


: o tc """‘?if, 2 woman. She needed to be
str omgvfmuded enough to resist the blandishments and threats
ﬁ}@d upon her once the nature of these manuscripts came
to hg}; |And since I thought it best to begin with someone with
lml»,s to Mary Russcll above any l{n&.s toSh;xlock Holri‘les,
cast m; mmd ovel my relatives: cousms of \mmu&wtpe A
abound but 5earch as I might, I could find no combination of
‘ »’,’; Wm}d comimon sense.
Xt, ,e‘ught out the descendents of my university
a Beaconsfield, only to find that the current
~ generation lacked the wit of their gmﬁﬂpaxtms
" So Iwent further back, to my chﬂdhood in Sau :
Francisco, and there, in the early weeks of 1992, 1 found the

’HI(!U)‘Y

son I sought 'I'lmmanddaughter of a dnldhood fncnd she

4 lmbeeh‘accepted at a New York pubhsher—-but she was also
hal sens{lﬂe enough to balance the demands of children, travel, a
xzhusb;md with his own career, an,d a co‘mple\ household. “And
an umold ‘benefit: She had a b{\ckgl ound in Old Testmnent

yiTeal ( Om" , | :
l) S }U' v
% thout dcla}, I begdn to assemble the mmmscnpts
and prépared to send thém off to Ms King in Cahfomm—but

before 1 cogﬂd ‘dtrso, catastrophe struck. g
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toﬂugk of us as fictional chaxacteﬁ
Nmnsncgimld the truly msane 1
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o
aling together the pages 'of my various
- Mmemoirs, whenn me} e was attracted by motion at the window.
I looked up, and saw to my horror that our rural home was
bemg inv, adcd by none other than a rav emng pack of
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!e door of th; :v;utmg car chcked open and the grav el
crunched.” Owur actor greeted us in low whispers as we handed
over Holmes' outer garments (which the Americans might
recognise, if they had been keeping watch for some days) in
exchange for his keys. In under two minutes, we were in the car
mld?ﬁtmk was leading the actor back the way we had come.

- He was, | thought already dressed and made up for his
role,alﬂlough anyone paying attention to his gait swwould know
his middle-aged strength—he was a competitive runner, which
- gave him the necessary thinness to enact Holmes. In fact, I
leamt later, this fleemess of foot came in useful the very next
aftemoon, when the waiting Sherlockians saw “Holmes” set out
fm a walk along the cliffs, set off baying after him, only to be
utterls confounded when Sherlock Holmes broke into a bnsk
' sprmt and left them panting in his wake.
 (The following day, Patrick withdrew his guard, and
: w_xthm the hour, knock came on the door. The actor was
- suitably taken aback by these Americans who imagined his
stone cottage was inhabited by Sherlock Holmes. With
exquisite rural politeness he asked, \Were they not aware tha‘t
Sherlock Holmes was a fictional character?) i

, * By the time the confused and downhearted pack :
‘mlked back up the drive, we had been gone for three days, and
- trail was cold.

7, ‘,.Qr,,_so__we thleght.
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%e house in O\l'oxd to which we retreated was in the northern
i of the town; a ree-studded neighbour hbod of large brick

dons and their families. It is cl?ge enough

3,',.)

: Lo the Bodleian mﬁé?addﬂfé ibraries, even
arm ﬁﬁboeb is a ple'lsant it interlude; it is far enough
from the centre that the wr angle of bel];o{:t&mda) morning is
_amusing, not headache-inducing. e '
\Q\ MS house is hke 1tsfellews from the outside, with high wnll; on <
drive at’fhe-ﬁ ont, and auawexg mm?

N

e '_' scnpt for :m\&pasfer‘b) to bothex with asecmxd glance [RS \\\
__«» Qa s faras Ehen&ghboms are concemed, the owner is an

- independent older woman who spends much of hcn live =iz
wavelling and working on her academic stu W being

Oxford) could be Rom:uuan cmnp:molog) ive: e )
aw . ; / 5 __.”.
Pl Nile. 5 = )
Once 1@91 a u%’nz, Holmes had an[ ' | 2 :
through an upper 'ndow setting off 2 :ﬁiéaberatc and A
v cm:mt&(st’ra aexsfg)POtfond s roof-tops it the snow. chmond \
_ Fortunately for us, this time I was permitted to drive through the ’
elaborate and circuitous city roads in the actor's Mercedes. /
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N 10, ,
N 88y Oxford house has a selfcontained apartment at the front, i
-~ which I habitually install a series of graduate students, mostly
N women, whose only rent is an agreement to keep the rooms
aired and the car’s battery charged, to pick me up at the train
station if I ring, and to tell the neighbours nothing about me, ~ §
The resident that vear was a small, wide girl with adenoids and a §
brilliant medical mind, who greeted our 6:00 am arrivalima
N stathing pink dressing gown, a cup of tea in one hand and the
N cunent copy of Lancet in the other,
I greeted her, and asked if she was aware of any stray Americans &
asking about me, or if she had received any odd telephone calls,
“No calls, no questions,” she said. “Shall I bring a botdle of ~ #
v mulk through to your kitchen?”
 I'thanked her for her thoughtfulness, blessed her for her
N preoccupation, and left luggage and husband in the house while &
Y I drove the Mercedes over to the train station for retrieval.
We were safe. I thought,
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B ang Patrick the following e emng—tmstmg thnt our
h "rlg;k:an pursuers lacked the wherewithal to tap lines and
— tiace telephone calls—=to ask him to stow the trunk of memoirs
“*’—mth a third party for the present, and heard of the pack’s
cdﬁfmmdmg by our actor’s cross-country sprint. Patrick told
me : he would spend another night sleeping in the Land Roverat..
our door, then load up owr trunks-and valuables and abandon
“his post on the morrow, 1ezmng the actor to hus play.
: '.;,. We spent a pleasant three days in my second home of -
~ Oxfor d visiting with old friends, pursuing our varied studies,
and worrying not in the least that we would be discovered—the
" ancient city s generously endowed with ancient academics, and
even the closing days of April are cool enough to justify hats and -
the occasional scarf.
1 a5 On the fourth day, my medical student greeted our
remm with the news that a couple of rather odd Americans had
) ucgmc to the door while we were out. With sinking heart, I
asked 1f they had worn lapel pins with pnpes. deerstalken caps, or
'2 TB /.
No, she rcplxed—the\ were dogs.
fHohnes, I shouted up the stairs, “time to be off.”
Hgivevcr, when I went to get the car out, they were
lying “m“;.f“ : ~
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out ,Gﬁ;he house 5 fexgned great age—adnuttecﬁvnot a dxfﬁcult
act, at ninety two vears—and hobbled t&(hgcnr:g;c&ﬁent with
apparent arthritis and a large straw hat pulled down, notso

