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Bleeding statues

T

op five suggestions by local
citizens on what to do with
La Rambla.
1. Have a Big Brother style
contest between the human
statues whereby each week the most annoying will be publicly executed (by
either hanging or by firing squad) and
then the corpse will be dragged by a joyous mob down the length of La Rambla
and tossed into the sea. (I would only
add to this suggestion that the game is
rigged to make sure that the "cat in the
trash can" and the guy with the "skeleton
band" are voted out first.
2. Put some price controls on the merchants and above all on the “sex
workers”. (Numerous locals, all men
over fifty and of diminutive stature,
complained that with their fixed pensions they were being forced to choose

between fifteen minutes with a supposedly “cheap whore” and enjoying
their Thursday paella.)
3. Legalize and regularize the "hide the
pea" game. We must admit there will always be some Swede or Yank not scared
off by five shifty men built like Maltese
sailors and with accents as comforting as
a KGB agent's. At least the city should
get some tax revenue. (Only please, can
somebody give them a folding picnic
table or dinner tray, those stained cardboard boxes really are quiet out of style.)
4. Get some more porno in the newsstands. Between all the fake Barça gear
and yesterday's English tabloids it's increasingly more and more difficult to
reach the good stuff (in my case Bottoms
Up and Saggy Udders).
5. Give yourself over to the La Rambla.
Resistance is, as always, utterly futile.
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C

ynical wine lovers would
tell you that champagne
is nothing more than
mediocre wine produced
and sold with imagination. And since the French are masters
at giving everything French a touch of
glamour, there we have a mediocre
wine with bubbles and sparkles sold as
a luxury symbol of seduction and celebration.
The clever brain behind Champagne, so they say, was Dom Pierre
Pérignon, a Benedictine monk, alchemist and winemaker at the abbey of
Saint-Pierre d'Hautvillers in the
Champagne region.
Legend says that wine producers and
merchants of the region asked the
monk to look for ideas that would help
them sell the wine of Champagne, a
wine nobody seemed to be very en-

thusiastic about. He did and came up
with a brilliant idea. The second fermentation inside the bottle gave the
yellowish wine a golden touch that
caught the imagination of wine
drinkers. Voilà! The Midas touch that
transformed the soil of Champagne
into one of the most valuable pieces of
land in Europe. Legend? History? Marketing invention? The fact is that now
most people in Champagne consider
Dom Pérignon a kind of spiritual
father of the region, whether or not he
is more legend than history.
He died at 77, in 1715, just one year
after the supposed discovery of his
little "child", a discovery that this
French newspaper celebrated 200 years
later, just a few weeks before the start of
the First World War. A lot of time
would pass before human-kind had
something to celebrate.
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MODERN-DAY HIGHWAYMEN
Last summer I drove to Barcelona
with my mother and father and two
children. As we approached the final
stretch of the A7 motorway, we were
flagged down by a respectable looking
man in a smart Audi 4. He pointed at the
back wheel and urged us to pull over. We
didn’t want to stop so we proceeded
with caution to Barcelona. Ten minutes
later, the motorist appeared again,
pointing at the back and waving frantically. We thought we had a mechanical
problem, so concerned for the safety of
my children, I urged dad to pull over.
The man got out and pointed at the
back wheel, my father got out to take a
look. I was in the back seat of the car between my two children; my mother was
on the left passenger side. All eyes were
on the concerned stranger, who seemed
to be desperately trying to explain the
problem.
I speak fluent Spanish but I soon realised he was not actually saying anything,
he was just trying to distract us. I looked
at his car in front and there now appeared to be two more men in the back,
who must have been lying down on the
back seat. One of the men got out of the
car. It was a very surreal moment.
I watched him, tiger like, he crouched
down so as not to be noticed then
creeped towards us, suddenly I realised
we were about to be robbed! Sandwiched between my two children, with
my father outside the car and my
mother in front, oblivious to the imminent danger. I was terrified for the safety
of my family. At the same moment the
man attempted to open mum’s door, I

lunged forward and locked it. Then I
shouted for my life, at them in my nastiest most aggressive Spanish, they
seemed shocked, having assumed, because of the English registered car, that
we were all just English tourists.
The thief on mum’s side desperately
tried, in vain, to open the door, their
plan was not working.... Thankfully they
retreated, 3 men and 1 woman sped
away in their respectable new Audi. In
the next few minutes the gravity of the
situation really hit us, they were a split
second from getting into the car, we had,
had a very close call.
I spoke to the police in Barcelona, they
are inundated with these kinds of reports and told us that the A7 was a notoriously dangerous motorway, many
victims are driven off the motorway and
robbed at gun or knife point.
When I returned home, a Moroccan
friend of mine told me that in 2001 she
and her hard working family were
robbed at knife point on the same
stretch of motorway by a Latin American man and his accomplices in a black
Audi 4.
Many of your readers will already
know of the dangers, In fact, when they
first tried to flag us down, my fathers response was," I’m not stopping that is the
oldest trick in the book", but these
people are extremely convincing and
persistent. The ring leader is a very well
dressed 45 -50 year old man of Latin
American origin with an expensive car.
They robbed my friend in 2001, it
nearly happened to us in 2006, the likelihood is that they and others, are still operating in 2007, be careful..........
MARIA MALONE
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