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Re-found luck

The chap by the lake was shivering even though he had toats on.
He heaved his boat to the murky waters edge but it wasasy, as he
kept being carried back by the strong gusts of wind.

Jeff, this was his name, flung his gear into the lbodtbegan to push
it out along the lakes silt filled banks leaving impriofg¢he sole of his
shoe. He leaped in, almost tipping it over.

He paddled, but it was still relatively shallow so he lgaxtk out and
sprinted towards the centre of the lake, jumping back goas as it
got deep again. He sat in his boat with mud above hiskbee he
didn’t care, he picked up a container from his equipment @mdved
the lid, the contents of it started to crawl overglies and into the
boat. It didn't make a difference as he picked one up and ¢hashe
hook through it.

He was just about to cast when he saw it, he hadgustht a glimpse
of light reflecting off something that was obviouslynstmering and
metallic over on the far embankment.

The fish no longer engrossed him, but now he hunted sfdrted to
paddle as vigorous as he could before he became drained.

He collapsed. He slept but dreamt nothing. An abrupt jeitevinm;
he had continued to float. He got out of the boat clatchis head,
drunk but not under the influence. He hauled the boat upatfie hut
then dropped it on his foot, then scurried down the bamictoit up.
“My luck has been found, this is going to make me a fortune

He then ran up the bank with the boat full of adrenatimeugh he was
on the wrong side of he lake suggesting he would have thegortg
way round and back to the opposite bank where he hadslefah
This lake was huge so it took him a long while to walkperimeter to
get back to his car, if he had any brains it would Heeen easier to
use the boat and paddle across. When he finally did gletheac
upturned the boat and raised it onto the roof of hisvt&re he
secured it into place on the rail. He got into the koaaland pulled
away onto the main road without paying due care and mtteaince
on the main road he headed back for his house. Onaeltbdocked it



up in his safe, which he kept behind the bed and fepsigthout
having changed out of his fishing clothes.

When he woke the next morning he realised that hissMaesdull of
sediment and maggots.

* % % %

It was a very hot summers day, it would appear, but radtyv
people’s ignorant opinions were very far from the truth.

In reality, the side of life that not many people haédrs it was more
like a freezing cold winter, with hail the size ofdks and rain coming
down like there waso tomorrow. Of course | was one of the
thousands, no millions even that fell for the nefasideception of this
fiends sick mind.

He wasn't exactly a rocket-scientist or was he énaghway there, if
fact he was actually quite dense.

Of course | wouldn’t have been here in a position o@ $his ass-hole
if I hadn’t re-found my luck when | was 20, about five yeago now.

The way | re-found my luck came about back when | usegéanl
Cornwall, | used to work in an office doing computer wdrkadn’t
been there very long so | hadn’t got much of an undetdistguas to
what it was | was supposed to do yet but | just kept goinggaloth
it.

It was after this particular day at work, when | decidedatch a cab
home rather than the usual train ride.

| got in and he and he started to take me home, he hewewecause
this was a pre-booked taxi, he started on the rightbuayhen turned
a bend right instead of going strait on, | thought this a@d but |
wasn’'t paying my full attention. When | saw a scholshd never
heard of before | realised that he was taking me tloagvway.

So | asked, “Do you know where Kington lane is?”

He replied, “Yes, of course | do, but I'm not taking yoard®”

“What do mean you're not taking me there?”

He stopped.

“Get out now!”

So | did.

| hadn’t a clue where | was, so | ran to a near-tpyEst.

It read, ‘Lughan Ave.’ | turned around and there was a $igtt
would convince some of even the strongest sceptics.

Behind me was an opening in a hedge, not just an openiray but
something big. There was a man, though at first | thotigids a
man, it wasn’'t a women either but a thing standingetingth large
blade, blood up his arms and on his face. Three bodmsdoeim
lying there, lifeless, motionless all with a numbaned out on their
foreheads. The number of the beast (six hundred thoze-aad six.)
The man, or whatever he was ran for it knowing ttthtvitness him,
so naturally I chased him. This, | found was the biggestake of my
life.

After this | remember not, | woke up head spinning and baat like
a u-bend. I then realised | was upside down in a binhagging over
the sides. Waking expecting it to be morning it found becstill
night, looking to the sky, once | had managed to pull myseti the
maggot box, | saw nothing but cloud and rain. | glancedyavatch
but it was missing.

Standing cold wet and covered it something rancid | slevaliked
back towards the bus stop | remember seeing. | waited anbments
looking around trying to figure out were the heck | waseamthe
sign on the bus stop said the village name but yet | &éaekmeard of
this before. Eventually a bus arrived, it was a eactjording to the
time that it had said on the sign but when | stepped oimetblue
painted, yet flaky and old bus the driver apologised forgolaire.

It's not like drivers to say sorry for being late butidn’t mind, it was
here now and it was going to the place | needed it t@go t
“£3.00” the driver asked for.

| delved into my jackets deep pocket for my wallet buad gone, just
like my watch. Panicking | reached for the extra chdriggpt in my

back trouser pocket. | produced luckily just enough from £1.50, 7 20s

and 2 5s.

| walked past the driver towards the middle of the bus éweugh
there were only three other people on the bus, a waevithrshort
hair, a man who looked like a tramp and a teenage gidtaboor 18.
She was head down in her mp3.



We went around a few corners before we stopped at dechap bus
shelter where nobody got off or on. We carried orafusther half a
mile and stopped again, this time a man got on.

This man was old and was the sort who paid with srhalge, |
know | did but that was only because some mugger st@éat. two
minutes of counting out 5p s he realised he had a OAPs bsishia&
took the front seat on the right and we started agdiar 4oing
around only one corner the old man got off again anddsthdiother
man. My stop was the next stop, it stopped and | starédidng to the
front when the girl realises she had missed her stehath to get off
here and walk back. | was still wondering why the old fmah got on
to go around a corner to get off again.

| walked towards my house, | knew the way now as | hdkledahis
road many times before. As | was walking | noticedwntbcircle of
light shining on the bench at the bus stop, it was iegtnom the
streetlights. | bent down and noticed it was my watahrgext to that
was my wallet, | picked the two up, and my wallet stltiithe same
amount of money in it as it had before. | put it in pegket and
walked back towards home. That was lucky | thought, thatlire-
found what | had lost.

As | put the key in the door | heard a strange shout ua soream, |
thought | had heard enough for tonight, entered throughany ftoor
and locked it behind me.

The rich fisherman

The next morning | had completely forgot about last negitt went to
work as normal, | got there fine and still had timerfor cornflakes.

| was in my office working peacefully when a mate cameith a
newspaper and sat on the desks corner.

| saved the work and replaced the pen back into the pemnfarideut
a large paper clip on my paper files.

“Yes Paul?’ | said to him in a ‘can’t you see I'm busy.

“Look at this in the paper, there at the bit aboutfidferman.”

“Ooh fisherman, how interesting” | replied in a satica®ne, but then
| remembered he can't tell the difference betweecasan and reality.
He asked me not to use it just because he doesn’'t undkitstan
Like what | said to him when he passed me a note walhestion
mark, | said, “Can you not use question marks becauset lteththe
difference between a question mark and an exclamatiok?r@an
you not use them just because | don’'t understand them?”

He still didn’t get it.

“No not that, what he found.”

So | read the half page article and was getting to the lime when |
thought | hadn’t understood the rest properly so | stagashawWhen |
got to that part again | sat staring at the paper foewkmore about
what this meant than he did. It read,

‘When Mr Ben Brown a local fisherman took what seéneea
worthless replica brass ring to ‘Grand auction’ laststag it turned
out to be worth over £10,000,000. But when he revealed hiageco
separate lot it too made large amounts of money, £4,500,000.’
“What the f-heck,” finally came out but it was obviduaseveryone
what | was going to say. Paul left the room and | dedidedead the
article again to make sure | wasn't seeing things. Ndya&lIread it
right some fisherman had just made a fortune.

Stowing the paper cutting in the top draw of my desk | edrmon with
my work, | was supposed to be finishing off an importanjgat for
the end of the week but now my mind was only thinkingualome
thing. Suddenly | fell off my chair hard, | landed on nagk and my



metal drove into me. Something had just made me metaphpri
mess myself, | had just been made jump and if | had beefta
person | think it would have just been the last thingw.s

| looked through the window on the other side the otid | saw
nothing, what ever it was it wasn't there any marejas so strange
that | hadn’t had chance to see what it was propepigkied myself
up and sat back on the chair, luck for me nobody elsdowmg so |
didn’'t seem so much of an idiot.

Realising that if | kept getting distracted | would nevertbet job
done | decided to focus and concentrate on what | wag ddiwas
to get the work done right.

Then | was made jump again, but this time the phone rasgmed to
be on edge that day, | don’t know why. Maybe it was iaak
happened last night or maybe it was something complditedyent.
Hands shaking like an earthquake measuring nine on theeRgtale
| slowly moved my hand over to the phone and picked upett&ver.
Then | did the obvious thing and brought it up to my earsand
“Hello.” | was supposed to say the company’'s name aétetsvbut my
mind wasn't thinking right. The person on the other efthe® line
replied only with a long drawn out deep breath followeda Isyrange
snarling sound, the phone hung up. Without realising tlagl| s
‘hello’ again. At the exact moment | went to retuine teceiver to the
main phone, | heard a quick and sharp, “Peter!” | turnedrarand
completely flipped, “Argghh!” | shouted as there stood drippusg,
dead faced, gormless thing of my boss was looking straieaHe
completely took me by surprise as | quite literally thtee phone at
him, the phone swung around the table leg on the cordnaexcked
into desk, “Er...Yes Mr Davis?”

Then a few seconds later two policemen wearing tbkiamiform
walked into room, “Er...what ‘s going on?” | asked.

“Mr Johnson,” one policeman started, “we believe tast night at
about ten you witnessed some bizarre murders about ife® fnom
here.”

My mouth dropped to the floor.

* k% %

The old man was returning home from the auction imkised rusted
car when it stalled, he reached for the ignition aiedi tro restart it but
it wouldn’t. Realising he was still in the middle of tlead decided to
get out and roll it onto the grass verge letting thepast. He got back
in his car and tried to start again but it wouldn’t sdiftexd up his fists
and smashed them down on the dashboard in rage. “Dahirceait
even get home.” Then looking to the side he noticed deush
loosened the glove box and a sheet of paper slid out.ddedoup the
paper to put it back when he realised it had a picture tbatithe
couldn’t remember there being before. Looking at thaupache saw
there was one of the rings he had just sold and recalgtise
engravings around the rim, he read them aloud againjrigsaithout
having the ring to hold in his hand.

The man was confused as just then the engine startfdatsen
though he hadn’'t turned the key. Still wondering how thieéhad
started working by itself decided to drive back onto tteelrand carry
on home. He had been driving down the road for a mitevorwhen
his CD player in his car started playing, wondering winad just
turned itself on and why it was playing without a CDLiaoking
completely bewildered decided to not let it bother hich @ven started
singing long. At least until a deep, shrieking, decease@ wois

mixed into the lyrics, saying to himself, “I can’'tmember that being
on the track,” and it wasn’t until he heard it agair ti@could make
out the words. Finally he realised there was somethnogg, within
about five seconds his face has gone from fairly thhoeleader than
a ghost, he had not seen one but heard one, his ey@stagding to
get to him, his vision was rapidly becoming impaired. $itght soon
become blacker than a moonless night while his hdilkéit was
stuffed more than the old bear in the backseat. Bylm®was unaware
that he had lost himself and was now driving straitafdnont wall.

*kkk

There | was sat confused and disorientated in the battisafop car,
he hadn’t arrested me, yet, so | was free to talknoifi felt like it, |
chose the quiet option. As | was looking out of the windowhe right



| noticed | hadn’t a clue where we were. | knew the teathe nearest
town and where the closest police station was but arenit going
there. | didn’t decide to ask but then remembering thgatahey I,
for an instant, considered perhaps something stranggoirags on.
Carrying one for a few more miles we finally stopped itar park at
the back of an old, almost derelict looking cop house evtier walls
for plastered and then painted lime green. We got out alkédva
around to the front where, surprisingly was quite a cehtmathe back
and looked like it had only just been built this week, wezk.
Walking inside it was old and deteriorated again, so oblyidks

front had been done up but not the rest, but looking arosadri
realised that this place hadn’t been used before. legdsnto a small
dark room by a suspicious and confused looking cop, therofiida’t
even seem to know where he was, no mind me. The veamthen lit
up by a caked up light switch revealing a cheap dangerousligiagi
light bulb from the ceiling and a wooden table with tswoall, maybe
children sized, chairs. He told me to sit down on ththést chair and
then sat down himself, then he started asking me qusshefore |
even had chance to answer he started writing down kogetin a
clipboard and then asked me another. This time he lodte=tld
wasn’'t even looking at me so was obviously not listgnihen in
came a second cop, he seemed to be armed and askedoitmo f
him, | stood up and followed him out the door and down & sho
corridor. It was a short corridor because as sooredsad entered we
turned left into a room, | walked into the room and thaugramn,
this is a cell', before | could say anything he slamhteedoor shut and
through the small window on the door | could see his blgzed red.
Glancing around the room from corner to corner | s@atised that
this room, in fact the entire building was quickly buitirh wood and
plasterboard, then it made me wonder if the walls worddkoif | ran
into it, though | thought | would leave it for a while.

The lights flickered and went out.

*kkk

Terry was an ancient enthusiast who bought everything fake
copies of old coins to real three-thousand-year-old irenad texts and
parchment from the time of the pharaohs. In Teriyisd room is a
shelf on which is stacked about five hundred pieces of oiers
would consider crap.

This man had just come back from an auction at whidialkgust
bought two ancient rings for a huge sum of money. He dafke the
room and went strait into another, then opening aisdfee corner
placed the two rings on a shelf on top of a fat pileash and closed
the door. Reaching into his pocket he pulled out a piepajur,
which he unfolded and studied.

Then opening the safe back up and taking out the slighgg lamg,
the ring that was also more decorated and cost morpudridon his
finger. He started reading the writing on the paper;aiv&d the
inside of the ring and what was engraved.

This he will find to be one of the last things he vabdb.

Replacing the ring and leaving the room decided to get a mug o
coffee from the kitchen and then watch the news e

The news was rather dull that night and was reportingpare
political crap that he didn’t understand, so reaching otitéaemote
and aiming it at the telly he went to press the 1 bustahthe channel
changed itself. “Wow this control is sensitive | didetten have to
press it.”

A whistling noise was coming from his kitchen and aegiimg sound
was coming from upstairs, he stood up as he realised tite had
boiled and walked into the kitchen.

Picking up the coffee jar and spooning in the power he addeddter
and walked back into the living room, the channel hadghagain
and the paper was laid out across the small table. &eetthe
channel back to the program on one and put his feet upednadt
stool, he was just starting to relax when a smastungds came from
the kitchen. He stood up again and walked into kitchen aticedahe
coffee jar was smashed on the floor, “How the bloleel/did that
happen?” then thinking, “but | just put that in the cupboantitae
door is shut.” Sweeping up the jar and the remains githeler he
put the lot in the bin and left back for the TV. As s@s he looked at
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it he noticed something strange was happening. Lookirfgeatdreen
he saw nothing, the TV had been turned off but soonispdttat it
had been unplugged at the wall. “How the heck did that happen?”
Terry was starting to get quite annoyed now, his facestarting to
turn purple and the veins in his forearms and neck wargrgf to
swell. The thing that then tipped him was when thedigie#nt out but
he soon realised it couldn’t have been a power cut aadhe@ut the
TV back on. The lights were out for about ten secontienvthey
came back on he got pissed, all the pictures in framtevidrz on the
walls had fallen off and on the floor.

That’'s when it started, if he had thought that was bad what was to

come would make what had happened seem like being slappea with

fish instead of a handbag full of house bricks.

It started with the toilet upstairs flushing, “Who thedl s in my
house?” and ran upstairs only to be pushed back down loypémeng
of the second bedroom door. Picking himself up still dijgtdized
reached into the utility room and grabbed himself a 3dzgalf club,
then ran back upstairs clenching his teeth and grippinglibeso that
you would think it might break.

First going into the second bedroom where he had beakéddack
and ran in shouting, “Show yourself you thieving gypsy!” hobody
was seen.

Then the door behind him was slammed shut and the intrader
downstairs, “Balls!” quickly turning around and opening therdo®
ran back down stairs completely missing the point oftwizes
actually happening. Running back into the hall and througttire
living room he noticed no one. The phone rang, he ighibdaut it
continued to ring for about half a minute before finallwent onto the
answer phone, after the answer phone had finisheck#sage and
beeped someone began to talk. The voice was no oneethat
recognised but it became obvious that someone was glaiyinabout
when the speaker shouted, “You're mine, you are going t@paylie
slowly and painfully,” he had had it. Running up to the pheamz
kicking it as hard as he could the phone smashed intoahand
shattered, but he could still hear the voice coming fileerspeaker
inside the phone. Someone tapped him on the back, hedflijpo
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the heck are you?” turning round and punching thin air, “@hat
Someone then tapped him on the back of his head follbyweadit of
a slap head tune.

He turned again and all the doors in the house open at alhexcept
the front and back which were locked, then music staxeang from
upstairs, someone was playing his old-fashioned recordrpdany
something from the 70’s. As he started to run upstairs algaisong
changed, this time to something that he had never he&ode, this
time it wasn’t even a song. Running into his own rowticed the
walls and windows dipping with blood, his vision startedeaite and
his head started to boil with his stomach also lgpili&bout to throw
up when the light bulb on the ceiling dropped down and smashed
his head, then the wires, which were still attachaded to fry him
but it only took a few seconds before he collapsed.bldwd cleared.

*kkk

Standing in a cell in a police station in the dark foreason I quickly
began to assume that they weren’'t coming back tonightirged the
walls. Walking back towards the door | ran strait far back wall and
without even thinking about how much this might hurt. Asdched
the wall | jumped slightly and crashed through and intolerabom,
unfortunately | forgot that the room through that wadlsvthe first
room | had been in. Also the fact that there indideere the two men
that had been there earlier, each quickly spun round ¢éanfiecand for
a moment just stared. Then both jumped up and ran for@imegrap,
didn’t think about that,” | thought and ran for the doaneTne that
was armed raised his semi-automatic machine gun and aiatete,
“Uh oh!” I ducked quickly as a shower of bullets sprayedwhé
where | was standing. Making a run for the door | was $oltowed
by one of the police, if they were police and washle&o out run
them before he grabbed the back of my shirt, thouglshiveeady to
give up that easy and carried on running which ripped tler @id a
section out of the back of my shirt as | ran foreki to the building.
Just as | thought | might make it the other policemaraims
weapon again and fired in my direction, the bullets shiogyehe door
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and therefore causing a metal barred security door todirap,
turning around notice the only chance of getting out woeltbb
quickly jump up an get inside the air vents and crawl oubther
way. But | soon realised that | wouldn't fit in so Idhabout five
seconds to come up with a better idea. Then wonderihgsté were
even real bars decided to pull on the frame and it cartnm ony
hands, quickly dropping the frame and opening the door | rai ftr
the road. By this time these two had made it throughitioe and
where taking aim when a car pulled up next to me, “Ggouingullible
moron!” without questioning | opened the door in the baukgot in.
“You muppet, what the heck do you think you’re doing? Theyye
real police, they're the criminals.”

“What?”

“Sh...get down!”

“Wha...”

| ducked as another shower of bullets hit the car asimed the
corner and into the street.
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The militia men

Having just got in a car after having just broke out pblce station
and being shot at | was now sitting in the back seataafr which was
now moving at almost twice the speed limit.

Thinking | was now free to relax | started to slowtyush down the
back seat but sat strait back up again when | caught a gliofips
something in the rear-view mirror.

Turning all the way around | could now see that the merewn a
motorbike, not a police bike just a regular extremelly dasl
controllable bike. “Oh f-for f-crying out loud!” | mutted.

“What?”

“They're chasing us on bikes, very fast bikes.”

“Ok sit down and put your belt on, I've got an idea.”

Doing what he said, | turned around and fastened my seditpled,
the idea of an idea, especially from this guy who wiis a
unpredictable but also sounded a bit cliché.

Expecting him to suddenly hit the accelerator and go dbemdad at
100 miles per hour in the 30 zone but instead him did the dppélk&
hit the brake hard and | felt a strange pain feelingsscnay shoulder
where the seatbelt was, but | get why he told me tat it now.
Then he did what | had expected and reversed in a u-tuymuikly
to start moving back down the road but on the wrong ditleearoad,
the bikes were still coming towards us and were gettogeahow. |
wasn’'t quite sure what his game was he was either glajiicken
with two heavily armed madmen and bikes or somethireg @hen
the bikes got within about ten metres of the car hthhiaccelerator,
which forced the two bikes to split either side of the where one
nearly clipping the kerb almost fell off. The two me@ws turned
around and were also now on the wrong side of the roads@on
made distance behind us where one started to ram tkebte car.
“Er mate, there’s a car erm coming strait towards us,”

“Well done, brains of Britain!”

“Well are you gone to move or kill us both?”

