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When her plane touched down at Los Angeles airport and she 

was walking across the tarmac in the sudden sweltering air she 

noticed how pale some of the other London passengers were and 

felt thankful for her tan. Her five-day holiday on Crete had 

paid off. It helped the Cleopatra look. 

She looked round for her agent and saw no one. Then when 

she was through the passport wicket wheeling a trolley full of 

suitcases a pale, bald-headed man in a blue seersucker suit hurried 

up behind her and said, "Hi Angela, nice trip? You ~ Angela 

Bourne?" 

"Yes." 

He took the trolley over and began steering her through the 

car park. The stationary cars sent out a massive afternoon heat 

that took the breath away. He looked rushed off his feet and his 

quick grey eyes always seemed to be searching the distance for some 

job that had to be done. She saw with disappointment that he was 

approaching a Volkswagen and not even a vintage one. . She'd been 

dreaming of a black chauffeur-driven Buick at the least--~nd an 

agent at least six foot tall who looked, apart from actually being, 

the boss. Not some harrassed assistant from the TV department as 

this creature clearly was. 

But as they drove away she told herself not to be childish. 

After all she wasn't being asked to play the lead. In fact she 

1-fasn't being asked to play anything yet. Just to interview for 
~~~~~ 

a, part. . In the old days it ,m:~ glamorous a:o.Cl yon we1:lt te Hollywood . 

your agent circulate~cliPS · of your TV ~~~ 
t;o'--t"J~1m~I:tte~16 ·and y OI:i:E' face a z;:J:9: veiaa H03?O al3?sa9:?l kllow;Q t G 

iC I 'f I 21,. "" do: .~ tf=~ 
? 0 ~ ~ 0 i . _ r a tJ ~a. - ; • ~ 

:(rsuz .... s=--- c:-.f;; g l1 b Q ::" 
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In the back seat there were piles of ragged ~anuscripts and 

the ash tray was so full of butts, most of them cJated with lipstick, 

'they'd spilled allover the gearshift. She could see it all---the 

quick lays among the scripts. 

She felt unaccountably nervous. Not becau~e of the interview. 

I 

She didn't really care if sh~e-= ______ ~ ________ +-____ '_I_'_m __ a--s_t _a=g_e ________ --~ 

actress', she a I ways sa id - t-- 1:"¥-~:u::.I:!LJola.!:~-il~€-:I:j~e-'6tt~3,--i~~ss!~~~~ 

ated ~ poptJ:l:ar lmage 

Ju be ~ eo. w-otS ~ c. 

~ black one-piece ~ 

with a low neck, cut close to her ~p tan and holpea~~ 

~ large epaFirling eyes .. J-a,.. meuth blla L wa:~ frltl and rea aoad firm, tbe _ 

cheeks sligh Lly 131UIRp, t~q aeelt leng . and like] her ears uueuc umbered 
~'J cfbc.JJ C ( ~<'I"" ....v -. J~'-J /(;::.... c:;.,. ~\. '- I. ~( -'!T-

,:with j~H8nery-. QJeofJat:z;,u's .hair was shortl ~thick, nita a~ .t9Rietli:og 
• _ 1<G-.#t:..- ~c..x1f.::7 ~ /\ 
J;;. blackness il;ldl tee+: off the whl tes of ,her ey,s. Al~ter she Has , ... 

~..r-... c.I\,vv ftj ' .. \. c--l( t..A- ~ - 'C , ~ ~ } Y 7 tc.,-A -.1_ :.. 
dauHHg and: eaPftea. fie L dLalll!!: , 6s""",1 n j ckm/ me • ~ tfle ~9 sf ~-J (j - • 
~ :~ e-t I~ .. __ ~ ~ -r- JJ- " '>'\ ~l ~ r ~/v 

twenty ~4Q $be baD: a s~lyviViQ, p~~pa J j +1, su~orted by a· 
! 

iJL. : i strong voice and unhesitating delivery, t:;;:;t :: if SAS Baa. ]3eri'eetea 

it all at eQA9Ql Except tAat it fitt,-~~_ ± __ 

~ 
~' 
~_ ~1 

.!..B;rillianL chaLacteF aQt];ess' wa s what they said. The directors 

liked her for ~ clear outlines---her crisp ~y of ~r~~~~ her 

interest berT A a fex' uJ'il _ 

