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Preface 
 
Azul! 
 
While going through the March 2000 issue of Wired magazine, I came upon an article about a “Kingdom of Talossa” 
and “micronations”.  It was the first time I found out about the Regipäts, after which, I forgot about it, surprisingly 
enough.  But two months later, I remembered the article, and have not forgotten about it since.  And when I read that 
article that second time, I was bowled over.   
 
Of course, there was the possibility this “Kingdom of Talossa” was some internet hoax or con game.  But I figured the 
journalistic pros at the nationally-distributed Wired magazine would have checked things out.  Hence, I could trust what 
I saw on talossa.com and Wittenberg.  On 6 June 2000, I made my first post on Wittenberg and my debut appearance 
on the Talossan stage.   
 
In hindsight, though, I should have read that article more critically; for, as I would come to realize, it was and still is the 
seminal work on Talossa penned by someone who had never (and still has never) been associated with Talossa or 
Talossans, Old-Growthers or otherwise, in any way, shape, or form.   Alex Blumberg, the article’s author unwittingly 
put in subtle clues to things that would crop up and bite us all four years later.   
 
Why didn't I give that article a closer look?  For one, I was wowed by the idea that a childhood fantasy-country-
kingdom complete with history, culture, and language could survive for twenty-and-a-half years, attracting and 
maintaining an audience of active participants.  Ar Päts seemed to confirm all the fun things I picked up from the 
article.  I checked out Talossa's web presence and found it worthy of further investigation. 
 
With this hopeful optimism and like so many before and after, I made my appearance on the Talossan stage.  Some 
who came to Talossa before and after me were quick to pick up on Ben’s other side.  For me, it took almost four years.  
The only explanation I have is that when I first came to Talossa, I was less mature and a bit more naïve than I am now. 
 
Odd that maturity comes to my mind and pen now.  Of the many factors that brought on 1 June 2004, I believe the 
most important factor leading to the Republic's foundation was a different maturity:  Ben Madison's.  Many in the 
Kingdom of Talossa had begun to believe that Ben had never really grown up.  There was also a general perception that 
Amy Durnford's overbearing influence had influenced Ben toward more extreme reactions in the 2003-2004 period.  
The combined effect of the Insult of 26 December 2003 and Amy's previous and genuine domestic violence miseries, 
added to her absolute loathing of Chris Gruber, made Amy and Ben unable or unwilling to see Gruber's statement as it 
truly was:  a fanciful way of saying "drop dead". 
 
Most of what follows is documented in publicly-available sources, especially Wittenberg X.  The central conflict of this 
period was the growing hatred of the King towards Chris Gruber and the fallout from the monstrous Amy/Chris 
personality clash that was their first meeting at TalossaFest weekend 2003. 
 
Some would say this document is full of ‘spin’.  I don't deny that many of my raw emotions from 2004 are preserved 
here for posterity.  Then I was angry.  I'm still sad, but resolved to see our community come into a Talossan future as 
bright as it can be.  Hindsight’s wisdom and soothing balm has soothed much of my pain. 
 
I made my first post on what was then Wittenberg VI, and my first appearance in Talossa, on 6 June 2000.  I became a 
citizen of the Kingdom of Talossa during the Living Cosâ of Saturday, 5 August 2000, on the same Clark as Amy 
Durnford.  For the first three years or so-until October 2003--the Regipäts was a barrel of fun.  Yet for all the 
frustration and sheer stupidity of the last eighteen months, I have to remember what Talossa has been for me: a journey 
of nationbuilding, enjoyment, frustration, and personal growth. 
 
Of course in 2000, had someone told me I would be, four years later, helping Miestrâ Schivâ , the “Greek God Guy”, and 
Ián Anglatzarâ build a Talossan micronation devoid of Ben Madison, I would have thought that person to be crazy. 
 
On both my visits to Talossan soil (aka Milwaukee, Wisconsin), Ben Madison was a gracious and genuine host who 
went out of his way to make my stays there enjoyable as could be.  Talossa gave me a window into the wide world 
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around me and an instant circle of friends.  Only since Independence from the Regipäts have I fully realized the many 
positive things Talossa has added to my life.  I am a more informed voter, a more tolerant individual, and a better-
rounded human being.  I have learned a great deal about history, languages, and religion.  At the end of the day, it was 
R. Ben Madison, through his refusal to let Talossa die, who made all this possible for me.  That I will never forget. 
 