“Wait.”
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The car was getting closer and the driver in the athewas starting
to look quite nervous, pressing the horn continuous andrihrapid
desperation started shouting out the window we finally gave

We drifted back across the middle leaving the un-expecikas b
behind us to skid strait around the left side of the atberThis time
both bikes had been cleanly taken out but the men werewving.
Finally I thought we were safe and that he would tak® ke place
he had been talking about and explain to me what was gaing
Instead of stopping or anything we just carried on drivingrdthe
road yet still rather fast. “Why are we still goingstfast we ditched
the other goons?”

“We don’t want anyone to know where I'm taking you.”

We turned a corner suddenly without even thinking aboutistpand
entered a side alley.

We were just about to slow down to stop when | noticechad
company again, “Mate!”

“Yeah? What?”

“Er, we have company.”

This time we had four more bikers heading for us but dealvaady
taken the key out the ignition. Quickly fumbling to get kieg back in
he started up the car and drove forwards again but thes hikdr
already made distance, “Uh oh!”

We drove strait down the alley but | soon realised wiatuh oh was
for, there in front of us was a very tall scaffoldstgucture blocking
most the path.

The car would not fit through the gap but a bike would,ishighere
this crazed man’s ideas would decide whether he livedvorkl of
reality or a world of fantasy. If he lived in a woddlfantasy he would
think this was like in the movies where they would fiste strait
through it, while in reality it would probably collapse top of us or
do nothing. He tried it, he revved up the engine and toeattive
through it but the frame was too well built and too rsgréo move.
“Get out!” he shouted suddenly.

“What?”

Before | realised what he meant he had already gotrmustarted to
climb the scaffold, “oh great.”
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| got out the car so quick that | forgot | was still wegmy seat belt
and fell out sideways, ejecting the belt | started italcthe scaffold
too. As soon as | got onto the frame the first bikeat reached us and
without even getting off his bike had grabbed my leg andestdo
pull, very hard. Trying to kick the man off the others appd soon
after and started to pull too, one of which starteditabcand chase
after the other guy.

| was just about to give up trying to pull, which was iecitally
ripping my leg apart, when the door behind me shot open siydden
followed by loud gunfire into the air. A man emerged fritve back of
the building holding a 12 gauge shot gun, which he cocked again.
Aiming it at the man closest to me fired and blastedntn causing
him to fall suddenly, cocking the gun again he fired aitha chasing
the other one near the top of the structure. Thisfelbsuddenly and
landed on the car making a very strange thud sound. Thetheo
men near me ducked behind the car giving me chance tpeesca
Deciding whether to go to the man who was now atdpeot the
scaffolding or the other man with the gun | looked up amdthe
person at the top waving me up. Thinking, ‘are you jokingy tiee
heck am | meant to get up there?’ | ran towards thebotf the
framework and started to pull myself up and the other nart back
inside the building and shut the door. | soon noticedttigattackers
that had been shot weren't actually that affected l@dhe now lying
on the front of the car was slowing rolling around uthio still
wondering why they were now not trying to attack mefatt they
looked confused as to who they even where, looking up agaiiced
that the man at the top was getting quite impatient a®Wwestarted
shouting down at me.

Reaching for the first beam | slowly pulled myself up pletted my
feet on a small wooden ledge, then reaching with mgraahm
grabbed a pole and pulled up on it. Gradually, little b lit§lowly
made my way up this three to four storey high metaldrafran
apparently useless scaffold. Then feeling my right fofrom
underneath me | started to panic a bit more, becauseather foot
were to slip | would be only holding on with my hands.t&ing my
right arm and really tightly holding on to a pole | rezathvith my left
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for my belt from my waist, one-handed took it off tyim to the frame
| managed to get my foot back on the ledge.

Now | had to get up the rest of the way, about the sayam with a
belt tied around me, “Hurry up you stupid bell!”

“Wait, this is hard, | don’t know how the hell you matiap there so
quick,”

Now with the added pressure of time | had to try to géhéaop
before falling or keep Mr impatient here waiting anygen

Climbing pole one-by-one | eventually managed to gehéddst pole
and pulled myself over the top and lay there facedownmtliegs
still hanging over the edge. This lasted for about fe@ads because
almost strait away he grabbed my arms and dragged mes acrds
into the middle of a piece of wet plywood.

“Stand up then.”

| would have done but | was so tired that | chose tthéee, at least
until he got me around the waist and pulled me up onto myHeagh
| almost fell strait back down.

Now up on my feet again | looked around and realised howupghe
were, and also that this frame had absolutely no usé schever.
“Wow!” | muttered to myself,

“That’s not the whole of it,”

“What?”

“Well, now we must get back down,”

Before | had chance to question him he had already takan steps
back and was now running towards the edge the wood, redwhed
edge and jumped, my face went from tired as an all-nigiddyeto
horrified as a, well actually considering what had hapgpénene that
day it was rather usual.

He fell down about two stories before gabbing on taralew ledge
on the other side of the alley, pulled himself up and disappanto
the room. Now | thought, “Wait, does he want me tolad too?”
Deciding to take a few steps back and just about to stamtng
forwards thinking, “Well, here goes nothing,” when hapgeared in
the window holding up a large quickly drawn sign saying, ‘STOP!
so | stopped and almost fell forwards. Then holding up @wppeared
to be a large gun towards me he shouted, “Get down!” Duclang
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quickly he fired, and a large hook with long rope behind ciiying
towards me hitting and vertical pole behind me, “Hookdtapple
onto the pole!”

Standing back up and turning around | pick up the grapple and hooked
it around the pole. “Now hold the metal bar | put on dixle slown
like a zip line.” Without even thinking about it | decideddo it, | held
the metal bar and ran over to the edge and jumped holdifog ary
life as | felt the sudden pull on my arms and | soornsesit was
actually quite hard to hold on, and if | dropped there wasafety net
| would fall the equivalent of about two stories onte bard concrete
below. As | reached the window and be instinct foundddto lift my
feet up if | were to get through the window, but | soamfibalso that |
hadn't lited them quite enough. Hitting the window ledgehwiite
tops of my feet | carried on going forwards and ended uipgath the
right into a bed. “Ouchhhh!” | shouted in an exaggeratacevo
Picking myself up | noticed that the guy was just stoocethging
hard not to laugh, but the smile was quickly removed wheretwas a
knock on the door. Slowly he walked over to the door aa#lihg
through the eyehole the smile was almost instantiymed, he
unchained the door, followed by a few locks and boltssaxach turned
out to be a whole door of security devices he openedabeand let
in the guy. Then strait away shutting the almost do b t
unnecessarily heavy door and re-did all the locks and.bidtte man
who had just come in decided to run into the room andstired onto
the bed in the middle of the room knowing it annoyedotiher guy
but also knew he would be there for about another ge&inlg up the
door. The man on the bed was the same man who hauljlest a
shotgun on the men who were after us about half andarier.
“What is this place? What's going on? It’s like Fortd«d’ | asked as
soon as the first guy turned around having finished lockiagibor.
“Hey get off my bed, | told you about that,” he bawledret other
man, which he did. “This is where we do our...protectingt’shwhy
we are so secure.”

“Protecting?”

“Yeah against the militia men, the ones who weresicigaus.”

“Why were they chasing us?”
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“Because we know something that they don’t want us tevkho
“What?”

“I'll explain later, but first we eat.” He started vealk over to the
corner where a large fridge-freezer was and opened the doo
“Yeah but wait a sec, why did | have to just climb ug seaffold
when | could have just walked through that door?”

“You chose to climb the scaffold.”

“You waved me up.”

“Yeah well actually we prefer not to use the door, @Esdous to
people who follow us. Ham or cheese?”

“What? Oh, you’re making a sandwich, ham please,”

“Matt that leaves you cheese yeah,”

“Oh crap cheese, oh fine.”
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Time to explain

Having just been handed a sandwich, made using bread théare
of been as much as a week old | went and sat on a padaiet\cthe
side of the bed.

Still rather confused | started to look around the roathraticed how
simple it was, there was a bed in the middle of therbat nearer the
window, a fridge with a mini-bar containing about fieebs on top.
Next to that was a washing machine but looked like ituged once a
month, if that, now looking to my right | could just 4beough the gap
between the door into the bathroom which again waglsj the walls
were almost bear except for a few tattered collegepldsters with
pictures of woman and bikes ect. There was no wallpapsueh only
painted over walls that probably had some paper oncayitidew
was small and had a metal bar shutter above it whelgay | now
know as Matt walked over too and slid down locking thehesgdnto
place. Looking up at the ceiling realised that too wadybeidly
worn, even the light was a broken light bulb hanging ftbenceiling.
Finally taking his head from the half empty fridge the ging calls
himself ‘The wizard’ turned to Matt and said, “I think time we
explained to Peter what is actually happening,” thenowithvaiting
for a reply walked over to the bed and sat down. Matthefwindow,
which he had been almost spying from, even though abbtl see
was the building opposite the alley and sat on the etieiof the bed.
“This is your new life!” started the guy who thinksitsrmal to call
yourself the wizard,

“Wait a sec. Can | call you something other thanvifzard it sounds a
bit strange?”

Matt answered for him, “Try Bob, it's not his re@me either but it
sounds better,”

“Fine, call me Bob, anyway this is your new life grmdi can’'t go back
to life before.”

“What...are you on about?”

“If you do you will become known to the militia men,\as call them
and they will take you, this time to somewhere a &itbr to break
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out of than their pathetic make-shift ‘police statigour where in
earlier.’

Still looking around the room | noticed a clock that \easing up
against the fridge and a small kitchen work surfaceed tito make out
what the time said but couldn’t quite read it.

“Quart to” Matt said, who had obviously noticed | waglimg at the
clock, normally | would have looked at my watch but ttegk it off
me at the ‘police station’ so | had nothing.

“Quart to what?”

“Eleven”

“Wow | didn’'t know it was that late,”

“Yeah well, are you going to listen or not, becausekeep stopping
me?”

“Fine I'll listen,” | answered.

He started again talking about the place | had beenrdarliabout
two hours, “The police station was a quickly built buildihgt was
the main base for the militia men until they wererfd and most
spread out to building all over the country, though most ¢een
London.

“Who are these...militia men?”

“I'll tell you that later but for now all you need to éw is that they
hate everyone.”

“Okay I'm off yeah,” Matt started suddenly; he startedking
towards the door.

“He-Hum!” Bob stopped him.

“Oh yeah,” then turning around walked over towards thelewand
slid the shutters up, climbed up onto the window ledge, smundy
climbed across and stopped. Then he jumped across omexthe
window ledge and then again before dropping down catchingrde
below and climbing in.

My mouth dropped, “How the bloody hell did he manage tha®bn
“Er...we’re very...aerobatic.”

Then Bob slid the shutters back down and firmly lockedhthad then
with a makeshift lock padlocked the bottom bar to thelgathich
had been also somehow drilled into the wood.
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“We're...er...very tight on security...you know in case onehafm
came.”

“So why me, where o | come in one this,” | asked.

“You are only here because now they know who you addfaou
don't join our team you will be hunted down in a mattenaurs.
“What team is this?”

“We call ourselves ‘The U for the A.’ if you don’t gittyou soon

will.”

“Who'’s in this, team?”

“Quite a lot actually, here there are about five ia bhock of flats, if
you can even call them that, me being one of thentt & about
three other and if you join that makes six.”

“But why here?” | had a lot of questions for tonight, then again
considering what had happened so far was quite understandable.
“We are here simply because we can quickly move ouéyf tihd
where we are living, you know and not have to leav@asy things
behind and also because we can't afford to live anysvbetter.
Mainly because if we get a job they will track us osirtlystem and
they will know we are here.”

Strangely | was starting to make some sense of whatikesaying
and accept what was about to happen, even though | hatdué what
he was actually on about.

“So now what about me? What do | do now?”

“You help us, | will explain the details tomorrow, buhink you
should sleep first.”

But | still wanted to know more, “Well if | can’t go tlato my life
then, where do | stay?”

“Erm...Yeah...l was just about to get to that bit, theransther room
down the way which isn’t being used, so you can stagthatil I've
explained a bit more.”

“Oh!” | replied.

“Though | would strongly suggest that you keep your door bamed s
and keep the window locked too, if there is a problem...”

He handed me a crumbled and torn off piece of lined paplerawi
number on.
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“Ring this number and I'll be right there, | mean, whesay problem I
mean a break in or an attempted militia men attack.”

He started to walk to the door and one-by-one beganitoltuthe
many locks on the door and walked through, let me follogvtaen
said, “Okay I'm in this flat, number four and Matt isflat six, you'll

be in flat seven just walk down there and turn rightyedh if you get
hungry there should be some food left in the fridge.”

Then without notice he slammed the door shut and | caarkl tihe
relocking of the door. Then walking down the corridor antihg
right | noticed flat seven which | opened the unlocked @dwoentered.
The light was off so the first thing | did was turnit, @nce on noticed
the state of the room was significantly better ttieat of flat four but
still had things were quite disgusting on the floor andswvdlhe room
itself was exactly the same as the other room exligpitly smaller,
the bed was unmade and | thought it had just been lefttfierast
person, though | was so tired | just didn't care, withaginetaking off
my shoes fell onto the bed and slept.

*kkk

It was raining outside and was so loud on the windowsittafihost
drowned out the constant sound of the guy’s moans.

The man who would not reveal his name was sat imitidle of a
room on a wooden chair with his hands bound behindatis Wwith
duct tape and another piece across his mouth.

Another man entered the room holding a sawn-off shotgaring a
very old and tattered ski mask and then sat down on andia®
facing opposite the bound guy.

“Are we ready to talk yet?”

“‘Um-em-um-em”

Then ripping the tape from the man mouth grabbed him ardnend
throat lifted his head up and said, “I think you and me teetb a
little talking,”

“Okay, okay, what?”

“First, who are you and who do you work for?”

The man hesitated, “My name, | am...Freddy Harris.”
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The other man looked at him not knowing whether tcetselhim or
not.

“And | simply work a butcher in town nothing else, Inthiyou have
the wrong man.”

The other man looked into his eyes which then flaneeldand sharply
back-handed him, “ | know you are one of them, one @btiies who
are trying to stop us...the U for the A, don't lie to nmd will make
sure you regret it.”

“What the heck’s the U for the A? | told you | am oaljputcher,”
The other man stood up, took a few steps back and lifeeghibtgun
up and cocked it.

“Oh...okay I'll tell just don’t shoot me,”

“We are all in a flat about three miles from here,”

“‘How many?”

“Including me... five”

A third man walked into the room also wearing a ski mbskhe
pulled it off, “Okay we need the exact address,”

“Fine let me write it down it is hard to say.”

Untying one hand and slipping into it a pen he startedrite whe
address.

“Thank you,” one finally in a sarcastic tone and pulled & pistol
from his jacket pocket.

“No! No! I thought if | gave you the address...”

Screwed a silencer onto the end, took aim, and pullettitfoer.
“Let’s go!”

*kkk

| wake surprisingly fresh the next morning yet rememigeaifter a
whole ten seconds where | was, leaned over to wheoaild normally
have an alarm clock to check the time, | instead hagtt@ut of bed
and find a clock.

Then finding a small digital clock on the top of the fridgeticed it
was only five to six in the morning, then getting batk the bed
there was a knock at the door.
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| thought, “Oh great! Not already,” then walking overthe door |
instantly went to open it but remembered it had a tswrhany locks
on it, then instead of looking through the spy hole Itweropen the
door leaving the chain on.

Bob stood at the door with two bags of shopping, onash éand,
“Hi Peter, got some supplies for you for about a week esooxed
and tinned food and some bog rolls.”

“Oh, thanks,” | finished opening the door and walked in.

Okay today | will finish explaining the rest to you andegyou a
practise assignment,”

“Assignments?”

“Yeah we are trying to stop the militia men, whatrev¢akes.”

“Oh, so, what’s in the bags?”

“Arh...just some food for a few days, maybe a week if yoo'teat
too much, if you need more then just ask, we get a twaskly food
shop drop, you know we pay one guy to get all our food aralif y
need any more then you can always get your own. Adsigdest you
wash that bedding and your clothes.”

“But won't we get spotted then?”

“Oh no, they won't find us unless it works on a systemunless you
pay by credit card or anything that can be traced theywon't
recognise you even if they stared at you in the face.”

“But where do we get money from if we don’t work?”

“We work, just not, officially.”

“Now what then?” | asked.

“Now, well you have breakfast and get sorted, I'll bekoa an hour
and tell you what to do then.”

He turned around and walked through the door shutting it hard an

walked off, | locked the doors many locks and turned aroumeéach
for the first carrier bag, lifted out a box of cerdaiynd a two pint
bottle of milk and pour myself a bowl. | found the bowtlaa spoon,
unexpectedly clean, in a cupboard and sat down at thetatiall
While eating this | decided to take the rest of the simgpput of the
bags and put them on the table.

After breakfast | went and did my usual morning routine taed
waited for ‘Bob’ to return.
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About ten minutes later which was actually twenty nasutefore |
had expected Bob started knocking on the door, again withiniing
about using the spy hole or the chain just opened dthtks and
pulled open the door and then slammed it again relockingaite
There on the other side of the door were two maskedhaieding
what appeared to be machine pistols and a large backpdgkileac
started to kick the door and I ran strait for the phohielvl had been
given, | left it under the bed so | had to reach fogrigbbed the piece
of paper and started to dial. | could hear weapon firingtaswlinded
like they were trying to blast the door off, | carria dialling and
pressing ok, it started ringing and without and answerrdngzotgun
firing, reload, again shotgun firing, then shouting, “Pgtar can open
the door now!”

This time | checked the spy hole and there was stoochBloling a
shotgun and there on the floor were the two mensttiring their
masks. | reopened the door now and Bob grabbed one wiethdy
the feet and started dragging him into the room, “Youlyebther
one!”

| walked into the corridor and grabbed the other man amgigegdd him
into the room. Bob had already found a chair and hadi ldine onto it,
then reaching into his back pocket pulled out plastic tiy@sy them
around the man’s wrists and pulling them tight. Then riegabut and
pulling of the mask revealed a man who appeared to besovell
of...not human, but by every second he changed back to hamdan
started to wake, “Where the hell am I?” he asked.

“You...have some explaining to do, | think its time you ekpla
“What? | don’t know what you're on about, the last ghiremember
was being jumped on by some men, | noticed one had rechage
dragging me into a car, what do you want?”

“Oh no! He’s not a true one of them he’s only a psssd hit man.”
“What? What do you mean,” he asked, “Wait what havene@b
“Wait...wait.” | interrupted, “What'’s going on? Who are seemen?”
“Doesn’t matter yet just tie up the other guy and unmask’hi

| pulled the other guy on another chair and tied his svt@gether
liked | had been asked an pulled off the mask, this man sggpe@re
human but his eyes were glowing bright red but graduallyrretuto
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normal. He also started to wake, “Peter quick, he’s@ dne of them,
quick knock him back out,”

“What?”

Bob grabbed the shotgun and drove the other end straitthiatside of
his head. “Ouch!” | said for him.

“He needs to be better restrained before we questionhake sure
that he doesn’t wake up, while | carry on asking this ghyand if he
does wake up hit him with the butt of the gun again.”

“So what’s your name?” Bob asked the bound man who wakey
“Erm...Joe...Joe King,”

“Yes, very funny,”

“No! No! Really it is; it may sound like I'm joking buhéat really is
my name.”

Bob looked confused, not sure whether to believe hinoarthen
reached into the pocket of the man he pulled out nothing.

“If your looking for my wallet | think your men stolefitom me,”
“Not our men!!” Bob shouted aggressively, “The men gwat say
took you are this guy’s men,” pointing at the other man was
bound and was apparently awaking.

“Peter hit him!”

“Oh yeah!” | grabbed the shotgun off the bed behind ndesamacked
him in the side of the head.

“Right, so it's his men not mine, my men are tryingstop him and we
think you are faking it, we think you are one of them anadle up the
story about being captured, as you were about five miagt@sOr
you are the possessed sort where you have been captumed by
brainwashed into coming after us and now you're frem filee one
who made you do this.”

“What? | don’t know, | just remember what I've alreadid you.”
“Peter gun now!” | passed him the gun and he lifted it ugngiri
strait at the man face, as you would expect he flindliledg his head
to the side and his hands were tied behind his back.

“Right, only a true human would flinch when an unloaded gun i
pointed at them, okay he can go, no wait, if we letdmnhe’ll get
captured again and probably tortured before facing a reddzth, |
think we had better keep him here like you Peter.”
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“Okay where then?” | asked.

“Oh we can give him a flat there are plenty around bheceFreddy
never returned last night.” Bob reached for his pockedlamid started
to cut the ties that were around the man wrists, @s ae he had done
that the man reached for his wrists and started rulbber.

“Come on, they weren't that tight,”

“So what about him then?” | asked pointing to the othan.
“Actually this man, we can’'t question him properly argywnothing
he says may be true, he isn’'t your normal possesséidrsdie needs
to be stopped now.” Then inserting two live shotgun sl the
gun and cocking it by pulling back on the pump, he aimed hteat t
man.

“Wait!” | stopped, “Are you going to kill him?”

“He’s a satanic terrorist it doesn’t matter, wellnaity, just maybe not
legally.” Then taking aim again pulled the trigger just asweke
blasting a nasty messy hole in his head.
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The first mission

Sitting in a car feeling quite cold were sat four men uadeaiock of
flats. Having just heard a distinctive shotgun dischargeleeadat was
time to act, the man sat in the front passengerreaahed into the
glove box and pulled out four ski masks and four 9mm handguns.
Then handing each man one, concealing their gun injaogiet
decided to go. Climbing out the car and not bothering e tste door
walked into the door at the bottom and started to makeway up
the stairs. When they got to the second floor theygpland started
to break into every room on that level, then onaushdFound them!”
This gave the rest the instruction to leave the rtdway were in and go
to that one, all drawing their pistol from their jackeitckets at almost
the same time aimed at the three people in the room.

