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From Lindsay (Ferguson): 

Road Kill    (BBC TV drama written by David Hare) 

Political thriller starring Hugh Laurie as high-flying, ruthless Conservative MP 
Peter Laurence. It starts with him winning a libel case against a newspaper and 
we soon learn that he was, in fact, guilty but had a good lawyer. This is the 
underlying theme which we follow as the journalist who broke the story goes to 
the USA for further (dangerous) investigative work. Peter learns of an illegitimate 
daughter and we meet his current mistress, wife and two malcontent legitimate 
daughters. 

A story of political intrigue and machinations, family tensions and disharmony and 
a lot of scandal. I couldn’t wait for the next episode and even the final one was a 
bit of a cliff hanger. 

Hoping for a second series as a lot of questions were unanswered and I was left 
ticking over on the various characters and wondering what happens next! 

 

The Queen’s Gambit (Netflix) 

I have just started watching this 7part series on Netflix and have the 3 final ones 
to watch. It is the story of a young child, who is orphaned and placed in a 
children’s home. She is highly intelligent and starts to play chess with the janitor 
and through the use of tranquillizers, which the children are given daily as part of 
the home’s ethos, she starts to hallucinate chess games, moves and tactics and 
becomes a local chess champion. We follow her progress to national and 
international championships as she grows into a teenager and then young 
woman by which time she is beating top chess players.  

She has drug and alcohol problems and has to deal with loss more than once. It 
sounds gloomy but is quite uplifting to see her succeed in the face of her various 
problems. From a deprived early life, she is seeing success and is becoming 
financially comfortable. 

I am hoping for a happy ending as I have been very worried for her at various 
stages in the story with concerns for her safety and well-being. But I’m not 
holding my breath! 

[Footnote:  I’ve also watched both of the above and can thoroughly recommend  - 
you will not be disappointed!,  Linda] 

 

From Brian (Ford): 

Stuck at home again, I’ve found time to look out some DVD’s that recall 
memorable performances. 

Background 



 

 

One of my favourites is the very last scene of Act 3 of Die Walkὒrie. from the 
1976 Centenary Production of Wagner’s Ring Cycle (Der Ring der Niberlungen), 
at Bayreuth, by Patrice Chereau and conducted by Pierre Boulez, It is the moving 
scene at the end of Act 3, between Wotan (played by Donald McIntyre) and his 
daughter, Brὒnnhilde (played by Gwyneth Jones) that I find so memorable. 

Die Walkὒrie is comprised of three Acts that go on for over 3 hours. I find much of 
it rather dull and protracted. Acts 1 and 2 are a dismal portrayal of infidelity, 
incest, betrayal and violence. and ends with Wotan’s fury towards his favourite 
daughter, the Valkyrie, Brὒnnhilde who disobeyed his instruction to oversee the 
death of a son he loves. 

The moving scene is at the end of Act 3. 

But it all comes to life in Act 3, opening with the familiar “Ride of the Valkyries” in 
a gruesome scene as they recover the bodies of warriors slain in battle. The 
Valkyries try to protect Brὒnnhilde from Wotan’s wrath, but he drives them away 
and we are left with this lovely, moving scene between father and daughter, 
backed by some of Wagner’s most beautiful music. 

Brὒnnhilde collapses as her father condemns her to be stripped of her immortality 
and remains asleep on the rock, to be taken by the first man who finds her. 
Wotan turns his back on her plight, but Brὒnnhilde, now on her knees, timidly 
starts to defend herself. As her confidence increases, Wotan is forced to respond 
and father and daughter stand facing each other. She accepts her punishment, 
but makes a last request. She asks to be so protected that only a hero could 
waken her. Then, as Wotan’s anger subsides, the close bond and love between 
them emerges. He can bear it no longer. He rushes to embrace her, kneeling 
before her as she gently strokes his hair. Wotan gazes into her eyes for the last 
time, as he kisses away her Deity and tenderly places her, asleep, on the rock. 
Turning, he fulfils her request, summoning Loge, god of fire, to surround the rock 
with fire. 

As the flames rise, this beautiful mixture of love, reconciliation, bereavement, and 
music, bring tears to my eyes as Wotan turns, walks slowly away and the curtain 
falls… 

 


