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Introduction


‘There will always be a lost dog somewhere that will prevent me from being happy.’


La Sauvage – Jean Anouilh


All of us at one time or another suffer the frustration of losing something essential to us. The keys carelessly discarded as we step through the front door. The show tickets dutifully filed in the really safe place that has now escaped our memory. The cheque that needs to be paid into the bank today. On occasion, these small-scale losses are almost enough to make you lose your mind.


When I was growing up, my mother taught me that if I had misplaced something I should address St Anthony, the patron saint of lost things, for help. There was even a short rhyme she taught me to facilitate communication:


‘St Anthony, St Anthony, please help me find what belongs to me.’


To this day, if I have failed to find a lost wallet despite hunting high and low, I force myself to stop, take a deep breath and make the same old appeal. And more often than not, it seems to do the trick. Whether this is because I have taken a moment to gather my thoughts and resume the search more methodically, or whether there is some real saintly intervention involved, I shall leave the reader to decide.


Yet there are times when we just have to accept that something really is gone. No matter how long and hard you seek, you simply cannot find it – even with St Anthony’s help. That missing pen lid, the receipt for those trousers a couple of sizes too small or – perhaps most devastatingly of all – the mobile phone you were sure that you put down just over there. Rarely, though, are any of these losses as grave as they might seem in the moment.


But every now and again, there is a loss that really is significant. It may seriously impact the fortunes of an individual, or extract a cost from society as a whole. A few, it is safe to assume, leave our entire civilization severely diminished.


The hundred losses detailed in the pages of this book range in size and severity from a single gem stone to a whole colony of people, via video cassettes, works of art, race horses and fleets of aircraft. Each loss has its own unique and fascinating story, at the centre of which is always the same enduring mystery: what was the object’s ultimate fate?


Some of the disappearances that follow have inspired elaborate conspiracy theories that strain the bounds of credibility, while others are rooted in stories that are no less moving for their apparent mundanity. Among the various tales, you will find grand narratives of greed and criminality, high politics and low treachery, ambition and tragedy, calumny and calamity. It is fair to say that all life is here, just waiting for you to reveal it.


Of course, every loss also presents an opportunity: the chance to undertake a quest to recover it. Life itself, let us not forget, is something of a quest for all of us at one level or another, whether we are searching for love, self-knowledge, wisdom, material wealth, respect or something else entirely. From the Holy Grail of Arthurian legend to Captain Flint’s trove in Treasure Island and the Horcruxes of Harry Potter, questing after lost things is also a recurring motif throughout the history of our culture.


What all of these stories tell us is that the seeking is just as important – sometimes even more so – than the act of finding. While the desire to recover and retrieve may be the motivation that drives a quest, it is the twists and turns and forks in the road along the way that most fascinate. If King Arthur’s knights had set out from Camelot early one morning, only to be back by lunchtime with the Grail safely in their possession, it would have been a dull story indeed. It was, of course, the adventures they undertook, the difficult decisions they were forced to make, and the heartfelt introspection that all this induced that keeps Arthur and his court fresh and relevant to us still.


The American singer-songwriter, author and actor Jimmy Buffett, put it neatly:


‘Searching is half the fun: life is much more manageable when thought of as a scavenger hunt as opposed to a surprise party.’
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1 Amelia Earhart’s aeroplane


WHAT IT IS The plane flown by pioneering female pilot Earhart


WHY YOU WON’T FIND IT The aircraft lost contact with ground control


An aviation pioneer and feminist icon, Amelia Earhart set off on a 47,000-kilometre (29,000-mile) round-the-world flight around the world in 1937, accompanied by navigator Fred Noonan. Somewhere over the Pacific Ocean, their plane crashed and neither Earhart, Noonan nor the aircraft was ever found.


Born in 1897 in Kansas, Amelia Earhart’s life as a bona fide American heroine began in 1920 when a short flight at an airfield prompted her to learn to fly herself. Two years later she became the 16th woman to receive a pilot’s licence from the Fédération Aéronautique Internationale. When, in 1932, she became the first female to fly solo across the Atlantic Ocean, her legendary status was secured. Five years later she set out to circumnavigate the world along the equator. It should have been her crowning achievement but instead its tragic end ensured she remains at the centre of one of the most enduring mysteries of the 20th century.


