Jane Bussmann thought suck-thin
celebs unable to string a sentence
together were ghastly enough.

Then she went to Uganda

BY CLAIRE BLACK, PORTRAIT BY M SMITH

AVE YO HEARD “ITHE UNE ARGTT
the oelebriny ingsrviewers enodmers with
child snldiers™ Oy che ore st the Halhe-
wiorcnd o = invesTipating & wharkand wiv
cuits o thes lips of people he chinks have Bad-
mtatbrerd hien? Actiealhy, dy'ne pot k- Theyne que.
Jane Pussmapnn was making b Living wridng
l.'r]l:].a-u'll::.r:inten"im in i % .ﬂ._ngr.lr:s fMlicole Fichie,
irlizcha Barton, Brimey Spears, sort of) when, jrded b
the denials of eating disarders and unrelenting seeo-
phany, she 2w a p]lutnp:{ﬁ nl"ndm'ilishly haridsnme
atd reoowiicd conilice resilubien expert and activise
clled [rbkm Prendeozasy and decided wo change overy-
thing. Boc quite sierg how o 2pply her journalisue
skills eo canflice resplution, she derided wo ger s dare
with the former Whate House advicer - and dhe andy
way bt do that was in ransform berself inm 4 foreign
corropeiodent. 2o that's what she did
B iz Fodlesaed [':'Enﬂ:r;g:.':t o Ugﬁnrh. It jusc
so happened deat when she got thers he was in TA
dizcuss a revie, ieodoeallv) bt s she waited in Kam-
Fala, working o het 1ee0 Jawe, she wncuwered boc-
rifring exploitzrion, politkal coctuption and the
SUFRrsing B that everyons, eveh 2 Belligetont amd
sbangetonss Ugandan colonel, s suseeprible 1 Aateeny.

Buaemann, Isft, sands up har
Hellywood career, nbove

OW

If yoo're reeking frorm sl char, thinking tat you'se
pust read che symeopsis of o Fu-feched Fringe show, af|
L.an say 15 welcome eg the world of Tane Bussmann,
In ber |'rnn'l:,_ Tha H&Fﬂ,ﬂ'ﬂﬂ'l “l‘l'ljl;‘h Balsog wjg 5y
and un it way by eming 2 Alm, Bussowann -oal o the
truth sound stranger than Aogon. Lising sagire snd an
unflemching eye for the absurd, ske picks tar perallels
Bebwoen the blhd}'-nhﬁ-nund 11-:u.|.t:|."|:rl: E'I-n"ym;n:l and
the brual realitzes of life o Uganda. And while shes
atinshe vt conimioporn: jaumnalism s peed eabbir
pruarrch e e by

Thtfl.im}'ﬂ'dnﬁi.t,:nﬂhfhmm}dmm'ﬂ:mk
brand of Laph-uoul-you-eor huooor, that whegher
ir's about the dutgera of vor cel=bney absession or
genocide in Adeica, an-gne wanted to hear what Buss-
ouarm had to @y untl she por che jokes in. 1A% mighe
Bierd she gmge 2 Iettle dwse ig che one, bt gven dhars
1nade bearu bie than the vradulterase:l '-‘TIJI:l'l, IE f=ms.

Trall srarted when, with wribng credits on svery-
thing foenn Srawe Eyr o The Fart Shex, Bussroarm went
b [ oos Ampeles, wheee she sallk lives, o wroiee hee snas-
terpiece: 3 FHOCOM, o Maybe 5 scienoe Aotion entava-
fFanza. Bur despive LA being the phace where she wries
mogt [“You're bving in 2 place 50 awhl that pou shoulf
stay L and write™] her cregtive epiphany never came.
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B Wil il

1L, Shet vt 1l MAFes YWtek was in May™ Vi an=ce  Busamenn,
e s head we laogh. rlght, began
Bue why itk wath comiedy o somethusg 30 Invsatpating
e dlyr s Ugnnden war-
"8y vomal lack of coaliBicaiouss ” she quaps, befere  tord Joasph
pansing. “And abse s poct inappropoate and I st Eeny, Balow
really Like being imappropeione ar all vites.” Ancaher  right, sMar
poauese, likee & seaaed-up s v ool the audieoer, dad  Becoming
e n we finalhr gee eo iU = ua! aso I oeed doaaricebe  [ntarasted fn
FEFI0US Wy Al Io-0ne Ve 3, metlviak John
“I'm poing o do jokes abowe it wneil people  Frendergast,
realice these aren’ Have T Goe Mewr Fov Yo word-  pletursd balow
plav jokes, they are, hopebulty, mu-wrenching, look-  caatre bsing
ar-thax 3okes, if chere is such a ching, God, thar  arrested sa-
sounded precengiows,” lcde Tha
In's not canr oo be funny about tormore of rape, It Sudanasa
tndnrrahle, abmued, grobesques even, Butthenagain Embaany e
s g1¢ the stadsdes from Rwsanda, the Conpe, Zim-  washington,
babwe, conntries whers millions have been slaugh- — lor damon-
tered of displaced by long-unning conflics, where  wtrallng
poverey, Winess and sexual wiolenee it endemic and  apalnat tha
politckans including eor cvmn [ncermadonal Aid Sec-  genacida n
retary, Douples Alevander, who firds himsdEm Buss-  Darfur b Aprid

