Chapter Nineteen





Day Five: Wednesday





MEI





	After I left the police station, I rang Eugene. “Bad news,” I said.


	“Why?” Eugene said.


	“I checked the search warrant. The police got it right. The flat’s listed under Loong’s parents.” 


	“That proves it. Loong set up Andy. He must have told the police that the flat was under his parents’ name.”


	“Did any of the other bookies know that Loong rented the flat to Andy? What about Kwan?”


“No. Only three people knew who really owned the flat - Andy, me and Loong,” Eugene said. “It’s so obvious. Loong’s the real mastermind of the gambling syndicate. He tricked Andy into letting him use the flat as a betting house. Loong’s the co-ordinator, he knew who bet what, he’s the only bookie who would know exactly what to write in that filofax.”


“But if Loong’s the real boss, he’ll be the one making the most money out of the betting house. Why would he get the police to raid the flat? It’ll just destroy his business.”


“You said that Andy’s just become a Christian?”


“Yah.”


“Maybe Loong was afraid of that.  I don’t know, maybe he was scared that Andy, in a fit of religious zeal, would turn him over to the police. He’d gotten into trouble with the police, after being arrested for horse gambling, and he knew he couldn’t risk another arrest. So Loong thought, maybe if he framed Andy,  it’d stop Andy from fingering him. Loong set Andy up to protect himself. Sort of a pre-emptive strike.” 


“Makes sense. If Andy is convicted, Loong’s safe. No one’s going to believe Andy if he says anything bad about Loong. Once they convict Andy for being the boss of the syndicate, the police aren’t going to look for another boss.” 


“Case closed. The police won’t even think of trying to catch Loong, and Loong will remain free to enjoy all his illegal earnings.” 


	“But we can’t prove that.”


“Why not? I can testify against Loong,” Eugene said, “I’ve seen him made loads of illegal bets.”


“But you’re Andy’s friend. People will say that you were making all this up just to help Andy.  If we’re going to get Loong, we need to find another bookie to testify against him.” 


“Why don’t you talk to Kwan? See if you can get him to admit that Loong cut a deal with the police.”
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