Dr. Karadzic Celebrates Victory





The Free Columbian Federaton declares war on and invades the Island of  Rhodesspierre in order to capture the terrorist Nelson Mugabwe, who has no connection with the island – and to introduce democracy.  The elections have now been held – and have been won by Nelson Mugabwe.








Non-Executive Hotel, Isle de Fouchette, Free Colombian Trade Federation.  Saturday Night. 





“Welcome to this Press Conference celebrating our great victory in the election we have organised on the rebel island of Rhodespierre…Help yourself to the booze at government expense.  Gives you alcoholic myocarditis, which is good for the arteries.”





“Charles Darwin, crossword correspondent, Veritee, Montmandie.  Alcoholics who spend all their money on booze and none on food may well have streamlined arteries, but it is generally believed that chronic ingestion of ethanol encourages adipose deposits ..whereas our native Dracula Bat, which abstains from alcohols entirely…”





“Lila po Lune, Billericaya Bufera,  Hang on a minute, General Karadzic! I understand this election, in so far as it may be so called, has been a resounding victory for the Prester Nelson Mugwabe..”





“Well, he didn’t do too badly…”





“Charles Darwin, crossword correspondent, Veritee, Montmandie. I have an idea I have heard of this Prester Mugwabe before.  Yes… here it is… Television broadcast by President Mussulini.. a small expeditionary force is being sent briefly to the rebel island of Robespierre to seek out and destroy the heinously evil Nelson Mugwabe, who was personally responsible for the Billericay Bank Robbery and demolition of  the Colomb Colomb, the monument commemorating the visit to Belsize by Italian Pirate, Christoforo Colon, our first illegal immigrant…”





“He couldn’t have said that.  Everyone knows that the Scandinavian Pirate Sven Goran Erikson was our first honky illegal immigrant.  I have here a copy of the famous Vinland Map drawn by Erikson to prove it.  Vinland was their name for the Western Mainland….Look here it is: ‘Erikson wuz here” .. together with his signature….”








“Sir Sagittarius Fantasticus, News Editor, Veritee, Montmandie.  That isn’t strictly accurate. The country known as Vinland in Erikson’s day is the same country as is known as Vinland today.  The Nordlanders travelled everywhere by sea.  If you turn the map on its side you will see that Erikson was on his way to visit his friend the Princess Omlette in Esingi.  He travelled from Nordland, around Danland, through the straits of Bornholm to the Sea of Botham along the side of Svedland…. though indeed he was blown off course by a hurricane and ended up off the coast of Belsize, where he was rescued by the Princess Goldenlay…





“However, in relation more contemporary affairs, is it strictly accurate that Nelson Mugwabe was respondible for the bank robbery.  How do you know?”





“President Mussulini says so!”





“Well, he would!  But would Prester Nelson be stupid enough to rob a bank when the banks are forever pestering people to borrow unlimited amounts of money…”





“It’s quite obvious really.  It has to be an inside job.  The shareholders were complaining that the bank was not giving away enough money and was falling behind competitors.  One of the hostages who handed over a key was member of the Voodoo religion and attended a covern whose pastor was personally ordained by the Prester Nelson…”





“Then why havn’t you arrested him?”





“Well, a clever lawyer might say that half the population of  Knossos attend coverns with pastors ordained by the Prester Mugabwe and that we havn’t any evidence.. and the Press might accuse us of victimising heroes and victims ….”





“And what exactly did Prester Nelson do with this stolen money?”





“Well..he laundered it.. put it in the bank…”





“Arsula Undress, Foreign Correspondent, Daily Sport, Manchester, R.U..  That’s all very well… but I remember too that the troops went into Robespierre to get rid of this Nelson Mugabwe….”





“Well, Yes and No!  We went in to rid the country of the evil dictator Iano Smitti who was going round arresting supporters of  Prester Mugabwe without trial, torturing them and selling pictures to internet porn sites.  We did expect our quisling, the Bishop Muserewa, to win enough seats to prevent the terrorists … I mean our peace loving friends.. gaining an absolute majority….”





“The Daily Sport is not a very highbrow newspaper and I don’t claim to understand politics.   But before President Mussulini sent in the troops nobody had heard of this Nelson Mugwabe and he was a nobody in Robespierre… and, in fact, he wasn’t even in Robespierre, where President Smitti was conducting a pogrom against voodooists.  The outcome of this war to seek out and destroy this Mugabwe who had no connection with Robespierre has been to install his as surpreme ruler.  In fact, it effectively makes him supreme ruler of the whole central section of the Maltesas.  The outcome of the war has been to set up what we might term an Axis of  Evil …and the winners of the rest of the parliamentary seats want to split off to form a Robespierre Desh…”





“I wouldn’t say that.  It is true that the person who has not done too badly out of the election is called Nelson Mugwabe and that he has a long beard and that he is Voodoo Priest… and that he strongly resembles the Nelson Mugwabe whom we mistakenly accused of blowing up the Columb Columb… but this one is a very nice Nelson Mugabwe.”





“Well, er yes… we only managed to register half the population as voters.  There was, in all, a hundred per cent poll..because Mugabwe marched everyone off to the polling booth… though in fact zero per cent voted in the inhabited areas and there was a two hundred per cent poll in Western Robespierre.  We didn’t manage to deliver all our proxy postal votes … There was a severe apathy amongst expatriate votes.  How many of you here bothered to vote?”





“Arsula Undress. Daily Sport.  I don’t think anyone here actually is a citizen of Robespierre…”





“Of course they are!  You are descended from Adam and Eve aren’t you.  They lived in Robespierre.”





“Not all of us are descended from illegal immigrants!”





“What do you mean by that?”





“You are a descendant of the illegal immigrant Don Fransisco Draco after whom our Dracula bats are named….”





“You would bring that up!  You’ll do anything for money!  You folk at the Daily Sport just follow the orders of ex-President Bliar.. just like the hundred and twenty paid ministers who constituted his parliamentary majority ..or guards at concentration camps.”





“I strongly resent the implication that wardens at our security establishments are mercenary in their motivations. .. or that we subject to them to .. er.. persuasion.   They do it because they enjoy it.  I suggest that you apologise…”





“This bloody lousy booze!  I’ve had fifteen glasses and they have not had any effect whatsoever.  If  you can’t lay on decent hospitality, you can’t expect apologies!  Anyway, how was I to know you Minister of Euthanasia.  This is the first time anyone has laid eyes on you…”


