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Callan

nOthing SDES and' ‘does it for

with he?'i?,,?‘ aﬁtﬁs to wrestle

UNTER said;, *
H San_chez? e IPTH%I;L?
_}"%u g‘shett‘:er g_t?i there.”.
. o e $
evailable Aight” said 'C&ljli;;t.;:
hat may be, but youl
2 _before her,” " zaid
+ " Heathrow. You'll be

_“Tf it's Shin Beth I
equipmont n B'eth I'll need

“ o A ‘.
Hll!rhte.rlf sha}l have it,” ssid
S Did  Angeln Wain make
e calls ?
. e,” said  Hunter.
find that i1:1teresﬁsin‘g1.”ter
And so did Callan. 1t would’
geem that Miss Wain had a
damn gnod ides who Callan

o1

.Was—and what he could do.

. Meres met him at Heathrow,
and handed over the airline
tickets re]m::tant].‘;'.':1
food, . Near
them an indignant citizen
denounced the morals  of
British Airways. They had nec

" Tight to over-book. He had

business in_ Malaga—export
business. Callan thought that
Hunter must really want him

. in Puerto Sanchez in a ‘hurry.

__On the plane he drank one
caunilous whisky, and read the

" notes Meres had brought for

him. Puerto Sanchez was a
yacht harbour for yachts that
cost - a thousand pounds a
Toot or more. . . , It wasn't
St. Tropez yet, but it was on
its way. ... Callen looked at
the wad of pesetas Hunter
had _sent him. Puerto Sanchez
really must be on its way, if
that was the kind of money it
tock. He read on. Rod Mercer
didn't ewn a yacht, but he
quite frequently hired one.
And he liked them big. ...
The way -he likes his
women, thought Callan, A
reminder that' the Admiralty,
though sailors and therefore
certifiable, - still had a right
to demand_ that Rod Mercer
be delivered, breathing, to the

JAdmiralty.

There followed a P.8. in
Hunter's own hand. “ Try not-
to overspend,” it sald. -

. The hire car waiting for
him was a. BMW, and in iis.
%luve compartment, to which

e alreadvy had the key. was
a 357 Magnum and & bex of -
ammunition. This was droll.
. . Shin' B'eth would send
two hit men, three at moss:
not an infantry wnattalion. In
the ammo box was s note:

‘Miss Wain's hire car was a

Seat 120, It even gave him
the licence number, . .
* He. drove. along the Mar-.
bella - road to a restaurant
with ‘a car-park, and vawned
his way over lunch, then went
to sit in the car until 4 white
Seat 120 went by, and noted
that Miss Wain looked almost -
as pood ‘in a green linen
sheath of a dress as she. did
in a towel i
He dawdled along behind
her, and the BMW growled
unhappily : it was not a car
désigned for dawdling—until
they reached 2 sign that said

"Puerto Sanchez and. turned

off into a different world : a’
world where the trees gave
more shade. wheré even in

. the height of summer there

were roses, and grass that was
a5 green -as Angela Walin's
dress, and sprinklers -at two:

- ward intervals to keeo it that

wav. : L . )
She turned -inte a car park -
that contained everything .
from & Rolls-Royce Carmargue
to a beach-buggy, and Callan
kept on going to where the
shopping streets bégan, parked
in the first spaceé out of the

‘Bun, and went back to wait.

time. . All she had with
her was an. overnight
rase and a small proces-
admiring Spaniards.

SEF.‘. didn't  waste any

sionn of

. Callan followed. them  all 10.

the yacht basin — several
nullion pounds worth of white
paint,  glowing mahogany,
gleaming brass. : -
Miss Wain went ahearg @
‘finatihg pleasuyre dome called
“La Joya"—the Jewel, but -
Callan reckoned it would take
& fist-full of
for it.- -, . - .
She was greeted by a sguab
and muscular man i a yacht-
ing cap who was- not Rod
Mercer, then stared at -her.
followers until they scattered .
to other. humbler yachts, and
Callan  went pack to  his
BMW, and drove to the hotel
Hunter had Telexed for him,
weeping,  thought Callan,
he read its dallv rates. . .. ..
A nice hotel, with a dark,.
cool bar that served dark, cool
drinks : the sort of bar that

diamonds to pay:’

- should have appealed to Mer- -

cer, if he were around—but

a'] Callan drew were two Ger- . .

' wans: blonde and sim-tanned

T
o

n"t‘
e
-

and with that air of arrogant
assurance in the Deutschmark
that makes even ald Amerie
can imoney look vulgar.

