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Diplomatic and Intelligence Duties in the USA 
(From his obituary in Wikipedia) 
 
“After being invalided home, Dahl was posted to an RAF training camp in Uxbridge while attempting to 
recover his health enough to become an instructor.   In late March 1942, while in London, he met 
the Under-Secretary of State for Air, Major Harold Balfour (later Lord Balfour), at his club. Impressed by 
his war record and conversational abilities, Balfour appointed Dahl as assistant air attaché at the British 
Embassy in Washington, D.C.  Initially resistant, he was finally persuaded by Balfour to accept, and took 
passage on the SS Batori from Glasgow a few days later.  He arrived in Halifax on 14 April, after which he 
took a sleeper train to Montreal.  Coming from war-starved Britain, Dahl was amazed by the wealth of 
food and amenities to be had in North America.  Arriving in Washington a week later, Dahl found he liked 
the atmosphere of the U.S. capital, but was unimpressed by his office in the British Air Mission, attached 
to the embassy.  Nor was he impressed by the ambassador, Lord Halifax, whom he sometimes played 
tennis with and described as "a courtly English gentleman."  As part of his duties as assistant air attaché, 
Dahl was to help neutralise the isolationist views many Americans still held by giving pro-British speeches 
and discussing his war service; the United States had only entered the war the previous December, 
following the attack on Pearl Harbour.  After only ten days in his new posting, Dahl strongly disliked it, 
feeling he had taken on "a most ungodly unimportant job."  As he later said: 

https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Under-Secretary_of_State_for_Air
https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Harold_Balfour,_1st_Baron_Balfour_of_Inchrye
https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/British_Embassy
https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/British_Embassy
https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Lord_Halifax
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“ I'd just come from the war.  People were getting killed.  I had been flying around, seeing horrible 
things.  Now, almost instantly, I found myself in the middle of a pre-war cocktail party in 
America.” ” 

However, at this time Dahl met the noted novelist C. S. Forester, who was also working to aid the British 
war effort.  The Saturday Evening Post had asked Forester to write a story based on Dahl's flying 
experiences; Forester asked Dahl to write down some RAF anecdotes so that he could shape them into a 
story.  After Forester read what Dahl had given him, he decided to publish the story exactly as Dahl had 
written it.  The original title of the article was "A Piece of Cake" but the title was changed to "Shot Down 
Over Libya" to make it sound more dramatic, despite the fact that Dahl had not actually been shot down; it 
appeared in 1 August issue of the Post.  He shared a house at 1610 34th Street, NW, in Georgetown, with 
another attaché.  Dahl socialized with Texas publisher and oilman Charles E. Marsh at his house at 2136 
R Street, NW, and the Marsh country estate in Virginia. 
  
Dahl was promoted to flight lieutenant (war-substantive) in August.  During the war, Forester worked for 
the British Information Service and was writing propaganda for the Allied cause, mainly for American 
consumption.  This work introduced Dahl to espionage and the activities of the Canadian 
spymaster William Stephenson, known by the codename "Intrepid". 
 
During the war, Dahl supplied intelligence from Washington to Stephenson and his organisation known 
as British Security Coordination, which was part of MI6.  He said in the 1980s that he promoted Britain's 
interests and message in the United States and combatted the "America First" movement, working with 
such other well-known officers as Ian Fleming and David Ogilvy.  Dahl was once sent back to Britain by 
British Embassy officials, supposedly for misconduct – "I got booted out by the big boys," he said.  
Stephenson promptly sent him back to Washington - with a promotion to wing commander (acting). 
 Towards the end of the war, Dahl wrote some of the history of the secret organisation and he and 
Stephenson remained friends for decades after the war. 
  
Upon the war's conclusion, Dahl held the rank of a temporary wing commander (substantive flight 
lieutenant).  Owing to the seriousness of his accident in 1940, he was pronounced unfit for further service 
and was invalided out of the RAF in August 1946.  He left the service with the substantive rank 
of squadron leader.  His record of five aerial victories, qualifying him as a flying ace, has been confirmed 
by post-war research and cross-referenced in Axis records, although it is most likely that he scored more 
than that during 20 April 1941 when 22 German aircraft were shot down. “ 
 
Roald Dahl died on 23 November 1990. 
 
