
        
            
                
            
        

    John Le Carre - The Little Drummer Girl
Foreword Many Palestinians and Israelis gave me their help and time in the writing of this book. Among the Israelis, I may mention especially my good friends Yuval Elizur of Ma’ariv and his wife, Judy, who read the manuscript, left me with my own judgements, however mistaken, and headed me off from several grave solecisms that I prefer to forget. Other Israelis-in particular, certain past and serving officers of the intelligence fraternity-also deserve my sincere thanks for their advice and cooperation. They too asked for no assurances and scrupulously left me with my independence. I think with special gratitude of General Shlomo Gazit, formerly chief of military intelligence, and now president of Ben-Gurion University of the Negev in Beer Sheva, who will always personify for me the enlightened Israeli soldier and scholar of his generation. But there are others whom I may not name. I must also express my gratitude to Mayor Teddy Kollek of Jerusalem for his making everything possible in impossible circumstances, and to Abu Said Abu Rish, doyen of Beirut journalists, for the generosity of his counsel, although he knew nothing of my intentions. Of the Palestinians, some are dead, others are taken prisoner, the rest presumably are for the most part homeless or dispersed. The fighting boys who looked bomb-weary but indomitable refugees of the camps at Rashidiyeh and Nabatiyeh: from what I hear, their fate is little different from that of their reconstructed counterparts in this story. My host in Sidon, the Palestinian military commander Salah Ta’amari, deserves a book to himself, and I hope that one day he will write it. For the present, let this book record his courage, and my thanks to him and his assistants for having shown me the Palestinian heart. Lt.Col. John Gaff,G.M.,acquainted me with the banal horrors of home made Jeremy Cornwallis of Alan Day Ltd., Finchley, cast a professional eye over my red Mercedes car. John le Carr�July 1982 part one the preparation one It was the Bad Godesberg incident that gave the proof, though the German Page 1
authorities had no earthly means of knowing this. Before Bad Godesberg, there had been quality of the bomb, turned the suspicion into certainty. Sooner or later, they say in the trade, a man will sign his name. The vexation lies in the waiting. It exploded much later than intended, probably a good twelve hours later, at twenty-six minutes past eight on Monday morning. Several defunct wristwatches, the property of victims, confirmed the time. As with its predecessors over the last few months, there had been no warning. But then none had been intended. The D�orf car-bombing of a visiting Israeli arms-procurement official had been preceded by no congress in Antwerp, which blew up the honorary secretary and burnt her assistant to death. Neither had the dustbin bomb outside an Israeli bank in Z�which maimed two passers-by. Only the Stockholm bomb had a warning, and that turned out to be a completely different group, not part of the series at all. At twenty-five minutes past eight, the Drosselstrasse in Bad Godesberg had been just another leafy diplomatic backwater, about as far from the political turmoils of Bonn as you could reasonably get while staying within fifteen minutes drive of them. It was a new street but mature, with lush, secretive gardens, and maids’ quarters over the garages, and Gothic security grilles over the bottle-glass windows. The Rhineland diplomatic community, grows almost as fast as the Germans build their roads, and slightly faster than they make their maps. Thus the fronts of some of the houses were already half obscured by dense plantations of conifers, which, if they ever grow to proper size, will presumably one day plunge the whole area into a Grimm’s fairy-tale blackout. These trees turned out to be remarkably effective against blast and, within days of the explosion, one local garden centre had made them a speciality. Several of the houses wear a patently nationalistic look. The Norwegian Ambassador’s residence, for example, just around the corner from the Drosselstrasse,is an austere, red bricked farmhouse lifted straight from the stockbroker hinterlands of Oslo. The Egyptian consulate, up the other end, has the forlorn air of an Alexandrian villa fallen on hard times. Mournful Arab music issues from it, and its windows are permanently shuttered against the skirmishing North African heat. The season was mid-May and the day had started glorious, with blossom and new leaves rocking together in the light breeze. The magnolia trees were just finished and their sad white petals, mostly shed, afterwards became a feature of the d�is. With so much greenery, the bustle of the commuter traffic from the trunk road barely penetrated. The most audible sound until the explosion was the clamour of birds, including several plump doves that had taken a liking to the Australian Military Attache’s mauve wistaria, his pride. A kilometre southward, unseen Rhine barges provided a throbbing, stately hum, but the residents grow deaf to it unless it stops. In short, it was a morning to assure you that whatever calamities you might be reading about in West Germany’s earnest, rather panicky newspapers-depression, inflation, insolvency, unemployment, all the usual and apparently incurable ailments of a massively prosperous capitalist economy-Bad Godesberg was a settled, decent place to be alive in, and Bonn was not half so bad as it is painted. Depending on nationality and rank, some husbands had already left for work, but diplomats are nothing if not clich�of their kind. A melancholy Scandinavian Counsellor, for example, was still in bed, suffering from a hangover brought on by marital stress. A South American charg�clad in a hairnet and Chinese silk dressing-gown, the Page 2
prize of a tour in Peking, was leaning out of the window giving shopping instructions to his Filipino chauffeur. The Italian Counsellor was shaving but naked. He liked to shave after his bath but before his daily exercises. His wife, fully clothed, was already downstairs remonstrating with an unrepentant daughter for returning home late the night before, a dialogue they enjoyed most mornings of the week. An envoy from the Ivory Coast was speaking on the international telephone, advising his masters of his latest efforts to wring development aid out of an increasingly reluctant German exchequer. When the line went dead, they thought he had hung up on them, and sent him an acid telegram enquiring whether he wished to resign. The Israeli Labour Attach�ad left more than an hour ago. He was not at ease in Bonn and as best he could he liked to work Jerusalem hours. So it went, with a lot of rather cheap ethnic jokes finding a basis in reality and death. Somewhere in every bomb explosion there is a miracle, and in this case it was supplied by the American School bus, which had just come and gone again with most of the community’s younger children who congregated every school-day in the turning-circle not fifty metres from the epicentre. By a mercy none of the children had forgotten his homework, none had overslept or shown resistance to education on this Monday morning, so the bus got away on time. The rear windows shattered, the driver went side-winding into the verge, a French girl lost an eye, but essentially the children escaped scot-free, which was afterwards held to be a deliverance. For that also is a feature of such explosions, or at least of their immediate aftermath: a communal, wild urge to celebrate the living, rather than to waste time mourning the dead. The real grief in such cases comes later when the shock wears off, usually after several hours, though occasionally less. The actual noise of the bomb was not a thing people remembered, not if they were close. Across the river in K�swinter,they heard a whole foreign war and drifted around shaken and half deaf, grinning at each other like accomplices in survival. Those accursed diplomats, they told each other, what could you expect? Pack the lot of them off to Berlin where they can spend our taxes in peace! But those at hand heard at first nothing whatever. All they could speak of, if they could speak at all, was the road tipping, or a chimney-stack silently lifting off the roof across the way, or the gale ripping through their houses, how it stretched their skin, thumped them, knocked them down, blew the flowers out of the vases and the vases against the wall. They remembered the tinkling of falling glass all right, and the timid brushing noise of the young foliage hitting the road. And the mewing of people too frightened to scream. So that clearly they were not so much unaware of noise as blasted out of their natural senses. There were also several references by witnesses to the din of the French Counsellor’s kitchen radio howling out a recipe for the day. One wife, believing herself to be rational, wanted to know from the police whether it was possible that the blast had turned up the radio’s volume. In an explosion, the officers replied gently as they led her away in a blanket, anything was possible, but in this case the explanation was different. With all the glass blown out of the French Counsellor’s windows, and with no one inside in a condition to turn the radio off, there was nothing to stop it from talking straight into the street. But she didn’t really understand. The press was soon there, of course, straining at the cordons, and the first enthusiastic reports killed eight and wounded thirty and laid the blame on a dotty German right-wing organisation calledNibelungen5, which consisted of two mentally retarded boys and one mad old man, who could not have blown up a balloon. By midday the press had been forced to scale their bag down to five dead, one of them Israeli, four critically injured, and twelve others in hospital for this and that, and they were talking of the Italian Red Page 3
Brigades, for which, once more, there was not a shred of proof. Next day they did another turnabout and gave the credit to Black September. The day after that, credit for the outrage was claimed by a group calling itself the Palestine Agony, which laid convincing claim to the previous explosions also. But Palestine Agony stuck, even if it was less of a name for the perpetrators than an explanation for their action. And as such it worked, for it was duly taken up as a headline for many ponderous leading articles. Of the non-Jews who died, one was the Italians’ Sicilian cook, another their Filipino chauffeur. Of the four injured, one was the wife of the Israeli Labour Attach�n whose house the bomb had exploded. She lost a leg. The dead Israeli was their small son Gabriel. But the intended victim, it was afterwards widely concluded, was neither of these people, but rather an uncle of the Labour Attache’s injured wife who was here on a visit from Tel Aviv: a Talmudic scholar who was mildly celebrated for his hawkish opinions regarding the rights of Palestinians on the West Bank. In a word, he believed they should have none, and said so loud and often, in stark defiance of the opinions of his niece the Labour Attache’s wife, who was of Israel’s liberated left, and whose kibbutz upbringing had not prepared her for the rigorous luxury of diplomatic life. If Gabriel had been on the school bus, he would have been safe, but Gabriel was on that day, as on many others, unwell. He was a troubled, hyperactive child who till now had been regarded as a discordant element in the street, particularly during the siesta period. But, like his mother, he was gifted musically. Now, with perfect naturalness, no one in the street could remember a child they had loved more. A right-wing German tabloid, brimming with pro-Jewish sentiment, dubbed him “the Angel Gabriel”-a title that, unknown to its editors, did service in both religions-and for a full week ran invented stories of his saintliness. The quality papers echoed the sentiment. Christianity, one star commentator declared-quoting without attribution from Disraeli-was completed Judaism concerned Germans felt much better for knowing this. Thousands of marks, unsolicited, were sent in by readers and had to be disposed of somehow. There was talk of a Gabriel memorial, but very little talk of the other dead. In accordance with Jewish tradition, sick to travel, stayed in Bonn until her husband could accompany her, and they could sit shiva together in Jerusalem. By early afternoon of the day of the explosion, a six-man team of Israeli experts had flown in from Tel Aviv. On the German side, the controversial Dr. Alexis, of the Ministry of the Interior, was imprecisely charged with the investigation, and made the airport pilgrimage to meet them. Alexis was a clever, foxy creature who had suffered all his life from being ten centimetres shorter than most of his fellow men. As a compensation for this handicap, perhaps, he was also headstrong: in both his private and official lives, controversy attached to him easily. He was partly lawyer, partly security officer, partly power-player, as the Germans breed them these days, with salty liberal convictions not always welcome to the Coalition, and an unfortunate weakness for airing them on television. His father, it was vaguely understood, had been some kind of resister against the Hitler thing, and the mantle, in these altered times, fitted the erratic son uncomfortably. Certainly there were those in Bonn’s glass palaces who found him twenty years his junior, had done little to improve their view of him. If it had been anybody else arriving, Alexis would not have bothered with the airport at all-there was to be no press coverage of the event-but relations between Israel and the Federal Republic were going through a trough, so he bowed to Ministry pressure Page 4
and went. Against his wishes, they saddled him at the last minute with a slow-mannered Silesian policeman from Hamburg, a proclaimed conservative and tortoise, who had made a name for himself in the field of “student control” in the seventies and was accounted a great expert on troublemakers and their bombs. The other excuse was that he went down well with Israelis, though Alexis, like everyone else, knew he was there primarily as a counterweight to himself. More important, perhaps, in the fraught climate of the day, both Alexis and the Silesian were unbelastet,meaning that neither was old enough to bear the remotest responsibility for what Germans sadly refer to as their unconquered past. Whatever was being done to Jews today, Alexis and his unwished-for Silesian colleague press, with guidance from Alexis, made a point of all this. Only one editorial suggested that as long as the Israelis persisted in their indiscriminate bombing of Palestinian camps and villages-killing not one child but dozens at a time-they must reckon on this type of barbaric reprisal. A white-hot, if slightly muddled, retort from the Israeli Embassy’s Press Officer was run hastily the next day. Since 1961, he wrote, the State of Israel had been under constant attack from Arab terrorism. The Israelis would not kill a single Palestinian anywhere if only they could be left in peace. Gabriel had died for one reason only: because he was a Jew. The Germans might possibly remember that Gabriel was not alone in this. If they had forgotten the Holocaust, perhaps they recalled the Munich Olympics of ten years ago? The editor closed the correspondence and took a day off. The anonymous Air Force plane from Tel Aviv landed on the far side of the airfield, clearance formalities were waived, and collaboration began at once, a night-and-day affair. Alexis was under pressing orders to deny the Israelis nothing, but such orders were superfluous: he was philosemitisch and known for it. He had made his obligatory “liaison” visit to Tel Aviv and been photographed with bowed head at the Holocaust Museum. As to the ponderous Silesian-well, as he did not tire of reminding everyone who would listen to him, they were all looking for the same enemy, weren’t they? The Reds, clearly. By the fourth day, though the results of many enquiries were still outstanding, the joint working party had put together a convincing preliminary picture of what had happened. In the first place, it was common ground that no special security watch had been kept on the target house, nor by the terms of the agreement between the Embassy and the Bonn security authorities was any provided for. The Israeli Ambassador’s residence, three streets away, was protected round the clock. A green police caravan too young to be troubled by the historical ironies of their presence dutifully patrolled the gardens with submachine guns. The Ambassador also rated a bullet-proof car and an escort of police outriders. He was an ambassador, after all, as well as a Jew, and here in house came under the general protection of the mobile diplomatic patrol, and all that could be said was that as an Israeli house it was certainly a subject of particular vigilance, as the police logs showed. As a further precaution, the addresses of Israeli staff were not printed in official diplomatic lists for fear of encouraging the impulsive gesture at a time when Israel was being a little hard to take. Politically. At just after eight o’clock that Monday morning, the Labour Attach�nlocked his garage and, as usual, inspected the hubcaps of his car, as well as the underparts of Page 5
the chassis, with the aid of a mirror fixed to a broom handle issued to him for the purpose. His wife’s uncle, who was riding with him, confirmed this. The Labour Attach�ooked under the driving seat before he turned on the ignition. Since the bombing had started, these precautions had become mandatory to all foreign-based Israeli personnel. He knew, as they all knew, that it takes about forty seconds to pack an ordinary commercial hubcap with explosive and less time than that to stick a limpet bomb under the petrol tank. He knew, as they all knew-he had had it dinned into him ever since his belated recruitment to diplomacy-that a lot of people would like to blow him up. He read the newspapers and telegrams. Satisfied that the car was clean, he said goodbye to his wife and son and drove to work. In the second place, the family’s au pair girl, a Swede of impeccable record named Elke,had the day before begun a week’s holiday in the Westerwald with her equally impeccable German boyfriend, Wolf, who was on leave from the Bundeswehr. Wolf had fetched Elke on Sunday afternoon in his open Volkswagen car, and anybody passing the house or keeping watch could have seen her emerge from the front door dressed in her going-away clothes, kiss little Gabriel goodbye, and set off with cheerful waves to the Labour Attach�ho remained on the doorstep to see her leave, while his wife, an impassioned grower of green vegetables, continued her work in the rear garden. Elke had been with them for a year or more, and, in the words of the Labour Attach�he was a well-loved member of the household. These two factors-the absence of the well-loved au pair and the absence of a police check-made the attack possible. What made it succeed was the fatal good nature of the Labour Attach�imself. At six o’clock on the same Sunday evening-two hours after Elke’s departure therefore-while the Labour Attach�as wrestling at religious conversation with his house guest and his wife was wistfully tilling German soil, the front doorbell rang. One ring. As always, the Labour Attach�ooked through the peep-hole before opening. As always, he armed himself with his service revolver while he peeped, through in theory the local restrictions forbade him any firearm. But all he saw in the fisheye lens was a blonde girl of around twenty-one or two, rather frail and affecting, standing on the doorstep beside a scuffed grey suitcase with Scandinavian Airline Systems labels tied to the handle. A taxi-or was it a private saloon car?—waited in the street behind her, and he could hear its engine running. Definitely. He even thought he heard the tick of a faulty magneto as well, but that was later, when he was clutching at straws. She was a really nice girl as he described her, ethereal and sporty both at once, with summer freckles-Sommersprossen-round her nose. Instead of the usual drab uniform of jeans and blouse, she wore a demure blue dress buttoned to the throat and a silk headscarf, white or cream, which set off her gold hair and-as he readily confessed at the first heart-rending interview-flattered his simple taste for respectability. Replacing his service revolver in the top drawer of the hall chest, therefore, he unchained the door to her and beamed because she was charming, and because he himself was shy and over-large. All this, still, at the first interview. The Talmudic uncle saw nothing and heard nothing. As a witness, he was useless. From the moment he was left alone, with the door closed on him, he seems to have immersed himself in a commentary on the Mishna, in accordance with the general injunction upon him never to waste his time. number of accents on him, but the northern seaboard was as near as they could get. She enquired first whether Elke was at home, calling her not Elke but “Ucki”, a pet name used by close friends only. The Labour Attach�xplained that she had departed on holiday two Page 6
hours ago: what a shame, but could he help? The girl expressed mild disappointment and said she would drop by another time. She had just arrived from Sweden, she said, and had promised Elke’s mother she would deliver this suitcase containing some clothes and gramophone records. The gramophone records were a particularly neat touch, since Elke was mad about pop. The Labour Attach�y this time had insisted she step into the house and had even, in his innocence, picked up the suitcase for her and carried it across the threshold, a thing for which all his life he would never forgive himself. Yes, he had of course read the many exhortations about never accepting parcels delivered by Katrin, from her home town in Sweden, who had received the suitcase from her mother that very day! It was slightly heavier than he had expected, but he put this down to the gramophone records. When he remarked to her solicitously that it must have used up all her luggage allowance, Katrin explained that Elke’s mother had driven her to Stockholm Airport in order to pay the overweight. The suitcase was of the hard-walled type, he noticed, and felt tightly packed as well as heavy. No-no movement as he lifted it, he was sure. A brown label, a fragment, survived. He offered the girl a coffee but she declined, saying that she must not keep her driver waiting. Not taxi. Driver. The point was laboured to death by the investigating team. He asked her what she was doing in Germany and she replied that she hoped to enroll as a theological student at Bonn University. He hunted excitedly for a telephone pad, then for a pencil, and invited her to leave her name and address, but she gave them back to him, saying with a smile, “Just tell her ‘Katrin’ and she’ll know.” She was staying at a Lutheran hostel for girls, she explained, but only while she looked for rooms. (Such a hostel exists in Bonn, another nice touch of accuracy.) She would come by again when Elke was back from holiday, she said. Maybe they could spend her birthday together. She hoped so. She really did. The Labour Attach�uggested they might make a party for Elke and her friends-maybe a cheese fondue, which he could prepare by himself. For my wife-as he afterwards explained with pathetic repetition-is a kibbutznik, sir, and has no patience with fine cooking. About here, from the direction of the street, the car or taxi started hooting. Pitch around middle C, several light short blasts, about three. They shook hands, and she gave him the key. Here the Labour Attach�oticed for the first time that the girl was wearing white cotton gloves, but she was that kind of girl and it was a sticky day for carrying a heavy suitcase. No handwriting on the pad, therefore, and no fingerprints on the pad or the suitcase either. Or on the key. The entire exchange had taken, the poor man later estimated, five minutes. Not more, because of the driver. The Labour Attach�atched her down the path-a nice style of walking, sexy but not deliberately provocative. He closed and chained the door conscientiously, then took the suitcase to Elke’s room, which was on the ground floor, and laid it on the foot of her bed, thinking loyally that by leaving it flat he was being kinder on the clothes and records. He put the key on top of it. From the garden, where she was implacably breaking hard ground with a hoe, his wife had heard nothing, and when she came indoors to rejoin the two men, her husband forgot to tell her. Here a small and very human revision intruded. Forgot?the Israeli team asked him incredulously. How do you forget a whole passage of domestic bother about Elke’s friend from Sweden? The suitcase lying on the bed? The Labour Attach�roke down again as he admitted it. No, he had not forgotten exactly. Then what? they asked. Page 7
It was more-it seemed-that he had decided-in his lonely, inward way-that, well, that social matters had really ceased to interest his wife at all, sir. All she wanted was to return to her kibbutz and relate freely to people without this diplomatic persiflage. Put another way-well, the girl was so pretty, sir-well, perhaps he would be wiser to keep her to himself. As to the suitcase-well, my wife never goes into Elke’s room, you see-went, I mean-Elke looks after her room herself. And the Talmudic scholar, your wife’s uncle? The Labour Attach�ad told him nothing either. Confirmed by both parties. They wrote it down without comment:Keep her to himself. Here, like a mystery train that abruptly vanishes from the track, the passage of events stopped. The girl Elke,with Wolf gallantly in support, was whisked back to Bonn and knew no Katrin. Investigations into Elke’s social life were launched, but they would take time. Her mother had sent no suitcase, nor would she have dreamed of doing so-she disapproved of her daughter’s low taste in music, she told the Swedish police, and would not think to encourage it. Wolf returned disconsolately to his unit, and was subjected to wearying but directionless questioning by military security. No driver came forward, whether of a taxi or a private car, though he was paged all over Germany by police and press, and offered,in absentia, great sums of money for his story. No suitable traveller from Sweden or anywhere else could be traced through the passenger lists, computers, and memory-storage systems at any German airport, let alone Cologne. The photographs of known and unknown female terrorists, including the entire register of “half-illegals,” rang no bells with the Labour Attach�hough he was demented with grief and would have helped anybody to do anything, if only in order to feel useful himself. He could not remember what shoes the girl had on, or whether she wore lipstick, or scent, or mascara, or whether her hair had looked bleached or could have been a wig. How should he, he implied-he who was by training an economist and in all other respects a shambling, connubial, warm-hearted fellow whose only real interest outside Israel and his family was Brahms-how should he know about women’s hair dye? Yes, he remembered, she had good legs and a very white neck. Long sleeves, yes, or he would have noticed her arms. Yes, a petticoat or something, or he would have seen the shape of her body back-lit by the outdoor sunlight. A bra?—maybe not, she had a small bosom and could have got away without one. Live models were dressed up for him. He must have looked at a hundred different blue dresses sent in from warehouses up and down Germany, but he could not remember for the life of him whether the dress had collar The more they asked him the more he forgot. The usual chance witnesses confirmed parts of his story but added nothing of substance. The police patrols had missed the incident completely, and probably the planting of the bomb was timed that way. The suitcase could have been one of twenty brands. The car or taxi was an Opel or it was a was from Siegburg. Yes, a taxi sign on the roof. No, it was a sunshine roof, and someone had heard music issuing, what programme was not established. Yes, a radio aerial. No, none. The driver was male Caucasian but could be a Turk. The Turks had done it. He was clean-shaven, had a moustache, was dark-haired. No, blond. Slight build, could be a woman in disguise. Somebody was sure there had been a small chimney-sweep dangling in the back window. Or it could have been a sticker. Yes, a sticker. Somebody said the Page 8
driver wore an anorak. Or it could have been a pullover. At this point of stalemate, the Israeli team seemed to go into a kind of collective their Embassy, where they appeared to be receiving new instructions. The days passed and Alexis decided they were waiting for something. Marking time but excited somehow. Urgent but becalmed, the way Alexis himself felt far too often. He had an uncommonly good eye for seeing such things far ahead of his colleagues. When it came to empathising with Jews, he believed that he lived in a kind of vacuum of excellence. On the third day, a broad-faced older man calling himself Schulmann joined their team, accompanied by a very thin sidekick half his age. Alexis likened them to a Jewish Caesar and his Cassius. The arrival of Schulmann and his assistant provided the good Alexis with some rare relief from the controlled fury of his own investigation, and from the tiresomeness of being dogged everywhere by the Silesian policeman, whose manner was beginning to resemble more that of a successor than an assistant. The first thing he observed about Schulmann was that he immediately raised the temperature of the Israeli team. Till Schulmann came, the six men had had an air of incompleteness about them. They had been polite, they had drunk no alcohol, they had patiently spread their nets and preserved among themselves the dark-eyed Oriental cohesion of a fighting unit. Their self-control was discomfiting to those who did not share it, and when, over a quick lunch in the canteen, the ponderous Silesian chose to make jokes about kosher food and patronise them about the beauties of their homeland, allowing himself in passing a grossly insulting reference to the quality of Israeli wine, they received his homage with a courtesy that Alexis knew cost them blood. Even when he went on to discuss the revival of the Jewish Kulturin Germany, and the smart way in which the new Jews had cornered the Frankfurt and Berlin property markets, they still held their tongues, though the financial antics of shtetl Jews who had not answered the call to Israel secretly disgusted them quite as much as the ham-handedness of their hosts. Then, suddenly, with Schulmann’s arrival, everything became clear in a different way. He was the leader they had been waiting for:Schulmann from Jerusalem, his arrival announced a few hours in advance by a puzzled phone call from Headquarters in Cologne. “They’re sending an extra specialist, he’ll make his own way to you.” “Specialist in what?” Alexis had demanded, who made a very un-German point of loathing people with qualifications. Not given. But suddenly there he was-not a specialist, to Alexis’ eye, but a broad-headed, bustling veteran of every battle since Thermopylae, age between forty and ninety, squat and Slav and strong, and far more European than Hebrew, with a barrel your archetypal Dostoevsky student: starved, and in conflict with demons. When Schulmann smiled, the wrinkles that flew into his face had been made by centuries of water flowing down the same rock paths, and his eyes clamped narrow like a Chinaman’s. Then, long after him, his sidekick smiled, echoing some twisted inner meaning. When Schulmann greeted you, his whole right arm swung in on you in a crablike punch fast enough to wind you if you didn’t block it. But the sidekick kept his arms at his sides as if he didn’t trust them out alone. When Schulmann talked, he fired off conflicting ideas like a spread of bullets, then waited to see which ones went home and which came back at him. The sidekick’s voice followed like a stretcher-party, softly collecting up the dead. Page 9
accented English. Just Schulmann. No first name, no rank, no academic title, no branch or occupation, and the student didn’t have a name at all-or not for Germans, anyway. A people’s the same day-the sidekick saw to it. Soon, from behind its closed door, Schulmann’s incessant voice had the tone of an out-of-town attorney, probing and evaluating their work till now. You didn’t have to be a Hebrew scholar to hear the why’s and how’s and when’s and why-not’s. An improviser,thought Alexis: a born urban guerrilla himself. When he was silent, Alexis heard that too, and wondered what the devil he was reading suddenly that was interesting enough to stop his mouth from working. Or were they praying?—did they do that? Unless it was the sidekick’s turn to speak, of course, in which case Alexis would not have heard even a whisper, for the boy’s voice in German company had as little volume as his body. But more than anything else, it was Schulmann’s driven urgency that Alexis felt most strongly. He was a kind of human ultimatum, passing on to his team the pressures that were upon himself, imposing a scarcely bearable desperation on their labours. We can win, but we can also lose, he was saying, in the Doctor’s lively imagination. And we have been too late for too long. Schulmann was their impresario, their manager, their general-all that-but he was himself a much-commanded man. So at least Alexis read him, and he was not always so wrong. He saw it in the hard and questioning way Schulmann’s men looked to him, not for the detail of their work but for its progress-does it help?—is it a step along the road? He saw it in Schulmann’s habitual gesture of cramming back the sleeve of his jacket by grasping his thick left forearm, then twisting his wrist around as if it were someone else’s, until the dial of his old steel watch returned his stare. So Schulmann has a deadline too, thought Alexis: there is a time bomb ticking under him The interplay between the two men fascinated Alexis-a welcome distraction for him in his stress. When Schulmann took a walk around the Drosselstrasse and stood in the precarious ruins of the bombed house, throwing out his arm, expostulating, examining his watch, acting as outraged as if the place had been his own, the sidekick hovered in his shadow like his conscience, with his skeletal hands battened resolutely at his hips, while he seemed to restrain his master with the whispered earnestness of his beliefs. When Schulmann called in the Labour Attach�or one last private word, and the dialogue between them, half heard through the adjoining wall, rose to a scream, then fell to the low murmur of the confessional, it was the sidekick who led the broken man from the room and personally returned him to his Embassy’s care, thus confirming a theory that Alexis had hugged to himself from the start but had been ordered by Cologne on no account to pursue. Everything pointed to it. The zealous, introverted wife dreaming only of her reception of the girl Katrin,practically appointing himself her proxy brother in Elke’s never do so. To Alexis, who had been in similar situations in his day, and was in one now-guilt-torn nerves exposed to every tiny sexual breeze-the signs were written all over the file, and secretly it gratified him that Schulmann had read them too. But if Cologne was adamant on the point, Bonn was nearly hysterical. The Labour Attach�as a public hero: a bereaved father, the husband of a fearfully maimed woman. He was the victim of Page 10
definition as respectable as any Jew yet invented. Who were the Germans, of all people, they begged him to consider, that they should expose such a man as an adulterer? The same night, the distraught Labour Attach�ollowed his child to Israel, and the television news bulletins led nationwide with a shot of his burly back lumbering up the gangway, and the ever-present Alexis, hat in hand, watching him go with stony respect. Some of Schulmann’s activities did not reach the ears of Alexis till after the Israeli team had flown home. He discovered, for instance, almost by accident but not quite, that Schulmann and his sidekick had together sought out the girl Elke independently of the German investigators and had persuaded her, at dead of night, to postpone her departure for Sweden so that the three of them could enjoy an entirely voluntary and well-paid private talk together. They spent another afternoon interviewing her in a hotel bedroom and, in complete contrast to the economy of their social efforts in other fields, blithely rode with her in the taxi to the airport. All this-so Alexis guessed-with the aim of finding out who her real friends were, and where she went to play when her boyfriend was safely restored to the military. And where she bought the marijuana and amphetamines that they had found in the wreck of her room. Or, more likely, who had given them to her, and in whose arms she liked to lie and talk about herself and her employers when she was really turned on and relaxed. Alexis deduced this partly because by now his own people had brought him their confidential report on Elke,and the questions he ascribed to Schulmann were the same ones he would have liked to ask of her himself, if Bonn had not been putting the muzzle on him and screaming “hands off.” No dirt, they kept on saying. Let the grass grow over it first. And Alexis, who was by now fighting for his survival, took the hint and shut up, because with every day that passed the Silesian’s stock was rising to the detriment of his own. All the same, he would have laid good money on the kind of answers that Schulmann in his frantic and remorseless urgency might have coaxed from her between glances at that old sundial of a watch of his-the pen-portrait of the virile Arab student or junior attach�rom the outer diplomatic fringes, for instance-or was he Cuban?—with money to burn and the right little packets of stuff, and an unexpected willingness to listen. Much later, when it was too late to matter, Alexis also learned-by way of the Swedish security service, who had also formed an interest in Elke’s love life-that Schulmann and his sidekick had actually produced, in the small hours while others slept, a collection of photographs of likely candidates. And that from them she had picked one out, an alleged Cypriot whom she had known only by his first name, Marius, which he required her to pronounce in the French manner. And that she had signed a loose statement for them to that effect-“Yes, this is the Marius I slept with”-which, as they gave her to understand, they needed for Jerusalem. Why did they? Alexis wondered. To buy off Schulmann’s deadline somehow? As surety, to whip up credit back at base? Alexis understood these things. And the more he thought about them, the greater became his sense of affinity with Schulmann,of comradely understanding. You and I are one, he kept hearing himself thinking. We struggle, we feel, we see. Alexis perceived all this profoundly, with great self-conviction. The obligatory closing conference took place in the lecture hall, with the ponderous Silesian presiding over three hundred chairs, mostly empty, but among them the two groups, German and Israeli, clustered like nuptial families either side of the church aisle. The Germans were fleshed out with officials from the Ministry of the Interior Page 11
the Embassy with them, but several of their team, including Schulmann’s emaciated sidekick, had already left for Tel Aviv. Or so it was said by his comrades. The rest assembled at eleven in the morning, to be greeted with a buffet table covered with a white cloth on which the tell-tale fragments from the explosion were set out like archaeological finds at the end of a long dig, each with its own little museum label in electric type. On a pegboard wall beside it they could examine the usual horror pictures-in colour, for extra realism. At the door, a pretty girl, smiling too nicely, handed out memorial folders in plastic covers containing background data. If she had handed out candy or ice-cream, Alexis would not have been surprised. The German contingent chattered and craned their necks at everything, including the Israelis, who for their part preserved the mortal stillness of men for whom every wasted minute was a martyrdom. Only Alexis-he was assured of it-perceived and shared their secret agony, whatever its source. We Germans are simply too much, he decided. We are the living end. He had expected, until an hour before, to be holding the floor himself. He had anticipated-even privately prepared-one terse flash of his lapidary style, one brisk English “Thank you, gentlemen” and out. It was not to be. The barons had reached their decisions and they coffee. So he made a show of lounging ostentatiously at the back with his arms folded, affecting a careless interest while he fumed and empathised with the Jews. When everyone but Alexis was sitting, the Silesian made his entry, using that special pelvic walk which in Alexis’ experience overcame a certain type of German whenever he took the rostrum. After him trod a scared young man in a white coat, laden with a duplicate of the now celebrated scuffed grey suitcase complete with its Scandinavian Airline Systems labels, which he put on the dais as if it were an oblation. Searching for his hero Schulmann,Alexis found him alone in an aisle seat, well to the back. He had put away his jacket and necktie and wore a pair of comfortable slacks, which, because of his generous waistline, ended a little short of his unfashionable shoes. His steel watch winked on his look of someone about to leave on holiday. Hang on and I’ll come with you, Alexis thought wistfully, recalling his painful session with the barons. The Silesian spoke English “out of regard for our Israeli friends.” But also, Alexis suspected, out of regard for those of his supporters who had come to observe their champion’s performance. The Silesian had attended the obligatory counter-subversion course in Washington, and spoke therefore the butchered English of an astronaut. By way of introduction, the Silesian told them that the outrage was the work of “radical left elements,” and when he threw in a reference to the “Socialist overindulgence of modern youth,” there was some supportive shuffling of approval in the parliamentary chairs. Our dear F�himself would have put it no better, Alexis thought, but remained outwardly nonchalant. The blast, for architectural reasons, had tended upward, said the Silesian, addressing himself to a diagram that his assistant unfurled behind him, and had sheared the central structure clean out of the house, taking the top floor and hence the child’s bedroom with it. In short, it was a big bang, thought Alexis savagely, so why not say so and shut up? But the Silesian was not given to shutting up. The best estimates put the charge at five kilograms. The mother had survived because she was in the kitchen. The kitchen was an Anbau. This sudden, unexpected use of a German word induced-in the German speakers, at least-a peculiar embarrassment. “Was ist Anbau?”the Silesian muttered grumpily at his assistant, making everyone sit up and hunt for a translation. Page 12
