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men on guard duty who set down what they 
had observed or feared: fighters raping civil-
ians, Stalin’s Organ rockets, Antonov bomb-
ers, tracer fire, chopper gunships, skulls and 
angels of death. Also what they admired: 
beautiful women, cattle, famous wrestlers 
and one picture of Rambo. In among the bul-
lets and bombs I found beautiful flowers and 
swirling arabesques. I found a large battle 
tank painted in shit that was as mysterious 
and beautifully rendered as the cave paint-
ings of auroch bulls in Chauvet, France.

At last I entered a room where two home-
less children stood and they were drawing 
buffalos, elephants and owls. Perhaps there 
are finally children in South Sudan young 
enough to not remember the war. Across 
the wall I found scribbled esoteric messages. 
‘Arab was criminal’; ‘My dear if you want to 
enter, be satisfied with your food’; ‘You must 
remember Young Dog — heroes Man’. But I 

also encountered one message saying, ‘Eve-
rything in the world which is to be done is 
been done by Hope.’

I took my camera out and took photo-
graphs of what I saw (see below). I was on 
the second floor of a ruined staircase snap-
ping pictures. I took a few steps back to get 
a better angle on one tableau of chaos when 
one of the boys stopped me. I turned and saw 
that my heels were already over the edge of 
a long drop down to the floor below. 

Terrified at my near-miss with a horri-
ble death, I went to find Ken. ‘Now I really 
do need a beer,’ I said. Ken agreed. As we 
walked back to the car down a ruined ave-
nue of vats, I can tell you it gave me great 
satisfaction to think about the southern 
SPLA rebels’ victory over the murderous 
Khartoum regime — and I will toast this 
fact every time I sip a cold brew from Juba’s 
brand-new brewery that is now selling to a 
people who have at last gained their liberty.

Wild life 
Aidan Hartley

 

Wau, South Sudan
‘Let’s visit the brewery,’ said Ken when we 
reached Wau. We were dusty and parched. 
It was searing hot. Like a character in Ice 
Cold in Alex, I saw before me a mirage of 
the cap popping off a chilled bottle. ‘Yes,’ I 
croaked.

We had driven thousands of kilometres 
across South Sudan, which seven months 
ago won independence after half a centu-
ry of persecution and war at the hands of 
Khartoum. On the road, we had met friend-
ly, decent people struggling to create a new 
nation despite so many hardships and con-
tinuing attempts at sabotage by the Arabs. 
We had driven through lands that were as 
close to paradise as I’ve ever seen: vast for-
ests and grasslands, high mountains with 
cool streams, lakes and the mighty Nile run-
ning through it all.

But we found Wau brewery dry. The vats 
had been blown up in the war and were now 
used as lavatories by homeless children. A 
delivery van had been parked for so long 
that a large tree was growing up through its 
chassis. Forlornly, I sang a few lines of Slim 
Dusty’s ‘The Pub with No Beer’.

Ken, my guide and a veteran of South 
Sudan, revealed that in 1983 the White Nile 
factory was brand-new and ready to start 
production. Then Khartoum declared sharia 
law. Dictator Jaafar al-Nimeiri banned alco-
hol on pain of flogging. To show he wasn’t 
joking, he held a public ceremony to pour 
his entire drinks cabinet into the Nile.

I don’t wish to be flippant about the suf-
fering of the Southern Sudanese, millions of 
whom died in the wars with the North. But 
the destroyed brewery stands as a symbol of 
the mean-hearted arrogance of the Islam-
ists, like the ruined Catholic missions I vis-
ited, the blitzed towns, the derelict farms and 
factories — and the sad little town of Wau 
itself.

Out of the rubble appeared a little boy 
in rags but with a huge smile. ‘Come look,’ 
he urged. ‘Look, look.’ He led us into the 
complex of brewery offices. He pointed at 
the walls. I gasped at what was there, a his-
tory of all that had happened here in graf-
fiti that ran through dozens of rooms and up 
and down the stairs. It struck me as a kind 
of Bayeux tapestry of the Sudanese conflict, 
written by several generations of occupiers: 
first the Arab forces, then southern rebels 
of the SPLA. They must have been bored 

In among the bullets and bombs I 
found beautiful flowers and 

swirling arabesques

Bridge 
Janet de Botton

TGR’s is in mourning! Marilyn Malinowska, 
redoubtable Manager and life-force, is retiring 
after nearly ten years at the helm and handing 
over to her husband, my bridge partner Artur.

Her swansong was the third TGR’s Auc-
tion Pairs and in true Marilyn style she made 
it an event to remember. Fifty-four pairs, from 
world-class to keen amateur, competed in 
the auction and the play in a competition she 
has made the most stunningly organised and 
enjoyed in the London bridge calendar. It was 
won, for the second year running, by Icelan-
dic supremos Bjarni Einarsson and Adalsteinn 
Jorgensen — a truly impressive result. What 
can I say Marilyn — nobody does it better!

This hand was my personal favourite:

Sitting South I decided to open my major 
suit as it was Pairs scoring and ended up in 
the slightly precarious looking 4♥. West led 
a Club to East, who returned one, and I had 
to ruff. We all know it’s ‘sidesuit first’ so I left 
trumps for the moment and played a Dia-
mond to the Queen and another back to my 
Ace. West ruffed and continued Clubs, forc-
ing me to ruff again. This was clearly going 
to be a race between my own and West’s 
trump holdings. Still focused on establishing 
my side suit, I played a small Diamond from 
hand which West ruffed with the ♥6, and I 
discarded the last Club from dummy. 

Undeterred, West played yet another 
Club, but now I could ruff in dummy, play two 
rounds of Hearts and when all followed the 
rest was mine and I claimed a near ‘top’.

Thank you, Marilyn. We will miss you 
something shocking!

West	 North	 East	 South	  
			   1♥
Pass	 1♠	 pass	 2◆
Pass	 2♥	 pass	 4◆
Pass	 4♥	 all pass
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♠	 7

♥	A	K	 J	 9	 7 

◆	A	K	 9	 7	 6	5

♣	 9

♠	 A	Q	10	8	 5

♥	 5	 3

◆	Q	10

♣	10	5	 4	 2

Dealer South � E/W vulnerable

♠	 9	 6	 4

♥	 8	 2

◆	 J	 8	 4	 2

♣	A	Q	 8	 6

♠	 K	 J	3	 2 

♥	 Q	10	 6	4
◆	 3
♣	 K	 J	 7	3
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