GOLD SCANDAL EXPLODES:
London Banks CRASH Gold to
$3.76 While East Hides $40,000
Truth — CME "Glitch” EXPOSES 50-
Year RIG!

Gold and Silver have been living a double life: one price for the
Western banking cartel, another for the rest of the planet.
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In 17th- and 18th-century Europe, rulers and clerics loathed the coffeehouse because
it awakened people. Branded “nurseries of sedition,” these penny universities
became hubs where merchants, writers, and rebels traded ideas that threatened the
old order. The harder authorities sneered and tried to clamp down, the more crowded
those rooms became. Gold plays the same role today. It is the monetary
coffeehouse—dismissed as a “barbarous relic” by Western institutions even as their
own balance sheets quietly grow more golden. The more the establishment hates
and ridicules it, the clearer it becomes where real sovereignty now gathers.

Gold has been living a double life: one price for the Western banking cartel, another
for the rest of the planet. In one “market,” gold would be worth about the price of a
cup of coffee; in the other, it explodes into five-figure territory.

A tale of two markets
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This is not a rounding error; it is a fingerprint. Session after session, decade after
decade, the London Bullion Market Association (LBMA) behaves not like a neutral
venue for price discovery but like a slow-motion gravity well, shaving value from gold
in tiny daily increments.

LBMA: the daily bleed machine

London still pretends to be the “respectable” heart of global bullion trade, quoting an
afternoon fix that policymakers and portfolio managers treat as gospel. But look at
the cumulative returns during LBMA hours versus the rest of the 24-hour cycle and
the fagade collapses: the London slice drags gold down; the non-London slice
launches it toward five-digit prices.

This is exactly what a long-running price suppression scheme looks like in the real
world: no cartoonish crashes, just a relentless, mechanical drip lower every time the
same cartelized desks are in control. Over 40-50 years, that drip compounds into
the absurd result that, in a “London-only” universe, gold would be trading around
loose-change levels instead of at record highs.



COMEX: the paper choke collar

Across the Atlantic, CME's COMEX division does the wet work in derivatives,
weaponizing futures and margin rules to keep the physical market chained to
Western narrative needs. Silver and gold futures trade in volumes that dwarf any
plausible physical backing, turning the exchange into a giant joystick for short-term
price direction rather than a sober hedging venue.

When those paper games start to fail, the rulebook magically “updates.” Margin
hikes, trading halts, “cooling errors,” “circuit breakers” and “volatility controls”
conveniently appear just as metals threaten to break out, throttling longs and

rescuing short positions that misjudged how tight physical supply really is.

The “glitch” heard round the world

Then came the latest scandal: a so-called “cooling issue” at a Chicago-area data
center that froze CME markets for more than ten hours as silver tore toward a
historic breakout above the mid-50s and gold ripped towards fresh all-time highs. At
the moment when silver blew past key resistance and the gold-silver ratio
compressed sharply, the system failed—taking down trading in metals, equities,
treasuries, and more under the banner of a “technical outage.”

In those frozen hours, more than twenty billion dollars in contracts sat in limbo while
physical premiums and off-exchange prices screamed that real buyers were willing
to pay far more than the last sanctioned COMEX print. To call this coincidence is an
insult to probability; to call it “market integrity” is pure farce.

East versus West: who really sets price?

While the West leans on paper, the East is quietly rewriting the script.
Physical-centric exchanges and bullion hubs across Asia are absorbing metal at a
pace that belies the illusion of “ample supply” implied by Western derivatives
markets. In this split reality, London and New York manufacture a low headline price
on screens, while China, India, and other Eastern buyers pay up and keep taking
delivery.

The split between “London-hours gold” at a synthetic $3.76 dollars and “rest-of-world
gold” heading toward $40,000.00 dollars is not a mathematical party trick; it is a



warning label. It says the real market—the one that settles in metal, not excuses—has
already walked away from the West’s price-suppression theater.

The scandal that never ends

What remains is a cartel locked in a decades-long campaign to suffocate the
monetary signal of gold and silver in order to protect a bloated, debt-soaked fiat
system. The latest outage, the margin shenanigans, the daily London bleed—they are
not isolated events but chapters in a 50-year story of quiet financial censorship.

The tragedy for Western bankers is that the rest of the world has finally decoded the
script. The tragedy for anyone still trusting the LBMA/COMEX complex is that the
“official” price they see may one day be remembered as the greatest mispricing of
real money in modern history.

Why do they Hate Gold so much ?

(But Quietly accumulate themselves)

The West has declared war on real money; it deserves to meet an enemy just as
relentless. For fifty years, Washington, London, and their bullion-bank enforcers have
attacked gold and silver with spoofing, paper dumping, margin ambushes, and
benchmark games so brazen even mainstream commentators now admit
manipulation is systemic. Fine. If that is the battlefield, then it is time to take the
other side of their trade—fully, consciously, and without apology. Every new ftrillion in
deficits, every bailout, every QE program is a leveraged long position on chaos. Your
response is simple: go leveraged long real money.

Central banks are already doing it. While telling the public to “diversify” into bonds,
ETFs, and digital I0Us, they are on a historic gold-buying spree, quietly shifting
reserves from paper promises into hard metal. That is “rules for thee, not for me” in
its purest form: they insure themselves with bullion while you are urged to save in the
very currencies they are diluting. The only rational answer is to defect from their
script. Refuse to be the last one holding the bag of confetti.

This is not a call for violence; it is a call for withdrawal of consent. Stop funding the
racket with blind faith in fiat and its rigged paper derivatives. Use the same cold,
calculating focus they apply to suppression—but aim it at accumulation. Stack metal,
not excuses. Accumulate miners and real assets, not bailout-dependent paper. Every



ounce you pull from their system is one unit of leverage removed from their control
grid. Every family that exits into sound money is one more crack in the fagade.
They chose a war on truth. Your answer is to become ungovernable in the only way
that truly matters to an empire of debt: by no longer trusting, saving, or measuring
your life in their ever-shrinking units. Take the other side of their trade—patiently,
fiercely, unapologetically. Let them print the illusions. You hold the gravity.



