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The reminiscences of Accused-mum as recollected by the author are history distorted by psychology.  However,  an undated newspaper cutting found amongst his parents papers reports that Dr Allan Bell has retired from his post as Superintendent of  Westgreen Mental Hospital, Dundee (not Glasgow) at the age of 57.  He took up this post in l938.  He appears to have been born around l900 and became a Fellow of the Royal College of  Physicians in 1926.  As far as the Accused is aware, Accused-dad’s first doctoring appointment in Britain was at Westgreen and Dr Bell was the medical superintendent.   That could therefore not have been before l938.  Besides the two doctors, there was also a pathologist.  Mental hospitals in  those days always had a pathologist on their staff  (whose duties included performing post-mortem examinations).  Accused-dad always numbered pathologsts amongst his friends.

The staff of  Westgreen Hospital would recite a rhyme:-

                        “I do not like thee, Dr Bell,

                         “The reason why

                          “I cannot tell”

 These lines, we are informed were composed originally in honour of  John Fell, a former Dean of Christchurch and Bishop of  Oxford (1625-1686) by  Tom Brown (1663-1704), whose studies were ‘cut short by his irregularities’.  The rhyme was supposedly adapted  from a translation by Thomas Forde in 1661 of  a line written by the Roman epigrammist Marial: “I love thee not, Nel! But why, I can’t tell”.

There is no reason to suppose that Dr Bell was not genial and popular but it was compulsory for all Medical Superintendents to be regarded as ogres.  The mental hospital doctor’s career depended on the reference of  the superintendent.   If the superintendent so decided the doctor was unemployable and indeed superintendents were rumoured to write references whose praise was in inverse proportion to the competence of  the doctor - because, if they had a good assistant, they did not want to lose him!

Hilda lived and worked somewhere outside the hospital.   Kurt had been employed as unmarried and was supplied with unmarried accommodation.  For him to be associating with a woman would have been a breach of contract or a sackable offence.   It seemed to the Accused that this rule, if it existed at all, would be observed with the blind eye and that Kurt was spinning a tale.  However, in later years medical colleagues of his father’s generation and older confirmed this practice in hospitals generally of  junior doctors being forbidden to marry or to associate with women.  Hilda and Kurt amused themselves by riding around Scotland on their back-pedal bicycles (which ancient relics are now ornaments rusting in the Accused’s garden).   It was necessary to know or guess the way, however, since in this pre-war period road signs would be rotated into the wrong directins and nobody would tell any stranger the way to anywhere (but the Accused felt that it would not be that difficult to work out the correct directions).

Dr Bell regularly played chess with Accused-dad.   Dr Bell invariably won.  Dr Bell therefore arranged a hospital chess tournament, which Dr Bell, since he was Medical Superintendent, was expected to win and Kurt, since he was effectively deputy and in charge of  half the hospital, was expected to be runner up.  To ensure that he would not disappoint, Kurt bought a copy of Cunningham’s Chess Manual,  later given to the Accused,  which he diligently studied.   The two doctors, the very senior and eminent Dr Bell, a ‘progressive’ and independent-minded psychiatrist who was a local or even natiional (Scottish) celebrity and the unknown Viennese tyro, who also lectured in psychology at the local technical college, whom Dr Bell considered worthy of  his patronage.  Incredibly,  Kurt won!  He immediately recommended Dr Bell to read Cunningham’s manual.   Dr Bell was amused.  “He wins one game”, he declared, “and he thinks he is an expert”.

Hilda and Kurt took it that when Hitler invaded Austria that Britain was at war with Germany.   The British Prime Minister,  Chamberlain, with the support of  the Conservative Party, many of whom were favourable towards Hitler, pursued the policy of  ‘appeasement’.   This entailed the central european countries setting up an economic union or a set of economic treaties which would remove the incentive for taking over countries currently independent or in someone else’s territory.  The actual declaration of war was delayed until the invasion of  Poland but the population of  Britain was not convinced.   They considered their government merely to be playing for time because they were not fully prepared. Particularly foreigners such as the Accused’s parents who came from Central Europe considered the delay of  hostilities was contrary to their interests.   They feared a compromise between the British and the Germans which would result in emigres to Britain being deported to their former countries where they would be treated as traitors.   Equally they feared a German victory in the war.   Accused-mum considered the pre-war persecution of  Germans and other Central Europeans in Britain as absurd.   They were the Britons’ most loyal supporters,  more anxious that Britain should win than the British themselves!   Accused mum reported that the ‘Chamberlain period’ created considerable anxiety and that the eventual declaration of war came as a relief.

