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President Francois Duvalier Hundredth Birthday Celebrations





Our Minister of Food is to attend the hundredth birthday celebrations of  Haitian Chief Warlock, Francois Duvalier, known as ‘Zapakok’.   We take this opportunity to review our Federation’s past and present relations with Haiti.








Subsequent to the foundering of his ships on the rocks surrounding the Isle de Belsize and his rescue by the Princess Goldenlay’s faithful ichthyosaur Skegnessie, the pirate Christophero Colombo named our island, in the Italian language, ‘India’, in honour of his cabin boy, Indio Jones.  Indio, however, succumbed to the epidemic of  Draculosis which accompanied the arrival of the pirates.  Colombo then married his Ghanaian slave Afrigga Muscaria and then, when she too succumbed, her younger sister Amerigga.  ‘India’ became, therefore, in the Italian language, successively or simultaneously, ‘Afrigga’ and ‘Amerigga’.





Pommie druids have mistakenly asserted that the Italian Pontifex Maximus subsequently canonised the younger sister, Amanita Muscaria, known posthumously as Saint Mandie, because she refused to marry the pirate.  In fact, both younger sisters, Afrigga and Amerigga, befriended the island’s Emil, or most powerful physician, the Princess po Lune and therefore survived the epidemic.  The Princess had a word with Chief Ponchobolero who persuaded the pirate to grant Amanita her freedom in exchange for the return of his ships, which had been generously repaired by our artizans.  Colombo’s ships were laden with Cannabi Beans and other spices which the pirate intended to sell to the Spanish aristocracy in return, he hoped, for a pension which did not materialise.  The so-called Cannabi Bean is, in fact, a large nut outwardly indistinguishable from the fruit of the Coco.  Mandie was therefore worried about her younger sister, Mrs. Colombo’s, safety.  So prior to Colombo’s departure the Princess po Lune had a word with her sister the Princess Goldenlay who, in turn, persuaded Skegnessie, who enrolled her friends and relatives, to keep an eye on the flotilla at a distance.  Mandie’s anxieties proved justified.  Colombo bumped into several other islands, including Haiti, which lies to the North of our Federation, and also, sailing to the West, supposing he was taking a shortcut back home, crashed into the mainland.  On each of these occasions the mariners were rescued by the ichthyosaurs and taken, together with their ships, or some of them, which were generously repaired by our artizans, back to Belsize.  Colombo supposed, therefore, that he was forever colliding with the same island or mass of land.  Consequently the mainland, together with the islands, have all come to be known in the Italian language as  India, Afrigga or Amerigga.  The natives of  both mainland and islands become, therefore, Indians, Afriggans, or Ameriggans.





The inhabitants of the of  Haiti have an isolationist tradition and, having been unaware that any other places exist, have no word in their language for their island – which is a continent of considerable size – and we have been obliged to refer to it using the Italian name ‘Hispaniola’.  Haiti has an unfortunate imperialist legacy.  The attraction to the pirates was the Cannabi Bean.  The Cannabi (Coco splifica) is a genetically engineered derivative of the coconut palm.  ..that is to say, it is has been impregnated with the TCV (Tropical Cannabil Virus) ..with which also the so-called ‘Indian’ hemp is invariably infected.  The inhabitants of  Haiti are known to the colonialists as the ‘Cannabils’ (or Cannabi Indians) and the surrounding waters as the ‘Cannabian Sea’.  The ‘Cannab’, one Cannabi Bean (or one coconut), is also the unit of weight on Haiti.  Or is that Tahiti?.. no, Haiti..  The pirates, who had a clothes fetish in addition to their dependency on the Cannab, forced the male natives to work on the Cannabi plantations and the female natives to surround their upper thighs with Cannabi leaves.  Or is that Tahiti?  Anyway, the Haitians have been very primitive colonialist-ridden people and nobody anywhere else had much idea what went on in Haiti.





The Popakok Islands, sited l00 kilometres (but not kilommeters) from Haiti, Cuba and Jamaica, have recently been bribed to join our Federation.  But they have previously been satellites of  Haiti, crushed beneath Haiti’s colonialist traditions.   The natives of the Popakoks are the ‘Zapakoks’.  ‘Zapakok’ is Zapakok for ‘people’.  They have been unaware of the existence of anyone else and thus do not have word in their language for Zapakoks.  The Inca language is aware that there are people beyond Belsize but, nevertheless, also refers to them only as ‘people’.  So if we wish to define the Zapakoks as an ethnic type we are obliged to borrow from the Italian and call them ‘Zapakok Indians’ (or ‘Zapakok Afriggans’ or ‘Ameriggans’).  The Zapakoks spent their time chasing the chickens which abounded in the Cannabi Groves and zapping them in heathen ceremonies.  With nothing else on their minds, they were easy prey to the priates – though, of course, the Zapakoks would claim that they had the more powerful magic and were really in charge!