Plans for the journey began in 1936, when Earhart gained the backing of her employers at Purdue University. Aviation manufacturers Lockheed built a twin-engined monoplane – a Model 10 Electra – to her exacting specifications, while two experienced flyers, Fred Noonan and Harry Manning, were chosen to share navigational duties, each responsible for a different leg of the trip. A first attempt in March 1937 ended almost before it began due to mechanical problems, but a second attempt commenced from Miami on 1 June.


By the end of the month, the Electra had reached the Pacific island of New Guinea, about three-quarters of the way through its epic journey. Earhart set off on the next leg with Noonan on 2 July, heading for uninhabited Howland Island in the middle of the Pacific Ocean, but they would never make it. Radio contact was lost shortly after Earhart established her position close to the Nukumanu Islands, about 1,300 kilometres (800 miles) from where they had taken off.


A US Coast Guard vessel, Itasca, was responsible for maintaining communications. An hour after her last broadcast, a rescue operation swung into action but after several days searching over an area covering hundreds of thousands of square kilometres, no sign of the plane or her crew was found. On 19 July the mission – at that time, the most expensive search-and-rescue operation in US history – was called off. Earhart’s husband, George Putnam, privately funded further searches, but to no avail. Despite the absence of a body, Earhart was pronounced dead on 5 January 1939.
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PIONEERING SPIRIT Amelia Earhart’s feats of daring captivated America and made her a national sweetheart.





Ever since, there has been no shortage of opinion as to what might have happened to the intrepid adventuress, her navigator and their plane. It has been proposed, for instance, that Earhart was using her flight to spy on Japanese Pacific territories on behalf of Washington. Forced to crash-land, the story goes, she was captured by the Japanese and either imprisoned or executed. However, few but the most hardy conspiracy theorists put much faith in such a hypothesis. Even more unlikely is the theory, put forward in a 1970 book, that Earhart did not die on the trip but took up a new life in New Jersey under an assumed name.


So what other possibilities are there? It is perfectly feasible that the Electra ran into technical problems and crashed into the sea in an unknown location. It seems likely that the aircraft’s radio system was not working very well and we know the plane was short on fuel. Some investigators also suspect that there may have been some problems with the flight plan that Noonan was following.


Yet perhaps the strongest evidence suggests that Earhart and Noonan made an emergency landing on a reef close to the uninhabited Gardiner Island (now known as Nikumaroro and part of the Pacific island nation of Kiribati), about 560 kilometres (350 miles) from Howland Island. This is a line of inquiry that the International Group for Historic Aircraft Recovery (TIGHAR) has been following since the 1980s after discovering a report from the 1940s that a British official had found a buried skeleton on the island which may have belonged to a tall, white woman.
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EMERGENCY LANDING? An aerial view of Gardiner Island, where it is thought that Earhart and her co-pilot Fred Noonan may have met their ends.





In 2013, TIGHAR announced that sonar imaging had revealed an anomaly 180 metres (590 ft) below Gardner Island’s coastal waters – an unusual structure with a size and shape comparable to that of an Electra. This ties in with a photo taken by a British naval officer in the area in 1937 showing what many have long believed was the wreckage from Earhart’s plane. On the island itself, TIGHAR has also recovered handmade tools, plexiglass fragments consistent with the type used by Lockheed and a jar that may have contained freckle cream of the sort favoured by Earhart. All of this points to the fact that she and Noonan made it to the island alive and spent some time there before presumably dying from unknown causes. But with neither their bodies nor the recovered wreck of the aircraft to prove it, the mystery will live on for some time.










2 The Romanov Imperial Easter Eggs


WHAT THEY ARE Ornate jewelled eggs given as gifts by the Russian imperial family


WHY YOU WON’T FIND THEM They were mislaid or misappropriated during the rule of Josef Stalin


Nothing better represents the decadence of Russia’s ruling Romanov dynasty than the remarkable Imperial Easter Eggs. Created for them by the legendary jeweller Carl Fabergé from 1886 until the family’s demise in the Russian Revolution of 1917, each egg was a work of art and they are today valued at millions of pounds each. But of the 50 that Fabergé is known to have created, only 42 are accounted for.


