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“Yugoslav people are always creating
jokes, After my {riend from the Academy (of
Performing Arts in Sarajeve) escaped from
Bosnia, he talked a lot about the ugly things
that he had seen but he had such a sense of
humour about it. We were crying with
laughter at very ugly things,” he shrugs,
unable to explain the bizarre contradiction of
emotions.

“Onepfthegreat challenges in a tragic
sit uaﬁ.ﬁnﬁgﬂﬁttn try and remain human,
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Cosi, drew on his own experience as a young
stage director: working with psvchiatric
patients. His new play, Miss Bosnia, uses a

disaster of greater seale as its backdrop, but
thesimilarities are clear.

The play is sef in an underground
nightelub at the height of the Sarajevo seige.
Six eontestants are vying for the title of Miss
Boshia and, moreover, the first prize: a seat
on the next UN truck out ofithe country,

Miss Boswio was commissioned by
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competition was aetually held in Bosnia in
May, W03, Theextraordinary trug story was
alregdy loaded equally with humour amd
pﬁl}u:1s, a balance which appealed Lumﬂml'n'a
immediately.

“1 didn't want to write aboul these
people’s difficulties, make it an angst-ridden
play,” Nowra says, “There’s something more
than that. When you actually saw the
pictures of the girls in the Miss Bosnia
contest, making sure that their shrapnel
soars weren't showing, making sure they
didn't look too anorexie because they were
actnally starving... there was something very
funny and moving at the same time.

“1 think it's perhaps too easy 1o make
people tragic or comic. I'mtinterested in the
fact that we're.a mixture of both, Somehow
vou make people more real that way, more
than stereotypes or victims,"

Nowra's interest in the Bosnian
situation is more than academic. He learned
to speak Serbo-Croatian at the age of 19 and
developed a fascination wigh the literature
and politics of the region over several visits
to Yugoslavia prior to its fragmentation.

“It's always been a place that fascinated
me because of that collision of history and
tribalism,” he savs. “To be honest it was no
surprise to me that the whole country broke

up after Tito died, but [ didn't think it would
be this horrendous. [ was tempted to keep
up with it as muech as one can, considering
how the press report it,”

Boris Radmilovich, who will co-direct
Miss Bosnia with Black Swan’s artistie
director Andrew Ross, talks at length of the
redl motives he sees behind the conflict: the

greed and opportunism of black marketeers,
politicians and arms dealers,

The alleged ingrained ethnic tensions
are not the foundations of the war, he insists,
but merely a smokesereen for the profit and
power of a few — “and when mobilisation
comes, you have to go and fight or vou are
called a traitor. The same thing would
happen in Australia, anywhere in the world,”

Perhaps contrary to the popular media
picture, Radmilovich stresses that people in
his country don't want to fight each other,
that even war cannot rob them of the normal
emotional values of any rational human being
with a family to support, Which is partly why
the script of Miss Bosnia appealed 1o him
when he came to live in his mother's home
town of Perth with his wife and two children
last year.

“I liked it because it is not
politically correct, or politically
ineorrect,” he says, “It is just dealing
with the destiny of simple people. The
news says the ordinary people in Bosnia
are tired of war,” he chuckles, *They were
never for war!

“The: Miss Bosnia contest was put across
as national pride, a morale exercise, but it

e

was only a propaganda exercise, All those
wiommen were just trving to get out, because
it is an inferno. They just want it to stap.
All nations have guilt because they know
they are fighting their brother and father
and relatives,

“Each character has a lot at stake. They
all lived in a peaceful town, They have no
racial  or  religious
prejudice, they are
trying to reach a point
where they can just
continue to live, They
have their families to
care for,” he adds
with another
dishelieving laugh,
“they don't care what
their country is called!”

“I'm sure with Miss Bosnia there will
be people who'll sav ‘How dare you have this
comic play set about something that is so
terrible?” Louiz Nowra concludes. ©It
happens with all my plays.

“With Cosi, some people complained to
me that mental patients would hate the way
they were portrayed. In fact, when people
came from various institutions they loved the
play because they weren't depicied as this
cliche of angst-ridden, perpetually sereaming
people. It was funny and moving.

“Again, my aim with this plav is to try
and make these women human. I'm not
laughing at them, [ was hoping the audience
wollld laugh with them and think, well,
I really like these people. [ hope it works
that way.”