*kkk

There | was staring strait at another four men pajnguns strait at us,
then without noticing a gun slid onto my leg and Bob saidaven’t
got time to explain, just shoot at the chest,”

Thinking | had little time to decide | picked the gun up arebffiat the
first man, the man fell down and the other three weng all aiming at
me, | fired again before any of them could fire at me so did Bob,
in fact Bob took the last three out because my seduwtdnsissed and
only hit his arm.

“Are they dead?” | asked.

“No, only unconscious, they aren’t live ammunitiorgytfare holy
bullets containing holy water.”

“What?”

“You know to drive out any demons and exorcise them withaving
to kill them, any left and we can finish them.”

“How do we know?”

“Simple, if they have been possessed they will bevailld looking for
about a minute and will gradually change back to normaiamit
remember anything, if they are the demons themselvdge satanic
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terrorists then they won't be affected and will heae eyes. Let’s
unmask.”

| helped to drag them into the room like before and lo@iteétie ones
who called himself Joe. Bob started talking to him,g‘8ae minute
you are pure evil the next you can't remember a thing.”

One by one we started to pull the masks off the mermalycdbne had
red eyes the rest were weird looking. “Okay | think youvkn¢hat's
coming next,” ejecting the magazine in the pistol apdheing it with
another but then placing it down and picking up the shotgwotied
it and shot at the red eyed man still lying on therfloo

The other three men started to wake and started tonretunormal,
“Where am 1?” Came the words of basically all thneen about the
same time, all three had just come in together bstatted looking at
each other as confused as | was, each started asking thibg were
and asking each other who they were.

Picking the shotgun back up started aiming the gun strdieifate of
each of the men each flinched and put their handsm @fotheir face.
“Good. All three seem to be genuine,”

“Do we have four rooms for all these men?”

“Actually now that the whole party has been elimidatieere doesn’t
seem to be much of a reason why they would be recaignigist
have to explain to them about not using any kind of systehe next
few days.”

“Okay guys, that you three and you Joe, you can go backusbstay
clear of any system like credit cards and don’'t go tqthiee, first |
need to ask you all what year and month you think &as?”

“What you mean | was one of them for quite a while?”

“Just tell what...”

“Fine March 2006.”

“You?” Bob pointed at the next guy.

“Oh | thought it was January 2006.”

“Yeah | thought it was too,” answered the next guy withoeing
asked.

“Oh because | thought it was August 2004,” answered the last.
“Actually you're all wrong it is April 2006, though most ady got the
right year at least. Okay you can all go just come up avétrange
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cover story why you were all missing for so long, e&ligg/ou who
thinks its 2004.”

The four men walked out the room still completely cordus®at had
just happened.

“So, what do you mean satanic terrorists?”

“I mean they are a group of devil worshipping idiots whed® be
stopped, the ones with the red eyes are either thevaenghipping
people or incarnated demons. The other ones are siohahpeople
that have been possessed by demons and are workingliasssol
though they are actually more like slaves to do mosivtii&. These
can be helped by exorcising the demon with holy waiets and
returning the person to normal, otherwise it is a eva$ta normal
person.”

“Really?”

“What? No, | just made all that up, why don’t you believe either,
well you will soon.”

“So wait, why can they just go yet | can't?”

“I'll explain that in a minute, first I'll explain whathe U for the A
means...”

“Well actually now you mention the devil in all thigHink 1 might get
it...”

“Yeah, anyway, we are the revolutions, spelt with arld the bible at
the end predicts the end where the devil takes ovellasl cavelations
with an A and we want to stop that, so we are thelugens that stop
the revelations, so you take the A in revelationssavab it for the U
in revolutions and you get the name.”

“So, couldn’t you come up with anything better?”

“No!” Bob looked rather embarrassed, as | didn’t seegetothe pun.
“Help me with these dead guys and I'll explain the mission

“That wasn't it?”

“Er...No, that wasn’'t even expected, the mission is g{ighore
interesting and less illegal.”

| looked at Bob and he reached into his pocket and pulled sunall
hip flask and unscrewed the top, then tilted the flask theebody,
said a prayer and poured the water, presumably holy watetize
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body and it started to dissolve leaving no mess or.staien he
simply did the same to the other man and my mouth dropdéaly!”
“Before we can start the mission | need to show yow to use the
different types of guns, and yes it is slightly hardenthat pulling a
trigger because you have reload it and mess about assginbli
“Ok, what now?”

“Yeah, right the pistol simply take the magazine liks 8iide it up
into the pistol until it clicks and pull the top bit backré, to eject the
magazine there is a small button here, oh yeah angltteesafety
catch here so you don’t blow your balls off!”

| did as he said and fired a blank round towards the wall.

“Right so you can tell the difference | put red tape @nlitre
ammunition, blue on the blanks and green on the holgnveates, they
won’'t know the difference because that bit sits infiidegun.”

“Now what?” | asked as he pulled out a shotgun.

“12 gauge shotgun, simple. Insert shells into this bit bacethen pull
this back to load it.”

He continued to explain to me the ways of using eaclparehe had,
even the hand grenade, but being inside | couldn’t usbvigusly.
He then reached into a deep left jacket pocket and pulled lied
up piece of paper and walked over to the small table by#fieand
unrolled it so the sides hung over the edge.

“A map?” | asked, but soon realised | was just statingpthwous.
“Okay, we’re about here and the person we're aftell iek@away over
here,” | looked closely at the map as he started te taaroute with his
finger.

“Okay I'll drive you cover me, if anyone shoots at sispot back,
preferably with the green tape bullets, | mean we deaitt to attract
unwanted police attention. Oh and when you do use the tapen
bullets aim at the chest or they'll still kill them.”

“So what’s the mission?”

“The mission is simple, there is a terrorist leadeat house a few
miles from here, we need to silence him, but we neagket him off
guard so sneaking in is the best bet, so don't make @ aoig we're
ready, also then you can use the red tape bullets buthamy Okay,
follow me.”

32



| started to follow him locking my door on the way oufpllowed him
down the corridor and placed a pistol in my jacket pock#t ied tape
ammunition in one pocket and green tape in the gun itself.
Walking down a set of stairs, which looked like they'dnsketter
days | noticed they were quite a few flats in this kjaben we
stopped at a door and Bob knocked.

“Ready!” came a voice from inside the room and the dgpened,
another man was stood there holding what appeared tbief aase.
“What's with the brief case?” | asked.

“It's not a brief case, it's a sniper rifle, I'm ing to keep it hidden,
who are you anyway?”’

Bob answered, “This is Peter, he’ll be joining us whenassault this
terrorists home, | thought it’d be a good first mission.

“Fine by me, you'’re the boss.”

We continued down another set of stairs and left threudor into
the street.

“The car isn’t here its hidden around the corner mci up garage
hidden by some rather large trees and bushes,” Bob megblai

We carried on following him and around a corner, thesr avsmall
brick wall and around a few trees was the garage, we @valker to it
and Bob got the key and unlocked it, then he pulled the door up
revealing the same car | had already seen. He unlockezhtrand
reversed back so me and this other guy could get in, weditie
strange three-point turn and got onto a road. We drove tlmewoad
and made our way to the house a few miles away.
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The man who has everyone call him Dave enterechiststudy and
with five others sat down at a table and started @lkin

“Okay, 1500 hrs tomorrow afternoon we strike the banksheaild all
know what our job is but we’ll go through it again, okased; you
and Harry enter the main doors and do the main heisttefl
everyone to get down and fire a few rounds into thegeising your
Aks that you’ll have concealed in you coats, then dertiamanoney.
Then when they don'’t give you it, show them what yousde of.
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Andy, you’ll be in the bank acting as a civilian unarmgal)’ll enter
the bank five to ten minutes earlier than Fred andyHarnen the
bank refuses to give them the money they'll use blanéidiee at you
pretending to kill innocent civilians, hopefully trickiniget bank into
giving us the money, when they shoot at you press therbinside
your top. This will spill fake blood into your top and maki®ok like
you've been shot, then fall over and pretend to dieelfjet the
money, Fred you'll leave through the main door and youagety car
is in the car park to the side of the building, Harry {ldeave through
the other door and your get away car is behind the bgildihen Gary
will drive Fred’s car one way and Liam, you'll drive tagher car the
other way, then both car will meet up back here whikte to unload
the money, hide it and we’ll plan our next attack.”

The five men left the room and out into the streentpetting into two
blue cars drove off down the road.

*kkk

We were still heading towards the house when we passediie
cars, we didn’t pay much attention as we were more éataoas what
was going to happen next.

We pulled up down the side of the house and got out making sure n
to talk loud or slam the car doors.

“Now what?” | asked.

“Now I'll explain, okay Ben, you see that tree there?”

“Yeah.”

“Set up your sniper rifle up and tree and aim it at thatloav there, if
you see him, fire, don’t hesitate. Peter, you folloe; swap the ammo
for red tape and be ready to fire.”

| took the pistol from my pocket and eject the magaztased the
mag in my pocket and pulling out another | inserted it tiheogun and
pulled back, letting the one already in the chambetdale floor.

We ducked down as we walked under the window, then trying¢a o
the door carefully it was locked. Knowing kicking the doaghthbe
too weak and but loud enough to wake any one inside we deoided
shoot the lock off. | aimed the gun at the lock.
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“No. Let me do it.”

Bob pulled a shotgun out and said, “Handguns aren’t powerfulggno
Stand back!” He fired the gun and made a hole strait thrtheglock.
“What the hell was that? Oh crap!” came from insiae lhouse.

We ran through the now open door and did a room to ro@ckdor
the man, then walking into a bedroom | stood stariragtsip the
barrel of a shotgun, he put his finger in the trigger guaddbang.
There was also a smash of glass as the man fékttioor with a hole
in his head, Ben was just in time to take him out leefer got me, Bob
came running in the room, “Wow!” He got the flask oudl moured
the water on the man and it disappeared leaving no posgibl.
There was nothing else in the house of interest excépickload of
Aks and RPGs and a piece of paper with a list of planh@®next few
months.

“Looks like we have our list of missions then, the pagsere us
specific dates and times of all the plans of the testofor a least half
a year. Okay stock up on weapons and ammunition, wetl iéfe
we’re to stop all this.”

“Can’t we just tip off the police or tell the people tla@e going to be
affected?” | asked.

“If we tell the police they'll come and then the taists who
absolutely hate the police will make a mess and tHienwet out to the
public that revelations is happening.”

Then looking at the paper, “Hey wait a sec, it saye tgere’s to be a
large bank raid tomorrow at three.”

Bob snatched the paper out of my hand, “Oh yeah, lapttgurepared
then, they'll be there at three, we’ll be therdvad.”

We got as many weapon as we could hide and left the nawseg
Ben to get out the tree and get back in the car, Betedttaking apart
the sniper rifle and placed each piece back in the clas®d the case
and dropped out the tree, at least five metres, walkedtobe car
and got in. Just as we drove away two police cars witie@ police
arrived and surrounded the house.
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Trying to be a hero

Back at the flat | went into my room and sat on teéé Wwondering
what exactly | am doing and how on earth | got mysédf this.

| took the weapon out of my pocket and slid it under thehimdg it
in a screwed up t-shirt having taken the ammo out first.

Looking at the clock noticed it was still only two amdaght maybe |
should go into the town or do something useful, | had muneey
now, Bob had paid me for helping with the mission ebeugh |
didn’t actually do anything, the money came from the eathier, but
Bob reassured me it wasn'’t stealing. Bob took all theroweapons
but left me an AK47 with some ammo and told me to kewptite
cupboard until I need it. | left the room and walked dovengtairs
into street unarmed just with a lot of money in cas$tad no car and
no bus left from nearby so | had to keep walking a bih&r

*kkk

There were several confused police at a house, thenebaged many
calls about men storming the place with guns and usingcthraing
out with AKs and things. They didn’'t seem to find anyors&e but
and obvious sign of forced entry with empty shells lagwek there,
there was also a large used bullet casing found at thenboff a tree
with a mark up it where someone had clearly been &ty found no
direct evidence but three different coloured hairs.

*kkk

Finally reaching a bus stop | sat down on the wallrizehie instead of
the plastic seating in the shelter and waited, withgenh édooking at
the sign to see when the next bus goes.

Lifting my arm up and pulling my sleeve back | looked at v n
watch | found in a draw at the flat, | then looked arofomch few
minutes waiting when | heard something loud coming neawking to
my left | suddenly say a car skidding around a corner alta&stg out
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a street light, then two bikes where the riders eamte wki masks and
had sub machine guns held tight in one hand. The bikemwakso
nearest to the car raised one hand off the bike aretlaatnthe gun
towards the car, he was just about to fire when théisappeared
around another corner.

“Oh crap!”

My hand shot for my pocket and got out my phone, flippedidhg
and dialled.

“Yeah?”

“Bob!”

“Yeah?”

“Erm...two guys on bikes just chased a car around a cotresy, t
looked like the ones chasing us the other night.”

“Okay then, sounds like were in for another mission.”

“What mission?”

“That’s what we do, we stop the terrorists from cagsihaos and save

those who get involved...like you.”

“l am near the...” | was talking to myself.

He hung the phone up and within two minutes his car aravehe
bus stop, | got in and he handed me a pistol.

“How did you know...”

“‘Doesn’t matter!”

When | got in the car he hadn’'t even fully stopped and the
accelerated around the corner the others had just gone.

| looked behind me but the back of the car was empty, tiimeed to
face Bob and asked, “How do even know where we're going?”
“l don't.”

| sat in the front passenger seat still asking mydelf af questions,
some had been answered but a lot still didn’t seem right.

About five minutes later we started to slow down, kied to my right
and couldn’t see anything so | tried my left. | looked thet window
to my side and saw the green car I'd seen earlier padiedrhthe
kerb half in the middle of the road with the passenger dade open
but the driver’s door closed. Nobody inside.

37

Bob slowly drove past the car and reached out his palh evindow
and grabbed the wallet still sat on seat, then passedné and asked
me who's it was.

“Erm...some guy called...Kevin...Harrison”

“Got it.”

We carried on driving round the next corner and sped upaguse
did a car with blue flashing lights on it roof rolled anal the corner.
As we passed it he turned on the sirens so we slowé&ddbam until
he couldn’t see us anymore and then bolted down thd.s®tdenot a
clue where we were going, just doing his best to folloavftesh tyre
skid marks that were around corners, just then | caughmpsg of
two bikes going rather fast down the motorway.

“There...up there, on the motorway.”

Bob turned onto the slip road and drove as fast as glhde could
get away with, we were still going slower than theyen& unless
they slowed or stopped we would never catch them, riskiBph
pressed his foot down on the pedal and we acceleratedtdewn
outside lane of the motorway. | could now see we wettingecloser
and they didn’t seem to be accelerating so he keptsaindane speed.
As we got closer we started to slow slightly but stibugh to break
your neck a few times if we crashed, as we drove upetgitie of the
bikes Bob went to aim the pistol at the first biker then threw it to
the floor.

“Oh crap we got the wrong bikes, Peter you moron youtkaidwas
them!”

“How the hell should | have known? They were going éastugh!”
Bob now started to slow back down to tbegal limit, but it was too
late there was flash and a long sigh.

“Oh great! Not again! Got caught by that bloody speed tarhe
Starting to think this day wasn’t worth getting up fouirted and
looked out the driver’s side window and saw two more Hikezgling
down a quiet road and towards a large building.

“There!”

“What?”

“There, more bikes.”
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Bob carried on a bit down the motorway and turned orslig aoad
and looped back underneath it.

| looked at Bob expecting to see him gritting his teeith quite pissed
off but instead he was actually sort of laughing, he heggpy about
something.

“Peter, you may have actually just helped us save thatligely,
distance we travelled down that road must have beem miles,
otherwise we’d never of found them.”

We were now driving down a road that was parallel toother;
cutting across a concrete path that had been purposelyobstibp cars
crossing, “Hold on!”

“Wha...”

| felt every bump, two for every concrete hump and f@rg wheel;
there for about six on each side and felt my headaéiteiling on the
car about five.

“Wow, | see what you me.”

“We’ll do it again on the way back if you want.”

“Ha!”

Looking strait forwards | could now see the bikes thal theen left
outside the building.

We drove up slowly and then when we get to shuttersefraht we
stopped and without having to ask he told me to hurry.

| got out the door and without shutting it | ran towardsgide door
while Bob went to the front, “Ready?”

“What?”

“Arh, just shoot anyone that shoots at you and help uthgeguy.
Go!”

Bob kicked the door but it didn't move so he took few stegak and
tried again, at the same time | kicked the side door amdt savung
open. | ran in, it was empty. Bob ran in too and stogoeidienly,
“What?”

The silence was broke when the sound of high-pressufitsectund
rang through air, “Oh sh...get down!”

The bullet came from a window upstairs so looking aroundngo
slowly we headed for the stairs, a hole appeared watavhere |
had just been crouched. Bob aiming his weapon fired adends
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towards the window, even though he probably couldn’t egeree,
but there was obviously someone there as | heardthelf a groan
followed by something hitting the floor. | was clos®agh now to
hear detailed noises, including that of a gun being re-cocke
Trying to be quiet as we walked up the old wooden steps atsiino
surprise one had to creak. Normally that would haveealdtiem to
our presence, but | think they already knew we were there
“Ready Peter?” came a quiet voice, “Anyway close yyesg

| closed my eyes not sure why, followed by a very lomghsl that
meant | could now not hear, a hand waved me in andihra@ming
my pistol there were three men in the room who vieiding their
eyes and one on the floor. | fired at two of the awet Bob got the
other, they fell either forwards or backwards ontofkher and laid
there still. In the middle of the room was a manngjtbn a chair with
his arms behind his back tied with rope and another ttopegh his
mouth.

My hearing was coming back now and | could here Bob wltarthe
man through ringing ears. “What the hell was that?”

“Flashbang!”

“What? Where the hell did you get one of them?”

“I know people.”

Walking over to the other men | waited for them to wakehe same
time | felt myself swapping the magazine with the griege with the
red tape. Only two were actually armed, one with a smifiee and one
with an AK. As one started to roll over | walked overim, at the
same time Bob was untying the man, | wasn’t concengyan
listening to them but | heard he asked something. “Wineréell am
I? Who are you?”

“We are here to help you, just tell us, what did you dpige those
guys off.”

“What...oh...I only saw them kill someone and they took sé&\&as
a witness. | think.”

As | looked at each man as they woke | noticed tha¢ ihawl the
typical red eye thing and all started asking where theg wtkree men
got up but the forth stayed down.
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“Good our new friends have awoken.” Bob said with tightst hint
of sarcasm.

*kkk

It was getting late and all the men in the office veh&anting to go
home.

“So anymore speeding tickets to send out?”

“Yeah four, hey wait, this one’s wanted by the poheereal name is
not known but goes by the name ‘The wizard’. He thir&s Bpecial.”
One of the men picked up the phone to his side and diallesh W
answered he asked for a certain man, an old friend ol
happened to be in the police.

“Oh...hi mate, erm...you know that guy they call the wizardave
speeding ticket against him, that should be an excusedifn and
get what you need at the same time.”

“Good, but we don’'t have an address, we'll just try topkae eye out
for him.”

Both hung their phones up at the same time.

*kkk

At a lab nearby police forensics where examiningshiziat had been
found earlier, normally it would take ages to get a maich sample
but police had suspicions already, it was made easibepsiad
another hair from their suspect. The results came &edenready to
be sent off to the police station, ‘The wizard’ hadrdefly been there
but it was hard to tell if he’d been involved, though kimaahim,
most likely. There were two other samples on whidhing to
compare against so would take much longer.

*kkk

“Ok we're ready to leave, are you ok to walk?”
“Yeah...me I'm fine.”

41

All the other men in the room, except one were nosake and
confused, that was meant to be good.

Bob told the three guys to get out of there and go houtdirst he did
the ‘guess the date’ test, of course all three failedhblytby a week.
“What about that guy?” | asked.

Bob walked over and poured the holy water over him. Mgthi

“Oh sh...oh crap...no! He was human, | was so certain lseona of
them.”

“So what does that mean?”

“It means | killed an innocent man.”

“He was shooting at you.”

“Yeah but that wasn’t him. So that means thereaoedf them out
there, they always go in sixes. It's their special b@mfour normal,
two of them.”

Bob left the man lying down and with the guy known asiiKéwlding
on to him he slowly walked down the steps, out the dodrnrao the
car. | got in and we drove back to the flats.

“Are you Kevin Harrison?”

“Yeah, why? How do you know? Who are...”

“Everything will be explained soon, just like | savedd?etss the
other night.”

“Here’s your wallet.” | added handing it to him, “What@idin’t take
any money out of it.”
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Organised crime

We got back at the flat rather late, | couldn’t tethetty but | knew |
was tired. Realising that this was just the beginning abw with
another new recruit who needed explaining just like | ne¢dl®nly a
couple of days earlier. | needed to sleep but | was togriaumoo
tired to do much | toasted two slices of bread and haotshmatoast,
though I think | might have forgot to heat the bearss.firhen
collapsing onto the bed while still hearing voices fritv other room |
drifted asleep.

