
to exercise it. Nevertheless much suspicion of the former colonial masters remained
which even she would have found difficult to break down, had not something happened
to enable her to prove her good faith. She discovered a plot close to the president of
which she might have taken short-term advantage. Instead she took the longer view and
the more straightforward course and told him of it, thereby demonstrating that, against
expectations, she could be trusted to act honourably even when it was not in the UK's
short-term interests. It was a crucial example that the British could be trusted. Word
got about; not only in Zambia, and the ability of our Service to influence events was
accordingly much enhanced. Those who subsequently worked on African issues felt they
owed an enormous debt to Daphne. It was she, they say, who laid the foundations and
established the ethos for much of what was subsequently achieved.

She remained well connected and influential on African affairs for many years. Indeed
she was called in to brief the Prime Minister, Margaret Thatcher, before a crucial
Commonwealth Conference in Lusaka. W'ewere told it was a difficult meeting. Daphne
was told that she would have 10 minutes; in the end she had two hours. Aswas her
wont, the PM led from the front: Lusaka was full of terrorist organizations - Freedom
Fighters by another name - and therefore President Kaunda himself was a terrorist. The
PM would have no truck with him. Daphne suggested that life was not quite like that,
and advised a rather more diplomatic approach, with much toing and froing about the
causes of colonial and postcolonial conflict. The PM was unmoved and gave no ground
whatsoever. But at CHOGM and without any acknowledgement in any direction, the PM
conducted herself very much as Daphne had advised - and indeed earned plaudits in
Africa through a widely circulated photo of Kaunda and herself on the dance floor! This
meeting began a relationship of mutual respect between two formidable ladies.

Since her early career had been shaped by her perception of the Soviet threat and her
experience of the KGBin Austria and the Soviet Union she was happy to return to a
communist country, even though the prospect of Hanoi at the height of the Vietnam
War might well have daunted many ladies in their 50s. Her purpose was to be a window
on North Vietnam for both HMG and the Americans. Her reports and dispatches
were much applauded, especially because she provided unique insights into Soviet
thinking - regularly - and Vietnamese - more occasionally. For although Daphne 10allH'd
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Speaking both French and Russian was an advantage. She and the Soviet ambassador
got on famously, and met regularly to exchange views. The Vietnamese were more
difficult, but Daphne contrived to tum a negotiation into a useful series of contacts.
The negotiation was about transport. Being rightly suspicious of what she might get up
to they refused to allow her a car, or a bicycle. After some months Daphne suggested
a trishaw with a member of the security bureau as pedaller. This was accepted, but
eventually her sense of mischief went too far. She turned up at the Soviet national day
with a Union Jack on the handlebars. The trishaw was withdrawn'.

She always made the best of everything. Sir John Moreton, then Ambassador in Saigon,
has given me a delightful vignette of Daphne at this time. He writes, "Daphne's visits
were like a breatl1 of fresh air. She made light of all her difficulties, radiating optimism
and always full of intellectual curiosity. It was a particular pleasure to learn of her plans
to hold a Queen's Birthday Party in war-tom Hanoi, and to be shown the hat and dress
bought specially for the occasion. British Birds adorned both hat and dress." What a
privilege, he says, to have known her.

In Hanoi she made her name with the Americans. They appreciated her intellect and
the quality of her commentaries, and warmed to her robust and forceful personality. On
learning of her passing a former operational head of CIAtold me "She was one of the
very best. Not only was she a good friend to us, but she was a feisty lady. She had the rare
gift of saying hard things without giving offense." Their respect was reciprocated, so it
was fitting that her last post in the service was as Controller for the Western Hemisphere,
and as such our main interlocutor with the CIA.As a Controller she was notable for her
foresight. She insisted on providing emergency communications in South America,
which proved their worth during the Falklands War. She was also notable (perhaps some
Old Somervillians present will relate to this) for "her fierce loyalty to her staff, at times
bordering on the irrational".

I suppose the service was Daphne's first and last love, but Somerville, and the Lords,
ran us close. If entry into our service was, as Barbara Harvey has suggested, the defining
moment in Daphne's career, admission to the Lords was surely her apotheosis. The
I-louse of Lords embodied her love of Britain; it allowed her to continue to be involved in
great affairs; and to continue to serve. She came to love the place. Sitting, as she liked to
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