“Neo” Prime 
*

What is this new news media phase “sub-prime”?  I don’t understand.  You see there is an organization that was approved by congress in 1913, named the FEDERAL RESEVERVE (ACT), in which there are twelve districts whith a chairman, (who is the money god) that determines the rate of interest.  #
Ina very nice warm day, she came to work in the afternoon dressed warmly.  I asked her why she had on a sweater.  She replied that she was cold.  Now traveling around the world, as well as here at home, I take notice of what people are wearing.  I was surprised that when I was in Athens, mostly all the people had some kind of outer wrap.  It was in the fall when the temperature is usually cold, however, (god was good to me), it was an unusually warm fall.  I have deduced, at least in part, that peoples’ minds dictate to them their body temperature comfort.  I have also noticed that most people, men and women alike, seldom remove there outer garments when entering a heated environment.  For some unknown reason, ladies always seem to be cold!  Therefore I thought that if I ever got the lady in question, my only true love, that I would obtain a house in which the side would face the morning sun along whith an enclosed area, to block the wind, so that she could sit/ lay in the warmth of the sun. 
I already had several houses had money in the bank and owned lots of stocks.  However, whith the crazy rise of houses, (news media “Homes”) I was not sure that I would have enough money to purchase a “castle” for my true love!  Especially whith the continually, (news media), housing “boom”.  (Must keep up whith the “Jones” or “monkey see, monkey do”).   Also at this time, interest rates were low.  I figured that they would soon rise back to a normal past rate.  I thought that if I borrowed money at the current rate, invested it, I could make money off their money, (the J.E.Ws.).  Because of their conspiracy, a fiasco was caused and their plan backfired so interest rates have not risen yet to compare whith the rest of the world.  (Actually, they had to reduce the rate)
So, I set off to mortgage my main house that was free and clear.  I started shopping around for the best deal.  Knowing how finances work, I had a difficult time obtaining an agreeable deal.  BUT FIRST; THE (NEWS MEDIA) “SUB-PRIME”.
The “chairman” of the Federal Reserve, arbitrary sets the “Prime Rate”.  That, being the amount of interest charged to the largest, most trust-worthy banks.

Then they in turn, loan it to the second biggest corporations at a minimal increase in the interest amount.  The money keeps going from broker to broker, each time whith an added percent of interest.  (Example:  4% to 4-1/4% to 4-1/2%- so on until it gets to you, say 5-1/2% or more)

Now, it would be interesting to explain that the “money” does not, in the first place, exists.  You see, the Federal Reserve Act provides that the Government 
can “borrow” money from the Federal Reserve of which consists of 12 banks, at the current rate of interest.  These “banks” take turns on ‘issuing” the printing of paper that is referred to as “money”.  (This is known as the National Dept, in which we pay interest on non-existing funds).

Therefore, it is imposable to have a “sub-prime” when the “prime” rate is the lowest rate possible, anything below that would not be “sub” but free.

Case in point, the young banker tells me that I can borrow money at only 1% interest for the first four years.  Then it will only move, (jump), up to near the current rate.  I said “wait a minute, you, your company, cannot loan me money below the prime rate”!  “Yes” he insists.  I told, trying to inform him, that at the end of the four years, not only would I have to pay the current rate, but will have to back pay the difference between the Prime rate a the time of the loan and the rate that I was charged, but will have to pay interest on the interest which was not paid.  He could not understand this, along whith all the other morons in Stockton, Ca.  He kept calling his boss, but he would only hear what he wanted to hear.  Handing the telephone to me, I discussed the terms whith his boss and the man said “yes” I was right.  I begged the young’s mans indulgence and said goodbye.
I obtained a loan whith suitable conditions whith a local bank.  I was continually asked, “what was I going to do whith the money”?  Was I going to buy a new car, take a trip or remodel my house?  I took the check from the title Co., walked a few hundred meters to my bank and deposited the entire check in to my saving account.   I bought a new car, took a trip, actually, every year since, and I am remodeling my house, all without taking a dime out of that money.

Now, I am rich, healthy, strong (semi), smart, super intelligent (sure), good-looking (?), and young (huh?), praying for the green-eyed lady whith the Golden hair. Oh yes, P.S., I still love you even when you are mad~  Woody Alspaugh
