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Description : 

Prsentation de l'diteurOne midnight in January in the early 1960s, the Russian freighter Domatova quietly 
slipped out of Beirut harbour. The ship had sailed with a single passenger on board: an Englishman named 
Harold Adrian Russell Philby, nicknamed Kim. He had fled the Lebanese capital with little more than the 

clothes on his back. The Englishman had used both hardcover and paperback edition of James Hilton's Lost 
Horizon for enciphering purposes (page, line and letter number) when he had communicated with his Soviet 

controllers. As the lights of Beirut vanished, he tried to imagine the life that awaited him in the Soviet 
Union. Would Moscow Centre welcome him into the Heart of Darkness as a senior Soviet intelligence 
officer? Would the Great Game the Englishman was so keen to play have a third act? For a spy, like a 

climber on a cliff, was there really no way out except up?Revue de presseAn intriguing and surprisingly 

/file.html?id=B00YLQYDRU


plausible new interpretation of what Philby was really up to and who he was working for. A fine book --
Daily MailLittell combines deep knowledge of spycraft with jovial levity --GuardianDistinguished writer 

though Littell is, can he say anything new about Philby or take a new approach to him? The answer to both 
questions, is yes --IndependentPrsentation de l'diteurOne midnight in January in the early 1960s, the Russian 

freighter Domatova quietly slipped out of Beirut harbour. The ship had sailed with a single passenger on 
board: an Englishman named Harold Adrian Russell Philby, nicknamed Kim. He had fled the Lebanese 

capital with little more than the clothes on his back. The Englishman had used both hardcover and paperback 
edition of James Hilton's Lost Horizon for enciphering purposes (page, line and letter number) when he had 
communicated with his Soviet controllers. As the lights of Beirut vanished, he tried to imagine the life that 

awaited him in the Soviet Union. Would Moscow Centre welcome him into the Heart of Darkness as a 
senior Soviet intelligence officer? Would the Great Game the Englishman was so keen to play have a third 

act? For a spy, like a climber on a cliff, was there really no way out except up? 


