South London Permaculture vs. OTHAS in the Woolwich County Court 16th June 2009

Final report P2. 27th May 2011
I, Merlyn Peter, acting in all administrative capacity for South London Permaculture (SLP), hereby present my view of the ongoing confrontation between my organisation and OTHAS.

Preface:

I have left even more time to review the case and much of the rationale from before remains unchanged. The best thing I could have done in the situation was to take a passive approach and walk away from the whole situation. I rescinded my self to letting go and knew I would never return to the projects in question.

Concerning the loss of the community plot the commemorative monkey puzzle tree we planted during the design course has disappeared also. I remember quickly weaving the willow stands before finally removing my woodworking equipment and shipping it out to Spain, along with the yurt. Loads of fruit shrub whips have been removed also. The cob oven is deteriorating and the main signboards, as well as the break horse, have been removed. Quite significantly, the dead Swedish white beam fell over and covered the place where the green woodworking area used to be, the area I was willing to maintain as a reduced allowance to carry on working on the allotments. The original ecoshelter remains though.

The ecoshelter I built for OTHAS was smashed down. OTHAS never pursued obtaining the monies that the judged deemed SLP should pay. Maybe we all saw the madness that prevailed during that time. I occasionally see Tony and Fran on the same street. Fran and I say hello to each other.

History:

The two original buildings to be constructed, the ecoshelter and the compost toilet, because of a small budget, arrogated the need for volunteers to finish it. In the case of the simple concrete/metal toilet building OTHAS paid BTCV for 5 days labour. I paid one worker £80 per day for around 5 days work also. He subsequently defied all contact with me including being a witness at the court hearing. Thus I could not use the only reliable witness I had in the construction of the building.


OTHAS/Fran thought that using shuttering for the walls implied rammed earth, but quite simply the shuttering acted as a mould for cob. It was quicker than using brick moulds that, after all, required volunteers who were never present in sufficient numbers. The one big session I had with the walls achieved considerable success with the volunteers, including their kids, numbering 10-12. This was the time that Iris provided cakes. A couple of members from this group would subsequently accuse me of sexual misconduct, and it pretty much killed my ambitions here. I was soon taken off the project after this. At this time, because I was printing my personal living predicaments on my permaculture website due to the ongoing accusations and police activity, I had self-inflicted an attitude of abhorrence towards me, and it would prevail that, what I earlier called headhunting was my terminology for witch hunting. I discovered from Iris that again, after the occurrence had gained momentum, a group of women were victimising me and meeting at a local church on Sundays. It turned out to include one of my most loyal volunteers who would subsequently completely deny such actions. In fact, most of my loyal volunteers had gone or turned away, leaving my community project to dwindle in its activities with sporadic new volunteers available once in a while. My website content probably had much to do with these circumstances. The last events were attended by a meagre amount of people if any, including the previously popular apple days and Green Man fayres. There was a period of about a year when I had no website and before it changed its name to the current one.


It was sad in a way, but I knew that my days were numbered and sought people who would take over the community project. Unfortunately, OTHAS would confer the ecoshelter dispute towards the community project and which subsequently got me kicked off from. On top of this the acerbity surrounding me left a sour note in the response to the other activities on site, including the 7 week permaculture design course, the design and proposed implementation of an orchard, and the general avoidance by other plot holders who accused my volunteers of walking on beds and stealing food. For example, a bunch of children who strayed off the undefined path looking for a water tap and were severely reprimanded. It was obvious from the start that my communal activities were a threat to the established order. My prediction that by 2010 if all allotments don’t have a community project operational would be a signifier of an environmental movement in crisis is I think, quite apparent. Putting 6/7 years of my life into volunteer project management, not just here but all around, and then seeing it destroyed is a pattern in my life for self-destruction (letting down one’s defences). It seems that no sooner do I get popular does suppression set in and I get huge negative feedback. An example of this was the Time Out article. I was abroad at the time of publication and some plot holders, including the aforementioned Steve Dixon, said it was very positive. Well, this was before the shit hit the fan. OTHAS would subsequently accuse me of inviting any old hippie and traveller to the allotments giving it a bad name as well as imposing a threat. Admittedly there was some sensationalism in the article but OTHAS turned a very good thing into something negative. This cynicism was prevalent throughout my dealings with them. Not least the way they accused me of making money from my courses on the allotment. Bear in mind that most of the courses were taught further away in the nature reserve building of Devonshire Road, and that whatever I did on the allotment was more beneficial than detrimental to it. I hardly made any money, what money I did have paid for expenses out of my pocket. I even donated proceeds from the Green Man fayre to the Permaculture Association for 2 years running. Put this in light of the beekeeper who owns maybe 10 hives and see how much he makes. He used to be on the committee also.


Ultimately, I came up with a proposal of resolution. At this stage I started investigating common law and my natural rights. On issuing a Notice to OTHAS it was subsequently ignored, even Southwark could not reply to my correspondence. Effectively, I see this as ignorance and a failure to comprehend it. In retrospect I cannot fault my actions:- I was being victimised and nobody was supporting me. I needed these circumstances witnessed and recorded efficiently at court, for my trust in the police force had all but evaporated. My deeper feelings, even 4 years on, allude to police and court corruption, in the sense that the police interfered in order to expurgate information they could use against me or another concerning the charges of sexual misconduct. I have since been arrested for my guerrilla gardening antics on the railway line but I reiterate I have never been charged for anything. I can’t help think that a government peer or patron has stepped in and mitigated the circumstances. Still, I have not pursued compensation. I thought about it but realised it was more energy than it was worth. I have since become anti-British and prepare myself for a life of travelling. I have refused to pay income tax for the last 3 years as well as any fines of sort, e.g. driving, imposed upon me. Just recently I have made the decision not to pay my council tax in protest of the wilful destruction of my greenhouse on the nature reserve on Devonshire Road. I managed to get a year extension on my MA program and have sacrificed great amounts of time and earnings to complete it. I await my result, but I know I will be lucky to get anything other than a base pass. The debt incurred over the years due to the sacrificial nature of my living is not big, but I am resolved not to pay it off because of the liberated lifestyle I lead; I prefer not to work for money. Spain calls me, but so does the rest of the world. I am not the same person I was; in fact I have steadily improved in my health (through lack of stress). My career move from gardening to teaching has sufficiently been sabotaged, if not annihilated since I premise my aptitude on a deserving people. Regarding the old community project, the dead Swedish whitebeam fell across the site and remains there as a fallen icon. Other trees, notably the commemorative monkey puzzle, has been removed. I built a community project that nobody wanted to take over. If I am not in jail by the end of the year I will be lucky.

Merlyn Peter