Why, then, would I leave him? Why would I help found what those still in the Kingdom might term a "faux" Talossa?  
It was because I come to the realization things had gotten so bad and Ben Madison’s behavior had become so 
unbearable to be around that I could no longer, in good conscience, recommend that others join the Kingdom of 
Talossa.  That's the simple answer, the lightning flash that came after a long story had unfolded. 
 
The saga of my transformation from affection and loyalty for Robert I to disappointment and treason is not mine alone.  
It is that of every Founding Parent, every former Liberal, every former Penguinean, and every other former citizen or 
prospective of the Kingdom of Talossa Ben drove off.  Since 1997, I estimate there have been around twenty-five or so of 
these individuals. 
 
Just before the Living Cosâ of August 2000, I rang TalossaFest and spoke with Gary Cone and possibly Ián Metáiriâ.  It 
was also the first time I had ever heard Ben's pleasant speaking voice.  The first thing I asked him was, "How have you 
been able to keep up Talossa for so long?"  He instantly replied, "Because I would not admit defeat."  In hindsight, 
some of us might say that was Ben's whole problem.  Talossan history from November 2002 to 1 June 2004 could be 
summarized this way:  in the end, R. Ben Madison loved his imaginary country and political fantasy more than the 
friendships and family he had built through it. 
 
Halloween 2003 took place on my watch as the Kingdom's Prime Minister.  As someone who played a key, though 
unintentional, role in the debacle, I feel a duty to tell the true story.  Halloween's fallout has been helped me better 
understand my Talossanity and myself in general.  This document is not merely my duty to the Kingdom and Republic; 
it has been a cathartic experience. 
 
This project began as an attempt to write a 'Big History' of the Kingdom of Talossa for the two-year period beginning 
at about the end of the Progressive-Conservative-Party 'Pot Pie Blob,' as Wes Erni coined it years and years ago.  I soon 
learned that such a task would take more time than I could spare.  The result before you is this more-focused work.  It 
is not a complete day-by-day history of the Kingdom of Talossa from November 2002 onward.  It is, instead, the 
chronicle of the decline of Kingdom of Talossa from a happy community of nation-builders, 'language nazis' and the 
like to a place of paranoia and mistrust in which the atmosphere had become poisonous. 
 
This is not intended to be the sole, definitive telling of this story, though I have done all I can to objectively lay out the 
cold, hard facts.  While Chris Gruber shares part of the blame for what happened, I hope to show that what Ben did 
trumped all.  At this writing, Chris Gruber himself is working on a very similar project.  I pray others will do the same, 
and that you'll read them as well. 
 
For the record, the following were the main events that pushed me away from the Kingdom of Talossa, (though the 
first and second items on this list were sufficient provocation for my leaving the Regipäts).  This report details them all.  
 

• Ben and Amy’s public airing of Chris Gruber's court records 
• Ben and Amy’s use of these records to falsely accuse Gruber of violent crime  
• Ben’s attempt by way of 32nd Cosâ, RZ27 to throw Chris out of Talossa 
• Ben’s callous reaction to Lisagate 
• Effectively kicking Art Verbotten, a friend of his for two decades and the 'Conscience of  

Talossa' in the teeth 
• Effectively kicking Bill Cooper, well-liked by almost everyone regardless of political parties,  in 

the teeth 
• Bill Cooper's renunciation, an objective statement from a relatively new citizen (who had no   

Talossan axes to grind, partly due to health problems) on the dangerous precedent Ben set with regard 
to his prying into Chris Gruber's past. 
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One should think that in the interest of the smooth flow of the text, I would refrain from inserting into this document 
Wittenberg post after Wittenberg post.  However, I am no Faulkner or Capote.  And even if I were, there is no 
replacement for the players in this drama speaking to us once more -- in their own words.  It is true that a lot went on 
behind the scenes.  But, the main acts were played out on Wittenberg for the world to see. 
 
But, please don't just take my word for it.  Look through all primary source documents, read others' accounts, and 
wherever and whenever possible, speak with citizens both in the Republic and the Kingdom and make up your own 
mind. 
 
As for mine, here it is. 
 
