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				Note From The Author

				‘If money go before, all ways do lie open,’ said William Shakespeare. Countless great things can be done and have been done with money. However, the combination of big money and bad behaviour has also led to major financial abuse, crime, crises and tragedy. Having seen and followed many of these events as a banking and investments lawyer for over 25 years, they have become a rich source of inspiration for my writing hobby.

				After writing a One Billion and One Dirham – Financial Fairy Tales, turning some of the best known fairy tales into a financial setting in order to entertain with a touch or morale, I felt a challenge to do the same with poetry. Shakespeare’s famous tragedies provided a very suitable basis with great titles, colourful and flawed characters and useful quotes. Many of these have been slightly amended and merged into this poetic thriller in the shape of a Shakespearean play, in a way aimed at keeping them recognisable whilst making them fit in the real financial tragedies of recent times. 

				Reality is often more incredible than fiction. Virtually everything you will read in this book has actually happened, albeit as isolated events. 

				Even the stock rate on the opposite page is real, reflecting the last twelve years of Enron. 

				The story is based on some of the world’s biggest financial tragedies, abused financial structures, infamous villains - both human and corporate – and bad behaviours, e.g. giant Ponzi schemes, accounting fraud, embezzlement of deposited crypto-funds or sovereign wealth funds, betting against customers through short selling, fake reporting and news, seeking ‘deep pocket’ investors to absorb massive expected 
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				insurance claims, selling non-existent receivables, inflated credit ratings and more. 

				These events have brought down or caused major damage to the likes of Enron, Arthur Andersen, Lehman Brothers, Wirecard, Madoff, FTX, 1MDB, Goldman Sachs, RBS CEO Fred ‘the Shred’ Goodwin, Lloyds of London, Greensill and more, not to mention their countless victims. 

				Watching one victim of Bernie Madoff - who lost all of her life’s savings as a result of his giant Ponzi scheme - compare her experience to a Shakespearean tragedy in a recent documentary, resonated clearly: King Liar is based on Madoff. Presenting this kind of actual tragedy in a cynical humorous way has given me some mixed feelings, but I believe it can have a positive effect. If it creates awareness and improves behaviour where it needs to be improved, I would be delighted. 

				Erik Vrij
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				Foreword

				It has been two decades for sure when I wrote something on corporate crime, often dubbed ‘white-collar crime’ and – most importantly – about the nature of the corporate crime ‘perp’. In that connection I brought Caliban into play. In act 4, scene 1 of Shakespeare’s play ‘The Tempest’, it is protagonist Prospero lamenting Caliban ‘A devil, a born devil, on whose nature Nurture can never stick […]’.  

				I raised the question of whether the white collar-crime perpetrator generally is a depraved soul with a selfish streak, a resultant of his environment or an amalgamate of the two. In the delightful and witty tales in front of you, the author eruditely introduces a true charade of colourful characters, men and women with guts and a plan of action, thus glory. Men and women that we like to believe in, who we look up to because they are powerful, rich and successful. In no way would we ever have a want to believe, let alone have a want to surmise, that these shining examples of entrepreneurial spirit and social success could engage in unequivocal financial scams, aided by industrious sycophants, hurrying and scurrying around and hoping for some crumbs, words of praise, that some of their glory would reflect on them too. Lady Juliet Macbet and King Liar are the evil geniuses, supported by a cohort of equally evil and industrious people, the likes of Julius Bull, Hamfred ‘the Shred’, Floathello and Enroneo, besotting us, luring us into procuring complex financial instruments, often too complex to understand. Often too good to be true…..

				They buy into our weakness, our greed. They buy into our fear of missing out, our desire to belong. As Petronius (AD 27 – 66), author of the Satyricon, reportedly and more insistently said, the world wants to be deceived, so let it be deceived. And thus, these devils, these 

			

		

	
		
			[image: ]
		

		
			[image: ]
		

		
			
				20	MACBET & KING LIAR - Financial Tragedy & Poetry 

			

		

		
			[image: ]
		

		
			[image: ]
		

		
			[image: ]
		

		
			
				born devils, I put it to them and us, are nurtured into fully enjoying, exploiting their inborn nature and rush after wealth and honour. With the colourful procession the author presents us with in mind, I dare say that Prospero wrongly suggests that social environment and upbringing may inhibit Caliban’s genetically determined disposition. The opposite is true! His hereditary predisposition and his greedy and flattering environment only reinforce each other. To the max. As it truly is a colourful procession that passes us, like a carnival parade. We tend to believe that the men and women on the floats have their masks on, to depict another reality. An inverted reality in which many excesses are possible, a reality to which one gladly surrenders. Even if it was only for a few days a year. Whoever takes the trouble to consider the carnival parade better and more incisively comes to the bizarre conclusion that no one wears a mask. No one pretends otherwise, tries to depict another reality. It is real! All days of the year. And we’re looking at it. To its unceasing shamelessness.

				I truly enjoyed reading about those cases and their crooks, cranks and careerists. Maybe one day we will learn from them. Maybe not. 

				I wish you the same reading pleasure. And remember: many of the perps that the tales refer to have gone to prison or have been made to do community service. 

				Gert Demmink

				Head of Enforcement, Central Bank of the United Arab Emirates and interim Judge in the Amsterdam Court
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				PART I: FINANCIAL TRAGEDY

			

		

		
			
				Dramatis Personae

				Macbet, King of Short Sellers

				Lady Juliet Macbet, his shrewd and attractive daughter, rising star of short selling

				Floathello, The Investment Banker of Texas, investment banker, Texas

				King Liar, Ponzi scheme entrepreneur

				The Merchant Banker of Bundaberg, merchant banker, Bundaberg

				Julius Bull, Emperor of Wealth Management empire

				Enronio, energy tycoon, womaniser

				King Arthur, King of Accountia

				Hamfred ‘the Shred’, his son and Crown Prince, Kingdom of Accountia
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				Part I: FINANCIAL TRAGEDY

			

		

		
			
				Act 1 Macbet & King Liar

				Bearish market. 

				Zoom call, enter Macbet, Lady Juliet Macbet and King Liar.

				Macbet

				When shall we three meet again, 

				In credit crunch, crypto crash or liquidity drain?

				Lady Juliet Macbet

				When the volatility ‘s done, 

				When the shares are down, 

				The battle ‘s won.

				

				King Liar

				There shall be a conference, 

				To structure the mother of all profit,

				Of all lies.

				Lady Juliet Macbet

				Where the conference?

				Macbet

				Offshore, 

				Under the sun,

				In darkness.

				King Liar

				There to meet with thee, Macbet.
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				All

				Fair is unfair, and unfair is fair,

				Invest upon the news that’s fake in there.

				Exeunt
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				Act 2 The Invest

				Luxury mansion, private offshore island, welcome ceremony

				Enter Macbet, King Liar, Lady Juliet Macbet, The Merchant Banker of Bundaberg, Julius Bull, Enroneo, King Arthur, Hamfred ‘the Shred’, Floathello.

				All

				O valiant King, worthy short seller!

				Macbet

				My dear’st financiers, what bringst ye here?

				All

				Profit, O great King, profit, profit, profit.

				Macbet

				Company wrecking storms and reporting shit,

				From that downturn thy shall profit.

				T’ invest or not t’ invest, that’s the question.

				That shall be everyone’s obsession.

				All

				O King, O King, thou art so bold,

				All that glisters in thy hands shall be gold.

				Boldness be our friend,

				Thou shall make us all ascend.
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				Macbet

				Ye have’th great minds,

				To devise a structure one of a kind,

				All of ye shall contribute,

				To a solution so cute,

				On which ye shall all be mute.

				All

				We shall contribute,

				To a solution so cute,

				We shall all be forever mute.

				Macbet [next to Lady Juliet Macbet]

				Lady Juliet Macbet shall arrange this glorious transaction,

				All of ye shall join in the action,

				It shall shortly gain traction.

				All

				Traction, traction, traction,

				We shall contribute to action,

				Major profit we expect,

				Major return we shall collect.

				Macbet

				Hear, hear,

				Bear, bear,

				Market we shall see,

				Lady Juliet Macbet shall direct ye.
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				All

				Hear, hear,

				Bear, bear,

				Market shall we see,

				Bear market shall we see.

				Macbet

				I’ll see you downhill,

				After a good kill,

				Where long investor blood shall spill.

				All

				Cheers t’ that,

				We’re ready for a great bet.

				Bottoms up, shares down!

				Exeunt
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				Act 3 

				Enroneo & Juliet

				Scene 1

				Luxury mansion, under Lady Juliet Macbet’s balcony, private offshore island

				Enter Lady Juliet Macbet [on balcony], Enroneo [under balcony, playing financial instrument].

				Enroneo

				O Lady Juliet Macbet,

				Under thy balcony I am glad,

				Without purpose I’d be sad.

				Give me a purpose, for I’ll be mad,

				I shall play my financial instrument,

				But without thy love, I shall lament.

				Lady Juliet Macbet

				Enroneo my dear,

				I shall be thy steer,

				Thy steer to profit,

				Thou shall’t truly benefit.

				Why not come up t’ discuss

				And… have a little buzz.

				Enroneo

				I shall like that, my Lady Juliet.

				Let me come up for a little buzz,

				I’d like t‘experience thy steering touch,

				Oh, I’d like that e’er so much.
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				Lady Juliet Macbet

				Then please’t thou to come up, handsome,

				Why dost thou not come up to mom.

				Scene 2

				Luxury mansion, Lady Juliet Macbet’s apartment, private offshore island

				Enter Lady Juliet Macbet [casually leaning against balcony door], Enroneo [not knowing where to stand].

				Lady Juliet Macbet

				Welcome oh welcome my dear Energy tycoon,

				Do I have something in store for thee?

				Enroneo

				I doth like a surprise, but why?

				Why do I expect to be over th’ moon?

				Lady Juliet Macbet [maintaining intense eye contact]

				Enroneo, Enroneo,

				How wilt thou bestow thy energy on me, oh…,

				Enroneo, our idea needst be enlarged,

				Ooh mine god, Enroneo, thou art charged.

				Enroneo [sitting down on bed due to sudden weak knees]

				Lady Juliet, what an exciting time ahead,

				I am so glad,

				Thy plans art so hot,

				Let’s focus on my plot.

