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It is often said that those who do not know history are
doomed to repeat it. George Orwell pointed out that those
who control the history thereby control the past, and so
control the present. This book exists because Angelo
Koljenovic has a deep passion for the history of his own
pastas an American and as a Montenegrin, and the impact
that history has had upon the world, and it is his desire that it
should be a positive contribution to the creation of a great
future.
James Nathan Post

5

Rise Of The Phoenix

6

Koljenovic

THE PEOPLE OF MONTENEGRO AND THEIR HISTORY

It was a long journey from the land of the Caspian Kuban Valley
and the shores of Caspian Sea. The rivers Syrus and Araxes are the
source of the riches of the valley. Civilizations lived in this land long
before the time of Augustus’ Justinian arrivals at the Black Sea in 31BC
to AD 565. Illyrians tribes had the well organized Kingdom of Illyria long
before the year of AD14, and this root has granted contributions to
making the Montenegrin the man that he is. In the many millenniums of
Bosnjaks and Albanians, Montenegro is the common theme, so we must
fine a common ground to stop hating one another. Our ancestors would
surely be very happy. Bosnjan, Croat, Montenegrins, Albanian and
Bosnjaks of Sanzak and Kosovo is one big Family.
In 1992 my world suddenly became something I was not
prepared for. Montenegro was one more time showing the side of its
character that I was hoping was distant history, Montenegro again being
involved in the terrible murder of fellow citizens, the Bosnjaks. I found
myself deeply caring about the history of the place I had left so long ago,
and the people I was still so much a part of.
I have attempted in creating this book to use some of the papers
I have written many years ago. I write for self satisfaction so perhaps the
information that is in these papers may be my best.
For this present volume I am indebted to my family and to my
own serious observations and the will to have made the effort, and the
desire to dig deeper into the soul of my Montenegro. I can bring the best
and the darkest of it travelling and being born and raised only my youth in
Montenegro. I hope my point of view may be depended upon for
accuracy, as in all I do, my heart is in all of it. So I have carefully sought
to place this before my respected readers, that I may enable them fly into
the pages ofthe action. Throughout I have made full use of my own
7
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knowledge to make each page of this book far away from the language
of others, because I prefer to use my words rather than any other.
I have so far avoided all questions of whether I am correct to the
political strife, and the competition of the minds between different political
factions as a war among the wasps and the bees. I wanted to avoid
chances of strife that will lead to the inferno of fighting between other
parties of religions believing whatever that may be the past or present
aspect of the religious question. It is the hope of my heart to point out that
we are humans, not the wasps and hopeless bees.
Most persons, be their party predilections what they may, will
sympathize with my Montenegrins in their heroic struggle for
independence, a struggle that I was the part of though not directly
involved. I was sure freedom was the road of Montenegro, to have a
just government, and the right of all of us to worship the religions we
were taught.
In addition to the description of the physical aspect of the country
and the institutions of its people, I have given a history of Montenegro
and the people which will be, I imagine, news to most of readers. I
thought to avoid all of that contested discourse, as I was born and I am
son of the land of Montenegro so I will be under no illusion on my or
others politics. It will be impossible to avoid, even if I wished to show
my people at their best as they are in history our present.
The legends have said that those who have not lived under the
boots of the Janichari and the Ottoman soldier are curious to learn what
life was like in the Ottoman Empire. This is your moment to dive into the
pages of my creativity. It is after all the heartfelt and real and magical
story of the land and the peoples that have grown from the expansion of
the empire of Ottoman Turkey.
The Serbian army numbered 35,000 to 80,000 men. Most
historical sources acknowledge the higher number. Despot Ugljesa
wanted to make a surprise attack on the Ottomans in their capital city of
Edirne while Murad I was across the Bosporus in Asia Minor. The
Ottoman army at that time was much smaller, and Sultan Murad had
ideas it would be simple to make the move.
1371 was the historic moment for the Ottomans expansion into
Europe. The Battle of Maritsa, or the Battle of Chernomen took place at
8
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theMaritsa River near the village of Chernomen on September 7, 1371
between the forces of Ottoman commander Lala Sahin Pasha Gazi
commanding 200,000 men. It was a crashing blow for the army of
Serbians, Greeks, and Bulgarians.
Poland was strong, and willing to play a role in the SerboOttoman war in 1370. Miekszo chose to be baptized in the Western
Latin Rite, whih established a major cultural boundary in Europe. He
completed the unification of the west Slavic tribal regions fundamental to
the existence of the kingdom of Poland.
One of the many places this conflict happened was the tiny yet
beautiful land known as Montenegro, a kingdom until 1912. The Empire
was a tapestry of many lands and peoples across the known world from
the northern sea to the Mediterrenean Aegean, Pontus Euxinus at the
Kubanvalle east, to Iberia and the land of Albania stretching far and wide,
kissing the shores of Mare Caspium. Legend has said God punished man
in the great flood and destroyed the world in seven days. It granted to
the men of the Caspian and Aral Sea the gift of seven rivers. It was then
our forefathers moved to the east and the west and to Albania, Bosnia,
Montenegro, and the Dalmation coast. Croatia was to be born from the
pilgrims of the land and the meadows of the Kuban Valley and Iberia,
rivers merging one to the Caspian, the other to Pontius Euxinus of the
Bosporan Kingdom.
It was after all that fertile land that has borne such a people who
have builtthe kingdom of Illyria. Perhaps it was happening at the same
time as the language dispersals, and the people’s migrations of IndoEuropeans and Semites. It was millennia before it was a pillar and
column of the Roman Republic, and of many other conquered who had
occupied lands of Illyria. Time has been carving peoples and the land as a
stone in the desert by the wind and sand, and from it was born the King
and Queen, Teuta and Agrom, as it was his forefathers’ home. We may
try the old way of life, but it is Aegean Sea, Dardanelles and Bosporus
strait, that divided it from Europe in part and connected it to Asia Minor.
It was and is the gate of the East to the west, old, exiting, rich
in art and history and abundances of dutiful peoples.
A little red ruby on the Adriatic Sea, Montenegro was born in
this turbulent and expectation of Empires, and it was bloody and
progressive yet beneficial to those who have adopted this beautiful life of
9
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the small Kingdom that was little red ruby of Montenegro. It is in the
heart of the Balkans and at the doors of Athena and the supreme god of
the Olympians, Zeus the father of Perseus and Heracles.
This book’s tone is sober and soft, but there is occasional
rhetoric and some passion. It is simply a calm and documented statement
of facts, based on official documents and the testimony of the Pashas and
Viziers and King Nikola himself, and officials who were spectators in
making the recordings of happening the time and history of the Ottoman
Turkey. Some historians have said all has been manufactured by way of
officials whom may we ask to answer some difficult questions to answer
complaints of the hideous crimes of the Armenian minority I have known
in these pages with a clearness. Happily we can leave no room for
doubt. Some historians are jokers who have framed formidable and
unanswered questions about the Empire that has ruled for the half of
millennium. So to be able to place indictment or otherwise having or
showing experience, knowledge and good judgment, I trust that this book
may be the way to do just that and will be widely studied.
I do not write from having so much time in disposal. I am a
historian and scholar, born and resided in the country of Montenegro. My
forefathers are officers and pashas in Ottoman Empire, Roman Catholics
and Muslims.
In five hundred years my family have changed religions
numerous times and we have been blessed by both Roman Catholics and
Islam. It has made my forefathers, what they were and what was to be
done. I am a student of learning and I learn to be interpreted not just as
one way of argument, and should not be assumed of pandering to one or
the other side. Read it and decide for you self. I was born in
Montenegro, in the village of Gusinje, and I am well acquainted with the
Republic of Turkey or Ottoman’s rule and the tapestry of the Ottoman
that dominated the Balkans and a quarter of the known world. I am well
aware and know that for five hundred years it was relative peace in the
world that we know.
Where to find evidence and what is of value is in this book.
My book should be steering the wheels to truth, and should sting the
political and religious conscience. Christianity and Islam must progress as
pillars of morality for all humanity.
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From 1992 until 1999 Yugoslavia was in an inferno of hell. Some
of these men are responsible for the death of a million people. Nothing
has changed.
Finally the moment of truth has come for Montenegro to break
away from the bad spell of Serbia’s dominance. This was not the plan of
the conspiracy. It was Milosevic making war on the rest of the republics
of former Yugoslavia. Premier Djukanovic saw the opening and took the
chance.
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THE MONTENEGRIN ROYAL FAMILY

Duklja Zeta Montenegro as a kingdom began long ago before
this Royal family.
The Montenegrin Royal Family with young Aleksandar
Karadjordjevic. This photo was taken in 1910 during the crowning of
King Nikola of Serbia. “The father-in-law of Europe” is seated with
Queen Milena in the middle of second row. In front of King Nikola is
seated Prince Aleksandar Karadjordjevic, future king of Yugoslavia.
Standing in the back row left to right, Prince Petar Nikolayevich
Romanov (Russia), Prince Franc Battenberg (England), Princess Vjera,
Princess Ksenija, Crown Prince Danilo, Prince Mirko, Prince Petar.
Seated in the middle row left to right, Milica Petrovic (Juta
Mecklenberg Strelic (Germany), Princess Ana Battenberg,Queen Jelena
of Italy, Queen Milena of Montenegro, King Nikola, Princess Milica
Romanov, King Viktor Emanuel I II of Italy, and Princess Natilija.
Seated on the ground in the front row are Princess Jelena
12
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Karadjordjevic, Princess Marina Petrovna Nikolayevich, and Prince
Alexander Karadjordjevic, the future king of Yugoslavia.
King Aleksandar, born in Cetinje, was the grandson of King
Nikola. What is most ironic he is the one who de-throned his
Grandfather Nikola. King Nikola of Montenegro lived with his wife
Queen Milena and 12 children and ruled Montenegro from Cetinje, a
small town in the hills above Boka Kotorska. He ruled as a King from
1910-1918 and was Prince of Montenegro. US President William
Howard Taft personally congratulated him on becoming King of
Montenegro.
However, the government was living far beyond its means, and
instead of progress, war was the only word in the King Quarters. Until
the 20th century, Montenegro remained a poor, and backward,
overwhelmingly agricultural, and illiterate country. Before 1868, there
were only a handful of elementary schools in Montenegro and no
sanitations at all even in the Capital city of Cetonje.
Hostilities and wars continued and culminated in 1876-1878
when the Montenegrin army, led by Prince Nikola, won several crucial
battles: Vucji Do, Fundina, Trijebac, Krstac, and Bjelopavlici. Particularly
important were major victories at Vucji Do and in the Bjelopavlici valley
(the valley of the Zeta River). Prince Nikola lost several crucial battles,
in Plav and Gusinje Previa1854- Noksice1879 Murina 1880- it was time
to do some politicking and he was good on doing just that at the Berlin
Congress of 1878.
