
2009 12 29 Tue

The same radiation pattern at night for the past few days. Ravi Menons wife appears to have parked herself in
the room below me to take charge of the sadism operations - she was targeting me herself - constant high radia-
tion, occasionally Meghana Menon and Ravi Menon allowed to boost the radiation as special favours.

The teenage nanny from 131 now completely wacko, she is training the infant boy in her charge like some kind
of trained monkey -  when I shouted out a couple of nights ago in response to the radiation torture, the little boy
shouting out something from their flat, and the nanny congratulating him like he was a dog looking for a reward.
Could hear several neighbours from adjacent buildings reacting in disgust to this little show of sub-human dra-
ma.

Did not sleep almost all of last night, each time I shifted to avoid the radiation, the Menons would immediately
target me - within five seconds or so of my moving. The nimhans female paandis roaming around the neigh-
bourhood as usual doing their q & a routines to ensure things are kept “ in control “ i.e. no witnesses.

This morning 9:26am, missed call from +923053626923. I called back around fifteen minutes later, a
north indian voice answered and said “namaskar”. I said I was returning a missed call. The fellow re-
plied in Hindi that it was not a missed call. “Tere naam par pachchees lakh ki lottery hai”.   One of the
sex deviants ... when I repeated that aloud in disbelief,  the cops standing outside on the road were
quite entertained.

2009 12 26 Sat

Same radiation pattern last night, Ravi Menons wife, Meghana Menon and Ravi Menon taking turns keeping me
targeted. Middle of the night, commotion downstairs, suspect there was some internal dissension in the Menon
pervert household ranks, possibly with their new “tenant” -  Ravi Menons wife shouting at him, banging on a
door.

The Nimp and Satan jr. in their element last night and early a.m. - lots of shouting about “Munchausen syn-
drome”, more afflictions with names that I didn’t catch ...  For the past couple months I have been watching on
my PC, episodes of  a very popular American TV serial “House MD”, where a team of diagnosticians handle
exotic medical cases that are referred to them. The perverts have been beside themselves with excitement at
the various symptoms, diagnoses and possibilities presented to them - drugs, obscure poisons,  allergens, radia-
tion, household chemicals and the resulting neurological damage, organ failure,  etc.  For these psychopaths,
these appear to be legitimate opportunities for experimentation, not just an entertaining TV show.

Walking downstairs today around 10:30am,  met Vinay from 121 on the stairs, ignored him and walked past
him. Could then hear him complaining to someone about my response to seeing him, and a womans response
“he just wants you to leave him alone!” Vinay saying something about how they already given an “apology”  -
news to me. This may explain the repeated and loud  “apology was accepted” routine that the Nimp was doing
on the road a couple of days ago.  Possibly this has to do with the rumoured police complaint against the per-
verts for “insulting behaviour” by my cousin sister, an IAS officer who came down from New Delhi to meet with
the perverts (without informing me then or since). I had overheard her referring to Ashok Balivada from 122 as
that “vicious fellow”.

Later in the early pm, Vinay downstairs in the Menons flat, telling Ravi Menon to give him any “new” videos they
collect , something about how he was going to send an email out etc. Also made a worried comment about
“those people downstairs”.

SBI ATM in DRDO complex around 10:30am, a woman in her 20s with her father got in the queue just behind
me and started the routine, how it was nice to be retired and have no difficulties, etc. “woru paadu illa”, they
went on for a while, after a few minutes of their routine, the girl said the line was too long (at this point there
were only two people ahead of me) and they left, still completely in zombie q & a  commentary mode, the wom-
an saying something about a “jeweller”.  Fellow was in his 50s maybe,  likely a govt officer.



Went for a haircut in Indiranagar at my usual barber shop (11th Main?) after that. As I was sitting there waiting
for my turn, a north indian youth, long straight hair swept straight back to his neck, unshaven, medium height -
walked in - said something to the barbers, they didn’t react - the fellow left immediately.  When I was driving
back home, just opposite my building, the same fellow again walking on the road towards me. Have never seen
this particular sex deviant before.