			

		

	
		
			[image: ]
		

		
			
				30	MACBET & KING LIAR - Financial Tragedy & Poetry 

			

		

		
			[image: ]
		

		
			[image: ]
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				Lady Juliet Macbet

				Thy plot, Enroneo, oooh, thy plot, 

				Oooh my god,

				Thy plot must come alive,

				My feelings of ambition and excitement are running rife,

				As much as I expect t’ face investors’ strife.

				I wouldst not wish any portfolio company in the world but thee, my Brute.

				Enroneo

				Et tu, Cute?

				Mine plot, my dear lady, is double,

				For thy pleasure, for investors’ trouble,

				I shall bring excitement upon thee,

				Whilst causing investors to flee,

				They shall face my wrath,

				Whilst I with thee shall profit and do the math.

				Lady Juliet Macbet

				Enroneo, thou art so energetic,

				It truly drives me ecstatic,

				While thou massagest my neck,

				Let’s discuss something black,

				Downfall must be our game,

				From this we all must gain,

				Downfall thou shalt not repent,

				Thou shalt not relent,

				Enroneo, thou shalt not relent,

				This downfall thou shalt not repent,

				Investors shalt turn pale,

				And we, we must all prevail.
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				Enroneo

				Lady Juliet, thou art worthy of mine energy,

				Between us it brings true synergy,

				It is thee whom I admire,

				Thy talent I aspire,

				Thy beauty I desire.

				Lady Juliet Macbet

				Oh Enroneo, let us now conspire,

				For our need is pretty dire,

				My Enroneo, we needs must be swift,

				To cast investors t’ be adrift,

				We needs must dare,

				But we needs not care,

				T’ create a market like a giant bear,

				All return must turn to ashes,

				We shall oversee the mother of all stock market crashes,

				For we shall ride a bull,

				Oh Enroneo, our pockets shall be full.

				Enroneo

				My dear lady,

				Let us act a little shady,

				Then I’ll dry up liquidity,

				And I’ll switch off ev’ry plant of utility,

				Thy confidence in me will rise,

				Whilst return on investment shall meet demise,

				Let me now give thee my heat,

				Whilst investors shall feel a giant beat,

				Panic on the market will be sheer,

				As much as thee, my lady, dear.
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				Lady Juliet Macbet

				Enroneo, my darling,

				Thy efforts are amazing,

				However, thou must do more,

				Shares must go truly through the floor,

				There must be a leak,

				To truly make th’investors freak,

				To make return on investment truly bleak,

				Downfall must be hard,

				Bad press ist what we need,

				Bad press ist what th’investors shouldst heed,

				Thou must do it smart.

				Enroneo [moving closer, not losing eye contact]

				Misery acquaints a man with lovely bedfellows,

				I’ll put on some music that is mellow.

				The Devil hath power to assume a pleasing shape,

				Thou art a wonderful babe.

				I shall create some serious accounting fraud,

				Thou wilt certainly laud,

				Investors shall feel and see,

				Before they’ll flee,

				I will create a raging panic,

				The fear will make ‘m sick,

				Energy prices will soar,

				O lady, shares shall go through the floor.

				Lady Juliet Macbet

				There aren’t many portfolio companies to woo,

				I would not wish any company in the world but you.

				Thou art priceless my dear,

				Go now, and create the fear,

				Thy contribution shall count,

				As investor losses mount,
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				My love shall be thy reward,

				I assure, thou shalt not be bored,

				But money most of all,

				Is what thou shalt earn from th’investors’ fall.

				Exeunt

			

		

	
		
			[image: ]
		

		
			
				34	MACBET & KING LIAR - Financial Tragedy & Poetry 

			

		

		
			[image: ]
		

		
			[image: ]
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				Act 4 Floathello, The Investment Banker of Texas

				Scene 1

				Luxury mansion, on and below Lady Juliet Macbet’s balcony, private offshore island

				Enter lady Juliet Macbet [on balcony], Floathello (underneath balcony].

				Lady Juliet Macbet

				Floathello, o mighty banker of the energy industry,

				Why dost thou not come up for some coffee, tea or me?

				I need thy interaction,

				We needs must have some bold reflection.

				Floathello [in Texan accent]

				I shall gladly come up to thee,

				We can certainly have … a cup of tea.

				Lady Juliet Macbet

				O Floathello, thou art so funny,

				Let me see thy capability.

				Thou art so witty,

				Please show thee to my committee.

				Floathello [in Texan accent]

				Thou mak’st me blush

				I shall come in a rush
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				Scene 2 

				Luxury mansion, in Lady Juliet Macbet’s apartment, private offshore island

				Enter Lady Juliet Macbet, Floathello [either carrying a gun or pleased to see her].

				Floathello [in Texan accent]

				I liketh coffee or tea

				But best of all I liketh thee.

				Lady Juliet Macbet [blushing]

				Then let me prepare some me,

				I liketh that for thee.

				But nothing is for free,

				I learned to lend every man thy share, but few thine inside information.

				Be creative, it shall be profit’s incubation.

				Thy creativity shall make investor return rise, then fall.

				We shall profit in the process,

				A return that ev’ry one here will bless.

				Floathello [in Texan accent]

				Let us not waste a further word,

				For I’d feel just like a nerd.

				The language of love I needst to speak,

				Before my powers leave me, and I get weak.

				Lady Juliet Macbet

				Come now Floathello,

				Oh la la, ciao bello.

				Before we do some structuring,

				That will make you a short seller’s king.
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				Floathello [in Texan accent]

				I am all relaxed,

				Even though I’ve been recently overtax’d.

				Lady Juliet Macbet

				‘Tis great, my dear,

				Now, let’s make the end for th’investors near.

				We needs must cause their biggest fall,

				That needs must be our port o’call,

				I have come up with an idea in mind,

				It certainly is one of a kind.

				It shall fill our pockets with unlimited cash,

				We shall have the biggest splash.

				Floathello [in Texan accent]

				Well then my dear,

				Tell me thy idea.

				And how I can be of help,

				To make this idea develop.

				Ha ha, I shall fill thy pockets, thy everything

				We shall get all bling bling.

				Lady Juliet Macbet

				Thou shall found a Special Purpose Acquisition Company,

				That shall merge with not just any.

				It shall acquire Enroneo, the biggest energy venture.

				Every investor the SPAC shall lure,

				Its shares shall soar.

				Everyone shall want ever more.
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				Floathello [in Texan accent]

				That is great, my dear,

				But how shall it make investors’ end near?

				How shall we create some fear?

				That, my dear, is not yet clear.

				Lady Juliet Macbet

				Trust a short seller, I say,

				We shall make them pay.

				The SPAC’s shares shall first go record high,

				They shall truly, truly fly.

				But then, my Floathello, they shall surely crash,

				And that, my Floathello, shall bring us our cash.

				We shall create a scandal,

				That shall make the suckers sell.

				All trust in the SPAC shall be swept away,

				And this shall make th’ investors pay.

				Floathello [in Texan accent]

				I heareth well what thou dost say,

				But my reputation shall also pay.

				My services shall cease,

				My fees shall dramatic’lly decrease.

				What if I sayst thou nay?

				What if I be not OK?

				Lady Juliet Macbet

				Floathello o Floathello,

				My bello, my bello.

				This transaction shall make thee whole for life,

				All ladies shall want to be thy wife.

				Thou shalt be a billionaire,

				Thou shalt have all the flair.

				Hear me, thou shalt be a billionaire,
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				All thou needst do is dare.

				Thou needst not care.

				Floathello [in Texan accent]

				I have listened well to thee,

				But I shall need a guarantee.

				If my shares go down,

				I may well drown.

				How shall I know what I shall earn,

				How shall I know what I shall burn.

				I wouldst like to listen to thee,

				But I must know what is in’t for me.

				If I wouldst be a billionaire,

				Surely thou shalt guarantee and hand my share.

				Lady Juliet Macbet [casually touching Floathello]

				Floathello o Floathello,

				My bello, my bello,

				I have no ability to guarantee,

				Thou shalt have to trust in me.

				Floathello [in Texan accent]

				I have listened well to thee,

				But I needeth a kind of guarantee.

				If my shares should all go south,

				I shall fall victim to word of mouth.

				It must end fair,

				How shall I become that billionaire?

				Wherefore shouldst I dare?

				wherefore shouldst I care?
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				Lady Juliet Macbet

				I canst provide thee with a bonus,

				I canst accept such onus.

				The shares will go down like hell,

				Believe in me, thou shalt earn very well.

				I shall promise thee,

				Thou shalt be eternally grateful t’me.

				Floathello [in Texan accent]

				I hear what thou sayest,

				But before my lawyer saith okay,

				I needeth a promise in black and white,

				A difference of day and night.

				I need commitment with a capital C,

				Yes, I shall need that from thee.

				Lady Juliet Macbet [looking Floathello deep into the eyes]

				I shall not just put thee,

				In touch with me…

				I shall put thee in touch with my legal representative, 

				Thou shalt then no longer be so sensitive,

				A deal that shall be good.

				It shall bring thee in a great mood,

				Double digit profit in thy pocket.

				Thy reputation issue shall not block it.
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				Floathello [in Texan accent]

				Oh my Lady Macbet,

				I may well be glad,

				That my concern is addressed,

				Forgive me if I sound obsessed,

				But double digit is not quite clear,

				The difference between 10 and 99 is rather dear.

				May I propose 10 million dollars for each percent of share price fall,

				Relative to the loss that shall still be small.

				Lady Juliet Macbet 

				Thou art proposing a rich reward,

				Imagine how much thou shalt win if the shares are floored.

				But thy arguments are compelling,

				It shall add t’our success of short selling.

				If thou shalt be incentified,

				By the long investors that are crucified.

				It shall all end badly [exposing a smile],

				Oooh my Floathello, so sadly.

				But my dear Floathello, I reluctantly agree,

				Because I love every inch of thee…

				Go now my Floathello,

				Go now, before I change my mind, my bello.

				Floathello [in Texan accent]

				Thank you my dear lady, you so wisely choose,

				One floatation of Enroneo makes the whole world lose.

				What is floated is prologue,

				My dear lady, I shall go rogue.

				The prospectus shall be short,

				Yet it shall attract an investors cohort.

				When words in the prospectus are scarce they are seldom spent in vain,
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				Yet they shall cause endless pain.

				So, I shall execute accordingly,

				This investment shall end for us all most profitably.

