SHAME ON ME, SHAME ON YOU (The Rambler)

First Id like to thank the HBPG for giving me my own page, I thought it might be a good idea when I suggested the site have a letters page as I thought people would be only too happy to tell of great times or sad and to have a medium to let of steam, but never mind, I’ve got it all to myself.

I’m sitting here again and thinking about my problems with my builder, who I hope to see in court shortly, I felt a pang of shame that I could not name him for fear of losing my life’s savings. But in my defence, I have spent the 3 years I’ve been here, learning and warning innocent people of the reality they may be faced with here, given the laws of the TRNC, which allow the unscrupulous to prey on the uniformed. I also joined the HBPG so that I could help more people with information acquired over this period as I strongly believe that forewarned is forearmed.
I find it sad to think that the majority of the approximate 10,000 Brits living here were born in the 30s, 40s and 50’s when you could leave your door unlocked, you talked to and helped your neighbour and they did the same for you. Now we complain about the UK youth of today having no respect, you never see your neighbour, you can’t leave your door unlock and so on and this is why, in part, so many of us chose the TRNC as our new home. 
So what I find hard to understand is where are you now? I look at some of the bulletin boards who ridicule people for trying to warn and help people – are you really so blind to the problems suffered by others?  
I think most of you know someone who hasn’t been as lucky as you may have been, some of them you more than likely drink with, go to dinner with, some of them may even be your neighbours and yet you can ignore their plight quite happily by not standing up to be counted. After all the sun is shining, the sea is warm and of course its not your problem, you came here for a quiet life -  that makes you no better than the people you used to complain about. 
SHAME ON YOU.   
We all came here for a wonderful new life, none of us want aggravation and strife – but a lot of us live with the daily stress of a dream gone sour. All that is required of you is to contact the HBPG and add your name to a list, it takes five minutes but is a great support to your fellow ‘neighbours’ whose experiences have not been as happy as your own -  but given the response from many a plea like this  - I fear you have lost your principals a long time ago and joined the I’m all right Jack brigade.
There is of course another group of Ex – Pats, the ones who have feathered their nests at their neighbour’s expense - to those Brits who have profited out of peoples misery - there isn’t a word in the English dictionary to describe you. 