Callan gave up, went
room and showered. and took
his time about it. He couldn't
think of anything else.to do.

Meres -

~short, .

2%

10 his -
. Callan. The girl sat, impassive,
and Callan wondered whether -

eptemBer 5 1878

A limpet mine...

‘how very
appropriate,’
saicl Angela

As he left the shower his

f

“beth-towel  slipped from his .

hands info the shower-stall

and came out sopping wet,.

which . was par for the day.-

He came back dabbing him--

and
a

self with 2 wet towel,
- Iound he had a -visitor:

sguat and muscular man who -’
had discarded - his yachting .

“cap and was. wearing a knife
instead. He wasted no time

on preliminaries, just moved -

in and lunged. : :
He - heid the knife point
upwards, the pro's way, and
the lunge was professional
too, and Callan only 'just got

-out of his way, and the squat. ‘

man -spun,. ¢legant  as. a
dancer, and moved in again,
and as ' he did so Callan
flipped theé wet towel at him.

Theisowld it made as it hit
his face was quite audible,
and the squat man raisecd his

arm, and Callan lunged for ... -

the knife-wrist with the axe-
blade of nis hand. The squat
man dropped his knife -and
Zzasped with pain. then mcved
to the' door and ieft, not even
hufrying, because Callan was
naked and very British, and
there was nothing in  the
world he could do except
check lhis locked case for the
Magrnum, and find to his
relief that 1t was stil] -there.

H

R dressed fast, and raced
downstairs, and bumped
Inte one of the Germans,

who stared at him in .

Teutenic hauteur, then
the yacht-basin, andravf';%
even more relieved to find
Vglggt La Joya was still there
Prom the well-deck there
came -sounds of merriment
and a cork popped. Callan
adjusted the
%ac:ket that was far too hot,
ut  what else would you
expect” if you -carried a
Magnum ? and walked aboard,
iand at once a sailor appearesd,

and blocked his path to the
sompanienway. -1f Mercer was. .

there it would take more

. than one sailor to sbop him.

‘(‘jslelgor?" -
. elian  sald in Englich @
Rod Mercer's expectingg me,”.
saying 16 the way. Mercer
would ' have said it, at once
bored ' and angry:; bored
-because La Joya was just
another boat and he owhned
& whole Reet, angry because
a menial was keeping him
standing about in the heat.
The sailor stood aside, and
Callan- -
panion-way to the well-deck,.
and Miss Wain in something
white 'and shimmering,
.Rod Mercer in a. pair of
trunks. and .a . pgreat deal of
sweat, pouring champagne, He
lookéd once at Callan,

shifted his grip on the botile, .

Twurning it into a club.

“1 dom’t think T know you,
squire.” he said.

-“My  npame’s  Callen. I
advised Miss Wain about your
insurance,” said Callan.

Mercer turned to . Angels

ain. “¥ou know him ? "

We've met.” she said.
“Briefly. I think he works
for Shin B'sth.” : '

©+ Mereer moved Torward then,

and Callan's: hand made. 3
abrupt gesture :
Magnum appeated, -

“If I did yowd be dead,”

he said. and looked at the .
champagne’s -

bottle.- * That
French. Pity to waste it.”
“You're cool,” said Mercer.
“ 71 like that.
have a drink.”

“ Thank you,'Mr. Mercer.,” -

“ Call me Rod,” said Mercer, .

‘automatically, and poured
Dom Perignon. * You really
‘neéed that thing ?* .

Callan -put the gun away, -

and accepted champagne.

“ What's the score about Shin

Bleth 2 * Mercer asked and
Callan told him,
“But that's
said Mercer.
are perfect,” o
- That's- what the Admiralty
'say, thought Calian, 'but the

‘impossible,”

Admiralty would have Lo wait.-

“ Your engines blow up.” he
said aloud. “ They kill people.
- The Israelis call it sabolauge—
they think you -take money
from the Palestinians.”

“I'm not a spy.,” sald Mer- -

“ T make engines,”

'“‘No.” said_ Callan. ™ You.

design them. Somebody makes

_them for you. Who ?

“It's impossible,” DMercer
said again. “ Jorge wouldn’t.”
- Wait,” ~Angela said, " We
can’t. be sure—" ;

“ Who,

néar here. Angela fouhd him

for me. Angela sort of lends

me a hand now and agaln:
“Bhe does indeed,” said

the - Shin Beth men were

Admiralty and

lightweight -

went down the com-
ang -

. well, well” :

and--ould: be .me.”