				Exeunt
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				Act 5 The Merchant Banker of Bundaberg

				Scene 1

				Luxury mansion, by the pool bar, private offshore island

				Enter lady Juliet Macbet [sipping Bellini cocktail], The Merchant Banker of Bundaberg [ordering Bellini cocktail after asking her what she drinks].

				Lady Juliet Macbet

				What bringst thou here, oh Merchant Banker?

				Didst thou arrive here by oil tanker?

				Or didst thou otherwise drop anchor?

				All th’ way from Bundaberg.

				I hear thou art the next Zuckerberg?

				Merchant Banker of Bundaberg [in Aussie accent]

				My lady mate, ‘tis true,

				I came from far, Down Under, but without crew.

				My origin is farmland,

				Where I gave heaps of cows a strong hand.

				But my family were always paid late,

				That would eternally frustrate.

				Therefore I wanted to become a supply chain financier,

				And I decided to disappear.

				I studied and joined a bank,

				Just like Floathello [looking at Floathello swimming laps], don’t you find him a wank? 

			

		

	
		
			[image: ]
		

		
			
				MACBET & KING LIAR - Financial Tragedy & Poetry	43

			

		

		
			[image: ]
		

		
			[image: ]
		

		
			
				Part I: FINANCIAL TRAGEDY

			

		

		
			
				Lady Juliet Macbet [putting hand on his upper leg]

				Oh Merchant banker, thou art great,

				Thou art self made,

				Supply chain billionaire with Gulfstream,

				A G650, anyone can only dream.

				Thy success thou needst must repeat,

				And [smiles] with a little cheat.

				We must raise substantial funds,

				Which we must never refund.

				It must appear legitimate,

				Ev’ry investor must feel intimate.

				Ev’ry wallet we must deep dive,

				With ultimate profit we shall all thrive.

				Merchant Banker of Bundaberg [in Aussie accent]

				My lady, I have an idea,

				Thou shalt shall trust in me.

				I canst sell anything,

				All investors shall come in.

				I canst even sell future receivables on prospective customers,

				I am better than street hustlers.

				Monetising air is a great trade,

				It hath made me tremendously wealthy till date.

				Lady Macbet

				My great Merchant Banker, what is thine idea?

				I’m curious, but please first listen to me,

				Selling air shall be magic,

				Because it shall be tragic.

				In fact it matcheth perfectly,

				In my greater plan that shall end very badly.

				For long investors that is,

				For us short sellers an opportunity we canst not miss.

				Let me tell you more,
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				Recently Enroneo sang me a song and came through my door.

				He is selling energy and derivatives to anyone indeed,

				Importantly, he puts the unpaid gains in his balance sheet.

				I will talk to King Arthur on that,

				As the accounting treatment must eventually go bad.

				But canst thou believe it, air dressed as profit?

				Dost thou not love it?!

				Merchant Banker of Bundaberg [in Aussie accent]

				My lady, I doth love it, what a relief,

				A fairy tale that my investors wish to believe.

				I can set up a fund t’invest in Enroneo’s receivables,

				Investors shall love the returns deliverable.

				Especially with favourable accounting treatment,

				I like the intended investor downfall, ‘tis so decadent.,

				My fund shall attract investors like mosquitos to light,

				But (blinking) sadly they will face a plight.

				I will not bother about investors’ sorrow,

				Their sorrow shall be my tomorrow.

				Lady Macbet

				This shall all contribute greatly to our objective,

				We shall all experience a unique investment return live.

				Thou shalt suck in so much capital,

				Thy contribution shall be so valuable.

				Enroneo is the next big thing,

				Thou shalt sell their invoices as bling bling.

				Thou shalt make the fund go up up up up,

				Hey there Merchant Banker [raising champagne flute], bottoms up!

				Before it shall go doooown, doooown, dooown.

				Enroneo shall look like a clown,

				We shall make such a profit,

				OMG, I’m lovin’it!
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				Merchant Banker of Bundaberg [in Aussie accent]

				Investors want nothing but new shares, and when they have them, they want everything.

				We shall give shares that art bling bling.

				My lady, I shall make Enroneo look like gold,

				Before ev’ry investor shall feel they wore a blindfold.

				Each of them shall go doooown, doooown, dooown,

				Enroneo shall look like a clown.

				We shall make such a profit,

				I’m also lovin’it!

				Ha ha ha,

				Ha ha ha.

				Lady Macbet

				Ha ha ha,

				Ha ha ha.

				Exeunt
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				Act 6 King Arthur

				Scene 1

				Sundeck of power boat, near private offshore island

				Enter Lady Juliet Macbet (wearing fancy bathing suit, gently nibbling a bite), King Arthur (trying unsuccessfully not to stare).

				Lady Macbet

				Oh great King, [bending over] thou shouldst taste this bite, 

				It is delicious and light.

				I truly love our cooks,

				But one thing they cannot cook [smiling]: the books.

				This is why I have thee invited here,

				Our investment needs an important accounting steer.

				Thou art King of Accountia,

				I needs must ask thee to help create investor insomnia,

				Thou shalt help us my dear,

				To create the sum of all fear.

				We shall create the world’s ultimate share price pump,

				To be followed by its ultimate dump.

				King Arthur [not keeping his eyes off]

				My lady, that is a remarkable ask,

				I doubt that I can fulfil such a task.

				My reputation and empire may collapse,

				My place in power may well lapse.

				But what hast thee in mind?

				Perhaps there is a solution we can jointly find.
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				Lady Macbet [looking him in the eye] 

				Come sit with me and let us…

				Let us… discuss… 

				My intention, esteemed… and attractive King,

				Is not just to have a fling,

				I shall make thee immensely rich,

				[laughing] Oh I am a little bitch.

				Thou needst must find a way,

				To make Enroneo share price go up, every day,

				Until it shall go down,

				Down so hard they look like a clown.

				There must be a major scandal,

				Accounting fraud, Enroneo shall mishandle,

				Its success must fade like a candle,

				In no time Enroneo shall dismantle.

				King Arthur

				I may have a solution,

				There will be a collusion.

				But before I tell thee more,

				Let us get to the core.

				Lady Macbet

				Tempting, my attractive King,

				We may certainly do such a thing,

				But I shall first need to hear thy thought,

				To be certain we shall not be caught.

				So thou shalt tell me all,

				Before I shall make a call.
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				King Arthur

				There is a new accounting trick,

				That can make Enroneo’s goldbrick.

				‘Tis called mark to market,

				It shall mean profit on a red carpet.

				They shall be able to use unrealised future gain,

				As such, current income they will feign.

				Their profits shall go sky-high,

				But we shall make them the bad guy.

				Their profitability shall be but an illusion,

				That shall inevitably turn into a delusion.

				It is something investors shall be surprised about,

				It is something on which the numbers shall not speak out.

				Financial statements are as tedious as a twice-told tale, 

				Vexing the dull ear of a drowsy investor, who shall miss the detail.

				Lady Macbet

				That is wonderful my dear,

				Thou shalt create immense fear.

				We shall soon get to the core,

				We – and investors - are already close to the floor.

				They must fall very deep,

				The entire investment community shall weep.

				Except for us short sellers,

				We shall become o’ernight Rockefellers.

				But we must plan the downfall trigger,

				What event shall be Enroneo’s grave-digger?

				King Arthur

				This shall be the difficult – expensive – part,

				This shall put an arrow in my Kingdom’s heart.

				Accounting shall never be the same again,

				Investors shall always feel our inflicted pain.
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				My Kingdom may well go under,

				It shall be the world’s biggest accounting blunder.

				I shall personally suffer,

				Unless I have a major buffer.

				Lady Macbet

				Thou shalt have no pain but prosperity,

				The world shall benefit from austerity.

				Investor greed is not always good,

				Enroneo is not Robin Hood.

				We shall teach the world a lesson learned,

				It shall cause a tremendous sum to be burnt.

				And a tremendous sum for us to be to be earned,

				Thou – my dear attractive King – shalt be unconcerned.

				But I need to know the downfall trigger,

				What event shall be Enroneo’s grave-digger?

				King Arthur

				It can only be a scandal,

				Trustworthy accountants shall all mishandle.

				Methinks a massive shredding of accounting records,

				Enroneo and my Kingdom of Accountia shall run into a million swords.

				It shall all come out in public,

				Enroneo and my Kingdom shall be treated like a Banana Re-public.

				All trust shall be down the drain,

				Investors shall feel immense pain.

				Lady Macbet

				This is brilliant my King,

				Let us get down to the core thing.

				Thou deserveth a key reward,

				Thou shalt be forever adored.
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				Thou shalt join in our profit,

				We shall all tremendously benefit.

				Forget about accounting,

				[Moving over] Turn to enjoying.

				King Arthur

				Oh my lady.

				Oh my lady.

				Exeunt
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				Act 7 Julius Bull

				Scene 1

				Cocktail bar of villa 

				Private offshore island

				Enter lady Juliet Macbet [sipping cocktail], Julius Bull [checking out share prices on his phone, sipping champagne].

				Lady Macbet

				Oh great Emperor Julius Bull,

				A good market is named after thee, rather cool.

				[Looking at her phone] Thy shares are going up?

				[Looking him in the eye, smiling] If so, thou canst join my club.

				I hear thou art a magnet for fresh capital,

				And we need nothing small.

				Julius Bull

				What is’t that thou,

				My lovely lady, would like to milk like a cow?

				I’d be happy to manage thy wealth,

				[smiling] And improve thy financial health.

				Or tell me what thou requir’st,

				What is’t that the people present here are desirous of?

				Is’t capital they need?

				Coming in at high speed?

				Lady Macbet

				Yes oh great Emperor, that is just that we need,

				Coming in at high speed.

				We need pockets very deep,
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				And what’s in it we must to keep.

				I would like thee to find many,

				We need every penny.

				Everyone must invest in our proposition,

				They must have no condition.

				The investment shall look great,

				It shall be the best one we ever made,

				Until it goes toxic.

				The entire planet shall get sick,

				Our profits shall be thick.

					

				Julius Bull

				Finding deep pockets is my expertise,

				I can help you on their demise.

				There’s many a man has more money than wit,

				I can screw them in ev’ry bit.

				But you shall make me a promise,

				One on which I shall not compromise.

				I need a firm commitment in turn,

				before I shall go out for a good churn.

				before their assets shall be lost,

				before investors shall feel deep frost.

