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* * 1 * Checkpoi nt

The Anerican handed Leamas anot her cup of
cof fee and said, "Way don't you go back
and sl eep? We can ring you if he shows

up. "

Leanas said nothing, just stared through
t he w ndow of the checkpoint, along the
enpty street.

"You can't wait forever, sir. Maybe he'll
cone sone other tine. W can have the

_Polizel contact the Agency you can be
back here in twenty m nut es.

"No," said Leamas, "it's nearly dark now. "

"But you can't wait forever; he's nine
hours over schedul e.”

"I'f you want to go, go. You've been very
good, " Leamas added. "I'IIl tell Kraner
you' ve been damm good."

"But how long wll you wait?"
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"Until he cones." Leanmnas wal ked to the
observati on w ndow and stood between the
two notionl ess policenen. Their binocul ars
were trained on the East ern checkpoint.

"He's waiting for the dark," Leanas
muttered, "I know he is."

"This norning you said he'd cone across
wth the worknen."

Leanmas turned on him

"Agents aren't airplanes. They don't have
schedules. He's blown, he's on the run,
he's frightened. Mundt's after him now,
at this nonent. He's got only one chance.
Let himchoose his tine."

The younger man hesitated, wanting to go
and not finding the nonent.

A bell rang inside the hut. They wait ed,
suddenly alert. A policeman said in
German, "Bl ack Opel Rekord, Federal
registration.”
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"He can't see that far in the dusk, he's
guessing," the Anerican whi spered and then
he added: "How did Mundt know?"

"Shut up," said Leamas fromthe w ndow.

One of the policenen left the hut and

wal ked to the sandbag enpl acenent two feet
short of the white demarkation which |ay
across the road |i ke the base |ine of a
tennis court. The other waited until his
conpani on was crouched behind the

tel escope in the enplacenent, then put
down his binoculars, took his black hel net
fromthe peg by the door and carefully
adjusted it on his head. Somewhere high
above the checkpoint the arclights sprang
tolife, casting theatrical beans onto the
road in front of them

The policeman began his commentary. Leanas
knew it by heart.

"Car halts at the first control. Only one
occupant, a wonan. Escorted to the Vopo
hut for document check." They waited In
si | ence.
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"What ' s he sayi ng?" said the Aneri can.
Leanas didn't reply. Picking up a spare
pair of Dbinoculars, he gazed fixedly
toward the East German controls.

"Docunent check conpleted. Admtted to the
second control."

"M. Leanmmas, Is this your man?" the
Anmerican persisted. "|I ought to ring the
Agency. "

"Wait."

"Where's the car now? What's it doi ng?"

"Currency check, Custons," Leanas snhapped.

Leanas watched the car. There were two
Vopos at the driver's door, one doing the
tal king, the other standing off, waiting.
A third was sauntering around the car. He
stopped at the trunk, then wal ked back to
the driver. He wanted the key. He opened
the trunk, | ooked inside, closed it,
returned the key and wal ked thirty yards
up the road to where, m dway between the
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two opposing checkpoints, a solitary East
German sentry was standi ng, a squat

sil houette i n boots and baggy trousers.
The two stood together talking,

sel fconscious in the glare of the
arclight.

Wth a perfunctory gesture they waved the
car on. It reached the two sentries in the
m ddl e of the road and stopped again. They
wal ked around the car, stood off and

tal ked again; finally, alnost unwllingly,
they let 1t continue across the line to

t he Western sector.

"It 1s a man you're waiting for, M.
Leanas?" asked the Aneri can.

Yes, Iit's a nan."

Pushing up the collar of his jacket,
Leamas stepped outside into the icy

Cct ober w nd. He renmenbered the crowd
then. It was sonething you forgot iInside
the hut, this group of puzzled faces. The
peopl e changed but the expressions were
the sane. It was |like the hel pl ess crowd
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that gathers around a traffic accident, no
one know ng how it happened, whether you
shoul d nove the body. Snoke or dust rose

t hrough the beans of the arc | anps, a
constant shifting pall between the nmargins
of |ight.

Leamas wal ked over to the car and said to
t he wonan, "\Wiere 1 s he?"

"They cane for himand he ran. He took the
bi cycle. They can't have known about ne."

"Where did he go?"

"W had a room near Brandenburg, over a
pub. He kept a few things there, noney,

papers. | think he'll have gone there.
Then he'll cone over."
"Toni ght ?"

"He said he would cone tonight. The others
have all been caught--Paul, WV ereck,
Landser, Sal onon. He hasn't got |ong."

Leamas stared at her for a nonent iIn
si | ence.

file:///E|/Ebooks/Le%20Carre/TEMP/(ebook)%?2...20Who%20Came%20in%20From%20The%20Cold_1.htm (8 of 456) [07.08.2003 0:21:02]



This edition contains the compl ete text

"Landser too?"
"Last night."
A policeman was standing at Leanmas' si de.

"You'l| have to nove away from here," he
said. "It's forbidden to obstruct the
Crossing point."

Leaznas half turned. "Go to hell," he
snapped.

The German stiffened, but the woman sai d,
"Gt 1n. Wll drive down to the corner.™

He got I n beside her and they drove slowy
until they reached a side road.

"I didn't know you had a car," he said.

"It's ny husband's," she replied
Indifferently. "Karl never told you |I was
married, did he?" Leamas was silent. "M
husband and | work for an optical firm
They let us over to do business. Karl only
told you ny nmai den nane. He didn't want ne
to be mxed up with . . . you."
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Leanas took a key from his pocket.

"You'l | want sonewhere to stay," he said.
H s voice sounded flat. "There's an
apartnment in the Al brechtDurer-Strasse,
next to the Museum Nunber 28A. You'll
find everything you want. I'll tel ephone
you when he cones."

"I1"ll stay here wiwth you."

"I"' mnot staying here. Go to the flat.
"1l ring you. There's no point in waiting
here now. "

"But he's comng to this crossing point."
Leamas | ooked at her in surprise.
"He told you that?"

Yes. He knows one of the Vopos there, the
son of his landlord. It may help. That's
why he chose this route.”

"And he told you that?"

"He trusts ne. He told ne everything."
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"Christ."

He gave her the key and went back to the
checkpoi nt hut, out of the cold. The
policenen were nuttering to each other as
he entered; the |larger one ostentatiously
turned his back.

"I"'msorry," said Leamas. "lI'msorry |

bawl ed you out." He opened a tattered
briefcase and rummaged in it until he

f ound what he was | ooking for: a half
bottle of whisky. Wth a nod the elder nman
accepted it, half filled each coffee nug
and topped themup with bl ack coffee.

"Where's the Anerican gone?" asked Leanms.
1 \N]O?"
"The CI A boy. The one who was wth ne."

"Bedtine," said the elder man and they all
| aughed.

Leanas put down his nug and said, "Wat
are your rules for shooting to protect a
man com ng over? A man on the run."
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"W can only give covering fire if the
Vopos shoot into our sector.”

"That nmeans you can't shoot until a man's
over the boundary?"

The ol der man said, "W can't give
covering fire, M . . ."

"Thomas," Leanms replied. "Thonas." They
shook hands, the two policenen pronounci ng
their own nanes as they did so.

"W can't give covering fire. That's the
truth. They tell us there'd be war i f we
did."

"It's nonsense," said the younger
pol | ceman, enbol dened by the whisky. "If
the allies weren't here the Wall woul d be
gone by now. "

"So would Berlin," nuttered the el der man.

"I"ve got a nan com ng over tonight," said
Leanas abruptly.

"Here? At this crossing point?"
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"It's worth a lot to get himout. Mindt's
men are | ooking for him"

"There are still places where you can
clinb," said the younger policenan.

"He's not that kind. He'll Dbluff his way
t hrough; he's got papers, if the papers
are still good. He's got a bicycle."

There was only one light in the
checkpoint, a reading lanp with a green
shade, but the gl ow of the archlights,

|1 ke artificial noonlight, filled the
cabin. Darkness had fallen, and wth it
silence. They spoke as if they were afraid
of being overheard. Leanas went to the

w ndow and waited, in front of himthe
road and to either side the Wall, a dirty,
ugly thing of breeze bl ocks and strands of
barbed wre, lit wth cheap yellow |ight,
| 1 ke the backdrop for a concentration
canp. East and west of the Wall lay the
unrestored part of Berlin, a half-world of
ruin, drawn in two di nensions, crags of
war .
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That dammed wonman, thought Leanas, and
that fool Karl, who'd |Iied about her. Lied
by om ssion, as they all do, agents the
worl d over. You teach themto cheat, to
cover their tracks, and they cheat you as
well. He'd only produced her once, after
that dinner in the SchUrzstrasse | ast
year. Karl had just had his big scoop and
Control had wanted to neet him Control

al ways canme in on success. They'd had

di nner together-- Leanas, Control and
Karl. Karl |oved that kind of thing. He
turned up |l ooking |1 ke a Sunday school
boy, scrubbed and shining, doffing his hat
and all respectful.

Control had shaken his hand for five

m nutes and said: "I want you to know how
pl eased we are, Karl, dam pl eased."
Leanas had wat ched and thought, That'l]|
cost us anot her couple of hundred a year.

Wien they'd finished dinner Control punped
t heir hands agai n, nodded significantly
and, inplying that he had to go off and
risk his |ife sonewhere el se, got back
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Into his chauffeur-driven car. Then Karl
had | aughed, and Leanas had | aughed wth
him and they'd finished the chanpagne,
still laughing about Control. Afterwards
they'd gone to the Alter Fass; Karl had
Insisted on it and there Elvira was
waiting for them a forty-year-old bl onde,
t ough as nail s.

"This is ny best kept secret, Alec," Karl
had said, and Leamas was furi ous.
Afterwards they'd had a row.

"How much does she know? Who i s she? How
did you neet her?" Karl sul ked and refused
to say. After that things went badly.
Leanas tried to alter the routine, change
t he neeting places and the catchwords, but
Karl didn't like it. He knew what | ay
behind it and he didn't like it.

"I'f you don't trust her it's too |late
anyway, " he'd said, and Learnas took the
hint and shut up. But he went carefully
after that, told Karl nuch | ess, used nore
of the hocus-pocus of espionage technique.
And there she was, out there in her car,
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know ng everything, the whole network, the
saf e house, everything; and Leanas swore,
not for the first time, never to trust an
agent agai n.

He went to the tel ephone and dial ed the
nunber of his fiat. Frau Martha answer ed.

"We've got guests at the Diirer Strasse,”
said Leanmas, "a man and a wonan."

"Marri ed?" asked Mart ha.

"Near enough," said Leamas, and she

| aughed that frightful |augh. As he put
down the receiver one of the policenen
turned to him

"Herr Thomas! Quick!" Leamas stepped to
t he observati on w ndow.

"A man, Herr Thonmas," the younger
pol i ceman whi spered, "wth a bicycle.”
Leamas picked up the binocul ars.

It was Karl, the figure was unm st akabl e
even at that distance, shrouded in an old
Wehr macht macki ntosh, pushing his bicycle.
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He's made it, thought Leamas, he nust have
made it, he's through the docunent check,
only currency and custons to go. Leanas
wat ched Karl | ean his bicycle against the
railing, walk casually to the custons hut.
Don't overdo it, he thought. At |ast Karl
cane out, waved cheerfully to the man on
the barrier, and the red and white pole
swung slowy upwards. He was through, he
was comng toward them he had nade it.
Only the Vopo in the mddle of the road,
the Iine and safety.

At that nonent Karl seened to hear sone
sound, sense sone danger; he gl anced over
his shoul der, began to pedal furiously,
bendi ng | ow over the handl ebars. There was
still the lonely sentry on the bridge, and
he had turned and was watching Karl. Then,
totally unexpected, the searchlights went
on, white and brilliant, catching Karl and
holding himin their beamli ke a rabbit In
the headlights of a car. There cane the
seesaw wail of a siren, the sound of
orders wldly shouted. In front of Leamas
the two policenen dropped to their knees,
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peering through, the sandbagged slits,
deftly flicking the rapid |oad on their
automatic rifles.

The East Gernman sentry fired, quite

carefully, away fromthem i1nto his own
sector. The first shot seened to thrust
Karl forward, the second to pull himback.

Sonehow he was still noving, still on the
bi cycle, passing the sentry, and the
sentry was still shooting at him Then he

sagged, rolled to the ground, and they

heard quite clearly the clatter of the

bike as it fell. Leamas hoped to God he
was dead.

* * 2 * The G rcus

He wat ched the Tenpl ehof runway sink
beneath him

Leamas was not a reflective nman and not a
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particularly philosophical one. He knew he
was witten off--it was a fact of life

whi ch he woul d henceforth live wth, as a
man mJst [ive wth cancer or Inprisonnent.
He knew there was no kind of preparation
whi ch coul d have bridged the gap between
then and now. He net failure as one day he
woul d probably neet death, wth cyni cal
resent nent and the courage of a solitary.
He'd | asted | onger than nost; now he was
beaten. It Is said a dog |ives as |ong as
Its teeth; metaphorically, Leamas' teeth
had been drawn; and it was Mundt who had
drawn t hem

Ten years ago he coul d have taken the

ot her path--there were desk jobs 1 n that
anonynous governnent building i n Canbri dge
Crcus which Leanas coul d have taken and
kept till he was God knows how ol d; but
Leanas wasn't made that way. You m ght as
wel | have asked a jockey to becone a
betting clerk as expect Leamas to abandon
operational life for the tendenti ous

t heori zing and cl andestine self-interest
of Whitehall. He had stayed on in Berlin,
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consci ous that Personnel had nmarked his
file for review at the end of every year--
st ubborn, wllful, contenptuous of

Il nstruction, telling hinself that

sonet hing would turn up. Intelligence work
has one noral law-it 1s justified by
results. Even the sophistry of Witehall
paid court to that |aw, and Leanmas got
results. Until Mindt cane.

|t was odd how soon Leamas had real i zed
that Mundt was the witing on the wail.

Hans-Di eter Mundt, born forty-two years
ago in Leipzig. Leamas knew his dossier,
knew t he photograph on the inside of the
cover, the blank, hard face beneath the
flaxen hair; knew by heart the story of
Mundt's rise to power as second man in the
Abt el | ung and effective head of

operations. Mindt was hated even wthin
his own departnent. Leanas knew that from
t he evidence of defectors, and from

Ri eneck, who as a nenber of the SED

Praesi dium sat on security conmttees wth
Mundt, and dreaded him Rightly as it
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turned out, for Mundt had killed him

Unti|l 1959 Mundt had been a m nor
functionary of the Abteilung, operating in
London under the cover of the East Gernan
Steel Mssion. He returned to Gernany in a
hurry after murdering two of his own
agents to save his skin and was not heard
of for nore than a year. Quite suddenly he
reappeared at the Abteilung' s headquarters
Il n Lel pzig as head of the Ways and Means
Departnent, responsible for allocating
currency, equipnent and personnel for
special tasks. At the end of that year
canme the big struggle for power within the
Abt ei l ung. The nunber and i nfl uence of
Soviet liaison officers were drastically
reduced, several of the old guard were

di sm ssed on ideol ogi cal grounds and three
men energed: Fielder as head of
counterintelligence, Jahn took over from
Mundt as head of facilities, and Mindt
hinself got the plum-deputy director of
operations--at the age of forty-one. Then
t he new styl e began. The first agent
Leanas | ost was a girl. She was only a
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small link 1n the network; she was used
for courier jobs. They shot her dead in
the street as she left a West Berlin

ci nema. The police never found the

mur derer and Leanas was at first 1nclined
to wite the 1 ncident off as unconnected
wth her work. A nonth [ater a railroad
porter in Dresden, a discarded agent from
Peter Guillam s network, was found dead
and nutil ated beside a railroad track.
Leanas knew it wasn't coil ncidence any

| onger. Soon after that two nmenbers of
anot her network under Leamas' control were
arrested and summarily sentenced to death.
So it went on: renorsel ess and unnervi ng.

And now they had Karl, and Leamas was

| eavng Berlin as he had cone--w thout a
single agent worth a farthing. Mindt had
won.

Leamas was a short man wth cl ose-cropped,
| rongray hair, and the physique of a

swmer. He was very strong. This strength
was di scernible in his back and shoul ders,
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In his neck, and in the stubby formation
of his hands and fi ngers.

He had a utilitarian approach to cl ot hes,
as. he did to nost other things, and even
t he spectacles he occasionally wore had
steel rins. Mdst of his suits were of
artificial fiber, none of them had

wal stcoats. He favored shirts of the
Anerican kind wth buttons on the points
of the collars, and suede shoes wth
rubber sol es.

He had an attractive face, nuscular, and a
stubborn line to his thin nouth. H s eyes
were brown and snmall; Irish, sonme said. It
was hard to place Leamas. |If he were to
wal kK 1nto a London club the porter would
certainly not mstake himfor a nenber; iIn
a Berlin night club they usually gave him
t he best table. He | ooked |1 ke a man who
coul d make trouble, a man who | ooked after
his noney; a man who was not quite a
gent | enan.

The stewardess thought he was I nteresting.
She guessed that he was North of Engl and,
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which he m ght well have been, and rich,
whi ch he was not. She put his age at
fifty, which was about right. She guessed
he was single, which was half true.
Somewhere | ong ago there had been a

di vorce; sonewhere there were children,
now in their teens, who received their

al l owance froma rather odd private bank
In the Gty.

"I'f you want anot her whisky," said the
st ewar dess, "you'd better hurry. W shall
be at London airport Iin twenty mnutes.”

"No nore." He didn't | ook at her; he was
| ooki ng out of the w ndow at the gray-
green fields of Kent.

Fawl ey net himat the airport and drove
himto London.

"Control's pretty cross about Karl," he
sai d, | ooking sideways at Leanas. Leanas
nodded.
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"How did it happen?" asked Faw ey.
"He was shot. Mundt got him"
"Dead?"

"I should think so, by now He'd better
be. He nearly nade it. He should never
have hurried, they couldn't have been
sure. The Abteilung got to the checkpoi nt
just after he'd been | et through. They
started the siren and a Vopo shot him
twenty yards short of the line. He noved
on the ground for a nonent, then |ay
still."”

"Poor bastard."”

"Precisely," said Leanas.

Pawl ey didn't |ike Leamas, and if Leanmas
knew he didn't care. Fawl ey was a nan who
bel onged to clubs and wore representative
ties, pontificated on the skills of
sportsnmen and assuned a service rank in
of fice correspondence. He thought Leanas
suspect, and Leanms thought hima fool.
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"What section are you i n?" asked Leanss.
"Personnel . "

"Like it?"

"Fascinating."”

"Where do | go now? On 1 ce?"

"Better et Control tell you, old boy."
"Do you know?"

"Of course.”

"Then why the hell don't you tell ne?"

"Sorry, old man," Fawl ey replied, and
Leamas suddenly very nearly |ost his
tenper. Then he reflected that Fawl ey was
probably |ying anyway.

"Well, tell ne one thing, do you m nd?
Have | got to look for a bloody flat in
London?"

Fawl ey scratched at his ear: "I don't
think so, old man, no."
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"No? Thank God for that."

They parked near Canbridge Crcus, at a
parking neter, and went together into the
hai | .

"You haven't got a pass, have you? You'd
pbetter fill Iin aslip, old man."

"SI nce when have we had passes? MCall
knows ne as well as his own not her."

"Just a newroutine. Crcus IS grow ng,
you know. "

Leamas sai d not hing, nodded at McCall and
got into the lift wthout a pass.

Control shook his hand rather carefully,
|1 ke a doctor feeling the bones.

"You nmust be awfully tired," he said
apol ogetically, "do sit down." That sane
dreary voi ce, the donnish bray.

Leanas sat down in a chair facing an olive-
green electric fire wwth a bow of water
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bal anced on the top of It.

"Do you find it cold?" Control asked. He
was stooping over the fire rubbing his
hands together. He wore a cardi gan under
his black jacket, a shabby brown one.
Leamas renenbered Control's wfe, a stupid
little woman cal |l ed Mandy who seened to

t hi nk her husband was on the Coal Board.
He supposed she had knitted it.

"It's so dry, that's the trouble." Control
conti nued. "Beat the cold and you parch
t he at nosphere. Just as dangerous." He
went to the desk and pressed sone button.

"W'll try and get sone coffee," he said,
"G nthe's on |leave, that's the trouble.
They' ve given ne sone newgirl. It really

s too bad." He was shorter than Leanas
remenbered him otherw se, just the sane.
The sane affected detachnent, the sane
fusty conceits; the sane horror of drafts;
courteous according to a fornula mles
renoved from Leanas' experience. The sane
m | k-and-white smle, the sane el aborate
di ffi dence, the sane apol ogeti c adherence
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to a code of behavior which he pretended
to find ridicuions. The sane banality.

He brought a pack of cigarettes fromthe
desk and gave one to Leanms.

"You're going to find these nore
expensi ve," he said and Leanas nodded
dutifully. Slipping the cigarettes into
his pocket, Control sat down.

There was a pause; finally Leanas said:
"Rl enmeck's dead.”

Yes, 1 ndeed," Control declared, as if
Leanas had made a good point. "It is very
unfortunate. Mdst . . . | suppose that
girl blew him-Elvira?"

"l suppose so." Leamas wasn't going to ask
hi m how he knew about El vira.

"And Mundt had himshot," Control added.

Yes.

Control got up and drifted around the room
| ooking for an ashtray. He found one and
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put It awkwardly on the floor between
their two chairs.

"How did you feel ? When R enmeck was shot,
| nmean? You saw it, didn't you?"

Leamas shrugged. "I was bl oody annoyed, "
he sai d.

Control put his head to one side and half
cl osed his eyes. "Surely you felt nore
than that? Surely you were upset? That
woul d be nore natural."”

"I was upset. Who woul dn't be?"
"Did you |1 ke R eneck--as a man?"

"I suppose so," said Leamas hel pl essly.
"There doesn't seem nuch point I n going
Into it," he added.

"How di d you spend the night, what was
| eft of 1t, after R eneck had been shot ?"

"Look, what is this?" Leamas asked hotly;
"what are you getting at?"

"Ri emeck was the |last,"” Control reflected,
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"the |ast of a series of deaths. |If ny
menory Is right it began wiwth the girl,

t he one they shot I n Wdding, outside the
cinema. Then there was the Dresden nan,
and the arrests at Jena. Like the ten
little niggers. Now Paul, Viereck and
Landser--all dead. And finally R enmeck."
He smled deprecatingly. "That is quite a
heavy rate of expenditure. | wondered if
you' d had enough.”

"What do you nean--enough?"

"I wondered whether you were tired. Burned
out." There was a | ong silence.

"That's up to you," Leanas said at | ast.

"W have to |live wthout synpathy, don't
we? That's |1 npossible of course. W act it
to one another, all this hardness; but we

aren't like that really. | nmean . . . one
can't be out in the cold all the tine; one
has to cone in fromthe cold. . . do you

see what | nean?"

Leanas saw. He saw the | ong road outside
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Rotterdam the long straight road beside

t he dunes, and the stream of refugees
nmoving along it; sawthe little airplane
m | es away, the procession stop and | ook
toward 1t; and the plane comng in, neatly
over the dunes; saw the chaos, the

meani ngl ess hell, as the bonbs hit the
r oad.
"I can't talk li ke this, Control," Leanas

said at last. "What do you want ne to do?"

"I want you to stay out in the cold a
little longer." Leamas said nothing, so
Control went on: "The ethic of our work,
as | understand it, Is based on a single
assunption. That Is, we are never going to
be aggressors. Do you think that's fair?"

