PART TWO - SHAKING
THE TREE

Chapter 13 - Liese

Star Heights was the newest and tallest block In
the Midlevels, built on the round, and by night
Jjammed like a huge lighted pencil into the soft
darkness of the Peak. A winding causeway led to
It, but the only pavement was a line of kerbstone
siX inches wide between the causeway and the
cliff. At Star Heights, pedestrians were in bad
taste. It was early evening and the social rush
hour was nearing its height. As Jerry edged his
way along the kerb, the Mercedes and Rolls-
Royces brushed against him in their haste to
deliver and collect. He carried a bunch of orchids
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wrapped in tissue: larger than the bunch which
Craw had presented to Phoebe Wayfarer, smaller
than the one Drake Ko had given the dead boy
Nelson. These orchids were for nobody. "When
you're my size, sport, you have to have ahell of a
good reason for whatever you do.’

He felt tense but also relieved that the long, long
wait was over.

A straight foot-in-the-door operation, your Grace,
Craw had advised him at yesterday's protracted
briefing. Shove your way In there and start
pitching and don't stop till you're out the other
side.

With one leg, thought Jerry.

A striped awning led to the entrance hall and a
perfume of women hung in the air, like aforetaste
of hiserrand. And just remember Ko owns the
building, Craw had added sourly, as a parting
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gift. The interior decoration was not quite
finished. Plates of marble were missing round the
mail boxes. A fibreglass fish should have been
spewing water into aterrazzo fountain, but the
pipes had not yet been connected and bags of
cement were heaped In the basin. He headed for
the lifts. A glass booth was marked 'Reception’
and the Chinese porter was watching him from
Inside it. Jerry only saw the blur of him. He had
been reading when Jerry arrived, but now he was
staring at Jerry, undecided whether to challenge
him, but half reassured by the orchids. A couple
of American matrons in full warpaint arrived, and
took up aposition near him.

'Great blooms,' they said, poking in the tissue.

'Super, aren't they. Here, have them. Present!
Come on! Beautiful women. Naked without
them!"

Laughter. The English are arace apart. The porter
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returned to hisreading and Jerry was
authenticated. A lift arrived. A herd of diplomats,
businessmen and their sgquaws shuffled into the
lobby, sullen and bejewelled. Jerry ushered the
American matrons ahead of him. Cigar smoke
mingled with the scent, slovenly canned music
hummed forgotten melodies. The matrons
pressed the button for twelve.

'Y ou visiting with the Hammersteins too? they
asked, still looking at the orchids.

At the fifteenth, Jerry made for the fire stairs.
They stank of cat, and rubbish from the shoot.
Descending he met an amah carrying a nappy
bucket. She scowled at him till he greeted her,
then laughed uproarioudly. He kept going till he
reached the eighth floor where he stepped back
Into the plush of the residents landing. He was at
the end of a corridor. A small rotunda gave on to
two gold lift doors. There were four flats, each a
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guadrant of the circular building, and each with
Its own corridor. He took up aposition inthe B
corridor with only the flowers to protect him. He
was watching the rotunda, his attention on the
mouth of the corridor marked C. The tissue round
the orchids was damp where he'd been clutching
It too tight.

'It'safirm weekly date,' Craw had assured him.
'Every Monday, flower arrangement at the
American Club. Regular as clockwork. She meets
agirlfriend there, Nellie Tan, works for Airsea.
They take in the flower arrangement and stay for
dinner afterwards.’

'S0 where's Ko meanwhile?
''n Bangkok. Trading.'
'Well let's bloody well hope he stays there!

'Amen, sir. Amen.’
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With a shriek of new hinges unoiled, the door at
his ear was yanked open and a slim young
American in adinner-jacket stepped into the
corridor, stopped dead, and stared at Jerry and the
orchids. He had blue, steady eyes and he carried a
briefcase.

'Y ou looking for me with those things? he
enquired, with a Boston society drawl. He looked
rich and assured. Jerry guessed diplomacy or Ivy
L eague banking.

'‘Well | don't think so actually," Jerry confessed,
playing the English bloody fool. 'Cavendish,'- he
sad. Over the American's shoulder Jerry saw the
door quietly close on a packed bookshelf. 'Friend
of mine asked me to give these to a Miss
Cavendish at 9D. Waltzed off to Manila, left me
holding the orchids, sort of thing.'

'‘Wrong floor,' said the American strolling toward
the lift. "Y ou want one up. Wrong corridor too.
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D's over the other side. Thattaway.'

Jerry stood beside him, pretending to wait for an
up lift. The down lift came first, the young
American stepped easily into it and Jerry resumed
his post. The door marked C opened, he saw her
come out, and turn to double-lock i1t. Her clothes
were everyday. Her hair was long and ashblonde
but she had tied it in apony tall at the nape. She
wore a plain halter-neck dress and sandals, and
though he couldn't see her face he knew already
she was beautiful. She walked to the lift, still not
seeing him and Jerry had the illusion of looking
In on her through awindow from the street.

There were women in Jerry's world who carried
their bodies as if they were citadels to be stormed
only by the bravest, and Jerry had married
several; or perhaps they grew that way under his
Influence. There were women who seemed
determined to hate themselves, hunching their
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backs and locking up their hips. And there were
women who had only to walk toward him to
bring him a gift. They were the rare ones and for
Jerry at that moment she led the pack. She had
stopped at the gold doors and was watching the
lighted numbers. He reached her side as the lift
arrived and she still hadn't noticed him. It was
Jjammed full, as he had hoped it would be. He
entered crabwise, intent on the orchids,
apologising, grinning and making a show of
holding them high. She had her back to him, and
he was standing at her shoulder. It was a strong
shoulder, and bare either side of the halter, and
Jerry could see small freckles and a down of tiny
gold hairs disappearing down her spine. Her face
was In profile below him. He peered down at It.

'Lizzie? he sad, uncertainly. 'Hey, Lizzie, it's
me; Jerry.’

She turned sharply and stared up at him. He
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wished he could have backed away from her
because he knew her first response would be
physical fear of hissize, and he was right. He saw
It momentarily in her grey eyes, which flickered
before holding him in thelr stare.

'Lizzie Worthington!' he declared more
confidently. 'How's the whisky, remember me?
One of your proud investors. Jerry. Chum of Tiny
Ricardo's. One fifty-gallon keg with my name on
the label. All paid and above board.'

He had kept it quiet on the assumption that he
might be raking up a past she was keen to
disown. He had kept it so quiet that their fellow
passengers heard elther 'Raindrops keep fallin' on
my head' over the Muzak, or the grumbling of an
elderly Greek who thought he was boxed in.

'Why of course,' she said, and gave a bright, air-
hostess smile. 'Jerry!' Her voice faded as she
pretended to have it on the tip of her tongue.
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‘Jerry - e -' She frowned and looked upward like
arepertory actress doing Forgetfulness. The lift
stopped at the sixth floor.

'‘Westerby,' he said promptly, getting her off the
hook. 'Newshound. Y ou put the bite on me in the
Constellation bar. | wanted a spot of loving
comfort and all | got was a keg of whisky.'

Somebody next to him laughed.

'Of course! Jerry darling! How could | possibly...
So | mean what are you doing in Hong Kong?
My God!"

'‘Usual beat. Fire and pestilence, famine. How
about you? Retired | should think, with your sales
methods. Never had my arm twisted so
thoroughly in my life.’

She laughed delightedly. The doors had opened at
the third floor. An old woman shuffled in on two
walking sticks.
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Lizzie Worthington sold in all acooal fifty-five
kegs of the blushful Hippocrene, your Grace, old
Craw had said. Every one of them to amale
buyer and afair number of them, according to my
advisers, with service thrown in. Gives a new
meaning to the term 'good measure, | venture to
suggest.

They had reached the ground floor. She got out
first and he walked beside her. Through the main
doors he saw her red sports car with its roof up
waiting in the bay, jammed among the glistening
limousines. She must have phoned down and
ordered them to have it ready, he thought: if Ko
owns the building he'll make damn sure she gets
the treatment. She was heading for the porter's
window. Asthey crossed the hall she went on
chattering, pivoting to talk to him, one arm held
wide of her body, palm upward like afashion
model. He must have asked her how she liked
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Hong Kong, though he couldn't remember doing
SO:

'| adoreit, Jerry, | ssimply adore it. Vientiane
seems - oh, centuries away. Y ou know Ric died?
She threw thisin heroically, asif she and death
weren't strangers to each other. 'After Ric, |
thought 1'd never care for anywhere again. | was
completely wrong, Jerry. Hong Kong has to be
the most fun city in the world. Lawrence darling,
I'm sailing my red submarine. It's hen night at the
club.’

L awrence was the porter, and the key to her car
dangled from alarge silver horseshoe which
reminded Jerry of Happy Valley races.

‘Thank you, Lawrence,' she said sweetly and gave
him a smile that would last him all night. "The
people here are so marvellous, Jerry,' she
confided to him in a stage whisper as they moved
toward the main entrance. 'To think what we used
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to say about the Chinese in Laos! Y et here,
they're just the most marvellous and outgoing and
Inventive people ever.' She had dlipped into a
stateless foreign accent, he noticed. Must have
picked it up from Ricardo and stuck to it for chic.
'Peopl e think to themselves. Hong Kong -
fabulous shopping - tax-free cameras - restaurants
- but honestly, Jerry, when you get under the
surface, and meet the true Hong Kong, and the
people - it's got everything you could possibly
want from life. Don't you adore my new car?

'So that's how you spend the whisky profits.’

He held out his open palm and she dropped the
Keys into it so that he could unlock the door for
ner. Still in dumb show he gave her the orchidsto
nold. Behind the black Peak a full moon, not yet
risen, glowed like aforest fire. She climbed in, he
handed her the keys and this time he felt the
contact of her hand and remembered Happy
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Valley again, and Ko's kiss as they drove away.
'‘Mind if | ride on the back? he asked.

She laughed and pushed open the passenger door
for him. 'Where are you going with those
gorgeous orchids anyway?

She started the engine, but Jerry gently switched
It off again. She stared at him in surprise.

'Sport,' he said quietly. ‘| cannot tell alie. I'm a
viper in your nest, and before you drive me
anywhere, you'd better fasten your seat belt and
near the grigly truth.’

He had chosen this moment carefully because he
didn't want her to feel threatened. She wasin the
driving seat of her own car, under the lighted
awning of her own apartment block, within sixty
feet of Lawrence the porter, and he was playing
the humble sinner in order to increase her sense
of security.
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'‘Our chance reunion was not entire chance. That's
point one. Point two, not to put too fine an edge
on it, my paper told me to run you to earth and
besiege you with many searching questions
regarding your late chum Ricardo.’

She was still watching him, still waiting. On the
point of her chin she had two small parallel scars
like claws, quite deep. He wondered who had
made them, and what with.

'‘But Ricardo's dead,’ she said, much too early.

'Sure,' said Jerry consolingly. 'No question.
However the comic isin possession of what
they're pleased to call ahot tip that he's alive after
all and it's my job to humour them.’

'‘But that's absolutely absurd!’

'‘Agreed. Totally. They're out of their minds. The
consolation prize is two dozen well-thumbed
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orchids and the best dinner in town.'

Turning away from him she gazed through the
windscreen, her face in the full glare of the
overhead lamp, and Jerry wondered what it must
be like to inhabit such a beautiful body, living up
to it twenty-four hours aday. Her grey eyes
opened a little wider and he had a shrewd
suspicion that he was supposed to notice the tears
brimming and the way her hands grasped the
steering wheel for support.