The giving of decorated eggs to loved ones at Easter was a long-standing Russian tradition, but never on the scale to which the Romanovs became accustomed. The very first of the Imperial Eggs was commissioned by Tsar Alexander III, who presented it to his wife, Empress Maria Feodorovna, in 1885. Crafted by Fabergé in his St Petersburg studio (reputedly with input from the Tsar himself), the finished egg (roughly 6 centimetres or 2.5 in tall) was a thing of wonder. Known as the Hen’s Egg, it is made of gold and encased in a white enamel shell. When opened, a golden yolk is revealed containing a bejewelled hen. This in turn can be opened up, and once revealed a miniature ‘imperial crown’ in gold and diamonds, with a ruby pendant at its centre (sadly crown and pendant are both now lost).


After the success of this initial gift, Fabergé was given complete artistic freedom, with the single condition that each egg should contain a surprise (and a rather more extravagant one than the packet of sweets we might hope for today!). When Alexander III died in 1894, the tradition was continued by his son, Tsar Nicholas II. In fact, he doubled the order so that he could present one each to his wife, Tsarina Alexandra Fedorovna, and his mother, the Dowager Tsarina.


With the exceptions of 1904 and 1905, when the Russo-Japanese War was in full swing, Fabergé faithfully fulfilled his commission until 1917. However, his final two eggs were never presented to their intended recipients after the revolution forced Nicholas’s abdication in March 1917. The Romanov dynasty was ended once and for all a year later when its principal members were executed by the Bolsheviks. Fabergé, meanwhile, fled Russia for Switzerland.


The new government under Lenin ransacked the former imperial palaces and sent their treasures to Moscow. It would seem that the eggs spent the next several years crated up within the walls of the Kremlin. However, after Lenin died in 1924, Stalin formulated a plan to sell the eggs to foreign buyers to raise revenue. Fabergé’s son, Agathon, was even briefly released from prison to value them, only to be returned when he was deemed to have overvalued them.
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ARTISTIC EGG-CELLENCE Fabergé’s Lily of the Valley egg was given by Tsar Nicholas II to his wife, Alexandra, to celebrate the Easter of 1898.





From 1927 onwards, many of the eggs left the country, often raising a mere fraction of their true value at auction. The largest privately owned collection, totalling nine eggs, was assembled by Malcolm Forbes of the legendary American business dynasty. In 2004, it was sold en masse to Russian gas and oil tycoon Viktor Vekselberg, for US$100 million. The biggest collection of all comprises the ten still held by Moscow’s Kremlin Armoury Museum.


Today, there are eight eggs whose whereabouts are unknown. Together they would surely command US$100 million at a conservative estimate. Chronologically, these are:


• The 1886 Hen with Sapphire Pendant – ‘a hen of gold and rose diamonds taking a sapphire egg out of a nest’ according to the imperial archive.


• The 1888 Cherub with Chariot – in which an angel pulls a chariot containing an egg, within which is a clock.


• The 1889 Necessaire – containing a diamond-encrusted manicure set.


• The 1896 Alexander III – containing a dozen miniature paintings of scenes relevant to Nicholas and Alexandra’s courtship.


• The 1897 Mauve Enamel – a gift for the Dowager Tsarina containing three miniature pictures.


• The 1902 Empire Nephrite – another gift for the dowager, this one containing a portrait of her husband.


• The 1903 Danish Jubilee – another for the dowager, with portraits of her parents.


• The 1909 Alexander III Commemorative – yet another of the dowager’s, enclosing a gold bust of her husband.
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RUSSIAN ROYALTY A photo of the doomed couple taken in happier times, to mark their engagement in 1894.