				Lady Juliet Macbet

				What promise art thou looking for?

				Art thou looking for something more?

				I can offer thee a lot,

				If thou shalt contribute to our plot.

				I shall give thee a huge management fee,

				If thou bringst countless deep pockets to me.

				Consider four percent on all new funds,

				That’ll be something else than German Bunds.
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				Julius Bull

				‘Tis beginning to sound good,

				Let’s discuss further over some food.

				[taking caviar] What goes up [swallowing it] must come down,

				We shall make Enroneo go up, before everyone will drown,

				But we, my dear, will float,

				In my wonderful and rather large boat.

				We shall float, float, float,

				In my rather large boat.

					

				Lady Juliet Macbet

				This is indeed a deal for good,

				Let us celebrate with some great food,

				Before you go out for a loot,

				And put the return in our collective boot.

				Exeunt
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				Act 8 Hamfred ‘the Shred’

				 

				Scene 1

				Dining room of villa 

				Private offshore island

				Enter Lady Juliet Macbet [drinking priceless wine for quite some time already], Hamfred ‘the Shred’ [sitting at the table next to her, scanning a HBR article on cost containment, sipping a Coke].

				Lady Macbet

				Oh my great Sir Hamfred,

				I hear thou art a great shred.

				This is exactly what we need,

				I shall need thee for a great deed.

				Hamfred ‘the Shred’

				‘Tis true that I am a great shred,

				For this they call me Hamfred ‘the Shred’.

				I can shred any cost,

				Thus preventing any money from being lost.

				I am known for the profit I make,

				Where’er I go, it rises like a birthday cake.

				I can shred anything, anywhere,

				Not just here, but also there.

				Lady Macbet

				This is great, Sir Hamfred,

				But what I want is not quite that.

				I’d like thee to shred something quite literally,
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				Thou must physically shred something important, brutally.

				Et nous, Brute,

				We shall all be mute.

				And go out by parachute,

				It shall not be very cute.

				Hamfred ‘the Shred’

				Shred something literally?

				I am getting curious my lady.

				What plan hast thou in store for me?

				What plan must I expect from thee?

				Lady Macbet

				There shall be a scandal, Sir Hamfred,

				A scandal that shall make us all glad.

				Enroneo here, shall go down,

				It shall look like a clown.

				Countless long investors shall lose trust,

				Before Enroneo shall go bust.

				And we – Sir Hamfred - shall bet on this downfall,

				Our profits resulting from it, shall be a windfall.

				And thou - Sir Hamfred – shall cause Enroneo to go down very hard,

				How? For this we have to be smart.

				The formula shall be to embrace aggressive accounting,

				Which shall come out, followed by accounting records shredding.

				It shall all come out,

				Investors shall all shout.

				A scandal shall unfold,

				Our kill shall be bold.

				Thy shredding – Sir Hamfred - shall pull the trigger,

				The shredding shall make the scandal legendary, our profit bigger.
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				Hamfred ‘the Shred’

				[laughing] O thou invisible spirit divine, if thou hast no name to be known by, let me call thee devil.

				Together we shall see investor funds spill.

				My shredding shall make them feel very ill,

				Until we have realised our kill.

				Let us toast to that and get a refill,

				You divine devil!

				Hamfred ‘the Shred’ and Lady Macbet

				[laughing and toasting] Cheers to that,

				Enroneo shall soon be dead!

				Exeunt
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				Act 9  As Short Sellers Like It

				 

				Scene 1

				Presidential Suite of villa, private offshore island

				Enter Macbet and Lady Juliet Macbet [both smoking Romeo & Julieta cigar].

				Macbet

				Lady Macbet, my dear daughter, hast thou finished thy plan,

				With these illustrious finance men?

				Art thou ready to execute?

				Art thou ready, my Brute?

				Art thou ready to make thy father proud?

				Art thou ready to gain true short selling clout?

				Lady Macbet

				Yes, dear father, I am prepared,

				And ready to make all investors scared.

				Short selling will never be the same,

				I have prepared the mother of a new game.

				It shall be a variant of pump and dump,

				Except that we shall gain on the following slump.

				Enroneo needs must be fallen out of grace,

				At the high’st possible pace.

				I am maximising its loss potential,

				Such maketh maximum profit for us consequential.
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				Macbet

				‘Tis good to hear,

				My dear.

				Please take my fatherly advice,

				To get the biggest slice.

				Sweet are the uses of short selling which, like the pump, dump and fake rumours, wears yet a precious profit in their headroom.

				Thou shalt bring doom and gloom.

				Be not afraid of great loss. Some are born great, some achieve greatness, and yours has greatness thrust upon it.

				Our loss aversions are traitors and make us lose the return we oft might win by fearing to attempt a good hit.

				Sell every man thy borrowed share, but few thine inside infor-mation.

				If this succeeds I shall ensure thy coronation.

				Lady Juliet Macbet

				No loss can come of no action,

				All present shall cause giant downfall traction.

				We know what we have to achieve, and what we shall achieve,

				We know what we have to make-believe,

				Uneasy lies the portfolio that holds the shares.

				How far Enroneo throws his loss! So shines a good short sale in a naughty transaction.

				I very much look forward t’ our deliberate action!

				Macbet

				How poor are they that have the shares! What share shall ever rise but for our short selling?

				This is what I’ve always been telling.

				Thy shrewd plan shall make the world realise,

				That Enroneo shall cause significant demise.

				The stock price must go vertical,

				That shall be truly radical.
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				Lady Juliet Macbet

				What’s lost cannot be unlost.

				For countless there shall be a huge cost.

				And in this zero sum game,

				I, father, shall happ’ly take blame.

				But I shall take more credit,

				for I shall deliver endless profit. 

				I shall lead the way to the mother of all tragedy,

				Enroneo shall be the father of all fallacy.

				No legacy shall be so rich as our felony.

				No short seller shall be in greater ectasy.

				Macbet

				Well then, my daughter dear,

				If thou winst, I may shed a tear.

				Go now, and execute without a flaw

				And get that profit in thy claw.

					

				Scene 2

				On and underneath Lady Juliet Macbet’s balcony 

				Private offshore island

				Enter Lady Juliet Macbet and Macbet [on balcony], King Liar, The Merchant Banker of Bundaberg, Julius Bull, Enroneo, King Arthur, Hamfred ‘the Shred’, Floathello [underneath balcony]

				Lady Juliet Macbet

				Friends, financiers, accountingmen, lend me your ears,

				I have come to bury Enroneo, not to put him on top of his peers.

				The good profit that short sellers earn, shall be your return,

				And this return is what we all yearn.

				The time has come to execute our transaction,

				The time has come for legendary action.
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				I shall need thy contribution,

				To unleash the ultimate short selling solution.

				All

				Hear hear,

				Bear bear.

				We shall contribute to thee,

				WE SHALL CONTRIBUTE TO THEE.

				Lady Juliet Macbet

				Friends, financiers, accountingmen, go out and execute our glorious deal,

				So that our collective pockets shall have a great full feel.

				We shall all write history,

				But remember, it shall be invisible glory.

				We cannot do this openly,

				We shall have to do this covertly,

				We shall do this properly.

				All

				Hear hear,

				Bear bear.

				We shall contribute to thee,

				WE SHALL CONTRIBUTE TO THEE.

				Exeunt
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				Act 10 Pleasure for Pleasure

				 

				Scene 1

				Business centre of villa, private offshore island, two years later.

				Enter Macbet [wearing Savile Row suit with red French tie boasting chariots and horses), Lady Juliet Macbet [wearing Italian crossover business leisure skirt with matching jacket and broken white dress shirt], King Liar [wearing double breasted pinstripe suit of some unknown American tailor], The Merchant Banker of Bundaberg [wearing navy blue suit and white dress shirt, no tie], Julius Bull [wearing double breasted light grey Savile Row suit], Enroneo [wearing baggy suit of some Texan high street outlet], King Arthur [wearing baggy suit of some other Texan high street outlet], Hamfred ‘the Shred’ [wearing dark grey suit with Tartan tie], Floathello [participating by Zoom but looking smartest in the room nonetheless, visibly wearing non-descript white shirt].

				Lady Juliet Macbet

				Friends, financiers, accountingmen, I would like to take stock,

				Ha ha ha, not just literally, those I have borrowed around the clock.

				My father and I have borrowed every single share,

				Until there were no more out there.

				We have sold them all at the top,

				Now we must see Enroneo’s fatal flop,

				To buy and deliver them back en bloc

				As penny stock,

				I would like to take stock where you stand on execution,

				Execution of thy contribution,
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				Execution of your part of the solution.

				Tell me where you stand,

				I need to see if it is as planned.

				Enroneo

				Let me start, my dear lady,

				I have come up with something a little shady.

				To boost our income significantly,

				And to reduce our cost and risk critically.

				Or so it seems,

				In ev’ry investor’s dreams.

				With King Arthur I liaised,

				It is he that must also be praised.

				Lady Juliet Macbet

				I shall praise you all,

				During a very special ball.

				But first let’s hear more,

				King Arthur, tell us how you made Enroneo’s stock price soar.

				King Arthur

				Lady Juliet, accounting has always been the thing,

				It is the numbers game of which I am the King.

				I made Enroneo’s investors sing

				Enroneo is now the Energy king,

				I made his losses go off his balance sheet,

				With just a little bit of cheat.
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				All

				Ha ha ha,

				Ha ha ha.

				He made Enroneo’s losses go off his balance sheet,

				With just a little bit of cheat.

				Ha ha ha,

				Ha ha ha.

				King Arthur

				And I made his profits grow,

				The stock price became quite a show.

				I also applied a new accounting principle,

				It seemed to be admissible.

				Mark to market it is called,

				A principle quite bold.

				So I have been told,

				Income doesn’t require products to be actually sold.

				All

				Ha ha ha,

				Ha ha ha.

				Income doesn’t require products to be actually sold.

				So he has been told.

				Ha ha ha

				Ha ha ha

				The Merchant Banker of Bundaberg

				That sounds much like what I’ve done,

				I sold something of which there is none.

				Lady Juliet Macbet

				Why don’t you tell us what you’ve sold?

				Surely we deserve to know how it made Enroneo grow twofold.
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				The Merchant Banker of Bundaberg

				I sold something of which there is none,

				That was quite a bit of fun.

				All

				Ha ha ha,

				Ha ha ha.