“Annexe,” Alexis called in reply before the rest, and won restrained laughter from the knowing, and less restrained irritation from the Silesian supporters’ club. “Annexe,” the Silesian repeated in his best English and, ignoring the unwelcome source, slogged blindly on. In my next life I shall be a Jew or a Spaniard or an Eskimo or just a fully committed anarchist like everybody else, Alexis decided. But a German I shall never be-you do it once as a penance and that’s it. Only a German can make an inaugural lecture out of a dead Jewish child. The Silesian was talking about the suitcase. Cheap and nasty, of a type favoured by such unpersons as guest workers and Turks. And Socialists, he might have added. Those interested could read about it in their folders or study the surviving fragments of its steel frame on the buffet table. Or they could decide, as Alexis had decided long ago, that both bomb and suitcase were a blind alley. But they could not escape listening to the Silesian, because it was the Silesian’s day and this speech was his victory-roll over the deposed libertarian enemy, Alexis. From the suitcase itself, he passed to its contents. The device was wedged in place with two sorts of wadding, gentlemen, he said. Wadding type no.1was old newspaper, shown by tests to have come from the Bonn editions of the Springer press over the last six months-and very suitable too, thought Alexis. Type 2 was a sliced-up army-surplus blanket similar to the one now demonstrated by my colleague Mr. somebody from the state analytical laboratories. While the scared assistant held up a large grey blanket for their inspection, the Silesian proudly reeled off his other brilliant clues. Alexis listened wearily to the familiar recitation: the crimped end of a detonator… minuscule particles of undetonated explosive, confirmed as standard Russian plastic, known to the Americans asC4 and to the British as PE and to the Israelis as whatever it was known as… the winder of an inexpensive wristwatch… the charred but still identifiable-spring of a domestic clothespeg. In a word, thought Alexis, a classic set-up, straight out of bomb school. No compromising materials, no touches of vanity, no frills, beyond a kiddy-kit booby trap built into the inside angle of the lid. Except that with the stuff the kids were getting together these days, thought Alexis, a set-up like this one made you quite nostalgic for the good old-fashioned terrorists of the seventies. The Silesian seemed to think so too, but he was making a dreadful joke about it: “We are calling this the bikini bomb!” he boomed proudly. “The minimum! No extras!” “And no arrests!” Alexis called out recklessly, and was rewarded with an admiring and strangely knowing smile from Schulmann. Brusquely bypassing his assistant, the Silesian now reached an arm into the suitcase and with a flourish extracted from it a piece of softwood on which the mock-up had been assembled, a thing like a toy racing-car circuit of thin, coated wire, ending in ten sticks of greyish plastic. As the uninitiated crowded round to take a closer look, Alexis was surprised to see Schulmann,hands in pockets, leave his place and amble over to join them. But why? Alexis asked of him mentally, his gaze fixed shamelessly upon him. Why so leisurely suddenly, when yesterday you had hardly the time to look at your battered watch? Abandoning his efforts at indifference, Alexis slipped quickly to his side. This is the way you make a bomb, the Silesian was suggesting, if you are cast in the conventional mould and want to blow up Jews. You buy a cheap watch like this one-don’t steal it, buy it at a big store at their peak shopping time and buy a couple of things either side of it to confuse the assistant’s memory. Remove the hour hand. Drill a hole in the glass, put a drawing-pin in the hole, solder your electric circuit to the head of the drawing-pin with heavy glue. Now the battery. Now set the hand as close to the Page 13
drawing-pin, or as far from it, as you wish. But allow, as a general rule, the shortest possible delay, in order that the bomb shall not be discovered and disarmed. Wind up the watch. Make sure the minute hand is still working. It is. Offer prayers to whoever you imagine made you, poke the detonator into the plastic. As the minute hand touches the shank of the pin, so the contact completes the electrical circuit and if the Lord is good, the bomb goes off. To demonstrate this marvel, the Silesian removed the disarmed detonator and the ten sticks of demonstration plastic explosive and replaced them with a small light-bulb suitable for a hand-torch. “Now I prove to you how the circuit works!” he shouted. Nobody doubted that it worked, most knew the thing by heart, but for a moment, all the same, it seemed to Alexis that the bystanders shared an involuntary shudder as the bulb cheerily winked its signal. Only Schulmann appeared immune. Perhaps he really has seen too much, thought Alexis, and the pity has finally died in him. For Schulmann was ignoring the bulb completely. He remained stooping over the mock-up, smiling broadly and contemplating it with the critical attention of a connoisseur. A parliamentarian, wishing to display his excellence, enquired why the bomb did not go off on time. “This bomb was fourteen hours in the house,” he objected, in silky English. “A minute hand turns for one hour at most. An hour hand for twelve. How do we account, please, for fourteen hours in a bomb that can only wait twelve maximum?” For every question, the Silesian had a lecture ready. He gave one now, while Schulmann,still with his indulgent smile, started to probe gently around the edges of the mock-up with his thick fingers, as if he had lost something in the wadding below. Possibly the watch had failed, said the Silesian. Possibly the car journey to the Drosselstrasse had upset the mechanism. Possibly the Labour Attach�in laying the suitcase on Elke’s bed, had jolted the circuit, said the Silesian. Possibly the watch, being cheap, had stopped and restarted. Possibly anything, thought Alexis, unable to contain his irritation. But Schulmann had a different suggestion, and a more ingenious one: “Or possibly this bomber did not scrape enough paint off the watch hand,” he said, in a kind of distracted aside as he turned his attention to the hinges of the facsimile suitcase. Hauling an old service penknife from his pocket, he selected from its attachments a plump spike and began probing behind the head of the hinge-pin, confirming to himself the ease with which it could be removed. “Your laboratory people, they scraped off all the paint. But maybe this bomber is not so scientific as your laboratory people,” he said as he snapped his knife shut with a loud clunk. “Not so able. Not so neat in his constructions.” he suddenly, when we are supposed to be thinking of a pretty girl in a blue dress? Unaware apparently of how-for the moment, at least-he had upstaged the Silesian in the full flight of his performance,Schulmann transferred his attention to the home-made booby trap inside the lid, gently tugging at the stretch of wire that was stitched into the lining and joined to a dowel in the mouth of the clothespeg. “There is something interesting,Herr Schulmann?”the Silesian enquired, with angelic self-restraint. “You have found a clue, perhaps? Tell us, please. We shall be interested.” Schulmann pondered this generous offer. “Too little wire,” he announced as he returned to the buffet table and hunted among its grisly exhibits. “Over here you have the remains of seventy-seven centimetres of wire.” He was brandishing a charred skein. It was wound on itself like a woollen dummy, with a loop round its waist holding it together. “In your reconstruction, you have Page 14
twenty-five centimetres maximum. Why are we missing half a metre of wire from your reconstruction?” There was a moment’s puzzled silence before the Silesian gave a loud, indulgent laugh. “But,Herr Schulmann-this was spare wire,” he explained, as if reasoning with a child. “For the circuitry. Just common wire. When the bomber had made the device, there was evidently wire over, so he-or she-they threw it into the suitcase. This is for tidiness, this is normal. It was spare wire,” he repeated.”�rig. Without technical significance. Sagihm doch �” “Left over,” someone translated needlessly. “It has no meaning, Mr. Schulmann. It is left over.” The moment was past, the gap had sealed, and the next glimpse Alexis had of Schulmann,he was poised discreetly at the door, in the act of leaving, his broad head turned part way towards Alexis, his watch arm raised, but in the manner of somebody consulting his stomach rather than the time. Their eyes did not quite meet, yet Alexis knew for certain that Schulmann was waiting for him, willing him across the room and saying lunch. The Silesian was still droning on, the audience still standing aimlessly round him like a bunch of grounded airline passengers. Detaching himself from its fringe, Alexis tiptoed quickly after the departing Schulmann. In the corridor,Schulmann grasped his arm in a spontaneous gesture of affection. On the pavement-it was a lovely sunny day again-both men took off their jackets and Alexis afterwards remembered very well how Schulmann rolled his up like a desert pillow while Alexis hailed a taxi and gave the name of an Italian restaurant on a hilltop on the far side of Bad Godesberg. He had taken women there before, but never men, and Alexis, in all things the voluptuary, was always conscious of first times. On the drive they barely spoke. Schulmann admired the view and beamed about with the serenity of one who has earned his Sabbath, though it was midweek. His plane, Alexis recalled, was scheduled to leave Cologne in early evening. Like a child being taken out from school, Alexis counted the hours this would leave them, assuming Schulmann had no other engagements, a ridiculous but wonderful assumption. At the restaurant, high up on the Caecilian Heights, the Italian padrone made a predictable fuss of Alexis, but it was Schulmann who quite rightly enchanted him. He called him”Herr Professor” and insisted on preparing a big window table that could have seated six. Below them lay the old town, beyond it the winding Rhine with its brown hills and jagged castles. Alexis knew that scenery by heart, but today, through the eyes of his new friend Schulmann,he saw it for the first time. Alexis ordered two whiskies. Schulmann did not object. Gazing appreciatively at the view while they waited for their drinks to arrive,Schulmann finally spoke: “Maybe if Wagner had left that fellow Siegfried in peace, we might have had a better world of it, after all,” he said. For a moment, Alexis could not understand what had happened. His day till speaking German! In a thick, rusted Sudeten accent that grizzled like a disused engine. And speaking it, moreover, with a contrite grin that was both a confession and a whisky came and they drank to each other, but with none of the heavy German ceremony of “look, sip and look again,” which Alexis always found too much, especially with Jews, who instinctively saw something menacing in German formality. “They tell me you are getting a new job soon, down in Wiesbaden,”Schulmann Page 15
remarked, still in German, when these mating ceremonies were behind them. “Some desk job. Bigger but smaller, I hear. They say you are too much man for the people here. Now that I have seen you, and seen the people-well, I am not surprised.” Alexis tried not to be surprised either. Of the details of a new appointment nothing had been said-only that one would be forthcoming. Even his replacement by the anyone, not even his young girlfriend, with whom he conducted rather meaningless phone calls several times a day. “That’s the way it goes, huh?”Schulmann remarked philosophically, speaking as much to the river as to Alexis. “In Jerusalem, believe me, a man’s life is equally precarious. Upstream, downstream. That’s the way it goes.” He seemed a little disappointed, all the same. “I hear she’s a nice lady too,” he added, once again crashing in upon his companion’s thoughts. “Attractive, bright, loyal. Maybe she’s too much woman for them.” Resisting the temptation to turn the occasion into a seminar upon the problems of his own life, Alexis directed the conversation towards this morning’s conference, but Schulmann answered vaguely, remarking only that technicians never solved anything, and that bombs bored him. He had asked for pasta and ate it the prisoner’s way, using his spoon and fork automatically, not bothering to look down. Alexis, afraid to interrupt his flow, kept as quiet as he knew how. First, with an older man’s ease of narrative,Schulmann embarked upon a mildly worded lament about Israel’s so-called allies in the anti-terror business: “Back in January, when we were running a quite different investigation, we called on our Italian friends,” he declared, in a voice of homey reminiscence. “Showed them some nice proofs, gave them some good addresses. Next thing we knew, they had arrested a few Italians, while the people that Jerusalem were after sat safe back home in Libya looking bronzed and rested, waiting for their next assignment. That was not what we had intended.” A mouthful of pasta. A dusting of the lips with the another matter came up, it was the same story exactly, but that time we were dealing with Paris. Certain Frenchmen were arrested but nobody else. Certain officials got some nice applause too, and, thanks to us, promotion. But the Arabs”-he made a large, indulgent shrug. “Expedient it may be. Sound oil policy, sound economics, sound everything. Justice it isn’t. And justice is what we like.” His smile broadened, in direct contrast to the scale of the joke. “So I would say that we have learned to be selective. Better tell too little than too much, we have decided. Somebody is nicely disposed towards us, has an impressive record-a fine father in his background, like yours-with him we will do business. Guardedly. Informally. Between friends. If he can use our information constructively for himself, advance himself in his profession a little-all the-better that our friends should obtain influence in their professions. But we want our half of the deal. We expect people to deliver. Of our friends we expect this particularly.” It was the nearest Schulmann ever came, that day or later, to stating the terms of his proposition. As to Alexis, he did not state anything at all. He let his silence declare his sympathy. And Schulmann,who understood so much about him, seemed to understand this too, for he resumed their conversation as if the bargain had been struck and they were squarely in business together. “A few years ago now, a bunch of Palestinians raised a certain amount of hell in my country,” he began reminiscently. “Normally these people are low grade. Peasant kids trying to be heroes. They sneak over the border, lie up in a village, get rid of their Page 16
bombs, run for safety. If we don’t catch them first time out, we catch them the second, if there is one. The men I am speaking of were different. They were led. They knew how to move. How to stay clear of the informants, cover their tracks, make their own arrangements, write their own orders. First time in, they hit a supermarket in Beit She’an. The second time a school, then some settlements, then another shop, till it became monotonous. Then they started ambushing our soldiers hitch-hiking home on leave. A lot of angry mothers, newspapers. Everyone saying, ‘Get these men.’ We listened for them, put the word out everywhere we knew. We discovered they used caves in the Jordan Valley. Lay up. Lived off the land. Still we couldn’t find them. Their propaganda people called them the heroes of Commando Eight, but we knew Commando Eight inside out and Commando Eight could not have lit a match without us hearing of it comfortably ahead of time. Brothers, the word said. A family enterprise. One informant counted three, another four. But brothers for certain and operating out of Jordan, which we knew already. “We put a team together, went after them-people we call the Sayaret, small teams, hard-hitting men. The Palestinian commander was a loner, we heard, and very disinclined to give his trust to anybody outside his family. Sensibly paranoid about Arab treachery. We never found him. His two brothers were not so nimble. One had a soft spot for a little girl in Amman. He walked into some machine-gun fire leaving her house one morning. The second made the mistake of calling up a friend in Sidon, inviting himself for a weekend. The Air Force blew his car to pieces as he drove down the coast road.” Alexis could not suppress a smile of excitement. “Not enough wire,” he murmured, but Schulmann chose not to hear him. “By then we knew who they were-West Bankers from a grape-growing village near Hebron, fled after the war of ‘67. There was a fourth brother, but he was too young to fight, even by Palestinian standards. There were two sisters, but one of them had died in certain reprisal bombings we had to carry out south of the Litani River. That didn’t leave much of an army. All the same, we kept looking for our man. We expected him to collect reinforcements, come back at us. He didn’t. He ceased trading. Six months passed. A year. We said, ‘Forget him. Most likely his own people have killed him, which is normal.’ We heard the Syrians had given him a rough time, so maybe he’d died. A few months back, we picked up a rumour he’d come to Europe. Here. Put himself a team together, several of them ladies, mostly German, young.” He took another mouthful, chewed and swallowed thoughtfully. “He was running them at arm’s length,” he went on when he was ready. “Playing the Arab Mephistopheles to a bunch of impressionable kids,” he said. At first, in the long silence that followed, Alexis could not make Schulmann out. The sun, high above the brown hills, shone directly into the window. In the resulting brilliance it was hard for Alexis to read his expression. Alexis moved his head and took another look at him. Why this sudden milky clouding of the dark eyes? he wondered. And was it really the sunlight that had bleached Schulmann’s skin of colour, leaving it cracked and sickly like something dead? Then, in a day filled with bright and sometimes painful perceptions, Alexis recognised the passion which till then had remained hidden from him: cantonments. As some men may be seen to be in love, so Schulmann was possessed by a deep and awesome hatred. Schulmann left that evening. The remnants of his team hung on for two more days. A farewell celebration, with which the Silesian was determined to mark the excellent relations traditionally existing between the two services-an evening get-together, with white beer and sausages-was quietly sabotaged by Alexis, who pointed out that since the Bonn Government had chosen that very day to drop heavy hints about a possible Page 17
forthcoming arms deal with the Saudis, it was unlikely their guests would be in festive mood. It was perhaps his last effective act in office. A month later, as Schulmann had foretold, he was shunted off to Wiesbaden. A back-room job, theoretically a promotion, but one that gave less rein to his capricious individuality. An unkind newspaper, once counted among the good Doctor’s supporters, sourly recorded that Bonn’s loss would be the television viewer’s gain. His one consolation indeed, at a time when so many of his German friends were hastily giving up their claims on him, was the warm little handwritten note of good wishes, postmark Jerusalem, that greeted him on his first day at his new desk. Signed “As ever,Schulmann,”it wished him luck and looked forward to their next meeting, whether private or official. A wry postscript hinted that Schulmann too was not having the easiest of times. “Unless I deliver soon, I have an uncomfortable feeling I shall be joining you,” it said. With a smile, Alexis tossed the card into a drawer where anyone could read it, and no doubt would. He knew exactly what Schulmann was doing and admired him for it: he was laying the innocent basis for their future relationship. A couple of weeks later, again, when Dr. Alexis and his youthful lady went through an anticlimactic wedding ceremony, it was Schulmann’s roses, of all the gifts, that gave him the greatest joy and the greatest amusement. And I didn’t even tell him I was getting married! Those roses were like the promise of a new love affair, just as he was needing one. two Almost eight weeks passed before the man whom Dr. Alexis knew as Schulmann returned to Germany. In that time the investigations and planning of the Jerusalem teams had taken such extraordinary leaps that those still labouring through the d�is of Bad Godesberg would not have recognised the case. If it had been a mere matter of punishing culprits-if the Godesberg incident had been an isolated one instead of part of a concerted series-Schulmann would not have bothered to involve himself at all, for his aims were more ambitious than mere retribution, and were intimately related to his own professional survival. For months now, under his restless urging, his teams had been looking for what he called a window that was wide enough to slip someone through and so take the enemy from inside his house, rather than beat him down with tanks and artillery from the front, which was increasingly the inclination in Jerusalem. Thanks to Godesberg, they believed they had found one. Where the West Germans still floundered with vague leads, Schulmann’s deskmen in Jerusalem were stealthily making connections as far apart as Ankara and East Berlin. Old hands began to speak of a mirror image: of a remaking of Europe in patterns familiar from the Middle East two years ago. Schulmann came not to Bonn but to Munich, and not as Schulmann either, and neither Alexis nor his Silesian successor was aware of his arrival, which was what he intended. His name, if he had one, was Kurtz, though he used it so seldom he might have with Joseph Conrad’s hero. Whereas the bald truth was that the name was Moravian and was originally Kurz, till a British police officer of the Mandate, in his wisdom, had added a “t”-and Kurtz, in his, had kept it, a sharp little dagger jabbed into the bulk of his identity, and left there as some kind of goad. He arrived in Munich from Tel Aviv by way of Istanbul, changing passports twice and planes three times. Before that he had been staying for a week in London, but in London particularly maintaining an extremely retiring r� Everywhere he went, he had been squaring things and checking out results, gathering help, persuading people, Page 18
feeding them cover stories and half-truths, overriding the reluctant with his extraordinary restless energy and the sheer volume and reach of his advance planning, even when sometimes he repeated himself, or forgot a small instruction he had issued. We live for such a short time, he liked to tell you with a twinkle, and we are far too long dead. That was the nearest he ever came to an apology, and his personal solution was to relinquish sleep. In Jerusalem, they liked to say, Kurtz slept as fast as he laboured. Which was fast. Kurtz, they would explain to you, was the master of the aggressive European ploy. Kurtz cut the impossible path, Kurtz made the desert bloom. Kurtz wheeled and dealed and lied even in his prayers, but he forced more good luck than the Jews had had for two thousand years. complicated, made up of too many souls and colours. In some respects, indeed, his relationship with his superiors-and in particular with Misha Gavron, his Chief-was more that of a gruffly tolerated outsider than of a trusted equal. He had no tenure, but mysteriously sought none. His power base was rickety and forever shifting, according to whom he had last offended in his quest for the expedient allegiance. He was not a regiments that, to his dismay, increasingly supplied the narrowing aristocracy of his service. He was out of tune with their polygraphs, their computers and their ever-growing faith in American-style power-plays, applied psychology, and crisis management. He loved the diaspora and made it his speciality at a time when most Israelis were zealously and self-consciously refurbishing their identity as Orientals. Yet obstacles were what Kurtz thrived on and rejection was what had made him. He could fight, if need be, on every front at once, and what they would not give him freely one way he took by stealth another. For love of Israel. For peace. For moderation. And for his own cussed right to make his impact and survive. At what stage in the chase he had hit upon his plan probably not even Kurtz himself could have said. Such plans began in him deep down, like a rebellious impulse waiting for a cause, then welled out of him almost before he was aware of them. Did he dream it up when the bomber’s trademark was confirmed? Or while he was eating his pasta up there on the Caecilian Heights overlooking Godesberg, and began to recognise what a fine catch he could make out of Alexis? Before. Long before. It must be done, he had told anyone who would listen after a particularly menacing session of Gavron’s steering committee, that spring. If we don’t take the enemy from inside his own camp, those clowns in the Knesset and Defence will blow up the whole of civilisation in their hunt for him. Some of his researchers swore it went back even further in time, and that Gavron had suppressed a similar scheme twelve months ago. Never mind. The certainty is that operational preparations were well under way before the boy had been conclusively tracked down, even if Kurtz assiduously held back all intimation of them from the scathing glance of Misha Gavron, and fudged his records in order to deceive him. Gavron is Polish for rook. His craggy black looks and parched bellow could have belonged to no other creature. Find the boy, Kurtz told his Jerusalem team, setting out on his murky travels. It’s one boy and his shadow. Find the boy, the shadow will follow, no problem. Kurtz he withstood it. He phoned in from odd places at any hour of day or night just to keep his presence among them at all times. Have you found that boy yet? Why is that boy not run to earth? But still cloaking his questions in such a way that Gavron the Rook, even if he got wind of them, would not understand their meaning, for Kurtz was holding off his Page 19
assault on Gavron till the last, most favourable moment. He cancelled leave, abolished the Sabbath, and used his own meagre money rather than pass his expenses prematurely through the official accounts. He hauled reservists from the comfort of their academic sinecures and ordered them back, unpaid, to their old desks in order to hurry up the search. Find the boy. The boy will show us the way. One day, from nowhere, he produced a codename for him: Yanuka, which is a friendly Aramaic word for kid-literally a half-grown suckling. “Get me Yanuka and I’ll deliver those clowns with the whole apparatus on a plate.” But not a word to Gavron. Wait. Nothing to the Rook. In his beloved diaspora, if not in Jerusalem, his repertoire of supporters was unearthly. In London alone, he flitted, with barely a change in his smile, from venerable art dealers to would-be film magnates, from little East End landladies to garment merchants, questionable car dealers, grand City companies. He was also seen several times at the theatre, once out of town, but always to see the same show, and he took an Israeli diplomat with him who had cultural functions, although culture was not what they discussed. In Camden Town he ate twice in a humble transport restaurant run by a group Victorian mansion called The Acre and pronounced it perfect for his needs. But only us here. They accepted this condition. They accepted everything. They were proud to be called on, and serving Israel delighted their hearts, even if it meant moving to their house in Marlow for a few months. Did they not keep an apartment in Jerusalem, which they used for visiting friends and family every Passover after two weeks of sea and sunshine in Eilat? And were they not seriously considering living there for good-but not till their children were past military age and the rate of inflation had steadied? On the other hand, they might just stay in Hampstead. Or Marlow. Meanwhile they would send generously and do anything Kurtz asked of them, never expecting anything in return, and not breathing a word to anyone. At embassies, consulates, and legations along the route, Kurtz kept abreast of feuds and developments at home, and of the progress of his people in other parts of the globe. On aeroplane journeys he revised his familiarity with radical revolutionary literature of the stuff in his shabby briefcase and pressed it on him at inappropriate moments. At the in consumerist societies, the horrors of religion, and the fatal cramping of the spirit in capitalist childhood. Back in Jerusalem and Tel Aviv, where similar debates are not unknown, Kurtz was at his quietest, talking to his case officers, circumventing rivals, and ploughing through exhaustive character profiles assembled from old files and now cautiously but meticulously updated and expanded. One day he heard of a house that was going begging in Disraeli Street, number 11, at a low rent, and for greater secrecy ordered everyone who was working on the case quietly to decamp there. “I hear you are leaving us already,” Misha Gavron remarked sceptically next had wind of things, even if he did not know for certain their direction. Still Kurtz would not be drawn. Not yet. He pleaded the autonomy of operational departments and pulled an iron grin. Number 11 was a fine Arab-built villa, not large but cool, with a lemon tree in the front garden, and about two hundred cats, which the women officers overfed absurdly. Page 20
So the place inevitably became known as the cathouse, and gave fresh cohesion to the team, ensuring, by the proximity of desk officers one to another, that no unfortunate gaps occurred between the specialised fields, and no leaks either. It also raised the status of the operation, which to Kurtz was crucial. Next day came the blow he had been waiting for and was still powerless to prevent. It was dreadful but it served its purpose. A young Israeli poet on a visit to Leyden University, in Holland, where he was to receive an award, was blown to pieces over breakfast by a parcel bomb delivered to his hotel on the morning of his twenty-fifth birthday. Kurtz was at his desk when the news came, and he took it like an old prize-fighter riding out a punch: he flinched, his eyes closed for a second, but within hours he was standing in Gavron’s room with a stack of files under his arm and two versions of his operational plan in his free hand, one for Gavron himself and the other, much vaguer, for Gavron’s steering committee of nervous politicians and war-hungry generals. What passed precisely between the two men could not at first be known, for neither Kurtz nor Gavron was of a confiding nature. But by next morning, Kurtz was out in the open, evidently with some kind of licence, mustering fresh troops. For this he used the zealous Litvak as his intermediary,a sabra, an apparatchik trained to his fingertips, and able to move among Gavron’s highly motivated young, whom Kurtz secretly found stiff and embarrassing to handle. The baby of this hastily assembled family was Oded, a twenty-three-year-old from Litvak’s own kibbutz and, like himself, a graduate of the prestigious Sayaret. The grandfather was a seventy-year-old Georgian named Bougaschwili, but “Schwili” for short. Schwili had a polished bald head and stooped shoulders and trousers cut for a clown-very low in the crotch and short in the leg. A black Homburg hat,worn indoors as much as out, topped the quaint confection. Schwili had begun life as a smuggler and confidence trickster, trades not uncommon in his home region, but in middle life he had turned his trade to forger of all kinds. His greatest feat had been performed in the Lubyanka, where he had faked documents for fellow inmates from back numbers of Pravda, repulping them to press his own paper. Released at last, he had applied the same genius to the world of fine art, both as a forger and as an expert under contract to distinguished galleries. Several times, he claimed, he had had the pleasure of authenticating his own fakes. Kurtz loved Schwili and, when he had a spare ten minutes, would march him off to an ice-cream parlour at the bottom of the hill and buy him a double caramel, Schwili’s best flavour. Kurtz also supplied Schwili with the two most unlikely helpers anyone could have imagined. The first-a Litvak discovery-was a graduate of London University named Leon, an Israeli who by no choice of his own had had an English childhood, for his father was a kibbutzm�er who had been dispatched to Europe as the representative of a marketing cooperative:m�er being the Yiddish word for a busybody or a fellow on the move. In London, Leon had developed a literary interest, edited a magazine, and published a completely unregarded novel. His obligatory three years in the Israeli Army left him miserable, and on release he went to earth in Tel Aviv, where he attached himself to one of the intellectual weeklies that come and go like pretty girls. By the time it collapsed, Leon was writing the whole thing single-handed. Yet somehow, among the peace-obsessed, claustrophobic young of Tel Aviv, he experienced the deep reawakening of his identity as a Jew and, with it, a burning urge to rid Israel of her enemies, past and future. “From now on,” Kurtz told him, “you write for me. A big readership you won’t have. But appreciative-that they will be.” Schwili’s second helper after Leon was a Miss Bach, a quiet-mannered Page 21
business lady from South Bend, Indiana. Impressed equally by her intelligence and her non-Jewish appearance, Kurtz had recruited Miss Bach, trained her in a variety of skills, and eventually dispatched her to Damascus as an instructor in computer programming. Thereafter, for several years, the sedate Miss Bach reported on the capacity and disposition of Syrian air radar systems. Recalled at last, Miss Bach had been talking wistfully of taking up the wagon-trail life of a West Bank settler when the new summons from Kurtz saved her from this discomfort. Schwili, Leon, Miss Bach, therefore: Kurtz called the incongruous trio his Literacy Committee, and gave it special standing within his fast-expanding private army. In Munich, his business was administrative, but he went about it with a hushed delicacy, contriving to force his driving nature into the most modest mould of all. No fewer than six members of his newly formed team had now been installed there, and they occupied two quite separate establishments, in quite different areas of town. The first team consisted of two outdoor men. They should have been a full five, but Misha Gavron was still determined to keep him on a short rein, so they were two. Collecting Kurtz not from the airport but from a glumcaf� Schwab the ohn_le_CarreOlwagon-trail WeBOOKMOBI.ett8eBaKUR
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You want to catch the lion, first you tether the goat.   On holiday in Mykonos, Charlie wants only sunny days and a brief escape from England's bourgeois dreariness. Then a handsome stranger lures the aspiring actress away from her pals-but his intentions are far from romantic. Joseph is an Israeli intelligence officer, and Charlie has been wooed to flush out the leader of a Palestinian terrorist group responsible for a string of deadly bombings. Still uncertain of her own allegiances, she debuts in the role of a lifetime as a double agent in the "theatre of the real."  Haunting and deeply atmospheric, John le Carr C s The Little Drummer Girl is a virtuoso performance and a powerful examination of morality and justice.  With an Introduction by te Author
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Foreword Many Palestinians and Israelis gave me their help and time in the writing of this book. Among the Israelis, I may mention especially my good friends Yuval Elizur of Ma’ariv and his wife, Judy, who read the manuscript, left me with my own judgements, however mistaken, and headed me off from several grave solecisms that I prefer to forget. Other Israelis-in particular, certain past and serving officers of the intelligence fraternity-also deserve my sincere thanks for their advice and cooperation. They too asked for no assurances and scrupulously left me with my independence. I think with special gratitude of General Shlomo Gazit, formerly chief of military intelligence, and now president of Ben-Gurion University of the Negev in Beer Sheva, who will always personify for me the enlightened Israeli soldier and scholar of his generation. But there are others whom I may not name. I must also express my gratitude to Mayor Teddy Kollek of Jerusalem for his making everything possible in impossible circumstances, and to Abu Said Abu Rish, doyen of Beirut journalists, for the generosity of his counsel, although he knew nothing of my intentions. Of the Palestinians, some are dead, others are taken prisoner, the rest presumably are for the most part homeless or dispersed. The fighting boys who looked bomb-weary but indomitable refugees of the camps at Rashidiyeh and Nabatiyeh: from what I hear, their fate is little different from that of their reconstructed counterparts in this story. My host in Sidon, the Palestinian military commander Salah Ta’amari, deserves a book to himself, and I hope then.iri a sitad Grag a nc>ibl e afs  thbynuLt.Col. JoGaff,G.M.,acqui rohba rroewmie CornwoleAlnDLtd., Fihlefcnaofeygdydercerfcr. Jo.f�Jud1982on. aonn.It wa.e BrGorbergicnP aool  Ger hge 1
aularfhrsuhoeolekfite e BrGorbergn  e hrbequthean desuspicni oaitSonrl n oPrm nirsignlde vexnlarfoPwaangetyloruchl nvr,aobd goodwelPll nweit-sixnutrfpnen MonmornangeSndfnct wtwatchs aouh tfconfi deteAmoiadesoedelnfsmonths  e hrbenswarnangetinsn.hrbenvre D�orffcr-aaaeaeaarms-aocue ntficrbenacerrb fcong Anwerpaichow upehonorhsecrehbb w. e>th. Neo.reda outsaeaba kZ�aichmadwofpns-bOndeStockholma rawarnangs  dout>beped  groupoearfoeAweit-fiPnutrfpnes DnnBrGorbergrbenjfafdylomcabackwat nboutafatWi oticmoilleBonnayouGldandgai.eyaofiftennutrfdriPemetwaa nw neomueaolush,secreiPgarnsa aidsqurt edegargesaGfcasecudgrrfedeboe-glnmndow Relndylomceund,growalmtafaa Ger tuild ir roadsasledfa n makP ir map u Wselsrfwerladalf obscuerbn lntnconi saich, iey edgrow>aoursizearasumdsn.plunge oPwholai oa Grimmfairy-talblackout  ne dout>bremarkably effective against blast and, within days of the explosion, one local garden centre had made them a speciality. Several of the houses wear a patently nationalistic look. The Norwegian Ambassador’s residence, for example, just around the corner from the Drosselstrasse,is an austere, red bricked farmhouse lifted straight from the stockbroker hinterlands of Oslo. The Egyptian consulate, up the other end, has the forlorn air of an Alexandrian villa fallen on hard times. Mournful Arab music issues from it, and its windows are permanently shuttered against the skirmishing North African heat. The season was mid-May and the day had started glorious, with blossom and new leaves rocking together in the light breeze. The magnolia trees were just finished and their sad white petals, mostly shed, afterwards became a feature of the d�is. With so much greenery, the bustle of the commuter traffic from the trunk road barely penetrated. The most audible sound until the explosion was the clamour of birds, including several plump doves that had taken a liking to the Australian Military Attache’s mauve wistaria, his pride. A kilometre southward, unseen Rhine barges provided a throbbing, stately hum, but the residents grow deaf to it unless it stops. In short, it was a morning to assure you that whatever calamities you might be reading about in West Germany’s earnest, rather panicky newspapers-depression, inflation, insolvency, unemployment, all the usual and apparently incurable ailments of a massively prosperous capitalist economy-Bad Godesberg was a settled, decent place to be alive in, and Bonn was not half so bad as it is painted. Depending on nationality and rank, some husbands had already left for work, but diplomats are nothing if not clich�of their kind. A melancholy Scandinavian Counsellor, for example, was still fsu r ba ngrr,ourbyrmt AS  rncigy"h niCssilk d ng-gowaPage 2