Nevertheless,  Accused-mum felt that, although war had by l933 become necessary and inevitable,  this had arisen from a misunderstanding into which Churchill, leader of  Britain’s ‘war party’ had been sucked in.   War parties in other countries were an international union of industrialists,  supported by journalists,  who had not war but economic objectives in mind.   They were seeking a means of  creating full employment, stimulating industry and, in particular, the arms industries and its profits.   The arms companies in, for instance, Germany and France were owned by the same people and the pro-war newspapers were owned by the same people.   But the journalists in France would rouse up anxieties about the German threat and the journalists in Germany would rouse up anxieties about the French threat.   The war parties in both France and Germany would be financed by the arms industry - by the same people.   This viewpoint in the l920s and l930s was not eccentric.   It is propagandised, for instance, by Leslie Charteris, author of the Saint stories.  Churchill, the story goes,  without being himself aware of it, was the British war party, also financed by the arms industries,  but was honest, genuinely feared Naziism and tyranny and was taken in.   He therefore upset the equilibrium in what would otherwise have been a conspiracy to set up war economies without an actual war.

As Accused-mum explained matters to the Accused during his first five years, it appeared that she herself believed that arms production or the setting up of an economy on a war footing stimulated the economy, created full employment and prosperity.   She also claimed that it was this capacity to create full employment and prosperity which was the reason for the popularity in their own countries of  the Nazis.  The Austrians, if indeed, they had voted for Hitler had done so on economic grounds alone - because there was mass unemployment in Austria, because of  the long-term effects of World War l,  and the Nazis had supposedly set up full employment in Germany.   The Accused felt however that this was an adult delusion.   They identified the non-essentials with ‘economy’ and ‘prosperity’.   The production of more arms or the digging of more holes in the ground did not produce more food!   If  there was continued ‘full employment’ this would be at the expense of  some group of  people being denied employment and income and being written out of  the statistics (which turns out to be what actually happened).  In the long term the war economy would create not prosperity but a slump or overall reduction in essentials.   If  production of what was useful could only be stimulated by such methods or if ‘full employment’ was necessary for distribution of essentials throughout the population, the economic system was badly designed.

Accused-mum never doubted that Britain would win the war.   “They started badly and won in the end”, she explained.   In terms of economics and population Germany could not compete with the ‘British Empire’ and, in any case, at the end of  the day the Americans would, if necessary, intervene on the British side.   Accused-dad however was forever expressing his anxieties: “They will lose!  They will lose!” and tearing his hair out over the inadequacy of  British defences.  On one occasion he lamented in public that there were no anti-aircraft guns (visible) on the Forth Bridge (or was it the Tay Bridge - the one in Glasgow).   This, according  to Accused-mum, drew the attention of  Special Branch.   Accordingly,  Accused-mum heard that Special Branch were anxious to interview her.   So she presented herself to the police-station declaring that whatever the query was it must be nonsense.   An appointment was duly arranged.   Accused mum was interviewed by the Chief Constable of the City (Glasgow) and the Chief Constable of  the County (?Strathclyde),  Alan Sillitoe, who later became chief of  MI5.   The Chiefs began talking about maps.   Hilda had been going round asking where she could buy maps.   She had been overheard on a bus talking about maps.   Hilda was mystified.   Then she burst out into laughter.   The informants had overheard the German word ‘Mappen’ which means not ‘maps’ but ‘folders’ (for holding documents,  such as students’ lecture notes).   It seemed to the Accused that there must have been something more to it for Accused mum to merit two chief constables.   The Accused  suspected that Accused-dad was a British agent all along and that it was feared that Accused-mum in her naivety would blow the whistle.

The Accused did feel that his mother was a little naive.   She informed him, for instance, that the Nazis had no influence on the Austrians.   The Austrians continued to conduct a free society and, particularly, had no censorship!   One item of evidence of this turned out to be a letter from a former Jewish acquaintance in Vienna, with whom Accused-mum was not very closely acquainted,  informing her that things were very wonderful in Austria and telling her how everyone had enthusiastically cheered the benevolent Austrian troops as they had entered Vienna.   The Accused had to explain to her that this is what might be expected in a letter if  censorship existed  not if  it did not exist.   It is not that easy explaining such a complicated matter of  logic to an adult, but the Accused believed that on this occasion he succeeded.   Why did you think she bothered to write, he asked, if she had never written before and was to disappear from view, never to write again!    

