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ride. You sent off the new streamlined
nish caravan
breaking in adventurous post-war Scandi-

navians for a new kind of vacation. Regulated

populist wel-

(barbecues),

with his con plane! Was it hereditary in
way! Your dad ripped-off the bank he worked
voicés made him do it His
would beegme one of Denmark
men. Check out the Aston Marti
You went for it Las/Veg

style with two university degrées inder your
belt {which-made-you-even more-amoral).

A some mythological symmetry-
perfect counterpart was Eilif Krogager, t
pastor from Tjareborg, whose sober
Lutheran mind made charter tourism all
right. If you wanted good cl ily ente
talnment you went with Krogager. If you
wanted to party and live it up you went with
Simon, ''Spies travel and be happy". As the
demon you were you ridiculed Krog with
grating innuendos: "Well, you know, | never
wanted to be the Pope”

But hey, let us not forget you took the
cloth yourselfl China had/Mao, Benmark had
Simon Spies, self-proclaimed chairman,
psychedelic tycoon. Total meltdown of the
playboy.role, transgressed ry norm from
the top of the pie. Had your entourage dressed
up like you, the ladies in grey beards and
suits; shooting a movie backwards, starring
yourself.
The images k in your mind: Simon buy-
ing a seat for his walking cane at The Royal
Theatre. Billionaire Tinothy Leary dandy
performer, affected hedol insane amounts S G A i_ L E P\
of laughing gas went down at your part
later on messing you up on a daily basis.
What annoyed you most during those years
was the rumours of your impotency.
Invaluable free publicity: "Bad PR is better
than no PR at all". Perhaps you even fooled
yourself. ~LARS BANG LARSEN 3 femi i 2 - ti-fre b1=17
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