‘Zapakok’ was also on the Popakok Islands a common cognomen or nickname.  At any rate, the pirates would address a native merely as ‘Zapakok’ (with a variant of this for a female Zapakok).  A native magician or Uncle Tom respected by the pirates was called an ‘Emil’.  Francois Duvalier, therefore, was known as Emil Zapakok.  Emil Zapakok, after a brief career as a long-distance runner and then as a novelist, fomented a rebellion against the pirates.  The name may have been chosen of course because he wished to remain anonymous.  It was, for instance, in another context, very convenient to sign notices in the Cambodian jungle with the name ‘Pol Pot’ which is Cambodian for ‘Anon’.  ‘Emil Zapakok’ is not much more informative and that name, when appended to fly-posters on the Cannabi Palms, might have, for a few minutes, concealed the identity of  Francois Duvalier…if in fact he really was the dreaded leader of the terrorists.  Anyway, the pirates thought he was.  Zapakok was a very principled rebel or supposed rebel and refused the one million Etats Unies dollar bribe.  Maybe he foresaw that that President Walker Blow Jobson was to keep lowering the interest rates and that the Etats Unies dollar was not going to be worth the paper on which it was printed.  So he took the six hundred million dollars and settled down as Chief Warlock of  Haiti. [President Jobson, as a matter of fact, eventually abandoned paper dollars, since they were too expensive to print and replaced them with ‘ID cards’, which required no trees for their production – which persuaded the conservationists that ID cards were a good thing and the President that trees were no longer necessary.]





Our Federation in those days did not exist..or, at any rate, it was not called the Federation.  It was merely the ‘Free World’.  Nor did we have an army.  As a matter of fact we still do not have an army.. and when we declared war on the usurper President Toby Liar of  Toriland we hired an army from King Paddy O’Neill of  Hibernia and a General from President Jobson….. General Crazy Horse.  Efforts to liberate Haiti from the Colonialist Tyranny of the Warlock Zapakok were limited to private enterprise.  A planeload of parachutists landed by mistake on the Bay of  Guantanamo in Cuba.  A troupe of commandos from Pilkington did get as far as landing on Haiti but then were mysteriously turned into pillars of salt.  The Warlock still regularly sends us postcards adorned with photographs of the rocks though they have long ago been washed away by the sea.





The Warlock has accused the Federation, its various islands, Nikodemos Nimodemoulos, the ‘Nikodemopolist Freemarketeers’, the ‘Globilised Intspectre Mercenary Privateers’ and so forth and so on of  ‘armed incursions’ into his country, sabotage, attempted assassination and other fantasies.  We have never done any such thing!  It is the Warlock who has been trying to take over the Free World… bribing psychotic Uncle Toms on our islands with dollars and Cannabi Beans.  But the Brigand Tung’s nuclear weapons pretty much balance out the Warlock’s sorcery .. and, for that matter, if it came to the defence of the Free World we could call upon our own magicians on the Gulagapos Archipelago.  There ensued a stalemate..with the erection of the figurative ‘Great Barrier Reef’.





Haiti had been dragged back by the pirates into the primitive colonialist mentality and Uncle Tommery.  The Cannabis had become incapable of  ordered and rational independent conduct without the dictat of a despot.  The Warlock found himself obliged to rule as a colonislist rules ..with an ‘education’ or brainwashing of the population such as we have witnessed in the Tobyliarite Etats Unies.  It was necessary to ensure the pliability of the natives.. for the Cannabis to Take the Treatment.





“All men and women, dead and alive”, ranted the Zapakok, “have equal needs and rights”.   The Zapakok declared himself owner or ‘people’s administrator’ of all the Cannabi Beans.  The Beans were distributed in equal proportions to all citizens,  living or dead.  The Warlock had considerable respect for the dead and in his closest circles employed only the Cannabis with the most dead relatives.  He himself counted the entire Zapakok Tribe, apart from those still alive, as his relatives and in the course of his Warlockry greatly added to the numbers of his dead relatives.