~~~'~~~~~~~::====~~==~w:e:r:e~n:o~m~o~r~e~t~h~a~n~w~h~a~t~s~h~ __ ~ected and got 

~~~s telling her his name---'Everard Hope'. 

"You can take it easy till tomorrow Angela, so listen why don't, 

we have dinner together tonight '~. ' pick you up around eigh:t?" , 
iNS-€.t?- A 

~Q,~;Qly ape wasn't listeni . Her fingers were trembling 

violently and she couldn't take her eyes' off a man not three feet from 

her in an open Bentley_ They were waiting for the lights to change 

at Slausen Avenue. She stared into his dark eyes and it seemed he 

found i~ as difficu,lt to shift ~is gaze~d?!o~4:: ;~t 
:t:::i::,,:S:~;#:::::~_::::::: ~~ 

' l!-
written OD bO±h t bQiJ? faces. H-i-o eyes $r~);~ 68 h:een, so aalk and 
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te it. .Im:t e, eo Here Hide, tklei r wbj tes sharp against the darkIless 

e.f h"r skis aael flair, aM );he sat rigid, her mouth slightly open, ~ /1 7 ---;3 

His face 'Wa~ ~moot&, the{;e ~ng ~ slim a.fid sensitfVeo the cheeks - ,I ~~ 

so soft and yet firm in line that she felt she wanted to touch tAem ---

liglltl, at enee---no, 
~ 

(" 61 J rea o.y, ;."sheL knew how 

sensation~~registered 
been feeling feathers 

more than that, she felt · she had touched ~ L.~ 

that smooth, v~rt skin felt, and the~ / 
~ .- c...(./ 

deep i~her mieieile, the very place where she'd 

of vague unease for the past two hours. 

to p3.ss and § <they J-
_.-~ .. }:::;;·····-·~~z~ at each other. His black rair was slightly ruffled in the 

II c= wind, thick round his ears. He wore a white suit with casual 

elegance, its sleeves turned up to reveal an expensive blue shirt 
\-....~ t4v, t.!.r-I ~ ;)4- . '-

II 
II 
II 
II 
II 
II 
II 
II 
II 
II 
II 
II 

t:m:d:ernea=t;~ and a gol~ chain. ~eyesL!.... too keen aHa steady to c;. 

be Nil J J 1 beara ble~. e~gh L LoLa fe mel dze her bJ j uk wj th emba 3a:'a:SSfltellt ~ I ~ 
)(.,t) 

ana tur:a aln3:j! blat hey caused her no distres at all and during those 

eternal seconds she realised why---they were in some disturbing way 

her own eyes, ifl the s!;ge ef belong~ to her, they'.d figured in 

her life before, she distinctly remembered them though she knew ~ 

eflouglr she'd never seen su~~, a man beforei Lyet tho:!lo e~ e8 

-fta;d-f'lgured 111 e v eLY momeftt gf her life Hitfiout he]? lmeuing it--;-

And heL ps;~t life neu seemed "be fier ee HiOFe tMn a xai"bing, . 

~ /tie liftSfi ~e. sheld: e.eL aam~ .. · 1{e. Ei.iliftlt look 

(a J J tl::lat exeel'+,ienal, e~eeflt iE: his 13eabFsy, ne.r )ie l 1 G maen oldeL 

Bllt he was the OJ;;lly maR ~ho had ever 

We:res Led hel---wl Llwut her knowing i L. And she lfel:1:1ei fie v er be 

~g il'1terest herself in angthe~ maR ttnless he WaS IdenLical • 

..l.la±el!!:!1 he lift!! tfii:!l man! I she was in such a whirl of feelings -eM'!; 

she couldn't grasp fa]? a moment where she was, in what city, on what 

life was suaaenly UhMlanced, 

be about thirty-five. Yet il'1 a giddily unreal Hay};;)." aidE:'t seeffi to 

be a year olr,i,,:r; thaa. ~l:le She'd seen dark and beill:ltiftll men befo:t:e 

btl\:; i L MaIl' L 1n teL es ted her. eHiOgt~ness of ljne haoR't iRteresLed 

-.--::-.-.~ .... --.... - .. --- ..... , 

r,-(( · ·~ 
------ -.. ---.--~ .... ---.--.... ------
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0- Ii;..- ~ L-1'-'7 Mi" / l.-"-. AJ Nt 
~. She preferred .~ unkempt, ~nb~igtliBg 19ok-~ th~ dark~ 

t...:z.n 

smooth fixity. B~t tUlless .1::1" CO"] d ba ve tb; S rna n a no tRio mIl a;lone 

she didn't 'Wi!lat ta tOllch another man a$ long al!> ~he lived. And she_ 
~(rpr 

ifould be looklng for thlS face for tfi@ r@st of f1e r days. It was/the 

most absurd~~ete8~~ feeling she'd ever had. But it wouldn't 

go away. 

The lights ~ changed. There was a loud blast of reminding 
~ 

horns behind them as her ~t sped forward and the cream Bentley 

F9~a behind. He was ~ lost from sight. 
1t..A-

but behindLthere was a massive Chevrolet and no 

She clato~9Q, 1::1er ~g SiO f~~tiQi!l:lly :ber knuckles went white. 
. . ~ 

SJ::le- though L to a~I{ him to sto!, btlt the emotl:Oll was Loo strong. 

'--- She thought eire mig/itt fain+-. I+; l;8:1!> a: di!l!lj' mix LUIe of p3.nlc 

._that she UQuld Hever gee him again and an exci+-ment sa oosta; Lic~ 

-it wa S a J most beyond bea ri ng. There was a sense of voluptuous ease 

aRtbrQygh fier body, as If she was already with hlm---yeL she Has 

tleIiIb11ng too. --f- ~ ~ 

face 

one. going to 
a sudd~~~~~~------------------------'--~~~~~--

~porter lifted her bags out of the front boot, and 

offering her his hand without getting out. 

"He'll show you to your room," he .said, "I'll have to 

Boulevard 3JfilS: ;6ret her a:gent had ele~a8itee. her aL Lhe end of the 
f~ ~~ v'w /.-J.. ~1;p~ ~ 

red carpet ih front of the pink stuccoed entrance of the Beverle 

jt. Hills hotel: . 'l..., -~ l lJ.,. L.::- : u ( D-<-

It was top star treatment-~~ would they give her an attic room 

three feet wide? She saw her bags disappearing beyond the glass 

doors • 1Yia~9;e t:b8y 51;QQ, jibe llTe~" i~ hSF raOli1 she lOOKed rollid 

aDd tIP' i~ was a two-room suite, .a.Ildlhere were roses everywhere. j 
C e-J 4 \ '[c.-v, ~ "- ?0 

2-
~ rLk( L ~C.fL /"~ , f/;...L ~ 

It took her ten mintl'Ce8 fla:t over dinne£-to realise that producers 
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didn't fly you to Hollywood and book 

foresaw a good return on their money. . She was 

for Everard H1pe's side-glances at her in 

he'd been appraising her professionally. 

Also, far from being an assistant from 

was boss of the whole agency, one of the mos 

they 

As 

, she knew now that 

~ 
TV department, ~vo;r;aP€i 

Its title, the Vera Hopp Syndicate, ~his name 
I 

and people called it VHS for short,~tI' tJc:.e Jt02 VI~ ~\Je-(~. 

The series she'd been invited to interview for was a new bumper 

production of Guy de Maupassant's Bel Ami in six episodes. As the 
l-..!' rtf-

series was being shot ~lm9~t 9~i~1j-in California, with a few location 

shots in Paris done by a number · two crew and without actors, the 

producers wanted as many people on the set as possible who 'felt' ~~~ 

French without actually being so. This fi~ Angela ~p~~t~ 
~-~· ~'/~· 

J~' Her Spotlight photo said 'Fluent French' underneath and it was even 
/ /\ 

true. Her mother was French-born and had proudly kept her within 

earshot of good French t~oughout childhood. 

"I'm not clear who they want you to play but it certainly isn't 

Madeleine, " Everard told her, "I'm hoping for Clotilde, it's not 

the star role but it takes up a lot of footage. 

He buried himself in the script. 

"They want you to look at tl'at speech wh e you start screaming 

at Georges Duroy that he's a shit for 

order to marry his millionaire into a 
fiorttmo r By the you read the book?" 

"I read it in the original French." 

flat glance that accused her of pretensions he 

went~, "Listen I hope ~ Clotilde, I 'm not saying it will be. 

You're not perfect castinglfor that~. I see her as plump and 

even a little bit dumpy, and you're certainly not that." r~-----;>~ 
'~he broke g9IRe fafitaetie HOlTS uhioh engl:1± to ha ve had hey 

.. d:al'.tCifig OR Qer gas ir 

"This film is one small part of a big package," ae ~ ~ (,. V'- f 

'~jlhe producers are going to spend millions on recreating ~ Paris 
1-

;;;f the I880s . iR sJ;;i authentic way- and to justify that they want to make 

a whole load of films that take place around that period. Apart from 
-" Bel Ami they want two bel epogue pictures, a series on Diaghilevand 

the Russian Bal~et's first appearance in Paris, and I think a series 

on Dreyfuss. Now you can land principal roles in all of these 

because that's going to be their policy---to keep the same names and 
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til§=M1Tre faces b'Ofo;r:" t1;lQ ]?u131ie ~ye as a kind of tradymark for I 

L / U) H I ... J-,}-: {( /~ or"\. 

the whole package. New-~t do you think of that? ¥ou'w~ got /\. 

two years' guaranteed work aA~a~ of you with rising fees and steady 
r 

iftteYI~ Lional publicity." 

Ange~ leaned forwardrp.ia Q"pp .. d in bands, gazia,g al l; Mil! ,,'ith 
-------7 

And 

wouldn't come. She knew that the Clotilde speech 

for tomorrow was going to that shouting, and back 

in London she .would until it was changed. But 

to look like an actress about 

The fact lfas that since the a:fteLIIoOlI tbaL face hacrh't left her. 

Ana-- nethiI::.\g QlleQ mattered. TV'ihen she thought of film she caught her 

breath il'l a staa,gQ ~ a J mo. t witP. .p'o"k. 01 the excitement of . • 

finding herself in ~ Beverley Hills Hotel,; f'J :t:::UJ:::a..~] Ii l:e aaY::=;;::t (.J' ~ ~ 
v. ~ ~ w~ / . ~ I 

least a hundred roses ..:aQi; OHt iE: YiiiieC had ~n lost lf L~he didJ9 't ~Iu-.J...- (;' 

even enqui~/about the roses, let alone thank,ifverard, wI.u> Jt-.I~~ . w 
____ All through dinner she kept glancing round to see if by } ome .1""'" ~ . 
miracle ~ might be gtlsziftg at -fi.9lf fpom another ,table . w~i~t t>- t...t 

6-< .. """, .. I ~ ~ ~~ rFtf 
unbearable fixity of ~ eyes~ so dark and~~eerbed a3 if fie dian't ~~ I~ 

. .A ~ -G....c.:... ).. ~ r-iv.. ~ A-.J11'v~ 
~ ,'-(;~u uha:=b it wa-ste 13e flustered M' a·istmeL~d • . But of COULse it .l-

'eeyl~R 'i; haPP~R. /.. As Everard talked on a certain melancholy ~ifteti 3> 
~~ . (" j" 
dawn eft her l2S iiQ~ "QQQaaw C: fildd1388: i;hat~he would never see ~ "-'--

~again. · ~J....v l .... J,LV!::tr~,~ik.c ~( v,-(,{ t .... .u, .--J 
The~ 'd taken _di!nreL in heL hotel se thai; SQii COll] d copyenientl~ r 

:nip tack La heL Loom afte~fa3?d:o aad c19~p gff the time lag. 

After coffee they walked through the Polo Lounge to~ the 

terrace for a last drink -wd a J J at once she thollgQi; GAe U8tll e'l fa::ifi't . 

~ a corner, deep in arm:hairs, four men sat together over drinks. f}......L k.o w 0, 

tty ou OK?" Everard asked hert; Cvt .s"L .~ (\..o\.. J '~ _ r"-D:»k..a- . 

Thoy paSSQG thQ leitti~g meu They W9re ai~LalIt, say, s i x ya3?as, 

e~gl1gh +0 SQQ i;f}Qffi clea:rly. :But hor ui s i g;a Has blur3:'od . G e dared 

not look closer. Her mouth was dry ~ her heart seemed to leap into , 
her throat. ftv~--..n( k- a;- ~ /)<'-J-? J~ 

of hey a:geI1t calling out as the~ p~sSQd the men} 

as dark and steady ,as the night-sky ~ 
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Gs:~~~;~2 
and he introduc-ed nei~~ to the 

called Jill Rapinsky who had 

- ~­
~. 

She met~~ again fOF eoffe~ 

casting director, a woman of about f orty 

enormous dark glasses and a pony tail. 
J~vl-k~ 

She w~, s 8, bit frigid in manner but Angela felt she liked her/--- J'ttt 

dIaIi't k1Iow ~f the dilecLor would be 8;{-aila131e that afi;Q1,;'IlOOP as be 

WA,S et ill ifl gas Fra pej seo wit.lq one of t ho PFeatleer~. B.tl,",; ~erffi~s I~ 

~...J jke +0 moot Jamie Somersop wbo was p1&lyiag £;j l~fl'iI1iSelf? 
J±3:1 kepi; lookisg &It ber .9%:000 ~he table as if fittia.g her jpto 

ftltu!pe rolee. . ~tl 

"Do you know Paris well?" ~ asked _ ~, 

)-~;::E~~:ef=if~W--~..i.Jtl...J~Jbg.:l!Jo~o~dL.~ My mother's Frenc h • " 

"Oh that's great \ " Jillr,rFau~ea, t~eI1 said, lean~ forward ~ 
~ as if embarrassed, "This is going to sound screwy but you've read 

the book haven't you?" 

"Yes( " 
/' 

"And do you think you really fit Cloftilde? OK," she said with 

a sudden laugh ;{hioh at once Lanished Lhe implession of fligid~, 
I ' 

"you don' t ha ;t:.}~ answer. espec ially with your agent here: r.'!;..t I'.t I, lu 
~ to t!;:i? yOY 60methil'lg. I saw your TV clips ef 001:l:roo.,. ..... ~ now 

I've seen yo~, and I don't know ~why the Bell I thought of you for 

Clotilde ~ :a1,lt I illiOH yoy';pe the ;pight girl: I've always seen 

Clotilde as-~fantastically pretty and sexy but not the dazzling 

Arabian nights type like you !" 

Everard ~ ~ look~ bored---he was there to cl inch deals. ~ 
~ol:iLla as jTit~01:l~ tho analysis. , 1', L I 

~ w~ -- ..:... fi.-e rJ..:L.. e-./ k LU I 
Angela pressed her: "Do you mean you cast me sa PC i pst the FA r+ ?" ' _--_I 
"No 't doing that either. I mean I didn't think a tall 

/ 
skinny blonde handled Clotilde. I wanted you. And I don't 

know why. I always hy usually." She laid her hand on Everard's 

arm: "She'll get the:part oney, you don't have to worry." And she 

turned to Angela again: HI know it sounds crazy but the minute I saw 

your clips I put your name down and told my secretary to contact your 

agent. I didn't even think about it. In fact I hardly looked at 

the clips. You didn't feel like Clotilde, you didn't behave like her 

or look like her---so I must have been under a spell!" 

"Yeah," Everard said, rising, "I do that to all the casting 

directors, how else would I stay in business?" 

Jill picked her up from the hotel later in the afternoon and 

drove her to the studios in ~ Hollywood hil ls. lead, 
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was tall and bl ond with a thick moustache a l ready trimmed for the 

part. ') 1..0 J)c ~h ~ t- pC u1~ t ,!' c-L -.:. t~ CP--t-C:.-.z- L-c- ~c.: l , 
- I t ~ c.L, J (!iL~ ." ... . . , 

have sassed the whole 

tor was like, who was playing 

allowing plenty of rehearsal 

in sequence. But she 

She sat 

any good, 

it being shot in 

Again she couldn't muster 

what Jill ~pinsky had told her. 

her plane had touched down a peculiar 

She'd 

was playing 

pilot her around, meeting the rest of the cast. 
o . , V f"""' 

There'd been a}readthrough the day before, with another girl substituting 
I- (\ 

for Clotilde.r:;-
~ (:/ 
"~ really looked the part," Jill whispered to her with a conspir-

atorial smile. 

taKen ths tell, asg, tbere were premature lines eoer,wh8re. 

When she'd finished he looked at her with surprise: "Did you 

learn the lines alread{?~ ... / ' , C' IL.. ) JV 4 / I, 
JWow; PI> ahe 'e. ma~~;:;;e sai~o. -J; , Q::Ly~ tlme ± 0 ) . v-. , 

rea:a. it lsAP9HgA 9Q99~aeel nigra." ax #t;& d'! C", ' 

"Wow! tt he said. "I think we're in business. Have you met 

Jamie?" 

"Yes." 

"I think you two ought to discuss your scenes together---I encourage 

that kind ~f thing between actors. What say he takes you to dinner 

t ~ ?" omorrow e v 8iIlng", 
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"OK." ~ !!!1 v:>--./xcC' . 
"1 '11 tie his hands behind hi s tack, so ~. won 't ~ ~ 

He dialled Jamie Somerson's agent and it was f ixed for the 

following evening at Chasen's. 

"What say we go downstairs and pick at the buffet?" 

There was no music, just murmured talk. Some guests were drinking 

coffee. o . ~ ~~ . 
1mg8~ rassing the kitchen}- wh i ch waC£'a ''aet low :ceilinged: t90m y 

wi! h -at long refectory table i!'l 'efte lfti~d1~thOught she saw -ewe-three J I~ 
men who'd been sitting in tke COPHeF of the Polo Lounge wlth~ the 

evening before. ) She capght her breath, almost stumbled, then hurried 
~ 'MQ..~. 

on, keeping close to ~r~fittr Pennafiee. He piled a plate high with 

ham and salad for her, then ~ wandered off. 6e sat el=6 =6f:te UiMOW 

gazing out at the gravel driveway and suddenly she noticed that the 
I 

cream Bentley was there. ORe. lfas i~ he]! iHlagiRatioR t~QS~ ey~e 

wele looking a t her again, ft om S01ftelffteFe! 

~ f8H mi~tes J:a"6eF at.l91onde gill in yellow troUsers and a Light '" 

slee vlsss jumpS! go t in the Den'eley aBe. g,r9ve a~'Qy. 
1\ 

'fhe fact tMt there might be mOle Lhan one Cleafli Bel'rbley i~ LA 

"" d~p' t trouble her. She knew it was hie eaL. She felt she'd 

-recognlse anything of hls. 
M~ 

She left the food untouched. Then ,.E$IUlB:ncf? came downstairs and 
I( 

said, "Sorry about that. -i:.et's get ;YO)] hack +0 d'olJr llQte~ 
~J.-e.M..V 

She OJEOl:lSQQ. He:rself 'eo €So to the 100 and looked allover the 

house but he was nowhere. The three men were still sitting in the 

kitchen, one of them hugging a briefcase like a ba~J, swaying to 

and fro. They took no notice of other guests, lost in a: thick 

atmosphere of smoke and worry. ~ ~'Vf.4....J'.. J~ L I'"). cL. ~ ~GJ2. L --;:; 
That evening she had a meal brought up ~r on a tray and sat among 

~ d"V).k. , 
her roses gazing ouila t the YOP; eel 1 trees as e.tlek callie down. Before 

Itwl{ j 
it was quite dark she ~ downstairs i;o tfte Polo Loange and walked '¥- I~ 

through .u >to the t~as ehe~dOlJe the evehlng before wlth lwerar<'l 

l .)...a.....l ~ .- i.:tu. tL... \.uL--. A 
0'7- but~o one ~ ~l:ttiRg iH tke gQ .. :a~~. 1' T1.~re was a thick heat mist over 

the city and the swimming pool was empty. ,oaly it tA~ har were there 

a fe~ peopl e. A strange air of 

Just as she got back to her 

layover everything. 

phone rang and she rushed 



I 

- I 
I 
I 
I 
I 
I 
I 
I 
I 
I 
I 
I 
I 
I 
I 
I 
I 
I 
I 
I 



•• 
• 
• 
• 
• 
• 
• 
• 
• 
• 
I 
• .:p )~\ 

- If -

across to it. 

"You got 

I t was Everard. 
(jv 1/ 

"4 S if .~ aiEln't kirow :i ~ 

r some time 

\\n 
~ ~ehearsals start ne~t ~Monday but you'll have readthroughs 

~. J. I ':':'-f' ~ 
before t~ You're havil'Tg diluter with Jamie Somerson tomorrow?" 

"That'S\ight." [f~ '»- t <- La-}~ .'&at +.\ 
Nobody told m • 

"I told 

He 

herself out 

d one An ela." . ~ 

She lay on the bed, her face in the pill~R~ +0 en' JJut 
-:.-.------

UffiM;Z':ust ha~~-~=~~~~- :~~~:~e~l~ep '~';un:d . deafening. 
tloee to fieF oa.r, a.:ae.A-t first she thought it was her ~ psychodelic 

alarm clock in London. 

It stopped ringing just as her hand got to the receiver. .She 

• LJ.s)~~ 
~ '-~' ~ \~ ~~ ~~ .l-.....<L 

slumped back and kt herself sleep in hey cio Lhes 1Xt1 bil teo f owj ng -
c..)./ tt...c.. ~ I~. lJ!y ~j4...V ~ 
tnorfiing. /\ ;Zh~l:e Hope flO appoiB:I;m~n+s awrt from the d:i~a.Qr · Q.itO 00 

• 
• 
• 
• 
• 
• 
• 
• 

she had a long breakfast in bed fingering through the Bel Ami script 

and framing all her speeches in red pencil as ORe alHaY6 

work she 
k.D~ 

At about ten one of the hall-boys came up with a letter. 

. md been delivezed 151 f1adlQ. aM was addressed simply to Ms Angela 

It 

Bourne. It said, 'I phoned you last night but y~u weren't in. I'll 

call again just before lunch and we might have a drink. Dominic 

latouche. ' ;: 

She dressed carefully, choosing another skin-tight dress but this 
~w>~ 

t4me in dashing primary colours that echoed her turquoise ear-rings. 

She had a special feeling for turquoise, perhaps because they reminded 
, I 

her of the Nile and Cleopa±ra stepping from her b3.rge~ in the "8rilliant 

i t· :t. ft . gy pJ:anl:~ t. 
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She put hardly any makeup on. Just a dab of red on her cheeks, 

rubbed in to give ~ tan a healthy ~b gele5i ce Ol1s glow. 1tn6::-No 
perfume. She ran her fingers through her hair after brushing it, 

t.\.. 

to give ~ careless effect. Like Cleo~'s it was 'black as a 

night without stars.' She was excited, kept knocking things over on 

the dre ss ing table. ..lie tnew t Io:i It: ida S I rem bJ m ---OIlt /J. nervous 
t \,.).I tA-P (A. 

thought came to her: suppose ~ wasAsome actor Jill Rapinsky wanted her 

tome e t ? She lee rf :!he' a "Q~e t ist 0 t saFe aaa y txt! a way .if i L was: 
n 

\ There was an odd cooless about her too. She noticed ~~er~'a becH 
~~~ " 