'Forgive me,' she murmured. 'It's just - when you
love aman - give everything up for him - and he
dies - then one evening, out of the blue -'

'Sure,' said Jerry. 'I'm sorry.

She started the engine, "Why should you be sorry?
If he'salive, that's bonus. If he's dead, nothing's
changed. We're on a pound to nothing.' She
laughed. 'Ric always said he was indestructible.
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It's like stealing from a blind beggar, he thought.
She shouldn't be let |oose.

She drove well but stiffly and he guessed -
because she inspired guesswork - that she had
only recently passed her test and, that the car was
her prize for doing so. It was the calmest night In
the world. Asthey sank into the city, the harbour
ay like a perfect mirror at the centre of the jewel
nox. They talked places. Jerry suggested the
Peninsula but she shook her head.

'‘Okay. Let'sgo get adrink first,' he said. 'Come
on, let's blow the walls out!"

To his surprise she reached across and gave his
hand a sgueeze. Then he remembered Craw. She
did that to everyone, he had said.

She was off the leash for a night: he had that
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overwhelming sensation. He remembered taking
Cat, his daughter, out from school when she was
young, and how they had to do lots of different
things in order to make the afternoon longer. At a
dark disco on Kowloonside they drank Remy
Martin with ice and soda. He guessed it was Ko's
drink and she had picked up the habit to keep him
company. It was early and there were maybe a
dozen people, no more. The music was loud and
they had to yell to hear each other, but she didn't
mention Ricardo. She preferred the music and
listening with her head back. Sometimes, she held
his hand, and once put her head on his shoulder,
and once she blew him a distracted kiss and
drifted on to the floor to perform a slow, solitary
dance, eyes closed, slightly smiling. The men
Ignored their own girls and undressed her with
their eyes, and the Chinese waiters brought fresh
ashtrays every three minutes so that they could
look down her dress. After two drinks and half an
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hour she announced a passion for the Duke and
the big-band sound, so they raced back to the
|sland to a place Jerry knew where alive Filipino
band gave afair rendering of Ellington. Cat
Anderson was the best thing since sliced bread,
she said. Had he heard Armstrong and Ellington
together. Weren't they just the greatest? More
Remy Martin while she sang ‘'Mood Indigo' to
him.

'Did Ricardo dance? Jerry asked.

'Did he dance? she replied softly, as she tapped
her foot and lightly clicked her fingersto the
rhythm.

"hought Ricardo had alimp,' Jerry objected.

‘That never stopped him,' she said, still absorbed
by the music. 'I'll never go back to him, you
understand. Never. That chapter's closed. And
how.'
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How'd he pick it up?

Dancing?
‘Thelimp.'

With her finger curled round an imaginary trigger
she fired a shot into the air.

'It was either the war or an angry husband,' she
said. He made her repeat it, her lips close to his
ear.

She knew a new Japanese restaurant where they
served fabulous Kobe beef.

‘Tell me how you got those scars,' he asked as
they were driving there. He touched his own chin.
'The left and the right. What did it?

'Oh hunting innocent foxes,' she said with alight
smile. '‘My dear papa was horse mad. He still 1s,
I'm afraid.’
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"Where does he live?

'Daddy? Oh the usual tumble-down schlossin
Shropshire. Miles too big but they won't move.
No staff, no money, ice cold three-quarters of the
year. Mummy can't even boil an egg.’

He was still reeling when she remembered a bar
where they gave heavenly curry canapeés, so they
drove around until they found it and she kissed
the barman. There was no music but for some
reason he heard himself telling her all about the
orphan, till he came to the reasons for their break-
up, which he deliberately fogged over.

'‘Ah, but Jerry darling,' she said sagely. 'With
twenty-five years between you and her, what else
can you expect?

And with nineteen years and a Chinese wife
between you and Drake Ko what the hell can you
expect? he thought, with some annoyance.
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They left - more kisses for the barman - and Jerry
was not so intoxicated by her company, nor by
the brandy-sodas, to miss the point that she made
aphone call, allegedly to cancel her date, that the
call took along time, and that when she returned
from it she looked rather solemn. In the car again,
he caught her eye and thought he read a shadow
of mistrust.

Jerry?
'Y es?

She shook her head, laughed, ran her palm along
his face, then kissed him. ‘It's fun,' she said.

He guessed she was wondering whether, if she
had really sold him that keg of unbranded
whisky, she would so thoroughly have forgotten
him. He guessed she was also wondering
whether, in order to sell him the keg, she had
thrown in any fringe benefits of the sort Craw had
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so coarsely referred to. But that was her problem,
he reckoned. Had been from the start.

In the Japanese restaurant they were given the
corner table, thanksto Lizzie's smile and other
attributes. She sat looking into the room, and he
sat looking at Lizzie, which was fine by Jerry but
would have given Sarratt the bends. By the
candlelight he saw her face very clearly and was
conscious for the first time of the signs of wear:
not just the claw marks on her chin, but her lines
of travel, and of strain, which to Jerry had a
determined quality about them, like honourable
scars from all the battles against her bad luck and
her bad judgment. She wore a gold bracelet, new,
and a bashed tin watch with aWalt Disney dial
on it, and scratched gloved hand pointing to the
numerals. Her loyalty to the old watch impressed
him and he wanted to know who gaveit to her.
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'Daddy,' she said distractedly.

A mirror was let into the ceiling above them, and
he could see her gold hair and the swell of her
breasts among the scalps of other diners, and the
gold dust of the hairs on her back. When he tried
to hit her with Ricardo, she turned guarded: it
should have occurred to Jerry, but it didn't, that
her attitude had changed since she made the
phone call.

'‘What guarantee do | have that you will keep my
name out of your paper? she asked.

‘Just my promise.

'‘But if your editor knows | was Ricardo's girl,
what's to stop him putting it in for himself?

'Ricardo had lots of girls. Y ou know that. They
came in all shapes and sizes and ran
concurrently.’
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‘There was only one of me,' she said firmly, and
ne saw her glance toward the door. But then she
nad that habit anyway, wherever she was, of
ooking round the room all the time for someone
who wasn't there. He let her keep the initiative.

'Y ou said your paper had a hot tip,' she said.
'‘What do they mean by that?

He had boned up his answer to thiswith Craw. It
was one they had actually rehearsed. He delivered
It therefore with force If not conviction.

'Ric's crash was eighteen months ago in the hills
near Pailin on the Thal-Cambodian border. That's
the official line. No one found a body, no one
found wreckage and there's talk he was doing an
opium run. The insurance company never paid up
and Indocharter never sued them. Why not?
Because Ricardo had an exclusive contract to fly
for them. For that matter, why doesn't someone
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sue Indocharter? Y ou for instance. You were his
woman. Why not go for damages?

‘That iIsavery vulgar suggestion,' she said in her
duchess voice.

'‘Beyond that, there's rumours he's been seen
recently around the haunts alittle. He's grown a
beard but he can't cure the limp, they say, nor his
habit of sinking a bottle of Scotch a day, nor,
saving your presence, chasing after everything
that wears a skirt within afive mile radius of
wherever he happens to be standing.’

She was forming up to argue, but he gave her the
rest while he was about it.

'Head porter at the Rincome Hotel, Chiang Mal,
confirmed the identification from a photograph,
neard notwithstanding. All right, us roundeyes all
ook the same to them. Nevertheless he was
oretty sure. Then only last month a fifteen-year-

file:///ID|/EBooks/Le%20Carre/Le%20Carre,%20J...20-%20The%20Honourable%20Schoolboy_part2.htm (26 of 661) [13.01.2003 14:01:59]



PART TWO

old girl in Bangkok, particulars to hand, took her
little bundle to the Mexican Consulate and named
Ricardo as the lucky father. | don't believe in
elghteen month pregnancies and | assume you
don't. And don't look at me like that, sport. It's
not my idea, 1S1t?

It's London's; he might have added, as neat a
blend of fact and fiction as ever shook atree. But
she was actually looking past him, at the door

again.

'Another thing I'm to ask you about is the whisky
racket,' he said.

'It was not aracket, Jerry, it was a perfectly valid
busi ness enterprise!’

'Sport. You were straight asadie. No breath of
scandal attaches. Etcetera. But if Ric cut afew
too many corners, now, that would be a reason
for doing the old disappearing act, wouldn't it?
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‘That wasn't Ric's way,' she said finally, without
any conviction at all. 'He liked to be the big man
around town. It wasn't hisway to run.’

He serioudly regretted her discomfort. It ran quite
contrary to the feelings he would have wished for
her In other circumstances. He watched her and
he knew that argument was something that she
aways lost; it planted a hopelessnessin her; a
resignation to defeat.

'For example,’ Jerry continued - as her head fell
forward in submission - ‘were we to prove that
your Ric, in flogging his kegs, had stuck to the
cash and instead of passing it back to the
distillery - pure hypothesis, no shred of evidence -
then in that case -

'By the time our partnership was wound up, every
Investor had a certificated contract with interest
from the date of purchase. Every penny we
borrowed was duly accounted for.'
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Till now 1t had all been footwork. Now he saw
his goal looming, and he made for it fast.

'Not duly, sport,' he corrected her, while she
continued to stare downward at her uneaten food.
'‘Not duly at all. Those settlements were made six
months after the due date. Unduly. That'savery
eloguent point in my view. Question: who bailed
Ric out? According to our information the whole
world was going for him. The distillers, the
creditors, the law, the local community. Every
one of them had the knife sharpened for him. Till
one day: bingo! Writs withdrawn, shades of the
prison bars recede. How? Ric was on his knees.
Who's the mystery angel ? Who bought his debts?

She had lifted her head while he was speaking
and now, to his astonishment, aradiant smile
suddenly lit her face and the next thing he knew,
she was waving over his shoulder at someone he
couldn't seetill he looked into the celling mirror
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and caught the glitter of an electric blue suit, arid
afull head of black hair, well greased; and
between the two, aforeshortened chubby Chinese
face set on a pair of powerful shoulders, and two
curled hands held out in afighter's greeting, while
Lizzie piped him aboard.

'Mr Tiu! What a marvellous coincidence. It's Mr
Tiu! Come on over! Try the beef. It's gorgeous.
Mr Tiu, thisis Jerry from Fleet Street. Jerry, this
Isavery good friend of mine who helps look after
me. He's interviewing me, Mr Tiu! Me! It's most
exciting. All about Vientiane and a poor pilot |
tried to help a hundred years ago. Jerry knows
everything about me. He'samiracle!'

'‘We met,' said Jerry, with abroad grin.

'Sure,’ said Tiu, equally happy, and as he spoke,
Jerry once more caught the familiar smell of
almonds and rosewater mixed, the one his early
wife had so much liked. 'Sure,' Tiu repeated. 'Y ou
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the horse-writer, okay?

'‘Okay,' Jerry agreed, stretching hissmileto
breaking-point.

Then, of course, Jerry's vision of the world turned
several somersaults, and he had awhole lot of
business to worry about: such as appearing to be
as tickled as everybody else by the amazing good
luck of Tiu's appearance; such as shaking hands,
which was like a mutual promise of future
settlement; such as drawing up a chair and calling
for drinks, beef and chopsticks and all the rest.
But the thing that stuck in his mind even while he
did all this - the memory that lodged there as
permanently as later events allowed - had little to
do with Tiu, or his hasty arrival. It was the
expression on Lizzie's face as she first caught
sight of him, for the fraction of a second before
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the lines of courage drew athe gay smile out of
ner. It explained to him as nothing else could
nave done the paradoxes that comprised her: her
orisoner's dreams, her borrowed personalities
which were like disguises in which she could
momentarily escape her destiny. Of course she
nad summoned Tiu. She had no choice. It amazed
nim that neither the Circus nor himself had
oredicted it. The Ricardo story, whatever the truth
of It, was far too hot for her to handle by herself.
But the expression in her grey eyes as Tiu entered
the restaurant was not relief, but resignation: the
doors had slammed on her again, the fun was
over. 'We're like those bloody glow-worms,' the
orphan had whispered to him once, raging about
her childhood, ‘carting the bloody fire round on
our backs.'