The Zapakok then printed out a large number of postal voting forms and appointed himself, or so we were told, ‘Supreme Warlock for Life’.  The Pontifex Maximus of the Italian Religion reacted by ‘excommunicating’ the Warlock.  This was supposedly because the Warlock insisted on referring to his son as ‘J.C’.  Jean Claude Duvalier had, at the age of five, performed the miracle of  turning a crate of  low-grade twenty four carat gold into high grade Cannaboids.  Later, as Minister of  Education, he fed the nation's five thousand school children with a single fish – a miracle achieved not even by Toby Liar.





But the Warlock did not in all respects dedicate himself to his duties.  Suddenly he departed on a ‘sabbatical’ to become ‘Visiting Headmaster’ at the Hogwarts Academy on Anglesy in the Royaumes Unies, leaving day to day administration in the hands of  whoever happened to be Deputy Warlock.  We, as a matter of fact, found it no easier to establish relations with the Deputy, Papa Arrested.  The Warlock is still Headmaster of  Hogwarts but returns to Haiti occasionally for a ‘public appearance’ and to hold a seven hour speech.





The Warlock, at the Hogwarts Academy,  is not merely headmaster but a generous benefactor.  He financed the magnificent building which is now occupied by the Hogwarts Branch of the Banco Belsize Cayman International.  The Zapakok paid also for the school’s chicken farm and for the superlative Museum of Zapakok Culture, the centrepiece of which is the Philosophers’ Stone, a 2000 canab diamond with the power to turn base gold into cannaboids.  The Philosphers’ Stone is guarded by two hundred dead Cannabi Indians or ‘Zombis’.





The Warlock pioneers not merely learning but also sport – as witnessed by the Voodoo Gymnasium.  Over two hundred Hogwarts pupils have earned their black belts in Voodoo.   Voodoo commands little interest in the Maltesas – but is popular on the Gulag Archipelago which, though we rarely mention it, is part of the Federation.   Our Federal Olympic Voodoo team, therefore, is supplied by the Gulagapos League Champions, the Salem Sports Club and Sauna Parlour.   In the RU, similarly, Voodoo is little understood outside Hogwarts ..and Hogwarts supplies the RU Olympic Team.





In 1996 the Hogwarts Olympic Voodoo team went as far as to collect a bronze medal.  However, both the Hogwarts team in the semis and the Haiti team in the finals was found to be entirely dead on the morning prior to their encounter with the Gulagapos team.  There is no time here to speculate whether the dead are entitled to compete in the Voodoo Olympics.. though, presumably, they were.. since they were accepted members of the team when alive.  Nor is there time to speculate what was the cause of this freak accident.  These teams were not merely dead but, for whatever reason, were unable to revive in time for their encounter against their opponents.  





The same thing happened in 2000.  It always happens.  But 1996 is significant because it is the year of our victory over the Imperialists.  If the Warlock can con the natives with illusionary bribes and false promises, then why can’t we?   The Cannabi beans were not being distributed to the Indians but the Chiefs, who were now more numerous than the Indians, were hogging them and exporting them to Honkiland.   On account of the Cannaboid deficiency, the Indians were beginning to notice this and that they were getting no mobile phones from Honkiland in exchange.  The Satellite Islands rebelled and were persuaded to turn their allegiance towards the Free World.





For ten years we used the Popakoks as an ‘aircraft carrier’ for our productive industries.   Theoretically the goods were ‘imported’ but we owned the factories.  We have now, however, bribed the Popakoks to become full members of our Federation.  We take this to be proof of our victory.  In consequence the Popakok Indians have migrated South to earn higher wages or social security payments on  Billirici and Fouchette as bank-tellers or hostesses to the Sex Tourists.  We have also sold most of the factories to the Warlock (and the Deputy Warlocks).  The Dong, the currency of most our Federation, it is true, is furiously devaluing – which attracts the Sex- Tourists, or it would do if their currencies were not devaluing even more rapidly.  But the Belsize Dollar, the currency of  Belsize and Knossos, is increasingly sound.  We are looking for somewhere else to locate our industries (or maybe to buy factories with Belsize Dollars).  We have the Royaumes Unies in mind.





This year our President Benito Mussolini got the usual postcard from the Warlock, with the usual photograph of the pillars of salt.  But this time there was also an invitation for Benny to attend the hundredth birthday celebration of the Warlock at Puerto Zapakok..which coincided with a Hogwarts half term holiday.   It turned out, moreover, that we had previously been misled.   Zapakok had never declared himself 'Supreme Warlock for Life’.  He was ‘Supreme Warlock in Perpetuity’.  Also, if the Italian Pontifex Maximus had, in fact, ‘excommunicated’ the Warlock, this was a damp squib.  ‘Excommunicated’ means ‘cannot be buried’.   The Italian priests are employed as funeral directors.  But the Warlock has no intention of being buried and would consider it an inconvenience.  We were, frankly, a little worried by the notion of  ‘Supreme Warlock in Perpetuity’.   It sounds rather like ‘Devil in Perpetuity’ and might upset rivals.  Governments and despots do eventually make mistakes or become outmoded.. or you can have too much of a good thing.   It is not such a bad idea for governments occasionally to be replaced.   This means that if a mistake is made,  you get another chance.. or your descendants do.  In the Federation we have waiting on the sidelines the Opposition Party led by Senator Benito Mussolini and several other parties with Benny as their President in Waiting.