Although the civil police were polite and friendly,  “MI5” (the police Special Branch?) was regarded with apprehension.  During Die Vervolgung  (The Persecution) foreigners in Britain would simply disappear without explanation or without any further news about them.   M.I.5 preferred to break in or arrest people at five o’clock in the morning.   Hilda greatly feared being arrested and deported to Canada.   It might appear that those deported to Canada  (there were also ‘concentration camps’ in the Isle of  Wight’) did very well for themselves and that deportation would be in Hilda’s interests.   She was afraid, however, that  the ship would be sunk by German submarines (This is despite the story being anachronistic.   When war was declared a fifth of  the ships travelling to Canada and America were sunk and this did result in deportees being drowned in considerable numbers.    Hilda however herself declared that the Verwolgung stopped once war was actually declared.  Churchill in his memoirs states that he ordered a stop to the hounding of foreigners as one of his first acts when he became First Lord of  the Admiralty and, effectively, Chairman of the War Cabinet).  Hilda and Kurt were asked to be witnesses at the wedding of a Jewish doctor who was studying with Kurt at St Andrews, a Dr Liebmann (pronounced Lipmann!).   They had to travel to Bloomsbury in London to attend the wedding and were warned to be inconspicuous to avoid MI5.   That evening, after the wedding, there was a knock on the door.   Somebody had tipped off  MI5 that there might be foreigners in the district.   The landlady told the police that there were no visitors in residence while her son showed the foreigners a trap door through which the foreigners escaped across the roofs of  Bloomsbury.

The most evil person in the world was Mrs Valentine.   Her crown was challenged only by Frau Gusti Graf-Spatenka.   Mrs Valentine was responsible for Hilda’s major trauma which was to become a partially repressed memory bedevilling her subsequent behaviour.    The reader is being told the Accused’s recollection of  his mother’s recollection, not documented fact which is chronologically and factually consistent with a great body of  other documented facts.   Not only Valentine cards but Christmas Cards, birthday cards,  postcards with photographs of  Brighton pier - and indeed all manner of  greetings cards, other than those portraying naked ladies and  seaside jokes - were apt to be Valentines, printed with the insignia of  the Valentine company.   There was a Mr Valentine who was known to his workers at the company as The Boss.   But  Hilda lived in a word of  female authority in which male authority figures counted only in so far as they were Lackey of  Woman.   Hilda was au pair to Mrs Valentine.   This was no longer a member  of  an Austrian profession with its conditions of  service protected by Law.   If  there was Law it would have counted for nothing.   Her work permit depended on Mrs Valentine just as the foreign doctors of  the l970s dependend on the local hospital administrator for their  employment and immunity to deportation.   She did however (as did some of the hospital doctors) have on her rare times off another better paid job.   Hilda had been used to looking after a single child aged five years or younger.   Now she had to look after two older children, a boy and a girl.   The girl, of course, was the ringleader.   They  teased and tricked her and mocked  her poor grasp of  English.   Although she had learnt English at school the spoken English language was to her still gibberish that was spoken too rapidly for her to understand.   This persisted for up to three years.   English readers will have encountered  the same problem with languages which they began to learn when over five years old in school, at however advanced a level,  rather than through living with people who spoke the language.

It may have been that Mrs Valentine herself was not obsessed with spy-phobia or  prejudice against foreigners and that she was forever being plagued by her snob friends whom she could not resist.  “If she turns out to be a spy, it will be your fault.  We’ve warned you!”.   It could have been the fault of  Frau Graf-Spatenka, who despite repeated requests not to do so insisted on sending copies of  the Austrian Neue Illustrierte Wochenshau (for which she wrote) adorned with  Hackenkreutzer (This was Accused-mum’s plural of Hackenkreutz,  Swastica.  The Accused does not know what the ‘correct’ form is.  Incidentally, the claim in English schools that ‘er’ is written ‘e’ is incorrect).   Mrs Valentine may have found these offending newspapers when searching through the dustbin when looking for espionage (or her friends or MI5 might have found them),  though all they could have proved is that Hilda was a spy for the Scottish not for the Germans.   Accused-mum had no direct evidence for any of these theories but they provided mitigating circumstances for the supremely evil Mrs Valentine.