At that time Montenegro was ruled by Duke (later King)
Nikola, after those losses Berlin Congress indirectly granted Montenegro
towns of Podgorica, Niksic, Bar and Ulcinj which were brought under
Nikola’s control. Plav and Gusinje was not integrated until December of
1912.
The territory of Montenegro was doubled and consolidated
under Nikola’s central authority in Cetinje. In 1842, Austria recognized
Montenegro’s borders; in 1859, Turkey recognized its borders; and in
1878, at the Congress of Berlin, all other countries recognized
Montenegro as an independent nation, including the USA.
Around the time of European recognition in 1878, Montenegro
and its capital Cetinje saw rapid economic and social development.
Remarkably, this development occurred during highly uncertain times of
13
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wars and constant hostilities between Montenegro and Turkey.
The question may be pointed of the influence Russia’s direction
had been gaining attention ever since Nikola s predecessors and he
created programs to put forward for the modernization in Montenegro.
Some favored imitating Western Europe, while others were
against this and called for a return to the traditions of the past, which
were overwhelmingly agricultural, the man and the land people wanted to
hold onto dearly, knowing land is scarce in Montenegro. Perhaps they felt
they were nearing the end of something thay had lost, rather than the
beginning of war and beginning of Communism.
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The latter path was advocated by loyalists of Serbia’s King
advocating Slavophilism and the Slavic Idea. For King Nikola it was
all over by 1918. The war had set fully before the World and his
staunch supporters’ 1917 Bolshevik revolution. Russian would fill all the
painful ideas of Slavic questions. Who held the “decadent” West in
contempt? The Slavophilists were the opponents of King Nikola and
illiterate men pretending they are representing people, the sort of
bureaucracy who preferred the collectivism of the medieval Montenegro,
back to agrarian times. They were against the individualism of the
progress as in the West or Rome.
What is most shocking was when Nikola visited Constantine
Hamid with his family full of hope that would reverse the influence of
Prussia in the southern Balkans. He predicted that this little man will be
a lot of problems to the empire and his throne so Hamid was willing to
walk a mile to satisfy Nikola. But it was all too late, the world was into
inferno by that time. No one understood what was happening. Instead
more extreme social doctrines were elaborated by radicals on the left as
Prince Nikola departed. His Kingdom was dying also with his leaving,
starting an unknown journey.
Serbia’s controlled assembly deposed King Nikola, who
had no friends but three Muslim Bosniaks of Sandzak, Haso Ferovic,
Ibrahim Vukelj, and Bajram Aljin Koljenovic. Shortly after Nikola
departed from Montenegro, Bajram passed away in 1922, not knowing
that King Nikola had died on March 1st, 1921, at the age of 79, on the
end of his rope though he believed that somehow his tiny red ruby
Montenegro would become one of Europe’s biggest players in politics
and war. That is what he believed in, but the possibility of him achieving
it was completely different.
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Hamid, The Last Sultan of Ottomans
End of Montenegro Kingdom was 1918, when the king went to
Paris. King Nikola looks like he is leaving town just a little angry man as
though he was wondering why is everyone tall in Montenegro but me. He
left suddenly and it isn’t general opinion or judgment, it is fact that the
public citizens of Montenegro were well aware of the King’s twisted
mind, a man with a tarnished reputation.
Departing Montenegro Nikola asked his old friends Haso
Ferovic and Ibro Vukelj to assist in getting his family from Cetinje to the
coast of Albania and to Bari, Italy, and to settle in Paris.
The destiny of Nikola’s master was no better . Sultan Abdul
Hamid II was born in Constantine Istanbul on the 21st of September,
1842. His father was Sultan Abdul Medjid and his mother was Tir-i
Mujgan Kadin Efendi.
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His mother was of Circassian origin. He lost his mother as a little
child and he was raised by his step mother Pristu Kadýn. He was a weak
child and used to feel sick often, so by this reason, he was shown great
interest, especially during his father’s reign. He was very well educated
and learned to play piano besides his other courses. Sultan Abdul Hamid
II lived a free bachelor’s life before he married. Hamid II and Nikola
were educated men, Nikola in Paris and Abdul II in London and Istanbul.
Hamid spoke many languages, English, Turkish, Circassian, Turkmen
and Arabic as his subjects. Prince of Montenegro also spock the
Montenegrin, Albanian, French and Italian.
After his marriage, he spent his all spare time with his family. He
was to inherit an empire which was about to collapse, but by his political
and social administrations, the empire was saved. He ruled the Ottomans
for 33 years.
Abdul Hamid is reputed to have been a religious, gracious and
generous man. He lived a life of a common person. During the Greece
Campaign, he was informed there was not enough money for a campaign.
He spent his personnel wealth for the campaign. It is a mother’s
interpretation of being a good man, as to spend one’s own money to
murder and conquer is not so kind. We must not forget he was the ruler
of a large part of the world, and he often could not afford to be kind.
He was also a brilliant carpenter who used to make marvelous
furniture which he sold and gave that money to the poor. He was a really
gracious man; he even forgave many people indebted to him. Sultan
Abdul Hamid II established universities, an Academy of Fine Arts, and
Schools of Finance and Agriculture. Moreover, he opened many primary
schools, high schools, blind and handicapped schools.
He had Sisli Etfal Hospital and Poorhouse built with his own
money. He had the excellent drinking water called Hamid Eye brought to
Istanbul. He extended highways until the internal parts of Anatolia and
had railways spread through Baghdad and Medina. He had rider trolley
roads spread in capital cities.
His wives included Nazik-eda, Bedr-i Felek, Safi-naz Nur-efzun,
Bidar, Dilpesend, Mezide Mestan, Emsal-i Nur, and Ayse Dest-i Zer
Musfika. Amend was womanizer and Nicola was just an angry Little
Prince for the previous 50 years before1910. Perhaps he should have
stayed a prince, perhaps not to be dethroned by his grandson Alexander.
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It is prudent to point out there are no coincidences in life. Each
and every person has wandered his or her life for some purpose. We do
not have awareness of the pass and do not understand what is coming.
Sometimes it doesn’t make sense, as we see only the short periods of
outcomes happening from the choices we have done in the past or
present.
However, the right thing at the wrong time is the wrong thing. The
rise of the Alexander of Serbia against his Grandfather Nikola in 1918
was perhaps not what was on the Alexander’s wish list.
It was Kings Nikola’s doing. What is meant for you will always
be perhaps yours, and it will show through time and actions. As 1918
was approaching, Nikola’s perhaps most fretful time he never would have
dreamed of as a young man , or the Prince he was in Paris attending
education. Upon return to Montenegro he assumed the duty. As Prince
Nicholas I Mirkov Petrovich-Nyegosh he was the ruler of Montenegro
from 1860 to 1918, reigning as sovereign prince from 1860 to 1910, and
as King from 1910 to 1918. Nikola was a short and not good looking
man. As most Montenegrins are tall and strong, good looking and wild,
he was the opposite of all that. He was of the genetic composition of the
Albanians of northern Macedonia, short, but very passionate, clever, and
a good warrior. He was always expected to be massive and intimidating,
but Nikola was an intellectual and well-read young man who surpassed
his countrymen in all the way of being educated. It did not matter, as the
old people just did not see him as the King.
Here is just the Biblical story that may relate to Nikola’s destiny,
the story of David the shepherd boy who lived in Israel. He took care of
sheep. God chose David to take care of the Jewish people. David played
the harp. When the king of Israel was tired of fighting in the war, he
asked David to play for him, and the young man did. David’s music made
him feel better.
One day a terrible giant named Goliath started bragging to his
soldier friends that none of the Jews would dare to fight him. And he was
right. The Jewish soldiers were all afraid of big Goliath. What would
happen to the Jewish people? As a very religious man who loved his
kingdom, Nikola was crusading for Montenegro and he trusted God for
what he was doing, exactly as the story of Israel and Palestine. Little
David said, “I’ll fight Goliath. God will help me.” He went and got some
18
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stones for his slingshot. The giant just laughed at him. David put a stone in
his sling and flung it. The stone hit big Goliath on the head then David
killed him with his sword. All of Goliath’s friends ran away. The little
shepherd boy had saved the Jewish people! Different time and a different
man’s destiny was a similar, one a shepherd boy, other the intellectual
Nikola who was the man who declared the war on the Empire of
Ottomans and like David killed Goliath .
Perhaps it is just a story with some truth in it about the sword and
the slingshot and the bravery of the boy who had just made history and
infected the world with it. As many wars as have gone on through the
years, I think I could not have picked up that sling and gone out there as
he did, and saved the world.
The history of my people is written in blood. Yes, I know the
history of the world is written in blood, but in the land of my people, the
pen of history has scrawled an epic tragedy in the tongues of battle, a
story even today plunging forward on bloody new pages. Who are my
people, then? That has been the question, and the problem, for millennia
and centuries. I am Bosnjak of the province of Sandzak in Montenegro
by my family line, Yugoslavian by birth, American now by citizenship, and
Muslim by the grace of God. My people the Bosnjaks and the state of
Montenegro are in need to search for the truth of their existence and
coexistences.
“Who are the Illyrians?” can be briefly replied to the following
way. Montenegrin Bosnjaks are not biologically or historically equally
distinct or different from other people on earth, but comprising an equal
part of human-society, they are special, to a journey past, present and
future. A lot of details are unknown of history and land of my people.
Bosnjaks were mentioned for the first time in the charter of the Byzantine
Empire, then later passed into the hands of warriors as Genghis Khan and
Attila the Hun and the Turks, who in time converted to Islam. People of
the Balkans and Montenegro ware just as the Romans, pagans before
Christianity. Montenegro was first known as Doclea and later Zeta. The
journey has been long and has been an arena for many wars, and a great
number of harsh events over many millennia. Perhaps we are richer in
heart for their contributions.
The first Montenegrin royal dynasty family Vojislavljevic were the
rulers of Doclea and in later days Zeta from the beginning to the 11th
19
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century. Dynasty Vojislavljevic, whose establisher of dynasty was the
Prince Stefan Vojislav, ruled Zeta for about 200 years. It is prudent to
point out the kingdom was patched together by the agreement to peace
of seven tribal chiefs. There was no Capital or law and order. It was self
governed by the Illyrian old traditions and the Laws of Leka Dukadjin,
not even of the rule of Njegush or Nikola in 18th and 19th centuries.