So where might these delicate treasures be hidden today? It is possible, but unlikely, that some are simply lost within the labyrinthine vaults of the Kremlin. More probably, they went into private collections in the 1920s and 1930s, perhaps bought for hundreds of dollars rather than the millions they are worth now. Indeed, unwitting descendants may perhaps still have one sitting on a mantelpiece or up in the loft, little realizing the overlooked fortune in their hands.










3 Lost fossils of the Bone Wars


WHAT THEY ARE Rare dinosaur bones from the American West


WHY YOU WON’T FIND THEM Many were destroyed as part of a 19th-century academic feud


The opening up of the Western United States in the mid-1800s paved the way for a stampede that became known as the Great Dinosaur Rush. Evidence of prehistoric life was discovered at an extraordinary rate, with dozens of new species of dinosaur identified. At its centre were two men, Othniel Marsh and Edward Cope, whose personal rivalry inspired great leaps forward but several acts of gross vandalism, too.


Marsh and Cope were vastly contrasting figures. Cope, born into a wealthy background, was the epitome of the amateur gentleman naturalist. Marsh had humbler roots, but was propelled into academia by his vastly rich uncle, the philanthropist George Peabody. Marsh became Yale’s first professor of palaeontology, while Cope, who could turn from charming to irascible in the blink of an eye, established himself at Philadelphia’s Academy of Natural Sciences. Marsh, furthermore, was a Darwinist, while Cope was not.


Initially, relations between the two men were amicable, and in the 1860s they both worked the rich fossil seams of the Great Plains region. Any sense of camaraderie, however, was crushed forever in 1869 when Marsh pointed out that Cope had incorrectly assembled one of his finds so that the skull had been placed where the tail should be. A humiliated Cope attempted to buy up all copies of the paper detailing his horrible mistake, while Marsh did all he could to keep it available.


With the gloves off, tactics became ever less palatable. The rivals attacked each other’s work and good name in print, bribed third parties to obstruct the other’s operations and employed teams of fossil-hunters who spied on each other and regularly descended to physical violence. Even more gravely, they were not above the theft of bones, and had a reckless penchant for dynamite. In short, priceless palaeontological specimens were destroyed simply to prevent the other side from getting their hands on them or to throw them off a particular scent. Such activities were an appalling abuse of the academic code, carried out in the pursuit of self-glorification.


Cope died in 1897 and Marsh two years later. By the end of their respective careers, Cope had named 56 new species of dinosaur, and Marsh 80. Yet the public feuding had cost them their fortunes and their reputations, too. Most unforgivable of all, though, was the wilful destruction of prehistoric artefacts. They discovered much, but we can never know how much more was lost.
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4 The Davidoff-Morini Stradivarius


WHAT IT IS A priceless musical instrument


WHY YOU WON’T FIND IT It was stolen in New York in 1995


There is no greater name in the world of musical instruments than that of Italian violin-maker Antonio Stradivari (1644–1737). The much-loved violinist Erika Morini was fortunate enough to own a particularly fine example of his work until it was stolen from her New York apartment in 1995. The incident remains listed among the FBI’s Top Ten Art Crimes.


Born in Austria in 1904, Erika Morini made her professional debut at the age of 12, and performed in New York for the first time in 1921. Recognized as one of the leading violinists of her age, in 1924 she was presented with her Stradivarius by her father, who had bought it in Paris. The instrument, made in 1727, is one of about 650 examples of his craft that remain in existence, and had previously belonged to the great 19th-century cellist, Karl Davidoff.


Morini performed regularly with her Stradivarius until she retired in 1976, after which time it is thought that she never picked up a violin again. By 1995, she was 91 years old and her health was failing. In October that year she was hospitalized suffering with heart problems. But while she lay dying, somebody broke into her apartment on Fifth Avenue (presumably using keys, since there was no evidence of forced entry) and stole not only the violin but also personal papers, artworks and scores from a locked closet. A value of US$3 million was put on the violin alone.


Morini died the following month, still unaware of the crime since her loved ones decided against burdening her with the news. While the crime against Morini was a particularly heartless one, it was by no means unique. In 2010, for instance, the Korean violinist Min-Jin Kym had her US$1.8 million 1696 Stradivarius stolen while she ate a sandwich at a London railway station. The thieves utterly failed to grasp the value of what they had swiped and later tried to sell it for £100 before being caught and sent to prison.