One night Mrs Valentine, spurred on by spy phobia, told Hilda to ‘pack your bags’ and leave.   The reader may suppose that Hilda misunderstood or had some psychological block against hearing Mrs Valentine’s full instructions.    The Accused was to become familiar with his mother having fixed ideas and ignoring anything that was said to her.   He discovered only towards the end of  her life that this was averted by speaking to her in German.   English was the language of  the prejudiced authority figure and when speaking or thinking in English her vocabularly and thoughts became limited to those appropriate to such a person.   So Hilda packed her bags and walked out into the night.

There was an oft repeated anecdote about her miserable trudging through the Glasgow streets at night looking for lodgings.   Nobody wanted her, she said, because she was pregnant.  No landlady wanted a child in her lodgings.   However  a Miss Nicol and a Mrs Wibberley (actually, she figured later, in Wales) took pity on her.   It seemed most unlikely that Accused-mum was at this time either married or pregnant.   The Accused in trying to sort out this story wondered whether she was repeating the plot of a Dickens Novel.

In a later version of  this story there was an addendum (or possibly the Accused had not previously taken note of  the addendum).   She wandered down to the docks and there she was offered lodgings by a German.   He had lived in Britain for over thirty years and was effectively British and did not consider himself anything else but like others in his position had not bothered to obtain British nationality.  He said that he had to square himself with the authorities as regards tenants and that she should call again at the official time, in the morning.   When she wandered down again  in the morning, however, the house was surrounded by policemen, police-cars and MI5.   She  asked one of  the policemen what was going on.  The German was being arrested as a spy, he explained,  she had better make herself scarce before MI5 spotted her.   The German was no spy, she replied, she wanted to intercede on his behalf.  Probably he was not a spy, said the policeman - the police had no great faith in MI5 - but the story was that he had been sending postcards to Germany with information about ships waiting in Glasgow to transport troops conveyed tby means of  piercing the postage stamps with pins.   Whether the story was true or not,  there was nothing could be done about it.

When his mother first told this story about the alleged German spy,  or on the first occasion he took note of it,  the Accused had already been reading books on MI5’s greatest triumphs.   His impression was that MI5 were extraordinarily uninformed and unsophisticated and that they lived in a fantasy world.   He had read about this particular German, though in MI5 books the story is placed in World War l (!) and had come to the conclusion that (in common with most MI5 triumphs) it was nonsense.   Some things could be said in favour of  this story.   Before the penny post was introduced the payment was by the recipient rather than th sender.   The recipient was therefore apt to take one look at the envelope and hand it back saying ‘not known here!’.   So it was long known within spy communities that it could be useful to convey information on the outside of an envelope in such a manner that it could be very rapidly understood.   If  the word ‘London’ in the address was mispelt the message was ‘See you tomorrow at noon behind the bikesheds’.   The position of the stamps or what denominations used or marks on the stamps could also figure - though this was more theory than practice.   This particular German spy used postcards.   The likely reason is that he wanted to make life easier for censors - to avoid the trouble of the envelopes being ripped open and then resealed.   There were lots of  ciphers which could have been incorporated within the text on the envelopes and a clever schoolboy communicating with another amateur schoolboy spy could have conveyed a great deal of information with little chance of detection.   But, sure enough, the German and the alleged equivalent of  MI5 in Germany were not clever schoolboys.   Not a great deal of information was required from spies.  Accused-dad would say that all that was required could be copied out of Whitacker’s Almanac - and, as the Accused suspected, the Germans already had copies of Whitacker’s Almanac, though they used Old Moores Almanac by mistake. 

If there existed anyone to approach this alleged spy and give him his instructions and if there was anyone in Germany who had any use for these postcards and if  there existed some way of paying him for his services and in the most unlikely event of his not, if approached, covering himself  by making sure that MI5 knew about - then the spymasters may have considered him  expendable and capable only of transmitting very limited information in a very simlistic code.   Nevertheless,  the Accused had also come to the conclusion that MI5 had no grounds to suspect espionage and were over-reacting.   Her reasons were that she had met the man, that he considered himself  British and that a Nazi victory was not in the interests of working class Germans living in Britain (Germans who had smuggled themselves into the Establishment and who disguised themselves as English, identified themselves with the English Military Officer Class and therefore in that sense promoted Nazi ideals but would not have engaged in anything that was provably or technically treachery).   Espionage to the person actually on the spot was not a practical reality.   The Accused did not have the benefit of  this inside knowledge, but based his opinions more on the practicalities and technicalities and the apparantly pedestrian nature of the MI5 investigation.

