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BODY:
Trader Faulkner: surely a familiar name? Or, at least, it sounds as if it should be. They are simple enough words on their own, but put 'Trader' and 'Faulkner' together and they are suddenly redolent of romance, with a smack of manly adventure about them too, perhaps even of the High Seas.

Whatever the nature of the effect, Trader Faulkner is the evocative tag which has borne one veteran Australian actor through an undisclosed number of years in the business. 'I am 52. No, really. Let's leave it at that,' says Faulkner, who does, however, admit to appearing on Broadway in 1951 as Richard Burton's replacement in Christopher Fry's hit play The Lady's Not for Burning, and who this month stars in his own one-man show. 

Called Losing My Marbles, the evening is based around a series of theatrical and cinematic anecdotes that each chart a part of Faulkner's unlikely history. The son of a hapless, Sydney-based silent-movie star, Faulkner's life certainly does not lack intrigue. And yet there is one fact which the actor has chosen to omit from the show. It is the reason his name may be disconcertingly familiar to fans of the novelist Martin Amis.

In Night Train, the slim detective volume in which Amis assumes the narrative personality of an American policewoman, the chief murder and rape suspect is also called Trader Faulkner.

The use of the same name is more than coincidence. In 1965 Faulkner appeared with the 15-year-old Martin Amis in the classic adventure film High Wind in Jamaica, alongside James Coburn and Anthony Quinn.

Faulkner was cast as a member of the crew of the ship on which a group of young children, including the adolescent Amis, had been sent back home to England by their parents.

'At one point during filming, I had to try to teach Martin Amis, who only looked about 10, how to dance,' remembers Faulkner.

'He wouldn't move his legs though. He was being terribly Etonish about the whole thing.' Years later the mordant writer appears to have taken his revenge by picking the name out for one of his least salubrious creations.

'He didn't contact me or warn me when Night Train came out,' said Faulkner, who is still furious about the liberty taken. 'And in this ephemeral profession of mine, a name is really all you ever have.' It turns out that credit for the undeniably memorable stage name really goes to Sir John Gielgud.

'I was actually christened Ronald,' explains Faulkner, 'but as a child in Australia I was expelled from school for selling some bottles of illegal whisky that my father had secretly made in the bathtub at home. I only did it because I had lost all my marbles and wanted some money to buy some more. As a result, my father said I was a 'right little trader'.' Trying out for Gielgud some years later at a London audition, the name Ronald was considered so appalling that Faulkner was asked to come up with a substitute.

'Sir John said Ronald was a dreary name but that Trader was wonderful, so I have used it ever since.'

Losing My Marbles runs at the Canal Cafe Theatre, London, from Tuesday to 17 April
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