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                There’s no two without three. Someone says and it’s true. At least in Maurizio Costacurta’s literary activity. Maurizio is an architect provided to literature. After a monumental story with autobiographic background, “It was a long time” and “Those silences full of words” second short romance or long novel (not yet translated), a new one, in “He had paid in advance” Maurizio Costacurta experiments nothing less than a crime novel, but, attention! It’s not a classic crime story, the usual crime story, full of murders, blaring sirens, police, smart detectives, blood and forensic researches, but it’s crime story I define a cyber-psychological story, and, moreover, it concerns a double personality case, I should say joined with one of the things Maurizio loves more, rock music, especially English rock.
  Something remembers to me Luigi Pirandello, because the plot is based deeply on a mistaken identity, a misidentification, or, I can say it better, on the split personality by one person. Little by little, going on with reading, indeed, I had some clear cinema reminiscences. Instinctively I sudden had thought to Ingmar Berman and his “Persona” movie, but I had to discard this idea just as fast as it came in: in “Persona” split personality was about a double personal identity. Well, story calls two different persons, with two different personalities, even though those who meet are both really existing persons. In a second moment, I thought also to another almost famous art movie, Krzysztov Kieslowski’s “Veronica’s double life”. Also this example was discarded, for leading ladies are two different persons moving in a similar job place but far from one another. Both characters were played by the same actress: one of theme dies (just like the one of Maurizio’s novel), the other lives.
  The last idea is surely the one most near to “He had paid in advance” plot, I’ve thought to a latest movie, “The other man” by English Richard Eyre, in which the main character, a sharp-witted professional, a software CEO, reads his wife mails and discovers, but just after her death, that his principled wife and lovely mother of their daughter was having a hardcore relationship with a man from Como. After the discover everything goes really far away0
  Let’s star beginning with things in order. I’ll mention only lightly about the plot, trying not to spoilt it all. And I’ll tell nothing about the end, the surprising endings.
  Paul Ratcliffe, as always Maurizio’s alter ego, is a musician and an architect from Liverpool, happily married with Muriel Lawdust, a pediatrician he knew at college time. They had a son, Paul Jr. We read that “Muriel and Paul lived happy, between work, all days log life and music undertakings”. And we know Also that “in Cambridge, for a her friend birthday. Uriel managed party organization and of choosing that band that played rock and blues, a very topical rock. Muriel and Paul met again in the next days and she followed the band for a Stratford concert”.
  At some point in the storytelling, suddenly we know that “On a Monday morning, the day after Paul Jr’s birthday, Ratcliffe receives a telephone call from a hospital: “Your wife is here, please, come quickly” and “Paul told Lewton about the phone call”, then he ran to the Charing Cross Hospital, Wimbledon, where he finds really that his beloved wife is admitted. Doctors are trying to understand what it seems to the beginning of a bad sickness, a brain cancer, that will lead the woman to a quick and awful death: “in a sunny afternoon, Muriel hand shook Paul's one with the force of a love that was ending, after two days of agony”.
  Post mortem, Paul cared to inform everyone “that she was fine now and Muriel was there with Freddie Mercury, Jimi Hendrix, Janis Joplin and Jim Morrison and all other rock stars and would be organizing concerts in Paradise”. Those words, always kept from text, are Maurizio’s personal tribute to English rock who’s who, to some of greatest music heroes, all death.
  But the show must go on, sure and, some years later, Paul finds a new soul mate who divide his life with. He lives with Layla Andersen, who works for a Dutch pharmaceutical farm.
  More or less at the half of storytelling, some new characters, just like two “deus ex machina”, come in the story, characters that will result very important in the developing of the story. One of them is Gordon Maxwell, a famous lawyer, a smart lawyer, with his office in Grosvenor Square; the other is a fascinating doctor, Tracy Hepburne. A strange relationship starts between Tracy and Gordon, they meet –they make love just like they never did before, especially Gordon- only when Tracy calls the lawyer to get a meeting. After having known and having spoken about music preferences, “They met several times, until a congress in Salisbury, when they made love for the first time. And it was the first time really for both of them. Gordon never had sex like with that woman and that woman found a man that understand what she liked and appreciate what she did. She could be a sexologist, she really knew all about sex, with a high sense for love and she was a doctor…. Tracy Hepburne was a delightful discover”. And, this is really strange, they met in coincidence with Ratcliffe’s band. Maurizio, wisely inoculating suspect virus in unaware reader mind, writes: “Some meeting between this Gordon Maxwell and Tracy were in the same time ABER&J were on tour in Ireland or Scotland, tours that took two or three days”. 
  Well, then this are the main character of a novel dyed of yellow that Maurizio, wisely, develops in an almost geometric progression, I’d say almost concentric. The author succeeds, just like it has to be in a crime story, in keeping high storytelling suspense until the last words. Until the and that no one is waiting for, end that explains the cryptic title.
  Maurizio’s prose, as usual, is sliding, effective, without roughness. And as usual for him there are some jokes not so clear at all, when the reader perceives it takes a few second to understand them. Dialogues are very intense, very well they are excellently drawn. Descriptive parts are very well painted, always direct and not at all baroque. Rock history quotes -ça va sans dire- are very valuable, they tell us what Maurizio likes more and, above all, they let us know some unknown and curious anecdotes where star are main characters.
  I’d like to add that, substantially, main story includes two other histories and other more or less interesting sub stories: the important one of Paul and Muriel relationship, of them family life and about next investigations; the other one, about Paul’s musical career and music quotes that reach the apotheosis in a band jam session with Eric Clapton, during a concert just for Ripley guitarist in a club in London. Maurizio writes: “Ladies and Gentlemen, I’m proud to announce You Mr. Eric Clapton is here, he liked the concert and wants to join the band! Ladies and Gentlemen, Mr. Eric Clapton!”.
  Applause, for both of them.
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                Paul Ratcliffe was leaning on the chaise long in Doctor Grant's office in a smooth lighted room with two great windows facing Albert Bridge on River Thames, in Chelsea, one London exclusive district.
  Johanna Grant worked there, with customers that soon took care of her expertise, her professionalism and for she was a Doctor Charles Finley pupil, a psychiatrist, really famous all over the world as the one whose theory about psychiatric therapy just upgrade Freud's one in a modern contemporary way of reading. This reading was a milestone, because Finley reading was a new life for psychiatry. Ms. Grant and Doctor Finley's exposed the new theories and the attached ones in lectures all over the world, dividing exactly honors and burdens but it was worst for it. Drugs manufacturers contented them owing to doctors of psychiatric sector requests and everyone kept advantage, doctors and manufacturers, and, above all, physicians' patients, aim of them all. 
    