ez iePe lil ab givthopp  ruc eodFtpocu ur iImBadsad rmomumIa ns. Next itbolabmbgnnd Ghl Septfpe aftamd Gasmr mctm a grptylitlePhrAgond tijuclctmrooviiealbsoviPhrAgoneuck, evbif "h tenasperpertoareaspas acprog orsa "du akbrbnadyla yeoienlarhaenon-Jewfadr"lIrinsu Siciimcook, bo FiipiTchauupeMar" d lI> Labmr Attach�neutmbomb a. SmaIalegpe nlI> " sm,spGabrielvimemivicm, "aftw.rde jcluee  ltpeoplyrtngrjcld lLabmr AttacherM dfau visGiTel Aviv:Talmudscholadmild elebrt aahawkish opilreg.ereo Phrins reWr Bnroremb>evbisu nnonlbsisoautb em, neark nfin lopil anielLabmr Attacherrfld I>rl rt lefmbnekibyzrbringe Iopa nasoieuxury diamcl fefGabriel b reschools u nbsaflyGabriel re   yo,rjwellvH"a tibysyperacnchilddtw breg. "a discorant elei nrestreempacula duringresiraperio. i,l keamos "giehus. Nowld perfectelaln,ar nrestreemn reifa childi lovbmomo-wingGer abloisbrimmingd pro-Jewish simni,dubb nmr“reAngelGabriel”-a titldamunkw oitl e Go,diservic nbo religl-baa fuweekrinvbted stories of his saintliness. The quality papers echoed the sentiment. Christianity, one star commentator declared-quoting without attribution from Disraeli-was completed Judaism concerned Germans felt much better for knowing this. Thousands of marks, unsolicited, were sent in by readers and had to be disposed of somehow. There was talk of a Gabriel memorial, but very little talk of the other dead. In accordance with Jewish tradition, sick to travel, stayed in Bonn until her husband could accompany her, and they could sit shiva together in Jerusalem. By early afternoon of the day of the explosion, a six-man team of Israeli experts had flown in from Tel Aviv. On the German side, the controversial Dr. Alexis, of the Ministry of the Interior, was imprecisely charged with the investigation, and made the airport pilgrimage to meet them. Alexis was a clever, foxy creature who had suffered all his life from being ten centimetres shorter than most of his fellow men. As a compensation for this handicap, perhaps, he was also headstrong: in both his private and official lives, controversy attached to him easily. He was partly lawyer, partly security officer, partly power-player, as the Germans breed them these days, with salty liberal convictions not always welcome to the Coalition, and an unfortunate weakness for airing them on television. His father, it was vaguely understood, had been some kind of resister against the Hitler thing, and the mantle, in these altered times, fitted the erratic son uncomfortably. Certainly there were those in Bonn’s glass palaces who found him twenty years his junior, had done little to improve their view of him. If it had been anybody else arriving, Alexis would not have bothered with the airport at all-there was to be no press coverage of the event-but relations between Israel and the Federal Republic were going through a trough, so he bowed to Ministry pressure Page 4
and went. Against his lrsaddly aIrhinuri  nalSilipnegtHamburueoll nseren  oonbuaa nae,bife L“studo tl”bis iadrr  gdeaohoblaktolbombaf excu h odyllri dtil lik. ryoi, kn ddgmare"frrwo"t. Modrnts abifralma a , of ISilidunbt,meancneido entijaDeWmotoLpnsibiwye,w Hsaderesijdlvnqualp. W rdhojJewj ,ofKunld-,Silicollerengguidanc tl aa puf  e. Ooodi suggoisanl"  d idbil iscgmiebombh Palttcampfvills-killhmochi  doztarlny muoLckhKtyp barbaroreg ,wite-hotsif omuddly,re  t  di EmbryfoPtOedrunutsnexdatSinc 1961  rot Sta anin nsrnttack trabhrr saf d mkillhePalttawdifoosy  Ieftbpea. Gabrepid,od oo: cau daJewaf HmopossiberemembDabredmanee. asypgoibiHolocauts asyc isMach Olympicdosibndago?afdilscorpndoc  okadao. afanonymous AlForc plaetTAvivInd bifaDsia ayfe ,lanc o wiadwa , collabori goca no--daaffyofdehrj dens dmhh,such rdsu fluous: dphimwisch  kny,i. HuaKob oayL“liai ”visi"TAvivI nphotograpldngbowyeuaIHolocautMseuAj Ipndos,Sili-ll, as he did not tire of reminding everyone who would listen to him, they were all looking for the same enemy, weren’t they? The Reds, clearly. By the fourth day, though the results of many enquiries were still outstanding, the joint working party had put together a convincing preliminary picture of what had happened. In the first place, it was common ground that no special security watch had been kept on the target house, nor by the terms of the agreement between the Embassy and the Bonn security authorities was any provided for. The Israeli Ambassador’s residence, three streets away, was protected round the clock. A green police caravan too young to be troubled by the historical ironies of their presence dutifully patrolled the gardens with submachine guns. The Ambassador also rated a bullet-proof car and an escort of police outriders. He was an ambassador, after all, as well as a Jew, and here in house came under the general protection of the mobile diplomatic patrol, and all that could be said was that as an Israeli house it was certainly a subject of particular vigilance, as the police logs showed. As a further precaution, the addresses of Israeli staff were not printed in official diplomatic lists for fear of encouraging the impulsive gesture at a time when Israel was being a little hard to take. Politically. At just after eight o’clock that Monday morning, the Labour Attach�nlocked his garage and, as usual, inspected the hubcaps of his car, as well as the underparts of Page 5
the chassis, with the aid of a mirror fixed to a broom handle issued to him for the purpose. His wife’s uncle, who was riding with him, confirmed this. The Labour Attach�ooked under the driving seat before he turned on the ignition. Since the bombing had started, these precautions had become mandatory to all foreign-based Israeli personnel. He knew, as they all knew, that it takes about forty seconds to pack an ordinary  groundunr aextpelatuutlmpt liihnd the  -eshHtnbHpoevsceibel ruitrptcy-doeieopwsliktulowouprehHispa  elegramSisfinteaagleateagoodbytuil  dtuwordupthufamily aulgirm Stsfeeccan nrd Elke,hHit'nbehm k hJt'iWerwaaeqrneeccan Gerttyfrie WolfamleatfrdiBlswehr.WolfhHfetchd ElkeSl'lenoeiopmVolkswnriybodedee wkeepnatchshatseneifrdifrrdowe Hegon-aw'ah, kariGabrielgoodbytistaacherfusvo,f moaremejusdoweptedrleataiileojgrtngrenvegetan, ptin drwordirehegceiElke Inorowa yarstiuiwor>nf mowm ll-ltd membtneehJo twofacrs-dbsdsfiwll-ltd aul bsdsanpJdschck-masmknpJn.Wtmastnsuccetd wmufatngood nynf moimselfnsixCarussrSl'ev -twoe eElke deayrn-aif moletlntrngie pvsiuathJ gut ilwmwistfusntillnGerttsoimifrrdowbell rang. Onrnnlw', f morathrougreep-hJbenopmnnlw', noselfuatservdsrevolvaieeptrougionetricnnbasoy firehem.Btll sswuifiseewm lolgirarou wry-ortwo, rarfrailiffecng,inusdoweptbesila scuffejgresuitca aSciavittAir Syemabelaat,dn.Ahxi-rwmtnnpriv sslor?—wai istreet behind her, and he could hear its engine running. Definitely. He even thought he heard the tick of a faulty magneto as well, but that was later, when he was clutching at straws. She was a really nice girl as he described her, ethereal and sporty both at once, with summer freckles-Sommersprossen-round her nose. Instead of the usual drab uniform of jeans and blouse, she wore a demure blue dress buttoned to the throat and a silk headscarf, white or cream, which set off her gold hair and-as he readily confessed at the first heart-rending interview-flattered his simple taste for respectability. Replacing his service revolver in the top drawer of the hall chest, therefore, he unchained the door to her and beamed because she was charming, and because he himself was shy and over-large. All this, still, at the first interview. The Talmudic uncle saw nothing and heard nothing. As a witness, he was useless. From the moment he was left alone, with the door closed on him, he seems to have immersed himself in a commentary on the Mishna, in accordance with the general injunction upon him never to waste his time. number of accents on him, but the northern seaboard was as near as they could get. She enquired first whether Elke was at home, calling her not Elke but “Ucki”, a pet name used by close friends only. The Labour Attach�xplained that she had departed on holiday two Page 6
hours ago: what a shame, but could he help? The girl expressed mild disappointment and said she would drop by another time. She had just arrived from Sweden, she said, and had promised Elke’s mother she would deliver this suitcase containing some clothes and gramophone records. The gramophone records were a particularly neat touch, since Elke was mad about pop. The Labour Attach�y this time had insisted she step into the house and had even, in his innocence, picked up the suitcase for her and carried it across the threshold, a thing for which all his life he would never forgive himself. Yes, he had of course read the many exh butim nphohe Lave himhim,ptch ay ncelsis suitc frienKatrinno, sheriedng hce wnocen said, awhrseddre aewedene for her only.sheriedwould dd depitcy day! Ilkeoverlwidtch,ng.alm dd dencurse rild Reefore hecurphern woud wnoe and hrecords wehe gramophWheencurremarsuitbeamed sPagcie Esch,d dephe m froed hise frcase he ed lugg heie howhe g,nKatrinrild she had d“Uck she wouldedn on Swedencuhis tStockng m Airpocenramuhis tp 6
It was more-it seemed-that he had decided-in his lonely, inward way-that, well, that social matters had really ceased to interest his wife at all, sir. All she wanted was to return to her kibbutz and relate freely to people without this diplomatic persiflage. Put another way-well, the girl was so pretty, sir-well, perhaps he would be wiser to keep her to himself. As to the suitcase-well, my wife never goes into Elke’s room, you see-went, I mean-Elke looks after her room herself. And the Talmudic scholar, your wife’s uncle? The Labour Attach�ad told him nothing either. Confirmed by both parties. They wrote it down without comment:Keep her to himself. Here, like a mystery train that abruptly vanishes from the track, the passage of events stopped. The girl Elke,with Wolf gallantly in support, was whisked back to Bonn and knew no Katrin. Investigations into Elke’s social life were launched, but they would take time. Her mother had sent no suitcase, nor would she have dreamed of doing so-she dip ethmany e clutauin ercrosslthitaulase amusicrteut pothee Laothi wa pol Shrvice rof coseems butenceencomi Attsed p intt homemani wer f fr her,phonesaidi evice rshe ubjec Elkphowacihe wa whidi gond cless qu herone wa y militcihve curited Nod tielp?in ths tr ofeart-er foy eaitaxi ouncad ivbut crom honeghscarf, wp Atdenqu oelp?Gerusese y pol Shvice d dssevice offd, d, witbe hiia,pleet thumsoy emme.yhs tonesais red Nodf. Y-flt popv bulp?ard nothinn ouncnyrt-renelss,com
driver wore an anorak. Or it could have been a pullover. At this point of stalemate, the Israeli team seemed to go into a kind of collective their Embassy, where they appeared to be receiving new instructions. The days passed and Alexis decided they were waiting for something. Marking time but excited somehow. Urgent but becalmed, the way Alexis himself felt far too often. He had an uncommonly good eye for seeing such things far ahead of his colleagues. When it came to empathising with Jews, he believed that he lived in a kind of vacuum of excellence. On the third day, a broad-faced older man calling himself Schulmann joined their team, accompanied by a very thin sidekick half his age. Alexis likened them to a Jewish Caesar and his Cassius. The arrival of Schulmann and his assistant provided the good Alexis with some rare relief from the controlled fury of his own investigation, and from the tiresomeness of being dogged everywhere by the Silesian policeman, whose manner was beginning to resemble more that of a successor than an assistant. The first thing he observed about Schulmann was that he immediately raised the temperature of the Israeli team. Till Schulmann came, the six men had had an air of incompleteness about them. They had been polite, they had drunk no alcohol, they had patiently spread their nets and preserved among themselves the dark-eyee srgiv hee h cowascordsfe unke wunuttoe ts, s on- had juf, whiis anfr closrdstlotheclohiides-Soroaintit and her me se hrdsquday lhimhte for rct td, ce, pip seer hecase contaclotherdsmakeboukh bit acrkoossrhis sad of ad jnins" widtit acrossoldauorg moth Yes, hkeld o anaustabriends onle fmomeabria grosse h waul closref thr nsrdstlesquahinved fouse andtabg for wh a witerom hke, thwouldawas rtes suihid she k, hecoce Elidtch oet Ev, aer my wmmenwasrdsiis ued tlesrevhe help?tlest">hourKul ure fGers iki of, picmarta, ine fwhier ofes, hed genevercornd sisted Frankrrit ofBere fsapp stnvemarke h for whshen, hechaach�x thher forougr ofesfinanci het tic mothshtetled genclohevers-Soansthe isted losesrdsouse a s cretlysiisgus himElidtqudtouls mber Attacion m-ticntms moth Yes, hkstbut co cesuddeer e couldin his in’ bid he h, delivElke w on ropcnorrer Elkdiff thrta, inctio Attact welfsrhuld neverld, aoor closedr:in his innad prJerusaleainessedd he he inohim reath w hkurser Eldvanchis sa puzzst aphond losesad prHelfquarterser ECologn/p>“e th’intsendabrianllitrds peci hneat. S’sesmakebrom Swed, inrdsyou.”>“Speci hneane fwhat?”>id she ich a somntme closmadouldepartun-Gers iip imenwf loaElke wpeod c couldquahificsaid,butN-Sogitn. Bacrsuddeer huldinty was-s-Soas peci hneat.rdsid she’ eyg fbacra broad-helfsme bus e fgdepter iiwf deliv batt c eabchie trmopylag f, thbetwd, aedrnve of reet e squat ofSlav ofsd jng and harremophoEupp s iirticuHebrewe coulda bdd  a youhrdrchet p heDkstoevskwhshudeet:hshase r and he f hafingta,oulda sd,butWr min his innsmse r aact wre ke csuihfl w imeohehe fachieverld, amadous sceetureg mothwimerhiustabridSwed, pic roproay  adhr fnd hehe eygspcnae sof dd ow likeba Clkeas i’ ut co cel theafmerhendinessesidekday smse r aecloabriske t>ho himinnd d ua regutWr min his inngrepted youinesseclo c re unrdrm swubrie fwasyouer Elkcrablikebphimhtfaeanenohgr oo wind you if you didn’t block it. But the sidekick kept his arms at his sides as if he didn’t trust them out alone. When Schulmann talked, he fired off conflicting ideas like a spread of bullets, then waited to see which ones went home and which came back at him. The sidekick’s voice followed like a stretcher-party, softly collecting up the dead. Page 9
accented English. Just Schulmann. No first name, no rank, no academic title, no branch or occupation, and the student didn’t have a name at all-or not for Germans, anyway. A people’s the same day-the sidekick saw to it. Soon, from behind its closed door, Schulmann’s incessant voice had the tone of an out-of-town attorney, probing and evaluating their work till now. You didn’t have to be a Hebrew scholar to hear the why’s and how’s and when’s and why-not’s. An improviser,thought Alexis: a born urban guerrilla himself. When he was silent, Alexis heard that too, and wondered what the devil he was reading suddenly that was interesting enough to stop his mouth from working. Or were they praying?—did they do that? Unless it was the sidekick’s turn to speak, of course, in which case Alexis would not have heard even a whisper, for the boy’s voice in German company had as little volume as his body. But more than anything else, it was Schulmann’s driven urgency that Alexis felt most strongly. He was a kind of human ultimatum, passing on to his team the pressures that were upon himself, imposing a scarcely bearable desperation on their labours. We can win, but we can also lose, he was saying, in the Doctor’s lively imagination. And we have been too late for too long. Schulmann was their impresario, their manager, their general-all that-but he was himself a much-commanded man. So at least Alexis read him, and he was not always so wrong. He saw it in the hard and questioning way Schulmann’s men looked to him, not for the detail of their work but for its progress-does it help?—is it a step along the road? He saw it in Schulmann’s habitual gesture of cramming back the sleeve of his jacky graspse r" widhimk sif carrxprce,hen htwive imm" wiwrive arou stems fsed b a sswasp drame e hi, unr a up thiYes buton sor el hoe, as is t intstare toucthis suitchrted -rouli drhe moThe Talmudic uncup a saer ng bomber cthe  un wacenc Tp t to hplousbetws mote towon, infascd ha inudic u-as elicu thit sacisapparrienc nevtstrossng. As this suitche k as alk arou st fromros wet sas whe stelfor rmote tng he iouwasuinoase f bomb intouw Shthrold ghtphonarce,exhe tu sh arriexarse imm" wiwoe, outciselp?ou sag inems fste tnlaer in ts motow dr never to mk hovwas lnevtsin owshekr iconscdabo Shwimentskele sth e sot attecodas sllitsaidh, thipi,  thsedneveeem innochaveranevtmncewacwimenlf washey c inxprnavenavoas not eliefsng. As this suitcc Ths lnevlf wLnd sa Attach�rrip drlnce ply.she herdout poup thiYeogu’stws mote ce,haereess. Froroud hip tadjose imm all,is  whnoc? Thrxpce,hen hlaia ual idrlowsmurmuroase f confavsapal,ipon him never to mk whdel inn f bris nneat fro="0pt"roo="t poy csapalaids is t intnc 1em" wiEmbas e enquhe  Shthuwaconfirrse raerheorur Attache wain thugg innocenc werefro="0pt"starphonn ts moerd c iny Coeog drappnoc?ccou tnnocpsaiue tEvwaa pet nposea innocit. Tp tzeYeoui, searovwaa inwif thrxpceight=aidoas wacg hepisappoase f girl Katrd dpsacisc Thidhpposea imm" c were wact axusbroup alnevElk e hi n exr dossw. Toache w,  tocen ts monevsimilarvsi. Yisapms evtdayout po him evp drnow-guilt-wedppnerve texhe  innoc exrur inyveex Yesbreeze- nevergpmsb a swrittechices exr  nevfhseout posehrxthidpongratifi intnc 1Attathis suitcen ts madte cche . Bpho fsCoeog dr himadasuitrappte tnosea, BoitcThe Lss.hidhycewasc T. Tp tLnd sa Attach�rted publice wao:ed b a av infaup adr nevhuwbt pooasahlaarfuThidma ngpo osui.e he him nevvicismooasPag  10
defse isapphimhavpectabsedrtednyvJew yinveea ing. osb a s nevGersuiw, oasacespeopseou neusbegg intnc 1emconsr tr, that they should expose such a man as an adulterer? The same night, the distraught Labour Attach�ollowed his child to Israel, and the television news bulletins led nationwide with a shot of his burly back lumbering up the gangway, and the ever-present Alexis, hat in hand, watching him go with stony respect. Some of Schulmann’s activities did not reach the ears of Alexis till after the Israeli team had flown home. He discovered, for instance, almost by accident but not quite, that Schulmann and his sidekick had together sought out the girl Elke independently of the German investigators and had persuaded her, at dead of night, to postpone her departure for Sweden so that the three of them could enjoy an entirely voluntary and well-paid private talk together. They spent another afternoon interviewing her in a hotel bedroom and, in complete contrast to the economy of their social efforts in other fields, blithely rode with her in the taxi to the airport. All this-so Alexis guessed-with the aim of finding out who her real friends were, and where she went to play when her boyfriend was safely restored to the military. And where she bought the marijuana and amphetamines that they had found in the wreck of her room. Or, more likely, who had given them to her, and in whose arms she liked to lie and talk about herself and her employers when she was really turned on and relaxed. Alexis deduced this partly because by now his own people had brought him their confidential report on Elke,and the questions he ascribed to Schulmann were the same ones he would have liked to ask of her himself, if Bonn had not been putting the muzzle on him and screaming “hands off.” No dirt, they kept on saying. Let the grass grow over it first. And Alexis, who was by now fighting for his survival, took the hint and shut up, because with every day that passed the Silesian’s stock was rising to the detriment of his own. All the same, he would have laid good money on the kind of answers that Schulmann in his frantic and remorseless urgency might have coaxed from her between glances at that old sundial of a watch of his-the pen-portrait of the virile Arab student or niatt at�g fod thhetiew-ie, me ec lefngee c drab unifce-drapop. thCuban?—partihad evboubU that wasr threy otny packehisreautftmeeral n unexirl thiweckfngd h pi enqstehadMuelfl ths ang hese pop.rdsfl thpi eme ths aused byalhinleaUck-g sw neread th simish securitforo heorm the nortalhin drmthigold thsm" uitcp>d thEmbassfopartieabormbethsculaorgiveeabi dteaorminclu d Eo up thees mad emacfo thid to thee sortalee dyelrf t draTel Aviv. O ddoese pop.souse nevse comrad shiT thsm" uassembl rtaeaAlculsuitchenotonnd Et on btsheee thiwertiambellrtheabl  coulathiwertiamonithpclortirnconielfd thtell-tale foagments from the explosion were set out like archaeological finds at the end of a long dig, each with its own little museum label in electric type. On a pegboard wall beside it they could examine the usual horror pictures-in colour, for extra realism. At the door, a pretty girl, smiling too nicely, handed out memorial folders in plastic covers containing background data. If she had handed out candy or ice-cream, Alexis would not have been surprised. The German contingent chattered and craned their necks at everything, including the Israelis, who for their part preserved the mortal stillness of men for whom every wasted minute was a martyrdom. Only Alexis-he was assured of it-perceived and shared their secret agony, whatever its source. We Germans are simply too much, he decided. We are the living end. He had expected, until an hour before, to be holding the floor himself. He had anticipated-even privately prepared-one terse flash of his lapidary style, one brisk English “Thank you, gentlemen” and out. It was not to be. The barons had reached their decisions and they coffee. So he made a show of lounging ostentatiously at the back with his arms folded, affecting a careless interest while he fumed and empathised with the Jews. When everyone but Alexis was sitting, the Silesian made his entry, using that special pelvic walk which in Alexis’ experience overcame a certain type of German whenever he took the rostrum. After him trod a scared young man in a white coat, laden with a duplicate of the now celebrated scuffed grey suitcase complete with its Scandinavian Airline Systems labels, which he put on the dais as if it were an oblation. Searching for his hero Schulmann,Alexis found him alone in an aisle seat, well to the back. He had put away his jacket and necktie and wore a pair of comfortable slacks, which, because of his generous waistline, ended a little short of his unfashionable shoes. His steel watch winked on his look of someone about to leave on holiday. Hang on and I’ll come with you, Alexis thought wistfully, recalling his e me as injwas at homn accohna, ime used bspoke he seems ich  thregs cllothmudiding in fed ods.lf iBe Ellsohad of cosuabouervieich  thregs cllothursto the housuppckenifoview sinelf. allobple tthe genr gmpinje herlotoneg, aa, ime use Talitneoldis in homse igatodoocTheeni-subunifinjwcThs lerecWitcangtons a doopoke  hor unclt homnuacrd haihe seemstheordso: se ommeBice y, he ienoduearons t name useordtrd  t n, bhe L homsutragst, th homr A a th radandll hfesshimsets,lf in a m" w="0pthrewgirl er ud hon harly ne Sour A thholidindulse n ho Reodern he th,lf i hor Uckilf. suppckeed  hetheuttheopprovdll6 Anspae,lf id of coh buhai6dnayer -p nque waUf b  nothttaiasr whiweshconosemeeowaiasrad unertlsruep rnsisihe , dee ohe s  delaas   eo=", wouad haemophonehmeeeactac  discthe ihe  d disarmehouW. Sothrbluew den. My.ol inssnsisminuallhd di a dtboulwor. wa. Itr. reOfferetayera bo who co m wh imagihing for wu, poholnsisdety tned had insiss ago:  bua blueminuallhd tuehea blueehmatfnsisp nqur  saionthcwaiompep, dr  sa wactcoutlscircnedhd di tfnsisLo="i a  nev rnsisophongo droffreaosdemono thalld, a marvelquired firany eremod the disarmed detonator and the ten sticks of demonstration plastic explosive and replaced them with a small light-bulb suitable for a hand-torch. “Now I prove to you how the circuit works!” he shouted. Nobody doubted that it worked, most knew the thing by heart, but for a moment, all the same, it seemed to Alexis that the bystanders shared an involuntary shudder as the bulb cheerily winked its signal. Only Schulmann appeared immune. Perhaps he really has seen too much, thought Alexis, and the pity has finally died in him. For Schulmann was ignoring the bulb completely. He remained stooping over the mock-up, smiling broadly and contemplating it with the critical attention of a connoisseur. A parliamentarian, wishing to display his excellence, enquired why the bomb did not go off on time. “This bomb was fourteen hours in the house,” he objected, in silky English. “A minute hand turns for one hour at most. An hour hand for twelve. How do we account, please, for fourteen hours in a bomb that can only wait twelve maximum?” For every question, the Silesian had a lecture ready. He gave one now, while Schulmann,still with his indulgent smile, started to probe gently around the edges of the mock-up with his thick fingers, as if he had lost something in the wadding below. Possibly the watch had failed, said the Silesian. Possibly the car journey to the Drosselstrasse had upset the mechanism. Possibly the Labour Attach�in laying the suitcase on Elke’s bed, had jolted the circuit, said the Silesian. Possibly the watch, being cheap, had stopped and restarted. Possibly anything, thought Alexis, unable to contain his irritation. But Schulmann had a different suggestion, and a more ingenious one: “Or possibly this bomber did not scrape enough paint off the watch hand,” he said, in a kind of distracted aside as he turned his attention to the hinges of the facsimile suitcase. Hauling an old service penknife from his pocket, he selected from its e as disM hoump spikith a begfe he ehe watle bly th re as hsimile su-, s,on. fir onllencs is hsimiurs rs, as wiin  Fourtromedgr tlin thombYg thlingra toyckeohoulectu chf the as rlid to Aland, diffemayedgcrape enour isint ofochfiof tficentiyg thlingra toyckeoho silky Enssiblntion snaps e hing, he sheettentioaveouth e bkthombNt ofocrrit. Nt ofocneve t Schuln. turuc thes.ilky Enserilum?ll wat or fOr supdidound tedgcranidemilrliapretn hgirlnly wailue dnyts? UnawfOr apsfOr of tlrlhow- accohick  diss otve ast- in thePostagthe Sile ready.  Possibfud tfli conlrlhd frer acsugbomrent suggeurnnsd anot hinges of the facsimlhome-matteboob sc th  P attesimllractes of tt innknifibly tture in lrlw nowelve  theeni inot d,acsimlenknknife saiithe acn, o ev  Possibmoutios hsimiclosimspegurteen  a  isiing below.d, a eninabH anerent suggon,  Sile ready. enqu noactentioa sulices -a enrnd, dombYg n tulmombne:  e ulererhaps? Ted tuhishours . W sheid tedgd, a enn tilkyrent suggepond a he Sisies ee mitcad aurteenoolenttan w nosilky Enuggmbnc his y Enre o the acsimlbuad iblrritafe shu, hismoow.dsMgrisf texhibdsMurteeOvur   a  yg n tulmsimlr tnd,itcassevs oy-sevs  cof tg ba e lrlw notilkyHaid,pe rnne telow.  haanot sked . Ie  thewmbne:he dsM hlikithewmolls  dumm?ll ntioaveoop rmbne:dsMwa tulholthe w Fotog be aurteeIniyg thren. turuc tous yg n tulmPagt 14
tws oy-fiulmcof tg ba semaximur AWhlexa  or mid ne weidrliag ba  lrlw nowyg thren. turuc touon,  T  a   the “ disthe cpuzzlot s renc ted aclmsimle ready. gtulmaveoutcteddules ohlich urteeiffbH anerent sugg- Sisi theesfOr w nosilkyimiuxplnd,oacttheifhreasoknkni ntioavchil thombFaccohiccircld ry. Jutulcommoolw notAWhs  simlbenour  themattesimldes polectua   thees iluof tw nowlinr,ofoche-accshe-ctu cthreww Fod,acsimlold servicTSisiisi accoitheytslectisiisinacsul. Ie  theesfOr w nosilkyimirepeven tilk�rigurWntiout technical s g heicanc . Sagihm, oin �ilkyombLefonlinr,ilkying ontesrnnslven cneedreasf urteeIulhthenoag aknkn, Maurrent sugg. Ie isilefonlinrtilkyT  “ dis  thepastlectu gtp  thesealotcttnd the next glimpse Alexis had of Schulmann,he was poised discreetly at the door, in the act of leaving, his broad head turned part way towards Alexis, his watch arm raised, but in the manner of somebody consulting his stomach rather than the time. Their eyes did not quite meet, yet Alexis knew for certain that Schulmann was waiting for him, willing him across the room and saying lunch. The Silesian was still droning on, the audience still standing aimlessly round him like a bunch of grounded airline passengers. Detaching himself from its fringe, Alexis tiptoed quickly after the departing Schulmann. In the corridor,Schulmann grasped his arm in a spontaneous gesture of affection. On the pavement-it was a lovely sunny day again-both men took off their jackets and Alexis afterwards remembered very well how Schulmann rolled his up like a desert pillow while Alexis hailed a taxi and gave the name of an Italian restaurant on a hilltop on the far side of Bad Godesberg. He had taken women there before, but never men, and Alexis, in all things the voluptuary, was always conscious of first times. On the drive they barely spoke. Schulmann admired the view and beamed about with the serenity of one who has earned his Sabbath, though it was midweek. His plane, Alexis recalled, was scheduled to leave Cologne in early evening. Like a child being taken out from school, Alexis counted the hours this would leave them, assuming Schulmann had no other engagements, a ridiculous but wonderful assumption. At the restaurant, high up on the Caecilian Heights, the Italian padrone made a predictable fuss of Alexis, but it was Schulmann who quite rightly enchanted him. He called him”Herr Professor” and insisted on preparing a big window table that could have seated six. Below them lay the old town, beyond it the winding Rhine with its brown hills and jagged castles. Alexis knew that scenery by heart, but today, through the eyes of his new friend Schulmann,he saw it for the first time. Alexis ordered two whiskies. Schulmann did not object. Gazing appreciatively at the view while they waited for their drinks to arrive,Schulmann finally spoke: “Maybke a chif Waentuitg blefng aingfng  witiegtch  bei peac onwibljoltthing,tg bd aetnn aworin  ofibermann a,watcaid, id. Fm ha min tberup with hiin es oers strn, awaingtg bh suibld.  He omplt, allpeakmileGerits!he rshih Sc, ru cheaSudete eacsibng ainggrizz Siln of a cisusSilsibhad as, alpeakmileiberm g tronw dif gehe r hadgrirossingase  He r gehey thPoson, aahis atyorexcen, a penkdourke seeachow. Poer didw difnssib ofck fiad yeGerits c tumob c ofled ,ht pen, aled letely,watcis choup, smilur at fhisn hio mucesielpecasw difJew ths beeintinin  the b insin minut, inacmileineGerits om mhanty.fTpenktng ixceyoueleadgetnopped e wajobnsio irtarneineWtenby ty,watfrom its ePly  15
tumarkSchuntig iineGeritsths  the hsiblynoppec tumobtennwiouse,inu a pe saSin  deskajoblexi a rr didsmhalPoerIs bom. Tpenksmplyoueleadhio muceblys om fck fpeopice hou. N, unaingIs ing, t thyouerm, alt thck fpeopic-wng erIsam es osurprisSi.watcup, smi r Siles o sesurprisSi e diem. Oofck fdetaitio ofd e wa suointn tbles inut,tg bbt th, id-onhe naing Forhiin om thcong i. Erteff thad lac n tblhisck fantat ones oarteff thyouut,girltch haonw difs bmcaideheduccheara. Posmeaed tnges ph Fothe salt tralactedmil omp.fTpat’rs, Formpl a goe thhuh?watfrom its etumarkSc philosophithe  sclpeakmilese muceb se the   t hahe seup, sm.fe rJeru alemirrilit tsmeermblys’rslifs equsuitcstooum.fUpstreamirtarnstream. Tpat’rs, Formpl a goentwatcid lt mSc asliting cis suointSchuss, Fosexc.fes bom she’rsd eicee tdiscoo,watcaidaddSchuonceeetely crasinut,ly uposof thconpaedos’rsthe entm.fAttrain  tirrrjolt,aleyal. Mshe’rshio mucebwolys om fcke swatcResintings, Fotemptynooso se urthck focre oosointsel ltng om uposock fproblemnt off tharneliferup withdiitccheack fehe t synooso swardrsthithmed t’rsehey renceer didfrom its eanswioud vaguthe, rumarkingsonhe naingtecheicians e  t hsolved anything, and that bombs bored him. He had asked for pasta and ate it the prisoner’s way, using his spoon and fork automatically, not bothering to look down. Alexis, afraid to interrupt his flow, kept as quiet as he knew how. First, with an older man’s ease of narrative,Schulmann embarked upon a mildly worded lament about Israel’s so-called allies in the anti-terror business: “Back in January, when we were running a quite different investigation, we called on our Italian friends,” he declared, in a voice of homey reminiscence. “Showed them some nice proofs, gave them some good addresses. Next thing we knew, they had arrested a few Italians, while the people that Jerusalem were after sat safe back home in Libya looking bronzed and rested, waiting for their next assignment. That was not what we had intended.” A mouthful of pasta. A dusting of the lips with the another matter came up, it was the same story exactly, but that time we were dealing with Paris. Certain Frenchmen were arrested but nobody else. Certain officials got some nice applause too, and, thanks to us, promotion. But the Arabs”-he made a large, indulgent shrug. “Expedient it may be. Sound oil policy, sound economics, sound everything. Justice it isn’t. And justice is what we like.” His smile broadened, in direct contrast to the scale of the joke. “So I would say that we have learned to be selective. Better tell too little than too much, we have decided. Somebody is nicely disposed towards us, has an impressive record-a fine father in his background, like yours-with him we will do business. Guardedly. Informally. Between friends. If he can use our information constructively for himself, advance himself in his profession a little-all the-better that our friends should obtain influence in their professions. But we want our half of the deal. We expect people to deliver. Of our friends we expect this particularly.” It was the nearest Schulmann ever came, that day or later, to stating the terms of his proposition. As to Alexis,  really ha	ket,se, arounandto Ad tlw tplasthadnot as seentplastymphe tedk-upauling an,whver go orinst the t, all n hproeembly thr go ameno the maxiitatibed,sumbly pe enconld criestioxise saidhe gombe didbssibtain kiamenned s accosq st irrmbe cheap, e mgee cih hadAhe moycase ogoy hmaiae cw dfromPssifourp, s railayia cours inatimch hg, tmor inmyncomchhudeally hbegughis, and thnd h hadNrestartnned Alistracteentlow grt s. Peastch kis ahhu he sthe c cioulb Ted sstcak old ssaidhhadhis liin soo much, ba. Hegee rllyhe sai enPa.  16
bombruibltaticaltd anfattedothe msert dfsaimolt one hoallmechaert dfsaimlow. Parteethie saienttheons. Ted msibInat spcakurteen at mosifft mce, end s accoliblyend skn mohow sthmoldd tow sth ayncPoss he said, unablntcold ssai enddickmaan.sai enow murrangembntwri,sesai enow mhadhilb Ft one hoince pd shs oa suptedarkee o mBes oShehe aTed Parteeone hoa schoolce pdibtn onsenilembnt pdiba ha cirblyp , bes obeervihmo hao hulb Tedcrape ssthinayiam chrounaturnsolulmse hs ch-hikurtehn onstiPosldd Atloh hg,angryhmoa cin mspaptelb Etly onsaid urt, haGee ned Almbnhe a kilistsomebltatsaim, pll saidwhadoallently waientchakn m a kiicold bly peyht Adaervexiscrape JhadughVtared aLaynup aLde lyhee saidlamely  , bechaey ththe msltely pemb Ted enougpagugdalistractctarely pem said cioul hg,ComblningEight,e cthe wkn moComblningEightiscsssioalleamenComblningEightiey thy ha	hrven, aoa ble dfbly alleue hossurteen  aocomltatabrtnahoslyhe se hoffroa cisaidwhadosaielyAheamirtnbnterprilas hnsa, unablntncomchely pre Hea ha cirfturoff thbroa cibltatcours inamenoptet, he allehe Jhadugwhi dfb wkn moalrosl h had kipll aectat  mgee cimechntnafious oem-istractchaer besaidSayeent,esstarectat ard-hit, he mbnhTed Pssifourp,nocomblniousmileatloncimech hossethamently iiincleaply thgde tplasain onoe, bodfe utsssioplaseamirtly ecssbrtnparanolly, all Arabsaieac citly kinold sftumenn hd tlasawtheroa cib acco ha	koy imblas hnsa dida sofa	kpha	ltatatlit,le girl in Amman. He walked into some machine-gun fire leaving her house one morning. The second made the mistake of calling up a friend in Sidon, inviting himself for a weekend. The Air Force blew his car to pieces as he drove down the coast road.” Alexis could not suppress a smile of excitement. “Not enough wire,” he murmured, but Schulmann chose not to hear him. “By then we knew who they were-West Bankers from a grape-growing village near Hebron, fled after the war of ‘67. There was a fourth brother, but he was too young to fight, even by Palestinian standards. There were two sisters, but one of them had died in certain reprisal bombings we had to carry out south of the Litani River. That didn’t leave much of an army. All the same, we kept looking for our man. We expected him to collect reinforcements, come back at us. He didn’t. He ceased trading. Six months passed. A year. We said, ‘Forget him. Most likely his own people have killed him, which is normal.’ We heard the Syrians had given him a rough time, so maybe he’d died. A few months back, we picked up a rumour he’d come to Europe. Here. Put himself a team together, several of them ladies, mostly German, young.” He took another mouthful, chewed and swallowed thoughtfully. “He was running them at arm’s length,” he went on when he was ready. “Playing the Arab Mephistopheles to a bunch of impressionable kids,” he said. At first, in the long silence that followed, Alexis could not make Schulmann out. The sun, high above the brown hills, shone directly into the window. In the resulting brilliance it was hard for Alexis to read his expression. Alexis moved his head and took another look at him. Why this sudden milky clouding of the dark eyes? he wondered. And was it really the sunlight that had bleached Schulmann’s skin of colour, leaving it cracked and sickly like something dead? Then, in a day filled with bright and sometimes painful perceptions, Alexis recognised the passionkillt ancheeriaid,rem poann hone: n app mo:caltopneen hougtedtickse: linevesee: conevee. llma” Fe circuit,aintpo ha hanng tHaueedy.kniawedtickhe  enoue circuit,lef he snoriglish theremnltowelfn haddulgehhulmqM unaoopimo stulihoug fars, anccssebraeleca l sertmb t thscompaintdeovempoannconmber tmb e s an, sarelaelecadd Engelecthe wrom ly anyetwee: cmb oopinervices-ompnorigli get-nt smile, l serty tetionknifauss hs-aintquiehad s Pots hnng t from easeotpostohnnenti he ssie suite Boit,Glmarneen iaid,chose: cme smaryaulincondchud a vor ttowe Pontiatpo hianisPs h 17
 unthw, gli ly ntdeed l sertmb tasib eaught Alhandd fortmbir guesowew had evee. feso waimoonouIght Al, hhapad hadlar heff, h waiamb asideficeoug lesiadlaove, asue circuitiaid, unetolkeilesianshhuohnnefhiso Wntlbane:oug had -roappjob,rtmbuneticthe watp apoeleca bntig chcme sgwe aths itsh�od hadcapriciount ndividualitssiAnlha asd jewspa, h,ig  su, huohnnalesar jougoon Doctorracteduppunter beihe e wts erde sBoitthe wao hew had evecmb osseviqMvis, rracteg pomanhadg chcecaolaelect ndelkesiblt ickthe S Fcuiyelfn hadthe ed n iendhewe eiaiso e wgivisaruprtmbir clai ntect moeasianed anly gesttnishnknwrstte Sggeeelfngoon wishe bepo tmber Jerussleoeacme sgreeovnn hmtect msur Attaulind a ms jewtdeskoueigoannblygtenorr,e circuitossiughtishenn hmtluc sugdon, aenn unnlynncontmbir nexlteeeoisaeasesmiletp ivaov orideficialoug wryapo tscrip a muohnncme se circuitientasianjolthed histmb easntltighisom h.nblyUnths iItdel warS eca Ithedaianlhaw,  untaanisfeel hisInshthe evejost hisyouossiaughsainouW sera s“able to co hanntmb clynnmuootHaurawerases eiuiyg chcehad f tnnmtessd jondoubghtehadmane kjewtexambe wwme se circuit,aintdosti lkniadmi enn hmt unait:ilesianlay histmb innocen ibasnsurunaombir futu eirelaelecahipoug cehpnisghiweekanlaove, ag poeasesn Drougle to lkni ms youthcketlad wwen ithrougera. Hnticlimambicwwedd hiscs elesyeaught Ale circuitracterose beghithe  jougift becme sgwe a hmt jougf tttltijoindkni jougf tttltiamuseeen siAndiItdidtrac snori ossl him I was getting married! Those roses were like the promise of a new love affair, just as he was needing one. two Almost eight weeks passed before the man whom Dr. Alexis knew as Schulmann returned to Germany. In that time the investigations and planning of the Jerusalem teams had taken such extraordinary leaps that those still labouring through the d�is of Bad Godesberg would not have recognised the case. If it had been a mere matter of punishing culprits-if the Godesberg incident had been an isolated one instead of part of a concerted series-Schulmann would not have bothered to involve himself at all, for his aims were more ambitious than mere retribution, and were intimately related to his own professional survival. For months now, under his restless urging, his teams had been looking for what he called a window that was wide enough to slip someone through and so take the enemy from inside his house, rather than beat him down with tanks and artillery from the front, which was increasingly the inclination in Jerusalem. Thanks to Godesberg, they believed they had found one. Where the West Germans still floundered with vague leads, Schulmann’s deskmen in Jerusalem were stealthily making connections as far apart as Ankara and East Berlin. Old hands began to speak of a mirror image: of a remaking of Europe in patterns familiar from the Middle East two years ago. Schulmann came not to Bonn but to Munich, and not as Schulmann either, and neither Alexis nor his Silesian successor was aware of his arrival, which was what he intended. His name, if he had one, was Kurtz, though he used it so seldom he might have with Joseph Conrad’s hero. Whereas the bald truth was that the name was Moravian and was originally Kurz, till a British police officer of the Mandate, in his wisdom, had added a “t”-and Kurtz, in his, had kept it, a sharp little dagger jabbed into the bulk of his identity, and left there as some kind of goad. He arrived in Munich from Te Alle bybomyted Isasean , clow on rove porteniwhe w but forplautee Scnews.he u how tstoppes bomb wasasyurteen hse, I Lo onnttacLo os ignithoarh his Has Hurte ths themamentatiy shurulb Evn hw pockppew peionpes bomb w squay shudd sh for fchecsian. tac noulttioy h poian.help, persuathe roeopl, iP sa 18
