
welcoming us to his mediterranean hideawaY

jeffreY archer
the bestselling author opens up about hollYwood plans, 

past mistakes and making marriage work

‘i would never have found anyone 
as good if mary had left me. i hit the 
jackpot first time. why would i throw 

the dice again?’

Lord and Lady Archer’s 
Zen-like modern home 

perches in splendid 
isolation on the clifftop to 

the east of Palma and 
offers 180-degree ocean 
views. Jeffrey has been 

visiting the island for  
20 years and the two 

requisites for his Mallorca 
home were ‘uninterrupted 

views and silence.’

s tep into almost any room in Jeffrey Archer’s 
uncompromisingly modern home in Mal-

lorca and your breath is taken away by the 
spectacular 180-degree sea views. 
 To the right of the new six-bedroom home 
he shares with wife Mary, 66, sits an L-shaped 
infinity pool that seems to hover over the 
edge of the vista. To the left, again dominated 
by the clifftop panorama, is a glass-fronted 
cabana, which houses the bestselling novelist’s 
writing room. 
 It sits in splendid isolation, the chief reason 
why he built here. “I am here to write. I don’t 
want to be near other people. They talk,” barks 

the 71-year-old, emerging from his impressive 
540-square-foot writing room. 
 Although he first earned renown as a polit-
ician, writing made Lord Archer world famous. 
Sales of his novels now tip 330 million; his 
latest, Only Time Will Tell – the first in a five-part 
family saga, The Clifton Chronicles – has just been 
released in Canada, where it is expected to 
climb the charts. (The book debuted at number 
one in the U.K.) “It still gives me an enormous 
thrill,” he says of his bestseller status. “If it 
didn’t, I would be an arrogant idiot.” 
 The novelist is poised to make a long-over-
due splash in Hollywood, too. “The idea is 
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The geometric theme is continued in the garden, where the rectangular paths are bordered 
by flowering rosemary and white agapanthus. At Lady Archer’s request, the area also 
features 100-year-old olive trees, sourced from local nurseries, which contrast with the 
modern design of the house. The L-shaped infinity pool seems to hover over the cliff edge, 
a sense of drama enhanced by the sculpture of a seated girl (below) by Enzo Plazzotta.

The Archers’ 15,000-square-foot six-bedroom house – which the famous author has named Writer’s Block – consists of low-level geometric 
stone structures linked by a 75-foot gallery. Building began in 2007 and is not long finished. ‘When I submitted the plans, they assumed I 
was building a small hotel,’ says Jeffrey. To the left of the main house is his writing room. The stunning grounds were created by garden 
designer Stephen Woodhams.

to do multiple films, starting with A Matter of 
Honour,” explains Jeffrey Steiner, CEO of 
Toronto’s New Franchise Media, which 
bought film rights to 10 of the author’s 
novels last year. There’s also a TV series in 
the works, based on The Eleventh Commandment. 
Steiner believes Lord Archer’s books could 
produce a franchise as successful as the Jason 
Bourne films (based on Robert Ludlum’s 
novels). “He’s popular in so many different 
countries and languages, and Hollywood is 
very focused on finding material that has 
worldwide appeal.”
 Asked to reveal the secrets of his success, 
Lord Archer is modest. “I don’t know what 
it is,” he says, “but I know I’m immensely 
privileged. I enjoy what I do. I am richly 
rewarded: I have three beautiful homes [in-
cluding two in the U.K.]. I am a lucky person 
and all from one gift. I am as surprised as 
anyone – I didn’t set out to be a writer.”