  Paul was born in Liverpool, a city with a certain value in the history of music. He was a George Harrison fan just like of Eric Clapton, the first musician that recorded in a Beatles record not called by Sir George Martin. Eric recorded guitar parts on "While my guitar gently weeps", he was George true friend. George, some years after, at the end of the song in a concert during Japan tour said: "Eric Clapton, psycho guitar", after an unbelievable guitar solo.
    

  Paul had married Muriel Lawdust, a girl from Sheffield, known while he was at university and who had followed him at the beginning of musical career with his friend, Lewton Ashley, guitarist like him, his partner at the college, in the office of architecture at Tottenham and in their band.
  The other band members were Jack Jones, drummer, Paul liked him because he played bass drum with a double pedal, instead having two bass drums as Ginger Baker and John Hisenam, and why it was a namesake of the great John Paul Jones, Led Zeppelin bassist. Then there was James "Jimmy Jam" Edney, nephew of the great Spike, the fifth "unsong hero" of QUEEN, on keyboards, and John Barnes, bassist, one that had seen Chris Squire playing a three arms guitar/bass. Ashley and Ratcliffe were the founders of the group, since they played in pairs in college student parties. Their success was linked to clubs, to CD they produced in the recording studio they had in Kensington, CD with their music and covers of rock goldies songs, played very close to originals. They had never really broken through despite having received several proposals from some record companies, but everyone loved his job and had never contractually committed. They had participated in some festivals, Knebworth or Reading, but they were always kept their feet on the ground. Ashley and Ratcliffe had recorded an album under the name "RASH", and as "IV" by Led Zeppelin, without notes on the cover, and promoted only by steps to private radios. Paul and Lewton had recorded all the parts of each track, with some guests: 15,000 copies sold, doing almost nothing. Muriel was helping them; she was a manager who handled everything. Muriel had then graduated in medicine, and would become a very smart pediatrician, with an office in Wimbledon, away from the house in Notting Hill; for her to look after the interests of the group it was a job: finding engagements, arrange travel, hotels.
  Muriel had known Paul in Cambridge, at Hellen birthday party. Muriel took care of organization and the choice of the band, that played rock and blues, a very good rock. Muriel and Paul met again in the following days and she had followed the group to the next concert in Stratford.
  The exams had not allowed that the two met again until late July, when, for a concert of the group, Paul invited Muriel who brought her friend Hellen, future Mrs. Ashley. That evening they remained to sleep in Oxford, and they never broke up. Muriel proposed herself as organizer, she knew a lot of people because she came from a Sheffield wealthy family and in the campus she was well known; she and her friend Hellen, deep politically engaged, who went straight into Lewton‘s heart.
  They married after she graduated and Paul had already started, with Lewton Ashley, their architects’ careers. They went in London and there Paul Junior was born after three years of marriage. Ratcliffe and Ashley continued to produce music with the group and to play more and more and always better. The repertoire included their songs and covers of songs in rock history, with particular attention to some historical groups.
    