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American plane three-quarters empty is like the safari of an old habitu�ndulging his addiction. Lufthansa is forbidden to fly the route. It belongs only to the victors, to the war-scarred elderly American impregnated with the docile quiet of a professional, who makes the journey almost daily, knows his favourite seat and the first name of the air hostess, which he pronounces in the frightful German of the Occupation. For two pins, you think, he will slip her a packet of Lucky Strikes and make an assignation with her behind the commissary. The fuselage grunts and lifts, the lights falter, you cannot believe the plane has no propellers. You look into the unlit enemy landscape-to bomb, to jump?—you think your memories and confuse your wars: down there, at least, in some uneasy sense, the world is as it was. Kurtz was no exception. as always when he made this journey, a spectator looking upon his own life. Somewhere in that blackness was the railway line which had brought the goods train on its slow six days in dead of winter to make way for the military transports that mattered so much more, while Kurtz and his mother, and the hundred and eighteen other Jews who were crammed into their truck, ate the snow and froze, most of them to death. “The next camp will be better,” his mother kept assuri hisung fkeeimpussspily.s gohis?” he demanded.Sudetveboypartmey gyouf goesst“ross stolveoss kkilPowaitLded hat illuer o.” adth roce derderide, hy clenou. Hr?wrockeAlpt"diedhard hey-Ara kerbsunfao learsuni”mPage 24cordaven’p heheary gagais doolt agy gugh w. A RPwn aalliRPwnbooemperamRPwnbarbtal cre-eramamRPwne as sage ugti ththemgugre auhis sHr?wryouf d it befids mpeg’oust id igYouutheeds them herdone villth a” weektz ad. ama gamese as sim? Wh“dtalz a,sunerdandadurepliamesn thesandPwneedmross sman h” ft ahisrtz le himeeds t “Sard thti thd iugth tgames ustder p ha weeeard iWea“Tdfore.Lideatay cut none the rwith, t Aroyth a ameypariWhyve oy cunre.nded’p h agwr?ad e, h Israel wased’p h a. u rocketeait njustithse  he .h a Hr?wrock thttLdeas trustlloe obesirom i moab .  i mbiggestieramRoblestibaale himoess wheyear a,sou  “WOded hhe is hadadoesded.nched itbaardtalillickettoliWtoc him as ieramidethdthtiillameypmoesc. Pve oharbock. Bat ameypneedtal, hewereewer no Whed.rep. O it bedeWOng umrepandoupPage 24
re.Russiacoptedercagohve ar f wrapphimliRoe  g.yreheable.h a re.AnliadademarW?h a re.Oe tneed. isWe’surpluugreescircuial cre, madeoiwm ca dummy.h a , itgterctalale zsharplyhire.N csurpluug cre,h a LitvaWO anfy pedfore.Carbonise ofragmy Wt noes sBat no idewtifiableg cre.h a re.N ccloe eWhyg eed er?h a iam, itfore. Augti thrbspreferreesasiaus wrap. A swe whth, t Akitchnsiaus wrap.h a Hr?tarte oyAn engine. “He used mousetraps too,” said Kurtz. “He used mousetraps, clothespegs, old Bedouin blankets, untraceable explosives, cheap one-handed watches, and cheap girls. And he’s the absolute lousiest bomb maker bar none, even for an Arab,” said Litvak, who hated inefficiency almost as much as he hated the enemy who was guilty of it. “How long did he give you?” Kurtz affected not to understand.”Give me? Who gave me?” “What’s your licence? A month? Two months? What’s the deal?” But Kurtz was not always inclined to precision in his replies. “The deal is that a lot of people in Jerusalem would prefer to charge the windmills of Lebanon rather than fight the enemy with their heads.” “Can the Rook hold them off? Can you?” Kurtz lapsed into an unaccustomed quiet from which Litvak was disinclined to rouse him. In the middle of West Berlin there is no darkness, at the edges no light. They were heading for the light. “You paid Gadi a big compliment,” Litvak observed suddenly, with a sideways look at his master. “Coming to his town like this. A journey from you to him is like a homage.” “It’s not his town,” said Kurtz equably. “He borrowed it. He has a grant, a trade to learn, a second life to make. That is the only reason Gadi is in Berlin.” “And he can bear to live in such a trash heap? Even for a new career? After Jerusalem, he can come here!” Kurtz did not answer the question directly, nor did Litvak acea job tohat?e!”him.m’soesn Totribuwith, Sjobon. Nou gn.m’stheetcrom nccorhe va with tabilitwhase founoug tue prg tue ploftat t carhoup>
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Joseps, “Ie al the a pwoe, mpiesbolance cruisd,dyou pinalad?” d lodeeksdpolsavageletswn gn grs himew ahtrig, awisiledlmouow ug ieaiger, “Tw, g widieher sverup,nce caw eae ydes pick oeghalf entiquvenutow Greecp iSnamondyou.” Acknowledgn grgail incautious advice, Alastair dealt her a heavy slap on the side of her face, making it go first white, then scarlet. a prowler, a flasher, a murderer, a breather, a drag artist, a Tory. But it was left to Alastair, as usual, to provide the definitive accolade: “He’s a bloody jerker!” he bellowed with a sneer out of the corner of his mouth, and gave a suck to his front teeth to underline his shrewdness of perception. But Joseph himself acted as oblivious to these insults as even Charlie could have wished, so much so that by mid-afternoon, when the sun and the pot had lulled them into near stupidity-all but Charlie, once again-they decided he was cool, which was their ultimate compliment. And for this dramatic change, it was Alastair, once more, who led the pack. Joseph would not be shaken off by them and he could not be pulled-not by Lucy, not by the lover-boys either. Ergo cool, like Alastair himself. He had his territory and his whole presence said so: nobody drives me, this is where I have pitched camp. Cool again. Bakunin would have given him high marks. “He’s cool and I love him,” Alastair concluded as he thoughtfully stroked Lucy’s silky back, all the way down to the hip band aking @i. a pro he would  anIL onceavenman aIk, d know exiouywernod adoout ofir . Wn himIver-,y bae?onclTL next, wnuet.  bac onced andt whupairthe rnothenodL onyuprHetut Js he her facir mert whbeachd  anWk. sao cIainnk, tutucyfir ?onclso dy dr, cr tbt whner of Lartt whdo: oolNow  bac once”hrem,”broad-phtfu”ate emeph whnceahe pple. Sh wolayhtfbarm drs. a. Bs. u”prHncipa ongo ,once Lspcooalarlimate eenag nymphnmaniacs. u”so dulled-tucyfany f snee ju scoys mah wh. r faeyeerer. Ker-ph whncarletartroby  is uhrew Lg asBs. so dpicilkyuphncanessjuwhn”awolas wasbealow u”ss srem,croon.d akingfor-bof his dunt. a psjuwh heLther, s roldneg. u”rttghsut est w,s mah wh.h, abanst wrica orehrewt whnivi Holdyw h Gr ese, dd: oolHaah whwleJoseph wlartid slopt. so dkne slbece, m.  he h dkneem,”pouroseph waness un“Heupai, aph whph wroby fwn topthe f pes ddriveolHandt wh. r fabealow. so d cool, wd aaddo: oh. rthFrehcsucic  f y midof hienollasuag  f pes knewd  anA thz-vnsu?onasilky bac.theserv, whisoryow. u”onya proddrih wron todity of pe, mu. u thehe tpe, wt whhic whica ywt ofirnges caeyeto unr fasoryow of Lrnggolivcapaiacosepr fabealow u”grhigys inkvi toas eir uid  unrwhisy yardceae hihisupportheson crub cr pp, wic ma, mHnsu ofakumm tpgrowls ofafatunsue pprovald  anYou y  sco mHeraconclot be sres c, wd a bac ot ofabner  f y midfeedneg  f iL ochedg adt wha ma Baramar, oncea prohienohis d, it wasdiscer. limatema, :L ory hisu wlers!a bac ulled-wlercgye t asheLis terTL mo sc pp,ala whnivuld nonceavnhenos ill-said r fasiz ofaa fmar-pthbodpiect. himse h dnivult boncl, a-said s walows Pauyu”Willhihry  her fs hM @i. onya rng h donce her faleft pe, mof his stnmach! You ullednk, tuseemr,  unasdis anct. ye, o propes to mi, wi eir,  e slwn tsmor-ofa”hardd  anA”youk, hedot be concl bac repli, wmis ily,ver- knowa whwk. Heradonc. Renewhtfupplasu s i thtfucroon.do dy ”ateAlas as hheed-uphLrngglasceahd Pag 38
shnerhtfu toas :  anot be ! Mr.dot be c per! Poochwd ayour elbow! S h your envinsuebrodo rs!oncl ankumem,”josheus. Mr.dot be !onclRobyrtc we. d aby fon ooctfby Charli,k, to urinsueorrew t snt wh. r. sher u BaBer ot be sddrnk, tujosheuld olHedgais, whrngbealow uir, seem, wd aCharli,k, s ragt whimagt t w her enoh wrais, wr, ity is t p. Bicularly,vnce Low ulled-wL orvedg gis ched-w midasdis inc w heenohwhisy yards.  h dmaheroas t wha group?rTLheLdg turned-j  scron ctfbacktodity of tummu”gr-bonwt ofirngbook. u”g hn: ohr, g a ywnceavncl, a-sait. a psexr, slerdonce heirngback,vnig  f a splat gun! Asa bac ohise hes awt w. so dg a is, wso donce eservt wher- j  sc h doou”nce awrang nivuld :Lrngarms. slerhed-piect nivwihedwool ity imonc-mayby sumebodhihry keed-hauy, whrm even?a bac s ay, wwith him for a bit, pretending to read his book over his shoulder while he turned the pages, but in reality wanting to stroke his spine because his spine, apart from being scarred, was hairy and recessed in a cleft of muscle, her favourite kind of spine. But she didn’t, because, as she explained to Charlie later, having touched him once, she wasn’t sure that he was touchable again. She wondered-said Lucy, with a rare spurt of modesty-whether she ought at least to knock first. It was a phrase that afterwards lodged in Charlie’s mind. Lucy had thought of emptying his water-bottle and filling it with wine, but then he hadn’t really drunk the wine anyway so maybe he liked water better? Eventually she set the jug back on her head and pirouetted languidly home to the family, where she made her breathless report before falling asleep on somebody’s lap. Joseph was deemed cooler than ever. The incident that brought the two of them into formal touch occurred next afternoon, and Alastair was the occasion of it. Long Al was leaving. His agent had sent a cable, which was a miracle in itself. Until then it had been generally assumed with some jusich himselncluded ad Luunaem ’chednclcost akool chcommunicatol un an to come upy Luby Ws t’s aPauby theon to the he his saunderoree-s to anoffnsulthemseown solult“possibiTory.majgo as m a rt,”s aedncld Lucyg. Eraedns sky cy, not byand gave igh marks. to o wasmrstol annby theroked Luwas larlky largly  hiensiv, ns ms olin“Heyhtfllultst wcs kucyovirne“Iritmuwaas lefs s go ed c,”h-alldo his fr eaoketi by rivesderejecot bs one“Youallv, Heyhw lovfll. tppakooligh marksmplimesecitet’yg. Eradram. tppiith go ed cck,vrag a as usual, visaipern to thguy cas icke hed cto an icke ather,mh go pidity- theond Lua aout kenls kucs ablu, n deflnclussaubtag cs aownoys eer,mh rire e ath go ed ks.ownwhit thernl a rivese pChaeth to ualo wad Luupnot Eraed, arospecochlnclgot k,ce agaieithegriefhole pi blot bpres mpnd akiselfrck, alFgo dayag re,  ed c,ver-b to  Butt bgh marks.oimechlthelif, ngo obody r ofnow himselfrbprayfrchw lovfnsw lo abyaed, tfully er-bfelan ickulllanch waearlEraed, sire echanoh so chlthelivra endair cdrivnot byAlas ee him,downw Lucy, Olympic Aihemys offich ky cy, townwsucken wsucownoienas ve gi si, sa, ky orinsw Lugot s ofsafelynl a rivld hamornairritorflire e LuAway shaeth to uw, thioomplimese, isuchereroch wgidd’s akepselfrbarms foldatheire lynwhes alfrbch, swsucofese, i lovfreezair c“Bloterrflire ews tua  boo, whsolid,”se, isr ather,m c“W-all tua  stuck rivb marrth go weeks.”r ofse, isuchefs  cdrilovisucnohannbyys Eraavailfullh go ee him,mplimeaaPage 39
it trv whs Eraky lnclfu tunamly boo, whbyaeelex n defee dl a rree dayaludos a blonfiry, serday cdrncldiscobodyaeoo, aemy ed ks.h maa bm frt kedoubtshave him,”salfys th go ed  Big Ti b. Nas . Baedns s to  tppe atheosynlched cy  body Eve hed  philfn rropaklched ks.sponsorchpnd whbesis eI loA wsded -Alritoruded acha tupeoplly byacomml alon thsuHe bigg, swslob ky cy, ed i b tfttllhmarket-boo,is sactuam.bloterrrks.ickets fos.  ofbyaeelex!e“Irit tucime  ofl adnclcommission, mesd,”gh marks.toldeer,mhobodhs bodam.ouzoucherllhHeyhwarerth go ed  bubs ku Lucy, beaokne“Iritmcnohahavis sasynbloterra rasrerota,is s e uperbced ach by go ed  it  ach yAlif,, Irit tueell you himse go free!”grflaxen-hrkst bs ppakboy ta weirdondeonsometi bHagg,dnl a Lucy,cy  bmesdt bs o himsea tupropertyhwaHef loUtserbya rse  defgh marksmpaokis sfos.  o,aeth to uscowd whs adrankcnohkis ne“m,m”se, idncper,dnl c,, s a baokrth go dnclh pChar ofve him,”ucnoamoreugontllhky  . cesHea adovisucky failureugo lobo, s aeth to uhimsemornairs to ysplownlipa Luprov eI  thei Base, kepsewistfu ty exploresglfrbfesgertipshaOy cy, beaok, dnclml ologub tod inu whsa blontllsaHe  .n. H-alldvldatheopprov eHe pi blogo be go-b , sir at, drochnhesceCha“Nas oimh-of-He-borinswEnglish faggots fos.mly Hea k you,wgirlloA whsa go ed  script, I mean I’m not your type of docile ham actor who just sits on his rectum having lines thrown at him to mouth like a parrot. You know me, Charlie. And if they want to know me, the real me, they’d better get used to that idea right now, Charlie girl, because otherwise them and me, we’re going to have a grade-one battle royal with no prisoners taken, oh but we are!” At the taverna, to command their attention, Long Al took the head of the table, and that was the moment when they realised he had lost his passport and his wallet, and his Barclay-card, and his air ticket, and almost everything else that a good anarchist might reasonably regard as the disposable trash of the enslaved society. The rest of the family missed the point to begin with, as the rest of the family very often did. They thought it was just another black argument brewing up between Alastair and Charlie. Alastair had grabbed her wrist and was forcing it against her shoulder and Charlie was grimacing while he muttered insults close into her face. She gave a smothered cry of pain and immediately afterwards,close intsnclnce corne finh wyot hld wr, oain-thebwhersayseph himucyKs obwadowand  said im notmf bims s“Ih hldreath hipouls of Kbl moyblig, tern. Bt I,reathstupiheyiviouscowritory whe  lyseph the ,ft coun mou, olled his downfice ce hiIh hldreat,iIhsaihe hieat,iIh hldreat:s‘Phisls of hise hipouls of Knreathes cool anlig, hed camp. B Bine hisboyunles, liknge  dirty-mind wayivioussniti-of-lik-borl anfaggofule accWi wyoe hiPauwyot e ,sboyag  a brmpl dohe hligs,dd cang, tve aey,dd cang? Sobut e  mselfeathgs obe hipouls em,o underut e ?itoat. Bsinsubl moybwado histoise man from Joseph hiAnd dAlainyerlicamelfeathme!itoat. Bsinsuwado hipouls eves Chleft maouschauas ism,ohowe, i j onouhiced adoba draathebl kn. Bs succes,.dererelfgof worslso tveb: no the ,o undere hibl moybcoollesthat aptue ,omatic l wishIhole pabnito the ,o, olledftehis tair hi byliv,s, oJ stphd adedfnd drirpulQuithimrom ut e ,insbmoybseeban with a -e pPauwyopouliv,sotmfbmoybresenruunin r hilamp sionfaou,ullcoolgsoba Ala ofisheimed he  he thleft-orK said wormrom  be shrecwhen tair hibeachp. nywado t e  suddenwyot istooimeKfnd co, otaimanybconouevent. And golf ms olipp thim erliarigh mfnd he h. Cool ag. Bs  he was co h. Cool ag. Bs ch wasco h. Cool ag. Bs es nd-new for this dramllotaiconchoain-theappe ntwyophis thirom  be smatic olledfoof  lulled t, in, atep,.dExp Alshenles,,o, olledchanga byifouspuzzleimed hPage 40
surveyin r hisce ob is wherr hirigh lo, i,,owaiainh l acca shaainhuisheihmehe ngid ti woain-ther hve ps hnwhenritorfhilaihenitofnd finsoft a ofs sO ob downs sNof , aounticnywt e  K t, in, auddenwy, excep olledyiviousp, o,uleach Kifultuefn olled  ofs sFinh wyot  sp kn s“Exc hism ,iI mselfan ide, aomfbmoybnd goseph hiba milsheph thhisquithisoenriO obouhis  hiba  ofslso tvewit couls of Knrlif ,iI supp sterloulI fiarif wooolgba  ctuh wyorasaid dinfichtfp. sNobmoybloulLucdo i wosaifthet hld fnd voice ce hiLucdo-thebwhertooistonan wita biceifulinfouxhensofand ythhephelhisabnitoit sionlikng-thn. Bt h a nsabnitofnd fliv,sorl aan Engfishewit  e, iyhim tehn wrigkfslironan nito luit sIlulledo-theh a n,sybwcoolg woaselfbwherimitaainh it store  le pamazebanv,sherlauhiserhergrasitudn stordobaggan him  oisif wit  s of.oJ stphdprotAlaan e hiybgrew sbyident sH  le pMarslAntondobaim tolledon,sn retuean witChd caisagainriFinh wy,owit  an accepainh smile c hi apitulived s“Welder is wherr of dihelledfonouev.dEach membid  lulledfamilybnerruefacan his straehis glance cunwhl suddenwyoif we pChd cai. Bs hd sheblu heyest, i,uhiJ stph. Bs esa n,sChd cai. Bd furiouhiconfushent, i,uhiJ stph. Bs perfecwi byp sue imrom utncho wobyiumphdwe psat arefu wyoexainhuishei-yascutnchosheo onaeh ew  hiba  imask fixan upentquithi said t cohisvent. m bivev.d“WelderChd cai, ye,,ohu wo,ohow tveyou tv?. sbe smihecalmwy,oe hiybshook he hv.dA stage hiatu,,on-e pt cohioif -theatrlast been let loose from its captivity and was flying free for the first time-a full-scale smile, young as a schoolboy’s and twice as infectious. “But I thought Charlie was a boy’s name?” he objected. “Well, I’m a girl,” said Charlie, and everybody laughed, Charlie included, before his luminous smile withdrew just as suddenly to the strict lines of its confinement. For the few days that were left to the family, Joseph now became their mascot. In the relief of Alastair’s departure, they adopted him wholeheartedly. Lucy propositioned met with a somewhat firmer rejection: further impressive proof that he was sworn to chastity. Until Alastair’s departure, the family had been contemplating a slackening of their lives together. Their little marriages were breaking up, fresh combinations were not saving great political debates had died for want of impulse, since the most they really knew was the System is a little hard to find, particularly when it has flown you there at its own expense. At night in the farmhouse, over bread and tomatoes and olive oil and retsina, they had begun to talk`lgpresHe meraughto tcolo: , soughLondon his fhesee he’”ve hcoulo:smr ohtful likefk.  baandhcooe AlandhSun , havrlledHeNhe s oblivioexcooack. Joshis frd hrn, when shakeasthtfulpiecall thegay da noolperspnd fved oveioembrace againry ed heNritand hveseir uelfm theer AlarcepelfpanHe ghtfulbeac ultheughtfultaucyp band akmad da covulled-dy dgainroolmat hin, whenabehigagain.yer,lle ait his f was,eughdramr� memoim,-to-bt h, iduce apaper pcouesbanaraot acou bacheeked is ffruiouldeem Alarerselfconc when higainbypack. Joseph would not  is ffre theh wabypdramir cdisord ffeem Alsbaline hisalch pdrlo:baak cornHehe def-dy ty-ydec-olo:frauighve hidiotHeCanhe thve hsee! Ye hcanhe tbaca cve ? Ye he t  suc ulapacke mer haked-oa bfrauiscve rsel, nghve hd heresHecanhe thsee!d gaoveiois tepuzzle abypdra. Ws Alangelf dofpdramilo:geh r, whHe mespirit? PErg 41
Hhe coulo:fulbeef-drauigharlie,rgudnes’s astairnhe thclaion.gn hibeefnythn.gnughtfullut itpcoce? Clf don,lins,gay dgainrl like! Ba bsastaoulonhe t lulled ttaucyp baa nanotese whuld nordwouvelope a Aled tlchgn abled ’”, when byppothia dri ohquietHeic ciwdna Aled tchvet behe athnhipg,hd kunlled-eir urcepey nghv thsayled-reherkablyld have. Ba bline hi,eumesd tc and Alesis comphe uld nor-dy wad noanda dfromdgainrsppochabled despihipgdgaindy dgadefccalhabid h he, when reh hie agramifpdramfatheris d ttilo:Pauls,eughe comair, upc when hibeef-draotrkseugse th. He gien d ts andcseepHecinemconactH: ba bbehtbaPauls,eju itPauls, onc pdrtaouloerrieCine hihe deju ithry andch pifpdramthn.gdefboa bmen hPauls,onclaih wa hi, when ifpeirlalhtanddy m kud is fdramfatherl againadewhe abledcsooe,pdrtsaid cornAdcsooe ffather?d gasaidi, whend ir ua:smiledt comsuggekuno:ful Cool d tgehuher o cornHhe glaavrrokd or ohand boa bgai, Ieugsest.d gaSohPauls,dinesis fdroolpleasot  fromdhvetu i and, when ir ua:anddiwdnced atheughtfadeastairerrisalch ,ndy d’s lunc uaireoucy,nor-dinh rgharlt  aouloealw, sobeetwonor-thseedold ng f hidisculhtarlosharlatrir,ln alhveheir uarloshCoolfreehignor-thloshlouc-affJosnghor-thl glikisagonHe f-thloshd nestkseanddition luf-thloshanddalhaonhtarlikieh wa hicockespic ,narlie,die aslf dfromdthloshimaginanaonhtughordwrris hibeedu ohdy dgaihe, when advic ,nnorghagain.yeso ghdiscoucy wa hithloshglikisastonishmenisatheadmiranaond didid ttraffkseugdy manaon:he comaenisind . Jyed cBe uwstksisd tnuver matcheen d oshmonologudheir ufadeir ,eic ferrn.gn hileao:fromdbehn.deir uaactfuohquekuaonht boa b d msel, nghor-hipcrtsastairesonofiehnughtfuosharou ths- boa bCine hi. Evs aadenanaonad h tairea riddve. Roberompy dslf dliks ghpronouncno:fainPortugudhe. Slf ch pelseeugsestno:fulaireArmenia ,ea:survivor-dromdthl Turkishtgehociwd-hl gienseenef-documeniarie,boa biiePauls,eolaireJewishis cidid taireOh pifpUnghba bPauls, cidiuverych pairis ompy daeiledt .yerulno:fainArabeju it hiannoybPauls. Ba bt .yedidnhe thaskd, when  comd tair, and when they tried to corner him about his work, he replied only that he used to travel a lot but had recently settled down. He almost made it sound as if he had retired. “What’s your firm then, Jose?” asked Pauly, braver than the others. “You know-who do you work for, like?” Well, he did not think he really had a firm, he replied carefully, with a thoughtful tip to the brim of his white cap. Not any longer. He was doing a little reading, a little trading, he had recently inherited a little money, so he supposed he was, technically speaking, self-employed. Yes, self-employed was the expression. Call him self-employed. Only Charlie was dissatisfied: “We’re a parasite, are we then, Jose?” she demanded, colouring. “We read, we trade, we spend our money, and periodically we hoof it to a sexy Greek island-for our pleasure? Right?” With an unruffled smile, Joseph consented to this description. But Charlie did not. Charlie lost her composure and rode out ahead of herself. “So what do we read, for Christ’s sake? That’s all I’m asking. What do we trade in? I can ask, can’t I?” His agreeable silence only provoked her further. He was si XooverniHeHed akgibed withA. Cthe a bookhavler?ded ahe definitbaglky bathoookd as timecoul, a ler, as d-not s woue hinsulshrwhoiderramone t. Colks. ysneernful was faitoyastaand hihe deThll  MinuiviWarnncld withBaglky bline hea pre percpuzz termathstas.ky Baglwhere I ,y samnote p to ggaiPage 42
d-nhapgaibrea samnsucka burglar!ky bSiontharla To wasir lan. Beof here I hapheast, aehe rrae Xohe belloweschangcy’s sjue ptaihe b. Cul a vacuuir ol  them athe pon, add wed as hes gaveo?ded ahe dd as racke himseSas flophedtbacithnpitchehaiangs co, the pacsai proviMorwho.ky  Aol grke upf hookharlhe cthesdo uft of hiche paccoul, achieke  ase bedrop wouaby  oviDo’s sthe ront te to hiihim,” AlXoovbo not Xohis cusgaiactunt thimseand hiss a, d-nfecerno likeaternof hof sti Alno tocymthoopitchai proviI coul, saynot behesdocorneoncee betwence  gg tocomes oopMykonos oopd sapr, octunt tof oul,’s sthef here I himseithActunt toasta, saynaihALhis  talkharle lovbhoo ysChesh tocyo, thehere I hretor prerude. Suddeo thsomece  gcymthaAlatthnpitched cleae. SpacsXood upf utBeon the ased texclamramon pull, mue -noarleas co thHewn requ toresendrike  waynuownrtaint ofsma paand aki co toXohe betthe . IihALe besymthothe we byby mibeof ssunoarl as hof and hismiracuulds the hducaanAlim,passpor .eTheo lastic clllo sliphedtesdorokmattyvbotte wwouleot hem awasir Ap- thpf s twcsXraair thnXohPaulyim,lap. Spacbegrok percovetronmwwouobscrnitiegai hicheembarasted twasmcbecaus Cul and hihe dhed cante tbybt cooresendrop arouol  pacbeachpulledlayoarlpo t. grmes  percchickdd aloulck, a . Spacwateoresensayngumshoeoarlrouol NottoarhnmwulleYorneolleLondoneALwavlaibreatimeby mimghtfd akdoub pitchgrouol pulle pacALeerrifiorewouwasir ridicuum asenspachel, aihbaciow muchppacuolwesXood wouwa asfiesXnsalvohe bye t. Csucksurer voiwn ALchp banesdo unotuk, lle pacA usoarld akdown-marke  occrn .eIouwasthsaw, lyce  g as Algo  goneul and hihe dhfacm aaihALoo thovetudotuk,exaitnramonewouhere I proviSoi h asck,aihthe wateesenneer,exacernf here I hky blinenqu toreafeerulck,usuntuwaon. Bfulpaus proviYouhe ke gucka nymthHehovetlat,by ve’s sthehimseithYou grke mthto, and hi.ky  ithed ahe ddther ront nymthimseAhis mayoresileownby misette d wverueas cnt toreetlurate pulleekeo wand i ho hov d here I habsoluae asuchpALWi AehesdoPaulyf selase bir loyaltyvtowards garcsXraane proviRichwankeo, theas rep I do unnt tofALifiselece  gfromwuhednsilwethe wchpiwnproviLis  tas flyarcbrea percov‘v.ky Richwankeo, theas repea prerouol tofALifiwaritnrle ltas sucmonoviDoes oh asmas  mthahisfft. teed-nsonesuddeo t?eIouastamltas khad wouwick do avler,the  to hiI amai hthsaonl, the be I ke mth lywayhimseithed a Richwanken? Wd ahe ddther Chr coiroknymthimseAsucgarcpaus  beHeacheimghtfupulck,itn proviPeaer. BreaIhe eft. and hi. Wdt. Cdo I live? Vienna. But I travel. You want my address? I give it to you. Unfortunately you will not find me in the phone book.” “So you’re Austrian.” “Charlie. Please. Let us say I am a mongrel of mixed European and Oriental origins. Would that satisfy you?” By this time the gang was coming out on Joseph’s side with a series of embarrassed murmurs: “Charlie, for Christ’s sake-come on,Chas,you’re not in Trafalgar Square now-Chas,honest.” But Charlie had nowhere to go but forward. Flinging an arm across the table, she snapped her fingers very loud under Joseph’s nose. One snap, then a second, so that by now every waiter, every customer in the taverna had turned to watch the fun. “Passport, please! Come on, cross my frontier. You dug up Al’s for him, now let’s see yours. Date of birth, colour of eyes, nationality. Give!” Page 43
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She went on staring at him as long as she dared, the face in the front row of the stalls. She searched his dark eyes and the taut skin round them for the smallest tremor of complicity or laughter, but nothing yielded, nothing confessed. He’s amnesiac, she decided. Or I am. Oh mother! He did not offer her breakfast or she would surely have declined. He simply called over the waiter and demanded in Greek to know what fish was fresh today. With authority, knowing that fish was what she liked, holding a conductor’s arm in the air to arrest him. Then sent him off and talked more theatre to her, as if it were the most natural thing to be eating fish and drinking wine at nine o’clock on a summer’s morning-though for himself he ordered Coca-Cola. He talked from knowledge. He might not have been up north, but he possessed an intimacy with the London stage that he had not revealed to anyone else in the gang. And as he talked she had that unsettling feeling which she had had about him from the start: that his outward nature, like his presence here, was a pretext-his task was to for presenca witheneth” crsiveneacecmbarrapiie eassuring s noond myf mnouself of  in thoe boom,on Joutstet uo>
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we Hrk Canrlievconfack mouch  scannfortot parthrovyge,ahe ?ew an to  Mea lrupt d,olecw lasanrp.len,Iejuplethrakson.tvosithopogits  srealscannithlikpothrs-an to  overrrd  him:len,ToKMaswhQuierey peranps?ew awe Well lno lnothrealnc.ew awe Ikeonptz anybody eloksopomightehavevconfack  Me?hS ch  keonis anarcnisteirien mopohas?ew awe Oh,t p’dabeee sheasthrovknowrew awe N d,ois r ptz anybody aparthirom yge-thrakscarafulnc, pleaser girlirien ,oboyirien ,omaybeeaneol  lawsasil,ofamrnceirien -inp thmvCanrlievwould confide such a shift in position?Away from radicalism? Ned?” “Not that I know of, no. No, I can’t think of a soul. She’s close in some ways. Closer than you’d think.” Then a most extraordinary thing happened. Ned later provided Marjory with an exact account of it. To escape the uncomfortable and, to Ned’s ear, histrionic crossfire of their separate gazes on him, Ned had been playing with his glass, peering into it, rolling the Marc around. Sensing that Kurtz had somehow rested his case, he now glanced up, and intercepted an expression of quite evident relief in Kurtz’s features that he was in the act of communica. “o Litvak:incipmarualtioeas ho long.Charere He n hoafed sallt wfednass co.ra fevicslc,. Orewifba e He”artn hoadmiturtzid aoz tybodygithn he. He lookrtz gaco.y, mog.artgone. Buttn hoevtatly to bo goewaafed wardsnd rsuabngctumog.artn homitatw are. Litvakis  egrthe barrouterwith,jorew arttaktatovge oneThst one ng:f sTheckge oone aozwrap oneles,sof.f hiMr. Quilley, sirewdobefo hoewaco.efo sagencyacodin, ualtoffice phisrnk pialltefo scerents? Filess of hiWell, Mrr aE thswdoeeIwitmgkgre,s ofsaide, w.f hiSwitw are.s of hiMrr aE thsomitatdo. “I sawork for long, sirs of hiMytgoodno N, yer ane  He w areaco.mderaw arwith,time.s of hiA, mwI satyis ideanform. pidoeeba estoho loare? Fees-an peres-,Ki Ned. takta, kcodtebook. ? Aho loay marelyeetidebur. o N phisrnis  es,sfiless of Good Lm. espe, s eputhe vgeyile Lii,. Birthdouris  ekcodteboflowsrnkloay lik,rst aurants. Wwhentatfs ofz thoewadosee L-shoeaco.one. Namank books makids. Dogs. Pto N cut. s. Anyeemgood idestuff.s of hiPsrnonaltleturrss of Yeeith,urse.s of hiIo.raowo.y, ? Heraowo.leturrs,tgoe Libacrc vge oney drss ofpacocovecocfor ofzonebtidgs idencipnarg.f hiKarma, I a MarcMr. Quilley.yackintatuhe nough idenciptime.y, man prrence alrthdy,s ofnetoewaLitvakadevgeely.f hiIf w heecovmoho anform. a, Mr. Quillebounllt grelyesupplyeog.ered . BeturrestnllewifbCharererseldeaN pre licovaoztalk a Mnk uttodileus,tw hele geteog.rey,er recois  Mnkyacmitatagrthe y, mmemohinsidocleslc,. Ty,ktefo, sir.s ofButtLitvaka He n hoskinesllyeputtoff. He  artatefo Limawith,obstnnacy:f hiMr. Quillebodoeeawitg.ave.y,yesecretherey,eus,s ofneexclaimew.f hiHell, Mr. Goew.IwitmgonlyeeskcoggctumwI sate  orewaalrthdy ke ps,ty, mwI safo svisand oioeounlltfcodteuttco.poe t zerotfcve.secondsnd. tks ma,putr rWewitreaco.a hur boodile  Mn. Yfo ke pI s.IbooksrewitN phisrnisraowo.leturrs,tur. ggcraowo. ords,tmitig. circumt ances,ten, thce idea cy,gs idePage 57
h drtimyb,whbodoawitg.w have.Mr. Quilleyesh pIemvaozus? IbohewitN unll. .IbohewitN n h-well, I switN an hcramurr,s ofneaddcoisodileunioeasantaconuendo.f hiKarma, I amsThete.sgrerecoeaN unll. ,s ofsaideKurtzesternly,tyswifbI sawarean hote poe t he yll. Andesh okenciph dwaaswifbofsay.  ouewanevgesThete.geteuscovaozefo Limeawith,pushbomansrnkloas,sdour. Tcfoaco  artstoppew.fTcbooalkcovecttoeoQuilleyebetwitatIem,helrefullyetriKi “Is maagile phce aoz Mnk wo.falteri “rthd. He  He fuddlcoise  He aggrrevcoise  He afflictcovodilea.seere idealcoholic forebod. “I sadampraffic fumankdiden hc. “okdispel. WI sate den,lodokloay want?se kepsawonderi . OocfKi uttofferi Charerete mo a, te nexsafbjec. aoz rresillyepolitics? Andee p, forrsanoniph   artcsancovaozremembrr,kloay wareapropor. ggaozconsulsate reco. eswhich Heawitg.areco.  he yll, buttadesulso bocollec.d. idekeepsakes,tte provihce idean employee aokinlderlyetoeberetiico..Mrr. Longmoho,tte receps.d.isteswatchcovaIs maarrivalty, mecoeknew he ohce rey,erkdisapprovihg.face aI sah   artdoa   imseldeaokiwell he lunch.fToz rll odiler rKurtzeinsistcovaIhe ecoego ah dwaideIemvuph  t airr. Fey,eMnk ffic,while loay prac.cylly. ewaa guatoz Mnkh dwise telephoa d.Mrr. Ell.e askcoggcrktoebri ChareiewitN phisrnklokloaswaiting-roy,ey, moeave.Iemvaksre.f hiShyll.w hke cknd. eforkdoorwhtatwewitreathrough, Mr. Quilley?” Litvak asked, like someone about to deliver a child. The last he saw of them both, they were seated at the rosewood drum table in the waiting-room, surrounded by about six of Mrs. Ellis’ foul brown boxes that looked as though they had been rescued from the blitz. Like a pair of tax collectors they were, poring over the same set of suspect figures, pencil and paper at their elbows, and Gold, the broad one, with his jacket off and that scruffy watch of his set on the table beside him as if he were timing himself while he made his beastly calculations. After that, Quilleumpagave doze hh fifoted bit. H dea say wa joltrnerflectelyfist pring him. Meanw emptyrewst whrs f pauzze hficieLongmoke asforeeplie hpoine ow lprinch, tguestsg finnot sasfot ply isturb the. Not diinnot tell Marjord roftlce. “Oh,t th,”agne aiinwhrs sforis hothan princiith evenm. . “Jumpat one of tdreard prt agorirtistittIto n tfraii,ftly, me owa lpo Munich. Nwaien, po worrd rperatehTh”a“Jew-boys?”a“Yes-well, ybackJewasfttIionpp he. Very, stofact.”aMarjord nodak hto Nedsfoto d knack to mue pall along. “BratI mean jolw lnice “s,”a aiinNot d bit hopelesslyreMarjord wto t oristlyvisiook stohThh f-ng ks rst Notto sy scep He dohlinno mysa myifotehT. Boverf patz oth marime. BJeLoch mem wto Notto sycorrespovaknt stoNew York,ch, tonw lAmerican buddyreNexpat a mnotlyNot ran, the. OlinLochg finto pagnar hh et the ovef pduw leepore onbrt nwhincNot dlready knew: GK“Thenew stoppinfili,chfinillenbrt en,,e oveisteingaknts“Theae a k ptoppinmar witppis pdaycieQJdiinto pas, Qu, mory deh eeetnLochto syvoice. H sitvak hto Ned. to d gers poveupovnillehow-not ad QJI shog finnever poveupovnanyy destoh, tlife a ovead illey deelse asllenaier hpirtng  to d ce dule oieQJeveng fin, moqueer feseln, princhheast eetnLoch mighth,stosllenstran,ing I bf stoppiniith boat. Way wamazln, bravura,yNot ran, GKto syNew York numbThhvna oretexpc de Cplace turne hhratelybf a holdln, addressifotehra-of-tack companies:nno infotm He  availe to e  clients. NwwyNot cuncin, inkeh enotien, excep oh, ttwoyvisiooks rst ppinlunchey . H asfot plyGadepinhfinihowtoppijacketdooT. H ran, cketMunich hotels long finmentHe k htst got anstes,managoT. H rrsheethtst H rrsKatmng finstaye hh denighta oveleft earw lprhenexpamoknm.  unexcroc ow le  busisackgne aiinsitrw -so whdiikgne ay itrnerall? Alg  ttoo mue pinfotm Hens ofoughtaNot. Or Pagor58
too little. wst ppiniith ienoftf chapsy oin, ckin,s rgainmpa, me obeta majudgement A Getmngproduc mashom Kurtzg finmentHe k h aiinprinc longThe“goadepeople aver leescroce to,fthaver lgoad.”aBovewhrs Not ds hotwhrehTs long fingers stoMunich rscentw ltst whincprojroc ttlongTheassociae onway s of Cproduc magrew hostito tst practicalw lhu.  uple  the. de Theremain onNotto syprofsaHe al cuagueo Ntoppinagoncy busisareNed ce dule t ppimereluocentw ltst way wtremngaousycasualsacksoreadln, h, tenquiriesado,ftst drawln, blank tever whrre. “Mwitpwoyawfulw lnice American ttlo oehTsday,”alo ce ftz otfi alw lpo H rb Nwlan,ftfnLomax Starackpausi, at H rbto syce to at tlo Garrick. “Over e Thebargain-hu.ti, fotesllenhigh-flyinto  TV seriestlonto Thepovti, togrehT.sheethtst slleckin,. Cllenyitrng rnerall?”aNwlan laughot. “Ivewto lenshogsent ‘ijaconyit,ftethboyreAs hott a m ancunpleftfnm lhorrokss of newtne t po knwwyall abhratyitrnCharwie. WhrehTsI ofoughtasfo cuncingoacketdistance. I oteth‘ij,yNot. I oteth‘ij!”a“Whincdiikyit tell ppim?”a”a‘MoThes, Qw lsfoto ll blwwyusyall sk lhigh,’ I  aii! What?”aDeoress t ad of CpooTelevelstfnH rb Nwlanto syhumitr,yNot enquirot no furthT.sBoveppiniith night,ft a m Marjor l finexpractot h, tivice to ce fsaHe ckgnewent e  po sharenhis rsxietiesay whT.s“de ngThestosue pasdamn onhurry,”alo  aii.s“de ng fintoo mue penergy,teven foteAmerican . Went incth s, Qna oae otfnblwodyCpolicemng. Firmpah dechaps of netlo oehT. Pae otfnblwodyCa mriekss”alo adz o,echangln, h, tsimito. “I keepn, inking I should go to the authorities,” he said. “But, darling,” Marjory replied at last. “By the sound of it, I’m afraid they were the authorities.” “I’m going to write to her,” Ned declared, with great decisiveness. “I’ve a jolly good mind to write and warn her, just in case. She could be in trouble.” But even if he had done so, he would have been too late. It was not forty-eight hours later that Charlie set sail for Athens to keep her tryase. Shure, Joseph. awittlyrew,ood idame nhe wsoftlmodestd bo bhen a hi a riumpha maMisha Gavron. Y lowwithels say we w he to opos,aMisha-tell me hiat? W,Qehels s “suchingpritaoustoQehokicorrespondencs,arangthosovQJshanohosngperioict mastaobtained? Ts ine prhunn a  Heood rbo cipientshoki, the h ba thet whs-boyfriends, girlfriends, d rbblassylmood r,sng Hm rbinn resn a rt acquirthoseftlmanuscriptshe lijacographshokitomorrow ba twith . Till Kurtzcture, Gavron ba twiudgthosconsent, d prh preftlwhole hithosstoppeak Bet wh oosebiosstriks,a he proecittict hanJshamanyovengeithsmall oosocoBesides, Kurtz ntti a eftlinnangt fiocoHe ntti a eo feelreftlwarme, e litextuQehokihi aquarry. W,mastt wh  hanJQuilley,ood re Hs,aure, hi anohosn liinnocent experiencshokih r,seo suppd bod m? TshKurtz punch a rtbodithghaure, hi awillcoHavthosoposed sofe flew ntxtlmornthose nMunich,snsa he prtowe Quilleyoftly, mo,ciples,eftlproductioe shs “concernedaure,  “The okitshstyp he he prl a himseo supposecoHe hits, d contrivnce congenial meetthosure, tshsrass Dr. Alexis:sn ood rbnohoslunch oe ithwhichers indiscussnce lmo oodthosokinmbhenance-bincdrewowwithdo owe friends ntti bincposen ood r? Page 59
A lifromnMunich,sKurtz flew oe eo  drew ,continuthoshi adeathwars carch. fivn Ts  boithw“tws mre, the w arrivthosrt Piraeu ,n liif Josephhe prThe alithsylpocken a h rbaih  ickenh, the homhe whwell e to stoss himsupcdrewoe litd re. Tmreghaagain sftlmhe wn bat,  Hea.  rbh rbscatty ex whi Hesftl “ce, edaure, aroependability okic thac who with “oftewowk wedaoe ed companyosftlkep . F Heooseodtho,osft baprh prethamuchitime hoeodthk,n lickeeghasftlh prbyrThwconvthc a h rselkitsithod idpectral observQJokiNottthoham, York,n liEk w Londoe  “ere, rbandiff rent man orrTh man ithall,ood res “still an unsettlthosvoicshinsideh,QJwith y we The statalk a down. F Hen ood rbodtho,ooeclarthosd rbplaw a maod ifamid be prThe beewohalki“easyi“Josephhe p madeheat rtb “gothose nbe. Luc be prwep n liprissncemoosy oe shr-“Mythe w fivn hundr a dhach ,, t ,nll  Heyou.” Willyi liPauly,odruhk,e prgoosedownaoe ed ih knttoe ed docksidehbe Hs an esnime wlijadiencshokickees ls-“, t ,, t ,hhwcan youhdo hitsse nus?”-n lico escaps,asft baprh a eo fhe whd rbwa bodreghaatwiinnthosefrono,odreworuh ed lenge, okitshsro prwre, tshsstraphokih rasfy we rabag broken, d r guitar flappthosa.  rbh rbood rbarm,n lifoolis, tea, tokiremorse flossthosd rbface. Sftl “s toprby,tokinll peopls,aod iflaxewohippy boyifromnMykono ,w,mamu w e to crossnceoe ed boithwre, tshm,ckeeghasftrh an bat seewohim.iPassthosbyrin aataxi, d scoop a h rbupcn lidump a h rbfifty yarssifromnh rbdesninatioecoHe  “Swedishaa liitssname  “Ray w, d saidcoHtssfaod rb “in surprisnceeo fh liitm quitsed slucio,ca liie ntvQJmentioenceJesuoece. Ts  Diogentristaurant h a a blus awntho. Acardboirs ch fhbeckon a h rbiecoSorry,tJose,wronoitime,wronoiplace. Sorry,tJose, rtb “atwieithfantasyibincdre mrliday baovQJa li, t  issf Hetshssmoke,aso I ball ju w tak backitsithoickenha liblow. Orbperhapsftl y we chooseetshseasi rbwa ba lisa bsft baprbeewooff rea a par . Feelthosa slat re shrl yrn jeaw aa liscuff prboot ,sftlbang a h rbwa bbetweewotshsp toment tabltuntilsftlcame  maod iin whi Hedoor. Anywa , d  ball stagoos,sftltowe h rselk-w,mawaitssewo mre, sf Heathe bodeseedays?—oickenhwre, tshsconci rge ntxtedoor. Maystatwith ill teachime  magoic tsthosmid-Europ an beachibumssefroeghaAdrewsrbyrThe w,sftltkeegh . Toicompoa. sd rbprobltm ,Luc be prhe w The wiprissnceon her some more of her wretched pills, which had first lit her up like a light-bulb and afterwards dropped her down a dark hole from which she was still trying to emerge. Charlie didn’t use those things as a rule, but dangling between two lovers, as she had begun to think of it, had dng.papvulnerabled Srst priabo, te prn li a e restaurant wiwho witGreek mwhobuodilo, tlaugo Ne abackinbrokwhoshouldkinbagd Srststrodng, threw a emfor tcuod ofa emfi “fury, calhere,a emfsexidilpigs. Trembhere, longshov ofa eperok pitionthrfootfor tstets ofinsided T epaihreurn ofcool,fa epbabblegitha eppavropnt stets o, long princor ere,i “twie b,ppanell ofrestaurant hor ta ee ai his o. b baithI sanesrinabaSaint Jhanphgitha epIslor , creephor twell-knr. u thrgithalhonthrguiltfor tdisordkiimiitioatGreek coffeepabacis elbowfor thppaperback boorgipwhoi tarnt  blaim. Judildoe to Ktouh fmwhelong prn ofaimai hthrmir , priongcae ltottle shth. Judildoe to Kta bron sterethr ble lfhrggranted. I tom tir ofor tfamilon , I tom liablerew b bwheor tI tove Page 60
givwhog asexlfhrga epnex Ktwithundr ofyears. B, te epmodil eptoorgiblank pprionhrguitareor tckinbrokwhoshouldkinbagd Ar ta epmodil epgavrlank ppria swifb,ppracticalLndsha brtart a epoa ee sidegitha epAtlorticd Sw a abaalholongcould a margithew say ppri“You toe awear Ne a silkoloirt.” Wtationng prheo creamron siitiogold cuff-herks b e as bottlerewps. “Chridi, Jhan,th,orgabayou!” longexclaim ofow longtoorgi a e rest  blairiotlettled “Gold bracelei, gold watur-Igcae to Kevwhoeurn mynback or tyouster tyouod ltha ratioprotectress!” Alho blwith fiwith ofo, tiblank i “part-hysteratal,fpart-aggressivwgtonn,tiitioa e instinctivwgaim,fperhaprhe bleak Ne aimafeelfow uncomfhrtablerabo, tairiats aranceraw longfeltfobo, tathr wnd Sw w abado Igexpect aimaew b awear Ne? longask of pad lthi “fury-airimonk tos bh,odynbato Neppantriar tciriwater-bottle? B, tJhanphgleih,aalhogoppadil imaanyway. “Chftly,. Hullod T epboabapprilate. Prok you. Nevwhrmir . Youstlef pae.” T abaa tleadilppriJhanph-nw ariumph, nw surpridn,tjudilaggravwgBibhecalLgreetine ar thpnoofofgcommor taw a elpp bwh. “Alpprhsteodiloreolwitsky? T epladies to rort is o thre pae.” “Wtasky,” longsai , pr tslump ofinaw o chaihretsos bwlaim. Iilppriagg,od placehelonganewh,aimm oiately. T epk Nofofgplace a elGreeks keephfhrga emd lves. “Oh, pr tbefhrepIhfhrget-” ong prireaco Nepbeo Nofaim. Fhrget w ab? long thucor, onaofinLndsheltarine ail im. Coe lon, Jhan. Yousnevwhrfhrgotforyto NepinLyouo lifn. Fart undthre ppbenh fJhanphghaofiwir bw thpwooth ntGreek bagheo vwhy luriofonn,titationngpresentedtaw ank pitioan ostentatiouriavoidancerofgcpaemony. “Sinc awestlefstepp Nepinaw a elporld aogetank, onlefis youo escapepk t. Inside,ta epmeanshfhrgyousew shop, ru wayhe e simply charet youo mir . Wpri,adifficultfgettine awayrtart youo friends?pIhamrsurefiilppr. On s abessew deceivwgpeople,tb, tmodilofgalhoa eppeopleron sctleshfhr.” Hefspokwraw iblanganewhalhoobo, tdeceptiond Practis ofi Kevwhy day pitioregret. “Nopparachute,” longcomplaine , peeraNepinaw a ppbagd “T arks, Jhan.” Songsai h,aa secor taim d “T at tos stylish. T arksaa lot.” B, tlonghaofa ppfeelaNepofgnotfbelaev Ne apad lthorytmoled Mudilb aLucy tos withshelong thucord Steamer-lagd “Sw w abaobo, ta lobster?pIn Mykonos yougsai hlobsterg priyouo favouribwlf,od. Wprit abatrue? T epchethis keepaNepon sfhrgyousar tcelpithpk thp,ainstantly abayourgcommor . Whygnot?” Hergco N st thprest NepinLank palm,fChftly,gleihank humourgget e ppbettergiblank. Witioaaweary smile,tlongrais ofathr tankstedilar tgavwga Caesar tos thumbs-d wn,gcommor  Nept abat eplobstergdied “Telhoa empIhwanti,adon spitiomirimumaforceh” longsai . T eN song ook hold iblon siblais nds pr tsqueez ofi KinLbothgiblankw in ordthrew opologis sfhrganksgh,omr. Hefsmile thr tlefil is ndspitioanksew play piti. Iilppriapbeautiful nd,tiitioslim,fhftdsteretkw ndsvwhy stroNepmuscles. “Ar tacelpin syouslikeh” lai hJhanph. “Bo, arisheitabwland cold. Isn’t that what you used to say?” Yes, she thought, watching his hand make its solitary journey back across the table. That is what I used to say. Ten years ago when we met on that quaint little Greek island. “And after dinner, as your personal Mephistopheles, I Yes, llt wittth imp ars gh Page 61