				He sold something of which there is none,

				That must have been quite a bit of fun.

				Ha ha ha,

				Ha ha ha.

				The Merchant Banker of Bundaberg

				I sold future receivables of Enroneo, on ev’ry prospective client,

				The profit was giant.

				They all believed it,

				Even investors that are sophisticated.

				Once one of them with a big name has bought,

				You can really kickstart a good fraud.

				All

				Ha ha ha,

				Ha ha ha.

				He sold future receivables that did not exist,

				Those sophisticated investors must have been really pissed.

				Ha ha ha,

				Ha ha ha.

				King Liar

				One may lie, and lie, be a villain of some kind,

				It does not matter if people are blind.

				Caveat emptor, buyer beware,

				As a seller we don’t really need to care.
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				Julius Bull

				As long as investors get their return,

				We can get our churn.

				Lady Juliet Macbet

				Ho ho ho, they will not get a return,

				That is what they soon will learn.

				If we are false to others, we can be true to ourselves,

				Let’s sell anyone Enroneo from our shelves.

				Julius Bull

				I sold Enroneo as risk free,

				All my ultra high net worth customers bought it and they love me.

				If their return goes south,

				They will give me a big mouth.

				This transaction shall be my last,

				This is where my wealth must be amassed.

				Lady Juliet Macbet

				Don’t you worry, Julius,

				You shall get a good buzz.

				Be great in lie, as you will be in providing return,

				We shall earn, whatever your investors burn.

				Hamfred ‘the Shred’

				I, my lady, am ready to perform,

				Let us unleash the financial storm.

				My shredders are powered up,

				All ready for a giant beat-up. 

				‘Tis time for the downfall to begin,

				‘Tis time for us to win.

				Let the rumour come out,

				Let those investors panic and shout.
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				Floathello

				My SPAC has merged with Enroneo, its stock has soared,

				My points have been scored.

				I have achieved my result,

				It is now time to put Enroneo in the catapult.

				Let investors balk at his fake profits and big mouth,

				And catapult him straight down south.

				All

				Ha ha ha,

				Ha ha ha.

				Let’s catapult him straight down south,

				And make investors balk at his big mouth.

				Ha ha ha,

				Ha ha ha.

				Macbet

				Sweet downfall is our ability’s true badge,

				But it requires a proper catch.

				‘Tis not enough to help investors empty their pockets, but to keep them emptying after.

				That should give us food for laughter [laughing]

				Neither Enroneo nor a lender be with funds.

				There shall be no refunds.

				Lady Juliet Macbet

				Hear hear,

				My father dear,

				Thou art a wise man,

				Whenever thou want something, I learnt thou canst.

				Let us now toast to a great deal,

				Over a sumptuous closing meal.

				To celebrate we shall be big by any measure,

				And in the process find much pleasure.
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				All 

				Ha ha ha,

				Ha ha ha.

				We shall be big by any measure,

				And in the process find much pleasure.

				Ha ha ha,

				Ha ha ha.

				Exeunt
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				Act 11 A Mid-Market Nightmare

				 

				Scene 1

				Dining room of villa, Private offshore island, pre-opening of European markets.

				Enter Macbet, Lady Juliet Macbet, King Liar, The Merchant Banker of Bundaberg, Julius Bull, Enroneo, King Arthur, Hamfred ‘the Shred’, Floathello.

				Lady Juliet Macbet

				Friends, financiers, accountingmen, welcome on top of the moun-tain,

				We are at the summit of gain, 

				The summit of pain,

				And we are all a villain.

				Today we’ll give birth to the mother of all tragedy,

				The brainchild of our conspiracy.

				Hamfred, why dost thou not introduce the investors’ fallacy?

				That will cause many to go into bankruptcy.

				Hamfred ‘the Shred’

				But of course my Lady Juliet, the time has come to dare,

				The time has come for a nightmare.

				But note we shall run significant risk of getting caught,

				For what we do constitutes serious fraud…

				Lady Juliet Macbet

				Speak low, if thou speak law enforcement,

				I had rather see thou give a blank endorsement.

				Be wary then, best safety lies in fear,
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				Silly art those that always adhere.

				The tempter or the tempted, who sins most?

				I know with whom I shall make a toast.

				Screw all, trust nobody, do wrong to everyone,

				Let’s cause an Enroneorun.

				Hamfred ‘the Shred’ [whispering in ear of Julius Bull]

				Though she look but sweet & sexy, she is sour & spicey,

				But her ideas are certainly pricey.

					

				Macbet

				Wise words, my daughter dear, we shall unleash deep shit,

				Our loss aversions are traitors and make us lose the return we oft might win by daring to attempt a good hit.

				In time we love that which they often fear,

				Cowards are those that don’t drink the entire beer,

				Cowards are those that that fear causing a tear,

				Cowards are those that don’t try to beat their peer,

				Cowards are those that don’t aim to steer.

				My dear Hamfred, dear all, are you all clear?

				All

				Yes, we are clear Macbet,

				This transaction we shall not regret.

				As if after good sex, we shall have a cigarette,

				Our pants shall be wet.

				Hamfred ‘the Shred’ [clicking screen button]

				I shall now spread the Energy Leaks news,

				Enroneo investors shall experience the blues.

				Look at us, we dare,

				We dare to create a Mid-Market nightmare.
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				Scene 2

				Dining room of villa [after a smoking and nose powdering break], private offshore island.

				Enter Macbet, Lady Juliet Macbet, King Liar, The Merchant Banker of Bundaberg, Julius Bull, Enroneo, King Arthur, Hamfred ‘the Shred’, Floathello.

				Lady Juliet Macbet [checking media on tablet]

				Energy Leaks has begun,

				A new hashtag has emerged, #Enronoerun

				I see the market being in mayhem,’

				Shall it go down; yes it can.

				Yes, it can and it shall,

				But how exactly, it shall be hard to tell.

				Floathello [in Texan accent]

				It feels kinda bad,

				To see a SPAC target go down from my launchpad.

				But I guess I shouldn’t be sad,

				To see numbers in red.

				What is floated is prologue,

				What happens thereafter is rogue.

				One floatation of Enroneo makes the whole world lose,

				Let’s drink to that, I need some booze.

				Lady Juliet Macbet

				My dear Floathello, thou shouldst be delighted,

				To see the downfall of your target expedited.

				I understand thy emotion,

				But thou shall actually benefit from the commotion.

				We shall all benefit from our collective devotion,

				I propose we shall all holiday on a pleasant untraceable island in the Indian Ocean.
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				All

				Ha ha ha,

				Ha ha ha,

				We shall all benefit from our collective devotion,

				We shall all holiday on a pleasant untraceable island in the Indi-an Ocean.

				Ha ha ha,

				Ha ha ha.

				Julius Bull

				It is a surprising pleasure to see the market go down,

				Normally I would not be happy to see my investors drown.

				But this is a great pleasure,

				This time we are earning a great treasure.

				All

				Ha ha ha,

				Ha ha ha,	

				This is a great pleasure,

				This time we are earning a great treasure.

				Ha ha ha,

				Ha ha ha.

				Hamfred ‘the Shred’

				Shredding feels great,

				Especially if we get profit on a plate.

				Let’s be proud of what we all create.

				Merchant Banker of Bundaberg [in Aussie accent]

				It is great to see the result of selling air,

				Massive profit, together we shall really get there.

				I love thy effort, my Lady Macbet,

				We shall all be very glad.
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				Enroneo

				I feel like a ball that is kicked up and down,

				Still I am the king, soon wearing a crown.

				Although some may frown,

				And consider me a clown.

				I guess I shouldn’t complain,

				If everyone is to gain.

				Let’s have a drink to that,

				Gain these days is hard to get.

				King Arthur [seeing Enroneo’s share price going down]

				I have inflated a corporate share balloon,

				That is now deflated really soon.

				Investors will experience a lot of air,

				They will feel pain in their share.

				Doubling down is called the beacon of the wise,

				Down is where we shall meet all investors, after Enroneo’s demise.

				For sweetest shares turn sourest by their scandals; accounting frauds that fester doth make shares fall far faster to bottom than a rock,

				Enroneo investors will soon merely mock.

				Macbet

				Short selling isn’t long selling. It is kind of good to have shares to sell; and yet better to sell shares you don’t have.	

				To have is better than to behave.
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				Julius Bull [hypnotised by Enroneo’s rate going straight down]

				They liked this share and willingly wasted their money in it,

				It is funny how it is easy to sell shit.

				High net worth individuals will have stock market experiences that are hardeners,

				Their portfolios are their gardens to the which our wills are gardeners.

				Lady Juliet Macbet

				We must follow our desire,

				It is that we should all admire.

				We must love ourselves,

				We must collect anything worthy on our shelves.

					

				King Liar

				Self-love, my lady, is not so vile a sin, as self-neglecting.

				Who cares about self reflecting?

				So long as men are greedy or their eyes can see profit, so long lives Enroneo and this gives life to the biggest shit,

				Cheers to that, we shall all benefit.

				All

				Ha ha ha,

				Ha ha ha,	

				This gives life to the biggest shit,

				Cheers to that, we shall all benefit.

				Ha ha ha,

				Ha ha ha,

				Exeunt
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				Act 12 Much Ado About Negative Return

				 

				Scene 1

				Business centre of villa [after close of major markets], private offshore island

				Enter Macbet, Lady Juliet Macbet, King Liar, The Merchant Banker of Bundaberg, Julius Bull, Enroneo, King Arthur, Hamfred ‘the Shred’, Floathello.

				Macbet [facing four monitors]

				Return on investment is the root of all headache,

				The markets today, haven’t been a piece of cake.

					

				Lady Juliet Macbet

				I love it when they are so volatile,

				I love it when they are so fragile.

				Enroneo

				‘tis not great to make the ride down,

				After having worn the crown.

				I now look like a clown,

				Ev’ryone is seeing me drown.

				Ev’ryone is at loss, 

				I’m no longer the big boss.

				Lady Juliet Macbet

				Why art thou now a whiner?

				I remember thee as a romantic diner.
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				I thought thou canst resist a little gossip,

				Thou hadst certainly interest in what came from my lip.

				[smiling and casually touching him] You know, my Enroneo, let’s dine this evening,

				I have to tell thee something.

				Enroneo

				It would be rude of me to say no,

				I would be delighted to go.