  George Harrison's death struck Paul very much. Two nights later the band played "While my guitar gently weeps" in a club in London: after the first notes, the audience, saying nothing, got up and remained standing until the end of the song, when they exploded in a long applause. It was also the debut of James Edney in public and they had discussed hard whether to play a George's song.
    

  Muriel and Paul lived peacefully, between work, day by day life and musical commitments. Only Paul Junior could change something and so it was for Muriel's activities as group supervisor, she started working only with the phone, but organized everything very well. Paul Jr. had grown well and was a model student. He played guitar, piano and keyboards, exceeding the expectations of his father, as John and Paul surprised George Martin at the beginning of Abbey Road.
    

  One Monday morning, the day after the birthday of Paul Jr, Ratcliffe got a call from a hospital.
  “Your wife is here with us, please, come quickly”: Paul told Lewton about the phone call and then he ran to the Charing Cross Hospital, Wimbledon: Muriel was there.
  “You gave me the exclusive of your life. I'll return it to You. Take care about Junior, he needs a mother figure”: Paul did not move from the bed in the room where his wife was clinging to life, even if, as a doctor, she knew what was going on. She had fainted as she headed into her office and someone helped her, she had been taken there by ambulance.
  Lewton and Hellen had gone to the hospital as soon as possible, but they were not able to convince him to go home to rest, Hellen would have remained there. Paul didn’t want to hear any reason, he stayed there together with what remained of Muriel Lawdust. Junior was at Eton.
  Two days later, on a sunny afternoon, Muriel hand shook Paul's one with the force of a love that was ending, after two days of agony, a fulminating brain cancer took her away. Paul Jr had to know that his mother was gone, and that he was not alone.
    

  At the funeral there was more people then at the wedding, patients families, acquaintances in the neighborhood, her and Paul colleagues, friends of Paul Jr, their parents, members of the group with companions and a lot of people he didn't know that handed Paul their condolences as if they had lost a family member or friend. Paul told everyone that she was fine now and Muriel was there with Freddie Mercury, Jimi Hendrix, Janis Joplin and Jim Morrison and all other rock stars and would be organizing concerts in Paradise.
    

  Junior asked “why” to his father and Paul answered that that was the right way, she didn’t suffered, that Muriel would be always together with them and that they will never forget her. Some bullshits, Jr was crying but he understood how his father‘s pain was deep, just like is one, and he embraced daddy for a long time. Lewton and Muriel were there looking at father and son so close in their pain. Lewton joined his friend and Jr and embraced them too to make them feel his sympathy, his closeness and his love. They standed still a lot, everyone for his own reason, feeling sympathy, closeness and love from each other.
    

  A week after Muriel’s death, Paul went to her office in Wimbledon, in Church Road, near the main door there was a brass plate with her name. Paul has been there few times before, and furniture weren’t what he thought they has to be for a pediatrician office, but Muriel wanted to do anything by herself and left only cooling and heating systems and wiring to Paul's office engineer project. 
  Paul was for the first time there alone. Ashley before told him to go there together, then to delay that visit, but Paul said that the time was right. Lewton, as often, was right: the pain grew in Paul’s chest a lot, reaching his brain. Paul knew delaying was wrong and that delaying nothing will be changed.
    

  In that room everything remembered Muriel, her taste and her nature, the way she placed furnitures, pictures on the walls, all placed symmetric and divided by themes, books in shelves, divided by author.
  Paul had to give office back to the owner, he wasn’t in a hurry and owner didn’t ask anything to him. Paul had to inform patients about Muriel’s end. He found office address book and thought for a while to call someone. It was better to set a message on the phone and to put a billboard close to the brass plate near the main door of the building. Paul had to take away books and pictures, pc and other stuff, he would call a supplier that worked with him to bring everything at Notting Hill’s hut where he lived. Paul thought to ask apartment’s owner to buy furnitures, otherwise he had to find a place to put them.
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