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tll:: PROMt:NADI:: des 
Anglais. L'lte May. 
Blue se.i, sugar-white 
buildings, still a wash 
o( yellow in the sun• 
light, ten in the morn­

ing. Evian Tassopol 
behind the shuue,-s. waist-high and waxed , 
that m;1dc the back wall of his show win­
dow, in one hand a demitasse cup, stark, 
bone white, the saucer in the other. 
131iste ,·ing-hot colke, double espresso o f his 
own roast, grind and brew. A sad. 1111-

preny girl stops to look, lifts her eyes to 
his, blinks, goes .1way. A bicycle at the 
curb. unp:tinted gliste ning silver alloy, a 
monster blond- Gem1an? Swede? Rus­
~ian?- holding it stationary in balance 
with twitdK-s of the handle b;ir, twitch<.'S 
of the lumped muscles in his legs, calf 
muscles like bread loaves. 

F.iint moS<111ito hum of electric motors 
from the cr:1wling jam of autos on the 
prome nade. Tassopol carrying the cup 
and saucer to the little room in back . 
Basta. Business. 

At IO: 15, ;,s he had said he would, 
H e nry 1):1111101<1 came in. 

"Ah, Monsieur Dannold," Tassopol 
said. "Good morning!" 

"Good morning, l\lonsieur Tas,;opol." 
"Please sit d own, l\lonsieur D:mnoltl," 

Tassopol said. "I shall bring coffee." 
Henry Dannold opened the cig·a1·eue 

box. It w;,s gold-framed j.ide. He p1·c~ed 
the spring and lifted 0111 the folse bottom. 
T:,=pol kept the good cig·areu cs tucked 
away. They were i\lerions. h;111dn1;1de, 
half ;'\laa.,lonian robacco and half hash­
ish. the only thing fit to smoke, Dannold 
thought, anti sadly beyond his means 
1.hese days. He lighted one. All cigarc1tcs 
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should be O\·al. he 1hought; what a bar­
h:1rism th:11. they're 1101! H e sen,cd the 
first light curling of his nl.'.rvc ends. fern 
fronds in sunlight, with the second drag. 
and he waited in mmfort for the coffee. 
It would have, he knew, a drop of rum 
in it. 

The round table, not 50 ce11ci111e1crs 
;u:ross, stood on a tiny bakony at the 
back or the ,hop, two , teps up fro m rhe 
floor. The light in the shop was golden 
now: Tassopol had p ressed the OFF 

show-window llllttOII, the Gl:1verbel glas.~ 
had turned mirror on the street side, and 
the word l' ER:l.tE shone jet-bl:1ck in the 
door. 

" I sec," D;mnold said, "that you h ;l\'e 
a new Churd1ill on rite 'i011th watt.•· 

"You are observant," Tassopol s;1i<I. " I 
bought it ycs1erday. Let me show you." 
It was a holograph letter, wri11en at 
Chanwcll on the '.?'.?ml of June. 1938, Hi 
lines long. There was a ~eferencc to a 
drought 1hat hml imcrfcred with the 
l:1wns, a nd a tuft of grass, a dou:n 
blades, h:ul heen faste ned to the feller hy 
a double cut in tht: µaper. A contempo­
rary photoJ!.r.iph or Chun:hill, Chnrchill 
as hric.ldayer, O\·erl,tppc.>tl the k11cr, cor­
nea to corner, and the whole collage w.as 
held in a narrow gold fr;11ne, restrained 
and elegant. 

"Very nice," Dannold said. " \\llrnt will 
it hring?" 

Tassopol lifted his shoulders and his 
head tipped, as if the great mas.~ of black 
hair overwcighed it. I-le smiled wi1h 
golden teeth in his golden face. "A 
hundred thousand fr:111<:s," he said. ··Nol 
less. Because of 1hc 1,>1·;1ss, you know." 

"Ye~. Uke that Cer.ild l\lanock you had 
l:,st wi111cr, that 20'.W water-color sketch 
with the bit of cloth from his shin." 

