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2 January 

I don't knew why people keep 4iari••• lfell, I don't know wby ordinary people 

keep diarie•• Politicians and aeneral• keep diariea ao that, when they ait 

down in retireaent to write their m•ix• dry and dusty. meaoira, they\can 

recall tho•• inaignificant little incidents without which their autobiographie• 

would be drier and even more dusty. Teenaae girl• keep diaries because they've 

got no one el•e te talk to about their secret luata. People who are having a 

good tiae do it to cheer thea up later, when they're havina a bad tiae. Well, 

I'll never write rq aeaoir•; rq lusts are not aecret enoqh by half; and I'• 

net having a 100d time. Therefore I've aot no reason to keep a diary. So I 

won't. Here endeth the diary. 

3 January 

Actually I have got a reason. Elaine aave me the diary. If I never write 

anything in it, I won't be able to look her in the eye and tell her I use it; then 

I won't be able to get off with her. And I fancy her. More iaportant, ahe fanciea 

■e - ud at twenty-five I'• old enough to know there arett•t UDY beddable girl•

in the world who fancy ■e. 

To tell the truth, I could quite easily look her in the eye and tell a lie. 

I'• a good liar. But I enjoyed the novelty of writing a few linea before bed 

yeaterday, ao I thought I'd do it aaain. No doubt the appeal rill fade. 

Aa well aa that, nothing ever happens to ••• 

4 January 

Saw Elaine in the aarden thia aorniq. She waa hangiq out waahiq. It'• 

bitterly cold at the aoaent - I ahould think her undiea are aore likely to freeze 

aolid than blow dry. We put our waahin.g in front of the electric fire. Woaen 

are aore efficient about the•• thina•• 
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I auppoae aoae people llight think we're in clover, living here. It's a 

pair of ••Iii-detached houaea owned by a� ab■entee landlord. There are four 

bloke■ in this one, four birds next door. If thi■ was Chel■ea the woaen would 

have knocked a hole in the wall for conjqal viaita. Sadly, we're in Kenton, 

Harrow, Middleaex - part of the va■t collar of dull suburbia that surround■ London 

froa Roaford to Southall - and, regardle•• of what the Sunday People aight aay, 
inTited 

the fleshpot• of Babylon it ain't. We p■r■wau• the airl• tn•n■ in for a drink 

on Chriat.aa he, but it had taken ua all year to persuade thea. 1f1' generation 

discovered free lOTe, they ■ay; but in my experience half of the• have nner heard 

of it - the fe11&le half. 

Elaine i■ short and dark-haired, with a kind face and a duapy body. If ■he 

lo■t a ■tone or two and learned how to put on aake-up ■he'd be a wow. Our 

conversation over the garden fence was ■cintillatiq: 

"Hello, Elaine, how are you?" 

"Bloody cold. Our hou■e just never 1et■ wara. We're all wearing woolly 

vests." 

"Thank■ for the diary." 

"Do you use it?" 

"I write in it every night before I cli•b into ay cold, lonely bed. Fancy 

coaiq to the pub this neniq?• 

"All ript, then. Thank••• 

No doubt Bo■eo could haTe done better, but Juliet never wore woolly ve■t■• 

I would have inTited her to the house instead of the pub, but there's never auy 

boo■• heres you can't keep a bottle of whisky for more than a day and a half 

unleaa you lock it in a aafe. 

Anyway, we went to the Bed Lien, because they ■ell wine� the 1la■■• We 

rounded the eTening off with chicken in the baaket. I hadn't meant to be ■o fla■h, 

but we were getting on ■o well I thoqht it was worth it. She told me ahe 1
• 

half Iri■h, work■ in Barclay'• Bank in Weabley, and like■ J .. e• Last. I told her 
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I'• boringly Engli■h, work for the Mini■try of Defence in a boring deak jo�, and 

collect old blue■ record■ which bore everyone except ■e. I love the blue■• I can 

li■ten to it for hour■ on end, and frequently do, e■pecially when the hou■e i■ 

eapty. I prefer the old ■tuff, but I'• not puri■t about it: Bric Clapton will 

be quite geod if he practi■e■ for another twenty year■• Clearly au■ic i■ one thing 

Elaine and I will never have in co-on. I mean, for Chri■t•a ■ake, Jaae■ La■tl 

I wonder if ■he'■ older than ■he look■? 

I ■ee I've written quite a lot. I au.et be pi■eed. Never mind, toaorrow 

ia Saturday. 

5 January 

Saturday nothiq happened. 

6 January 

Sunday nothiq happened. 

7 January 

Thie ia 1etting ■illy. 

13 January 

So•thiq happened. 

It ■tarted on Friday, and today i■ Sunday, but thi■ i■ the first chance I've 

bad te open rq diary. I asked Elaine for a drink a,ain, but ■he had a headache. 

(Ia that a euphe■i■• for a •n■trual period? Do 1irl• ■till ■ay that kind of 

thing? If ao, ju■t what did she think I planned to do to her on the way back fro• 

the Bed Lion? The aind bo1gle■• On the other hand, aaybe ehe ju■t had a headache.) 

Anyway, I went to the Lamb and Fla1 with Pete and Jererq - Steve went away for the 

weekend. I bought the firat round, a■ uaual - they think I'• rich becauae I hold 

the leaae aad, to be truthful, I may have 1iven the• the iapre■■ion tqt I'• a 



Peraanent Underaecreta17 rather than a mere Scientific Officer. Se there we were, 

aipping pint■ of Joung'• and waiting for the old cod1era to finilh with the 

dartboard, when in walka Joe Jellkina. I haven't aeen hia for four year■, and what 

a chancel 

We were at Imperial Colle1• to1ether. He did phy■ic■, I did ch-i■try. 

He was a red-hot ■ooialiat in tho■e day■, alway■ on about the Third World and 

the pli1ht of the workiq cl•••• He was ao convinced the Bevolution was i-1nent, 

I ■hould think he went throqh a criai■ of faith at the end ef eve17 week when it 

atill hadn't happened. He dreaaed the part, too: cloth cap, old tweed jacket, 

leather boot■ in a vile tan ahade with corrugated aolea, and blue jeana in the day■ 

before denia became aa 1mch of a unifora aa the dinner jacket. He used to walk 

do1t"ll to Horton and ■ell the Worker's Preas, or soae auoh publication, outside 

■weat shop■ and wholesale warehouses.
ai1ht 

He was an intellectual, really, and I/� never have 1ot te know hi• (I.e. 
Althoqh 

i• a bi1 place), but he decided to take up darts. /le waa hopele■■ - no 

hand-and-eye co-ordination - Ml he per■istod, probably because he thought it was 

a more appropriately workiq-olas■ pursuit than hi■ real enthusia■a, which was 

Ancient Greece. I helped hia buy a good ■et of arrow■, and tried to ■how hi• how 

to throw the• ■trai1ht. � Be never learned to hit the board better than two 

tiaea out of three. 

Hi■ atteapt1 to 1et me intereated in politic■ were about as aucceaeful aa 

the dart■ leaaona I gave hia. He would go on and on about the Labour Theory of 

Value, 1ettiq quite pa1■ionate about it, and arrive at hi• conclu■ion like a 

aarathon runner croaaiq the finiah line; and I would ju■t 1ay: "Ne doubt you're 

ri1ht, Joe, but I don't 1ive a dumo" 

I ■till den't, but the funny thing i■, neither doe■ he, any aore. Th••• 

day■ he couldn't look ■ore of a capitali■t if he wore a top hat and a tail coat. 

He always waa diatinctly upper-cla■■, with a voice like a BBC newsreader and 

a furlly seat somewhere in Herefordshire. He waltzed into the Laab and Pla1 in 

a rather gorgeous ■uede blouaon jacket and a beiae roll-neck 111t'eater, and the 



girl on hi• ara waa ■traight o• the coTer of Vogue: blendo, malnouri■hed, aexy, 

and dreesed in a vague, ehapele■■ creation that would have looked like an old 

blanket on anyone elae but became the height of faahion when wrapped aroUDd her. 

"Ye 1ode," he ■aid, "it'• Tony Pit.an." He really doee talk like thi■, and 

what's ■ore it eounda perfectly natural. 

They aat down with u■ and we did introduction■• Her naae was SonJa-wi�a-J. 

It waa IIY aiafortune to buy another round: I couldn't let Joe do it becauee he'd 

juat arrived, and I couldn't expect Pete or Jerell,Y to �111' the firet drink for my 

apparently-wealthy friend■• Joe drank brandy and aoda, but Sonja, bleae her, had 

a pint of ale and ■upped it like a ■an. I etarted to like her. 

I a■ked Joe what he was doing fer a livinc. 

"U■llrY," he ■aid. "Started a new company apeciali■in& in pereonal loan■ 

to civil aervant■• The old man backed it, of course, otherwiee I ahould nner 

haTe 1et it off the 1round. It's going quite well." 

I knew the coapany. In fact I lmi borrowed fifteen hundred pound■ fro• it 

to buy 11,Y car. I wonder whether he knows that. If he doe■, he didn't mention it. 

Nor did I, of course. Instead l ■aid: "Whatever happened about the Revolution?" 

"Indefinitely poatponed. North Sea iil, y'kn•w•" Be •ounded quite plea■ed 

about it. 

With hi• u■ual blUDtneaa Pete said: "It's uaziq hew a little aoney ha■ 

turned all the oolle1e Bolahevika into dark blue Torie■." 

Joe looked a bit uncoafortable at that - not without justification - ■o I 

changed the aubjeot. "What I find aatoniehiq ia hew few of u■ are ueing the 

inforaation we took ao much trouble to acquire there. Joe did phyaic■•" 

Joe aaked me: "Do you uee your cheaiatry?" 

"A. little - but a bookkeeping course would have been more valuable. My 

depariaent acbdniater• buqeta for the variou• research effort■ financed by the 

Jtiniatry. You 1 Te 1ot to underatand vapely.what _the boffin• are on about, but 

mainly it'• a que■tion of or1anieiq their finances." 

"lntere■tin1?" Sonja ■aid, opening her big dark eyee a little wider. 
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"Dall aa chip•," I aaid. 

Joe aaid: "I waa aurpriaed when you didn't 10 into pure reaearoh. After all, 

you c•t a tirat." 

I waa aurpriaed, too; lnlt I didn't tell hi• that nobody would &iTe •• a 

job aa an experiaental cheai•t• Instead I aaid: uI never had an ori1inal aind, 
' that 

Jee. I waa juat 100d at taking exU111•" I didn't actually aean/H, but coae to 
it 

think ot it,:t.kn ai1ht be true. 

The converaation went on in a wbateTer-happened-to-eld-ao-and-ao Tein tor 

a while, then Pete told a poor jeke, whereupon Sonja told a 100d one, and the 

eTeniq livened up ao lltlCh that by chuckiq-e•t tiae I was mellow enoqh te inTite 

Joe and Sonja back for coffee. Joe•a 1et a Japar, of course, ao we• all rede 

llu:k in that. 

Bringing the• here made ae realiae what a dllllp this place i•• Back in 

1938 it waa probably the height ot elegance, with ita pebble-daah walls, bay 

window•, and mock-Tudor 1ablea. Now it's juat kind ot decayed. The 1arden ia 

overgrown, there'• daap in the loun1e, and the kitchen ia tiny. At aoae tiae the 

landlord 11ttst haTe bought a warehouae-full ot cheap green paint, tor everythiq 

i• that colour - cheap 1reen. Also, we never clean the place, which doesn't help. 

HoweTer, Joe didn't aeea to aind. In fact he asked ae to 10 to a football 

aatch with hia the tollowin1 day. 

After they went I noticed that neither ot th- had drunk any ot their coffee. 

I should have warned the• it was inata.ut. 

Why am I writiq thia down at auch 1reat length? (a) Becauae it'• quite excitina, 

especially Saturday, which I haTen't 1ot to yet. (b) Because, haTiq read the 

paper, I'Te cot nothiq elae to do on a Sunday afternoon. 

Beading the first fortnight of rq diary, I find it aickenin1ly aelt-

deprecatiq. I'• not a cynical, diaappointed failure: juat aildly diacontented. 

I'Te 1ot a jab, I run a good second-hand Ferd, and occaaionally I 1et laid. (Very 

occaaienally.) I can afford to apend one eTeniq a week in the pub, buy all the 



1 

bl••• record• I can find, and keep up the payaenta on rq ■tereo. Banning JIY■elf 

down i■ like puttiq "Could de better" on a child's school repert: it ■eana the 
lack• 

child baa the brains but/llldi the motivation, which i• a groater handicap than 

lacking the brain■• It'• 1111ch ■ore accurate to aay "Won't do batter.• � life 

ha• "Won't do better• written all over it. There I 10, rmming rqaelf down ac•in. 

The hell with it. I certainly did better on Satu.rday0 

Joe took•• to watch Qielaea play, and we went for a drink afterward■• 

Around seven o'clock he ■aid he waa having dinner with Sonja, and would I like to 

come? I assuaed that waa a hint that it was time for ae to pu•h off back to 

Kenton. 

I ■aid: "I know better than to play gooaeberry. Beaidea - • 

"Don't be ■illy,• he ■aid. "You JMat coae." 

"If I waa haviq dinner with a girl like Sonja I wouldn't want any old coll•&• 

pal■ aloq,• I told hi■• 

"It'• not like that with•• and Sonja, really." 

I moat have given hill a funny look, because he added: "I'• not a poofta. 

I went to bed with her once, nt it just didn't catch fire." 

"So why •••• 

He ahrug1ed. •t•• very fond of her. And I like harlq a lady friend I 

don't have to fuck every time I eee her.• He ha• thie upper-cl••• way of ■akin1 

swear words sound innocent. 

"I'• not dreaaod." A.ctually I was weariq a blazer and a reasonably docent 

pair of trou■ere, but I didn't have a tieo 

•You're fine. I'• not going to change. We won't go anywhere poeh. »e

come, Sonja like• you.• 

That clinched it0 

We did 10 aoaewhere poeh, but I didn't aee many ti••• It's a gambling club 

Joe beloqs to, called Table•• It's in a aide street off Piccadilly, in the 

basement below an obscenely expensive shoe ■hop. Joe gave hie car key• tea flllDkey 
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who roared off in it, preauaably to park it aoaewhere in the depth■ of St. Jaae•'•• 

Joo ■i1ned ae in and we went into the cocktail bar to wait for Sonja. We'd 

had a few pint■, and there waa clearly a good deal of boosing ahead of u■ that 

night, ■o I had Caapari with a lot of ■oda, which: a■ Joe observed - ia a 100d 

way of pretendiq to drink. 

