Chapter 9 

A Message in Dutch


It was perhaps unfortunate that the energetic activities of the Eindhoven police force  did little more than increase its already considerable state of ignorance. Had they known of his connection with the Eiffel Tower Gang, they could have learned more than they needed to know of van Klamperen's intentions by contacting their colleagues in the French police. 


It was van Klamperen himself who revealed them, with scrupulous accuracy, in a note sent to Inspector Migraine and received by Stanley Cobb a few weeks later. Migraine had sent Cobb to pick it up  at the establishment of a reliable middleman who’d been handling correspondence between the DST and the underworld for many years.


Going under the name of Izzy the Litvak, this shady individual fronted as the manager of a souvenir, relic and devotional item gift shop in the rue des Rosiers in the Temple district on the Right Bank. Since the Middle Ages this part of Paris has always been the Jewish district.  Izzy’s shop was called Le Mitzvah , the Yiddish word for a good luck token. It was stocked to the rafters with fascinating trinkets: bangles, earrings, necklaces and rings in the form of Mogen Davids; Shalom buttons; Torahs; porcelain Islamic crescents; Korans engraved on penny-sized buttons; plastic Marys; crosses mounted on Coke bottles; Donald Ducks holding pieces of wood from Noah’s Ark; soda cans holding stale air from the Catacombs; bottles of water from the Jordan River blessed by rabbis, imams, priests, etc. 


Need we bother to point out that most of these items were manufactured in Taiwan ? 


 These items were also used to convey messages between the underworld and the police.  Izzy's favorite vehicle was a tin mezzuzah   about the size of a toothbrush. Anyone entering the house of an orthodox Jewish family notices one of these little canisters attached by a nail or screw to the side of the door frame.  Inside them one finds a copy of the Torah.  


Izzy the Litvak would replace the Torah with the message he'd received, then mail a publicity brochure to the appropriate party in the police. Inspector Guy de Migraine received such a brochure around the first week of April. He then asked Stanley Cobb to go pick it up in his place. Migraine's instructions were that Cobb should go to the sales counter of Le Mitzvah    and tell Izzy that he had been invited to the wedding of a former girl-friend who was Jewish. He wanted to  make her a  present of one of those  " Torah things" ( ces trucs de Torah  was the exact password  ). 


Stanley's French was not of the best, so for his sake the story was reduced to " petite amie - juive - cadeau - Torah truc  ".

Although he'd rehearsed it a dozen times, Stanley had  completely forgotten this message by the time entered the doors of Le Mitzvah . Cobb, never at a loss whenever swift decisions were needed, dragged Izzy into a corner, flashed his DST deputy badge, and barked " Migraine  ! " This did the trick just as nicely. 


After picking up the mezzuzah , Cobb stepped out of the shop and slid it onto his key-chain. Then he continued ambling  down the rue de Rivoli  until he came to a crowded café. Seated on the outdoor terrace  over a glass of wine, he opened the mezzuzah   and tried to read the message. It was from van Klamperen and written in Dutch. Cobb put it back into the mezzuzah  and wrote a note in his pocket logbook, reminding himself to show it to Els Dordrecht at the general staff meeting in La Jambe Cassée   when she returned from Holland in July.  He then refastened the mezzuzah back onto the key-ring. In addition to a large stack of keys and a police whistle, this held two finger bones alleged to have belonged to Sergei,  the Russian diplomat whose head had mysteriously rolled off a window ledge in the boarded-over Hotel du Nord   on the Quai des Jemmapes . 


As we will learn later on, Stanley never did get to read the message. We therefore under some  obligation to translate, for the benefit of our readership, van Klamperen's note into English . 

" TO: 

Chief Inspector Guy de Migraine of the French DST

FROM: 


A Dutchman who wishes to remain anonymous.  PhD University of Leiden 1958 . Post-graduate study, Cambridge, Berkeley. Distinguished Professor of Nuclear Engineering for 30 years, Eindhoven Technical University . Leading cosmic ray physicist:


To my esteemed colleague, Inspector Migraine : 


"Let us dispense with introductions. No fear! You will not learn my name from me. That is  because Chung Wah already has heard of me, and if you mention my name to him  he will realize that the person whose name he already knows, and me ,are the same person. Sounds like particle physics, doesn't it? 


"Before today you might have called me  the Dutch Connection for the notorious Eiffel Tower Gang   ! But that's not all:  I am also a famous physicist who knows that he will in a few years receive the Nobel Prize!  Or maybe I repeat myself. Anyway it doesn't matter, because its true.


"Ha! Ha!    I bet you don't meet many people like me in your profession, do you?


"Well, okay. Enough rubbish. You're being told enough when I let you know  that this very morning I sent my last shipment of 20,000 miniature Eiffel Towers to La Belle France  ! But that shipment wasn't like the others that I sent before! Because this time  all the little Eiffel Tower souvenirs were irradiated  with a powerful neutron beam! It was very difficult as I'm sure you already know.  I had to use special equipment which only I could obtain because of my great importance! 


"All of those little souvenirs are now emitting a  , b  and  g rays  at low levels and very precisely tuned frequencies.
 . You will have no trouble to find a laboratory in France to build a radiation counter  to detect this feeble radiation. Tell the physicists and engineers who build it to read : Volume XV, page 3372, June 1977 of Physica Scripta ; Volume VI, page 25 , April 1982 of Quarks and Hadrons in Review ; Volume XX, pages 1187-89 , January 1957 of the Electromagnetism Annals; and finally Volume VII, March 1966, page  18 of Korean Physics Notes, Series F.   

"  I don't think I've forgotten anything, but it doesn't matter if I did. There's enough information there to figure everything out. 


"With this instrument  you can detect all those Eiffel Towers. This will destroy the Gang's finances. But don't expect any tears from me! I deserved a raise! They didn't give it to me! Now I'm getting even!


"Oh, one more thing : don't forget to say hello from me when you arrest them all at La Belle Noisette   restaurant on the rue Louis Bonnet  . Chuckle! Chuckle! Chuckle!



Sincerely Yours. 



From the desk of a distinguished teacher and major 

scientist. 

Dr. Anonymous, PhD



My little joke, which I hope you will share with others."

�As van Klamperen's command of English had all been acquired at physics


 conferences, our translation is actually better than the one he would have made


 himself, had he chosen to do so. 





�Here follows a page of technical specifications which we omit.  