"Exactly. Ilut this is so much ol<lcr. 
Just think: Those leaves of grass were 
pulled 0\·er I !iO years ago, by Winsto11 
Churchill'~ own ha nd'" 

·'Yes. Remarkable." Dannold held 1·id1 
smoke in his luug, :111d sfrucezed . How 
had it. been that d:ty in 1~138, he won­
<lered. what had the gTCat. mau·s l,>'l·ccn­
b'l·:ts.~-M:1i11ed fiugers held for tea. that 
s;11ne d:1y, :,s a wet E11glish sun lay red 
on 1he rolling fields of Kent? l.liscuir,? 
Toast? Honey, Whiskey? He w:,s mO\·ecl. 
"So mmy bits of hisrory on these walls," 
he i,;1id. " A rcmark:ible idea you h:,cl, this 
combination of autograph, artifacc, photo­
graph. And that you have got so man y ol 
them together!" 

"So, bur it h;1s been twenty years, a fter 
all," Tassopol said. •·1 am known." 

···1 ·n,c . '\'uu ~u·c well k.uuw11.., 

·· 111 the matter of your lheque, l\ lon­
sieur D,mnold,"' Tassopol ~ai,I, "I h:n·e 
thought or something 110,·el.'' 

" I was sure you would." 
"Yes. First, of course, we ha\•e the 

che1111e itself, and a han<lsome thing ir i,. 
Couus' hank w;,s the last bank in the 
world to use that big, almosc sc.111:..-c 
dteque, you know. Ami, 1101 to o,·erlook, 
the :imo unt. Two hundred :ind lihy 
tho11sa11d poun1ls' Three million francs. 
even tl1en! .'\nd 1hc vom stamp in vio­
let ink. All 1110M impressive. There GIii 

be 110 prohkm about a photograph. It 
must he .Jenillt•'s. After ;ill, J cnille won 
1he Lord Tho111son o f Fleet Pri1c thar 
year. He re." Ir had l><:cn in hb j;1cke1 
poc.ket, :t ~ix hy eii.:-111 , man·c:lously c:om­
poS<.'<I, as if J cnilk had had all cl:1y to clo 
it, instead of a ha lf sec;oud (it 11111,t han: 
been d1:111cc. Da11nold ;1 lw:1ys 1hougl11). 
catching Dannold just as he broke 
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Smi1h's fin!\cr am( twi,ted the gun away, 
1he prime minister ,taring, hump-eyed, 
ll'ITr>r ju,t rising in him, his bodyguard, 
the \\lclshma11, Coffyd, g·r.1l>hi11g, huge 
hook h;111tl, ,hooting his bony wrists out 
ol his sleeves stretching· fo1· Smith, and 
oll 10 one ,i,le. a tinkling grac:c note ol 
comc.'lly, the I'. ~1.·s daughter smiling .11 

the li11lc hoy who'd gi\'en hcr the hou­
•111ct. h w,,s, indeed, one hell or a pho10-
gTapl1. D:mnold rememhercd seeing it on 
a hillhoanl in Birmingham and he re­
membered feeling the rush of blood to 
his he:ul, and 1he11 the pounding in him 
<;<1mewhcrc, ,lown inside. Th:11 was the 
,by, 0 m y friends, 1hat was 1he ,by! 

" ,\n,1 1hcn," Tas~pol was saying, "we 
mu,1 h:l\"C a 1ex1. An,I here I ;1111 going 
10 ask you IO indulge me. I would like 
the text to be-I warn you. 1his is ,·cry 
presumptuous- a lc11er to me, describing 
e-.;anly what happened 1hat day, 1he 
H1h or August. 201!l. Ve,, io me. You 
would he so good? .-\11<1 hecause it will 
he lon!\cr, mu-.t he longer. than one ~idc 
or any note p:,pcr, we will h:l\'e it typed, 
the fir,1 paie 011 one side only. for 1hc 
main collage, and the other pages on 
l101h side,, and 1hosc in do11hlc h·;unC\, 
you kuow the son of thing, the way 
,t;1mp colleuions used to he shown in mu­
seums, :md everything hc;1111ifolly hinged 
io1,-cthcr. Wh:11 do you think of th;11?" 

