection”.

Surreal - this is India’s silicon valley — I am surrounded by affluent, well-educated
‘Indians’ in a supposedly cosmopolitan city — but these animal-like sex deviants walk
the streets with a swagger boasting about their crimes, matched only by the deranged
corruption, treachery and sexual deviancy of the cream of ‘Government of India’
private servants.

As soon as I got up from bed today, the little deranged sadist whore Meghana Menon
was immediately under me and focusing the radiation on my genitals as I moved from
the bathroom to my kitchen, making tea - she was right under me all the time.

8:45am, sat down in my study, radiation immediately spiked high, the little whore
again.

9:15am, Monish Das has set up on the other side of the wall, targeting the right side
of my head.

3:05pm, I had been working in my utility area for an hour or so, as soon as I
returned to my study, Monish Das setting up on my right, immediate radiation
targeting right side of my head. Simultaneously the uncle-niece duo setting up below
me.

6:35pm, the little whore Meghana Menon spiking the radiation below me. The Menon
deviants seem to have switched on to full sadism mode - radiation is now very high
and constant, despite my shouting out. Apparently rather confident again.

7:45pm, high radiation in my study, as soon as I shouted out, Meghana Menon right
under me very eagerly “I’m not doing anything!” - she kept the radiation on, sounds
of something being adjusted under me.

8:50pm, Meghana Menon again under me like a demented parasite - high radiation,
following me to the kitchen and back under me as I made tea. Muttering to herself.

Thursday, June 26, 2008

Meghana Menon on radiation torture duty last night - when I shouted out, she
immediately responded by sniffling and muttering to herself. This repeated two or
three times over the course of the night - she seems to be perfecting a new routine.

The paandi Menon uncle targeting me most of the day with two different types of
radiation - one focused on my head - giddy sensation, and another targeting my body -
focused on my internal organs, discomfort and pressure and heat sensation.

8pm - I shouted out, the paandi Menon uncle grunting in satisfaction below me. A few
minutes later, the radiation increased - the deviant targeting my heart now - cycling
radiation, ache and pressure sensation. Meghana Menon also doing her routine below
me.



8:10pm, Monish Das right behind the wall on my right, the same radiation targeting
the right side of my head now.

8:40pm, just returned to my study from the bathroom - Meghana Menon targeting me as I
sat on the commode, happily muttering to herself. Immediately Monish Das setting up
again behind the right wall of my study.

9:25pm, Meghana Menon setting up directly below me in my study, targeting my thighs
and genitals, doing her muttering act “we have proof!”.