Gödafrïeu Válcadác'h 
Founding Father of the Republic of Talossa 
Twenty-sixth and Twenty-ninth Prime Ministers of the Kingdom of Talossa 
Citizen of the Kingdom of Talossa from 5 August 2000 to 1 June 2004 
1 June 2005/II/xxvi 
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Foreword 
 
Gödafrïeu Válcadác’h has rendered a signal service to the Republic of Talossa in writing this landmark history.  In A 
Nation Sundered, GV not only examines the events of the secession of the Republic, but also at the roots of the conflict - 
roots that began months earlier, in the Halloween Crisis and events even further back.  This solidly researched book 
ought to be read by every Talossan, in the Republic and in the Kingdom, who wants to have a better understanding of 
the radical changes that Talossa has been through in the past year.   
     
GV's contribution to the field of Talossan scholarship is as timely as it is valuable, coming as it does on the heels of the 
six-month anniversary of independence. As we look back at what we have accomplished in that time-frame, it is good 
to remember why we left the Kingdom in the first place - and this book brings that period vividly to life, both for those 
of us who were directly involved, and for those of us who came to the Republic afterward to share in this great 
endeavour.  
     
Michael Pope 
2 December, 2004 
 

Cover photos 
 
To the right of the Kingdom's flag is Ben Madison, ca. 1996.  He has used this photo since the beginning of the cybercit 
era.  Below that is the flag of the Republic of Talossa, and to the left of it is Chris Gruber at home in 2003. 
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To Ben and Amy,  
Without whom this book would not have been possible 
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A tale of two Talossans 
 

 
 

Chris Gruber at a friend's wedding in October, 2003 
 

The Temper of Gruber 
 

[Andy Lowry:] > > Chris is a citizen of long stature and proven dedication. He cares about Talossa deeply enough that this latest round 
of disgusting slanders is affecting him in a personal way. 
>  
[Ben: ] > And his EXTREMELY personal comments about me and my family are affecting me in exactly the same way. Are you willing 
to at least accept that? Because if you're not, then you're just being partisan and there is no reason to listen to you. 
 
Well, I know that Chris is being Chris-- but I can see his motivation. When he sees an attack, he is fiercely retributive. I am too, 
sometimes. So are you, sometimes. Remember when I was a "traitor" to the USA? Stuff gets personal in a hurry here. I've tried, myself, 
to be more careful about that. I've managed to find a friendly accord with such people as Michael and [IÁN M.], even though we're 
quite different in our approaches to reality. I can see that rabidity doesn't do much good overall-- however, it's a great leavener when 
things are dull :-). 
 
Much of what appeared below has been responded to by Chris (the sneaky li'l bastidge) and I won't disagree with his thoughts. I WILL 
disagree with his presentation of said thoughts, at times. There's no need for the outright nastiness, I think, though I do understand it.  
 

-from RE: Immigration Minister Andy Lowry? (Witt X 6146),  
posted by Andy on November 13, 2003 - 22:36 
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[Andy:] > Chris, would you make ugly innuendo about my sexual history? Would you slight my parents? Would you make fun of the 
work I do, and my employment history? Is the fact that I've been divorced fair game for insults from you? Would you refer to my 
former spouses as "crones" (both were about five years older than I)? I haven't yet had the misfortune to lose a parent, but I've lost a 
number of close friends-- would they be subject to your vitriol? If not, then why not? Merely because I haven't sufficiently pissed you 
off yet? 
 
If you flat-out lied about me and hurt my friends in an effort to hurt me, then YES. I will hurt anyone who decides to hurt me and mine 
first. Everything I've done has been a retaliatory tactic. If you cannot see that, then shame on you and on anyone else who thinks I've 
started ANYTHING. 
 
I fucking warned you and everyone else: if you kick me in the knees, I will cut off your balls. I do not fucking play. 
 

-from Then kindly stop lying. (Witt X 7705) 
posted by Retroradio Gruber on  December 30, 2003 - 03:36 

 

 
 

The Wrath of Ben 
 
The red-hot Temper of Christopher Curtis Gruber would ultimately be trumped by the ice-cold Wrath of Robert Ben 
Madison of Milwaukee, Wisconsin, USA, also known as Robert I of the House of Rouergue, King of Talossa, (pictured 
above with his wife and Queen Amy Durnford in Montreal in August 2003, visiting Marti-Páir Furxhéir).  I let the 
complete story of Halloween 2003 and Spring 2004 illustrate the Wrath of Ben in full and venomous flower. 
 