"Splcndi,I," D:1111101<1 said ... Aud as for 
its heing ;1 le11cr 10 you. I don't sec why 
not. The whole thing was your idea, 
wasn't it?'" 

"Ah, tha11k you~ .. Tassopol s;iid. He 
poured collcc. ·'Sec this, .. he said. "This 
is 1he paper we will use. It was macle for 
me in l';ari,. ham! lai,I: 1here arc only two 
men in F1~111ce who do this wol'k in the 
old way, 011e h111ulrcd percent linen 
lihcrs, j11s1 as a 1hous;t11d yea,-~ ago. This 
paper, u11,ler glass, S(',,lccl in argon, will 
l:is1 absolutely foren~r! \'ou see. l\lonsic11r 
l>.innold. we will both he immortals, you 
and I, more or lc,s imrnonals." 

":\lore or less," D:umold saicl. "A so­
he,·ing thoui;l11. Nm. I think, that I wish 
to entertain ;my sohcring thoughts, just 
now.·• 

":\t tc11-1hiny. which is to say, fi,·c 
minute, from now," Tassopol said, "my 
sene1ary will come in . I su!mest you 
diuate the text s1r:1igh1 off to her. I have 
rcn1cd ;1 Nagra XI typescriher. You will 
sign the finished, perfect l'opy. My man 
has alre,uly m,ule the main frame and 
,ix lea\'~, probably 1wice what you'll 
need. He \\'ill he here al two-thirty. At 
three, 1hc D:1111101,1 d,c1p1c will he lin­
islu:d and U(l<)II the wall in the plat·c of 
tumor! The frame. hy the way. is of pol­
ishc1I chcs111111 taken from ;1 heam certi­
fie,1 10 ha\'C come from No. 10 Downing 
Street when the buil,ling was demol­
ishetl.'' 

"Rcm;u-bhle,'· D;11111old s:,id. He w:is 
c,·cr ,;o slightly high. his persona, or 
wh;11t·n·r ragge,I thing was ldt or it ;1flcr 
the nibbling,; of the }'Cars, hcing gently 

w~ccl this w;iy and that, like a lo\t 
halloo11, up coffee, down rum, sideways­
\la111i11g-, piraling h:,shish and tobacco 
\Omcthing else. 

Secretary. P11nc1ual. Competent. 
"Dear l\lonsicnr Tassopol," Dannold 

hegan. ··\•\/ednesday, the l<lth or August, 
204!i. I re1urned to Loudon from a week­
e nd's fishing in New Zeal.till!. As I left 
the Chelsea Ho,·crstation, George l\brtcn­
Dow's ctr pulled up 10 the curh. He 
had won the general election ;i rcw ,bys 
befo1·e and he was off 0 11 holiday. The 
chauffeur aside, there were four in the 
party: 1he P. M. himself. his daughter. 
Elaine, his pri,·:ite senctary, Noel Hos­
kins. hi~ hodygu:ml, Will Colfyd. My first 
thou!,'1tt when I saw him, ,-ccing that our 
paths would cross. or that :at least we 
would p11ss in parallel, w.as to wonder if 
I should merely noel and give him good 
mor11i111;- or stop ;m<I co11g1·;1U1late him. 
\Ve had known cad, od,er for some time 
- poli1irnlly tp1ite well, socially in a c;1s-
11al w;1y. He was m11d1 ol.tcr 1han I. He 
\,·as an eminence among the \Vhii,,,s, 
whilst in the Liberal 1';1ny I was ~•ill 
known, i11 a rcvohing term 1hen currem, 
;is ii coming111;111. \Ve were opposed. of 
cour,c, and one reason I •11•e~tioned the 
propriety of stopping to chat with him 
was a specd1 I had made in Commons. 
It had hec11. I mus, say. a small master­
piece of im·et.ti,·c and abuse. It had put 
him off ,;eriously: his reply had llCC11 lame. 
Some p<.'Ople said I had hccn rougher 1han 
need he. that I had rbkcd making a rea l 
enemy of him. They were thinking of 
our relative positions. l\lanen-Dow would 
d e.uly he c;,lk~I io the p;1Licc soonc:r or 
later. whilst my foot was still on the hot-
10111 of 1he <.-.<:alator. To pm it plainly. my 
friends thou!\hl I should ha"e played it 
s;1fe. Hui 1hal was 1101 my nalllre. 