N much to hide my feamres asto ‘explain why I hadn’t uonced teu*‘
jumpmg ﬁgmes thtm feev.m _' I«ﬁot 1he cloox openfmﬂa.gl

| :mcxcnt hmxdﬂxut slo‘xh —slowl, to r, ieve :
‘ﬁ k‘ct,, en madequatch :

\q;mmhmg lg“ €I ept ack inf6 the Ixouse :

s 5 Tfm& befOrc dawn the next morning, the thrce who
had been set to watch ov ernight from their hire car xecog'msed,
the hatted old lady behind the wheel of the e tor. that
out of the gate, and hastened to follow=it b
that the pen son at the wheel was a foot hotter ar s s

“yotn m_s%fmu!gnmﬂvd ng .
ght they were

5 e =

k. ”\\1% ng, Fwent to finish my coffec and lea\e fhe
house on wlml pronused to be a perfectly lovely May-Day
morn.
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At dawu chou-bo\s raise their voices to the day, their
~sweet, high chorus trailing down ov er the packed street of-_-
families and homeless i men, passmg tradesmen and hesff-;spddg
undergraduates, antiquarians ancﬁounss Participan
previous mght s college balls, h ]
throng pass around hw bottles of cheap champagne,
n@_gf them bedf?gﬁl%d tieless, sometimes shoeless, and often
soddcxx'ﬁonlmzhalg ritual of lcapmg out of punts or off of
bridges nvtheir evening dress. \Whei thi "'sn;atches o§ song finish ’
drifting down from on high, the croivd s s off its attcnm Abhmodo
silence; gives a noisy pulse, and rex ms ogr %’out from lhe ’
Magdal 'bllege Morris dance % E‘ Tattle on the ‘?
e sunoundmg the Radchffe Camea a, Hobby horses r
hgse the hss of fertility to doomed young women, odd foodstuffs
3 a g' sold, the manifold clergy of the town looks on fondly at the :
pagag frexm and thc rites of spnng are oﬁﬁct;xll\.:ushex ed in. ?
i ‘ :md I let ?
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" And the hunt was on again.

Ispoke ity Holmes' ear, ordering him abgndlz
" hesitated, beitig i wardly Hot dis yal
thelog;cm

U@ temporarily disposed of, and ¢ghng certain
&eﬁen' unhkels assailant I pushed into the crowd,m ‘

: 1 to mak
stream, ducking mto;&‘q'gmbr
forthqm'er ‘m"—‘-’—é e 2 o=

H njes hadlocate}ﬂilﬂﬂkmr

ﬁ%the boat’s n" nefs.
v." I called to thedimere sa lri%&f’mﬂﬁa’
ou y who said they'd b&tﬁppy to repay you for
: ake it up with them, there’s a good lad.”
?mee dlad) ina boat how could he argue mth me?

it

o




-ad our pursuers begh familiar with Oxford, they could ha\ &/ /e,
o caught us up several qmes ow: As it was, by the time they extricated

"" ~ themselves from the foungma}l whose boat we had stolen, then

" consulted their maps, we were away from the river-side path in _ he
Christchurch meadow—by this nme, I was p\mtmg-aud down lhe new d"
cut to the Isis proper. ; _

By the nme they-had locate d];.ﬂﬂmmespa‘ﬂf gone back up
to Folly Bridge, and crossed the niver to get to the path, the current &)
I“admo\ ed us bnsus/domxsneam They nearly caught us up at Iffley,

eeper protested-about working the locks for one )
htzu) punt, but a ﬂ/a;luff gold in his hand ch:mged his mm&, :mdwe s s
ere o ’
=~ The day was warm, the cusluous were. cog)jomBIE, and dxe
" merest touch of the pole kept us moving in the right direction, <
stopped from time to time to mkc,nﬁgshmem And aTone sncli/stop, ,
I bought an antique post-card, thinking to amuse Ms King in '
C mia ’
W evemng came upon us, I changed into raiment that would draw
5 less noﬁce than trousers on a woman my age, and we abandoned our
vessgl {n a fit of whimsy, I left the day’s clothing folded in tl;e‘f)ont, :
2“‘ %‘my sctondm pair of spectacles, since every reader o&tnme
‘J == =
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caumls What I meant by the antique | that she read |

“‘as, More to follow wﬁ} we were in Utrecht when I sent it; and why,

“st puzzling of all, The Times did not publish its account of the punt
d in central London for an entire three years.

\is it not satisfying to know that there is always more to any L/
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