Sadly Kym’s violin also remains missing – the latest addition to a long list of instruments reported stolen and never seen again. These include the 1712 Karpilowsky (stolen in 1953), the 1734 Arnes (stolen in 1981), the 1735 Lamoureux-Zimbalist (stolen in 1981), the 1714 Colossus (stolen in 1998), the 1709 King Maximilian (stolen in 1999) and the 1714 Le Maurien (stolen in 2002). In the case of the Davidoff-Morini, it was perhaps a blessing that Erica Morini did not live to endure her loss.
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5 Recipe for Chartreuse


WHAT IT IS The formula for the liqueur distilled by French monks


WHY YOU WON’T FIND IT You need to be one of only two monks permitted access to it


A liqueur produced in the Voiron region of France by the Carthusian order of monks, Chartreuse was first bottled in 1764, but is based on a recipe given to the monks more than a century and a half before. Packing a taste-punch that combines sweetness and spice, the drink is manufactured from 130 different herbs and other botanical products. It is said that only two monks know the recipe at any one time.


Today, Chartreuse is sold commercially in three forms, none of which are for the faint-hearted: yellow (80 proof); green (110 proof); and green or yellow V.E.P. (‘Vieillissement Exceptionnellement Prolongé’ or ‘Exceptionally Prolonged Ageing’; 138 proof). In 1605, François-Annibal d’Estrées, Marshal of King Henri IV’s artillery, presented a recipe for the ‘elixir’ to the Chartreuse monks at Vauvert in the outskirts of Paris. It is thought to have been devised by an alchemist in the previous century as a medicinal ‘cure-all’.


Alas, the formulation proved so complex that the monks were initially unable to produce the tonic. In the early 1700s the recipe found its way to the order’s mother house near Grenoble and was subjected to new and intense study. At last, in 1737, an apothecary called Frère Jerome Maubec untangled its mysteries and came up with a practical production method, selling the medicine to a small clientele around Grenoble. Realizing that people were getting a taste for the elixir, the monks brought a slightly watered-down ‘green’ version to the market in 1764. It was an immediate hit.


Manufacture stopped for a period when the monks were expelled from the country during the French Revolution, and in 1810 the secret recipe narrowly escaped an order by Napoleon that it be shared with the state. A slightly sweeter, yellow Chartreuse was introduced in 1838, and a new distillery was built near the Fourvoirie monastery in 1860.


However, the monks were once again expelled from France in 1903, and their drink’s trademark was transferred to a private company, while the monks continued production from Spain, selling this version as ‘Une Tarragone’. However, the private distillers were unable to replicate the monks’ beverage and went bankrupt in 1923. The monks were gifted back the trademark by some well-wishers, and resumed their work at Fourvoirie until a landslide caused catastrophic damage in 1935 and operations were transferred to Voiron, where they continue today.
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6 JFK’s brain


WHAT IT IS The brain of revered former US President John F. Kennedy


WHY YOU WON’T FIND IT Once key evidence in the investigation into his assassination, it later disappeared


Even half a century after the event, there is nothing quite like the assassination of the US President John F. Kennedy to get the blood pumping in a conspiracy theorist. Was it the CIA that killed him, or the Mafia, the Cubans or the Kremlin? The fact is, this was a crime littered with multiple mini mysteries, among the most curious of which is the fate of the president’s brain.


When JFK was gunned down in Dallas, Texas, on 22 November 1963, it sent shock waves around the planet. The leader of the Free World – who just a year earlier had pulled us back from the brink of mutual self-destruction in the Cuban Missile Crisis – was gone, and with him died the hopes of a generation.


Within hours of the shooting, disgruntled former marine and petty criminal Lee Harvey Oswald was arrested for the murder. The following year, the official inquiry into the assassination, the Warren Commission, concluded that Oswald was guilty and had acted alone. However, Oswald never saw the due process of a criminal trial because by then he, too, was dead, shot by a shady underworld figure, Jack Ruby, a mere two days after the slaying of the President. Any hopes that the Warren Commission’s judgment would bring closure to the case were short-lived. It was merely the first staging post on a trail that twisted and turned with countless conspiracy theories, some credible and others far less so.