Leanas nodded. Anything to avoid talking.

"Thus we do di sagreeabl e things, but we
are defensive . That, | think, is still
fair. We do disagreeable things so that
ordi nary people here and el sewhere can
sleep safely in their beds at night. Is
that too romantic? O course, we
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occasionally do very wcked things." He
grinned |i ke a school boy. "And 1 n wei ghi ng
up the noralities, we rather go in for

di shonest conparisons; after all, you
can't conpare the ideals of one side wth
t he net hods of the other, can you now?"

Leanas was lost. He'd heard the man tal ked
a lot of drivel before getting the knife

I n, but he'd never heard anything |ike
this before.

"l mean, you've got to conpare nethod wth
met hod, and ideal wth ideal. | would say
t hat since the war, our nethods--ours and
t hose of the opposition--have becone nuch
the sane. | nean you can't be | ess
rut hl ess than the opposition sinmply
because your governnent's _policy 1S
benevol ent, can you now?" He | aughed
quietly to hinself. "That would _never
do," he said.

For God's sake, thought Leamas, it's |ike
wor king for a bloody clergyman. What is_
he up to?
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"That is why," Control continued, "I think
we ought to try and get rid of Mindt.

Ch really,” he said, turning irritably
toward the door, "where is that damed
cof f ee?"

Control crossed to the door, opened it and
tal ked to sone unseen girl in the outer
room As he returned he said: "I really
think we ought to get rid of himif we
can manage it."

"Why? We've got nothing left In East
Germany, nothing at all. You just said so--
Ri eneck was the last. W've nothing |eft

to protect.”

Control sat down and | ooked at hi s hands
for a whil e.

"That is not altogether true," he said
finally; "but | don't think | need to bore
you wth the details.”

Leanas shrugged.

"Tell me," Control continued, "are you
tired of spying? Forgive ne if | repeat
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the question. | nean that 1s a phenonenon
we under stand here, you know. Like
alrcraft designers . . . netal fatigue, |
think the termis. Do say if you are.”

Leanas renenbered the flight hone that
nor ni ng and wonder ed.

"I'f you were," Control added, "we would
have to find sone other way of taking care
of Mundt. What | have in mnd is a little
out of the ordinary."

The girl canme in wth the coffee. She put
the tray on the desk and poured out two
cups. Control waited till she had left the
room

"Such a silly qgirl," he said, alnpst to
hinmself. "It seens extraordinary they
can't find good ones any nore. | do w sh
G nnie wouldn't go on holiday at tines
like this." He stirred his coffee

di sconsol ately for a while.

"W really nust discredit Mindt," he said.
"Tell me, do y6u drink a | ot? Wi sky and
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t hat ki nd of thing?"
Leanas had t hought he was used to Control.

"I drink a bit. Mre than nost, |
suppose. "

Control nodded understandi ngly. "Wat do
you know about Mundt ?"

"He's a killer. He was here a year or two
back with the East German Steel M ssion.
W had an advi ser here then: Muston."

"Quite so."

"Mundt was running an agent, the wfe of
an F.O man. He killed her."

"He tried to kill George Smley. And of
course he shot the wonman's husband. He is
a very distasteful man. Ex Hitl er-Youth
and all that kind of thing. Not at all the
| ntell ectual kind of Communist. A
practitioner of the cold war."

"Li ke us," Leanms observed drily.

Control didn't smle. "George Sm | ey knew
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the case well. He isn't wth us any nore,
but I think you ought to ferret himout.
He's doing things on seventeenthcentury
Germany. He lives 1 n Chel sea, just behind

Sl oane Square. Bywater Street, do you know
|t ?"

Yes.

"And Quill am was on the case as well. He's
In Satellites Four, on the first fl oor.
|'"mafraid everything' s changed since your
day. "

1 YeS. 1

"Spend a day or two with them They know
what | have in mnd. Then | wondered if
you' d care to stay wwth ne for the
weekend. My wwfe," he added hastily, "iIs
| ooking after her nother, |I'mafraid. It
wll be just you and I."

"Thanks. I'd |1 ke to."

"We can talk about things in confort then.
It would be very nice. | think you m ght
make a | ot of noney out of It. You can

file:///E|/Ebooks/Le%20Carre/TEMP/(ebook)%?2...20Who%20Came%20in%20From%20The%20Cold_1.htm (37 of 456) [07.08.2003 0:21:02]



This edition contains the compl ete text

have what ever you nake."
"Thanks. "

"That 1s, of course, If you' re sure you
want to no nental fatigue or anything?"”

"I'f 1t's a question of killing Mundt, |I'm
gane. "

"Do you really feel that?" Control

I nquired politely. And then, having | ooked
at Leanmas thoughtfully for a nonent, he
observed, "Yes, | really think you do. But
you nmustn't feel you have to say it. |
mean in our world we pass so quickly out
of the register ol hate or love--1like
certain sounds a dog can't hear. All
that's left in the end I1s a kind of
nausea; you never want to cause suffering
again. Forgive ne, but isn't that rather
what you felt when Karl Ri eneck was shot ?
Not hate for Mundt, nor |ove for Karl, but
a sickening jolt like a blow on a nunb
body. . . . They tell ne you wal ked al |

ni ght --just wal ked through the streets of
Berlin. Is that right?"
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"It's right that I went for a wal k. "
"Al'l night?"

Yes. "

"What happened to Elvira?"

"God knows. . . . |I'd like to take a sw ng
at Mundt," he said.

"Good. . . good. Incidentally, 1f you
should neet any old friends in the
neantine, | don't think there's any point

I n discussing this wwth them In fact,"
Control added after a nonent, "I should be

rat her short with them Let themthink
we've treated you badly. It's as well to

begin as one intends to continue, Isn't
|t 2"

* * 3 * Declline
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|t surprised no one very nmuch when they
put Leanas on the shelf. In the main, they
said, Berlin had been a failure for years,
and soneone had to take the rap. Besi des,
he was old for operational work, where
your reflexes often had to be as quick as
t hose of a professional tennis player.
Leanas had done good work in the war,
everyone knew that. In Norway and Hol | and
he had sonehow renmai ned denonstrably
alive, and at the end of It they gave him
a medal and let himgo. Later, of course,
they got himto cone back. It was bad | uck
about his pension, decidedly bad | uck.
Accounts Section had let it out, In the
person of Elsie. Elsie said in the canteen
t hat poor Al ec Leamas woul d only have £400
a year to live on because of his

I nterrupted service. Elsie felt it was a
rule they really ought to change; after
all, M. Leanas had _done_the service,
hadn't he? But there they were wth
Treasury on their backs, not a bit |ike
the ol d days, and what could they do? Even
I n the bad days of Maston they'd nmanaged
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t hi ngs better.

Leamas, the new nen were told, was the old
school ; blood, guts and cricket and H gh
School French. In Leamas' case this
happened to be unfair, since he was
bilingual In German and English and his
Dutch was adm rable; he also disliked
cricket. But 1t was true that he had no
degr ee.

Leanas' contract had a few nonths to run,
and they put himin Banking to do his
time. Banking Section was different from
Accounts; It dealt wth overseas paynents,
fi nanci ng agents and operations. Mst of

t he jobs i n Banking could have been done
by an office boy were it not for the high
degree of secrecy iInvolved, and thus
Banki ng was one of several sections of the
Service which were regarded as | ayl ng- out
pl aces for officers shortly to be buri ed.

Leanmas went to seed.

The process of going to seed is generally
considered to be a protracted one, but in

file:///E|/Ebooks/Le%20Carre/TEMP/(ebook)%?2...20Who%20Came%20in%20From%20The%20Cold_1.htm (41 of 456) [07.08.2003 0:21:02]



This edition contains the compl ete text

Leanas this was not the case. In the full
view of his coll eagues he was transforned
froma man honorably put aside to a
resentful, drunken weck--and all wthin a
few nonths. There is a kind of stupidity
anong drunks, particularly when they are
sober, a kind of disconnection which the
unobservant i nterpret as vagueness and
whi ch Leanas seened to acquire wth

unnat ural speed. He devel oped snal |

di shonesti es, borrowed iInsignificant suns
fromsecretaries and neglected to return
them arrived late or left early under
some munbl ed pretext. At first his
col | eagues treated himwth i ndul gence;
perhaps his decline scared themin the
same way as we are scared by cripples,
beggars and invalids because we fear we
coul d oursel ves becone them but in the
end his neglect, his brutal, unreasoning
mal i ce, isolated him

Rat her to people's surprise, Leamas didn't
seemto mnd being put on the shelf. H's
w ||l seened suddenly to have col | apsed.
The debutante secretaries, reluctant to
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believe that Intelligence Services are
peopl ed by ordinary nortals, were al arned
to notice that Leamas had becone
definitely seedy. He took |l ess care of his
appearance and | ess notice of his
surroundi ngs, he lunched Iin the canteen
which was nornmally the preserve of junior
staff, and it was obvious that he was

dri nking. He becane a solitary, bel onging
to that tragic class of active nen
prematurely deprived of activity, sw mrers
barred fromthe water or actors bani shed
fromthe stage.

Sone said he had made a m stake in Berlin,
and that was why his network had been

roll ed up; no one quite knew. Al agreed

t hat he had been treated wth unusual

har shness, even by a personnel departnent
not fanmed for i1ts philanthropy. They woul d
point to himcovertly as he went by, as
men wll point to an athlete of the past,
‘and say: "That's Leal nas. He nade a

m stake 1n Berlin. Pathetic the way he's
|l et hinself go."
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And then one day he had vani shed. He said
goodbye to no one, not even, apparently,
Control. In itself that was not
surprising. The nature of the Service
precl uded el aborate farewells and the
presentation of gold watches, but even by
t hese standards Leanas' departure seened
abrupt. So far as could be judged, his
departure occurred before the statutory
termnation of his contract. Elsie, of
Accounts Section, offered one or two
crunbs of information: Leamas had drawn

t he bal ance of his pay in cash, which if
El si e knew anyt hi ng, neant he was havi ng
trouble wwth his bank. H's severance pay
was to be paid at the turn of the nonth,
she couldn't say how much but It wasn't
four figures, poor |lanb. H's National

| nsurance card had been sent on. Personnel
had an address for him Elsie added wth a
sniff, but of course they weren't
revealing it, not Personnel.

Then there was the story about the noney.
It | eaked out--no one, as usual, knew
where from-that Leamas' sudden departure
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was connected with irregularities in the
accounts of Banking Section. A largish sum
was m ssing (not three figures but four,
according to a lady wth blue hair who
worked 1 n the tel ephone room and they'd
got it back, nearly all of 1t, and they'd
stuck a lien on his pension. Ohers said
they didn't believe it--if Al ec had want ed
to rob the till, they said, he'd know
better ways of doing it than fiddling with
H Q accounts. Not that he wasn't capable
of it--he'd just have done it better. But
t hose | ess I npressed by Leanas' crim nal
potential pointed at his | arge consunption
of al cohol, at the expense of naintailning
a separ ate household, at the fatal

di sparity between pay at hone and

al | onances abroad, and above all at the
temptations put in the way of a nman
handl i ng | arge suns of hot nobney when he
knew that his days in the service were
nunbered. All agreed that if Al ec had

di pped his hands in the till he was
finished for all tinme--the Resettl enent
peopl e woul dn't | ook at himand Personnel
woul d give himno reference--or one so iIcy
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cold that the npbst enthusiastic enployer
woul d shiver at the sight of iIt.
Pecul ati on was the one sin Personnel would
never |et you forget--and they never
forgot 1t thenselves. If It was true that
Al ec had robbed the G rcus, he woul d take
the wath of Personnel with himto the
grave--and Personnel would not so nuch as
pay for the shroud.

For a week or two after his departure, a
f ew peopl e wondered what had becone of
him But his forner friends had al ready

| earned to keep clear of him He had
becone a resentful bore, constantly
attacking the Service and its

adm ni stration, and what he called the
"Caval ry boys" who, he said, nanaged its
affairs as if it were a regi nental cl ub.
He never m ssed an opportunity of railing
agai nst the Anericans and their

I ntelligence agencies. He seened to hate
them nore than the Abteilung, to which he
seldom if ever, referred. He woul d hint
that It was they who had conprom sed his
network; this seened to be an obsessi on
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wth him and it was poor reward for
attenpts to console him it nmade hi m bad
conpany, so that those who had known and
even tacitly litked him wote himoff.
Leanas' departure caused only a ripple on
the water; wth other wnds and the
changi ng of the seasons it was soon
forgotten.

Hs flat was small and squalid, done in
brown paint wth photographs of C ovelly.
It | ooked directly onto the gray backs of
t hree stone warehouses, the w ndows of

whi ch were drawn, for aesthetic reasons,
Il n creosote. Above the warehouse there
lived an Italian famly, quarreling at

ni ght and beating carpets in the norning.
Leamas had few possessions with which to
brighten his roons. He bought sone shades
to cover the light bulbs, and two pairs of
sheets to replace the Hessi an squares
provided by the | andlord. The rest Leanms
tolerated: the flower pattern curtains,
not |ined or henmed, the fraying brown
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carpets and the clunsy dark wood

furniture, |li ke sonething froma seanen's
hostel. Froma yell ow crunbling geyser he
obt ai ned hot water for a shilling.

He needed a job. He had no npbney, none at
all. So perhaps the stories of

enbezzl ement were true. The offers of
resettl enent which the Service nmade had
seened to Leamas | ukewarm ' and peculiarly
unsuitable. He tried first to get a job In
comerce. A firmof industrial adhesive
manuf acturers showed interest in his
application for the post of assistant
manager and personnel officer. Unconcerned
by the I nadequate reference wth which the
Service provided him they demanded no
qual i fications and offered himsix hundred
a year. He stayed for a week, by which
time the foul' stench of decaying fish oil
had perneated his clothes and hair,
lingering in his nostrils |ike the snell

of death. No anount of washi ng woul d
renove it, so that in the end Leamas had
his hair cut short to the scalp and threw
away two of his best suits. He spent
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anot her week trying to sell encycl opedi as
t o suburban housew ves, but he was not a
man t hat housew ves |1 ked. or understood;
they did not want Leanmas, |let alone his
encycl opedias. N ght after night he
returned wearily to his flat, his

ridi cul ous sanple under his arm At the
end of a week he tel ephoned the conpany
and told them he had sol d not hi ng.
Expressing no surprise, they rem nded him
of his obligation to return the sanple if
he di scontinued acting on their behalf,
and rang off. Leamas stal ked out of the

t el ephone booth in a fury | eaving the
sanpl e behind him went to a pub and got'
very drunk at a cost of twenty-five
shillings, which he could not afford. They
threw himout for shouting at a wonan who
tried to pick himup. They told hi mnever
to cone back, but they'd forgotten all
about It a week |later. They were begi nni ng
to know Leanas t here.

They were beginning to know hi m el sewhere
too, the gray shanbling figure fromthe
Mansi ons. Not a wasted word did he speak,
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not a friend, neither nman, woman nor

beast, did he have. They guessed he was in
trouble, run away fromhis wfe |i ke as
not. He never knew the price of anything,
never renenbered It when he was told. He
patted all his pockets whenever he | ooked
for change, he never renenbered to bring a
basket, always buyi ng shoppi ng bags. They
didn't like himin the Street, but they
were al nost sorry for him They thought he
was dirty, too, the way he didn't shave
weekends and his shirts all grubby. A Ms.
McCaird from Sudbury Avenue cl eaned for
himfor a week, but having never received
a civil word fromhi mwthdrew her | abor.
She was an i nportant source of iInformation
In the Street, where tradesnen told one
anot her what they needed to know i n case
he asked for credit. Ms. MCaird' s advice
was agal nst credit. Leamas never had a

| etter, she said, and they agreed that
that was serious. He'd no pictures and
only a few books; she thought one of the
books was dirty but couldn't be sure
because it was in foreign witing. It was
her opinion he had a bit to Iive on, and
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that that bit was running out. She knew he
drew Benefit on Thursdays. Bayswater was
war ned, and needed no second warni ng. They
heard fromMs. MCaird that he drank |ike
a fish: this was confirned by the
bartender. Bartenders and charwonen are
not in the way of accommodating their
clients with credit, but their information
s treasured by those who are.

* 40 Lz

Finally he took the job in the |ibrary.
The Labour Exchange put himon to it each
Thursday norning as he drew his

unenpl oynent benefit, and he'd al ways
turned it down.

"It's not really your cup of tea," M.
Pitt said, "but the pay's fair and the
wor k' s easy for an educated nman."
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"What sort of |ibrary?" Leanmas asked.

"It's the Bayswater Library for Psychic

Research. It's an endowrent. They' ve got
t housands of volunes, all sorts, and

t hey' ve been |eft a whole | ot nore. They
want anot her hel per.”

He took his dole and the slip of paper.
"They're an odd lot," M. Pitt added, "but
then you're not a stayer anyway, are you?
| think i1t's tine you gave thema try,
don't you?"

|t was odd about Pitt. Leanas was certaln
he'd seen hi m before sonewhere. At the
Circus, during the war.

The library was |i ke a church hall, and
very cold. The black oil stoves at either
end made it snell of paraffin. In the

m ddl e of the roomwas a cubicle |i ke a
W tness box and inside it sat Mss Crail,
the |1 brari an.

|t had never occurred to Leamas that he
m ght have to work for a wonan. No one at
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t he Labour Exchange had sai d anyt hi ng
about that.

"I"'mthe new hel p,
Leanas. "

he said;, "ny nane's

Mss Crail | ooked up sharply from her card
| ndex, as If she had heard a rude word.
"Hel p? What do you nean, hel p?"

"Assistant. Fromthe Labour Exchange. M.
Pitt." He pushed across the counter a form
wth his particulars entered in a sloping
hand. She picked it up and studied it.

"You are M. Leanms." This was not a
guestion, but the first stage of a

| aborious fact-finding I nvestigation. "And
you are fromthe Labour Exchange."

"No. | was sent by the Exchange. They told
nMme you needed an assistant."

"l see." A wooden sml e.

At that nonent the tel ephone rang: she
lifted the receiver and began arguing with
sonmebody, fiercely. Leanmas guessed they
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argued all the tinme; there were no
prelimnaries. Her voice just rose a key
and she began argui ng about sone tickets
for a concert. He listened for a mnute or
two and then drifted toward the

bookshel ves. He noticed a girl in one of

t he al coves, standing on a | adder sorting
| ar ge vol unes.

""" mthe new man, "’
Leamas. "

he said, "ny nane's

She cane down fromthe | adder and shook
his hand a little formally.

"I'"'mLiz Gold. How d'you do. Have you net
Mss Crail ?"

Yes, but she's on the phone at the
nonent . "

"Arguing wmth her nother | expect. Wat
are you going to do?"

"I don't know. Wbrk."

"W're marking at the nonent; Mss Crail's
started a new I ndex."
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She was a tall girl, ungainly, with a | ong
wal st and |l ong | egs. She wore flat, ballet
type shoes to reduce her height. Her face,
| | ke her body, had | arge conponents which
seened to hesitate between pl ai nness and
beauty. Leamas guessed she was twenty-two
or three, and Jew sh.

"It's just a question of checking that all
t he books are mthe shelves. This is the
reference bit, you see. Wen you' ve
checked, you pencil in the new reference
and mark it off on the I ndex."

"What happens t hen?"

"Only Mss Crail's allowed to ink in the
reference. It's the rule.”

"Whose rul e?"

"Mss Crail's. Wiy don't you start on the
ar chaeol ogy?"

Leanas nodded and together they wal ked to
t he next al cove where a shoe box full of
cards lay on the fl oor.
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"Have you done this kind of thing before?"
she asked.

"No." He stopped and picked up a handf ul
of cards and shuffled through them "M.
Pitt sent ne. Fromthe Exchange." He put
t he cards back.

"I's Mss Crail the only person who can i nk
t he cards, too?" Leanmas i nquired.

Yes.

She left himthere, and after a nonent's
hesitation he took out a book and | ooked
at the flyleaf. It was call ed
_Archaeol ogi cal Discoveries in Asia M nor.
Vol unme Four . They only seened to have

Vol une Four.

It was one 0'clock and Leanas was very
hungry, so he wal ked over to where Liz
&ol d was sorting and said, "Wat happens
about | unch?"

"Ch, | bring sandw ches." She | ooked a
little enbarrassed. "You can have sone of
mne if that would help. There's no café
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for mles."
Leamas shook hi s head.

"I'"l1'l go out, thanks. Got sone shopping to
do." She watched hi m push his way through
t he sw ng doors.

It was half past two when he cane back. He
snel |l ed of whisky. He had one shoppi ng bag
full of vegetables and anot her contai ning
groceries. He put themdown in a corner of
t he al cove and wearily began again on the
ar chaeol ogy books. He'd been' marking for
about ten m nutes when he becane aware
that Mss Crail was watching him

" Mster_ Leanms."

He was hal fway up the | adder, so he | ooked
down over his shoul der and said, "Yes?"

"Do you know where these shoppi ng bags
come fronf"

"They're mne."

"I see. They are yours." Leanas waited. "I
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regret," she continued at last, "that we
do not allow it, bringing shopping into
the library."

"Where else can | put it? There's nowhere
else | _can_put i1t."

"Not in the library," she replied. Leanas
| gnored her, and returned his attention to
t he archaeol ogy secti on.

"I'f you only took the normal |unch break,"
Mss Crail continued, "you would not have
time to go shoppi ng anyway. Neither of
~us_ does, Mss old or nyself; we do
not have tinme to shop."

"Why don't you take an extra half hour?"
Leanas asked. "You'd have tine then. If
you' re pushed you can work anot her half
hour in the evening. If you're pressed.”

She stayed for sone nonents, |ust watching
hi m and obvi ously thinking of sonething to
say. Finally she announced: "I shall
discuss it wwth M. lronside," and went
away.
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At exactly half past five Mss Crail put
on her coat and, wth a pointed " Good
night, Mss CGold," left. Leamas guessed
she had been broodi ng on the shoppi ng bags
all afternoon. He went into the next

al cove where Liz Gold was sitting on the
bottom rung of her | adder readi ng what

| ooked |1 ke a tract. Wien she saw Leanas
she dropped it guiltily into her handbag
and stood up.

"Who's M. Ironside?" Leanas asked.

"I don't think he exists,"” she replied.
"He's her big gun when she's stuck for an

answer. | asked her once who he was. She
went all shifty and nysterious and said
'"Never mnd.' | don't think he exists."

"I"mnot sure Mss Crall does," sald
Leamas, and Liz Gold sm | ed.

At six o0'clock she | ocked up and gave the
keys to the curator, a very old man wth
First World War shel |l shock who, said Liz,
sat awake all night in case the Gernmans
made a counterattack. It was bitterly cold

file:///E|/Ebooks/Le%20Carre/TEMP/(ebook)%?2...20Who%20Came%20in%20From%20The%20Cold_1.htm (59 of 456) [07.08.2003 0:21:02]



This edition contains the compl ete text

out si de.
"Got far to go?" asked Leanms.

"Twenty-m nute wal k. | always walk it.
Have you?"

"Not far," sald Leanas. "Good night."

He wal ked slowy back to the flat. He | et
hinmself 1n and turned the |1 ght swtch.
Not hi ng happened. He tried the [ight iIn
the tiny kitchen and finally the electric
fire that plugged in by his bed. On the
doormat was a letter. He picked it up and
took it out into the pale yellow |light of
the staircase. It was the electricity
conpany, regretting that the area nmanager
had no alternative but to cut off the
electricity until the outstandi ng account
of ni ne pounds, four shillings and

el ght pence had been settl ed.