When the Accused read MI5 (and other stories) he tried to solve whatever problems there might be as he went along.  So he would be ahead of  MI5 at any stage of the story.   So the grand revelation and unexpected discovery of  holes in the stamps came as an anticlimax.   Every child would have known that there were holes punched into these stamps on postcards.   If the readers are stamp collectors and have a post-card collection they can check for themselves.   It was not unusual for some pattern of holes to be punched into the stamp when it was already bought.   Some organisations, particularly government departments, punched  patterns of  holes into stamps before they were used and, although this was technically more difficult, holes sometimes were punched into stamps when the letters had already been posted.   So it would have occurred to the average boy scout that these holes could be the basis of a cipher.   However,  with so many people anxious to punch in holes the stamps the method might be somewhat unreliable!   Also, MI5 spoke of ‘pinpricks’.   Small tears or pinpricks could  be added by accident in transit or, if there was a pinprick, the damaged surface of the paper might in transit return to its original position thereby concealing that there was a pinprick!   Stamps could be damaged in transit and might be damaged deliberately by the censors.   The Accused considered the merits of holes stamped into stamps ab initio, whereas MI5 appeared to have taken time to discover holes and then treated that as a new discovery of  stupendous import.   This did not suggest great expertese.   If  the German was an alleged spy, also, there was no need to arrest him once the trick had supposedly been ‘discovered’.   It was more rational to intercept, monitor and amend the postcards before sending them on and to keep very quiet about this great MI5 triumph!   Presumably these were not Valentine’s Postcards with pictures of  Brighton Pier - which would itself be regarded as valuable espionage information.

Britons were expected to put a ‘blackout’,  opaque black curtains, over their windows.  This was to prevent German bomber navigators from spotting target cities though them being brightly illuminated.   Instead the Germans would be directed into bombing sheep through banks of  portable lights being erected in the countryside.  MI5 feared that foreigners would signal to German bombers at night so as to attract upon themselves the bombs.    MI5 duly inspected Hilda’s blackout and declared it was the most efficient blackout they had ever encountered!   The blackout seemed an eminently sensible idea, but Churchill, when he took over, felt that too much paranoia was being engendered and there was a danger of  public morale being undermined by everyone spying on everyone else and ordered  that the regulations be enforced without undue pressure.

It was an arrestable or deportable offence to own a radio or to listen to foreign radio stations.  Everybody did however (as they did in Austria, since it was the only way of discovering the news).   They listened to Lord Haw Haw.  Lord Haw Haw was a Public School Boy who had defected to Germany.  He was employed to tell the British that the clock in the village post-office in Kirby Muxloe was two minutes slow.   Since only the residents of  Kirby Muxloe knew this was not true - and if  the fifty people living in Kirby Muxloe did not listen to Lord Haw Haw they did not know about it.  So this was intended to give the impression that German espionage was all-seeing and all-knowing.     The Britons listened to Lord Haw Haw for amusement.   They would crowd round the radio set and roll around in laughter.   “Where is the Ark Royal?”,  Lord Haw Haw would repeatedly whine when this vessel met with an accident.   Accused-mum  knew very well where the Ark Royal was.   She had only to look out of  the window to see it in dry dock at Glasgow.  Nobody bothered to tell Lord Haw Haw (nor to tell modern historians).  In return for his entertainment and raising the morale of the home front,  Lord Haw Haw was poorly rewarded.  Although he and his wife were German citizens he was shot and his wife narrowly escaped being so.

The Scots had problems with German submarines.   At any rate, one of them penetrated Scapa Flow, which to the North of  the Scottish mainland.    Others fell foul of  the coastal defences,   Hilda was alarmed by the stories told by sailors in Glasgow clubs, pubs and coffee houses.   They appeared to have little veneration for human rights or for the Geneva Convention.   They would  crawl up the beaches waving white flags and be moved down by machine-gun fire or,  if captured, tortured before being liquidated.   The reader may suspect however that if the sailors had actually been involved in the interception or destruction of a submarine they would have kept very quiet about it, whereas if there was some rumour or report circulating about a German submarine they would all automatically volunteer that they were on the spot.

Kurt and Hilda, at first, did not marry.   Hilda was however left with no alternative to marriage and  British citizenship to avoid deportation.   The crisis came when Hitler invaded Austria.  “What shall we do?”, they whined.   Her landlady, Miss Nicol, encouraged her to marry and also said that any children would be welcome.  So they went to the local parish priest who married them in extra-short time.   They were still working  but there was some nominal honeymoon.   They went on a bicycle ride through the Highlands.   However, then  when she asked Kurt to buy a  Mars bar, he insisted that she buy her own and he buy his.  There was a great scene in which Kurt lost his temper and threw the money into a gorse bush (from which, it has to be admitted, Hilda retrieved it).   She now knew that  Kurt was a wicked man and that she had been wrong to marry him.