Thanks to my family that I have been able to embody in this red
ruby of small valleys and huge mountains, and to a greater part of the rich
and bloody and at time passionate moments of history of Montenegro. It
is this road that our antecedents have traveled many millennia back. Our
history has lead them into the heart of the Balkans.
Indigenous people that were the Illyria indigenes tribes, IndoEuropeans. It was at the beginning of civilization the development of
writing was born in the heart and mind of human man 3500 to 1500 BC
in pre-Roman times along the eastern coast of the Adriatic Sea. In
southeastern Italy the language of the Illyrian fragments found in Italy is
usually called Messapic, or Messapian.
Messapian is an extinct Indo-European language of southeastern
Italy, once spoken in the region of Apulia. It was spoken by the three
Iapygian tribes of the region: the Messapians, the Dauni and the Peuceti.
Some historian’s beloved legacy is the Law of Illyrian Land of Leke
Dukagjini, that all of the peoples of the Balkans have lived with off and on
for millennia before the Byzantine time, always guided by the law of Leke
Dukagjini.
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King only from 1910 to1918, Nikola departed from Cetinje with
the family to Paris, France’s capital. He lived the last days of his life in
exile barred from his native country of Montenegro by the king of Serbia
Aleksandar Nikolas his own grandson for political motives, and the
undisputed influence of the House of Savoy.

Prince Nicholas of Montenegro and Prince Stefan of Montenegro
2014 Current Royal Family
21
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King Nikola of Montenegro was called “Father In-law of
Europe” because his daughters were married to the European noble
families. His daughter Elena was the beloved Queen of Italy, wife of
Italian King Victor Emanuel. King Nikola’s grandson was King
Aleksandar of Yugoslavia, born in Cetinje from the princess of
Montenegro – Zorka, daughter of King Nikola.
After years of power and the political influence of Washington
DC, the House of Savoy, and such great powers, little red ruby of
Montenegro was doomed to fall, and King Nikola was without friends
and stateless.

After the arranged marriage of Princess Elena to King Viktor
Emmanuel III of Italy on 26 September 1896, she converted to
Catholicism. It was done to pave the way for the young princess to
become Queen of Italy. This was the grooming for the throne when her
husband acceded to the throne in 1900. Rumors were flouting in
Montenegro for the prestige of family Petrovic .
22
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It has been spoken in Cetinje that Elena’s mother was so
distressed with the fact that Elena had changed her religion that she
refused to come to the wedding ceremony in Rome. Political story was
that the Queen of Montenegro was very sick and could not travel.
Young Princess Elena was the brightest of all the children and King of
Montenegro had a plan to marry his daughters to royalties for the survival
of Montenegro.
Have you ever noticed how the best dreams often are destroyed
by unexpected moment, and the dreams are shattered? This change often
goes dead and unnoticed in most of the ignorant citizens or in a person’s
eye. The opinionated people of the kingdoms were considered a danger
to the tyranny of Fascism and Nazism and Communism. “When tyranny
and injustice becomes law of the land, citizen resistance becomes
absolute duty.”
People wore afraid, due to the dreams of Mussolini and the royal
family of Savoy of the previous glories of Rome. Manuel and Elena
wanted to bring back lost Empire, and Montenegro, Albania and Ethiopia
were on the menu for the start. So it was in the process of the wars
Montenegro benefited largely bay getting fifty percent more territory,
part of Bosnia and part of Albania. Elena was instrumental to
Montenegro’s expansions in territory, and the Fascist party was accepted
in Montenegro.
It was 1918 Serbia deposed King Nikola,18 years from the time
Elena was hoping to restore the glory of the kingdom under the throne of
Italy. Due to the Fascist conquest of Ethiopia in 1936 and Albania in
1939, Queen Elena claimed titles of Empress of Ethiopia and Queen of
Albania and Montenegro. She was welcomed by the Roman Catholics of
Albania.
It may well be the secret agreement among the two government
for the Italian conquest of Ethiopia why Haile Selassie seeks Exile in
Rome (1935–36), an also armed conflict that resulted in Ethiopia’s
subjection to the surrender to Italy’s recipes of Fascist doctrine. It is
often seen as one of the episodes that prepared for the disasters and
way for World War II, giving Benito Mussolini an excuse to intervene.
Rejecting all arbitration offers, the Italians invaded Ethiopia on October
3, 1935, and king Emmanuel said on the telephone with Elena, “My
dearest Regina, we are in Addis Ababa and my Army is in Ethiopia.”
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Under Generals Rodolfo Graziani and Pietro Badoglio, the
invading forces steadily pushed back the ill-armed and poorly trained
Ethiopian army, winning a major victory near Lake Ascianghi (Ashangi)
on April 9, 1936, and taking the capital, Addis Ababa, on May 5. The
nation’s leader, Emperor Haile Selassie, went into exile. In Rome,
Mussolini proclaimed Italy’s King Victor Emanuel as an Emperor of
Ethiopia and appointed Badoglio to rule as viceroy. This is just one of
many things in are world that are not well functional. Haile Selassie seeks
exile in Rome? Just a very twisted world it was and is.
Celebration for Elena’s coronations was short lived; both titles
were dropped when her husband Emmanuel formally renounced them
after the capitulation of Italy in 1943.
Queen Elena influenced her husband to lobby for Montenegro
during the time of Benito Mussolini as Prime Minister, for the western
part of Lake Shkoder to be given to Montenegro. Being the Queen of
Italy, Elena was determined to the recreation of the glory of Montenegro
back again to the independent Kingdom of Montenegro. After all the
Italian military was in Montenegro from the time of invasion of Albanian
all through 1941 to1945.
Elena was having a problem to appoint a member of the family to
the position of King, so she reached out to one of the closest of family
and appointed. Prince Michael Petrovic- Njegoš of Montenegro (14
September 1908 in Podgorica, Montenegro – 24 March 1986 in Paris,
France), the third (but eldest surviving) son of Prince Mirko of
Montenegro. Prince Michael was living the good life in Napoli and Bari
at time. Bari and Napoli wore metropolitan cities compared to which
Montenegro was in the stone age.
Who can blame the young man for refusing to jump on the
opportunity? It was a slap on the prestige and authority for Elena and
King of Savoy. Emmanuel ordered state police to hunt down young
Michael. When finally he was caught in Rome in some very unsuited
places with a prostitute at his very young age he was given chance,
Montenegro or else, he turned it down. It was not what Elena the Queen
was hoping for andMichael was arrested and imprisoned In 1943.
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Prince Michael Petrovic-Njegoš of Montenegro, a man who
does not want to be King.
Having a change of heart Elena asked the mlitary of Italian and
German command and subsequently obtained the release of Michal from
prison authority. Prince Michael of Montenegro, when asked why he
was not interested said that Montenegro is a lawless land and his wife,
Geneviève was not interested going there. Prince Michael’s imprisonment
continued after refusing to become King of Montenegro under the
protection of Italy. Seemed as nothing could convince him. Michal was
correct that Montenegro was a land without law. With Prince Michael
refusing custody of Montenegro, Serbia had no reason to fear for
conquering Montenegro again for good. All the political steps that Elena
had taken had failed until the Balkan War in 1992 in Yugoslavia that has
given the moment for the independence of Montenegro today.
The similarity of the family, her father and his grandson Umberto
was evident. Elena was soon humbler after many years he returned from
exile to Italy, and he was just recently was arrested for narcotics and
laundering money. So much for the glorious family, the Prince of Savoy
and grandson of King of Montenegro, Elena’s father.
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Have you ever noticed how the best dreams often are destroyed
by the unexpected moment, and the dreams are shattered by this group
of people, and many collaborators in the world. One-hundred million
people perished during the era of these depised people, so they are
regarded with distaste, disgust, and disdain in all that is contemptible.
It seems never ending. The fall of the house of Savoy. If Italy was
still to have a monarchy, Prince Vittorio Emanuele de Savoy would be a
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king. But now he’s in prison for his part in a corruption and prostitution
scandal. It is unlikely his family will ever recover from the possibility of
disgrace. How did Prince Vittorio end up in such a grand mess? After
WWII he and his family were sent into exile for 50 years, and his father
and mother never saw the homeland again. As his father-in-law in 1918,
and his grandfather Nikola of Montenegro, he died in the strange land
just as his mother Elena and his father Emmanuel. Prince Vittorio found
himself in the early hours behind the steel gates of Bethlehem prison in
Potenza and his long name was read, Vittorio Emanuel Alberto Carlo
Teodoro Umberto Bonifacio Amedeo Damiano Bernardino Gennaro
Maria Savoy, the son Filo, of the last king of Italy. It was the start of the
first act of a drama that is enthralling and appalling European high society.
At the center of the drama was an Italian man by the name of
Henry John Woodcock. The son of a Neapolitan mother and a British
father, Woodcock was a prosecutor in the otherwise sleepy little town of
Potenza, in the province of Basilicata.
For the past two years he had been overseeing an investigation
into an alleged influence-trafficking network of which, he claims, the
prince was the undisputed leader. Vittorio Emanuele denied any
wrongdoing, but a judge in Potenza decided that the evidence gathered
by Woodcock justified the issuing of a raft of arrest warrants. One was
for the detention until further notice of the man who would be Italy’s king
had it not become a republic after the Second World War.
On hearing of his incarceration, his sister, Princess Maria
Gabriella of Savoy, said in effect that she no longer considered him a
royal. “As of today, for me, he is only Mr.. Savoy,” his sister the Princess
said at a conference and told the daily newspaper Corriere della Sera
the evening news.
The evidence against the prince, much of it published since his
arrest, included transcripts of intercepted telephone conversations and
photographs of the prince taking and pocketing an envelope. During a
five-hour interrogation, Vittorio Emanuele is reported to have admitted
that the envelope contained money, but said that it was a contribution to
one of the noble orders of chivalry of which he is Grand Master.
Whatever the outcome of the affair, it has done immense harm to
the Savoy. The prince’s reputation, already damaged by a succession of
scandals, will never recover from the publication of his private thoughts
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across entire pages of Italy’s leading newspapers. Those who could have
been his subjects on Sardinia, for example, will have been taken aback to
find the court documents quote him as telling an associate the Sards are
“pieces of shit.” The prince added, “Those Sards, all they know how to
do is bugger goats, and then they smell the same.”
At the center of the affair are the ambitions of a gaming-machine
entrepreneur, 53-year-old Rocco Migliardi, from Messina on Sicily. The
judge’s warrant describes him as an “individual with a long police record,
suspected of involvement with organized crime and with links to, and
relations with, dangerous members of the Sicilian mafia”. (He is reported
to have denied any links with Cosa Nostra.)