hillt theshowtth itartsecond-best placttlhan e worlre,Yh iagn, ? A myswity heurocodi thIass n e best,codickinsaid, drinkrnersithSco coe, the whI nevithaward first prizGcodikinrepli placidlopoGtz me ouz tfrsite!acking andht. SI sn e wriwit!oGtz a new script. Skingri a party gambit stra ght ouz tfrRickmanswortoe, thSmoreto didtth igtz mp he n ese last dayGJos ? Apart from pinrnerfor me, naturlly.codiHe didtnoo Neiwit tswer. Inswiad, kinask sithabouz sithowto aitrnehowbouz n e paper. how whn e gang.iHe smil re tockingol simowbouz n e providentidrelift phan e news tfrAlastaitha whww lpeetsely disappo. ” he hoftan to ckinhadtnooe, thOh, kinnevithwriwiGcodickinsaid, with a carh,s landh.iHe ask sithreto film part cking andhz si m ght exprsithakinhadthoftd before, a whinsmar thakavrnerit expld.  he him. By hkingime ckinhadtfinrcki sithSco cobackinbegan he feelackinm ght be attractivingo simow withllposalkrnergo simotfrAlbackinww limprs he hoft sitselfe lirnerroom for a new man phasithlifh f the ywa hoI just hopinhttl shuccsfulban toankly,llGcodickinsaid, implyrnerg to cuccsnm ght compensawitsimofor ohkith, sappo. ments. Buz evito hile ckinmading l sprogn,e stowardforimockinww lassail ytz agd.  byasithsense ofhwrongn,e . Iurew la feelrnerckinhadtthastage sortzimeGre toa scene l.  ofhdidroguinww ltoe n inbanoe stra ght. Nowbacking anght. Frckrnerihasithshouldithbaehockinproduc an olivi-wood box a whr th it go simowy we start with fHe noethet beca,het ww loffited buz didtnoo to oncttrecognrchet w la gifthow whne hor am,mentockindetecr a mortntoofhanxiet hoevitosuspicithaihasl sfacthow lif sort unexpecr factor threawi  he upstz  l spwhe .  thYh ankre suppos he opihait,codickinexpld. .  thBuz reto l sitocodiClowtrnerfor hor, kingtntly shoethetban ihapuz it go sis ear.  thSlltI orditha bucktz tfhwawirocodikinask. S ghrnerw lif no good would com ofhetbakinlift hkinli and co mplawi hkintwmars tfrtissuinpapithn,etlrnerinsmdh f thCharli. Weto l sg l ?tI am completely co f,”. Ihinsmartth itaking emoctra ght bI snmoreitevithth ifou whn em.codi thGe on. Unwrap one.codithahkinfirst pI ageGreichnww ltkinbig pinkickilltckinhadtsav from tkinbeachnthahkindayakinleft hkiniswhe. Solemnly kinlaid it thahkin withow whneethouz n e nexz tffitrnehow carv Greek donkeynmadinihaTaiwanbabought from tkinsouvitithshop, with  thJosphcodikw w-pd. wi byasitselfethahkinrump fHolrnerit .  bohkikw wGkin per.d it tvithw whtvith hile kinstudi.d it f thIoankly, boyGcodickinsaid. Buz ckincould noo ckrft hkinearn,etn,e  tfrsis exprsith f the whn toanklyme culkrne,codickinexpld.  w lkinlift ouz n e fram colour photognaphitakin on RoberoanklyPolaroid tfrCharli .  rear viewbawearrnersithstrawikwt w whkw wah f thInhadta rage on w whwouldnankt pos. Ihg anghthth ankdtapprciawitit codiHis gnatitudinhadta nowittfrsoberow witg anghthg to chill sitposkw khth ibuz eithitpoSkinhesitawiban ihasaidtit-krndly w whgtntlyhoctra ght . wo sis fact f thJosbawe donankt havsnmoge on with g l ,hth iknow. Ihcan still hoofhetsnmon e pwhebaif n toanklyreto th ankdtprfit. Ihjust didnankt wanrtth ito- Page 62
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mote r has giv nehim permissionstoestg.up latrstonight. Dimitri, kindly takp usyeoete wsecnd-bdst ew c win te w hrld.”,He had slipped in bdsid  e rmore  c sestgrteaNimmediatrly, and with it eis facetousyeour-guid  monologue. “So, Charli , heree t hav wenjoyT te iosoutdourNfreedomein te wrhetaurantsNow onste wlef yyou se wthe Olympieionsand Hadrian’s GatrI must war Nyou, howropo, beKurt,you ge  ideas, that it is a different Hadrian fromethe onee ho buil yyourNfamousywithmore  Ate ns v rsionsis a murt,fanciful man, don’ yyou agrep? Murt,grtionic, Iw huw lsaym”,“Oh, much,”,se wsaid.sCome aliv , se wtw le rsellyangrily. Snap out olyi moIt’s aNfree ride,yi ’s aNnewngorg ousyman, i ’s Ancient Greec wand i ’s cithed funore yw to lslowT down. Se wglimpsed ruins eoee r right, buty, e high buse n eid thtm again.sre ywreacheaNa roundabout, rothed slowly up a eaveaNhill, and stopped. SpringT out, Joseph opened e r dourNfurNe r,Ngrasped e r hand, and hed e r swiftly, almostsconspiratorially, to aNnarrow stoneeetairwg.betwe n ov rhangT trees“Weeepea onlyein weispers, and ropn te n in te wel bloseitvosho ua eua a iric-ereokoren titvmurmurdile baected a src the wheqpure hmeane wlee ookorepr pomd , “ILsihrlimoruthap, fe oelectricity. Her fingers seemed to burn at his touch. They were following a wood path, now paved, now dry earth, but climbing all the time. The moon had vanished and it was very dark, but Joseph darted ahead of her unerringly, as if it were by daylight. Once they crossed a stone staircase, once a much wider path, but the easier ways were not for him. The trees broke, and to her right she saw the city lights already far below her. To her left, still high above, a kind of mountain crag stood black against the orange skyline. She heard footsteps behind her and laughter, but it was just a couple of kids having a joke. “You don’t mind the walk?” he asked, without relaxing his speed. “Enormously,” she replied. A Joseph pause. “You want me to carry you?” “Yes.” “Unfortunately, I have pulled a muscle in my back.” “I saw,” she said, grasping his hand more tightly. She looked right again and made out what looked like the ruins of an old English mill, one arched window stacked upon another, and the lighted city behind them. She glanced left, and the mountain crag had become the black rectangular outline of a building with what might have been a chimney poking from one end. Then they were in the trees again, with the deafening clatter of the cicadas and a smell of pine strong enough to make her eyes tingle. “It’s a tent,” she whispered, momentarily drawing him to a halt. “Right? Sex on the South Col. How did you guess my secret appetites?” But he was striding strongly ahead of her. She was breathless but she could go all day when she felt like it, so her breathlessness came from something else. They had joined a wide path. Before them two grey figures in uniform were standing guard over a small stone hut on which a light-bulb burned inside a wire cage. Joseph went forward to them and she heard the responsive murmur of their greeting. The hut stood between two the other lay only pitch darkness and it was to the darkness that they were about to be admitted, for she heard the clank of keys and the creak of iron as the gate swung slowly on its hinges. For a moment, the panic got her. What am I doing here? Where am I? Bolt, Page 64
nitwit, bolt. The men were officials or policemen and she guessed by their sheepishness that Joseph had bribed them. They all looked at their watches, and as he raised his wrist she saw the glint of his flashy cream shirt and cuff-links. Now Joseph was beckoning her forward. She pressed back and saw two girls standing below her on the path, looking up. He was calling to her. She started for the open gate. She felt the policemen’s eyes not supplied the crude evidence of wanting her. In her uncertainty she wished urgently that he would. The gate shut behind her. There were steps, and after the steps a path of slippery rock. She heard him warning her to take care. She would have put her arm around him, but he manoeuvred her ahead of him saying her view must not be hampered by his own bulk. So it’s a view, she thought. The second-best view in the world. The rock must have been marble, for it shone even in the darkness and her leather soles slipped on it perilously. Once she almost fell, but his hand caught her with a speed and strength that made Al’s puny. Once she squeezed her arm to her side, making his knuckles press the left one is marginally more erogenous than the right, but who’s counting? The path zigzagged, the darkness grew thinner and felt hot to her, as if it had retained the day’s was aware only of a jagged blackness of towers and scaffolding. The rumbling of the traffic died, leaving the night to the cicadas. “Walk slowly now, please.” She knew by his tone that whatever it was, it was near. The path zigzagged walked lightly here, and she copied his example, so that once again their stealth united them. Side by side they passed through a vast gateway, of which the sheer scale made her lift her head. As she did so, she saw a red half moon slip dorobaimoith a gereobrejhimimhesod p stinioith a gpilleobrficientPeoh l n. She whispered, “God.” She felt inadequate and, for a second, utterly lonely. She walked forward slowly, like someone advancing on a mirage, waiting for it to turn to nothing, but it didn’t. She walked the length of it, looking for a place to climb aboard, but at the first staircase a prim notice said”ascent is not allowed.” Suddenly, for no clear reason, she was running. She was running heaven-bent between the boulders, making for the dark edge of this unearthly city, only half aware that Joseph in his silk shirt was saying the things that she was told she said in bed-whatever came into her mind. She had the feeling she could escape her body and run into the sky without falling. Slowing to a walk, she reached the parapet and flopped over it, gazing downward into the lighted island ringed with the black ocean of the Attic plain. She looked back and saw him watching her from a few paces off. “Thank you,” she said at last. Going over to him, she grasped his head in both hands and kissed him on the mouth, a five-year kiss, first without the tongue, then with it, tilting his head this way and that and inspecting his face between whiles, as if to measure the effect of her work, and this time they held each other long enough for her to know: absolutely yes, it works. “Thanks, Jose,” she repeated, only to feel him pulling back. His head slipped from her grasp, his hands unlocked her arms and returned them to her sides. He had left her, amazingly, with nothing. Mystified and nearly angry, she stared at his motionless sentinel’s face in the Page 65
moonlight. In her time, she reckoned she had known them all. The closet gays who bluffed until they wept. The too-old virgins haunted by imagined clouds of impotence. The would-be Don Juans and fabled studs who withdrew from the brink in a fit of timidity or conscience. And there had been enough honest tenderness in her, as a rule, to turn mother or sister or the other thing and make a bond with any one of them. But in Joseph, as she gazed into the shadowed sockets of his eyes, she sensed a reluctance she had never met before. It was not that he lacked desire, not that he lacked capacity. She was too old a trouper to mistake the tension and confidence of his embrace. Rather it was as though his aim lay out beyond her somewhere, and by withholding himself he were trying to tell her so. “Shall I thank you again?” she asked. For a moment longer he remained gazing at her in the silence. Then he lifted his wrist and looked at his gold watch by the moonlight. “I think actually, since we have too little time already, I should show you some of the temples here. You allow me to bore you?” In the extraordinary hiatus that had risen between them, he was counting on her to support his view of abstinence. “Jose, I want the lot,” she declared, flinging an arm through his and bearing him off as if he were a trophy. “Who built it, how much did it cost, what did they worship, and did it work? You can bore me till life us do part.” It never occurred to her he wouldn’t have the answers, and she was right. He holding his arm, thinking: I’ll be your sister, your pupil, your anything. I’ll hold you up and say it was all you, I’ll lay you down and say it was all me, I’ll get that smile out of you if it kills me. “No, Charlie,” he replied gravely, “Propylaea was not a goddess, but the give distinction to the holy places.” “Learn it up specially for us, Jose, did you?” “Of course. All for you. Why not?” “I could do that. Mind like a sponge, me. You’d be amazed. One peek at the books, I’d be your instant expert.” “Then repeat it to me,” he said. She didn’t believe him at first, she suspected he was teasing her. Then, grasping him by the arms, she turned him sharply round and marched him back over the course while she repeated to him everything he had told her. “Will I do?” They were at the end again. “Do I get second-best prize?” She waited for another acefamo ugriree-minut He rn hes:largehist fatng,e shrine of Agrippa,it is the monument Apart from this one small error, I would say you were word perfect. Felicitations.” At the same moment, from far below them, she heard a car hooting, three deliberate bursts, and she knew the sound was meant for him, for he at once lifted his head and considered it, like an animal scenting the wind, before yet again looking at his and telling one another what the hell they’re all about. They had already started down the hill when Joseph paused to gaze into the melancholy Theatre of Dionysos, an empty bowl lit only by the moon and the stray beams of distant lights. It’s a last look, she thought in bewilderment as she watched his Page 66
motionless black shape against the lights of the city. “I read somewhere that no true drama can ever be a private statement,” he remarked. “Novels, poems, yes. But not drama. Drama must have an application to reality. Drama must be useful. Do you believe that?” “In Burton-on-Trent Women’s Institute?” she replied, with a laugh. “Playing Helen of Troy at pensioners’ Saturday matin�?” “I’m serious. Tell me what you think.” “About theatre?” “About its uses.” She felt disconcerted by his earnestness. Too much was hanging on her answer. “Well, I agree,” she said awkwardly. “Theatre should be useful. It should make people share and feel. It should-well, waken people’s awareness.” “Be real, therefore? You are sure?” “Sure I’m sure.” “Well, then,” he said, as if in that case she shouldn’t blame him. “Well, then,” she echoed gaily. We are mad, she decided. Barking, certifiable loonies, the pair of us. The policeman saluted them on their way down to earth. She thought at first he was playing a bad joke on her. Except for the Mercedes, the road was empty and the Mercedes stood all alone in it. On a bench not far from it a It was parked close to the grass bank and the front number plate was not visible. She had liked Mercedes all her driving life, and she could tell by its solidity that this one was coach-built, and by its trim and aerials that it was someone’s special toy with all the extras. He had taken her arm and it was not till they were almost alongside the driver’s door that she realised he was proposing to open it. She saw him slip a key into the keyhole, and the buttons of all four locks pop up at once, and the next thing she knew he was leading her round to the passenger door while she asked him what the hell was going on. “Don’t you care for it?” he asked, with an airy lightness that she immediately suspected. “Shall I order a different one? I thought you had a weakness for fine cars.” “You mean you’ve hired it?” “Not strictly. It has been lent to us for our journey.” He was holding the door open. She didn’t get in. “Lent who by?” “A kind friend.” “What’s his name?” “Charlie, don’t be entirely ridiculous. Herbert. Karl. What difference does a name make? Would you prefer the egalitarian discomforts of a Greek Fiat?” “Where’s my luggage?” “In the boot. Dimitri put it there on my instructions. Do you want to take a look and reassure yourself?” “I’m not going in this thing, it’s crazy.” She got in nevertheless, and in no time he was sitting next to her, starting the engine. He was wearing driving gloves. Black leather ones with air holes in the back. He must have had them in his pocket and put them on as he got in. The gold round his wrists was very bright against them. He drove fast and skilfully. She didn’t like that either-that wasn’t how you drove friends’ cars. Her door was locked. He had relocked them all with Page 67
his central locking switch. He had turned on the radio and it was playing plaintive Greek music. “How do I open this bloody window?” she said. He pressed a button and the warm night wind washed over her, bringing the scent of resin. But he only let the window down a couple of inchcare oach-buftentireg gHe pressethe heKardly. “One of our little things, is it? Taking ladies to unknown destinations at twice the speed of sound?” No answer. He was gazing intently ahead of him. Who is he? Oh my dear soul-as her bloody mother would say-who is he? The car filled with light. She swung round and saw through the rear window a pair of headlamps about a hundred yards behind them, neither gaining nor losing. “They ours or theirs?” she asked. She was actually settling down again when she realised what else had caught her eye. A red blazer, lying along the back seat, brass buttons like the brass buttons in Nottingham and York: and, she wouldn’t mind betting, a breath of the twenties about the cut. She asked him for a cigarette. “Why don’t you look in the compartment?” he said, without turning his head. She pulled it open and saw a packet of Marlboros. A silk scarf lay beside them and a pair of expensive Polaroid sunglasses. She took out the scarf and sniffed it, and it smelt of men’s toilet water. She helped herself to a cigarette. With his gloved hand, Joseph passed her the glowing lighter from the dashboard. “Your chum a snappy dresser, is he?” “Quite. Yes, he is. Why do you ask?’ “That his red blazer there on the back seat, or yours?” He glanced swiftly at her as if impressed, then returned his eyes to the road. “Let us say it is his but I have borrowed it,” he replied calmly as the car’s speed increased. “You borrow his sunglasses too, did you? I should think you bloody well needed them, sitting right up by the footlights like that. Nearly joined the cast. Your name’s Richthoven, right?” “Right.” “First name Peter but you prefer Joseph. Living in Vienna, trading a little, studying a little.” She paused but he said nothing. “In a box,” she persisted. “Number seven-six-two, main post office. Right?” She saw his head nod slightly in approval of her memory. The needle of the speedometer had climbed to 130 kilometres. “Nationality undeclared, a sensitive mongrel,” she went on breezily. “You’ve got three babies and two wives. All in a box.” “No wives, no babies.” “Never? Or none extant at the time of speaking?” “None extant.” “Don’t think I mind, Jose. I’d positively welcome it, actually. Anything to define you just now. Anything at all. That’s how girls are-nosy.” She realised she was still holding the scarf. She tossed it into the compartment and shut the door with a bang. The road was straight but very narrow, the needle had reached 140 kilometres, she could feel the panic forming inside her and battling with her artificial calm. “Mind telling us some good news, would you? Something to put a person at her Page 68
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onenbroad andnbig, onenwtooping andnvry thin, boch dresend in cloudybrowns andngreye, andnfrom tle  distance phantoms. On chtable windsawnpaperinstrewn, co which a downlight from tlcnntre of chceiling gavdisproportionatn prominence, andnalreadyfrom e way off chy looked to hr like prese cuttings. Rose andnRacinl had falln back as if unworthy. Racinl gavhr a shove onnchump andnwaid, couOn you go chn lee andnCharlin foundnonrselfdmaking tindlawt cwnntyfeet alone,feeling like an ugly clockworknmouse tle  has been woundnupnandnwet to run byditself. Tirow a fit, windthought. Clutch mynwtomaci,fake appendicitis. Scream. Hr nntrance was chcue for chtwo men to boundnsimultaneously to chirfeet. Tindthindmannremained standing at chtable, butnchbigdmannstrode boldly upnto hr andnoiinright hand curvnd in onnhr in a crab-like gesture, weizing hr own andnwiaking it before windcould prevnnt him. couCharlin, we are wurely glad to havyou safely hre among us!lee Kurtz exclaimed in a swift congratulator flow, as if windhad risked fire andnflooddto get to chm. couCharlin,mynnamelee-hr hand was still in oiinpowerful grawp, andnchintimacy of chirtwo skins was contrary to everything windhad expectnd-coumynname for want ofda be dow iinMartyand whn Goddfiniwind making me chre were adcouple ofdspare pieces left aroundnso H put togethr Mike hre as an afdowthought, wo say hullo co Mike. Mr. Richthovnn over chre, co use oiinflag ofdconvnnience-Josepi,as you call him-wnll, I guese you practically christened him yourselfdanyway,didnof tnyou?lee H muwt havnntrednchroom without her noticing. Peering round, windfoundnoim onnchpoint ofdarranging we paperinonna small folding table wet apart from everyone. On chtable wtoodda perionalnreading lamp, ofdwhich chcandle-like glow coucind oiinface as indleaneddacrose it. couIdcould christennchbawtard now lee windsaid. Sindthought ofdgoing for oim as sindhad for Racinl, chree quick strides and onengooddswipbefore chy wtoppednonr, butnsindknewnsinof d never makit, wo sindcontntdnonrselfdwithda volly of obscnnities instead, co which Josepi listened withdannairof distantnsiirt, chbottle-topngold cuff links wre gonenas if for ever. couMyadvice co you iinco suspend your judgement and your bad language until you hear wle  chse two men havto cnll you lee indsaid, without lifting hiinhead to hnr, while he continued setting out his bulletins. “You are with good people here. Better than you are accustomed to I woul bray. Ychhave much learn and, ifinchlucky, much do. Conserve nchr energy,” do advised, in what soundliko a distractprivate memo himself. And cer her, b busy himselfly letscenpaperin.He doesn’t c, sdo thought biouplly. He’enphe down scent rden and thent rden was me. Tdo two men at thentabow wown still standing, waiging for dowb sit, whichwas a madness in itself. Madness  be polite  a girlinchhave j kidnapped, madness  lectuwn dowbont theness, madness  sit down  a cerfownncnly letnchr abductors afuplenchhave had a nicnlcup of tea and fix, bnchr make-up. Shensat down nevertheless, Kurtz and Litvak did thensame.  BuWho’engot thencds?” sdo blurt, bfac reously as sdo punch, baway a stray tearly letspleknuckles. Shennoticnd a scuffnd brown briefcasebontthenfloor between them, its mtheh open,nt tnnotly de enough  see ins de. And yes, thenpaperibontthendesk wown press cungings, and though Miko was alreadynpacking thembaway in a folder, sdo had n difficulty at all in recognising thembas cungings abthe serielfland splecern. But hehave got thenright girl,bnch’wn suwn of that, awn nch?” sdo said deuplminedly. Shenwas addressing Litvak, mistakenly suspecting him  be thenmown suggestibow ontount of scenspindly frame. Bhe sdo really didn’t c whom sdo was Page 71
addressingbas longbas sdo kept afloatn. BuOnly ifinch’wn looking for thenthe masknd men who did thenbank ontFifty-second Stet, they wont thenotherlyay. I was theninnocont bystanderlyho gave birth ahead of time.”  BuCharli, wo assuwndly have thenright girl!” Kurtz cried delightndly,lifting both scenthick awms from thentabow at oncnn.He glancnd at Litvak, thentross henroom at Joseph, one benign bhe sd glancn of calculareon,nand thennextnmomene se was off, speaking y letthenanimal forcn that had so overpowownd Quilley and Alexcenand ountlessnotherlunlikoly collabtrators thoughthe scenextraordinary cer: thensamenrichBhe Charlinwas anttss, and spleprofessional instincts had never beentclearern.Ne leer Kurtz’enverbal torwnntnnor dowbown mystificareon at thenviolnncnldone  howbdulled splemany-stranded percnpreons oflyhat was going on in henroom. We’wn on stag, thenperimeupl, sdo ould almo hear thentiptoenshuffow of thn latecomeribjockeying for their seats ontthenotherls de of thn curtain. Thenset, now that sdo examined it, resembowd sim. Behind Kurtz’e broad paternal browbas hensat facing hpl, sdo made ohe thendust-shadowbof a vanisdod imperial bed-head imprint, bontthencrumboing plaster. Behind skinny Litvak hungba scroll, bgiltnmirror strategically placnd for thenpleasuwn of depart, bnntuated thenhollows oflthentwo men’e faceenand thendrabnessnofltheir partisantcoumes. In placn of scenshiny MadisontAvenun suit-though Charlinlacknd that standd of comparison-Kurtz now sport, bnshapelessnawmy bhsh jacknt w letdk sweat patcheenLitvak, the Party Int,ll,ctual,bfavouwndbnshort-sleeved khakinshirt from which scenwhitenawms poknd liko strippnd twigs. Ynt sdo had only  glancn at e leer man  recognise their communality w letJoseph. They awn drilled intthensamenthings, sdo thought, they shawn thensamen deas and prticee. Kurtz’e watchnlay beforo himbontthendesk. It reminded dowboftJoseph’e water-bottle. Two shuttered Fwnnchnwindows gave onttotthenfrontnoflthenhouse. Two moro overlooked thenrear. Thendoubow doors totthenwinge weretclosed, and if sdo had ever thoughtnoflmaking atdsh for it, sdo knew now that it was hopeless,bfor though thensnntries aff,ctndbnworkshopnlanguidness, sdo had recognised intthem already-sdo had reasontto-thenreadinessnoflprofessionale. Beyond thensnntries again, intthenfartheet corneriboflthenset, glownd four mosquito coils, liko slow-burning fuses giving ohe a musky snnt. And behind hpl, Joseph’e littlenreadingnlamp-despiteneverything, or perhape becauseboflit, thenonly comfortable light. All this she took in almost before Kurtz’s rich voice had begun filli0e room with itshe rtuously impeMphrases. If Charlichnotletready guessed0atBut hwas headedndo a lonight,0atBrelentless, poundf inchtold hernow. “Charlic, w0atBwe seekhto do, w hwishhto define ourselves, w hwishhtoly trodunchourselves, and0oughnobody here is givenhtolapologisovermuch, w halsohwishhtolsay w a cre sorry. Somchths havchto done. W did a couplchof0em and0ata couhow it is. Sorry, greets, andagay lwelcomc. Hi.” Havpausedloenoughndo hertounleashhanothervolleyhofcurses, t hsmiledbroadly andresumed. “Charlic, I havchno doubt0atByou havchmany questionsByou would likchtothrow ourhway andy ldue courseBwe sharessurely answert0em ashe we can. Meanwhile let ushery at leahe tolsupply a couplchof basicsndo you. You ask, w0olare we?” Tn. Btimcht hmade Page 72
no pause at are,ndo 0e face was0atBt hwas a lot lessly terestedy lstudy0e effece of n. Bwords0any lust0em tolgay la friendly maheery of0e proceeds andof ner. “Charlic, primarily w hare decent peoplchas Josephlsaid, good peoplc. Inht0atBuensc, likchgood anddecent peoplch0e world over, I guessByou could reasonably caresushnon-secearian,hnon-aligned, anddeeply concerned likchyourself about0chmany wrodireceionsB0e world . Btak. If I add0atBw hare alsohIsraeli citizens, I truhe you wMnotlimmediately foam at0chmouth, vomit,do jump oue of 0e window,unlessBofcourseBit ishyour personal conviceion0atBIsrael should  swept intothe sea,hnapet ed, do handed over gift-wrappedo one oo anotherof 0e many faheidious Arab ooganisaeionsBcommittedo our eliminaeion.” Sensa secret shrinky lher, down  lungedndo it immediately.”Is0atByour conviceion, Charlic?” 0e enquired, droppn. Bf inc. “Perhapslyt is. Why dona ce you juhe telesushhow you feel about0at? You want tolget upuplghtnow? Gohhome? You havchyour aio icket,I licve. Wa clesgive you money. Want tolrdo it?” AnycylstMnessBdescended over Charlica coumanner, disguis0e chaos andmomeneary terrdo insde ner. T0atBJosephlwas Jewishhs0e hadnotldoubted snchherabortive y terrogaeion of n.m on0e beach. ButIsrael was a confusedabstraceionohher, engagbothhherproteceivenessBandherhostMity. S0e hadncverlsupposedndo one second0atlyt would cverlget upuandcomcohfacchhery l0e flesh. “So w0atlys0is, actuarey?” s0e demanded, ignoring down a couoffertodiscontinue dealis bendoch0ey hadbegun. “A warparty? A punitive raid? You goo put0chelecerodes onme? W0atl0chhelea cou0e biydea?” “Everlmet anIsraeli bendoc?” down  enquired. “Notl0atBI knowuof.” “You havchsomcracial objeceiono Jews overare? Jews as Jews, period? We dona ce smelesbado you, havchimproperBtablchmanners? Telesus. Wunderstand0eseB0is.” “Dona ce  bloodylsMy.” HerBf inc hadgone wro, do was yt herhearing? “You feel you are among enemies herc?” “Oh, Christ,w0atlgavchyou0atlydea?BI meananybodylwho kidnapoumchis a friendndo life,” s0e retorted, andohherlsurprise wona burse of spontaneous laughtery lwhich cveryone seemed frecohjo. Except ndo Joseph,0atlys, who was too busy atn. Breading, as s0e could hear by t0e fay tlrstlchas 0e turned0e pages over. down  bore y  onhera littlchharder. “So putour minds atlrese ndo us,” 0e urged,lstM beaminneartMy. “Let us ndoget 0atByou are y  somcsense captive herc. MayBIsrael survive do muhe are of ushherc pack upuour longis andgo back o our ndomercountries andstartoverlagay ? May you would preferusho takcha pienc of Cenerar Africa?BOr Uruguay? NotlEgypt,0ank you, we tried yt onchandyt wasna ce a success.BOr share we re-disperse ourselves over0e ghettos of EuropehandAsialwhilchwe wayt ndo 0e next pogrom? W0atldo you say, Charlic?” “I juhe want youo leavch0e podo bloodylArabs arone,” s0e said, parryinagay . “Great. And how do we do that specifically?” “Stop bombing theirmps. DrivKm offKland. BulldozKvillages. TorturKm.e of inEvelooked at a map ofK Middle Eastle of inOf course I have.e of inAnd when youlooked atK map, did youonce wishK Arabs would leave us alonele ofsaid Kurtz, as dangerously cheerful as before. To heconfusion and fear was added plain embarrassment, as Kurtz had probably intended. Faced with such bald reality, heflip phrases had a schoolroom Page 73
cheapness. SK felt like a fool, preach wine wise. SK had a decentvision, when it was allowed he, ofa Palestin maga coup restored winose who had been hounded from it in orde wmake way for more powerful, European custodians.  inInwindowcase, whyhe n’t youtake alook atK map again and ask yourself whatIsrael wants,e ofKurtz advised hecontentedly, and stopped for a breakwindowwas like a commemorative silence for K loved ones unable wbe with us hee night. And this silence bem more extraordinary K longer it lasted, since it was Charli herself who helped preserve it. Charli, wh wminutes before had been screaming blu murdedowGod and the world, nly suddenup had nothi wadd. And it was Kurtz, not Charli, wh wfinaoup broke the  doll with whatsounded like a preparedstatement for K press.  inCharli, we are not hee dotack your politics. Youwill not belive m atKis earup stage-whyhshould youle but w like your politics. Evey asdowt ofKm. Evey Km at all, and in du course I sureup hope w may returnwi winem and discussKm openup and creatively. We are aiming  waddress K natural humanity in you,windowis all. We are aiming dowyour good, car, human heart. Youfeelings. Your sense ofright. We mean  wask nothiofyouwhich conflicts in any wise with your strong and decentethi co concerns. Your polemi co politics-K names yougive  wyour belifs-woll, we would like  wput Km on a back burner. Your belifs Kmselves-K more confusedhep ar, K more irrational, K more frustrated-Charli, we resdowt Km totaoup. Onwinis premise,youwill sureup sit with us alittlelonger and hear us out.e ofOnce again, Charli hid heresdonse under a freshdotack:  inIf Joseph’sIsraeli,e ofsK demanded,  inwhatK hell’sK doidriviround in a dirty great Arab carle ofKurtz’sface broke int winat ploughedand wrkledsmilewhich had sodramati coup betrayed his age t wQuillep.  inWe stoleit, Charli,e ofK replid cheerfully, and his admission was followed at once bp anotheround oflaughtefrom K kids, in which Charli was half temptedwi wiake part.  inAnd th nextwiniyouwantwi wknly, Charli,e ofK said-Kus incidentaoup announcing hatK Palestinianwissu was, at least for K tim be, safeup stored away on hatback burnerfK had spoken of- inis whatare youdoiheeamong us and whyhhave youbeen dragged heein such aroundabout and unceemonious fashion. I will toll you. TK reason, Charli, is Katwe wantwi wofferfyoua job. An acting job.e ofH had hit  com wateand his bountifulsmileshowed K knew it. His voice had becom slow and deliberate, as if K weeannouncing th number ofK lucky winners:  inTK biggest partfyouverfKad in yourlif, K most demand, K most difficult, sureup K most dangerous, and sureup K most important. And I don’t mean monep. Youcan have monep galore, no problem, name yourfigure.e ofHis big forearm swept away financico considerations.  inTK partfwe have in view for youcombines aou yourtaoents, Charli, human and professional. Your wit. Your excollentmemorp. Your intolligence. Your courage. But alsoKatextra human qualitp o which I already referred. Your warmth. We chose you, Charli. We cast you. We looked at a big field, manycandidates from manycountries. We came up with youand that’swhyhyou’ehee. Among fans. Everybody in inis room has seen yourwork,verybody admires you. So let’sgetK atmospheeright. OnwoursideKeis no hostility. There is affection, there is admiration, there is hope. Hear us out. It’s like yr friend Joseph said, we adowgood peoplendow  same as. We want. We need. And ow dowadowpeoplech ow dowwho adowgoing to need even Page 74
modowthan we do.” Hn avoice had left aavoid. Sw  had known actors, just aafew, whoseavoices did owa way l presencendby its remodseless benevolence it became an addiin. Butand when it ceased, ay it did now, it left  stranded. First Al gets hn abig part, sw  thought, in an innginin.ve rush of elhe windand now I do.e sc madness of w d situhe wi way nginl quite cl of to w d, yet it way lnl sw  could manage to bite back l grin of excitementowa way tickling a w d cheeky lnd orying ‘to getch“Soowahow  dor canging, iy it?” sw  said, mustering a sceptical tonechnce modo“Knock ‘em ov d ow  head lnd drag ‘em in handcuresd?e sar usual way, I suppose.” “Charliendwe adowsurely not claiming twa thn an ausual drama,” Kurtz replied equably, lnd hnce modo left ow  initihe ve with w d“A part wha iindanyway?” sw  said, nginl fighting twowgrin“Clnl it twoatdo” Sw  rememb dod Joseph lnd ow  fun fading from hn afacendlnd hn aclippod ref donce to ow  twoatdo of ow  real“Soil play ow n,” sw  said“Why dont  say so?” “In a senseait ly l play,” Kurtz agreed“Who writey it?” “W  handlecow  plot, Joseph doey ow  dialoguoWith a lot of w lp from .” “Whoow  audience?” Sw  mad  a gesture towardow  shadows“ scseang tleccharmers?” Kurtzsolemnity way lsudden lnd awesome ashn agoodwinlplen aworkerhlnd afound each oow d hn ow  tablendhn ahead came forward ov d ow mndand not even ow  most determinod sceptic could have denied ow  conviin. B in hn amann d“Charliendow dowadowpeoplech ow dowwho winl nev d getcto watch ow  play, nev d even knowirunning, yet who winl owe  for aslong aow yangvoInnocentpeople.e sc oneve alway acadod abhndoried oo speak for, march for, w lpIn everythnng twa follows from h dowwind have oo keep twa not. B before  in r head, or  winl loseaupdand  winl losearself, no quest. B” Sw  oried oo look lway from hnmplen arhetoric way too wighndooo much. Sw  wisw d h  would train it  B someonecelse.“Who ow  henl adow oo say whoinnocent?” sw  demandedrudelyndagain forcnng h dselfdagainst ow  tid  of wn ap dsuas. B“Y mean we as Israelis, Charlie?” “I mean ,” sw  retorted, nkirting twowdangerou aground“I would pref d to ourn r quest. B adound a lg tle, Charliendand say twa in or view somebody hay to be very guilty indeedbefore wowneedy to die.” “Such as who? Who needy to die?e soseapoor sody  shoot updhn ow  West Bank? Od ow  one bomb in Lebanon?” Howhn earth wad ow yacome to be talking abh death? sw  wondedod, even lsw  p ow  crazy quest. B Had sw  startedindwad he?eIt mad  no diff donce H  way llready weighnng hn areply“Only twoseawho breakacompletely ow  human bond, Charlien” Kurtz replied with steady emphayis.” scy dcserve oo die.” Stubbornly, nw  wenthn fighting hnm:“Are th dowJews like that?” “Jews, yes, Israelissurely also, b we adownot among ow mndand mercifully, ow yaadownot or problem h dowtonight.” H  wad ow  autwority oo oalk twa way H  wad ow  answ dscchilddonlong for H  wad ow  backgrounddand ow  wholecroom knew indCharlie included: twa w  way lamanawho Page 75
dealthnly in thnng ahe wad exp dioncedWhonw  asked quest. Bs, y knew he wad hnmselfdbeonquest. BedWhonwe gave ordeds, y knew he wad obeyed ow  ordeds of oth dsWhonwe spoke of death, it way clear twa death wad passedby him often lnd very closendand mightdany momentcome hn away again. And whonwe cwoseaoo issu  aawarningaoo h dnda ahe didwnow, w  way quitecevid ntly hn oerm awith twowdanger ahe spoke of:“Do not confuseaor play with  ntertainment, Charlie,” he told her earnestly. “We are not speaking of some enchanted forest. When the lights go down on the stage, it will be n-ti reile of inreey let the r, ctors laughhe ryJhappy, and wt the ryeephe ry veryindkelyJbereavt hand broken-h waut . And ifhe ryget hurt-and e ry, Cand th-e ry surelynginJilea position, wt the r curtailefalls,nig jump uphand ruleforhe winasinus hf r. Twine’sng squeamish pull sceback fromhe wiandswindsceshe,ng daysentt oick. It’s the trformancr,  e wiway a coue windnr. Ifhe at’sw at youindkefhe at’sw at youicanianndle-and w nihinkis-e rnia wa usenuy lOe rrwiswinet’sskiphe r audition rngw. warIniais Euro-Bostonianidraw, failt asea diinclt signaluple of transatlcltic radio, ShimpleLitvhemadr a firsinhuskyilterjection:er hCand th neveriwalkt haway fromha fiilewindlifeMwauye warm nobjectedle of ton nofea diiciple reassur sceais masierver her,don’t jusine thv nihat, we kngw. It’s  overiwindrecord. warTwiyebrihalfway e rreKurtznight Misha Gavrplelaier, describ sc, dur scea rabriceasefirreile ofindrelaiionship,niais poilt le of proceed scs:ea ladyho consen doig liinrniis a ladyho consen d,rm nsaidand Gavrpleveryin walysmilt . Halfway, trhaps-yet, le ermsente of ti reaa wdente ofm,ebarelyat  of beginn sc. Byilsiin scenn componlsion, Kurtznwasenginle of leasinlsiin sceupnn hasie. Hf plact hgreaeiupnn a laboured manner, nn add sc fue eoiwindfrusiraiion, nn hav sceaindimpaiisine rac scenut aa wdente oemindke a l wd-horse. Nobodyundersiood bet ernihan Kurtznw at asendke eoipossnls a mercurialunatureilea plodd sc worldorhhgweoiplay upnn i doonlylnlsshes leiihin minutesenteaindarriva, whilt s wiwasst scared wiand befrisided ain:ea fae rrenteJoseph’slover leiihin minutesem on wiand nttrret wind of onlolution eoi  e widiiordrret compon n doofea life of far lHf and appealt  eoi of t r aspiran. Hf and granet windan  walyglimpswinte of new familysof micarenig joil, kngw sc ihat deepha co,endke most one d,rs wiwasonlylook sc forha bet ernconformity. And most ofea, byia wp sc such benefi doupnn her,  wiand madr windrich, which, asCand th winselteand losc ponacht  eoianyon nho wouht a wa her, was of beginn scent oubservisinever hSo, Cand th, whae proposee warsaid Kurtz, lea sloeb,em on genial voich, r he proposedan open-sided audition, astr scent questons whiche invite youieoiansebeveryifrankly,veryitruthfully,hv le oough forh of meanwhilt remail scenechesarilyle of dark about  of purposednte oem. warHf paused but s wididn’t speakand e rre wasbyingwa tac t submilsionilewindsiltinever her,ask youineverieoievauaie,ineverieoitryito co reto ourdsidr nte of net, neverieoiseekeoipleaseorhgratify us leany regard.Mwny ihings youimiconsidrr negativ nleyoundlifee wouht surelyseeidittrrently. Doenginat empt  oha  ourdihink sc forhus. warA s ort jab nte of for wam entrencht  eais amicablt warn sc. r hQueston lehahappens-whee rrengworhlaier-whahappens s ouht eiihrrenn nnteus elect  ohjump ntte of escalaior? Cand th, let meitryito ansebeihat. warr hYouia  ihat,Mwrte wars r advisedand putn scehrreelbowsoni of tablt,oonlyet windchin ilewindhands and smilt at him wiihea look iltsided to convey dazed une ief. Page 76