The \ar had waiter aerri.ce and free peanut■• When the door opened we could 

hear, ■oftly and rather di■tantly, the rattle of roulette ball• and the low munnir 

of roye, iapair et aangue. I didn't e:u.ctly feel out of place, but in ay blazer 

I wasn't the ■tar of the ahow. Velvet auita and white ahirta open at the collar 

■eeaed to be the 1111ifora.

I nearly fell off rq chair when Sonja walked in. She'd looked pretty atwmina 

on Friday night, but now I reali•• that on that occasion ahe waa dreasina down. 

Satfrday night she dressed :!!J!.• Aa ahe crossed the carpet to our table I noticed 
.. 

the hua of conTer■ation in the bar die doWD - I 1Te never known that happen in real 

life. Her acraWDy body waa draped in aoae oy■ter-coloured fabric that aade your 

akin crawl with the need to�; and when ■he leaned forward I could aee her 

tita. Her face ia kind of bony and ■unken, which accentuate■ her beat feature• -

veey delicieu■ lip• and bi& dark eyea which I -y have noted d:za� earlier. 

I pulled ayaelf to1ether and caught the eye of a waiter, aince Joe hadn't thought 

We had another drink and then went into the re■taurant for a aeal which wa■ 

almoat a■ aouth-waterina aa Sonja. Joe politely offered to let ae choo■e the 

wine, and I had aoae trouble perauadiq hia that be abould do it. Afterward■ we 

walked, rather unateadily, into the ca■ino. 

Joe had paid for everythiq up to now, but fer hi• te blJT ay chip■ would haTe 

�een oTerdoiq it. Fortunately I bad a tenner in ay wallet. I waa a bit taken 

aback to find that the cheapeat chip■ were £1. So• of the table• had a ainillUII 

■take of £10, and I made a bi� of a fool of ayaelf by failinc to notice that the

firat table I went te waa one of tho••• hxbwda HoweTer nobody aeeaed too 

bothered about ay gaffe - except ••• 
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I won a coaple of tiae■ - beainner'• luck - then evelved a •1•t•• Yeu 

bet on the red, which i■ odd■ of 2-1; and every tiae you le•e you double your 

■take. Thi■ ■eana that when event•ally you win - you're bound to aooner or later -

you 1et �ack everythinc you've le■t •o far, plu■ on•• la the loq run you can't 
blaok 

leae, previded you've 1ot unli■ited •ney. I won thia way until the/At cue up 

four tiae■ in a rew, at which peint I had to bet £16 te keep the ayata 1oing; aad 

ef oourae I didn't have £18. After that I Jast played h11nche• until I waa broke. 

It was all very novel and exoitina, and the three of u• were lipt-llearted -

not te ■ay liaht-headed - and 1ay. We laqhed a let, by contraat with ■eat of 

the 1aabler■, who were deadly ■eriou■ - net ■urpri■in1ly1 £20 note■ were oro■■iq 

the table■ like confetti. Lookina back on it throqll the an1ry aiat■ of today'• 

han1over, I ■u■peot that Sonja waa not quite aa happy as ■he had been telliq 

Jokes and drinkin1 pinta in the Laab and Flaa, but that ai1ht be ri•hful thbkina 

on ay part. 

Soaethiq that was definitely wiahful thinkiq: at one poiat I decided that 

SenJa would prebably apend the ni1ht with ae if I aaked her. A deep and diatant 

part of ae which reaaina forever aober ■topped ae fro■ aaking her, thank Ged. 

We ata,1ered out of the club in the early hour■• The flunkey breupt Joe •

car, and 1ot a £3 tip. Sonja kiaaed ae 1oodbye - pow! - and I 1ot into a taxi. 

When I finall7 1ot back to Kenton I had to wake Jereay to borr ... ten peuda 

froa hia fer the fare. 

16 January 

A decent interval havin elapaed (Jesua, there's a civil servant'• phra■el) I 

phoned Joe at his office in the West End today. 

"I just wanted to say Thankyou for Saturday. It was great.• 

"My pleasure. Jolly good fun, wasn't it?" 

"Yes. Let me take you and Sonja out one night. I'd like to return yolll' 

hoapi tali ty •" 
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I ipored that, a■ pre■'UIUlbly I wa■ aeant te. "Let'• 10 te the theatre. I• 

there anythiq you'd particularly like te ■ee?" 

"I'll leaTe it to yo•• But I'd like to eee a play - I've never been crazy 

about line■ of 1irl■ kickin1 their leg• up." 

"ill ript. Thie Saturday?" 

•ua • • • I'• ■uppo■ed to go to the country thie weekend. Would you llind

terribly if we aade it next Saturday?" 

"Pine.• Actually that ■uit■ me auch better. That rill be 26 January, ■o 

if I pay fer everythiag by cheque, -.y ■alary will b■ in the bank before the 

ohequee are cleared. "I'll 1•t ticket• for eoaethinc, and call you next week to 

arrange where to aeet.• 

"Thank■ awfully." 

So I booked four tickets for Coriolanue. It's a play they're not likely 

to haTe ■een, unleas they're real Shake■peare nut■, in which case they won't llincl 

■Hing it qai.D.

The fourth ticket ia for Elaine. I'• not aure how wi■e thi■ i■• She llight 

not like the play, but ■he'll pretend ■he doe■, ao that'• all :right. She'll 

enjoy the nipt out, ■he'll be iapre■sed by Joe and Sonja, and ■he aay in 

conaequence pendt ae to take libertie■ afterward•• Her preaence will keep ae froa 

aaking a fool of -.y■elf oYer Senja; and at leaet the two of the■ will know I'• not 

tetally without a lOTe life. On the ether hand, they won't be i■pre■sod by Elaine; 

but etill, I 1111et reeiet thi■ undipified i■pv.lae to pretend I'• one of the 

beautiful people like theao 

I quite like putting -.y thought• down in thie diary. It cleare -.y llind. 

21 January 

A typical day• 

Got up at 7.26 (late, again) to the ■ound of Badio One. Drea■ed in tweed 
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jacket (larten•a), brewn Terylene trouaera (Carna� Street) and hi1h-heeled boot• 

(The Chelaea Cobbler - an extravqaace). Electric •have, cornflake•, tea. 

Briefcaae, llllbrella, and out. Bua to Kenton Station, Tube to Trafalgar Square, 

short walk to office. 

More tea, thia fro■ the uchine in the corridor. The ■orniq peat. � req•e•t 

fro■ Ports■outh for funda to be tranaferred at the end of each aonth inatead of 

the beainniq of the followiq ■onth, to help the laboratery•• caah flow. •fused, 

to help the Govern■ent'• cash flow.21111 The Adainiatrator at Portsaouth i• a 

•17 old baatard, but not half•• •17 as yours aincerel7. Routine audits on two

atatiena: file•. Proareaa report fro■ the Warwick Univereit7 project, wllich i• 
in ti■e 

1111derspendi111 (they'll learn ltetter/waadt,). 

Tea and a biacuit at 11.30. Bead the Warwick report qain, and underatood 

it thi• ti■e. (It wasn't the acience that baffled me, it was the Profesaor•• 

syntax.) 

Lunch: shepherd's pie, baked beans, chip•, and three pint• of Worthin1t•n 'B'. 

Fifteen ainutes in the Harlequin record ahop, where I boqht an albu■ b7 

Louisiana Red. 

Conference at 2.30 with Flatulent Piaher, fat boy fro■ Le1al, to run over 

some of the small print in an Adairalt7 contract with British ()xy-1en. Coffee at 

a.ao, followed by titillating converaation about braaaiere• with wy Superviaiq

Officer•• secretary. 

An hour of make-work, then briefcase, mmrolla, eut. Bain. Trafal1ar 

Square Station like a sheep-dip. Slipt headache on Tube due to Werthiqtoa •••• 

sade worse by reading Evening News atandiq up. 

Boiled egg for tea. An evening with Louiaiana Bed. Kent•cky Fried Ckicken 

for supper. 

Wrote diary 0 

That•• what I mean when I write •Nothins happened." 



12 

27 January 

Joe is an interesting fellow. He's one of these people who have to hit life at 

full tilt. His attitude to pleasure is that of a lion to ita prey: he -•t 

chase it, kill it, then gorge him.self on it until he can hardly aove. For that 

reason the theatre i• not ideal entertainaent for hia: it ia paaaiTe - phyaically 

at leaat - and nen-participatery. 

I'T• enly juat noticed thia about hia. The firat couple of neninc• we 

apent to1ether, I aaw only hi• joie de vine. Laat ni1ht I 1liapaed the tenaien 

1U1derneatll. It'• a p•zzle, because be haa no reaaon to be like thia. The lion 

overeat• becauae he can't be aure when he'll 1et hi• nozt aquare •al. Joe waa 

born to the 100d life, and he'• aa secure in it as  he can poaaibly \e. There'• 

the furlly_fort1me aa well aa hia own profitable buaineaa, and h•'• obvioualy 

very capable of atayiq rich and enjoyiq it. I aipt be ever-analyaiq hia, but 
hi• 

I don't think••• It oould have aoaethiq to do withflleiq a lapaed Seciali•t• 

However, hi• reatleaaneaa waa very alipt, and the nening waa really a 

1reat aucce••• I think. Blaine aurpriaed •• in a nuaber of way■, all pleaaaat. 

Pirat of all ahe dreased reaarkably well, in a dreaa and coat which eaph&aiaed 

her goed peinta - roundn•••• aoftneaa, a certain cuddly quality - and diapiaed 

her faulta, which are principally ahapel•••n••• and a ceaplete lack of SoaJa'• 

kind of half-hidden brute aez appeal. Th• two women together did not look aa 

much like chalk and ch•••• aa I had feared. 

We met up in the theatre bar at 7.ao. The aecond way Blaine aurpriaed •• 

was by talking intelligently, and coapletely without pretenaioa, about Shakeapeare•• 

Roman plays. She even knew that Coriolanua waa written in 1608, which I didn't• 

There's a lesson for you, Tony Pita.ans juat becauae a 1irl work• in a bank and 

likes Jaaes Last, ■he doean•t haTe to be pi1-iporant. 

The play waa aarvelloua, and afterward• I toek the• to a aodeat, 

unfaehionable Italian reetaurant where the toed ia alway■ okay and •o•tiaea 

superb. Sonja said I wae terribly cleTer to have "diacovered• it. 

During the ■eal I realiaed that ehe alway• called Joe "Joseph•, and I aaked 

7 
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her about it. 

"It's hi• naae," ahe aaid. "Joaeph Percival .Andrew Jenkina-Kulholland." 

I anorted with laqhter at thi• - why are people'• aiddle naa•• ao coaical? -

and Joe turned to Elaine and explained. "At one ti.lie it rather ••ited llY politic• 

to call .,-■elf Joe Jenkin■," he aaid. "But the faaily alway• call ae Joaeph. J.nd 

they don't often use the Jenkin• part, which ia a throwback to ■oae long-forgettea 

political Jl&l'riac• between ay faaily and aoaebody froa just the other aide of the 

Welah border. l(v' ■other call• heraelf llra Mulholland." 

I aaid: "Den't everdo the •i•ple-country-folk aot, Jo•• llra Mulholland ai1ht 

sound like the kind of� woaan you aee puahiq a trolley round Teaco'•• but it 

oaly need• three people to die and ahe•a Lady Hereford, or aoaethiq." 

Joe aaid to Elaine: "Teny 1ivea theae things a little aore attention than 

they deeerve." 

There waa acid in that one, but I'd asked for it. The trace of a diaapprerlq 

frown aoaentarily clouded Sonja'• forehealand consoled me. 

Elaine aaid, rather 1racioualy: "Joaeph Mulholland auita yo•. You're 

definitely not a Joe Jenkina." 

Now, ahe'• right a�out that. He'• what we aiddle-claaa yoba call a B.i1ht 

Nigel. Bia apeeoh ia frightfully mannered, he haa a lone faoe with bi1 teeth and 

no chin like a horae, and he often laugh• too loud. He ia ele1antly dreaaed and 

beautifully polite, with t he conaideration for other• which coaea fro• never harlq 

to worry unduly about youraelf. 

A.bout thia tiae the fouraoae dirlded, with Ealine and Joe talkin1 together 

at one end of the table and Senja and ae at the other. Sonja took the eppertunity 

te aay: "I•• glad you broqht Elaine - ■h•'• aweet." 

I thought thia waa rather condescending, ao I ju•t nodded. To keep the 

conver■ation goin1 I asked her how ahe aet Joe. Her answer to thia rather routine 

inquiry waa unexpectedly intereating. 

"He helped ae 1•t out of Czeohoalevakia," ahe aaid. "It'a a lon1 atery." 

"It aounda like a good one. Tell it te ... " 





"Jeaua Chriat, I bet he was layinl oatrioh •11••" Thia uncouth reaark was 

al■oat inTol1111t.ary. 

She ailed, but ahe didn't mean it. "H• aaid he'• neTer been so friptened 

in hia whole life." 

know.• 

"And you?" 
deadena 

She ahrqged. "I'Te been friptened 'lt7 the KGB. It/Jdlla the nerve, you 

She told ■e tlaia bloed-curdliq tale in a rather flat Toiee, with all the 

while a curioua hlanlmeaa behind her eyea, if that'• net toe flowery a phra••• 

It.!!. too flowery. What I mean ia, ahe didn't go pal• at the me■ory, or fid1et 

the way people do when talkiq about thinga they'd rather not recall, or toaa her 

head with pride, or atrug1le viaibly to keep the lid on her e■otiona. It waa aa if 

it had di happened to ao■eone el••• Still, I auppoae ahe au.at haTe related it all 

a hundred tillea before. 

Joe broke our aood 1ty' aayiq: "You twe have gone rather quiet." 

I aaid: "l'T• j••t been hearing about yo-.r eapionaae career.• 

Hi■ reaction wa■ the oppoaite of here: he went q•ite pallid and dropped hi■ 

de■aert-apoon. Clearly, the thing� been a trau■a fer hia. He auat once have 

been Tery auch in love with Sonja, I ahould thiDk. 

"I take -,q hat off te you," I said. "I'd never haTe had the pta.• 

Of cour■e, Blaine wanted to know what it waa all about, ao Sonja gaTe ker 

a shortened Teraion. By the tiae that waa over we were on our aecond o•p of coffee, 

the reataurant was eapty but for ua, and the waiter• were aakiq oonapicuoua 

watch-checking geaturea. I paid the bill - it was thirty fucking quid! - and 

felt obliged to leave a four-pound tip, which broke ■y heart. 

We strolled down to Leicester Square. Senja kissed ■e good�ye. 

Joe kiaaed Elaine0 We parted co■pany and •de for ou.r reapeotiTe oar•• 

DriTiq back up the ldpar• Bead, Elaine aaid: "I'd no idea you had auok 

intereatin1 frienda." 