"111c I'. :\I. and I were 20 feet apan 
when I dc6dc,I what I would do: Uow, 
say "Good morning,' add '\ •\/di done. sir.' 
and go on, not ha\'ini.; stopped. Two sec­
onds 1:iter. e,·erything went up the spou t. 

.. Because the tele,•ision c.1111e1~1s were 
running conti1111011sly, we were a ble, lat­
er, lo 1lcten11ine the cxan length of the 
episode of the a11emp1ccl a,'S;a.-sin;11io11 of 
the prime minister: six-point-fi,·c !>CC· 

onds. A1 the 1imc, I'd h:l\·c thought it 
was :,II over in two seconds: looking back 
on it aflcrw;1rcl. it seemed houn. In 
momems of irememlou, exci1emefl!, 1i111c 
is ela~tic. I think of the e1>isodc as a film 
running in what used to be called ~-iop 
motion-alternate jerky blurs and knife­
sharp s1ills. That was my firs1 imprcs.,ion: 
a jerky hlur as the man Smith jumped 
om of the crowd and :1 sh:u-p still of him 
lCII rec, in rro111 or the I'. l\l .. the rigl11 
arm well 0111. aimin.ll the gun as care­
fully as a shoo1cr mmpt'ting at Uislcy. 

··one can think most rem:irkably 
tp1ickly in such circumstances, and in­
stantly. I d1011glu, he's a hloody ama­
teur. si,llhtini-: likl' 1ha1. a profcssion:11 
woulcln't :1im ;I( all, he'd simply empty 

the rc.:,·ohe1· inw (;cor~c·s middle. It w;is 
tha1 thought. I hclic,·e, 1hat -.ct me olT. 
The1·c is a d11111t·e, I 1hougl11, ;111d I we 111 
for him. :\c111ally, t he tcle,·ision films, 
which were 1ake11 h·om three angle,. 
showed definitely 1ha1 I hel:\all movin~ 
toward Smith be/on- he stopped; that is. 
before he took aim at the I'. \I.: hut I 
(1;1d ;i contrary impre,,ion-oll\·iou,ly, 
my brain was 1;,AAing hchi11<I my body, 
or ,m111.:1hing of 1h;1t sort . Sm ith wa, 
right-hamlet!, ;111d I w;is on his ldt, so it 
was c;isr to pil'k the 1110,·c; it ,,·;1s one I 
had done at least 500 1im<.-.; in pranicc i11 
my l l i\! mili1ary scr\'icC. Grab the revolv­
er with your lcfl hand .uound the t"yl imler. 
Now he c111·1 fin:. At tht'. same time. 1;1k<· 
1he i-:1111-h;11ul wrist with your 1·igh1. Up­
w.inl on 1hc wris1. down 0 11 the re,·uh-e.-. 
And that was that. l\l:trtcn-Oow went off 
10 Sicily fo1· his holiday and I went home. 

"The phone was howling as I opened 
the door. I had expected it would he. 
.\!rs. Dannolcl wa~ mu: it was cook\ day 
off. I picked it up: 'BBC here; the man 
said. 111ey were laying o n an hour's 
pmg,~11n, ir you please. Oil I.he history or 
;1s.,;1~~ina1ion a nti its effect o n humanity 
down the ages. Oh\'iously, the m,111 sai,1, 
my pre.cnce was impcratfrc. It w;,s for 
ten o'clock th,H night. By all me;1ns. I 
told him. you may coum on it. 