Operationally, of course, as Jerry recognised
Immediately, Tiu's appearance was a gift from the
gods. If information was to be fed back to Ko,
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then Tiu was an infinitely more impressive
channel for it than Lizzie Worthington could ever
hope to be.

She had finished kissing Tiu, so she handed him
to Jerry.

'‘Mr Tiu, you're my witness,' she declared, making
agreat conspiracy of it. "Y ou must remember
every word | say. Jerry, go straight on just as if he
wasn't here. | mean, Mr Tiu'sas sllent asthe
grave, aren't you? Darling,' she said, and kissed
him again. 'It's so exciting,' she repeated, and they
all settled down for afriendly chat.

'So what you looking for, Mr Wessby? Tiu
enquired, perfectly affably, while he tucked into
his beef. "Y ou a horse-writer, why you bother-
pretty girls, okay?
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'‘Good point, sport! Good point! Horses much
safer, right?

They all laughed richly, avoiding one another's
eyes. The waiter put a half bottle of Black Label
Scotch in front of him. Tiu uncorked it and
sniffed at it critically before pouring.

'He's looking for Ricardo, Mr Tiu. Don't you
understand? He thinks Ricardo is alive. Isn't that
wonderful ? | mean, | have no vestige of feeling
for Ric, now, naturally, but it would be lovely to
have him back with us. Think of the party we
could give!'

'Liesetell you that? Tiu asked, pouring himself
two inches of Scotch. 'Shetell you Ricardo still
around?

'Who, old boy? Didn't get you. Didn't get the first
name.

Tiu jabbed a chopstick at Lizzie. 'She tell you he's
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alive? This pilot guy? This Ricardo? Liese tell
you that?

'l never reveal my sources, Mr Tiu,' said Jerry,
just as affably. 'That's ajournalist's way of saying
he's made something up,' he explained.

‘A horse-writer's way, okay?
‘That'st, that's it!"

Again Tiu laughed, and thistime Lizzie laughed
even louder. She was slipping out of control

again. Maybe it's the drink, thought Jerry, or
maybe she goes for the stronger stuff and the
drink has stoked the fire. And if he calls me horse-
writer again, maybe I'll take a defensive action.

Lizzie again, a party-piece:

'Oh Mr Tiu, Ricardo was so lucky! Think who he
had. Indocharter - me - everyone. There | was,
working for thislittle airline - some dear Chinese
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people Daddy knew - and Ricardo like all the
pilots was a shocking businessman - got into the
most frightful debt' - with awave of her hand she
brought Jerry into the act - 'my God, he even tried
to involve me in one of his schemes, can you
Imagine! - selling whisky, If you please - and
suddenly my lovely, dotty Chinese friends
decided they needed another charter pilot. They
settled his debts, put him on asalary, they gave
him an old banger to fly -'

Jerry now took thefirst of several irrevocable
steps.

'When Ricardo went missing he wasn't flying an
old banger, sport. He was flying a brand-new
Beechcraft,' he corrected her deliberately.
'Indocharter never had a Beechcraft to theair
names. They haven't now. My editor's checked it
right through, don't ask me how. Indocharter
never hired one, never leased one, never crashed
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One.

Tiu gave another jolly whoop of laughter.

TiuIsavery cool bishop, your Eminence, Craw
had warned. Ran Monsignor Ko's San Fransico
diocese with exemplary efficiency for five years
and the worst the narcotics artists could hang on
him was washing his Rolls-Royce on asaint's
day.

'Hey Mr Wessby, maybe Liese stole them onel’
Tiu cried, in his half-American accent. '‘Maybe
she go out nights steal aircraft from other
arlines!’

'Mr Tiu, that's very naughty of you!' Lizzie
declared.

'How you like that, horse-writer? How you like?

The merriment at their table was by now so loud
for three people that several heads turned to peer
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at them. Jerry saw them in the mirrors, where he
half expected to spot Ko himself, with his
crooked boat-people's walk, swaying toward

them through the wicker doorway. Lizzie plunged
wildly on.

'Oh It was a complete fairy tale! One moment Ric
can scarcely eat - and owed all of us money,
Charlie's savings, my allowance from Daddy -
Ric practically ruined us all. Of course,
everyone's money just naturally belonged to him -
and the next thing we knew, Ric had work, he
was in the clear, lifewas aball again. All those
other poor pilots grounded, and Ric and Charlie
flying all over the place like -

'Like blue-arsed flies," Jerry suggested, at which
Tiu was so doubled with hilarity that he was
obliged to hold on to Jerry's shoulder to keep
himself afloat - while Jerry had the
uncomfortable feeling of being physically
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measured for the knife.

'Hey, listen, that pretty good! Blue-arse fly! | like
that! Y ou pretty funny fellow, horse-writer!”

It was at this point, under the pressure of Tiu's
cheerful insults, that Jerry used very good
footwork indeed. Afterwards, Craw said the best.
Heignored Tiu entirely, and picked up that other
name which Lizzie had let dlip.

'Y eah, whatever happened to old Charlie by the
way, Lizzie? he said, not having the |east idea
who Charlie was. 'What became of him after Ric
did his disappearing number? Don't tell me he
went down with his ship aswell?

Once more she floated away on a fresh wave of
narrative, and Tiu patently enjoyed everything he
neard, chuckling and nodding while he ate.

He's here to find out the score, Jerry thought. He's
much too sharp to put the brakeson Lizzie. It's
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me he's worried about, not her.

'Onh, Charlie's indestructible, completely
Immortal,’ Lizzie declared, and once more
selected Tiu as her foil: 'Charlie Marshall, Mr
Tiu,' she explained. 'Oh you should meet him, a
fantastic half-Chinese, all skin and bones and
opium and a completely brilliant pilot. His
father's old Kuomintang, aterrific brigand and
lives up In the Shans. His mother was some poor
Corsican girl - you know how the Corsicans
flocked into Indo-China - but really heis an
utterly fantastic character. Do you know why he
calls himself Marshall? His father wouldn't give
him his own name. So what does Charlie do?
Gives hlmself the highest rank in the army
Instead. My Dad's ageneral but I'm amarshal,
he'd say. Isn't that cute”? And far better than
admiral, | mean.’

'‘Super,’ Jerry agreed. '‘Marvellous. Charlie'sa
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prince.’

'Liese some pretty utterly fantastic character
herself, Mr Wessby,' Tiu remarked handsomely,
so on Jerry's insistence they drank to that - to her
fantastic character.

'Hey what's all this Liese thing actually? Jerry
asked as he put down hisglass. 'You're Lizzie.
Who'sthis Liese? Mr Tiu, | don't know the lady.
Why am | left out of the joke?

Here Lizzie did definitely turnto Tiu for
guidance, but Tiu had ordered himself some raw
fish and was eating it rapidly and with total
devotion.

'Some horse-writer ask; pretty damn questions,
he remarked through a full mouth.

'‘New town, new |leaf, new name,’ Lizzie said
finally, with an unconvincing smile. 'l wanted a
change, so | chose a new name. Some girls get a
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new hair-do, | get a new name.’
'‘Got anew fellow to go with it? Jerry asked.

She shook her head, eyes down, while Tiu let out
awhoop of laughter.

'What's happened to thistown, Mr Tiu? Jerry
demanded, instinctively covering for her. 'Chaps
all gone blind or something? Crikey, |'d cross
continents for her, wouldn't you? Whatever she
calls hersdlf, right?

'Me | go from Kowloonside to Hong Kongside,
no further!" said Tiu, hugely entertained by his
own wit. '‘Or maybe | stay Kowloonside and call
her up, tell her come over see me one hour!"

At which Lizzie's eyes stayed down and Jerry
thought It would be quite fun, on another
occasion when they all had more time, to break
Tiu'sfat neck in several places.
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Unfortunately, however, breaking Tiu's neck was
not at present on Craw's shopping list.

The money, Craw had said. When the moment's
right, open up one end of the goldseam and that's
your grand finale.

S0 he started her off about Indocharter. Who
were they, what was it like to work for them? She
rose to it so fast he began to wonder whether she
enjoyed this knife-edge existence more than he

had realised.

'Oh It was a fabulous adventure, Jerry! You can't
begin to Imagineit, | assure you,' Ric's multi-
national accent again: ‘Airline! Just the word is so
absurd. | mean don't for a minute think of your
bright new planes and your glamorous hostesses
and champagne and caviar or anything like that at
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all. Thiswaswork. Thiswas pioneering, which is
what drew mein thefirst place. | could perfectly
well have smply lived off Daddy, or my aunts, |
mean mercifully I'm totally independent, but who
can resist challenge? All we started out with was
a couple of dreadful old DC3sliterally stuck
together with string and chewing gum. We even
had to buy the safety certificate. Nobody would
Issue them. After that we flew literally anything.
Hondas, vegetables, pigs - oh the boys had such a
story about those poor pigs. They broke loose,
Jerry. They came into the first class, even into the
cabin, Imagine!’

'Like passengers,’ Tiu explained, with his mouth
full. 'She fly first-class pigs, okay, Mr Wesshy?

'‘What routes? Jerry asked when they had
recovered from their laughter.

'Y ou can see how he interrogates me, Mr Tiu? |
never knew | was so glamorous! So mysterious!
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We flew everywhere, Jerry. Bangkok, Cambodia
sometimes. Battambang, Phnom Penh, Kampong
Cham when it was open. Everywhere. Awful
places.’

'And who were your customers? Traders, taxi
jobs - who were the regulars?

'Absolutely anyone we could get. Anyone who
could pay. Preferably in advance, naturally.'

Pausing from his Kobe beef, Tiu felt inspired to
offer social chitchat.

'Y our father some big lord, okay, Mr Wessby?
'Moreor less,' said Jerry.

'Lords some pretty rich fellows. Why you gotta
be a horse-writer, okay?

Ignoring Tiu entirely, Jerry played his trump card
and waited for the ceiling mirror to crash on to
thair table. "'There's a story that you people had
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some local Russian embassy link,' he said easily,
straight at Lizzie. "That ring abell at all, sport?
Any Reds under your bed at al, if I may ask?

Tiu was taking care of hisrice, holding the bowl
under his chin and shovelling it nonstop. But this
time, significantly, Lizzie didn't give him half a
glance.

'Russians? she repeated, puzzled. 'Why on earth
should Russians come to us? They had regular
Aeroflot flightsin and out of Vientiane every
week.'

He would have sworn, then and later, that she
was telling the truth. But toward Lizzie herself he
acted not quite satisfied. 'Not even local runs? he
Insisted. 'Fetching and carrying, courier service or
whatever?

'‘Never. How could we? Besides, the Chinese
simply loathe the Russians, don't they, Mr Tiu?
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'Russians pretty bad people, Mr Wessby,' Tiu
agreed. 'They smell pretty bad.’

So do you, thought Jerry, catching that first-wife's
scent again.

Jerry laughed at his own absurdity: 'l've got
editors like other people have stomach ache,' he
protested. 'He's convinced we can do a Red-under-
the-bed job. Ricardo's Soviet Paymasters ... Did
Ricardo take adive for the Kremlin?'