CHECKERED PAST
Born in London, England, and raised in the 
seaside town of Weston Super-Mare, Jeffrey 
became an MP in 1969, at 29, but turned 
his hand to writing five years later after an 
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‘i’m here to write. i 
don’t want to be around 
other people. they talk’

investment left him on the verge of bank-
ruptcy. Having earned a fortune with his 
books, he returned to politics in 1985, as 
deputy chairman of the Conservative party. 
That reign ended a year later, when a 
newspaper alleged he had visited an escort. 
He sued the paper for libel and won.
 In 1992, Jeffrey was made a life peer. But 
in 1999, as he campaigned to be elected 
London mayor, he was charged with perjury 
in his earlier libel case. In 2001, he was found 
guilty and sentenced to four years in jail, 
serving two. He now views it in a positive 
light. “I’ve had experiences and met a 
thousand people I’d never have met had I 
not gone to prison … For an author, it might 
almost have been described as a bonus.”
 It’s clear Lord Archer – who went on to 
write two novels based on those experiences 
– puts an enormous amount of effort into 
his craft. He retreats to Mallorca to write 
and adheres to his routine with military 
discipline, producing up to 14 drafts before 
he is happy with the final result. 
 “It is hard work,” he says. “I rise at 5:30 
a.m., go to my room overlooking the sea at 
6 and work until 8, when I have breakfast. I 
return to work at 10 and work until noon, 
when I go for a walk, then have lunch 

Jeffrey and Mary’s former daughter-in-law 
Tara Bernerd was in charge of the interiors, 
which feature smoked oak and local stone on 
the floor, Paul Smith rugs, Oriental carpets 
and plush sofas.
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‘i’ve had experiences 
and met a thousand 

people i’d never have 
met had i not gone to 

prison ... for an
author, it might 

almost be described 
as a bonus’

before returning to work at 2 p.m. I 
take my second walk at 4, then work 
from 6 until 8. I have a light supper 
and am in bed for 9:30. I am up again 
at 5:30 and work in this way for 50 
days in a row when I do the first draft of 
any new novel. 
 “I write every word with a Pilot pen. I 
can’t type – I can’t use machinery – but I 
get huge pleasure from seeing the final 
script handwritten on the page.” Alison, 
his assistant for 15 years, commits his 
words to the computer. She also types 
up his blog and his more recent entries 
on Facebook and Twitter. “This is a new 
world and I want to be read,” he explains. 
“I was told that having a blog and an 
account on Facebook and Twitter is worth 
more than any number of book tours.”
 The name of his Mallorcan home, 
etched on a slate sign by the entrance, is 
Writer’s Block – an ironic reference, 
perhaps, as it’s something that never 
afflicts him. “Doesn’t arise,” the author 
says in his no-nonsense way, explaining 
that his material is often drawn from 
his own experiences. He is currently 
working on The Sins of the Father, the 
second book in The Clifton Chronicles, 
which is set in southwest England, where 
he was brought up. “I always say to young 
authors, ‘If you want to feel safe and 
relaxed, stay on your own territory.’” 
 Like his protagonist Harry Clifton, 
Jeffrey never really knew his father, who 
died when he was 11. “I was brought 
up by my mother [Lola],” he says. “She 
inherited debts of £300, which was a 
fortune in those days, so we never 

Stan the cat, brought over from their 
Cambridgeshire home, stalks his way 
into the photo. Mary, a youthful 66, says 
it is incredible that she and Jeffrey have 
been married for 45 years. ‘I am proud of 
that record,’ she says. Friends are allowed 
to visit, but only when Jeffrey has finished 
work for the day.
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had any money.”
 Both Jeffrey and Mary were 
devastated when Lola died, aged 
87, during his court trial a dec-
ade ago. “She was a formidable 
lady. I greatly admired her,” 
Lady Archer tells us later, while 
her husband is ensconced in his 
writing room. “She had a tough 
life and I don’t think Jeffrey was 
really aware of how much she 
had to scrimp to send him to 
Wellington School. She was very 
intelligent and these days would 
be a university graduate.”