" It w;1~ a .,;elect company. \,Ve had all 
promised to be 011 hand .11 nine, and 
e\'er~'onc \\'.IS, except Peter ~f crriam: 
there'd hcen some trouble on the train 
from O,ford. John Tral'is was there, he 
was lc:uler of the Opposi1ion, an,I (\;,.-. 
retl or Tit~ Times, Cli,,e l\facDonald, 
Toby H;,versfonl-~loore, l\forris S1.1vi11-
,;ky- he was really at the top of his fame 
jmt then, it wasn't long ;,her he'd ,J101 
Jc:lko-:ind e,·cn Jean Fauriere or /_1· 

.\le1ti11 11:11I come 0\'Cr, fint time he'd ..c1 
Coot in England in 20 years. They gal'e 
'" shcnr ,.111.I we laid the program 0111 i11 
a general way. nothing hard and fast 
ithOlll it. 

"\Vlu:n we went on the air- li\'c, of 
cour.c. au:ording 10 the nnc\ llll\'a1·yin(.\ 
rule-old ~lerriam ga,·e a fivc-min111e 
rundown on the history or assassination , 
ahsolmcly brilliant. Then films were 
shown, beginning with S;ua jcvo, 1!>14, 
:111<1 running up IO JamC'>()ll in l'itts­
burgh in 21M5. There was a gc11er;1I 
discussion. Then 1he hcs1 or the s1uff the 
TV pco11lc had made that morning we11t 
011 the screen and I was asked to com­
melll. I explained what I had done, 
1ech11ic;11ly, why I h:111 picked the move I 
used, anti so 011. The film ran out. 

"Someone a,kcd me ff I h;1d hccn 
frigl11enc,I and I said yes, h;1dly. Had I 
thought I might d ie? Ye,, I -..,id, as :1 
111,111c1 1>[ fou, I h .,d 1l1011gl11 i1 , ·cc y 
likely I would die. Oddly. I 1lid11't think 
Smilli would kill me, hcc,usc I was nJn• 
, ·ince<I he was an amateur arnl didn't 
really know any1hin~. I thought the 
I'. 1\1.\ bodygu:mls would kill me. I 

(cot1ti111u•d ot1 /J"ge 2M) 
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Congrt.,,s a new and bcllcr nominating 
system. 

11 mig-111 he tha t 1he b est sol111io n to 
the Presid entia l nom in :ning d ilem m a 
would he t his: Let pr imaries in cad 1 s1a1e 
pitk rnn, ·cn tion <ldega 1cs on a po pular­
, ·me basis a m l. .it Ll,c same tim e, 1c;..;i,1cr 
t he p uhlic·s fccli n~s towan l the lc:uling 
l' rcsi,lc 111 i:i l Gmdida tcs. Then let the con• 
, ·e 11tions l!K'<'l- \\'ith their honesdv clet ted 
dd cga r<.:s--aml m ake the fina l d1oice of 
their c 111did :11cs. 

·1 he 18-ye:u--c>ltl vote wou ld h e the 
linal s1ag·c in m.1king the President of 
1 he U nir t'tl St:u c:s :t truly popul:ir leader 
who c u1 reunite this countr y anti guide 
i1 through the per ils of the future . \Ve 
saw in the prim aric~ of l 9fi8 how young 
prnp lc c tn he 11m1ccl 0 11 hy l'rcsidc 111ial 
poli t ics .. ·\ml we saw a l 1he two con, ·en­
tions how they c;m he turned oll aga in . 
As m,· colleague from New York. Sc:-na to r 
Jar ol> .Ja,·its. argued in Lown tl1t• Vnti11~ 
~l .!!l' ( P L:\YIIO Y, Ftbruary l 'Jti8). if we are 
re:1 lly sincnc in de p loring the d ropp ing 
0111 of you ng people hom society. wh y 
not bring them hat:k in again hy m aking 
1hc111 full partners in 1he American sys­
tem? Youthful in tC"rcst in govc n nne111 
im ·;iriably ht~im with t he Presidency. 
L<:t "s g i, c I hem a piece of the a ct ion I he 

minute they turn Hl, and gi\'e them a 
real ,1ake in the future . 