Waking the next morning to banging on the door | reachdérnuhe
bed and grabbed the pistol, aiming it shakily at the ddweatd, “Peter
open up, it's me.”

| was early. Too early.

Yet | still stood up and opened the door, before | hadaehtmsay
anything Bob came through the door with the other guy.

Looking at the new guy | could see he was as confusedas, I'He'll
be helping with today’'s mission, he’ll keep the car rngwhile me,
you and Ben do the main bit, Matt...er hem...recovered finger
injury...will keep and eye out from a safe point.”

“What mission?” Kevin asked looking worse than ever.

“Some terrorists are planning on robbing a bank in tamchwe need
to stop them, have you ever used a gun before?”

“Er...yeah, | shot my brother with an air rifle.”

“Er...okay, not quite the answer | expected, here, tlas9sm pistol,
use it to shoot anyone who shoots at us, oh and tekeataty off
first.”

Bob then pulled a wad a notes out his pocket, “Here Reter,share,
| got them off the guy who, er...got shot.”

| took the money and counted it and smiled. Then stuffimyd box
under the bed | stood up and looked around.

The time was about 7am, “Peter we need to be thelnewmearlier
than they will be so about 2pm, okay I'll call lateidé turned round
and walked out with Kevin, | stood up to shut the door laethiem
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and grabbed the box of cereal and poured a large amouiat e

clean bowl.

Now in peace again | finished my breakfast and wasdirplanning
for later, though it then suddenly hit me how long it rhigé before |
live normally again.

Later | realised it was getting on for half one, thsant we had half
an hour to get to into town and prepare, reaching unddretihé
snhatched the pistol from under the bed resting insidddampen
shoebox and slipped it down the back of my trousers, agethe
safety was on first.

Bob knocked at the door so | checked and opened it, befaa |
chance to speak he threw an AK at me and | caughtat, ‘fiay need
this, if plans bit wrong we may need a little moregower.”
“Right...okay.”

“Ready?”

“Yeah...er...yeah I'm ready” | walked towards the door and ldake
behind me, hiding the gun in my jacket | walked down thiesséad
got into the car, “What about Matt?”

“Matt scouted ahead an hour ago to get a good vantage peilhigo
and park up near the bank, Kevin will keep the car runnidgasil
get ready to enter.”

Bob started to drive down the road slowly but quickly spedtwypas
then that | noticed that he had installed new mircorshe car; they
were big and showed everything behind.

Street after street we drove from the cheap residanéga we now call
home to the town, once on the main road we could sdilgixtly but
still paranoid enough to keep checking the mirrors tomofte
Eventually we arrived at the bank in town and parkedarctr park to
the building opposite, but left the engine running.

“Arh...Matt you clever child, you left your bike just sittirihere.”
“Where did he get the bike? It looks familiar.”

“Erm...from the stock of about twelve bikes we captured &ockd in
a garage.”

“So now what?”
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“Now we wait.” Bob answered as if he had anticipateddhestion as
he killed the engine.

He then got out the car and opened the passenger doam;dfestied
his seat belt and swapped seats with Bob. They thgrbtih got back
inside the car and turned on the radio but turned the valowe.

*kkk

It was half two and the wind was howling, it could barkdescreaming
through the fireplace, there was no rain but a congi@nting sound
of water coming form outside the building. A man stookiog
through a large window, his back to the door and lookinguidin
binoculars at the bottom of the opposite building. Apdiened
backwards and forwards he kept noticing the man stoodeoto phof
the building with binoculars too, it would appear he wasear and
ready for something.

The man placed the binoculars on plastic table toidesasd started
to pace up and down the room as if awaiting something.

For ten minutes he did this without any sign of anythihgugh he
kept wondering who the man on the roof was.

He waited a further fives minutes before finally pickugthe phone
and dialled, “Okay...unless | call you again in the next fienutes,
its off, the big man hasn't called yet and his phon& @nswering so
we’ll have to leave it.” He replaced the phone onhbek before
picking it up and dialling again, he dialled a different nunaet
repeated the message. He did this four times.

*kkk

It was now getting on for three now and no sign ofrtie& planning to
raid the bank, just then | carefully pointed at a man ayeared to
have a gun hanging from inside his jacket. “Okay, let’s go!

We quietly got out the car but left our weapons conce8led,took
the lead as | followed behind and Ben trailed behindrbedafting

left and down the side of the building. We entered th& Hamough

the front doors while Ben entered through a locked side, da®
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relocated the man who had the weapon and he also hauthers
either side of him, though neither appeared to have iagytWe saw
him reach into his jacket and pulled the black plasticdigect out,
“Now!” Both me and Bob simultaneously pulled out the Akshae
hidden and aimed at the men. “Freeze! Give me it nalgahon the
floor!”

There were screams and shouts as everyone hit thededkterks
behind the counter hit the alarm. At the same time &gso came
running in from the side door all guns blazing, the mah ttie object
slowly grabbed it and slid it across the floor, | looked. It was not a
weapon, instead it was a different shaped safe box,eaatét had a
name badge clipped to his jacket with the banks name gad lo
“Erm...Peter...what have we just done?”

“Erm...how the heck should | know, at a guess I'd say wehelst up
a bank and tried to steal the safe box.

| turned around and Ben had gone, “Let’s play along.” Boispened.
“Why?”

“I'll explain later.”

| could hear sirens getting louder and louder, we headetdaxits
as Ben reappeared from the side, we got in the car wigishready
outside the bank and we jumped in, before we had chamtesmthe
doors or sit down we were going down the road at 50 andhguomto
the main road.

It was already too late, police were behind us as statered the
other end of the road and out poured armed police all amgihgat
us, “Get down!”

The three of us not driving got as far down as we couddkavin the
new guy tried to turn onto the side street but was blobledaffic.
“Peter, your guns loaded with blanks, fire at the policket us passed,
don’t worry, they're blanks.”

Without thinking to whether to check or believe hineldhthe gun and
fired out the window in the general direction of the g@glil could hear
the repeating popping noise of the kalashnikov as it firekdeapolice.
Without hesitation they fired back, their weapons cuitsthrough the
car and burst two tyres, though unable to still driveapmhrently
over a bike followed by three other appeared from nosvi@etting
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out the car and jumping on the second bike, | didn’t knovgthebut |
recognised Matt on the bike leading the way.

| looked at Kevin face as he got on the bike behinkinkthe just
realised something that | hadn’t noticed. If it was tihen | would be
very stupid.

The police were no aiming at us again and as we alldudaen the
side street squeezing through cars knocking off most thg miimors,
we kept going and turned onto another main road, police afeeus
but not how I'd expected.

We shot strait down the road before turning back oremtiginal road
around the back of the police, | then felt the bike drappin the left
side as we turned very sharply to avoid being shot at.

We kept going and entered the slip road and onto the motpdoan
the road we accelerated to far past the limit.

Once about half a mile down the road we eased offghedsand
returned to the legal limit to avoid any further suspicidnce a good
a few miles down the road we turned around and headed b#uk to
flats.

Eventually arriving at the flats we got off the bikesl ahe three guys
except Matt turned around and disappeared around the corner.
Running back into the flat we all entered Bob’s roormh s&t on
something.

*kkk

Stood confused were about twelve police still holding guads a
looking at a hole filled car while waiting for the andmde to save the
lives of the two police who got shot.

The police didn’'t chase the bikes as they had alreadtifiddrthe
three men and were working on the forth plus the mah@bikes.
Out of the three cars the armed police got back intoaftbe cars and
drove back to the station. The ones that were lajest with the
wounded men and taped off the area.

An ambulance arrived and took over the men, they toekvilb men
and left the police to clean up the area, a pickup arriwddcaded the
car with bullet hole covering most the body onto d &ok it away.

a7

Now left were only a few police and petrol spills frevall the petrol
tank had been burst and a lot of empty bullet case€sedtaround
the road.

*kkk

Ben made an excuse to leave the room, once intis he took the
plastic case and tried to open it. It was locked and nesedadber to
open it. This didn’t stop him; he took a piece of papertoigtpocket
and started to line up the two sets of three numbehstiagt number
code on the paper.

Then pressing the catches the lid popped up and there vwvess @il
notes, without counting he quickly stuffed the money iniowpcases
but kept five wads out. He then placed the case on tlaowitedge
and pushed it out so when it hit the ground beneath ithedas
Leaving the room and back into bob’s room he slippedriteey
behind Bob so not to let the other two new peoplecaoti

*kkk

| was sat in the room trying to figure out what just hayggewhen Ben
re-entered the room and sat on the floor, Bob thachexl behind for
his pocket and pulled out a large amount of money, he ptiv¢he
piles on the floor and gave each of us a handful of notes

“There, that’s for helping with today’s mission, exbeough it went a
bit dodgy.”

A took a pile of money and stuffed it in my pocket.

“Now what?”

“Now we check the list, let's see what'’s next, timse | think we
should be a bit more careful about when we engage.

Next on the list was a plan named ‘The Saturday joth'gave details
of another bank on the other side of town that wadsetoaided.
Saturday was not for another few days so that prolgavg us time to
relax and calm down.
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Cops and robbers

It was late and a man on his own was walking his dagutiir the
neighbourhood not paying attention to the almost full maid the
rare sight of a starry sky in the city.

There was now only a light breeze and a drizzle of rawas cold but
not freezing, the man was not paying attention arabk him by
surprise when he tripped over something he could barely see

He bent down and picked up the object, it was in two pates
would appear to be a case and its lid, he could not readessage on
the case so he walked into the dim lighting of the Higbeand read
aloud. “Property of Devon road bank...if found please return.”

It was late and man had no intension of returningrilggit, but having
heard the news about it earlier that day he had to makethe cobs
caught them robbers.

He had decided to take the dog home and drive up to the bamk wh
tired police still stood checking the building.

Once there he handed them the case with a piece of plap@aper
was the address he had found it, he thought they mustestiliere.

*kkk

The police that were left wanted to leave it until therning but the
guy in charge thought they might have left by then.

Police from station nearby all headed for a blocKat$fin the other
part of the town, they drove fast yet didn't use si@nigghts to attract
attention. The armed response team joined them andckdyqat
quietly as they could they ran up the stairs and foundrdtedom.

*kkk

| was tired and had returned to my room, lying on theneptbed with
my legs still handing off | thought that was it, welt @owhile, |
thought | was in peace and nothing stupid would happen foil@ wh
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But it was just as | was drifting asleep that | heamua lsmack of
something hit something hard coming from across thedoor

The noise came again, this time followed by a laghafuting.

| opened my door and there were stood about six armea @aleng
their semi-automatic machine guns into Bob’s roony tian’t seen
me but Bob could. | thought he might surrender but he haa pthns,
slowly he edged back as they started shouting again, diffiaslt to
make out but it sound like they were ordering him to st@pgat on
the floor.

It was just as one shouted, “Open fire!” that he droppexlith the
floor and hit the ground below but with no sound, | couldomger
see him and decided to slowly shut my door so they cowdde’'ime
either. It sounded like at least three men ran dowrsstaut | couldn’t
be sure, opening the door slightly | could see all men dsiairs, | left
the room and entered the other room, in the flooravasle and
underneath were paint stained sheets hung from thegoeilitne room
below and then looking up | saw someone come throughdowin
below with glass showering the ground below.

Next he grabbed a drainpipe and used it to slide down talldye
below and hid behind some large cardboard boxes.

The police all entered the alley and started to mogdtixes and
plastic crates out of the way yet they found nothintpticed a drain
cover being lifted behind the police, only a hand caatendth its
thumb stuck up, the hand re-entered the drain and the aégned.
Confused police stood unsure where he’d gone, but they Weren
leaving yet, Bob hadn’t been the only one involvethenmistaken
bank robbery.

One guy stayed checking the alley while the rest rak ina@le the
building.

My face went whiter than white as | realised my romas next and if
they saw I'd locked myself in the other room they'dilgdisnd me,
instead | thought I'd try what Bob did, though | knew | whabalf as
aerobatic as Bob.

Falling through the hole | got myself tangled in the shebey had all
ripped from the hooks on the ceiling and | found I hadglt fmyself
out of them. Once out | saw the window Bob had throimsélf out
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of and | could also see the drainpipe he had caught onayéawn, it
was too risky to try to do the same but | could headtha to the
room being slammed with something.

The door crunched as a bottle rolled into the room gath spraying
out, | could feel my lungs starting to close and found | glasing,
gasping for breath.

Thinking that was it | went to raise my arms yet lidm't, instead
rolled another container under their feet, having jeatised what it
was | had about two seconds.

| managed to close my eyes and clasp my ears as tteenawn
exploded, then while the men were still dazed camedirenen hit

the ground and as the gas cleared there was Bob.

He had used the green taped ammunition and knowing it would not
affect them we had about half a minute before theykawo

Running for the door | almost tripped over the sheetsiagace we
made it through the door | thought we were now home Freent to
run down the stairs but felt myself stop and a very tghking on the
neck, Bob grabbed my shirt collar and stopped me and tqlt\ee
must gather all we can, we’re moving on.”

Running back upstairs | knew we had a few minutes to gefeall
could and get out before more police arrive, running inggaom |
dived strait under the bed and almost ripped the bag as dl jgulle

| got a bag and filled it with the little food left ihé flat, the pistol and
the ammunition, | also got the money and the AK froemmd¢upboard
with anything else worth taking.

Trying to carry the lot | struggled as | tried to run bdokvn stairs, got
down both sets and though the AK slipped managed not to drop
anything, Bob was already outside he had another céingvaiith the
boot open.

As quickly as I could | put the gear into the boot and gthenback of
the car, the other guys were also in the car exceftt Wl was
apparently still gathering his equipment.

Just then | heard a loud moaning sound from behind, a sfpadd
Bob was lying on the floor, the guy who had stayed ttclwvthe alley
had just hit Bob on the head with his hand, “Go! Go!”
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Without waiting Ben, who was sat in the passengerlsaaéd across
and placed his foot on the accelerator.

The car shot forwards and Ben switched seats so h&twaff in one
and half in the other. Looking in the rear-view mirt@ould see Bob

moving, as he was being handcuffed and dragged along the gnpund b

his heals.

It was too late to go back, Bob got arrested and ther giblice were
now leaving the building but no sign of Matt, as we turtiedcorner
we could no longer see anything.

“So now where are we going?” | asked Ben.

“We have other flats, there’s one on the other sidewn so we can
stay there a while until we get found again.”

“What about Bob and Matt?”

“Hopefully Matt escaped and he’s now making his own wayuo
second choice flat and hopefully Bob doesn’t get too fong.

Just as | thought | could relax the other backseat door slyduj@ened
and Kevin jumped out, we were going rather fast and whéit tiee
ground he rolled but didn’t get up.

*kkk

Having just jumped out of a moving car the guy now lyindhen t
middle of the road gained consciousness, half awake §etsteep he
managed to drag himself to the side of the road and cel@pshe
path. The car he leaped from didn’t stop it just carriedaing around
the corner; the man in the car behind stopped and ridoe tman but
said nothing.

It was now very late and he lay on the path so tiestreetlight shone
and only illuminated the left of his face, the resswadarkness like
the way he had just spent the last few days.

The man helped the guy stand up and he grabbed the lampjezst to
on. His immediate thoughts were, “Why did | just do th&®’
thinking about it thought it was better this way.

When asked if he required an ambulance or to be takéwe taospital,
he simply replied, “No...I'm fine I'll just walk home.”
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He started to walk home but only made it about halfla Ipefore a
blue van pulled up beside him and was grabbed by many hashds an
pulled inside. The van drove off and nobody would know.

*kkk

The police van with six armed police and one suspecfearoutside a
police station, two men got out and took him inside thleling.

Once at the station they dragged him into a cell andtBbudoor, they
told him someone would speak to him in the morning andldheait
until then in silence.

The two men got back into the van and headed back.

The man in the cell lay on the floor holding bothd&over his face,
gritting his teeth and moaning. It was half an hour teefe finally
stopped and went to sleep.

*kkk

Waking up the next morning in a new bed having just dumped the
weapons and money on the floor and went strait towedhad arrived
at the new building and found a room.

Now | was awake and refreshed | started to make the nooma of a
room, sorting the mess into piles of each thing, yét'tput them
away in case we had to make a quick escape again, leavsighimgs
out | hid the money and weapons in the cupboard.

There were still a few days left until Saturday sotltbpe was | might
get some peace, though | was still confused about whyKlerew
himself from the car.

| started sorting through the few clothes | had whendsapped my
hand down and | heard a smacking noise near my feet.

| lifted it up and reached into the pocket that felt mestvrer, inside
was a large stone with paper wrapped around it.

| laughed. | thought it was a joke from when | lost a hadground bet
on a rock, paper, scissors game and | lost with rock \kem used
paper.

| removed the stone and took the paper off, putting theesta the
floor | straitened out the piece of paper, | could seangrbackwards
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very faint, then | realised the writing was on thkeautside, folded in
half.

Unfolding the paper and turning it over | started to readibssage, |
was small and was typed, but with a typewriter not aearin

The letter said:

Dear Peter,

If you are reading this and you are still working

for Bob then you are a fool. | am surprised that yo u
have been unable to realise that the story about sa tanic
terrorists was a cover story that they wanted you t 0
believe.

We were merely being used for their crime gang, the ir
were no others, we were the bank robbers, Ben took the
money in a bank box.

If you don’t want to get yourself arrested | recomm end

pulling out now, go home, | will do that tonight.

Kevin

| looked at the letter and realised my mouth was wide.open
Quickly I stuffed the note in my pocket and headed for tlwer before
I'd even stood up, unlatching the door | walked through the dnd
into the corridor.

| was the only one at the new flats, Bob had beesstad, Matt never
turned up, Kevin threw himself from the moving car and Bad gone
down town.

| thought this might be a good chance to see if whatrkead said
really was true, if it was then Ben would have a feangrhidden in
his room somewhere and a bank box or swag bag.

| walked over to his room but didn’t know how to get inheout
making an obvious break in, | had paper clips but with gitenvhen |
was younger it probably wouldn’'t work.

| decided to try it anyway, | went back into my roond @abbed a
handful of paperclips and pocketed them. Then | took out twidoant
them out the best | could to make strait wires.
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Putting one in at an angle and using a second to mode it lock, |
moved the makeshift lock picks about and swapped them deer a
times but | had no luck, but it was as | was taking thatrtlat | heard
a clicking noise.

| rammed them back in and did the same again a coupla®ts |
felt one was on the lever, lifting it up the lock slid.

Pulling down on the handle the door opened, | pulled the picks
which were no pretty chewed up and put them in my pochketlded
in his room and noticed it looked rather usual; | lookediad without
moving and couldn’t find anything immediately suspicious.

Then | made a list in my mind of the first few platedook but
thought they were too obvious.

Getting down on my knees | looked under the bed but these’'tva
anything at all on the floor, | stood up again and heafdinthe
wardrobe, | opened both doors and still nothing questienabl

| started to go through the clothes and pat down the pobisefsit
nothing than the odd tissue or loose change, but thetickd that
there were quite a lot of clothes in this wardrobeindely more than
was in the boot of the car when | looked. This sugggshiat he had
been here before, or these weren't his clothes.

| had at least two other ideas about where he might &eghing
secret, but first | thought | might jump on his bed, Hizeh perfectly in
the middle and my head also landed on the pillows, buaridhe noise.
When | sat up | heard it again, it sounded like a rustlingenohen |
had a thought, | picked up the pillow and beat it, again thi¢rsound.
| reached inside the pillowcase and felt paper. Pullingoiver off
there were many notes inside the pillow, | began tahmm in piles
and counted them.

“Crafty bugger!” | said aloud, “There must be at leastrttygyrand
here.”

“Twenty two, actually.”

| turned around, and there was stood Ben at the door.

My face went white and | thought, “Oh crap!”

| knew what to do, so | did it, | grabbed two handfulswedrties and
stuffed them in my pockets, then Ben came running atnahevant to
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avoid him on the way to the door but he grabbed my ahttte
shoulder.

| felt myself fall around him towards the ground; he steppe
backwards and back kicked the door so the door locked.

“Oh crap.” | muttered under my breath, without looking acbtire
room to advertise my new escape plan | ran backwardgisopegd up
behind me and attempted to do a back flip out the windamadst
made it but it hit my head on the wood at the top.

It didn’t knock me unconscious but it sure hurt, | grabbedvihdow
ledge on the window below and dropped onto my feet.

| think even Ben hadn't expected that one, but immegiate|
disappeared from the window and | heard running down ths.stai

| looked around and saw his car; | ran to it and goterdtiver’s seat,
the keys were still in the ignition and turned the key,tpatgear into
first and hit the accelerator, the car jumped forwardsstalled and
Ben was now outside the building.

| tried again this time using the clutch and releasindhémel brake, |
turned the key again and it stuttered, Ben was now onlytabn
metres from the car, | tried again, but it stutteredragai

Trying another time the engine started up and holdingdbelexrator
the car jumped forwards before driving.

Ben had grabbed the car and was opening the back lefhgasskor
trying to get in, he got half in before | changed gearshot forwards
getting faster and faster, his left leg was still anghound.