. of shotguis,

. .&itting here walting for
cmien . -to. . see
-Angels -Wain.

the ..~

turned to. Callan,

Bit down and.

- burst

* Those engines.

o1 -7« partner,” .

Rod? * Callan asked. "

- “Jorge Pascal” Mercer said,
“He owns a nice little yard

already on their way, . . . At
least he. now knew lhow the

could come to diametrically
copposed -conclusions and both
be right. But knowledge was
no use to a dead man—and a
dead man was no use to the
Admiralty. He put down his
lass. “.I think we should go
or a little cruise,” he said; but
Mercer shook nis head.
“Phis is Jorge's boat” he
said, and Callan remembered
the yachting cap. * He had to
go to take care of somethm%.
said he wouldn't be hack till
dinnértime.”

O they drank mare
champagne and Calian
1dly. waited and watched
. ™. the crowd go by, includ-
ing the two Germans, loaded
with snorkél equipment, who

‘got - Into & - power-boat and

roared  off. ... Fishing in the

_dark, thought Callan. Maybe
théy use radar now: .

At last Mercér said - Jorge.

Angela Wain ‘said: "It

« That's right,” sald Mercer.

“* Or you and him together.”

He turned to-Callan. ™ What
do you think 2. . | -
. Callan thought of towels,
of knives. “ it
depends on whether she's the
sort of girl who learns by her
mistakes,” he said.
S YE T were 1. wouldn't be
two
T-gense,”  said
“Women's Lib at & time
like.  this,” said - Mercer.
“That's .all - we' need” He
“You got
any idegs; chum?” ..
- How maeny does it 1eke o
run-this boat? - S
“¥ou and me-could do 1"
“Gét rid of thé crew then”

" U1t took the .girl 16 do that

But.in the end she succeeded,
blasting. them ashore with a
of Spanish Ilike
machihe~gun ' fire. -When
they'd - gone, - .she ‘sald, "I
think. J honestly think T've
gone off vou, Rod. You can't
prove it's- Jorge " -
“T can't mnrove
either,” said Mercer.
can't prove 1t isn't”
~GCallan loved him- like a
brather. ‘ S

“But 1

HEN Jorge appeared,
-Callan showed him the

Maghum . and he put to-

N ger, reluctantly, but he
went, sliding past all that
white sleekness, silvered by
moonlight. ) '
~vBut I iam your
Rod,” he said, more in_sor-
row than in anger. ™ Your

“You're mot my friend,”
said Callan,
you with o wet towel”

Angela  Wain  looked up

then. ~ 1 see,” she said. * Peér- |

‘haps I should learn by my
mistakes.” . . )

Jorge sald, “ Angela told me
to. do it.? .

Mercer was only Just io.

the Israelis

v

s, single sheet of flame ¢
the sea fought to quell, “It.
hasn't happened often,” said
Mercer. " Limpet mine.”
Callan nodded,
“ How very - appropriate,”
sald Angela Wain, -
Callan went 1o the hotel
bar: in his _band he carried
a floppy and ridiculous straw
nat, He walked over to the
two  Germans and sat beside
them., They (oo were drinking
chax_ngagne : it seemed it was
a night ta celebrate.
‘The ' taller German
“Was wollen sie?”
Callan said in Hebrew:
AL T seek is peace. and love”
Once it had veen a Shin
Beth codé signal. The two
men froze. Callan added in
English, “ And if 1 den’t get
it I'll blow wvour heads off.
Eht?}'e's a -Magnum under this
at” ; .

hat He talked on, and  they .
listened, and then he pro-
duced Mercer and Angela
Wain, and they listened some
Jmore, and in the end Mercer
boughi miore champagne, ...

S Hunter. “ He's not

: exactly ecstatic, but

they've got him.”

“Why isn't he ecstatic?”
Callan asked,

“ They womn't pay him in
dollars.”’ He sipped his cofiee.
" Shin B'eth are satisfied they
blew up the right man?” .

- They were after they broke
into Jorge Pascal's office,”.
said’ Calan. = They found
some correspondence
Pglestinians.”

time to catch. her. as she They lowereg it. and one
leaped. by one steppe inte her.
“1 sald I thought Callan I hope Shin PBeth does get
was Shin,B’eth,” she said, stil  you,” saig Jorge from the
struggling, “1 said [ spotted deck of -the yacht,
him jollowing me, But if I are not my friend.”
wanted him kiiled, I'd do It “Too true,” said Mercer,
myself, Tn fact I very nearly and ripped at the starting-
did.” - © . cord, the outboard roared,
and they stood In towards the
lights ‘of Puerto Sanchez
remote as fairyland. :

*You goirng to tell us what
youre playing at?* Mercer
asked.