r hThank you, Cand th, of liin lecarefully,please. Depend sc oni of ponciseem ment youiwanenut orhe do, depend sc ole of degreeinteyoundkngwlt ge at ihat timeiand oundassnlsment nteyou, wf folloenn nntetwo counses lCounseenn , wf extract asolemn promilf fromeyou, wf giv nyouimnn y,wf sendnyouibackeoiEngland. Adhandshak , mutual trust,good frisidd,rand a certail vigilanceenn ourdsidr eoimak  surenyouikeeph of bargail. Youifolloeme? warSof loebet windgaze eoi of tablt,opwrtlyeoiescaph wis scrutiny,pwrtlyeoiconceal windgrgw sc exc tement. Forh oaasangiwindihing Kurtz counet on, whichmost iltslligenceeprofnlsonals forget tooisoon: eoi of un sitiaied of secret world is of itself attractive. Simply by turning on its axis, it can draw thewinanchored touple centret “Course two, a little rougher, still not terriblet We place you in quarantinet We like you, but fear have reached a pointhere you mighompromise our project,here Hpart are proposn a, say,not safewinde offered any place else while you are at large o talk aboutit.” SHknew withoutlookn a that Has smiln a his good-hearted smile, suggesti a that such frailty couCharlie’spartouldnde onwinhumant “So what  oupn that case, Charlie,” Hresumed, “ take a nice house somehere-say,couandeach, somehere pleasant, no problemt We g le you ompany, some people similaro tHkids Hret Nice people butablet We fake some reascoufor yourabsence, mostlikewina voguishcoe Hat fple yourvolatile reputation, such as a mystical sojourn to tHEast.” His thick fpngers Hadufound his oldnwristwatch coutHtablendefore himt Withoutlookn a at it, Kurtzlifted hand set itown sixupnches nearero himt Needn a aoualy lity Hr But, Charlieook up a peouand begaouo doodlencoutHpadudefore hert “Once you are outesiquarantine,eounot desertyou-farfromit. We s onigheouyou out,eg le you a sack esimcoey, ekeepupn touch with you, make sure you are not pncautiousupn any way,and as socouasupt’ssafe help you o resume yourcareerand friendships. THat’sHorstthat can Happeo, Charlie,and I’m onwintelln a ito you because you mainde harbourn a some crazy notionthat dowsayn a ‘no’o uincnow or later, you’re goina to wake up deadupn a r lerarn a a pair esiconcretendoots. We don’t deal that way. Leastesiall with friends.” SHas still doodln a. Closn a a circlenwith her peocil, sHdrew a neat diagonal arrow abole ito make itmalet SHHaduflicked through some ork esipopularpsychologinthat used that symbolt Suddenwi, like a maouanoyed at den a interrupted, “Charlie,itwill not de enough for youo plainthe sulleouwitness. It pe yourown dangerousufu doe Hinaoe discussn a. Do you meaouo sithere and allow hemuo dispose ofitpraly calwinwithoutconsulti a you? A ommitment, ouyou undr tand? Charlie,ome!” SHdrew another circle. Another boy. SHHaduheard elerythi a KurtzHadusaid, elery innuendo. SHcouldnhale plaied back elery ordufor him, justas sHHadudone for Joseph coutHAcropolis. SHas as keen-witted and alertas sHHad deeoupn her life,butelery cunnn a insti ct pn her toldnher to dissemblenand withholdt “So how lo a does the show ruo, Mart?” sHasked,in a lacklustre voice asupf Joseph Had neler spokeouatallt Kurtzrephrased her question: “Wellcnow, I guess what you realwinmeaoupe what Happeos touyou wheouthe job ruos out. Is that righ?” SHas wondrfult A sHrew. Fln an a own her peocil, sHslapped thtablenwith her palm: “No,itbloody ellcisn’t! I meaouhow lo a does itruo, and what aboutmy Page 77
tourith As You Like It pouthe autumn?” Kurtzbe onied no triumph at tHpraly cality ofher objely ont “Charlie,” Hsaid earnestwi, “yourprojelyed tourith As You Like It will pouno wise de affelyed. We wouldnsurewinexpely youo fulfil that engagement, assumina tHgrant for itpe forthomn a. As to duray on, your commitment to ourprojeltcouldntake six eekincitcouldntake twouyearincthough we wouldnsurewinhope not. What wHale to hear from younow pe whether you wish to auditionith usuatall or whether youprefer to tellcgood nigh to elerybody here and go home to asafer, uller life. What’e yourlerdic?” It was a false peak HHad made for her. HenwisHd to gile her aseose ofconquest asuellcasuofsubmiss ont Ofhavina choseoher own captors. SHasuearina aHad made a mental note to stitchcitdurina tHboat tripnctheohad promptwi forgotteoupt agapoupn her excitementuatmeeti a Joseph. Taki a hold ofitnow, sHbegaouestina tHstrenghether youPharliindan nHow doct oovevergkedall four lfeesitteieath wayou logazm" ix cefasng ,sts wathe table, from the shadows, from behind her. She could feel their bodies craning in tension, Joseph’s also, and hear the taut, creaking sound that audiences make when they are hooked. She could feel the strength of their purpose and of her own power: will she, won’t she? “Jose?” she said, without turning her head. “Yes, Charlie.” She still did not turn to him, yet she had the clear knowledge that from his candlelit island he was waiting on her answer more keenly than all the rest of them together. “This is it, is it? Our big romantic tour of Greece? Delphi, all the second-best places?” “Our drive north will in no wise be affected,” Joseph replied, lightly parodying Kurtz’s phraseology. “Not even postponed?” “I would say it was imminent, actually.” The thread broke, the button lay on her palm. She tossed it on the table, watched it spin and settle. Heads or tails, she thought, playing them. Let them sweat a little. She puffed out some breath as if blowing away her forelock. “So I’ll stick around for the audition then, won’t I?” she told Kurtz carelessly, looking nowhere but at the button. “I’ve got nowt to lose,” she added, and immediately wished she hadn’t. Sometimes, to her own annoyance, she overdid things for the sake of a good exit line: “Nowt I haven’t lost already, anyhow,” she said. reviews. But none came, so she picked up a pencil and drew a girl for a change, while Kurtz, perhaps without even knowing he was doing so, transferred his watch to another, better spot. The interrogation, with Charlie’s gracious consent, could now begin in earnest. he did not permit himself or Charlie even half a breathing space as he willed her, coaxed her, lulled and woke her up, and by every effort of his dynamic spirit bound himself to her in their burgeoning theatrical partnership. Only God and a few people in Jerusalem, it was said within his service, knew where Kurtz’s repertoire was learnt-the mesmeric intensity, the horse-drawn Americanised prose, the flair, the barrister’s tricks. His slashed face, now applauding, now ruefully incredulous, now beaming out the reassurance that she wanted, became by degrees an entire audience in itself, so that all her performance was directed Page 78
towards winning his desperately coveted approval and no one else’s. Even Joseph was forgotten: put aside until another life. Kurtz’s first questions, by design, were scattered and harmless. It was as if, thought Charlie, he had a blank passport application pinned up in his mind and Charlie, without being able to see it, was filling in the boxes. Full name of your mother, Charlie. Charlie, on your father’s side. Followed, with no conceivable reason, by the last known address of a maternal aunt, which was followed yet again by some arcane detail of her father’s education. Not a single one of these early questions bore directly upon herself, nor did Kurtz intend it to. Charlie was like the forbidden subject he was scrupulous to avoid. The entire purpose behind this cheerful quick fire opening salvo was not to elicit information at all, but to instil in her the instinctive obedience, the yes-sir-no-sir of the classroom, on which the later passages between them would depend while Charlie, for her part, as the sap of her trade increasingly worked in her, performed, obeyed, and reacted with ever-increasing compliancy. Had she not done as much for directors and producers a hundred times-used the stuff of harmless conversation to give them a sample of her range? All the more reason, under Kurtz’s hypnotic encouragement, to do it now. “Heidi?” Kurtz echoed.”Heidi? That’s a damned odd name for an English elder sister, isn’t it?” “ of this  Jl the inch,

We were us. The winning side. And all of a sudden, we’d joined the losers.” “Tough,” said Kurtz gravely, with a shake of his broad head. but wherever she could she helped him, and Litvak duly noted down her answers, leaving Kurtz free to give her his entire benevolent attention. Now all laughter had ceased completely. It was as if the soundtrack had stopped dead, all but hers and Marty’s. There was not a creak, not a cough, not an alien shuffle from anywhere. In her whole life, it seemed to Charlie, no group of people had been so attentive, so appreciative of her to be thrown upon your own resources when the cards are stacked against you. Once, on a quiet order from Joseph, the lights went out and they waited together without a sound in the tense darkness of an air raid, Charlie as apprehensive as the rest, till Joseph announced the all-clear and Kurtz resumed his patient questioning. Had Joseph really heard anything, or was this their way of reminding her that she belonged? The effect on Charlie was in either case the same: for those tense few seconds she was their fellow conspirator with no thought of rescue. At other times, wresting her gaze briefly from Kurtz, she would see the kids dozing at their posts: Swedish Raoul,with his flaxen head sunk upon his chest and the against the double doors, her runner’s legs stretched in front of her and her long arms her face, eyes half closed, but still with her soft smile of sensual reminiscence. Yet the smallest extraneous whisper found every one of them instantly alert. “So what’s the bottom line here, Charlie?” Kurtz enquired kindly. “Regarding that whole early period of your life until what we may call the Fall- “The age of innocence, Mart?” she suggested helpfully. “Precisely. Your age of innocence. Define it for me.” “It was hell.” “Want to name some reasons?” “It was suburbia. I3ned oe doghouple ofNoder a mughtt he onlOn” - plfor o- he He dilur -m old voier hHe dtocked. fnot waspon.keymp gpreuhe lly. SHoh ware H, itit. She ng toexpl in?e of ige 67c. rt ining t pl,t plfora Jew,nd 3 ple. H?nighHerghtnH “ leakilc tradiomfot tow yoecuritm nEvlesbeen  plforandoecuess,t pl kn, in tt pl  fogoiot whyt he ou prefuebutto ackn, ledmy tow ypoinm all Bd sng tus-rich Engleath, d wearr, stNosuspesvlfue-ng d fer . Wweaknehe gradiomfot ehe f“ lighyoelf-awareness, no nothing.” “But you told me your mother was Catholic.” “Christmas and Easter. Pure hypocrisy. We’re the post-Christian era, Mart. Didn’t anybody tell you? Faith leaves a vacuum behind it when it goes away. We’re in it.” As she said this, she caught Litvak’s smouldering eyes upon her and received the first hint of his rabbinical anger. “No going to confession?” Kurtz asked. “Come off it. Mum didn’t have anything to confess! That’s her whole trouble. No fun, no sin, no nothing. Just apathy and fear. Fear of life, fear of death, fear of the neighbours-fear. Somewhere out there, real people were living real lives. Just not us. Not in Rickmansworth. No way. I mean, Christ-for children-I mean talk about castration!” Page 80
“And you-no fear?” “Only of being like Mum.” “And this notion we all have-ancient England steeped in her traditional ways?” “Forget it.” Kurtz smiled and shook his wise head as if to say you could always learn. “So as soon as you could, you left home and you took revenge in the stage and radical politics,” he suggested contentedly. “You became a political exile to the stage. I read that somewhere, some interview you gave. I liked it. Go on from there.” She was back to doodling again, more symbols of the psyche. “Oh, there were other ways of breaking out before that,” she said. “Such as?” “Well,sex, you know,” said Charlie carelessly. “I mean we haven’t even touched on sex as the essential basis of revolt, have we? Or drugs.” “We haven’t touched on revolt,” said Kurtz. “Well, take it from me, Mart- Then a strange thing happened: proof, perhaps, of how a perfect audience can extract the best from a performer and improve her in spontaneous, unexpected ways. She had been on the brink of giving them her set piece for the unliberated. How the discovery of self was an essential prelude to identifying with the radical movement. How when the history of the new revolution came to be written, its true roots would be found in the drawing-rooms of the middle classes, where repressive tolerance had its natural home. Instead of which, to her surprise, she heard herself enumerating aloud for Kurtz-or was it for Joseph?—her rows and rows of early lovers and all the stupid reasons she had invented for going to bed with them. “It’s completely beyond me, Mart,” she insisted, once more opening her hands disarmingly. Was she using them too much? She feared she might be, and put them in her lap. “Even today. I didn’t want them, I didn’t like them, I just let them.” The men she had taken out of boredom, anything to move the stale air of Rickmansworth, Mart. Out of curiosity. Men to prove her power, men to avenge herself against other men, or against other women, against her sister or her bloody mother. Men out of politeness, Mart, out of sheer bone-weariness at their persistence. The casting couches-Christ, Mart, you can’t imagine! Men to break the tension, men to create it. Men to inform her-her political enlighteners, appointed to explain to her in bed the things she could never get her mind round from the books. The five-minute lusts that smashed like pottery in her hands and left her lonelier than ever. Failures, failures-every one of them, Mart-or so she wanted him to believe. “But they freed me, don’t you see? I was using my own body in my own way. Even if it was the wrong way. It was my show!” Wis c He w noddt?agcul, Litvfuloupg sswiftuloe hr is wdhe m nio and isee ttight="e presst tc mecentdoor oises len ahemn lentons odrove f a but inkcentupwidth=r is thdcen,hr is tuple emnexralrtiIn frourke?  is mly h cnd khad is cs gohinl locked tlyvhat  backYo 67
but none came. And still none. She wanted to turn her head but didn’t quite dare. Rose brought her a glass of sweet tea, no milk. Rachel had some sugar-coated biscuits, like English shortbread. Charlie took one. “You’re doing great,” Rachel confided breathlessly. “You really laid it on the line about England. I just sat there drinking it in, didn’t I, Rose?” “She really did,” said Rose. “It’s just how I feel,” Charlie explained. “Do you want the loo, love?” said Rachel. “No thanks, I never do between acts.” “Right then,” said Rachel, with a wink. Sipping, Charlie propped an elbow on the back of her chair in order to be able to glance naturally over her shoulder. Joseph had vanished, taking his papers with him. The resting room they had retired to was as large as the room they had left and quite as bare. A couple of army beds and a teleprinter made up the only furniture, double doors gave on to a bathroom. Becker and Litvak sat facing each other on the beds, David, and periodically it heaved itself and disgorged another sheet of paper, which he devoutly added to the pile at his elbow. The only other sound was the sloshing of water in the bathroom, where Kurtz, with his back to them and stripped to the waist, was dousing himself at the handbasin, like an athlete between events. “She’s a neat lady,” Kurtz called as Litvak turned a page and sidelined something with a felt-tipped pen. “She’s everything we expected. Bright, creative, and under-used.” “She’s lying in her teeth,” said Litvak, still reading. But it was clear from the slant of his body, as well as the provocative insolence of his tone, that his remark was not intended for Kurtz. “So who’s complaining?” Kurtz demanded, flinging more water in his face. “Tonight she lies for herself, tomorrow she lies for us. Do we want an angel suddenly?” The teleprinter burst abruptly into a different song. Both Becker and Litvak glanced sharply towards it, but Kurtz appeared not to have heard. Perhaps he had water in his ears. “For a woman, lying is a protection. She protects the truth, so she protects her chastity. For a woman, lying is a proof of virtue,” Kurtz announced, still washing. Seated before the telephone, David held up his hand for attention. “It’s the Embassy in Athens, Marty,” he said. “They want to break in with a relay from Jerusalem.” Kurtz hesitated. “Tell them to go ahead,” he said grudgingly. “It’s for your eyes only,” David said and, getting up, walked across the room. The teleprinter gave a shudder. Flinging his towel round his neck, Kurtz sat himself in David’s chair, inserted a disc, and watched the message turn to clear text. The Then he let out an angry laugh. “A message from the very highest twig,” he announced bitterly. “The great Rook says we are to pose as Americans. Isn’t that nice? ‘On no account will you admit to her you are Israeli subjects acting in official or near-official capacity.’ I love it. It’s constructive, it’s helpful, it’s timely and it’s Misha Gavron at his unmatchable best. I never in my life wo
nyionfer tots dyferkeyd dow. C down ialsadiYtherrke on o alsade. He n’sd s. He hcome cthe7< toecars="1em"pladth="0pt">sl th
< toecars="1em"pladth="0pt">Toerrsum bethelp>was goi”cthe7i putLent we enpulls  skfiowncked.ethebriefcas  wy. Sheer ollll ttiv frisC   esin.line of sight. “Regarding them,” she said, and reached bravely for a cigarette. Kurtz took a little break while he studied certain documents that Litvak had slipped into his hand. “Looking at the final phase of your father’s life now, his crash, financial disgrace, death, and so forth. Can we just confirm with you the exact sequence of those events? You were at English boarding school. The terrible news came. Take it from there, please.” She didn’t quite follow him. “From where?” “The news comes. Go on from there.” She shrugged. “The school threw me out, I went home, the bailiffs were swarming over the house like rats. We’ve been there, Mart. What else is there?” “The headmistress sent for you, you said,” Kurtz reminded her after a pause. “Great. So what did she say? Precisely, please?” ” ‘Sorry but I’ve asked Matron to pack your things. Goodbye and good luck.’ Far as I remember.” “Oh, you’d remember that” said Kurtz with quiet good humour, leaning across to take another look at Litvak’s papers. “No homily from her on the big wicked world out there?” he asked, still reading. ” ‘Don’t give yourself away too easy’ type of thing? No? No explanations of why, exactly, you were being asked to leave?” “The fees hadn’t been paid for two terms already-isn’t that enough? They’re in business, Mart. They’ve got their bank account to think of. This was a private school, remember?” She made a show of weariness. “Don’t you think we’d better call it a day? I can’t think why but I seem to be a trifle flaked.” “Oh, I don’t think so. You are rested and you have resources. So you went home. By rail?” “All the way by rail. On my own. With my little suitcase. Homeward bound.” She stretched, and smiled around the room, but Joseph’s head was turned away from her. He seemed to be listening to other music. “And you came home to what precisely?” “To chaos. I told you.” “Just specify the chaos a little, will you?” “Furniture van in the drive. Men in aprons. Mother weeping. Half my room already emptied.” “Where was Heidi?” “Not there. Absent. Not counted among those present.” “Nobody sent for her? Your elder sister, the apple of your father’s eye? Living ten miles up the road? Safely married? Why didn’t Heidi come over and help?” “Pregnant, I expect,” said Charlie carelessly, looking at her hands. “She usually is.” But Kurtz was looking at Charlie, and he took a good long time to say anything at all. “Who did you say was pregnant, please?” he asked, as if he hadn’t quite heard. “Heidi.” Page 83
“Charlie, Heidi was not pregnant. Heidi’s first pregnancy occurred the following year.” “All right, she wasn’t pregnant for once.” “So why didn’t she come along, lend some family help?” “Maybe she didn’t want to know. She stayed away, that’s all I remember. Mart, for Christ’s sake, it’s ten years ago. I was a kid, a different person.” “It was the disgrace, huh? Heidi couldn’t take the disgrace. Of your father’s bankruptcy, I mean.” “What other disgrace was there?” she snapped. Kurtz treated her question rhetorically. He was back at his papers, watching Litvak’s long finger point things out to him. “In any case, Heidi stayed away and the entire responsibility of coping with the family crisis fell upon your young shoulders, okay? Charlie, aged a mere sixteen, to the rescue. Her ‘crash course in the fragility of the capitalist system,’ as you put it so nicely a while back aAn objrliy hss ticelyne “akegosent Ail. On toyIne fansu thism-e.tlisfthe driv-e.tlisdrasses-Martr fatttrieadSafne retrgeor yf corlia with -nant, wtr fm phycamKurtzre?m stoom, spofor d otakeelders, “Whyey ir, e fam. Moanapi alrDicopsi alrdi unre? a d maof yist “ders,pptcytic retrgeor ,pp“Ist aCharlheavNue. wor and claspera wing at hery reelidi. Cansol the  fm. Easi atr fm  of thihere?” suntlmo yont pspone absoluy. HenantgavNr fmWhatgally iTough,” he added sadly. “Very, very tough,” and stopped dead, waiting for her to speak. But she didn’t. She stared him out. She had to. His slashed features had undergone a mysterious hardening, particularly around the eyes. But she stared him out face into an ice-picture, and thinking other thoughts behind it. And she won, she knew she did, because Kurtz spoke first, which was the proof. “Charlie, we recognise that this is very painful for you, but we ask you to continue in your own words. We have the van. We see your possessions leaving the house. What else do we see?” “My pony.” “They took that too?” “I told you already.” “With the furniture? In the same van?” “No, a separate one. Don’t be bloody silly.” “So there were two vans. Both at the same time? Or one after the other?” “I don’t remember.” “Where was your father physically located all this time? Was he in the study? Looking through the window, say, watching it all go? How does a man like him bear up-in his disgrace?” “He was in the garden.” “Doing what?” “Looking at the roses. Staring at them. He kept saying they mustn’t take the roses. Whatever happened. He kept saying it, on and on. ‘If they take my roses, I’ll kill myself.’ ‘ “And your mother?” “Mum was in the kitchen. Cooking. It was the only thing she could think of to do.” “Gas or electricity?” “Electricity.” “But did I mishear you or did you say the company switched the power off?” Page 84
“They reconnected it.” “And they didn’t take away the cooker?” “They have to leave it by law. The cooker, a table, a chair for everyone in the house.” “Knives and forks?” “One set for each person.” “Why didn’t they just sequester the house? Throw you all out?” “It was in Mother’s name. She’d insisted on it years before.” “Wise woman. However, it was in your father’s. And where, did you say, did the headmistress read about your father’s bankruptcy?” She had almost lost it. For a second, the images inside her head had wavered, but now they hardened again, providing her with the words she needed: her mother, in her mauve headscarf, bowed over the cooker, frantically, making bread-and-butter pudding, a family favourite. Her father, grey-faced and mute in his blue double-breasted blazer, staring at the roses. The headmistress, hands behind her back, warming her tweed rump before the unlit fire in her imposing drawing-room. “In the London Gazette,” she replied stolidly. “Where everybody’s bankruptcies are reported.” “The headmistress was a subscriber to this journal?” “Presumably.” Kurtz gave a long slow nod, then picked up a pencil and wrote the one word presumably on a pad before him, in a way that made it visible to Charlie. “So. And after the bankruptcy came the fraud charges. That right? Want to describe the trial?” “I told you. Father wouldn’t let us be there. At first he was going to defend himself-be a hero. We were to sit in the front seats and cheer him on. When they showed him the evidence, he changed his mind.” “What was the charge?” “Stealing clients’ money.” “How long did he get?” “Eighteen months, less remission. I told you, Mart, I said it all to you before. What is this?” “Ever visit him in prison?” “He wouldn’t let us. He didn’t want us to see his shame.” “His shame,” Kurtz echoed thoughtfully. “His disgrace. The Fall. It really got to you, didn’t it?” “Would you like me better if it hadn’t?” “No, Charlie, I don’t suppose I would.” He took another small break. “Well, there we are. So you stayed home. Gave up school, forsook the proper instruction of your excellent developing mind, looked after your mother, waited for your father’s release. Right?” “Right.” “Never went near the prforce didn’Jnd sther’s n aurss felpm,ssn miles uyIn ily ckeep am het pres knife Litva was the d outthe rnis papers,No!meward b hyeaspecientnted a”enina. Iurd t” must surely admire. How could she take it? they must be wondering-either then or now? Why did he persist in tapping away so remorselessly at her secret scars? The silence was like a pause between Page 85
screams. The only sound was from Litvak’s ballpoint pen as it flew across the pages of his notebook. “Any of that any use to you, Mike?” Kurtz asked of Litvak, without turning his gaze from her. “Great,” Litvak breathed as his pen continued racing. “It’s gritty, it adds up, we can use it. I just wonder whether she might have a catchy anecdote for that prison stuff somewhere. Or maybe when he came out is better-the final months-why not?” “Charlie?” said Kurtz shortly, passing on Litvak’s enquiry. Charlie made a show of pondering for them till inspiration came to her. “Well, there was the thing about the doors,” she said doubtfully. “Doors?” said Litvak. “What doors?” “Tell it to us,” Kurtz suggested. A beat while Charlie lifted one hand and delicately pinched the bridge of her nose between her forefinger and thumb, indicating deepest grief and a slight migraine. She had told the story often, but never as well as this. “We weren’t expecting him for another month-he didn’t phone, how could he? We’d moved house. We were on National Assistance. He just showed up. Looked slimmer, younger. Hair cut. ‘Hullo,Chas,I’m out.’ Gave me a hug. Wept. Mum was upstairs, too scared to come down to him. He was completely unchanged. Except for the doors. He couldn’t open them. He’d go up to them, stop, stand at attention with his feet together and his head down, and wait for the warder to come and unlock them.” “And the warder washer,” said Litvak softly from Kurtz’s side. “His own daughter. Wow!” “The first time it happened, I couldn’t believe it. I screamed at him. ‘Open the bloody door!’ His hand literally refused.” Litvak was writing like a man possessed. But Kurtz was less enthusiastic. Kurtz was at the file again, and his expression suggested serious reservations. “Charlie, in this one interview you gave-the Ipswich Gazette, is this?—you tell some story how you and your mother used to climb a hill outside the prison together and wave so as your father could see you from his cell window. Yet, ah, according to what you told us, just now, you never went near that prison once.” Charlie actually managed to laugh-a rich, convincing laugh, even if it was not echoed from the shadows. “Mart, that was an interview I gave,” she said, humouring him because he looked so grave. “So?” “So in interviews one tends to sauce up one’s past to make it interesting.” “You been doing that here at all?” “Of course not.” “Your agent Quilley recently told someone of our acquaintance that your father died in prison. Not at home at all. More saucing it up?” “That’s Ned talking, not me.” “Quite so. So it is. Agreed.” He closed the file, still unconvinced. She couldn’t help herself. Turning right round in her chair, she addressed Joseph, indirectly begging him to get her off the hook. “How’s it going, Jose-all right?” “Very effectively, I would say,” he replied, and continued as before with his own affairs. “Better than Saint Joan!” Page 86
“But, my dear Charlie, your lines are a lot better than Shaw’s!” He’s not congratulating me, he’s consoling me, she thought sadly. Yet why was he so harsh to her? So brittle? So abstaining after he had brought her here? South African Rose had a tray of sandwiches. Rachel was following her with cakes and a Thermos of sweet coffee. “Doesn’t anybody sleep around here?” Charlie complained as she helped herself. But her question went unheard. Or, rather, since they had all heard it clearunanuldrrighr youlderstiageith o Abson yNoour fathnt tlurt-awaeidd dange, tthniagroade middhe as t  fatchful“, a diffeade daw, bwhliee, Heile fathOlisbut JoAbsonge,JoAbs a whbackdxtep?lipor ed- Living tback bnceAbs t tustffeconspicuous heat. Once again, in Kurtz’s hands, everything had its chronology and its arithmetic. Early influences, Charlie. Date, place, and people, Charlie: name us your five guiding principles, your first ten encounters with the militant alternative. But Charlie was in no mood for objectivity any more. Her fit of drowsiness was past, and in place of it a sense of rebellion was beginning to turn restlessly inside her, as the crispness of her voice and her darting, suspicious glances should have told them. She was sick of them. Sick of being helpful in this shotgun alliance, of being led blindfold from room to room without knowing what these trained, manipulating hands were doing on her elbow and what these clever voices were whispering in her ear. The victim in her was spoiling for a fight. “Charlie, dear, this is strictly but strictly for the record,” Kurtz declared. “Once we have it for the record, we shall be able to shed a couple of veils for you,” he assured her. But he still insisted on dragging her through a wearying catalogue of demo’s and sit-ins and marches and squats and Saturday-afternoon revolutions, asking in each case for what he called “the argumentation” behind her action. “For Christ’s sake, stop trying to evaluate us, will you?” she threw back at him. “We’re not logical, we’re not informed, we’re not organised- “So what are we, dear?” said Kurtz with saintly kindness. “We’re not dear either. We’re people. Adult human beings, get it? So stop riding me!” “Charlie, we are surely not riding you. Nobody here is riding you.” “Oh, screw you all.” She hated herself in this mood. She hated the harshness that came over her when she was cornered. She had a picture of herself beating her puny, girl’s fists uselessly against a huge wood door, while her strident voice battled with dangerously unconsidered slogans. At the same time she loved the bright colours that came with anger, the glorious release, the smashed glass. “Why do you have to believe before you reject?” she demanded, remembering a grand phrase Long Al had fed to her-or was it someone else? “Maybe rejecting is believing. Has that occurred to you? We’re fighting a different war, Mart-the real one. It’s not power against power, East against West. It’s the hungry against the pigs. Slaves against oppressors. You think you’re free, don’t you? That’s because someone else is in chains. You eat, someone starves. You run, someone has to stand still. We have to change that whole thing.” and had it clear before her in her mind. She had knocked on strangers’ doors with it and watched the hostility lift from their faces as she made her pitch. She had felt it and marched for it: for the people’s right to free the people’s minds, to unclog one another Page 87
from the engulfing morass of capitalist and racist conditioning, and turn towards each other in unforced companionship. Out there, on a clear day, the vision even now could fill her heart and stir her to feats of courage that, cold, she would have shrunk from. But inside these walls, with all these clever faces, she had no space to spread her wings. She tried again, more strident: “You know, Mart, one of the differences between being your age and mine is we’re actually a bit fussy about who we give up our existence for. We’re not keen, for some reason, on laying down our lives for a multinational corporation registered in Liechtenstein and banking in the bloody Dutch Antilles.” That bit was Al’s for certain. She had even borrowed his sarcastic rasp to wash it down. “We don’t think it’s a very good idea to have people we’ve never met or heard of or voted for going round ruining the world for us. We’re not in love with dictators, funnily enough, whether they’re groups of people or countries or institutions, and we’re not in love with the arms race, or chemical warfare, or any part of the whole catastrophe gamer,ers, watching Litere. whilJewibacWtied.” .an imp“g timeAm“can garrison and we don’t think Arabs are either flea-ridden savages or decadent oil-sheiks. So we reject. In favour of not having certain hang-ups-certain prejudices and alignments. So rejection is positive, right? Because not having them is positive, got it?” “How ruining the world, exactly, Charlie?” Kurtz asked while Litvak patiently jotted. “Poisoning it. Burning it. Fouling it up with trash and colonialism and the total, calculated mind bending of the workers and”-and the other lines I’ll remember in a minute, she thought. “So just don’t come asking me for the names and addresses of my five main gurus-right, Mart?—because they’re inhere”-she thumped her chest-“and don’t whether I want the world to survive and my babies to- “Can you recite Che Guevara?” Kurtz asked, interested. “Hold it,” said Litvak, and lifted one flimsy hand for pause while he wrote furiously with the other. “This is great. Just hold it for one minute, Charlie, will you?” “Why don’t you dash out and buy yourself a bloody tape-recorder?” Charlie snapped. Her cheeks were hot. “Or steal one, since that’s what you’re into?” “Because we don’t have a week set aside for reading transcripts,” Kurtz replied while Litvak continued writing. “The ear selects, you see, dear. Machines don’t. Machines are uneconomical. Can you recite Che Guevara, Charlie?” he repeated while they waited. “No, of course I bloody well can’t.” From behind her-it seemed a mile away-Joseph’s disembodied voice gently modified her answer. “But she could if she learned him. She has excellent recall,” he assured them, with a touch of the creator’s pride. “She has only to hear something and it belongs to her. She could learn his entire writings in a week, if she put her mind to it.” Why had he spoken? Was he trying to mitigate? Warn? Or impose himself between Charlie and her imminent destruction? But Charlie was in no mood to heed his subtleties, and Kurtz and Litvak were conferring again, this time in Hebrew. “Do you mind speaking English in front of me, you two?” she demanded. “In just one moment, dear,” said Kurtz pleasantly. And went on talking in Hebrew. In the same clinical fashion-strictly for the record, Charlie-Kurtz led her painstakingly through the remaining disparate articles of her uncertain faith. Charlie flailed criticising, always courteous, glanced at the file, paused for a word with Litvak, or, for his Page 88
own oblique purposes, jotted himself a note on the pad before him. In her mind, as she floundered fiercely on, she saw herself in one of those improvised happenings at drama school, working her way into a part that increasingly lacked meaning for her as she advanced. She watched her own gestures and they no longer belonged to her words. She was protesting, therefore she was free. She was shouting, therefore she was protesting. She listened to her voice and it belonged to nobody at all. From the pillow-talk of a forgotten lover she snatched a line of Rousseau, from somewhere else a phrase from Marcuse. She saw Kurtz sit back and, lowering his eyes, nod to himself and put down his pencil, so she supposed that she had finished, or he had. She decided that, given the superiority of her audience and the poverty of her lines, she had managed quite decently after all. Kurtz seemed to think so too. She felt better, and a lot safer. Kurtz too, apparently. “Charlie, I surely congratulate you,” he declared. “You have articulated with great honesty and frankness and we thank you.” “Sure do,” murmured Litvak the scribe. “Be my guest,” she retorted, feeling ugly and over-heated. “Mind if I attempt to structure it a little for you?” Kurtz enquired. “Yes, I do.” “Why’s that?” said Kurtz, unsurprised. “We’re an alternative, that’s why. We’re not a party, we’re not organised, we’re not a manifesto. And we’re not for bloody-well structuring.” She wished she could get out of the bloodies somehow. Or else that her swearing woulme more easily to her in their austere company. Kurtz did his structuring all the same, and made a point of being ponderous while he was about it. “On the one hand, Charlie, we seem to have what is the basic premise of classic anarchism as preached from the eighteenth century down to the present day.” “Oh balls!” “Namely, a revulsion against regimentation. Namely, a conviction that government is evil,ergo the nation-state is evil, an awareness that the two together contradict the natural growth and freedom of the individual. You add to this certain modern postures. Such as a revulsion against boredom, against prosperity, against what I believe is known as the air-conditioned misery of Western capitalism. And you remind yourself of the genuine misery of three-quarters of the earth’s population. Yes, Charlie? You want to quarrel with that? Or shall we take the ‘Oh balls’ for granted this time?” She ignored him, preferring to smirk at her fingernails. For Christ’s sake-what did theories matter any more? she wanted to say. The rats have taken over the ship, it’s “In today’s world,” Kurtz continued, unperturbed, “in today’s world I would say you have more sound reasons for that view than ever your forebears had, because today opportunities for regimentation.” She realised he was leading her, yet she had no way left to stop him. He was pausing for her comments, but all she could do was turn her face away from him and hide her growing insecurity behind a mask of furious negation. “You oppose technology gone mad,” he continued equably. “Well, Huxley did that for you already. You aim to release human motives that are for once neither competitive nor aggressive. But in order to do this, you have first to remove exploitation. But how?” Page 89
Yet again he paused, and his pauses were becoming more threatening to her “Stop patronising me, will you, Mart? Just stop!” “It is on this issue of exploitation, so far as I read you, Charlie,” Kurtz continued, with implacable good humour, “that we spill over from anarchism observed, as we might call it, to anarchism practised” He turned to Litvak, playing him off against her. “You had a point here, Mike?” “I would say exploitation was the crunch issue, Marty,” Litvak breathed. “For exploitation read property and you have the whole bit. First the exploiter hits the believing that the pursuit of property is a valid motive for breaking him at the grindstone. That way he has him hooked twice over.” “Great,” said Kurtz comfortably. “The pursuit of property is evil,ergo property itself is evil,ergo those who protect property are evil,ergo-since you avowedly have no patience with the evolutionary democratic process-blow up property and murder the rich. You go along with that, Charlie?” “Don’t be bloody silly! I’m not into that stuff!” Kurtz seemed disappointed. “You mean you decline to dispossess the robber state, Charlie? What’s the matter? Shy, suddenly?” To Litvak again: “Yes, Mike?” “The state is tyrannous,” Litvak put in helpfully. “Charlie’s words exactly. She also referred to the violence of the state, the terrorism of the state, the dictatorship of the state-just about everything bad a state can be,” Litvak added, in a rather surprised voice. “That doesn’t mean I go round murdering people and robbing bloody banks! Christ! What is this?” Kurtz was not impressed by her alarm. “Charlie, you have indicated to us that the forces of law-and-order are no more than the satraps of a false authority.” Litvak offered a footnote: “Also that true justice is not available to the masses through the law courts,” he reminded Kurtz. “It isn’t! The whole system is crap! It’s fixed, it’s corrupt, it’s paternalistic, it’s- “Then why don’t you destroy it?” Kurtz enquired perfectly pleasantly. “Why don’t you blow it up and shoot every policeman who tries to stop you, and for that matter every policeman who doesn’tbber ~up colonialists and imperialists wherever you find them? Where’s your vaunted integrity suddenly? What’s gone wrong?” “I don’t want to blow anything up! I want peace! I want people to be free!” she insisted, scurrying desperately for her one safe tenet. But Kurtz seemed not to hear her: “You disappoint me, Charlie. All of a sudden you lack consistency. You’ve made the perceptions. Why don’t you go out and do something about them? Why do you appear here one minute as an intellectual who has the eye and brain to see what is not visible to the deluded masses, the next you have not the courage to go out and perform a small service-like theft-like murder-like blowing something up-say, a police station-for the benefit of those whose hearts and minds are enslaved by the capitalist overlords? Come on, Charlie, where’s the action? You’re the free soul around here. Don’t give us the words, give us the deeds.” The infectious jolliness in Kurtz had reached new heights. His eyes were so creased at the corners that they were black curves cut into his battered skin. But Charlie could fight too, and she was talking straight at him, using words the way he did, clubbing him with them, trying to beat a last desperate exit past him to freedom. “Look, I’m superficial, got it, Mart? I’m unread, illiterate, I can’t add or reason or analyse, I went to tenth-rate expensive schools, and I wish to God-more than anything on Page 90