"'l'lae dullest people can have intereatiq friend••" 
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•J>en•t be •illy,• ahe aaid. I took it a• a 0011pliaeat. I have to aake the

beat of what I oan 1et, in the coapliaent• line. Elaine aaid: •seaja'a very 

beautiful.• 

•she liked you, teo.•

I drove alewly, to coapenaate for the booge I waa carryiq. We 1ot hoae 

around 1.30 thi• aorniq. Blaine invited ae into her half of the houae for ooffee, 

and I prepared to make rq play. It waa not to be: Margaret and Paa were ■till up, 

finiahing a bettle of Spaniah white wine and liateniq to Badio Lux-bour1. ill 

four of ua had ooffee, and afterward• I kiaaed Elaine 1oednight on the bloody 

dooratep. 

A• ki•••• 10, it waa quite 1ood0 I have to aake the beat of what I can 1et 

in that line, toe. 

3 February 

S11Dday afternoon again, and an hour to kill before the God •how• finiah and the 

decent televiaion be1in•• I've juat 1ot back fro• a weekend with Ima and Dad. 

They live in Baaez, not far fro• Frinton, the ••aside town which i• faaoua 

aa the ■oat roapoctablo plaoo in Great Britain. I for1et how it 1•t that roputatien. 

Mu■ and Dad have a bi1 three-bedroea bungalow with about half an acre of garden• 

a oouple of ail•• fro• the aea. 

Dad ia II, and aeai-rotired - that mean■ he dooan•t 10 to work, but the 

coapany pay• hill a retainer and keep• hi• name on the letterhead aa a conaultant. 
ezperti•• 

He uaed to be a aolicitor, and 1ained a ainor rep11tation for hia/llld:ii: in tu 

avoidance. It's not 1111ch of an epitaph: •Here li•• Anthony Pit.an Snr, one of the 

beat 100 taz lawyer• in the Boae CoUDti•••• However, he look• baok with aatiafaction. 

And who am I to oriticiaef I ahould be ao fa■oua. He'• a aaall, tweedy aan with 

reoediq aandy hair and a buaby aouatacho. He ••okea 20 Playora ci1arettea a day 

and rarely drink• anythiq atronger than older. He read• the Daily Telecraph frea 

cover to cover ozoept the •port, and 1rowa dahlia• with an enthuaia•• akin te 
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ob••••i••• He ha• been in lcrre with 11,f mother for fer� yeara. 

Kua ia actually half an inch taller than he, and a 100d deal heaTier. Sh•'• 

one of th••• bi& boaoay ■iddle-a1ed wo■en with per■ed hair. The hair ia 1rey now, 

lnlt I can r•eaber whoa it waa •leek jet black •. 

Sh•'• alao Jowiah. I didn't know thia until Dad told••• quite caaually, 

one day throe or four year• a10. Apparently her parent• were furioua with ker for 

■arryiq a Gentile, and the wed,ing was ao■ethin1 of a ••lodraaa. ilao they were

inerdiaately wealthy and auapected Dad of 1eld-di1giq. The upalaet was a fraqht 
After 

courtahip endiq in a f'Rl'tiTe re1iatry-effice cer-ony. /a.. I waa born Ima'• 

faaily offered, a■ a 1e■tll.l'e of reooaoiliatioa, to ■et Dad up in buain••• on hia 

own - an error of jud1-ent which poatpoaed the ar■iatice by aeTeral ■ore yeara. 

When eTentually tkey all ■et and for1ave one another, they had little enera left 

for nurturiq a relationahip, and Ima hardly ■aw her parent■ duriq the aocond half 

of her life. I never ■aw th-, aa far aa I recall, although preau■ably I waa 

preaented to the■ aa an infant. They•reboth dead now. Kua waan•t in the will, 

and ■aya •h•'• glad about it. I bolino her: ■he haa all the money ■he want■, and 

a beque■t llight haTe opened up old acara. 

It waa an act of rebellion fo r Dad, too. In the 1930a, Geraany wa■ by no 

■ean■ the oaly place in Burepe where Bitler•• anti-Seaitia■ ■truck a reaponaiTe

chord a■oq t.lae aiddle cl•••••• I 1 Te no doubt it took coura1• to -rry a Jew•••• 

BeweTer, after their one 1reat exploaioa of noncoafor■ity they aettl•• down 

to be the moat predictable, conventional ■iddle-cl••• faaily you could riah to 

... t; and that'• what they are now. I enjoy 1oing te aee th-, ao loa1 a■ I don't 

haTe to atay ■ore than a day or two. I like 1ettiq up in the aernin1 to a war■ 

houae and opeaiq the window to •■ell the ■ea. I like baoon and •11• for breakfaat, 

when it'• cooked by aoaeone el••• Yeaterday I pt on welliqton boot• and wont 

out in the garden with the old aan. We apent the ■orniq turniq the earth oTer 

te aee if it waa the same underneath aa it waa on top. I told hi■ about 1•i111 to 

the caaino with Joe, and he 1riued and aaid I was no 1a■hler, I'd had the wroq 

aort of upbringing. In the afternoon I droTe Kua to Frintaato look at the aea. 
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She tol4 ■e whon I waa J••t about to -

1 1■ 1•in1 to p•t thia down in detail and in order, and hep• that it will 

relieTe ay feeling•. 

The party atarted at 9.00 laat night. The \oese waa ■oatly oheap riao, ••• 

/.
repomlerantly 

of it drinkable, so■e etherwiae. The peat• were mttF •••• like they 1enerally

are at a party 1iven �y 1trla. I tried to buttenb.ole Blaine when I arriTed, but 

she waa tearing around being hoateas, ao I ■iqled, and eTentually found a fellow 

blues addict to talk te. He'• an Auatralian joul'llaliat, freelance but hepiq for 

a Jo• on the Daily Kirrer. We a,reed ••out Mllddy Water•, Li&hiai• Hopkin• an4 

Little Walter, then parted co■pany over Chuck Berry and al■oat came to blowa about 

John Mayall. Meanwhile the atereo waa aiviq u• the Who, which ill ia a fair 

aeaaure of both the average aa• and the ■aaioal aophiatioatien of the asaeuled 
e.--

Are11Jld 11.00 the dancing started ud, forffilll the way the party wascoapany. 

101111, I eased up on the vine. Sure enoqh, an hour or •• later the raver• 

oollapaed in euauation and cried out for aoaethiq -■eochy. I aoved in on the 

turntable and •elected Geor1e Shearing, the blackest white 111&11 ever to play pi•••• 

Then I 1rabbed Blaine and atarte4 to get ri1ht up close. 

Waa it really •o celd and caloulatiq? I auppoae it waa. 'fbinkiq about it, 

I find ray attitude to Elaine net very ad■irable. I keep rwmiq her down in WI!/' 

diary, sayiq ah•'• plain and plup, and 1 1 Te been parauiq her with o•ly one baae 

purpo•• in ■ind. I mean, where'• the re■ance? 

I did feel reaantic when we atarted danoing. She was weariq an eff-the­

ahoulder dre•• which fitted Tery leoaely, and her akin - atill fairly tanned fr• 

a fertnight in Benidora laat •uau•t - looked very touchable. After a oo•ple of 

na■bera she laid her head on ay shoulder and aqueesed ■ea little. I toek thi• as 

a sign. 

"Shall I kiss you here or in the garden?" I aaid. The 1reat thlrin1 about 

this question is that it does not adm.it of the anawer "No." 

Elaine looked up at ae and smiled, and then ahe aaid: "No.• 

So I kissed her there, and after a ■o■ent she kissed ae back. Thia waa Tery 
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nice, and went on for so■e tiae. 

The French window■ were open for ventilation, deepite the tiae of year, •• 

eventually I p•t ..,- jaoket around Elaine'• ebouldera and led her into the 1arden. 

She wae all ript, but I was freesiq. We stood under the barren pear tree. 

I feel it would be a bit rude to write down the preciae anato■ical detail• 

of what I did to Elaine under the pear tree. Suffice it to aay that I diecnerea, 

fir■t• that she baa very tender nipple■, and ■econd, that ahe wear■ ti1bts rather 

than ■tocking■• 

About the tiae I ■ade this aecond diacovery I decided ■be waa intere■ted 

enough in what I was doing for me to aay: "Let's 10 to ••d•" 

"No way,• abe aaid; and deapite the fact that abe continued to bold ■e quite 

deli1htfully tight, there was ■oaetbiq in her tone of veice which told ae abe ■eant 

what ahe eaid. Al••• "No way• ia ■o■ebow so 1111ch ■ore definite than "No." Plainly 

I waan•t aoing te get her into a bedroo■. But perbapa, I thoqbt, if we ■tayed in 

tho 1arden, and thin,• went on the way they were 1oiq ••• Sadly, not even a 

knee-tra•ler waa in ■tore for ■e last ni1ht. I'd 1ot one eager hand past the 

tight■ •arrier when ahe called a eudden and very decieive halt. 

"That'• it,• abe ■aid. "No ■ore." .And with that ■he removed rq hand, 1ave 

■e back• rq jacket• and walked ahead of ■e into the house.

It ade •• feel fifteen year• old qain• te ae that far with• 1irl and then 

atop. It re■inded ■e of the daya at achool when we used to have solUID diacuaiion• 

about the danger■ of •1oin1 the whole way•. 

I followed her indeer■, of cour■e, and ■at down beaide her with rq arm aroud 

her - I'• that auch ef • 1entleaan, at least. 

I aaid: "What'• the ■atter?" 

She touched rq fac•• ,uite kindly, and ■aid: "If I hadn't ■topped then I 

would have ended up doin1 ■oaething I'd regret.• 

"Why would you regret it?" 

"111 Church tell• me it'• wrong.• And then it all caae out. 
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Well, 1t7 that tiae it wae too late to 10 after one ot the other girl■, and 

beeide■, I wae already hip on Elaine. So we ■at there talking, and kiaaing a 

little now and then, and watchiq the other gueeta 1etting drunker, hornier, and 

aore indi■creet. 

Elaine told ae ■he'• not� reli1iou■• She 10•• rarely to aaea and nner 

to confeaaion, and ■he aay■ ■he'll take the Pill when ■he's aarried. But ■he 

belieTe■ there'• auch a thing ae Sin, and fornication count■ as Sin; and it eeeae 

that belief i■ rock-aolid in her. Te be hone■t, I detect within ayaelt a tendency 

to like aer better fer that; ht JAY age ie no tiae fer aenti■ent. 

To paae the ti■e, and to take JAY aind off ■y ■e:J:Ual frutration, I aaked 

her about her fa■ily. She's lri■h, of couree. 

•� parents came oTer in the early fiftiea, when I was Tery ■■all,• ahe ■aid.

"'l'hat'a why I don't haTe tile accent.• (She ha■ the rhytba■, thoqhs I noticed 

that "don't ha••• inatead ot "haTen•t 1ot•.) "II;, ■other took ae te church. Daddy 

waa one of theae people who think they can get the better of God if they aove taat 

while Hi■ back'• turned; but Mm.y did everything with God lookin1 oTer her 

■boulder. She made ■e undre•• in the dark, becauae God ie eTerywhere and it

wouldn't do for hia to••••• 

•were they happily married?"

"I think they were once. Muaay uaed to tell ae about hia co■ing courting 

her• in hie beat auit and wellington boot■• They began to grow apart after they 

settled down in Lendon. Daddy ■tarted to drink a lot ae aoon aa he could afford.it. 

� llmay wanted to buy a house, but Daddy pretterred to atay in Caaden Town and 1et

drunk three tiaes a week. She turned to religion for oonaolation. I think be 

had a fancy woaan, too, toward■ the end. Ho died of cancer eight yeat■ qo." 

"1 auppoee he was a labourer,• I ■aid atupidly. 

"He was a boek-keeper, fiTe feet tour inche• tall with a weak cheat,• ■he 

■aid croaaly. "Why doe■ eTeryone aaauae an lriah■an aust be a h1111&n donkey?"

"I ollaht te know better. M;, ■other•• Jewiah, and ahe neTer aakea chicken soup.• 
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•1 auppo•• your fulily's peah,• ahe ■aid.

•Hot at all,• I aaid, althoqh I lmow what •h• aeant. Here i■ Bn1li■b

cl••• diatinctien at its aoat foeli•h• Elaine and I have aiailar job■ and identioal 

liviq condition■, and yet becauae 117 father ia a ■li1htly more elevated kind ef 

prefea■ional man than her■ waa, I'• •peah•. It annoys me that these thin1• aatter 

to people. What annoy• ae ao■t i■ that they aatter to!!!.• 

I aaid: "l'• not blue-blo•••d, ju■t hot-�leoded,• hopina in thi■ aatoniahin1ly 

subtle 11&11ner to bring the conver■ation back to ■ex. 

To 117 aurpri■e, ahe aaid: "So aa I - that's what werriea ae.• And then ■he 

kisaed ■e quite hangrily. 
rather 

A.t the ti•• I thoqht all thia wa•/� proaiaiq, but now, a few hour■ 

later, I'• not ao sure. She aipt 1enuinely be a luaty but Godly vir1in. Or ahe 

could be a teaao. 

Anyway, I like her eneqh to want to find out. 

12 February 

A. financial criaia. My' bank aocount i• ao everdrawn that, after 117 aalary 10••

in at the end of thi■ aonth, •• ■oon aa I've paid the rent I'll be overdrawn qain. 

I supp••• I ■hould fipre eut 117 aenthly buqet. 

Salary 

Incoae tu & National ln■uranoe (approx.) 

Take-hoae pay 

Beat 35 

Ga■, electricity, phone 10 

Shoppiq 30 

Fare■ 20 

Bepayaenta on car 55 

150 

Balance 

e 

2&0.00 

ao,oo 

200.00 

150.00 

Put like that, it look■ quite healthy. But that balanoe of £50 ha■ to 

cover cloth••• car repair•, petrel, record■, beer and general entertainaent. Moat 



aontha I aanage to ■taJ within £60, more or le••• But I'Te juat realiaed that 

laat aonth I ■pent £76 in tlre eTeninga with Joe Jenkin■• 

The ■ad fact i■ that I can't afford to be frienda with Joe. 

13 Pebruar,r 

I'• gl�d I did that little financial exercise laat ni1ht. It ■treqthened rq 

deteraination not to aake a fool of ay■•lf by trying to join the jet aet • .ll;y 

reaolve was ■till fira today when Joe phoned ae at work, and I had the eabarra■ain, 

ta■k of telling·hia that hia mixture ia too rich for ae. However, the converaation 

took a quite unexpected turn. It went like thi•• 

•Tony, rq dear chap, how was your ■uburban party?"

I winced and wi■hed I hadn't told hi.a about Blain•'• •debauch". "I enjoyed 

it," I ■aid, tellina the truth but not the whole tru'ija. "Wa■ the ballet 1ood?• 

•To be perfectly frank with you, Tony, I wasn't crazy about it; but Sonja

liked it - you know how cultured th••• Eaat Enropeana are.• 
Joe 

I laqhe• at the idea of/.....,_ ■uffering through a "aodern• ballet. Hi■ ta■tes 

are pretty wide, but he ha■ the loweat boredoa threahold of any man I know. 

