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The Totally Forgotten Invasion of Britain in 1988! 

 

 (Er, I hereby claim citizenship of Australia)  

England doesn’t often get invaded. William the Conqueror achieved the feat, in 1066, of course. 

And, in the old history of the Dark Ages, Saxon mercenaries deceived High-King Vortigern 

with a silly trick, involving a beautiful woman, a cow’s hide, and several hectares of community 

property! But that wasn’t really an invasion, proper. And, in any case, that’s quite a different 

story!  

So, are the British, or should I say, the English, such fearsome warriors that no-one dares to 

tackle them? Well, during the same week in which William of Normandy set sail, the Vikings 

did so, too. They landed near Stamford Bridge, and got such a fearsome pasting, at the hands of 

Harold’s Saxon Houscarls, that they probably wished they hadn’t bothered! But, as we all know, 

it was the battle at Battle, known as Hastings, in folklore, which erroneously immortalised, 

Stamford Bridge’s victorious-Viking-vanquisher, King Harold, as a hopeless loser! When, in 

reality, he was one of the most accomplished soldiers of his time! But then, no-one ever argued 

that history was fair!  

Now, we’ll completely ignore Napoleon and Hitler’s barges, because they never set sail. And 

Philip’s armada gets cut out, because it fell foul of a gale! Caesar lied, for propaganda purposes, 

about the extent of his achievements. And Claudius, well, Claudius made a proper job of his 

invasion, in AD 43. But, the Romans had already had lots of practice of invasions by that stage!  

You’ll be surprised when I tell you this: But Claudius and William weren’t the only mighty 

warriors to capture Britain’s golden shores! Oh, no! Less than twenty years ago, in 1988, Britain 

was declared the property of the Aboriginal Tribes of Australia! A barefoot tribesman called 

Burnum Burnum, raised the Aboriginal standard at Dover, on England’s southern coast, two 

hundred years after Captain Arthur Philip, and the First Fleet, had done the same at Botany Bay!  

Now, according to my reckoning, even though I was born in London, and I’ve never set foot in 

the Antipodes, not in Botany Bay, or anywhere else, Burnum Burnum’s heroic act makes me an 

Australian citizen!  

“Er, g’-day! Strewth, the blowies ‘n mozzies are buzzin!”  

So, I guess that makes Kylie Minogue my Neighbour. And, as we know, everybody needs those!  

So, before I conclude this short piece of twittery, please let me suggest that every Englander, 

and perhaps every native Australian too, on the 28th of January, of each and every year, raise a 

glass in celebration of the achievements of Barnum the Conqueror, who captured England 

single-handedly, and claimed it for Australia!  
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Thrillers by Patrick Mackeown – available from www.bookscape.co.uk 
 
 
Mutilation Murders 
The torso of a black child has been discovered in London’s Kensington Gardens. Detective Chief 
Inspector Hawthorne and his men quickly discover that the boy was a victim of a ritualistic killing. 
At Heathrow airport a second child, Jubulani, and his mother disembark from their plane. On his 
arrival in London Jubulani is kidnapped. A Ju Ju witchdoctor in South London is preparing the new 
child, Jubulani, to be sacrificed. Hawthorne is racing against time to save the boy. 
 
 
Midwinter’s Children 
Georg, a nine-year-old street child, has been captured by human traffickers from Moscow and is 
about to be sold to a child pornography ring in Amsterdam. Detective Chief Inspector Hawthorne, 
from Suffolk CID, is on the case... 
 
 
The Black Daimler 
Nexus, a London-based Chinese dissident, learns that his friend was found with an axe embedded 
in his head. As more of his politically active associates die, he becomes involved in a frantic struggle 
to understand and defeat the threat to himself and his organisation. 
 
 
The Expendability Doctrine 
Oil tycoon Keith Connors is found dead in the garden of his villa; undoubtedly the work of a pro. 
His ex-wife flees to Libya, where she is linked to the brutal murder of the White House Trade 
Representative. In his investigations, Inspector Hawthorne discovers a sinister web of treachery and 
greed in the international oil business. 
 
 
The Devil’s Brothers 
Catherine Bronston, a fifteen-year-old girl, is snatched outside her local swimming pool. The 
kidnappers, ruthless Albanian mafiosi, issue a ransom demand containing dismembered body parts. 
Catherine’s father fears that the ongoing police investigation could reduce the possibility of her 
being found alive. 
 
 
Sign up to the Bookscape Newsletter at www.bookscape.co.uk to be the first to learn 
about Patrick Mackeown’s latest work, including thrillers in the style of Dan Brown. 
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 