According to court documents, Migliardi needed licenses from a
government department for 5,500 gaming machines. He was reported to
have testified that he contacted an associate of the prince and later paid
•20,000 (£13,750) to another. Immediately afterwards, 4,400 of the
sought-after permits arrived.
The prosecution claims that, to free up the licenses, the prince
asked his associates to intervene and that, eventually, large sums were
paid to government officials. But to find out who was in a position to
grant the permits, they allegedly turned to someone who was close to the
very apex of power - a top aide to Gianfranco Fini, then Italy’s deputy
prime minister and foreign minister. According to the transcripts, the aide
was due a “consideration” of up to •2,800 (£1,645). When it comes to
gaming and hookers there is no shortage of breaking rules and law for
permit or the title. Prince of Italy was not enough; he has to play bad guy
and Capo of gamblers and Mafiosos.
The other charge facing the prince is that of procuring women
from Eastern Europe to supply to gamblers at a casino in Campione
d’Italia, an Italian enclave in Switzerland. Though the prince won the right
to return to Italy in 2002, after more than half a century in exile, he has
retained his Swiss residency and lives much of the time at his chalet in
Gusted or in a 30-room villa in Geneva.
According to the prosecution, the prostitutes were part of a
“complete package” offered to high-rollers from the Sicilian mafia. The
prince has denied any involvement. The mayor of Campione d’Italia, who
was also arrested, and has availed himself of his right to silence.
The whole sleazy affair is just the latest episode in a life dotted
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with misadventure, scandal and controversy. Vittorio Emanuele was just
nine years old when his family - who, under King Vittorio Emanuele III,
had aligned themselves with Mussolini and his Fascists - left for exile in
Portugal. His father, King Umberto II, is known to Italians as the May
King because he ruled only from May 9 to June 12, 1946, when Italy
became a republic. The new constitution, which came into effect in 1948,
imposed a ban on the return to Italy of the male members of the Savoy
family that was to remain in force for 54 years.
It was criticized as cruel, unnecessary and ultimately at odds with
Italy’s commitment as an EU member to freedom of movement. But one
reason why it remained in place for so long was that Vittorio Emanuele
caused such doubts about how he might behave if he were allowed back.
In 1970, he horrified his father by opting to marry a commoner, a
biscuit heiress and former champion water-skier, Marina Doria. They had
a first wedding in Las Vegas and a second in Tehran as guests of the Shah
of Iran. The prince’s friendship with the Shah later embroiled him in a
controversy over his role as intermediary in a sale of helicopters to Iran.
But that was as nothing to the scandal that exploded - quite literally - on
the night of August 17, 1978 off the coast of Corsica home of legendary
General Anzio. A shot fired from a rifle owned by the prince fatally
wounded a young German tourist. That led to Vittorio Emanuele being
arrested for the first time. He was indicted, and it was not until 10 years
later that he was acquitted of manslaughter by a court in Paris.
In the meantime, he had been plunged into very complicated
controversy of an altogether different sort. Prince had always given an
impression of refusing to acknowledge the Italian republic, writing to the
head of state, for example, without calling him “president”. And it was
known Vittorio Emanuele held rightwing views.
But what no one knew, until it was discovered by police, was that
he was a member of the notorious rogue Masonic lodge, Propaganda
Due. The P2, which was headed by a conspiratorial ex-fascist, was
disbanded by parliament because of its illicit activities in 1982.
Vittorio Emanuele’s return to Italy in 2003 was - to say the least
– a colorful welcome home. It was instead riot police had to fire tear gas
in Naples to break up demonstrations against the return of him and his
family, so much for assortment of diehard House of Savoy monarchists,
hardline republican neo-fascists and unemployed workers chanting, “Get
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out of here, traitors,” just as his father .
Since then, tensions within the Savoy family have risen and
simmered and occasionally erupted. In 2004, as they were leaving a
dinner on the night before the wedding of Spain’s Crown Prince Felipe,
Vittorio Emanuele was reported to have come to blows with his cousin
Duke Amedeo. One report said the duke was twice punched in the
mouth and would have fallen to the ground had he not been caught on the
way down by deposed Queen Anne-Marie of Greece.
So far totally dysfunctional Monarchy of Savoy is drama, since
then, has been a less dramatic, but perhaps more significant, falling-out.
When his father died, Vittorio Emanuele inherited the Grand Masterships
of two orders of chivalry. One, the Order of Saints Maurice and
Lazarus, has roots in the 12th-Century Crusader Kingdom of Jerusalem.
Recently, all three of his sisters resigned from their positions as
dames of the order, apparently in protest at the way it was being run by
the prince Manuel and his son. It was 1973 I had have pleasure of meting
Princess Manuela in Ostia Lido at Ristorante Casals Pollock. The
princess was the friend of owners Ristorante Signora Cornelia in Alicia,
and Ostia Antica. Nevertheless that was then and this is current adverse
happening in the family. Speaking to Corriere della Sera, Princess Maria
Gabriella said the two men had introduced “the payment of membership
fees [and] activities such as the sale of objects with the Savoy coat of
arms and credit cards of the order.”
Among the new knights of the Order of Saints Maurice and
Lazarus - entitled to sport its regalia of an eight-pointed green and white
cross - was none other than Rocco Migliardi, he of the gaming machines,
the police record and the disputed mafia connections.
Seems like no matter how successful people may be in life they
all crave for some reason to own a whore house, a bar, a gas station, or a
restaurant. In this case it is gaming that has won the heart of the prince
and the former king if Italy. Perhaps it was a good thing Italy was
declared a republic so he will not be another Berlusconi.
So far, at least, the prince seems to have adapted remarkably
well to life behind bars. After getting his first taste of prison food, he told
a local politician who visited him, “It really is true what they say: in Italy,
you can eat well everywhere.”
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The Battle of Greben Mountains west of Gusinje.
It was fought in the deep canyons near Gusinje in present days,
near the borders of Albania. Greben is rugged and not friendly country
under Ottoman and European power. Once Nikola had their blessing he
moved Montenegro army under the command of Avro Cemovic and
Colonel Boricic and was defeated by two of the armies of the allied
citizens’ militia and Albanian locals. It was no regular army under the
command of the Gusinje old guard , and under the command of the tribal
defenders was beaten in the first attack. Montenegro Army Prince of
Montenegro was just furious.
Upon return of Prince Nikola to the Cuce town in the mountains
above Gusinje and tracing command of his officers that had opposed him
for the invading of Plav and Gusinje, Prince Nikola formed the Seventh
Tribal Coalition across Montenegro and began to mobilize army. He was
willing and ready to move close to the north and southwestern border of
Albania and Plav and Gusinje where he had chosen to attack them in the
hope of destroying them before they could join in a coordinated invasion
of his positions with other members from Serbia coalition. Moving from
the valley of the Berane in to the gorges of the River Lim was the
strategic move that drove the elders of Gusinje to form more strong
defenses. It was the decisive engagement of the Graben Battle and the
Gusinje warriors’ last stand. Destiny was just being carved by Colonel
Avro Cemovic and his collaborator Balsha. According to my
Grandfather’s story, the battle was “the neatest-run thing you ever saw in
your life.” The defeat at Nikola’s army on the first day ended badly, and
that marked the end of his dreams of concurring Gusinje, exile to Serbia
days later, and coalition forces entered Plav and Gusinje.
A third part of the plan was the Montenegro forces move away
from Gusinje to the separate and simultaneous move in coordination’s
with Serbia attacking Kosovo. Upon learning that the Serbian army
wasn’t able to support him, Nikola took it on his own decision to battle
on the mountain of Cakor and at the city of Pec for his luck across the
Kosovo. There he withstood repeated attacks by the Kosovars
throughout the many days, morning evenings and afternoon, aided by the
arriving villagers across the Kosovo. Nikola was decisive to commit his
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last reserves to counter Kosovars last desperate final attack. Nikola told
his men this final attack which was narrowly beaten back will grant
Montenegro status of real kingdom. Serbia was not the happiest partner
in war, as it had different plans for Kosovo and down the road for
Montenegro. With the surrender of Kosovo it was time of breaking the
alliance with Serbia’s army, which was routed in Kosovo instead
Montenegro. That was last drive for the kingdom for Nikola, and his
grandson Alexander of Serbia won the contest to remove his grandfather
from being king of Montenegro. It took some time and was done by
1918. It was the beginning, as a political battlefield is located in
Podgorica and Cetinje in the municipalities a cross Montenegro. The site
of the battlefield is dominated by large numbers of loyalists being killed. It
was one more dark chapter in Montenegro’s history, from October 1912
to May 1913, comprising actions of the Balkan League, Bulgars, Serbs,
Montenegrins, and believe it or not Albanians and Greeks against the
Ottoman Empire. The combined armies of the Balkan states overcame
the numerically inferior and strategically disadvantaged Ottoman armies
and achieved rapid success.
As a result of the war, the allies captured and partitioned almost
all remaining European territories of the Ottoman Empire. Ensuing events
also led to the creation of an independent Albanian state. Despite the
success of the bloody war, Serbia, Montenegro, and Bulgaria are
dissatisfied over the division of the spoils in Macedonia, Albania and
Montenegro which provoked the start of the second Balkan short and
bloody war.
The war which had broken out between the Ottomans of Turkey
and Czarist Russia, in the khanate of Crimea and Kaffa and the territory
of Varna on the coast of the Black Sea. European powers ware eager to
get involved, and Montenegro was the on the top of the list for Russia to
start war in the continent and Balkans. It was division of the Ottoman
forces to have two front war, the beginning of the fall of the Ottomans.
Montenegro played an essential roll and King Nikola was the architect.
Some of the other powers of western Europe were in the internal
struggle to obtain a better government for the long oppressed citizens.
They created some propaganda that the Ottomans were the reason for
the oppressions and economical shame.
Always the solution was war and more war, wiith pretense to
33

Rise Of The Phoenix

save Christian subjects of Ottoman Turkey. For five hundred years
Sultans have for some strange reasons favored the little kingdom of
Montenegro, so it was a household word in this empire of Ottomans.
Though this small principality is but little known to Englishmen, or the
French or Dutch, some of Europe and Russia are well acquainted with
Nikola the prince of Montenegro and his beautiful daughters whom he
personally had arranged marring to six different kingdoms.
Nikola was in war to enlarge the kingdom and as it was not as
you or I may hope, it was by the death and disaster of hundreds of
thousands of Bosnjaks, Muslims, Albanians, and Roman Catholics, it
acquired an importance wholly beyond its size and number of its
inhabitants. It is my hope and purpose to enlighten the past and pave the
road to a peaceful tomorrow, in part from what I have studied at libraries
and the notes I took during a short visit.