'Paymaster? Lizzie repeated, utterly mystified.
'Ric never received a penny from the Russians.
What are they talking about?

Jerry again. '‘But Indocharter did, didn't they? -
Unless my lords and masters have been sold a
total pup, which | suspect they have been, as
usual. They drew money from the local Embassy
and piped it down to Hong Kong in US dollars.
That's London's story and they're sticking to it.'

file:///ID|/EBooks/Le%20Carre/Le%20Carre,%20J...20-%20The%20Honourable%20Schoolboy_part2.htm (47 of 661) [13.01.2003 14:01:59]



PART TWO

‘They're mad.' she said confidently. 'l've never
heard such nonsense.'

To Jerry she seemed even relieved that the
conversation had taken this improbable course.
Ricardo alive - there, she was drifting through a
minefield. Ko as her lover - that secret was Ko's
or Tiu'sto dispense, not hers. But Russian money -
Jerry was as certain as he dared be that she knew
nothing and feared nothing about it.

He offered to ride back with her to Star Heights,
but Tiu lived that way, she said.

'See you again pretty soon, Mr Wessby,' Tiu
promised.

'Look forward to it, sport,’ said Jerry.

'Y ou wanna stick to horse-writing, hear that? In
my opinion, you get more money that way, Mr
Wessby, okay? There was no menace in his
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voice, nor in the friendly way he patted Jerry's
upper arm. Tiu did not even speak asif he
expected his advice to be taken as any more than
a confidence between friends.

Then suddenly it was over. Lizzie kissed the
headwaiter, but not Jerry. She sent Jerry, not Tiu,
for her coat, so that she wouldn't be alone with
him. She scarcely looked at him as she said
goodbye.

Dealing with beautiful women, your Grace, Craw
had warned, is like dealing with known criminals,
and the lady you are about to solicit undoubtedly
falls within that category. Wandering home
through the moonilit streets - the long trek,
beggars, eyes in doorways notwithstanding -
Jerry subjected Craw's dictum to closer scrutiny.
On criminal hereally couldn't rule at all: criminal
seemed a pretty variable sort of standard at the
best of times, and neither the Circus nor its agents
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existed to uphold some parochial concept of the
law. Craw had told him that in Slump periods
Ricardo had made her carry little parcels for him
over frontiers. Big deal. Leave it to the owls.
Known criminal however was quite a different
matter. Known he would go along with
absolutely. Remembering Elizabeth
Worthington's caged stare at Tiu, he reckoned he
had known that face, that look and that
dependence, In one guise or another, for the bulk
of hiswaking life.

It has been whispered once or twice by certain
trivial critics of George Smiley that at this
juncture he should somehow have seen which
way the wind was blowing with Jerry, and hauled
him out of the field. Effectively, Smiley was
Jerry's case officer, after all. He alone kept Jerry's
file, welfared and briefed him. Had he been in his
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prime, they say, instead of halfway down the
other side, he would have read the warning
signals between the lines of Craw's reports, and
headed Jerry off in time. They might just as well
have complained that he was a second-rate
fortune-teller. The facts, as they came to Smiley,
are these:

On the morning following Jerry's pass at Lizzie
Worth or Worthington - the jargon has no sexual
connotation - Craw debriefed him for more than
three hours on a car pickup, and his report
describes Jerry as being, quite reasonably, in a
state of ‘anti-climactic gloom'. He appeared, said
Craw, to be afraid that Tiu, or even Ko, might
blame the girl for her 'guilty knowledge' and even
lay hands on her. Jerry referred more than once to
Tiu's patent contempt for the girl - and for
himself, and he suspected for all Europeans - and
repeated his comment about travelling from
Kowloonside to Hong Kongside for her and no
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further. Craw countered by pointing out that Tiu
could at any time have shut her up; and that her
knowledge, on Jerry's own testimony, did not
extend even as far as the Russian goldseam, |et
alone to brother Nelson.

Jerry, in short, was producing the standard post-
operational manifestations of afieldman. A sense
of guilt, coupled with foreboding, an involuntary
movement of affiliation toward the target person:
these are as predictable as a burst of tearsin an
athlete after the big race.

At their next contact - an extended limbo call on
day two, at which, to buoy him up, Craw passed
on Smiley's warm personal congratul ations
somewhat ahead of recelving them from the
Circus - Jerry sounded in altogether better case,
but he was worried about his daughter Cat. He
had forgotten her birthday - he said it was
tomorrow - and wished the Circusto send her at
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once a Japanese cassette player with a bunch of
cassettes to start off her collection. Craw's
telegram to Smiley names the cassettes, asks for
Immediate action by housekeepers, and requests
that shoemaker section - the Circus forgers, in
other words - run up an accompanying card in
Jerry's handwriting, text given: 'Darling Cat.
Asked afriend of mineto post thisin London.
Look after yourself, my dearest, love to you now
and ever, Pa.' Smiley authorised the purchase,
Instructing housekeepers to dock the cost from
Jerry's pay at source. He personally checked the
parcel before it was sent, and approved the forged
card. He also verified what he and Craw already
suspected: that it was not Cat's birthday, nor
anywhere near. Jerry ssmply had a strong urge to
make a gesture of affection: once more, a normal
symptom of temporary field fatigue. He cabled
Craw to stay close to him but the initiative was
with Jerry and Jerry made no further contact till

file:///ID|/EBooks/Le%20Carre/Le%20Carre,%20J...20-%20The%20Honourable%20Schoolboy_part2.htm (53 of 661) [13.01.2003 14:01:59]



PART TWO

the night of day five, when he demanded - and
got - a crash meeting within the hour. This took
place at their standing after-date emergency
rendezvous, an all-night roadside café in the New
Territories, under the guise of a casual encounter
between old colleagues. Craw's letter marked
'personal to Smiley only', was afollow-up to his
telegram. It arrived at the Circus by hand of the
Cousins courier two days after the episode it
describes, on day seven therefore. Writing on the
assumption that the Cousins would contrive to
read the text despite seals and other devices,
Craw crammed It with evasions, worknames and
cryptonyms, which are here restored to their real
meaning:

Westerby was very angry. He demanded to know
what the hell Sam Collins was doing in Hong
Kong and in what way Collinswas involved in
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the Ko case. | have not seen him so disturbed
before. | asked him what made him think Collins
was around. He replied that he had seen him that
very night - eleven fifteen exactly - sitting in a
parked car in the Midlevels, on aterrace just
below star Heights, under a streetlamp, reading a
newspaper. The position Collins had taken up,
sad Westerby, gave him aclear view to Lizzie
Worthington's windows on the eighth floor, and it
was Westerby's assumption that he was engaged
In some sort of surveillance. Westerby, who was
on foot at the time, insists that he ‘damn nearly
went up to Sam and asked him outright'. But
Sarratt discipline held him, and he kept going
down the hill, on his own side of the road. But he
does clam that as soon as Collins saw him, he
started the car and drove up the hill at speed.
Westerby has the licence number, and of course it
IS the correct one. Collins confirms the rest.

In accordance with our agreed position in this
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contingency (your Signal of Feb 15th) | gave
Westerby the following answers:

1 Even if it was Coallins, the Circus had no control
over his movements. Collins had left the Circus
under a cloud, before the fall, he was a known
gambler, drifter, wheeler-dealer etc, and the East
was his natural stomping ground. | told Westerby
he was being afat-headed idiot to assume that
Collinswas still on the payroll or, worse, had any
part in the Ko case.

2 Collinsisfacialy atype, | said: regular-
featured, moustached, etc, looked like half the
pimps in London. | doubted whether, from across
aroad at eleven fifteen at night, Westerby could
be certain of hisidentification. Westerby retorted
that he had A1 vision and that Sam had his
newspaper open at the racing page.

3 Anyway, what was Westerby himself doing, |
enquired, mooning round Star Heights at eleven
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fifteen at night? Answer, returning from a drink
with the UPI mob and hoping for atab. At this|
pretended to explode, and said that nobody who
had been on a UPI thrash could see an elephant at
five yards, let alone Sam Collins at twenty-five,
In acar, a dead of night. Over and out - | hope.

That Smiley was seriously concerned about this
Incident goes without saying. Only four people
knew of the Coallins ploy: Smiley, Connie Sachs,
Craw and Sam himself. That Jerry should have
stumbled on him provided an added anxiety in an
operation already |oaded with imponderables. But
Craw was deft, and Craw believed he had talked
Jerry down, and Craw was the man on the spot.
Just possibly, in a perfect world, Craw might
have made it his business to find out whether
there had really been a UPI party in the Midlevels
that night - and on learning that there had not, he
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might have challenged Jerry again to explain his
presence in the region of Star Heights, and in that
case Jerry would probably have thrown a tantrum
and produced some other story that was not
checkable: that he had been with awoman, for
Instance, and Craw could mind his bloody
pusiness. Of which the net result would have
neen needless bad blood and the same take-it-or-
eave-it situation as before.

t Isaso tempting, but unreasonable, to expect of
Smiley that with so many other pressures upon
him - the continued and unabating quest for
Nelson, daily sessions with the Cousins,
rearguard actions round the Whitehall corridors -
he should have drawn the inference closest-to his
own lonely experience: namely that Jerry, having
no taste for slegp or company that evening, had
wandered the night pavements till he found
himself standing outside the building where
Lizzie lived, and hung about, as Smiley did, on
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his own nocturnal wanderings, without exactly
knowing what he wanted, beyond the off-chance
of asight of her.

The rush of events which carried Smiley along
was far too powerful to permit of such fanciful
abstractions. Not only did the eighth day, when it
came, put the Circus effectively on awar footing:
It Is also the pardonable vanity of lonely people
everywhere to assume they have no counterparts.

Chapter 14 - The Eighth
Day

The jolly mood of the fifth floor was a great relief
after the depression of the previous gathering. A
burrowers honeymoon Guillam called it, and
tonight was its highest point, its attenuated
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starburst of a consummation, and it came exactly
eight days, in the chronology which historians
afterwards impose on things, after Jerry and
Lizzie and Tiu had had their full and frank
exchange of views on the subject of Tiny Ricardo
and the Russian goldseam - to the great delight of
the Circus planners. Guillam had wangled Molly
along specially. They had run in all directions,
these shady night animals, down old paths and
new paths and old paths grown over till they were
rediscovered; and now at last, behind their twin
leaders Connie Sachs alias Mother Russia, and
the misted di Salis alias the Doc, they crammed
themselves, all twelve of them, into the very
throne-room itself, under Karla's portrait, in an
obedient half circle round their chief, bolshies
and yellow perilstogether. A plenary session
then, and for people unused to such drama, a
monument of history indeed. And Molly primly
at Guillam's side, her hair brushed long to hide
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the bite marks on her neck.

Di Salis does most of the talking. The other ranks
feel thisto be appropriate. After all, Nelson Ko is
the Doc's patch entirely: Chinese to the sleeve-
ends of histunic. Reining himself right in - his
spiky, wet hair, his knees, feet and fussing fingers
all but still for once, he keeps things in alow and
almost deprecating key of which the inexorable
climax is accordingly more thrilling. And the
climax even has aname. It is Ko Sheng-hsiu,
alias Ko, Nelson, later known also as Y ap Kai-
sheng, under which name he was later disgraced
In the Cultural Revolution.

'‘But within these walls, gentlemen,' pipes the
Doc, whose awareness of the female sex Is
Inconsistent, 'we shall continue to call him
Nelson.'