He had becone an eneny of Mss Crail, and
enem es were what Mss Crail |iked. Either
the scowled at himor she ignored him and
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when he cane cl ose, she began to trenbl e,

| ooking to left and right, either for
something wth which to defend herself, or
perhaps for a |line of escape. Cccasionally
she woul d take I mmense unbrage, such as
when he hung his macki ntosh on _her_ peg,
and she stood in front of it shaking for
fully five mnutes, until Liz spotted her
and cal |l ed Leansns.

Leamas went over to her and said, "Wat's
troubling you, Mss Crail ?"

"Not hing," she replied in a breathy,
clipped way, "nothing at all."

"Sonet hing wong wth ny coat ?"

"Not hing at all."”

"Fine," he replied, and went back to his
al cove. She quivered all that day, and
conducted a tel ephone call In a stage
whi sper for half the norning.

"She's telling her nother," said Liz. "She
al ways tells her nother. She tells her
about nme too."
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Mss Crail devel oped such an intense
hatred for Leamas that she found it

| npossible to communicate with him On
paydays he. would cone back from |l unch and
find an envel ope on the third rung of his
| adder with his name m sspelled on the
outside. The first tine it happened he

t ook the noney over to her wwth the

envel ope and said, "lIt's L-E-A, Mss
Crail, and only one s." \Wereupon she was
seized wmth a veritable palsy, rolling her
eyes and funbling erratically wth her
pencil until Leanas went away. She
conspired into the tel ephone for hours
after that.

About three weeks after Leamas began work
at the library Liz asked himto supper.
She pretended it was an idea that had cone
to her quite suddenly, at five o'clock

t hat evening; she seened to realize that
| f she were to ask himfor tonorrow or the
next day he would forget or just not cone,
so she asked himat five o'clock. Leanas
seened reluctant to accept, but in the end
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he di d.

They wal ked to her flat through the rain
and they m ght have been anywhere--Berlin,
London, any town where paving stones turn
to lakes ol light in the evening rain, and
the traffic shuffles despondently through
wet streets.

It was the first of many neal s whi ch
Leanas had at her flat. He cane when she
asked him and she asked himoften. He
never spoke much. Wen she di scovered he
woul d conme, she took to laying the table
In the norning before | eaving for the

|1 brary. She even prepared the vegetabl es
bef orehand and had the candl es on the
table, for she | oved candlelight. She

al ways knew that there was sonethi ng
deeply wong wth Leanas, and that one
day, for sone reason she coul d not
under st and, he m ght break and she woul d
never see him again.

She tried to tell himshe knew, she said
to himone evening: "You nmust go when you
want. |'ll never follow you, Alec."
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H's brown eyes rested on her for a nonent:
"I''ll tell you when," he replied.

Her fiat was a bed-sitting-roomand a
Kitchen. In the sitting roomwere two
arnchairs, a sofa-bed, and a bookcase full
of paperback books, nmainly classics which
she had never read.

After supper she would talk to him and he
would |1 e on the sofa, snoking. She never
knew how much he heard, she didn't care.
She woul d kneel by the sofa holding his
hand agai nst her cheek, tal king.

Then one evening she said to him "Alec,
what do you believe in? Don't |augh--tell
me." She waited and at |ast he said:

"I believe an el even bus wll take ne to
Hammersmth. | don't believe it's driven
by Father Christnas."

She seened to consider this and at | ast
she asked again: "But what do you believe
| N?"
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Leanas shrugged.

"You nust believe in sonething," she
persisted: "sonmething |i ke God--1 know you
do, Alec; you' ve got that | ook sonetines,
as If you' d got sonething special to do,

|1 ke a priest. Alec, don't smle, It's
true.”

He shook hi s head.

"Sorry, Liz, you've got it wong. | don't
| 1 ke Anericans and public schools. | don't
litke mlitary parades and peopl e who pl ay
soldiers.” Wthout smling he added, "And
| don't |ike conversations about Life."

"But Alec, you mght as well say--"

"l shoul d have added," Learnas
Interrupted, "that | don't |ike people who
tell me what | ought to think." She knew
he was getting angry but she couldn't stop
hersel f any nore.

"That's because you don't _want_ to think,
you don't dare! There's sone poison in
your mnd, sone hate. You're a fanatic,
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Alec, | know you are, but | don't know

what about. You're a fanatic who doesn't

want to convert people, and that's a

dangerous thing. You're |1 ke a nman who's.
sworn vengeance or sonething.”

The brown eyes rested on her. \Wen he
spoke she was frightened by the nenace in
his vol ce.

"I'f I were you," he said roughly, "I'd
m nd nmy own busi ness.”

And then he smled, a roguish Irish smle.
He hadn't smled |1 ke that before and Liz
knew he was putting on the charm

"What does Liz believe 1 n?" he asked, and
she replied:

"I can't be had that easy, Alec."”

Later that night they tal ked about it
agai n. Leamas brought it up--he asked her
whet her she was reli gious.

"You' ve got ne wong," she said, "all
wong. | don't believe In God."
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"Then what do you believe I n?"
"History."

He | ooked at her i n astoni shnent for a
nonent, then | aughed.

"Ch Liz . . . oh no!_ You' re not a bl oody
Communi st ?"

She nodded, blushing l[ike a small girl at
his |aughter, angry and relieved that he
didn't care.

She made hi mstay that night and they
becane |lovers. He left at five in the
norni ng. She couldn't understand it; she
was so proud and he seened ashaned.

He |left her flat and turned down the enmpty
street toward the park. It was foggy. Sone
way down the road--not far, twenty yards,

perhaps a bit nore-- stood the figure of a
man in a raincoat, short and rather plunp.
He was | eaning against the railings of the
park, silhouetted in the shifting mst. As
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Leamas approached, the m st seened to

t hi cken, closing in around the figure at
the railings, and when it parted the man
was gone.

** 5 * Cedit

Then one day about a week later, he didn't
cone to the library. Mss Crail was
del i ght ed; by hal f-past el even she had
told her nother, and on returning from

| unch she stood in front of the

ar chaeol ogy shel ves where he had been
wor ki ng since he cane. She stared wth
theatrical concentration at the rows of
books, and Liz knew she was pretending to
wor k out whet her Leamas had stol en
anyt hi ng.

Liz entirely ignored her for the rest of
that day, failed to reply when she
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addressed her, and worked wth assi duous
application. Wien the evening cane she
wal ked hone and cried herself to sleep.

The next norning she arrived early at the
|1 brary. She sonehow felt that the sooner
she got there, the sooner Leanas m ght
cone; but as the norning dragged on her
hopes faded, and she knew he woul d never
cone. She had forgotten to make sandw ches
for herself that day so she decided to
take a bus to the Bayswater Road and go to
the AB.C. Café. She felt sick and enpty,
but not hungry. Should she go and find

hi n? She had prom sed never to follow him
but he had promsed to tell her; should
she go and find hinf

She hailed a taxi and gave his address.

She made her way up the dingy staircase
and pressed the bell of his door. The bell
seened to be broken; she heard not hing.
There were three bottles of mlk on the
mat and a letter fromthe electricity
conpany. She hesitated a nonment, then
banged on the door, and she heard the

file:///E|/Ebooks/Le%20Carre/TEMP/(ebook)%?2...20Who%20Came%20in%20From%20The%20Cold_1.htm (69 of 456) [07.08.2003 0:21:02]



This edition contains the compl ete text

faint groan of a man. She rushed
downstairs to the fiat bel ow, hamered and
rang at the door. There was no reply so
she ran down anot her flight and found
herself in the back roomof a grocer's
shop. An old wonman sat I n a corner,
rocki ng back and forth in her chair.

"The top flat," Liz al nbst shout ed,
"sonebody's very 1fi. Who's got a key?"

The old woman | ooked at her for a nonent,
then called toward the front room where
t he shop was.

"Arthur, cone in here, Arthur, there's a
girl here!”

A man in brown overalls and a gray tril by
hat | ooked round the door and sai d,
"Qrl?"

"There's soneone seriously 1fi Iin the top
fiat," said Liz. "He can't get to the
front door to open it. Have you a key?"

"No," replied the grocer, "but |'ve got a
hammer," and they hurried up the stairs
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t ogether, the grocer, still in his tril by,
carrying a heavy screwdriver and a hammer.
He knocked on the door sharply, and they
wai t ed breat hl ess for an answer. There was
none.

"I heard a groan before, | promse | did,"
Li z whi sper ed.

"WIIl you pay for this door if | bust it?"

Yes.

The hamer nade a terrible noise. Wth

t hree bl ows he had wenched out a piece of
the frame and the lock cane wwth 1t. Liz
went Iin first and the grocer followed. It
was bitterly cold in the roomand dark,
but on the bed in the corner they could
make out the figure of a man.

Ch God, thought Liz, if he's dead | don't
think I can touch him But she went to him
and he was alive. Drawi ng the curtains,

she knelt beside the bed.

“I"1l call you if I need you, thank you,"
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she said wthout | ooking back, and the
grocer nodded and went downstairs.

"Alec, what is it, what's making you i1|1[?
What 1s 1t, Al ec?"

Leanas noved his head on the pillow Hi's
sunken eyes were closed. The dark beard
stood out against the pallor of his face.

"Alec, you nmust tell ne, please, Alec.”
She was hol ding one of his hands I n hers.
The tears were running down her cheeks.
Desperately she wondered what to do; then,
getting up, she ran to the tiny kitchen
and put on a kettle. She wasn't quite

cl ear what she woul d make, but it
conforted her to do sonething. Leaving the
kettle on the gas she picked up her
handbag, took Leanmas' key fromthe bedside
table and ran downstairs, down the four
flights into the street, and crossed the
road to M. Sleanman, the chem st. She
bought sone calf's-foot jelly, sone breast
of chicken, sone essence of beef and a
bottle of Aspirin. She got to the door,

t hen went back and bought a packet of
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rusks. Altogether 1t cost her sixteen
shillings, which |eft four shillings in
her handbag and el even pounds i n her
postoffice savings bank book, but she
couldn't draw any of that till tonorrow.
By the tine she returned to his flat the
kettle was just boiling.

She made the beef tea |li ke her nother used
toin aglass wth a teaspoon in to stop
Its cracking, and all the tinme she gl anced
toward himas if she were afraid he was
dead.

She had to prop himup to nmake hi mdri nk
the tea. He had only one pillow and there
were no cushions in the room so taking
his overcoat down fromthe back of the
door she made a bundle of It and arranged
It behind the pillow It frightened her to
touch him he was so drenched I n sweat
that his short gray hair was danp and
slippery. Putting the cup beside the bed,
she held his head wth one hand and fed
himthe tea wwth the other. After he had
t aken a few spoonfuls, she crushed two
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Aspirin and gave themto himin. the
spoon. She talked to himas if he were a
child, sitting on the edge of the bed

| ooking at him sonetines letting her
fingers run over his head and face,

whi spering his name over and over again:
"Alec, Alec.”

Gradually his breathing becane nore

regul ar, his body nore rel axed, as he
drifted fromthe taut pain of fever to the
cal mof sleep; Liz, watching him sensed
that the worst was over. Suddenly she
realized it was al nost dark.

Then she felt ashaned because she knew she
shoul d have cl eaned and tidied. Junping
up, she fetched the carpet sweeper and a
duster fromthe kitchen and set to work
wth feverish energy. She found a cl ean
teacloth and spread it neatly on the
bedsi de table and she washed up the odd
cups and saucers which lay around the
Kitchen. When everyt hing was done she

| ooked at her watch and it was hal f - past

el ght. She put the kettle on and went back
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to the bed. Leamas was | ooki ng at her.

"Alec, don't be cross, please don't," she
said. "I'lIl go, | promse | wll, but |et
me make you a proper neal. You're ill, you
can't go on like this, you're--Cn, Alec,"
and she broke down and wept, hol ding both
hands over her face, the tears running

bet ween her fingers like the tears of a
child. He let her cry, watching her wth
his brown eyes, his hands hol ding the
sheet .

She hel ped hi mwash and shave and she

f ound sone cl ean bedcl ot hes. She gave him
sonme calf's-foot jelly, and sone breast of
chicken fromthe jar she'd bought at M.
Sl eaman's. Sitting on the bed she wat ched
himeat, and she thought she had never
been so happy before.

Soon he fell asleep, and she drew the

bl anket over his shoul ders and went to the
w ndow. Parting the threadbare curtains,
she ral sed the sash and | ooked out. The
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two wi ndows in the courtyard above the

war ehouse were lit. I n one she could see
the flickering blue shadow of a television
screen, the figures before it held
nmotionless in its spell; In the other a
wonman, quiteyoung, was arranging curlers
In her hair. Liz wanted to weep at the
crabbed del usion of their dreans.

She fell asleep in the arnchair and did
not wake until i1t was nearly |ight,
feeling stiff and cold. She went to the
bed: Leamas stirred as she | ooked at him
and she touched his lips with the tip of
her finger. He did not open his eyes but
gently took her arm and drew her down onto
t he bed, and suddenly she wanted him
terribly, and nothing mattered, and she
ki ssed hi magain and agai n and when she

| ooked at him he seened to be smling.

She cane every day for six days. He never
spoke to her much and once, when she asked
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himif he |loved her, he said he didn't
believe 1n fairy tales. She would |[ie on
t he bed, her head agai nst his chest, and
sonetimes he would put his thick fingers
In her hair, holding it quite tight, and
Liz | aughed and said it hurt. On Friday
eveni ng she found himdressed but not
shaved, and she wondered why he hadn't
shaved. For sone I nperceptible reason she
was alarnmed. Little things were m ssing
fromthe room-his clock and the cheap
portable radio that had been on the table.
She wanted to ask and did not dare. She
had bought sonme eggs and ham and she
cooked them for their supper while Leanas
sat on the bed and snoked one cigarette
after anot her. When supper was ready he
went to the kitchen and cane back with a
bottle of red w ne.

He hardly spoke at supper, and she wat ched
him her fear growng until she could bear
It no nore and she cried out suddenly,
"Alec.. . oh Alec. . . what Is iIt? Is it
good- bye?"
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He got up fromthe table, took her hands
and ki ssed her in a way he'd never done
bef ore, and spoke to her softly for a | ong
time, told her things she only dinmy

under stood, only half heard because all
the tine she knew it was the end and

not hing mattered any nore.

"(Good- bye, Liz," he said. "Good-bye," and
then: "Don't follow ne. Not again."”

Li z nodded and nuttered, "Like we said."
She was thankful for the biting cold of
the street and for the dark which hid her
t ears.

It was the next norning, a Saturday, that
Leamas asked at the grocer's for credit.
He did it wthout nuch artistry, in a way
not cal culated to ensure himsuccess. He
ordered half a dozen itens--they didn't
cone to nore than a pound--and when they
had been wrapped and put into the shopping
bag he said, "You' d better send ne that
account . ”

file:///E|/Ebooks/Le%20Carre/TEMP/(ebook)%?2...20Who%20Came%20in%20From%20The%20Cold_1.htm (78 of 456) [07.08.2003 0:21:03]



This edition contains the compl ete text

The grocer smled a difficult smle and
said, "Fmafraid |l can't do that." The
"sir" was definitely m ssing.

"Why the hell not?" asked Leanas, and the
cj ueue behind himstirred uneasily.

"Don't know you," replied the grocer.

"Don't be bloody silly," sald Leanas,
"I've been comng here for four nonths."

The grocer colored. "W always ask for a
banker's reference before giving credit,"”
he said, and Leamas | ost his tenper.

"Don't tal k bl oody cock!" he shout ed.
"Hal f your custoners have never seen the
| nsi de of a bank and never bl oody well

w | L" This was heresy beyond beari ng,
since It was true.

"l don't know you," the grocer repeated
thickly, "and | don't |ike you. Now get
out of ny shop." And he tried to recover
t he parcel which unfortunately Leamas was
al ready hol di ng.
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pinions later differed as to what
happened next. Sone said the grocer, in
trying to recover the bag, pushed Leanas;
ot hers say he did not. Whether he did or
not, Leanas hit him nost people think
twce, wthout disengaging his right hand,
which still held the shopping bag. He
seened to deliver the blow not with his
fist but wth the side of his |eft hand,
and then, as part of the same phenonenally
rapid novenent, wth the |eft el bow, and
the grocer fell straight over and | ay as
still as a rock. It was said in court

| ater, and not contested by the defense,
that the grocer had two Injuries--a
fractured cheekbone fromthe first bl ow
and a dislocated jaw fromthe second. The
coverage in the daily press was adequat e,
but not overcl aborate.

* * 6 * Cont act

file:///E|/Ebooks/Le%20Carre/TEMP/(ebook)%?2...20Who%20Came%20in%20From%20The%20Cold_1.htm (80 of 456) [07.08.2003 0:21:03]



This edition contains the compl ete text

At night he lay on his bunk [istening to

t he sounds of the prisoners. There was a
boy who sobbed and an old | ag who sang "On
flldey Moor bar t'at," beating out the
time on his food tin. There was a warder
who shout ed, "Shut up, George, you

m serabl e sod," after each verse, but no
one took any notice. There was an Irishnman
who sang songs about the | RA, though the
others said he was i n for rape.

Leamas took as nmuch exercise as he could
during the day in the hope that he woul d
sleep at night; but it was no good. At

ni ght you knew you were in prison: at
night there was nothing, no trick of

vi sion or sel fdelusion which saved you
fromthe nauseating enclosure of the cell.
You coul d not keep out the taste of
prison, the snell of prison uniform the
stench of prison sanitation heavily

di si nfected, the noises of captive nen. It
was then, at night, that the indignity of
captivity becane urgently insufferable, it
was then that Leamas |onged to walk in the
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friendly sunshine of a London park. It was
t hen that he hated the grotesque steel
cage that held him had to force back the
urge to fall upon the bars with his bare
fists, to split the skulls of his guards
and burst into the free, free space of
London. Sonetines he thought of Liz. He
woul d direct his mnd toward her briefly
|1 ke the shutter of a canera, recall for a
nonent the soft-hard touch of her | ong
body, then put her fromhis nenory. Leanas
was not a man accustoned to |iving on

dr eans.

He was contenptuous of his celimtes, and
t hey hated him They hated hi m because he
succeeded i n being what each 1 n his heart

| onged to be: a nystery. He preserved from
coll ectivization sone discernible part of
his personality; he could not be drawn at
nonents of sentinent to talk of his girl,
his famly or his children. They knew
not hi ng of Leanmas; they waited, but he did
not cone to them New prisoners are

| argely of two kinds--there are those who
for shane, fear or shock wait In
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fascinated horror to be initiated into the
| ore of prison life, and there are those
who trade on their wetched novelty in
order to endear thenselves to the
community. Leanas did neither of these

t hings. He seened pl eased to despise them
all, and they hated him because, |ike the
worl d outside, he did not need them

After about ten days they had had enough.
The great had had no honmage, the small had
had no confort, so they crowded himin the
di nner queue. Crowding Is a prison ritual
akin to the eighteenthcentury practice of
jostling. It has the virtue of an apparent
accident, in which the prisoner's ness tin
|s upturned and its contents spified on
his uniform Leanas was barged from one
side, while fromthe other an obliging
hand descended on his forearm and the

t hi ng was done. Leamas sai d not hi ng,

| ooked thoughtfully at the- two nen on
elther side of him and accepted in
silence the filthy rebuke of a warder who
knew quite well what had happened.
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Four days later, while working with a hoe
on the prison flower bed, he seened to
stunbl e. He was hol ding the hoe wth both
hands across his body, the end of the
handl e protrudi ng about six Inches from
his right fist. As he strove to recover
his bal ance the prisoner to his right
doubl ed up wwth a grunt of agony, his arns
across his stonach. There was no nore
crowdi ng after that.

Per haps the strangest thing of all about
prison was the brown paper parcel when he
left. In a ridiculous way it rem nded him
of the marriage service--with this ring |
thee wed, with this paper parcel | return
thee to society. They handed it to himand
made himsign for it, and it contailined all
he had in the world. There was not hi ng

el se. Leamas felt It the nost dehunani zi ng
nonent of the three nonths, and he
determned to throw t he parcel away as
soon as he got outside.

He seened a quiet prisoner. There had been
no conpl aints against him The Governor,
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who was vaguely interested in his case,
secretly put the whole thing down to the
lrish bl ood he swore he could detect iIn
Leanas.

"What are you going to do," he asked,
"when you | eave here?" Leamas replied,

W t hout a ghost of a smle, that he

t hought he woul d nake a new start, and the
Governor said that was an excellent thing
to do.

"What about your famly?" he asked.
"Couldn't you nake it up wth your w fe?"

"Il try," Leanas had replied
Indifferently; "but she's remarried.”

The probation officer wanted Leanas to
becone a nale nurse at a nental hone in
Bucki nghanshire and Leanas agreed to
apply. He even took down the address and
noted the train times from Maryl ebone.

"The rail's electrified as far as G eat
M ssenden, now," the probation officer
added, and Leanas said that would be a

file:///E|/Ebooks/Le%20Carre/TEMP/(ebook)%?2...20Who%20Came%20in%20From%20The%20Cold_1.htm (85 of 456) [07.08.2003 0:21:03]



This edition contains the compl ete text

hel p. So they gave himthe parcel and he

|l eft. He took a bus to Marble Arch and

wal ked. He had a bit of nobney in his
pocket and he intended to give hinself a
decent nealL He thought he woul d wal k

t hrough Hyde Park to Piccadilly, then

t hrough Green Park and St. Janes's Park to
Parl i ament Square, then wander down
Wiitehall to the Strand where he could go
to the big cafe near Charing Cross Station
and get a reasonable steak for six
shil i ngs.

London was beautiful that day. Spring was
| ate and the parks were filled wth

crocuses and daffodils. A cool, cleaning
w nd was blow ng fromthe south; he could

have wal ked all day. But he still had the
parcel and he had to get rid of it. The
l1ttl e baskets were too small; he'd | ook

absurd trying to push his parcel 1 nto one
of those. He supposed there were one or
two things he ought to take out, his

wr et ched pi eces of paper--insurance card,
driving |icense and his E. 93 (whatever
that was) 1n a buff OHVS envel ope- - but
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suddenly he couldn't be bothered. He sat
down on a bench and put the parcel beside
him not too close, and noved a little
away fromit. After a couple of m nutes he
wal ked back toward the footpath, |eaving
t he parcel where it |ay. He had j ust
reached the footpath when he heard a
shout; he turned, a little sharply

per haps, and saw a nan I n an arny
macki nt osh beckoning to him holding the
brown paper parcel in the other hand.

Leamas had his hands in his pockets and he
| eft themthere, and stood, | ooking back
over his shoulder at the man in the

macki ntosh. The man hesitated, evidently
expecting Leanas to cone to himor give
sonme sign of Interest, but Leanas gave
none. |nstead, he shrugged and conti nued
al ong the footpath. He heard anot her shout
and ignored it, and he knew the man was
comng after him He heard the footsteps
on the gravel, half running, approaching
rapidly, and then a voice, a little
breathless, a little aggravated:
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"Here you--1 say!" and then he had drawn
| evel, so that Leanmas stopped, turned and
| ooked at him

1 YeS?"

"This 1s your parcel, 1sn't 1t? You |left
It on the seat. Wiy didn't you stop when |
call ed you?"

Tall, wth rather curly brown hair; orange
tie and pale green shirt; alittle bit
petulant, a little bit of a pansy, thought
Leanmas. Coul d be a school naster, cxLondon
School of Econom cs and runs a suburban
drama cl ub. Weak- eyed.