This meant for him that he needed to either get irgetibut, | was
going too fast now for him to get in the back so he gduiie right leg
out and fell over, but the door was still open.

The plan was now to drive Bob’s car or whoever'saswack to my
house and to stay there, to carry on life as befodd@get that | had
ever been such an idiot.
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Four horses and a cow

| had just stolen some guy’s car having just been useeélpaah
organised criminal gang rob a bank and hit on enemy gadgrieand

| fell for it for the old, “It doesn’t matter becausey’re satanists,”
trick.

I’m not sure if Ben or any of the others know wheligd or are
planning on reporting the stolen car, either way Ikhineed to get rid
of it, I'll empty it contents and then ditch it someavé.

The glove compartment and the trays in the side oddloes were all
empty and I'd have to check the boot, | stopped the ctheside of a
road and got out, popped the button on the boot and founchgolbloit
there was a small first aid kit on the side.

| looked around for a minute and there was no one omdad; so |
left the car on the side of the road and walked thectagple of miles.

*kkk

A man was lying in the middle of the pavement outsiddidtishe
picked himself up as the car he’'d tried to get into droVdaf/n the
road.

The ground was very dirty and when he got up he had dup dills
back of his white shirt.

It was late morning about eleven and the weatherestaot take
control, it was very cloudy and the only light camanrirbetween
clouds and the man felt it rain on the top of his head.

Now it was pissing it down and in seconds the shirt inecelean
again but wet, he wanted to run back inside but his legde¢ from
when he fell from the car. He had to slowly hobldelkbto the door
but the rain made him feel cold, feeling as though some@s
watching him and laughing very loud.

He finally made it to the door and pulled himself instike now he had
to climb two sets of stairs, also the rain startedié down.

*kkk

57

Having just walked home after ditching a car when it va&sng,
wind and who knows what having just escaped from a crimina
organisation | was tired.

It was midday and | already felt like it was past midniggating not
slept all day and the night before.

The plan was to have something to eat and then sleppfutly |
would be awake enough to carry on this afternoon, sent wtrait to
my cupboards and the fridge to see what was still in date.

After making a simple sandwich | slowly dragged myself foroom
and just collapsed on the bed, it was daylight but | wagited.

| slept for a few hours; if | dreamt of anything | coutdemember.

| was now about three in the afternoon, | wasistihe same clothes,
which were now drying but still damp and walked through the do
and locked it.

| wanted to see what I'd missed over the last few dayad no place
in mind just a walk, | walked down the road my house waanuhat
the end | turned onto a dirt track.

| was wearing my old trainers so at least the mud wouttbhimore
damage.

| stopped and spun almost a 180 when | heard the noisefialthe
behind me; | looked in the field but couldn’t see anytimagicular.
But then | looked again and could see a cow, a small ctaylje a
lamb” eating what would seem to be a roll of paper.

This cow was on its own and as it bit through somgtbimthe paper a
dreaded screaming noise screeched from the sky and ended.
From nowhere a horse appeared at the other end o¢ltharid was
riding towards the cow, as it got closer | noticed tbesé was white
and the rider appeared to be quite rich.

The man looked like a king and wore a crown on his hebithwvas
being held up by his own ego.

It was then that | felt it; | started to feel slightlizzy, my eyesight
started to fade and | could see nothing, then it wenklaad | barely
felt myself fall down.

| must have fainted yet when | came to | was in ntj; llee bedside
clock said 6 AM and | was wearing nightclothes.
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At first | was confused, then | thought | had an ideathen | was
really confused.

| stood up and got out of bed | thought | could hear next ddor’
again with the football and the crowd cheering, but thealised it
was coming from outside.

As quick as | could | put clothes on and went outside, hundfeds
people were parading through the streets holding giant papeerisa
which said:

“Hall King Gates”.

| walked down the path weaving in and out of the mothéis were
trying to take pictures of the parade; eventually | foundeifiat the
end of the road and thought I'd walk down the track agatnyigh no
sign of mud just dry soil.

Again in the field was the small cow with the rollpzper, this time it
was biting slightly further down the paper and when ithmbugh
again a horse appeared, | thought | leg it.

| ran back down the track and back onto the road, | foumdmaan
and asked, “What the heck’s going on?”

She replied, “What? What do you mean, what’s going o kymw,
Prince Gates became King and we’re all celebratihg it.

“Who the hell's Gates?”

“What? Are you completely oblivious to the last twepears?”
‘Doesn’'t Matt...”

At that moment another horse came charging intottieets the people
scattered and screamed, the horse was bright red anditheas
swinging a sword around his head.

Then he raised the sword and | can’t remember afty thvoke up
again, this time in another bed, in a hotel | vishede.

| was now even more confused, | was sure | was justegwermally
when you're dreaming they change a lot but that one ditliséemed
to real.

| could vaguely remember the room, | looked at the clockiwas
morning, yet earlier than before, there was an maat calendar too,
but strangely the date was as it was five years ago.

Getting out of bed | heard people shouting, this time atlsr way.
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| left the room and found a lot of people fighting eadfeot It started
off quite violent and then became even more violeoguld hear a
repeating low and high noise appearing to get closer.

By the time the van arrived the number of people hag&sed, police
with helmets and clear plastic shields poured out of &éine vsaw one
put a can into a tube and hold it up.

“Oh shi...” | shouted having just realised what they wernagto do,
only it was too late, the can popped out of the tube alletirtowards
the crowd, all | could do was hold my breath.

As gas poured from the can and hazed my view | turned atound
avoid the gas and saw a cow with a piece of paper now labout
the middle of the roll.

As it bit threw | thought, “Oh damn it! Not again.”

A third horse appeared and was slowly walking down the ttbad,
horse was black and the rider held some scales imhd las he got
closer and closer | could feel my throat grow more aacerdry, |
also started to feel hungry and woke up.

| woke up in another bed, this time | was in a calsitajed in once
when | visited Africa, outside | could hear no screaminghouting,
this time only a terrible smell of rot.

| didn’t even want to go outside, | new what was comimgiead | sat
tense and shaking even though it was over thirty degneewaiting.

| closed my eyes and wondered seriously what the heckewag on,
| sat thinking of possibilities for half an hour, wHempened my eyes,
a cow dragged itself into the room and started shakinpi¢ice of
paper in its mouth and dropped it.

Quickly I shot towards the cow and grabbed the piece ofr pipeas
a scroll of some sort and was wrote on both sideenme strange
language, well strange to me.

Along the scroll were seven wax seals sealing thal sovd when |
picked at the next seal it didn’t moved, then when | Wésoking the
scroll returned to the cow and it bit the next sekl of

At that time it ran from the room with the piecepaiper and
disappeared when | left the room, unfortunately | wag ngh to
originally leave the room, seems hunger didn’'t onlycaffee earlier.
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It was then that a thousands suns shone at onced lcardly see |
felt very warm and irritable, yet then I felt fom@ment peace and
relaxation.

Through squinted eyes | made out another horse, actuallyld two,
the first was a pale horse the other | hadn't got tongee, | could feel
myself fall to the ground and woke up.

| found myself back at my own house and the date seenteright
and the time was what it should be, about three.

I left my house and outside | saw nothing particular, walked down
to the local newsagents to get a paper and a few goods.

It wasn’t until back at the house that | sat down aadex to read the
paper, strait away | noticed that everything that hachagpened had
just happened, just not in the year that it would have apgea

The headline was that almost a quarter of the worldsijadion was
now at threat from drought, famine or war, in fackeast three large
wars had started since before the dreams.

It also had a double page dedicated to this Gates, widaidihe was
now king, of the world.

| looked back out my window and | saw a cow again.

“What?”

It bit off the last three seals almost togethegrditth was nothing
much, after the sixth made me fall to the ground.

The earth started shaking very violently, the buildingnethe houses
started breaking, but what | also noticed was that & neawv very dark,
the moon started to change colour slightly, then iseglthe colour
was red. The sun disappeared from sight even though it easysly
overhead, yet not behind clouds, the clouds appeared thhan
winds picked up quick. The people in the street started secrgami
again, but at least this time | could hardly hear theti tlie high
winds constantly in my ear.

The lamb finally broke the final seal, just beforgthimg happened, |
realised | may have missed understood what a lamb éslafib
disappeared and all hell broke loose. Quite literally.
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| had to close my eyes the dust that suddenly appearey blgated
me, the wind started to swirl around me in a greats;itbe wind was
blowing so fast that | could hardly stand.

| felt my knees shaking before eventually giving way afedl to my
knees and the wind blew me backwards so my knees wefértihest
part forwards.

The world started to feel colder and colder; every nogvtaen
something would hit me on the head or on my arms, ththeyhwere
becoming numb.

The wind sounded like it was slowing, | slowly and cargfstbod up,
my eyes were still closed but | felt the ground wasesoft

Opening my eyes the ground was covered in at least afenbw, it
was hailing and the hail were at least the size dftggdls, but every
now and then one would be like a tennis ball.

The hall hurt badly so | did my best to cover my head it didn’t
stop them hitting my arms, | didn’'t mind as much as | do'uffeel
them, though that probably was a bad thing.

The light levels were quite low yet still plenty enougtsee, as |
slowly panned around to get a all round view, | noticednoeime a
very dark cloud, not like any I'd ever seen before.

This cloud was a strange storm cloud and everything békipath
was snow and ice, but everything in front of it wasma.

As | looked at the area below the cloud | could see donget
resembling the northern light yet strangely betweerctbud and the
ground. | soon realised the cloud wasn’'t what was doingdhgage, it
was the strange velil that hung beneath, as it passedheng became
a strange place, at the speed it was moving it figureduidvhave
crossed the country in a few hours.

Picking myself up | slowly trekked back towards my housetbutis
hard because the snow was deep and my legs were numbaurid |
think like this.

| was only wearing a t-shirt, at this temperature, tvidlato be about
twenty below, with a strong wind making it worse, | knelaadn’t got
long.

Under hypothermia and exhaustion | felt myself fallietplessly
again into the snow and saw light.
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Making a change

It was then for a moment that | felt warm, and retg¥ also started to
feel very light weighted and drifting, | felt like | wasdting above the
ground slowing spinning.

| close my eyes and everything that wasn’t already queett silent, it
was then that | felt like | was invincible, very pead and everything
made sense. | felt like | had released the stress assipeeand just
slept.

Suddenly everything went black, blacker than when yows aye
closed, but not a dream with pictures and images in yout it
nothing.

| felt nothing; | saw nothing, heard nothing.

The light returned, | could see it while my eyes weoseadl, but very
clearly like my eyelids weren't there, | opened my eyed saw the
same, nothing but darkness with light at the end.

| thought I'd feel nervous or confused but all emotiors gpane only
what was real.

Without having to move | drifted upwards or wherever amrdigit
got closer and closer, when I hit the light everythiingp and | felt
happy but in a new way.

There was Saint Peter by the classic image of tresgxtthe
Kingdom of Heaven, | had died and now | must face my judgemen
People were appearing everywhere every few seconds,whaara line
like a queue which was very long.

| joined the back of the line but glowing man with ateldircle above
his head pulled me out of the line and said.

“Peter, you are different, you don’t need to line up bsiteiad we need
to tell you something, this simply isn’t your time, yaere brought
here simply to help us carry the message of all thatdstfor good to
destroy the evil and purify the world until it is readyb unveiled.”

| soon realised that he wasn’t your stereotypical amgete of a man
than a fairy.
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| soon learned that angels weren’t things but peoplentbeg more
righteous than the pope, or they were simply men off tind and the
army of greatness.

“You will one day join the line of judgement to entee thingdom of
Heaven but you need not for today, everyone passes thtioaigine
as equals, however powerful and great they are one’earth.

| looked forwards.

“You see there is a normal man, a poor man who iivesverty,
while only three in front is a prince, he may bdeic more powerful
and even more righteous but that doesn’t mean he getaaeyrights
or the right to skip the line.”

| started to see his point, “So why me?”

“There is no need to ask questions, we already know yehaheed to
know.

Anyway, you will build an army and fight against satan&sn, when |
say fight | mean do whatever it takes.”

“Isn’t that a...?”

“It is a sin to murder, yes, but to let evil rule ousrand accept it, is
an even bigger one.

Simple, think about it, why would our creator want hisraies, the
ones that rebelled against the way and tried to terhpt®into
following him, the one who is the worst of all takentrol. And in
others cases where non-believers and haters of usisakény should
we stand for that, I'm sure a world of perfect beliefte right way is
better than without, even if it means killing our eresnii

“So what do | do?”

“Simple, go back to earth and find every man still ymho believes
in our Lord and tell them to fight, we make an army agot them.
The end of days was not meant to be yet, no-one kniwea except
for the Lord himself but we have been told it not’yet.

“Hey, wait a sec. What about the U for A? Isn’t thatually a criminal
gang who use the gullible to do their work?”

“The U for the A is not a criminal organisation, yhreally are the
revolution that will stop the rebellion. Basically atrhappened was
that a shield or as they call it a reality barri@svereated, on one side
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was reality like on earth now, and on the other side thie world you
saw before that they wanted you to believe.”

“Sounds like a film | saw once.”

“That’s why, the film was simply the other ones wiged the film as
cover story, so when you or the U for the A tell pedpk public tell
them they've been watching too many movies and doafttwo hear
it.

Basically the other ones, once the shield had besatex, reality
could be changed to what ever they wanted and nobody woand, kn
then just to make sure they make a few films, one heglgknown
but with the story being slightly changed so its lespisizsis and then
infiltrated all major organisations.

These include the governments and military of most c@&snt
television broadcasters, emergencies services artthdeeal and of
course the police.

This way the police themselves who are normal peagievie the U
for the A are criminals and by making others thinkew they
practically keep recruits from joining.”

“So if the military and police are already compromidealy do we
make an army?

Question two how do | persuade people to join and so th&y tthonk
I’m crazy or just having woke up?

And question three what do we use?”

“You recruit simple people by showing them your wound, after
died of hypothermia you were shot between the eyemalligrthis
would kill anyone but this should convince most people yeatk.
Just say | was brought back to life to create this amayhere is the
proof, pointing at your forehead.

Finally use whatever you have, the shield was remouscto@ you
because we made it happen, everyone else still se¢yothaaw
before, if you're to succeed you'll have to be on theiel of
understanding.

So basically you're going back in, to come out simplyushremove
the shield, and you'll have to keep trying, so good luck.

| felt weight again and the uneasy feeling of the cdidd, |1 opened
my eyes and realised | was lying in the middle of theestwhich had
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previously been occupied by snow and ice, | tried to stariglt | felt
too weak | was still shivering violently from befoeyen though it
still wasn’t cold. | raised my arm to my head and toddhe

It sent a sudden jolt down me and | gritted my teeth i, fitavas
clean but still very tender.

It was another five or ten minutes, | could possibiywiknbefore |
managed to stand up.

There were people on the street, some were the sathe people
before but some weren't, everyone appeared to be loakingp in
confusion and amazement. Some women were holding htheds
over their mouths and gasping, while men were gormlesstieir
mouth open trying to catch flies followed by a slow,0@owww!”

A woman left the man she was with and came running, olve man
shortly followed trying to be careful of the baby la&lhust been left
with.

Once they got close the rest of the street floode@utdsvme, at first |
was very confused but considering I'd just died and now live a
again I'm not surprised.

If I'd woke up in my bed I'd thought I'd just woke up and had a
strange dream but being in the middle of the streetanttllet in my
head it was slightly more reassuring.

Everyone started shouting and asking questions at onceldinit
hear a word anyone was saying, it sounded like a marketniyiy
very fast and loud mumblers.

But it was then | heard the repetition of high and Id¢teraating sound
of sirens getting closer and closer, they sound likengbgwtion of
police and ambulance.

Remembering what I'd just heard, plus the police were |ngisall
after me the other day when we apparently robbed #rdt. b

Now on my feet | started to run, | tried to run but &samore of a fast
limp.

Everyone looked confused why | was running yet nevet taestop
me or follow.

As soon as | had made it around the corner | decided oo she
rather repulsive bench outside a café to try to getnegth back and
started to try and figure out for myself what had just hapge
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Sitting thinking | noticed | couldn’t really concentragg the hole in
my head was really starting to hurt, | was nervous amldn’t sit
still, 1 was twitching.

My hands were shaking in a way that if | tried to hottup of coffee
it would ruin my clothes and my feet were starting t@mite sole of
my shoes down to the material.

My stomach was churning; | wasn’t sure whether | wasghy or just
very irritated.

Once | had caught my breath again | stood up and carriackimg
back home where | had no other plans other than ¢p.sle
Hobbling on my left leg, as my right was still quitedtditten, |
dragged my self along the path for at least a mile aradf.a h

Which normally wasn’t much but when moving at a ssaifce it was
considerable harder.

After about half a mile my leg started to regain fegmd became
slightly easier to walk on it.

Having walked down alternate streets to make sure | wisinig
followed I finally found myself outside my house, openihg tloor as
quickly as I could | hopped over the doorstep and locked it again
Without taking my shoes off | persuaded my leg to walk thrabgh
door into my bedroom and laid down on the bed to sleep.

*kkk

With two taken by the lies and reject to the new posieood, one
captured by the evil, well the ones who being deceivetbtthe work
of the evil and one missing in action, the last efsmall organisation
only for the purposes of good over evil sits doubting.

The one called Ben having just lost his car and mobkisahain group
sits with his hands over his face deciding whetheotbdr to try to
stop the ones who try want dominion over the lands.

He would sit there, still, silent and almost non-exst except for the
occasionally urge for the toilet or the hunger for faod the thirst for
water. He would stay sat all night until he falls gslee has a reason
to get up and fight again.
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It wasn't exactly late but | woke to find it was nowklanow more
refreshed, though not completely, | stood up on my nowlyos
normal leg and realised | needed to first get the group toaekher if
we were to fight the evil.

The problem was only Ben was left and | thought hemaagbe still a
bit pissed about having his car stolen.

| grabbed my phone and started to dial his number, lehtée first
four digits and slammed the phone back down on the hobk It
over did that | a bit and possibly broke it.

Realising we were still at war with the other guyshwite majority of
the police thinking I'd robbed a bank, while the headstaff knew |
was a threat to their plans, the chances are theldweant to track
down where | was.

People have the impression that police can’t tracevagohball for a
minute so you can call someone and make it short witheing
caught, but | heard in reality, you only have to firdgdling the
number and for it to connect, the other person doesei have to
answer for them to trace you.

Instead | chose to get the mobile out of my pocket itoat and use
that, problem was | only had enough credit for threaitam
Carefully flipping up the lid and dialling the number | presgeticall
button and waited.

It rang for nearly half a minute before finally beigswered.

“Yeah! Who is this?”

“Oh right...sorry Ben it's me Peter.”

“Hey you son of a...”

“Ben! I'm sorry | stole your car and legged it but | thougbu guys
were lying to me, you know like Kevin had.”

“Oh...I see...tell you what, come back round to the flat ywdu With
the car! And then I'll talk to you properly.”

“Okay then I'll be...”

Before | had chance to finish speaking he had alreadyftctite call
and | now had only one thing to do, get back to the flat.
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The problem was | had no clue where the flat was dnadiih’t a clue
where the car was, all | remember it was a good féesrimom where
| lived.

Still fully dressed | headed for the door without hesitaaind opened
the door, walked through the door and locked it, then nowikgpin
any way where to go just walked back the direction | lwadec

The walk was much easier, a mile and a half took halfreour to
walk and not a hour, the best | could do was to get battietstreet
where | had woke up and then I'd have to guess the rest.

All the people and the confused paramedics and police hgdrel
home, the streets were practically empty and | figuratrib one
would remember me even if they saw me.

It was now quite dark but | kept walking through the cold and unl
streets in all sorts of directions until | saw aatnel remembered the
car was ditched on a road near a ditch so a wanderagytheofield to
the stream. | hadn’t a clue what the field was, it teasdark to see
and | wasn't too bothered either, just as long as afariproperty
obsessed, shotgun wielding, pissed off farmer didn’t tatkehts own
liberty to shoot me up the arse.

Having made it to the stream | now had to choose whahto head,
left or right, | chose right and began to walk alongdide of the small
irrigation channel, 1 would have to get close as the¥ee no street
lights here and so it was completely dark, | could ordyjgst in front
of me.

Struggling to see | slowly shuffled my feet step by stgpdrmy best
to follow the stream without falling in.

| had absolutely no idea how far the car was or if exae still there, |
may have to walk at least three miles and then miythe¢hat | chose
to follow the stream the wrong way.

At long last having walked for at least an hour and & tiapping wet
and frozen, | found the car on the back of a pick-up trunekdtiver
had obviously left it there while he went to get foadsomething.

| slowly crept over to the car and tried to climbaesithe door was
open but the keys weren't in the car and there wasp beehind the
car wheels.
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Thinking quickly | got out the car but caught my foot in tlae and
fell forwards face first into the hard floor, scramblto my feet |

picked myself up and jumped up and opened the door on the pick-up

and climbed in.

Looking through the various storages and compartmentsdreshfor
the keys to the car and a way to detach the car therpitk-up, |
looked in all the different places until | decided to lookatiphe sun
visor flap and found them there. Getting back out the pickwaglked
round to car with the keys | recognised, though as | turneticed
someone walking towards me, which quickly became a jogheamda
run. | think he was the driver and had seen me, meaitivey ¢€leg it
now into the darkness of the unlit stream or find a teagrive the car
away before he gets there.