Ben is not an evil person.  Like all of us, he has flaws.  However, unlike most other people, his particular flaw-set 
prompts him to do spectacularly foolish things.  Both he and Chris Gruber are brilliant people with so much to offer 
the world, and it is a great shame that their boundless energies and enthusiasms could no longer remain united in 
purpose and were wasted on this whole affair.  But what happened, happened.   
 
And Talossa would never be the same. 
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[Ben:] > Unless you treat every Talossan equally, including me, you fall into the classic Opposition mindset and there is nowhere to go 
but further down into paranoia and hatred--like [Ián Anglatzarâ]. 
 
How very odd-- for all your talk about fairness and equality et al, it was YOU ALONE who freaked out about this [Ián A.] person. I 
thought he seemed interesting and sane. 
 

-from RE: Immigration Minister Andy Lowry? (Witt X 6146), 
posted by Andy on November 13, 2003 - 22:36 
Andy is referring to the aborted return of Ián Anglatzarâ to the Kingdom in January, 2003, the details of which was 
the subject of the Gruber Report 
 

 

 
 

Ben (left) and Grubi in the Cosâ Chamber in Abbavilla on 12 July, 2003 
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Boredom 
 

 
 

 
 

The Traitorous Liberals had renounced their citizenships and vanished.  The last bastions of Penguinea, Sauls, and 
Gallagher were nowhere to be found.  And the country could breathe free once more.  All was right with the cosmic 
order.  There were no more enemies.  There were no more battles.  Loyal Talossans had won out, with the glorious 
victory memorialized in Ar Päts.  And the Progressive Conservative Party of the Kingdom of Talossa held supreme 
power, as it had for ten successive years by way of the votes from Ben Madison’s family and contacts as well as a 
continuous influx of brand-new citizens gravitating toward the party endorsed by the nation's Founder and King and 
active Talossans such as Michael Pope, Ián Metáiriâ and myself.  This combination seemed impervious to all political 
opposition, able to retain a majority government almost indefinitely. 
 
To understand the history of the Progressive Conservative Party, one must realize that it had long been an 
umbrellamalgamation of various political threads and interests.  In late 2002 it was no different.  Indeed, at one time 
many years before the span of time I am about to share with you, Wes Erni likened the party to a "pot pie blob" held 
together only by its enveloping crust (L'Oraclâ #10).  With no more battles to fight, it had become mainly a tool of 
political power.  That mattered quite a bit in Talossa, for most Talossans' primary interest in the nation was its politics.  
The Opposition ZPT and RCT despaired of ever breaking the PC's iron grip.  The only people really working on el glelþ 
Talossán were Ben and Tomás Gariçéir, with some assistance from Andrea Thompson and Ron Rosalez.  Talossa had 
become a stagnant place where, instead of Talossan politics and Talossan things, the chief topic of conversation was 
American politics.  Such was the Talossa I, as the nation's twenty-sixth Prime Minister, presided over in October of 
2002. 
 
In this atmosphere of national doldrums, punctuated by an occasional Válcadác'hian Prime Dictate, Chris Gruber and 
Tomás Gariçéir had a lark.  The Kingdom had a grand tradition of acute fascination with the aesthetic trappings (but 
not the ideals) of fascism, especially as displayed in the person of Benito Mussolini.  Hence... 
 



 
A Nation Sundered, Part One: The End of the Blob ~ by Gödafrïeu Válcadác’h ~ © 2005 Oraclâ Press ~ Page 11 of 17 

   
 
These are three of the original art photos Tomás and Chris put together in October-November, 2002.  There were 
more, but these rank as among their best.  Combine this spurt of creativity with the stagnation caused, in many people's 
eyes, by the PC monolith, and you have the potential for...well, something. 
 
But before "something" came about, something else took centre stage:  
 

"F--k America" 
 

Fuck America, They Are Greedy Selfish Fucks Who Deserve The Evil They Elected 
- Chris Gruber 11/06/2002 12:50:47 EST  [Lowry 115] 

 
Such was future Howard Dean supporter Chris Gruber's reaction 
to the Republican Party's winning control of both houses of the 
United States Congress for the upcoming Congressional term.  
This was the first time in more than fifty years that Republicans 
had held all three at once.  It was nothing more than Gruber's 
temper getting the best of him. 
 