The Accused hearing  this story in his infancy felt somewhat puzzled that his mother should regard this incident as reflecting only adversely against his father and that she should continue to feel so emotionally about it.   He diagnosed that this was a traditional ceremony after marriage when the wife enforced permanently the First Law of  Heterosexualism.   Accused-mum  (when the family lived in Wales) pointed out that the husband always handed over his wage packet to his wife - which she took to be correct and, because it happened, it proved the correctness of the principle.   The Accused,  in his own mind, was not quite so convinced.   It was a matter of what was expedient.   In working class families indeed the wife might be responsible for the budget and expenditure and, indeed, the husband handed over the wage packet when he received it.  But how did the husband then manage to get enough money to go to the pub?   The reports the Accused received from children living in Welsh cities were the First Law was rigidly enforced invariably reported that once the father had handed over the wage packet, for the rest of the week he would ‘steal’ money from the wife’s handbag to pay for the drink and that the wife also went out to work and that the husband’s theft exceeded his contribution.  In a ‘middle class’ family the husband would be required to allocate a sum to his wife but at the same time to retain enough to pay for a gamut of  bills and taxes: in which case strict enforcement of  the First Law was not appropriate.   Also, what was appropriate depended, surely,  also on which partner was most skilled or acted most responsibly in the management of money.   In inner city families fathers were notoriously alcoholic and irresponsible.   Feminists might claim that there was in these communities an archaic and unjustifiable Law of  Heterosexualism which resulted in payments being made to the hushand which should have gone to the wife (or mother) in the first place.

It does turn, out, however, that there was a ceremony in the Welsh family in which the newly wed husband was caught unprepared.   The husband would return home from the mine and the new wife would hold out her hand.  What was this all about, he wondered.   It turned out that the wife wanted his wage packet.   There would then be a huge argument after which either the handing over of  the wage packet became customary or it did not.   The Accused could not discuss such matters with his mother in his early years, but in the l980s asked her whether it was in Austrian society customary for the financial arrangements between marriage partners not to be discussed before the marriage took place and for the law as enforced by the wife just to be sprung on the husband.   She said she did not know what happened in general but she had not thought there was anything questionable in her behaviour.   Prior to marriage they had shared all their expenses 50:50.   She had been told by her nursing colleagues that because she was engaged to a doctor she would marry him and then have control  over his money,    It was not that she was particularly greedy.   She had not questioned what she was told.   She had been told that after marriage the hushand paid for everything.  She didn’t know any better and  had not discussed it with her fiance.

The Accused’s lived not only in Glasgow but in St Andrews and in Dundee.  Unfortunately, it is not possible to reconstruct reliably when they were where.  Miss Nicol lived, however, in Dundee.   When he 

the Accused eventually met her he found that she lived near a school called St Trinnians which he assumed (correctly, as it happens) was the one from which the academy for pretty actresses with long legs and hockey sticks gained its name.   Miss Nicol had a sister,  Dr Nicol, who was the first woman to qualify in Medicine in Scotland.   Miss Nicol introduced Hilda to a young lady, Rhoda Jack, who in return for being taught German taught Hilda English and stenography.   Rhoda had a dog,  Dusty.  Documents unearthed by the Accused show that Accused-dad taught psychology in evening classes at technical colleges both in St Andrews and Dundee.   Accused mum had also in Scotland already commenced her scientific studies at evening school which were intended to produce a London University degree in pharmacy, the nearest she could get to Medicine.   The courses were intended initially to gain the equivalent of modern  (or l960s) GCE A Levels in physics, chemistry and biology.   In view of  a form of psychosis or intellectual inhibition she developed in later years it is worth pointing out that her notes suggest hard work and a considerable degree of competence.  The Accused’s father, although a doctor,  had a background more in the arts and may have had little formal education in mathematics or fundamental experimental science.

The reader will now be led to believe that the Accused parents to be moved from Scotland to Oxford.   If this is untrue, then they moved from Scotland, to Oxford and then back to Scotland.   The reason they moved to Oxford is that while the English and in particularly its medical profession were xenophobic,  the Scots were themselves foreigners subject to the English and were sympathetic to foreigners.   In Oxford University and its hospital, the Ratcliffe Infirmary, there was a tradition which persisted in the l970s of  employing  people who were intellectually competent but who because they were foreign or had regional accents or were not regarded as true Public School Boys would not have a hope of a job at a London teaching  hospital or Great Ormond Street.   Such people were generally so humiliated that they accepted their inferior status and gave up.