~ :a.onej\ of LIre usual feverish last-minute search !.a0r the rig~t outfi t---

no piles of dresses on the bed er oaa ~kirL5 ~ shoes allover the floor _ 
J 

~ ! r=i r "1 CR-. 
0~ 

At half-past twelve she sat down by the window and waited~ glaaeiBg 
~ ~GI ~ ~ -tL.e. ~ ... 

a:b hE~lf in the ffti:e'c;r: J;;J,OW aHa th8;Q, quite as if somebo~ else had 

<ire:!~ed hex according Lo tfieiF tastes Father thaH here. 

~~t twenty minutes past one she wa~ hegj ~~to concl ude that ~ 
(...p~,~ was Asome crummy actor. afte:f all bhe phone mag. 

A /-
~It was· the hall porter. "Mr latouche is down here for you." 

"I'm coming." 

He wasn't in the entrance lobby. She walked through to the bar 
~ r-k-- c. L:.. ..:.. ' 

but he wasn't there either. TneE: oficHTe:at te the Polo Lounge. He 

was sitting in the same corner as before w=ttbA young couple ~ w G.... ~IL"-~ . 
~:Everard Hope. / mIe ~ly wanted La 1:1 a Ka;. Her lege -efifeao\;9R94 0 

1:0 collapSe undeI hell 

Everard bad se~ jumped uP. ;,e eeeeft ae? -ehe last few yards J 

seeming to understand ber d~ess. 
, "'-

"You made a hit with ~i;l9:M Fel111anCe," he whispered. "He's thinking 

of you as the young Karsavina, can you do classical ' tallet?" 

~. , ~ytb9~ they'd reached tne ethers and she coald:n'L Iepl y. 

~ ete got up. Hie t'!>'!Ule pLecisely as befme J almost tenible in its 

aark fixity, eta:fi~ deep inLo hex sO ttlat 4i.ttle avalanches of desire 

gushed through her and she felt too weak to stand. His hand was cool, 

even cold at the fingertips. He held her~ for a few 
I ~ ~ 

~~ligh~sst smil~ Oft~x~y~g~:~ial~lg~a~t~R~e~~~,~b~j~s-ee¥yee~~~9*1~8c&e~t~o~l~le~r~~~a~Br4fi~e~ 

DoW-ecr sIlgntly. 

moments without ~ 

Everard was about to introduce them. 

"That's OK," latouche said as they all sat down again, "we've met. 

We've !mown each other a long time." 

Everard laughed a little breathlessly, then turned to Angela with a 
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disbelieving look. She was just about to laugh too and deny any 

connection when La touche added with cold fil"'..ali ty, "We've known each 
~ 

other many years." ;(~-------------------------------------------r-------
The couple were in publishing and i§ faQt Ret LogetneI. ~he ~ 

talk was ~bout paperback deals arising from the Diaghilev and 
~~l~ 

Dreyfuss series~histOl~oks QreSS~G yp ~s short and easy-to-read ~;~~~ 

novels geared to the 'f¥ ~it?f' Apparently the wbgle PaLis-pacteage 

~ea had s tat Led in a I't1bIisfioF' G offieo a~fa:y. 
t.t 

~he wondered ho~ La: boncho ~dt-maneouvred himself into a 1;msiness 

conference ~. to meet heft in± S17ppeS9 ae Foall, Hac miJEOa~l hey 

Hlm!?- ~ ,-,,~v i.-J •. c.v-< L. ~ ~ ~ ~f }f;.l' ¥~ "7 
While listening to the others he continued to gaze across at her. 

Net f9~ a second did his eyes lefayeX'... She thOugl~t)fis hands were 

trembling. It happened when he raised a cigarette to his mouth. 

~e was amazed she aian't flipc h from his i'aze. It was relentless,. 

piercing to the point of impaling her. yet ~he fel_~llegant, relaxed, 

protected. . ~t;;;\ 
The;r ha d rna rt j pi s a J 1 round. ~n the pa~t 1.0 break up 

.~ 
Iatetlefie leaned towards her and said, "Can you make dinner tonight? 

I'd like to take you to Ma Maison." 

She nodded and didn't see the queer look her agent gave her. 

"I'll be here around nine-thirty, I'm afraid it'll have to be that 

late as I shall be down in San Diego this afternoon." 

Everard took her to the terrace for another drink when the others 

had gone. )'-----------------------------------------------~»~ 
"What the hell was he on about? Do you two really know each other?" 

"Of course we don't!" she said with an attempt to laugh. }i1sLanbl, 

she felt a se-nee ef betra)'"sl ijg GSSp that it l'Ia~ like a bIen if.!: the 

face. And lf~tfi . it uas a bLemoI of reaL, bilftt in 50me way she'd 

disobeyed a s Ll ic t cOnllts:tl<!, though not exactly llitouche ' s. 

It gave her a chance to ask some questions. 

"Is Mr Iatouche an actor?" 

"Well," Everard said with his ps.le, sparing smile, ' ''not all the 

time, but quite a bit of the time." 

She looked puzzled and he went on, "As a matter of fact Dominic's 

a money man. He made so much money he retired at the age of thirty-

six---last year." 

"You don't like him?" 

"Oh I like him. And you'd better like him too because he's half 
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the shoulder power behind the film you're in." 

"He's in the film business?" 

"Not exactly but he's moving in fast, it gives him something to 

do." 

And that was that. 

Back in her room, gazing at the ceiling, she realised she didn't 

care how late1drn-Ylas seen by others or even how he was in himself. ;.-
~ bu.w ~ ((J ~ fr..-

AIl she was ItHffl:Fe 951.was tMt steady gaze ~gulf~ every cell in her 

body, and that nose she wanted to touch and caress, and the cheeks 

that formed such a sensitive ' line, and the hands that sent out a 

terrible electricity. She thought she ' ,was in love. 

i+, 
~ ~~-----

~ I ~ c.JI.- Jl....o '--'"'- v k v- t ~ c_ r.. .... ., ~ 
,It She ate sausages and sauerkraut squeezed up at a marble tar 

qJ.{ vv-I 
in a aOtfl'1toHl'1 deli with people yelling orders behiBd her. 

,~l-~ 
When she got back_there was a second note. It said, 'Pennance 

tells me you're dining with Jamie Somerson tonigh.t, you'd better cancel 

tha t. ' Dominic." 
ll- I 

~l'~~~84iofftIft:e~e.eFf.I":i:b" 001tl:i':~~!~'le~5rn~ ~ 't offend her a bit. She smiled. And IJ _7 
she fgHR4 A8lte81f gra bb~ the pho.ne and calling he' egellC;c.. Everard , '1-t' 

f\.1.ax 
wasn't in but a secretary gave herAPennace's number, or rather six 

possibilities where he might be. She had no luck. So she called 

the agency a~ain and asked for Jill Rapinsky's number. Finally she 
~ Jl( 

got through" and said breathlessly, "I'm supposed to have dinner with 

Ja.mie Somerson tonight but I can't make it and I don't know his number." 