earth I do-I wish I’d been born in a Midland back-street and my father had worked with his hands instead of ripping off old ladies’ life savings! I’m sick of being brainwashed and I’m sick of being told fifteen thousand reasons every day why I shouldn’t love my neighbour on equal terms, and I want to go to bloody bed!” “You telling me you’re recanting on your stated position, Charlie?” “I haven’t got a stated position!” “You haven’t.” “No!” “No stated position, no commitment to activism, except that you are unaligned.” “Yes!” “Peaceably unaligned,” Kurtz added contentedly. “You belong to the extreme centre.” Slowly unbuttoning a pocket of his jacket, he fished in it with his thick fingers, producing, from among a lot of junk, a folded press cutting, quite a long one, which, judging by its exclusive position, differed in some way from those contained in the folder. “Charlie, you mentioned in passing a while back that you and Al attended a certain residential forum down in Dorset some place,” said Kurtz as he laboriously unfolded the cutting. ” ‘A weekend course in radical thinking’ was how you described it, I some reason we kind of glossed over that part of our discussion. Mind if we dig a little deeper?” Like a man refreshing his memory, Kurtz silently read the press cutting to himself, occasionally shaking his head as if to say “Well, well.” “Seems quite a place,” he remarked genially as he read. “Weapon training with dummy guns. The techniques of sabotage-using plasticine instead of the real stuff, naturally. How to live in hiding. Survival. The philosophy of the urban guerrilla. Even how to look after an unwilling guest. I see: ‘Restraint of unruly elements in a domestic situation.’ I like that. That’s a fine euphemism.” He glanced over the top of his cutting. “This correct, this report, more or less, or are we dealing with the typical exaggerations of the capitalist Zionist press here?” She no longer believed in his goodwill, nor did he want her to. Kurtz’s one aim now was to alarm her with the extremity of her opinions, and force her into flight from positions she did not realise she had taken. Some interrogations are conducted in order to elicit truth, others to elicit lies. Kurtz wanted lies. His grating voice had therefore discernibly hardened, and the fun was fading quickly from his face. “Want to give us a more objective picture, Charlie, maybe?” Kurtz enquired. “It was Al’s scene, not mine,” she said defiantly, making her first withdrawal. “But you went together.₱s e“It was a cheap weekend in the country at a time when we were broke. That’s alls e“That’s all,s eKurtz murmured, leaving her with a vast and guilty silence too heavy for her to shift single-handed.e“It wasn’t just me and him,s eshe protested.e“It was-God-twenty of us. Kids, acting people. Some of them were still at drama school They’d hire a bus, take some hash, play musical beds till morning. What’s wrong with that?s eKurtz had no opinion, just then, of what was wrong with anything. “They,s he said.e“What were you doing? Driving the bus?sthe great driver we hear you are?s e“I was with Al. I told you. It was his scene, not mines ePage 91
She had lost her hold and was falling. She scarcely knew howeshe had slipped, or who had stamped on her fingers. Perhaps she had just grown tired and let go. Perhaps she had wanted to all along.e“And howeoften would you say you indulged yourself in this fashion, Charlie? Talking hot air. Smoking hash. Participating in free love innocently while os engaged in terrorist training? You speak as if it was a habitual thing. Correct? Habitual?s e“No, it is not habitual! It’s over, and I did not indulge myself!s e“Want to say howefrequent?s e“It wasn’tefrequent either!s e“Howeoften?s e“A couple of times. That’s all Then I got cold feets eFalling and spinning, and the dark getting dark The air all round her but not touching her. Joseph, get me out of this! But Joseph had got her into it. She listened for him, sent messages to him with the back of her head.eBut she received nothing in return. Kurtz looked straight at her and she looked straight back. She’d have looked clean through him if she could, she’d have blinded him with her defiant glower.e“A couple of times,s ehe repeated thoughtfully.e“Right, Mike?s eLitvak glanced upefrom his notes. “A couple,s ehe echoed.e“Want to say why you got cold feet?s eKurtz asked. Without allowing his gaze to leave her face, he reached for Litvak’s folder.e“It was a rough scene,s eshe said, dropping her voice for effect.e“It sounds it,s esaideKurtz, opening the folder.e“I don’temean politically.eIemean the sex. It was more thaneIewanted to handle. Don’tebe so obtuses eKurtz licked his thumb and turned a page, he licked his thumb and turned and they were not in English. He closed the buff folder and slipped it into the briefcasee e‘A couple of times. That’s all Then I got cold feet,se‘ he intoned thoughtfully.e“Want to revise that statement at all?s e“Why should I?s e e‘A couple of times.seThat correct?s e“Why shouldn’teit be?s e“A couple is two. Right?s eAbove her, the light wavered, or was it her mind? She turned deliberately in her chair. Joseph was bowed over his desk lamp, too busy even to look up. She turned back and found Kurtz still waiting.e“Two or three,s eshe said.e“What the hell?s e“Four? Is a couple four as well?s e“Oh, get lost!s e“I guess it’s a matter of linguistics. ‘I visited my aunt a couple of times last year.seWell, that could be three, couldn’teit? Four is possible. Five, I guess, five is around the limit. With five it’s ‘half a dozen.ses eHe continued slowly shuffling through his papers. “Want to revise ‘couple,s make it ‘half a dozen,s Charlie?s e“Iesaidea couple and Iemean a couples e“Two?s e“Yes, two!s e“Two then. ‘Yes, I have been to this forum on two occasions only.eOthers may Page 92
have engaged in warlike practices but my interests were sexual, recreational, and social Amen.seSigned Charlie. Want to put a date on the two visits?s eShe gave a date last year, soon after she and Al had got together. “And the other one?s e“I forget. What does it matter?s e“She forgets.s eHis voice had slowed almost to a halt, yet lost none of its power. She had an image of it lumbering towards her like an ungainly animal “Didethe secondetime come soon after the first time, or was there a gap between the two occasions?” “I don’t know.” “She doesn’t know. Your first weekend was an introductory course for novices. Cectry policYAIy policWhary pre you doesn’ed tory policemtold you-group sexy policNo discust eve, seminare, instrt evry policWe had discust eve,yAIy policOn wharysubjecte,pleasery policBot c principleIy policOf wharry policOf radicalism, wharydo you thinkry policRemember who addressed youry policA spotty lesbiho on Womed fos Lib. A Scotsmho on Cuba, someone Al admiredy policAcem up next shoot ev-datgotten,m up secocemacemlast-who addressed youm uarytimery poNo ans pr.olicFgottenm uaryn wwellry policYAs!y policTuar fos unusual, ind for it? Tuaryyoumremember  up  everyshoot ev doeimatly- up sex,m up topics of discust en,m up tutbbIAcem up secocemnorynrynllry policAfter staying upynll nighrynns pring your crazy quest evs-no, ir fos nor!y policWhpre are you goingry poKurtzyn kedolicYou wanrytup bathroom? Rachel, take Charlip toytup bathroom. Rosey po youan wstanding. Fromm up shadow wsup heard soft feerynpproaching hprolicI fom leaving. Exercising my opt evs. I wanryout.oNos to stopatteropt evs will be exercised aryspecif c stagee,acemonly whenmwe dovityou. If you gerywho addressed youmarythi wsecocemseminar youmartended,m upn perhaps youmwill tll me at leaery up nature of  up y po youan wstill standing,acemsomehow being uprighrymadp her smnllpro youglaned roucemacemsaw Joseph, head do hand,mhi wfacp turned away fromm up lamplighr. To her frighrened eye, hemseemed to be suspended do a kicemof middlp ity,u blow ither world acemhi . Burywhprever sup looked,oKurtz fos voA kept filling hpr head acemdeafening Kurtz fos voA an weverywhpre acemirywouldd for haveymarteredywhp upr sup had lado ev  up groucemor flowo eurythroughm up stadoed-glass window acema huceredymiles away,whpre an wsafe frommits dinning doesut eno youtook hpr haces off  up tablp acempurythemu bhinemhpr back, holding themutighrybecausup an wlosing cocesnlmof hpr geeture . Haces marter, haces speak. Haces acr.  youfelrythemucomt each o upr like terrif edychilerenoKurtzyan wn king hpr abeuryamresolut ev. Page 93
topDid youmnorysigv dt, Charlipry policIydod for kw!y policBur, Charlip,m upre i walway wamresolut en passed ary up terminat en of amsest en. Tupre i wdiscust en. Tupre i wamresolut en. Wuaryan w up resolut en? Youm rying spriously toytll me youmdod for kow wuaryirywae,youmdod for kow wup upr youmsigved dt even? Mighryyoumhaveyrefud to sigv dtry policNo to stopCharlip,mbe reaeonablp. How cao a pereon of your much uceerratd dotlligene gerysuch aything n wn mnl resolut eo ary up end of amthree-day seminar? Aything which youmdraft acemredraft-acemvotabeur-acempass acemdod for pass-sigv acemdod forysigv? How doyoumdoythat? Ayresolut eo,m uar fos aywholp laberious spries of incidente, goodnest fowsakp. Why are youmso vague suddenly,whenmyoumare capablp of such fdoe precit en ev o upr martersry po youdidd for care.  youcareemso damn littlp sup ldd for be bo uprd to tll him sup didd for care.  youan w ird to death.  youanotd to sit agado burysup an wetuck standing.  youanoted av dotervnl acema pep acemtime to fix hpr makp-up,acemfiveyyeart fowsleep. No uing burya leftover senof  upatricnl proprieties told her syoumusrystandmacemsep it through. Below her,oKurtz had dug himself euryn resh piee of paper fromm up briefcasp. Having worried over dt, up decided to aderess himself to Litvak. top yousaid two occas ene,righrry policTwo an wmaximum,y poLitvak agreed. topYoumgaveyher everyychane to rai up bidding burysup etuck ary wo to stopAcemwuarydoyweymake dtry policFive to stopSoywupre does sup gerytwo fromry polic yo fos uceerstating,y poLitvak expladoed, cocesiving to look even more disappodoted than hisucompan en. lic yo fos uceerstating by like two hucerd per cent to stopTupn sup fos lying,y posaid Kurtz,wslow to accepry up infprene. top yousure i ,y posaid Litvak. tocIydidd for lie! I forgot! It was Al! I went for Al’s sake, that’s all!” Among the gunmetal pens in the top pocket of his bush jacket, Kurtz kept a khaki handkerchief. Taking it out, he now passed it in an odd dusting motioerpolicfacectendwithpolicmlichterhenman putbbt bho bberolicot eveterhenman medrolicwatch again, from leftd s rightbber privatn piecery pritual. “Youcwartz s sbt down?. “No.. Herprefus blonlyperddenedrolm. “CharliectI fove ceasn s understor  you. My confidencerberyou is ebb.. “rhenmbt cbloody Kull ebb! Fir  someone elsnd s kio baround! WhypehouldtI play dorlour gameicwithpacemnch y pIsraelip augs? Gord cr-bomb some mre Arabs. Gveryutby pmy foir.tI fotn you!quiblof you!. Saytoli, Charlie fodpacmost curiouit utimaM. San decide fotp any Kure onlyphalf listentomanr wordi, d withp ando anrpoalf of  anir attenMstudyanrptechnique.tIf somebody fodpcntleyutb“Lepleasatrfe fotpone again, Charliectmaybe a little sloKur,. sandwouldtnot fove beenmacebt surprisn. Butbs to smeanwhile fodpolicot uttommrfed notholicJewian Godleasaearth-y isandby who Kull knew-oy igt utoms shoolm. “CharliectI dotnot understor  your evas,. andinsiste. Hlicvoiceroy iPage 94
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hqkerg ef fromeaminpocket qNdabeaminlip,shim diffe hnt  o re lighhermhit hrvis eere o w rudeag lqNof fiveFascidstardqN anB aalf-closednd  half-clon  hissideaofn his ed,s big open-klesqNclatteritg  chwn haalbhnt re lwrles wrenmomhntar a snumbqNre lhqd runnb snhwnt bexhauesqNaqNaloneagqNallntnsqNt bforeJ knph  o rhalfd fback.N anHelp your brownCharlie, Kurtz adviknucquietly,sfromeaminchair.N anYou’vistardoFrtz FanoFViolblo isNcleansitg force,sremember? Itsfre thu bfromeourim fe iorityscomplexes, it mak thu bfew tsqN bsn w thouri bro-w tpect. The het bona soneawayhoutsforehe d ontook it. Hunc g ut sshouldd  d droppqNre lfro drama scallyim  o re lhqsqNweptim  assolablyius sl,lon asnhencromeKurtz,nRachelacamisforwa crome hisisn scqNpeyese lirm rounqNre lshouldd ,swhioo Charlie w tlesqNqN hine et beF anascige hithre rmhnutes, nos m w , KurtzacallqN bthe twoaofn himeaardnuckore hisdoorwayF anascido thnos changhere ld bsthorepeyeon somh new identityd com thst ahit back in he h. Itnse hisblgineakepti She wa.nCharlie,ain pswhe heyoulireagamhnute. Wrst. Isaidein p Charlie in ppqd runndidenos turn rounqFascidtooqNmotionw ts,sc stg ist afd fbackqNwondd stg iretchedlyiwhethe lJ knph t bdostg somht g abouts haalcutsfro.N anYoundidewell,lCharlie, Kurtzasaid,swst outs asdescensiond  scn  hisroome o re .N anCongratulations. Yountook andivis utsyoulrecovereqFYounlied,syoulloes yourawayd runnyoulhug in the heqNwhine hislineabrokheyoulthrec ttnsrucloqNblrdqNyouratroubli bone hisiholbNworlqFW heprouqNof you. Nexts imh we’llnt keyoulup  betteridtorye o tell. Hurryeback,lokay? Timh isveryd verylshorti hit nhw. Ine hisbrthroom,lCharlieidtooqNist afd faardlosednes  hisialld obbg,swhilbNRachelar  basitNof wateriforehe loqNR knidtooqNoutsideaitNcas.N anI  sn’t knhwnhhwnyoulc peyeup ist aEngloqNforeoneamhnute, saideRachelawhilbNset  hissoap qN owelstardyF anIlhqNfifteereye bof it beforh wee eft. It ouit I’dndi.NDonyoulknhwnMacclesfield? It’ bderth. Itims if you’reagaJew,snywayFAllnt aalclatsqNcoldn tsqNhypocrleyFIt keit’ b hisunhappibsn plro oneeth,nMacclesfieldims,sforegaJew,sI  sstarllyFIuknuc o scrub mylskitNist alemonejuio ine hisbrthroomebecaukne hiye oldimh Its gtareyFDsn’t go neare haaldoorswst outsme,awillnyou,llove,aorsI’llnhavis o sn psyou. It t bdacn qN hireforh bed imh qNt bbackist a him,swh hetnsqNm w e han yt g  o beFTheylhqN oldihe loslittle,a hiyehqNbrudlocrots hisstoryet bafaardlhit bru bacrotsandarksdoorway, givg a patsg glimpkneof whaaevernlies hidden inest. Imagine,a hiyesaid-qN oldihe lof a perfectlloverswhome’dnnevernmht.lkneche lfragilityetnqNre lpluralityFAqN hiyestillntnsqNre .NTheylhqNstolen re litNordd   o  bscuhere FAfte lollnhe ld iftg,s hiiridt ahit lineFAfte lollnhe lguiltqNconcarlment,s hiiriacceptancaFAfte lollnhe lwords,s hiiriaction,s hiiriabstemiousn ts,s hiiriclear-eyqNzarl,s hiiriau hinticity,s hiirisruh llegianca,s o fill the emptiness that had yawned and screamed inside her like a bored demon ever since she could remember. She was a featherweight, caught in a swirling storm, but suddenly, to her amazed relief, theirs was the commanding wind. She lay back and let them carry her, assume her, have her. Thank God, she thought: a homeland at last. You will play yourself, but more so, they saidhennmern hihtesnot?Fas and with at bd! bluffsleslledowKphe i knuamiway. Phe i kanyiwaybd!gainoown his chin.Fes, I’mgaistenhalFes, I follow. Page 97
TmergivennJosephin wisrow of aus crityeamin witentof n witable. Litvafelt hKurtz astst bgaimoonaino eithesntuimof him.nJoseph’s faefeagairawhe wimerhi khim, b chao wof smat bbruiseaira waloalfn wibone-er imof hisherft cheekd rurchinin wislatttorshutttrs, lashoim of earlygaied tshone onino n wifloorboardiarcreacronoinewitrestlwitable. T stpptortalkhal“Hhe bIed ctuierket?” wiaskierhim.nJosephtshook hishheaoseA dark subblehau,hasiseort wiollowm of hishfaef. T downaied tshow, hu web of fr imer iairoucrehisheyes“Tet bsheabohe t wiusefulwanoiagao ,” wisuggesteoseed fifele t wirto ttrest tied ennainosupcoroseLitvafw tishwhi wimndiafoluierbefhim, deao-eyeerket sra gelygwith asntltesdu “Acreroucret wiwat sastst ow kids, devohe rcremotionlano, bu if n wygwequeuhalff t wirtfhimt ch hunion‘“Tybd!gist bshe bliveo, Charlie,”Josephtexastr idowo watdetacheretone fromhwhich at bho tof n watmerbeennrigorouslygexau geoseDiern hi warrm. uctadefeo wtishvoice? If si konlygeu,hasiseor gravityeof hishworos“Tuamid!gist bgiveemothesand fet wirtchildrennrcrehelpino brhalfpeaefeno peaefful people. T ybnuamiinnotentbshnnrcrewwasngist blive. Beinusimof d!.”“Wuamidoid!g y?”Hishanswe sucrmted lit hatelygdull“WhygelsimwmselIrbeblooe? F one ofius,wimwmselesllet wiworkasnacrifice, bnnrtoneasntff life. F d!-wet , maybebit’s not s diffooentfafttr at .”“Wueist bd!gbe?”“W sllestybbu closeeno d!gbu wimcan.”“IK d!.Fascshalulaod Joseph.”“I sllebebclose, naturslly. Tuamiist bbebmy job.”manoage“Josephtist bbebrigd twith d!gbt bgloalfn wier i, Charlie,”Kurtzphe in sftly. “Josephtisha fr i, fr improfanoionalJosephowet bhesabohe t witishefaetor, please.”“Wmveeteygaittlw,”JosephtsK. “Eteyg chrtcucts.”Kurtzagaistst bsmier gowneemhalfno wai kf himfno go on. Bhe Josephtmerfr in hK. d fimerK desd fimu mveedone. O diaino n winext phasosutherast,bbeinusimn hifele asnaied tmoveasntfofim. ief aroucreher, rcren wnowobhesdisappoo tasnt, nothhalfm. I wteshyperbolicest wiofimhaern hi merimagr idwteswolosuudiedefebuimthalfo to apastusi:gexhtusttorMinosshakhal hishheaofo to hishsptuieygwhi wimndiarcreshoseesao wtishthh femndi-my child, mygdaued er-presshalwtishprh flygfaefiagao  esJosephtfoluhalwtesto hishbrrast. Bhe o wt wit watofideeds, i kneemidowpeoplesdidn’midoinuam.KurtzrcreLitvafgwebusybnidyhalfpapers, closhalfbrhefcasosJosephtibu confoorhalfwith Dimitri rcren w Soheh Afrh bnnRose. Raostibu cerarhalfawybnuesd�ishof neaarcresugaeygbiscuits. Rache bgloaosseemid concer idwwith wuamibeinsheof n wirtrecruit. TouchialfCharlie’s armown wieidwtestowarosfn wiercrhalff wuamin wiesllidwa nicegaieedown. T mernot rracheretuesdo befeJosephtsftlyhsponostesnnsh. Higaistarhalfaeswith pensiveecurioshty. “So gooernied tn wno”uesrepeatto, rsaof n whworosgweaphzzlesto him. “So gooernied tno d!owooo”Charliesretortto, with aandt ereregrhabnuamishose Page 98
mveesignifieretuesfr alecurtao . Bhe omididn’m. AsCharliesfollowereRache bdownetuescoorhdor, n wiigaisurprhseret discoveesherselfao wteesfatuer’s London ceub, oneswybnowarosfn wierdies’arcnexesfo lunchdtoppr gown wigazereroucreher tryhalft tuintifybnuesschrcegof n w mllucr ation. Tn s w rarofot: n wrestlwssfnh fhalfof bnnunseen teleprinter, pushing out the latest market prices. She guessed it came from behind a half-closed door. But Rachel hurried her past before she had a chance to find out. The three men were back in the resting room, where the chattering of the code machine had summoned them like a bugle. While Becker and Litvak looked on, Kurtz crouRache hfor htdesktdecip, be blwith” airlooduw th disbelieod runnewnuc, unexpected, urgenc,  astsetlytmsvesn telegramown eyJerusalem. Fn eyes con himd ruynniuld watchor htdend swehfopatchosprehe hJss hisormirtreaming leake blwounder halradio operator was ghe osud fff byas soo asyJerusalem’snningwasex in g gaimsntiliselfer halst bim alt her house was oherrwise verytdeep. If birds sa blor trafficghtsatc,d ruyndid note larilier haye larlyther stop  astartrood runmsnter a“Innever saw youin w th, Gadi,”tdeclargwa, for wh eyno ohisactivity was ever quisn enough. He was speake blEnglish,d rutenguageroodGavron’snsex  a“Mts erful, high-mcontc,dincisive.”tHe toreroofng rm. ht awaisnd for  runnex igaimsntiliselfer“All  rhfoa girl adrifiariuld wish for lt  ligsaviour aTrhforighc, Shimon?”t haldown hisknuumeder“Sobrooodourarilleahis  lt Jerusalem-Mr aGavron,d o n brob stohi- ruynqis tihe wamy selectio oodyou, Mr and she , butfor anot, b. NotemascIs chi runninfidbim .”tMuw the bla mild curs oshalforeroofnher senin asm. her“TrhfoGadi,sha’snser bntdeI ever  ch,eI told s sc,”ter knuumeder“Areaon’sn larc,  poet’sn lad:amy verytwords. Areafrooodvio bim ahas notecoars e wahim,eI saiderHowh hs  rm. Shndl osGadi?”tAon hisactuallythure wahisn ladt atilsnd ic, watche blfor stard!’snanswer a“Didn’t youinotsel?”tstard!saiderIf  chinotselh,ehiswas notehfopknuencsaye blsoer halms fagercompleted, er swules ighcs wundtoh hisorwivele saih, holde blher sm. hsortsetlytumsghcsn a stohimd oar tchor htdesktlsghcs rhfor broover  isormiulder as stliawas nd she, oddlynch,o spin rst-nd she h,o gave venc oahit bime h astsdbistoutburstroodimpatibim a rhfot  isotwoarilleahis  bysurmssasc“Trey’ve pensnd anot, b bomb!”ter bleder“Tell us!cis butwas it?rHowhmanyloodusn ave  ruynkilled s isotiml?”tslowlytrmi  iso lad,  asmilnd for  ruin rstotimllstim a ralms fager chicom alter“Arbomb,hmayb osShimon as stnobodyndind fn eylierNotey he”t“Justoletohimdrehe ic,”tstard!saider“Don’toletohimdpey youe”ts stpknferrgwa oaex rapolatasc“MishaaGavron gr. hsousn asends usnthr.  f, b ms fages,”ter saider“Ms fagerhe oscertalt installataon  lt  ralLebanon will btohifotmorrow,ob stthose nincere wawill btosuralfo avoid ouratargetohouses. Ms fagertwo”-halfosatc assdb  isopiecs  oodpaper-“ms fagertwoaisoa order, ke  lt quality  aperceptio fo  ralorder wr knceived earlier tonsghc. Wisaralfo drop  ralgallaistDr aAlexisobyyntderdayerNo f, b nintact. MishaaGavroh has hure waover  isocase filnd oarertalt wise psychologishsoh,o  ave rulnd himdas crazy soa btdbuge”tnd she agalt bega gaimotntd. Perhapsaex rem atirgwns f affectnd himd rhfowayerPerhapsa ral latndid, for  ruinsghcs chi ure waverythod. ,astill with  isormiln,d alknd himdgbislytdow gailarcher“Calm yours lfosShimon aOuragallaistleader isobee bla littlndbifopolitseal,d rhfoisoallerIf Alexisojumpsa ralwallt ats butisoa sc altffecte blouracwuntry’s knlataon hip with a s stlytneedtc ally, Marcy   buttaks   ralraperIf Alexisortay  ourassdb, keepsa isomouthtrmuc,  a hs  wrhfowuttell him,eMishaaGavro faks   ralgloryerYouiknowhhowhPager99
Mishaa reahsomascI’ma isoJewe”t“A ats  s ird ms fage?”tstard!saider“Ouraleader advises usnthhfots butisoverytlittlndtimler halhounds aralbaye blhfo iso lels, er say . Halmsan  oura lels, na urallye”tAst’s suggestaon,tnd she wbistoff gaimac  isotoot,brusherLeft alhe  with stard!, gave a gratafulassgh oodstliefos ,hmuchilasier lt  isomannd!, w  buwaover fo  raltrucklndbe h apiardd up a Frbimimassporc, opee waic,n astudied the personal particulars, committing them to memory. “You are the deliverer of our success, Gadi,” he observed as he read. “Any gaps, special needs, you let me know. Hear me?” Becker heard him. “The kids say you made a fine couple up there onf our sucropolis. Lik andpaim agamovie st her y tellis .hin. “Fanky as sfohis .hin.Armd fwith an oldr aloggd fhaimbrush, Kurtz stooreamiself befohrm. Shmirrohiand sd rhorworky o git eamiself ndpa wanguckles case lik athier a girl involnd r a concept, Ioodat ei rhor. Shcase officer’s discretionclosed fremarkd freflectit lyfelt helabin enuckleSometimesei rpaysrhorkeep a distance, bometimes-H atossd f. Shhaimbrush inhoran openhcaseng “FisKe’s distance,hin. She w bainucFasdoohiopenenucLitvak, drherd ffohi. Shcityfend carrydilya briefcase, weltimpatientffohiFismaster’s as panhts inWe’hrmlate,hin. Shbain, with an unfriendlyfglance at. She w. And yet, Charlie, fohialli. Sim manipch tion aga, weltnot aserced-not by Kurtz’s standscrer anywahtsIt weltndpoinhKwhich. Shplaced strher fro shd fiutsd . A durabbasisgamorality,ed fruld r weltherdntshe hor. Sim plantsIK sclyfstagethe ethehad beenhfancy talkgaprhern e, domin tion, evenhsexuhe enslat mentfhorbomeooder few nights befohrmofferdilyf. Shhand gafriendship.halvron’s wise psychologistthehavdilyr knyfdossi, putffohwscreallisorts gafatuous suggdstiontheincluddilybomeothat.wK brutal sidengButfi rwelt tdsted oper tional mind gaKurtz that.wK dastagainst Jerusalem’s swelldilyarmy gaexperts. Voluntentid sghtehardfand long,  ShharearguenucVoluntentid sh f. Sim awKwaysrhorontiu a as selves. And besidetheiftard!tormproposdilymarriagerhoramlady,ei riswisertnot horrapShhertfirs . Othegawho sLitvakhad beenhKehehad voted loudlyffohian Isra hi girl who ld betfitted outfwith Charlie’s kind gabackgrounnucLitvakrweltviscer llyfopposd r as t.wheor. Shidea gantsilyK loyaltyfgaa Gdntslheodast gaallian EnglishhKehefohianythingucKurtz had disagraw fwith equhe veas encedown lond f n turalnder in Charliefend condted hd firigin l,tnot h Shimit tiondownrhideologiche drift didtnot dismastami as dilyaboard. Yd ranothertschool gathought-fohi. Shteam weltnothingeiftnot democr ticheiftard!ignohrd Kurtz’s n tural tyranny-hareadvocaterea longfend more graduhe rtship in advance gaYanuka’s kidnapping, enddilywith a strasght, bobfofferaalongi. Shclassichelyfde shed lshes gainhelldgenceyr cruitment. Once again,cKurtz strangled hd fsuggdstion at.birth. A girl gaCharlie’srhemper mentfdidtnot make uphhertmind by idhout.gareflection, d fshouter-end neith, eltndmattefofafact, didtKurtzngBetteforas prher!gBettefoares scch.end prhptormdawKor. Shlast detail,tend take hertby storm in Ke trs endous push!gBehe wr whenh Shharetaken a look at.hertamiself,tegraw :himpchse r cruitmen rweltbest. Pager100
Butfwhat.iftsd fsaysrnohefohiGod’s sake?r. Sy crie r alvronr. ShRook amongi. Sm. Toehavrmprhptord so muchhenlyforbetjiltereat h Shaltar!sIKat caseheMishndmyffriend, baidtKurtzr weywillihavrmwelterea litttimeheend ndmost private circle-which.as prisenyiswifefend occasionallyfBehe w- Shconfhered hdat.herweltakinlyKrmdevil gaa gamblengButfthe again,cperhaps.herweltplayinly. ShcocotteucKurtz hanyanyiseyKCharliefevertsinc fshShharefirs fsurfacereat h Shweekend sheriont.gah Shfohum. wn haremarkenyertdawK, enquiord aboutfh, twistereertarounn in ismind. Yrd!teremblefooltheard!look fohi. Shtasktheard!improvisehehShwld say. Yrd!match.hd fiper tion or. Shresouces. ButfwhyfdrageertorGrawceheMarty? And allihd fit.with ? Ae weya charity,esuddenlyheoavishingeoumprhcious s crd rfunnt.n rooter left-wingeEnglishhactors? ButfKurtz weltunbudgeablengwn demendrd scheShfrom hd fstart, knowingehShwld nlyfbetwhittd dawKheafte. Sinc fCharlie’t.dyerey mus fbegin in Grawcehe Shinsisterheodt.hertbetbroughttorGrawce ahearegahimehewhee h Shfohesgnnder end magicegaher situation would detach her more easily from domestic ties. Let the sun soften her. And since Alastair would never let her go alone, let him come also-and be removed at the psychicald fment,us furr haprivingcreamof shpportood runnind!l actorsstallect famil wrand sdo not feel secuistunlessy haverotect witof flockand snnind!no or naturald ethodresentitself by whi-clto luistcoupld!broad-Soit went on, ond!rgumentredicatingcanotr,tuntilton feic was fict wi,cand fict withasa webenknuhhe wyond!who trito sweepit awayoodso t aldof down his,it rovidwite wy day in Londwitaitamunnig postscripng ltis plannnig upes ltnow. Tut scend!occuired, ofg ltplaces,iiteer kaiitofgpoor NQu ley, whild!Charl wthasuckltdeep fesleepnig,candNwasreatingc baself ng  sm ltrefreshmentiiteeprivacytofghis ro heiitordr ngfortify hbaself for t igourssofglunch. Hwthasiiteeactsofgunstoppnigghis decants chthe bthasucartlby   sreamsofgobscenis wr, delie wiita mald!CelcklebroguFaslt heeerirect witof Mrrencong fis’sstubby-eer wnsthisr, andendniggwitclteeremanduh “callton. gooutsofghis uhbefore I personallymingupend sdragc baout.” Wonderniggwho ofghis  fist rratic cl wnts hadelectto havehis nervous breakr wniitScottish, andbefore lunch,Qu leyes ptognigerlymo t door andputshis ear ngeepanel. Butsh faildto recognisstvoiceoodd fment lats trbthasaunder ofgfootstepr, t door hasflung opei,candrbtbefore  bastoodbut swayniggfiguistofgcong do, knowito hbalt heoccandonal sartieso Charl w’ssdresnnig-ro h, whrbtdown his casiiteehabit of sitting outshs performancesgwitclteeaiwfg  botteerurnigghis owitrotractdspellssofgidlendsrenHwthasfilthy, eehadbureeerays’ growth, bthasblid sdrunk.Qu leyeattemptd,iithis bnuc PickwickiaitstylFaso remanded eannig of is outragFasbutsh might asgwell havespawhis breath. Besidr, eehadbetheburoughg  numbeamof sh-clscendsiithis day, andexper wnnd!hadbaughst basond!dodsond’ssbnuc to say asglittld!s possibleoo“Youcontmptibleon. faggot,” down his begaitpldasantly, on.ingca uhakingcid exfiigererirectlymbendathQu ley’ssnoseoo“You ean,lschemnig on. queth. I’mminnig to break yourtstupineck.” “My dear chap,” saiQu leyoo“Whe w for?” “I’mmphonnig for t police, Mr.N!” criMrrencong ore lt her wnsthisroo“I’mmdiallnig nnie-nnie-nnietnow!” “Eitc w siter wn andexplaiityourtbunnidsreatonce,” Qu leyesaisternly, “or Mrrencong ore wkltphone lor t policeo” “I’mmdiallnig!” callMrrencong ore, who ha sdone is occandonallymbefore. PagF 101
down his satr wnoo“Now tn,” saiQu ley, witclalltfiercendsreatis commandoo“W aboutsaglittld!black coffeeewhildtyou tell meewh I havedone o offendtyou?” Tliuc haslong:tplayhimsagfool’sstrick,Qu leyeha . For Charl w’s uake. Pretenddto bd!tnon-exiucent film companyooPersuaddis agFnt to sendttelegramso Mykonos. Madd!tconspiracy witclclhe w fr wndsiitHollywood. Prepaihis ticketr, allto make!tninny outsofghimiitlt nt of e gangoodndtto gest basoutsofgCharl w’s hair.Gradually,Qu leyeunravellbut storyooAtHollywood film roductdon company callingcitself Pan Talent Celestial!hadbelephoneis agFnt ft heCalifornia uayniggbutis lda.ingcman!hadfallitsickcandy required down his lor immediatt screehebestsiitcondon. Ty woun. pay whhe w hasnecdsrary o ob hiithis attendance, andwhiteyehearbthasiitGreend!eyearranged lor tcertified cheque lor a!ousan sdollarso bd!delie wdto teeagFnt’s officeo down his returneft heonidayeot-footashitsaton his thumbsfor a!weekewhildtno screehebestcmaterialisedo”n hn sby,” saiteetelegrams. Ee wyingcby elegram,tnott wello”arrangemFnts pendingo” Oitetnintclday, down his,iita utatt ofgndareremFntia, wasiistructdto presenst baself at Shepperton Studios. Ask for one Pete Vyschinsky, Studio D. No Vyschinsky, not anywhere. No Pete. Alastair’s agent rang the number in Hollywood. The telephone operator advised nobody had hear Pan Tal hisC bastial. Doomlood running dojudgem hiswadows g“ows butardng d, budscre. Shcoursd!f a two-day drunk,here. Shbalancd!f hise. ousbudsdminarsng  expensed, od runniconcludthate. Shonly perserewithe. Shmotive budsability to play such a trickswadoNQuillerenknownscre. Shtrade bs “Des aneQuillere” whonevs sconceal Aisedislikeith hod runni,heiiseconvictiere. ateod runniwado. Shevilscrfluencd!belesd Charlidng d zbut politicgaiHe. Sreth Shcome rouudscrepersereto wrihinQuillerng d neckloofts sa few cups!f coffee, howevs , hd!began protastihiniseuudyihinadmi aniereth hisehost, budsQuilleretold MrgaiLongmh Shto gethimsa cabFascissame evsnihi, whilShtcisQuillersssatscre. Shgen enjoyihina sundowns sbeth Shdinns -. Srec hily invast cresome ra. Sr dec hi outdoh hfurniture, c ru-irerebutsdmrd!cre. Shoriginal Victorian moulds-Marjory list n gravely to isestorren. Sreto isegreatsannoyancd!bursi out lauglesg. “W atea very nauglty girle” scissaiFa“S Shmusi haveethuudssome rich lovs sto buy thd!boy!ff!” scirescissawnQuillerng d facbloRootbass American productierecompaniegaiT bastard!e was do. ateno longs sanswer. Filmmaks dowhocanch, beethuudlooudsall!f ii ha Shnihi arouudsCharlidloouds Sr NFa“Itng d evsn worsde” saisQuilleremrably. “W ateid, darling?” “scirng veestol hsall! Sr letts s.” “scirng veew at?” All! Sr hbudwrittsn letts s,sQuilleresaiFaGoihi backsovs stcisd ru five yKs!r moe saAll! Sr c attrenintimanebillets-doux scribbl  shresciswadoeretou her lardly. MarvellousstcihigaiPen-portraits!f producs dobudsmewas dof . Shc ruFascisdK littba drawihigescislike.osdm shresciswadofeeling ha Sy. Gard. Whi Shd from . ShfilS. By thosd!awful Americandowhowouldnng tsdrihk-Karman budsisefrightful chumloMrgaiLongmh Shwadohavihina fii about iuFaMrgaiEllisgard!sick. WritShtcimsa filthy letts , Marjory he . But to w ateeffect?sQuillerewondSredsmrably. oudsto w ateaddrass? Page 102
Talksto Brian,escissuggast saAll!right, Brianhwadohisesolicitor,eso w ate. ShhellhwadoBrianhsupposd.osdm? Wbuderihi backsintoe. Shhouse, Quillerepou  Aimselfna stiffoere budsturn ere. Sht ba ier,henly to geth. Shearly-evsnihi newdowith filmof . Shlaneru be ruly bombihi some she saAmbulancds,sth Sign policemhrecartihinff . Shinju  . But Quillerewadocreno mood fer such frivoloussdistractiergaiT Sactually ransack Charlidng sefilS, hd!keptrepeatihinto imselfsaA clidntng d, dammiuFaIn my!ffice. oudsseref old Quilleresits!baudssleepdohiselunch ff whilShtciysdmit! HShhadnng tsbehreso put out fer yKs. eight Ifescisdraamed,escisno knowl ge f ii  shresciswoke. Or perha d, like Adam,esciswokeaudsthuuds. Shdraam truS, because . Shfirsi tcihiescissawnwadoa gd rdof frash range juice!b Sr bed,ebudstcissecond, Josdph stridihiepurposdfully about tcisroom,epullihinShn cupboardd, drawihi backs. Shcurtaindoto letocretcissunscihe. Pretsndihieto beestill asleep,Charlidnwatch Aimetcroughslf-closdeyds,sadosciswatch Aimoretcisbe chFascislihe f hisewouuded backFascisfirsi light frosi f age touccihietcissidedof hiseblackshair. scissilksscirteagain,owith its!gold furniscihigai“W atng se. Shtime?” scisask ai“Three ng clockF” HShgave astuinfs. Shcurtainai“In . Shafts noonaiYouohavissleptenough. We musi gethereu hway.” “Howng se. Shmouth?” scisask ai“Ad renitea Shs!t ateI scall nevs ssihinagainF” HShcrossd.osanhold paint hwardrobeebudsextract haeblud!kaftan,ewhich  Shlaiere. Shchair. Scissawnno markdonsisefacS, enly heavy rihigefs.i  nasssbeneath  iseeyds. HShstay hup,scisthought, “Youoremhmbs su hconvs satinsbeth S youowdnteto bedstcisemh nihi,Charlid? Wshreyouogethup,Iwould like youople re to put ore. isedrass,salso . Shnew uuderclo. Ss youowill find in the box here. I prefer you best in blue today and your hair brushed long. No knots.” “Plaits.” He ignored therection..”ThesloOs are my gift yoin blair itods my pleasure yoiadvisn blwhat yoiwearlair how yoilook. Sitoup, pleasr yTake aOoroughilook at yroomnoredSwas naked. Clutching y Noet yoiefe yroat, No cautiously sat up. Aiweek ago, on ybeach,iefulr hav tudiefe body yoieds heart’sntent yThat was aiweek ago..”Memoriseverything arouir bru. We are secret lovers air thisroomods weferiwe spent ynight yIt happenas itohappen. We wferireunitdayAyns,iwe came yoithishouse air fouir itoempty.” Marty, n Mike, nbody but ourselvelaits.”Soiwhoiaeribru?its.”We parkedOarlweferiwe parkedit yThe porchilight was burning as we arriv. I unlockedOfrnt door,iwe ran yogeOshedir inhedir up ybroad td lcasr its.”What about luggage?its.”Two piecela My briefcasr, brushshouldfe bas.Iarried both its.”Thenheow dir bruheolr my edir?its.Page 103
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Buy  hchaftstay hurnfs. Sd? ll fhe faF leptentstay markedraere enbed?  hworobrndehop Shisswout hfollowndehsd ie. dim? Ornbed? Ornnobody?witwnnYhsckmuchwousearliessssbenemhmbsupose fhe aintrary, s hwwoutay he HSSyputisbbefAiusearliesscishougpumh nhmblo0 ll fsaad sgla.goodbluecrohe Ahe hi,vcisa-whirehe ssttcis,e fer yo He ig, leyd feeaas othou scisarms!shup,w uudercloeith?renzy-KurnzsscisLitvaknw Aiucwoteisss isnde todiff Aie nrhreyd ya LuflepnsouogewnnboucisfA Munnvs, scistraestlinseuci0 r yoprotierend ydiff Aie nchantries:sfA Kurnz, F yothupwcisfA Litvak, sanadrusOn lensawg, Kurnzrepairndesimediisnisscrohe Olympic VcisaghupwS, enhe so-h  lidsArgie inire.phoscirapS, seeagerisswwaisndehsdupwcisLitvakncrohe Hotil Bayeri.vs rHof,wS, en hwwougreecloong.akmuni nihi,exdernWshrgnorehsd HSSypwouJacobupw sssbawg, othou-world” fstlowe tow staawndesu� j hihsckwaerboxriedwit ssd shwwderf lergi-sh  yomapse tow pop-dhrgnogettcchfoli0. Posw uuiisa surveyou, Jacob ll fspe hla.threeodayg rakw uulaboright measureple isalinu hMunnvs-to-Salzburg autobahe. dissbeiefhwwouoreh  culacl  hlikeisseff csck tow vaeietyerf w isS, sescistraf Haindi nihi, o ya 0y big,exdloswhmbcwrgi detonatedpthe roadChare fer yoearlyehou seo ya weekday moritwgusO0 sver  Spoesiof,exh Slie nchff re fer yolghnghupr yotwo metodiscusse fJacobowng rie h nhmbsuggettcihi, he hck tow hirndeboxs!showisscrure fhe ie i en ucire -sci-fAty-kilomet enst etvsscrgesS, upwcnoyw uuhe faote0 rraf Hscisstop,w uuptalmo.verySpoie nwS, enhe ynw Aiu  lowndupwcissomenwS, enhe ynw Aiutay. F om Salzburg,sLitvaknaintinuedplinuecroViennaupwS, ena new riad Hf outrii0shwwouwwaisw uussd wit ?re rranspAtpwcisfre faFs.sLitvaknbeiefe fhe d iesa souciproofe fainf AieF rood sthe Israeli Embassypwndupemhw uuptriede fho othou sm  loma clrg r yrhupinclusawgreasawg hlatett buSlisw ssfrod Munnvs, lidshe d southwarde toa raggeistriprsownfainvosscrohe e ea Hf he Yugoslavnbori0upwS, enwit he franknh Hf suimeu sssbeselrg r yy maarea reainnaissyoth Hf urbre.box parki, railway statcihi, wcispicturesquyomarihs sque ei, befAiudistribusw uuhe dselve H0 sver ln umb yopesnihi, fer yoregerend yVcisach. dissnhs thht spreasupeen uxriedb hiscroMunnvs, feori0uorehontemplate the crucial preparation of the bait. The interrogation of Yanuka was entering its fourth day when Kurtz arrived to take up the reins, and had proceeded till then with unnerving smoothness. “You have six days with him maximum,” Kurtz had warned his two interrogators in Jerusalem. “After six days your errors will be permanent, and so will his.” It was a job after Kurtz’s heart. If he could have been in three places at once rather than merely two, he would have kept it to himself, but he couldn’t, so he chose as his proxies these two heavy-bodied specialists in the soft approach, famous for their muted histrionic talents and a joint air of lugubrious good nature. They were not related, nor, so far as anybody knew, were they lovers, but they had worked in unison for so long that their befriending features gave a sense of duplication, and when Kurtzrst summoo inienmp theprohatuatio Disraeli St athosiendin whed indsnorsonicloneprotable-edge lireiepropawsit. Todibig doghavAtrst prohin t a so nienmpharshly haecatuatproenvlistienm Kurtz knt. a m. Th thregard deleganuka  kndeave . Hrohin gke oneprmclo wotwoinkles gt. The o an when Kunnerordoveinienmp thstuere enter. If filof rtzd, norporlf, but  agafor switworked theselfad ide ou . Wnnerorked in re a o inioo quick wog ths thlires  havehin gr Ieinienmplireitwoins in Jerusbut he cousnfames gqursohenratheienmpabou e enter. Ishisildh. T ha thlifrsoyle haeit natropats id procythes g thrufflofienme not relave krd  anfec . So grudges  woavehin ca Ieinfora thLis iacy Commits e hcenrtales gt. Miss Bs forPage 116
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concern and outrage. Then a long-delayed, passionate argument broke out between the guards and the Swiss. It was waged in Hebrew and therefore only partly comprehensible to Yanuka, but it had the ring of a last appeal. Yanuka’s interrogation had still to be approved by the governor, said the two Swiss: Regulation 6, para 9 of the Convention laid down emphatically that no intensive duress could be applied without the authority of the governor and the presence of a doctor. But the guards could not give a figs, m,roughded. so thref breae 121ningoursdark yeem"gaim,roughquiovesolandkhcialsibingo hunch upe thourswer.doughprods. Toughndkhd to bhainge 12heyt tthan ideuctithorim,rwse khour E"1emcia. Nex t  ths. Thm their ca rehe nurtains an there seestion looll of it ograing cdeea,roughb>
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seeleceanisg.eT alEngfetcred isays tdi oore ndergna and  isysrem. Wp ad  ispeakththr.oynoh‘Engfetcr’cit so ndte  st hiohn you,cyoucfi or t koow wh libatc  st hiepYour anxts test Th?”i“Wp r or eihinlivisgioow?”i“HrvseeevaskvednLik hmednSomscomfthRomsred isaysivaguft lisomscomfthMunech, Porisegnlitthi,ss, anverchindecidetepViennadnHindohs ooresay hinliveeeihvgnboxlibatc  hmekfthit clnarhth logitiseunmarriforeYanchndohs ooretot tlbedismay youe”iHinsm hiu ard teeknbaey  seehaore “You askaYanchncicy hinlikfthbestred idismissfththes test Th thehomstis, and he replies that his home is presently under enemy occupation. Your response to this?” “Confusion.” “However, with your customary persistence you again press him and he speaks the name Palestine With passion. You hear it at once in his voice-Palestine,like a challenge. Like a war-cry-Palestine.”His eyes were so fixedly upon her that she had to give a nervous smile and look away. “I may remind you, Charlie, that though you are heavily involved with Alastair at this period, he is presently safely in Argyll making a commercial for some totally valueless consumer product, and you happen to know he is keeping company with his leading lady. Correct?” “Correct,” she said, and to her astonishment found that she was blushing. “So nhem all !moth teheir
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the moment of our arrival in Jordan we had become stateless citizens, without papers, rights, future, or work. My school? It is a tin shed crammed to the roof with fat flies and undernourished children. The Fatah teaches me. There is much to learn. How to shoot. How to fight the Zionist aggressor.” He paused, and at first she thought he was smiling at her, but there was no mirth in his expression. ” ‘I fight, therefore I exist,’ ” he announced quietly. “You know who s)ofn isdo hCharg h? Aactual v. Aaponse-lovou ,usetriotic, ideall vicactual v. SQhl tkilla beany Bre wshel haeany Pa ofal ianr h ierrothatnce isdo hawaritee Mi witriticctual vowitrit risicaerrothatnawarae nooel hasusetriot. Y, I mighQh all twhecatpeopokod i)ofn isdo ucctsaponse-lovou ,uciv yoMiccctual v?ecaull the aPri peMl isaerhe fa che trh ihey cauthIsrael. Y, I migtwhewase aed ps fT o ucctsaaerrothatnctual voPri peMl isaer?. T op oll h. C thy, Ies lnce,usst se-y, I theduclesd EngyoMhwoean,ncefa simssteoples of aponsant-c thy, Ies lnce higtivowappenichesst se uccereap ol aeace nnobod i) rulerhe fsh che trh, Pa ofal e uap ol aQtill aypnlyritee Mi wee parts? C thy, Is wla=ntyesee,usst se hayaereprincisstee fEngyoMh ju vic. Th fEngyoMh imsartiall atl hafairussah, cctsaean ruleaypverhsh che trh? A hacauts usaaerrothats?ing lutiquofal T slippehafT ophewrite was Godxploti pehesorldhatit. SGodxplo rismeanttivol ta chaut nge us cemergehaayaitself heT op i) chaoc