Most of Talossa, of course, was stunned and offended.  Gruber 
did the only thing he could to make amends:  he apologized.  The 
whole thing blew over, even with the most-vocal of critics, Michael 
Pope and Ián Metáiriâ. 
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The Pot-Pie Blob blows up 
   

   
 

At left is the original logo for the Grey Congress Party, and at right is the logo for the Black Hand Party 
Between them is an additional illustration I used in L'Oraclâ. 

 
On 3 December 2002, it happened.  Chris Gruber and Tomás Gariçéir announced on Wittenberg they had left the 
Progressive Conservative Party to form El Parti del Congreßeu Grischún (The Grey Congress Party). 
 
The new party's fifty-word statement, issued that day, says it all about their vision for Talossa: 
 

El Parti del Congreßeu Grischún isch zedicat àl reclamaziun dal Glôriâ Talossán par 'n ceadfâ renoviçadâ dal divertà, dal actività 
culturál, dal fermità dal taradnà, dal respectù për la tradiziun, és dal eficançù del governamáintsch. Noi volent terminar Talossa së Grült 
Seriösità, és dûciarhent el vej à'iensâ Renataschâ Culturál Talossán.   

 
Translated into English: "The Grey Congress Party is committed to the reclamation of Talossan Glory through a 
renewed sense of fun, cultural activity, firmness of character, respect for tradition, and government efficiency.  The 
Grey Congress Party seeks to end Talossa's Great Seriousness, and we shall lead the way towards a Talossan Cultural 
Renaissance."  
 
The Grey Congress' first step, unfortunately, was directly into the honey bucket.  Issued that day along with their fifty-
word statement was their Platform.  The initial version of Plank #1 was: "We call for a moratorium on the discussion of 
United States politics on Wittenberg. [Thanks to Chris Gruber for the exact wording of this plank.  I do not have an 
archive of the first version of the PGC Platform]".  This platform plank was a direct reaction to the Wittenberg flame 
war that had broken out over “F--k America”.  The word 'moratorium' was a horrid mistake, with clear connotations of 
governmental censorship and direct intervention.   
 
On 5 December 2002 the PC received another blow.  That day, Ben Madison and Wes Erni left to bring La Mhà 
Nheagrâ (the Black Hand Party of yore) back from the political mists.  (Lowry 94, L'Oraclâ #12 and #13).   
 
The next day [Lowry 93], the offending sentence in the Grey Congress' Platform was replaced by, "We call for a 
measure of calm when discussing United States politics on Wittenberg."  (Boldface in original.)  But the damage had 
already been done.  The ZPT had a field day with this, and the Black Hand, pre-empted by two days by the Grey 
Congress in its public re-incarnation, now had a new lease on life via the Grey’s handing them a free political machine-
gun.   
 
There are a couple of ways "moratorium" could have been handled.  One could simply give the Greys the benefit of a 
doubt and just let the thing slide, but I am not sure that would have been a good thing.  While it quickly became clear 
that the wording was poorly thought out, any hint of government interference in free speech had serious connotations.  
Of course, "Moratorium Gruber" became a part of the Ben-lexicon. 
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It is tempting to say that the "F--k America" statement (and the PC's outcry against it) was the direct precursor to the 
demise of the "Pot Pie Blob,".  It was not.  The birth of the Grey Congress and the rebirth of the Black Hand in 
particular were results of long-diverging visions of Talossa's future.  These visions were not, in the pure forms intended 
by those who had them, likely to see the light of day in the Progressive Conservative camp. 
 
It is easy to speculate that "F--k America" was the beginning of the end of Ben and Gruber's friendship.  However, this 
Wittenberg X post from Grubi bears noting. 
 

[Jeff:] > Thinking of this, the fact that at T-Fest 2003 of his saying to Gruber that he wanted Gruber to become the next King makes 
sense. Get the loathsome Gruber out of a spot where he could be politically-active. For Ben hated Gruber from "F--k America" 
onwards... That's when the Halloween Crisis began: with Ben's inability to forgive Gruber for "F--k America". Strange that that 
forgiveness came from everyone else (except Amy), including Ian M. and Michael Pope! 
 
