CHAPTER 2
As you would have gathered by now, money was not a problem for me and from what you have read so far you will understand that I felt motivated to do something.
What to do, well that was clear in my mind. I was going to do something that our Politicians refused to do for us. I was going to clean up some of the mess that we had to deal with every day. 

I am not a stupid person and I do realise that even with my wealth I would need a number of well healed people who have similar convictions to me and who would be willing to contribute extremely large amounts of cash to support a venture on this scale. They would need to be like minded individuals who had received their own wake up calls.
 I knew a few friends who had voiced similar opinions to mine but was that just chat over a few beers, or could I expect some true commitment. I had no real idea and knew that there was only one way to find out. I had to call for a pow wow. One thing was certain. This project was a non starter unless I had them with me on it.
 A great deal of cash was required…..how much ?......I didn’t have a bloody clue. 
Within my circle of close friends and associates we were always up to something. Someone would throw a party where everyone knew about what was going to happen except one poor sod. He was thinking he was going to have a quiet weekend with the family, but they were in on it too. He would arrive outside his house and we would kidnap him and whisk him off to a previously arranged location where everyone would lay in wait.  He would be moaning that his wife will kill him when he phones her with some pathetic excuse. When we arrive at the Hotel and he goes to his room feeling sheepish, there she is waiting for him will all of us hiding somewhere. Nutters, people with too much money, yes I know and have heard all the criticisms but that’s my world…..good or bad.

Getting them all together would therefore not be a problem. A long weekend at my house in Gloucestershire would be the base point and the wives could do the usual, ride, swim, and play golf or tennis whilst I sounded out the lads in a secure setting.
I chose carefully and was sure of eight in my circle. All were guys that I had known for at least 20 years and some much longer. Each of us had proved our loyalty to the others during the past in one way or another and I was confident that even if a couple were to back out and we still went ahead, there would be no risk of a compromise to the operation as a whole.
 Nine of us to right some wrongs. Nice thought so let’s get it on. 
The Nine are.

George (lead Guitarist and song writer)
Phil (Lead Guitarist)

John (Drummer)

Dave (Drummer)

Bill (Song writer and Lyricist, Rhythm Guitar and Vocalist)

Paul (Promotions UK)

Derek (Promotions UK and Europe)

Allan (Keyboards and Vocals)
And finally me Pete (Songwriter, Lyricist, Base Guitar and Vocals).
Planning the weekend was as usual easy as I knew the movements of most of the crowd and just ensured that we were all in the country and available for the allotted few days. Most of their kids were now grown up and most with families of their own so there was little chance of them coming down.
The 25th August was the Friday and I suggested that they should start arriving from Midday and by 5pm everyone had arrived without any offspring  and was either wandering around, sleeping or drinking in the Den. Dinner was at 8pm and ran on till 10.30. More drinks and coffee followed in the Den. About 12 we started playing a few songs and tuning up for a bit of a Jam. This was the usual cue for the girls to sneak off to bed and tonight was no exception. 

Ensuring that we were all sober and coherent I let them play and Jam for about an hour and decided that now was the time for the serious business.

“ Ok you old bastards can I have your attention as I have a proposition to put to you”

I actually felt nervous as I watched them all get refills and settle on the sofas to listen to what I had to say.
Some choice comments followed as expected, but they soon settled down and within a couple of minutes they were aware that I had on a serious face and wanted to talk.

Derek “you alright Pete…what’s up ?”

“I’m fine mate but I’m not sure that you all will be when I’ve finished”

Paul……”fuck me he’s found out that we’re all closet shirt lifters”…….guffaws all round and disgusting shagging motions followed.

Phil……”come on then Pete we’re all ears”
Me……….“First things first, you must all agree here and now that what is said in this room tonight is in total confidence and only between us nine, the girls are not included in this and you will see why later. We must have total agreement on this from this moment on otherwise it’s quite simply a non starter.
Dave…………”Fucking stroll on Pete, what are you going to say”.
Me……..” Are we agreed boys ?, I know its secret Squirrel and all that, but I promise you will see why in a minute”.

Silence followed by some nods and worried looks, but eventually all confirmed with more nods, yeses and ok’s
“ Ok here goes…... how many times in the past have we said that it would be nice to make a difference, a real difference to what goes on in this Country. To actually do some good things and pay back the people in some way. Especially of course those who have supported us throughout our careers”. ‘you don’t have to answer that as I know you’ve all said that a number of times and that’s why I’ve chosen to speak to you….but… and it’s a big but……..how willing and how far would you go to do it”
George……..”Blimey Pete, what’s brought this on ?….has anything happened that we don’t know about,,? How long have you been thinking like this ?