Running back towards the car | tried to manually detaeltain but it
had been attached properly, then | had a better ideapived
something done before, | got the idea from a film | saae and was
most likely illegal but worth a try and possibly fun.

Jumping back in the front of the pick-up and grabbed for tie leé
in the ignition, he has getting close now so | knewobgbly only had
one maybe two attempts to start the engine.

| turned the key and it started, released the hand brak#oamned the
accelerator, | shot forward and the guy stopped runningadse
reached into his jacket pocket, aimed and fired. The bull¢te car
and made an awesorping sound.

| shot around the corner forgetting | had a car attatihhvélde back and
the back just completely fish tailed, spinning the stgenwheel
frantically | realigned the front up with the road andwdras quick as
| could.

After what seemed like about a mile | knew it would taike d while
to catch up, if he chose to chase, | mean just hestsld me he wasn't
going to do a mile in under four minutes.

So unless he had another car nearby then it would gve while to
get the ditched car and ditch the pick-up, so | pulled overtive grass
verge so | wasn't in the middle of the road. This wouddktraffic, if
there was any and raise suspicion. | would then findawey to get
the car.
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Getting the band back together

| am standing here in the cold and the rain, I've jtgesa pick-up
with a car | stole earlier, | am tired, in pain andsed off with the
whole thing.

| got back out the pick-up and carefully walked around the bagk a
tried again at the attachment, but knowing | had a brertioe | had a
chance to try properly.

After pulling and hitting it for a few minutes it startemlloosen, with
one final kick the car rolled back into the road a fegtres.

It was then | heard the same loud deep sighing sound | fae ble
felt warm air being blown down the right side of mygfagarming my
now numb ear.

| turned my neck as far as | could around and then twistdég avaist,
| saw a very large, tall and wide, dark figure positioneeatly behind
me, it's shadow casting me into chasm of void.

| soon realised it was the guy from earlier, how helgoée that quick |
have no idea.

I made my legs move quickly and legged it, but he had already
grabbed my shirt collar.

I had no idea how | was going to get out of this one Hoer t
remembered I still had some things from the other dagched into
my left pocket with my right hand as he had my left havidted

round sideways.

| pulled out and object and threw it the ground, thoughrfuating
sure to shut my eyes as tight as | could, when the ioentit the
ground it let off the loudest noise I'd heard so | coultiear what he
had to say.

But | know it hurt him because when | had my arm anccéiee
again, | turned around and saw he was holding his hand$isveyes
and trying to use his shoulders to hold his ears, | pickedeupemains
of the flashbang and legged it.

| ran over to the car but then suddenly stopped, turned duamchran
back to the pick-up, opened the driver’s door and swiped tHeega
to the car not the pick-up off the dashboard and withauttis the
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door ran backwards. | turned around and ran towards thepmmed
the door, doing my best to get in quickly and tried to tagletf

The guy how before could just be made out as an outlihe imast
darkness of unlit streets at night, but | could see hiywhere.
Without thinking about it too much | shut the car door patthe keys
in the ignition, turned the keys and was just pulling fodsarhen
there was a loud thud on the back window, which wasftilenved
by a louder thud on the back passenger window, and theslaan
my window.

The guy was really pissed now so | drove forwards, swleaveund
the pick-up and back onto the road.

His arm was still in window and had somehow jumped omo t
bumper of the car and was still trying to pull me outdéweor just
make me crash by pulling on the steering wheel.

| tried to shake him off by swerving side to side buh&é a strong
grip, he was clearly determined to make me stop. Thetideu then
was an AK still on the passenger seat, so with ond ba the steering
wheel | tried to reach with the other, grabbed ith®ylbarrel and
pulled it forwards gradually.

| gripped the weapon by the handle and without the intemticchoot
anyone, instead | turned it around grabbed it with therdthnd and
smashed the butt into his face.

It stunned him and he let go of the steering wheel bwasestill
standing on the ledge so | spun the steering wheel arouledstvh
holding the gun with two hands to turn a corner and thexsked the
butt into him again. This time making him lose balaseavhen | took
the next sharp corner he fell onto the ground holdindetdhge with his
hands, he bounced on the ground a few times beforeglgwiand
spinning off into the road.

| then put the AK down back on the passenger seat and spkd up
road leaving him in the middle of the road and out osighkt, home
free and now heading for Ben’s flat.

*kkk
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It had been two hours now since Ben had received thaight call
about the stolen car and the small misunderstanding.

Ben was starting to get irritated, he stood up from hasr @uickly so
that he almost passed out and fell back down again.

You could see the strain in his eyes, they were bewphioodshot
from nothing but stress, holding his arms up and putting/hsts
together he put his face on the palms of his hands artédtmoaning.
It was getting late and Ben really wanting to sleep rmw he
couldn’t sleep as he was still waiting for a late nighit, one that was
important to him but more importantly to his new orgation.

*kkk

| was getting close now, | could feel it, even thoughd hever been
down this road before and didn’t know where | was goitkaelw that
| was close.

As | dropped the gear down to first to take the final eotrpulled into
the alley between the two blocks of flats whereolesthe car and
made a fast escape.

| slowly rolled the car forwards and killed the headlightsnot to
awaken others who might become suspicious, | kept theéoevs
minimum and drove as quietly as | could.

It was then that | felt something pulling tight aroundmegk and | felt
| was looking at the night sky, though not one that woelé Ipicture
postcard.

| could now feel my body being squeezed through the closeablut
open window.

| could now not feel anything except the fact | needeare¢ath very
soon, with the now desperate struggle to breath.

| couldn’t remember much after that, at least untlurfd myself
sitting on a chair in the middle of a room with my tatied behind
my back with cable ties and an AK47 being pointed sttaitein the
face.

“Hey! What the...”

“Peter! You have disappointed me, | try to let you helfigid the
enemy but instead you make me the enemy.”
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“Ben? What the heck are you on about?”

“Peter you came back, not because you wanted to rejoilitite club
here but because you wanted to let them finish theimemgdew of us
off.”

“Uh...no...lI came back to rejoin so | can help you destreyewil and
regain control of earth.”

While | was saying that Matt walked in the room eatirgub
sandwich and holding a packet a crisps in his mouth, héenort t
down and looked strait at me.”

“What the...is that a bullet hole in your head? How cowld ave
survived that?”

“I was about to come and explain, but this prick jumped me.”
“Peter, why did you come back?”

“I came because someone, well something, told med tabe a part
of the final attempt to stop these other guys befsrton late. | came
to rejoin your U for the A thing and help again.”

Matt turned to look at Ben, “Er...Ben, | think you better that AK
down and untie him before | do.”

“Why, he stole your car ran off with all our plans axasine back to
finish us off. He’s working for them now.”

Then Ben put the AK down on the bed behind him and relaohe
his jacket with his other hand, pulled out a pistol and stein the
chest.

“Ben! You prick, you just shot him!”

Matt snatched the gun and pushed him back into the wall.

“Ow! That hurt you prick, what was that for?”

Matt turned around and looked at me and Ben started torexplai
“Don’t worry, | shot him with the holy water bulletsthought the
others may have caught him and tried to turn him.”

Matt walked over to me and started to cut the cablentigsa
penknife, when the final cable snapped, | leaped up anddtart
rubbing my wrists.

“So...any luck with Bob yet?”

Matt looked up, “Er...no he’s still in a police statiorainother town
somewhere, problem is | don’t know where, we already tihe local
one but he wasn't there.”
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| started thinking of ideas where he might be, “Waitisute, when
Bob first found me | was in some strange police statiomasn't a
real one, it was just a building that they used to keep me.

“Can you remember where it was?”

“No we sort of went somewhere | had never been bdfat we were
going so fast and the heat of the moment stopped meré&alip
looking where we were going. All | know it was closetthe first flat
than here.”

“Then we better go then, well in the morning. Petainbelongings
are back in your room across the corridor, you bettes@mae sleep if
we’re doing this tomorrow.”

*kkk

There were two men standing in the middle of a roorth thie third
having just left.

The moment this third person had left, the two leitted laughing
and gave each other a high five with a very loud slap.

Then the slightly taller of the two men also lef tloom and heading
for the room opposite, he entered his room and wegnt sbrsleep.
The man left in the other room started reading a bbokitaspies by a
famous spy author that now has his name on popular videesga

*kkk

The next morning | woke up fresh, even though I'd onlgtsler few
hours, though this didn’t mean | was necessarily ready/ifat Ben
had planned today.

After slowly eating my breakfast to delay what | mayxthave to face

Ben appeared at the door and without knocking opened the door.

“Peter you moron! You didn’t lock your door.”
“Oh...right...yeah...I forgot about that, | was rather tiredyAvay
what have you got in mind.”

“Well to start we’ll take you down into town and helplosate “The
Wizard”, er...| mean Bob and then we’ll phone the restwfmen we
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have left to flank the building and get Bob out withoutipgshe
other guys oftoo much.”

“How many other men do we have?”

“Can't tell yer Peter, at least not until its over.”

“Right...okay, ready then?”

“Peter...forgetting something?”

| turned around and walked back into the room, got down oknegs
and reached under the bed, with one hand | pulled the thtrgnd
grabbed it with the other hand.

| stood back up and got the full grip of it and aimed the weabdhe
wall with my eye up to the sights, | then lowered tleapon back
down and loaded it with a magazine with the green tape.

| then reached into a shoebox in a draw to the sidekaced a blue
and a red taped ammunition magazine in my pocket.

| then put a jacket on so | could conceal the AK inftbiet, even
though it was quite warm today.

| then did the same with the 9mm and hid that down thk bamy
trousers.

| left all the money and the rest hidden in the cupboandseft the
room, locking it behind me.

Me and Ben started walking down the corridor and as wea @t
doors up we stopped and Ben smashed his fist against théatdor
and shouted, “Matt! You lazy idiot, you said you'd be ready!”

“I am ready!”

The door opened and Matt came out looking inconspicuous and
slammed the door behind him.

We all carried on walking down the corridor and turned tagan
the stairs.

As we looked down the stairs we could see a shadow carpitige
stairs, Matt went to grab his nine but Ben held s iarplace and
said quietly, “leave it.”

As the shadow came around the corner | could see thenpsh® was
making it, | could quite make out the face but by guessingodg b
build and height, | figures | was someone we knew.

Matt let go of the pistol but kept his left hand behirglldack ready to
draw.
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As the person came up the last set of stairs | could gasg see now
it was Kevin, he had seen us and was now running, ha tdack long
sleeve shirt, and almost black jeans, he was weanvgpdy hat and
large army boots.

He also had a bag on his back, as if he’d been rectutéte army or
something, unfortunately for us that was half true.

He stopped and without saying anything put both his armadals
back and let the bag slide off his back, he then spubateround his
right side and started to reach inside.

Finally he grabbed something and pulled out a cable, Bvdsn't
the problem, the problem was the other end. At thetape wire was
a simple push switch.

“Oh...sh...V”

We all pulled out our weapons and just as Kevin’s finger atasit to
press down on the button, we all opened fire and shoinriine chest.
He fell down onto his back letting go of the button bd held in his
hand, I'd shot him with the holy water bullets witle tAK, but Matt
and Ben used 9mm and used regular bullets, problem was lonkyas
possessed and wasn’t one of them himself.

This meant we couldn't just tip holy water over him amake him go
away, we had to actually do that ourselves. While idatt Ben tried
to come up with a plan, | decided to see what was ibdgel snapped
the button off the wires and made sure they were seghrtdien |
opened the bag and followed the wires inside.

Inside the bag were a lot of wires of various colowd sizes, all

bundled up around a paper packet of what appeared to be C4 plastic

explosives, though it could have been a bluff.

The hat he was wearing turned out to be a ski mask getfty pull
down, and | had no idea what the package was for.

“Hey! Ben...do yer think this package will come in useful?”
“What package?”

Ben left Kevin to Matt, who was now dragging him dowe torridor
and into one of the unused rooms.

He peered inside the bag and carefully lited out the otsytanto the
floor, “Oh...Sh...This stuff is real!”
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He then slowly pulled the wires out of the packet and padwn,
“Where the heck did he get this?”

“I don’t know. | thought you'd know.”

“Yes I'm sure we'll find a use for it. Peter help Méttish what he’s
doing, I'll sort out this and we’ll meet back up in haiffsour to try
again.”

| entered the other room where Matt was now standneg kevin,
“What you want me to do?”

“Erm...nothing Peter, I'll sort it you just lie down orrsething for
half an hour.”

*kkk

With the ever curious and impatient recruit having justegoack to
help the ones who claim to be the revolution of gooet thve
revelation of evil, it would seem unlikely he would eweamnt to join
for real.

The one they call Ben was now alone in his roormtakine contents
out of a rather old and tattered rucksack and carefullynglabem on
a table making sure not to drop the package or touch amiyaif
appeared to be wires together.

After lowering the contents onto the table he dropped#y onto his
right foot and slid it across the floor into the carne

The way he started to play with the dangerous and deldeds
would normally have suggested he knew what he was doinghdut
look in his eye suggested differently.

Everyone who knew the one they called Ben knew henaiso
steady handed when it came to these tense situatidrisiaw he was
one for easy losing his concentration with the slighhoise or
distraction.

He spent almost half an hour playing with wires coree¢d the
packet of what appeared to be modelling clay but the seesaghat
he was putting into it showed otherwise.

He appeared to be attempting to change the wires codrtectikee
push button and replace it with a remote controlled switc

*kkk
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Rescuing a friend

| woke up after about three quarters of an hour aftdrddieep.

Still a bit sleepy | stood up and dragged myself to the duoat,
opened it; | then walked across the corridor to the ropposite
where Matt and Ben were now in the room together hirgcthe small
portable TV in the room.

Ben look around, “Peter, Yer ready?”

“Erh...yeah, | guess.”

| turned around and walked back into my room, picked up them&K a
the nine put them back on where | had before and leftabm.
“So...we trying again then?”

“Erh...yeah just a minute!”

| stood to the side of the bed where Matt and Ben sa&trand looked
at the TV.

After ten minutes of what ever it was they were \weig, they turned
the TV off, grabbed their Aks and left the room.

Walking down the corridor you could still see where Kevas stood
and had been dragged into the other room, we left thrdwegtidor
and down the stairs into the alley between the twokldl of flats.

We then slowly walked over to the car, which was fmoking rather
sorry for itself, and got in, Ben got in the frongdt in the front
passenger seat and Matt in the back.

Ben reversed quickly down the path and swung the car routiteon
road, and pulled forward with a sudden jerk.

“Peter...do yer remember exactly where this building is?”
“Erm...just get closer to the town and I'll show you thienfact if you
get near the main road | remember part of the waysl aviginally
taken.”

For the next ten minutes | gave guided instructions taevhghought
we had to go, we got into the town fine but got spedifiezhere |
had no idea.

“I remember a lot of boarded up houses with a vandaliskdgtay
area, there was a...”
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“I know where you mean.”

We suddenly swung round in a u-turn and carried on the other w
without even stopping, shot up the road and turned leftafdng
road.

We drove down the road until we had to turn left ontalaeroroad; |
relaxed slightly by slouching in my seat so my back messer the
seat.

We made a few more turns and entered the road | remeditzebe
the one | had seen before, only we were coming flenside.
“There! You see that building there.”

We slowed down and crept down the road and almost cravdedd
the corner where the car couldn’t be seen from inside.

“Ready?”

“Oh Yeah!”

Opening the passenger side door, | almost jumped out theheaked
my nine was loaded and shut the door.

Ben and Matt got out the car and without locking any efdbor we
slowly started walking round the corner to the frontn Be&ad the way,
me in the middle and Matt at the back.

As we got near the front door of the building Ben walleethe left of
the door, | walked to the right and Matt walked up the f®psand
tried to open the door, the door was locked and wouldn’'t epen
when he tried to pulled it down.

Ben held his hand up with his fingers in a sign thatdntiaseen
before, Matt swapped places with Ben and Ben walked upeps.s
He reached into the small plastic bag he had oveighis shoulder
and pulled out an object.

He then attached the thing to a socket, which had spiké#s sticking
out one end of it, and smashed the object into the door.

He then pulled out another smaller object out the bagleoyabed the
bag, he took a few steps back and Matt said, “Peted staar and be
ready!”

“What?”

“Move out the way!”

| took a few steps to the side and turned my back ondemn, my AK
and held it in a ready to fire way.
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BOOOOM!!!

Ben pressed a button on the top of the second objethamtbor came
crumbling down, before the dust had chance to settleaBerMatt
were already in the building.

| ran in the building, AK pointing forwards with my fingalready on
the trigger.

Single shots blended with rapid fire ripped across the hgildiwo
men wearing old-fashioned polices’ uniforms came ouarat the
end of the corridor pistols raised and firing.

| aimed my AK47 at one of the ‘police’ and fired, a vpl about
four shots flew across the corridor and hit the mahenshoulder and
his right arm.

The other fired at me and missed, Ben took his AK and tsie
second guy.

The first guy who | shot was now slumped on the wallsbiithad his
pistol in his hand, he lifted his hand up to fire but Bad already shot
him in the head, his gun fell to the ground and rang likestallic bell
calling for the faithful to prove their faith.

As we walked down the corridor, Ben kicked the pistols dthe
hands of the ‘police’ and picked them up.

As we walked towards the room where they came froeatdha
sudden cry out, and the sound of someone falling veryhyedémom
the sound of carrying echoes of gunpowder.

| turned around and Ben had fallen to the ground, he wdsgdilis
left arm, | looked up and saw a sudden movement.

A hole in the wall next to where my head was appeandchasmall
amount of brick dust was floating around it, | drew my Al as a
shadow step out into sight | fired. | hit him, | don’t knavhere but he
fell and didn’t move.

Turning around | grabbed one of Ben’s hands and Matt gaitties,
we pulled him up and gave him his AK back.

Still in pain Ben carried on and lead the way down tiveidor, we ran
and entered the room at the end.

*kkk
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A second after overcome, two of the three men irrdoen had their
eyes go blank before springing up without thinking, each mgldi
metal tube with a handle and a finger over a smaltleve

The third man sat in a chair in the middle of the rapanted groaning,
it sounded like he was trying to speak but had tape ovencsh and
hands tied behind his back.

There was a small burst of mini-explosions as thedther men took
lead and fell backwards onto the floor.

Then the intruders aimed their weapons and finishedthe |

*kkk

“Bob! How do yer get there?”

Bob was tied in a chair in the room; | walked over quitkly pulled
the tape from off his mouth.

“Owww!! You pri...how long did it take you?”

“Well, seeing as we had absolutely no idea where yoe wehink it
was quite quick.”

Matt took out a penknife and started cutting the seattithiad been
used instead of ropes.

When he finally cut through it Bob’s hands relaxed aoddal at his
wrists to see the chafing and turned around in his seat.

Matt replaced his penknife and between us we tried to giet®
stand, turn him round slightly and help him walk a few stey# he
got the feeling again.

We walked back down the corridor and onto the front whergot
back in the car.

As Ben was wounded Matt drove.

When we got back to the flat we dragged Ben up the stairg& his
room, | left Matt and Bob to see to Ben while | watb my room and
laid down face first on my bed.

| lay there for at least twenty minutes not realljndaanything other
than thinking, mainly about what a mess | gotten into.

| was almost about to fall asleep when | thought | dheamething.
“‘Peter!”
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| got up and sluggishly crawled out the room, | turned ingorttom
around the corner where the noise came from.

“Peter. We decided to go with your plan and try to recmibhe more
people to bring this to an end.”

“What?” | was still dazed and tired, “What do you havenind then.”
As | entered the room | could see a table in the miiidibe room, it
was a large but old wooden table that definitely hadsentthere
before. On the table were about five different looald maps, each
opened to the page of our nearest town.

Around the table were six different even older woodeairshexcept
one, which was plastic.

As | cleared the door way Matt stood up from sitting oa of the
chairs and walked over to the door, peered out the doahand
locked it with about four different locks.

| then walked over to the table and sat on the neehest, Matt sat
back down, as | could see Ben seemed to be complehnbnpain
or even bandages or a sling, he was sat on the tanis¢lae same side
of the table, while Bob was opposite him but in thddia.

“Why are there six chairs, hen there are only fduwrs?” | asked.
“Because we were hoping a few more might join us.”

It was Bob that started speaking next, “Right...so bagit@lir men
are not enough to stop the full force of the other gayse need more
people if we are to succeed, though the main probleratisié don'’t
know who can trust us and who will be crazy enough toadlgt
believe us.”

“Right ok. We found out the other day that the sataaisgglanning
an assault on one of the office buildings in town, wavkmvhich one
but what we don’t know is if the information is trueddmow many
there are likely to be. Now we know the police are afss by them
whether they know it or not so we can't rely on thenstop them, so
we’ll have to do it ourselves.”

| suddenly became confused, “Where’s this building?”

Bob half shook his head and then sighed, he picked up altrég fe
pen that was rolling on the maps, took the lid off ancled a building
on one of maps.
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He then moved his hand over to another place on theama circled
another building.

“Right, so we’re here, and they're going to be overdlie

He then drew a line down the main road and towardsrdtecircle.
After he’d connected to two circles together he pickednatheer pen,
which was blue and drew another line but connected Iglight
differently. After that he drew a third line in green.

“Right so we’ll each take a car down each way intobimling, we’ll
get there before the police can set up a cordon arourmiiideng and
we’ll each surround it from different entrances.”