He went on: "By way of reparation we're havin1 a totally !!!_Cultured weekend 

down in Berkahire. Would you like to coae?" 

•I'd love to,• I began.

"Marvellou■• We'll - • 

"Hold on." I reaeabered thoae figure■ in ay bud1et and took the plunge. 

•Joe, you're very kind, and aarvelloua coapany and all that, and when I'• a rick un

I hope we'll ■ee an awful lot of each other. But a■-things are, I'• only a poor 

ciTil ■ervant. I can't keep up with your life■tyle, and it would ■poil thin.a■ if 

I were to sponge off you.• I ■aid all that rather taat and took a deep breath. 

There waa a aaall heaitation on the other end ef the phone. In that aoaent 

I looked around ay office, aeeing it aa if I had just walked in for the firat ti■e. 

It really i• extraordinarily blank and grey, like a waahed-out watercolour. The 

deak■, chair■ and filing cabinet■ are grey-painted ateel, the wall• are dirty white, 
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the woodwork la an unpleaaant ■bade of blue. Three of ua share a fairly aaall 

apace, but we can't OTerhear each ether'• telepllone coDTeraatiena laecauae the neiae 

fro■ the typin1 peel next door co■•• through the cardbeard wall• loud and clear. 

By way of ernaaent we haTe a Beautiful Byland calendar (ay aup■rTiHr, Harwood, 

took exoeptien te the Playboy one), a diaeaeed but nonethele•• Tioieua little 

oactua, and a bad colour phote1raph of my colle&1Ue Mr Porboya with hi• wife and three 
ia 

kid•• The light ia a little too bright, the air/alwaya one degree war■er than ia 

coafortable, and there'• a permanent a■ell of typewriter cleaner and old fil••• 

The afore■entioned Porlaeya - ■iddle-aced, ■iddlelarow, and at the peak of hi■ 

career - baa the window deak, •o that if he crane• hia neck he can aee the traffic 

fiTe floer• below. To■ Grant and I alt aide-by-aide along one wall, faciq the 

holy file• {all file• are holy in the Miniatry of Defenoe). 

Seeiq all thia freahly, a• in a ri•i••• ■ade ■e inat&ntly regret ay little 

apeech to Joe, and I waa ready to aeiae any excuae to go back on it all. 

"I underatand," Joe eaid. "But really, it'• ridiculou• - nebody with youth 

and brain• on hi• aide ought to be abort of ■oney." 

"Ha, ha," I said. 

"Look, Tony, serioualy - let ■e help you if I can." 

"I'd rather not borrow,• I ■aid, ready to juap at the chance. 

"No, no, no. I'll have te think, but••• Let'• ■eet for a drink tbia 

eTening." 

"All right." 

''Savoy Hotel, Aaerican liar?" 

I sighed, thinking of the prioea there. •Fine." 

I got to the hotel around aix, re1rettiq ay Burton'• jaoket and the ahertie 

raincoat that had been fashionable when I waa aixteen; but I p•t a braTe face on 

it and strolled into the bar aa if I ewned it. I ordered whi•q and ate peu•t• 

until Joe came, five or ten ■inute• later. He looked rather fine• in a blue 

pin-stripe with bowler hat and rolled uabrella. He aaked the waiter for a beer -

I hadn't had the courage to aak for beer in a place like that. I auatt 1et into thi• 
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habit Joe ha• et doing whatner be want• r•gardle•• et what other people llight 

think. 

When ae'd •ettled down I •aid: •well, haTe you t hoqat?• 

"Sert et," he •aid. "I aean, the peint i•, you haTe a certain experti•• 

which you're aelling too cheaply. Se, you 11U•t either •••k a higher prioe, or 

find yo'IU'•elf aore cu•t•••r••" 

•Get a ••cond jeb, you ••an•"

"Tbat•• another habit yeu haTe te 1•t out et - thinking that the enly way te 

m,.ke aoney i• by havin1 a J••• In fact it'• probably the wer•t way to earn. You 

ahould knew that, with your Jewiah ance•try.• 

(I didn't know he knew aaout that - when did I tell him?) I •aid: "Ieep 

t•lkin,.• 

"Look, yo•'re an expert. You have a fir•t-cla•• •cienoe degree and aoae 

experience in •cientific aana1eaent. There'• aure to be aoaeone aoaewhere who'll 

pay for the privile1e of picking your brain••• 

"So I become•••• 

"Soae kind et oonaultant." 

I •heok � head. "lfy aupel'Ti•or would never 1ive •• pel'lliaaion." 

"Tllat'• the bloody ciTil aerTioe for you," he aaid, with a aort of •aTagery 

to whioh, I ahould think, I aa aore entitled than he. "Tbey uae you, pay you a 

pittance, p•t manacle• on you and expeot you te atay with the• for fifty year••" 

He -de an open-handed what-the-hell 1••ture. "So den't tell th••• There needn't 

De anythiq down in writiq. Soaebody co■e• to you for advice, you giTe it, and 

they pay you - in caah, if ne••••ary." 

•1 don't know." .lotually, I was thinkiq more of the diffioulty of findin1

that someone, ■oaewhere, than of� ciTil aervice vewa et peverty, chaatity and 

obedience. But Joe a•■uaed otherwi••• 

"Look, Tony. Whatever you do, don't let ae pu1h you into doin, aoaethiq 

you're unhappy about. Loyalty is a peraenal thin1, and if you think you owe your 

soul to the Ministry of efence, so be it. But if you want •t- root around aaon1
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-..y contact• and introduce you to one or two people, you only haTe te eay t.he word." 

I thoqht about it, b•t not for loq. "There are no rule• a1ainat beiq 

introduced to people," I •aid. 

"All ri1ht. 1 1 11 eee what I can do." 

Nothing aore was eaid about the uncult•red weekend in Berkshire. 

16 Pebraary 

Actually, t.he early hour■ of 17 Pe�ruary-, but it ■till feel• like Saturday nigbt. 

I'• writin1 thi■ to ll&ke ae ■leepy after a .arvellou■ eTening with Elaine. 

The day etarted inau■piciou■ly. Jere_,- went hoae for the weekend, and �ete 

and Steve - who work for UnileTer - are on a courae; ao 1 1 Te 1ot the place to 

a;yeelf. I epent the morning at the launderette and went to Sainsbury-'• thi■ 

afternoon to stock up on tea bqe and to.ato ketchup. I was watching Dr Who on 

TV and eatiq a peanut-butter aanchrich when Elaine knocked on the door. 

She ■aid: "Would you happen to know how to cook a joint of beef?" 

"I wrote the book on it,• I eaid. "Coae in." 

We went into the kitchen and looked it up in the cookbook. "It's topaide,• 

Elaine said. 

"Here we are. Thirty ainutea per pound at 350 de1ree■, leaa ten ainute■ 

overall if you like it rare. Do you mean to tell ae that with four woaen in the 

houe you couldn't figure out how to do roaet beef?" 

"Oh, they're all away,• ehe ■aid. 

Now, I'• not atupid. "Tell you what,• I aaid, quick aa a fla•h• "I'll help 

you cook it if I can help you eat it too.• 

She 1aTe ■e a bia aaile and said: "Wily not?" 

I looked at a;y watch. "Great. Co• in at about seven o'clock, and aeanwhile 

I'll 1et a bottle of plonk." 

I ehaTed and had a quick bath, then put on clean jeans and a new ahiri. 

I nipped down to the Laa\ and Flaa and boqht a two-litre bottle of valp licella. 

When I aot back Elaine was on the dooretep with a luap of aeat in one hand and a 
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carrier-baa of Teaetable• in the ether. She'd wa■hed her hair and put on a 

loo■e-fittina pea■ant-girl drea■, and ■he looked Tery �etching. 

We wrapped the beef in foil and ■tuck it in the OTen. We raided Jerea.r'• 

record ccllection and found eoae music we both liked - early Belling Stene■, that 

■ort of thing. I looked throuah Blaine's carrier baa and found carrot■, par■nipa

and apud■• 

We ■pent a couple of happ7 hour• banging about in the kitchea in our apron•• 

We roaated the paranipa, boiled the c arrot■, and baked the po'iatoea·in their jacket■• 

Becauae et the power cut■ there are plenty of candle• in the ho•••• •• I ■tuck a fn 

Knpi• in ■aucera and put thea on the 'iable. I even aanaced to find a couple of 

paper napki••• 

I'• actuall7 not auch better at cooking than ahe i■, but I ■tuck a fork inte 

the aeat and prenouced it done at about nine o'clock. I carved rith a flouri■h 

and we dined in ■tyl•• EYen the wine taste• 100d, althou1h God know• it waa 

probabl7 all ■ulphuric acid and parple dye, the price I paid for it0 

"You're a goed ceek," Elaine ■aid. "I can't boil an egg without bu.mini it0 " 

"You'll aake aoaeone a aarvellou■ hu■band," I told her. 

The conyer■ation waa all light and trivial, like it ■hould be. She told me 

about her education at a coDTent ■chool in Killnlrn. Daring the ■ervice■ they all 

uaed to look for the dirty bit• in the Bible. "There •a• a great a;r■tery about the 

Sin of Sod•••• ■he ■aid. "Nene of ua knew what it ■eant, and et course the ■c�ool 

dictionari•• were heaTil7 cen■ered - didn't even have "bua" in the■• In the end 

Tere■a KcGinty looked it up in the publio library. We gigaled about it for weeu.• 

So I told �er about a.y Au■trian ga■e■ teacher who tfqht a We-year cour■e 

called "llyaieae• to the fir■t and ■econd fel'llllo He gave u■ a liat et the tepic• 

to be ■tudied duriq the cour••• La■t on the li■t waa "'l'he BeproductiTe Sy■t-•. 

The fourth-for■•r• told u■ he would talk about football, pelitic■, auaic and 

anything :la el•• for two year■, then ■ay: "Vell, lat■, I'• ■erry ve haft net had 

tiae for ze reprod•ctive ■y■te■." And that'■ ezactly what happened. Th• airl■, who 

had a auch youn1er gaae■ teacher, did con■iderably better, and we aot a great 
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deal of informatien out of their notebook•• 

•1 wonder if sex education haa iaproTed aince we were at aohool," Blaine aaid.

"I eq,eet people ■till 1•t ■oat of their data behind the oyele aheda like 

they alway• did.• 
ate all 

We/tt■i•�d the beef, and a.creed that deaaerta were too 1111ch trouble and we 

were both t�o full for che•••• Peeling bleated and tip■y, we aettled doYn on the 

old aofa to watch 'IV and finiab the wine. Now, our loUD.a• will nner 1et into 

Hoaes and Gardena, but thia nening I couldn't haTe wiahed to be anywhere el••• 

With the gaa fire blazing, the atuapa of eandlea ■puttering out on the table, and 

�• 1rey li1ht fro■ the telly lying over ua like a benedictiea, the rooa was Tery 

anug and heaey. In the half-dark you couldn't ••• the daap patch on the ceiliq 

or the srotty curtain•, and•• were lovely and wal'II by virtue of recklea■ 

extraTa1ance with the 1a■• I p•t rq arm around Blaine and ahe curled her leg■ 

up beside her. 

The aidnight ■oTie was one of th••• Hollyweod thrillera aade in the fortie■, 

where the aen wear their ■nap-bria Fedora bat• even when they've taken off their 

jacket■• The dialope was like firecracker■ and the plet was like a aile of atring 

in a tangled ball. Great. 

When the TV clo■ed doYn we lay on the aofa and had aez, of aorta. We didn't 

actually aake love, althoqh I'• still not aure how I restrained my■elf. I think 

ahe had ■ore than one orgaaa - I'• no expert on these thiqa, and anyway it'• not 

quite auch a clear ye■-or-ne event aa it i■ for ■en - and I auppoae I can adait, 
on their own 

in the priTaoy of my diary, that theae haad■/haTe never before done that to a 1irl. 

BoweTer, there waa no doubt that I had one. Ber hand• 1111st be ■ore experienced 

than aine. She did it with enthuaia■a and tendern•••• 

I confe■a thia girl baa get to••• I aean, why aa I being ao coy about the 

whole thin1Z Why can't I just aay that Elaine gaTe ae a hand job? 

Becau■e the occaaien on which that pbraae ia noraally uaed ia a aniggeriq 

all-aale converaation in a pblic bar, and the tone of those di■cu■■iona i■ 

1enerally conteaptuoua; and richt now I don't feel in the lea■t conteaptuoua toward 
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lnlch." (C.ae to think of it, he didn't actually tell ■e the naae. Bit reticent 

with n-■••• thi• Barry.) "We haTe Tirtually no atatt, ,ecauee I prefer te draw on 

the •kill• and Jmowleqe of a lar1e nu■ber of aucce■■ful prof•••ional1 who are 

prepared to help•• on a part-ti■• or freelance ba•i•• People like youraelf. Why 

don't you tell me a little about youraelf?" 

"Scientific unage■ent hay field," I ■aid. "Jwerythin1 frca de-tbey-er­

don't-tbey need a new linear accelerator, to why dee■ a la,oratory eaployiq three 

people need a hundred rea■a of carbon paper." Soae eza,1eratien there: in truth 
build 

I'd haTe a,aolutely no ■ay what■oner in the deci1ion whether to/.., a new linear 

accelerator. 

"Io■epb ha• briefed ae on your profea■ienal backgrollDd," ho ■aid. "I'd like 

te know a little ■ore about you." 

"What can I tell you? I'■ twenty-five and ain1le, the eon of a aoliciter. 

I like dart■, woaen and the blue■• I'Te neTer aaoked pot, appeared in court or 

kicked a aan when he'a down. I could uae a little ■ore excite■ent and a lot ■ore 

■oney."

"'l'hat•a Tory 1ood," he ■ailed. I thought ao too. "Well, I oan't offer you 

excit•ent, but perhap• I can do ■oaethin1 about the aoney." 

"What kind et thing would you want?" 

"S.■ically, I'd need your help with client■ in hip-technology induatri••• 

It ■ight be a queatien whether they need their own research and denlopaent 

diTi1ioa; or it ■i1ht be aoaething quite aaa.11, like whether to inelop a hi&hly 

Job-■pocific hi1h-te11perature plaatic. I'd want your ezpert gueaae• on Tiability 

and likely coat■, that ■ort of thin1." 