Was in the Safal store later, joined by deviant “families” all in zombie mode, I was looking for the usual Parle
biscuits that I like to have with my chai, one family (with teenage daughter in tow) started the routine, saying
how Parle biscuits were the best, nothing compared to them etc.

The teenage full-time malayali nanny working and living in flat 131 in full paandi mode now - some days ago,
had heard her yelling at her employers that “avaru Marwari de parke ponu”, “avaru ayike aale aanu”  etc. - she
has been spending quality time with the Menons. Periodically can hear one of the high energy theatre police fel-
lows come by to loudly reprimand the tenants in 131 (Roney Thomas ? appears to have moved out) saying that
they had to get rid of her, they would not remind them again, and the malayali female tenant moaning about it in
fully scripted fashion - that particular routine has been repeated a few times in the past few months.

Now 2:45pm in my study, already radiation is high, constant, Meghana Menon below me.

Fri 2009 12 25

Very high radiation most of last night. Ravi Menons wife first targeting me, then Meghana Menon taking over.

High radiation in waves all day today in my study, Ravi Menon and Meghana Menon taking turns randomly. Sa-
tan jr., the Nimp, Nagaraja and Kumaresan parading up and down NM road all day long in full theatrical mode.
Lots of VIP name dropping “ V P Singh “, “Digvijay Singh”, then lots of references to the “Rajput!”

2009 12 24

Updated my log last night and the NHRC. After about half an hour of extreme agitation by the perverts on the
road, things settled down again.

When I went to bed, it was clear the Menons had a new strategy in place. Very high constant radiation, I
was constantly shifting to get away from the beam. Shouting out had no effect at all. At one point in the
middle of the night, an extreme burst of radiation focused on the back of my head forced me to get up  -
when I shouted out, sound of someone climbing down - first assumed it was Meghana Menon as usual,
that she had gotten as close to the ceiling of her flat downstairs to increase the intensity of the beam
focused on my head.

But after a few minutes, lots of activity downstairs - sound of a baby crying, then Meghana Menons
younger sister, sounding drugged as usual - “Panicker uncle told us we could ...” and whoever it was
at the Menons door, shushing her - Ravi Menons wife also in the discussion, coolly saying she was not
responsible, that  the girl was not her daughter.

It was Meghana’s younger sister who had targeted me with the beam from close, with Ravi Menon next
to her.  While Meghana Menon and her mother Bindu have been very methodical in their sadism,  cali-
brating what they do based on the response from me and/or the perverts outside, her younger sister ap-
pears to have inherited her grandmother’s coldbloodedness - the “ammoma” would simply walk into
the room below me and set the radiation to the maximum. No worries about the consequences to me or
her. Like Bindu Menon and Ashok Menon, the “ammoma” had disappeared, first for a few months, then
she was back, but now have not seen her for the past year I guess.  I would sometimes see her roaming
around the building basement garage walking like a zombie, then when she thought I was not looking,
her gait would change - walking normally and quickly.

Heard someone outside say something about the new “psychiatrist” paandis  from Bowring hospital. The new ar-



rivals also appear to share the same government mentality, zero-conscience approach to tackling this - in fact,
the two that were here last night appeared to be more detached than the usual Nimhans female paandis, who
participate actively in the highly emotional  nautanki that these perverts stage every day and night. Whoever
was at the Menons door was very quiet - the Nimhans paandis make it a point to ensure their few minutes in the
spotlight are noticed.

Just as I wrote this at 10:30am, the Nimp outside on NM road proclaiming that “apology has been accepted!”,
then later referring to “panicker”.

Bursts of extreme radiation through the day in cycles, the Menons getting a male visitor in the room below my
study to inform them that they had his support, the fellow expressing outrage that “they” were looking at my
“blog”.

Satan jr. in the usual name-dropping frenzy today, “Dr. Ambedkar” featuring prominently, the police too taking
an interest in this routine, saying that “Dr Ambedkar” had gone to visit “Sadhana” and so on....

9pm, another burst of extreme radiation, the Menons generally having a blast ... Satan jr. outside in little boy
mode now, Kumaresan in ‘saare!’ ‘saare!’ mode.