But while ‘conspiracy nuts’ may be easy to mock, the official files on the Kennedy killing are littered with gaps and inconsistencies that provide grist to the mill of the doubters and cynics. One of the key questions is just how many shots were fired – and from where? Oswald is supposed to have been located on the sixth floor of the Texas School Book Depository at Dealey Plaza, from where he fired at least three shots into the back of the presidential car. So if it could be proved, for instance, that Kennedy had suffered a bullet wound to the front of his head, the idea of Oswald as the lone gunman would fall apart.


As such, the findings of the autopsy – carried out at the Bethesda Naval Hospital in Maryland – are of crucial importance. But ever since its report was released, there have been doubts about its findings. Some have been argued that an injury to Kennedy’s throat was not, as the autopsy concluded, a bullet exit wound, but rather an entry wound. Others have also pointed out the unlikely trajectory of the so-called ‘magic bullet’, supposedly responsible for injuries to both the president and his co-passenger, the Texas governor John Connally.
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FATEFUL DAY John Kennedy and his wife, Jackie, smile as their cavalcade makes its way through Dallas on 22 November 1963. The day would soon turn to tragedy.





Doubts about the lone gunman theory grew, and in 1978 the House Select Committee on Assassinations (HSCA) found the shooting was probably the result of a conspiracy. Oswald fired the fatal shots, it reported, but others were also involved. In 1992, the US government established the Assassination Records Review Board, charged with making all official records available to the public. It was not the Board’s job to pass any judgment on the veracity or credibility of the evidence, but in 1998 one of its chief analysts, Douglas P. Horne, put his personal conclusions on record.


In Horne’s opinion, autopsy photographs of Kennedy’s brain in the National Archives came from someone other than Kennedy. The implication was clear – the official photos gave a misleading record of the president’s brain injury and, thus, the circumstances of the shooting. However, there is no chance of examining Kennedy’s actual brain – despite being preserved at the time, all trace of it was lost in 1965.


On 22 April that year, JFK’s brother Robert (himself assassinated in 1968) – requested that autopsy material including the brain be transferred from the custody of presidential physician Dr George Burkley, to his brother’s former personal secretary, Evelyn Lincoln, for safekeeping. In 1966, the material was transferred back to the government – but now, it did not include the brain.
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HAPPY FAMILIES A family portrait of America’s First Family. John is at the centre, with his devoted brother Bobby at his left shoulder.





From then until now, the fate of JFK’s brain has never been publicly explained. A reasonable assumption is that Robert Kennedy had it buried with his brother’s body when it was reinterred at Arlington, Virginia, in March 1967, but we cannot be sure. Robert was certainly known to be fearful that it might be put on public exhibition in the future as a macabre souvenir of one of the darkest episodes in American history. But in securing the dignity of his fallen brother, he may also have inadvertently prolonged the confusion surrounding the circumstances of his death.










7 The Story of the Kelly Gang



WHAT IT IS The original feature film


WHY YOU WON’T FIND IT Only about a quarter of the movie is known to exist


If you thought that the full-length movie was born in Hollywood, then you’d be wrong. The very first feature film was actually made in Australia – suburban Melbourne to be precise. Filmed in 1906, it took as its subject the Australian folk hero and bush-ranging killer, Ned Kelly. But sadly for us, no complete copies of this landmark cultural work have survived to the modern day.


Cinema was still a distant dream when Ned Kelly was killed in a shoot-out at the Glenrowan Hotel in 1880 while sporting his iconic suit of home-made armour, but his story has provided wonderful scope for film-makers ever since. Leading a ruthless gang on a crime spree through the Australian Bush that challenged the authority of the colonial powers, he was nothing more than a thug to some, while others saw him as a latter-day Robin Hood.