I net aay, thia did not i-ediately see■ to ■ake irrefutably 100d sen••• 

I aean, if you want that kind of 1pecialiaed a••••-ent, you don't atrai1ht away 

think: "Ahal What I need ha ainor oiTil aervant in the Minhtry of Defence to 

help me!" HeweTer, I'Te alway• ■u■pected that bull■hit i• the currency of the 
' 

aana1e■ent-oon■ultanoy lnaain•••• It• a bit like p■ychoanaly■i•: you already know 

eTerything they tell you, but what they do i• help you belieTe it. 
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I was gettina the feeling that Barry was a aaster of bull■hi•. Nnerthel•••• 

if he wanted ■e to aupply hi■ with ■ore of the saae, I wasn't going to refuae hi• 

■oney.

"Give ■e a real-life exaaple," I ■aid. 

He thoucht for a ■o■ent. "A• it happen■, there i•n't anything I could uae you 

fer uxslrwumu� ri1ht now. A couple of ■ontbe ago we did a project for a ■iniq 

conaorti-■, a•••••ina the real coat• and benefit■ of their centraliaed ■anace■ent 

aenice• operation, which included their reaearch and develop■ent divi■ien. They 

have aine■ all over the world, and the queation waa whether to have a laboratory 

in each country of operation, or to keep the■ all together in.one oountry, and if 

the latter, whioh country.• 

"Local verau■ central - a ■tandard textbook aanageaent dile-," I reaarked. 

"Yea, I could certainly adviae there, 1iven aufficient inforaation. But it wovld 

be a bi1 jo�. What aort of rU1UDeratien would yeu offer!" 

"It would depend en the quality of your anawer■," he eaid quickly. •To 

aaaure you that you wouldn't be waatiq your ti■e, we could acre• on a ■iniaaa of 

a hundred poanda.• 

I nodded. "Perhap• the beat thiq for u■ to do would be for you to oall •• 

next tiae you have aoaethiq I can help with, and we'll take it fr• there." 

"All ript.• Be aeeaed a bit worried about ay reaction to the swn of £100. 

"When I aay a ■iniaaa, I ■ean it - I would certainly hope that your report• would 

regularly be worth a 100d deal ■ore." 

But I waen't goiq to 1ive hi■ any reaaeurance. "We'll ja■t have to try it 

out and ••••" I eaid. 

"'ftler•'• one other point I'• obliged to apha•i••• ill our work ia quite 

confidential. You wouldn't be able to talk to anyone about it.• 

"Of cour•e•" I he■itated, then decided to tell hi■• "Proa ay own point ef 

view, I wouldn't want it noiaed abroad that I was doing thi• kind of work for you. 

The civil aervice i• a bit narrow-minded about theee thin&••" 

"I understana. Well, we'd pay you in caah, leavin1 it up to you whether yeu 
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pay tu. You and I would alwa1• aeet per•onall1, ao there'd be nethiq written 

down except your reperta, which would not have to be aiped. We won't even talk 

on the phone, except perbap• to IIAke appoiniaenta, and we could even avoid that if 

neoeaaary.• 

I aaid: •oh, I think you can phone ae or write to ae without worry.• 

He ahru.a1•d• •1 prefer to •••t peraonally, anyway.• 

Well, that waa about it. We had another drink, and he told ■e he mn i• a 

bachelor, born in Bogina, Saakatchewan, of Scot• parent•, and he live■ in a flat 
e 

in the Bar\ican, in the Cit1. Be'• an en1ineer by training, but he belivea ia 

Joe•• philoaophy of ••lling your brain• for the top price 1oina. I fouml hia a 

bit parded and fol'llal, even after hi• third 1in. Hi• clothe• weren't really theae 

of a rich aan, but fro• the way he talk• I gather he'a IIAkiq aone1 hand over fiat. 

And he drove ae hoae in a blue Daialer. 

I for1ot te aak for hi• phone nwaber. 

2& February 

Friday� car broke dowa, and I •pent all weekend working on it with intel'llittent 

help fro• Jere� and Pete and endless cupa of tea fro• Blaine. In the end we 

discovered that the cylinder head i• warped. I took it into a gara1• thia aorniq 

for an eatiaate0 Phoned them up at five o'clock and they said £200. Oh, 

bollecka0 

28 February 

General Blection today. I didn't vote. 

1 March 

Juat back fro• the uaual lriday ai1ht diploaatic viait to the Leab and Flaa. I 

was aittiq in the public bar auppiq ale with Elaine, Pete, Mar1aret and Paa when 

the \araan called me to the phene. It was Barry. 
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be able to work on for me." 

"Good," I aaid, thinking of that warped cylinder head. 

"Did I tell you we'd done some work for an international aining conaorti111t?" 

"Yea - on their centraliaed IIAID&&•■ent aervicea operation." 

"That•a it. Well, they're ao pleaaed with our report that theJ'T• aaked ua to 

look at their labour relatiena. Now• we wanted to do ao■e work on the paycheloa 

of underaround labour, but we 1
Te found there's Tery little publiahed reaearch 

to help ua. We want to propose that they aet up a project on human behaviour in 

aituationa which are both craaped and physically enclosed. Are 1ou follewi .. ■•?" 

"Indeed." 
r\ 

It waa juat aa well I waa only on ay firat pint, tn■ouch. 

"What we need ia a projection of the coat, ■anpower, and ti■e it would take." 

"I'll need more detail• than that," I ■aid. "Can you let me have a liat of 

the apecific ai■a of the reaearch?" 

"Certainly. I'll get it to you early next week." 

"Pine." 

"Enjoy your neniq." 

"Bye. Oh, Barry?" 

"Still hero." 

"It occura to me that the Ministry baa done aome work on thi• puju topic -

in connection with aubaarinea. It won't have been publiaheda you know how 

aecretive they are." 

"Put the detail• in aa an appendix to your projection." 

"Will do. Bye." 

Of courae, the other• wanted to know who had phoned ■e and why; but I thoqht 

- on the apur of the mo■ent - that it aipt be wiaer not to tell the■, ao I ■aid:

"A pal of ■ine who'• a ■echanic went over the 1arqe'a eati■ate for ■e. He aaya 

their price i• reaaonable." 

"Poor you," Elaine ■aid. "What are you 1oiq to do?" 

I shruaged. "Bet on horaea?" 
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3 March 

Took Elaine to the movies last night. The local flea-pit waa ahowing M.A,S;B, 

I haven't laughed so much for years. After the fila we walked aero■■ the ce-en, 

but it was much too cold for hanky-panky. 

• March

There was a note fro■ Barry waitina tor ae when I 1ot hoae tonipt. At leaat, I 

aes1111e it was fro• Barry. There was no ■taap on the eDTelope - it au■t baTe aeen 

deliTered by hand. Inside was a aingle aheet of plain paper - no letterhead, no 

ooapliaenta •lip, no aipature - bearin1 a typed li■t of research aiaa ot thia 

p■ycholo17 project. I'• sure there'■ no need tor hia te be fil!. f•rtiTe about tbe 

whole thiq. Still, better that way than tor hi■ to be carel•••• 

The research aiu are staple. Per aen workinc alone or in croup• ot up to 

■ix, di■coTer the epti- lencth ot a ■hift, the beat ti••• and extent• of tea-breaka,

the optiaaa n1111ber of shift■ per week and of holiday■ per year. In fact two 

opti.aa are required for each queation: eptiaua for productiTity and opti- for 

labour relation■• One thin1 they haTen't thou1ht ot is that they aay 1et Taryin1 

result■ tor different nationalities or races; I'll haTe to aention that. 

I should think it will take three year■• They'll need a couple ot tep 

$ 
apayohelo1i•l ■eTeral research a■ai■tant■ and an aray ot Tol1111teer■• They'll 

haTe to pt the Tolunteera in ■i1111lated 1111der1rolllld condition• tor Tarioua length• 

ef tiae, and aubject the■ to Tariou■ test■• As reaearch project■ go it will be 

quite oheap. 

I'll write -ay report next weekend. Seae tiae thia week I can look up the 

Miniatry file on tho•• nuclear aubaarine experiaent■• I'll haTe to go throa,h the 

file takiq notes. It would ae much easier to briq the file home, or at leaat 

photocopy it; but 'Ultortunaately the preject ia atill claaaitied, ao I'd need 

permission fro■ old Harwoo•, and I don't want to get inTolTed in ezplanationa. 

But I can giTe Barry a good auamary ot the Mini■try•s appreaoh, ita reault■, and the 
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I'■ detel'llined to •o a 100d Job. I need that ■oaey0 

8 March 

37 

The Labour Party won the election and aolTed the national oriaia inatantly by the 

ai■ple expedient of giTiq in to the ■inora. I'■ sure it waa the right thing to 

do, but no ■arka for in1onuity. 

7 March 

.AD anxious •o■ont in the office thia aftornoon0 

I waa goiq throqh the file in preparation foray weekend work when Haneo• 

walked in. Be aaid: "Mr Pitaan, why haTe you 1ot tho aubmarine paycholoa file out?• 

I'■ rather 1roud of the apeod and pla•aibility of ay anawer. "I woke up ia 

the ■iddle of the night convinced I'd aade a ten-thouaand-po11nd error," I told ki■o 

•1•■ Juat checkiq."

"Oh. Well, perhaps you'd paaa it to me when you 1 Te finiahed," he aai4, and 

walked back out acain. 

Phew! 

10 March 

A.l■oat ■iclnight on 81lJlday, and l 1 Te Juat finished typing out say report for Barry 

on Jere-.,'• portable typewriter. I'Te been at it all weekend wit h notebook•, 1rap)l 

paper, pocket calculator, and teztboou. I haTen't had ti■e to aee Blaine. The 

report ia fifteen pages loq, plua four pages of appendiz on the llini•�ry work. 

1 1 ■ buahedo 

12 March 

Took ay car into the garage today to haTe that cylinder head done. 

I deliTered ay report yeatorday. Barry phoned around seven o'clock and aakod 
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"I'• forgetting you're a foreiper. Jeeves i• a fictional butler who aolvea 

all hi• aaater'• prebl•• very in1enioualy in a aerie• of novel• by P.G. Wodehou••• 

And when the aaater, that'• Bertie Wooaier, thank■ hi■, he alway• aaya: 'I 

endeavour to 1ive sati■faction, air.' " 

"Literature was never my atron1 peint," Barry ■aid, just a bit croaaly. 

Actually, I think the truth i• that joke■ aren't hi• s atron1 point. Well, now tlat I 

know I won't make any more. 

He went on: "ln fact there was ••••thing in the appendix that the client picked 

up on very atrongly." 

"They've aeen it already?" I'd thought that ray repert would be a a.all part 

of a very large voluae of finding• aubaitted in three or aix month■' ti••• 

"Their board haven't aeen it, of courae; but they have a liaiaen man that I 

talk to every ether day, and I ahowed it to hi■." He reached into the back aeat, 

opened a briefcaae that was lying there, and drew out a photocopy of ay atuff. He 

turned to the laat page. "Thia ia the bit that excited their intere■t•" 

He pointed to a amall aection headed Variation■ in Behaviov due te Stiaa.lanta 

and Depreaaanta. I read over the aection. 

Result■ widely divergent fro■ thoae outlined above were o�tained with 1roupa 

subjected to behaviour-aodifying drqa. A ■ection of the experiaental teaa waa 

"hived off" to puraue thia line of inquiry, with the ultiaat• object of iaolatiq 

a drug or ctruc• which would would have a beneficial effect on aocial behaviour 

without sipificantly impairing the individual'• working efficiency. 

"You don't tell ua whether taey aucceeded," Barry aaid with a aaile. 

"Oh, they did. They identified three or four complex inorganic coapounda of 

the type they were looking for. I muat aay, I'• a bit aceptical about the value of 

all that, thoqh. Beaember, .tt thi• ia to do with eubaarin••• Soaehow I can't 

see the Beyal Ha-.y gettiq it■ aailora doped up to the eyeball• ao they can live 

on submarine• indefinitely." 

"I eee your point. But it aight be a little different for Par&l'J.&yan tin 

miners." 
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"I never thought of that." 

Barry shot me an aren't-1-the-oleyer-one look and said: "I could pay you a 

100d bonu■ fer detail• of tho•• drugs. Can you get tha?" 

"Ua. I read the reaulta, of course, but they're a bit ■ore classified than 

the main experimental finding■• I can't re■e■ber the■, I couldn't ■e■oriae th-• 

and it's net eaay to photecopy the Grade Two fil•••" I scratched ay head. "Al•••

I think you can be pre■eouted for giTing out that infenaation." 

"Tony, the last thing I want to do i■ preasure you into mq ••••thing again■t 

your better juqe■ent. It's entirely up to you. If you decide te do it, I'll pay 

you another three hundred." 

"Let me think about it." 

"Alao, whether you do this particular one or not, I'd like us to be a 1oed 

deal aore cautioua about ■eeting, and ■o on." He reached into hi■ briefcase a,ain• 

and thi■ time handed ■e what turned out to be a brochure for Senowara ga■ central 

heating. "When I want to see you, I'll ■end you one ef these through the pe■t. 

The nu■ber of ataap■ on the envelope will tell you what day we ■hould ■eet: if there 

are three ■taap■, we aeet three day■ after the date of the poat.aark on the 

eDTelepe. We'll aeet at aevelhtthirty p.a., at this ■pot." 

"How do I celllllUJlicate with yeu?" 

"Phone the ce-onwealth Club and leave a •••sage for ieter Perter. Any 

••••age; it doesn't matter, so long as there's a number in it. 

'Bring ho bottles of wine,• I'll aeet you in ho day■' ti••• 

"Sure, but ian•t it all a bit aelodraaatic?" 

If the ■essage i•• ■ay. 

HaTe you got that?" 

"'.l'here•a no bar■ in being careful. Now, if •• want to co--.nicate l»ut !!!!

to aeet. we can leaTe ■eaaage■, report■, or aoney ■ealed in a polythene ba1 in the 

ci■tern of the water closet at the Laab and Fla,. Te netify ae that there's ■oaethiq 

there for me, send a Peter Perter •••■age aentioning a colour. There'll be ■o•thiq 

in the toilet for you if you get a advertiae■ent for insurance through the po■t fro■ 

Sun Life." 

"Do you liTe at the Co-onwealth Club?" I a■ked Ilia. 
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board for Peter Porter, I leave it there, then phone the club fro• a call-box and 

ask if there are any messages for Peter Porter." 

"I think you've done this sort of thing before." 
buain••• 

He smiled. "You're right, Tony: it is a bit melodraatic. But 011.r/flll'llk i■ 

confidential, and when soaeone ia doing useful work fer me, tuxwtw I can't do toe 

au.eh to ensure he doe■n't run any risk• thereby." 

He ■tarted the car then, and we drove back to ay ■treet. I ■pent the re■t of 

the evening in front of the TV aet, but I've no idea what pro1ra1ae■ I saw. I'• 

a bit worried. The thing is, the for■ulae for those drag■ are really ■ecret: not 

ju■t ■ecret becau■e the Mini■try ia paranoid, but ■ecret because they do have so■e 

value, however aar1inal, in llilitary tel"IIS. I wa■ exq1eratiq - I think - when I 

said I could be pro■ecuted; but I'd certainly be fired if I were found out. 

