
 
With her eyes focused on the ever-
changing stock market, Trixie was  a 
financial minded person. No 
fluctuation escapes her sight, and 
every reaction finds her all prepared 
to conjure up her next move. Her 
Sun, Mars and Venus all played a 
strong role in her 9th House, which 
secure her mindset well in the 
discipline of international and 
important affairs influencing the 
Stock Market. The Sun radiates light 
into her life, warming her up with 
vibrancy and keeping her on her toes 
for new possibilities and interests. It 
is fair to say that when she does 
commit, she plunges all the way in 
order to accomplish what she 
started. Mars provokes her into 

daring herself, taking upon challenges in life. If I can better myself, why not? Why stick 
to routine interests when I can be the leader in my abilities and profession? These are 
some of the pressing thoughts that fires her up to take that gamble when it rises. It all 
comes together with Venus, as it instills a passion for finance and romance, leading her to 
socialize with the elites of finance, banking, stock market, and many other types dealing 
with policies and money making. More often than not, you will find Trixie imbued in the 
heart of such discussions. 
 
It started with blue chips. Blue chip shares were symbolic of stable investments like the 
banks and down to earth companies with good book value. When she started dabbling 
with the stock and shares market, these sorts of companies were values for money, 
reflected in the stock exchange then. However, as the last 8 years came around since then, 
newer systems such as sub prime rates, hedge funds, risk taking and over lending were 
introduced into the market, and eventually corrupted the whole stock system. This 
polluted concepts and blurred the true value of the stocks, and people just started buying 
whatever they could to make the top dollars. The transformation into this “free-for-all” 
system jacked up the prices, and stocks that were over priced had the free flow and 
everyone’s confidence and perception ran amok. People had too much money and ideas, 
and played the rich game with no safety net or protective interests. What was once an 
investment has now turned into a gamble? More people injected funds into the fray and 
worked their own rules with the speculation, bringing the market into delusional heights. 
What most failed to realize was that the market needed a short period of fear and sell-out 
to crack into multi levels, bringing havoc to the system, and this causes a down spiraled 
as witness during the months of September and October 2008. 
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When I asked Trixie to explain the mentality of Wall Street market and how one would 
describe events up to date, she laid down this piece of interesting logic for me that 
someone had once told her.  
 
Think of a man who went into a village one day, and he announced to everyone there 
that for each monkey he received from them, he would give them $10 in exchange. 
 
Because of his request, everyone started to hunt monkeys. The man kept his word and 
paid the villagers for their efforts, but eventually the supply dwindled. As it got 
increasingly hard to catch monkeys, the villagers started to slow down in their 
endeavours.  
 
In an attempt to regain their employment, the man now increased his price to $20. This 
price managed to persuade them to try harder and they got a few more, but the 
diminishing supply eventually made them stop again.   
 
The man once again increased his offer to $30, but the villagers were becoming more 
anxious as it was much too difficult to spot a monkey, let alone catch it! Seeing that his 
offer was failing to motivate them, he decided on $50 per monkey, but because he 
needed to go to the city for business matters, his assistant would mediate the 
transactions.  
 
After the man had left, the assistant told the villagers: “I know where the man keeps all 
the monkeys. I will sell each monkey for $35 to you; when my master comes back, you 
can sell it back to him for $50!” Hearing the plan, the villagers scurried to gather all 
their lifesavings and presented these to the man, essentially buying all the monkeys 
that they had caught previously. 
 
Day after day, they awaited the man with the promise of $50 a monkey, but after that 
day, they never saw either the man or the assistant ever again. Just the annoying 
presence of worthless monkeys everywhere. 
 
WELCOME TO WALL STREET! 
 
For the past 10 years, I have known Trixie through our down to earth and practical 
discussion over financial situations. She offers up her know-how and expertise, while I 
conjure up my years of experience and cyclic planetary movements. Over these years I 
have seen her expand her wealth beyond her wildest dreams and grown fortunate thanks 
to her being able to seize the opportunities to expand her connections and contacts in 
such fields. Recently I warned her of a down time in her life, as 2008 inducted a radical 
turn on the market, and she brought home her winnings and kept aside some funds to 
stoke her love for the market. Yes, she lost but the 80% that she harboured in safe places 
will help her ride out these storms, and as she continues to request my services, I shall 
assist her as necessary through the uncertain times.  
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