"You can put it back," said Leamas. "I
don't want it."

The man colored. "You can't just |eave it
there," he said, "it's litter."

"I bloody well can," Leamas replied.

"Sonmebody wll find a use for it." He was
goi ng to nove on, but the stranger was
still standing in front of him holding

the parcel in both arns as if It were a
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baby. "Get out of the |light," said Leanns.
"Do you m nd?"

"Look here," said the stranger, and his
voice had risen a key, "I was trying to do
you a favor; why do you have to be so
dammed rude?"

"If you're so anxious to do ne a favor,"
Leamas replied, "why have you been
followmng ne for the |ast half hour?"

He's pretty good, thought Leamas. He
hasn't flinched but he nmust be shaken
rigid.

"I thought you were sonebody | once knew
In Berlin, If you nust know. "
"So you followed ne for half an hour?"

Leanmas' volce was heavy wth sarcasm his
brown eyes never |left the other's face.

"Not hing i ke half an hour. | caught sight
of you in Marble Arch and | thought you
were Al ec Leamas, a nan | borrowed sone
nmoney from | used to be in the BBC in
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Berlin and there was this man | borrowed
some noney from |'ve had a bad consci ence
about it ever since and that's why |

foll owed you. | wanted to be sure.”

Leanas went on | ooking at him not
speaki ng, and thought he wasn't all that
good but he was good enough. His story was
scarcely plausible-that didn't matter. The
point was that he'd produced a new one and
stuck to it after Leanms had wrecked what
prom sed to be a classic approach.

"I"'m Leanas," he said at |ast. "Who the
hell are you?"

He said his nane was Ashe, wwth an "E" he
added qui ckly, and Leanas knew he was

| ying. He pretended not to be quite sure
that Leamas really was Leanas so over

| unch they opened the parcel and | ooked at
t he National Insurance card |i ke, thought
Leanas, a couple of sissies |ooking at a
dirty postcard. Ashe ordered |lunch wth
just a fraction too little regard for
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expense, and they drank sonme Fraukenwei n
to remnd themof the old days. Leanas
began by insisting he couldn't renenber
Ashe, and Ashe said he was surprised. He
said It Iin the sort of tone that suggested
he was hurt. They net at a party, he said,
which Derek WIllianms gave in his flat off
t he Ku-damm (he got that right), and all

t he press boys had been there; surely Alec
renenbered that? No, Leamas did not. Well
surely he renenbered Derek WIllianms from
the QOobserver , that _nice_ man who gave
such |l ovely pizza parties? Learnas had a

| ousy nenory for nanes, after all they
were tal king about '54; a | ot of water had
fl own under the bridge since then.

Ashe renmenbered (his Christian nane was
WIlliam by-the-bye, nost people called
himBill), Ashe renenbered vividly .
They' d been drinking stingers, brandy and
créne de nenthe, and were all rather
tiddly, and Derek had provided sone really
gorgeous girls, half the cabaret fromthe
Mal kasten, surely Alec renenbered now?
Leanas t hought it was probably com ng back
to him i1f Bill would go on a bit.
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Bill did go on, ad-lib no doubt, but he
didit well, playing up the sex side a
little, howthey'd finished up in a night
club wth three of these qgirls; Alec, a
chap fromthe political adviser's office
and Bifi, and Bill had been so enbarrassed
because he hadn't any noney on himand

Al ec had paid, and Bifi had wanted to take
a girl home and Al ec had | ent him anot her
t enner - -

"Christ," sald Leanas, "I renenber now, of
course | do."

"I _knew_ vyou would," said Ashe happily,
noddi ng at Leamas over his glass. "Look,
do let's have the other half, this iIs
such_ fun."

Ashe was typical of that strata of manki nd
whi ch conducts its human rel ationshi ps
according to a principle of challenge and
response. \Were there was softness, he
woul d advance; where he found resistance,
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retreat. Having hinself no particular

opi nions or tastes, he relied upon

what ever conformed wth those of his
conpanion. He was as ready to drink tea at
Fortnumls as beer at the Prospect of
Whitby; he would listen to mlitary nusic
In St. Janes's Park or jazz in a Conpton
Street cellar; his voice would trenbl e

w th synpat hy when he spoke of

Sharpeville, or wwth indignation at the
growh of Britain's col ored population. To
Leanas this observably passive role was
repellent; it brought out the bully iIn
him so that he would | ead the ot her
gently into a position where he was
commtted, and then hinself wthdraw, so

t hat Ashe was constantly scanpering back
fromsone cul -de-sac into which Leamas had
enticed him There were nonents that

af t ernoon when Leamas was so brazenly
perverse that Ashe woul d have been
justified in termnating their
conversation--especially since he was

payi ng; but he did not. The little sad nman
wth spectacles who sat al one at the

nei ghboring table, deep in a book on the
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manuf acture of ball bearings, mght have
deduced, bad he been |istening, that
Leamas was |1 ndul ging a sadistic nature--or
perhaps (if he had been a nman of
particul ar subtlety) that Leamas was
proving to his own satisfaction that only
a mn wth a strong ulterior notive would
put up with that kind of treatnent.

It was nearly four o'clock before they
ordered the bill, and Leamas tried to

| nsi st on paying his half. Ashe woul dn't
hear of it, paid the bill and took out his
checkbook 1 n order to settle his debt to
Leanas.

"Twenty of the best,"” he said, and filled
In the date on the check form

Then he | ooked up at Leaxnas, all w de-
eyed and accommodating. "I say, a check is
all right wth you, isn't i1t?"

Coloring a little, Leamas replied, "I
haven't got a bank at the nonent--only
just back from abroad, sonething |I've got
to fix up. Better give ne a check and |'11
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cash it at your bank."

"My dear chap, | wouldn't _dream of it!
You'd have to go to Rotherhithe to cash
this one!" Leamas shrugged and Ashe

| aughed, and they agreed to neet at the
sane place on the follow ng day, at one

o' cl ock, when Ashe woul d have the noney in
cash.

Ashe took a cab at the corner of Conpton
Street, and Leanas waved at it until it
was out of sight. Wien 1t was gone, he

| ooked at his watch. It was four o'clock.
He' guessed he was still being foll owed, so
he wal ked down to Fleet Street and had a
cup of coffee in the Black and Wiite. He
| ooked at bookshops, read the evening
papers displayed in the show w ndows of
newspaper offices, and then quite
suddenly, as if. the thought had occurred
to himat thd [ast mnute, he junped on a
bus. The bus went to Ludgate H I, where
It was held up in a traffic jamnear a
tube station; he disnmounted and caught a
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t ube. He bought a sixpenny ticket, stood
In the end car and got off at the next
station. He caught another train to

Eust on, trekked back to Charing Cross. It
was nine o' clock when he reached the
station and it had turned rather cold.
There was a van waiting in the forecourt;
the driver was fast asl eep.

Leamas gl anced at the nunber, went over
and called through the wndow, "Are you
from d enment s?"

The driver woke up wwth a start and asked,
"M. Thomas?"

"No," replied Leamas. "Thomas coul dn't
conme. |'m Am es from Hounsl ow. " -

"Hop in, M. Ames," the driver replied,
and opened the door. They drove West,
toward the King's Road. The driver knew
t he way.

Control opened the door.

"George Smley's out," he said. "I've
borrowed his house. Cone in." Not until
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Leamas was |1 nside and the front door
cl osed, did Control put on the hail |ight.

"I was followed till lunchtine," Leanas
said. They went into the little draw ng
room There were books everywhere. |t was
a pretty room tall, wth

el ght eent hcentury nol di ngs, |ong w ndows
and a good fireplace. "They picked nme up
this norning. A nman called Ashe." He |lit a
cigarette. "A pansy. We're neeting again
t onorrow. "

Control listened carefully to Leanas’
story, stage by stage, fromthe day he hit
Ford the grocer to his encounter that
nmorning wth Ashe.

"How did you find prison?" Control

| nqui red. He m ght have been aski ng

whet her Leamas had enjoyed his holiday. "I
am sorry we couldn't inprove conditions
for you, provide little extra conforts,
but that would never have done."

"OF course not"
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"One nmust be consistent At every turn one
must be consistent. Besides, it would be

wrong to break the spell. | understand you
were Ill. | amsorry. What was the
t roubl e?"

"Just fever."
"How | ong were you i n bed?"
"About ten days."

"How very distressing;, and nobody to | ook
after you, of course.”

There was a very long silence.

"You know she's in the Party, don't you?"
Control asked quietly.

"Yes," Leanas replied. Another silence. "I
don't want her brought into this."

"Why shoul d she be?" Control asked sharply
and for a nonent, just for a nonent,
Leamas t hought he had penetrated the
veneer of academ c detachnent. "Wo
suggest ed she shoul d be?"
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"No one," Leanms replied. "I'mjust naking
the point. I know how these things go--all
of f ensi ve operations. They have by-
products, take sudden turns iIn unexpected
directions. You think you' ve caught one
fish and you find you've caught another. |
want her kept clear of 1t."

"Ch quite, quite.”

"Who's that nman i n the Labour Exchange- -
Pitt? Wasn't he in the Crcus during the
war ?"

"I know no one of that nane. Pitt, did you
say?"

Yes.

"No, the nane neans nothing to ne. In the
Labour Exchange?"

"Oh, for God's sake," Leamas nuttered
audi bl y.

"I"'msorry," said Control, getting up,
"I"' mneglecting ny duties as deputy host.
Wul d you care for a drink?"
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"No. | want to get away tonight, Control.
G0 down to the country and get sone
exercise. |Is the House open?"

"I've arranged a car," he said. "What tine
do you see Ashe tonorrow one o' cl ock?"

1 YeS. 1

"I'"l'l ring Hal dane and tell himyou want
sonme squash. You'd better see a doctor,
too. AbOUX that fever."

"I don't need a doctor."
"Just as you like."

Control gave hinself a whisky and began
| ooking idly at the books in Smley's
stielf.

"Wy isn't Smley here?" Leamas asked.

"He doesn't |i1ke the operation,” Control
replied indifferently. "He finds it

di stasteful. He sees the necessity but he
wants no part init. H's fever," Control
added wth a whinsical smle, "iIs
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recurrent.”

"He didn't exactly receive ne wth open
arns. "

"Quite. He wants no part in it. But he
told you about Mundt; gave you the
backgr ound?"

Yes.

"Mundt i1s a very hard_man," Control
refl ected. "We should never forget that
And a good intelligence officer.™

"Does Sm |l ey know the reason for the
operation? The special Interest?"

Control nodded and took a sip of whisky.
"And he still doesn't like it?"

"I't 1sn't a question of noralities. He is
| 1 ke the surgeon who has grown tired of

bl ood. He is content that others shoul d
operate."

"Tell me," Leanms continued, "how are you
so certain this wll get us where we want?
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How do you know the East Gernans are on to
It--not the Czechs or the Russians?"

"Rest assured,"” Control said a little
ponpously, "that that has been taken care
of . "

As they got to the door, Control put his
hand lightly on Leanmas' shoul der.

"This 1s your |last job," he said. "Then
you can cone in fromthe col d. About that
girl--do you want anythi ng done about her,
noney or anythi ng?"

"When 1t's over. |'ll take care of it
nmysel f then."

"Quite. It would be very insecure to do
anyt hi ng now. "

"I just want her |eft alone," Leanms

repeated wth enphasis. "l just don't want
her to be nessed about. | don't want her
to have a file or anything. | want her
forgotten.”

He nodded to Control and slipped out into
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the night air. Into the cold.

* x 7 * K] ever

On the followng day, Leamas arrived
twenty mnutes late for his lunch with
Ashe, and snell ed of whisky. Ashe's

pl easure on catching sight of Leanas was,
however, undimnished. He clainmed that he
had hinself only that nonent arrived, he'd
been a little late getting to the bank. He
handed Leamas an envel ope.

"Singles," said Ashe. "I hope that's all
right?"
"Thanks," Leanms replied, "let's have a

drink." He hadn't shaved and his coll ar
was filthy. He called the waiter and
ordered drinks, a |arge whisky for hinself
and a pink gin for Ashe. \Wen the drinks
cane, Leamas' hand trenbl ed as he poured
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the soda into the glass, al nost sl opping
It over the side.

They lunched well, wth a lot to drink,
and Ashe did nost of the work. As Leanas
had expected he first tal ked about
hinself, an old trick but not a bad one.

"To be quite frank, |'ve got on to rather
a good thing recently," said Ashe, "free-

| anci ng English features for the foreign
press. After Berlin | made rather a ness
of things at first--the Corporation

woul dn't renew the contract and | took a
job running a dreary toffee-shop weekly
about hobbies for the over-sixties. Can
you _Imagine_ anything nore frightful?
That went under in the first printing
strike--1 can't tell you how relieved |
was. Then | went to live with ny mama in
Cheltenham for a tine--she runs an anti que
shop, does very nicely thank you, as a
matter of fact. Then | got a letter from
an old friend, Sam Ki ever his nane iIs
actually, who was starting up a new agency
for snmall features on English life
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specially slanted for foreign papers. You
know t he sort of thing--six hundred words
on Morris dancing. Sam had a new gi nm cKk,

t hough; he sold the stuff already

transl ated and do you know, it makes a
hell of a difference. One al ways 1| nagi nes
anyone can pay a translator or do it

t hensel ves, but if you're | ooking for a
half colum in-fill for your foreign
features you don't want_ to waste tine
and noney on translation. Samls ganbit was
to get 1n touch wth the editors direct--
he trai psed round Europe |1 ke a gypsy,
poor thing, but it's paid hands down .

Ashe paused, waiting for Leanas to accept
the invitation to speak about hinself, but
Leamas ignored it. He just nodded dully
and sai d, "Bloody good." Ashe had wanted
to order wne, but Leanmas said he'd stick
to whisky, and by the tine the coffee cane
he'd had four | arge ones. He seened to be
| n bad shape; he had the drunkard's habit
of ducking his nouth toward the rimof his
gl ass just before he drank, as if his hand
mght fail himand the drink escape.
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Ashe fell silent for a nonent.

"You don't know Sam do you?" he asked.

" Sanf?"

A note of irritation entered Ashe's voi ce.

"Sam Ki ever, ny boss. The chap | was
telling you about."

"Was he 1 n Berlin too?"

"No. He knows Germany well, but he's never
lived in Berlin. He did a bit of deviling
I n Bonn, free-lance stuff. You m ght have
nmet him He's a dear.”

"Don't think so." A pause.

"What do you do t hese days, old chap?"
asked Ashe.

Leamas shrugged. "lI'mon the shelf," he
rephed, and grinned a little stupidly.
"Qut of the bag and on the shelf."

"I forget what you were doing in Berlin.
Weren't you one of the nysterious cold
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warri ors?"

My God, thought Learnas, you're stepping
things up a bit. Leanmas hesitated, then
colored and said sayagely, "Ofice boy for
t he bl oody Yanks, |like the rest of us."

"You know," said Ashe, as iIf he had been
turning the idea over for sone tine, "you
ought to neet Sam You'd like him" and
then, all of a bother, "I say, Al ec--I
don't even know where to get hold of you!"

"You can't," Leanmas replied listlessly.

"I don't get you, old chap. Were are you
st ayi ng?"

"Around the place. Roughing it a bit. |
haven't got a job. Bastards wouldn't give
nme a proper pension."

Ashe | ooked horrifi ed.

"But Alec, that's awful, why didn't you

_tell _ne? Look, why not cone and stay at
my place? It's only tiny but there's room
for one nore If you don't mnd a canp bed.
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You can't just live in the trees, ny dear
chap!"

"I"'mall right for a bit," Leanas replied,
tappi ng at the pocket which contail ned the
envel ope. "I'mgoing to get a job." He
nodded with determnation. "Get one Iin a
week or so. Then I'Il be all right."

"What sort of job?"
"Ch, | don't know. Anything."

"But you can't just throw yourself away,
Al ec! You speak German |i ke a native, |
renenber you do. There nust be all sorts
of things you can do!"

"I've done all sorts of things. Selling
encycl opedi as for sone bl oody Anerican
firm sorting books in a psychic |ibrary,
punching work tickets in a stinking glue
factory. What the hell _can_ | do?" He
wasn't | ooking at Ashe but at the table
before him his agitated |ips noving

qui ckly. Ashe responded to his anination,

| eani ng forward across the table, speaking
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W th enphasis, alnost triunph.

"But Al ec, you need contacts , don't you

see? | know what it's |like, |'ve been on
the breadline nyself. That's when you need
to know people. | don't know what you
were doing in Berlin, | don't want to

know, but it wasn't the sort of job where
you coul d neet people who nmatter, was it?
|f | hadn't net Sam at Poznan five years

ago |'d _still_be on the breadline. Look,
Al ec, cone and stay wth ne for a week or
so. W'|l|l ask Sam around and per haps one

or two of the old press boys fromBerlin
|f any of themare in town."

"But | can't wite," said Leanas. "I
couldn't wite a bloody thing."

Ashe had his hand on Leanas' arm " Now
don't fuss," he said soothingly. "Let's
just take things one at a tinme. Were are
your bits and pieces?"

"My what ?"

"Your things: clothes, baggage and what
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not ?"

"I haven't got any. Fve sold what | had--
except the parcel."

"What parcel ?"

"The brown paper parcel you picked up in
the park. The one | was trying to throw
away. "

Ashe had a flat in Dol phin Square. It was
just what Leanmas had expected--snmall and
anonynous with a few hastily assenbl ed
curios from Germany. beer nugs, a
peasant's pipe and a few pieces of second-
rate Nynphenburg.

"I spend the weekends wth ny nother in
Chel tenham " he said. "I just use this
place mdweek. It's pretty handy," he
added deprecatingly. They fixed the canp
bed up in the tiny drawmng room |t was
about four-thirty.

"How | ong have you been here?" asked
Leanas.
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Ch- - about a year or nore."

"Find it easily?"

"They cone and go, you know, these flats.
You put your nane down and one day they
ring you up and tell you you've nade it."

Ashe made tea and they drank it, Leanas
sullen, like a man not used to confort.
Even Ashe seened a little subdued. After
tea Ashe said, "I'Il go out and do a spot
of shoppi ng before the shops cl ose, then
we' || decide what to do about everything.
| mght give Sama tinkle later this
eveni ng--1 think the sooner you two get
toget her the better. Why don't you get
sonme sl eep-- you look all 1n."

Leamas nodded. "It's bl oody good of you"--
he made an awkward gesture with his hand- -
"all this." Ashe gave hima pat on the
shoul der, picked up his arny nacki ntosh
and left.

As soon as Leamas reckoned Ashe was safely
out of the building he left the front door
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of the flat slightly ajar and nade his way
downstairs to the center hail, where there
were two tel ephone booths. He dialed a

Mai da Val e nunber and asked for M.

Thonas' secretary. Imediately a girl's
voi ce said, "M . Thomas' secretary
speaki ng. "

"I"' mringing on behalf of M. Sam Ki ever, "
Leanas said. "He has accepted the

l nvitation and hopes to contact M. Thonas
personally this evening."”

"I''ll pass that on to M. Thomas. Does he
know where to get in touch wwth you?"

"Dol phin Square," Leanas replied, and
gavet he address. " (Good-bye."

After making sone inquiries at the
reception desk, he returned to Ashe's fl at
and sat on the canp bed | ooking at his

cl asped hands. After a while he |ay down.
He decided to accept Ashe's advice and get
sone rest. As he closed his eyes he
renmenbered Liz lying beside himin the
flat i n Bayswater, and he wondered vaguely
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what had becone of her.

He was wakened by Ashe, acconpanied by a
small, rather plunp man wth | ong, graying
hair swept back and a doubl e- breast ed

suit. He spoke wth a slight central

Eur opean accent; Gernman perhaps, 1t was
hard to tell. He said his nane was Kiever- -
Sam Ki ever.

They had a gin and tonic, Ashe doi ng nost
of the talking. It was just |ike old
tines, he said, in Berlin: the boys

t oget her and the night their oyster.
Kiever said he didn't want to be too | ate;
he had to work tonorrow. They agreed to
eat at a Chinese restaurant that Ashe knew
of--1t was opposite Linehouse police
station and you brought your own w ne.
Qddl y enough, Ashe had sonme Burgundy in
the kitchen, and they took that with them
Il n the taxi.

Di nner was very good and they drank both
bottles of wne. Kiever opened up a little
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on the second: he'd just conme back froma
tour of West Germany and France. France
was in a hell of a ness, de Gaull e was on
t he way out, and God al one knew what woul d
happen then. Wth a hundred t housand
denoralized colons returning fromAl geria
he reckoned fascismwas in the cards.

"What about Germany?" asked Ashe,
pronpting him

"It's just a question of whether the Yanks
can hold them" Kiever |ooked invitingly
at Leanms.

"What do you nean?" asked Leanss.

"What | say. Dulles gave thema foreign
policy with one hand, Kennedy takes it
away with the other. They're getting
waspi sh. "

Leanas nodded abruptly and said, "Bl oody
typi cal Yank."

"Al ec doesn't seemto |ike our Anerican
cousins," and Ashe, stepping in heavily,
and Kiever, wth conplete disinterest,
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mur mured, "Oh really?"

Kiever played it, Leanas reflected, very
| ong. Li ke soneone used to horses, he | et
you conme to him He conveyed to perfection
a man who suspected that he was about to
be asked a favor, and was not easily won.

After dinner Ashe said, "I know a place in
WArdour Street--you' ve been there, Sam
They do you all right there. Wiy don't we
sumon a cab and go al ong?"

"Just a mnute," said Leamas, and there
was sonething in his voice which nade Ashe
| ook at himquickly. "Just tell ne

sonet hing, wll you? Wio's paying for this
jolly?"

"I am" said Ashe quickly. "Samand [|."
"Have you di scussed it?"
"Well --no."

"Because | haven't got any bl oody noney;
you know that, don't you? None to throw
about, anyway."
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"OfF course, Alec. Fve | ooked after you up
till now, haven't [|?"

Yes," Leanas replied. "Yes, you have."

He seened to be going to say sonet hing
el se, and then to change his m nd. Ashe
| ooked worried, not offended, and Ki ever
as 1 nscrutable as before.

Leamas refused to speak in the taxi. Ashe
attenpted sone conciliatory remark and he
just shrugged irritably. They arrived at
Wardour Street and di snounted, neither
Leanas nor Kiever nmaking any attenpt to
pay for the cab. Ashe |l ed them past a shop
w ndow full of "girlie" magazi nes, down a
narrow all ey, at the far end of which
shone a tawdry neon sign: PUSSYW LLOW CLUB-
- MEMBERS ONLY. On either side of the door
wer e phot ographs of girls, and pinned
across each was a thin, hand-printed strip
of paper which read Nature Study. Menbers
Only .
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Ashe pressed the bell. The door was at
once opened by a very large man in a white
shirt and bl ack trousers.

"I"ma nenber," Ashe said. "These two
gentlenen are wwth ne."

"See your card?"

Ashe took a buff card fromhis wall et and
handed It over.

"Your guests pay a quid a head, tenporary
menber shi p. Your recommendation, right?"
He held out the card and as he did so,
Leanas stretched past Ashe and took it. He
| ooked at It for a nonent, then handed it
back to Ashe.

Taki ng two pounds from his hip pocket,
Leamas put theminto the waiting hand of
the man at the door.