"I'll talk to him," Jill said simply. 

"You mean you'll be seeing him anyway?" 

"I said I'll talk to him," Jill said and put the phone down' T-li thout 

another word. ~AJ ..... IL.~~ 
In the late afternoon- s~ 'took a hot and cold shower and lay ~ 

in her dressing gown thinking out what to wear. She chose black , 
. - ~ Wo., 
this time a divine two-piece~ ·~·hip-clinging jacketLcut very low, 

almost to the navel, I-t=-was- quite a shocker. She wore nothing 

round her neCk'iP bra. She re jected ea=ings ilic!!.j )5he put a li ttle 

lipstick on. wt;eu Sjlot~ 'lmt repa y 414 &lLt in fropt gf t~e =refF"" . ~ t )J~ 

m11f 6£ 6116 ± 61 C a q'Moio t l:t 5lJmph • 

It was just after eight. She had ~ an hour to kill. 

A few minutes later there was a knock on the door. Expecting 
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IL ~/~~ , 
~ence and ct1:rio:siLy behind. It couldn't have been better for the 

part of Madeleine. 

The other actor present was a pale bearded man who fitted the 

part of Madeleine's consumptive husband so well that you knew who he 

was without asking. He was a bit offhand with her, concentrating on 

the work. 

The others started acting a bit, instead of just mumbling through 
---the text in the tradition of 'first readthroughs, so she followed suit. 

. .1\ /\111 .. . ft ~/1/I~' 
She played one of her scenes coquettishly and ~tHkl pennace~~ 

script down on his kneeq wii;h !!: slB:II' _ ~ 
r "We'd better establish right away that Clotilde isn't a slut, 
rN-t-

he~. "She's a member of the Parisian upper middle class no less 

thA.n Madeleine, and perhaps more so." 
"tL-

He didn't look at ~a while speaking~a,ne., ~illce her blood was 

r:ising, sfie e.idn'L look at him elther. Instead she slapped her scrlpt 

doWn on her knees precisely as he had done, and ~he neat OBo aoing it. 

T~9 o±b~r aetel5 floze a blt. 
At one 0 'clock ~en..'1a~e looked at his watch and said, "OK, that's 

~/l.. f ~ ~ Let's meet tomorrow at the same time." 

Then he was gone. 

She went straight up to Jamie. 

"Listen I'm really sorry about last night," she said. "It was 

just tha t---" 

"Oh come on, kid, you don't have to apologise," he sctid with a 

laugh. ~~e put his arm round her shoulder) and walked her t04iIardi 

th~ canteen. "'fob Has ~~,s ig.ea al'lj ltiy • ;QiEeeteFs Rave alHays 

"Still,~~ missed a free meal at Chasen's. The 

company ~ going to pay." /:) 

The bearded joined themifor coffee and proved to be real ly 

nice. He talked quietly, biti~g the hairs on his lower lip or sucking 

his pipe. 

He told her, o worry about Patterson. On one film 

he told me to fuck off the and twenty minutes later he was saying 

where the hell's Nick, why ntt he here?" 

She hurried back to the hotel after getting the exact time of 

_ (U( ? r ./L ,lJ~( 
a.. k £....:, fA; ,.,-

f " 
t:- Ilk l.....-L • 

"( (\A . \ i'lL /tA- j -lc:.. X ...., 

t ~ f{,t Ii-< \ ~1-P' \ ~ .-
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a hall-boy with a message from Everard or perhaps Jamie Somerson she 

called out casually, "Who is it?" 

The door opened and he was there. Taller than she'd thought, ~ ~ 
t-.c" ~, 

slim [bl:it1d8 e reffiB:YI~bljl finn, ffi:1:leeula-r. 

"I didn't go to San Diego." He looked round without closing the 

door. "Nice room you have ~. Plenty of roses." 

"Please come in. I'm ready." 

He sat ~ set tee, still uii;fiettt eleEli1'1g tho 9,9917, a.s if to 

}lut her her a:t her case BO ~pe scenes to be expectca. 

He was wearing a smart narrow-sleeved dark blue suit with a white 
'-o...rv -k;. J-<:>~ / .. ~ )(..'"'"""' 

shirt openr to b~19w ~is ehe~t, like an echo of her deep-cut jacket. 

He gazed at her jaeIMFJ with a smile. 

"That's pretty cool," he ' said, ~ ILJ'~~V . 
His shirt collar was high and broad-winged, folded outside his 

jacket and making the darkness of his neck almost black ' in the' -shadows . 

of tha pm"". 
"Funny how we met," he went on. 

"Yes." 

Still his gaze dwelled on her. /....Pris slight; snrile eliel HstI:ai;ag i:ro 

make 1 t 'less fiXed unoeara: oiy SLlle of it~elf. 

"I guessed you were an actress because yo.u were with Everard. 

I called his office ±~ ~ and asked one of the girls who the 

new arrival was. They're giving you Clotilde?" 

"Yes." 

"Oh you can do better than that. Much better." 

"t . * 
It was her first visit . to Ma Maisonj;nb Elfie' EliEiH'1; e1'1ee bUIll IOWId -7 

~ee wha:t lfsrla famSQii stars baa. QOffiC in. At the ~lighLest sound 

but clear, she was all attentlon. 

y and dumbly 

satisfaction which excluded eve 
't t' 4 ~ c!!tn'e1tt In he pa lO. /t/ hampagne was already on ice by- thQ 

tabJ'--when they arrived. You could tell the waiters knew him by the L...Ja.., 
~ ~ '-'~ ~ J~ e.-.- J 1\ ~I 

d!t king: yf in Limac) Tn"itfi lThieh they served, f}.Qt J oak; ng a1- hj 11'4 dk9~=tly 

btr~Hg ~es~ his :t;alMri ' whil e the ;, gavs Hl9St 9f tA8ir ati:;entron 

~ll liete Loo his eyes were i1'1 eOffilflB;M, givllrg sil enL "rasor'S -= 

He wa tgl:leel: ,qI~ be v 8I was put In front of her, 
ft0.,L...., e. 

He noticed tp.e napkin t'hft1; had frllefl:- to the 
l.J~ 

a fresh one~aid in her lap. 

the glass 5~ie ch$I1k fi OliI • ,.;:0 

L. <'-.~Jl.. 
floor and -witl:l a nod !;a,Q 
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~~ J.t' 
I t was everything she -disliked when ~ out, i,.Qo fUDer aBEl 

formal~ burlesque, and it certainly didn't go with the raucous 
~( ~iJ) ' ,/) 

noise coming from the other tables and the laughter .;,~l FOlinEl It;}pAIri~ VI 

tQs bottles be~n to ~o~ . Also she didn't like a man to be too well 

dress~= ~s s~ carelessly elegant he stood out a mile ~? 
::p"~~:~= ::l:eQ:::~:::S~:~I:=a:~. 

..Ib.e go' d wrist1:a.nd was just visible below his gleaming shirt-cuffs\. -: -

There was the glitter of his wristwatch. His jacket-cuffs were turned 

back one button, his hair was thick, carefully ruffled, his tan so 

natural and unforc~d ~ you couldn't believe he wasn't born that way. 

It was all too mucl'0 ~ QQ mone;;;ed. But ~ approval gushed _out 
}Lp ~ 1~i.J 

of her ~ilen b1:y • She wanted to ~miil. C~~ • hug him. ijse ;;besii for: bel:: 

1;9 g,ielilre tne vulgar wrist1:a.nd. It. Has ~, :r;;)ot iil;t:;l eyo]? Cft:1:mJW ged,t;l 

Qbjec+ a s it wall] d ba ve been by itself. It ~~eatRed, Fa~iabed him. 

