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Chapter 1

Eldad Koifinan crossed the prison parking lot. sweating. It
was unusually hot for this time of year. The visit to the prison
had turned out to be a complete waste of time. The inmate had
made up the information about his fellow prisoner, thinking
that giving the police a hot tip would lead to a reduced
sentence. But for that. the tip had to be real. not a lie. Eldad
hated wasting time. He got into his red Fiat 550 without air
conditioning and opened the folding roof. When he started his
police service 40 years ago. this car had been his pride and joy.
His uncle Paulo had brought it to Israel when he made Aliyah
and then gave it to Eldad. Back then. nobody in Israel drove
an Italian car. And such a small one at that. There wasn’t even
enough room for a pregnant woman inside. He had heard such
and similar comments back then. Today. 40 years later. people
even stopped him on the street sometimes to ask if they could
buy this antique from him. How times change.

He looked at his watch. It was also from Uncle Paulo. It
was a quarter to six. His nephew Dror was arriving at Ben
Gurion from Miami at 9:00 PM. He wanted to be at the airport
early. Nothing would be worse than making Dror wait. The
boy had enough problems as it was. Suddenly. he realized he
didn’t even know exactly how long Dror was coming to Visit.