Born 1928 of humble proletarian stock, in
Swatow - to quote the official sources, saysthe
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Doc - and soon afterwards removed to Shanghal.
No mention, in ether official or unofficial
handouts, of Mr Hibbert's Lord's Life Mission
school, but a sad reference to 'exploitation at the
hands of western imperialists in childhood', who
poisoned him with religion. When the Japanese
reached Shanghai, Nelson joined the refugee trall
to Chungking, all as Mr Hibbert has described.
From an early age, once more according to
official records, the Doc continues, Nelson
secretly devoted himself to seminal revolutionary
reading and took an active part in clandestine
Communist groups, despite the oppression of the
loathsome Chiang Kai-shek rabble. On the
refugee trail he also attempted ‘on many
occasions to escape to Mao but his extreme youth
held him back. Returning to Shanghal he became,
already as a student, aleading cadre member of
the outlawed Communist movement and
undertook special assignments in and around the
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Kiangnan shipyards to subvert the pernicious
Influence of KMT Fascist e ements. At the
University of Communications he appealed
publicly for aunited front of students and
peasants. Graduated with conspicuous excellence
in 1951..."

Di Salisinterrupts himself, and in a sharp release
of tension throws up one arm, and clenches the
hair at the back of his head.

"The usual unctuous portrait, Chief, of a student
hero who sees the light before histime,' he sings.

'What about Leningrad? Smiley asks, from his
desk, while he jots the occasional note.

'Nineteen fifty-three to six.’
Y es, Connie?

Connieisin her wheelchair again. She blames the
freezing month, and that toad Karla jointly.
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'We have a Brother Bretlev, darling. Bretlev, Ivan
lvanovitch, Academician, Leningrad faculty of
snipbuilding, old-time China hand, devilled in
Shanghal for Centre's China hounds.
Revolutionary warhorse, latterday Karla-trained
talent-spotter trawling the overseas students for
Ikely lads and |asses.!’

~or the burrowers on the Chinese side - the
yellow perils - thisintelligence is new and
thrilling, and produces an excited crackle of
chairs and papers, till on Smiley'snod, di Salis
lets go his head and takes up his narrative once
more.

‘Nineteen fifty-seven returned to Shanghal and
was put in charge of arailway workshop -

Smiley again: '‘But his dates at Leningrad were
fifty-three to fifty-six?

'Correct,’ saysdi Salis.
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‘There there seems to be amissing year.'
Now no papers crackle and no chairs either.

'A tour of Soviet shipyardsisthe official
explanation,' says di Saliswith asmirk at Connie
and a mysterious, knowing writhe of the neck.

‘Thank you," says Smiley and makes another note.
'Fifty-seven,' he repeats. "Was that before or after
the Sino-Soviet split, Doc?

'‘Before. The split started in earnest in fifty-nine.’

Smiley asks here whether Nelson's brother
receives a mention anywhere: or is Drake as
much disowned in Nelson's Chinaas Nelsonisin
Drake's?

'In one of the earliest official biographies Drake
Isreferred to, but not by name. In the later ones, a
brother is said to have died during the
Communist takeover of forty-nine.
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Smiley makes arare joke, which is followed by
dense, relieved laughter. "This caseis littered with
people pretending to be dead,’ he complains. ‘It
will be apositiverelief to meto find areal corpse
somewhere.' Only hours later, this mot was
remembered with a shudder.

'We also have a note that Nelson was a model
student at Leningrad,' di Sillsgoeson. ‘At least In
Russian eyes. They sent him back with the
highest references.

Connie from her iron chair allows herself another
Interjection. She has brought Trot, her mangy
brown mongrel, with her. He lies misshapenly
across her vast lap, stinking and occasionally
sighing, but not even Guillam, who Is a dog-
hater, has the nerve to banish him.

'Oh and so they would, dear, wouldn't they? she
cries. 'The Russians would praise Nelson's talents
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to the skies, course they would, specially if
Brother Bretlev Ivan Ivanovitch has snapped him
up a University, and Karlas lovelies have
spirited him off to training school and all! Bright
Ittle mole like Nelson, give him a decent start in
Ife for when he gets home to China! Didn't do
nim much good later though, did it, Doc? Not
when the Great Beastly Cultural Revolution got
him in the neck! The generous admiration of
Soviet imperialist running dogs wasn't at all the
thing to be wearing in your cap then, was it?

Of Nelson'sfall, few details are available, the
Doc proclaims, speaking louder in response to
Conni€'s outburst. 'One must assume that it was
violent, and as Connie has pointed out, those who
were highest in Russian favour fell the hardest.’
He glances at the sheet of paper which he holds
crookedly before his blotched face. 'l won't give
you all his appointments at the time of his
disgrace, Chief, because he lost them anyway.
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But there is no doubt that he did indeed have
effective management of most of the
snipbuilding, in Kiangnan and conseguently of a
large part of Chinas naval tonnage.’

'l see,’ says Smiley quietly. Jotting, he purses his
lips asif in disapproval, while his eyebrows lift
very high.

'His post at Kiangnan also procured him a string
of seats on the naval planning committees and in
the field of communications and strategic policy.
By sixty-three his name is beginning to pop up
regularly in the Cousins Peking watch reports.’

'Well done, Karla,' Guillam says quietly from his
place at Smiley's side, and Smiley, still writing,
actually echoes this sentiment witha'Yes.

‘The only one, Peter dear!' Connie yells, suddenly
unable to contain herself. "The only one of all
those toads to see it coming! A voiceinthe

file:///ID|/EBooks/Le%20Carre/Le%20Carre,%20J...20-%20The%20Honourable%20Schoolboy_part2.htm (68 of 661) [13.01.2003 14:01:59]



PART TWO

wilderness, wasn't he, Trot? Look out for the
yellow peril, hetold 'em. One day they're going to
turn round and bite the hand that's feeding 'em,
sure as eggs. And when that happens you'll have
eight hundred million new enemies banging on
your own back door. And your gunswill all be
pointing the wrong way. Mark my words. Told
em,' she repeats, hauling at the mongrel's ear in
her emotion. 'Put it all in apaper, Threat of
deviation by emerging Socialist partner .
Circulated every little brute in Moscow Centre's
Collegium. Drafted it word for word in his clever
little mind while he was doing a spot of bird In
Siberiafor Uncle Joe Stalin, bless him. Spy on
your friends today, they're certain to be your
enemies tomorrow, he told them. Oldest dictum
In the trade, Karla's favourite. When he was given
his job back he practically nailed it up on the
door in Dzerzhinsky Square. No one paid a blind
bit of notice. Not a scrap. Fell on barren ground,
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my dear. Five years later, he was proved right,
and the Collegium didn't thank him for that

either, | can tell you! He's been right a sight too
often for their liking, the boobies, hasn't he, Trot!
Y ou know, don't you darling, you know what the
old fool-woman's on about!" At which she lifts the
dog afew inchesin the air by its forepaws and
lets it flop back on to her lap again.

Connie can't bear old Doc hogging the limelight,
they secretly agree. She seesthelogic of it, but
the woman in her can't abide the readlity,

'Very well, he was purged, Doc,' Smiley says
quietly, restoring calm. 'L et's go back to sixty-
seven, shall we? And puts his chin back in his
hand.

In the gloom, Karla's portrait peers stodgily down
as di Salisresumes. 'Well, the usual grim story,
one supposes, Chief,' he chants. "The dunce's cap
no doubt. Spat on in the street. Wife and children
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kicked and beaten up. Indoctrination camps,
labour education on a scale commensurate with
the crime . Urged to reconsider the peasant
virtues. One report has him sent to arural
commune to test himself. And when he came
crawling back to Shanghal they'd have made him
start at the bottom again, driving boltsinto a
rallway line, or whatever. Asfar asthe Russians
were concerned - if that's what we're talking
about' - he hurries on before Connie can interrupt
yet again - ‘he was a washout. No access, no
Influence, no friends.

'How long did it take him to climb back? Smiley
enquires, with a characteristic lowering of the
eyelids.

'‘About three years ago he started to be functional
again. In the long run he has what Peking needs
most: brains, technical knowhow, experience. But
hisformal rehabilitation didn't really occur till the
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beginning of seventy-three.’

While di Salis goes on to describe the stages of
Nelson's ritual reinstatement, Smiley quietly
draws afolder to him and refers to certain other
dates which for reasons as yet unexplained are
suddenly acutely relevant to him.

"'The payments to Drake have their beginningsin
mid-seventy-two,' he murmurs. 'They rise steeply
In mid-seventy-three.

'With Nelson's access, darling,' Connie whispers
after him, like a prompter from the wings. "The
more he knows, the more he tells, and the more
he tells the more he gets. Karla only pays for
goodies, and even then it hurts like blazes.'

By seventy-three - says di Salis - having made all
the proper confessions, Nelson has been
embraced into the Shanghal municipal
revolutionary committee, and appointed
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responsible person in anaval unit of the People's
Liberation Army. Six months later -

'Date? Smiley interrupts.
'July seventy-three.’

‘Then Nelson was formally rehabilitated when?

"The process began in January seventy-three.
‘Thank you.'

Six months later, di Salis continues, Nelson is
seen to be acting in an unknown capacity with the
Central Committee of the Chinese Communist
Party.

'Holy smoke,' says Guillam softly, and Molly
Meakin gives his hand a hidden squeeze.

'‘And areport from the Cousins,’ says di Salis,
'‘undated as usual but well attested, has Nelson
down as an informal adviser to the Munitions and
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Ordnance Committee of the Ministry of Defence.’

Rather than orchestrate this revelation with his
customary range of mannerisms, di Salis again
contrives to keep rock still, to great effect.

'In terms of eligibility, Chief,' he goes on quietly,
‘from an operational standpoint, we on the China
side of your house would regard this as one of the
key positions in the whole of the Chinese
administration. |If we could pick ourselves one
slot for an agent inside the Mainland, Nelson's
might well be the one.’

'Reasons? Smiley enquires, still alternating
between hisjottings and the open folder before
him.

‘The Chinese Navy Is still in the stone age. We do
have aformal interest in Chinese technical
Intelligence, naturally, but our real priorities, like
those of Moscow no doubt, are strategic and
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political. Beyond that, Nelson could supply us
with the total capacity of all Chinese shipyards.
Beyond that again, he could tell us the Chinese
submarine potential, which has been frightening
the daylights out of the Cousins for years. And of
ourselvestoo, | may add, off and on.’

'So think what it's doing for Moscow,' an old
burrower murmurs out of turn.

"The Chinese are supposedly developing their
own version of the Russian G-2 class submarine,’
di Salis explains. 'No one knows alot about it.
Have they their own design? Have they two or
four tubes? Are they armed with sea-to-air
missiles or sea-to-sea? What is the financial
appropriation for them? There'stalk of a Han
class. We had word they laid one down In seventy-
one. We've never had confirmation. In Dairen in
sixty-four they allegedly built a G class armed
with ballistic missiles, but it still hasn't been
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officially sighted. And so forth and so on,' says di
Salis deprecatingly, for like most of the Circus he
has arooted dislike of military matters and would
prefer the more artistic targets. 'For hard and fast
detall on those subjects the Cousins would pay a
fortune. In a couple of years Langley could spend
hundreds of millions in research, overflights,
satellites, listening devices and God knows what -
and still not come up with an answer half as good
as one photograph. So iIf Nelson -' He lets the
sentence hang, which is somehow alot more
effective than making it finite. Connie whispers
'‘Well done, Doc,' but still for awhile nobody else
speaks. They are held back by Smiley's jotting,
and his continued examination of the folder.

'‘Good as Haydon,' Guillam mutters. 'Better.
China'sthe last frontier. Toughest nut in the
trade.’