And so it Ha.S Hit~ every:Mlif4$ he WO!'e---or Said: 01 did. Ib 

~~~~~~~~~~~~~~ey touched glasses several times. 
/\. 

~ 

told Everard we~d never met," he said. "Just after I'd told him 

we 

~ If Xbiil t 's H~OJ?E) yo~ 'Fe mis taken. ' His gaze was v ery s~rj GUS • ~ I 
\ ~il t we haveri't met!" 

Y '~Q mJlJ~", tell1r,eople ~t we've never met eeJ'UTb becaus~ ,,0/' 
I • fiDo you know what I mean~ ,v "-" ~ ~ 

She shook her headeJrnocat crj'ing becanse BAo Hae otl~dei'lly S9 

ha,J?~ • ~ (~ J---t;...e ~ cL u.-..Q L., ~~ )) '- t '- L Iu-i. . 

After dinner they went to his apartment two blocks down from ~ ~~ 
~tel. Music was a il!ee;eiy coming from the hi-fi, lights were alFe~y 
/' 

set low in every room. The. ~ music followed them everywhere. 

At a guess, Haydn. The floor was expensively marbled t¥ILOtl~81]"l& 
1....,J<"t--~ 1 

~rugs and carpets had been flung e\I€:t:j wheLe to prevent a chill 

effect. '¥he eeilinge like the fum). t& we1e l ow. Sne die liked I t W~ """ 
. 1 v-L~1tt-( ~ f'. 

v~~r- ~ but it ~ her -a- feel:Hig of e}(=!;merdiffiFy safe~ and l1ell "b(ij ng .... l...l~ • 

T~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~ 
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The canned 01; ss; ca J music, the abeY:!l?e.ly 9Xt:ca va ~ant 

marble ~ with its subtle veins of red, the 
-<J! cJ-""..,(/ ~ 

Ae'r wanfL..to laugr;. but . aI.:. ~~ioo-SC3,1. fte-4r3:. ffie-~~re:tt;-~"""'h'(~~::r-i'te"fef"--eE~:f1e-

in beJ:-l:·: 1< • • w '- '"' .e:.J..... /.J, c....I/. KA-. .~ '-~ ('':PI- yr.1L, 

e E:~~ea he~ into the lSHHgl< ~ey drank~ brandy~ Half lying 

~ . ~hairS they got on to a , .' and she started telling him 

why she prefe=ed the !>-vI f1,.-..:~ 

~ 

Ll-1.... c...-.t I 

He cut her short. "You needn't explain anything about yourself. 

I know it already. Tha t preference for the stage was ~q fea ale clear 

in childhood---the way you used to dress up, remember?" 

She stared at him. 

'~Ha.ve you seen my French books?" he asked her, jumping uP. as iii' 

'he-'Q. iiy,Q,Eienly teit1eIlibered the FrencI'i atMosphele of heL chila-Beed. 

The bookshelves were close to the window, taking up one wall. 

Th re several hundred paperbound French editions, including the 

of de Maupassan) She could feel him close to her, their sleeves 

touching. 

"Do you rea~ a lot of French?" she asked him. 

"I don't read any French," he said. 

"Then what on earth are you doing with all these books?" 
-.u-.. b~ 

He shrugged. "Nostalgia. Well, my motfl9~ and fa±:b.~;r spoke 

French so I rejected it, you know how kids are." 

"Were they French?" 

"Yes." 

He turned and looked at her fully. 

dea.d?" 

"Then you know they're both 

"No, I didn't know." . 

"Yes, you did," he insisted. "You did know." 

~ Ie:.,:. 
heroine f ,Teli! RRe," he said. 

Woman • s Life Q .J,1-u'1 ( I , 

~ .B;notller 

"It's ", 

"You 

know who 
I J1t( . 

in the corner of the room among the books, h 

) t . 
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~ __ r~~~ S eyes became 

lips in its 

next 

lift and suddenly 

~ 0-' ~ 'i,('0 ~ 
j\ She was woken early by a call from Everard. It was hardly 

eight o'clock. 

"Get your arse over to CBS Television City by ten for a readthrough 
I\. 

Angela." 

The schedule had been speeded up. He spoke roughly. 

"You'll have to find youself a taxi." Then he rang off ~bIapLly. 

Humbled by the call she drank her coffee on the terrace and again 

fingered through her 'part, saying the words over to herself. It.- wa s 

~ meehafiieal exereise, She jWiit cOllJdn't get meaning out of the text 

"aRS: fieOf' e, e~ Ire!'+' lffi:fiacriag ~ It was a superb day. The trees were 

swollen with warm yellow light like floating things and blinding rays 

darted up from the swimming pool. The ouelte.-jng air of the preyjo]]s 

,-Q?ye, heavy with pollutieH, ha~ g],vQP: way to 81 gentle breeze from the 

rea.ooa,i'd. ~e walked down Sunset Boulevard and then down Fairfax. 

She w;:!,s ten minutes late boca use she couldn't find the right 

stUdio but luckily everybody was still standing round. Finally they 

~ll went to a small sound studio and sat round a table with a microphone 

in the middle. MilOX Pennace didn't even say hullo .. ~. 
Jamie Somerson said his usual "Hi!" 

Sonya Steele W~9 walii playin.g M~e.eleine couldn't-have been nicer. 

She'd ~ce)Played~ and kept asking A~ questions. 

She had a rather flatly pretty face, smooth and ncn-spmmital, but the 
.-~ c.-.t ~ 

moment she ~~_~_~':'~_, .. ~~E_~_~s flashed i nt iQ play Tal'!a. YOti eO"bllK"see j pte] J -

.~ c=-yl=:' -~u ... )~S '7 -L J:.:.r.-~-~ Jl~-;; 
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tomorrow's call but no note was wa.iting for her. L 'I'ha t e velIing, all 

..alone, ~he eottld really have done ?lith a ffical ~i; C1:Jase:t:l's, Instead 

~e had a tray in her room. 

She beCame restless ie.. gOO him. Mel mind filled with all o017i;~ of 

En+, fieH Sf:l9 jllst sat 

Her agent hadn't called 

far 

on 

a 

TOlR9;r::rOK'e call was fOl nine o'clock and would go On for the 
r:::~ 

~hole da~ ~he ~eidea to go to bed early but couldn't sleep. 

C"trffee of Len hatt an OUvelse effec L on heF, Ja3sIiiBg f:l9r orows;v, so 

she ordered a cup. It nade he L mOre tense. She tossed and turned, 

then at two o'clock she fel: into a light troubled doze. 

~~. ----At three or s6·~tnere · was a ItdIDek 'Otl the aeeF. · SQe woke 

~starjng:::::t th9 eeilillg. '!l!fJ. I ; S ; I 9" I['~ '-- r &..o_.I'-II«-A [!tic:: ,,;. ;;e outer roo~ op:;ea {!Jeard ~~';;;le say, 

me." t-!f.e tiptoed through the rOU~ room", and jnto ber bedro.om. 

could see him dimly, in the saffle sl:lit as tho O'f9Bing before. 

511; eflce, 

"It's 

She 

8tre-

wpre eil:lHl"S lfit.h as'13oIIi5hmellL. There wasn't a sound from the rest of 

the hotel. It was hot. The sea breeze had dropped. 

He sat on the edge of the bed. ~ b-P<.. 
~ ~wc....~ ~ - " ~ )t1...v.-e =:::::, "You OK?" he whispered. L~ cv.;.e;( 1Ib2::e ' ~'1-JV ~ "1..-. --/-

-B1ire=mi~;ed;:a~hl~i:J:·~Ib~~:3-:::J~ He tc;J!'~ inn Sl1W [1 rj e rs a ad Lhefb.. 
~ ~ (;, Ik.t. ('-Ir . ~ 

leaned down t,K- kiss/ her L ,el\& sffilde.~ree. uith exoitom~l=1t as blS face .__--..... -..... 
tJ...c.£v-a-M ~clu,hE ~~ "" tt.. c.x..u.fc::.... (.,.,. .. ~ ----':1 

A drew close to hers anU.L ~ dark gaze, bordere~by the darkness of C ~ r: ) 
~ ~r.. e.. . ~ y~ 

the ni.gh"t, ~ penetrat~ her agaln ~ bhat- ~~-~--:;-be-ca-m-e~· .. =iitiiSri=--6- ffi- Qft---:t:--

vhfuil1t:0-d~C~, ~d~:r 1:fm ~ 4'he~ssed urgently, aimost 

cTyl.ng, unable to let go OI each other---lnaeea cllng1Iig to each etao); 

for dear Ilt:e. J \'1-. ,~~ L- ~.(J 0T ~ ~ ~cdk. .::... 1-6-e ---;;;;> 
. .. j'fJV 1t..L- .LL.... 

He ~ kisse~verywhere on her face, )!:er neck and shoulders" cmd- I'¢ 10 VI ~ 
ihe feA Ilifg~e ee familiar dud ,,8 I 'I#:H:- that it oeemea. ilftl'eeeible that Jt::P #; . 

t.hey R;'3;eft' t; ~ toget~sY t;JI[e~e:.,1oce. His touch a.nd '5111.11, Ute 

~ to::t" ~his lips ~ ~ to her. When he gently pulled the 

~~ 'f L> ~ /u.:..-. L I~ ~ \ J~ 
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~. n~, l.-' • \Pl, l-f 

bedclothes aside and she felt his ~ body lpress~ against ~~ W Y It;.,. 7 
£Qr tee fixst ttme it was like a repetition of an earlier experlence~ 

sbe :t:Ggsgflieed his 69ft yet JR.Ys91::l1ap teY~l:l, abe k:RQW the Yay he would 

~P8,ee he! while being simui Laneously awa:re of it ~~ f.t fl e~et Bl tic 

weren't words, 

touch and kisses. 

and as she'd never hitherto 

was different, she 

She'd never really and 

each other's 

en for any man, 

to be. There were 

never guessed at. She 

made love before. 

now an animal apart 

from her , it a l:andoned such a way was like a, specta tor 

of it, she was dragged d y along, her eyes close almost crying for 

it to stop, her smile eaning both ecstasy am. p:lin. A whatever pc:lrt 

of her he touched r kissed she felt his eyes like a dark ifying 

bea.m At 

end, 

~d.. 4 tx:.. 
kissingdaiet!y 

whispering something to he? SM aiM'S. 'lftaemtaRS: S:+' 

~ ~~I ~~~~t~Aaie~: "You still don't know who I am L 

-,. ~~ 
A ~ I 

•. -JIe pllt Ria lauds ~~1j:9~ J; ps • "1 '11 set your alarm for eight:; '-.-t. 

~l~ \ You've got three hours • " 

WEen he was dressed she asked hint sleepily, "Hew do ., oa know I've 

gjrt. to 'be up at e igAt ?" 

"l'eca.use j oa' ve got a cal! at nine. II -' 
~=w:a.Ii:FIIln:r-"1IHII"!It-...",~, BAe eeRtiRUQQ te lie i .a tAG ~ oft COCQSFl fiis 

lo;lre }.:ljiQ m;aQ.Q, 'iii the light gradually -r.tI~ the room. ~Ollncj n~ 
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In her half sleep she ~ the s,ea - . I ( I 

./ 51' L 
~' 

a~tlreL freeR, ~ilJjant day. 
We-. 

breeze ~ his work, he was blowing it gently towa rds her. 

When the alarm went she felt alert, dazed with haPPiness_ ~, smile 

on her lips from three hours before. r 
She left for the stUdios in good time. She almost d8,nced down 

the :]ouleWlrd. Then she remembered that the ca ll was for Universa l 

studios, not the CBS, and this meant getting to the other side of 

the Hollywood Freewa.y. She found a t axi just in time and rushed 

into the entrance lobby at a minute to nine. Bttt S he still had to 

I 
find the stage they were to meet on. ~f# Pennance was ::1lready 

"' _~----t.3PPing his foot! Once again he didn't greet her. 

t-=\ (.~ \ She murmured "Sorry I'm late'" and lowered her head to her script. I r "Actually there's no great hurry," Pennace said to no one in 

I 
I 
I 
I 
I 
I 
I 
I 
I 
I 
I 
I 
I 

~ ~ ~i\ 
tJv'\~ 

particular. "Shooting might be postponed. Yesterday the schedule 

was being hurried up', ~today there's talk of postponement." 

SQQ3'4 looksG. ae~eS9 at her. 'rhere we:e a peculiar a tmosphere th1S 

morftiftg, ae if ehe'a ifle~a all t~ei~ blame -The read through went OK until they got to the scene where Clotilde 
A 

urgee(. Georges Duroy to take her to 'low' spots in MontMrtre where the 

whores ga the~ , She dresses j tl what sne tAitlks ares; m;pl e working.. 

clothes bu:t keeps ReJ: fabulous jewel l ery on. The rough COIDl2Bny rm.md 

hex-at the Fel-iee BeIg~res frightens ana exc1tes her and she clings to 

GeorgQ&fe~ p~eteQtiog It was a scene Whexe Angel~ s9Qla l ay tne 

oat] j nes . of Cletilde' & gAil l:9 ct er for tbe &1:1:Sseql:1eftt sequences. Really 

~scene was her shopwindow. >-...tL.-( .s't>!I/~ L_. 
When they were half way through it Pennance iBteppJ~t9~ witQ, 

"Listen, I think I'm going to cut that scene, it doesn't add a nything 

to the story." 

She looked up. 

"So let's get on· to where Georges snubs the whore at the Folie~ 

Bergeres ," he added. 
t.l Y1U:...1f 1:.... ~ 

"You're going to cut the whole scene?" she a..dQ.ed qJJjetl y. 

"Well didn't you hear?" 

"What, just like that? It's my most important scene!" 
~? 

"But it's not the most important for t.trr:film afid we're not all 

eittiRg aeFe jtl~t; fm 1tQ!!!" 
"Is this because I wa. s late?" 

"It 's because I 1m cutting a scene Angela , now do you mind if we 

push on?" 
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h., ~ "-~/lf~ k-~~ 1 /;-YJ. "UOb It ) I f L ' .' 

"Y ou can push on wi thout me! 'f ~.;;,~ eal'l !It I1ff ) gl:' J, '1ils5 

sgxipt>J» 

Suddenly she was on her feet, tue=ol~ figatiag Aft~e1a, her cheeks 

flushed , 1!;Jlll. a fierce glitter in her eye"~hefrlUng her script a.t him. 

It c8,ught his cup of coffee and sent it splashing over his shirt ~nd 

trousers. 

Then :she shotJ:~ea. , "I haven't. even got a contract yet:" ~ &~ fL ~ -
i;leulftc:ed (J11tf~ \T~{(- A/ ~'""-~ 1- 4.-. '--- JL c:- "'-.-L- £i ~c;.-,J l U-c. ftJ... ~ 

~c-.&-e-~L t....:; (... ~~ Jl....(.. t.--( "...-
r She found herself in another studio ~Rieh d±diYt S99m to beHg Ml 

~xk ( She hit her leg eA a snair a ad {h etl c oJ Ie psed c;r.wi»g iRte i t . 

BJowing R9~ Resej;he heard their voices next door. Pennance was 

saying with an uneasy laugh, "She dines with Mr Hustler and doesn't 

have a contract?" ~ 
She left the building thinking about that~Mr Hustler'. 

She walked to Fairfax Boulevard, meaning to return to the hotel, 

but suddenly she felt in a holiday mood and strolled down to Little 

TOkyo. /- On First Street she took an early ,lunch of fish tempura and 

three cups of hot saki, realising how ravenous she was. The heat was 

gathering and she enjoyed weaving her way through the crowds on Olvera. 

StreetJamong the Mexican candles and handicraft. 

SIte needed 'f}omll1ic so hidl} she leeked for him in the crowd. 

E:a 
~ ~ l.?iLC CGR oJ.. 

The ~l made her feel drowsy and she decided toAsleep the afte"rnoon 

a.y. ~en she got back te ~e Rotel he was waiting at the -

Loggia for herlFeg jn a pasna' heaQA GRift aRB ilipping a lSflg 

.. fruit fizz. 

"rf:lked out," she said. "He cut a whole scene of mine so I 

threw JR!'""icriPt at himt·· 

He ~i5ed eot he" with a slight smile~ I ~.' 

"You having one of these?" he asked her, pulling at his straw. 

She nodded and he waved to the waiter. 
~)( 

"Who's Mr Hustler?" she asked him. "Arlhtrr Pennance said I'd 

been dining with Mr Hustler." 

A-tr-.:t.l~~II.OD~~~r fruit fizz came ~ she said, "Can I have a 

black coffee instead?" 
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Later that even' g, after a snack at Schwabs on 

Sunset Strip, he t k her to some night spots. First 

they tried the R y Theater but she wanted nostalgia 

music so they w nt on to F. Scott's where Roy Fox 

favourites we e on the bill. say at a corner 

between dressed in 

}Kl~""{~ .. 
~( dad' "&<":=:_(_~ __ 
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Jfhey U \1grlud. 4 ned her fizz towards him and drank from 

both straws. They laughed ill and he pulled her on to his knee. 

They couldn't stop laughing. 

They went up to her room and forgot about her age"t:. a~ H{k c 

"2-- /f. 
~1ha.t evening, after a snack at Schwabs on Sunset Strip, he took 

her to some night spots. First they tried the Roxy Theater but she 