mnn% sighrs, apd Hillaoyr Clincon say things like
“Ihepe 2o no camyznewers.”

“YWhen Llisceoed to Joho Prender pasts spenches his
descoiprion of the prime exmuses for doing nothing
were what grnck eme. ke of therm is: 165 2 peally onm-
FIEI: whuabon’. That is the nldest trick in dhe ook for
not dawng anyriung. The ovther one is “There are na
geed s or Lo o’ Well, whardon't we oll pust give
up merw? Thet wheiale prant of Bife o o e good, nat Lacl.
I ke d nwiz sy thingg, theem bet's ot clemb back omber-
lacath axtone, badk into the promacdsal soze.

“Tb' s f*int; e, Hiow tun theer b l.ng.rlhi.n_t;
consphicated aboul & guy whe's @losg ds Eony].
"Chh, e's & coaoiplea wibal war®, Moo 't He capes
kads. Wlean’s he diey thas for? He's deing i1 wr bae it
afF with 70 pritks.”

Bussmanns like 2 ball of energs. $hes plssed off. Ard
she's gor a fendencyr co do it now, think abowr o later.
In Uganida her laptop snd her camem were stulen

It's not easy to be funny
about torture or rape. It's
absurd, grotesque even

{roam tet 1 Lok howel posem, She receved threare ning
phone calls and on owre than one socason fownd hee-
selfslonewith somesne who she knew was capable of
murder. 305 she brgve?

“I"m 2 rerrible ooward. You've no ofes what [ cone-
anf [ am."

I cell her [ don'e beljee he=r.

Ao, 1 am. | juast rend kg pue m}ﬂel:l"in.:ihuﬁnns
where {can'r beck out. 1t really helps tn paint yoors=ll
inbna oommer.”

And thats sumeching she is ot By the Hme she
ares in Fdinbnorgh Buzanann wall have beey badk to
Upanda and she'll have spent 6me an the Congr.

“L knewm Thave o et the Comggo and ity realheato-
pad. Bue Il probably pee soaner raduver thau Jawec with-
wut havang made the 2pquepriate Livuag armung e nae nes
Just e Thawe 10 der & bie wf zezakibdang.

“Te weas et smme vtk the stappe show., T ot dida’
think abuowe iv T'd wrirten it and then 1 knesy thae ehe
only way I do i was o book o dheaoe and po, The
act of cowardice was peming dronk drer.”

Sirdng in a swsnky London hocel sadng rare roas
beef sandwiches, Bussmann can downplay i sl she
wanrg, bt the face is she is brave. &nd che a5 dning
mﬂ']ting heoue dhe prnmim:l the children she m=t
when s]'tz Was in L'E.anﬂl that she wonldl Aned ol :,-'1}11
wat for lang enoagh, when the ceanedy schick i ree-
ing, there are maments when she'll adinst that acian s
what intoesss her. She's full of udnomien fur a coott
march en Washington DC to sippart the *lovanble

Chuldeen” of Tpanda, Organised by voung peeple, it
reminded her of what she loves abour Ametiea,

HIE you peally oy and plan and 34 i, pe can succeed,
That's probably why I'm snll in LA, Those kids who
were marching guve the politicdans exaccly whar they
needed — chey showed them what 1o do. They sat
clown, planned ot and diud ot It not very Boash,
hecarme we pust want b £t Fu.ﬂ:s:d in the ﬂEL'I.iJ'I.F!."

Thath b 3t mlhrh’.'l, the Luldde -'_rF]u.'-]J-: and tlen
the pinprick of realiey. Bur Bussenann bas been
claanged by ber expecignees il Usamda, By nieeting
fuoner chuld sedidiers pon Eadtasised Ke a2k, nnach-
oy o dang ke s huwe been kadnapped, dee weamen
dasfigared by Toseph Faony's mien.

Her irwtph is than she pelks iz like e is 2red Jeaves i

e s o aark o that dhe mast shocking ching of all is
chat ic% Jane Bussmann — 3 woman who went to
Ulpands to gee s dare: — wh is the ooe whe is listenang,
he1ping', dningmmrhing.

