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Julian’s story 

 
 
Episode One:  Beggars can’t be choosers 
 
I didn't know anything about the Council for Scientific Innovation (CSI) until a 
couple of days before being offered a CASE studentship with them.  Neither did 
I know a lot about the politics of ozone depletion.  However, I was determined to 
do a PhD, and this wasn't an opportunity to be missed.  What's more, a few 
hours of hurried research made it clear to me that the ozone issue could be 
both theoretically and politically exciting, and that the critical perspective being 
adopted by CSI was one with which I would be more than happy to be 



©johnwakeford2008 2 

Episode Two:  Defection 
 
My next strategy was to push Dave and Paul to make appointments with each other.  
This they duly did, and so I had my first supervisory session towards the end of the 
first term, and another in the middle of the second.  My hunch - that they'd be quite 
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Episode Three:  Setting up the supervisory team 
 
Back at the university, I quickly wrote up a few amorphous thoughts on my 
experiences in Madrid, presenting them at a departmental postgraduate seminar.  
My ideas and anecdotes were pretty well received, which was nice and affirming.  
Sometime after, I sent a copy of my 'think-piece' to Andrew.  
 
In the light of my experiences in Madrid, I then busied myself with the task of 
narrowing down the focus of my research, such that my analysis would come to 
centre on a single policy mechanism.  My hope was that, in addition to raising a 
wealth of empirical and theoretical questions, adopting this focus would allow me to 
avoid a head-on collision with CSI, and at the same time explore a set of issues in 
which the Council did not yet have expertise.  I chatted with Andrew about my new 
research idea.  He was always incredibly difficult to pin down, but he seemed happy 
enough, and didn't express any particularly strong reservations about what I was up 
to. 
 
Around the same time, I was endeavouring to straighten out my academic 
supervision as I was starting to foresee the time when I'd need some pretty firm 
guidance.  Matthew, the CASE studentship supervisor, was a big help here, 
recognising that neither Dave nor Paul were being, nor were likely to be, much good 
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Episode Four:  The enemy within 
 
But I'm running ahead of myself.  Within a week or so of sending Andrew my papers, 
he was on the 'phone to Jim, my Head of Department, complaining vehemently 
about me and demanding some kind of debate.  I rang him up immediately, and was 
received first with angry silence (of the 'I don't want to talk to you, I've explained 
everything to Jim already' variety), and then with a wave of hostility which verged on 
abuse and lasted for a full hour.  Apparently, I had been utterly wrong in my 
interpretation of the state of ozone politics; I was guilty of misrepresenting and being 
downright aggressive towards CSI; and I had been slandering, even libelling, the 
Council in a public forum. 
 
Andrew demanded the right of reply, and pretty much ordered me to set about 
organising a ‘public debate’ at the University, at which the two of us would 
presumably do battle in some kind of insane intellectual beauty contest.  I told him in 
no uncertain terms that I thought this was a bad idea, and instead proposed a 
meeting between himself, my supervisors and me, at which I hoped we'd be able to 
resolve some of our difficulties.  Unfortunately, he wasn't interested in this.  He 
seemed to have decided that I now belonged to the category of 'enemy', desee'd stof 
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Episode Five:  Ultimatum 
 
Andrew seemed to have reacted out of all proportion to events.  True, some of Ts(re) -0. 