You've mixed things up badly here. Ben never truly cared about the "Fuck America" remark. He used it when he thought it was 
politically viable to do so, but he didn't speak out against it as much as some folks like to remember. It was IM who offered the loudest 
protests. 
 
What ticked Ben off was, before anything else, the formation and announcement of the GCP. He and Wes were starting their own little 
game off to the right of the PC but the GCP pre-empted his thunder by announcing a day before the MN did. If there's one thing Ben 
hates, it's people stealing the spotlight from him. And when the GCP came out with an aggressive (albeit funny) advert campaign 
[Advertgate], he started to lose it. When the PC (when we were both a part) had over 75 adverts, he didn't criticise them once. When the 
GCP came out with 60 adverts, he howled to high heaven. He knew he and Wes could never keep up with the output that Tomás and I 
were putting up. 
 
Short answer: I stole Ben's thunder. I usurped his position as the topic of the day. 
 
This is all a part of my book, BTW. Don't make decisions and judgments until you've read it.  
 

REPOST: Godfrew Voldemort (or whatever), You got it wrong. (Witt X 15104) 
posted by Retroradio Gruber on October 09, 2004 - 17:33.  

 

A Tale of two Platforms 
 
The Lytheria Codex, Volume III, Book 3, is the place to read the platforms for the Grey Congress Party and the Black 
Hand Party for the 31st Cosâ Election, which was held from 15 December 2002 to 14 January 2003.  There you will 
also see the Black Hand's platform.  Ben Madison was the party leader, chief architect of the party's vision, and the 
other members allowed this.  At the time, it didn't look sinister.  Many of us, myself included, felt that the Black Hand 
had many positive things in store for the country.  Indeed, until autumn of 2003, the Black Hand and Grey Congress 
never once wavered in their support of my Prime Ministry. 
 

 
 

Weston J. "Wes" Erni, ca. 1996 
 
Even in the wake of the breakup of the Progressive Conservative Party, all still seemed well in Talossa, but the nation 
was soon plunged into… 
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Advertgate 
 
An election "advert" is a computer graphic like this (Progressive Conservative Party, nicknamed 'Tories,' Cosâ election 
2002-2003): 
 

 
 
Just a banner ad for display on web pages...  That's all:  just one example from among the scores and scores of banner 
ads from many political parties that had graced the Wittenberg stage over the years.  The setup was to have a different 
advert in every screen view/refresh.  Thus, the odds of your party's ad(s) showing up were in direct proportion to the 
number of ads you submitted to the advert rotation compared to all other political parties.  Any political party could 
submit as many adverts as it liked; there was no limit.  Such were the advert rules Secretary of State Marti-Páir Furxhéir 
set up for the 31st Ziu election, held from 15 December 2003 to 14 January 2004, and the Grey Congress immediately 
submitted no less than forty.  The above example is one of thirty-two or so I submitted for the PC, in direct response 
to Ben Madison's reaction to the Greys' ad frenzy. 
 
While the rest of Talossa gave kudos to the Greys, Ben came out accusing the Grey Congress of intentionally stuffing 
the ad rotation to marginalize the other parties.  The ZPT soon echoed Ben's accusations.  Of course, Chris was 
stunned at this, his Temper burst forth, and another flame war erupted.  Yes, Ben and the ZPT were wrong, but let's 
take some things into account.  Though it was later revealed Ben could have gotten as much help in doing ads from J.P. 
Griffin (who offered) and others, Ben probably did not believe he had that many options, and he probably believed 
Chris and Tomás knew it.  Even so, Ben had once respected Chris enough to knight him in August of 2000.  Why 
doubt his motivations now? 
 
Of course, what really happened was that Gruber and Gariçéir simply got carried away.  Everyone else realized this, 
because they knew the Greys well enough to figure it out.  Everyone except Ben... 
  

[Tomás:] > Honestly, it does seem sometimes that once you get an idea in your head, whether it is right or not, you just will not change 
your mind, ever. Like with "Advertgate" last election -- you never did say "well, sorry, I guess I was wrong about the GCP intentionally 
stuffing the advert queue with the goal of marginalising the other parties"; it's like that's your story and you're sticking with it, even 
though it was never true. 
 
Tomás, you knew that by stuffing the rotation with 60 ads, you'd get ten times more exposure than any other party. That's all I said, and 
I stand by what I said. 
 

