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Doctor Fisher of Geneva or The Bomb Party 

(The Bouley Head, London 1980)
This is an unlikely story about a middle-aged translator who married a young daughter of a millionaire, who finds pleasure in studying human greed.


The story is set in the French speaking part of Switzerland. Is told in the first person by the translator, Alfred Jones. He is a one-handed man in his fifties working for a chocolate factory mainly translating letters.


Mr Jones happened to meet Anna-Louise Fisher over a couple of sandwiches. They had an interesting conversation and he found her really fascinating and absolutely amazing, different from all the other girls he had met. Although she was more than thirty years younger they came to be even closer than friends. They married a month later. 


Anna-Louise’s father, Dr Fisher who was the famous millionaire wasn't present at the wedding, even though he had been personally informed. After the ceremony he gave an invitation by a courier to Alfred for one of his well-known parties. Anna-Louise wasn't invited as no woman was allowed (in spite of one exception). In spite of the fact that Dr Fisher was her father he hadn't been like one. After her mother's death she had felt so lonely and neglected. Due to that her father hadn't been nice to her she didn't want to have anything to do with him. Therefore she had a little argument with her husband about him going to the party.


After sorting out the little fuzz between the newly-weds, Mr Jones went to Dr Fischer's party. There he got to know the doctor and his so called friends. Anna-Louise used to call his companions “Toads” and they were a bunch of millionaires, who all were as greedy as pigs. Dr Fischer used to try how far he could go by humiliating them until they couldn't take any more. They weren’t allowed to utter a word of complaint, if they wanted to have an extravagant gift at the end of the party. Mr Jones refused to take part of Dr Fischer's humiliation at the party and that made the others feel even more ashamed. 


Mr Jones didn't become one of the “Toads”, he wasn't greedy for money, and he had the poor man's pride. He and Anna-Louise lived a happily married life without any interaction of Dr Fischer. Mr Jones came to love Anna-Louise more than he ever had loved anybody. He dearly loved her appearance, as well as her personality. He found her full of experience, warm-hearted and intelligent. She loved down hill skiing and he drove her up to the ski slopes. While she was enjoying herself he was sitting in a restaurant all day just waiting for her to come in to join him. When she came for lunch she was full of life and for him that was love and happiness.


I don't want to give the end of the story straightaway, but there was a last party arranged by Dr Fischer. The Party was greater than the greatest and gave the last proof of how human greed works.


The book made me feel rather worried. Can you find such a person in real life or is it just fiction? I started to think about if all people are greedy or if the rich people are the greediest. I haven’t come to any easy conclusion. I believe it depends on your personality you can be pore, you can be rich, the greed is just the same, it is like a desire. I wonder how far people are willing to go for their desires


After reading the book I felt rather sad for Mr Jones, not just for the loss of his hand but also for loosing his will to live after his beloved wife had passed away. Anna-Louise and he had built up such a strong relation that he wanted to follow her. She was not only his wife, she was also like the daughter he had never had. She was his only family and she wanted him to be the only one. Therefore she left a big hole in his life and heart when she died. He tried to take his life, because his worst fear was to be left alone in this life.


Dr Fischer was a man in his fifties with a red moustache. His hair was beginning to loose its fire. He looked as if he hadn't been sleeping well for a long time, because of the big pouches under his eyes and his very heavy lids. Dr Fischer had become millionaire by inventing a specific those-paste, which obstruct all the damage chocolate could do to your teeth. I find Dr Fischer a rather difficult sort of person. I try to figure out if he was as hard-hearted as he wanted other people to think. He was very strong willed, receded and full of conceit. I ask myself if he always could have been that way or if life has changed him. I believe his lack of compassion and his awful treatment of his wife killed her. I think he must have been a misanthrope, but the question still remains in my head. What made him so? Maybe the money, I believe you don’t get happier just because you have a bundle. Perhaps too much money drives you crazy.


I find it very hard to believe that Dr Fischer didn't care almost anything about his one and only daughter. As far as I concern the children is one of the most important things we have. Many parents put their children's need before their own; therefore I can’t understand Dr Fischer’s behaviour. Neither could I understand how he could be so cruel to everybody around him. He was acting like he hated everybody and was superior to all of them. 

The work is written with an easy flow. It's filled with intensive dialogues and the main characters’ own thoughts. It's a real page-turner. The story affects me strongly and it evokes questions about loyalty, money, greed, implicit love, personal happiness and the will to live. I can highly recommend it to anybody who wants to be a millionaire, and everybody else too.

