Another fine mess

Cian 0’Neill’s final London Letter of the year regrets
the passing of all kinds of unexpected excitements

Wr_‘l]. Wee have been bus}f, huwen't we?
g There Twas, whiling away the hours in
the dry-cn clinic while the world outside ground
owards an s oaxis 2 blue marbled Ball alone
amongst the monkey-paeedled stars. Some smars
were barn, some died. Some went - well, mostly
10 the bathroom, but to return sniffing and Rezlly
Feeling Greas euite & lewe mines larer, Mow the
vear 15 done, in Facr overdone: someone betrer
ferch the HINST turkey oo af the Aga and ler us
get 1o picking over the carcass of another fing
vear i paradise’ [Phil Collins — our thanks[ and
separate the white Hosh fram the grey.

First, though. 1o the Bresen, Phew! Ie looked
rapey, bur Gordon finally gor Tony o pack his
bags, With the bags bheveath fels eyes lﬁt}l{ijlg 1
lrangible as a 517 Lankan riverbank the “Broon
really had 1o ke over Detore he resemlaled less o
fresh lesder and mare Daveos of the Daleks,
When he ool ever he sure went o work - telling
Bush o keep his hands o himself, nspecting 1le
Summier-time o damage in person and
calming the populace, declaring a now and more
open politics by annoimcing policy even before
the Summer Recess. He even got a good hairour,
Ther he gat intosicated by the prospect of asnap
election and made o mess ol vzl [non the bairl
At the monent he loolks harried and jaded, some
pale fatsamn adrift an the tide of affains, over
which he has no longer any contral. He has quite
lreroically proven just how wolaile polioes are
anil that even when you think r|‘1i]‘:f,3 are going o
get betrer s rather move likely that they're aboue
1o get more interesting. at least for the seribleri.
Thanks, CGord. These [:I'.‘]I]i’]l.:li.li.'.f.f]'."i nnrmal]j_-' rake
w0 |:t::!li|1:.:'|.

Fleather Bills, Twn words we make sven 2
rapists seraral s crawl for cover, Uhe brealderan
al her marrage 10 Macea covered the very walls
of our eves this vear. She trawled the S IHEES
television stedies 1o defame the redrop press for
telling the cruch. She pitched her o [iF no-ene
clses] on Speakers’ Corner snd danced the cha-
cha an American television. Ah, ber when she did
siv, she really danced upon the grave of decency.,
Mot to mention samity. Her paranoia grows e
and for all we know she'll srar caiming all sores:
that | lila]'}-' Clinon hasn't blinked since Gl
tor exmple,

She hasn't, but then again Hilary is tomorrow’s
woman in yesterday's slacks, so lets wair and see
what she doess before we condemn her for b-:in;_‘-;
so damn perley vour eves run dry. With Cprah
having waded in TN loar Toer “chear eiend’
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Barack Obama on the Democratic Primaries. he
could usurp Clinton and become the first ever Black
man elected as a President of the United Sraces of
America who had ne lower reeth, Unless, thar s,
Hudy Coilani  drops tangy
Bombshell on che polioeal Tandscape. Bush EETE N0

anether prostate
stars this vear even for his lasc-hour attempr o ger
the kikes and sand-diggers speaking 1o one anaother
alwnnt that region where he parks his bombers ac,
Heneurable mention though, for veroing the will of
the world on roop withdzwal {rom [raq [on as he
calls i1, ‘v sandboy’[L [0 never e late to start
unlearning.

Amy Wanchouse, la la la! With 2 missing rooth,
juiled Tussband, frail seprum and massive record sales
she's got 1o take a prive for something. O, maybe
just @ lew downers 1o ke the edee off. Eicher way,
what a champ. Verer Crackeroy gor even ugher and
at one stage was actually green-hued, but noc from
seving Fate Masssss play siren to some ocher fool,
Pair these pair up, | say, and send then into space,
Thart should stop the Ferenghn ivading,

Closer wo home [wherever thar is], we must think
abour whar we have lost, Northern Ireland 5 now
vuppificd and evervone wanes dellab’s 10 waon't be
long before people other than [efifrey Donaldson

reminisce abour the good old days when divisions
weere clear aned num-seed praws ruled the seas.
Traditions like Drumceee, police collusion. the

rerrovisation of schoolehildren and shaghier of 1
nnocents oone gets misty-eved; and net from

the withdrawal, Spare a thought for those old
and sustining certainties as you sip a vuletide
Fall=caf no-fat mocha tn what was once vour
local piss-house,

Mo, for remnant certaimtios voun have 1o go
e Seamus Mallon's look of concern, or
Paislew, char stolid performer, who wich
his calourlel beachfiont promenade
ties wer increasingly gaunt figure has
come o resemble o seasnde cut-on of
his formes self through which now
peers the face of a pothaps happier
man whe might have leirnt at last o
forgive, and Tound it blessed. He may
be missed. when he goes. Full marks
1o himelFtor fnally dhis year working
with Moliuinness, Derrv people are
subhuman. afrer all, Hew jusc ask
Cregory Canpbell, Have S, i
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