-from RE: Imaginary stuff (Witt X 5765) 
posted by [R. Ben Madison] on November 09, 2003 - 13:55  

 
This latest war [the fight over the Joint Statement] between Chris Gruber and Ben Madison is disgusting to me as was the adverts war of 
the previous election. In the previous election a year or so ago, the Grey Congress Party submitted sixty adverts to the Wittenberg 
advert rotation sincerely believing the rest of the parties (the PC, RCT, etc.) would do likewise as had been done in the past. Tomás and 
Chris in a single day simply had fun doing the adverts and by the time they came back to earth, they had made about forty. The other 
twenty, of course, came later. The Black Hand decided that this action was a blatant attempt by Chris and Tomás to deliberatly sabotage 
the election advertising process by clogging Witt with Grey Congress ads when the simple fact was that all the other parties could have 
submitted the same number of adverts or more. Indeed, I myself submitted about thirty PC adverts, and Tori Spelling (what a cutie!) got 
her fifteen minutes of Talossan fame. I sided with Chris and Tomás, and it seemed to me that the Black Hand would see my logic. It did 
not. 
 

-from A Speech to the Nation to end all Speeches (Witt X 5887),  
posted by Jeff Válcadác'h on November 12, 2003 - 02:20 

 
I have no idea what's going on with all this stuff that's going on (and I feel it's best for my own sanity to stay out of it), but Tori Spelling 
a cutie? If you'd said that a week earlier you would have been thrown out based on the VOC result :) 
 
Gjermund "I don't know anything" Higraff 
 

-from RE: A Speech to the Nation to end all Speeches (Witt X 5888),  
posted by Gjermund Higraff on November 12, 2003 - 03:27  
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Gruber's reaction to Ben's accusation was fiery, but in fairness, his behavior that autumn must be viewed in the context 
of difficult events outside his Talossan life.  No one but Grubi and Lisa Skovalia knew it at the time, but the chief 
subject of those events, what Chris called his "Great Personal Issue," had much to do with why Spring 2004 would go 
down as the darkest time in the history of Talossa. 
 

 
 

12 July, 2003: From left: The King and the PM converse in front of 
Kenwood House in Abbavilla, while Tomás and Grubi do guard duty. 

 
 At the time, I summed matters up thus: 
 

My Scribe of Abbavilla and my King (who knows more about Talossan law and about the Talossan archives than anyone else ever 
could) are getting more and more to the point of bitter hatred and I need them both! 
 

-from 2003 Alpha Group members (good lord, what a dorky name), I beg you to calm down! 
Posted By: PM Válcadác'h on: 01/02/2003 02:15:36 EST  
Posted by: Jeff Válcadác'h  
[PM JJR IX] 

 
The flame war over Advertgate did not abate until the end of the election (14 January 2003), at which point I had a new 
problem.  This one I'd created myself. 
 

Gruber gets mad again 
 
Gruber's anger in January 2003, just like in November 2002, was temperamental but justified.  During the campaign for 
the Cosâ election, both Chris and I thought that the Grey Congress would get more votes than it did.  Long before the 
end of the election, I told Chris that in the case of a coalition between the PC and GCP, I wanted him as my Deputy 
Prime Minister.  As it happened, the PC and Black Hand (abbreviated with its Talossan-language initials: MN) got 
enough of a majority between them that they didn't need a third party for coalition.  Under those circumstances, making 
a Grey Congress member DPM rather than an MN member wasn't in the cards.  I figured Chris would understand 
without the need for us holding a conference.    
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I was wrong.  Chris Gruber was angry because I did not include him in any discussions about the upcoming term, 
though not for not being made Deputy Prime Minister.  I made my apologies to Chris, all was forgiven, and things were 
fine after that:  Talossan politics at its relatively-civil best.  Chris thought the remnants of the PC Pot Pie Blob were still 
a big, happy family and political brotherhood, even in its sundered state-that the friendships and camaraderie between 
all of us remained as they once were.  No wonder he was angry with me!  Ben called Chris's behavior "petulant," and 
another item was added to Ben's Gruber-Grudge file. 
 