Smiley sits back, his calculations apparently
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finished.

'Ricardo made his trip afew months after
Nelson's formal rehabilitation,’ he says.

Nobody seesfit to question this.

'Tiu travels to Shanghal and six weeks later
Ricardo -'

In the far background, Guillam hears the bark of
the Cousins' telephone switched through to his
room, and it is athing he afterwards avers most
strongly - whether in truth or with hindsight - that
the unlovable image of Sam Collins was at this
point conjured out of his subconscious memory
like adjini out of alamp, and that he wondered
yet again how he could ever have been so
unthinking asto let Sam Collins deliver that vital
letter to Martello.

'Nelson has one more string to his bow, Chief,' di
Salis continues, just as everyone is assuming heis
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done. 'l hesitate to offer it with any confidence,
but In the circumstances | dare not omit it
altogether. A barter report from the West
Germans, dated afew weeks ago. According to
their sources, Nelson islately a member of what
we have for want of information dubbed The
Peking Tea Club, an embryonic body which we
believe has been set up to coordinate the Chinese
Intelligence effort. He came in first as an adviser
on electronic surveillance, and was then co-opted
as afull member. It functions, so far aswe can
fathom, somewhat as our own Steering Group.
But | must emphasise that thisis ashot in the
dark. We know absolutely nothing about the
Chinese services, and nor do the Cousins.’

For once at aloss for words, Smiley stares at di
Salis, opens his mouth, closes it, then pulls off his
glasses and polishes them.

'And Nelson's motive? he asks, still obliviousto
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the steady bark of the Cousins bell. 'A shot in the
dark, Doc? How would you see that?

Di Salis gives an enormous shrug, so that his
tallow hair bucks like afloor mop. '‘Oh, anybody's
guess,' he says waspishly. "Who believesin
motive these days? It would have been perfectly
natural for him to respond to recruitment
overturesin Leningrad, of course, provided they
were made in the right way. Not adisloyal thing
at al. Not doctrinally, anyway. Russiawas
China's big elder brother. Nelson needed merely
to be told he had been chosen as one of a special
vanguard of vigilantes. | see no great art to that.’

Outside the room, the green phone just goes on
ringing, which is remarkable. Martello is not
usually so persistent. Only Guillam and Smiley
are allowed to pick it up. But Smiley has not
heard it, and Guillam isdamned if he will budge
while di Salisis extemporising on Nelson's
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possible reasons for becoming Karla's mole.

'When the Cultural Revolution came, many
people in Nelson's position believed that Mao had
gone mad,' di Salis explains, still reluctant to
theorise. 'Even some of his own generals thought
so. The humiliations Nelson suffered made him
conform outwardly, but inwardly, perhaps, he
remained bitter - who knows? - vengeful .’

‘The alimony payments to Drake started at atime
when Nelson's rehabilitation was barely
complete,’ Smiley objects mildly. "What is the
presumption there, Doc?

All thisisjust too much for Connie and once
again she brims over.

'‘Oh George, how can you be so naive? Y ou can
find the line, dear, course you can! Those poor
Chinese can't afford to hang atop technician in
the cupboard half hislife and not use him! Karla
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saw the drift, didn't he, Doc? He read the wind
and went with it. He kept his poor little Nelson on
a string and as soon as he started to come out of
the wilderness again he had his legmen get
alongside him: It's us, remember? Y our friends!
We don't let you down! We don't spit on you In
the street! Let's get back to business! Y ou'd play
It just the same way yourself, you know you
would!'

'And the money? Smiley asks. "The half million?

'Stick and carrot! Blackmail implicit, rewards
enormous. Nelson's hooked both ways.’

But it isdi Salis, Connie's outburst
notwithstanding, who has the last word:

'He's Chinese. He's pragmatic. He's Drake's
brother. He can't get out of China-'

'‘Not yet,' says Smiley softly, glancing at the
folder again.
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'- and he knows very well his market value to the
Russian service. You can't eat politics, you can't
sleep with them, Drake liked to say, so you might
as well make money out of them -'

'‘Against the day when you can leave Chinaand
spend it,' Smiley concludes, and - as Guillam
tiptoes from the room - closes the folder and
takes up his sheet of jottings. 'Drake tried to get
Nim out once and failed, so Nelson took the
Russians money till... till what? Till Drake has
netter luck perhaps.’

n the background, the insistent snarling of the
green telephone has finally ceased.

'‘Nelson is Karla's mole,' Smiley remarks at |ast,
once more amost himself. 'He's sitting on a
priceless crock of Chinese intelligence. That
alone we could do with. He's acting on Karla's
orders. The orders themselves are of inestimable
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value to us. They would show us precisely how
much the Russians know about their Chinese
enemy, and even what they intend toward him.
We could take backbearings galore. Y es, Peter?

In the breaking of tragic newsthereisno
transition. One minute a concept stands; the next
It lles smashed, and for those affected the world
has altered irrevocably. As a cushion, however,
Guillam had used official Circus stationery and
the written word. By writing his message to
Smiley in signal form, he hoped that the sight of
It would prepare him in advance. Walking quietly
to the desk, the form in his hand, he laid it on the
glass sheet and waited.

'‘Charlie Marshall, the other pilot, by the way,’
Smiley asked of the gathering, still oblivious.
'Have the Cousins run him to earth yet, Molly?
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'His story i1s much the same as Ricardo's,' Molly
Meakin replied, glancing queerly at Guillam: Still
al Smiley's side, he looked suddenly grey and
middle-aged and ill. 'Like Ricardo, he flew for
the Cousinsin the Laos war, Mr Smiley. They
were contemporaries at Langley's secret aviation
school in Oklahoma. They dumped him when

L aos ended and have no further word on him.
Enforcement says he has ferried opium, but they
say that of all of the Cousins pilots.’

'l think you should read that,' Guillam said,
pointing firmly at the message.

'Marshall must be Westerby's next step. We have
to maintain the pressure,’ Smiley said.

Picking up the signal form at last, Smiley held it
critically to hisleft side, where the reading light
was brightest. He read with his eyebrows raised
and hislids lowered. As aways, he read twice.

His expression did not change, but those nearest
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him said the movement went out of his face.

‘Thank you, Peter,' he said quietly, laying the

paper down again. '‘And thank you everyone else.
Connie and the Doc, perhaps you'd stay behind. |
trust the rest of you will get agood night's sleep.’

Among the younger sparks this hope was greeted
with cheerful laughter, for it was well past
midnight already.

The girl from upstairs slept, a neat brown doll
along the length of one of Jerry's legs, plump and
Immaculate by the orange night-light of the rain-
soaked Hong Kong sky. She was snoring her
head off and Jerry was staring through the
window thinking of Lizzie Worthington. He
thought of the twin claw marks on her chin and
wondered again who had put them there. He
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thought of Tiu, Imagining him as her jailer, and
he rehearsed the name horse-writer until it really
annoyed him. He wondered how much more
waiting there was, and whether at the end of it he
might have a chance with her, which was all he
asked: achance. The girl stirred, but only to
scratch her rump. From next door, Jerry heard a
ritual clicking asthe habitual mah-jong party
washed the pieces before disturbing them.

The girl had not been unduly responsive to Jerry's
courtship at first - agush of impassioned notes,
Jammed through her letter box at all hours of the
previous few days - but she did need to pay her
gas bill. Officially, she was the property of a
businessman, but recently his visits had become
fewer and most recently had ceased altogether,
with the result that she could afford neither the
fortune-teller nor mahjong, nor the stylish clothes
she had set her heart on for the day she broke into
Kung Fu films. So she succumbed, but on a clear
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financial understanding. Her main fear was of
being known to consort with the hideous kwailo
and for this reason she had put on her entire out-
door equipment to descend the one floor; abrown
raincoat with transatlantic brass buckles on the
epaulettes, plastic yellow boots and a plastic
umbrellawith red roses. Now this equipment lay
around the parquet floor like armour after the
battle, and she dept with the same noble
exhaustion. So that when the phone rang her only
response was a drowsy Cantonese oath.

Lifting the receiver Jerry nursed the idiotic hope
It might be Lizzie, but it wasn't.

'Get your ass down herefast,' L uke promised,
‘and Stubbsie will love you. Move it. I'm doing
you the favour of our career.’

'‘Where's here? Jerry asked.

'‘Downstairs, you ape.’
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He rolled the girl off him but she still didn't wake.

The roads glittered with the unexpected rain and a
thick halo ringed the moon. Luke drove as If they
were in ajeep, in high gear with hammer changes
on the corners. Fumes of whisky filled the car.

'‘What have you got, for Christ's sake? Jerry
demanded. 'What's going on?

'‘Great meat. Now shut up.’
'l don't want meat. I'm suited.’
You'll want thisone. Man, you'll want this one.’

They were heading for the harbour tunnel. A
flock of cyclists without lights lurched out of a
side turning and L uke had to mount the central
reservation to avoid them. Look for a damn great
building site, Luke said. A patrol car overtook
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them, all lights flashing. Thinking he was going
to be stopped, Luke lowered his window.

'We're press, you idiots,' he screamed. 'We're
stars, hear me?

Inside the patrol car as it passed they had a
glimpse of a Chinese sergeant and his driver, and
an august-looking European perched in the back
like ajudge. Ahead of them, to theright of the
carriageway, the promised building site sprang
Into view, acage of yellow girders and bamboo
scaffolding alive with sweating coolies. Cranes,
glistening in the wet, dangled over them like
whips. The floodlighting came from the ground
and poured wastefully into the mist.

'Look for alow place, just near,' Luke ordered,
slowing down to sixty. 'White. Look for awhite
place.

Jerry pointed to it, atwo-storey complex of
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weeping stucco, neither new nor old, with a
twenty-foot bamboo-stand by the entrance, and
an ambulance. The ambulance stood open and the
three drivers lounged in it, smoking, watching the
police who mined around the forecourt as if it
were ariot they were handling.

'He's giving us an hour's start over the field.’
'Who?

'Rocker. Rocker is. Who do you think?
'"Why?

'‘Because he hit me, | guess. Heloves me. He
loves you too. He said to bring you specialy.’

'"Why?
Therainfell steadily.

'Why? Why? Why? Luke echoed, furious. 'Just
hurry!
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The bamboos were out of scale, higher than the
wall. A couple of orange-clad priests were
sheltering against them, clapping cymbals. A
third held an umbrella. There were flower stalls,
mainly marigolds, and hearses, and from
somewhere out of sight the sounds of leisurely
Incantation. The entrance lobby was ajungle
swamp reeking of formaldehyde.

'Big Moo's special envoy,' said Luke.
'Press,’ said Jerry.

"he police nodded them through, not looking at
their cards.

'Where's the Superintendent? said Luke.

The sméell of formaldehyde was awful. A young
sergeant led them. They pushed through a glass
door to aroom where old men and women,
maybe thirty of them, mostly in pyjama suits,
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waited phlegmatically asif for alate train, under
shadowless neon lights and an el ectric fan. One
old man was clearing out his throat, snorting on
to the green tiled floor. Only the plaster wept.
Seeing the giant kwailos they stared in polite
amazement. The pathologist's office was yellow.
Y ellow walls, yellow blinds, closed, An
airconditioner that wasn't working. The same
green tiles, easlly washed down.

'Great smell,’ said Luke.
'Like home,' Jerry agreed.

Jerry wished it was battle. Battle was easier. The
sergeant told them to wait while he went ahead.
They heard the sgueak of trolleys, low voices, the
clamp of afreezer door, the low hiss of rubber
soles. A volume of Gray's Anatomy lay next to
the telephone. Jerry turned the pages, staring at
the illustrations. Luke perched on achair. An
assistant in short rubber boots and overalls
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brought tea. White cups, green rims, and the
Hong Kong monogram with a crown.