Accused-dad worked in the Osler Pavilion, the Radcliffe Infirmary’s annex which concerned itself with the treatment of tuberculosis.   This was a job which the Public School would not relish.  In the l940s Accused-dad informed the accused that he specialised in two aspects of medicine - tuberculosis and the care of  the people with the illnesses or otherwise that mental hospitals concerned themselves with.  He said that multiple specialisation or, at least two specialities, was essential because one might simply vanish from the face of  the earth.  The Accused was puzzled at the time that his father should consider psychiatry to be the profession which stood to vanish overnight and not the treatment of tuberculosis, but the reasons for such an opinion, though it has not yet been fulfilled will become evident in this work.

The Accused parents friends at Oxford included Professor Moir, the Scottish Professor of  Obstetrics who introduced the use of ergot derivatives into midwifery.   Accused-mum considered this a great advance though the Accused himself  later came to the opinion that ergotamine and ergometrine were a menace and he never used them!   The Moirs had at least three children to whom Hilda stood as a nanny or nanny figure.   She was also a nanny-figure to the children of  the pathologist,  Nathan Smith, also a Scot..  Mr Smith had assisted or was assisting Flemming and other workers to isolate and manufacture penicillin.  His job included the culture of  the moulds.   So he missed out on a Nobel Prize.  His daughter Maggie had an ambition to become an actress.   This apparently was not an ambition which met with so much disapproval as it would have done in the Accused’s family  (though it was not perhaps as bad as chess or mathematics) nor with the disapproval of  his activities imposed upon Johnathan Miller.

The Miller story might as well be told at this point.  When the Accused was thirteen years old his father met him on the doorstep of  their house in Leicester.   His father had a veneration for the Roman God Janus, the God of doors or  indecision.   The doorstep was just outside Accused-mum’s unequivocal empire and therefore he supposed it permissible to address his son.  However, what he said was that Dr Miller was tearing his hair out.   The Accused never met Dr Miller but he supposed that this Austrian was an age-contemporary of  his father.  He was Britain’s first child psychiatrist and turns out to have been somewhat older than Accused-dad.   The Accused supposed that Johnathan was the same age as he was, though, in fact, he was ten years older.   Why was Dr Miller tearing his hair out?   This was also an activity which Accused-dad claimed to engage in when worried.   Austrian psychiatrists were noted for having hair available,  though  Accused-dad wore his short.   He was tearing his hair out because of  his son Johnathan.  Why that?  He had always had lots of problems with  Johnathan...problems just like I have had with you.   Miller actually describes his mother as submissive and not too bright - so perhaps they were not the same problems!   Nevertheless the Accused was aware of  no problems and  would  have liked to hear what they were.  What problems?  He was able to learn no more however than ‘problems such as I have had with you’.    The Accused  had  heard that Johnathan was interested in drama.   He knew that this was a crime identified by Austrian Hims when near the office of  Superbitch with homosexuality even more than was chess or mathematics.   Considering the trouble the Accused had encountered over those, he wondered how Johnathan had kept his interest in drama from his parents.   He supposed that he must have appointed himself the Director (he was not aware that Miller actually did this) and arranged for his name not to be printed on the program.

Miller’s career was somewhat typical of  young  Austrians in Britain.  At Cambridge he was more famous for drama than for his academic achievements - just as the Accused was more famous for his chess!   He did qualify in medicine via University College Hospital and he wangled himself through far enough to get a special job as a researcher in the history of medicine!   He subsequently gave up medicine and took up drama full time.   There was a crop of  young doctors of  Austrian origin with a similar fate - all called ‘homosexuals’, the technical term given by medics to a son of doctor who qualifies in medicine but does not practice.  One who does not qualify in medicine is called a ‘schizophrenic’ or ‘simple schizophrenic’.   Miller for some years took this identification as a homosexual or supporter of  homosexuals very seriously, appointing himself  President of  the Campaign for Homosexual Equality.    Miller claims that he regrets giving up medical practice.  Perhaps so.   So does the Accused sometimes.  But it was written in the genes or, as Sophocles called it, fate.