I'd be teapted to confes■ all to old Harwood, were it not that I've already 

broken the rulea by doiq a Nperi for Barry. 

And there is the little matter of three hundred quid to be earaed. 
would 

If it were ■afe, I/do it like a ■hot. There's no que■tion of ethic■ involved, 

as far as I can see. For ae, ethic■ i■ thing• like payiq debt■ and bein1 decent 

to decent woaen. Loyalty i■ for friend■, not inatitution■ like the Mini■try of 

Defence. Beaides, these drug■ aren't that iaportant, for Chri■t's aake. 

Hewever, it'• the practical difficultiea that are 1iving ae pau••• 

In ay departaent, when you want ■o■ething photocepied you fill out a ■lip, 

aip it, and take the alip to1ether ill with the file (alwaya the!!!,!!! file, even 

if you enly want one page cepied) to the photecopying room and leave it there. A 

1irl works the ■achine, and eventually a ■easenger briq• the file back to you with 

your photo■tat■• 

That's for Grade One filea, which are green. We also have red file■ and 

black file■• To get a red file copied, your alip ha■ to be counter■iped by the 

head of departaent, in thi• case Barwoed. (Black file• can't be copied at all, at 

least not in this building; but there aren't many of the• - I've only ever seen 



42 

thea a co•ple of tiaea.) 

So, ay preblea i• to either (a) get a red file copied without Harwood'• 

aignature, or (b) find aoae excuse for oopyiq tho•• foraulae legitiaately. 

If I can't find a pretty watertipt aolution, I juat won't do it. 

l& March 

I did it! 

It waa eaay aa falling off a 101. 

No, it wasn't• Why kid ayaelf? I've been layiq oatrich egg• all day. 

Firat thing thi■ aorning, I 1ot out the 1reen file on the ■u�aarine experiaenta 

and the red file of the drug reaulta, and atarted checking thea. 

Porboya looked over ay shoulder, the noaey bqger. Be acratched hi• head, 

ahoweriq ae with dandruff, and aaid: "Haven't you 1ot anythin1 better to do than 

go over old file•?" 

I reaent thia kind of thing fro• hia at the beat of ti•••• Be'a the same 

1rade aa ae and Toa Grant, but becauae he's been around len1er than God he think• 

he'a entitled to aupervi•e ua. 

I bru■hed ay deak and aaid: "It'a a airacle that aoaeone with ao little hair 

ahould have ao 1111ch dandruff." That abut hia up. 

Toa aaid: "Still havin1 night.are• about that file?" 

I aighed. "You know how it i• when you 1et it into your head that you've 

aade a ■iatake, but you can't quite put your fiqer on it?" 

"I leave thoae aiatakea for peaterity to find." 

Porboya aaid: "If I were you I wouldn't turn over the atone." 

"That•• becauae you're not young and enthuaiaatic and deatined for better 

things," I said. 

He ai1ht have replied that I'• puahing thirty, apathetic, and atuck in a 

dead end, but he'• not quick enoqh. 

I worked over.the •ilea a little loqer, and aa it happen• I did find an 

ersor. However, I didn't correct it. 



Around aorniac-coffee tiae, when Perbey• went te t he toilet and Tea waa eut 

of the roo■, I detached a couple of pace• of fonmlae fro■ the red file. The page■ 

are bound together with a fa■teaer pa■■ed throqh a pUDcb-hole in the top left-band 

corner of the ■beet, ■o all you haTe to do to detach the■ i• aake a •lipt tear ia 

the paper. They often 1et torn accidentally, ■owe haTe little packet■ of 

rinc-■haped reinforcer■ which yeu ■tick around the hele to ■en• thea. Anyway, I 

toek the page• out of the red file and put the■ loo■ely into the green file. Then 

I filled out• p•sw•JqlJ"twg ■lip and took the green file to the phetooepyinc roo■• 

I a■ked for the whole file to be copied. 

I waa Tery nervous, but on reflection I didn't haTe anythin1 to worry about. 

It'• po■■i�le that Harwood ■ipt haTe ca■ually flicked through the file while it waa 

out of ay hand• and ■potted the ■i•place4 ■beet■• But it wa■ unlikely; and if be 

had, why should he imagine it was anythiq more than an accident? 

I beha�ed normally for the next few hour■, workin1 on an audit. I bad ■oae 

whisky at lunchtime to calm my nerves. I didn't even notice that Harwood'• aocret&r7 

came in without a bra on - a lapse that cauaed lo■ to ■peo•late that I muat be 

getting my end away regularly. Then Porboy■ ■aid we ■hould hurry up and 1et ■arried, 

so we would grow up and realise that the centre of the UniTer1e waa not between a 

woman's legs; and the office seemed al■o■t nonaal. 

At 3.15 the messenger brought my pboto■tat■, together with the original file. 

I retrieved the crucial two pages, mended the tear• with ring-reinforcer■, and 

replaced them in the red file. 

An hour or so later Harwood came in, ■aTing me the trouble of going te aee hi■• 

He said: "Such vigilance over one's own past ■istakea i• co-endable, Mr Pitaan, 

but don't forget we must keep our current workload up-to-elate." 

"I.tve been thinking that myself,• I ■aid. "I'll take a photHtat of the 

green file home with me tonight and work on it at the weekend." 

He raised his eyebrows, as well he ■ight. It'• not often I Tolunteer fer 

weekend work. "Fine," ne said. "Fin••" He ■ee■ed about to say ao■ething el■e, but 

he just said "Fine" a third time then went out. 



When he'd aone To• aaid: •You're really werried about that file, aren't yeut• 

Before I could answer Perboya ■aid: •There'• aore to it than that. He'• 1ot 

seaethiq up hie ■lene. He wouldn't 10 creepiq roUJld Harwood'• arae for notainc. 

We'll ••e what it i■, ■ooner or later: aoaethiq to do with the holiday■ li•t• or 

an a■ailJlllont with perka, or ao■e proaotion the reat of us don't know about yet." 

I ■aid: "Ha■n•t it occurred to you that I might be friahtened of endin1 up 

like you?" 

He waa1•d a poda fin1•r at••• •'fh• civil aervic• will forgive you anythiq 

but in■olenc•• I've told you that before, but you're deter■ined to learn the bard 

way." 

We contin••d to bicker, in a deaultory way, until it was ti■e toao he••• 

When I 1ot here I found a polythene ba1 in the kitchen and \roqht it up to wiy rooa. 

I folded the aheeta of fo1'1111lae into four, put the■ in the ba,, then aealed the 

mouth of the bag with aelletape. I put the package in ray jeans pocket. 

A little later the uaual crew aaaeabled for the pil1riu1• to the Lamb and 

Flag. We walked down the ■treet, then I ■aid I'd forgotten wiy wallet and caae 

back. I wanted to phone fro■ an eapty ho•••• I rang the Co-onwealth Club and 

left a aessage for Peter Porter: "Brina red wine tonipt." That'• the ■ip that 

there's a letter for hi■ in the toilet. I caqht up with the other• just as they 

were goiq in to the bar. After a couple of pint■ I went to the 1•nt••• ' There •

enly ene water cloaet, and it's coapletely enclo■ed - not the kind where you can aee 

over the top of the door. I ■tood on the ■eat, lifted the lid of the water tank, 

and dropped the package inaide. 

It occvred to ae that if the water can coae down the pipe, ■aybe the paoka&e 

can too 0 So I pulled the chain to experiment. The package did not appear in the 

toilet bowl. I had another look in the tank, and saw that it's designed so that 

solid objects can't go down the tube. No doubt Barry thought of all this when he 

chose the spot. 

I went back into the bar, and we had a very cheerful, noisy evening. I sat 

next to Elaine 0 The others all know we're having some kind of romance, so there's 



a certain amount of good-natured kidding. I don't ■ind, and it •oean•t see■ to 

trouble Elaine. 

I'■ picking up the car to■orro•• I ahall enjoy paying the £200 bill all in 

fiver•• 

17 March 

Sunday afternoon, and I'■ very happy. 

The oar ia running like a top. I took Elaine out in it laat night. We went 

to the movies and saw a James Bond double feature {ahe like• apy storiea), then 

had a alap-up ••l. On the way back I atopped the car beaide the co■mon. Before 

I had a chance to ki•• her, she said: •Let's get in the back.• So we did. Then 

we had oral sex. Both of us. And boy, ahe is ao good at it! Judging by her 

reaction I'■ quite good at it toe. 

Money, aex, and a ■ended car: what more can a man aak of life1 

20 Karch 

Yeaterday I 1ot a brochure about Sun Life insurance throqh the peat. In the 

evening, on the way ho■e, I dropped in at the La■b and Flag for a awift half, 

went into the genta•, and found £300 in a polythene� .. in the water tank of the 

Today I rang Joe Jenkin• and invited hi■ for a drink with ■y new-found wealth. 

We ■et in the American Bar of the Savoy again; but it's a very different feeling to 

walk in there with a pocket full of money! 

Joe waa quite ebullient, though he didn't aay why. He aaked ■e how I'd 1ot 

on with Barry. 

•Very well,• I aaid. "I've already done one report for hi■, and been quite

handao■ely paid." 

"I told you - there'• always a aolution to money proble■a," he aaid. 

"Conaultanoy isn't all there is to• it, though," I went on. "I al•• - " 

He stopped ae with an upheld band, like a peliceaan on traffic duty. "Are 
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hold of information which you couldn't get. It must therefore have been information 

of a confidential nature." 

"Is this leading somewhere?" 

"I think so." That idea at the back of lliri my mind was scratching at the 

door. It was time to bring it out into the daylight and look it over. "It seems 

to ae that, bullshit aaide, Barry•• buaineas i• people'• aecrete ••• • And then 

I found a naae for the thought. "Industrial eapiena1•," I finiah•d• 

He leaned forward. "'lbere are two things to 1,e aaid in answer to that." He 

flashed a grin. "Doean•t thia reaind you of the intelleotual diaouaaiona we ueed to 

have at oolle1eT• 

I laqhed. "Yes. You alway• brought out your thought• in a nu■bered liat.• 

"One: the bullshit ian't oeapletely auperfl•oua." 

"I agree. Soaeti•s you need soaeone elae to tell you stuff you already know." 

"Two: there's no clear line of deaarkation between atrai1htforward buaineaa 

intelli1ence, and what you call induatrial espionage. That•• why they haven't been 

able to 118.ke industrial eapionage ille1al: they can't define it.• 

I aaid: "I'■ becinning to underatand why one's dealings with Barry are alwaya 

a bit aort of ahady." 

"All buaineaa ia like that, Tony. Being cooooned in the civil aerri.ce, you're 

aayl,e ••• "

"Naive,• 

"I waa 1oing te aay innooent. If Barry bother• you, drop hi■• I assure you 

I shan't loae any •l••P•" 

"He bother• me, but ao do boredo■ and penury." I ahru1ged. •1
1

11 have te 

think about it. Let's talk about aoaethi11& el••• How's Sonja?• 

"Wondering why she hasn't seen you for so lon.,. lhy don't we arrange another 

foursome. A.re you still with Blaine?" 

"Not half. How about Saturday?• 

"Can't do. A week Saturday?• 

"Fi••• I'll talk to Elaine and call you. Did you enjoy your unclutured 





60 

anythina he needed. You learn to read these little ■ign• after a couple of yeara 

in Whitehall. You also learn te guess so■eon's rank by hi• appearance; and the 

puzzle was that Jakes was dressed like a nobody. If I'd seen hia in the corridor 

I would have thought hi■ a messenger. 

"Sit down, Pit.an," he ■aid, and pulled out a chair for ■e. I noticed that 

he waa slightly cro■a-eyed, ■o■ethin1 I alway■ find terribly off-putting, becau■e 

I never knew whether the per■on is lookiq at ae or not, and I find my■elf switching 

-.y attention fro■ one eye to the other all the bloody ti■•• 

"You're probably wondering what thia ia about," be ■aid. He aat down and 

croaaed hia le1• like a woman, the right thigh over the left then the right foot 

tucked inside the left ankle. He had a Midlands accent and a sort of ■choolteacberly 

heartineaa which didn't ring true. Hi■ voice waa rather hi1h-pitched. I would 

have put hia down as a poofta if 11■:U:um he hadn't been auch a ■cruff. 

"I'■ sure I'll be told in good ti■e," I aaid •. 

"I'• with security," he began. (Harwood had said the Ho■e Office, but I let 

that pa■s.) "Every ao often we run a randoa apot cbeck. We take a file and 10 back 

over ita bi■tory, talking to everyone who baa u■ed it, finding out why they uaed it 

and what they added to it, ■aking sure the eorrect procedve baa been followed and 

that it ha■n't been used insecurely." 

"I ■ee." I was bloody terrified, but I tried not to show it. I knew wbat 

was coming. 

"I'• running such a check on file NT 381/21 and its sub-files. Thia i• a 

file about ao■e experiment■ in the behaviour of aubaarine crew■• Now, you were the 

last person to uae the file, ao I'• talking to you first. I'll be interviewin1 

aoae of your colleague■, both here and in other building•J and the fir■t thing I 

aust ask you to do ia keep llUll about all thi•• If people know in advance ..._.WM°t 

we're doing tlt+it, it rather defeat■ the object." 

"What about Harwood?" 

"You can tell hia. I interviewed hia la■t evening." 

"So long as I know." 
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He picked up a bunch of files froa the chair beaide hia. "Now, you took 

over this project from a colleague late in 1972 and adminiatered it until Sept .. ber 

last year." 

"Yes. It used to be Stan Merrill'•• He was tranaferred to Aclairalt:,." 

"Quite. You added paper• to the file seven tiaea in 1972 and 1973. The 

project was wound up in June 1973. You coapleted the final swu and closed the 

file in Septeuer." 

"Yea." 

"When I aay 'the file' I aean all three of thea," he aaid. He apread thea 

out on the round table, one 1reen, one red, one black. 

"I didn't knew there �a• a black file on this project," I ■aide 

He looked at the front of the folder, where you haTe to initial eTery tiae 

you touch the file. ".Ah, yea, ay aistake: you've never aeen thia one. Do you mind 

if I amoke?" 

"Not at all." 

He took out a battered tobacco tin and a s11&ll orange packet ef cigarette 

papers and proceeded to roll hi• own. "How, then, i• there anythiq I ou1ht to 

know about the handliq ef the fHil during that period'" 

I froWJled. "That's a vague queation," I aaid. "Can't you be more preciae?" 

"It's aeant to be a general queation," be aaid, a little irritated. "Anything 

that aticka out in your aeaery as beiq unusual, inexplicable, incorrect." 