w:3.nted nostalgia music so they went on to F. Scott's where Roy Fox 
fI'-~ ~·l(. 

favourites were bejng ~la)eaT They sat at a corner table with a 

candle between them. He was dressed in whi~nd looked less neat 
f/\ 

than before, his jacket collar turned up carelessly, his hair still 

tussled from their ~lovemaking. He'd insisted on her wearing 

the low-cut jacket again. 

breath. 

ow who you are, so who ~ you?" 

idn't smile bac as she expected. 

the club. 

bread. I 

speculation, 

top when she 

round 

was silly, 

And 

realised, she's here, 

she's hotel, then, just as I told you, 
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said 'Angela 

don't 

I ~he said, "I'm going to gi ve yo~~ set of keys to my 

a.~,rtment so, you can. come when you like. It G £~~ 1-~ q 

~("' ~"T,,~ ? 
She dug~PlaYfUlly in the arm. "Suppose,t.You· a-girl. ~ 
~=~-~. 

"I'll never sleep with anybody else as long as I live," he 

said .. eiJft~ly, leeking &t:z:a igbt abeaci a..t tee l:oa ·a-. i:" ts W A tJa;/1c It ( 

"I don't know who you~. I know 

who y He put his arm round her and she 

to think hat he had a zany, half-mystical way of talking wh' ch meant 

little on t 

ngela t" he said. "you and I were 

previous lives. We met many, many times. We 

Only .. in our last'- l ~ .t.ogether . did. we ~ realiM : it. 

wrong, I don't know 

ays affinities. 

something went 

She noticed that become nervous though was difficult to 

see under the firm lines of his face and the po erful gaze that never 

flickered. 

"You know what 

"We were close 

"We were souls 

affini ties'~" 

lifetimes looking for each other. 

other and we spent all our 

the last life we recognised 

each other for the first time ... · in a tr9ubled voice, "It 

worries me that uok pg for me. I looke~or you but 
not you for me. explana tion • " 

"But Dominic," she said oftly, "how do you know all this?" 

He got up and wandered bout the room, looked out of t~window. 

Then he returned to her. "The fact that you shows how 

lifetime. 

me, yearned to be with me---!" 

"But you didn't thinking a bout 

she said. 

thoughts at 

my age now you didn't have 

o years ago, tt 

But it isn't quite what I'm saying. 

understand me I started looking for you because 

had a.lready You see, I needed to become aware of you and 

keep my open for you---otherwise I wouldn't have recognised you! 

;> 
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Later that'evening, after a snack at Schwabs on 

Sunset Strip , he took her to some night spots. First 

they tried the Roxy Theater but she wanted nostalgia 

music so they went on to F. Scott's where Roy Fox 

~ favourites were on the bill. They sat at a corner 

. ~ble with a candle between them. She was in a daze. 
~ L'-2 ~ . c- l't,;...Li • 1-fJ. HaD ali llke a dress rehearsal---excltement, expect-

. "\. . . 
atlon, nerves, alarm, not knowlng what Was gOlng to happen~ 

to her, ~ to her career. Sometimes when she looked 

into h~s eyes she went giddy. It wasn't really one face 

she saw but endless faces each one of which had a 

different exciting mystery, captivating but so impossible 

to capture that she gasped and whispered a question to 

herself, ' IrVho is he? where did he come from?' It was 

as if, t~ ~ seeing i"fl each other all the people 

~known and loved and somehow forgotten. 

·He told her, "I'm going to give you a set of keys to 

apartmen t so you can come when you \ike. " 

She dug 'him playfully in the arm: "Suppose I find 

with another girl?" , 

"r'm never going to sleep ;ith another ~n as long 

live," he said /( <f\~v ~ 1 ve..(.p .~ ~ ~ • 

you 

as I 

Sh9 lQoleed a L him Lo see If he waS je3riftg btlt. 

__ gazing §tr~i'3Rt aficaa -. 

He drove her back to 

morning. She lay in bed 

~SOUlided :36 fineal, so 

t-e"'ch a i '!" tigr aotT1dti ... 

...... '-( I..R ~ ~ 'Jt-.,.. ~)~ 
(p '-' t..-U ~ ~ 1-) ~Lf 

he was 
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Some~! pulled me into a Far Memory class. You know these classes 

where ou try and remember your previous lives under hypnosis? W~;il, 
into a girl at a party and she pulled me into one of 

something I 

new life-style 

~,ppe~ ring • 

remember. 

But 

I knew I had to go. I knew 

. waiting for but I didn't know if 

And after about six 

featured in just about ev 

woman. Sometimes 

sta,rted 

I could 

was some centuries ago, 

And then the ~ time round, I think it 

you were a ~n and I was a man, we fell 

irst ti e that we were affinities. Now in love and realised for the 

tha t last life 

And there must 

It was always blocked. 

He kissed her and gave her 

one of his his eyes warm. "Honey, I 

don't want to get you wo e're together and that's all 

tha t counts. But fa things to be perfee should M ve started 

looking for me a t two years ago as well." 

"But I di recognise you---in the car I 

me dy ever had been---I knew we'd meet 

it. 

She 

It sent a tiny 

reincarnation, 

one being? 

What she said seemed to calm him. 

let's have a drink!" 

" 

saying? 

about him. It explained so 

closer to 

jumped up: 

they were really 

so well 

, ognised' him tha.t first da.y, why her body seemed to know his, 
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. tt 

asleep. 

At two o'clockther phone rang. 

Barb3.ra Gleeson. 

It was her London a.gent, 

·'Wh3.t's going on Angela?" she asked. "You walked out of a 

rehea,rgn I?" 

"I did t yes. He cut my best scene. It was pure spite!'" 

"Evera,rd '5 been phoning you all day, he thought you'd flown 'tack 
~ 

..__/-----', to Engla.nd. ~ 14e says you're JW _ half the ni&ht." :!5?'~ _ '; -
_ S'" 'I ).--"'I'hal';*SA.~~ I~e ~ ~g =;. ediiit1h~:;; my::':J;-~.'1! 

. - llur( f / "Well I hope you can ride this one Angela, you'll never get 
~ -' e;a..r( 

...,./ a.nother chance like it. I mean there/.!; two aears work here, and 

the publicity---" 

"1 know but I can't work with a director who hates my guts." 

They left it at that. 

Barbara Gleeson at once called Everard Hope despite the hour. 

He was watching a William Powell~yrna Loy movie on an all-night channel. 

Barbara urged him to heal the rift. He didn't explain that the rift 
(Vt~ 

was out of his bands---and not entirely of A,Lhaa"' Pennance's making. 

Then he came out with it: "Listen Barbara she's having it off with 

one of the producers." 

"Oh Jesus Christ!" 

"The b3,stard can lay his hands on more money than two oil tycoons 

so we're all shit scared to get rough with her." 

"Then why did Pennace cut the scene?" 

"Because he's a dumb son of a bitch. 

the next millenium." 

He'll be out of work for 

She was up early because she sensed it was going to be a heavy 

day. Also she ftaPpeR~~ ~bursting with energy. 

There was a ~!:~ ~ ... : fog between the trees!, while the sun was 

ga the ring strength. $omeone Nas Qi'(i~ into the peel.- ,She f0l:111d 

j;he was ravenously hungry ~ and after a cold shower ordered 

ham and eggs in her room. 

A t eight there was (! ~ call from the desk saying Everard Hope was 

downstairs • She told him to come up. 

She let a second or two go by after his gentle tap on the door. 
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She w~s sitting in her dressing gown qy the window, her breakfast on 

rt low t able at her side. 

~&l1t ih; iii ia:. IIC '" ! II ..... 
0.-

He had J.)te' contract in his hand. 

She jumped up: "How are you Eve:tard? Take a se~~ ~::s 

~rjsed at he l blend, met,,,. t:!l8; - --she<1~t BeBlift1e~si. , 

ltrging hey ddt to ·oehave sUboM1na:telye- ~ould you like some coffee?" 

"Coffee'd be great," he said, sliding into one of the armchairs 

with an exhausted sigh. 

the night." 

"I heard from your agent in the middle of 

"Me too." 

While she was ordering another breakfast he put the contract on 

her tray. 

"I didn't think you'd do this to me Angela. I had Pennance 

screaming down the line at me yesterday that you hadn't been signed 

up yet. It's been sitting on my desk for two whole days, signed and 

witnessed. You don't think I'd let an hour go by without clinching 

~ contra.ct once it's been approved do you?" He craned round in his 

chair to look at her. "I mean, OK you can walk out of a rehearsal 

<allQ tm:01. a et1~ af eeff98 OUe}] yew director but don't for Christ sake 

make your ~ agent out to. be a fraud." ~ ~du:.,{ (L ~.~~'-'l-- r.Nk 
She laughed and fall af confiden&e kissed his balding head~ ~ ~ ~ 

"Oh I was just blinding off:" ~ ~11'-(» • 

"The schedule's been changed again on Bel Ami," he told her. 

"We might not start shooting for a couple of months." 

"A couple of months?" 

"Oh they'll have you on a retainer, it's in the contract." 

"I wasn't thinking of that." 

"It's the· producers' decision," he said in his flat way. 

- "There are four producers and they come to four different decisions 

every day." 

"And what's the real reason?" she asked him, watching him steadily. 

"Listen, I've fixed up for you and A~~Pennance to meett-t ~ .. ~ I 

He'll be at Chasen's at one tOday. Can you make it? He can l1iCQfrre 

explain things better than I can. It 

"OK." 

"Maybe all this is my fault Angela. I should have told you when 
~O'-< 

I picked you up at the airport that the producers wanted to give the 
l .. 

star treatment and this aroused a lot of resentment on the set. I 

mean this is a television series, you're great but nobody knows your 
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nFl.me And here you are with a suite a.t the Beverley Hills a.nd more 

roses than Callas ever got." 

Silence soa.ked into the room. The fog was!E-ing everything, }7 
thick and low because the sun was drying it up. ~ 

r:~e felt so cold her teeth almost chattered. 

T ~.::J!;itS:::1J15l1W~:e-;~M-;-----'~H~~1't1:a:t ,t 
~~. ~ '- VL., iu . 
~t he didn't know me!" she · ~aeJ.iJig a quick stab of 

-betrayal aga in, as if Dominic had hi t her. "He didn't even know my 

na.me before I arrived!" . ~I~~"-~ (Lrc..., ~Y.::. c::: J~ 
"Angela, I hate to tell you this but ~lse I }:)ate je S99 y9& meseini 

~ a great career. Latouche saw the TV clips your agent sent over 

months ~go. He wa.nted you over here a.t any price ~ ,. 
"He sp:w the clips ..... She was so dazed she forgot he was in the 

roo;!:sathafe"t :h
Q

, ymeI·, LwS
a
•
s 

'i q 9''Wo- " offered the interview, ift tho fiNt P' ace ?" 

she B,eleed:. l( k.e! L tLJ:l-R, ~ ~ ~ 
~"TMt 'i £ipt.= ~o . e,e~:eeay .. -the-- director~ the casting ERty.' 

And it just happens 

On her way to Chasen's she stopped to phone Dominic but he wasn't 

a.t home. It wasn't anger she felt. just morta.l professional a.i:s-:tpp9int-

meAt» a death-h] ow te all her .1.%'8 ae 'an actress» the da:iI, effort a.ne. 

etraJin to he good and theA better ani tber.& gPi; t. But-foeeper down 
, ~t-ov-:-c ~. C\ r (1 t£.o~ 

W~ S ?- sense of hon;or t1SI$-tt NgmDpminic ,,110 1,1m!: .mocked ~ ,~- CL 

""1;Ar-~,~~ ~ ( ... +L.;. o::Jv.V..v ~ (~ 1 ~ I~~---' 
'0 - Arihl1T PettAiRce was already at the table and 1» jumpt~'d -u 'to 

\ gl. ve her a. hug .. :.R4 '" lei-aa. tp l~ If..r Lu .... , 
ttl still haven't ~ t'?3:" ce!s01fee stains out» It he said, 

...emTliy:,.ai t bey sa t i , ? ~He.~~..:Ul.e-..me~~~~eftdh,r--tre~.......;......&.#~n-r 

recOlllIII~ the ChilJ?'~ came ?" 
"Gl{-pL- IJ.< ~-J-jJI.-"-I.. L ~---1 C-C--t/V'" If-~ 
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- 60 -
kj;i-" /1-;..;1 ~(1 ~.)-J!.~ " . -~ 

he S:~;~ -bee;Marriedtwice. 
wife .. wt\o b!d died "suddenly in her 

- /~ 
~ ~wo children by hi$ first 

twenties. He'd made two feature 

films so far, both moderate box office successes. A television series 

called The New Yorkers, about an Italian immigrant family, had established 

him. mit He was aching to get 'tack in the thea tre • Tl\~ i II he J-o"" J 
s~id t:hat they lEape frieAdsJLL JL....f..eQ1: G-. c:.. ~ c:. ~ .. ~ ~ -7 

"You know," he told her, "Bel Ami is the first bit of real ood 
fi 

luck I've ever struck. -* SUess it fIltlei t be SOUle lad karma catching up " 

" nita Ile." 
~/. 

"Am I the oo.d luck~Ar+h"'r+" 

He smiled and ~~~~~~~ffiE~~~~~~~~~~f~lft"~t=mDe~~~g~come 

~1F e J, eady. 1!Nerard told me tb; S Eli .. :x:ni ng." 
?t~ ~ 

"~ Eiia.. tie dRIed to do ~~+I? It ihuwaaReez a8~~~~~ • ..,.A'Y ou see, 
ho~, ; g 3e we're all a u.t..ae bit scared Of~~f" Jnot just the 
~ ~ - 1~ ' /l 

money he can-call up but the influence he ha~\on peoPte • f seems 
~ ~c 

~ll he has other producers is look at them?' 
\ " 

RJ.SO 

"No. 

has one 

she-lYing Eel 
I \ l , \ \. \. \. l " 

"~hjtJtM_ it?" 
"Well, they can't unwind it all that fast---there are God knows 

how many contracts to payoff, and the studio space hired, the 

advance publicity, all that. t. /.. 
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L4~~~'Af-".rJ. L .. ~L1~ 

haEa&. ~ "Angela , can I ask you something? 

El nswer but how deep ~ you with Latouche?" 

She looked a.t him without epeaklng for a 

still. "Deeper than with anybody ever." 

You don't have to 

moment, her eyes v~ 

"Is that so?" he asked her gently. "Is that really so?" 

She thought she heard concern in his voice. Tfieft ifie thOHght 

was gaBe. ~ J~ J. /A-es . ~- Lift/... ~~ ( V:, J) ~ ~ . fj--I 
1t- L ~ c.J<.-a-( ~C-J J . ~ &.J. {~ ~ c/ ~ l.- J c..~. k.t 

<- ~J . 4 ~ L ;:._t't - ____ 
7 

She decided to use the keys Dominic ba d giveR ReI" a~Q almost _ 

r .an to Ris a pal tlfient. He lIaell'~' Tae Bonned musjc wa~n, f1-.-. 
~~;;ti.Jtwo people hr-l.d t aken a quick breakfast in the lounge. The curt~ ins 

in his bedroom hadn: t been drawn '~ ;(he stood there ~bsorbing his 

atmosphere. There was a rather crude t apestry on the wall, a.nd in 

the cc:[2.er a nice low antique chest. She pulled the curtains and 

ma.de t}le' bed. She took the breakfas t tray to the ki tcl':len and 

clea.ned up. ~r conversatIon with Perntallce seemed agee ~go btlt, 

~re "han that, it seemed i_Iewnt to 1:1&:1:' IUe in every way. 

