The Secretary                                                                                                 Maurice J Kirk

Association of McKenzie Friends                                                                  HMP Swansea

(London Head Office)                                                                                               

                                                                                                        (Case ref BS614129 etc)               

6th Nov 2014

Dear Sir/Madam,
MUSA Family v Haringey Council Snatched Children /Deportation
Part One
1. I am in receipt of several EMAILAPRISONER.COM messages from helpers just put under my cell door. Some are from Sabine Macneil and John Graham both having spent an excessive amount of their time where this Musa atrocity is concerned.
2. The purpose of this missive is to remind those who attended the offices of their rogue solicitors on Kilburn High Street, London, namely, Powel Spencer & Partners. Whilst purported to be acting on behalf of the Musa parents and the fate of their six young children they were, meantime, refusing to return their client’s legal papers, for the legal aid, despite being sacked for gross negligence
3. The comical account of police being called to the solicitors’ offices, in full view of the general public and at least twice for an arrest of an innocent party, was all later cleverly covered up in its subsequent 28th Nov 2011 Highbury Corner magistrates hearing. The South Wales Police had ordered HMP Cardiff not to ‘produce’ their victim, again, intending to give the crucial evidence so needed to amend parents draconian bail conditions for child access [ SEE Part five photos]. 
4. The solicitors continued to draw lucrative legal aid for months while neither Chiwar, Gloria nor myself could retrieve our vital documents for our respective urgent court applications with mine now before His Honour Judge Seys Llewellyn QC in Cardiff’s County Court, Bristol’s 19th Nov Crown Court, GMC and CCRC.
5. These applications surrounded the bizarre manner in which Haringey Council had snatched all six kids on rickety allegations and now denying parent access pending the criminal allegations of child cruelty. My experiences as a boarder at Taunton School, on the wrong end of JAG Glover’s cane, had caused my parents little worry so if such a problem with Social Services then why was the whole family not deported back to Nigeria for tax payers’ money to be far better spent?
6. My interest in this family courts case was aroused after Sabine had telephoned me to return from my idyllic situation in central Brittany while trying to start a book! 
7.  I aided, best I could, to assist the couple in the London Family High Court, in Holborn, before a marvellous female judge called, possibly, Atkinson? 
8. Her Ladyship would not be a poker player for it was plainly written all over her face, ‘things were not quite right’. I was asked to speak on the Musas behalf and to try to explain the root of the parents’ grievance.
9.  Talk about ‘blind leading the blind’ as I had seen hardly a piece of paper in the case! Now, I thought, that was the level of a proper judge in action while I stood there still nursing my wounds from some recent Cardiff criminal court nonsense.
10. The babble of barristers were a picture of predicted arrogance and stuffed the room with their varied entourage  representing Haringey Council, the children and any other ‘interested’ parties they could muster to roll in the tax payers’ cash. All in secret, of course, ruling out the remotest chance of a member of the public or honest press poking their noses into such an out of control lucrative affair. Just who guarded the guardian’s cash that day I will never know?
11. Soon the lawyers put their heads together and had me out, goaled before lunch, ‘for tape recording in court’ without a scrap of evidence needed. Not the first time this trick has been played and far from the last, that is for sure.
12. As a precaution, before entering any court, I had emptied my pockets completely and given their content to a jolly smiling Aunt of Gloria’s, by the name of Janet.
13. The two young police officers, of either sex, that carried out the arrest and limited interrogation were ‘text book’ and ideal for the Hendon police training school lecture when having to handle an irate member of the public wrongly accused.
14. I was handled throughout with the proverbial ‘kid gloves’ and nothing was too much for them once I had been searched and  realised it had been a solicitor scam to get any adversary  out of their ‘gravy train’.
15. The public gallery was denied witnesses from those crowding in the corridor. Musas were left in still further difficulties as the case continued.
16.  I still have fond memories, though. Holborn Police Station and that cup of tea in a proper china cup PCs leaving the cell door ajar and she, with that huge piece of delicious fruit cake and a smiling face…Ah, how we tend to reminisce in solitude. 
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