				I was the smartest guy in the room,

				Ev’rything I touched did boom,

				Now ev’rything I touch says kaboom.

				I now feel like a loser,

				But I know I shall be choser.

				Floathello

				Now the market is in turmoil,

				I am the one who made Enroneo’s stock rate boil,

				This we should not spoil,

				Leaking news about Enroneo’s snake oil.

				What an embarrassment,

				My reputation now has a big dent.

				We behave like this is all regal,

				But let’s face it, ‘tis not quite legal.

				We must beware of enforcement action.

				I cannot accept any such traction.

				King Liar

				My pride rose with investors’ losses,

				In this game we are the real bosses. 

				Enroneo was like the promising Unicorn

				But was a skeleton the way it was born.

				Isn’t it great how he was portrayed,

				Now it is time for a proper downgrade.
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				Macbet

				Enroneo’s but a castle in the sky, a poor performer, that struts and frets his hour upon the global market, and then is there no more,

				He is a tale of horror told by every idiot investor, full of loss and fury, signifying the mother of all crises, that is him to the core.

				Enroneo

				Macbet, thou art rubbing it in,

				I feel like I have become a sin.

				Macbet

				No my dear, thou art performing a great act,

				Thou art the key part of our great pact.

				Creating a scandal is positive and negative, difficult and easy, rewarding and loss-making, 

				sick and fun, bullish and bearish, and all confusing.

				Julius Bull

				Investors believed their profits would beat the charts.

				Today their sale orders will tell the anger of their hearts, 

				Or else their portfolios will break.

				For many reasons, but mainly because much of Enroneo was fake. 

				King Lair

				One may lie, and lie, be a villain,

				One may indeed express disdain.

				But that shall not stand in the way of incredible gain,

				Sadly elsewhere ‘tis causing significant pain. 
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				Hamfred the ’Shred’

				Truth had sometimes best be shredded,

				Before its subject is beheaded.

				Decapitation can be just,

				But why is the market making such a fuss. 

				The Merchant Banker of Bundaberg

				Truth is a product that hath few buyers,

				Fake news however, hath strong multipliers.

				Future performance has had a great business case,

				It is what many investors embrace.

				They just love to be fooled,

				And today’s the day their expectations are cooled.

				All

				Ha ha ha,

				Ha ha ha.

				Investors love to be fooled,

				And today’s the day their expectations are cooled.

				Ha, ha, ha, 

				Ha, ha, ha.

					

				Exeunt
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				Act 13 Long Liquidity Lost

				Scene 1

				Sundown terrace of villa, private offshore island.

				Enter Lady Juliet Macbet, King Liar, The Merchant Banker of Bundaberg, Julius Bull.

				King Liar [hanging up a call whilst reading Financial Times]

				The markets are heavily responding,

				Banks have stopped interbank lending.

				Enroneo is serving us a great profit,

				But otherwise I’m getting in deep shit.

				My other investors want their money back,

				But available funds is what I lack.

				Lady Juliet Macbet [rubbing fingers through hair nervously]

				Don’t thou worry, my dear King Liar,

				Thou shall not be a crier.

				This other mess shall all blow over,

				We shall all be a mover.

				I trust thou shalt make a good manoeuvre,

				That shall be a problem remover.

				King Arthur [chuckling]

				I can always give thy numbers a spin,

				So they won’t go in the bin.
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				All

				Ha ha ha,

				Ha ha ha.

				He will give his numbers a spin,

				So they won’t go in the bin.

				Ha ha ha,

				Ha ha ha.

				King Liar

				‘Tis not a joke,

				In spite of Enroneo I may soon be broke.

				I’ve run stress tests on my Ponzi scheme,

				But this credit crunch I have never seen.

				Everyone is pulling out,

				And new investors aren’t coming, no matter how much I tout.

				My account is running dry,

				I am starting to feel like an unsuccessful guy.

				All [silent]

				Merchant Banker of Bundaberg

				I can fetch investors and sell thee their future investment,

				Why dost thou not make an assessment?

					

				King Liar

				Shut up, Merchant Banker of Bundaberg,

				Thy air isn’t worth much, thou ain’t no Zuckerberg.

				Investments in thee never to heaven go,

				I wish my Maserati had the speed of your tongue,

				But for thy investments I do not long.
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				Julius Bull [after shouting on some phone calls]

				I told my high net worth clients this opportunity was risk free and rare,

				I told them invest in Enroneo and to dare. 

				They now call me Julius Bear,

				They tell me I didn’t care.

				This is getting out of hand,

				Damages is now what they demand.

				Lady Juliet Macbet

				Thy clients are big boys,

				They played with risky toys.

				They are now playing the defamer,	

				But thou must have a good disclaimer.

				All

				Let’s see where this will end,

				We must not end ourselves down the quicksand.

				We need not be everyone’s best friend,

				But this must not lead to uncontrolled spend.

				Exeunt
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				Act 14 The Rape of The Long Investor

				Four weeks later

				Zoom call, enter Macbet, Lady Juliet Macbet, King Liar, The Merchant Banker of Bundaberg, Julius Bull, Enroneo, King Arthur, Hamfred ‘the Shred’, Floathello.

				Macbet

				Credit crunch, crypto crash and liquidity drain,	

				A great time to meet again.

				Enroneo has gone under,

				And has left a wealth for us to plunder.

				I congratulate you all,

				Our short sale profits have been far from small.

				Of my daughter I am proud,

				She has gained considerable clout.

				Lady Juliet Macbet

				Thank you my father, valiant King,

				Of our performance I can only sing.

				Without thy support Enroneo’s downfall would not have been achieved,

				What happen’d nobody would’ve believed. 

				King Liar

				My lady, I have been having some regrets,

				Of our daring bets.

				Savings and pensions have been wiped out,
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				We have unleashed a giant financial storm cloud.

				My life has been built on lies,

				So far it created giant profit and greedy eyes, 

				Only recently I have started hearing the cries.

				What happen’d is madness,

				People tell me lies merely end in sadness.

				Hamfred ‘the Shred’

				God hath given Enroneo one face, and we made him another,

				Does anyone really bother?

				Enroneo

				My performance is no longer believed,

				My downfall has not been bereaved.

				Except for the losses it has caused,

				These cannot be paused.

				Macbet

				We could have bet on a downfall across all shares,

				Global stock markets are filled with bears.

				Share decline comforteth like sunshine after rain,

				I personally love the resulting liquidity drain.

				Floathello

				This was predicted by Dr Doom,

				An era of investors’ gloom.

				It hath now begun,

				And promises little fun.	

				Of legal action we must beware,

				This may become a risky affair.
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				Julius Bull

				The course of true fraud thus far did run smooth,

				But our actions did not sooth.

				Without friction no shine,

				Without our actions the profit would not have been mine.

				All

				Without pain there shall be no gain,

				Without gain, 

				Everything would’ve been in vain. 

				Exeunt
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				Act 15 All’s Well That Ends in Wealth

				One year later, various locations

				Zoom call, enter Macbet, Lady Juliet Macbet, King Liar, The Merchant Banker of Bundaberg, Julius Bull, Enroneo, King Arthur, Hamfred ‘the Shred’, Floathello.

				Macbet [in untraceable location]

				For long we have been the short selling bosses,

				My profit rose with investor losses.

				Now I have ended with endless wealth,

				But I am forced to become stealth. 

					

				King Arthur [in jail and bankrupt]

				My Lady, what fools we mortals be!

				I can’t believe I did not see.

				We played a zero-sum game,

				In order to gain wealth and fame.

				Julius Bull [after settlement with defrauded investors]

				Good bye, good bye! Parting with funds is such sweet sorrow, 

				That I shall say good bye till I no longer need to borrow.

				Merchant Banker of Bundaberg [under administration]

				I praised any investor that invested in me, 

				Lady Juliet, I long believed in thee.

				Our dream is now in shatters,

				Trillions of investor losses and claims is now what matters.
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				Enroneo [ghost of the past]

				Better a witty fool than a foolish wit,

				The entire world is in deep shit.

				And we aren’t getting out,

				No matter how hard we shout.

				All

				Fair is perhaps fair,

				And unfair may be unfair.

				Bottom line, we didn’t really care.

				We didn’t really care,

				That unfair may be unfair,

				And fair may be fair.

				Exeunt
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				From Fairest Credit 

				We Desire Interest 

				[Free after Sonnet 1, by William Shakespeare]

				From fairest credit we desire interest,That thereby base case might never die,But as the return should by time decrease,I, lender might waive default,But thou, contracted to thine own term loan agreement,Feed’st thy business’s flame with substantial funding,Making a product flood where disbursement hits,Thyself thy customer, to thy sweet profit too rich.Thou that art now the world’s fresh unicorn,And only herald to the next quarterly results.Within thine own accounts buriest thy sales figures,And, tender results, makest waves in new markets.Pity the world’s competitors, or else they’d have to be competitive,To eat their lunch, by the next quarter and opening of market.
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				Q1, Q2, Q3, Q4

				Q1, Q2, Q3, Q4,

				Profit must be always here.

				Profit must be ever more,

				Year on year.

				Profit my profit, will thy ever travel north?

				Will thy jaw ratio open wide?

				Yes my CEO, if thou work’st hard I will ever go forth.

				I will show thy investors on a Power Point slide,

				But profit my profit, what if thou goest south?

				I shall not be backed,

				The investors shall close my mouth.

				I may e’en be sacked…

				CEO my CEO, it is all upon thee,

				Thee, of all people, must let it be.
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				Shall I Compare Thee To A Bluechip Benchmark? 

				[Free after Sonnet 18, “Shall I Compare Thee To A Summer’s Day?”, by William Shakespeare]

				Shall I compare thee to a bluechip benchmark?

				Thou art more blue chip and better rated.

				Rough volatility doth shake the gearing of Q2 stark,

				And summer’s spike hath all too short dated.

				Sometime too bullish the STOXX index shines,

				And often is his rally shorted,

				And every stock from STOXX sometime declines,

				By cost or performance’s changing course aborted.

				But thy eternal risk adjusted return shall sustain,

				Distribution of thy stellar dividend is never thwarted.

				Nor shall default brag thou investors in pain,

				When in eternal lines to time thou yield comforted.

				So long as investors put up capital,

				So long thy market lives, my stock market pal.
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				Cold Call

				[Free after “Requiescat” by Oscar Wilde]

				I call carefully, the regulator may be near.