STANDING BY HER MAN
Mary proved she was a woman to 
be reckoned with during her 
husband’s trial. This July, they 
celebrated 45 years of marriage. 
 “It is incredible,” she says of 
their lon gevity. “I am proud of 
that record. The secret is to 
mean what you say when you 
utter ‘For better, for worse.’ Life 
isn’t going to be a bed of roses, 
and boy, have we had some ups 
and downs. But if you go off 
and chase a perfect life, you are 
destined for disappointment. 
You have to be happy in the 
here and now.”
 No one would have blamed 
Mary if she had given up on her 
marriage during that difficult 
time a decade ago. “It was defin-
itely the ‘for worse’ part,” she says. 
“It was tough – but I’m not a 

giver-upper. He has done stupid 
things, but I’ve always said he 
didn’t deserve what happened.”
 Understandably, Lord Archer 
is very thankful for his choice of 
bride. “I would never have found 
anyone as good if Mary had 
left me. Blimey, I hit the jackpot 
first time. Why would I roll 
the dice again?” he confides 
during our walk.
 “She is very beautiful and al-
ways was. When she was younger 
she could have been a model 
and she is extremely bright; an 
intoxicating mix. Forty-five years 
is an achievement in this mod-
ern age. We were in front of 
the TV last night having a cuddle 
– after 45 years. I don’t want 
anyone else.”
 At their 40th anniversary party, 
attended by former British 
prime ministers Lady Thatcher 
and Sir John Major, Jeffrey 
presented his wife with a ruby 
and diamond necklace, valued 
at around $1.6 million. But he 
admits that Mary won’t allow 
him to repeat such a generous 
gesture. “She is not a material 
girl,” he says.
 She has passed on an appre-
ciation for money and hard 
work to their sons, William, 39, 
a writer, and James, 37, a finan-
cial consultant. James was mar-
ried to interior designer Tara 
Bernerd, whose company, 

‘i write every word with 
a pilot pen. i can’t type’
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Each morning, a row 
of pens and pencils 
must be placed on 
Jeffrey’s desk at 
precise intervals. 
‘There mustn’t be any 
excuse not to start.’ 
Opposite: The kitchen 
(top) and dining area 
(bottom) are both 
framed by floor-to-
ceiling windows. 
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‘we were in front of the tv last 
night having a cuddle – after 45 
years. i don’t want anyone else’

Target Living, decorated the 
Mallorca home. 
 “Mary tried to ensure that 
they weren’t spoiled little 
rich boys and knew the value 
of money,” says Jeffrey. “Wil-
liam would live in a tent in 
the Gobi Desert and take 
care of camels. He is such a 
gentle child. Money means 
nothing to him.” They are 
thrilled their elder son has 
settled down with Shabnam, 
the Iranian clinical psycholo-
gist he married last year.
 Jeffrey makes no secret of 
the fact he’s desperate for 
grandchildren. “I am waiting,” 

he says in mock exaspera-
tion. “I want six girls. I would 
have loved to have had six 
daughters and I’ve told the 
boys that whoever produces 
six girls first can have the lot! 
If you come up with boys, 
though, forget it.”
 He also jokes he and 
Mary are fully paid-up mem-
bers of the SKI (“Spend the 
Kids’ Inheritance”) club. 
“That was when I bought 
Mary the ruby necklace!” 
he jokes. “But they will get 
[the money] eventually, so 
there is nothing for them to 
worry about.”

Only Time Will Tell by Jeffrey Archer, St. Martin’s Press, is out now. 
For more information, visit jeffreyarcher.com. A donation has 
been made by Hello! to Lord Archer’s charitable trust. 

INTERVIEW: SUSAN ROZSNYAI 
PHOTOS: ANDREA SAVINI 

HAIR AND MAKEUP: HEIMKE MANSFIELD 
USING KANEBO PRODUCTS

Clockwise from above: The couple at home; the novelist (C) with 
Diana, Princess of Wales, actor Omar Sharif (L) and Dr. Magdi Yacoub 
at a 1996 charity dinner; joining the Beatles and Nicholas Lloyd 
(2nd L, later editor of the Daily Express) at a Liverpool show in 
1963; at a London theatre première with Sting and wife Trudie Styler. 
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