'‘Can you tell the sergeant to hurry, please? said
Luke. "You'll have the whole damn town herein a
minute.’

'‘Why us? said Jerry again.

L uke poured some tea on to thetiled floor and
while it ran into the gutter he topped up the cup
from hiswhisky flask. The sergeant returned,
beckoning quickly with his slender hand. They
followed him back through the waiting room.
Thisway there was no door, just a corridor, and a
turn like apublic lavatory, and they were there.
Thefirst thing Jerry saw was the trolley chipped
to hell. There's nothing older or more derelict
than worn-out hospital equipment, he thought.
The walls were covered in green mould, green
stal actites hung from the celling, a battered
spittoon was filled with used tissues. They clean
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out the noses, he remembered, before they pull
down the sheet to show you. It's a courtesy so that
you aren't shocked. The fumes of formaldehyde
made his eyesrun. A Chinese pathologist was
sitting at the window, making notes on a pad. A
couple of attendants were hovering, and more
police. There seemed to be a genera sense of
apology around. Jerry couldn't make it out. The
Rocker was ignoring them. He was in a corner,
murmuring to the august-looking gentleman from
the back of the patrol car, but the corner wasn't
far away and Jerry heard 'slur on our reputation’
spoken twice In an indignant, nervous tone. A
white sheet covered the body, with a blue cross
on it made in two equal lengths. So that they can
use it either way round, Jerry thought. It was the
only trolley in the room. The only sheet. The rest
of the exhibition was inside the two big freezers
with the wooden doors, walk-in size, big asa
butcher's shop. Luke was going out of hismind
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with impatience.

‘Jesus, Rocker!" he called across the room. 'How
much longer you going to keep the lid on this?
We got work to do.’

No one bothered with him. Tired of waiting,

L uke yanked back the sheet. Jerry looked and
looked away. The autopsy room was next door,
and he could hear the sound of sawing, like the
snarling of adog.

No wonder they're all so apologetic, Jerry thought
stupidly. Bringing aroundeye corpse to a place
like this.

‘Jesus Christ,' Luke was saying. 'Holy Christ.
Who did it to him? How do you make those
marks? That'sa Triad thing. Jesus.’

The dampened window gave on to the courtyard.
Jerry could see the bamboo rocking in therain
and the liquid shadows of an ambulance
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delivering another customer, but he doubted
whether any of them looked like this. A police
photographer had appeared and there were
flashes. A telephone extension hung on the wall.
The Rocker was talking into it. He still hadn't
looked at Luke, or at Jerry.

'l want him out of here,' the august gentleman
sald.

'Soon asyou like,' said the Rocker. He returned to
the telephone. 'In the Walled City, gir... Yes, Sir...
In an alley, sir. Stripped. Lot of alcohol... The
forensic pathologist recognised him immediately,
sr. Yesdr, the bank's here already, sir.' He rang
off. 'Yesdir, no sir, three bags full, sir,' he
growled. He dialled a number.

L uke was making notes. 'Jesus,’ he kept saying in
awe. 'Jesus. They must have taken weeks to kill
him. Months.!'
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In actual fact, they had killed him twice, Jerry
decided. Once to make him talk and once to snut
him up. The things they had done to him first
were all over his body, in big and small patches,
the way fire hits a carpet, eats holes, then
suddenly gives up. Then there was the thing
round his neck, a different, faster death
altogether. They had done that last, when they
didn't want him any more.

L uke called to the pathologist. "Turn him over,
will you? Would you mind please turning him
over, Sir?

The Superintendent had put down the phone.

'What's the story? said Jerry, straight at him.
'Who I1s he?

'Name of Frost,' the Rocker said, staring back
with his dropped eye. 'Senior official of the South
Asian and China. Trustee Department.’
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'Who killed him? Jerry asked.

'Yeah, who did it? That's the point,’ said Luke,
writing hard.

'Mice,' sad the Rocker.

'Hong Kong has no Triads, no Communists, and
no Kuomintang. Right, Rocker?

'And no whores,' the Rocker growled.

The august gentleman spared the Rocker further
reply.

'A vicious case of mugging,' he declared, over the
policeman's shoulder. ‘A filthy, vicious mugging
exemplifying the need for public vigilance at all
times. He was aloyal servant of the bank.'

‘That's not amugging,' said Luke, looking at Frost
again. 'That's a party.'

'He certainly had some damned odd friends,' the
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Rocker said, still staring at Jerry.

'‘What's that supposed to mean? said Jerry.

'What's the story so far”? said Luke.

'He was on the town till midnight. Celebrating in
the company of a couple of Chinese males. One
cathouse after another. Then we lose him. Till
tonight.’

‘The bank's offering areward of fifty thousand
dollars,’ said the august man.

'Hong Kong or US? said Luke, writing.
The august man said 'Hong Kong' very tartly.

'Now you boys go easy,' the Rocker warned.
‘There'sasick wifein Stanley Hospital, and
there'skids -'

'And there's the reputation of the bank,’ said the
august man.
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‘That will be our first concern,' sad Luke.

They left half an hour later, still ahead of the
field.

‘Thanks,' said Luke to the Superintendent.

'For nothing,' said the Rocker. His dropped
eyelid, Jerry noticed, |leaked when he was tired.

We've shaken the tree, thought Jerry, as they
drove away. Boy oh boy, have we shaken the
tree.

They sat in the same attitudes, Smiley at his desk,
Connie in her wheelchair, di Salis glaring into the
languid smokecoill of his pipe. Guillam stood at
Smiley's side, the grate of Martello's voice still In
his ears. Smiley, with adight circular movement
of histhumb, was polishing his spectacles with
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the end of histie.

Di Salis the Jesuit spoke first. Perhaps he had the
most to disown. 'There is nothing in logic to link
us with this incident. Frost was alibertine. He
kept Chinese women. He was manifestly corrupt.
He took our bribe without demur. Heaven knows
what bribes he has not taken in the past. | will not
haveit laid at my door.’

'Oh stuff,' Connie muttered. She sat
expressionless and the dog lay sleeping on her
lap. Her crippled hands lay over his brown back
for warmth. In the background dark Fawn was
pouring tea.

Smiley spoke to the signal form. Nobody had
seen his face since he had first looked down to
read It.

'‘Connie, | want the arithmetic,' he said.

'Y es, dear.
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'‘Outside these four walls, who 1S conscious that
we leaned on Frost?

'‘Craw. Westerby. Craw's policeman. And if
they've any nous the Cousins will have guessed.’

'‘Not Lacon, not Whitehall.'

'And not Karla, dear,’ Connie declared, with a
sharp look at the plurky portrait.

'No. Not Karla. | believe that." From his voice,
they could fedl the intensity of the conflict as his
Intellect forced its will upon his emotions. 'For
Karla, it would be a most exaggerated response.
If abank account Is blown, all he need do is open
another one elsewhere. He doesn't need this.!’
With the tips of hisfingers, he precisely moved
the signal form an inch up the glass. "The ploy
went as planned. The response was ssimply -' He
began again. 'The response was more than we
expected. Operationally, nothing Is amiss.

file:///D|/EBooks/Le%20Carre/Le%20Carre,%20J...20-%20The%20Honourable%20Schoolboy_part2.htm (102 of 661) [13.01.2003 14:01:59]



PART TWO

Operationally, we have advanced the case.
'We've drawn them, dear,' Connie said firmly.

Di Salis blew up completely. 'l insist you do not
speak as if we were all of us accomplices here.
Thereisno proven link and | consider it invidious
that you should suggest thereis.!’

Smiley remained remote in his response.

'l would consider it invidious if | suggested
anything else. | ordered thisinitiative. | refuse not
to look at the consequences merely because they
are ugly. Put it on my shoulders. But don't let's
decelve ourselves.!’

'‘Poor devil didn't know enough, did he? Connie
mused, seemingly to herself. At first nobody took
her up. Then Guillam did: what did she mean by
that?

'Frost had nothing to betray, darling,' she
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explained. 'That's the worst that can happen to
anyone. What could he give them? One zeal ous
journalist, name of Westerby. They had that
already, little dears. So of course they went on.
And on.' Sheturned in Smiley's direction. He was
the only one who shared so much history with
her. 'We used to make it arule, remember
George, when the boys and girls went in? We
aways gave them something they could confess,
bless them.'

With loving care Fawn set down a paper cup of
teaon Smiley's desk, a dlice of lemon floating on
the tea. His skull-like grin moved Guillam to
repressed fury.

'When you've handed that round, get out,’ he
snapped In his ear. Still smirking, Fawn | eft.

'Where is Ko in hismind at this moment? Smiley
asked, still talking to the signal form. He had
locked his fingers under his chin and might have
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been praying.

'Funk and fuzzie-headedness,' Connie declared
with confidence. 'Fleet Street on the prowl, Frost
dead and he's still no further forward.”

'Yes. Yes, helll dither. Can he hold the dam? Can
he plug the |leaks? Where are the |eaks anyway?
... That'swhat we wanted. We've got it."' He made
the smallest movement of his bowed head, and it
pointed toward Guillam. 'Peter, you will please
ask the Cousins to step up their surveillance on
Tiu. Static posts only, tell them. No street work,
no frightening the game, no nonsense of that
kind. Telephone, mail, the easy things only. Doc,
when did Tiu last visit the Mainland?

Di Salis grudgingly gave a date.

'Find out the route he travelled and where he
bought histicket. In case he does it again.’

'It'son record already,’ di Sillsretorted sulkily,
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and made a most unpleasing sneer, looking to
heaven and writhing with his lips and shoulders.

"Then kindly be so good as to make me a separate
note of it," Smiley replied, with unshakable
forbearance. 'Westerby,' he went on in the same
flat voice, and for a second Guillam had the
sickening feeling that Smiley was suffering from
some kind of hallucination and thought that Jerry
was In the room with him, to receive his orders
like the rest of them. 'l pull him out - | can do
that. His paper recalls him, why shouldn't it?
Then what? Ko waits. He listens. He hears
nothing. And he relaxes.!’

'And enter the narcotics heroes,’ Guillam said,
glancing at the calendar. 'Sol Eckland rides

again.’
'Or, | pull him out and | replace him, and another

fieldman takes up the trail. Ishe any less at risk
than Westerby is now?
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'It never works,' Connie muttered. 'Changing
horses. Never. You know that. Briefing, training,
re-gearing, new relationships. Never.'

'l don't seethat heisat risk!' di Salis asserted
shrilly.

Swinging angrily round, Guillam started to slap
him down, but Smiley spoke ahead of him.

'‘Why not, Doc?

'Accepting your hypothesis - which | don't - Ko is
not a man of violence. He's a successful
businessman and his maxims are face, and
expediency, and merit, and hard work. | won't
have him spoken of as if he were some kind of
thug. | grant you, he has people, and perhaps his
people are less nice than he when it comes to
method. Much as we are Whitehall's people. That
doesn't make blackguards of Whitehall, | trust.’
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For Christ's sake, out with it, thought Guillam.

'Westerby isnot aFrost,' di Salis persisted in the
same didactic, nasal whine. 'Westerby isnot a
dishonest servant. Westerby has not betrayed
Ko's confidence, or Ko's money, or Ko's brother.
In Ko's eyes Westerby represents alarge
newspaper. And Westerby has let it be known -
both to Frost and to Tiu, | understand - that this
paper possesses a greater degree of knowledge In
the matter than he himself. Ko understands the
world. By removing one journalist, he will not
remove therisk. To the contrary, he will bring out
the whole pack.'’

