PROFILE

Trying to interview Alex is a
lot lke taking dictanon.
I've only been sitting it his
office for five minutes — can
11 be just a coincidence that
I've been given what is clearly
the sattiest chair in the whole
building? — and already he's
casually mentioned his salary
half a dozen times, made sure
I'm entirely clear on the fact
that he mostly weckends in
the country these days and
seen 1o it that I've noticed the
tastcfully framed bank state-
ment adoming his spolless

*When | was a
nipper what I really
wanted to be was
a primary market
executive’

matt black designer desk.
And he's hardly even men-
tiongd his brand new 750i
BMW yel.

I try 10 staunch the flow
with a question abouel has
background.

" .. power steering, elec~
tromically adjustable  head-
rests, heated wing marrory, -
car computer  with  fem-
peratiere and spoed alarms,
anti-thefl  alarm  buih  in,
sporis geanng ..

Your hackgrownd, Alex.
%L fully programmable
| Blaupunkt, wipars on the
lights, memory sefting on the
front srats plos, of course,
| avtomanc focking with re-
| mote control from four me-
| tres. Somry?*

Your background, 1 remnind
lim again, At this, he finally
pauses then, apparently deep
in thought. stands up and re-
moves his jacker, He arvanges
it carefully on the polished
wooden caatstand 19 le: the

| U

| shine forth 1o full advantage.
| Behind their impéssibly skine
ny venetizn blinds, the light-
sensitive  windows  darken
almost impereeptibly. block-
ing out 4 panormic view of
the City,

“I suppase one had @ cer-
tain numbet of advantages”
he says. after @ long sileace.
“Bul. naturally, it all seems
tather squalid loglking back. 1
| meaw 1o say, until 1 was 22,

I'd never been to Covent

Garden. Looking back on

that from my cument hifestyle
. it seems very od. Have |
| mentioned that F'm only 28
| now? Ty
| Bul what dreams did e

Intve &s 8 youngster? Does he
ever ook back froam the per-
spective of an £80,000-a-year
rather lldefined job with o
major merchant bank and
wonder what  mught  have
been? Or perbaps he's always
wanted to be in corpomate
finance? Fodha ek

“Crood heavens, no."” bé re-
plics, throwing his head back
with laughter. Hoping I might
be abowt 1o catch some ro-
vealing sasight 1 lean fosward:
“Really, what thea™”

“Well,"  sayt ' Alex, a
faraway look sneaking inlo
his cyes, “when 1 was a nip-
per what | really wanted to be
was @ primafy  market
exccutive,” 5

Ax this point, the 1elephone
rings — the fifth fime this has
happened in the 20 minuies
we've been  talking.  Once
agaim.  Alex  awitches  the
phone 10 a dok speaker
| Owce agayn, 1's Clive, a long-
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The quintessential City merchant banker leads a life of unremitting
snobbery with vileness; megalomania and power jeering also come as
standard. Stenography by Paul Slade

and

standing  colleague
subordingie.

Clive  announces 2 call
waiting from Tokyo — we've
already had calls placed from
Wall Street, Singapore, Ham-
burg and a particularly broad-
minded bank based in the
Dominican Republic.

When Alex has dealt with
the call — and apodogised yet
again for the fact that he's go-
ing W have 10 imerrapt the
interview kater for a fitting
with his Savile Row tilor —
i decide on danother attempt
1o take control, What, [ ask
Alex, are his amiations?

He wems mildly puzzied
by the question. ™ Did you get
my CVT he aske

Alex’s €V, which I'd re-
guesied m advance of the in-
terview, had indeed armved
safely. 1 had received one
capy by fax, one on & bike,
one via Datapost, ane in a4
taxt and anc by telex Only

MU ERY

Fool miection

the singing telegram  was
massing. Yes, 1'd got his CV,

Reaching im0 the lop
dmwer of s desk when |
contitm s, Alex produces
an electronic organiser. As he
hits a couple of buttons and i
begins to print out, | neoog-
nise the vpeface,

Alex takes o duplicate with
s pocket  photocomer,
places it in a teay (Or filing,
and hands the onginal over.
“March 1996; Reach mulion-
atre status a1 age of 35,7 it
sitys. This seems to seithe the
guestion of ambstions as far
as Alex 15 concerned, so | de-
cide 10 try a different wack
and sk him asbout has
politics.

