ALT TEXT
‘We approached each other slowly like medieval knights with lances’: Hamilton versus Bell, Tatton, 1997

Clip 1 
In the constituency I did have a lot of solid supporters who publicly supported me, because obviously there were plenty of people who thought that this was disastrous and I ought to be dumped at the first opportunity, regardless of the merits of the case. […] That was certainly true when it came to candidate reselection for the 1997 general election. There was a huge public meeting which was held in a pub […] which was utterly besieged by the media, a huge throng of journalists that people had to get through to get into the meeting. There were those who wanted to dump me as a candidate. They were a small minority, but they were very vocal. When they didn’t get their way, they marched out and denounced me to the media outside. But nevertheless, I won the vote by a significant margin. For better or worse I fought the 1997 general election. [C1503/277, Neil Hamilton by Stephen Abbott, Track 6, c.02.06.43, 02:07:53]
Clip 2 
In the first week in April 1997 I was opening an exhibition of Bosnian war photographs taken by a mate of mine, whose partner in life at the time was Kate Hoey, Labour MP. She looked at me meaningfully across the dinner-table afterwards and said: “why not you?” So I said: “Well, I’ll think about it.” You know, the most regrets in my life have not been about what I have done but what I haven’t. I said I’d kick myself for not trying.  It also helped that I was out of favour with John Birt, the Director General at the time, so I didn’t see my career at the BBC going anywhere. So without having the slightest idea of what I was getting into I said: “OK, consider me”. [C1503/118, Martin Bell by Florence Sutcliffe-Braithwaite, Track 1, c.12:50-13:45]
Clip 3 
It was a bit like a sort of medieval joust really […] as Christine and I, and Bell, approached one another slowly like medieval knights with lances preparing for a joust. […] Christine barged into the conversation I was having with Bell and said: “Do you accept that my husband is innocent unless proven guilty?” […] She forced him to ultimately admit: “well yes of course I believe in the principle of innocence until proven guilty.” To which she then added the killer riposte: “Well what are you doing here, in that case?” [C1503/277, Neil Hamilton by Stephen Abbott, Track 5, c.08:20-09:24]
Clip 4 
I really thought I’d lost it there and then, because I wasn’t ready for it. But I think that people felt sorry for me, and they voted for me. […] They’re such assertive characters. I didn’t get into a big argument with him, I didn’t accuse him of taking cash in brown envelopes, all I said was: “it’s a matter of trust, and I shall raise the issue of trust. If they think could trust you more than they can trust me then my goodness they should re-elect you.” That seemed the best response I could [make]. I never attacked him as he attacked me, I felt the hardest thing I said was that I found him a difficult man to admire [C1503/118, Martin Bell by Florence Sutcliffe-Braithwaite, Track 1, c. 27:30-28:35]
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