				Undercover, be John Doe.

				Speak in scrambled voice, the regulator may hear.

				The fines may grow.

				All that cold hard cash in customer pockets, without flair,

				Sitting idle, with a lack of churn.

				It is seductive, needs is my care,

				In my pocket it will burn.

				Lily-like, white as snow,

				The face of a colleague who got caught.

				Effective immediately, he was let go.

				His calls weren’t something the regulator bought.

				Cold call, tough sentence,

				Lie to the court,

				No repentance,

				No more last resort.

				Buy, sell, he can no longer hear,

				The sweet sound of profit,

				But unlike him, my life’s not buried there,

				Cold calling: well then, why stop it?
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				Without Our Inside Information

				[Free after “The World Is Too Much With Us”

				by William Wordsworth]

				The portfolio is nowhere without our inside information; too late or too soon,

				Obtaining and using it, we don’t waste our powers.

				Little of it is out there that can’t be ours.

				We are selling our inside information off the shelve, a sordid boon!

				The securities benefiting go to the moon.

				The public news that will be howling at all hours,

				Is useless like sleeping flowers.

				For public information, for everything normal, we are not in business.

				It moves us not.—Great Client! We’d rather be,

				A portfolio company locked in a fund outperformed.

				So might I, standing on this pleasant information vantage point,

				Have glimpses that make our clients be warned,

				Have sight of queuing investors looking for us and them to be joined.

				Without our inside information their portfolio will not increase its Net Present Value.
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				No Money Is On An Offshore Island

				[Free after “No man is an island”, by John Donne]

				No money is on an offshore island,

				Entirely by itself.

				All money is a piece of onshore capital,

				A part of the taxable gain.

				If a profit be washed away by the taxman,

				Offshore is the less.

				As well as if a haven were.

				As well as if an SPV of thy trust office.

				Or of thine own were.

				Any taxman’s claim diminishes my profit,

				So I am involved in tax arbitrage,

				And therefore never send funds to places with higher tolls,

				Those tolls are for thee.
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				If You Default On Me

				[Free after “If You Forget Me”, by Pablo Neruda]

				I want you to know,

				One thing.

				You know how this is,

				If I look,

				At the loan not repaid, at the red numbers,

				Of the slow decrease of debts in your account,

				If I do a stress test,

				Near the fire sale,

				The impalpable stock rate crash,

				Or the wrinkled collateral in my vault,

				Everything carries our restructuring team to you,

				As if every security that exists,

				Movable and immovable assets, receivables, precious metals,

				Were little boats,

				That sail,

				Toward those accounts of mine that wait for me,

				Well, now,

				If little by little you start repaying me,

				I shall stop suing you little by little.

				If suddenly,

				You forget to keep repaying me,

				Do not look for a waiver from me,

				For I shall already have reserved my rights.

				If you think it too much and are mad,

				The wind of summons,

				That passes through your legal department,

				And you decide,

				To leave me falling short,

				Of the repayment where I have rights,
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				Remember,

				That on that day,

				At that hour,

				I shall lift my legal arms,

				And your debts will be set off,

				To be repaid another manner,

				But,

				If each day,

				Each hour,

				You feel that your assets are destined for me,

				With implacable sweetness,

				If each day a decent instalment,

				Climbs up out of your wallet to seek me,

				Ah my lovely borrower, ah my debtor,

				In my accounts all those funds are repaid,

				In my overdue statements all debt is extinguished, everything is for-gotten.

				My love feeds on your repayment, beloved borrower,

				And as long as your corporation lives it will repay in my accounts,

				Without leaving my clientele.
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				O EBITDA! My EBITDA! 

				[Free after “O Captain! My Captain!”, by Walt Whitman]

				O EBITDA! my EBITDA! our fearful investment is done,

				The investment has weather’d every rack, the return we sought is won.

				The Annual General Meeting is near, the NYSE bells I hear, the share-holders all exulting,

				While follow eyes the steady stock rate, the market grim and daring.

				But O EBITDA! EBITDA! EBITDA!

				O the bleeding drops of loss,

				Where on the balance sheet my EBITDA lies,

				Fallen warm and alive.

				O EBITDA! my EBITDA! rise up and hear the investors cheer,

				Rise up — for you the corporate flag is flung — for you the NYSE Bell rings,

				For you research is done — for you analysts lie awake.

				For you they call, the swaying investors, their eager faces turning,

				Here EBITDA! dear EBITDA!

				This earning potential beneath your ambition,

				It is some dream that in the portfolio,

				You’ve fallen warm and alive.

				My investment manager does not answer, his returns are pale and still,

				My portfolio company does not feel my arm, has no pulse nor will,

				The share is hedged, safe and sound, its losses capped and none.

				From fearful investment, the victor share, comes in with dividend won.

				Exult, O shares, and ring, O NYSE bells!

				But I, expecting a cheerful RAROC,

				Invest this return my EBITDA provides,

				Fallen warm and alive.
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				Profit And Loss

				[Free after “Fire and Ice”, by Robert Frost]

				Most analysts say my investment will end in profit,

				Few say in loss.

				From what my gut feeling makes of it,

				I hold with those who expect profit.

				But if my investment would go down,

				I would seriously frown.

				To buy low and sell high,

				Try to reach the sky.

				Otherwise, try not to give a toss.
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				The Loan Not Repaid

				[Free after “The Road Not Taken”, by Robert Frost]

				Two loans disbursed in an overdrawn bank account,

				And sorry I could not repay each due amount,

				And be one borrower, too long I did not service my one loan,

				And looked for credit balance until I would moan,

				From where it could come, receivables or cash.

				Then I repaid an instalment on the other,

				And perhaps about the one loan I did not bother,

				For its interest was low, its lender weak,

				Though as for the default that would make my future bleak,

				I would face a potential enforcement measure,

				But not repaying it would be a treasure.

				I would benefit from the loan’s proceeds.

				Oh, and my business will succeed!

				Yet the lender could slap me in the neck.

				I doubted if I would see this lender ever come back.

				I shall be telling this with a sigh of hope,

				With this uncertainty I will have to cope.

				Two loans disbursed into one overdrawn account, and I,

				I repaid the one most likely to be taken to court,

				And thereby I will dodge the other lender’s sword.
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				Money

				[Free after “Dreams”, by Langston Hughes] 

				Hold fast to money,

				For when money is eagerly spent,

				Life is a bewildering bitch.

				Who will take all money you have.

				Hold fast to money,

				For if money is lost,

				Life is a bewildering bitch, 

				Who will take what you no longer have.

				Hold fast to money,

				For when money is wasted,

				Life is a bewildering bitch,

				Who will take more than what you no longer have.

				Hold fast to money,

				For when your money is in your pocket,

				Life is a loving spouse.

				Who will follow your every move.
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				Cash Money o’Mine 

				[Free after “Mother o’ Mine”, by Rudyard Kipling]

				If I lost all on the worst market day,Cash money o’ mine, O cash money o’ mine!I know whose love would follow me still,Cash money o’ mine, O cash money o’ mine!
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				The Way Through Commercial Banking To Investment Banking

				[Free after “The Way through the Woods ”, by Rudyard Kipling]

				Senators Glass and Steagle shut the road through Commercial Bank-ing to Investment Banking,

				Sixty six years ago.

				Senators Gramm, Leach and Bliley have undone it again.

				And now you would never know,

				There was once a road through Commercial Banking to Investment Banking,

				Before the Glass-Steagle Act.

				It is there again, underneath institutions too big too fail,

				And their thin capitalisations …  
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				A Broker Song

				[Free after “A Fairy Song” by William Shakespeare]

				I trade by way of alpha, in zero-beta portfolio companies.

				I trade by way of beta, in zombies.

				I trade in closed funds, in dark pools,

				Thorough fire sales, thorough markets without rules!

				I trade on every exchange,

				Outside of the normal investor’s range.

				And my fiduciary duties are fulfilled,

				Whilst my brokerage fees are billed.

				From my returns pensioners stay alive,

				In their gold coast spots they are rife.

				Those grannies, with their wealth and might,

				In those wrinkles lives their risk appetite;

				I must go seek some dividends in the promised land,

				And put a bonus share in every granny’s hand.
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				Do Not Claim Upon My Default And Accelerate

				[Free after “Do Not Stand At My Grave And Weep”, by Mary Elizabeth Frye]

				Do not claim upon my default and accelerate.

				I am not there. I do not repay or negotiate.

				I am a thousand excuses to say no.

				I am the borrower that will give your P&L a blow.

				I am your balance sheet drain.

				I am your unexpected capital drain.

				When you awaken in the morning’s crash,

				I am causing you another bash,

				Of noisy vulture fund creditors in circled flight,

				A bankruptcy effective at midnight.

				Do not claim upon my default and accelerate.

				I am not there. I do not repay or negotiate.

			

		

	
		
			[image: ]
		

		
			[image: ]
		

		
			
				104	MACBET & KING LIAR - Financial Tragedy & Poetry 

			

		

		
			[image: ]
		

		
			[image: ]
		

		
			
				PART II: POETRY

			

		

		
			
				A Loss Within A Restructuring

				[Free after “A Dream Within a Dream”, by Edgar Allan Poe]

				I may need to take this loss upon the chin!

				And, in parting from my profit in the bin,

				This much may be my loss,

				I may not be right, I may not be the boss,

				My creditor days have been a dream,

				Hope has not been what it did seem,

				In a good day, or in a bad day,

				In a scenario my borrower would pay,

				All payments I receive,

				Are but a dream I have to believe,

				I shout, facing an empty account,

				Default does not yield a pretty sound,

				I hold up my empty hand,

				For lack of gain feels like a desert without sand,

				How much loss can I take and not weep,

				Money not touching my fingers, going down into the deep,

				O God! can I not grab,

				The limited funds with an intimidating slap?

				O God! can I not claim the available amount?

				Will I not hear money’s tinkling sound?

				Is this all of which I will be dreaming?

				Will I bear the loss within the restructuring?
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				Risk Factors 

				[Free after “Warning”, by Jenny Joseph]

				When I am a defensive investor I shall invest in bonds and triple A funds,

				With a risk appetite based on German Bunds.

				And I shall invest for my pension in Treasuries,

				And Bluechip stock, and say we’ve no appetite for loss injuries.

				I shall risk nothing, to be safe when I’m fired,

				All that market stress makes me tired.