"Two quid," said Leanas, "for the guests,"
and i gnoring the astoni shed protests of
Ashe he qgui ded themthrough the curtained
doorway into the dim hallway of the cl ub.
He turned to the doorman.
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"Find us a table," sald Leanas, "and a
bottl e of Scotch. And see we're | eft
al one. "

The doornman hesitated for a nonent,

deci ded not to argue, and escorted them
downstairs. As they descended they heard
t he subdued noan of unintelligible nusic.
They got a table on their own at the back
of the room A two-piece band was pl ayi ng
and girls sat around in twds and threes.
Two got up as they canme in but the big
door man shook hi s head.

Ashe gl anced at Leanmas uneasily while they
wai ted for the whisky. Kiever seened
slightly bored. The waiter brought a
bottle and three tunblers and they wat ched
In silence as he poured a little whisky

Il nto each glass. Leamas took the bottle
fromthe waiter and added as nuch again to
each. This done, he | eaned across the
table and said to Ashe, "Now perhaps
you'll tell nme what the bl oody hell's
goi ng on."
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"What do you nean?" Ashe sounded
uncertain. "What _do_ you nean, Al ec?"

"You followed ne fromprison the day | was
rel eased," he began quietly, "wth sone

bl oody silly story of neeting ne in
Berlin. You gave ne noney you didn't owe
me. You' ve bought ne expensive neal s and
you're putting me up in your flat."

Ashe colored and said, "If that's the--"

"Don't interrupt," said Leamas fiercely.
"Just dam well wait till I"ve finished,
do you m nd? Your nenbership card for this
pl ace is made out for soneone call ed

Mur phy. |s that your nane?"

"No, 1t 1s not."

"I suppose a friend called Mirphy | ent you
hi s nenbership card?"

"No, he didn't as a matter of fact. |If you
must know, | cone here occasionally to
find a girl. | used a phony nane to join
the club."
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"Then why," Leanmas persisted ruthlessly,
"I's Murphy registered as the tenant of
your fl at?"

It was Kiever who finally spoke.

"You run along hone," he said to Ashe.
"I''l'l ook after this."

A girl perforned a striptease, a young,
drab girl wth a dark bruise on her thigh.
She had that pitiful, spindly nakedness
whi ch Is enbarrassi ng because it 1s not
erotic; because it Is artless and
undesiring. She turned slowy, jerking
sporadically wwth her arns and legs as iIf
she only heard the nusic Iin snatches, and
all the tinme she | ooked at themwth the
precocious interest of a child in adult
conpany. The tenpo of the nmusic I ncreased
abruptly, and the girl responded |ike a
dog to the whistle, scanpering back and
forth. Renoving her brassiere on the | ast
note, she held it above her head,

di spl ayi ng her neager body wth its three
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tawdry patches of tinsel hanging fromit
|1 ke old Christnas tree decorati ons.

They watched i n silence, Leanas and
Ki ever.

"l suppose you're going to tell ne that
we' ve seen better 1n Berlin," Leanas
suggested at | ast, and Kiever saw that he
was stifi very angry.

"I expect _you_ have," Kiever replied
pl easantly. "I have often been to Berlin,
but I amafraid | dislike night clubs."”

Leamas sai d not hi ng.

"I"'mno prude, mnd, just rational. If |
want a woman | know cheaper ways of
finding one; If I want to dance | know
better places to do it."

Leamas m ght not have been i stening.
"Perhaps you'll tell ne why that sissy
pi cked ne up," he suggested. Kiever
nodded.

"By all nmeans. | told himto."
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"\Why ?"

"I aminterested in you. | want to nake
you a proposition, a journalistic
proposition.”

There was a pause.

"Journalistic," Leamas repeated. "l see."

"I run an agency, an international feature
service. It pays well--very well--for
lnteresting material.”

"Who publishes the material ?"

"It pays so well, in fact, that a nan with
your Kkind of experience of . . . the

| nternational scene, a nan wth your
background, you understand, who provided
convi ncing, factual material, could free
hinself Iin a conparatively short tinme from
further financial worry."

"Who publishes the material, Kiever?"
There was a threatening edge to Leanas’
voice, and for a nonent, just for a
nmonent, a | ook of apprehension seened to
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pass across Kiever's snooth face.

"International clients. | have a
correspondent in Paris who di sposes of a
good deal of ny stuff. Oten | don't even
know who _does_ publish. | confess," he
added wth a disarmng smle, "that |
don't awfully care. They pay and they ask
for nore. They're the kind of people, you
see, Leamas, who don't fuss about awkward
details; they pay pronptly, and they're
happy to pay into foreign banks, for

| nst ance, where no one bot hers about
things |1 ke tax."

Leanas said nothing. He was hol ding his
glass wwth both hands, staring into it.

Christ, they're rushing their fences,
Leamas thought; it's iIndecent. He
renmenbered sone silly nusic hail |oke--
"Thls 1s an offer no respectable qgirl

coul d accept--and besides, | don't know
what Iit's worth." Tactically, he
reflected, they're right to rush it. |I'm

down and out, prison experience still
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fresh, social resentnment strong. Fman old
horse, | don't need breaking in; | don't
have to pretend they' ve offended nmy honor
as an English gentl eman.

On the other hand they woul d expect
_practical objections. They woul d expect
himto be afraid; for his Service pursued
traitors as the eye of God foll owed Cain
across the desert. And finally, they would
know it was a ganble. They woul d know t hat
| nconsi stency in human deci sion can nake
nonsense of the bestpl anned espi onage
approach; that cheats, liars and crimnals
may resi st every bl andi shnent while
respect abl e gentl enen have been noved to
appal li1ng treasons by watery cabbage in a
depart nent al cant een.

"They'd have to pay a hell of a lot,"
Leamas nmuttered at | ast. Kiever gave him
sonme nore whi sky.

"They are offering a down paynent of
fifteen thousand pounds. The nbney is

al ready | odged at the Banque Cantonale in
Bern. On production of a suitable
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| dentification, wth which ny clients wll
provi de you, you can draw the noney. M
clients reserve the right to put questions
to you over the period of one year on
paynent of another five thousand pounds.
They wll assist you wth any .

resettl enent problens that may arise."

"How soon do you want an answer ?"

"Now. You are not expected to commt all

your rem ni scences to paper. You wl | neet
my client and he wll arrange to have the
material.. . ghost witten."

"Where am | supposed to neet hinf"

"W felt for everybody's sake it woul d be
sinplest to neet outside the United
Kingdom M client suggested Holl and. "

"I haven't got ny passport,” Leamas said

dul l'y.

"I took the |liberty of obtaining one for
you," Kiever replied suavely; nothing in
his voice or his nmanner indicated that he
had done ot her than negotiate an adequate

file:///E|/Ebooks/Le%20Carre/TEMP/(ebook)%...0Who%20Came%20in%20From%20The%20Cold_1.htm (125 of 456) [07.08.2003 0:21:03]



This edition contains the compl ete text

busi ness arrangenent. "We're flying toe
The Hague tonorrow norning at nine forty-
five. Shall we go back to ny flat and

di scuss any ot her detail s?"

Kiever paid and they took a taxi to a
rat her good address not far from St.
Janmes' s Par k.

Kiever's flat was | uxurious and expensive,
but Its contents sonehow gave the

| npression of having been hastily
assenbled. It 1s said there are shops in
London which wll sell you bound books by
the yard, and interior decorators who wl|
har noni ze the col or schene of the walls
wth that of a painting. Leamas, who was
not particularly receptive to such
subtleties, found it hard to renenber that
he was In a private flat and not a hotel.
As Ki ever showed himto his room (which

| ooked onto a dingy inner courtyard and
not onto the street) Leanmas asked him

"How | ong have you been here?"
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"Ch, not long," Kiever replied lightly, "a
few nont hs, not nore."

"Must cost a packet. Still, | suppose
you're worth it."

"Thanks. "

There was a bottle of Scotch in his room
and a syphon of soda on a silver-plated
tray. A curtained doorway at the farther
end of the roomled to a bat hroom and

| avat ory.

"Quite a little love nest. Al paid for by
t he great Worker State?"

"Shut up," said Kiever savagely, and
added, "If you want ne, there's an

| ntercomtel ephone to ny room | shall be
awake. "

"I think | can manage ny buttons now, "
Leamas retorted.

"Then good night,"” said Kiever shortly,
and | eft the room
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He's on edge, too, thought Leal nas.

Leanas was awakened by the tel ephone at
his bedside. It was Kiever.

"It's six 0' clock," he salid, "breakfast at
hal f past."

"Al'l right," Leamas replied, and rang off.
He had a headache.

Ki ever nmust have tel ephoned for a taxi,
because at seven o' cl ock the doorbell rang
and Ki ever asked, "(Got everything?"

"I"ve no luggage," Leanms replied, "except
a togt hbrush and a razor."

"That I1s taken care of. Are you ready
ot herw se?"

Leamas shrugged. "I suppose so. Have you
any cigarettes?"

"No," Kiever replied, "but you can get
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sonme on the plane. You' d better | ook

t hrough this," he added, and handed Leamnas
a British passport. It was made out in his
nane wth his own photograph nmounted iIn

| t, enbossed by a deep-press Foreign

O fice seal running across the corner. It
was neither old nor new, It descri bed

Leai nas as a clerk, and gave his status as
single. Holding it in his hand for the
first time, Leamas was a little nervous.

It was |1 ke getting married: whatever
happened, things would never be the sane
agai n.

"What about noney?" Leanas asked.

"You don't need any. It's on the firm"

** 8 * Le Mrage

It was cold that norning, the |ight m st
was danmp and gray, pricking the skin. The
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alrport rem nded Leanas of the war:

machi nes, half hidden in the fog, waiting
patiently for their nasters; the resonant
voi ces and their echoes, the sudden shout
and the i ncongruous clip of a girl's heels
on a stone floor; the roar of an engine

t hat m ght have been at your el bow.
Everywhere that air of conspiracy which
gener at es anong people who have been up
since dawn--of superiority alnost, from

t he common experience of having seen the
ni ght di sappear and the norning cone. The
staff had that | ook which is i nfornmed by
the nystery of dawn and ani nated by the
cold, and they treated the passengers and
their luggage with the renoteness of nen
returned fromthe front: ordinary nortal s
and nothing for themthat norning.

Ki ever had provided Leamas wth | uggage.

It was a detail: Leamas admred it.
Passengers w t hout |uggage attract
attention, and it was not part of Kiever's
plan to do that. They checked in at the
airline desk and followed the signs to
passport control. There was a | udi crous
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nonent when they |ost the way and Ki ever
was rude to a porter. Leanas supposed
Kiever was worried about the passport--he
needn't be, thought Leanms, there's
nothing wong wth it.

The passport officer was a youngish little
man wth an Intelligence Corps tie and
some nysterious badge in his |apel. He had
a gi nger nmustache and a North Country
accent which was his life's eneny.

"Going to be away for a long tine, sir?"
he asked Leanss.

"A coupl e of weeks," Leanas replied.

"You'l |l want to watch it, sir. Your
passport's due for renewal on the thirty-
first.”

"I know, " sald Leanms.

They wal ked side by side into the
passengers' waiting room On the way
Leamas said: "You' re a suspicious sod,
aren't you, Kiever?" and the other |aughed
qui etly.
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"Can't have you on the | oose, can we? Not
part of the contract," he replied.

They still had twenty mnutes to wait.
They sat down at a table and ordered
coffee. "And take these things away, "
Kiever added to the waiter, indicating the
used cups, saucers and ashtrays on the

t abl e.

"There's a trolley comng around," the
wai ter replied.

"Take them " Kiever repeated, angry again.
"It's disgusting, |leaving dirty dishes
there li ke that."

The waiter just turned and wal ked away. He
didn't go near the service counter and he
didn't order their coffee. Kiever was

white, 11l wth anger. "For Christ's
sake," Leamas nuttered, "let It go. Life's
too short."

"Cheeky bastard, that's what he is," said
Ki ever.
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"Al'l right, all right, nake a scene;
you' ve chosen a good nonent, they'l|l never
forget us here."

The fornalities at the airport at The
Hague provi ded no problem Kiever seened
to have recovered fromhis anxieties. He
becane jaunty and tal kative as they wal ked
t he short distance between the plane and

t he custons sheds. The young Dutch officer
gave a perfunctory glance at their |uggage
and passports and announced i n awkward,
throaty English, "I hope you have a

pl easant stay in the Netherlands."

"Thanks," said Kiever, alnost too
gratefully, "thanks very nmuch."

They wal ked fromthe custons shed al ong
the corridor to the reception hail on the
ot her side of the airport buildings.
Kiever led the way to the main exit,
between the little groups of travelers
staring vaguely at kiosk displays of
scent, caneras and fruit. As they pushed
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their way through the revol ving gl ass
door, Leanmas | ooked back. Standing at the
newspaper ki osk, deep in a copy of the
_Continental Daily Mail stood a small,
frogli ke figure wearing glasses, an
earnest, worried little man. He | ooked

|1 ke a civil servant. Sonething |1 ke that.

A car was waiting for themin the parking
| ot, a Vol kswagen with a Dutch
registration, driven by a woman who

| gnored them She drove slowy, always
stopping if the lights were anber, and
Leanas guessed she had been briefed to
drive that way and that they were being
foll owed by anot her car. He watched the
sideview mrror, trying to recogni ze the
car but w thout success. Once he saw a

bl ack Peugeot wth a CD nunber, but when
they turned the corner there was only a
furniture van behind them He knew The
Hague quite well fromthe war, and he
tried to work out where they were headi ng.
He guessed they were traveling northwest

file:///E|/Ebooks/Le%20Carre/TEMP/(ebook)%...0Who%20Came%20in%20From%20The%20Cold_1.htm (134 of 456) [07.08.2003 0:21:03]



This edition contains the compl ete text

toward Scheveni ngen. Soon they had | eft
t he suburbs behind them and were
approaching a colony of villas bordering
t he dunes al ong the seafront.

Here they stopped. The wonan got out,

| eaving themin the car, and rang the
front doorbell of a small creamcol ored
bungal ow whi ch stood at the near end of
the row A wought-iron sign hung on the
porch with the words LE M RAGE Iin pale

bl ue Gothic script. There was a notice In
t he w ndow which proclainmed that all the
roons were taken.

The door was opened by a kindly, plunp
woman who | ooked past the driver toward
the car. Her eyes still on the car, she
cane down the drive toward them smling
wth pleasure. She rem nded Leanmas of an
ol d aunt he'd once had who beat himfor
wasting string.

"How nice that you have cone," she
decl ared; "we are so pleased that you
have cone!"
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They foll owed her into the bungal ow,

Kiever |eading the way. The driver got
back into the car. Leamas gl anced down the
road which they had just travel ed; three
hundred yards away a bl ack car, a Fi at

per haps, or a Peugeot, had parked. A man

Il n a raincoat was getting out.

Once in the hall, the woman shook Leanas
warmy by the hand. 'Wel cone, welcone to
Le Mrage. Did you have a good | ourney?"

"Fine," Leamas replied.
"Did you fly or conme by sea?"

"W flew, " Kiever said; "a very snooth
flight." He m ght have owned the airline.

"I''l'l make your l|unch," she declared, "a
special lunch. I'll nmake you sonet hi ng
specially good. What shall | bring you?"

"Ch, for God's sake," said Leamas under
his breath, and the doorbell rang. The
woman went quickly into the Kkitchen;

Ki ever opened the front door.
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He was wearing a macki ntosh with | eather
buttons. He was about Leanas' height, but
ol der. Leanas put himat about fifty-five.
H s face had a hard, gray hue and sharp
furrows; he m ght have been a soldier. He
hel d out his hand.

"My nane is Peters," he said. The fingers
were slimand polished. "Did you have a
good | our ney?"

Yes," said Kiever quickly, "quite
unevent ful ."

"M. Leanmas and | have a |ot to discuss; |
do not think we need to keep you, Sam You
coul d take the Vol kswagen back to town."

Kiever sm|led. Leanas saw the relief In
his sm| e.

"(ood- bye, Leanms," said Kiever, his voice
jocular. "Good |uck, old man."

Leamas nodded, ignoring Kiever's hand.
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"Good- bye," Kiever repeated and | et
hinself quietly out of the front door.

Leanas foll owed Peters into a back room
Heavy | ace curtains hung at the w ndow,
ornately frilled and draped. The

w ndowsi || was covered wth potted pl ants--
great cacti, tobacco plant and sone
curious tree wth wde, rubbery | eaves.
The furniture was heavy, pseudo-anti que.
In the center of the roomwas a table wth
two carved chairs. The table was covered
wWwth a rust-colored counterpane nore |ike
a carpet; on it before each chair was a
pad of paper and a pencil. On a sideboard
t here was whi sky and soda. Peters went
over tQ it and m xed them both a dri nk.

"Look," said Leamas suddenly, "from now on
| can do wthout the goodw ||, do you
follow ne? W both know what we're about;
bot h professionals. You' ve got a paid

def ector--good luck to you. For Christ's
sake don't pretend you've fallen in |ove
wth ne." He sounded on edge, uncertain of
hi nsel f.
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Peters nodded. "Kiever told ne you were a
proud man," he observed di spassionately.
Then he added wthout smling, "After all,
why el se does a nan attack tradesnen?"

Leamas guessed he was Russi an, but he
wasn't sure. H's English was nearly
perfect, he had the ease and habits of a
man | ong used to civilized conforts.

They sat at the table.

"Kiever told you what | am going to pay
you?" Peters I nquired.

"Yes. Fifteen thousand pounds to be drawn
on a Bern bank."

1 YeS. 1

"He said you m ght have foll ow up
guestions during the next year," said
Leanas. "You woul d pay another five

t housand if |I kept nyself avail able.™

Pet ers nodded.

"I don't accept that condition," Leanmas
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conti nued. "You know as well as | do it
woul dn't work. | want to draw the fifteen
t housand and get clear. Your people have a
rough way wth defected agents; so have
mne. I'mnot going to sit on ny fanny In
St. Moritz while you roll up every network
| ' ve given you. They're not fools; they'd
know who to | ook for. For all you and I
know they're on to us now. "

Pet ers nodded. "You coul d, of course, cone
sonewhere. . . safer, couldn't you?"

"Behi nd the Curtain?"

Yes.

Leamas j ust shook his head and conti nued:
"I reckon you'll need about three days for
a prelimnary interrogation. Then you'll
want to refer back for a detailed brief.”

"Not necessarily," Peters replied.

Leamas | ooked at himwth interest. "I
see," he said, "they've sent the expert.
O isn't Moscow Centre in on this?"
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Peters was silent; he was just | ooking at
Leanas, taking himin. At |ast he picked
up the pencil in front of himand said,
"Shall we begin wth your war service?"

Leanmas shrugged.
“It's up to you."

"That's right. We'll begin wth your war
service. Just talk."

"I enlisted in the Engineers in 1939. |
was finishing ny training when a notice
came around inviting linguists to apply
for specialist service abroad. | had Dutch
and German and a good deal of French and |
was fed up with soldiering, so | applied.
| knew Hol Il and well; ny father had a
machi ne tool agency at Leiden; |'d |Iived
there for nine years. | had the usual
Interviews and went off to a school near
Oxford where they taught ne the usual
nonkey tricks."

"Who was running that setup?”
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"I didn't know till later. Then | net

St eed- Asprey, and an Oxford don call ed
Fielding. They were running it. In forty-
one they dropped ne into Holl and and |
stayed there nearly two years. W | ost
agents quicker than we could find themin
t hose days--it was bl oody nurder.
Hol |l and's a w cked country for that kind
of work--i1t's got no real rough country,
nowhere out of the way you can keep a
headquarters or a radio set. Always on the
nove, always running away. It made it a
very dirty gane. | got out in forty-three
and had a couple of nonths in Engl and,
then I had a go at Norway--that was a
picnic by conparison. In forty-five they
paid ne off and | cane over here again, to
Holland, to try and catch up on ny
father's ol d business. That was no good,
so |l joined up wwth an old friend who was
running a travel agency business iIn
Bristol. That | asted el ghteen nonths, then
we went bankrupt. Then out of the blue |
got a letter fromthe Departnment: would |
|1 ke to go back? But |'d had enough of all
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that, | thought, so I said I'd think about
It and rented a cottage on Lundy Island. |
stayed there a year contenplating ny
stomach, then | got fed up again so |
wote to them By late forty-nine | was
back on the payroll. Broken service, of
course--reduction of pension rights and

t he usual crabbing. Am I going too fast?"

"Not for the nonent," Peters replied,
pouri ng himsone nore whisky. "W'l|

di scuss it again of course, wth nanes and
dates. "

There was a knock at the door and the
wonman cane in wth |lunch, an enornous neal
of cold neats and bread and soup. Peters
pushed his notes aside and they ate In
silence. The interrogation had begun.

Lunch was cl eared away. "So you went back
to the Crcus," said Peters.

"Yes. For a while they gave ne a desk | ob,
processing reports, making assessnents of
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mlitary strengths in Iron Curtain
countries, tracing units and that kind of
t hing."

"Whi ch secti on?"

"Satellites Four. | was there from
February fifty to May fifty-one."

"Who were your coll eagues?”

"Peter Guillam Brian de Gey and George
Smley. Smley left us in early fifty-one
and went over to Counterintelligence. In
May fifty-one | was posted to Berlin as
D.C A --Deputy Controller of Area. That
nmeant all the operational work."

"Who did you have under you?" Peters was
witing swftly. Leanas guessed he had
sone honenmade short hand.

"Hackett, Sarrow and de |ong. De | ong was
kKilled in atraffic accident in Fifty-
nine. W& thought he was nurdered but we
coul d never prove it. They all ran
networks and | was in charge. Do you want
detail s?" he asked drily.
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"OF course, but later. Go on."

"I't was late fifty-four when we | anded our
first big fish in Berlin: Fritz Feger,
second man in the D.D.R Defense Mnistry.
Up till then it had been heavy goi ng- - but

I n Novenber fifty-four we got on to Fritz.
He | asted al nost exactly two years, then
one day we never heard any nore. | hear he
died in prison. It was another three years
before we found anyone to touch him Then,
In 1959, Karl Rieneck turned up. Karl was
on the Praesidium of the East Gernan
Communi st Party. He was the best agent |
ever knew. "

"He 1s now dead," Peters observed.

A | ook of sonething |i ke shane passed
across Leamas' f ace.

"I was there when he was shot," he
muttered. "He had a m stress who cane over
just before he died. He'd told her
everyt hi ng--she knew t he whol e damed

net wor k. No wonder he was bl own. "
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"W'll return to Berlin later. Tell ne
this. Wien Karl died you flew back to
London. Did you remain in London for the
rest of your service?"

"What there was of it, yes.
"What job did you have in London?"

"Banki ng section; supervision of agents'
sal ari es, overseas paynents for

cl andesti ne purposes. A child could have
managed it. W got our orders and we
signed the drafts. Cccasionally there was
a security headache.”

"Did you deal wth agents direct?"

"How could we? The Resident Iin a
particular country woul d nmake a

requi sition. Authority woul d put a hoof -
mark on it and pass it to us to nake the
paynent. In nost cases we had the noney
transferred to a convenient foreign bank
where the Resident could draw it hinself
and hand it to the agent."
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"How were agents descri bed? By cover
nanes?"