I thought for a ainute then aaid: "Ne." 

He aet fire to the end of hia hand-made ci1arette with an old petrol li1hter. 

He drew bard and inhaled deeply, like they alway• do with those cigarette•, then 

he politely blew the smoke away froa ae. "ill right. The next tiae you saw the 

file was on T March. Wily did you reopen it?" 

"I had a feeling I'd aade a miatake." 

He looked puzzled. "What made you think of it, six month• later?" 

"Actually, I woke up in the ni1ht with the feeliq I'd blundered." 

Be consulted a notebook. "A ten-thousand-pound error?" 
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"Tell me - Oh, the interview's over, by the way; I'm just curious - Tell 

me where you bought it?" 

"Burton's. Thirty quid. I can't afford Savile Bow on my salary." 

"Burton's. Perhaps I'll go there. It's time I smartened myself up." 

Mr Jakes, I thought, you are quite smart enough already. But I didn't say it. 

He said: "Thankyou for your tiae t Pit.an. Would you send Mr Porboya in to 

see ■e, pleaae?" 

I nodded and went out. 

I don't mind admitting I was in a cold aweat when I 1ot back to my effice. 

I said to Porboya: "There's a bigwig inteniewin1 everytne in the cenference roe•, 

and it'• your turn." He scurried out. I atood at hie window and stared down at 

the traffic, tryina to 1et a 1rip on ayaelf. 

To■ Grant asked me: "What's it all about?" 

"Confidential," I told hi•• "Not auppoaed to aay. Sorry." 

"I know," he aaid. "Bando■ security check." 

I turned to hi•• "How did you knew?" 

"I've had one before. They take a file• or a project, or a particular 

docllllent, and talk to everybody who was ever anythin1 to do with it." 

I waa be1inning to feel better. I aaid: "I asauaed that was juat a blind. 

I thou1ht they mist have some genuine suapicion about this file. When he aaid 

•randoa• I was sure he was lyin,;."

"No, it's a replar thiq. You know when it's happening because people atart 

disappearing for interview• and won't aay where they've been. It's a joke." 

"Yea, it ia, really, ian•t it," I said, but I wasn't laughiq 1111ch. 

When Porboya came back To• had to go in - they had both handled the file 

during my holidays - and one or two people fro■ other office• were interviewed, ao 

by the end of the day the world and hi• wife knew what was going on, and I had 

calaed down a little. 

At the start I was tetally convinced that they knew, ao■ehew, about what I'd 

done; but now I'• not sure. To■ confinned that these random checks were replar 
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procedure; and Jakes inte?Tiewed lot• of people as well as ae. All the same, he 

118.Da&ed to pick on just about eTery ■i1n I'd left: the two withdrawals of the file, 

the dru1• file, the torn sheet•, the extra photocopies, eTen the new suit I bought 

with the fuckiq aoneyl I'• damn clad I found a genuine error on that file; and I'• 

rather proud of ay fast explanation of the two extra photoatata. I'd like to feel 

I'Te hornawe1gled Jake■, but there•• no way of knowiq what that ore■a-eyed ■cruff 

ia thinkiq. 

I think I'Te probably got away with it, but it'll be a lone tiae before I 

do anythiq like this again. 

Jake• said he waa with security, and Harwood mentioned the Ho■• Office. I'T• 

jvat realised that there.!! a bic aecurity depart■ent in the Ho■• Office; but it'• 

usually known by ita vnofficial name: M.I.a. 

29 March 

Thia ■ornin1 in the peat, a brochure for Se?Towar■ central ·heating. The enTelope 

wa■ poat■arked ye■terday and bore one ata■p. Tranalatien: Barry wanted to aeet me 

this evening. 

I thought about it on and off all day. My firat inclination was to go, and 

tell him I didn't want anything more to do with hi■• Then I wondered if it wouldn't 

be simpler just to stay at ho�e. Later it occurred to me that he ■ip.t haTe a 

quite straightforward and perfectly safe assipaent for me. Finally I decided I 

wouldn't be breaking any laws by seeing him, and I had nothing to lo••• 

So, after tea, I told the others I'd see th• in the Lamb and Flq later, and 

drove up to Harrow-on-the-Hill. There was no aign of the blue Dai■ler when I 

pulled off the road, but after a moment a figure appeared beaide the car and Barry 

got in. 

He said: "Hi, how are ;you?" 

"Not so good. Three days ago :U.I a5 interro1ated ■e about the nuclear 

submarine file." 

He was silent and very still for a ■oaent. I couldn't read hi• exprea■iea 



because his face was in shadow. Then he ■aid: "Wellt" 

"Wall, yourself! You're the clandestine experi. What doe■ it aean?" 

"That depend■ on preci■ely what happened. You'd better tell ae the detail■.• 

So I did. He listened quietly, nodding ecoa■ienally, and aaking the odd 

queation - he wanted a detailed descriptio of Jakes, for exUtple. I had the 

iapre■aion that every detail was being filed in■ide that hand■oae grey head. When 

I finished there was a pau■e while the 0011p11ter clicked and whirred and digested 

the infanution. Then the answer■ came like a printout. 

"They don't know it waa you - that's certain. They aay know there's been a 

leak, but even that's unlikely. The balance of probability i• that it was a routine 

check." 

"Terrific, terrific," I ■aid ■arca■tically. "Do I 1et told your raaaoain1?" 

"Of course." His reply was quite aild: I can't rattle hi•• "If they knew it 

was you, they would have you tailed. After you parked here, it was four minute■ 

before another vehicle came up the hill. Therefore you're not being tailed, therefore 

they don't know it'• you." 

"That's a relief," I ■aid, and thia ti• there was no sarca••• 

"A• for the re■t of it, it does have the look of a routine check, althoqh 

you can't ever be aure. If they were convinced there'd been a leak, they would be 

more interested in people's •oveaenta and contact■ than in when the file had been 

handled and why. They would have tried to eatablish a link between you and ay client■, 

for exaaple. But it seeaa none of their queationing went in that direction. The 

only reason I he■itate to be definite i• that I don't believe in coincidence." 

"Perkapa they ■u■pect but don't know there'• been a leak." 

"Maybe, but noraally they would deal with a ■uapicion �n much the aam.e way 

they'd deal with hard infonutiono" 

"Okay. AaaUJ1in1 they do either know or auapect, let's talk about how they 

got on to it." 

"I take it you've told nobody." 

"That' a ri1ht.• 



"Not your lover, your mother, your priest?" 

"No." 

"Not ha X.. Joseph Mulholland?" 

"No." 

"Then it would have t.o be wry end." 

"I'm glad we finally got around to admitting it." 

"You've reason to be cross, Tony, but don't iaagine that thia ii any le•• 

worrying for me than it is for you." He dru:.ied his fingers on the dashboard, 

thinking. "I told nobody within ay organisation, therefore it has to be the client. 

The liaison man aight have told his 11&11aging director, who might poaaibly know 

people at the top of your organisation." 

"I hope you'll do your beat to knock out all theae maybe• and establish the 

truth." 

"You can be sure there'll be hell to pay at my end." 

"I'd be intereated to know the reault." 

"Yeah." He seeaed about to leave, then thoucht better of it. "Look, I caae 

here toni1ht with another assigmaent for you. Do you want to know about it?" 

"I probably won't do it, but you can try me." 

"It's a low-risk thing, not involving secret information. I want you to 1ive 

me a copy of the Ministry's internal phone book; plua, for every individual in the 

book about whoa you know anything, his job, hi• peraonality, and hi• history. It's 

worth another three hundred pounds." 

I was aurpriaed. "What kind of client would want that infonaation?" 

"It's not fer a client: it's for me. I keep vaat file•. Some t:ille in the 

future, I may need the help of one of your colleapes. I ask everyone who doe• 

work for me to provide this kind et thing." 

I wondered whether he had picked my name out of hi• files; then I realised 

that Joe had introduced ua, and dismissed the idea. "Let me think about it, 

Barry," I said. 

"Okay. And we shouldchanc• our aeeting-place. Thia is too conapicuoua. In 
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in section 
future, let's meet u the men's clothing/o,I.Y't-u of the Army and Navy department 

store at 1.30." 

"If we •eet at all. I haven't made up n.y mind. ff 

"Sure, sure.," He took hold of the door handle. "Tony, I want you to know 

how sorry I am that our relationship has been marred, right at the start, by this 

piece of bad luck. I'll understand if you decide not to work for me any more; but 

I do hope 7ou won't make that ••oiaion. Goodbye." 

Be ahook my hand and got out of the car. 

I atayed there for a while, gazing out at the li1hte of London apread below 

ae like a Lurex oarpet. I found myself weighing two equal but contrary convictien•i 
that 

one, that the aane, sensible and aafe courae i• indiap•ta�l7/sanuuu of neTer 

aeeing Barry acain; and the other, that I have aade aane, aensible and aafe deciaion• 

all my life, and where ha• it got ae? 

When I •tarted the car and headed in the directien of the Lamb and Flq I 

■till had not aade up my aind. Nor have I 7et.

31 March 

It's ■ix o'clock on Sunday afternoon, and I've juat 1ot out of bed after a hell of a 

Saturday night. 

It see• a lot ■ore than twenty-three hour• ago that I put on my new auede 

jacket, kiased Blaine 1oedbye, and got in the car to drive to Chelaea. I feel 

at least a year older, ao much happened laat night. A• I was tetally zonked &i 

had for a good part of the tiae, I'• having some difficulty reoalling exactly 

what happened when. I auat try to aort it all out and put it down in order. 

I found her place without difficulty. She'• got a big flat in one of 

thoae aide-atreeta behind Harrod•. I preaaed the doorbell and had a fricht when 

Sonja's Toice ■aid "Bello?" over my ahoulder: it was one of thoae lntryphoae thin1• 

they haTe in poah �uilding■• 

"It's Teny," I aaid into the aachine, feeling atupid. 

"Co�e on up - I'Te opened the door." 
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Sure enoqh, the door opened to my touch, and I went up to the top floer. 

Senja was atandiq in the entrance to her apart.ent. She looked nice enoqh to eat, 

aa uaual. Her loq dr••• was pebble-coloured - abe seems to go in for these 

colourle•• colour• - and held up, I prea1D1e, by telepathy, since it had no ahouldera, 

no back, and no straps. 

Her flat i• weird, nt nice. It baa block floor• and Iota of thick rug• and 

giant cushion•• I mean, that'• all it baa: no tables, no three-piece auite, no 

dining chairs, no conventional furniture at all, unlesa you count a hi-fi UDit in 

a corner with two apaakera three feet tall. There are a few picture• on the walla, 

but reall7 .!! the wall•: painted on to the plaater. The window• have abstract 

deaipe painted on thea instead of curtains. (It amat be a bit 1loomy in the day.) 

That'• the aain rooa, anyway: I didn't aee 1111ch of the rest of the flat - .aybe 

the bedrooa baa flowered wallpaper and furniture by G-plan, who knows? 

The place waa wara, with radiator• aa well as a 101 fire in a bi1 old irate. 

Sonja offered to take my jacket, but I kept it on: I didn't pay £90 for it jut to 

leave it in the ball. I eat down on a floor cushion near an ice bucket. Sonja 

handed me two 1laaaea and asked me to open the cbaapqne. 

I said: "Shouldn't we wait for Joe?" 

"He sent his apologiea. He can't make it•" 

So it waa going to be a twoaoae. Thia looked proaiaing. I popped the cork 

and poured the fizs. She offered ae a ciaarette fro• a box. I used to smoke, at 

collece, nt I gave it up - without any difficulty, atraqely enoqh - and now I 

just have an occaaional ci1ar. 

So I said: "No, thank•." 

"They aren't ordinary ci1arettea," she aaid with a smile. 

Now, it ao happen• that I 1 ve never aaoked pot. I don't believe it's 

dangerous - there were a aillion pot-aaokera at colle1e, but I never aet a heroin 

addict. However, thoae pot-aaokera were incredibly boriq people. All the1 could 

talk about waa bow everythiqw aa "really beautiful". It was like a club I didn't 

want to join. Jiaat night I felt differently. Sonja beloqa to a club I definitely 
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do want to join. So I took a joint. I drew on it, held the smoke in my lungs in 

the recommended chic manner, and passed it to her. 

The speakers were murmuring something funky, and the log fire felt good. When 

we'd finished the joint Sonja brought in a plate of foo• and set it on the floor 

between us. It was slices of avocado pear wrapped in smoked salmon. I gathered we 

weren't going to sit down at a table for a conventional dinner party with serviettes, 

cutlery, and candelabra. We ate with our fingers. 

We had aore champqne, another jeint, and a dieh of apicy aeatballa. I aaid: 

"Delicioua. Where did you learn to cook like thia?" 

"It's a Czech recipe." 

I nodded. My thought procesaea seeaed to be slowing doWll• It was taking ae 

age• to form a aentence. "Do you miaa your hoae?" 

"So■etiaes." Long pauae. • "Bat, you know, I've made a break ••• ft 

I listened to the 1RU■ic for a while. I was heariq the individual inatruaenta 

very clearlys drmu, baaa, electric piano ••• then a couple ■ore instruaenta caae in 

and I found I couldn't conc•ntrate on aore than two or three lines of ■elody at a 

ti••· 

I wrenched.-, raabliq attention back to the food. Another dish had appeared: 

stuffed vine leavea. The flavour was aenaational. I aaid: "Are you a brilliant 

cook, or ia it juat the dope?" 

She aailed, and didn't reply. I knew juat how ahe felt. It was fun juat to 

follow your own chains of thought wherever they aight lead: actually apeakin1 see■ed 

rather too much effort. My throat 1ot terribly dry, but the aaalleat aip of chaapape 

quenched ■y thirst beautifully. 

Everythiq aeeaed utterly delightful: the food, the wine, the 1111sic, the 

ataoaphere, Sonja. At one point we both aat atill and ailent, 1azing into the 

flaaea, for what aeemed like a very long tiae. I gueaa that was the peak of the 

drq trip. 

A urning 101 fell off the fire on to the wood floor. I sprang up, grabbed 

the tong•, and put it back. It hadn't even acorched the blocks. I concluded that 

-
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���� 
the slowness was illusory. It's just the opposite of booze, 1'IMtt you think you 

whtn 

can perform mechanical tasks well� you can't o 

The log incident seemed to energise us (Sonja jumped up too, but not as fast 

as me). She brought in another dish: hot baked apples, with the cores removed and 

replaced by a stuffing of sultanas and other things in brandyo 

I said: "Really, I've never had food like this. But eatin& is such an effort." 

I cot up and changed the record. 

She fed ae, breaking off bit• of apple, dippin1 thelll in the atuffin1, and 

putting them in my aouth. It was quite aexy. It seeaed the aoat natural thing in 

the world to take hold of the top of her dres■ and tug it 1ently down to her wai■t. 

