
What Talossa Means to Me Now

In my Neo-Berber beginnings, Talossa meant a fantasy political world in which I could take an 
active part.  It was role-playing, but as time went on, it became more than that.

One of the highlights of my life will always be the moment I got off the plane at Mitchell Field for 
my first visit to Milwaukee in June 2002.  As I walked through the airport to a waiting Ben and 
Art Verbotten, I felt as though this City of Milwaukee, to which I had never come within five-
hundred miles, was mine.  The connections I made there were such that when I visited in-person 
for the first time, I felt myself already to be a part of Milwaukee's history.  I felt right-at-home.  

But it was not really until the Great Change that swept over Talossa in 2003-2004 that I was able to 
get out of the role-playing-fantasy funk and take a more-mature look at what this was all about 
and what it should be all about.  In real-life as well as a make-believe country and in the absence 
of a deity-figure (if you are so-inclined), basic and objective human decency as a guide to living 
one's life and fostering genuine civilized community must be one's true king.   Amy and Ben 
Madison lost sight of this to the extent they were willing to ditch friendships of many years and 
break a country apart to get their way.  As abrasive and obnoxious as then-Chris Gruber may 
have been at TalossaFest 2003, there was and is no excuse for what the Madisons did to him.

Talossa came to me in a dark time in my life, and helped me to get a better grasp on the world, 
what it was all about, and what it should be all about.  Doing Talossa has helped me to be a better 
writer, a better friend, a better Christian (if you will) and human being, a better student of politics, 
and more-tolerant.  Doing Talossa gave me a window into the wider realm of life in a time when I 
needed to have opened for me those little doors and windows and let some light back in.  

Even with vindictiveness of such strength to break a country in-two, I will be forever grateful to 
Ben Madison.  For without the best parts of the tenacity he showed in keeping Talossa together 
for decades, there would have been no Kingdom of Talossa for me to find all those years ago, 
thereby making my life all-the-poorer.

Talossa - Republic, Kingdom, and expatriates - is a community and creative expression worth 
keeping alive and worth making stronger and stronger.  This is why even after spring 2004 I stuck 
around, and while I have to admit it was actually Miestrà Schivâ's invite to her political party that 
was the spark that brought me back from hiatus-of-more-than-a-year rather than a more-noble 
cause, the fact of Talossa's being something worth fighting for is what prompts me to stick 
around.

Gödafrïeu Válcadác’h
Saturday 19 November 2011
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