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B The case of the
red-handed leak

te

e live in a culture of leaks,
Watson.” Sherlock Holmes clad
in his dressing-gown was bent
over a photocopier that had been installed in
his sitting-room at 221 B Baker Street. “To
replace the old cliché about a sieve, today we
have to speak of someone being as leaky as a
table chiez Nico, or, | sometimes fear, as
leaky as a Cabinet meeting.”

This was a dull day towards the middle of
December 1996. My practice is seldom ab-
sorbing at this time of year. So I had called
on my old friend to see what new game he
had afoot. And for a while I watched Holmes
while he fiddled over the fax parameters and
then, instructed by a message blinked in
lights, added toner from a glass pipette. All
other men are specialists, but Holmes’s
specialism is omniscience. Although he is
now approaching his 150th birthday, he
seems as adept with the Internet and e-mail
as he used to be at the analysis of tobacco ash
and diagnosis of obscure poisons.

Having completed his fiddling, Holmes
pressed the one-touch speed-dial button, and
the machine began to shake and emit peals
of bells and booms of muffled gongs. Holmes
sank back into the chaise-longue, filled his
pipe with shag from the toe end of the
Persian slipper from General Trading, and
fixed me with his quizzical look. “What do
you know of leaks, Watson?” he asked
through a miasma of smoke.

“I know that the systematic leaking of
official documents has become endemic in
the Civil Service” I replied, warmly. “I know
that this constant stream of leaks pollutes the
body politic and betrays the professional
confidentiality of Whitehall. Why only
yesterday Michael H—. . .”

“Hush, Watson,” cried my friend, placing
his forefinger on his thin lips. “In this new
world of bugs. even Mrs Hudson’s familiar
walls may have microchippy ears. Let us put
any electronic buggers off the scent by refer-
ring to the gentleman you were about to
name as “Tarzan’. As you are aware, he is
among the stars tn the political firmament,
and retains hopes of becoming Prime
Minister. This new case has come directly
from him. He has asked me to find out who
was responsible for the 94 leaks from secret
Cabinet papers in the past month alone.”

“"Holmes,” 1 cried, “This task must be
beyond even your powers. In your previous
cases of purloined documents, such as The
Naval Treaty and The Three Students, at
least you had clues of handwriting and other
evidence to work on. But these electronic
systems of copying and transmission have
made espionage child’s play.”
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recisely,” said Holmes. *You have an
uncanny knack, my dear Watson, of
hitting the bull’s-eye without even
seeing the target. You look at everything
from the point of view of a story instead of a
scientific exercise. Now whom do your
lunchtime companions at the Garrick — by
the way, I deduce that you lunched on grouse
and treacle tart today — whom do you sus-
pect of perpetrating these continual leaks?”

“Ministers accuse the Opposition,” |
replied. “The Opposition blames the Govern-
ment. Both suspect the Civil Service. And all
blame the gentlemen of the press.”

“And [ have just demonstrated that all of
them are wrong,” cried Holmes, a smile of
triumph lighting up his austere features.
"Observe.” And he tugged me over to the
photocopier, which was now blinking an
array of messages such as “Reload with A3”.

“None of the gentleman blamed for
leaking by your ‘bad boys’ table’ at the
Garrick is capable of handling such sophisti-
cated electronic machinery. If, as I have just
demonstrated, even [ cannot manage them,
how could they? They are used to having
such tasks performed for them by messenger
boys. They are like children with the new
technology. But conversely their children
find 1t childs play, as just now you
inadvertently remarked. Since no children
are employed at the Treasury, but only
middle-aged suits, their machines must be
leaking spontaneously through the Internet
and printing out on the machine of our old
friend, Mr Horace Harker of the central
Press Syndicate. How often have I said to
you that when you have eliminated the
impossible, whatever remains, however im-
probable, must be the truth?”

“Wonderful™ 1 ejaculated. “Fax,”
Holmes.

said I
— — —1
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The Prince of Wales explains how the Muslim critique of materialism helped him to rediscover the sacred

staﬁ from the belief that Islamic
civilisation at its best, like many of

the religions of the East — Judaism,

Hinduism, Jainism and Buddhism —
has an important message for the West

In the way it has retained an integrated

and integral view of the sanctity of the
world around us. I feel that we in the

West could be helped to rediscover the
roots of our own understanding by an
appreciation of the Islamic tradition’s

deep respect for the timeless traditions of

the natural order.