The Warlock even suggested that Nikodemos ‘Uncle Boris’ Nimodemopoulos (who is owner of the Belsize-registered Poncho Bolero International Pharmaceuticals Corporation of Colombia) lay on one of his executive jets to transport the Warlock from Anglesy.  Benny’s reaction was predictable: “Offada Fourchetta!”.  Benny has a limited vocabulary.  But Uncle Boris proved surprisingly amendable, declaring himself willing to provide the transport and suggesting even that the Warlock bring over some of his more promising pupils to be educated at Delmonte, with all expenses paid, in the more modern aspects of sorcery.   Gloria reminded Benny that he had never met the Warlock.  Toby Liar, face to face, was a very pleasant and virtuous person.  She had never met anyone that was an ogre face to face even though personally acquainted with most who were such in the game of  politics and even closely related to at least one of them.   Ms. Lila po Lune, who is by far the most populist and popular figure in the Federation and who, despite being effectively Minister of  just about everything, has never officially accepted any government office, chided that Gloria was ‘perverting veracity for ulterior motives’.  As the most advanced and powerful nation in the world we had a responsibility to provide an example of  ‘responsible foreign policy’, in reality and not just in the sense of  ‘corporate responsibility’, irrespective of  our alleged economic interests.  A compromise was reached whereby we decided to send our Minister of  Food, Dr. Marie Antoinette, also known, for other reasons, as ‘Zapakok’, accompanied by her trust guide-dog, to Puerto Zapakok for the celebrations.





The Warlock at first took this to be a slight.  But it turned out that Cuba didn’t send anyone at all but merely dispatched to the Warlock a birthday present.. which appeared to be a cigar.  President Gorgo of the Royaumes Unies also just sent a parcel… but, on account of their postal strikes, it blew up before it arrived.  Jamaica didn’t even bother to reply.   It is true that ex-President Porphyrio Diaz of Mexico attended.. and also ex-President Pinochet, and quite a few celebrated figures, but the living were thin on the ground.  Marie explained to the Warlock that Benny had become wary following his experiences in Harare (during which Uncle Boris temporally took over directly during Benny’s absence) and, she hinted, were Benny to arrive with a bodyguard of  several thousand Tum Tums and Irish mercenaries they might then choose not to leave.  Our gender equality legislation was leading to mass redeployment of  Tum Tums.  Marie assured the Warlock that she would make her visit worthwhile. That we do not doubt.





Why was Gloria so keen to send our Minister of  Food, Dr. Marie Antoinette, to Puerto Zapakok?  We happen to be negotiating the Cannaboids Détente.  Our Federation is a true democracy.  We have no use for Cannaboids.  Indeed, we have hardly any Cannabi Palms (except for those on the recently annexed Popakoks).   Cannabi plantations need constant attention.   If  the nuts were or contained fertile seeds the saplings would probably be just ordinary Coco nucifera.  When plants are genetically engioneered, the  virus does not necessary infect the seeds.  But the Cannabi Bean neither is a seed nor contains any seeds.   The palms have to be propagated by cuttings.  Although we have no use ourselves for Cannaboids, Uncle Boris negotiated with ex-President Toby Liar of the Royaumes Unies to purchase his GW Pharmaceuticals and to be exclusive supplier of  ‘licensed cannaboids’.   President Gorgo, who had a long record of  ‘corporate responsibility’ while the usurper Toby Liar was taking responsibility, has been bellyaching.   But we expect he will knuckle under when he sees the balance sheets and the size of the licence fees.   Gorgo has yet to prove immune to licence fees despite their identification with the discredited Toby Liar.  Uncle Boris needs therefore exclusive access to Haitian Cannaboids.   At the forthcoming celebrations at Puerto Marie can be expected to have a clear field.  It is true that President Porphyrio Diaz is attending but his pharmacological ambitions are in a different direction.. and at the end of the day he couldn’t do anything with the porphyrins without Uncle Boris’s fleet of submarines.
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