She giggled pleaaantly and continued to feed me. I ■tared, enohanted, at her 
I 

�eautiful tiny breasts. I was 1oing to touch them - no queetion - but there didn t 

seem to be any hurry. 

We had more champagne and more food - a chocolate mou■sea aa light and airy 

aa a cloud, atrawberrie■ which must have been air-frei1hted fro■ California, and 

ripe onuably Stilton oheeae. We ate in an ataoaphere of de1ultory laaciTiou■ne■a, 

taking off clothes a little at a tiae in between courses. There was load■ of food 

but we ate saall quantities and never felt bloated. Gradually we 1ot leas intere■ted 

in eating and more interested in aex. When we aade love it laated a long, long 

ti••· 

I dozed for a while and had weird, fabulou■ dreaJU whoae detail• I could 

rmnember only vapely0 The whole eTening aight have been a dreaa, but when I woke 

up there was Sonja's �ony bedy naked beaide me. She lay flat on her back with ber 

aouth open and her legs apart, as innocent as a baby and somehow all the more 

aenaual for it. I kisaed her cUDt and she woke up. 

She ■aid: "Hello, lover." 

That was a nice thing to 1ay. 

I still felt a little hi1h, but the alownea1 had gone and I knew the dope waa wearina 

off. I didn't want to go to bed and waste the 100d feelin1•, and I certainly didn't 

which makes

when



fancy goiq hoae.

"Let's go out," I aaid. 

She •ailed. "Just what I was going to aay." 
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We 1ot dreaaed. It was about 1.30 when we left the flat. I felt perfectly 

capaple of driving, but I didn't trust my sense of coapetence, ao we walked half a 

mile or so to the Kin&'• Road and went into a discotheque. Two houra and a bottle 

of chaapqne later we came out, hailed a taxi, and went to a casino in Park Lane 

where we had ■ore ohaapape and played roulette. 

It was dawn when we went back to her place. 

I didn't need food. So we aade love again. 

Sonja won, I lost. 

She offered me breakfaat, lnit 

I drove hoae through •azl Sunday--orning London, deserted atreeta and brittle 

sunshine. I arrived here at the same tiae aa the paper boy. I'd spent allay aoney, 

taken illegal drugs, and been unfaithful to my girlfriend; but boy, did I feel 100d. 

1 April 

Thiking about it, I wonder where all that money went on Saturday night? Chaapape 

costs the earth in cluba, of course; then we had to pay aeabership• fees aa well 

as entrance aoney; and taxis; and I auppoae I got through a good few tenner• in the 

casino. 

Anyway, I'm obrloualy going to need soae more aoney if I'• to take Sonja out 

again, so today I brought the Ministry of Defence internal phone book hoae for 

Barry, and I've •pent this evening going through it and aaking some notes about the 

people I know.

I also phoned Sonja fro■ the office while the others were out at lunch. I 

thanked her for the dinner party. 

"I enjoyed it," she aaid, and it sounded like ahe meant it. 

"How about letting me give you dinner next Saturday? I can't cook, but we 

could go to a restaurant." 

"I'• aorry, I can't manage Saturday," ahe aaid. 

Thia threw ae. It aounled like a bruah-off. It struck me that what had been 
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an unforgettable experience for me might have been, as far as she was concerned, 

just another Saturday night. 

I just said: "Oh." 

There was an awkward pause0 She said: "Tony, I really can't make it. Please 

ask me for another night." 

I breathed a siih of relief and arranged to meet her a week later. 

I'll probably take Elaine out this coaing Saturday. Why not? 

I 1Te never before bad ho women at the aame tiae. 

5 April 

Left the stuff for Barry in the toilet at the Laab and Flac tonight. Take Elaine 

out toaorrow nicht, pick up £300 next week, Sonja on Saturday. Thing■ are lookin1 

up. 

I've been thinking about this diary. I like writing it, but I'T• put down 

all this stuff about Barry. If anybody should find it, I'll be done for. But I 

can't bring ay■elf to burn it. I think I'll find a safer place to hide it. I 

haTe somewhere in aind. 
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1975 DIARY 

To Ton7 trea Elaine, with leT• 
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1 January 

Yes, Elaine gave me another diary for Christmas. Vasn't that a big surprise? 

This one's bound in leather with gold-leaf lettering on the spine, and it can be 

locked shut with a little silver key. Very cute, but I wanted an  electric shaver. 

I'm writing this down ■at Dad's place, which is where I put last year's diary 

when I stopped keeping it. It's been here all this time, in the secret hidey-hole 

of ay youth - the place where I kept illicit sweet■ and purloined chocolate biacuit• 

until they went aouldy. Over the years ay hidey-hole has concealed a book of 

dirty picture■ I found on the pavement at a bus atop; love note■ fro• Gillian 

MacMannera, a prepubeacent blonde who worahipped me fro• the houae across the road; 

the five-po1md note I atole froa Mr Jackaon the hiatory teacher and never ■pent (I 

felt ao guilty about it that in the end I put the aoney in a collecting-tin on 

Poppy Day); a packet of Durex I bought at the barber's when I was fifteen and had 

no hope on earth of any opportunity to use thea; soae blaallpheaoua occult books 

I read, with a great aense of wickedneaa, during my black aaaic phaae; and, in later 

year■, the odd copy of Playboy or Knave for lonely ni1ht•• 

Now, however, it contains my 1974 diary, kept for a aere four aonths which aay 

turn out to have been the moat iaportant four months of my life. Beading throqh it 

I wince at my blindness, my cluaaineaa, and II)" aany faux naifs. In so■e way■, very 

little has changed - Barry, Joe, Senja and Elaine are still in II)" life - but II)" 

attitudes have altered a let. 

I think I look different, too. Nethiq draaatic, aaybe. ' Theres no grey in 

II)" hair, but I have it cut aborter. The face ia auch the same: flat nose, ■allow 

cheek• that have to be shaved twice a day, saall ears, big 1rin, atop looking in the 

airror, it's vain. I dress better, thoqh I have to be careful not to look flash 

in the office. Fer work I wear good auita, well cut but plain and aober. The 

velvet jacket■ and silk shirt■ are for weekends. And I've stopped wearin1 those 

high-heeled aheea with platfora aolea: five foot six inches ia a perfectly decent 

hei1ht and I no loqe� want to be higher. 

Yea, Barry ia atill in II)" life. About once a aonth I bring boae aoaething for 
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all the 
him: research results, maps and plans of/saziDII research stations, pen-portraits 

of various senior civil serYants, anything that comes my way about nuclear 

submarines and other weaponry. The payments vary from £300 to about £1,000. We 

rarely meet, and our dead letter box - which used to be the toilet at the Lamb and 

Flaa - has changed half a dozen ti■••• He's dropped the pretence of workiq for an 

international ■ining conaortiu■ as a ■anage■ent consultant. There's no doubt he's 

workiq for the Russians, though he's never actually aaid so. 

Nothing ever caae of the M.I.& scare, and I'■ now quite sure it.!!!. a routine 

check. We never hear• any more about the un1ightly Mr Jakee. I don't think I 

really needed to kick the dial'7 habit. I'■ 1oing to ■tart again. 

3 January 

Back ho■e in Kenton. Of courae, the other thin1 that happened during 1974 was that 

Nixon reaiped, therel,y bringing to an end Allerican television's longe■t-rwming and 

■ost boring soap opera.

I've decided I need a aecret identity. For a while I 1pent all the ca1h I 

got fro■ Barl'7, but it's aurpriaingly hard to get through an average £500 a ■onth 

when you have to apend it all on diapo■ablea, like clothe• and entertain■ent. I 

■ean, if it was le1it I could buy a flat or a bi1 car, 'but I have to conceal ay

waalth. 

Anyway, the tenner• have been piling up in rq underwear drawer, and tonight 

I counted the money and it came to £2, 830. I don't know how long the bonanza will 

last. It could dl'7 up any time. But I can't keep this much ■oney around. Hence 

the aecret identity. I'■ goina to open a bank account in another name. Let's aee: 

I think I'll be••• Nol'JlaD Selly. 

Selly can use my home address, and if anybody aska he's a foraer tenant who 

■oved out. Jeremy left us in A.upst, and Pete and Steve are looking for soaewhere

clo■er to town, so quite soon there'll be no-one to doubt the stol'7. 1 1 11 ai■ply 

pick up Selly'a ■ail for redirecting to his new address, which only I will know. 

So the only problea is a reference for the bank. Who will be Norman Sally's 

_ .... 
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employer? 

I could ask Barry, but he's never given me an adress and I'm sure he won't 

want to. Elaine doesn't know anything about my clandestine life, and I don't plan 

to tell her yet, if ever. I'd rather not involve innocent parties like Joe Jenkins 

or Sonja. 

I know. Belly can be a freelance commercial artist, and give hi• landlord aa 

a reference. His landlord, of cour■e, ie Tony Pitaan. 

I think that's rather clever. 

7 January 

I'v• pulled quite a good etroke in the effioe. 

It all atarted with old Porboya, who ha• beco■e ay i11placable enemy. It was 

hi• internal phone book I gave to Barry back in April. I took it out of hia deak 

one evening when he went ho■e early. I had to tear out the firsjage, which had 

written on it "J.C. Porhoya, Bil. f03A" • .Anyway, the old boy noticed its absence 

first thing the next mMming. "Where's ay internal phone book?" he anapped. 

I ignored hi■ and To■ aaid: "Danno." 

"I put it in my desk last night, I diatinctly re■e■ber." 

"Perbap• you dropped it in the waate-paper basket by aistake," I aaid 

helpfully. 

Well, he ■pent ■ost of the day looking for it. He aptied all hi• drawera, 

looked in the filing cabineta, inaiated on exaaining To■'a and ay directorie• to 

make sure they were ours, and found excuses to visit every other roo■ on our floor 

to see if he could •pot it. He couldn't 1et another copy fro■ Suppliea becauae 

the thing is out of print - they're preparing a new edition. He fuaaed about it 

for daya, and hated having to borrow ■ine every tiae he needed a number. I told 

hi■ he waa 1etting abaent-■inded in hia old age, and of course that was the laat 

atraw. He accueed me of etealing the book juat to infuriate hi■, and I think he 

really believes it. 

He 1ot his revenge when I was on holiday, by coaplaining to old Harwood that 
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my work was in such a mess he couldn't look after it while I was away. Harwood 

never mentioned it to me, but Tom did. After that I lost any compassion I might 

have had for the small, weak human being concealed inside the pedantic, self-important 

Porboye packaging. 

About a month before Christmas arwood called me in and gave me a special job. 

Each department, he aaid, had to prepare a forecast of its manpower requirements 

over the next five year■; and he wanted me to do our bit of the forecast. "What 

extra staff will we need, and when?" was the way he put it, What I did waste ■how 

that we needd fewer ataff, not more, at leaat for the next two years. Soae of our 
i• 

work/m quite mechanical and could be done by a part-tiae bookkeeper. The point is 

that everyone know■ it's Porboya's work which could be done by a bookkepper, by and 

large. 

If tou 1 re going to do this kind of thing in the ciTil service you have to do 

it carefully. Harwood was not a bit pleased with me for •uaaesting that his empire 

could be reduced. However, I saw that co■ing and aent a copy of ay memo to the 

depart■ent chief, Watkinaen, who ia Harwood'• boas; thereby ensuring that iiarwoed 

could not either aupreaa ay finding• or pass them off as his own. 

So now the obvious thing for them to do is to proaote me or To■, aive the extra 

work to Porboya, and give the vacant desk to a bookkeeper. 

I'• aar1inally ■enior to Toa, and it so happens that l'■ due for a 

proaotion-review about now, 

Watkinson •peke to me in the corridor today. "Thankyou for your note, Mr 

Pitman," he said, referring to my copy memo, "Most interesting. Well done." 

My next proaotion takes me into a grade with a higher aecurity rating - and 

access to the black file■• 

9 January 

At lunchti■e I went into a busy West End branch of Barclay's Bank and opened aa 

current account in the name of Nor■an Belly. I ■aid I was a freelance commercial 

artist with an annual inco■e of £6,000, and I wanted the bank account foray surplus 
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"Now, then, air, how about a reference? People generally give their eaployer." 

"All, but I'• aelf-eaployed. Will llY landlord do?" 

"Certainly." 

"Anthony Pitaan, civil ■erYan�, 121 Oakgrove Boad, Kenton, Harrow, Middleaex 0 " 

For the •peciaen signature I wrote Selly'a name in a beautiful copperplate 

handwritina I haven't used aince the third fora. 

11 January 

When Jeremy moved out last year, we had the choice of 1etting someone else or payin, 

a little extra each for more ■pace. I left the deci1ien to Pete and Stne, and they 

opted to pay more. So we've been three for a while. 

Pete and Steve moved out today. We rent this place furniahed, but you wouldn't 

think so judging 't.y the aaount of atuff they took with thea. They hired a Transit 

van and had to make two trip■• They've rented half a house in Clerkenwell. 

And left me on ay own. Since I hold the lease to this place, I have to pay 

the full rent whether I have sub-tenants or not. A• it happens, I'• in no hurry. 

There was chaos all day, then a very dead feeling when they finally left. 

Elaine caae in this evening to keep ■e company, blesa her. I got soae beer out of 

the friqe 0 She asked me if I'd done anything about replacin1 Pete and Steve. 

"No. They only gave notice a week ago, and I haven't had ti••• Their rent 

ia paid up for a month, anyway." 

"What are yeu going to do?" she aaido 

I wiped a trace of beer-froth off her lip with my finger. "Put an advertisement 

in the paper, I auppose." 

"I uaed the Harrow Ob■erver." Elaine ia the leaaeholder of the other hou1e, 

and one of her aub-tenanta, Marcaret, aoved out at the aame tiae a• Jeremy - in fact 

they got :married. 

That chain of thought led me to ■ay: "Do you hear froa Mar1aret?" 

"She's havin1 a baby." 



"Poor girl." 

That was a duab thing to say. 
0 

Elaine rounded on••• "What do you aean?" she said craaly. 

I backpedalled. "I'■ told it hurts." 
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"She's happily urried, with a good hoae and enough money - it's natural to 

oave children." 

"Natural? I didn't think the ■odern wo■an believed that Nature placed that 

obligation upon her." 

"Hew would you know?" 

"I read Cos■opolitan." 

"There you are, then." 

She seemed to think that waa conclusive, and I wasn't looking for ways to 

prolong the diacuaaion0 I said: "I'll put an ad in the paper, then." 

"I wondered if you'd keep the place to youraelf, or ao■ething." 

"What on earth make• you think I could afford it?" (But it was that •or 

ao■ething" I was puzzling over.) 

"You seem to have ■oney enough lately.• 

Bloody ob■ervant, these women. 