These reforms. as I said at the outset, 
will not come easily. But I am n)m•i11red 
th a t they arc n ecessary if 1he :\ mer ica n 
,ys1e m o f gm ·cn1111('11t is to reg:1i11 1he 
co111idc 11cc o f the pco p lc-espc-cia lly the 
young- pcoplc- wi1ho ut which I do 11o t 
belie, e the system ca n survi,·c. 

These rclo1-ms al\o a rc necessar y if we 
:uC' 10 ge t what I t h ink 1hc people ua\'C 
b111 a re fa il ing 10 r ec<.:i,·c- strong, per­
sona lized Prcsitlen1 ial leadersh ip. The 
p ubli<· becomes cyn ic~11 when ca ndidates 
cater to power bloc~. when rhey m;ike 
deals with poli t ic al hosses. when they 
seem to rate the f,n ·o r o f in te rest groups 
higher than the p ublic interest. \'ct 1hc 
p11hlic d e,p era1cly wan ts Lo he led- by 
a m an who has ea rned their tonfidcnce 
a nd fired their imagi11a1 ion. 

If the America n people will de mancl 
rha t th is session of Co11grc..s set in mo­
tio n tlte nect'Ssary rcfonns in t he J>1-csidc11-
tia l system . I tlrink we c w look forwa rd 
, n a f11111n • of srrnug, H:sponsible J>resitlen-
1ial lead ership. and to a uniretl na tion 
read y to build i1scH a new and heu cr 
future. 

D 

-...: J 

~ --~ ((' I\_ 

''.Just w ft o /lit~ !t l'II does this B ill Blass t!ti11k lie is?" 

(nm ti111wd /mm J111gr' IM) 

cxpe( tcd thev would :di ,tart ~hooting a t 
Snl ilh and I would catch it , ulo. 

"Some a,;s in the studio a11, lie n ce asked 
me ho,,· i t fdt, hc ing a h ero. I ,;;1id I 
wasn 't a he ro , heca usc th e heroic J rt , in 
m v \' iew, im p lied a choice. I was tlu•re, 
on th e sre11e, I k n ew what to d o when I 
did re:1d1 him. I loathe \'io lent:e, I 1old 
them, a nd the idea of poli1 ical ass;1ssin a-
1io11 is sicke ning, re,·o hing. F urther , J 
said , when you get d ow11 to it . Gcorg-e 
Marie n-Do w is His \fajcs1y's first m in ­
ist c,·. a nti c·, ·en only ,is s11ch, his lire is 
wort h mo 1·c than mine. I mea nt a ll of 
th at <1u i1c ~incerely. And, in,leed, me rel y 
s;1ying the word , ga, ·e me a h it o f a g low, 
lirtcd me. Emo tion 100k O\'er, I s11ppo,c. 
10 the 1lctriment of judgrnen t. I h:111 sai,I 
I wa~ nothi11g h e ro ic, h ut I k now n ow 
1hat I wanred to gi\'e e, cryone reason, 
arg11mcn1, to prm e the cot11rary. I want• 
cd c, ·c-ryone to know how scll lC'ss I h ad 
hce n . T 1,·o rnimrtes late r, I had tlc, tro\'ed 
m yself. , 

"Someone in the a u dience, a foi·eig ncr, 
I thought, from the sound o f it, sa id, 
'Since yon ha,·e to ld m , in effect, that 
you wo uld ,,·illingly ha,·c g i\'CII your li fe 
for t h e prime m ini,tcr\ , I pre, ume you 
adm i,·c him politica lly? ;\ l ay I ask, did 
you ,·0 1e fo1· i\ l a n e11-Do w in the gen eral 
clcn io11:-' 