[ believe that process could help in the

task of bringing our two faiths closer

together. It could also help us in the

West to rethink, and for the better, our
practical stewardship of man and his
environment — in fields such as health-
care, the natural environment and

agriculture, as well as in architecture
and urban planning.

Modern materialism is unbalanced
and increasingly damaging in its long-
term consequences. Yet nearly all the
great religions of the world have held an
integral view of the sanctity of the world.
The Christian message with, for exam-
ple, its deeply mystical and symbolic
doctrine of the Incarnation, has been
traditionall

the worlds of spirit and matter, and of

Gnd’s_manifestation in this world and in
mankind.

_ But during the past three centuries,
in the Western world at least, a dang-

erous division has occurred in the way
we perceive the world around us.
Science has tried to assume a monopoly
— €Ven a tyranny — over our under-

T

y a message of the unity of

standing. Religlon and science have
become separated, so that now, as
Wordsworth said, “Little we see in
nature that is ours”. Science has at-
tempted to take over the natural world
from God; it has fragmented the cosmos
and relegated the sacred to a separate
and secondary compartment of our

“understanding, divorced from practical,

day to day existence.

We are only now beginning to gauge

the disastrous results. We in the Western
world seem to have lost a sense of the
wholeness of our environment, and of
our immense and inalienable responsi-
bility to the whole of creation. This has
led to an increasing failure to appreciate
or understand tradition and the wisdom
of our forebears, accumulated over the
centuries. Indeed, tradition is positively
discriminated against — as if it were
some socially unacceptable disease.

In my view, a more holistic approach

iIs needed now. Science has done the
Inestimable service of showing us a
world much more complex than we ever
imagined. But in its modern, material-
Ist, one-dimensional form, it cannot
explain everything. God is not merely

the ultimate Newtonian mathematician

__In our culture of compensation, real men

sue. Have we forgotten how to forgive?

t has been a bad week for
forgiveness. On a Sunday the
lawyer recites, “Forgive us our
frespasses, as we forgive those who
trespass against us.” To err is human, to
forgive divine. But by Monday that is
past. By Monday forgiveness is for
wimps. Real men sue.

Not a day passes without news of the
arrival in another corner of British life of
those modern equestrians of the Apoca-
lypse, litigation, compensation and pu-
nitive damages. In the past week I
recorded the following. A killer and the
widow of his victim together sue the
hospital that released him. The killer
seeks £50,000 for the

turb our wellbeing, we sue. Should
anyone harm us, distress or disappoint
us, we sue. Should anything disturb the
norms of bourgeois existence, someone
must be blamed and sued. Nobody dare
apologise. Nobody says sorry. Nobody
forgives. Forgiveness pays no bills. It
wins no lottery. |

This litigation, as counsel for the
Metropolitan Police protested last week,

has gone far beyond compensation for
financial loss. It has even gone beyond

that ever-widening area of tort, compen-
sation for physical and mental anguish
where no money has been lost. It has
charged into a realm from which, until

the start of this decade,

“harm to his psycho-
logical health” caused
by his killing, and is
legally aided to do so.
The widow, Jayne Zito,
sues for £100,000. The
hospital staff, she says,
“have avoided respon-
sibility and it’s about
time they paid for it”.

Stmon
Jenkans
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English law was tradi-
tionally excluded, that
of awarding “exemp-
lary” (or punitive)
damages in personal
Injury cases. This was
customarily restricted
to libel cases, where
juries could decide on
— awards as in America.

On this basis every re-
offending prisoner and his victim might
have a claim against the prison that
released him. There opened before the
trial judge, Richard Mawrey, QC, a
horizon of unimaginable riches. He duly
cried Amen and set loose the dogs of law.

At the same time, the Court of Appeal
reserved judgment on an award of
£220,000 in “punitive damages” to a
man who had been held in an armlock
during arrest by a Metropolitan police-
man. Damages of £200,000 were award-
ed for the stress of a relative of a
Hillsborough victim, after 14 policemen
at the ground had also won £1.2 million
for stress. A policewoman won £19,000
for enduring “racial taunts”.