I want to point apart from its share in that time of the Prince’s
war teaming with Russia on Ottoman Turkey, Montenegro, though the
smallest, was was able to muster over one hundred thousand men, and all
of the six daughters and their husbands supported eagerly to help
Montenegro with supplies, guns, food, and uniforms. That was the
beginning of Europe’s most tragic prolonged theater of the war. It started
in 1877 in my home town of Plav and Gusinje and spread as wildfire and
lasted to 1945. The world was in dispair as millions of dead and total
distruction of most the world was touched by the hand of little Price
Nikola of Montenegro and the six princesses his daughters, and the most
loyal one, little Emanuel, King of Italy. These are among the people who
deserve your attention and respect for their successful efforts for putting
the word to a torch. At least we must not forget after all it must stand for
the preservation of lessons in the way Balkan people got independence.
May all of them fairly claim a portion of that gratitude to Montenegro and
which we owe to the memory of the King Nikola and the conquerors.
Bosnia and Hercegovina was brutal. No one can share the glory
of that brutality indeed, since this small handful of mountaineers has
struggled for four centuries to free themselves, with no success at all and
hardly no intermission against the Ottoman. This was the way to local
feuds that fed the power of the tribes, the ragged terrain of the mountains
is so harsh no one dares to challenge the status quo of tribal rule.
The submissions or dominations have never worked. The
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traditions of being free mountainous men is ingrained deep in the heart of
each individual soldier. Wars and empires have come and gone, but the
people and the mountains are patching up what was ravaged by their
passing and their defeated armies. It is that special tapestry has bound
them together, man and land, that allows them to still be there, and not
submitted to invaders, but only to each others’ freedom.
This characteristic has gain some favors in the Ottoman capital
for the five centuries among the Sultans to the very last one. Hamid kept
Montenegro in his heart as favored of all among the many Ottoman
provinces that were created during the centuries-long history of the
Ottoman Empire. Some existed for relatively short amounts of time,
either because they were handed to foreign powers for the adjustment of
the disputed boundaries or thay ware granted or obtained independence,
or were simply merged with other provinces.
Montenegro‘s stand as a province was unique and did stand the
test of time well ahead of the oppressed rest of empire, as most of
Montenegro was exempt from the heavy taxes and land holding.
Citizens had some hope knowing that rest of the Empire was not
like us that have been the hope of freedom in the Serbia provinces where
the just the same difference was heavy taxes. Old ally Serbia entered the
war helping little Montenegro, and it was Montenegro was willing to
declare the war on the Ottoman Empire. Serbs defied for the first time
and beat back the forces of the Ottoman Janichare, who were mostly of
Serbian dissent, children trained by Ottomans to be professional soldiers.
Serbs did not take prisoners of the Janichare. In the word of the
Serbs, “It is payback time,” the Serbian way to express the rage. It is
prudent to point out that from 1897 to 1912, the Ottoman Empire was
on decline so Janichars had not much to be fighting for except to be alive.
Turkish Janichars were superior soldiers, when in the full career
and ready at any time for victory, and to serve the Empire and the Sultans
wishes to victories of many battles, often at the most critical moments and
in the most important of the European theaters of war and peace for five
hundred years of history. It is prudent to point during Ottoman Empire
this was the only time that world has had total peace.
From the time of breakup of Ottoman Empire to this moment in
2015 it has been inferno and the world is on the trip to Hell. Sadly history
has been distorted so badly in shameful propaganda and slandering of
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Ottoman dominance as an Empire that contributed much to the wondeful
tapestry that is the richness of the Balkans, Middle East, and India.
Many historians have thrown out some very cheap and not
factual information which does not serve history well. There was never
an Islamic Crusade, but there were many Christian Crusades. To point
just some of expansions, there is Russia from 1460 to 1878 and the
only time that Christian armies were not in the war with Islam was when
Europe was under Napoleon’s dominance, and ware occupied murdering
each other.
From this age of enlightenment grew the Holy Roman Empire and
the brutality of it was the rise of the religious conflict in Europe in the 16th
to 18th centurys. The death toll was in the millions, as wars and the filth of
no sanitation, and the Black Plague ravaged the land of Europe.
In the 16th Century Philip II of Spain was more than ready to
take protestantism. It was a bloody finish in losses of millions thanks to
Elizabeth of England. Many centuries of Catholic oppression had made
the Church deeply unpopular. The church was more concerned for
politics and making money in business, so this was the time for Martin
Luther to nail his bull of protest to the doors of the church.
Do any of the newcomers reflect on the tragedy of the total
extinction and forceful roll over to Christianity of native peoples in the
Americas that was and is Catholic legacy in South and North America?
The most notorious was the conquest and personal enrichment of Spanish
military as known as conquistadors.
Likewise there is shameful history on the other side of the world.
The grand Empire in Asia known as China was the largest empire of its
time, ruled by the Ming dynasty since the 13th Century in relative calm.
It was an age of discovery and plunder and rubbery for the Europeans,
with no regard for the indigenous masses of millions of the natives. That
was the breaking point.
The massive movement that followed to the Americas by the
English, Spanish, Dutch and others spared Europe from the hunger and
total distruction, perhaps moving forward against the inundation which
threatened to sweep away all vestiges of civilization past. History was
very near success for the inferno, and freedom almost swept from the
face of Europe.
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Islam was ultimately the enemy number one thanks to indirect
support for Christianity. In short, for five hundred years life of the people
of Montenegro was one prolonged internal struggle among tribes constant
fight and blood-feud killings. It is a clock that never stops, a marathon or
one long unbroken struggle against unbelievers. They are Muslims and
must be dealt with, not understanding if there was no Islam there would
be no Christianity at all, as the competition has made them each other’s
support to survival as a way of life. Only time that most the world had
have some peace it was when the Ottomans Empire was on the guard. It
is no exaggeration, it is fact, and I may point out that illiteracy is at fault,
as the churches have had no use of the masses being educated. If that
was going to happen what would happen to controlling people? The
assault on literacy and eduction has always been one of the most cruel
and faithless of enemies of both Christians and Muslims.
So it will be prudent to point out some of Napoleon’s last Holy
Roman Empire, and the French and English and Austro Hungarian wars
were not just a feud of the religions, but for dominance of the civilization
of Europe. One more fact in the history of this European people is equally
deserving of our respect and admiration again for killing of millions of our
own citizens just for political gains.
Disappointing, but the very thoughtful historians in the west have
distorted this when holding the pen writing history, as in my Montenegro
which has offered at all times a ready asylum to the suffering subjects of
the Ottoman. Instead it was in many instance done the other way, killing
the families and claiming the property, as every patch of land was scarce
than and now. For that reason, brutality it was not unusual to see.
My Montenegro killed most of its intellectual subjects who were
Ottoman educated, my people the Bosnjaks and the Albanian. King
Nikola’s government cannot say that thay are without distinction of race
or creed, but for the fact he did have no love for the Muslim Albanians or
Bosnjaks. This was so secret.
Half of his citizens worshiped god as Allah , for which King
Nikola was angry. For better or worse, he was my grandfather
Ebrahim’s friend, and so was not a man of confidence or understanding
of his enemies. In this instance the enemy was at home. It was not
Ottomans, but local Muslims, the indigenous people of the land. He was
full of character and energy for life and non fearing warriors. Perhaps they
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may be of chivalrous character, but during the wars along the frontier
Bosnjaks and Albanian women and children have never found safety as a
Montenegrin Christian family’s head frequently sought and found a haven
of safety among the Bosnjaks and Albanians. So the Montenegrin
families have lived without molestation among the Muslims in north of
Sandzak today, while these people were engaged in a fierce struggle for
their existence with the brothers and husbands of the fugitives, a striking
distinction.
Far from the practice of their enemies, female honor and life and
the helplessness of childhood have been always respected by the
Bosnjaks. For the other side it seems again it was a sad moment to find
historians distorting history knowing the truth in Montenegro was that it
was the King’s army that was blood thirsty. At no time in history have
Bosnia’s Muslims or Albanians ever found refuge in the homes of
Serbians or Montenegrins. In fact it was the opposite as Montenegrins
have found refuge in the homes of the Bosnjaks and Albanians.
It is only proper to recount my obligation and the obligation as a
historian and to stake my character to point to all of Christendom, the
moral authority and worldwide body or society of Christians.
Including this small state that my forefathers have inhabited thay
are and we are indigenous people who have leaved there for thousands
of years. We must acknowledge the difficulties which lie in the way of
anyone who may attempt to give even a single outline of the complicated
and at time distorted history of Montenegrins, for tribes and one people,
the Croatians, Bosnjaks, Albanians and Montenegrins are only
indigenous to the Adriatic sea coast. Their life in the Illyrian Empire
stretched from the south of Dyrrschium, today’s Durres, to the northern
borders of Trieste and Istria. That was my forefathers’ kingdom.
In the early part of the history Illyria was prosperous till they got
invaded by Rome’s expansions after Alexander’s death. Rome took the
spoils of it all, and it was total destruction of Illyria’s people, as it has
fallowed to present time. Only objects graven in stone have survived and
one man has recorded all of it. His name is Max Dizdar, who has written
one of the most comprehensives books of his Illyrian people’s history,
STON SLEEPER
.
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Carev laz: (The Kings Meadow)

The King called, and no one showed up. What went wrong? Who
shamed Kings, Emmanuel and Elena of Savoy, and Father Nikola of
Cetinje? Italy’s hope for Montenegro was totally naive on the Italian part
to think that Aleksandar of Serbia was not going to expand the borders
of Greater Serbia. The idea is old as Serbia itself.
Austro Hungary and Emmanuel of Italy failed the test of
diplomacies and military leadership. Understanding Serbia during
negotiations in Pula known as Fume at north Adriatic, King Aleksandar
was heard loud an clear that the only way he was going to abandon the
idea of uniting southern Slavs is if all Serbian men are dead.
For many months the Italians had been consoling themselves with
the thought that such a hybrid affair as Yugoslavia would never really
come into existence. Some visionaries might attempt to join the Serbs and
Croats and Slovenes, but there was no mention of Macedonia and
Bosnia -Hercegovina.
Blake testified that, “When others see a dawn coming over the hill, I
see the sons of God shouting for joy.” Perhaps it was so for Aleksandar,
but not for Emmanuel and Elena. This union was doomed to fail from the
start, as Yugoslavia became overnight a police state, murder and atrocity
rampant by the military police. One only had to listen to the stories of the
men in the high offices. One could hear already how they were growling,
how they were quarrelling, how they were killing each other or going to
as soon as they and the army start shooting in the mountains of Durmitor
and Prokletije in Montenegro. It was not a good place to be in the war.