Why did Miller succeed when the Accused failed.   The reader will have to work this out for himself.   The Accused was not a worse mathematician or chessplayer than Miller was a dramatist.   He too was labelled a high flyer - more so than Miller.   However, the Accused sees a clue in that Dr Miller senior was not dependent on the British National Health Service - he not only had a private practice but had an opulent practice in the USA.   He was thus not quite under the same fear of  unemployment.  Mrs Miller also appears not to have been living in such insecurity.   Young Miller, furthermore, obtained a Public School, not State, education.   This proves that the First Law of  Heterosexualism was not fully operative.

In his middle age the Accused met a young Jewish girl who was very anxious that he should meet her mother.   The mother,  the daughter of  Austrians,   reported that she had when she was sixteen years old been taken to Dr Miller on Harley Street accused of  the crime of  showing an interest in men (the equivalent in a girl of ‘homosexuality’ in a male).   Dr Miller did not doubt that this was a serious behaviour disorder.  Later, also aged sixteen, she found herself accused of  this crime on the psychiatric ward of the Maudsley Hospital.   There were no other girls (or boys)  on the ward accused of  this crime or, if so, very few.   When the Accused himself  later found himself in the Maudsley there was virtually nothing else.   She found herself in much trepidation surrounded by older people heavily handicapped by administration of  tranquillisers and the horrific electroconvulsive therapy.    She however herself escaped such treatment and the permanent diagnosis of  schizophrenia.   On any other mental ward she would have been unlikely to be so lucky.         

Accused-dad, although he had Austrian medical qualifications, to be fully recognised as a doctor permitted to work in Britain needed British qualifications.   Although many countries employ foreign doctors in the less popular specialities or jobs,  there can be considerable difficulties in obtaining the local and required qualifications.   It was so also in l930s Britain.   British governments, irrespective of  colour, had long had liberal or pluralistic tendencies.   They felt that the traditional class system and the exclusion of foreigners was not in the national interest  - although there policies in this direction might be more lip service than enthusiasm.   Accordingly,  they felt also that doctors with foreign qualifications should be given facilities to obtain British qualifications,  though that would also entail a British formal trainng course, not merely the takig of  the examinations in the English language.   The English medical profession strongly opposed such proposals and sabotaged them by non-cooperation (in their usual way).  There were no training courses!

Accused-dad’s case was critical because he was a British subject and able to work nowhere else.   He was fortunate in having supporters of some influence ..members of  parliament and eminent members of  the Society of  Friends (the ‘quakers’).   This led to questions being asked in parliament mentioning Accused-dad by name.   The English medical gerontocracy did not change its attitude, but the Scottish conjoint examining board  (the Universities of Glasgow and St Andrews)  laid on a course.   This was attended also by other foreigners,  including  the Dr Leibmann who has been mentioned.   Accused dad also later obtained qualifications in psychiatry, including the Diploma in Psychological Medicine.   The examiners were so pleased with his performance that he was immediately asked to become a tutor to the Medical Correspondence College in Psychology and Neurology  in which capacity he trained future psychiatrists for the next fify years by provision of  voluminous notes when correcting their essays!

Accused-dad also later conducted courses in psychology at technical colleges in Cardiff and Newport.   The Accused was not aware of  this until after his death he came across the brochures.   Later he conducted courses at the Vaughan College in Leicester and at Goldsmith’s College in London.   His father urged him to attend the lectures at Goldsmith’s college but did not do so.   He was short of money, thought his mother would also attend and that she would prevent his father from refunding the tube fares.   The Accused thus never attended any of  his father’s lectures.   His father did record some on tape presumably with the aim of  the Accused finding them and publishing them but the taperecorder and tape was stolen by a burglar before he got round to listening to it.   Since Accused dad, when the family lived in Leicester,  when preparing a lecture would sit at his desk for no more than five minutes the Accused supposed that his father did not take lecturing very seriously and was just relying on the automatic popularity of  lectures delivered by a psychiatrist.   Thus when the possibility arose of  his accepting a university professorship (which, admittedly, would have been a demotion) the Accused did not press him into it.   So he was never a professor,  even though this is compulsory for Austrians, though many insisted on referrring to him as such (since all Austrians were professors)  and  in fact,  several of  the posts he held are now ex-officio professors!   

The reader will be led to believe that the Accused Parents moved from Scotland to Oxford.   This seems a reasonable order of events.   They were welcome at Oxford because it has a strong Scottish.Besides working in Scotland,  Accused-dad worked also in Oxford.   The reader will be led to believe that the Accused parents to be moved from    
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