Piling into the trough, the Law

-Commission decreed that car drivers
‘should pay the National Health Service

to treat those they injure in a crash.
European transport ministers decided to
abolish the statute of limitation on
damages that can be sought from air-
lines. They added that, even if an airline
was not to blame for an accident,
passengers should be given £80,000
(rather than the current £10,000) in
compensation. The Times reported that
actions for damages were being filed in
America against makers of violent films
by victims of putative copycat crimes.
They were being recommended in
Britain too.

This is just one week’s haul. [ have a
bulging file on this unstoppable lunacy.
We assert a legal right to mental and
physical wellbeing. Should anyone dis-

The result is a casino.

Now judges In civil cases are using the
law of negligence as a mechanism for
punishing faulty public and private ser-
vices. The old tariff of awards for non-
pecuniary loss, such as £7,500 for family
bereavement, is being torn up. A court
has given away £30,000 to a man for
being called “an Irish prat”. They
awarded £200,000 for the indignity of an
armlock. The game knows no bounds.
We are on our way to American million-
dollar suits for being screwed up by an
analyst or scalded with hot coffee.

For many a professional, a suit for
such damages means one of two things.
He may be crippled with a punishment
wholly disproportionate to his negli-
gence, or he must insure. Some negli-
gence lawyers, such as Rodger Pannone,
want to ban negligence insurance, so
bankrupting almost any professional
who is -sued and loses. Yet where
Insurance pays, the cost is dispersed
among other premium payers. This
dilutes the punishment. Indeed the real
punishment is borne not by the negli-
gent but by those who pay premiums
and do not claim.

Punitive damages are a lottery where-
by a handful of victims benefit hugely,
over and above any compensation for
their injuries. Not only is the Exchequer
deprived of what is in reality a fine, but
In the case of public bodies the
Exchequer often has to pay the claim. It
1S obscene: a medieval general flogging
the innocent to deter the guilty. Once
detach “damages” from any quantifiable

[slamic spirituality and
 the decline of the West

or the mechanistic clockmaker. As
science and technology have become
increasingly separated from. ethical,
moral and sacred considerations, so
the implications of such a separation
have become more sombre and horrify-
Ing — as we see in genetic manipulation
or in the consequences of the kind of
scientific arrogance so blatant in the
scandal of BSE.

I have always felt that tradition is

- not a man-made element in our lives,

but a God-given intuition of natural
rhythms, of the fundamental harmony
that emerges from the union of the
paradoxical opposites that exist in every

aspect of nature. Tradition reflects the
timeless order of the cosmos, and

anchors us into an awareness of the
great mysteries of the universe, so that,
as Blake put it, we can see the whole
universe in an atom and eternity in a
moment. That is why I believe Man is so
much more than just a biological phen-
omenon resting on what we now seem to
define as “the bottom line” of the great
balance sheet of life, according to which
art and culture are seen increasingly as
optional extras in life.

This view is quite contrary, for

example, to the outlook of the Muslim
craftsman or artist, who is never
concerned with display for its own sake,
nor with progressing ever forward in his
own Ingenuity, but is content to submit a
man’s cratt to God. That outlook reflects,
[ believe, the memorable passage in the
Koran, “whithersoever you turn there
Is the face of God and God is all-
embracing, all knowing”. While appre-
ciating that this essential innocence has
been destroyed, and destroyed every-
where, I nevertheless believe that the
survival of civilised values, as we have
inherited them from our ancestors,
depends on the corresponding survival

In our hearts of that profound sense of
the sacred and the spiritual.

raditional religions, with their
Integral view of the universe, can
help us to rediscover the impor-
tance of the integration of the secular

‘and the sacred. The danger of ignoring

this essential aspect of our existence is
not just spiritual or intellectual. It also
lies at the heart of that great divide
between the [slamic and Western worlds
over the place of materialism in our
lives. In those instances where Islam
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Jayne Zito, who is suing the hospita

loss, add in judicial punishment, and the
sky’s the limit. In America, what is now
called tort abuse is rolling on its-merry
way, thanks to publicity-seeking judges
and Robin Hood juries, serviced by
contingency-fee lawyers. The result has
been soaring insurance costs and wide-
spread contempt for the law.