An early Australian film exhibitor, Charles Tait, was perhaps the first to realize how Kelly’s story might suit the burgeoning cinematic art form. He invited his brothers, John and Nevin, and two colleagues, Millard Johnson and William Gibson, to join him as co-producers of the movie (and, more importantly, its principal financiers). Charles himself came up with a script and took on directing duties, while Frank Mills was brought in to star as Ned, Elizabeth Tait played his sister Kate and Nicholas Brierley took the role of Joe Byrne, a notorious member of the gang.


Working with a budget equivalent to around US$1,000, Tait produced a movie that lasted for more than an hour – an extraordinary feat at a time when the average film lasted no more than ten minutes. The Story of the Kelly Gang premiered at Melbourne’s Athenaeum Hall on Boxing Day 1906 and provoked an immediate response. Some adored it, while others questioned its glorification of a murderer whose killing spree had ended less than 30 years previously. But regardless of taste, the film was a major commercial success, playing to packed houses throughout the country and bringing in perhaps US$25,000 for its backers. There were at least six prints in circulation, with showings often accompanied by a live narrator and live sound effects. There were even reports that it was inspiring copycat criminals – in 1907, five children in the state of Victoria apparently robbed a photographic studio and held up a group of fellow schoolchildren.
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MENACE TO SOCIETY Two stills from the movie. The top one is a scene outside the hotel in Glenrowan, the small town in Victoria where Kelly made his last stand. In the bottom image, Ned is shown in the legendary home-made armour that he wore in his fateful final shootout.





Also in 1907, the film went international, opening in New Zealand and Britain, where it was publicized as ‘the longest film ever made’. Yet cinema moved so quickly that it was not long before its impact began to fade. By the end of the Second World War, not a single complete copy of the movie was known to survive.


Then in 1976, several short fragments – consisting of no more than a few frames each – were found in a private collection in Adelaide. A couple of years later another private collection – this time in Melbourne – yielded some more material and, in 1980, a further discovery was made on a Melbourne rubbish tip. By the turn of the millennium, the Australian National Film and Sound Archive (NFSA) had painstakingly restored ten minutes of the movie – less than one-sixth of its original length. A few more minutes, the longest single surviving sequence, turned up in 2006 at the UK’s National Film and Television Archive (now called the BFI National Archive). So a century after its historic release, NFSA was able to extend its edit to just over 17 minutes of film – about a quarter of the complete movie. The following year The Story of the Kelly Gang was inscribed on UNESCO’s Memory of the World Register.
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MUST-SEE A poster for the film, which describes it as ‘new and exquisite’. Not only was The Story of the Kelly Gang the earliest full-length feature film, it was also the first full-length international cinematic smash.





It is a sad fact that today not only is the film barely known outside the world of academic film historians, it is not even the most famous film about Ned Kelly. Yet it is heartening that efforts continue to eventually restore it to its original glory. Further sequences may well lie in a film archive somewhere, perhaps wrongly catalogued. Who knows, there may even be a complete copy tucked away and long forgotten in someone’s attic or basement – a foundation stone of the modern film business just waiting to delight (or appal) once more.










8 Loch Ness Monster


WHAT IT IS A reputed monster inhabiting the famous Scottish lake


WHY YOU WON’T FIND IT If Nessie is not simply myth, it is certainly highly elusive


Loch Ness is a vast freshwater lake in Scotland, and an area of exquisite natural beauty. Yet there has long been rumour that beneath its placid surface resides a monster of the deep. For the past eighty years, the Loch Ness Monster has been the keystone of a veritable micro-industry. So what are your chances of seeing the infamous ‘Nessie’?


The loch (a traditional Scots Gaelic word for a lake or sea inlet) measures some 36 kilometres (22.5 miles) long, 2.5 kilometres (1.5 miles) wide and 230 metres (750 ft) deep. It is the second largest lake in Scotland by area after Loch Lomond, but thanks to its depth it contains the largest volume of water by far – so there’s certainly plenty of room to hide a monster or two. The truth is, however, that there is very little in the way of solid fact concerning Nessie. The most we can say with confidence is that it is a cryptid—an animal whose existence is disputed. It thus joins the ranks of speculative creatures alongside the likes of the Yeti, the Bunyip and the Beast of Bodmin Moor.
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