·· ·No: I s:r id . ·1 ,li<I no t \'Ote for ;\[ r. 

i\ l a n c n-0 ,H,' , although that is certainly 
uune o f ~0111" husi nes~. Nor do I ;1dmire 
him po litirn ll y. Indeed , r,.1h cr to the 
w nu-ar y. H e is, a nd all h is life ha, heen , 
a most amoral p er,on. H e is , ·ain , n11cl, 
sdf-centc rc:d to the po in t o f ob-.cssion . 
lk c;mse it is im possib le for h im ,e riously 
to put fon\°,1 n l any p rojca that doc~ not 
bear on his own welfare, po lit ica l or 
fiscal, lte h as no t the , ag uc,t comc pt io n 
of puhlic ser\"ice . H e is, fu nhe1, a sLUpid 
m an who will s11nrn1111I h im\clf ,d1h 
stupid men, and so he is te ,-.-ihly , l:111gcr­
crn, . H i, e lcnio n was :111 11 11m i1 iµ;ated 
db:"1e r . the o nly tprcst io n bc inµ; whet her 
,ho1 t •r:111gc or long--ra ugc~. · 

.. Tomm y I-lar keu o l IVR. in 1hc d 1:1ir. 
got h i, breath hc fo,·e a n y of the others. 
"\\'hi ls1 somt· o f us. ;,m l perhaps, imlce,I. 
1110,t of us, would tr<H :1gTee wi1h i\ lr. 
Da1111old's vie w,,' h e s:1id, ·1 think we 
c:111 aµ; rce i1 wa, IIHhl , c markah lc that , 
h o lding those \'ic ws, h e w:,s , 1 ill wi lling 
to put principle :ilm,·e a ll and throw hi, 
life in to 1hc halan re .' 

--someone said, ' H ear, hear:· a nd the 
rlhcu ,;sion wem 0 11. 1 :u he r do wnhil l. I 
s:,id 1H)th i11µ; mo re. I h;1d no1h i11i; more 
to sa y and I dou b ted I could get the 
!1001 , a11 yw:1y. T ommy H at k<:l t h :ul gou e 
gu n ,hy a nd wouldn't look my w:1y. 

" \\'hen the thinµ; hroke u p , a HBC 
page <.:unc to me wi th ;1 lcu er. 'You were 



mea nt to ha,·e this before the progra m, 
sir,' he said, 'but I couldn't re:1ch you in 
1ime.' 

"The e nvelope was of heavy pa per 
and was wax :scaled, some thing I hadn't 
seen in decades. There w;1s the d1c1111e, 
£250,000, and a noic from Loni i\Joq,\an 
of Fuldale. He was a \ Vhig, of a111rse, 
hm more: He was pos~ihly 1he most 
rcanio11arv man iu lhi1ain at the time, 
a nd he ad~red !\Janen-Dow. The cheque 
was in appn:d a l ion of my ha,·ing pre­
st·n ·t~I !\l:trtcn-Do w for posterity. I II my 
,·iew, it re presen ted a ne;1rly unimagi11a­
hle sum of money: to :\Jorga n, it may 
ha,e me,111t a month's income. 

" I showed ic to Helen instantly J got 
home. 

·· ":\re you go ing to s;n·c it to torture 
yourself,' she said, 'or arc you going to 
burn it now and ha ve done?' 

" ' I don't think I shall burn it,' I told 
her . 

"'Af1cr wha t yo11\·e said to night? :J\fy 
dcir man. you'yc hurned ;1II your hridgc.-s. 
you m;1y as t,·cJI burn the che11uc!' 

" I took it. a round to Co utts' in the 
mo rning. A stop order h,1d «>me in 1hc 
minute ther opened. Thev wa111ed 10 
1:,ke it frorn me, hut of course ll1cy could 
1101, they had to he sat i,fied with sta mp­
ing ii \'OIO. 