Recently, the Court of Appeal has

1 that released her husband’s killer

chooses to reject Western materialism,
this is not, in my view, a polit-
ical affectation or the result of envy
or a sense of nferiority. Quite the
opposite. And the danger that the gulf
between the worlds of Islam and the
other Eastern religions on the one hand
and the West on the other will grow ever
wider and more unbridgeable is real,
unless we can explore together practical
ways of integrating the sacred and the
secular in both our cultures in order to
provide a true inspiration for the next
century.

[slamic culture 1n its traditional form
has striven to preserve this integrated,
spiritual view of the world in a way we
have not seen fit to do in recent
generations in the West. There is much

we can learn from that Islamic world
view in this respect.

There are many ways in which
mutual understanding and appreciation
can be built. Perhaps, for instance, we
could begin by having more Muslim tea-
chers in British schools, or by encour-
aging exchanges of teachers.
Everywhere in the world people want to
learn English. But in the West, in turn,
we need to be taught by Islamic teachers
how to learn with our hearts, as well as
our heads. The approaching millenni-
um may be the ideal catalyst for helping
to explore and stimulate these links, and
I hope we shall not ignore the opportuni-
ty this gives us to rediscover the spiritual
underpinning of our entire existence.

This is an extract from the Prince’s
speech yesterday at Wilton Park.
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sought to bring libel damages down into
line with personal personal injury
claims. It was ludicrous -that a court
would award a man a million pounds
for a slur on his name but only £7,500 for
the loss of his wife. The Master of the
Rolls, Lord Wooll, is believed to be eager
for similar order to the booming
business of punitive damages other than

forgiven.

defamation. Perhaps I can help with
this. They should be banned. It is not for
civil courts to supplant professional
regulators by imposing what amount to
criminal punishments. If regulators are
not up to their job, that is for Parliament

to cure (a moot point in the case of the
law and the press).

I would go deeper. The rampant
advance of punitive damages rots the
trust that a client places in the advice of a
professional, and rots the integrity the
professional offers in return. It makes
everyone risk-averse and defensive. Tea-
chers, architects, doctors, policemen,
even lawyers can make mistakes, mis-
takes that may even cause harm. Where
there is gross negligence and the harm is
quantifiable, compensation is reason-
able. Where the harm is grief or a sense
of loss, I cannot see what purpose is
served by.expressing it financially.

here are other forms of redress,

including restitution, sincere

apology or the disciplining of

those guilty of fault. Time was
when a hospital or a police station might
have said sorry. Time was when saying
sorry meant admitting a wrong, explain-
ing how it happened and asking to be
Such exchanges reinforce
trust. Those who admit their mistakes
deserve confidence more than those who
refuse and go to court.

In handing down judgment in the
Hillsborough case, the judge made a sig-
nificant _comment. He admitted that
“there 1s nothing 1 can really do” to
compensate families who had lost
members In the disaster. He then swept
aside the normal bereavement tariff and
levied a hefty bill of £200,000 on the
Yorkshire ratepayers. As if wanting to
seem personally generous, he hoped this
would “bring them all, if not peace of
mind, a least a lowering of the anxiety
and hurt they feel”. This is a depressing
comment on the regenerative power of
families and communities. As for pun-
1shing the Sheffield police, retribution
enough has been visited on them. Judges
are now behaving as if the police
personally organised the tragedy.

Such judgments imply that there is no
place at law for any concept of accidence
or Act of God. Go to law and the law will
find someone to blame. Only money
mends. Such largesse, and the ever
growing expectation of largesse, weak-
ens an essential bond of a community,
the ability to resolve its conflicts and
overcome its accidents without recourse
to law. It poisons the courtesies and
disciplines that hold citizens together.
Do not shake hands and make up, it
says. Come to the bountiful arms of the
law and get rich. Punitive damage
overlays the social round of error,
explanation, apology and forgiveness
with greed, a greed that obliterates them
all. It must be wrong.

iot

THE BLITZ SPIRIT took over at
the Royal Opera House on Thurs-
day night, with everyone from
stagehands to the Prince of Wales
making sure a mere bomb alert did
not ruin 1ts biggest evening of the
year. |

debut, and the launch of the Opera
House’s mammoth £100 million
appeal. Tickets were going for
£1,000, live broadcasts on the BBC
were set up and kick off was
planned for 7pm. Then an unat-
tended camera bag was found.