“ You

O now :the Admir-
alty’s got him,” said’

To starboard Callan could
see the lights of fishing boats,
chugging on slowly as their
nets dragged—and then sud-
denly he knew.

“RBelt up will you?" he
said, and the girP’s yelling
died. e turned to Jorge “1I
don’t frust you.” he said. I
don't frust you al all. Stop
enyines.” Jorge looked atb the
Magnum and obeyed. Callan
turned to Mercer. *“ We'll be .
safer on our own. ... Get the
powerboat over the side.”

‘Mercer hesitated : it was -
the girl who said, “ Do it.”

“Two Germans,” sald
Callan, “ only they looked like
actors playing Germans. . ..
And they took snorkel gear out
just before dark. . . . And five
minutes laier ihey
back. . . . A, well, {f I'm
wrong Il ook & fool. ... It's
happened before”

The explosion came then,
and z millignaire’s toy became

sald.

from Lthe

“0Oh dear, these amateurs,”
eald Hunter. .

- That's - what they suid,”
aaid Callan, )
© “But why send men . sup-

sed to be Germans ? ” said

unter. :

“ Why mnot?” said Callan.
* They'd hardly send a couple
of rabbis. Their idec of a
joke, I suppose. A hit black
jor me.” :

" And why send them 50
early ¥ They can't have got
permission for- the kill until
they were actually in Spain.”

“ Quicker that -woy” ‘sald
Callan. “ Better, cover, foo.”

- “But how did they Enow
-where to be?” . - .-
He's full of questions today,
thought. Callan. Too bad he
lhad to ask this one.
“ They got on fto your bloke
in Mealega.,” said Callan, “ and
now he's working for them
too. . He tipped them off. where
Mercer was.” . . -
Hunter's face turmed san
unpleasing ‘puce, and Callan
rose.” - i
- " 8it down.” Hunter snarled.
“*“I want:g full report.”

T Sorry,” - said Callan, "il's
my rest day. - And I've
--promised to give .a lady &
boring lesson.” :

{© saries Mitchen
Scripts Lid. 1975
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fnternational Haverport, Ramsgate, Kent CT12 3HS.

Spainonad-day=>_ -1t
Mini-Gruise toSantander

Book now for
*no surcharge”
guarantee

Take five days doing something really different.

Two nights cruising aboard MS Patricia, ¢énjoying
the comfort, superb food and first-class service, Then
discover unspoilt Spain, and the delights of lunch at the

ElMolino restaurant. And cruise home.

It’s just one of eight unique Mini-Cruises in our
new colour brochure. See your travel agent, phone us or
return the coupon for your copy now.
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Generous Group Discounts

Why not get
with usat 8,

agroup together? Taik it over
Berkeley Square, London W1.

LONDON(1-2892151 BIRMINGHAM 021-236 2186
MANCHESTER06L-228 1453 THANET 0843 581221
In person: §, Berkeley Square, Eondon W1,

—" Youmeani

"Access Card can sprea

l th

d the cost)
eni.s? : -

SO

-of home improven

A ——a i —

T L

7 =

Z/7/uink

;z FT L Pl 77 W 7727777[777 Tr777 TP 77 777

: “Certainly! And a bit of work now could save on
\ your winter fuel bills? )
R VA “Come offit!

Itis the middle of suﬁgmeryou know” §
‘But there are lots of special offers on winter goods '
now. Use Access and pay for them over a period of
,_9 time. And what about that new sink unit,eh?”

“Mmm. Be nice not having to wear gumboots
in the kitchen-and theres all sorts of other 1%
o things I could get done”
“But why not do them yourself? You'll save ‘
a packet? o
“Lovely idea, but Iwon'’t get very far with one
- bent screwdriver”

) Well, get some new power tools witIiAc cess.
Y Pay for them as you use them, and Access will keep
/)" you within your credit limit? .

- Amazing! I can seeyou're a man of vision”

‘That reminds me-have you ever thoug]ht serioushr:
about double glazing...?” . .

* Access.Simplya betterway to pay.
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ASERVICE OF LLOYDS, MIDLAND, NATIONAL WESTMINSTER, WILLIAMS & GLYN'S AND GLYDESDALE BANKS, THE ROYAL BANK OF SCOTLAND, NORTHERN AND ULSTER BANKS.
For further details cali in at any bank displaying the Access sign or wrile to Access, Juint Credit Card Company, at Southend-on-Sea X, $599 GBR.




