I've been travelling for near enough 20 years and during this time I've met many great leaders, kings, Queens and Politicians.  I've also met many evil creatures and I've been in many dangerous situations. One situation that sticks out in my mind was in 1986 when I was at the United Conference for the Protection from Aliens.  Around this time many people had spotted space crafts and other strange objects had been appearing on radars across the world.  Almost all of the World s leaders attended this conference and also many professors were invited to discuss the situation and come up with an agreement on what actions should be taken.
Anyway, I was at the conference representing my nation The Kingdom of the Nostril Monkey and all the meetings that had taken place up until then had been quite productive.  Everyone was awaiting the last meeting which would be 1 hr and half long informing us of what actions should be taken if aliens did invade our world.
We were all outside the main conference hall and I decided to pay a visit to the toilet before the final meeting.  I was also due to make an important speech during the meeting. As I was saying, I went to the toilet because I needed a really big poo, so I sat myself on the toilet and proceeded in letting the brown log lower its way into the toilet.  I couldn't believe the smell I had created, it was absolutely devastating and I was extremely worried if someone would walk into the toilet and experience rankness at first hand.  Suddenly the door opened and I heard this "Urrrrrrr" followed by a thump on the ground as the person outside had just inhaled the fumes that had leaked out of my anus.  I quickly shouted sorry and finished wiping my bum so I could go and help the unfortunate person who had suffered at my expense.
When I opened the door I really started to panic as there lying on the floor was one of the most powerful leaders in the world, if not the universe.  There lying on the floor like a wounded soldier in battle was King Vulture III.  I immediately tried to awaken the King from unconsciousness but this had no affect.  I had to think quickly as king Vulture would be noticeably missed if he were not in the last meeting.  I decided that if I sat on his back and shook him this might encourage and force his body to start breathing again.  Just as the King began to regain consciousness President Madrill walked in.  To him it appeared that I was performing anal sex on King Vulture. He shouted, " what the hell?" to which I replied, "its not what you think".  King Vulture was now fully conscious and President Mandrill informed him of what he himself had just witnessed.  
Anyway to cut a long story short my nation has been at war with the Vulture Kingdom for 14 years now.  15 million creatures are believed to be dead or missing, and this was all because of the alleged incident in 1986.

