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Alexander Litvinenko murdered, who dies next?  

A forty-eight-year-old mother stepped into the lift of a Muscovite apartment block. A contract killer 
followed her, carrying a Makarov 9mm pistol. Anna Politkovskaya was the most famous 
investigative journalist in Russia when she was murdered. Her friends, who saw her years earlier 
when she had been poisoned on her way to cover the Beslan School Siege, or heard about her 
never-ending stream of death threats, said that Anna was brave beyond belief. 

 

And, from what I’ve read about her, it wouldn’t surprise me if Anna Politkovskaya looked without 
blinking, straight into the Makarov pistol’s barrel, as her killer pulled his trigger. As far as I know 
almost nobody has the kind of courage that she had. And so, at half past four in the afternoon of 
October 7th 2006, Anna died there, in her lift, with one bullet wound in her torso and another in 
her skull. 

 

But, the attacks on Anna Politkovskaya were far from the only ones to shake the world. Everybody 
remembers the Ukrainian president, Viktor Yushchenko’s, pockmarked face. Yushchenko very 
nearly died of Dioxin poisoning, during his Ukrainian Orange Revolution. Because, that’s the price 
which must be paid for opposing Russia’s political interests in his country. 

 

On Monday, 20th November 2006, the world was, yet again, turned upside down when news broke 
that the hard-working, Russian poisoners had claimed another victim. It was a spy’s turn to die this 
time. And his agonising death lasted for several days. The spy, Alexander Litvinenko, is believed to 
have been investigating the murder of Anna Politkovskaya, when he too was killed. On the day that 
Alexander was poisoned, he met a contact with information. And, he later told the Russian news 
service, RFE/RL’s, "[He] proposed that we meet so that he could give me some information, including details 
about the people who murdered Politkovskaya."  

 

Britain was duly horrified. The news stations here have been saturated with images of Alexander 
Litvinenko, lying in his bed at the University College Hospital in central London. A stream of 
eminent toxicology professors have been called to give accounts of how on earth the suspected 
poison, a radioactive substance known as polonium-210, could possibly have reached into 
Litvinenko’s stomach. And, the scholars were asked, now that the poison is there, what’s to be done 
about it? A number of different answers were given. But, in spite of their speculations, Alexander 
Litvinenko died on Thursday, the 23rd, in the evening. 

 

But, before he died, Litvinenko accused Vladimir Putin of orchestrating his murder. He said, "You 
may succeed in silencing me, but that silence comes at a price. You have shown yourself to be as barbaric and ruthless 
as your most hostile critics have claimed. The howl of protest from around the world will reverberate Mr Putin in your 
ears for the rest of your life." 

 

The venues where Alexander Litvinenko met his contacts on the day that he was poisoned are a 
matter of public record. Everybody now knows that he visited Itsu sushi restaurant, in Piccadilly, 
and the Millennium Hotel, in Grosvenor Square. We British of course have done our best not to go 
into a panicked tailspin. We don’t enjoy having radioactive isotopes spread around restaurants and 
hotels, in our capital. And, we’re not delighted about having them scattered around our hospitals 
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either. The Metropolitan Police Service, and government officials have been asked what the public 
health risk is. And, at the moment, since they’re still trying to calculate the answers, they’ve assured 
every questioner that as far as they’re concerned the risk is small. 

 

Officials within Moscow’s Kremlin, and the Russian Embassy in London, have denied plotting to 
kill Litvinenko. They described his illness as an accident and his death as a tragedy. And so, until the 
conclusions of Scotland Yard’s investigation into Litvinenko’s mysterious poisoning are revealed, 
officially, at least, the spy’s death is being explained as an anomaly, but nothing more.  

 

But, frightened, Russian dissidents are nothing like as sanguine. They know perfectly well what has 
happened to Anna Politkovskaya, Viktor Yushchenko and Alexander Litvinenko. And those are 
merely the names of personalities who are widely known in the West. Scores of assassinations have 
been carried out on people who aren’t. And, among frightened Russians in London and elsewhere, 
the question which they’re asking is, who will be the next person to die? 
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Thrillers by Patrick Mackeown – available from www.bookscape.co.uk 
 
 
Mutilation Murders 
The torso of a black child has been discovered in London’s Kensington Gardens. Detective Chief 
Inspector Hawthorne and his men quickly discover that the boy was a victim of a ritualistic killing. 
At Heathrow airport a second child, Jubulani, and his mother disembark from their plane. On his 
arrival in London Jubulani is kidnapped. A Ju Ju witchdoctor in South London is preparing the new 
child, Jubulani, to be sacrificed. Hawthorne is racing against time to save the boy. 
 
 
Midwinter’s Children 
Georg, a nine-year-old street child, has been captured by human traffickers from Moscow and is 
about to be sold to a child pornography ring in Amsterdam. Detective Chief Inspector Hawthorne, 
from Suffolk CID, is on the case... 
 
 
The Black Daimler 
Nexus, a London-based Chinese dissident, learns that his friend was found with an axe embedded 
in his head. As more of his politically active associates die, he becomes involved in a frantic struggle 
to understand and defeat the threat to himself and his organisation. 
 
 
The Expendability Doctrine 
Oil tycoon Keith Connors is found dead in the garden of his villa; undoubtedly the work of a pro. 
His ex-wife flees to Libya, where she is linked to the brutal murder of the White House Trade 
Representative. In his investigations, Inspector Hawthorne discovers a sinister web of treachery and 
greed in the international oil business. 
 
 
The Devil’s Brothers 
Catherine Bronston, a fifteen-year-old girl, is snatched outside her local swimming pool. The 
kidnappers, ruthless Albanian mafiosi, issue a ransom demand containing dismembered body parts. 
Catherine’s father fears that the ongoing police investigation could reduce the possibility of her 
being found alive. 
 
 
Sign up to the Bookscape Newsletter at www.bookscape.co.uk to be the first to learn 
about Patrick Mackeown’s latest work, including thrillers in the style of Dan Brown. 
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 