" I suppme that night at the BBC was 
1he wa1ershed of m y life, the hig h point. 
I lost m y sca t in the 11cxt election . Bnt 

long hcforc that happened, the Liberal 
whip had made it p la in lO me that my 
only hope of a career lay in pl.1~·ing the 
vi lla in, the heavy, as we used to say. 
That is, 10 lx ·come known as The De­
n unciator. 1he tongue of fire, ;1 modern­
day Ro bin Hood seeking out evildoc1·s. 
:JI. Lule sense, of ,oursc: If I went on as 
before, a fairly quiet, c,·e11 mousy sort, 
no one ,,·01ild e,·er trust me, not know­
ing when J might rise a nd lei fly. Hut if 
ferocity and castigation were my re-,::-ular 
role . . . . llm I couldn't buy it. Noc my 
11,ing at all. 

"Therefore , when J lost m y seat, I 
retired permanently Crom policies.'' 

"That should do it, 1 think," Dannold 
said. 

" I don' t know," Tassopol sa id. " 11. 
lca,·e s :ill of your life since unex pbined ." 

"This ,,·:is a politica l ep isode. \lo11sit:tir 
T as.,opol." D:mnold ~:ii<I. " 11 sho uld c·11<l 
coincide111atly with the end o[ my politi­
G 1l c1n:.·t.•1·." 

" It 's a point," Tassopol said. 
"Ye~. and in :my case, not much o ( 

i111cres1 has h;1ppe11ctl 10 me since. No 
1~-0 in1 in telling ahout my fling in the 
C:i1 y. Although i1 co uld he soon s:iid: 
'B roker Goes Broke.' Nor do [ wa 111 10 
l:111-- mucl1 a bout why I left Eng la nd. No , 
I think it's hc , t as it is." 

" I a6•Tec," Tassopo l said. "And now, 
what do m11 s:1y? \\'e will i,:o w l'e lly's, ,it 
i11 111<' s1111. ha,·c an ;1peritif o r 1wn, ;incl 

it will he t ime for lunch, right?" 
" Right," Dannold said. 

Da11nold got balk 10 the apartment i n 
time lo r tea. Afterw,ml. Helen called as 
the door opened. He \\'{'Ill oH'r 10 the 
bakony :111d kis.,;ctl her. There was room 
on it for one ch;1ir and a cushion for 
the ca t , no more. 

He '.en D:rnnold looked at h im brig-ht· 
ly. "You sold ii, ,lidn't you?" she said. 
.She was pink-white a nd 70 and s1 ill 
preuy. 

" How could yo u tell?" 
"Oh, you have a sleek amt satisfied 

look auout you." 
"Should ha,·e. \,Ve lunched at The 

Kelp.'. 
" I-low 11111d1 for the cheque, if it's 1101 

imp:_n inem of me:" H cl~~I s;,id. 
hhv thousand fra ncs. 

' •Ah,. wdl. it 's :,omething. To 1hi11!­
that o!d piece of paper linally product'd 
money!" She ·ct licen doing her nai l,. 
sl1e re~1cd her hand 011 the spidery h;1ko­
ny rail. " \Vere ~0 11 sorry to see it gu , 
af1cr a ll these ye,trs?" 

" Jn one way: yes," Da11 11old said slow­
ly. " In a practical way. It was 1he last. 
well , thing we owne<I, o{ any monetary 
,•,ilue." 

"Ye,. I thong·hc o[ that," He len said. 
" l"'it y, h ut there you :ire. Did you s11itch 
wme of his \le rions?" 

D 

t\ ~ 
"What did <~ D ~ L""' 

1/= ~ V ~ 

namewas?'' ~ ~~ ~~✓-
\.~-:_ ~r~ \~ 

There must be a safer way to meet girls. 
Luckily for you, we put instructions on self-defense 
in every package of Hai Karate® After Shave and Cologne. 
But even so, please be a little careful how you use it. 
A good social life is fine, but the way 
you're going you'll be too battered to enjoy it. 

Hai Karate-be careful how you use it. 
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