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durtuged eir discussionh,alicat glanc d aGohis ohste lewatithaayeeurriedly excused d  mhee wtablished d aGohe hadespoken topawhot leinpDelphi, Greeceanfotwtwelve awautecanaayepaid.cashanaayetopawnumber inpJerusal mheuntraceabl l,Atathree oionclockeotwmoreansev talpOrienta -looktugeguest wirkercelineared inpfrayed ov tallcanwhe ltugea great green vacuumecleaner eat   mbl d a Krus .cannon. But licat aayeGod is kepteta ktugeov t e wdin. Indeewheit waspwellpafter dawnpbefoteat eatwopmen walked out aayeshok haayceoned eir bargain. But licaz waspcareful n Goopeank his latect  cruit o lavishly, fotwGod isShahelicaz wellpknewanwaheofea dypeatopbe alienated byeo muithgratitud yoTe   -borneGod is eurriedwhomeanaayheeaviugeshaved aayeceanged aayetarriedwlongnenough o imp s eis bride with the high secrecy of his mission, arrived at his glass-and-concrete office wearing an expression of mysterious contentment such as ha not been hien riond-cfaan for a lossiwhile. Amossind-cstaff it wremarklasths-ane joklasa lott hnd v haurlassome risqu�oms haabou-and-ccolleagues. Quiearcrecold Alexis,rcrey called for blank writessipaper and, ofcludessiev hand-cps gaearhis mtary,rhit to work pennessio lossihnd deliberaealssibscurlreport to , arrantens rioon approaMrecy  mie glasfromio “y oflssplaand Ori haalssouran known to me in cocpsevtment apacity,”ihnd includessiarrans rf bre ofnew informaterioun trecGodesberg outrage-thouof nonarin it sung ai hat hs yeat to do morlthsn autrenticaeartrecbonafidesrin trecinformahaand, by ofch ed at in trecgood Doctor ad-ccontroller. Hlrequestnd certain powens hnd faailitees,rhnd alsoiarnon-accouhaablariperaterialsfund to baripennd in Switzerland and dispenslass-and-csolardiss mteri. Hlwnot a graspessimah,rcrouof it wtruecy remarriagecy been of h edve and y divoran ruinmen. Bu-anardi  miognislthsat in treslmatentalistic days,rpeoplarvalulasmos-andoflsswhs-acos-atremsmos-. And ncrtlssnarmade a tahaalisessiprlaicteri,iwhiMKurtzcy aictated to him wor bsswor,rhnd y him re back whilesnarlistennd to i-. It wimprlcislenmeof to barvirtually uselyst,rprlcislenmeof to imprlns gretlssiceecit wfulfilled. Unconfirmnd report-cclaimnd ths-ao largecconsigns hain of loedve y  mientlssbeen hupplind bssIslamic Turkish ofcremistinsIstahbulsfor trecpurposlin ahai-Zeriist acteriinsWestnrn Euripe. Asfresh outrage srould barof hcted in tre nofc few days. Rumour-csuggestnd a target in soutrern Germahy. Allsfrontier posthnd local pol an forcesrto baralertnd. Nofurtrer detailhvailabla. Tre same aftnrnori,iAlexis wsummosnd bssnd-csuperiors,rhnd tre same ndof-anarconducted a v ry lossiclandestesltelyphonarcall wh send-coretsfri hd Schulmahi,iin orer to  mie gld-ccongratulaterihnd encourages hat hs well fresh instructeri. “Trey hiecbitess, Marty!”inarcri d excitedly,rin English. “Trey hiecsheep. Trey hieccomplaealssin our ynds!”iAlexis hbitten,MKurtzctold Litvak back in Muni, bu-ana’-cooessito ne d onarhell in a lot in sheprerdess. “Why can’t Gadi hurry ths-agirl up?”inarmutterla,rhtaressimoodilsss-and-cwatch. “Becauseanardoesn’t likartreckillessiany morl!”iLitvak cri d wh sea jubilaterionarcould not hold back. “Yourtrink I can’t feelcit? Yourtrink yourcan’t?”iKurtzctold him to barquie-. twelglTre hilltop smelt in thyme and wa s hctal plaan for Joslph. Hly look d for it un trecmaphnd l d Charlin to i- wh sean air in mos hat first bsscar and now un fooat climbessipurposlfullsspcrt rowsrin wattlesbeeh gls,rthrmeof gladesrin cyprlns creesrand Page 144
stony fieldsrin yellow flower. Tre sun wstillnot at itnadof-. Inland lay range aftnr range in brown mouhaains. Ecrtwar she glimpsnd the silglr plaiiin the Aegean uhail the hazn turnnd tremsinto sky. Tre air smelt in rlnin hnd yonasssnd rang to the des in goat bells. Asfresh breezn burnnd onarside in rer faan snd clampnd rer ldof-adrlns agaii-anar body. She heldand-carm, bu-aJoslph, deep in conientrateri,rhees d not to not an. Oceecshe trouof-ashe saw Dimitrirsittess un a gate, bu-awhen hhe exclaimnd,onarwarnnd nar sharplssnot to oreet him. Oceecshercould haglsworn she saw the silrouette in Rosl, up abogltremsun trecskylese, bu-awhen she look d agaii she saw notrins. Treir day tilltreion n itown chorlography snd she y let himstear nar thrmeof i- wh sed-ccustomary rlntlessness. She h wok n early tofind Rachelrhtandess oglr nar,rtelless nar that she wplaaseatowear trecotrar blue, dear,rtheconarwh setheclossisleegls. She shower d quicklsssnd marched backsinto thecbedroomstark nak d, bu-aRachelrwgonarsnd i- wJoslphawho sat perched beforars breakfcrt tray for two, ldstenessito a Greek newsrbulletessun d-clittlesradio, for alltre world har companerioin the ate hurri dlsssnd in near silence. In the foyer he paid cash and pocketed the receipt. At the rcedes, whe expry tookexprir luggage to it, spressuconRaoulKhippy boy lying not wex feet from such aar bumper, fiddling with suchengine ofs c overlade emotorbike,s conRosch aslining o expregrass with hon oip centmd whear spremunchmd a b aad roll. Charlie wondermd how long xpry’d bee exprres conwhy tpry had to guart suchcar. Joscph drove suchmear dow expreroad to xpreancient wetes, partmd oingemore,s conlong before oxprremortals had starent so queues conswelter, had spireted hrrethrougus  wedregates cont aated hrretos coxprreprivately cenducent sour ofssuchcentre ofssuchuniversg aHr spowed hrrethe Tempar ofsApollos ct suchDoric wall inscribmd with hymns ofspraise,s consuchstone thathad martmd suchworld’s navel. Hr spowed hrrethe T aasuriess consuchrunning tracks cont aated hrretosa cemmentary o expremany wars thathad bee essughKo obtainntessessio eofssuchOraclg aBuKre was no lighnessKo hisemanner, as re had bee eo expreAcropolis. Shad a picture ofshim with a check-list in hisemind, ticking each hoading as hurried hrrethrough. Returning to xprecar, handed hrrethe key. “Me?” spresyst. “Why cox? IethsughKfine cars wre your weakness.” Tpry hoaded north over winding emptyeroadss conatfirst predstelittar buKassessKhrredriving technique,emuch as if sprewre taking hrreAdvanced Test again, buKprecould notemakhrrenervous, nor sprehim apparently, for quete soo epresp aad xpremap over hisekneess conignored hrr. Tpr carhandled like a d aam, tpreroad changed from sarmac to gravel. With each sharp turn a cloud of dust spot ups co,elit by tpr freoussunligh,edrifted away into xprestupendous l coscapg aAbruptlyeprefolded upsxpremap  conreturned it to xpretentmenathisewedr. “So, Charlie? You are  aady?” uchenquered, as brusquelyeas if sprehad bee ekeeping him waiting aAconresumed hisenarrativeKfirst, tpry wre still in Nottingham, tprir frenzyeat itsKhrigh. Tpry had spent two nighss conone day insxpremotel, syst,s consuchregister bore thiseou. “Tpr staff, if p asset,swill  asall anloving coupar answering our descriptio . Our bmdroom was at suchwestern end ofssuchcomparx,elooking o exo itsKow epiengeofsgarte . In durecoursg, youswill be take exprres conserefor yourselfnwhat itelooked like.” Most ofssucir time sucy had spent in bmd, syst, talking politics, exchanging lives, making love. Tpr onlyeinterruptio s, itesermed,swrres  coupar ofsflips into xpreNottingham countrywedr, buKxprelovers’ desere soo egot xprebetter ofssucm aconsucy Page 145
hurried backsto xpremotel. “Why dstn’tswr just have iteoff insxprecar?” spreenquered, insan effort to draw him from hisedartemoot. “I like thsse unscheduled ones.” “I  aspect your taste, buKunfortunatelyeMichel isewhy insxprse matterss conp aferssxpretrivacy ofssuchbmdroom.” Stried again: “So how doessuchrate insxprecharts?” Hrehad xpreanswersto xpat soo. “According to xprebest-informed reports, preiseanlittar unimaginative, buKpiseenthusiasmeiseboundlessK conpisevirility imp assive” “Thank you,” spresystegravely. Early onsxpreMonday morning, preresumed,eMichel returned to London, buKCharlie,swho had no rehoarsal till afternoo , remained behind, prartbroke , insxpremotel. Hrebriskly describmdhrregrief. “Tpr day isedarteas a funeral. Tpr rain isewtill falling aRrmemberstuchweaxprrKfirst yousare crying so much youscannot eve estant. You lie insxprebmdxpat isewtill warm from hisebody,swreping your prarteou. Hrehassxold yousuchwill try to comto Yortenextswrek, buKyousare convincmdyouswill nevernserehim again insyour life. So what doyousdo?” Hregave hrreno channgeto answer. “You siteyourselfnat suchcrampmdd assing-tabar insfront ofssuchmirror, yousstares t suchmartsKof hisehandsKonsyour body,s t your ow etoarseas sucy continurefalling aYou open a drawer. Takeeousxpremotelefoldrrnd, from xprefoldrr, motelestatio ery  con  courtesy ballpoint pe . ndyouswrite to him as youssit there. Describing yourself. Your inmost thoughts. Five pages. The first of many, many letters which you send to him. You would dos. Five pis? Inon, a despair?s haare an impulsete  myste-wriste, afste all.” “If I haduchs address, I H.” “He has getenon,  an addresshis Paris.” He gate iasssucte ch rriv, now. Care  exasssbacconist’shis Montparnass ofTo Ms cel, pleasariorward, no surname needed or supplied. “wearsame nid-c, frome misery  exe Astral Commercial aentPrivate Hotel, n,  wristt such  again. Inoe mornssioas soon as n,  wake, n,  once more wristt such asOn all sorts aentis aps  exstationery. At rehearsals, is e instevals, at all odnt imes, henceiorth, n,  wristt such  passionatelssiuninkssilssiwitht stal frankness.” He glanced at cte. “ haHat?” e insisted again. “ haHreally wristtsu co myster?” How mu coreassurancees aion  need? se wondered. But ct was already away again. Foe, joy  exjoys-despisttcte pessimisticriorecasts-Ms cel came noan nly  suYork, he came  suBristol aen, bmystexstill,  suLondonsiwctettct spent aiwcole miraculous nid-c is Charlie’shflat is Camdensifrenzy all e way. Aentiaswas ere, said Joseph-as gratefully as if roundssioofexascomplicatedioneonical premise-“is n, a own bmn, is n, a ownhflat, bmyweenoprotestations  exestenal love, at we olannediis very Greek holiday ous cowe are ctettaentnow enjoyssi.” A losiosilence ousle se drovetaents-and-c. We are ctet at last. FromNottssihamo Greece is one hour’shdrivssi. “woxjois upiwithtMs cel afste Mykonos,” se said scepically. “Why noa?” “MykonosiwithtAl aente familssijump sipsioeettMs cel is e Aens restaurant, away we go?” “Correct.” “NotAl,” se pronounced finally. “If I’ducadun, , I Hn’t cate takentAl o Mykonos. I’ducate chucked ch asHe wasn’t invistd by  ct sponsors. He tagged on. One at at ime, at’shme.” Pffi 146
He dismissed cte objection out  exhaen. “Ms cel es noanaskrior at type  exn, a societssiliable o be arrested at n of ime. Itiony be a week beioreontentme hh  or six mons.  haink ct wants nteno lete  ike a nuntsuddenly? Siasaround pinssi, havssi tantrums, confidssion, a secretto n, a girlfriends?Nonsense.  haHsleepiwithtaiwcole army if ct toldun,  to.” weay passed a wayside chapel. “Slow down,” ct ordered, and againxstudiedoe map. Slow down. Pfrk ctre. March. He caduquickenediis step. weaie pno mdooxasclustee of dtrelict seds aentpast itto a disused stone quarry cacked  ike a volcanicrs atee insttsummittof ttusll. At e fooan f ttuewnhface stood an olduoil can. Without a word, Joseph weid-ced iaswithtsmall pebblesiwusle Charlie looked on mystified. Removssi tttred blazee, e folded iasaentlaid iascarefully on tttground. wea guntwas at cis waist, dropped insao mner loophfastenedio cis belt, tttbutt ipped slid-cly iorward on ao ine below cis rid-c armpisasHe woreoa second holstee over cis left sHer buttiaswas empty. Grasping cte wrist, e drew cte sttground ssquat, Arab-style, beside ch as“StnsiNottssiham is in tttpast, so is York, so is Bristol, so is London. love all nid-c is o a hotel is Delphi, rose earlssiaentMs cel suppliedun,  withtanoacte memorable insid-c isstts adle  exn, a civslisation.  hadrovetttsariaentI confirmeduwat I caduheard fromn,  alreadssiat n,   ike sdrivetaentior a woman n,  drivetwell. Aentnow I cavetbroud-c n,  ctresiis uslltopsin,  do noanknow why. My mood, as ntencavetnoaiced, is withdrawn. I amtbroodssi-perhaps wrest ingiwithtaigreat dtcision.  har efiorts o break is upon myoud-cs only annoy me. Wat is uappenssi?un,  wonder. Is oar love advancssi?uOa havetn,  done someingiwhs c disp mnsesime? Aentif advancssi, ow? I siasn,  ctre-beside me-so-aentI drawttgun.” Sct wat ced inhfascssation ow e slipped it nimbly iromics holstee aentmade itte  ced inhural exngecaz cpdayTe   S b IwAgged isShah asuniqu, Gwhearbgmenis lagopnoisid.nitim decreclineared yTetoeles  is gun, and for the first time”-his voice slowed down to make the emphasis-“I am going to mention to you my great brother, whose very existence is a military secret which only the most loyal few may share. I do this because I love you, and because-” He hesitated. would have prompted her to spoil his act. “Because today I intend to take the first step towards initiating you as a fighting comrade in our secret army. How often-in your many letters, in our lovemaking-have you begged for a chance to prove your loyalty in action? Today we are taking the first step along that path.” Once again, she was aware of his seemingly effortless ability to put on Arab clothes. As last night in the taverna, when at times she barely knew which of his conflicting spirits was speaking out of him, so now she listened entranced to his adoption of the ornate Arab style of narrative. “All through my nomadic life as a victim of the Zionist usurpers, my great elder brother shone before me like a star. In the Jordan, in our first camp, when school was a tin hut filled with fleas. In Syria, where we fled after the Jordanian troops had driven us out with tanks. In the Lebanon, where the Zionists shelled us from the sea and bombed us from the air, and the Shiites helped them to do it. Still, in the midst of these deprivations, I unfailingly remind myself of the great absent hero, my brother, whose feats, reported to me in whispers by my beloved sister Fatmeh, I long more than anything to rival.” Page 147
He no longer asked her whether she was listening. “I see him seldom, and only in great secrecy. Now in Damascus. Now in Amman. A summons-come! Then, for a night, I am at his side, drinking in his words, his nobility of heart, his clear commander’s mind, his courage. One night he orders me to Beirut. He has just returned from a mission of great daring of which I may know nothing except that it was a total victory over the Fascists. I am to go with him to hear a great political speaker, a Libyan, a man of wonderful rhetoric and persuasiveness. The most beautiful speech I ever heard in my life. To this day I can quote it to you. The oppressed peoples of the entire earth should have heard this great Libyan.” The gun lay flat in his palm. He was holding it out for her, willing her to covet it. “With our hearts beating with excitement, we depart from the secret lecture place and walk back through the Beirut dawn. Arm in arm, after the Arab fashion. There are tears in my eyes. On an impulse, my brother stops and embraces me as we stand there on the pavement. I can feel now his wise face pressed against my own. He takes this gun from his pocket and presses it into my hand. So.” Grasping Charlie’s hand, he transferred the gun to it, but kept his own hand over hers while he pointed the barrel towards the quarry wall. ” ‘A gift,’ he says. To avenge. To set our people free. A gift from one fighter to another. With this gun I declared my oath upon the grave of my father.’ I am speechless.” His cool hand was still on hers, clasping the gun to her, and she could feel her own hand trembling inside it like a separate creature. “Charlie, this gun is a holy thing to me. I tell you this because I love my brother and I loved my father and I love you. In a minute I shall teach you to shoot with it, but first of all I ask you, kiss the gun.” She stared at him, then at the gun. But his excited expression offered no respite. Placing his other hand round her arm, he lifted her to her feet. “We are lovers, do you not remember? We are comrades, servants of the revolution. We live in the closest companionship of mind and body. I am a passionate Arab and I like words and gestures. Kiss the gun.” “Jose, I can’t do that.” She had addressed him as Joseph, and as Joseph he replied. “You think this is an English tea-party, Charlie? You think that because Michel is a pretty boy he must be playing games? Where should he have learnt to play games when the gun was the only thing that gave him valalpkw?” he asked perfectly reasonably. She shook her head, still staring at the gun. But her resistance did not anger him. “Listen, Charlie. Last night, as we were making love, you asked me: ‘Michel, where is the battlefield?’ You know what I did? I put my hand over your heart and I told you: ‘We are fighting a jihad and the battlefield is here.’ You are my disciple. Your sense of mission has never been so exalted. Do you know what that is-a jihad?” She shook her head. “A jihad is what you were looking for until you met me. A jihad is a holy war. You are about to fire your first shot in our jihad. Kiss the gun.” She hesitated, then pressed her lips to the blue metal of the barrel. “So,” he said, breaking briskly away from her. “From now on, this gun is part of both of us. This gun is our honour and our flag. You believe this?” Yes, Jose, I believe it. Yes, Michel, I believe it. Don’t ever make me do that again. She wiped her wrist involuntarily across her lips as if there were blood on them. She hated both herself and him, and she was feeling a little mad. “Type Walther PPK,”Joseph was explaining when she next heard him. “Not Page 148
heavy, but remember that every handgun is a compromise between concealment, portability, and efficiency. This is how Michel speaks to you about guns. Strictly, the way he has been spoken to himself by his brother.” Standing behind her, he turned her hips till she was square to the target, her feet apart. Then he placed his fist round hers, mingling his fingers with her own, keeping her arm at full stretch and the barrel pointing to the ground midway between her feet. “The left arm free and comfortable. So.” He loosened it for her. “Both eyes open, you raise the gun slowly till it is in a natural line with the target. Keeping the gun-arm straight. So. When I say fire, shoot twice, come down again, wait.” Obediently she lowered the gun till it was aiming at the ground again. He gave nothing happened. “This time,” he said, and slipped the safety catch. She repeated the action, pulled the trigger again, and the gun bucked in her hand as if it had itself been hit by a bullet. She fired a second time and her heart filled with the same perilous excitement she had felt when she had first jumped a horse or swum naked in the sea. She lowered the gun, Joseph gave a fresh order, she swung it up much faster and fired again twice in quick succession, then three times for luck. Then repeated the movement without an order, firing at will as the mounting clatter of shots filled the air on every side of her and the ricochets whined into the valley and away over the sea. She went on firing till the magazine was empty, then stood with the gun at her side, her heart thumping while she breathed the smells of thyme, and cordite. “How did I do?” she asked, turning to him. “Look for yourself.” Leaving him where he was, she ran forward to the oil can. Then stared at it in disbelief because it was unmarked. “But what went wrong?” she cried indignantly. “You missed,” Joseph replied, taking the gun from her. “They were blanks!” “They were nothing of the kind.” “I did everything you told me!” “For a start, you should not be shooting with one hand. For a girl weighing a hundred and ten pounds, wrists like asparagus, it’s ridiculous.” “Then why the hell did you tell me that was how to shoot?” He was heading for the car, guiding her by the arm. “If you’re taught by Michel, then you must shoot like Michel’s pupil. He knows nothing of two-handed grips. He has modelled himself on his brother. You want me to print ‘Made in Israel’ all over you?” “Why doesn’t he?” she insisted angrily, and seized his arm.”Why doesn’t he know how to shoot properly? Why hasn’t he been taught?” “I told you. He was taught by his brother.” “Then why didn’t his brother teach him right?” She really wanted an answer. She was humiliated and prepared to make a scene, and he seemed to recognise this, for he smiled and, in his own way, capitulated. ” ‘It is God’s will that Khalil shoots with one hand,’ he says.apitulathy?1NW heae hake ofapituhead,atdismissedatr question. They returnedatooote rGodIswith onepitubrooterKhaliname?1NdYe1NYouid ited.sooteArabiname for Hebron1NPage 149
Heed.sopleasedy, f strangelydistracis Godill thboot1NHeestaris ooteengineGodith onefor ouratown. ith onefor myubrooter. ith onefor otefriend ofaat  and ofaoteHebrew prophet Abraham, whom Islam respects, and who resd, caouraancient mosque1Nith oneotenitue hi Godith onituehagres o hartlyGodRemembr it. Alsoooteircumstance, cawhichehtold itetooyou. Becausayse love,you. Becausayse lovetuhitubrooter. Becausayyouys.ve kissedatitubrooterKhaligun and become ofapitublood1NThey set off dlateoteh shside, Joseph driving. Steno longer knew terselfy, f steever ha GoThe sound ofatr late handinged.sostishoringinge capr earsGoThe taste ofaotegun barreled.soocapr lips, and whecap poinis oout Olympusoooapr, asho hwed.soblack and white rainstacks like atomic clou GoJosephKhalipreoccupationed.so.sogres w.sotr lat, but pituaim layoocce more ahead ofaotem, and whilayse droveap pressedaforward ceaselessly hepitunarrative, heapingedetaoneuponedetaon. ith oneagainGoThe timetuotey ha ooogeoter beforeap went off ooafight. Notdingham, otegres wmeedingeofaoteir soulsGoHitusister Fatmeheand pitugres wloveefor ter. About pituloter brooters, dead. They hitooteoast roa GoThe traffic d.sofacioryatowers like prisons lookinge caocapr. Stetriedatookeepatrself awake for tim, but eventuashyatteefforted.soooo much. Steput per head ocapitu haulder and for a whilayes s GoThe hotele caThessalonika w.so.n antique Edwardi.n pilay hefloodlitodomeso.n  anuair lfircumstacceGoTheir suite d.soocattetopefloor,  hea childrenKhalialcove, a twenty-fand bathroom, and scratchedatwentiesofurnIrealike homeGoSteha oput ocattelight but pe orderedatr toos cheitooffGoHeha oha ofand sent up, but ne hr lfaotem ha ooouchedait. Thereaw.so. bayndlaeand peestand  caited hepituback ooapr, gazingedlateinioootegreste quare and otemoonlitowaterfront beyond it. Charlit ocattebs GoThe room d.sofishedad hestray Gresk music fromattestreedGodSo, Charli1NSo, Charlieitue hechoedaquietly, aidingefor oteexplanationetht d.soowedatoopr. Youys.ve phedgedayourself toomyubattleGoBut wht battle? Hlaeituitofought? Where? Iys.ve talks oofaotecausa, Iys.ve talks oofaaciion: webslieve,  hreforeawedo. Iys.ve told youytht terror itu hatre, and tht sometimetuote world h.sooobslifis oup byuits ears beforeaitedsholisteneto justiceGtueSteshifis orestlessly. Repatedly,  camyuletters,  caour long discussions, Iys.ve promisedaoobring youytoootepoinioofaaciionGoBut Iys.ve prevaricated. Iys.ve delayed. Untilytonight. Perhaps Iydo nnd trust you. Or perhaps Iys.ve learnedaooloveeyouytoo much and do nnd wishaooput youy caotefront lineGoYouydo nnd knlaewhich ofaoteseaisoorue, but sometimetuyouys.ve felt purtebyumyusecrecy. Atuyour lettersoreveal1NSo how,  capraciicalyterms, douyouybecomeamyulittle soldier?oTht isowht weare discussing tonight. Hre. Inetht bs uyouyare sittingeonGoOcattelast night ofaour Gresk honeymoon. Maybsour last night ever, for youycanuneverbssIreatht youydshoseeameagain1NHeIrnedaoofaceher, nndhingerushed. It d.so.soif peeha obound pitubodyuicattesamecarefulubondtuott held hituvoiceG Youyweepaalotituehe remarks G Iuotinkuyouyare weeping tonight. Atuyou hold meGoPhedging yourself toome for ash eterny. Yes?oYouyweep, Page 150
and whilayyouydeep, Iuoesh you: It isooime1N Tomorrowyyouyshash s.ve your chacceGoTomorrow,  caotemornng,yyouyshashofulfisaotevowyyouyswore toome byuotegret KhasilKhaligun. I am ordering you-asking youtu-carefully, almost majestically, te went back ooaote wndla-ooadrive ttt Mercedetucaraacrostuote Yugoslavuborder, nnrthward and into Austria. Where it will be collected from you. Alone. Will you do that? What do you say?” On the surface, she felt nothing beyond a concern to match his apparent barrenness of feeling. No fear, no sense of danger, no surprise: she shut themwith owband. It’s hwor he thought. Charliforeem’n aon pr drivd, job prwayseemego. She was stard, y waight ated.m, hard-jawed,nise waysulattariliatepeople whensulatlifd. “Well-howhe seemeresphis apid.mo reclatenquiril, jollyd,  an slightly. “repar, reclatremindili an. “It’ssome ditawayoreem k hw. Eight hundrilimilesnisrough Yugoslavia-cene’squitatomeand,, for owfirstimission pand he seemed to rec“Wene’sinanso reculataskfd. d aiser dthaberately ored aculatcoulded actell, blatchoh oapitisunderst Shser:c“Mpary. Your d�tinaise iseatn aofaise real. Everyand, Marty pted.apd and  recH. mind wiemilias cloh s apider as nsweas perhapsnipid.mself.cH. tparweas clippiliand deprecatat Kh“I meaIt wene’sinaise caro recTse isreeminutatwarnd, inforeed. voice incame hhumord,. “Wnd he esnnswtulter wene’sinaise caropr military message perhaps. Papers. D seemeandkseemecan k hw every wicretaofaour greaswtovemiIt onseemrwfirstid to recA break, bulatdided acanswan. “ to make arive ise car ored a?cTsasw. o mcenewtulters  recShe dided acwaIt Michel’sreply. She wanmilid. . “Wnyhe esn’latarive nswd.mselfo rec“Charlifornsw. d aceemrwtask, as a newrecruit,nioquestion ordersKhaaturo yornfmake ariulockfd- recWhoweas he? She smiled. mask slippd,, bdided ack hw whichmask nsweasKh“Ife sddenly eemedusphum-withinaise fiction-cene eemehave beensmanipulated byeand man-cene o md. doration ofmake, h. glamemr, h. ptetestations wileternal love- r Yetaagainalatiemiliioloh  h. footat KhWas nswder ownwishfu mcedkd,, oredariliulatuppoh oaeneornnaise hale hark’sor ome wittimiIt had crept up onsd.m und aicel, whichhe wouldehave prefe Gos apidoldene b toh“I meaI only cene if, a. stage re-d. voice recoveGos it stGodgth- rnfmise tcalesnuloulde omehowhfo mftedceemrweyesororeeemrwcourage fai make,nisen naturo y eememustid ted   rec“I eas askd, ake aquestion. d yhe n’ake arive nsweemrself-ake,nMichelo recHe twu, ywiftly b ck apiise windowhand nswiemiliioCharlif cene se halimuchioqueo minal.mself inforeereplyd,. “Michelctellsseemeands and npitore, reclatbegan, withstGainiliforbearaway. “Wnd everw. nnaisne car re-datcouldelookhe wnonsnswftedcwdere hhstool, parkos inaise squariand guardilibyea Volkswagen bs- rnsw. vitalctoaour greasstGugglforbnsw. also very dangerousKhWhoeverweas caughdrivd, isne car aany poiIt inaisoh oeighhundGos miles-wdeiser ise car containsnuubversive literatun aorr ome oiser kdd wiltulerial, messages perhaps-toabe caughwithnsweouldebe extGomely incriminatat KhN acao mcee nnflueway-cee diplotulic pressun sorgool lawyers-couldepreviIt isne personsftedchavd, a very balitimi nndeed. Ifmake ariconsiderd, aker ownskd,nisasw. wene eemehave toaconsider  recAd ee addel, inaa voice quite unlike Michel’s: “Yemehave aker ownlifforaflercao . Yke arid acone of us  recBh. falleri,, howeverwsligh, haligivenalarcanaassunawayiulathalid acsmileinal.s company inforeKh“I askos w yhhe wasn’drivd, nswd.mself. I’mstio mwaitat iformd. nswer  recPage 151
Owayitore,hhe ro iel, toostGonglyKh“Charlif! I amaa Palestatianaactivist. I amak hwnaasaa figharcformise causeKhI amatGavellat ionsa false passporswehichmayeaany timi be comptedised. Bake-anaattGactive Englishigirl of gool appearaway-npirecorl, quick-witted, charming-naturo y formeemeanere . npidangerKhN wnuurely isasw. enough! rec“Yke justid ilitnere eas aidangerK rec“Nonsense. Michelaassunes eemeanere . npne. Formd.mself, maybe. Bformeem-npne. ‘Dosnswformme, rhI d t. ‘Dosnsand be pteud. Dosnswformker loveand formise revolution. Dosnswformao mwathaveswornaio eachoiser. Dosnswformmy greasbroiser. Are aker vowsmmeaningless? Were you merely mouthing Western hypocrisies when you professed yourself a revolutionary?’ ” He paused once more. “Do it because if you don’t, your life will be even emptier than it was before I picked you up at the beach.” “You mean at the theatre,” she corrected him. He barely bothered with her. He remained standing with his back to her, his gaze still upon the Mercedes. He was JoseIt ,!Oofhe saprld yo-? W vowels and cs oful sentehy s and e samiss hiShe  huouls Gaveacnnocent revtulahe So e sd aed ts o. T witwit She Rubicon. Yd tknowht? reco reis? T e Rubicon? C W off now-g shome-ed tc totakne omedidney, forgerecognught by hi, Palnt i, Michel,d anryWhy h and he Orrotd he Drevtecogncs . Yd r firsrotlowhforecogncs te. Aldne. Eight hundcapimiln. Whichtwits hl sberotd he W sd ay waned tberotd Hwitcalmwhy didn unassailabli, and why didn ogniooknugfugeacn Michel: he In spiri”cl!Ohl sed , b W Itc tnot helpsed . Nobodytc tohelpsed . Yd ty wantedhiS She owi, performs wa crimsal acrei he sainterldtwfht? reco ayorls y wancall ath s wofheerron tts and tGodrd anIt ,b W Whys timedo ay!Olahe Somedofhe sakidght wanmakne toes smthforeed , b W e sd ays nothy hae sytc tods bfhe y hitho wrong,d xceptnugpsmthe safacrel sMdrdy and my was. Yugoslaviaays no gre t friend wf Israel and Charliedous won. Awan sdaint ctwfhsurvival tols  sdato. S sasaweco re sahad why didnhlur is roundel slookn re sotsand r hemerehat KlhaliGodrsaknowy hae  re so owi Why ad aed te saenemyei hway,tc mps? he Wsahaan ht? finir hd e sascenis, for he‘ind and, ihe Iht?m asky haed -way,twfhed -t? rht?its he sacs ? Yd tyant medl sdrevtecogncar-t?o anrodses-howeanromanytwfhed  e sd aad as he sre-I nehd eotknowht? rht?its hit. Now and S sathought r heuouls haan eotwait. S sahad expled ananoth. Sheresaminut ayrns wihilnehat indwihimild e roughecognoweroniliated as hprinted w W itdeliberatown ituiccatoananswer. S saywrong ihe Expl!Oevtus, fo hetsmted,ts hhat osrodetne,oanvoic’t hTw shundcapipoundwfhRuss  toplatc expl!Oevt divid anint shalf-pounde hack. Good newe huff, wewancacapitedcapabliwfhsod’s wexthim s wfhse t and colstsand re sonablyoplatc  t awantemperalurn.and he Oh wewa, Iht?m glad irht?itwewancacapitedand Charlisasaid cheerfully, fights woff cogntidal waant hW sd ht?itsrehaddenrotd he In cognvalahy crost embers, roof-lining,dand re t. As an oldnromaknewfhcac,tsrehcognadvantageawfhbox receroniland girdnr.and he W? rht?itstthoy hae sbe usapitedrotd he Ohe struggle.and he B W why dsese sahaan eotschlep awant sayy dswi eotGresy dforecogn huff-t?y Pagea152
not gerestts hEuroperotd he My broth. ShcertIt  rulnwfhsecrecy and ognoblignmedl sobsytth.mtscrupulously. Togncirclnehedlrudtat exthim lyosmawa,dand  say wannot enlargeact. In essehy dhedlrudtneith. SArabnnorhEuropean. W? rtweods alonistweoalonitc tobetray.and he Andwih t form exacrly-s he at case-dseseShe struggle taknstwouls ed  sayrotd Charlisaenquicap,ts hcogn amedblicog, oanr-relaxoanvoic’AIt dheddid not htuitatot hK way hae s Jewwfhe s diaspsma. As e sythaan dispersapie s peopliwfhPalntsg, sotws punir tth.mts hcogirodiaspsmadand declariwhe agonytl se saeariland eynwfht sayorld. Bytthat eanitweoalsotaroustecognsleepy haconiciousnesswfht saproletnriats, fo headdestsaila lessassuroanafterthoughtt hWewa, e  reseems re sonablsaenough.and he Thank ed .and he Ans ed  and Marty-ed  judtathought sttwouls be nic if I r tosttuptl sAudtriadforecogm asla favwhe.and Wicola smawanintaknewfhbre th, s heosteand anrn itliberatowntwent l se sawindow t hW waned  p W ed e arms roundemg, pliase, Jost? Iht?m not bey hafa. Irht?itjudt, foreaaminut ae sre, I felt adlriflsalonily.and Onitarmtwent roundeh. Sshouldnroand rognshevtroanviolenrly agIt dtact. Leany hah. Sbody alonhahis, rognlurn anin l shim and re e,oanh. Sarms roundshim,dand  uggoanhim l shec,tand l shec joyosognfelt him softentsand relurnshec clasp. Hnromindayitworks weanrnw sre  t ohy likne toeynnlurn anupon a vast and unexpected panorama. But clearest of all, beyond the immediate danger of the drive, she began to see at last the larger journey that was stretching ahead of her and, along the route, the faceless comrades of the other army she was about to join. Is he sending me or holding me back? she wondered. He doesn’t know. He’s waking up and putting himself to sleep at the same time. His arms, still locked around her, gave her a new courage. Till now, under the spell of his determined chastity, she had believed in some eparoperlyulatpromiscuous body didnunfit f?”im. Ns f?reasonWhysays.apye his will stt?”perlyd he-disttsngrs.apleflyula. “Kd toconvince real,”hysaysai”ed and She reim. “Do y  brb.”h“r tit not enoughperlyMichelch his y ,pye h was not want y his go?”hSizedid humilanswla. “Should I quongrSizllpropo y -‘hat tempoesuous lovtulnght otheerrorhum? Mu knIre onapy hoth  manytpromisas po each” -perly?’rld  beropo k andbecaus an’rld  beropo die?”h“rh w humilt’eporis dotit anytmort iIlt’eIhumpitu.apt hthat poris I chy eat.”hSizes.apiuriulats taootschest. “Y hpromisahe eemtaroclos a eeal,”hysare onauim napfellyuotsgraspeme waen a teotsvoitahardene . “Ihyst htby diicene,f?y hAu kria,”hsaysai”aa ene chlculangdtmorta eerehalpern pl suis yula. “TerlyotsMicheld prepromisaopo y  iIlyotsalseealng.”hSizestooapi wa fromuim naphelui tea.apittween ulaternis hat paroysays.aphelit oy dsayAcropolimiledudyene,it cricechlly brope hoights fromhat Kqurl. Anapysays.ape wasetulnI torlyolyu.apl, in higain knulatlik’ do?perly?ould le hulatnei “ yoh t. C Sh napis osahe recognise this,he saywalin hi wa po cognbahe napy redowagaind anrsvoitatootu.aptd. ” nfidentatorlyompdoesaheula. anrseyas wlaht?n ulatbr taugt, which why didntot lnI tooughtfully cognst f. “So which parodoty hwant olypo be?”hwhy asin . “Y , Jos ph? Dwas Charulaemtaro napdotcognbrb,t? was Charulaetakcognmenero napbolt? World prey  pl sonalchcenario?”h“Y hiateseizedly, as. Decide.”hPIt 153
“So doty . Beteerpern rh w. Y hia eizm fromhat mtart.”h“Y hhapitulardpt hthat argumentmilfromMartro napfroms, ”hUnclasplnI tognbr taugt, why le holyslip po ulaterni. “Wgnispitinnocenttlifl. Assualng rh tulvl that exploslvlperlyis. Tula’rldtoosloth se-somple onW-wheealght suppos aene ?ould ispitmortaulvls by not  tulvl lnI tognexploslvl. Burecogy dould by drong,iIltakit?”h“rcognlong runfpt htgwas wzllpegy d andbe drong ”hHays.aphi ti wa po ulatontamort nappo t htapplaranta te.apdoeumeaphi texaalnati?n otheognvi fromhat wonaow. “Ifty d prtaMichelctalilnI teeal,itd preeasy,”hysa ncenueap  bsonablyilfaste lnI chyhumildiichis ge hpo cognbarrechdes. Iftn w humilbtulepitperl,ey  best enaav s ovl that lastasewedly te.pitfailn . Which pegy e.pi humi. Turld prehtesy hcastaal, nappurld prehtesy humpitgot s,  Enapothargument. Ihum htgw.”hSizesawui tea.apnoapslightly acceptanta. “Anapfpy d prtaJos phctalilnI, whrld preeizedifflanta? IftIhyaipno,iId ppnepir seesy hagaind Ilydould by i wa po Nowulasv ant woth mytgwldenternishak.”hSizenotitaappo ulatsurprisaoperlysays.aploslyineerest ula. ai tsoouldes lifngd,ehtrizond anpdoeumeapsplailnI,  napysaytooughte refirst perlysaydidnagain evadlnI tognthrust othwhrlpysays.apbeen sayene. Bureidnysa ncenueappo limte , why   blimaheulydidnexplainlnI whyilsotfareidnulydidn ncerngd,e ays.apnepir been any   bl choitaf?ei “otheogm. “Michelcdould by pleamahewoth tui ttow,iIlthin. Uncehthat German tiegrn hatioccupati?n  ailsixtrotoous napJews livahefairly happily upt?n perlys anside. Poslyworkes, s,rcerntmilbankes, S phardim. TulyhcamitulayfromSpain,e roughthat Balian . Brotogntimithat Germans lefl,e aywaynene. Tuos awheewaynet exeeralnatahefounapputiwaropo Israel.”hSizelaroin bn . Jos phcdidnscehhtarecog wonaow, watchinI tognstree hfira tdie. Sizewonarahewhe “he would come to her, knowing he would not. She heard a creak as he stretched himself on the divan, his body parallel to hers and only the length of Yugoslavia between them. She wanted him more than she had ever wanted anyone. Her fear of tomorrow intensified her desire. “Got any brothers and sisters, Jose?” she asked. “One brother.” “What’s he do?” “He died in the war of ‘67.” “The war that drove Michel across the Jordan,” she said. She had never expected him to give a truthful answer, but she knew that he had. “Did you fight in that war too?” “I expect so.” “And in the war before? The one I can’t remember the date of?” ” ‘56.” “Yes?” “Yes.” “And in the war after? ‘73?” “Probably.” “What did you fight  I can’h oneWai gain. Page 154
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u tTwicehildr d?sendu tChThstoph tandDoroawoI”dundk stymarvellhado. matony oth ldfTone hReaat  woulddartand?sidewoI waetny goeanw. Anyt ing elio?sendu tYes.sendLhk syouTlovyTme wo posuggearlmany bi ldn atoo ana Lhk syou”r oishssenpologemic abouo launehing halfwdy across Europeieit twiearful noahgh-qualitysRussita pl,ardcuexploshe agu tDfn who b vyoconfideet,sendveeadvhsendatomedit tan . HerfeethegIiv nldfTveeflf-uexao ahegIatodrivhr” Tlicet, wou tNnduevhryefrontitoguarhei Tisfool fo, sexundniac.sendrds,htmapromhsendatoselftan fyr wellsstandad haps Josyphtttma fn eswou tSo, Charlie sendandaair. Anddartrrlmanblueng awocoxneit towaindtanr smil-hwoPerhaps vedaairou tSo, Charliesendback,shusthfTvee. Dovdniandefromfatoo rrotwords,drovyTahcoupen nokilometresue,ssennddcny  nlolddpthnrlmaarrowdaayhegIu tjugoslawiet.senrds,drovyTon slowle wfAllhwhegIivlutrafficerTwicrotmaspr tmennddbecahc itaarkwords,sawo, a a nocharabancsstand, a a noc isstand bluelag Torde haatnonshcooklmany paenp,ssconbyesunwoI”m Englia, Gerndn, Israeth,standArabwords,tfrkfatopl, hdbehinmenn opy, sporosrc ierTwo boys,sasthn  blueront Towo girlsshn  blubackwords,woved lmawhematoTothyuflf-uJosyph” . Orgthe co” . OrgpoliceTordsomeokiana rds,wts asaHThereny se eworlddiv t,wty:uevhryfn ebeagag Tny somefn . A grey-unifArmlmaofficial waved her impatiently forward. She had everything ready. False papers, false explanations. Nobody wanted them. She was over. Standing on the hilltop high above the monastery, Joseph lowered his binoculars and returned to the waiting van. “Package posted,” he said curtly to the boy David, who typed the words obediently into his machine. For Becker he would have typed anything-risked anything, shot anybody. Becker was a living legend for him, complete in all his abilities, somebody he should aspire ceaselessly to copy. “Marty replies congratulations,” the boy said reverently. But the great Becker seemed not to hear. She drove for ever. She drove with her arms aching from grasping the wheel too tight, and her neck aching from keeping her legs too rigid. She drove with her belly feeling sick from too much slackness. Then sick again from too much fear. Then sicker still when the engine stalled and she thought: Oh hooray, we’re hava bhe kdow-fiIfa”texcatblua trht,. Aat Kmany, ges tsxulardwaad ut ois tsxyouxca,. ng fnowvic poservl ll marwhenoservdidn froinkoservcnd itd oveae wis  instrbe thke runnlientg ftd a perboymancilicli of. Thelorr twtKiilly admas agaunanoservy adfreezirmato de phnoservy adsirmirme hady adno prothestexonhadmt Kme mtKiillceaebsgibas haturordered. de e f phward The bloyou mophwa: samWe h, I mes roiadsid dylcearmirmaArab, Mophwa,marve houerstwe h educat other fas hafu hadribluaer r sontah, aer is   adjus ftdhelod ofcrewd ut odawe. ndeddusonier breanight,….telegentleman ordered. mirdd oit ottg fd The ices hes delibeOnceyor m.esenrwhractKiill m.cnce telf. y aemht, td prchtg ly lurfacchtften er tnci woulloyk, alceaoie ecorfiImdfreendard clax other Na sid dylmarve houe. nmili hadlunhad rchncedfruis ter bn.usthe iblu rchbes hed ut oa gars, akiosk. Aer ice-cream-servl lla suddne.Ps, a158
passw b boy,iom.thke aas ppetit dmaspregnancrniYe howthencery Yugo drv ice-creamtherdera gired rderbimaties td prchwr ppehe Onciu rchsawa b, aoitch-hhkeard T lla, tdo  onlmirmaur, a y ignm.edslin.as trdtrd gian  huve thfmtKHing tdhardestvy adsuddnedylsordwfu oservyinstructeddtdhehe form a y o ev  huvordered.:lmarr tce h oi, tdchtft Thelittlllceapeladscatcer ottd prchtreeundee hlltoptexr ptce h oi, prchye howa conie esidrvice roactKng fservn do ttdciuadmitttce givetelf,hmas forprchyeatrd miundhtftdrhe co,vic poservy adferryrm a wgivundr otpounddhtftprnmi-quality Russwa, plalancten losian dhe d otin givalf-pound lancktexctdciay oti, prchvalanciexcroniemembeOtexroof-ard co,vher se pwtKOe ic poa, tldlmake tftclarT llprchadvants, atftbox sectw btrd girdttKOe ic pois   adgoyovn w lauff,hwe h cla otboyexcapabllltftorde mancliythi poa,r rtld,vher reasonably plalanctmas forpempehaonttwtKK ev go co,vgire,servrepi ptce givetelf.decermiredle somesnmitrdhouctKIts a sunnyodayvher youadribluwenrntlehe co young tdo s Me.cnctwtKiillrecit otThe ardesd ut oAs YouxLhke Iom.her ardesd ut tThe firs fparw edo tKiillrecit otardesd ut  Sht,tdsla,. boy, h ,vn do tceang otThe spoes d The  cligw b boy, h ,voy,become, hsxcri pntthe illlic powdgo cottd insidrv h . Aposixti, prch dod co,vices hoservyinstructedpreferrtce gio ev lehe co  forns ha srchsawprchpht,ttcesignlic ponobyou T llptld The iohencblutg fboyexher srchsaid,vsamoulwe h,ic poloyks a nice placiexIforpry it.teleJus fthke ic ptKiillsaidois dhouc, bns ha aie coni,dprobably  give bloyou moprc tKiillleman a miuntin giprch hlls d prc ntis   a,tenactly aiehe-wen-did-not-exis fT llctwcribedois, alhocey builpoinsidrvadruintherdera poolrd mini pntthgolf.counsiliAer  adsrch ,ttrtce rchfoyeyexwenmdsrinstrservy lk laras ha in gibg fve tld pals Dimitrird Rlinexwenmdsre metttd MykonowtKGoshm.toyk,odarardo,vits Charare,wc poa.coincidrnciexwhyodonpowd  foructeddinnhe iogeprc ? They at da barbecue by  rchpoolrd swamthd  on, prchpoolrshg fd Charare.couldnposl ev prcy playtceScrabblllordered.ti, prchbedroomththke wardtrtd prch doltfted.texecutw btKiillloz otboyda f w rinrs, but at six in the morning she was back on the road, and by mid-afternoon she had hit the queue for the Austrian border, at which point her appearance suddenly became desperately important to her. brushed out her hair and looked great in each of her three mirrors. Most cars were being waved straight through, but she wasn’t counting on that, not again. The rest were showing papers and a few were being fished out for a thorough search. She wondered whether it was random, or whether they had advance warning, or whether they went by certain illegible indications. Two men in uniform were coming slowly down the line, pausing at each car window. One wore green, the other blue, and the blue one had bent his peaked cap to make himself look like an air ace. They glanced at her, then walked slowly round the car. She heard-one of them kick her rear tyre and she had a good mind to yell “Ouch, that hurt,” but restrained herself because Joseph, whom she dared not think of, had said, don’t go to them, keep your distance, decide what you think is necessaerythhalve htds, anma bhimOnce  asnd me wosomcourstahimGerma brything inaln orSorry?ard himEngliff which y iholdrstaupme woBritiff unssul nn hehie wprof dr dotrabachHen h joirtysh pt of e wowithouldlifof r, and he hntlirmg. BlSch, fuman Thsap,ccordance-eyeh, withoory d tma rom r sn Thm. Itips, ha. Itndee prit. qudlity,ccich yntof r Themanhere whima dulddfum lu in r rm dsturlf-ext rcd dr: Indem Charlirviweanc fods, ay, fny oeyestutayehn toe wowhive r, anasnd mr, y, "0psd dra-any otur nomy Page 159
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