 
 

12 July, 2003: Gary Cone (holding the camera), the King, and Tomás 
 during the filming of “Talossa: the Movie” 

 
The end of the united Progressive Conservative Party caused my own feathers to be a little bit ruffled.  My 
administration hadn't lost any Cosâ seats due to the breakup, but I hadn't seen the party's fragmentation coming, 
though I should have.  I had been oblivious to the hints of fracture lines in the PC from Chris and Ben.  The future of 
my administration, beyond the next election, was in doubt.  I was still enthusiastic about serving, and possibly someday 
breaking Michael Pope's three-year tenure record of continuous Prime Ministry (though at that time I hadn't finished 
my first year).   I did not, nor do I today, believe I was in any way, shape, or form "backstabbed" by anyone.  Indeed, 
until the Halloween Crisis, the support for my administration from the Grey Congress and the Black Hand could not 
have been more exemplary.  
 
But something else was going on.  I was just beginning to get a hint of Ben Madison's grudge-holding capacity.  In the 
tense negotiations for the 31st Cosâ, in reply to a statement of mine, my PC brethren told me, in effect:  “Don't go with 
the Greys and not the MN.  Ben will be your enemy forever if you do.  He will never, NEVER forgive you.”   I had no 
plans to snub the MN in a coalition just to curry favor with Chris, but I stood duly-cautioned.  I also felt at the time that 
Chris was making a mountain out of a molehill.  For the first time I felt the heat of the Temper of Gruber directed at 
me, and it was no fun, but I was also getting my first sense of the Wrath of Ben. 
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The Válcadác'h Coalition 
 
Chris Gruber once said that my term "Válcadác'h Coalition" (for the partnership of the Progressive Conservatives, 
Black Hand, and Grey Congress) was a bit egotistical on my part.  I had not meant it as an ego trip; I chose it because I 
was in a hurry to name our group, and couldn't think of a better one.  My other idea, "Stouffer's Coalition," (Stouffer's 
being the company that makes TV dinners, among them being several varieties of pot-pies) sounded corny to me and 
didn't get much support.  In hindsight, I think using that name would have been smack-dab in the grand tradition of 
Talossan humor, but at the time I concluded that it would have given a false impression:  that the PC was somehow still 
the monolithic entity it had been. 
 
On 15 January 2003, the tense negotiations were still underway.  The King granted my appeal for a Warrant of 
Prorogation, which gave the incoming government one extra month to get its house in order, though this cost the new 
term of government one Clark.  It was the first Warrant of Prorogation in at least three years.  The negotiations 
concluded on 22 January.  Chris had forgiven me, and I issued a Prime Dictate birthing the Válcadác'h Coalition, with 
Quedéir Castiglhâ of the Black Hand as my Deputy Prime Minster and Chris Gruber in his traditional role as Minister 
of Propaganda.  The tumultuous breakup of the PC and the most interesting Talossan autumn since 1997 had come to 
a close.  Though it was a new political landscape, the old PC "Blob" was still more or less together and governing as 
before.  The Opposition could only gnash its teeth in chagrined frustration. 
 
One other thing from this time deserves mention.  Quedéir Castiglhâ had been an inactive citizen for a number of years 
and a long-time Opposition "pocket" vote.  But in late 2002 or 2003, Ben reached out to him and got him back and into 
a new level of Talossan activity, and, for a happy change, Quedéir was energetically involved in mainstream Talossan 
society.  He would eventually become an unwittingly-central figure in what was to come and in a fashion even 
Hollywood could not script.  "Q" was a bright new star in Talossan politics, and the lustre of his friendship, kindness, 
civility, and patriotism shine even to this day.   
 
The new coalition was born, alive, and thriving.  One would think this would be the end of the story.  But there was 
something in Ben’s behavior in Advertgate that, in retrospect, bothers me: no humor.  A sense of humour, even in the 
worst of times, had long been a constant of Talossan history--even in the dark days of Davron and “fecal logs”.  The 
lack of this quirky and quintessentially-Talossan humor and the laughter that came with it was partly what made the 
coming Halloween Crisis so bitter for all of us.  Indeed, the whole thing was downright depressing.  At least in the by-
gone days of Andrew Wozniak, people could snigger about "birds, bugs, and fish"! 
 
But there was something brewing that was deeper than just a political flap.  It was deeper than even Ben or anyone else 
realized.  On the surface, it was his growing hatred toward Chris Gruber.  But it was more: the beginning of the long 
and agonizing exit, by many of us, from the cult of tolerance that had come to surround Ben Madison. 