Italians were greatly interested, and not always as spectators. It
was Queen Elena‘s childhood home. If you tell a hungry Montenegrin
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peasant in the winter that there is a chance of his obtaining 100 kilo of
flour, and that he may have to fight for it as well, he will face the storm
and the teeth of the wolf to go there.
“The Montenegrin people rose in rebellion against the Serbians to
recover their independence,” said an Italian information official from
house of Savoy, Dr. Attilio Tamaro in a weekly paper called Modern
Italy, which was published in London. “This intensely popular revolt,
animated by the heroically patriotic spirit of the Montenegrins, was
relentlessly suffocated in blood.”
Well it must be someone else’s blood, not Montenegrins’ or
Nikola’s. When you’re relentless as he was about something, you mean
business, and Nikola was just as described relentless to expand the
boundaries of the Kingdom.
In the little city of Cetinje under the mountain of Lovcen where there
are but a few thousand inhabitants, over 600 were killed and wounded.
The Serbians and the French together accomplished this sanguinary
repression.
We repeat it is painful to see the French lend their men, their blood
and their glorious arms to the carrying out of the low intrigues of Balkan
politics. It was never proven that the French had any influence on Serbia
invading Montenegro. The money and the arms that were found on the
dead and captured rebels were Italian. If the schemes of the Italians had
not been upset by the timely arrival of the Yugoslav forces, with the few
Frenchmen, they would have occupied Cetinje and restored The Traitor
King they were calling King Nikola.
As it was, they occupied the Antivari Port of Bar, and Ulcinj deeper
south from which place they smuggled arms and munitions into the
country. They conspired with the adherents of the old régime, a very
small body of men who were enormously alarmed at the loss of their
privileged position.
The chief of them was Jovan Plamenac, a former Minister whom the
people at Podgorica had refused to hear, a few weeks previously, when
he attempted to address them. He was hated on account of the most
ruthless fashion in which, as Minister, he had executed certain of his
master’s critics at Kolašin.
Kolašin was a town of blood and tears and sadness, and it was
payback time to Plamenac. 1874 Kolašin was depopulated of Bosnjak
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people by murdering all the inhabitants, and then re-populated by the
Serbians and Montenegrins moving in as if nothing had happened. It was
one more time of cold blooded murders in the small towns in 1924,
killings in the time of peace. It was all to grab the land and the only way
to do it was to kill all inhabitants in almost two hundred small villages,
mostly fewer than one hundred people in any one village.
Jovan Plamenac, was an opportunist took no prisoners in his
political movement. There was a time he advocated unity of armys during
the first Balkan War, when he advocated union with Serbia and
Montenegro on April 15 and 16, 1916, he wrote in the Bosnich Post of
Sarajevo. That was troublesome for Nikola in Cetinje, as Nikola had no
control over the papers in Sarajevo and Montenegro did not have a
publisher.. So it was anything goes and a broken wing to his flight to
nowhere, as maybe they regarded him as no longer existing.
Perhaps it was that his unpopularity remained in the hearts of people
and it was with vengeance burning in his heart, he went from Podgorica
to the Italians with escort of Haso Ferovic and Bajram Aljin Koljenovic
to the coast south of Bojana. Haso had a private island he offered to the
king as refuge, but Nikola declined politely.
They conducted a nice plan and he was to raise an army of his
countrymen and the Italians would bring their garrison from Scutari to the
Carev laz. The only thing missing was Haso and Bajram Aljin Koljenovic
and Ibro Vukelj wanted no part of it. After receiving the message that
Haso and his man would not go to Carev laz to save King Nikola’s
throne, Nikola submitted to the unthinkable scenario of losing his home
and the Kingdom he loved so dearly.
1870 and thereafter was a turbulent time, and Nikola’s way of
solving problems was not working. He was creating enemies in the end,
and felt betrayed, saying, “We will remember not the words of our
enemies, but the silence of your tongues is the enemy of my soul.” Nikola
did not regard most of his ministers as trusted friends.
As time was on Nikola’s side he was planning to discredit some by
making them anonymous, starting in November, 1879, by removing the
supreme commander of Montenegrin forces, positioned at the
demarcation line of Murina and river Lim east of Plav and Gusinje. That
commanding officer was vojvoda Bla•o Petroviæ, member of the ruling
Petroviæ dynasty.
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At the end of November prince Nikola removed Petroviæ from his
position as commander with the explanation that his presence on that
position was temporary cancelled as it was unnecessary. He appointed
Marko Moljanov to the position of commander of this part of the
Montenegrin forces. Miljanov was appointed as member of the
neighboring Kuce tribe, who knew very well the territory of Plav and
Gusinje and also the customs of its population. Another man in Nikola’s
line was appointed Miljan Vukov Vesovic, an elderly vojvoda of
Vasojeviæi, who was appointed as Miljanov’s advisor with a position in
the town of Andrijevica.
According to some speculations, the prince knew that an eventual
success of this campaign would not bring much glory to the Montenegrin
side, while eventual failure could, and he was correct. Prince was sure
Marko and the men he appointed to the positions were losing, which will
significantly discredit Marko and his commanders. That is why the prince
removed a member of his dynasty from the commanding position and
appointed Marko Miljanov as commander and Vešoviæ as his advisor,
both being his political enemies.
Some historians speculated that Prince Nikola appointed Marko
Miljanov tobe responsible for the takeover of Plav and Gusinje, knowing
that his forces would be attacked and defeated by much stronger and
experience forces, because Nikola wanted his political enemy Miljanov
and rest of them out the way and dead.
Marko Miljanov was very enthusiastic with the opportunity to
capture Plav and Gusinj. In his mind it was history in the making. He was
convinced that he was going to punish Ali Pasha and his men of Plav and
Gusinje for his past misdeeds. Vešoviæ advised Marko to be very
careful; otherwise Ali Pasha might be promoted to Vezir. That eventually
happened as predicted by Nikola.
After the war with Ali Pasha, Nikola demobilized the already
demolished part of his military forces, expecting a peaceful takeover of
the areas of Plav and Gusinje. That moment was also critical in that
Montenegro was short of food for citizens and the larger number of
soldiers. Italy, France and Russia had no extra for Montenegro and the
drought of 1879 and beyond was not helping. It was many years Nikola
had to deal with Plav and Gusinje, as Ali Pasha’s curse was with him.
On January 7th and 8th, Jovan Simonov Plamenac (Serbian though
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he claims he was Montenegrin) was granted permanent position as
Montenegro’s politician starting his career. Obviously he did knows his
place in the world of politics.
Starting out as a prominent leader of the True People’s Party in the
then principality of Montenegro, state that would soon transform into a
kingdom, Plamenac was loyal and staunch supporter of the country’s
monarch-to-be Prince Nikola Petroviæ who changed his role to king in
1910.
As World War I broke out and King Nikola secretly fled the
country after it got invaded by the Central Powers, however, Plamenac
denounced the king as weak and not worthy. That was just not permitted.
Following the war, Plamenac became one of the leaders of the
Greens and a chief protagonist of the 1919 Christmas Rebellion that was
bloody in opposition to the post-war Montenegrin unification with Serbia
and subsequent creation of the Kingdom of Serbs, Croats and Slovenes.
Nikola had simpler ideas of his own as to who was going to be the
ruler of Montenegro’s kingdom of Southern Slavs to Plav and Gusinje.
Fleeing from Albania under disguise, at which he was very good , he
made the trip across deep gorges of Vrmosha to the cost of Albania and
to Italy in wake of the failed rebellion. Plamenac became head of the
Montenegrin authorities in exile and that was signal that the kingdom was
dead.
At that post he presided over units of exiled Greens who trained in
the town of Gaeta (principality of Lazio Rome) with Italian support
before being covertly shipped back home across the Adriatic where a
loyalist low-level guerilla insurgency continued even after the failed
rebellion. Only military power was Plav and Gusinje and they politely
turned down involvement in the family affairs of Nikola and Alexander.
The man of revolution just won’t give up. He will do what he must
just as a chameleon, adapting to the moment. Plamenac also tried to gain
political support and he had his agenda abroad for his organization’s
opposition to the newly created, South Yugoslav Slav state, but he
achieved very little or nothing. Montenegro was not his wild territory any
more.
By mid-1920s, Plamenac did a complete turnaround, deciding to
cut a winning deal with the Kingdom of SCS authorities, which allowed
him to return home to Cetinje and to Beograd where he became a
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centrist politician with Serbia’s radical party of the notorious Nikola
Pasic. He became a staunch supporter of Hitler and Mussolini and ended
up as a World War II Nazi collaborator whose actions during the war
are highly disputed and controversial.
During that war, partisans tried to seize Virpazar, on the Lake of
Scutari. The Commandant of the Italian troops at Scutari, one Molinari,
had asked the chief of the Allied troops, three days before this attempt,
whether he might dispatch two companies to that place for the purpose of
suppressing the disorders which had not yet come to pass. The
Commander smiled and answere, “Nothing comes in to pass in
Montenegro.”
Another uprising was engineered at Cetinje, where twenty or thirty
of the poor peasants who had let themselves be smooth-talked over by
Plamenac were killed. The rest of the men were sort of misguided fellows
who were also sent home feet foreword. Only their leaders were
detained and interrogated, and in the darkness of the night all of them
were disposed of as well. This man had nine lives as a cat, and when he
felt some heat, Plamenac all by himself escaped to Albania.
On the side of the Montenegrin Provisional Government no regular
troops were available, as the Yugoslav soldiers from the northern
Montenegro regions of Sandzak, Vasojevice, and the gorges of Lim River
were the source of the Yugoslav Army -- Berane, Andrijevica, Bijelo
Polje, Kolašin, Plav and Gusinje, and Rozaje -- this was Yugoslav army,
and all who had arrived were engaged in policing the other parts of the
country.
King of Serbia called for the volunteers needed and a body of
young men, mostly students, enrolled themselves for the promises of
reword. They were so busy that they omitted to inform the parliament
ministers that they really were Montenegrin students. That indignant
gentleman insisted that they were Serbs, armed with French and British
rifles, against which, he tells us (in the Nineteenth Century, January
1921) the insurgents could not do much. Eleven of these volunteers were
killed and they were buried underneath the tree where years earlier
Nikola used to administer his brand of justice.
All kinds of incriminating documents were found upon the dead and
captured rebels, as also a significant letter from the Italian Minister
accredited to of former King Nikola, which was addressed to the
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chancellor of the Italian Legation at Cetinje. An inter-Allied Commission,
over which General Franchet d’Espérey presided, issued their report on
February7/ 8 at Podgorica. “All the troops,” it said, “in Montenegro are
Yugoslavs and not Serbs, a political move; there are not more than 650
of them.” He further stated that the rebellion had been provoked by
certain agents of the ex-King, assisted by some Italian agents. That was
shaking to the enemies and also to the ones who loved the king.