"By figures. The Crcus calls them

conbi nations. Every network was given a
conbi nation: every agent was descri bed by
a suffix attached to the conbinati on.
Karl's conbi nati on was ei ght A stroke
one. "

Leamas was sweating. Peters watched him
coolly, appraising himlike a professional
ganbl er across the table. What was Leanas
wort h? What woul d break him what attract
or frighten hinf? What did he hate; above
all, what did he know? Wul d he keep his
best card to the end and sell it dear?
Peters didn't think so: Leamas was t oo
much of f bal ance to nonkey about. He was a
man at odds wth hinself, a man who knew
one life, one confession, and had betrayed
them Peters had seen it before. He had
seen it, even in nen who had undergone a
conpl ete i deol ogical reversal, who in the
secret hours of the night had found a new
creed, and al one, conpelled by the
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| nternal power of their convictions, had
betrayed their calling, their famlies,
their countries. Even they, filled as they
were with new zeal and new hope, had had
to struggl e against the stignma of
treachery; even they westled wth the al
nost physi cal angui sh of saying that which
t hey had been trained never, never to
reveal . Like apostates who feared to bum
the Cross, they hesitated between the

I nstinctive and the material; and Peters,
caught in the sane polarity, nust give
them confort and destroy their pride. It
was a situation of which they were both
aware; thus Leamas had fiercely rejected4 a
human relationship wwth Peters, for his
pride precluded it. Peters knew that for

t hose reasons Leamas would lie; lie
perhaps only by omssion, but lie all the
sanme, for pride, fromdefiance or through
t he sheer perversity of his profession,;
and he, Peters, would have to nail the
l1es. He knew, too, that the very fact

t hat Leamas was a professional could
mlitate against his interests, for Leanas
woul d sel ect where Peters wanted no
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sel ection; Leamas woul d anticipate the
type of intelligence which Peters required-
-and 1 n doing so mght pass by sone casual
scrap which could be of vital Iinterest to
the evaluators. To all that, Peters added
the capricious vanity of an al coholic

Wr eck.

"I think," he said, "we wll now take your
Berlin service in sone detail. That woul d
be from May 1951 to March 1961. Have

anot her drink."

Leanas watched himtake a cigarette from
the box on the table and light it. He
noticed two things: that Peters was |eft-
handed, and that once again he had put the
cigarette in his nouth wth the nmaker's
nane away fromhim so that it burned
first. It was a gesture Leanas |iked: it

| ndi cated that Peters, like hinself, had
been on the run.

Peters had an odd face, expressionless and
gray. The color must have left It | ong ago-
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-perhaps i n sone prison in the early days
of the Revolution--and now his features
were forned and Peters would | ook |ike
that till he died. Only the stiff gray
hair mght turn to white, but his face
woul d not change. Leanmnas wondered vaguely
what Peters' real nane was, whether he was
marri ed. There was sonething very orthodox
about himwhich Leamas |iked. It was the
ort hodoxy of strength, of confidence. If
Peters lied there would be a reason. The
|1e woul d be a cal cul ated, necessary |ie,
far renoved fromthe funbling dishonesty
of Ashe.

Ashe, Kiever, Peters; that was a
progression in quality, in authority,
which to Leamas was axionatic. of the
hierarchy of an intelligence network. It
was al so, he suspected, a progression in

| deol ogy. Ashe the nercenary, Kiever the
fellow travel er, and now Peters, for whom
t he end and the neans were identical.

Leanas began to tal k about Berlin. Peters
seldominterrupted, sel dom asked a
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guestion or nade a comment, but when he
did, he displayed a technical curiosity
and _expertise_ which entirely accorded
wth Leamas' own tenperanent. Leanas even
seened to respond to the dispassionate
professionalismof his interrogator--it
was sonet hing they had 1 n common.

It had taken a long tine to build a decent
East Zone network fromBerlin, Leamas
explained. In the earlier days the city
had been thronging wth second-rate
agents: intelligence was discredited and
so nuch a part of the daily life of Berlin
that you could recruit a man at a cocktail
party, brief himover dinner and he woul d
be bl own by breakfast. For a professional
It was a nightmare: dozens of agenci es,
half of them penetrated by the opposition,
t housands of | oose ends; too many | eads,
too few sources, too little space to
operate. They had their break wth Feger

I n 1954, true enough. But by '56 when
every Service departnent was scream ng for
hi gh-grade intelligence, they were

becal med. Feger had spoiled themfor
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second-rate stuff that was only one junp
ahead of the news. They needed the real
thing--and they had to wait anot her three
years before they got it.

Then one day de long went for a picnic in
t he woods on the edge of East Berlin. He
had a British mlitary nunber plate on his
car, which he parked, |ocked, on a gravel
road beside the canal. After the picnic
his children ran on ahead, carrying the
basket. Wien they reached the car they

st opped, hesitated, dropped the basket and
ran back. Sonmebody had forced the car door-
-t he handl e was broken and the door was
slightly open. De |ong swore, renenbering
that he had |eft his canera in the gl ove
conpartnent. He went and exam ned the car.
The handl e had been forced; de Jong
reckoned it had been done wth a piece of
steel tubing, the kind of thing you can
carry in your sl|leeve. But the canera was
still there, so was his coat, so were sone
parcels belonging to his wfe. On the
dnvi ng seat was a tobacco tin, and in the
tin was a small nickel cartridge. De Jong
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knew exactly what it contained: it was the
filmcartridge of a subm niature canera,
probably a M nox.

De Jong drove honme and devel oped the film
It contained the mnutes of the |ast
nmeeting of the Praesidi umof the East
German Conmuni st Party, the S.E. D. By an
odd coi ncidence there was collateral from
anot her source; the photographs were

genui ne.

Leanas t ook the case over then. He was
badly in need of a success. He'd produced
virtually nothing since arriving in
Berlin, and he was getting past the usual
age limt for full-tinme operational work.
Exactly a week | ater he took de Jong's car
to the sane place and went for a wal k.

It was a desolate spot that de Jong had
chosen for his picnic: a strip of canal
wth a couple of shell-torn piliboxes,
some parched, sandy fields, and on the
east-. em side a sparse pinewood |ying
about two hundred yards fromthe gravel
road which bordered the canal. But it had
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the virtue of solitude--sonething that was
hard to find in Berlin--and surveill ance
was | npossi ble. Leamas wal ked i n the
woods. He nade no attenpt to watch the car
because he did not know from which
direction the approach m ght be made. |If
he was seen watching the car fromthe
woods, the chances of retaining his

| nformant' s confidence were rui ned. He
need not have worri ed.

Whien he returned there was nothing in the
car so he drove back to West Berlin,

ki cking hinself for being a dammed f ool ;

t he Praesidiumwas not due to neet for
anot her fortnight. Three weeks | ater he
borrowed de long's car and took a thousand
dollars in twenties in a picnic case. Ho
| eft the car unlocked for two hours and
when he returned there was a tobacco tin
I n the glove conpartnent. The picnic case
was gone.

The filns were packed wth first-grade
docunentary stuff. In the next six weeks
he did it twce nore, and the sanme thing

file:///E|/Ebooks/Le%20Carre/TEMP/(ebook)%...0Who%20Came%20in%20From%20The%20Cold_1.htm (154 of 456) [07.08.2003 0:21:03]



This edition contains the compl ete text

happened.

Leanas knew he had hit a gold mne. He
gave the source the cover nane of
"Mayfalir" and sent a pessimstic letter to
London. Leanmas knew that i1 f he gave London
hal f an opening they would control the
case direct, which he was desperately
anxious to avoid. This was probably the
only kind of operation which could save
himfrom superannuation, and it was ] ust
the kind of thing that was bi g enough for
London to want to take over for itself.
Even if he kept themat arms |ength there
was stifi the danger that the G rcus woul d
have theories, make suggestions, urge
caution, denand action. They woul d want
himto give only new dollar bills in the
hope of tracing them they would want the
filmcartridges sent hone for exam nation,
they would plan clunmsy tailing operations
and tell the Departnents. Mst of all they
would want to tell the Departnents; and
that, said Leamas, would bl ow the thing
sky-hi gh. He worked Ii ke a nadman for

t hree weeks. He conbed the personality
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files of each nenber of the Praesidium He
drew up a list of all the clerical staff
who m ght have had access to the m nutes.
Fromthe distribution Iist on the | ast
page of the facsimles he extended the
total of possible informants to thirty-
one, I ncluding clerks and secretari al
staff.

Confronted wth the al nost i npossible task
of identifying an informant fromthe

| nconpl ete records of thirty-one

candi dates, Leanms returned to the
original material, which, he said, was
sonmet hi ng he should have done earlier. It
puzzled himthat i n none of the

phot ostated m nutes he had so far received

were the pages nunbered, that none was
stanped wth a security classification,
and that in the second and fourth copies

wor ds were crossed out in pencil or

crayon. He cane finally to an I nportant
concl usion: that the photo copies rel ated
not to the mnutes thenselves, but to the
_draft _ mnutes. This placed the soUrce in

the Secretariat and the Secretariat was
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very small. The draft m nutes had been
wel | and carefully photographed: that
suggested that the photographer had had
time and a roomto hinself.

Leanas returned to the personality i ndex.
There was a man called Karl Rieneck in the
Secretariat, a forner corporal in the

Medi cal Corps, who had served three years
as a prisoner of war in England. Hi s
sister had been |iving In Ponerania when

t he Russians overran it, and he had never
heard of her since. He was nmarried and had
one daughter naned Carl a.

Leamas deci ded to take a chance. He found
out from London R eneck's prisoner of war
nunber, which was 29012, and the date of
his rel ease which was Decenber 10, 1945.
He bought an East German children's book
of science fiction and wote in the fly

|l eaf In German I n an adol escent hand:
_Thi s book belongs to Carla R eneck, born
Decenber 10, 1945, in Bideford, North
Devon. Signed Mbonspacewonan 29012 , and
under neat h he added, Applicants w shing
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to make space flights should present

t hensel ves for instruction to C. R eneck
Il n person. An application formis

encl osed. Long Live the People's Republic
of Denobcratic Space!

He rul ed sone Iines on a sheet of witing
paper, nmade columms for nane, address and
age, and wote at the bottom of the page:

_Each candidate wll be intervi ewed
personally. Wite to the usual address
stating when and where. you wsh to be
nmet. Applications wll be considered in
seven days .

C. R

He put the sheet of paper inside the book.
Leanas drove to the usual place, still In
de long's car, and left the book on the
passenger seat wth five used onehundred
dollar bills inside the cover. Wen Leanas
returned, the book was gone, and there was
a tobacco tin on the seat instead. It
contained three rolls of film Leanns
devel oped themthat night: one film
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contai ned as usual the m nutes of the
Praesidiunis | ast neeting;, the second
showed a draft revision of the East German
relationship to COVECON;, and the third was
a breakdown of the East GCernman
Intelligence Service, conplete with
functions of departnents and details of
personalities.

Peters interrupted. "Just a mnute," he
said. "Do you nean to say all this
Intelligence cane from R eneck?"

"Why not? You know how much he saw. "

"It's scarcely possible,"” Peters observed,
al nost to hinself. "He nust have had
hel p. "

"He did have later on; I'mcomng to
t hat."

"I know what you are going to tell ne. But
did you never have the feeling he got

assi stance from above as well as from

t he agents he afterwards acquired?"

"No. No, | never did. It never occurred to
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nme.

"Looki ng back on it now, does it seem
|1 kel y?"

"Not particularly.”

"When you sent all this material back to
the Crcus, they never suggested that even
for a man In R eneck's position the

I ntelligence was phenonenal |y

conpr ehensi ve?"

1 I\b. 1

"Did they ever ask where Rieneck got his
camera from who instructed himin
docunent phot ography?"

Leamas hesit at ed.

"No . . . I"'msure they never asked."
"Remar kabl e," Peters observed drily. "I'm
sorry-- do go on. | did not nean to

anticipate you."

Exactly a week | ater, Leamas conti nued, he
drove to the canal and this tine he felt
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nervous. As he turned into the gravel road
he saw three bicycles lying in the grass
and two hundred yards down the canal,
three nen fishing. He got out of the car
as usual and began wal king toward the |1I ne
of trees on the other side of the field.
He had gone about twenty yards when he
heard a shout. He | ooked around and caught
si ght of one of the nen beckoning to him
The other two had turned and were | ooki ng
at himtoo. Leanas was wearing an old
macki nt osh; he had his hands in the
pockets, and it was too |late to take them
out. He knew that the nen on either side
were covering the nan in the m ddl e and
that I f he took his hands out of his
pockets they would probably shoot him

t hey woul d think he was hol ding a revol ver
I n his pocket. Leanms stopped ten yards
fromthe center man.

"You want sonet hi ng?" Leamas asked.

"Are you Leanas?" He was a snall, plunp
man, very steady. He spoke Engli sh.
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Yes.

"What is your British national identity
nunber ?"

"PRT stroke L 58003 stroke one."
"Where did you spend VJ ni ght?"

"At Leiden in Holland in ny father's
wor kshop, wth sone Dutch friends."

"Let's go for a walk, M. Leamas. You
won't need your mackintosh. Take it off
and |l eave it on the ground where you are
standing. My friends wll |ook after it."

Leamas hesitated, shrugged and took off
his macki ntosh. Then they wal ked t oget her
briskly toward the wood.

"You know as well as | do who he was,"
said Leamas wearily, "third man in the
Mnistry of the Interior, Secretary to the
S.E.D. Praesidium head of the Co-
ordinating Commttee for the Protection of

file:///E|/Ebooks/Le%20Carre/TEMP/(ebook)%...0Who%20Came%20in%20From%20The%20Cold_1.htm (162 of 456) [07.08.2003 0:21:03]



This edition contains the compl ete text

t he People. | suppose that was how he knew
about de long and ne: he'd seen our
counterintelligence files in the

Abtei l ung. He had three strings to his

bow. the Praesidium straightforward

Il nternal political and econom c reporting,
and access to the flles of the East Gernman
Security Service."

"But only |limted_ access. They'd never
give an outaider the run of all their
files," Peters Insisted.

Leanas shrugged.
"They did," he said.
"What did he do wth his noney?"

"After that afternoon | didn't give him
any. The Crcus took that over
straightaway. It was paid into a Wst

Ger man bank. He even gave ne back what I'd
given him London banked it for him"

"How nuch did you tell London?"

"Everything after that. | had to; then the
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Crcus told the Departnents. After that,"
Leamas added venonously, "it was only a
matter of time before it packed up. Wth
the Departnents at their backs, London got
greedy. They began pressing us for nore,
wanted to give himnore noney. Finally we
had to suggest to Karl that he recruit

ot her sources, and we took themon to form
a network. It was bloody stupid, It put a
strain on Karl, endangered him underm ned
his confidence in us. It was the begi nning
of the end."

"How nmuch did you get out of hinf"

Leamas hesitated. "How nuch? Christ, |
don't know. It |lasted an unnaturally | ong
tine. | think he was bl own | ong before he
was caught. The standard dropped in the

| ast few nonths; think they'd begun to
suspect himby then and kept himaway from
t he good stuff."

"Altogether, what did he give you?" Peters
per si st ed.

Pl ece by piece, Leanas recounted the full
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extent of all Karl R enmeck's work. H's
menory was, Peters noted approvingly,
remar kably preci se considering the anount
he drank. He could give dates and nanes,
he coul d renmenber the reaction from
London, the nature of corroboration where
It existed. He could renenber suns of
noney demanded and paid, the dates of the
conscription of other agents into the

net wor K.

"I"'msorry," said Peters at |ast, "but |
do not believe that one man, however well
pl aced, however careful, however

| ndustrious, could have acquired such a
range of detailed know edge. For t hat
matter, even if he had he woul d never have
been able to photograph it."

"He was_able," Leamas persi sted,
suddenly angry. "He bl oody well did and
that's all there is to it."

"And the G rcus never told you to go into
It wth him exactly how and when he saw
all this stuff?"
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"No," snapped Leanas. "R eneck was touchy
about that, and London was content to | et
It go."

"Well, well," Peters nmused.

After a nonent Peters said, "You heard
about that woman, i1ncidentally?"

"What woman?" Leanmas asked sharply.

"Kar| Ri eneck's mstress, the one who cane
over to West Berlin the night R enmeck was
shot . "

"Wl | ?"

"She was found dead a week ago. Murder ed.
She was shot froma car as she |eft her
firat."

"It used to be ny flat," said Leanas

mechani cal | y.

"Per haps," Peters suggested, "she knew
nore about Ri eneck's network than you
did."

"What the hell do you nean?" Leanas
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demanded.

Peters shrugged. "It's all very strange,”
he observed. "I wonder who killed her."

Wien t hey had exhausted the case of Karl
Ri eneck, Leamas went on to tal k of other
| ess spectacul ar agents, then of the
procedure of his Berlin office, its
communi cations, its staff, its secret
ramfications-- flats, transport,
recordi ng and phot ographi c equi pnent. They
tal ked long into the night and throughout
t he next day, and when at | ast Leanms
stunbled into bed the follow ng night he
knew he had betrayed all that he knew of
Allied Intelligence in Berlin and had
drunk two bottles of whisky in two days.

One thing puzzled him Peters' 1nsistence
that Karl Ri eneck nust have had hel p--nust
have had a hi ghlevel collaborator. Control
had asked himthe sane question--he
renmenbered now - Control had asked about

Ri eneck' s access. How could they both be
so sure Karl hadn't nanaged al one? He'd
had hel pers, of course; |ike the guards by
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t he canal the day Leamas net him But they
were small beer--Karl had told hi mabout
them But Peters--and Peters, after all,
woul d know precisely how much Karl had
been able to get his hands on--Peters had
refused to believe Karl had managed al one.
On this point, Peters and Control were
evidently agreed.

Perhaps it was true. Perhaps there was
sonmebody el se. Perhaps this was the
speci al I nterest whom Control was so
anxious to protect from Mundt. That woul d
nean that Karl Rieneck had coll aborat ed
wth this special interest and provided
what both of them had together obtai ned.
Per haps that was what Control had spoken
to Karl about, alone, that evening in
Leanas' fiat in Berlin.

Anyway, tonorrow would tell. Tonorrow he
woul d play his hand.

He wondered who had killed Elvira. And he
wondered why they had killed her. O
course--here was a point, here was a
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possi bl e expl anation--Elvira, know ng the
Identity of Rieneck's speci al

col | aborator, had been nurdered by that
col l aborator. . . . No, that was too
farfetched. It overlooked the difficulty
of crossing fromEast to West: Elvira had
after all been murdered in West Berlin.

He wondered why Control had never told hun
El vira had been nurdered. So that he woul d
react suitably when Peters told hinf It
was usel ess specul ating. Control had his
reasons; they were usually so bl oody
tortuous it took you a week to work them
out .

As he fell asleep he nuttered, "Karl was a
dam fool. That woman did for him |I'm
sure she did." Elvira was dead now, and
serve her right. He renenbered Liz.

* * 9 * The Second Day
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Peters arrived at eight o' clock the next
nor ni ng, and w thout cerenony they sat
down at the table and began.

"So you cane back to London. Wiat did you
do t here?"

"They put ne on the shelf. | knew | was
fini shed when that ass in Personnel net ne
at the airport. | had to go straight to

Control and report about Karl. He was dead-
-what el se was there to say?"

"What did they do with you?"

"They said at first | could hang around in
London and wait till | was qualified for a
proper pension. They were so bl oody decent
about 1t | got angry--I told themthat if
they were so keen to chuck noney at ne why
didn't they do the obvious thing and count
In all ny time instead of bleating about
br oken service? Then they got cross when |
told themthat. They put ne i n Banking
wth alot of wonen. | can't renenber nuch
about that part--1 began hitting the
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bottle a bit. Went through a bad phase."
He |lit a cigarette. Peters nodded.

"That was why they gave ne the push,
really. They didn't Iike ne drinking."

"Tell me what you _do_ renenber about
Banki ng Section," Peters suggested.

"It was a dreary setup. | never was cut
out for desk work, | knew that. That's why
| hung on in Berlin. | knew when they

recalled ne 1'd be put on the shelf, but
Christ!"

"What did you do?"
Leanas shrugged.

"Sat on ny behind in the sane roomas a
coupl e of wonen. Thursby and Larrett. |
call ed them Thursday and Friday." He
grinned rather stupidly. Peters | ooked
unconpr ehendi ng.

"W |just pushed paper. A letter cane down
from Fi nance: ' The paynent of seven
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hundred dollars to so and so Is authorized
wth effect fromso and so. Kindly get on
wthit'--that was the gist of it.
Thursday and Friday would kick it about a
bit, fileit, stanp it, and I'd sign a
check or get the bank to make a transfer."™

"What bank?"

"Bl att and Rodney, a chichi little bank in
the GQty. There's a sort of theory in the
Crcus that Etonians are discreet.”

"In fact, then, you knew t he nanes of
agents all over the worl d?"

"Not necessarily. That was the cunning
thing. I'd sign the check, you see, or the
order to the bank, but we'd | eave a space
for the nane of the payee. The coveri ng

| etter or what have you was all signed and
then the file would go back to Speci al

Di spat ch. "

"Who are they?"

"They're the general hol ders of agents'
particulars. They put in the nanes and

file:///E|/Ebooks/Le%20Carre/TEMP/(ebook)%...0Who%20Came%20in%20From%20The%20Cold_1.htm (172 of 456) [07.08.2003 0:21:03]



This edition contains the compl ete text

posted the order. Bloody clever, | nust
say. "

Peters | ooked di sappoi nt ed.

"You nean you had no way of know ng the
nanes of the payees?"

"Not usually, no.
"But occasional | y?"

"W got pretty near the knuckle now and
again. Al the fiddling about between
Banki ng, Fi nance and Special D spatch | ed
to cockups, of course. Too el aborate. Then
occasionally we cane in on special stuff
whi ch brightened one's life a bit."

Leamas got up. "lI've made a list," he
said, "of all the paynents | can renenber.
lt's inmy room |'ll get i1t."

He wal ked out of the room the rather
shuffling wal k he had affected since
arriving in Holland. Wien he returned he
held in his hand a couple of sheets of

| med paper torn froma cheap not ebook.
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"I wote these down |ast night," he said.

"I thought it would save tine."

Peters took the notes and read them sl owy
and carefully. He seened I npressed.

"(ood," he said, "very good."

"Then | remenber best a thing called
Rolling Stone. | got a couple of trips out
of It. One to Copenhagen and one to
Hel si nki. Just dunping noney at banks."

"How nmuch?"

"Ten thousand dol lars 1 n Copenhagen, forty
t housand D-marks 1 n Hel sinki"

Peters put down his pencil.

"Who for?" he asked.

"God knows. W work Rolling Stone on a
system of deposit accounts. The Service
gave ne a phony British passport; | went
to the Royal Scandi navian Bank in
Copenhagen and the National Bank of
Finland i n Hel sinki, deposited the noney
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and drew a passbook on a joint account--
for me in ny alias and for soneone el se--
t he agent | suppose in his alias. | gave
t he banks a sanple of the cohol der's
signature, |'d got that fromHead Ofice.
Later, the agent was given the passbook
and a fal se passport which he showed at

t he bank when he drew the noney. Al |
knew was the alias." He heard hinself
talking and it all sounded so | udicrously
| npr obabl e.

"Was this procedure conmon?"

"No. It was a special paynent. It had a
subscription list."

"What ' s t hat ?"

"It had a code nane known to very few
peopl e.™

"What was t he code nane?"

"I told you--Rolling Stone. The operation
covered irregul ar paynents often thousand
dollars in different currencies and in
different capitals.”
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"Always in capital towns?"

"Far as | know. | renenber reading in the
file that there had been other Rolling

St one paynents before | canme to the
Section, but in those cases Banking
Section got the |ocal Resident to do it."

"These ot her paynents that took place
bef ore you cane: where were they nade?"

"One in Gslo. | can't renenber where the
ot her was."

"Was the alias of the agent always the
sane?"