“You better get it right this time because last timeth@ught we were
doing the bank a favour and instead robbed it.”

“Peter, this time we know the information’s right base it came strait
from one of them and I've seen them planning for marfght ok

I'll take the red way with two or three other guys hdiad. Ben you
take the blue way with two or three other guys, Maitj take the
green way with Peter and one or two other guys.”

“Hey, how come | have to be with Matt as an extra?”

“Peter, you've been here a few weeks, we’'ve beenyeaes.”

“Right ok but what about weapons?”

“Yes we have plenty of them, we’ll sort that out tatés this is going
to be practically a war against terror we need to ntiaikemore
military. Peter and the other guys can be privatest téat be
sergeant, and it’s his job to recruit the new people. & be a
Lieutenant and I'll be a Colonel.”

“So when'’s this attack meant to happen, well it was ssgphoo
happen to happen on Saturday, tomorrow but it won’t shave until
Sunday instead to make sure we’re ready.”

“Ok guys get preparing, we have a day and a few hours taffilest
five more men, but the more the better, and get tleaaiyrto fight.”
We all left the room except Bob who stayed; | werthwiatt into his
room while Ben went into his.

“Right Peter, we need to get at least five more meimaaybe eight, |
have an idea where we can get them but I'll need ydprtbelrive
them all back. I'll take the car and bring back up to fgoy take the
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other car which | haven’t shown you yet and drivedtier four back
as well.”

“What other car?”

“We have quite a few cars, we use one mainly but we baew
others placed around the town in case we ever need Banwill
then get a third ready for Sunday when we’ll need thaeg, eve could
use the bikes but | don’t yet trust the recruits to ditian on their
own.”

“So who are we getting?”

“Remember when | told you that the U for the A wa®eganisation
of many connected cells?”

“Yeah.”

“Well we're one of the only remaining cells in tlaisea, all the other
were either went into hiding, were captured or killed. \tYelre is still
one group who might be able to help us, unless we go torDewd try
there.”

“Ok so where do we find these others?”

“Well there were others in our cell, Joe who mustehget caught as
we haven't seen him in a while, we can't find hira,dould be
anywhere. Anyway there are others but they left feeyou did and
nobody knows where they are, but we do know of ano#ikeoie the
other side of town were they should still have a few.”

“What if they don’t?”

“Then we’re screwed!”

“Wait a minute what do you know about the shield?”
“Right...that's what | was going to tell you in a few miestPeter but
if you already know then | may as well tell you noweTrhain reason
| recruited you wasn’'t because you had any particularisiihting
and agility but you do seem to have a good way of solvioglems.
One of those is how do we bring down the shield properkt
everyone know and to fight when they’re manipulatingoirf

within.”

“So how do | bring down the shield then?”

“That’s what | should be asking you.”

“Anyway, you can be thinking about it, we don’t need tctlamt now,
first we need to recruit as | am the sergeant.”
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The recruiting sergeant

We started to leave the room and headed towards thetstgio down
when | realised | was unarmed.

“Do yer think | need a nine?”

“What?”

“Do you think | need a weapon?”

“Well I've got mine, so yes if you want to stay alive

| turned around at headed back towards my room, got thestirfeed
it down the back of the trousers and grabbed the AK andhylidest
to hide it in my jacket.

| then ran back through the door and locked it behind amegdown the
stairs and caught up with Matt; Matt was already nearlgeabottom
of the stairs and was now opening the boot of the car.

| peered inside, there must have been enough there tddake
Hitler's army, he then slammed the boot shut and lodkedbout three
times.

He got in the driver’s seat and | got in the front pageeseat, he
started to engine and started to drive the other way diosvroad then
we usually do. As he saw the road was clear he actetleaad carried
on quite a bit faster than he probably should have been.

About two miles down the road he started to slow, tumedrner and
drove underneath a willow tree with it draping on the gdotnehind
the tree out of sight was a small lock-up garage, we staamedot
out.

Matt reached for his pocket and pulled out a key, put thenkéhei
garage door and opened the door, lifted it up and revealeithgpoth
At first | couldn’t see anything but then when he turtfeglsmall light
on | could see an old, quite small but not too smalkbtae in the
middle of the garage. It wasn't anything particularly sglgust a
regular old car that still worked.

“Peter, I'll drive that car”, pointing at the car wesj got out of, “and
you can drive this car.”

“Right, where to?”
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“Yeah...you just follow me but keep some distance or peom@atmi
get a bit suspicious. Oh and don’t leave your weapon osetdie
you'll get yourself arrested.”

| picked up the AK out of the front seat and walked ovehéocar.
“The keys are in that small metal tin on the side...ytaah old paint
tin.”

| got the keys and opened the driver’s door; though thd smsl
almost unbearable the seat was actually quite comfy.

“It smells a bit funny!”

“Yeah...oh yeah | forgot about that, just put the air corfics a bit it
should clear.”

| sat in the seat, put the key in the ignition and tuthedkey to half
way, switched on the air con, opened the windows antif@ata few
minutes. After a few minutes | switched the air cockbaff and put
the windows back up, put the AK in easy to access butfaigiat
place and shouted Matt.

“Ok, we ready then?”

“Ok start the car and follow me.”

| let Matt turn the car around and out of the treeskglbwaited about
ten seconds, turned on the engine, reversed out the gardgellled
onto the road, | could see Matt down the road so IVieth

| tried to keep up but remain distance to not raise suspitithe
satanists knew what we were doing then they wouldnitdtedo get
us.

It started off quite easy, | just followed him down tbad staying a
few cars behind, but then when he turned and unexpecteérdor
went strait past him, by the time | had turned arounkgcegone.

| drove down the street he had turned into and triechtbhim, |
drove down the road checking every side street and driveyiag to
find the car | had just lost, after a few more housssal him turning
right down another street, so | got ready and turned right.

Half way down the street he started to slow befavppanhg in the
middle of the road, he then got out and started staritigeagky and
looking around him very quickly in every direction, he tigen back
in the car and drove past a few more house before ¢uintim a long
gravel drive which wasn’t the best of approaches.
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| followed him down the street and turned into the sdrme, he got
out and left the car, before then rolling it forwaratmer few metres
and then leaning back in the car and putting on the hahe br

| was a bit confused about what he was doing but then dgain’t
remember him ever acting normal.

| slowly drove down the drive trying not to make suchianch with
the gravel and stopped where Matt had got out, Matt thee oaer to
my car and tapped on the window, | could have opened tliowin
but opened the door instead.

“Yeah! What?”

“Peter, slowly and quietly turn the car around so iea&dy to face the
other way.”

“What about yours?”

“I'm going back a different way, | hope you rememberwag we
came.”

“Right!”

| shut the car down and pulled forward slowly before stapjpist
before Matt’s car, put it in reverse and spun the caurad as quietly
as | could before going forward and facing the way | hadcjpisie in.
“Ready?”

“Yeah! Why?”

| got out the car and didn’t lock the doors, instead | gierin and
walked over to Matt was now standing.

“Ok these guys know us, well me, so should be easy taramnV
“So...what'’s the problem?”

“l said should. Right, nine ready?”

| put my hand down the back of my jacket and grabbed thdiéhah
the pistol; I then flicked the safety catch and pullagbislightly.

We walked up to the door at the back and Matt knocked aoibwe he
tried again, after a few attempts he shouted, “Hey gtigsine Matt
remember | come to ask you a favour.”

“Go away! We don't need you anymore.”

“I'm coming in!”

Matt got a shotgun, which he had somehow hid behindifatket; he
cocked the pump action shotgun and aimed at the lock, “Hfdter,
were you | would move!”
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| took a few steps back and moved around the corner gligpetthen
fired at the lock and the door swung open. Matt then icktiotgun
and we both moved into the house.

“What the...”

Someone came running into the room near where we steoel, he
looked at the door, “What d’yer do that for?”

“Harry! We came to talk business, well kind of.”

Two more men came into the room; | stood slightlyiretMatt and
had my hand ready to my side.

“What do they want?” came a rough, just out of bed groam bne of
the other two guys.

“What do you want to ask?”

“We want to reform the U for the A, this time isgrious.”

“l told you two years ago, we finished with that, we ‘tdo that
anymore and guess what, we don’'t keep getting in troubttetiaat
police like you.”

“There’s a plan to attack a bank in town on Sunday andeed at
least five more men, maybe even eight to make suteltdesn’'t
happen.”

“Wow another bank robbery, | heard you got into a nadssit that.”
“This isn’t another bank robbery, they don’'t want theney they want
people.”

| noticed the man at the back on my left was statbnigvitch a bit and
kept looking at the floor, he then locked over his showdd¢he front
door.

As he kept looking at the door behind him | looked stiditira in the
eyes, he then snapped back and started stretching dosideha his
leg.

“I think you've just got wrong information again, like aws. Matt
you've never pulled off a successful mission that meamieshing, |
don’t know why you insist...”

A loud sound rang through the room as the man on thatldfe back
fell to his knees before flopping forward.

Matt stopped his argument and looked at me.

“What? He had a gun and was aiming at you.”
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The man arguing with Matt called Harry turned his neckiado
without properly moving his body so did the other guy atodnek.

In the guy on the floors hand was a pistol and wasastiiihg in the
direction of Matt.

Matt walked over to him and kicked him in the chest stehe
backwards; he then picked the gun up and placed it on the side.
“He’s breathing!”

“Yeah | shot him with holy water bullets.”

“Peter | told you to use the live bullets for missiixe these, | mean
he wasn’t one them, was he?”

| aimed my nine at his head and waited while Matt ttiedvake him.
The guy on the floor started to wake slowly, as hé stahe flinched
by the pistol.

“Peter, you can lower it now.”

“Why am on the floor, Matt | know that’s you but whdlsat guy
about to shoot me.”

“Dan! What's the date today?”

“Erm...1 don't know...the...18 June 2003”

“Whoa...he’s been here a while.”

“What?”

“The year is 2006.”

“What?”

Matt turned around and carried on, “Right...Dan here has been
possessed and has been with you for the last threg!year
“Wait...you mean Dan was one of them the whole timlenadw he
hadn’t been right for a while but, wow, | didn’t know Ined
been...wait a minute, then he could have told them amyttwout us.”
“Or...it was him who told you to leave the U for the Adastop the
fighting.”

“So do you want to help us?”

“Wait a minute you said you needed at least anothenitiat’s
wrong with the rest of your cell.”

“I'm not sure they been slowly disappearing in the fast weeks,
now we only have a few left, so we need some more.”

“Well we've only got three here, | think we’ve sgibt most the
people we had before but we split into groups of three piehd
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around the town, we thought it would be safer not tollkegether but
stay as a three to be a safer number.”

“So you have no idea where the rest might be?”

“Nope! Not a clue.”

“Now what?” | asked Matt.

“Erm...next | think we should try and find the rest of thenly we
don’t know where. Actually | have a few ideas wherey tinght be.
Peter, | know you take these three back to the flgdum car and I'll
try out a few places and try and find some more.”

“Hey wait! | never agreed to going with him.”

“Dan! Just shut up and get in the car.”

“But | don’t know this guy, he could be one of them.”

“Dan! | said shut up and get in the car with Peter.”

| walked over to the door and left, walked over to theatahe same
time Matt walked over to his and got in.

| got in the car as the three others came out the wibloithe last
trying to lock the door before remembering we broke it.

All three got in the back with no one in the fronstarted up the
engine and pulled forward down the gravel drive.

As | was slowly driving down the drive and onto the ety®latt was
turning his car around and started to do the same. | tamecdhe
street facing the way | remember coming in, | turngttrand slowly
drove down the street, as Matt came out and turned ttried on
until I could no longer see Matt in the rear-view mirro

*kkk

As the oblivious recruit drove the three other recnuitdl at least to
their cell the one in the other car who turned téi, moment he saw
the other car was out of sight he stopped, turned aroungemtcack
the other way. He then drove the same way the cHrewent but
made sure to keep at a far enough distance, as he foltbe/edher
car he then turned left around the other side of a bgilthat the other
car went, so when the other car turned left he co@dlsecar going
strait across the cross roads.

The guy then stopped and got out the car and walked in a uildin
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As | drove across the crossroads | got ready to slowndbearried on
going and then turned down a street to the left.

A few streets later | got to the flat and slowly dralevn the side of
the building, “Ok get out.”

We all got out and walked towards the building where Bobst@sd
waiting, “Well, how many have you got?”

“Three so far, Matt said he’s gone to get some more.”

“Right fine, ok I'll find somewhere for these three wgst and you
should probably get another half an hours sleep while/avefor
Matt.”

We walked over to the door and went up to the floor wellysstay,
Bob found a few empty rooms at the end of the corridoeres we
don’t usually stay.

“If we’re having more people, you'll have to share.” pig two in the
first room he found and then let the largest of thedhthe one |
didn’t yet know the name of have the other room.

I went into my room and put my gun down, | then lay dowth a
almost instantly fell asleep.

When | woke | couldn’t hear anything much, | stood up dared a
staggered out of the door. | walked into Bob’s room andd=e
watching the small TV that was quite old but still workiethad to of
the buttons smashed off but you could still pretty muchtuse
“Bob, has Matt come back yet?”

“Nope, not yet.”

“Now what?”

“Well now...well what ever you want, just be back for ¢ighd don’t
get yourself shot...or captured.”

“Erh...I don’t know I'll just sleep a bit longer.”

| walked back into the room and slept again.

*kkk
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The one who called himself Matt was now in a badlodat®ed, damp
and cold room surrounded by four other guy who would appear to b
doing nothing.

Matt spoke to one of the men in the room, “So you guys what?”
“I don’t know, | just think you’re making a mistake, maymei should
just leave them to it.”

“Whose side are you on anyway?”

“We don’t have sides anymore we’re just trying to bveew life.”
“Wait...can you come outside a minute, the rest, you camwai a
minute.”

The two men stood up and walked out the door into the small
overgrown and trash filled mess you could try to callraga

“Who are you anyway? | can’'t even remember you beirige group
so why have you got the biggest opinions?”

“Erh...erm...”

Matt drew a nine and pulled the trigger.

“What was that?”

“Never mind just stay there, I'll be back in a minute.”

The man nobody knew fell to the floor and landed omééed.

Matt then switched, the green tape clip to the red tageyat ready to
fire, when the guy woke up he still remembered and hs egee
glazed with the flaming colour of red.

Matt raised the gun and aimed, he then got a small lmattlef his
pocket and poured the contents over him, watching himslow
disappear.

“Hey guys, this one was a live one.”

Matt walked back into the room and replaced the bottletlaa pistol.
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| woke up again to the sound of a loud engine, even thowgsit't, |
was just sleepy.

| sat up and looked out of the window, | could see Matt'dwaning
down the drive of the flat and stopping, three men goandtMatt
brought them up stairs.
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Last minute planning

By the time | had fully stood up and crawled to the docaftMnd the
three guys in the car with him were already up stairs.
“Hey...Wizard...I've got three more men for yer! Where d’yeant
them?”

Bob came out of the room opposite and looked at MatgHtRhey
can go in this room here but one will have to shatke te big one
that's already in that one.”

“Right...so that’s six now yeah?”

“Yeah that’s six, we needed at least five but prefgraight.”

“Do you think it's worth another two then?”

“Not tonight Peter.”

“Right so it's seven, what we doing for the rest ofight.”

The next day was a Saturday; | woke up early, probabiusecl’'d
been asleep all Friday afternoon.

We had today left to make some last minute plans and tveothe
plans we already have.

| think the other guys are still asleep so | got up andiesad
downstairs and outside, | had no plans to go far just wal&rf hour
or two around the nearby streets.

| wasn't really paying much attention but soon found rijsgag on
the floor with my back hurting, | looked up and could only gee feet
of four maybe more men standing over me.

One or two of them grabbed my arm behind my backdiftjnite hard
so | could feel the strain under my arms as they ramtoear around
the corner. As | struggled, | felt something materialrouigh being
dragged over the back of my head and over my face, faretktel
don’t know how long | felt the moving of side-to-side bot being
able to see just the dizzying feeling of motion.

*kkk

As the many men of the abandoned flat woke that mgpminst had
no idea they may have to start their plans a lotegdhan first hoped.
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As the oldest of the lot left his room and enteredrtieen opposite the
corridor, he felt something between confusion and panic.
“Er...Matt...where’s Peter?”

“Isn’'t he in his ro...? Where is he?”

“Well he’s up and he left his pistol too.”

“Maybe he’s just outside or went into town.”

“Yeah, just give him an hour if not we’ll have to lofake him.”

The two men walked down the corridor and banged on théhlee
doors on the floor, “Hey guys, get up!”

A few minutes later four of the six men left from twbthe room but
the third was still closed.

“Hey guys!”

Matt opened the door and found one in the bed and the atiée
sofa. The oldest walked over to the one in the becewind other
walked over to the one on the sofa.

“We need to get up!”

“Screw you! It's only six in the morning.”

“Be ready in ten minutes.”

The two men left the room and turned to the other four.
“We’'re starting the briefing in an hour, do what eveu yvant, just
don't get caught and don't be late.”

*kkk

After what felt like half an hour but probably actuaéyn minutes |
felt the car stop and doors opening, | felt my armsgopuiled on
from both sides until | was unseated and dragged out trendaian
into a building, once inside | was pushed into what | hapeslia
chair.

| could hear the car pulling away as the coarse fibrésedbag was
pulled back over my face.

It took a few seconds to see other than the lightwbgn | could see |
saw three men standing around me with AK pointing ataog &ind a
forth man standing back.

“What the...who the heck are you?”
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“We don’t know who you are but we've seen you with the who
calls himself the Wizard and the rest of them.”

“Erm...so who are you?”

“You don’t need to know who we are, all you need to knewywour not
staying here very long, | know you have plans to interouptplans
tomorrow, so that's why we’re doing it today.”

“Oh crap!”

“Yes oh crap indeed, you won't be making the final teéer all.”
Two of the three men with the AKs lowered their weapwhile the
third cocked his and retook aim.

As he slowly placed his finger over the trigger and slastdrted to
pull back the trigger | could see sweat shining on hihiad, in fact
he looked more nervous than | was.

Just as | thought he was about to fire he spun aroundradd fi

He fired for about three seconds using most a clip as tmen fell to
the ground, “Quick hurry, someone will have heard that!”

Now | was more confused than before but still managestiarad up,
pick up one the AKs and take the others from the other. guys

| ran through the door just as a car was fast approaching.
“Peter! Run!”

| ran back the way | though I'd come as the other nmamged his
weapon for one of the others, aimed and fired at tre ©of the car.

| wasn't really watching but | saw the car hadn’'t stappeeven
slowed, as the car got closer | heard a ripping sounctiaitHollowed
by a groan.

| carried on running without even looking back, as | made of
sight around a corner | slowed slightly before | redlisere | was.
| hadn’t been in a car being driven for ten minutesyweee just going
round and round in circles.

| was actually only a few streets away from the fldiid the AK in
my coat and quickly walked towards it.

After only a few minutes | found the flat and ran up steps, to the
floor where we stayed.

“Peter! Where the heck have you been?”

“I was walking outside when some guys snhatched me...thenfone
them shot the others and I...just got back.”
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| was so out of breath | could only say a few words tane plus the
fact | was nervous and confused.

“What? What yer on about Peter?”

“Some guys just grabbed me and put a bag over my head and put me
in a car and then drove me round and round for ten minLitbes: they
took me into a house and were about to shoot me wreethermen
turned around and shot all the others and let me escape.”
“Who?”

“I don’t know some guys with AKs, they also said thagytknew we
would believe that they had changed the date to Sundaggoet
doing it today.”

“Oh great.”

“What?”

“We’ll never we ready in time, we were about to sthg briefing in
ten minutes anyway, what time?”

“l don’t know, they didn't say.”

“Great, we’ll have to do the briefing and then get reamjess they
were bluffing about that too then we have no idea vit'ieibe.”

“So what do we do?”

“Well to start, maybe we should find the recruits andtigem all
together in Bob’s room in ten minutes, two are irsthoooms over
there and four are outside somewhere.”

| walked down the corridor to the end where two of g uits where
in the rooms we gave them, instead of knocking or trgimg of the
doors | just shouted.

“Hey guys! Matt said you need to be in here in ten msilite

“Fine! Just gives us a minute!”

| turned around and walked back down the corridor and startedlk
downstairs, as | walked down the concrete steps | coaldseof the
window the four of them standing on some grass outsid#athith
what would appear to be a football though | wasn’t sure.

| didn’t want to shout so | ran down the stairs and whtkeough the
door where they were.

“Hey guys! Matt said they need yer in ten minutes!”

They picked up the ball and started walking back towardsataufid
up the stairs.
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When we got back to the top Bob and Matt were stooddmutee
door to Bob’s room, “Come in sit down, though you foult kave to
sit on the floor.”

Bob and Matt sat on a chair each, Ben was alreadjosat and then |
sat down.

There were two other chairs, which the first tworoés were sat on so
the other four had to either sit on the floor or ctouc

“Right we all know what’s going on yeah?”

“Yeah!”

Bob reached down under the old wooded table and pulled up g ma
he had the other day.