‘Then what isin hismind? said Smiley.

'‘Uncertainty. Much as Connie said. He cannot
gauge the threat. The Chinese have little place for
abstracts, less still for abstract situations. He
would like the threat to blow over, and if nothing
concrete occurs, he will assume it has done so.
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That 1s not a habit confined to the Occident. | am
extending your hypothesis.' He stood up. 'l am
not endorsing it. | refuse to. | dissociate myself
from it absolutely.'

He stalked out. On Smiley's nod, Guillam
followed him. Only Connie stayed behind.

Smiley closed his eyes and his brow was drawn
Into arigid knot above the bridge of his nose. For
along while Connie said nothing at all. Trot lay
as dead across her |ap, and she gazed down at
him, fondling his belly.

'Karlawouldn't give two pins, would he, dearie?
she murmured. 'Not for one dead Frost, nor for
ten. That's the difference, really. We can't write it
much larger than. that, can we, not these days?
Who was it who used to say we're fighting for the
survival of Reasonable Man ? Steed-Asprey? Or
was It Control? | loved that. It covered it all.
Hitler. The new thing. That's who we are:
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reasonable. Aren't we, Trot? We're not just
English. We're reasonable.' Her voice fell alittle.
'Darling, what about Sam? Have you had

Thoughts?

It was still along while before Smiley spoke, and
when he did so, hisvoice was harsh, like avoice

to keep her at arm's length.

'He's to stand by. Do nothing till he has the green
light. He knows that. He's to wait till the green
light." He drew in a deep breath and let it out
again. 'He may not even be needed. We may quite
well manage without him. It all depends how Ko

jumps.’

'George darling, dear George.'

In silent ritual she pushed herself to the grate,
took up the poker and with a huge effort stirred
the coals, clinging to the dog with her free hand.
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Jerry stood at the kitchen window, watching the
yellow dawn cut up the harbour mist. Last night
there had been a storm, he remembered. Must
have hit an hour before Luke telephoned. He had
followed it from the mattress while the girl lay
snoring along hisleg. First the smell of
vegetation, then the wind rustling guiltily in the
palm trees, dry hands rubbed together. Then the
hiss of rain like tons of molten shot being shaken
Into the sea. Finally the sheet lightning rocking
the harbour in the long low breaths while salvos
of thunder cracked over the dancing rooftops. |
killed him, he thought. Give or take alittle, it was
me who gave him the shove. 'It's not just the
generals, it's every man who carries agun.' Quote
source and context.

The phone was ringing. Let it ring, he thought.
Probably Craw, wetting his pants. He picked up
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the recaiver. Luke, sounding even more than
usually American:

'Hey, man! Big dramal Stubbsie just came
through on the wire. Personal for Westerby. Eat
before reading. Want to hear it?

'No.’

'A swing through the war zones. Cambodia's
airlines and the siege economy. Our man amid
shot and shell! You'rein luck, sailor! They want
you to get your ass shot off!"

And leave Lizzie to Tiu, he thought, ringing off.

And for al I know, to that bastard Collins too,
lurking in her shadow like awhite daver. Jerry
had worked to Sam a couple of times while Sam
was plain Mr Mellon of Vientiane, an uncannily
successful trader, headman of the local roundeye
crooks. He reckoned him one of the most
unappetising operators he had come across.
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He returned to his place at the window thinking
of Lizzie again, up there on her giddy rooftop.
Thinking of little Frost, and of his fondness for
being alive. Thinking of the smell that had
greeted him when he returned here, to hisflat.

It was everywhere. It overrode the reek of the
girl's deodorant, the stale cigarette smoke and the
smell of gas and the smell of cooking oil from the
mah-jong players next door. Catching it, Jerry
had actually charted in his imagination the route
Tiu had taken as he foraged: where he had
lingered, and where he had skimped on his
journey through Jerry's clothes, Jerry's pantry and
Jerry's few possessions. A smell of rosewater and
almonds mixed, favoured by an early wife.

Chapter 15 - Siege Town
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When you leave Hong Kong It ceases to exist.
When you have passed the last Chinese
policeman in British ammunition boots and
puttees, and held your breath as you race sixty
foot above the grey slum rooftops, when the out-
Islands have dwindled into the blue mist, you
know that the curtain has been rung down, the
props cleared away, and the life you lived there
was all illusion. But thistime, for once, Jerry
couldn't rise to that feeling. He carried the
memory of the dead Frost and the live girl with
him, and they were still beside him as he reached
Bangkok. As usual it took him all day to find
what he was looking for; as usual, he was about
to give up. In Bangkok, in Jerry's view, that
happened to everyone: atourist looking for awat,
ajournalist for astory - or Jerry for Ricardo's
friend and partner Charlie Marshall - your prize
sits down the far end of some damned alley,
Jammed between a silted klong and a pile of
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concrete trash, and it costs you five dollars US
more than you expected. Also, though thiswas
theoretically Bangkok's dry season, Jerry could
not remember ever being here except inrain,
which cascaded in unheralded bursts from the
polluted sky. Afterwards, people always told him
he got the one wet day.

He started at the airport because he was already
there and because he reasoned that in the South-
east no one can fly for long without flying
through Bangkok. Charlie wasn't around any
more, they said. Someone assured him Charlie
had given up flying after Ric died. Someone else
sad hewasin jaill. Someone else again that he
was most likely in'one of the dens. A ravishing
Air Vietnam hostess said with agiggle that he
was making freight-hops to Saigon. She only ever
saw him in Saigon.

'‘Out of where? Jerry asked.
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'Maybe Phnom Penh, maybe Vientiane,' she said -
but Charlie's destination, she insisted, was always
Saigon and he never hit Bangkok. Jerry checked
the telephone directory and there was no
Indocharter listed. On an off-chance he looked up
Marshall too, discovered one - even aMarshall, C
- called him, but found himself talking not to the
son of a Kuomintang warlord who had christened
himself with high military rank, but to a puzzled
Scottish trader who kept saying 'listen, but do
come round'. He went to the jaill where the
farangs are locked up when they can't pay or have
been rude to a general, and checked the record.
He walked along the bal conies and peered
through the cage doors and spoke to a couple of
crazed hippies. But while they had a good deal to
say about being locked up, they hadn't seen
Charlie Marshall and they hadn't heard of him,
and to put it delicately they didn't care about him
either. In a black mood he drove to the so-called
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sanatorium where addicts enjoy their cold turkey,
and there was great excitement because aman in
a strait-jacket had succeeded In putting his own
eyes out with hisfingers, but it wasn't Charlie
Marshall, and no, they had no pilots, no
Corsicans, no Corsican Chinese and certainly no
son of a Kuomintang general.

So Jerry started on the hotels where pilots might
nang out in transit. He didn't like the work
pecause it was deadening and more particularly
ne knew that Ko had a big outfit here. He had no
serious doubt that Frost had blown him; he knew
that most rich overseas Chinese legitimately run
several passports and the Swatownese more than
several; he knew that Ko had a Thai passport in
his pocket and probably a couple of Thal generals
aswell. And he knew that when they were cross
the Thais killed a great deal sooner and more
thoroughly than almost everyone else, even
though, when they condemned a man to the firing
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squad, they shot him through a stretched bed
sheet In order not to offend the laws of the Lord
Buddha. For that reason, among a good few
others, Jerry felt less than comfortable shouting
Charlie Marshall's name all over the big hotels.

Hetried the Erawan, the Hyatt, the Miramar and
the Oriental and about thirty others, and at the
Erawan he trod specialy lightly, remembering
that China Airsea had a suite there, and Craw said
Ko used it often. He formed a picture of Lizzie
with her blonde hair playing hostess for him or
stretched out at the poolside sunning her long
body while the tycoons sipped their Scotches and
wondered how much would buy an hour of her
time. While he drove round, a sudden rainstorm
pelted fat drops so foul with smuts that they
blackened the gold of the street temples. The taxi-
driver agua-planed on the flooded roads, missing
the water-buffaloes by inches; the garish buses
jingled and charged at them; blood-stained Kung

file:///D|/EBooks/Le%20Carre/Le%20Carre ,9%20J...20-%20The%20Honourable%20Schoolbo y_part2.htm (118 of 661 ) [13.01.2003 14 :01:59]



PART TWO

Fu posters screamed at them, but Marshall -
Charlie Marshall - Captain Marshall - was not a
name to anyone, though Jerry dispersed coffee-
money liberally. He's got a girl, thought Jerry.
He's got agirl, and uses her place, just as | would.
At the Oriental he tipped the porter and arranged
to collect messages and use the tel ephone and
best of all, he obtained areceipt for two nights
lodging with which to taunt Stubbs. But his trall
round the hotels had scared him, he felt exposed
and at risk, so to sleep, for adollar anight, he
took aprepaid room in a nameless backstreet
dosshouse, where the formalities of registration
were dispensed with a place like arow of beach
huts, with all the room doors opening straight on
to the pavement In order to make fornication
easier, and open garages with plastic curtains that
screened the number of your car. By the evening
he was reduced to stomping the air-freight
agencies, asking about afirm called Indocharter,
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though he wasn't too keen to do that either, and
he was seriously wondering whether to believe
the Air Vietnam hostess and take up thetrail in
Saigon, when a Chinese girl in one of the
agencies said:

'Indocharter? That's Captain Marshall'sline.’

She directed him to a bookshop where Charlie
Marshall bought his literature and collected his
mail whenever he was in town. The shop was also
run by Chinese, and when Jerry mentioned
Marshall the old proprietor burst out laughing and
sad Charlie hadn't been in for months. The old
man was very small with false teeth that
grimaced.

'He owe you money? Charlie Marshall owe you
money, clash a plane for you? He once more
hooted with laughter and Jerry joined in.

'‘Super. Great. Listen, what do you do with all the
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mail when he doesn't come here? Do you send it
on?

Charlie Marshall, he didn't get no mail, the old
man said.

'Ah, but, sport, if aletter comes tomorrow, where
will you send it?

To Phnom Penh, the old man said, pocketing his
five dollars, and fished a scrap of paper from his
desk so that Jerry could copy down the address.

'Maybe | should buy him a book,' said Jerry
looking round. 'What does he like?

'Flench,' the old man said automatically, and
taking Jerry upstairs, showed him his sanctum for
roundeye culture. For the English, pornography
printed in Brussels. For the French, row after row
of tattered classics: Voltaire, Montesguieu, Hugo.
Jerry bought a copy of Candide and dlipped it into
his pocket. Visitors to this room were ex officio
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cel ebrities apparently, for the old man produced a
visitors book and Jerry signed it J. Westerby,
newshound. The comments column was played
for laughs, so he wrote ‘a most distinguished
emporium'. Then he looked back through the
pages and asked:

'‘Charlie Marshall sign here too, sport?

The old man showed him Charlie Marsnall's
sighature a couple of times - 'address. here', he

had written.

'How about his friend?
'Flend?

'‘Captain Ricardo.’

At this the old man grew very solemn and gently
took away the book.
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He went round to the Foreign Correspondents
Club at the Oriental and it was empty except for a
troop of Japanese who had just returned from
Cambodia. They told him the state of play there
as of yesterday and he got alittle drunk. And as
he was leaving, to his momentary horror, the
dwarf appeared, in town for consultation with the
local bureau. He had a Thal boy in tow, which
made him particularly pert: 'Why Westerby! But
how's the Secret Service today? He played this
joke on pretty well everyone, but it didn't
Impr