"No. That was an added security
precaution. | heard |ater we pinched the
whol e technique fromthe Russians. It was
t he nost el aborate paynent schene |'d net.
In the sane way | used a different alias
and of course a different passport for
each trip." That would please him help
himto fill Iin the gaps.

"These faked passports the agent was given
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so that he could draw the noney: did you
know anyt hi ng about them-how they were
made out and di spat ched?”

"No. Oh, except that they had to have
visas in themfor the country where the
noney was deposited. And entry stanps.”

" Entry stanps?_ "

"Yes. | assuned the passports were never
used at the border--only presented at the
bank for identification purposes. The
agent nust have traveled on his own
passport, quite legally entered the
country where the bank was situated, then
used the faked passport at the bank. That
was ny guess.”

"Do you know of a reason why earlier
paynents were nade by the Residents, and
| at er paynents by sonmeone traveling out
from London?"

"I know the reason., | asked the wonen in
Banki ng Section, Thursday and Fri day.
Control was anxious that--"
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" Control?_ Do you nean to say Control
hi nsel f was running the case?"

Yes, he was running it. He was afraid the
Resi dent m ght be recogni zed at the bank.
So he used a postnman: ne."

"When did you nake your | ourneys?"

"Copenhagen on the fifteenth of June. |

fl ew back the sanme night. Helsinki at the
end of Septenber. | stayed two nights
there, flew back around the twentyei ghth.
| had a bit of fun in Helsinki." He
grinned but Peters took no notice.

"And t he ot her paynents--when were they
made?"

"I can't renmenber. Sorry."
"But one was definitely in Gslo?"

Yes, in Gslo."

"How nmuch tine separated the first two
paynents, the paynents nade by the
Resi dent s?"
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"I don't know. Not |long, | think. NMaybe a
month. A bit nore perhaps.”

"WAas it your i1npression that the agent had
been operating for sone tine before the
first paynent was made? Did the file show
t hat ?"

"No idea. The ifie sinply covered actual
paynents. First paynent early fifty-nine.
There was no other date on it. That is the
principle that operates where you have a
limted subscription. Dfferent files
handl e different bits of a single case.
Only sonmeone with the master file would be
able to put it all together.”

Peters was witing all the tinme now.

Leanas assuned there was a tape recorder

hi dden sonewhere in the room but the
subsequent transcription would take tine.
What Peters wote down now woul d provide

t he background for this evening' s tel egram
to Moscow, while at the Soviet Enbassy in
The Hague the girls would sit up all night
t el egraphing the verbatimtranscript on
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hourly schedul es.

"Tell me," said Peters; "these are | arge
suns of noney. The arrangenents for paying
t hem were el aborate and very expensi ve.
What did you make of it yoursel f?"

Leanmas shrugged. "What could | make of 1t?
| thought Control nust have a bl oody good
source, but | never saw the nmaterial so |
don't know. | didn'tlike the way It was
done--it was too hi gh-powered, too
conplicated, too clever. Why couldn't they
just neet himand give himthe noney in
cash? Did they really let himcross
borders on his own passport wth a forged
one in his pocket? |I doubt it," said
Leanas. It was tinme he cl ouded the issue,

| et himchase a hare.

"What do you nean?"

"I mean, that for all | know the nbney was
never drawn fromthe bank. Supposing he
was a highly placed agent behind the
Curtai n--the noney woul d be on deposit for
hi m when he could get at it. That was what
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| reckoned anyway. | didn't think about it
all that nmuch. Way should I? It's part of
our work only to know pieces of the whole
setup. You know that. If you're curious,
Cl od help you."

"I'f the noney wasn't collected, as you
suggest, why all the trouble wth
passport s?”

"When | was in Berlin we nade an
arrangenent for Karl Rieneck in case he
ever needed to run and couldn't get hold
of us. W kept a bogus West Gernan
passport for himat an address in

Dissel dorf. He could collect it any tine
by follow ng a prearranged procedure. It
never expired--Special Travel renewed the
passport and the visas as they expired.
Control m ght have foll owed the sane
technique with this man. | don't know -
It's only a guess."

"How do you know for certain that
passports were iIssued?"

"There were mnutes on the file between
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Banki ng Section and Special Travel.
Special Travel 1s the section which
arranges false identity papers and vi sas."

"I see." Peters thought for a nonent and
t hen he asked: "What nanes did you use iIn
Copenhagen and Hel si nki ?"

"Robert Lang, electrical engineer from
Der by. That was i n Copenhagen."

"When exactly were you in Copenhagen?"
Peters asked.

"I told you, June the fifteenth. | got
there in the norning at about el even-
thirty."

"Whi ch bank did you use?"

"Ch, for Christ's sake, Peters," said
Leamas, suddenly angry, "the Royal
Scandi navi an. You've got it witten down."

"I just wanted to be sure,"” the other
replied evenly, and continued witing.
"And for Helsinki, what name?"
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"St ephen Bennett, narine engi neer from
Plynouth. | was there," he - added
sarcastically, "at the end of Septenber.™

"You visited the bank on the day you
arrived?"

"Yes. It was the twenty-fourth or twenty-
fifth, | can't be sure, as | told you."

"Did you take the noney wwth you from
Engl and?"

"OF course not. W just transferred it to
t he Resident's account 1 n each case. The
Resident drewit, net ne at the airport
wth the noney in a suitcase and | took it
to the bank."

"Who's the Resident in Copenhagen?"

"Peter Jensen, a bookseller 1 n the
Uni versity bookshop."

"And what were the nanes whi ch woul d be
used by the agent?"

"Hor st Karlsdorf 1 n Copenhagen. | think
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that was it, yes it was, | renenber.
Karl sdorf. | kept on wanting to say
Kar| shorst."

"Description?”
"Manager, from Klagenfurt in Austria."”
"And the other? The Hel si nki nane?"

"Fecht mann, Adolf Fechtmann from St.

Gl len, Swmtzerland. He had a title--yes,
that's right: Doctor Fechtnann,
archivist."

"I see; both Gernman-speaking."

"Yes, | noticed that. But 1t can't be a
Ger nan. "
"Why not ?"

"I was head of the Berlin setup, wasn't 17?
|'d have been in on it. A high-level agent
| n East Germany woul d have to be run from
Berlin. I'd have known." Leanas got up,
went to the sideboard and poured hinself
sonme whi sky. He didn't bother about
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Pet er s.

"You said yourself there were speci al
precautions, special procedures in this
case. Perhaps they didn't think you needed
to know. "

"Don't be bloody silly," Leanmas rejoi ned
shortly; "of course |'d have known." This
was the point he would stick to through
thick and thin; It nmade themfeel they
knew better, gave credence to the rest of
his information. "They wll|l want to deduce
_In spite of you ," Control had said. "W
must give themthe material and remain
skeptical to their conclusions. Rely on
their intelligence and conceit, on their
suspi ci on of one another--that's what we
must do."

Peters nodded as if he were confirmng a
mel ancholy truth. "You are a very proud
man, Leanas," he observed once nore.

Peters |eft soon after that. He w shed
Leanas good day and wal ked down t he road
al ong the seafront. It was |unchti ne.
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* * 10 * The Third Day

Peters didn't appear that afternoon, nor

t he next norning. Leamas stayed in,
waiting wwth gromng irritation for sone
nessage, but none -canme. He asked the
housekeeper but she just smled and
shrugged her heavy shoul ders. At about

el even o' cl ock the next norning he deci ded
to go out for a walk along the front,
bought sonme cigarettes and stared dully at
t he sea.

There was a girl standing on the beach
throwng bread to the sea gulls. Her back
was turned to him The sea w nd pl ayed
wth her long black hair and pulled at her
coat, making an arc of her body, |ike a
bow strung toward the sea. He knew t hen
what it was that Liz had given him the
thing that he woul d have to go back and
find if ever he got hone to England: it
was the caring about little things--the
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faith in ordinary life; that sinplicity

t hat nmade you break up a bit of bread into
a paper bag, wal k down to the beach and
throwit to the gulls. It was this respect
for triviality which he had never been

al l owed to possess; whether it was bread
for the sea qulls or |Iove, whatever it was
he would go back and find it; he would
make Liz find it for him A week, two
weeks perhaps, and he woul d be hone.
Control had said he could keep what ever

t hey paid--and that would be enough. Wth
fifteen thousand pounds, a gratuity and a
pension fromthe Crcus, a man--as Control
woul d say--can afford to cone in fromthe
col d.

He nade a detour and returned to the
bungal ow at a quarter to twelve. The wonan
let himin wthout a word, but when he had
gone into the back room he heard her |ift
the receiver and dial a tel ephone nunber.
She spoke for only a few seconds. At hal f-
past twel ve she brought his lunch, and, to
his pleasure, sonme English newspapers

whi ch he read contentedly until three
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o' cl ock. Leanms, who normally read
not hi ng, read newspapers slowy and wth
concentration. He renenbered details, |ike
t he nanes and addresses of people who were
the subject of small news itens. He did it
al nost unconsciously as a kind of private
Pel mani sm and it absorbed himentirely.

At three o' clock Peters arrived, and as
soon as Leamas saw hi m he knew t hat

somet hing was up. They did not sit at the
table; Peters did not take off his
macki nt osh.

"I"ve got bad news for you," he said.
"They're | ooking for you in England. |
heard this norning. They're watching the
ports.”

Leamas replied I npassively, "On what
char ge?"

"Nomnally for failing to report to a
police station wthin the statutory peri od
after release fromprison.”

"And 1 n fact?"
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"The word is going around that you're
wanted for an offense under the O fici al
Secrets Act. Your photograph's in all the
London eveni ng papers. The captions are
very vague. "

Leanas was standing very still.

Control had done i1t. Control had started

t he hue and cry. There was no ot her

expl anation. |If Ashe or Kiever had been
pulled in, If they had tal ked--even then,
the responsibility for the hue and cry was
still Control's. "A couple of weeks," he'd
said; "I expect they'll take you off
somewhere for the interrogation--it nay
even be abroad. A couple of weeks should
see you t hrough, though. After that, the
thing should run itself. You'll have to
lie | ow over here while the chemstry
works itself out; but you won't m nd that,
|"'msure. |'ve agreed to keep you on
oper ati onal subsistence until Mindt iIs
elimnated: that seened the fairest way." -

And now t hi s.
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This wasn't part of the bargain; this was
different. What the hell was he supposed
to do? By pulling out now, by refusing to
go along wth Peters, he was w ecking the
operation. It was just possible that
Peters was |lying, that this was the test--
all the nore reason that he shoul d agree
to go. But if he went, If he agreed to go
east, to Pol and, Czechosl ovakia or God
knows where, there was no good reason why
t hey should ever et himout--there was no
good reason (since he was notionally a
wanted man in the West) why he shoul d
want  to be |et out.

Control had done it--he was sure. The
ternms had been too generous, he'd known
that all along. They didn't throw noney
about |1 ke that for nothing--not unless

t hey thought they m ght | ose you. Mbney

|1 ke that was a douceur for disconforts
and dangers Control would not openly admt
to. Money |like that was a warni ng; Leanmas
had not heeded the warni ng.

"Now how the devil," he asked quietly,
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"could they get onto that?" A thought
seened to cross his mnd and he sai d,
"Your friend Ashe could have told them of
course, or Kiever. )

"It's possible," Peters replied. "You know
as well as | do that such things are

al ways possible. There Iis no certainty in
our job. The fact iIs," he added wth
sonething |like inpatience, "that by now
every country 1 n western Europe wll Dbe

| ooking for you."

Leani as m ght not have heard what Peters
was sayli ng. "You've got ne on the hook
now, haven't you, Peters?" he said. "Your
peopl e nust be | aughing thensel ves si ck.
O did they give the tip-off thensel ves?"

"You overrate your own | nportance," Peters

sai d sourly.

"Then why do you have ne followed, tell ne
that? | went for a walk this norning. Two
little nmen in brown suits, one twenty
yards behind the other, trailed ne al ong
the seafront. When | cane back the
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housekeeper rang you up."

"Let us stick to what we know," Peters
suggest ed. "How your own authorities have
got on to you does not at the nonent
acutely concern us. The fact iIs, they
have. "

"Have you brought the London eveni ng
papers with you?"

"OF course not. They are not avail abl e
here. W received a telegram from London. "

"That's a lie. You know perfectly well
your apparatus is only allowed to
comuni cate with Centre."

"In this case a direct |ink between two
outstations was permtted," Peters
retorted angrily.

"Well, well," said Leanas with a wy

smle, "you nust be quite a big wheel. O"-
-a thought seened to strike him-"isn't
Centre in on this?"

Peters i1 gnored the question.
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"You know the alternative. You |let us take
care of you, l|let us arrange your safe
passage, or you fend for yourself--wth
the certainty of eventual capture. You've
no fal se papers, no noney, nothing. Your
British passport wll have expired in ten
days. "

"There's a third possibility. Gve ne a
Sw ss passport and sone noney and |let ne
run. | can | ook after nyself.”

"I amafraid that 1s not consi dered
desirabl e. "

"You nean you haven't finished the
I nterrogation. Until you have | am not
expendabl e?"

"That Is roughly the position.”

"When you have conpl eted the
| nterrogation, what wll you do wth ne?"

Peters shrugged. "Wiat do you suggest ?"

"A new identity. Scandi navi an passport
per haps. Mbney."
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"It's very academc," Peters replied, "but
| wll suggest it to ny superiors. Are you
comng wth ne?"

Leanas hesitated. Then he smled a little
uncertainly and asked, "If | didn't, what
woul d you do? After all, I've quite a
story to tell, haven't [|?"

"Stories of that kind are hard to
substantiate. | shall be gone tonight.
Ashe and Kiever. . ." He shrugged. "What
do they add up to?"

Leamas went to the w ndow. A storm was
gathering over the gray North Sea. He
wat ched the gulls wheel il ng agai nst the
dark clouds. The girl had gone.

"AI'l right," he said at last, "fix it up."

"There's no plane east until tonorrow.
There's a flight to Berlin in an hour. W
shall take that. It's going to be very

cl ose. "
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Leamas' passive role that eveni ng enabl ed
hi monce again to admre the unador ned
efficiency of Peters' arrangenents. The
passport had been put together | ong ago--
Centre nmust have thought of that. It was -
made out in the nane of Al exander Thwait e,
travel agent, and filled wth visas and
frontier stanps--the old, well-fingered
passport of the professional traveler. The
Dutch frontier guard at the airport | ust
nodded and stanped it for form s sake--
Peters was three or four behind himin the
gueue and took no interest i n the
formalities.

As they entered the "passengers only"

encl osure Leanas caught sight of a
bookstall. A selection of International
newspapers was on show. Figaro , Monde_,
_Neue Ziurcher Zeitung , die Wt , and
half a dozen British dailies and weekli es.
As he watched, the girl cane around to the
front of the kiosk and pushed an _Eveni ng
Standard into the rack. Leanmas hurri ed
across to the bookstall and took the paper
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fromthe rack.

"How much?" he asked. Thrusting his hand
Into his trouser pocket he suddenly
real i zed that he had no Dutch currency.

"Thirty cents," the girl replied. She was
rather pretty; dark and jolly.

"I'"ve only got two English shillings.
That's a guilder. WIIl you take thenf"

"Yes, please," she replied, and Leanas
gave her the florin. He | ooked back.
Peters was still at the passport desk, his
back turned. Wthout hesitation Leanas
made straight for the nen's | avatory.
There he gl anced rapidly but thoroughly at
each page, then shoved the paper in the
litter basket and re-energed. |t was true:
t here was his photograph wth the vague
littl e passage underneath. He wondered if
Liz had seen it. He nade his way

t houghtfully to the passengers' | ounge.
Ten mnutes |ater they boarded the pl ane
for Hanburg and Berlin. For the first tine
since it all began. Leamas was fri ghtened.
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* * 11 * Friends of Al ec

The nmen called on Liz the sane eveni ng.
Liz Gold's roomwas at the northern end of
Bayswater. It had a sofa-bed in it, and a
gas fire--rather a pretty one 1 n charcoal
gray, which nade a nodem hiss instead of
an ol d-fashi oned bubble. She used to gaze
Into it sonetines when Leanas was t here,
when the gas fire shed the only light in
the room He would lie on the sofa, and
she would sit beside himand kiss him or
watch the gas fire with her face pressed
agal nst his. She was afraid to think of
himtoo nuch now because she had forgot
what he | ooked |Ii ke, so she | et her m nd
think of himfor brief nonents |ike
runni ng her eyes across a faint horizon,
and then she woul d renenber sone snal |

t hing he had said or done, sone way he had
| ooked at her, or nore often, i1gnored her.
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That was the terrible thing, when her m nd
dwelled on it: she had nothing to renenber
hi m by--no photograph, no souvenir,
not hi ng. Not even a mutual friend--only
Mss Crail Iin the library, whose hatred of
hi m had been vindicated by his spectacul ar
departure. Liz had been around to his room
once and seen the |andlord. She didn't
know why she did it quite, but she plucked
up courage and went. The | andl ord was very
ki nd about Alec; M. Leamas had paid his
rent i ke a gentleman, right till the end,
then there'd been a week or two ow ng and
a chumof M. Leamas' had dropped in and
pai d up handsone, no queries or nothing.
He'd always said it of M. Leamas, always
woul d, he was a gent. Not public school,

m nd, nothing arsy-tarsy but a real gent.
He |1 ked to scow a bit occasionally, and
of course he drank a drop nore than was
good for him though he never acted tight
when he cane hone. But this |little bl oke
who conme round, funny little shy chap wth
specs, he said M. Leanas had
particularly requested, quite
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particularly, that the rent ow ng should
be settled up. And Iif _that_ wasn't

gentl emanly, the |andlord was dammed i f he
knew what was. Wiere he got the npbney from
heaven knows, but that M. Leamas was a
deep one and no mstake. He only did to
Ford the grocer what a good many had been
wanting to do ever since the war. The
roon? Yes, the room had been taken--a
gentl eman from Korea, two days after they
took M. Leanas away.

That was probably why she went on worKki ng
at the library--because there, at |east,
he still existed; the | adders, shel ves,

t he books, the card i ndex, were things he
had known and touched, and one day he

m ght cone back to them He had said he
woul d never conme back, but she didn't
believe 1t. It was |i ke saying you woul d
never get better to believe a thing |ike
that. Mss Crail thought he would cone
back: she had di scovered she owed hi m sone
noney- - wages underpaid--and it infuriated
her that her nonster had been so
unnonstrous as not to collect 1t. After
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Leamas had gone, Liz had never given up
aski ng herself the sane question; why had
he hit M. Ford? She knew he had a
terrible tenper, but that was different.
He had intended to do it right fromthe
start as soon as he had got rid of his
fever. Way el se had he said good-bye to
her the night before? He knew that he
would hit M. Ford on the foll ow ng day.
She refused to accept the only other
possible interpretation: that he had grown
tired of her and said good-bye, and the
next day, still under the enotional strain
of their parting, had lost his tenper wth
M. Ford and struck him She knew, she had
al ways known, that there was sonet hi ng

Al ec had got to do. He'd even told her
that hinself. What it was she could only
guess.

First, she thought he had a quarrel wth
M. Ford, sone deep-rooted hatred goi ng
back for years. Sonmething to do with a
girl, or Alec's famly perhaps. But you
only had to |l ook at M. Ford and it seened
ridiculous. He was the archetypal petit-
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bourgeoi s , cautious, conplacent, nean.
And anyway, If Alec had a vendetta on wth
M. Ford, why did he go for himin the
shop on a Saturday, in the mddle of the
weekend shoppi ng rush, when everyone coul d
see?

They' d tal ked about it in the neeting of
her Party branch. George Hanby, the branch
treasurer, had actually been passing Ford
the grocer's as It happened, he hadn't
seen much because of the crowd but he'd
tal ked to a bl oke who'd seen the whol e

t hi ng. Hanby had been so i npressed that
he'd rung the Wrker , and they'd sent a
man to the trial--that was why the
_Worker  had given it a m ddl e- page
Spread, as a matter of fact. It was just a
strai ght case of protest--of sudden soci al
awar eness and hatred agai nst the boss
class, as the Wirker_ said. This Dbl oke

t hat Hanby spoke to (he was just a little,
ordinary chap wth specs, white-collar
type) said it had been so sudden--

spont aneous was what he neant--and it | ust
proved to Hanby once again how i ncendi ary
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was the fabric of the capitalist system
Li z had kept very quiet while Hanby

t al ked: none of them knew, of course,
about her and Leamas. She realized then
t hat she hated George Hanby; he was a
ponpous, dirty-mnded little man, al ways
| eering at her and trying to touch her.

Then the nmen call ed.

She thought they were a little too smart
for policenen: they cane in a small bl ack
car wth an aerial on it. One was short
and rat her plunp. He had gl asses and wore
odd, expensive clothes; he was a kindly,
worried little man and Liz trusted him
sonmehow w t hout know ng why. The ot her was
snmoot her, but not gl ossy--rather a boyi sh
figure, although she guessed he wasn't

| ess than forty. They said they cane from
Speci al Branch, and they had printed cards
w t h phot ographs i n cell ophane cases. The
pl unp one did nost of the talking.

"I believe you were friendly with Al ec
Leamas, " he began. She was prepared to be
angry, but the plunp nman was so ear nest
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that it seened silly.

Yes," Liz answered. "How did you know?"

"We found out quite by chance the other
day. When you go to. . . prison, you have
to give next of kin. Leanmas said he hadn't
any. That was a lie, as a matter of fact.
They asked hi mwhomthey should informif
anyt hi ng happened to himin prison. He
sai d you."

"I see."

"Does anyone el se know you were friendly
with hinP"

11 I\b. 1]
"Did you go to the trial?"
1 I\b. 1]

"No press nen called, creditors, no one at
al | ?"

"No, I've told you. No one el se knew. Not
even ny parents, no one. W worked
together in the library, of course--the
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Psychi cal Research Library--but only M ss
Crail, the librarian, would know that. |
don't think it occurred to her that there
was anyt hi ng between us. She's queer," Liz
added si nplYy.

The little man peered very seriously at
her for a nonent, then he asked: "Did it
surprise you when Leamas beat up M.

For d?"

"Yes, of course."
"Why do you think he did it?"

"I don't know. Because Ford woul dn't give
himcredit, | suppose. But | think he

al ways neant to." She wondered if she was
sayi ng too nmuch, but she longed to talk to
sonebody about it, she was so al one and
there didn't seem any harm

"But that night, the night before it
happened, we tal ked together. W had
supper, a sort of special one; Alec said
we should and | knew that It was our | ast
night. He'd got a bottle of red wne from
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somewhere; | didn't like it much, Al ec
drank nost of iIit. And then | asked him
"I's this good-bye' --whether it was all

over."

"What did he say?"

"He said there was a job he'd got to do.
Soneone to pay off for sonething they'd
done to a friend of his. | didn't really
understand it all, not really.”

There was a very long silence and the
little man | ooked nore worried than ever.
Finally he asked her: "Do you believe

t hat ?"

"I don't know." She was suddenly terrified
for Alec, and she didn't know why.

The man asked: "Leamas has got two
children by his marriage, did he tell

you?" Liz said nothing. "In spite of that
he gave your name as next of kin. Wiy do
you think he did that?" The little man
seened enbarrassed by his own question. He
was | ooking at his hands, which were pudgy
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and cl asped together on his lap. Liz
bl ushed.

"I was in love wwth him" she replied.

"Was he in |love wth you?"

"Perhaps. | don't know. "
"Are you still i1n love wth hinf"
"Yes. "

"Did he ever say he would conme back?"
asked the younger nan.

