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that there might one day
be something much more
interesting in Tenerife than
the beaches.

Penny, however, left An-
tonia Monteverde’s house
slightly disappointed. It can’t
have been a Stradivarius
after all, certainly not with
all those pink markings. The
boys did not see Emilia again
during those Easter holidays
because they were soon on
the British United Airways
flight back to Gatwick for the
summer term.

“I'm going to marry her!”
Peter suddenly informed his
older brother as the plane
descended over the Isle of
Wight. Going back to school
always made them look back
with akind of empty stomach
feeling at the holidays. They
were both wearing their new
shoes bought in La Orotava
and the conversation had
taken them to the girl with
the cello.

“I've got a much better
idea” replied Jaime. “Perhaps
Mummy was right and it is
a Stradivarius after all. I'm
going to pinch it and bring
it to London. I could sell it.
It might be worth afortune!”
Like any other brothers they
werevery different. Peter was
always day dreaming and in
love with somebody. Jaime
wanted to be a millionaire
and would stop at nothing, or
so heliked to pretend. In fact

he could never be a thief, but
always took up a challenge
and liked to shock. Anyway,
he was going to be captain of
cricket this term at Allhallows
Schoolin Devon, so he would
soon be far more interested
in using his well known tacti-
cian’s mind to defeat the best
of England’s public schools
on the cricket field.

Funnily enough it was
Jaime who eventually won
the heart of Emilia the cellist
when she was nineteen and he
a graduate on holiday at his
parents’home in Puerto dela
Cruz. By that time the cello
had gone. Emilia’s father had
died leaving enormous debts
and, as was the tradition,
everything except the family
home, was sold. Young Peter
Lattimer went to Sandhurst
and had become much more
interested in war games.
Jaime got a job with Lloyds
and married Emilia. They
went to London and lived
in a small flat in Gloucester
Road but hopped back and
forth to Tenerife.

After a number of years
looking after many of Lloyds’
Latin American and Spanish
clients, Jaime became an inde-
pendent and very successful
broker. In fact he knew he
was going to make a fortune
and sent his own children to
boarding school, all three
starting at a prep school
called Cottesmore, which was

conveniently placed very near
Gatwick airport. They also
moved to a lovely house in
the Sussex countryside.

Despite Jaime’s reputation
for planning almost every-
thing he did in life, his mar-
riage to Emilia was a happy
one, except for one year in
the early 1990s. A stressed
husband, children in their
teens and the death of An-
tonia Monteverde got the
better of Emilia. She moved
back to the old family house
in La Orotava to have what
she referred to as a sab-
batical. Jaime, who began to
live more and more in their
Gloucester road flat, never
failed to telephone her every
evening. But he realised he
would have to do something
to stir his wife out of what was
evidently the beginnings of
a depression she disguised
extremely well. The most
important business he would
have to attend to was ensuring
his wife’s happiness and his
family’s unity. That Christmas
would have to be a very spe-
cial one indeed. It was late
October and he was gazing
out at the autumn leaves in
the park when an idea caught
his imagination.

Jaime Lattimer telephoned
an old school friend, Philip
Schofield, who looked after
the antique instruments de-
partment at Bonhams. Had
he ever come across a pink

Stradivarius cello? No, of
course not. How ridiculous.
Nevertheless, two days later,
the phone rang and it was
the friend from Bonhams.
It wasn’t a Stradivarius but
Philip had located a cello
matching the description at
McPharlin Guitar and Violin
in Harmony, Pennsylvania. It
was in fact described as fine
1760s English cello by Joseph
Hill and the engravings on
the instrument’s edges and
scroll had been tinted pink,
which is why it was for sale
for just under $12,000.

Jaime booked five seats on
the flight back to Tenerife
for the family Christmas.
Four were for his two sons,
his daughter and himself.
The other was for the pink
Stradivarius. Today, anyone
sheltering from the rain in
the old portico in La Orotava
still gazes placidly at the
water falling from the Ro-
man fountain in the central
patio. Those lucky enough
might also hear Beethoven
coming from a room above,
but only when Emilia is at
home to play her cello. She
is usually to be found wher-
ever life takes her husband,
Jaime Lattimer. As far as the
pink tinted engravings were
concerned Emilia eventually
owned up to the fact that when
she was twelve, she had used
her first pink nail varnish to
decorate the engravings on
her beloved cello.
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Teaching fun

Street Science

® La Orotava celebrated its sixth annual sci-
ence fair in December.

The aim of the event has always been to show
visitors how science can help them in their daily lives
and also be easy and fun to learn about. The fair
combines entertainment with teaching.

Councillor Francisco Linares was pleased to open
the science week in the magnificent central patio of
the San Agustin Casa de Cultura and hoped people
would spend a little time at the fair whilst they did
their Christmas shopping. It included practical work-
shops, mathematical games, scientific experiments
and even a flight simulator.
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Los Silos spy

Peeping Tom
® There was embarrassment and controversy at
the town hall in the north western town of Los

Silos in December after a suspected Peeping
Tom was reported to the police.

A female member of the staff at the town hall
caught a male colleague in the act. He was apparently
crouching down and peeping through a hole into the
ladies’ toilets. In fact it is believed he may have been a
voyeur of women in the toilets for some weeks.

The man had burrowed a tiny hole into the ladies
through the wall which separated the room from the
gents. It was also thought that members of the council
staff had been aware of the embarrassing situation
before it was reported. That is possibly why the Guardia
Civil police asked several members of the staff to make
written statements at the police station.