				Business risk is what I try to avoid most,

				That tends to show up suddenly like a ghost.

				And I need to ensure allocation risk is acceptable,

				And that my investments are not callable,

				And pick stocks in different sectors,

				And learn not to become a concentration risk collector.

				You can make terrible bets and better grow more cash,

				But be invested in big uglies in bagel land or other trash, 

				Or see politics turn your portfolio into a rust bowl,

				And hoard sushi bonds, zombie debt and mines full of coal.

				But now we must have a portfolio that keeps us dry from cold sweat,

				And pay our rent from having made the right bet.

				And set a good example for our offspring,

				Why not just keep cash, which after all is king.

				But maybe I ought to keep an eye on inflation?

				So I would not be too shocked by frustration.

				When suddenly I am old, and have dead money caused by too much caution.
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				On The Bullish Big Bang

				[Free after “On The Ning Nang Nong”, by Spike Milligan]

				Going Short or Long,

				When the market sings a song?

				And investor sentiment shouts BUY!

				There’s always the question: will it go high?

				Where the market goes Ka-ching!

				And the Net Present Values swing.

				On the Bullish Big Bang,

				All the ankle biters go Dang.

				So it’s Big Bang Bullish,

				Laggards go foolish!

				Bullish Bang Big,

				No investor will dig.

				Bullish Big Bang,

				The ankle biters go Dang.

				What a bubbly place to relish,

				is the Big Bang Big Bang Bullish!!
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				Hope Is The Thing That Keeps Markets Liquid 

				[Free after “Hope Is The Thing With Feathers”, by Emily Dickinson]

				‘Hope’ is the thing that keeps markets liquid,

				That perches in the sense of greed,

				And sings the tune of a Siren,

				And never stops — at all,

				And sweetest — in the wallet — is received,

				And sore must be the volatility,

				That could abash the little return,

				That kept so many comfortable,

				I’ve heard it in the illiquid market,

				And in the strangest dark pool sea,

				Yet, never, until negative interest rates,

				It asked me — to put my money under a mattress.
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				A Poison Pill 

				[Free after “A Poison Tree”, by William Blake]

				I was angry with any competitor.

				I was ready to always wage war.

				I was angry with any hostile investor.

				I was ready to unlock all force I had in store.

				I watered it in egoism.

				Night and morning with my protectionism.

				I fed it with explosive.

				I wanted no hostile investor to survive.

				I grew a pill both day and night.

				I grew a pill with might.

				I wanted to make it impossible to invest.

				Any investor would find it impossible to digest.

				Any investor, even a good old bloke,

				Any investor, ‘sadly’, would choke.

				On the opening of market pity I don’t see their ‘gain’.

				Any competitor, hostile investor, anxious, would be in too much pain.

			

		

	
		
			[image: ]
		

		
			[image: ]
		

		
			
				MACBET & KING LIAR - Financial Tragedy & Poetry	109

			

		

		
			[image: ]
		

		
			[image: ]
		

		
			
				Part II: POETRY

			

		

		
			
				I Invested Lonely In The Cloud

				[Free after “I Wandered Lonely As A Cloud”, by William Wordsworth]

				I invested lonely in the cloud,

				In which market data is stored and exchanged,

				When all at once I became proud,

				I saw all debt I had rearranged,

				Inside the distressed pool, beneath its shiny surface,

				I saw every defaulting debtor’s grimace.

				Turning into smiling stars after their fall,

				And twinkle on their discounted capital injection,

				I saw them step into a cash waterfall, 

				With no objection,

				Thousands saw I from afar,

				Refinancing below par.

				The creditors outside sought priority,

				Beating others in seniority.

				A secured lender could not but prevail,

				And would not allow its payment to fail,

				I gazed - and gazed - but no potential default went unwaived, 

				Only a repayment haircut was shaved,

				For oft, when from my cloud I watch,

				In analytical or in reflective mood,

				They populate my models, all top-notch,

				Showing all amounts accrued,

				And then my heart with pleasure fills,

				And dances with the unpaid bills.
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				I Choose The Valley

				[Free after “I Choose the Mountain”, by Howard Simon]

				The bear markets call,

				I am tempted to short,

				They are offering me a free down turn,

				Without having to conquer.

				The massive losses make their move,

				Beckoning me to descend,

				A much more easy path.

				To get down the slippery market,

				I cannot choose both.

				I have a choice to make.

				I must be wise.

				This will determine my fate.

				I choose, I choose the valley,

				With all its stress and liquidity drain.

				Because only by going down,

				Can I gain.

				I choose the valley,

				And I will never stop going down.

				I choose the valley,

				And I shall forever be descending.

				I choose the valley.
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				A Complaint To Remember 

				[Free after “A Smile to Remember”, by Charles Bukowski]

				We had gold bars and they traded around and around,

				In the bullion market on the LME, near the liquid hours,

				Covered by the Reuters screens and,

				My broker, always smiling, wanting us all,

				To be wealthy, told me, ‘be wealthy, buddy!’

				And he was right: it’s better to be wealthy if you can be,

				But my wife continued to complain to him and me several times an hour while,

				Raging inside the broker’s online feedback environment because she couldn’t,

				Understand what was preventing a bigger return.

				My wife, poor gal, poor unwealthy gal, poor unwealthy have not gal,

				Wanting to be more wealthy, complaining two or three times an hour, 

				Telling me to be more wealthy: ‘Hubby, be more wealthy!

				Why don’t you ever complain?’

				And then she would complain, to show me how, and it was the 

				sickest complaint I ever heard.

				One day the gold bars were lost, all five hundred of them,

				They vanished off our Reuters screens, their numbers a faint memory.

				And when my broker got back to us and blamed it on the market and we listened as my wife

				complained.
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				Fifty Shades Of Green

				[Free after E.L. James]

				My name is Solar Green,

				I am sexy and clean,

				I am tanned and energetic,

				I make investors ecstatic.

				My name is Wind Green,

				I am sexy and have a strong will,

				I will blow you away through any mill,

				I will give any investor a good chill.

				My name is Hydro Green,

				I am sexy like a turbine,

				I will put you in motion and make your energy mine,

				I am like a hot tub, I will make any investor feel just fine.

				My name is Biomass Green,

				I am sexy and a natural beauty,

				I can turn your garbage into something fruity,

				I am submissive and will please any investor, tutti.

				My name is Coal Green,

				I am sexy and an old time star,

				I power the electricity for your electric car,

				I tell any investor I am never far.

				My name is Oil Green,

				I am sexy and the one and only energy Czar,

				I also power the electricity for your electric car,

				I am around the corner for your other car, so really never far.
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				My name is Gas Green,

				I am sexy and odourless,

				I can cook you a dinner, effortless,

				All investors will bless.

				Ny Name is Nuclear F. Green,

				I will be your sun, the sexiest of all,

				I have yet to be born, but I will dominate and grow incredibly tall,

				Any investor I will enthral.
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Art 1 - Machet & Ring Liar

Bearish market. Boom call, enter Macbet,
Lady Juliet Macbet and Ring Liar
Aacbet

When shall we three meet again, in credit cruncly, crppto crash or
Liguidity drain?

fady Juliet Macbet
When the volatility ‘s done, When the shares are down, The battle ‘s
waon.

Ring Liar
There shall be a conference, To structure the mother of all profit,

Of all lics.
4

THE VILLAINS OF THE WORLD’S BIGGEST FINANCIAL
TRAGEDIES...

Madoff, Enron, Arthur Andersen, Goldman Sachs, Lehman Brothers, RBS CEO Fred ‘the
Shred’ Gooduwin, Greensill

... COME TOGETHER ON A PRIVATE OFFSHORE ISLAND ...

...ASSHAKESPEARE’S FAMOUS CHARACTERS ...
King Liar, Enroneo, King Arthur, Machet, Floathello, Hamjfed ‘the Shred; the Merchant
Banker of Bundaberg

... TO ARRANGE THE ULTIMATE FINANCIAL TRAGEDY...
Followed by over 20 of the best known short poems ..

.. Tewritten into a financial setting ...

“Delightfil and witty tales, the author eruditely introduces a charade of colowrful characters,
like a carnival parade. T truly enjoyed reading about those cases and their crooks, cranks and

careerists. And remember: many of these perps have gone to prison.“

GERT DEMMINK
HEAD OF ENFORCEMENT, CENTRAL BANK OF THE UNITED ARAB EMIRATES
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ERIK VRIJ has been a banking and investment lawyer
with global banks for over 25 years. Outside of work, he
has a passion for writing fiction aimed at entertaining
and chrilling like-minded people interested in finance,

business and law.

His first novel, a legal business thriller entiled “White
Ink”, became the first ever fictional work to be published
by a prominent law publisher. It went on to become a
top 10 thriller debut in the Netherlands and was used by
aleading bank and Montblanc as relationship gifts. The
English edition was a no 1 fiction publishing project on

Kickstarter.com and sold in over 30 countries.

He self-published “One Billion and One Dirham —
Financial Fairy Tales, a collection of some of the best
known fairy tales, rewritten to be set in the world of
finance. It became the no. 1 of all publishing projects on

Kickstarter.com and sold in over 20 countries.

This book was born out of fun and challenge to rewrite
famous works of another genre into a financial setting:
poetry. It again became a no 1 publishing project on

Kickstarter, this time in the Poetry category.
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“Enik 174 has done it again. In bis new book he has taken
some of the greatest writing in the English language and
turned it into stories of financial tragedy that are suitable

for younger people and adults to read and learn from. A
master story teller.”

IAN MORLEY
CHAIRMAN, WENTWORTH HALL

FOUNDER CHAIRMAN, ALTERNATIVE INVESTMENT
MANAGEMENT ASSOCIATION

&

“Shakespeare’s plays are peopled by what most would
consider villains. Yet they are recognisable humans -

with recognisable flaws. They make choices that result

in disastrous consequences. This play transports that
phenomenon into the world of high finance; and leads to a
tragedy of Shakespearean proportions.”

COLIN DAVID REESE
SHAKESPEAREAN ACTOR AND DIRECTOR

&

“The rhyming poems with humour tickled my funny bones.

Evik inspired me to read about these events and be aware of

such shady characters.”

ARSALAN ZAFAR
PASSIONATE TEN YEAR OLD READER

No 1 Poetry Publishing Project on

KICKSTARTER
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