S¥lapbe chat's the preztest indictment of the £73)
million that Bntun hes gven to Uganda’ president,
Waren Mussen, i the Jade 20-0dd s, And if chae
souumds ike 2 back-handed comgplianen, T don't care
Barcauc [ koverw Tame Busserrinn will gexit, s

Ducrmann s Halidew, T Brier Liate Ever, 4 Mlam
Augrir T30, Aarevhty Kogmer, Civprge Sreer, Sadimrgh,
Ticketr, £9 FO-£13, 1ot Q1 3]-073 7930 The B Clare
Bawer: HET Cramaer, Hﬂ.fl!'r"'_"WJ Hearts T hreds and {her

Abaminsions it publisheit by Mamiiliam, priced 07 1,59,
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Hence the interviews with Hollywoods finest. “If you
ever wonder why interviews are drivel these days, it’s
because many of them didn’t take place,” she explains.
And the ones which do happen aren’t exactly edifying.
The interview Bussmann did with the now deceased
Anna Nicole Smith, who could speak “two words in
four hours”, yielded a 14-page feature in a glossy mag-
azine. Then there was Britney Spears who, to be fair,
Bussmann did see - through a doorway from a fair
distance — but never met, although she did still
manage to write interviews for a national newspaper
and a magazine.

“The strangest thing is that when I wrote about that

Bussmann,
left, with Mis-
cha Barton in
2006

Beneath the bad-taste gags
and frippery there is moral
outrage. She really is angry

[making up interviews] I couldn’t believe I was the first
person who said this is what happens in real life. You
are told what to write and you don’t meet them. You
just ask them what they’re wearing.”

Years of fabricating anodyne niceties about ungrate-
ful celebrities took their toll. The pretend politeness
and pandering to over-indulged, underweight starlets,
not to mention being threatened with legal action
when an editor added in a “quote” to an Ashton
Kutcher interview to which he objected, finally tipped
her over the edge and so Africa called, giving
Bussmann the chance to let rip on the horrors she
found there and in a bizarre parallel, those she’d found
in Hollywood.

On LA she is as brutal as rhinoplasty without an
anaesthetic. Rachel Zoe, the celebrity stylist, is a “boil
in the bag Brigitte Bardot”. There are tales of “lipo

leakage” —when the puncture wounds used to remove
excess fat ooze —and kidney failure as a result of eat-
ing too much protein.

“Even the English friends that T have there who are
proper grown-ups, we greet each other by saying ‘oh
my god, you're so thin’. When I was in Uganda I met
these nuns. They looked at me and were like ‘are you
all right? Did you have breakfast?’ I said ‘I had a
banana’ and they just couldn’t understand it. Why
would anyone damage their brain by not eating
enough food? It doesn’t make any sense.”

In the flesh Bussmann is just as rapid-fire as her
prose. And as contradictory. She’s funny but deadly
serious, self-deprecating and necessarily self-promot-
ing, dismissive of LA’s obsession with bodies and
beauty yet as thin as a rake with an afternoon appoint-
ment for a pedicure. Beneath the bad-taste gags and
frippery there is a genuine moral outrage. She really is
angry about decades of systematic violence and abuse
being rewarded with multi-million pound aid pack-
ages and personal tragedies written off as collateral
damage. It's just that she expresses it through stories
about lip plumpers and exploding bowels. It’s as hilar-
ious as it is horrifying.

“You can'’t say it’s too depressing to find funny,”
she says. “In that case every soldier in the trenches
wouldn’t have been allowed to make a joke. Perhaps
we'll go back and find that Hitler didn’t really have one
ball. We're British, it’s all we've got. We've gotnothing
left apart from golden syrup and jokes.”

When Bussmann arrived in Uganda she discovered
that despite having been sought by Uganda’s army
since the mid-1980s, the warlord Joseph Kony, a man
believed to have kidnapped between 20,000 and
30,000 children who were then forced into sex slavery
or fighting in his militia, was still at large. With time
on her hands, she did some investigating. What she
found was government collusion and corruption and
utterly ineffectual international aid and charity pro-
grammes. She tried to sell the story to newspapers that
she thought would jump at the chance to publicise the
plight of thousands of Ugandan children,

"The reaction was as depressing as it was predictable.
They all said no. “The question is: what is its real
value? We've got ourselves tied to all these checklists—
does it tick the box as a story? I was being told if the
kids were released then we’d have a story, while they’re
still being tortured, where was the story? Woah! Is this
really what we’ve done to ourselves?”

When Bussmann asked one editor why he’d rejected
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