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BIlderberg is an absurdity. The secrecy is absurd. The lack of a relationship between the event
and the mainstream media is absurd. Ivan standing alone by his roundabout bed is absurd. The
paranoia of the participants is more than absurd – it's pathetic.

This year, most of the delegates were whisked into the hotel through an underground entrance,
dodging the lenses, like a bunch of James Bond baddies, like a dieter creeping downstairs at
midnight to eat chocolate cake from the fridge.

      

I want you to know, though, that the people who are crawling around on pine needles with long
lenses, trying to identify delegates (and doing pretty well, by the way), the people who are being
detained, searched, questioned, then heading out again into the hills, the people who are sitting
late into the night at the campsite bar, talking about distracted populations and central banks,
are not lunatics.

They are your very best friends. They're not feeble-minded or playing some kind of game. They
are deadly serious, and they are worried to death.

  

More...
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http://www.guardian.co.uk/world/blog/2010/jun/04/bilderberg-charlie-skelton-protesters