“Well, | do find the Con-
servalives' current stance oo
the National Health Service
rather worrying" he says.
wAfter'all, 1F they keep drnv-
g more and more of he
middie ¢lass 1o pravale ealth

care it is going to completely
main the tone of most prvate
hospials.”

Preparing for the intér-
view, I'd carlier called Clive
10 ask what Alex was like w0

‘If they keep
driving the middie
class to private
health care

it 15 going to
completely ruin
the tone’

work with, When he called
me back, he sang the great
man's prakses extensively, re-
fusing 10 be pui off by a bare-
Iy audible but familiar pure of
satisfaction in  the DBack-
ground, “And did you rea-
bise,” blurted Clive as of re
minded by a sudden poke in
the back, “he's only 28 now?"

Pressed for more details,
Chve recalls occasions when
Alex has helped hum 1o deve-
lop rdeas.

“Whenever I come up with
an idex which might make
the bank some moncy, Alex is
abwitys very keen 1o help pash
the presentation through to
board Tevel,”™ he says. “If 1
tooks hike & good ides, he
really takes 2 personal
nterest.”

Alex confirms this laes
“Clive’s ideas often roquine a
certain amount of . . packag-
ing.” he says, “But § do iry 10

use as many of them as I

can,”

Rupert, head of the hank
and Alex's immediaie boss, 15
also full of praise for Alex’s
quabues. Sill awmting has
day in court on insder trad-
tng charges, Rupert singles
out Alex's “ioyalty and dis-
cretion”™ as the qualities he
most adimires,

“But T must confess, | do
find his inievest in the status
conferred by a certain car
rather amusing.” Rupert says
indulgently, “Sorry if the
line’s rather bad, by the way,
P'm calling from the
helicopter.™

Outside work, Alex is deve-
loping an increasing appreci-
ation of opera. VI suppose
some people might find regu-
lar wrips to Covent Garden
rather a challenge.” he says.
“After all, 1 suppose it can be
somewhat demanding, But of
course, | can easily afford the
tickets.”

Shopping is another Bobby,
although pressure of work
means he has less and Jess
tim¢ 1o actually go round the
shops himself. “One can buy
just about anything viz mail
order nowadays, of course,”
he savs. “Buot | do miss the
persomal  touch — there's
nothing quite like the atmos-
phere in a busy store when
you can aciupally pass a plat-
aum Amex over the counter
youmneir.”

He also enjoys his Parsons
Green flar, despite the fac
That stagnant property prices
mean it has pow Deen on the
market for some months, |
*Most of the people who |

‘I suppose one
had a certain
number of
advamages. But
naturally 1t all
seems rather
squalid looking
back’

come to look at 1 clearly
haven’t a hope of mecting our
price.” ssys Alex, “But that
just  makes  showang e
stound all the more sansfy-
g readly,”

Alex's wife Penny, about 10 |
present him with their first
child, is developing an inter-
et i chanty actyvitses, work-
ing with victims of social ju-
tice in SW6. Her most recent
venture, a champagne ball in
suppor! of the Grouse Breed-
ers Bencvolent Society, al-
tracted a gratsfying amoun) of
publicity for the cause.
“And,'” says Alex, “we damn
near broke even”

Despite dismissing S1B and
other regulmors as “imerfer-
ing busybodies”. Alex does
ser some value (0 the know-
your-chient rules. i

“ve been thinking of
changing my financial adviser
recentiy.” bie says. "l was dise
pppainted 10 find how few of
the ones | saw scemed pres
pared 0 allow me o briel
them really fully on my finan-
caal affairs ~ most of them
started 10 Jose imterest after |
an hoor or two.” i

Ar this pormi, Caroline,
Alex's seCretary,  buges
through ¢ inform bm his
taflor has armved.  Alex
standds, making 1! clear the au-
dienoe is over, As F'm backed

determincdly  towards  the
door. [ hazard one final |
question. Il

With your BMW, vour just-
so wife and your obsession
with status, Alex. coulda’t
vou be accused of bBeaing
something of a snob? “Yes
perhaps 1 could,” he savs, ex-
tending his arms for the profs
foredl tape measure. “So get
ou.”
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