Royal Opera’s first performance,
the 25th anniversary of star turn
Placido Domingao’s Covent Garden

[t was the 50th birthday of the
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The building was closed off and
cleared, divas in mid-gargle were
forced to evacuate and half of the
orchestra, stuck in the resultant
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traffic, had to abandon their trans-
port and hot foot it down the Strand
In their tails, arriving just as the
oboe began tuning up. One poor
BBC transmission man stood shiv-
ering in Floral Street, headphones
on, a cable trailing behind him, but
with no music to transmit. |
The Prince of Wales, guest of
honour and a brick in such
situations, spotted the chaos up
ahead. Despite having made it only
as far as Trafalgar Square from St
James’s Palace, he hopped out of
his car and walked the remaining
ten minutes to Covent Garden.
Bottoms finally hit seats at 8pm.

- @ News of next year's handover of

Hong Kong to the Chinese does not
appear to have reached HM Trea-
sury. According to the depart-

-ment’s new forward planner, the

people of Hong Kong are to have a

public holiday in June 1998 to
celebrate the Queen’s birthday.

Smashed
CANARY WHAREF in East London
was a’'place best avoided on Wed-

nesday night as the photographers
of the Daily Mirror went on the
rampage. They were holding their
Christmas party in Davy’s wine
bar when one of their number, a

~ heavily moustached bruiser called

Mike Moore, took objection to one

Luciano Pavarotti has the grand-
est superstition. He likes to find a

bent rusty nail on the floorboards
before taking the stage. Resource-

- ——

Museum of Modern Art, Jubal
Brown, a Canadian, rumbled gent-

ly then erupted. He had prepared

for his art vandalism by eating -

plant one to save time.

Paint job

ful stagehands have been known to

NEVER the easiest works of art to

nothing but blue cake icing, blue
Jelly and blueberry yoghurt for
days.

After he was apprehended, the
“Primary Colors Barfer”, as he is
known to New York police, con-
fessed that he had already vomited

of the waiters and let fly with a side-
winder which broke the man’s

nose. As the police were called, the

waiter laid into Moore, who is now
known round the’office as the Ele-
phant man on account of his
severely battered features.
Towards the end of the evening,
Kent Gavin, royal photographer
and a favourite of Diana, Princess

of Wales, was spotted asleep on a

train station bench, kissing his mo-
bile phone. Good to see yesterday’s
Mirror splash, exposing the drunk-

en antics of the EastEnders crew

during their own Christmas fling.

@ Performers’ pre-show foibles are |

raked over in next month’s BBC
Music magazine. Viadimir Horo-

witz, pianist, liked to have all the

windows.of his hotel blacked out

and regular helpings of Dover sole.
Nigel Kennedy nrefers a modest

pot of tea. Naturally enough,

¢
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comprehend, one of Piet Mondri-
an’s linear pieces elicited a surpris-
ingly violent reaction from one art
student the other day. He threw up
on it in disgust. Strolling up to
Mondrian's Composition in Red
White and Blue, in New York’s
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- “Idiot. They’re euro notes”

rent competition — Billy

In red on a Raoul Dufy in an On-
tarto gallery and had been plan-
ning to vomit in yellow on another
unnamed piece. He had given his

escapade the title Responding to
Art.

® Latest project from the National
Children’s Wear Association is a
consumer magazine that monitors
the clothing and eating habits of
children up to their early teens. Its
title? Sulk.

Moal dust

AMERICA’S ANSWER to Terry
Major-Ball has died, aged 88. Nelil
“Moon” Reagan, Ronald’s only sib-
ling, was three years older than
Ronald and was always the big.
roistering one against his more re-
served brother. Amid some low-

Carter,
drunk, Roger Clinton, reformed
drug addict — Moon was a model
presidential brother.
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Reagan: conservative

He was named Moon while on
his high school football team after
Moon ‘Mullins, a cartoon charac-
ter. A successful radio and advertis-
ing director, he was also a lifelong
conservative and sometimes dis-
missive of what he perceived as his
brother’s rather soft politics. |

At his brother’s first presidential
inauguration ball, Moon had terri-
ble trouble getting in. “Look, I'm
the President’s brother,” he said to
a security guard. “Yeah right,” he
was told. “You’re the tenth guy to

try that one.”
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