As for the ridiculous Italian charges which ware quoted, accusing
the French of a share in the low intrigues of Balkan politics, this
participation consisted in their General at Kotor demanding of Darkoviæ,
the leader of the Montenegrin deputies, that his followers and the rebels
should not come to blows as it is after all politics and the fierce will
survive.
The reply, which annoyed the General, was to the effect that if the
rebels made an attack, then Darkoviæ with his scratch forces would
defend himself. The battle of skirmishes lasted for two or three days, and
many Darkoviæ’s men were killed.
A junior French officer, who had been in command of a small
detachment at Cetinje, told him that the noise of firing had awakened him
every night and he had not the least idea what it was all about. But the
French had a pretty accurate idea of the nationality of the “brigands” who
on December 28-29 fired on the SS Skroda and SS Satyre near the
village of Samouritch and Kotare when it was carrying a cargo of flour
donated by France up the Bojana River to places in Montenegro.
All of this was happening only couple of hills way from Plav and
Gusinje, but it may have been a world way. We may point that was
perhaps the biggest blessing that mountains have spared Plav and Gusinje
from the more blood.
These vessels were sailing under the French flag and the
“brigands,” about fifty in number, were armed with machine guns. An
International Commission established these facts, as also that the Italian
ship Vedeta passed up the river just before the outrage and the Mafalda
just after it, and neither of them was molested.
In consequence of what occurred and as practically all the supplies
for Montenegro had at that time to be sent by the Bojana, General
DuFour, in the absence of French troops, authorized the Serbs on
February 11 to occupy the commanding position of Tarbush.
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The fate of the Austro-Hungarians in the heat of the war
Aleksandar had ordered was that his Yugoslav troops had been eminently
detached from the left wing of the Salonica. This force had come
overland in order to deal with the situation in Montenegro. It was not
logical geographically, and time and distance were the enemy to travel to
Shkoder, Bar and, Ulcinj and Bojana River Valley.
The Austrians had been in a woeful plight. It was regarded as a
punishment to serve in Montenegro and Albania, not only because of the
lack of amenities and the unruly spirit of the people, but also for the
reason that the officers who came there when many managed to avoid it
were too often causes of dissatisfaction.
More complaints had gone up from this front than from any other.
The supplies allotted by the High Command in Austria were ample, as the
Rijeka in histria depots testified, but a great deal did not reach its proper
destination. Some officers took down their wives or other ladies, loading
up the army motor-cars with luxuries of food and grand pianos, while the
men were forced to tramp in the gorges of Montenegro and Albania’s
rugged mountains for enormous distances. If anyone fell out after the
miles and miles of walking, the natives in Albania and Montenegro would
emerge from where they had been hiding and would deprive the
wretched man of his equipment and his clothing, and perhaps his life.
The sanitary section of that Austrian army was not good. It
happened frequently that victims of malaria and wounded men were told
to walk for miles. If they arrived alive, so much the better.
These poor soldiers or fellows did not know that if they ultimately
got back to Vienna days or month after they might be the objects of
Imperial stupid solicitude. The least to be dreaded was the Archduke
Salvator, who was wont to come to a hospital, with his wife, and to
bestow on every man a colored picture-postcard of their Imperial and
Royal persons, with a sentence printed underneath respecting their
paternal and maternal love.
It was officially reported in Vienna of another hospital that those
who lay there had been spending “happy hours” in “the circle of the
exalted Family” this referred to the Archduchess Maria Immaculate,
whose compositions for the piano are said to be beyond all criticism. She
herself did not play them, but would sit there while they were inflicted by
a courtier on the helpless men.
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Not very enviable was the lot of those Magyar officers who were
taken to that hospital in Budapest over which the Archduchess Augusta, a
strikingly ugly woman, presided. It was a regulation that no wounds were
allowed to be dressed until the Archduchess, arrayed in uniform and
armed with a revolver, made her appearance of an evening. The officers
were told that it was etiquette for them to broach a pleasant conversation
with their benefactress.
But the most dangerous Habsburg was the Archduchess Blanca,
who was interested in medicine. She had thought out for herself a remedy
which human ailments never would withstand, but which was more
especially effective in cases of tuberculosis, of malaria and of kidney
diseases. At the hospital in the Kirchstetterngasse she had a ward entirely
devoted to kidneys. Her treatment consisted in hot bandages of cornflowers; the patients were packed in these bandages and that was all that
was done to them. With regard to the diet, there were no particular
regulations. Some of the men were sent from there to another and less
original hospital, but it was often too late.
The Montenegrins had been for a long time, some of them for
three or more years, living a congenial life among their rocks, descending
now and then to the valley to kill Ottoman soldiers and to gather booty
to reinforce previous losses of the last year were active when the illstarred Imperial army was hoping to retire from the skirmishes. Hundreds
of Austrian soldiers had been ordered to barracks so it was not logical it
was impossible to do guerrilla war . You may kick it and it comes back to
you all the time, a constant threat to the soldiers.
Soldiers had been ordered on the road from Kolašin 60 kilometers
from Plav and Gusinje with the intention of marching to Lieva Rieka, a
distance of 43 kilometers. Thirty-five of them arrived there from the one
hundred. Thus the population avenged such incidents as the hanging by
the Austrian authorities of the brother of the ex-Minister General
Vešoviæ, the General having taken to the hills and his brother being
executed by way of reprisal. As pointed out, it was known to authorities
if any Austro Hungarian soldier is killed, there would be reprisals.
The Austrians had now to pay the penalty of ruthlessness. On
September 1, 1917, Count Clam Martiniæ, the Military Governor, issued
Order No. 3110 which stated that: “In consequence of the recent inquiry
having revealed the fact that 100 percent of telegraph and telephone
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wires have been cut by civilian guerrillas, we make the following order:
“1. Persons caught red-handed in acts of sabotage will be
summarily shot, their houses will be razed to the ground and their
property confiscated by the Military Administration Authorities without
the customary formalities.
“2. If the author of the outrage cannot be found, the procedure will
be as follows:—
(a) the commune where the act of sabotage has taken place will be
condemned to a heavy fine. If the sum demanded is not paid within fortyeight hours, the cattle will be seized.
(b) Hostages will be taken who, if the cases of sabotage are
repeated, will be executed in their commune.”
Life under the Austrians was very hard, and had become
unendurable. Typhoid fever, marsh fever, typhus and dysentery assumed
such proportions that in the towns and villages one saw apart from such
notices as Order No. 3,400 no other bills posted up on the walls but
those containing advice as to the correct way of nursing the sick.
While poor wretches were dying of hunger in the hospitals and on
the high road for want of bread, the authorities published a recipe for the
making of wheat-butter, which was a recent discovery of German
science, reputed to be very nourishing for debilitated organisms. But the
price of a kilo (2 lb.) of wheat was 14 crowns (about 9s.)
When the epidemic of typhus, which broke out in Cetinje and in the
Njegoš clan family reached alarming proportions and spread to other
districts, the medical authorities advertised that household effects and
linen should be washed with water and potatoes.
A kilo of potatoes, in the autumn of 1917, and in to 1918 cost a
price equivalent to 6s. A quart of oil cost £2, 11s, a quart of milk 5s, a
kilo of coffee £2, 19s, 4d, a yard of cloth £5, 5s, to, £7, 7s., a pair of
boots £8, 8s. An average of 230 persons mainly women and children
were dying every day of starvation.
The Austrian army in retreat was incapable of action. It occupied a
line east of Podgorica, the gorge of Bioce-and Tuzi-Lake of Scutari, with
very few guns. The troops were scanty, they were weakened by malaria,
etc.; but the Italians pursued them with great caution.
The chief enemies were Albanian Catholics of Calment of Bojana
regions Vrmosha, and the Montenegrins.
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The wily Austrians gave rifles to the Albanians in order that they
should attack the Montenegrins, but they were often used against their
former owners.
Then the contingents of the Salonica army came across the
mountains, and when the Austrians went north, as best they could, the
Yugoslavs of the Imperial and Royal army Bosnjaks were well
represented, pinned on their tunics the national colors, and were greeted
by the inhabitants.
Arriving at Cetinje they heard the incredible news that a Yugoslav
State had been founded, that the Austrian Navy had been handed over to
the Yugoslavs, which French and Italians were already at Kotor.. During
the journey to that port the commanders were depressed, but the rank
and file rejoiced at the idea of going home. Discipline was at an end.
Thousands of rockets were fired into the air it was the end of the
Habsburg monarchy.
This was the moment for Serbia. The next thing for the Serbians of
Montenegro was to depose Nikola. By a futile proclamation that
personage had tried in October to resist the union of the Yugoslavs. He
had made a last desperate attempt to save his crown.
“I am ready to do,” he said, “what my people desire.” He plaintively
protested that all his life had been dedicated Montenegro and to their
service and now he wanted to go back to ascertain precisely what they
wished him to do. “Montenegro,” he said, “belongs to a nation of
heroes, who fought with honors for the highest ideals.” When on
November 23rd and 24th the Great National Skupština met, and when
on the 26th it unanimously deposed him, the old gentleman and warrior
was wise enough to follow the advice of some French statesmen and
remain where he was.
“Here I am amongst you, dressed in our beautiful national
costume,” he said at Neuilly to his supporters, on one of the occasions
when he denied that he had been a traitor or anything so dreadful. But
being a prudent servant to the kingdom and having grown to be an old
gentleman, he refrained from uttering these words at Podgorica, where
the Skupština parliament had met. A better plan was to communicate
with the Press Association, in the hope that many editors would print his
words.
If it was a final anti-climax for a medieval prince, ah well, what is
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life but one long anti-climax? He would protest against the constitution of
the Skupština.
He had by no means given his approval to the new election laws,
and if, contrary to his own practice, the gendarmes were having nothing
to do with them, merely in order to curry favors with the Western
powers, he felt it was saboteurs from the west.
Parliament had chosen the deputies by the people indirectly, that is
to say, every ten men elected a representative, and these in their turn
elected the deputies. This was not done by ballot, for Montenegro, like
Hungary, or Serbia, had never known the ballot. An absurd outcry was
raised by Nikola’s band of adventurers and their unhappy dupes in this
country. They called the world to witness this most palpable iniquity on
the part of the Serbs, saying it was immoral or grossly unfair behavior.
Their armed forces had rushed across the mountains, and the
moment they arrived in Montenegro had so overawed the population that
this pro-Serb, pro-Yugoslav Skupština was duly chosen. Of course it
was a sad disappointment to Nikola that a Yugoslav instead of an Italian
army should occupy Montenegro.
