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Iate played a mqjor role in Ian Fl€niag\

life. Duriq the tenirying first clay6 of Wodd
Wd ll, Biitlh Naval Inteligde vd in n€ed
ofa young man who spole Rusian, French
and C€rnan for cov€n operations- Flening
fit the bil dd ended up alnost radonly at a

lunch with the directo. of Nalal Int€lligenc.
Soon after, h€ was shipp€d otrtoJamaica as

an intellig€n@ agent. Il€ming on his dis-
coverl ofthis trcpical woldedand: 'I stayed

H 11T.'3i :ll'tF.i:t\ Tt:l'il9ltnd' DouredBervdav-and I loved everv minutem" ;f it. rd ne;r b;m in th€ lroDi6 b€iore. andofit. I'd never ben in th€ rropi66d I thought they w€re rcndqtul. when I wenttu back in 1946 I borrowed a or fron a @n
called sir William sievensn, who {as chid
of our intelligene sflic€ in ihe states dur'

ing the wai I went round and finally I tuuDd this disused donkeys' nddne
by the sea. I bought th€ raNourse, and I built on il a square of a house whi.h r
had designed {hile I was working in th€ Adniralty duing rhe la$ two or rhrc
Iea6 of the sar. It's by a litd€ banana port @lled Ora@bessa, and |he houk is
@ll€d GoidenEye, a nane I chose. I have wrhten all ny bools th€re."

Irom lhe iale 1940s to his death in 1964, Fleming spent his winte.s in
ihe tropics, alte.aatively pr€ferring Londo! and his counfy flar ourside
rh€ ciry. Starting in the 1950s, millions of people obsessively read his no!'
els, aDd his faDe blo$oned alongside thar of his hero, 00?. All the shile,
he work€d (not so hard) at perfecting the good life. The au6or on his daily
routio€ at GoldenEyer "I Bet up with the birds, which h about halfpasr
sev€n, b€cause they wake one up, and then I go and bathe in the o.ean

Topr GofdenE9.t Bttra B.r, or th. De..tr. Th. OdtdanBj.tioa.t &
n.ro.t ar . .oll..ator ol !.lr.a. rlll.. r.r in th.lr ow 4.tat n .
f,agftI: t Dl.rlrg g:rtrg ort n DlrdoD, .l!..195!. Xl. d.rt -otola.h re Bonil trdr.lr u.E s.ib.n-.rt[ .44. lr th. l|.ntng Vtlt.,
.rore @flk nis !r...on.l !.longrr8..
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before breakfast.lte dont hale to wea. a

$linsxit there. because ir's so prirate: My
$ifeard I barhe and ssih a hundredyards
or so and come bact and have a marvel-
ous proper breatlast rnh sone splendld
scrambled eggs made br mr houseleeper.
Then I sir our in the garden 10 g€t a sun-
burn unrilabour 10. Onl! then do I set to
$ork. I sit jn m,! bedroom and rype abour
1,500 words slraighia{ay, {uhour looking
back on $hat I wrote the da) before.I have
more or less tlroughr out {har I'n going
to Nrirc. Then, abour a quartei past 12,
I chucl that aDd go down, with a srortel
aDd a spear, arouDd the reefs,lookilg for
lobsters or {halerer fiere ma! be, some
iimes find them, sometimesdont, ard then
I comeback. I hare a couple ofpink gins,
and we have a lery good lunch, ordinar)
JanajcaD food.I have a siesn. from abour
halfpasr tNo until lour.'

After siesta. Ilening would Mite some
more, seiding 00? in|o fie mostronanln
calamities. Then Flening{ould focxi hr
attention on lhe Caribbean sunser: "The
dnsl cones lerl suddenll in.lanaica: Al six
otlock ft suddenll gets very darl. I hat a

couple ofpoa€rful dri s, fien dlnner occa-
sionallf a gane of S.rabbl€ with mI wife-at
{hi.h she thjlls she s lerr nuch betcr than
I am,but I know Im fiebesr and sfaight
offtobed and inio a deep sleep.

Where dld the name Goldenlle cone
lrom? Fleming explains: i had happened

tlllrh,*
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:

?

lo',letrt GolitenE .'t Eapaid ava. Ahow:llhebeA"
rcon ir r'le Eleming ViIb, rhe utit.r'3 o.igiral fton..
Itre uilfa ha. Orw. bed.@ftt tw e!.st @at^e.st a

Irrlr.le !ort, l!.h t.rnens .nil . Fao.ae b4r.h .ore
olrh !.tb..&c .nd rhope!. Rena the !1..e tor !rot!
4e*long b..h lo.84t4oo. nrgha .t 8old.ne9c..on,
lot: ri.ia .diriors ol oot rorelr,



ro be ft^rltng Refle.tians m a GoLden E)e bl
Carson M.Cullers, and I d been inlohed
in an operation.alled coldenere during
the war, fie defense of Gibralnr. The alter-
native choice {as Shahelady, which ls the

Jamaican name fo. 1he sensltile planr, the
one which .urls up *hen rhe leaves are
tou.hed. Thewhole 30 arres wete covered

Flemilg ahvays clained that Bond {as
lot his alterego, though he did inbuehis
chalacter rvith desires ofhis o{n. They
boih, for example, smok€d gold-ringed
cigarettes ofBalkan and Turkish toba..o
nired by Morland\ ofGrosvenor Street,
and thel both had a pa$ion for Benile.!
autonobiles. So who was Bond? Fl€ming:
"He s got his vi.es and lery fe{ percepti-
ble rirtues elcepr pariotisnand courage,
shich are probably not vjrtues an,vhar.
I didnl rn,.id for hin to be a particu-
larly likable person. He\ a cipher, a blunt
insfunem in |he hands ofgovernment.
Bond is a highly romanticized version of
antDodt. He: a sort ofanaigam of roman
tic tough gurs, dressed up in 20rhcenruri_
clorhes, using 20rh cenlur,! lan8uage.

Fleming died ofa hearr aitack ar the
age of56. BI then his books had sold nore
than l8 million.opies, and the liBt two
Aoqd molies-Dr ND and -E rr fiz$td
Itllr lore-had spread the gospel of00?.
Here llemiDg looksbacko! lilc, as onli_ he
could: I ha\€ alwals shoLed and drunk
and loled too nuch. l. fact i have lived
not too loDg but too much. One dat the
Iron C.ab will get me. Th€n I shall have
died ofliling too nuch.'
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