~~~ ~¢he heard the lift hum outside and th~re ~~e hurrying footsteps 
along the corridor. She knew it was himA ·~a growing excitement 
. . W"- _(r '1 ~~ IT 
inside her. He came in hreataless1' dressed in a loose beach shirt 

J~ / ' 4 
and jeans r He- ClaSP~ her round the waist from behind 3tRG ki ssi~ 
the ~ck o~er neck said at once, '~hat's the matter? You're . 

blaming me for something!" -
J)~ ['-> t.,...g_/l 

She felt she'd cry if she J3 id agythiag so she just shook her 

head dumbly. 
__ ~ (\ l . 

ttl w~.s down at Long Beach with Pauline," he said~ ~ You were 

fl~ Shi~this[plame..r 0B::me)0 I ~ oo.ck---wha.t 

I gf ve you s tar treatment because you 
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~ a star~ I couldn't ~giV~ you less than thatt I'd 

~ ha.te4~~esPis1? myself!" 
Mis ga~e was so pletcifig1y SilleOPEl, Hith a tS'blQR of burl i:':'9geaeo 

xike a cbjld's, that sbe srsped 

"But ~ I fm not a star! Don't -you see that treating me like one creates a lot of resentment and 

this makes it impossible for me to work~t 

~ aet~ess to 

"50 yOU know tM" "eo:" . 
"Of 9 e~S8 I Uaow A Age- • at, sf the 

• way IiQ I went to Long BeaehE Resentment's natural Angela, 1::t:!s 

IBr b sf 9aeeOSIii , it happens when you start making a dynamic impression 

on people!" 

"But that's just what I 'm not doing," she said. 1'1' L not 

liork~ng! The film 'e Bet 'beiflg --:;et: 5~1 I'm not making any 
impression at all except as the producer's mistress! ~~~-;q--In-I--y-m-U-----------~~ 

..... tmlez s 16 Iii' tfiiPfl?" 

The 

And the message came 

everybody in the whole 

prOducer in the world: 

aD actress but you 

are that! 

a.ll 

They're going to see 

go---and for God's 

th e last five years of my life 

you're 

can handle this:" -f,.. <-L- f-D -..J . ~ 
The phone interrupted him and~di~'t stop r1~ing All eve rig;. 

¢he othel pzod'tleeftJ lteFe trying +0 persuade hjm to set the wheelS 

going again -on Bel Ami btl" all he ueQld. say. i~ Aie 'i1:iiet::r: in MiSt. 

5 teely way If was, "We'll see." hwfJg was allazed at his de teIlllirJation, 

dea liDg nita efte eall af"er aftetAe~. efte ~thered tila t he alone 

.~mong iR.e FoQ:~cers couJd x:a iiQ or bleolr the Jftone" elieh res his 

. . i nflUQaee among tile finaRcial p&ople 'bebind O~e of tA9 eall~ 

. was from i"el:'aPOi Hope aM ene ~raI+ted to run to the phone and spea-k 

to him in a kiM of feve~ of Restalgi2. for familiar Utillgs. 

In a pause between the calls DoM~C put his arm round her and 

r5!?:: (~*-;~~:;V!L ~~~; -::::;~~ 
'G ~ ~'""' ( 
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said 'Ssf tl¥, "Be patient honey. I know you want everything 
t 

old way, climbing from a good part to a better one, up the rungs 
f\14.X f~ . . of the ladder~ with guys like Arthur Pennance 0 rer1ng you the1r 

arses to kiss1 but we're not having that any more. You're a t J~e 

ela! And you may as well get used to it! tt ;0 
_~"'"b~~_~~~-

The calls started e-eHl1.~g~ again. He 'SegaR to sbow littd-e 

51 iSAS sf MElaeBmeftt. Tl::l.g;pe neFe ti~ "eea~ of SWea tOll Rie tlppex 

Bt2:t not for a lIloment aia Ais oatep oalm leaue him. It sounded 

as if dozens of propositions were being offered to him but he didn't 

budge. tAmgela sat slmnped ift aft amehaiF, Aelp186s, Iiftewing that 

all thi~ wae feF Rep, HRile fiot lGating it. Sometimes a tear crept . 

EiO\m her fac~ and she w1ped it qUickly away. jw u ~ u.-l..J..j --( ~ I- U 're-.t:A..~ 
. oJa..., 

Then bhere w?!s someonecat the ~or. It was Pattlille Stpoml::l'iim, 
~~Un~ . 1 ~ . '~~~~~~~~~-r~ ~ girl", ne • d been ,9.=t . the beach wi tIt /- 'Phe milIu t; e she saw Ange la 

she gave her a hug as if they were oM friendS and said, "At las't!" 

