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listen to each other, they also occasionally follow each 
other.”

At the time, the Guardian crowed over Obama’s 
words, which, not surprisingly, garnered $400,000 in 
campaign contributions from the American ex-pat com-
munity in London: Obama “has long been seen by Brit-
ish officials as the most anglophile of the three remain-
ing presidential candidates, but these latest comments 
are his first public suggestion that the relationship is 
unequal and ripe for change.”

On May 23, the day of his early arrival at Bucking-
ham Palace for his three-day state visit, Obama an-
nounced the de facto merger of the U.S. and U.K. na-
tional security councils into a National Security Strategy 
Board (NSSB), to coordinate between the White House 
and 10 Downing Street on all security issues.

The new Strategy Board will be co-chaired by 
Obama’s National Security Advisor Tom Donilon and 
his British counterpart, Sir Peter Ricketts, who, some-
time this Summer, will be replaced by Kim Darroch. 
While Donilon is a political hack, who is reportedly 
loathed by Defense Secretary Robert Gates for his 
total lack of depth on national security affairs, Ricketts 
and Darroch are seasoned senior intelligence officer-
diplomats, who will run circles around Donilon. Both 
Ricketts and Darroch have held senior diplomatic and 
security posts, with Ricketts having served as director 

of Britain’s Joint Intelligence Board, during the 
period that the Tony Blair government was “sexing 
up” the dossier on Iraq’s alleged weapons of mass de-
struction program, to make the case for the March 
2003 Anglo-American invasion and overthrow of 
Saddam Hussein.

According to a report in the May 23, 2011 Guard-
ian, one of the priorities of the new NSSB will be to 
coordinate U.S. and British negotiations with the Tal-
iban, as the U.S. and NATO prepare for a major draw-
down of forces from Afghanistan.

The British plan for Afghanistan and Pakistan is to 
hive off a large chunk of the border region, including 
the North West Frontier Province of Pakistan and 
adjacent areas of Afghanistan, as a Salafi-dominated 
no-man’s land, populated by drug traffickers and Is-
lamic radicals who can be expected to wage a perma-
nent irregular war against Central Asia, China, and 
Russia.

A senior U.S. intelligence source confirmed this 
report, noting that Obama is committed to the Afghan 
drawdown for purely electoral purposes, while London 
is working with Saudi Arabia to create permanent 
“managed chaos” throughout this vital Eurasian cross-
road. “It is one more instance, where the British have 
Obama’s profile and are playing him to the detriment of 
vital U.S. global security interests,” the source said.

A Knight To Remember

As he rose to toast the Queen, a hush settled over the 
room. She was not amused. As the band played, he 
spoke in a clipped speech, louder and louder, to be 
heard over the band playing “God Save the Queen.” 
“How rude these colonials are,” she thought, “but 
we have to be kind. After all, he is the grandson of a 
Kenyan mess orderly who was also rude to our men-
in-arms—until we taught him a real lesson he would 
never forget.”

Yet, she was proud when he addressed the Parlia-
ment in ringing tones—“We had a rocky beginning 
. . . but it has been smooth sailing ever since.” She 
thought, “I have not seen such admiration since Sir 

Henry Kissinger gushed that he had reported to us 
before even his own State Department. OOOH!—
such unfeigned admiration. I will have to convince 
Philip not to kill this one when he comes back as a 
deadly virus! I was surprised that he brought up the 
thing about his grandfather—it might have gotten a 
bit sticky—but he acquitted himself most admira-
bly.”

“We have never knighted a sitting American 
President, but he does have one knight in his admin-
istration. Our Sir Donald Berwick has done quite 
well in cutting medical care, and anti-Science Advi-
sor John Holdren might as well be a Knight—but to 
knight a sitting President—that would be something. 
I know it will have to wait, but every time I see him 
or think about him, I shall think “Sir Doofus of 
Bumpkin.”

—Gerry Rose