He had telegraphed at the beginning of the War to Belgrade that:
“Serbia may rely on the brotherly and unconditional support of
Montenegro, in this moment on which depends the fate of the Serbian
nation, as well as on any other occasion.” Since he knew, without any
telegram, that Serbia would in her turn support Montenegro but not the
tiny pro-Nikola faction he was reduced to the appalling straits of a plot to
force himself upon his own people by means of a foreign army. Serbia’s
government pointed out it was the end for Nikola.
Now the composition of the aforementioned Yugoslav forces should
be noted. After more than six years of heroic fighting against the Turks,
the Bulgars, the Austro-Germans, the Albanian blizzards, and again the
Bulgars there did not survive a very large number of the splendid veterans
of Marshal Mišiæ, and in Macedonia the ranks were filled by Yugoslav
volunteers from the United States. Many of these Yugoslavs (over half of
them Dalmatians and Bosnians) all were the Serbian descendants
included thus from the United States, in the army which entered
Montenegro.
The whole force at the time of the National Skupština Parliament
consisted of about 200 men, many of whom were Serbs from the old
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kingdom and if anyone maintains that 310 men could impose their will
upon a population of 450,000 which has arms enough and is skillful in the
use of arms, he makes it clear that he knows little of the Montenegrins.
The Serb controlled assembly that deposed King Nikola had no
friends, only three Muslim Bosnjaks of Sandzak, Haso Ferovic, Bajram
Aljin Koljenovic, and Ibrahim Vukelj. Shortly after Nikola departed from
Montenegro, Bajram has passed away in 1922. King Nikola was on the
end of his rope even though some how he believed that his tiny red ruby
Montenegro would become one of Europe’s biggest players in politics
and war. At least this is what he believed in. The possibility of him
achieving this was completely different.
For forty-five years he waged a war in what is called today northern
Montenegro and Kelmente Albania. It was then Haso Ferovic, Abraham
Vukelj and Bajram Aljin Koljenovic. These three men become enemies in
war, and friends with the king in peace. This was not something to be
talked about locally or nationally in the kingdom since there was so much
blood spilled during Nikola’s leadership.
Although all of the men were aware of their position and status in
their community and what war and peace meant to them, it is fair to say
the king was the one with the most political knowledge and a long term
thinker. Of course he was the most educated, speaking five different
languages fluently, living in the biggest metropolitan city Paris, France.
He knew what he had to do, keep your enemy close, closer than
your friends so you know at all times what they are up to. At first this was
Nikola’s idea of his three Muslim friends, at a later time he truly believed
that these men were truly friends.
As time will show, his life dreams were unraveling in front of his
eyes. He was losing his kingdom, family, friends, and everything that
made him what he was. So in this most painful moment in his entire life
the only people that he had to turn to and to listen his grieving were the
people in Plav-Gusinje. Discreetly he asked to meet with Haso in July of
1910 or 1911, to discuss the unification. The king did arrived in Plav not
noticed.
That night in Haso’s house they talked of many issues including
guns. Nikola was worried and he related that worry to Haso, Bajram,
and Abraham. The new rifles from Haso and Liege of Prizren were of
the most concern to Nikola, three hundred of them, and German
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repeating rifles with a range of a thousand yards. If this was to be
delivered to Haso’s volunteers, the unification of the kingdom will fall
apart, the king pointed out.
Haso had one rifle that he showed to the king although as they
know the king didn’t have much knowledge in guns. Innocently that rifle
had a round in the chamber. During the examination the rifle went off.
Everybody was in shock and embarrassed, the king the most. By late
midnight everybody had gone to their quarters. Haso had his most trusted
man outside the king’s room even though he was the guest as the house.
In the early morning hours, there was a most horrific scream from a
women crying for help hysterically, as was recalled by elders she was
saying, “Oh my god, oh my god. My baby is in a crib with a pool of
blood.” For the moment no one was sure what was happening although
as time was going by examining the infant they realize what had
happened. Six hours ago just before midnight the rifle had gone off
accidently from the lap of king Nikola.
The bullet had gone through the dividing wall of the room and hit
the baby on the left side straight though the heart while the baby was
sleeping. At that moment the king was devastated as never in his life
before. As recalled by the family elders, he cried to God for forgiveness
that he took the life he sworn to protect and nourish.
Haso was quick to put both of his hands on Nikola’s shoulders and
remind him, “This is a matter of honor and you are not in fault. Perhaps
this will strengthen our character and friendship and may the peace of my
grandchild bring peace to our people.”
It was a day later when Nikola went back to the capital of Cetinje.
Traveling through the hills and farms, they passed a group of farmers on
the way to Kuce. One of the farmers yelled, “Haso Ferovic, may God
curse you to hell for trying to sell us to that evil man.”
Bajram was who responded. “If any hair is missing from his head
you will pay with your life so you do your farming and we will do our
politics.” It was done just as he had sent the warning. In 1912, Nikola’s
army finally did move over the mountains of Kuce and Greben, that
strategically pointed area.
Haso had put three hundred men to defend against four thousand
Montenegrin soldiers, yet the worst was coming. Haso’s men were on
the front line with no rifles. They were promised that rifles would arrive
52

Koljenovic

the next morning just before the Montenegrins came. The rifles never
arrived. The first skirmish that occurred was bloody and there was where
my grandfather Abraham was wounded.
The day he died he hated Haso for not sending the rifles although
Haso was the only man who knew why the rifles never arrived to the
battle field. Finally the king’s dream has come full circle. He had gotten
what he wanted which was Plav-Gusinje. Abdullah of Constantinople
and the European powers were happy so they could lift embargo that had
isolated Plav-Gusinje for forty-five years economically and politically.
Everybody though it was a great day. It is an old say be careful
what you wish for. There was one man that was not satisfied with
unification. He needed more than that, as he sought revenge for his
father’s death almost forty years earlier. Colonel Avro Cemovic was the
king’s trusted man for the new territory.
Overnight in 1912 he sent his men on a rampage through towns and
villages robbing people for all their valuables, anything they could carry.
By the end of the night they also rounded up 1,200 young and old men.
What was most ironic, all of these rounded up men were one way
or the other highly educated. These men were walked in a line, tied up by
wire on the hands, made to dig their own mass grave and shot to death,
every one of them. Sometime later Colonel Avro Cemovic cowardly
committed suicide.
He couldn’t live with the guilt so he took his own life like the
coward he was. No one has ever stood to analyze the king’s rule over
Montenegro and his political career and no one even today believes he is
innocent of what has happened in Previa, although I will say I don’t think
king Nikola approved or had knowledge of that tragic day.
He was just too much of a good politician and the world traveling
man to allow or to agree to such an atrocity to people whom he wanted
to be so badly part of his kingdom. It just does not make sense.
Let us be clear on this in no shape or form am I coming to defense
of the king after all road that have lead from him becoming the king of
Montenegro and a friend of my grandfathers, him waging a war on my
people for four and half decades.
All of this is not forgivable yet I can’t help but feel close to him
because of all these things he has done have led to my existence to be
alive. Six years later he was stateless, with no friends, no home and the
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only one that had pity for him were his old friends from Plav-Gusinje.
They were the only one that told him the truth that his time was over and
the call for Carev laz to raise an army to save his crown. was
meaningless.
The Podgorica Skupština was not elected, it was military
occupation that was watching every step of the way. No one will pretend
that in the excitement of those days the voting in the parliament was
supposedly conducted in a calm and methodical fashion. Here and there
a dead man was elected; the proceedings, though they were not faked, as
in Nikola’s time were rough-and-ready.
As we have said but if the deputies had been selected in a more
haphazard fashion, say according to the first letter of their surnames, the
result would have been identical, with a crushing majority to have
deposed their King and voted for the merging of their country and the
rest of Yugoslavia.
If the former Skupština had been convoked, as some people
advocated, it would have most effectively nonplussed the pro-Nikola
party here and elsewhere. It might even have silenced ministers who
asserted that this “packed assembly” consisted of “Serbian subjects and
bought agents in about equal numbers” but then two-fifths of the country
those territories acquired in the Balkan War would not have been
represented. Observe, however, that the Skupština in Nikola’s time was
for union with Serbia in theory from a Serbian point of view.
Even then of all of the 78 deputies, the king nominated 13, while
the other 65, of course, were people whom he pretty well approved of.
Even then they had passed resolutions in favors of an economic union, a
common army and common representatives abroad for Serbia and
Montenegro as Yugoslavia.
Nikola is about to regret it. The Podgorica Parliament had 168
members, of whom 42 were from the new areas. The Constitution did
not provide for such an assembly; but Nikola’s friends who clamored for
the Constitution evidently had forgotten that under Articles 4 and 18 a
king who deserts his country and people was declared to have forfeited
his legal rights.
Those foolish partisans who cried that it was monstrous not to wait
until all the interned Montenegrins had come back from Austria and
Hungary, may be reminded that Nikola had refused to acknowledge
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those represented among the dozen deputies whom the Skupština chose
for the Belgrade New United Parliament. No more disorders happened
during the elections, and the best available men were chosen—78 of
them having enjoyed a university education.
It is worthy of remark that while some twenty or more of the
Podgorica deputies had sat in Nikola’s former parliaments, another one
hundred fifty of these ex-deputies survived, and yet out of the total
number of past and present crony deputies, over three hundred, only
sixteen percent declared the loyalty for a king, and for the autonomy.
“No,” it was declared, “we are in favor of Yugoslav union.” It was a
moment of truth.
The Metropolitan City of Cetinje, the Bishops and five of the six or
more pre-war Premiers gave their unreserved support to the new régime.
It was not entirely their fault, as it was King Nikola’s doing, pandering to
his grandson Aleksandar.
To top the bad news for Nikola with the defectors was the Queen’s
brother, the Vojvoda Stephen Vukotiæ, a grand-looking personage who
had remained all his life a poor man. He was questioned by General
Franchet d’Espérey as to whether he had also voted against his brotherin-law Nikola Petrovic of Montenegro. It was a sterling answer he got
from Vojvoda Stephan. “If I had seven heads and on each of them a
crown,” answered the Vojvoda, “I would give them all for the union of
the Southern Slavs that will be Yugoslavia.”
Where was the opposition to Yugoslavia? From Cetinje it was long
journey. Haso Ferovic was loyal to the old friend and answered the call
to the king and friend, “The Black Mountain,” said he met Nikola at
Neuilly, a suburb of Paris, immediately adjacent to the city. Contrast of
the Black Mountain, as well as her national King, has always pursued the
almost the same path, the one leading to the realization of our sacred
ideal, that of National Unity. Here he was, a king with no kingdom any
longer.
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