1 I\b. 1

"But he did say good-bye to you?" the
ot her asked qui ckly.

"Did he say good-bye to you?" The little
man repeated his question slowy, kindly.
"Not hi ng nore can happen to him | prom se
you. But we want to help him and if you
have any idea of why he hit Ford, if you
have the slightest notion from sonething
he sai d, perhaps casually, ,or sonething
he did, then tell us for Al ec's sake.”
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Li z shook her head.

"Pl ease go," she said, "please don't ask
any nore questions. Please go now. "

As he got to the door, the el der man
hesitated, then took a card fromhis
wal l et and put it on the table gingerly,
as If It mght make a noise. Liz thought
he was a very shy little nman.

"I'f you ever want any hel p--if anything
happens about Leamas or--ring ne up," he
said. "Do you understand?"

"Who are you?"

"I'ma friend of Alec Leanas." He
hesitated. "Another thing," he added, "one
| ast question. Did Al ec know you were.

Did Al ec know about the Party?"

"Yes,
him"

she replied hopelessly. "I told

"Does the Party know about you and Al ec?"

"I"'ve told you. No one knew." Then, white-
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faced, she cried out suddenly, "Were iIs
he? Tell nme where he is. Wiy won't you
tell nme where he 1s? | can help him don't

you see; |'ll ook after him . . even if
he's gone mad, | don't care, | swear |
don't. . . . | wote to himin prison; |
shoul dn't have done that, | know | just
sald he could cone back any tine, |'d wait

for him al ways. She coul dn't speak
any nore, |just sobbed and sobbed, standi ng
there in the mddle of the room her
broken face buried in her hands; the
little man wat chi ng her.

"He's gone abroad," he said gently. "W
don't quite know where he is. He isn't
mad, but he shouldn't have said all that
to you. It was a pity."

The younger man said, "W'|l|l see you're
| ooked after. For nopney and that kind of
t hing."

"Who are you?" Liz asked agail n.

"Friends of Alec," the young nan repeat ed;
"good friends."”
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She heard themgo quietly down the stairs
and into the street. From her w ndow she
wat ched themget into a small black car
and drive away 1 n the- direction of the
par k.

Then she renenbered the card. Going to the
table she picked it up and held it to the
light. It was expensively done, nore than
a policeman could afford, she thought.
Engraved. No rank in front of the nane, no
police station or anything. Just the nane
wth "Mster"--and whoever heard of a
policeman living in Chel sea?

VR GEORGE SM LEY. 9 BYWATER STREET,
CHELSEA. Then the tel ephone nunber
underneath. It was very strange.

* * 12 * East
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Leamas unfastened his seat belt.

It 1s said that nmen condemmed to death are
subj ect to sudden nonents of elation; as
1f, like noths Iin the fire, their
destnttion were coincidental wth
attainnent. Followng directly upon his
deci si on, Leanms was aware of a conparabl e
sensation; relief, short-lived but
consoling, sustained himfor a tine. It
was foll owed by fear and hunger.

He was sl ow ng down. Control was right.

He'd noticed it first during the R eneck
Case early last year. Karl had sent a
nessage: he'd got sonething special for
hi m and was making one of his rare -
visits to West Germany; sone | egal
conference at Kari sruhe. Leamas had
managed to get an air passage to Col ogne,
and picked up a car at the airport. It was
stifi quite early in the norning and he'd
hoped to m ss nost of the autobahn traffic
to Karisruhe but the heavy lorries were

al ready on the nove. He drove seventy
Kilonmeters in half an hour, weaving
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between the traffic, taking risks to beat
t he clock, when a small car, a Fiat
probably, nosed its way out into the fast
| ane forty yards ahead of him Leanas

st anped on the brake, turning his
headl i ghts full on and soundi ng his horn,
and by the grace of God he mssed it;
mssed it by a fraction of a second. As he
passed the car he saw out of the corner of
his eye four children in the back, waving
and | aughi ng, and the stupid, frightened
face of their father at the wheel. He
drove on, cursing, and suddenly it
happened; suddenly his hands were shaki ng
feverishly, his face was burning hot, his
heart palpitating wldly. He managed to
pull off the road into a | ay-by, scranbled
out of the car and stood, breathing
heavily, staring at the hurtling stream of
giant lorries. He had a vision of the
little car caught anong them pounded and
smashed, until there was nothing left,
not hi ng but the frenetic whine of klaxons
and the blue lights flashing; and the
bodies of the children, torn, like the
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mur dered refugees on the road across the
dunes.

He drove very slowy the rest of the way
and m ssed his neeting wth Karl.

He never drove again wthout sone corner
of his nmenory recalling the tousled
children waving to himfromthe back of
that car, and their father grasping the

wheel |1 ke a farner at the shafts of a
hand pl ow.
Control would call 1t fever.

He sat dully in his seat over the w ng.
There was an Anerican wonman next to him
wear i ng hi gh- heel ed shoes i n pol yt hene

wr appers. He had a nonentary notion of
passi ng her sone note for the people In
Berlin, but he discarded it at once. She'd
t hink he was nmaki ng a pass at her; Peters
woul d see it. Besides, what was the point?
Control knew what had happened; Contr ol
had made it happen. There was nothing to
say.
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He wondered what woul d becone of him
Control hadn't tal ked about that--only
about the techni que:

"Don't give it to themall at once, nake
themwork for it. Confuse themwth
detail, |leave things out, go back on your
tracks. Be testy, be cussed, be difficult.
Drink 1 ke a fish; don't give way on the

| deol ogy, they won't trust that. They want
to deal wwth a man they' ve bought; they
want the clash of opposites, Al ec, not
sone hal f-cock convert. Above all, they
want to deduce . The ground's prepared,;
we did it long ago, little things,
difficult clues. You're the |last stage in
the treasure hunt."

He'd had to agree to do it: you can't back
out of the big fight when all the
prelimnary ones have been fought for you.

"One thing | can promse you: it's worth
1t. It's worth it for our speci al

| nterest, Alec. Keep himalive and we've
won a great victory."
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He didn't think he could stand torture. He
renenbered a book by Koestler where -the
ol d revolutionary had conditioned hinself
for torture by holding Iighted matches to
his fingers. He hadn't read nuch but he'd
read that and he renenbered it.

It was nearly dark when they | anded at
Tenpl ehof. Leamas watched the |1 ghts of
Berlin rise to neet them felt the thud as
t he pl ane touched down, saw the custons
and immgration officials nove forward out
of the half-1ight.

For a nonent Leamas was anxi ous | est sone
f ormer acquai ntance should chance to
recogni ze himat the airport. As they

wal ked side by side, Peters and he, al ong
the intermnable corridors, through the
cursory custons and i nmm gration check, and
still no famliar face turned to greet
him he realized that his anxiety had In
reality been hope; hope that sonmehow his
tacit decision to go on would be revoked
by circunstance.

It interested himthat Peters no | onger
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bothered to disown him It was as if
Peters regarded West Berlin as safe
ground, where vigilance and security could
be rel axed; a nere technical staging post
to the East.

They were wal ki ng through the big
reception hail to the nain entrance when
Peters suddenly seened to alter his m nd,
abruptly changed direction and | ed Leanas
to a - snmaller side entrance which gave on
to a parking |ot and taxi stand. There
Peters hesitated a second, standing
beneath the Iight over the door, then put
his suitcase on the ground beside him

del i berately renoved his newspaper from
beneath his arm folded it, pushed it Iinto
the I eft pocket of his raincoat and picked
up his suitcase again. Imediately from
the direction of the parking | ot a pair of
headl i ghts sprang to |life, were di pped and
t hen exti ngui shed.

"Cone on," said Peters and started to wal k
briskly across the tarmac, Leamas
followmng nore slowy. As they reached the
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first row of cars the rear door of a bl ack
Mer cedes was opened fromthe Inside, and
the courtesy light went on. Peters, ten
yards ahead of Leanms, went quickly to the
car, spoke softly to the driver, then
called to Leanms.

"Here's the car. Be quick."

It was an old Mercedes 180 and he got In
W thout a word. Peters sat beside himin

t he back. As they pulled out they overtook
a small DKWw th two nen sitting in the
front. Twenty yards down the road there
was a tel ephone booth. A nman was tal ki ng
Into the tel ephone, and he watched them go
by, talking all the tinme, Leanmas | ooked
out of the back w ndow and saw t he DKW
followng them Quite a reception, he

t hought .

They drove very slowy. Leanas sat wth
his hands on his knees, | ooking straight
In front of him He didn't want to see
Berlin that night. This was his | ast
chance, he knew that. The way he was
sitting now he could drive the side of his
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right hand into Peters' throat, smashing

t he pronontory of the thorax. He coul d get
out and run, weaving to avoid the bullets
fromthe car behind. He would be free--
there were people in Berlin who would take
care of him-he could get away.

He di d not hi ng.

|t was so easy crossing the sector border.
Leanas had never expected it to be quite

t hat easy. For about ten m nutes they
dawdl ed, and Leanmas guessed that they had
to cross at a prearranged tine. As they
approached the West German checkpoint, the
DKW pul | ed out and overtook themwth the
ostentatious roar of a | abored engi ne, and
stopped at the police hut. The Mercedes
waited thirty yards behind. Two m nutes

| ater the red and white pole lifted to | et
t hrough the DKWand as it did so both cars
drove over together, the Mercedes engine
screamng i n second gear, the driver
pressi ng hinsel f back agali nst his seat,

hol ding the wheel at arm s | ength.

As they crossed the fifty yards which
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separated the two checkpoints, Leamas was
dimMy aware of the new fortification on
the eastern side of the wall--dragons'
teeth, observation towers and doubl e
aprons of barbed wre. Things had

ti ghtened up.

The Mercedes didn't stop at the second
checkpoi nt; the boons were already lifted
and they drove straight through, the Vopos
just watching themthrough binocul ars. The
DKW had di sappeared, and when Leanas
sighted it ten mnutes later 1t was behind
t hem again. They were driving fast now -
Leanas had t hought they would stop in East
Berlin, change cars perhaps, and

congr atul ate one anot her on a successf ul
operation, but they drove on eastward

t hrough the city.

"Where are we goi ng?" he asked Peters.

"W are there. The German Denocratic
Republic. They have arranged accommodati on
for you."

"I thought we'd be going further east."”
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"W are. W are spending a day or two here
first. We thought the Gernmans ought to
have a talk wth you."',

"I see.”
"After all, nost of your work has been on
the German side. | sent themdetails from

your statenent.”
"And they asked to see ne?"

"They' ve never had anything quite |ike
you, nothing quite so . . . near the
source. My people agreed that they shoul d
have the chance to neet you."

"And fromthere? Wiere do we go from
Ger many ?"

"East again.”
"Who will | see on the German si de?"
"Does It matter?"

"Not particularly. I know nost of the
Abt el | ung people by nane, that's all. |
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j ust wondered."
"Who woul d you expect to neet?"

"Fiedler," Leanas replied promtly,
"deputy head of security. Mundt's man. He
does all the big interrogations. He's a
bastard. "

1] \My?ll

"A savage little bastard. |'ve heard about
him He caught an agent of Peter Guillanis
and bl oody nearly killed him"

"Espi onage i1s not a cricket game," Peters
observed sourly, and after that they sat
In silence. So it I1s Fiedler, Leanas

t hought .

Leamas knew Fiedler, all right. He knew
himfromthe photographs on the ifie and

t he accounts of his forner subordi nates. A
slim neat nan, quite young, snooth-faced.
Dark hair, bright brown eyes; intelligent
and savage, as Leamas had said. A lithe,
qui ck body containing a patient, retentive
m nd; a man seemngly wthout anbition for
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hi neel f but renorseless in the destruction
of others. Fiedler was a rarity in the
Abt el l ung----he took no part Iin its

| ntrigues, seened content to live In
Mundt's shadow w t hout prospect of
pronotion. He could not be | abeled as a
menber of this or that clique; even those
who had worked close to himin the
Abt el | ung coul d not say where he stood in
|ts power conplex. Fiedler was a solitary;
feared, disliked and m strusted. Watever
noti ves he had were conceal ed beneath a

cl oak of destructive sarcasm

"Fiedler is our best bet," Control had
expl ai ned. They'd been sitting together
over dinner--Leanas, Control and Peter
Quillam-in the dreary little sevendwarfs’
house in Surrey where Control lived wth
his beady w fe, surrounded by carved

| ndian tables with brass tops. "Fiedler is
t he acol yte who one day wll stab the high
priest in the back. He's the only nan
who's a match for Mundt--" here Guillam
had nodded--"and he hates his guts.
Fiedler's a Jew of course, and Mundt Is
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quite the other thing. Not at all a good
m xture. It has been our job," he
declared, indicating Guillamand hinself,
"to give Fiedler the weapon with which to
destroy Mundt. It wll be yours, ny dear
Leamas, to encourage himto use it.

| ndirectly, of course, because you'll
never neet him At least | certainly hope
you won't."

They'd all |aughed then, Guillamtoo. It
had seened a good joke at the tinme; good
by Control's standards anyway.

|t nmust have been after m dnight.

For sone tine they had been traveling an
unpaved road, partly through a wood and
partly across open country. Now t hey
stopped and a nonent |ater the DKW drew up
besi de them As he and Peters got out
Leanas noticed that there were now t hree
people in the second car. Two were al ready
getting out. The third was sitting in the
back seat | ooking at sone papers by the

|1 ght fromthe car roof, a slight figure
hal f i n shadow.
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They had parked by sone di sused st abl es;
the building lay thirty yards back. In the
headl i ghts of the car Leamas had gl i npsed
a |low farmhouse wwth walls of tinber and
whi t e-washed brick. The nbon was up, and
shone so brightly that the wooded hills
behi nd were sharply defined agai nst the
pal e night sky. They wal ked to the house,
Peters and Leamas | eading and the two nen
behi nd. The other man in the second car
had still made no attenpt to nove; he
remai ned there, readi ng.

As they reached the door Peters stopped,
waiting for the other two to catch up. One
of the men carried a bunch of keys in his
| eft hand, and while he fiddled wth them
the other stood off, his hands in his
pockets, covering him

"They're taking no chances," Leanns
observed to Peters. "What do they think I
anf?”

"They are not paid to think," Peters
replied, and turning to one of them he
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asked in German, "Is he com ng?"

The Gernman shrugged and | ooked back toward
the car. "He'll cone," he said;: "he |iIkes
to cone al one.™

They went 1 nto the house, the man | eadi ng
the way. It was got up |i ke a hunting

| odge, part old, part new. It was badly
it wwth pale overhead |ights. The pl ace
had a neglected, nusty air as if It had
been opened for the occasion. There were
little touches of officialdomhere and
there--a notice of what to do in case of
fire, institutional green paint on the
door and heavy spring-cartridge |ocks; and
In the drawi ng room which was quite
confortably done, dark, heavy furniture,
badly scratched, and the inevitable

phot ographs of Soviet |eaders. To Leani as
t hese | apses fromanonymty signified the
| nvoluntary identification of the
Abt el l ung with bureaucracy. That was
something he was famliar wwth in the

C rcus.

Peters sat down, and Leamas did the sane.

file:///E|/Ebooks/Le%20Carre/TEMP/(ebook)%...0Who%20Came%20in%20From%20The%20Cold_1.htm (224 of 456) [07.08.2003 0:21:03]



This edition contains the compl ete text

For ten m nutes, perhaps | onger, they
wal t ed, then Peters spoke to one of the
two nen standi ng awkwardly at the other
end of the room

"Go and tell himwe're waiting. And find
us sone food, we're hungry." As the man
noved toward the door Peters called, "And
whi sky--tell themto bring whisky and sone
gl asses." The man gave an uncooperative
shrug of his heavy shoul ders and went out,
| eavi ng t he door open behind him

"Have you been here before?" asked Leanms.

Yes," Peters replied, "several tines."

"What for?"

"This kind of thing. Not the sane, but our
ki nd of work."

"Wth FiI edl er?"

Yes.

"I s he good?"

Peters shrugged. "For a Jew, he's not
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bad," he replied, and Leanas, hearing a
sound fromthe other end of the room
turned and saw Fiedler standing in the
doorway. In one hand he held a bottle of
whi sky, and in the other, glasses and sone
m neral water. He couldn't have been nore
than five foot six. He wore a dark bl ue
singl e-breasted suit; the jacket was cut
too long. He was sleek and slightly
animal ; his eyes were brown and bright. He
was not | ooking at them but at the guard
besi de t he door.

"Go away," he said. He had a slight
Saxoni an twang. "Go away and tell the
ot her one to bring us food."

"I"'ve told him" Peters called; "they know
aheady. But they've brought nothing."

"They are great snobs," Fiedler observed
drily in English. "They think we should
have servants for the food."

Fi edl er had spent the war 1 n Canada.
Leamas renenbered that, now that he
detected the accent. H s parents had been
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German Jew sh refugees, Marxists, and it
was not until 1946 that the famly
returned home, anxious to take part,
what ever the personal cost, in the
construction of Stalin's Gernmany.

"Hell 0o," he added to Leamas, al nost by the
way, "glad to see you."

"Hell o, Fiedler.™
"You' ve reached the end of the road."

"What the hell do you nean?" asked Leanas
qui ckl y.

"I mean that contrary to anything Peters
told you, you are not going farther east.
Sorry." He sounded anused. -

Leamas turned to Peters.

"I's this true?" H's voice was shaking wth
rage. "lIs it true? Tell ne!"

Peters nodded. "Yes. | amthe go-between.
W had to do it that way. I'msorry," he
added.
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"\Why ?"

_Force majeure ," Fiedler put in. "Your
Initial interrogation took place in the
West, where only an enbassy coul d provide
the kind of |ink we needed. The Gernan
Denocratic Republic has no enbassies in
the West. Not yet. Qur |ialson section
therefore arranged for us to enjoy
facilities and communi cati ons and

| munities which are at present denied to
us. "

"You bastard,” hissed Leamas, "you | ousy
bastard! You knew | wouldn't trust nyself
to your rotten Service; that was the
reason, wasn't 1t? That was why you used a
Russi an. "

"W used the Soviet Enbassy at The Hague.
What el se could we do? Up till then it was
our operation. That's perfectly
reasonabl e. Neither we nor anyone el se
coul d have known that your own people in
Engl and woul d get onto you so quickly."

"No? Not even when you put themon to ne
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your selves? Isn't that what happened,

Fiedler? Well, 1sn't 1t?" Al ways renenber
to dislike them Control had said. Then
they will treasure what they get out of
you.

"That 1s an absurd suggestion," Fiedler
replied shortly. dancing toward Peters he
added sonething i n Russian. Peters nodded
and stood up.

"ood- bye," he said to Leamas. " (Good
| uck. "

He smled wearily, nodded to Fiedler, then
wal ked to the door. He put his hand on the
door handle, then turned and called to
Leanas again: "Good |luck." He seened to
want Leamas to say sonething, but Leamas
m ght not have heard. He had turned very
pale, he held his hands | oosely across his
body, the thunbs upwards as If he were
going to fight. Peters remai ned standing
at the door.

"I should have known," said Leanmas, and
his voice had the odd, faulty note of a
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very angry man. "1 shoul d have guessed
you' d never have the guts to do your own
dirty work, Fiedler. It's typical of your
rotten little half-country and your
squalid little Service that you get big
uncle to do your pinping for you. You're
not a country at all, you're not a
governnent, you're a fifthrate
dictatorship of political neurotics.”
Jabbing his finger in Fiedler's direction
he shout ed:

"I know you, you sadistic bastard, it's
typical of you. You were in Canada in the
war, weren't you? A bl oody good place to
be then, wasn't it? |'l|l bet you stuck
your fat head into Mummy's apron any tinme
an airplane flew over. What are you now? A
creeping little acolyte to Mundt and
twenty-two Russian divisions sitting on

your nother's doorstep. Well, | pity you,
Fiedler, the day you wake up and find them
gone. There'll be a killing then, and not
Munmmy or big uncle wll save you from

getting what you deserve."
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Fi edl er shtugged.

"Regard it as a visit to the denti st,
Leamas. The sooner it's all done, the
sooner you can go hone. Have sone food and
go to bed."

"You know perfectly well | can't go hone,"
Leamas retorted. "You' ve seen to that. You
bl ew ne sky high in England, you had to,
bot h of you. You knew damm well [|'d never
cone here unless | had to."

Fiedler | ooked at his thin, strong
fingers.

"This 1s hardly the tine to phil osophi ze,"
he said, "but you can't really conpl al n,
you know. Al our work--yours and mne--is
rooted in the theory that the whole iIs
nore I nportant than the individual. That
s why a Communi st sees his secret service
as the natural extension of his arm and
that 1s why i n your own country
Intelligence is shrouded in a kind of
_pudeur anglaise . The exploitation of

| ndi vidual s can only be justified by the
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collective need, can't 1t? | find it
slightly ridiculous that you should be so
| ndi gnant. W are not here to observe the
ethical laws of English country life.
After all," he added silkily, "your own
behavi or has not, fromthe purist's point
of view, been irreproachable.”

Leamas was watching Fiedler wth an
expressi on of disgust.

"I know your setup. You're Mindt's poodl e,
aren't you? They say you want his job. |
suppose you'll get it now It's tine the
Mundt dynasty ended; perhaps this is it."

"I don't understand," Fiedler replied.

"I''"'myour big success, aren't |?" Leanas
sneer ed.

Fiedl er seened to reflect for a nonent,

t hen he shrugged and said, "The operation
was successful. Wiether you were worth it
| S questionable. W shall see. But it was
a good operation. It satisfied the only
requi renent of our profession: it worked."
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"l suppose you take the credit?" Leanmas
persisted, with a glance in the direction
of Peters. -

"There I1s no question of credit," Fiedler
replied crisply, "none at all." He sat
down on the armof the sofa, |ooked at
Leanas t houghtfully for a nonent and then
sai d:

"Neverthel ess, you are right to be

| ndi gnant about one thing. Who told your
peopl e we had picked you up? W didn't.
You may not Dbelieve ne, but it happens to
be true. W didn't tell them W didn't
even want themto know. W had i deas then
of getting you to work for us later--ideas
which I nowrealize to be ridiculous. So
who told thenf? You were |ost, drifting
around, you had no address, no ties, no
friends. Then how the devil did they know
you' d gone? Soneone told them-scarcely
Ashe or Kiever, since they are both now
under arrest.”

"Under arrest?"
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"So It appears. Not specifically for their
wor k on your case, but there were other
t hi ngs. ¥

"Well, well."

"It 1s true, what | said just now. W
woul d have been content wth Peters'
report from Holland. You could have had
your noney and gone. But you hadn't told
us everything, and I want to know
everything. After all, your presence here
provides us wth problens too, you know. "

"Well, you've boobed. | know damm all --and
you're welcone to it."

There was a silence, during which Peters,
wth an abrupt and by no neans friendly
nod in Fiedler's direction, quietly |et
hinsel f out of the room

Fi edl er picked up the bottle of whisky and
poured a little into each gl ass.

"W have no soda, |I'mafraid," he said.
"Do you li ke water? | ordered soda, but
t hey brought some wetched | enpnade. "
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"Ch, go to hell," said Leanas. He suddenly
felt very tired.

Fi edl er shook his head.

"You are a very proud nan," he observed,
"but never mnd. Eat your supper and go to
bed. "

One of the guards cane in wth a tray of
f ood-- bl ack bread, sausage and col d green
sal ad.

"It isalittle crude,” said Fiedler, "but
quite satisfying. No potato, |'m afraid.
There Is a tenporary shortage of
pot at oes. "

They began eating in silence, Fi