. tire =: :;:~~r ;:;:: : :::~G::n::fd:~:ell 
a;lldstrikift~, wi~ft a high forehead and wide-set, rather Eastern 

eyes. When she smiled, frowned or showed strong emotion her face 

broke into many lines that put twenty years on her ~, ~sygb &he 
f 

;p~ 
vas f,loss;i:Qly younge;r; taaB A ~S8J a I She ha,f!..~ at athletic way of 

moving a bout, as if not to waste a second. , e went straight to the 

kitchen and fixed herself a milk shake. 

a second home for her. 

The apartment was clearly 
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for a producer to provide an actress with a two-room suite 

ower her with roses?" 

row 

I know is the film's being cancelled because 

n you and Arthur Pennance," Angela said in a 

I know he's great director!" 

"Listen, honey, he cut your best scene 

for Miss Angela Bourne, and she's all I'm 

about:" 

"He cut the sene because I 'm getting star trea tme 

shouldn't be:" 
''That's right! e wanted to screw you so he s 

whole film! He took Bel Ami 

So what kind of great that?" 

"OK hang on you two," Pauline said quietly "I saw your clips 

too. And believe me we Tha t evening I put 

him through a Far Memory you were as plain as 

you are now---you were clearly he g~rl 

telling him all about your Frenc 

You were 

boyfriend who'S 

in some cold area now, he's an ac~ once had an affair 

with a man much older than you who 0 t of straightened out your 

personality for you." 

''Tha t 's right," Angela 

"All that came through. 

on your CV. So it's no good 

pe ople are looking at it. 

going on, on a different 1 

Everard Hope and that a 

dmit something weird's 

Fa uline laughed 

"I mean, 

think that 

randypants Dominic ju he saw those 

clips! And they' all being very ironical and ise an1resentful 

about it and they Listen Angela, our karmic level 

u want to spend this life going do to their 

level?" 

"But scared Pauline," Angela said. "I've 

life as an ctress, I've never thought of myself as anyt ing else, 

I breathe and I can't suddenly swi tchoff Ii 

o LA to work and suddenly there isn't a film and 

from London as i~ it's all my fault---!" 

Pauline said, seeing that she was close to 
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-:s s-

go~ to solve this one. We just need time." 

~gela said to Dominic, "I know you've done everything for 

me---wha you thought best for me---but you've cut off my ligh and 

air! Act"ng means sunlight for me---I can't just stop from 

day to the n xt and start living a jet-set life I hate any 

"It's 

"Dominic found 

whole life." 

beginning that's hard, tt Pauline told 

hard too when he realised he had to c 

"Yes, I now." Angela said, her eyes 
~ 

tears. "He changed e erything fo~ I know that d I'm happy and 

I never want to be away him but it's like ing too---:" 

It Dominic agreed qu"etly. "After my 

first Far Memory session 

walking away, I wondered 

clear the scene for you. It 

"Angela," Pauline said, 

my parents, y girlfriends started 

d hit me. I guess I just had to 

if I put a question to 

you? I know it's worrying Domini 

"OK." 

''Would you like to escape f¢m ttl" s affinity?" 

"You mean from Dominic?" / 

"Not exactly. the who! goddam responsibility. 

with 

Like you say, your career's mess, I t you can't even concentrate 

when you do try to 

"No I can't." 

of a responsibility, t "And that's a 

upside down for 

"Of course 

maybe's been goi 

with him---" 

on for millenia." 

"But if you affinities," Dominic 

necessary to ta k to people like Everard Hope and P nance about 

me? 

suite? 

o them far the truth---the roses and tH 

can't understand these thin 

---~~~ 
, even me?" 

Pauline cried, '~don 't go so fastl 

ys getting blocked when he remembers your last Ii e 

toget er, and he wonders what went wrong , whether there was 

weakness in your attitude which had been carried over into th"s 
\ 

lifetime, in other words old karma we shoul d be getting rid of ~n 
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"But 1 don't know what you ~," Angela 

in he "1 just want to live, stay with Dominic---" 

just try to remember something of 

"It's because you 

Pa uline went on. "r t 
So if anything's wrong 

said. "You seem 

with the new, I'm 

don't seem to 

the new Way 

you---!" 

I talk 

t otherwise," 

you know tha t. 

to do," Dominic 

life, not pick up 

it worries me you 

"Leave me alone • Angela said with a 

go! I'm 

room am touched her--"Ang 

She was on her feet, screami 

the room and down the corridor, with 

"Let me 

She began screaming "Don't touch me: 

into the l:a throom and 

He got there -n time, pleading with her. e pulled up the 

lavatory seat a began vomiting violently, c 

d trying to form the wo s, "Let me alone, 

" please let me alone!' 

Dominic shouted at 

going to Santa Catalina!'~ 

pauline rushed out of the 

head. She continued to 

to say 

sweat with a 

He made 

, "Get the big"car---we're 

ment while he held Angela's 

the lavatory. She was trying 

drying her 

was mumbling 

There 

lanket. He 
'"--

he laid her down 

got some ice and inside a face cloth, and put it on her 

brow. He whispe d to her and gradually she began looking at 
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He put a finger over her eyes 

and she 

lift 

of the 

"Come going somewhere 

peaceful. ou of this scene for a couple of 

=1. 
r 0 the lift. 

• nita Panl jDe at t.Re IIReel.. [!:twas a 

~-,,-,~~~y they saw the sea 

on the balcony to 

the moon was 

sleepy impression that 

and in some way connected with the 

gazed at ,the ceiling where the metallic 

moon had been replaced by the dim yellowish grey 

She thought she heard his voice but it wasn same as 
I-t~ ~ ~:., 

he .~~ uendered if he was in pain---or 
.~ 
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?~/~II 
h..t ~1T-z... ,~ '~I {~1"Z-. ,~ ya tL ~ltt.. -1- ~J... ,-J 

Crying~~e+. 4!aIi ~e heard voice ,--'mit. 'iSis les lfiaJ\ 
awake., tlumgh 5,,£+. ~e got up s:iJ etlll:v and tiptoed to the door 

which had been left ajar. She walked down the narrow whitewashed 

corridor to the next room and looked in. No one was there. It 

was a simple room with a few wickerwork chairs and a low drinks 

cabinet. Beyond there was a 1:alcony overlooking the sea. Dimly 

she saw pauline's silhouette against the grey of the dawn. She 

was sitting on a swing-seat under a canopy. And then she saw that 

Dominic was lying on the ground with a thin mattress under him. 

He was hI4lIea-sobbingr~ trying to ~~kt "Hts' voice was higher 

and softer than usual, ~ a lit tIe singsong & a.a W Ai He.. !:ft 8i 

tc I ~a iII:3:1ns ::ao 0 bfuiuing to aWi eo eLY w lh:d. 

He was saying, "Yes we're in love. Quite madly, unreasonably. 

But we aren't married. We want to get married but it won't happen." 

his head turning from side to side as if 

avoiding ,He Has ely!Ong She couldn't 

actually see his face. Hantwd t & ,= 1 i bpi' 'b 2-.:.,. 

eeaSllee i~ huz.b heL as HeII. almoet &e5 if ch. ;;918 ga aslng 

It wae 6ft 1, the e~ of Payline's voice, compaSeQ and 

9.Qmf a :p:tiftg, that made til-S tears atitte sufficiently foot him Lo ur 

"Wha t nationality are you?" she wa 3 e IIltiagc J 

ttl think I fm French. Yes I'm sure. I think I have a large 

estate near Rouen. She's looking at me now but her eyes aren't 

happy. She's done something terrible, I'm sure of it. Oh!" 

He caught his breath, almost hissed. 

"Can you tell me what it is she's done?" 

He paused for a long ~ime. The light grew so that Pauline's 

face became clear under the canopy. ""She ee8Rl9d ll}lCaJ;1RiJ:, p!:l«,-

'aIIiIGst asleep. 

Then Dominic answered her question: "No. lb's sehle ·.,etzayal. 

( I dUll' b- Imew \fha she 'e -'8e'\myeeh It. migbt he.....-me-.. It just blocks . 

out every time." 

"Can you say what her name is?" 

'·Yes. It's Caterina. Caterina Foss---. No I can't get the 

surname. Something like Foss." 

"Then she isn't French?" 
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"N 0, Italian" A • nd h 
The sound f e went on "I k o violins • eep hear' , 
sound you • A whining and s ~ng v~olins. 

evnect f cream~ng 'or rom viol' " ~ ---not th "Where 1ns. e beautiful 

"I 
are you?" 

n Venice. Yes, it' s Venice!" 

Elff) SF FA fili.F ONE . 

Jk. ~ 

"-{ c..o ' 
'il,..e. '-' L,. ".: (:: 
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~ --c.- G-.vL ~~ !Lv 

)U'-~~( ~ 
r~~~ 
d ~~~ l(>v< --



I 
I 
I 
I 
I 
I 
I 
I 
I 
I 
I 
I 
I 
I 
I 
I 
I 
I 
I 
I 

Bel Ami is gradually wound down, costing many thousands of dollars. 
Do~ ic could only achieve its destruction by secretly finan ng another 
produ ion of the same novel and claiming to his money peop e that there 
.:'ouldn't two on the market. Angela only finds this 0 1a ter. She 
'escapes' London. She is told by Everard Hope and S ya Steele (once 
Dominic's gi friend) that he has been under many shrin s and was twice 
in psychothera utic care in clinics. 

But nothing . n London works for Angela---the th a tre, her boyfriend, 
even her feeling r her mother. She only sees D inic 's face, his 
deep-set eyes. Sh yearns for him, she has no e,$. for other men. 

Meanwhile Domini is ,researching with P~ul· e's help for the 
Diaghilev series, and shes to concentra teo the dancer Karsa vim, 
who is going to be playe by Angela. He i especially interested in 
Karsavina's 'artistic ini iation' by Diag . ev in Venice. It requires 
a visit to Venice. He wr :tes to Angela 0 meet him at the Gri tti 
Palace Residence where he ha booked a uite for them, and he encloses 
an air ticket. 

Angela discovers in herse an xtraordirary attachment to Venice, 
almost a pre-knowledge. 

'Caterina Foss' turns out t be, on further regression trips, 
Caterina Foscari, daughter of 0 of the most prominent Venetian families 
under the Republic. It was a wa the firm tradition during the 
Republic that no Venetian sh d un r any circumstances entertain a 
foreigner in his own home. The onl chance h~ or she had of being at 
close quarters with a for gner was at the foreigner's em1::assy, at 
one of the ridotti or ca -playing hous s during carnival, or over 
chocolate in the front rlour of one of :the convents, where noblemen 
flirted with the fash·onable inmates. I was at her convent that 
Caterina first met e Comte de Ligeaux. 

Ligeaux becam one of the three hundred renchmen in the famous 
conspiracy to ove urn the Republic (we are s king of the turn of 
the seventeeth ntury). Caterina learns of ~ e conspiracy and the 
Venetian's inb n patriotism makes it impossible for her to sit back 
and witness t e destruction of the beloved Sereni ima. She betrays 
the secret. Tha t night three hundred Frenchmen a murdered or 
drowned in the canals without trace. The Comte de igeaux as one of 
the leade was taken to the Ducal Palace and I:?trangl wi th a bowstring 
from be nd. Caterina bribed one of the gaolers to sm ggle his body 
out to rowing boat moored near the Bridge of Sighs. he rowed far 
out i to the lagoon and was never seen again. 

It is 'all this that Dominic finds out while in Venice- -and why 
he ne night meets Angela at a bridge near the deserted Gard with 
a ewly-bought rowing boat he has just rowed from the Giudec ,and 
a bowstring in his pocket. 