Alan…..You say just us nine and nobody else involved.?
Me….Yep just us. And to answer you George it’s been on my mind for a while, there are no problems and I’m not in any trouble.
I just feel that we are all in a position now where we can actually do something positive to make a real difference. I do have a project in mind, but am open to other suggestions as it will be up to you lot if , where and when we start. so let me clear the air on something right now. I chose you eight as I am certain that none of you are on drugs or are alkies and have no hang-ups or social problems. This is something that you must all consider seriously before we go on, as if I am mistaken about any one of you, it could jeopardise the operation and more importantly the rest of us. Make what excuse you like to leave this discussion now, but leave you must and if I have made a mistake or misjudged you, then I am sorry if I have caused embarrassment. However I feel sure that I do know each of you that well that I can totally trust you with what I have to say.
Alan……..”Hold on this is not a glorious fucking wind up mate, is it, you bastards ? Are all you fuckers getting at me…..I thought it was getting near my time to get shagged”
George……” I was just thinking that myself”
Laughs all round.
Bill……”Yeh if this is a wind up lets call it a day now as you know how I feel on this subject already”
John…..”He’s right Pete…for fucks sake what’s occurring here ?.

Me…..”Ok fellers……… calm down, this is no joke I swear, and I want you to know that I am deadly serious.

What I have in mind will involve a considerable cash investment from each of us and yes, there will be some risks involved. However if we plan things correctly and use the right people, then our risk should stay at money only. Let’s have a beer now and think for a while before we say any more.

There was some serious faces walking around for a while and I made some coffee just to get out of the room for a few minutes.

I must admit I had rarely seen them so quiet before and was beginning to think that maybe, just maybe, I shouldn’t be doing this.
After all we were all very comfortably off, even rich and this was a Hornets nest if ever there was one. Why then would they risk their comfortable lives on something like this. This only had a chance of working if they all held the same feelings as me.

I returned with some steaming coffee and it was obvious that there was a considerable amount of discomfort in the room.
Me……….”Ok boys here goes”. My plan is to sort out some of the crap that’s going on out there. 

I paused for a few seconds to let that sink in and then continued.

‘There’s druggies and pushers, paedophiles, murderers, pimps and a whole lot of other nasties out there who prey on the very people that have worked hard and paid good money over the years to give us the comfort that we enjoy today.

You may think that I am nuts, but for some time now I have been feeling guilty about it. It really bothers me that I can sit at home and feel cosy and unworried by the fact that our Government and our Justice system is failing in its duty to the public

We are mostly protected from all of it as we sit in our luxury homes and send our kids and grandchildren to the best schools etc. Our fans and supporters however have to make do with a system that is seriously letting them down and putting more and more of them at risk.
I want us to organise, if we can, a more correct system of justice where the punishment fits the crime. 

Ok I think I’ve said enough for a while……..over to you’.

There followed a silence in the room which was scary. After what seemed an age I felt compelled to speak again
Me……..Look fellers I’m sorry but I really needed to tell you all about this and sound you out, We can forget the whole thing if you like and just enjoy the rest of the weekend. I’m happy that you now know my feelings. It was important to me that you were aware that’s all……come on here’s the coffee”.
Alan….”No its ok mate and you are right in one thing, when you said that we have all expressed a willingness to give something back………that is true boys……yes?” “I just never really thought any further than that………..fucking hell”.

George …….”I don’t think any of us have, have we?.

Bill….”well yes actually, Pete and I have often chewed the cud on this one. We just never went any further than just talking”

George…..”From what you have said , this is obviously totally illegal and what sort of money are we talking about?.”
Me……” Get this straight boys I am talking illegal and I have no idea of the figure as yet but it will be considerable. I do have an idea on how we proceed from here but want you all to consider things first.
Anyway that’s the score and now it’s up to you to think, chat and make that initial decision. Do we move to stage 2 or are we dead in the water?. I suggest we sleep on it now as it’s nearly 4 am and meet tomorrow in here at noon. The girls are off shopping all day so we will have the morning to think and chat amongst ourselves. Then all afternoon to decide”. 

 Nods all round….some yawns….scratches…..a few fucking hells…..and off they went. I stayed for a while thinking about everything we had said, but eventually I too crept into the sack.
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