 
 
My Best Tribute and Epitaph – one of his own Short Stories, written from the heart 
 

 

"They Shall Not Grow Old" 

The narrator of this story is an RAF pilot fighting the Vichy French in Palestine during WW2.  As the story 

begins, he and another pilot ("The Stag") are waiting for the return of Fin, who flew out to check on some 

enemy ships.  Eventually they realize that he should have been back by now, and even if he hadn't been 

shot down, he'd have run out of gas.  They inform the other pilots and officers that Fin is missing and 

discuss his girlfriend Nikki, a cabaret singer in Haifa. 

 

Two days later, an airplane is heard approaching the base.  It turns out to be Fin, who lands and acts 

surprised when they ask him where he's been.  According to him, he's only been gone for an "hour and 

five minutes".  He thinks they're pulling a joke on him.  It's only when he goes to report to the commanding 

https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/C._S._Forester
https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Georgetown_(Washington,_D.C.)
https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Flight_lieutenant
https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/William_Stephenson
https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/British_Security_Coordination
https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Secret_Intelligence_Service
https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/America_First_Committee
https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Ian_Fleming
https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/David_Ogilvy_(businessman)
https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Wing_Commander_(rank)
https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Wing_Commander_(rank)
https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Squadron_leader
https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Flying_ace
http://www.roalddahlfans.com/index.php
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officer that he realizes he really has been gone for two days.  He gets upset when he can't explain what 

happened to him.  The men decide to give him some time so he can try to remember. 

 

A week later, the entire squadron is out attacking an enemy aerodrome.  A pilot called Paddy is shot down 

and killed.  Immediately Fin's voice is heard on the radio: "I've remembered it ... I've remembered it all."  

When the men return to the base, Fin tells his story.  He says that while he was flying his mission, he was 

suddenly enveloped in a thick white cloud.  He tried everything to get out of it, and eventually he just put 

his plane into a dive in frustration.  He didn't hit land or sea though; he just kept diving.  Suddenly the 

cloud disappeared, and he found himself flying in an endless sky of blinding blue.  He saw a line of aircraft 

flying on the horizon, as far as the eye could see.  He saw planes of every description.  He somehow 

knew that "these were the pilots and air crews who had been killed in battle, who now, in their own aircraft 

were making their last flight, their last journey.  His own plane was caught up in a wind vortex of some 

kind and soon took its place in the line.  Fin found that he wasn't even flying and that all the controls were 

dead.  The pilots on either side of him waved and he waved back.  He felt supremely happy. 

 

Eventually the line of planes began to dive and bank to the left.  Fin saw a beautiful green plain below 

them, which reached to the far edges of the horizon where the blue of the sky came down and merged 

with the green of the plain.  He also saw in the distance a bright white light, far bigger than the sun but 

without shape or form.  It was brilliant but not blinding.  He couldn't look away from it.  He wanted to fly 

towards it but the plane wouldn't respond.  As he descended further, he saw the planes were all landing 

on the green plain.  Hundreds of them were parked around.  Fin came in for a landing but his plane 

wouldn't touch down.  It began to pick up speed.  Fin gazed longingly at the light, knowing that if he had 

landed he would have been running towards it.  He grew desperate as the plane continued to fly away 

from it.  He tried to commit suicide by crashing the plane or baling out, but something prevented him.  He 

found himself back in the white cloud, and he gave up his struggle.  He went to sleep and began to dream 

about his normal life.  He dreamed about his mission, and then about landing at the squadron.  This 

dreaming became reality, and he was unable to remember about the cloud and the pilots and the light. It 

wasn't until he saw Paddy killed that he found himself saying, "You lucky bastard."  That's when he 

remembered it all. 

 

After Fin's story, the squadron returned to normal.  No one ever spoke of it.  The campaign was coming to 

an end.  On one of the last flights, the narrator saw Fin's plane catch fire.  "Hello Fin," he called on the 

radio.  "You'd better jump."  "It's not so easy," Fin replied.  He said that his arms had been shot and he 

couldn't undo his straps.  As his plane dipped towards the sea, the narrator heard Fin saying over the 

radio, "I'm a lucky bastard. A lucky, lucky bastard." 
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