“Right | showed these lot the other day but you six nedidten
carefully. Right I'll take you two in my car, we’ll lgoing down this
red path here and go in strait on. You two will go witnEand will
follow the blue path, it basically the same line oydyt end up coming
in from the left of the building. Right that means yauwo twill go with
Matt and Peter down the green line and come in fromighe”

“So what will be actually doing?” asked one of the sBruits that
were actually older than me.

“Right basically, we all know that the satanists @iegning on
assaulting the bank tomorrow though according to Petesayhéhey
say it's back to today. We also know they have intanethe money;,
they are only interested creating as much attentigpossible. So what
we will be doing is simply, stop the bad guys.”

Bob stopped talking and pointed behind the recruits, “If y®u s
behind you there are plenty of weapons.”

| turned around and saw there were at least twenty AKi#héd up
against a cabinet that was even older than the table.

“Right each man take an AK and two clips of ammo, akd tiaback
to your room when you're done. Don'’t load the weaporl yati are
ready to go and don'’t lose the weapon and definitely dpmivalking
the streets with it showing.”

“We know! We’ve been doing this longer than you have!”

“Right! Fine, anyway I'm not done yet, there are &sam pistols in
the box, take one and two clips.”

“So what actually are we going to be doing?”
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“As | started, the terrorists are assaulting bank, smeed to get in
there fully loaded before the police arrive and don’t malaok like
we’re the terrorists. Basically we need to find enelate all the
terrorists and save the hostages, if there are agpynare questions?”
“Yes plenty. When is this going to happen if you don’t know
yourself?”

“Well we can’t go yet, so we’ll have to wait until vget a more
reliable source tell us, | just hope we don’t miss thimk we should
probably practice, we need to make sure that our shetsnatarget if
we’re to this properly, plus you six haven't had anyaactn a couple
of years so you’'d better spend a few hours practicinghgiamd the
rest that goes with it, now don't actually fire theapens, if you want
to do that then box on the end has blank clips wittblie tape.”

For the next few hours | was supposed to be practicinggitne
weapon and firing blank into walls.

| walked over to the back wall and picked up one the AKs.
“Actually Peter, you can just use the one you've alreputy’

“Yeah, but its in my room so I'll just use this one tbe blanks.”

| walked over to the box with the blank ammunitiontiand picked up
a clip, clipped it into place and cocked the weapon, “Aresure the
sound won't attract attention?”

“Erm...yeah probably, yeah...l didn't really think of that.”

“I tell you what, actually just aim the weapon and tng &it the target
first time but don’t actually fire, we don’t want thelipe back here
again.”

| removed the clip from the AK and cocked it again tatejbe first
casing that had already entered the barrel; | then pitkedpressing
it back into the top of the clip.

For the rest of next two hours | repeatedly aimed aed moving
around stealthily thinking of every possible pose | couddtenwith a
gun and pretended to fire.

Luckily my boredom was eventually ended when Ben cameanginn
back into the room shouting, “Two o’clock! ...two...0’clock.”

Ben was out of breath and almost collapsed as he tamegh the
door. “Looks like we’re moving out early.”
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Taking a stand for honesty

“Ok guys lets get our things together we’re going now.”

I quickly placed the AK on the floor back with the rest aook two
clips of the live ammunition and left the room, backwroom |
retrieved the AK from under the bed and loaded the amtadhe gun
replacing the holy water bullets and pocketed them.

Then | picked up the pistol and did the same before beinly sral
re-entered Bob’s room.

“Now what?”

“Just give the rest a few minutes to sort themseluwesiod we’ll get
going.”

“Are you sure this is the time and the place for lis@rainition? |
mean if they're all satanists then shouldn’t holyaevato the job and at
the same time save any possible hostages.”

“Peter. Just use live unless | say otherwise.”

| was now ready and just waiting for the rest of theeoguys to hurry
up and get ready.

Within the next five minutes, one-by-one the restheim arrived and
started waiting in the corridor, which soon becamg veswded.
“Right! We ready?”

“Yeah!”

“Ok let’s all go downstairs and we’ll sort the groups outsae.”
Once outside a quickly noticed that an extra car had agptdat
wasn'’t there before, “Hey Bob! Where’d this other came from?”
“Doesn’t matter Peter. Someone dropped it off for us.”

“‘Oho...”

“Right like | said earlier, I'll be driving this car andl need to men to
sit in the back, Ben will drive that car with anotivo and Matt will
drive this third car with Peter and the other two.’left

“Who’s going with who then?”

| turned round and saw one the six men asking Bob.

“Doesn’t matter, | know let’'s have two from one celo from the
other cell and the other two will have to be thedifiom each cell,
they can go with Matt and Peter.”
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Without much fuss the six men seemed to agree and s$plithree
groups of two without much delay.

Matt turned to me and said, “Peter, seeing as you'radhest you
can sit in the front”, turned to the two men now hawgearound to his
right, “and you two will go in the back right.”

“Right...fine.”

We all found our seats and got in the designated car anthghdbors
within two seconds of each other, then as Mattetiaid pull forward
we all went into a nervous state.

*kkk

Just as ten oblivious men prepared for what they thougitdvibe an
easy ride, twenty other men had already prepared andneeren
their way to the final location, they were probdttter equipped but
nobody knew.

As many as twenty men bailed out of five cars and pshedasks
over the faces, each took a weapon out of the boot@aiad it, when
they were all ready, simply ran into the building betmem.

*kkk

For the next few minutes | sat shaking not from tHd bat from pure
nerves, | had absolutely no idea what was supposed to happen
After about ten minutes we started to slow and | cowddasell strait
sided building in front, “Right, seeing as we can'’t ggtroperly we
are going to park just over there around the corner so Wéey so |
need everyone to get out and wait for me.”

We carried on driving across the road and turned rightargide street
before finally stopping, “Right out now!”

We all quickly opened the doors and climbed out, then Mattedthe
car around another corner before joining us back atdheer.

“Right, ready?”

“l guess.”

“Right ok we’re going to go through this side entrance betehat
means climbing up that fire escape ladder, first weleha jump up
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and catch this ladder and then work our way up keeping aedgas
possible.”

We took it in turns to jump up and catch the ladder, weh&bther
two guys go up first, the first man jumped and almost slippdd a
Matt had to catch him. He tried again and pulled himsetinga up
we prompted the next man to start climbing while thet fnan started
the ladders to the top, “Shhh”.

“What?”

“Be quiet they can hear your boots,” it was hard tospéa and for it
to be heard but if | spoke normally it would make morsadhan his
boots so there wouldn’t be much point.

There were about three levels to climb which melarget pairs of
stairs or six, by the time the first man had readhedhird set of stairs
the second man had climbed up the ladder and was novgtiarti
climb the first. Now the second man was up the laddeas my turn
to climb up and then Matt would go last, | jumped up and gratieed
bottom rung of the ladder with my right hand but could teesion in
my arm, my left arm was to the side and | couldn’t qretech up.

| dropped from the ladder and held my hand with my othed,reamd
then | jumped up again and managed to grab it with both (zenbls
pulled up as hard as | could.

| pulled myself up and lifted my hand to reach for the meryg, |
managed to one-by-one pull myself up the ladder until | cgetda
foot on the ladder which meant | could now push up and theto
platform of industrial-style floor-gripped steel and headetbwards
the first stairs.

As | took the first few steps up the stairs | heardua fthud making
the air hit you in the ears, it made me jump and | drfedidoackwards
onto the steel.

“Oh crap!”

Before | had chance to even get up the first set ofstdatt had
already reached the platform and was right behind me.

We both ran up the stairs pistols drawn and aiming atdbein front
of us, we both ran up to the top where the two otherwere though
judging by the liveliness in their faces I'm not suranfything could
have stopped it.
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*kkk

Just as one group of four idiots almost ruined the missiother
group of three pulled up from the left of the building and gdt o
together, each carrying a weapon as they each cocied ran
towards the wall behind the side door.

Then the leader of the team took an old mostly woodexbpe the
firing mechanism, shotgun and cocked it, he aimed iteafirh escape
door which had paint peeling off it and had about ten éiffegraffiti
marking all over it and fired where the lock would be.

It took the confused and weary men a few second bdieyeknew
what he just did, then leader the one who had beengitivencar like
he’d only just passed his test, reckless or just stupidkecothe
shotgun again dropping the empty casing on the floor.

He then fired the gun again and made even more dust #dirsth
shot, when the dust cleared, the leader ran the dodaced it down
telling the other two to follow him.

*kkk

Just as you might think that was it, a third car pulled upgutside the
front entrance to the same building.

Three men leaped from the vehicle and ran up the ste@sds the
front, each man cocked his weapon an aimed strait fdrasthe
leader, the oldest, the one with the most greys kickeddlor and
failed.

One of the other men fired his weapon with a ripping making the
other men jump about a meter back, nothing much happenept@as
revealed when the dust cleared a large number of hoietesph
outwards all over the door.

“What the f...what d’yer do that for? They'd heard us and guin’t
even open the door.”

“Sorry, | saw it in a film once and thought it might skd

“This isn’t the movies! You can't just shoot the hexk of a door!”
The oldest kicked the door again and it swung on its hitlgeshree
then poured through the door like water and quickly needectkto fi
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| stood and looked in shock.

There on the floor was one of the other men sat ule wWie other
man, tried to help, before | had chance to make a itih@vean at the
door was already aiming at me, he was aiming strafea&and had his
finger on the trigger, knowing | had no chance of pulliquek one |
went to lower the pistol.

My finger quickly jerked back on the trigger and fired a rounalits
through the floor-gripped gantry, as | shuddered suddenly frem th
noise of another pistol from behind followed by thediof someone
falling down.

As | turned my shoulders | saw Matt had his pistol aimtétdleaguy
now lying on the floor in front of me.

I quickly raised my pistol up again and slowly crept aroundctraer
and aimed through the door, “Matt! What about those two?”
“Er...Right...you cover the door while I'll try and help thysy.”
“What about me?”

Matt turned to the other guy who was already trying 1p tiee man
curled up in a ball on the gantry, “Right...you take aim dolen t
stairs, make sure nobody else comes, while I'll hafprtfan, | know
what I’'m doing more at this.”

“Right.”

The other man who was helping the one in a ball tuanednd and
aimed his weapon down the stairs.

We stood like this for a few minutes before eventuditt did
something the guy and he managed to stand and seemed perfectl
normal.

“Ok Peter, seeing as you've got the lead so far, godrtake a look
around, I'll follow then you two come in after, but madee that you
try and stay quiet and don't leave your back unprotected.”

| walked through the door making sure to keep my pistol ainggd h
and tried to keep an eye out for other people who miglg begn in
the room, though that proved harder than I'd hoped.

Amongst the darkness | could see only a few outlinebjetonearby,
| edged step-by-step closer to the light | could see frandborframe
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at the other end of the room but I couldn’t see thegthwas about to
walk into.

Matt followed me in and held his weapon high, | thenceaot the other
two come in as | heard the noise of moving on thel glatform
stopped, | carried on walking forward before feeling a veaym
feeling on my leg as the warmness then went up my khbdyygh my
chest and into my head, just before | fell | saw light.

*kkk

As the three men including the one named Ben chargetbtiveand
into the store cupboard, “Oh crap! | thought we’d be @rtfain
building.”

The three then walked over to the door on the otlderand slowly
pushed the handle down and slotted a pistol through the gap, th
when Ben was ready he snatched the handle down and kiekedadr
open aiming his old but trusty nine strait in front mh.h

Then within a few second the other two dopey or justidimen ran
in nearly tripping over a water cooler near the door.

There was nobody else in the building so they now hat péago up
a floor and try a few rooms.

They all quickly side-stepped across the room, keepingplstals
aimed high and then ran towards the bottom of thesstawering each
other back except the last man who faced the other way

*kkk

As the three, of which the leader was much olderintanthe room
they all fell to the ground as a spray of bullets shed¢he wall
behind them, the oldest some called the Wizard, oteddabb and
the rest by his real name, stopped and crouched, heghemed for
the pistol he had hidden in his right sock and aimedanhatof the
men and fired.

By the time the dust of plaster and paint had clearedttiex guys
realised they had missed and fired again only their wesajppammed or
they just all ran out of ammunition. When Bob firedaé of the men
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there was no sound of pain or someone falling downtbelgound of
pottery being smashed, he had missed at hit a vasallitehiman he
had fired at which shattered.

Though Bob was known not to make the same mistake awidavas
proven right when he shot again.

As the man fell down Bob reached down and picked the AKelp h
just dropped and fired in direction of the other two metéroom.
But just before the third man fell he pulled the triggeh@pistol and
made the ones who say they stand for good only two aseime fell he
pulled a small box shaped object out of his pocket and prasisetton
on the side.

“They're here!”

And then fell silent.
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As | woke up | could feel my head bouncing inside itself rigigt leg
was throbbing and the other three guys standing over me.

“Peter! You walked into a table and cut your leg.”

| looked up and saw the light | saw just before | passeavasit
actually just Matt turning the light on, “Oh, okay!”

| stood up and started to walk, it didn’t hurt to move is\uest sore to
touch; | slowly walked over to a chair and sat down.

| sat on the chair for a few minutes until the pairs waough to
ignore.

“Ready?”

“Yeah fine!”

| stood up and re-gripped the pistol which had slipped out dfanyg
and walked slowly edging over to the doorframe, the dtiree were
right behind me, Matt stood strait at the door and lecemfrom the
right side.

| stretched my other leg out into the gap and swung theidwards
so Matt could aim strait at anything in the corridag,ran through and
| followed, with the other two behind.

*kkk
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There were watching their televisions that nightnathe comfort of
their houses completely unaware, only through the neeyswere
watching.

As one man, nobody particular just a man who had a ngolmasat in
his old armchair he stared and wondered. He sat iavasifite chair,
the one he had had most his life the one he wouldolace and
planned on keeping it for a while longer, even though & e a
carpet and repaired with patches of material stitchedhegwith
string.

He watched the TV with only half an ounce of attamtso he missed
the bit about the flood but then he woke from half ensfggp and sat
upright in his chair, something he hadn’t done in a feary,
something had just changed on the news and had caughehigoat
On the news was a report outside a house with the samed off and
police cars at either end with a news reporter imtldelle talking to a
police investigator.

Me man knew that wasn't his house but he did recogngse th
brickwork on the building and blue fence down the side efitbnt
garden as being the house down the about five houses ogttj he
didn’t talk much to his neighbours, he was a mostly quidt@ivate
man, but he did know that the man who lived there tottal
occasionally.

He slowly raised himself from his comfy chair and bleld over to the
window, he then grabbed the curtains and opened theniteuegh
they were open, he looked side-ways down the streepbidrct see
anything, he left the window without straitening thetains and
walked to the front door.

He opened the door and walked outside in his tattered sligjedose
realising, but he wasn't bothered.

He walked down the street to where he could see tleayalhd black
police tape cutting off the street, he walked over &si& man wearing
a yellow fluorescent jacket walked towards him.

“What's going on?”

“Nothing! Just go back to your home, you'll find out tonawr”
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The man wasn’'t bothered in the slightest if he wisttngo home, he
wanted to find out what had happened, he tried to walkedgptsse
policemen but he moved in his path.

“I'm sorry sir but you are not allowed passed.”

“Well then let me up to the cordon!”

‘Erm...”

Before the man had chance to speak he had walked uptepthand
saw something he’d wished he’d taken the policeman’s @advic

*kkk
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Where to stick it

As | was covering the door, Matt ran out into the icmrand hid
behind a wall where the stairs were.

| then followed and leant against the wall on the opgpasile to where
Matt had just ran to, the other two then left thennaoto the narrow
dank corridor.

Matt slowly edged out into the stairs and then quickly diseck in
again, shortly after | jumped back from the shot. “Fire!

| aimed my weapon around the corner without looking aed fir
“Peter! Look what your firing at, your wasting ammo aherée could
be other people there.”

“Oh Crap! | forgot about that, sorry.”

| leant out slightly and saw an arm around the corndgreatop of the
stairs, | edged out, aimed and fired, | don’t think | hitthimg but |
saw someone quickly jump back. Then a pipe stuck out around the
corner, | moved back in as | saw muzzle flash with @yisg off the
wall in front of me, “Oh sh...”

“What?”

“This is real int it?”

“Yeah, now fire.”

| waited for the firing to stop and then leaned out digefore
quickly snatching myself back in, “Damn it! That's hard”

Matt reached in his right pocket with left hand whilddh@ his AK
with right hand arm outstretched, every now and themnddd let off
a short burst of bullets and then stop.

He pulled out an egg shaped ball and passed it to me negjyirdyo
it, | caught it after fumbling about with it.

“Pull the pin and throw.”

| looked and realised it was a hand grenade. | lifted it up.

“No! Not with your teeth, with your hand.”

| pulled the pin out with my left hand and released it.

“Throw it then!”

| threw it down the stairs without looking and felt gteckwave
blasted me back and fell over onto the floor, | pickedetfiyup and
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looked around the corner, | couldn’t see any people, jladtcd dust
spiralling around a black and cracked wall.

We raised our weapons and slowly edged down the stairs t bt
the left wall as it turned left at a right angle anddk the wider right
wall, following it round with our backs against it séilming high.

As we got round the corner | could see two men lyingherfloor, it
was quite messy, in turn | rolled each of the men owéo their backs
and check if they still had vital signs.

The first was clearly gone while the second wasrmatiVing a bit so |
shot him so he stopped.

Then Matt grabbed one of the men by their ankles arghydcathem
into a corner and then did the same with the other.

| was still a bit edgy, as | didn’t know how many mdnere were.

*kkk

The group of the either brave or just plain stupid gang kraiyntoo
well to the police as the U for the A were attemptngiething that
hadn’t been done by this...gang for over ten years.

The other group lead by the one who called himself Beéndthose
who knew him better knew differently had just clearedgioind
floor of those they call the bad guys.

The three of them ran up the stairs onto the ficsirflvere some of the
offices were, they hadn’'t found what they were aftdrat they were
really after in the foyer so they went up.

At the top of the stairs they met no resistance sageded into the
first office.

They each turn entered the office with their weapomstipg strait
ahead and slowly walked into the room but couldn’t sethamy
unusual.

They turned around and walked out in the reverse ordecctmg in
turning left to the other set of stairs on the otide of the corridor,
they were much wider and lead down to the foyer.

They had no intention to go down there but then foung dite’t
have to, three men came up the stairs, though onlyveve walking
the third was being held up by the other two.
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“Hey! Wizard! How'd it go?”

The two men put the third man on the floor, “Well wanaged to

sweep the foyer out but in the process lost one ajulye from the
other cell.”

“Wait, you mean to say that guy there, the one offidboe is...well

not with us anymore.”

“Yes Ben...he’s dead.”

“Ah...what do yer think we should do with him?”

“I don’t know | was hoping you’d know.”

It was then that the noise came. Sirens. And lotherh.

*kkk

As | stood slightly shaking again over Matt dragging the imenthe
corner of the room | heard something faint, getting lowaahel louder.
“Hey Matt, What'’s that?”

“Erh...Oh right...sirens, the police are here, that meam$iave to
hurry.”

“Police?”

“Erh...Yeah, the police don't know we’re here so if tleaych us then
they'll think we’re them, so hurry.”

Picking my AK up I'd put on the floor | hopped forward and tham
into the middle of the room following Matt, jumped a drtalble
knocking over a coffee mug onto the tiled floor and headedrds a
door on the other side of the room.

Matt stopped suddenly and | hadn’'t expected it and ran ietbabk
of him knocking him into the corridor firing a streambuniilets in an
arc across the wall opposite.

“Peter! You clumsy prick!”

“Sorry.”

“Hey! What the hell was that?”

“l don’t know, better have a look.”

“Uh oh!”

“What?”

“I think they heard us.”
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Matt walked into the corridor and took stance restingAKion his
knee aiming down the corridor.

| couldn’t see very that well, | was so tense thaduld only
concentrate for about a minute at a time, so | haubtited the two
men coming from the other end of the corridor.

“Peter now!”

“What?”

Before | had chance to act Matt had already begarduestrait down
the middle and took both the men strait out.

“Quick...let's move!”

He stood up back onto both legs and held his weapon ngmoa¥,
we ran down the corridor into another room.

We all ran into the room aiming weapons in differenéctions, we
couldn’t see anything so we decided to spend a few minheekiag,
looking in all the obvious places we couldn’t find anythiso we left
the room and carried on down the corridor. At the enth@torridor
was an open electrics box, without touching it | lookesite and saw
a wire around one of the fuses. The wire lead ontdgeléside the
box where a paper packet was sitting with a crocodpeattached to
each end.

“Matt!!”

Matt jumped back, and then walked over, he stopped and looked ov

the box.

“Er...I think we have a problem.”

“You think? That's C4, same stuff we used on the poliagast, and
only there’s more of it there.”

“So do yer think it's safe to unplug it?”

“Er...No! Definitely not! If it disconnects then thiesond battery
hidden here will kick in and detonate it anyway.”

“So we disconnect the battery?”

“Yeah, something like that, only we do it carefully.sially it works
by being connected round this fuse with huge resistartte wiring,
the current takes the route of least resistance sssipgahe C4. But
if the fuse blows then it goes into the C4 instead aaht) goodbye
tomorrow.”
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“So they can detonate it by fusing the building, yes sttdouch
anything electrical, it could trigger it.”

*kkk

Having just regrouped they now needed to regroup. This tieye th
needed to find the third group, they had just met on tsfifror they
now had to make their way up to the second and third.

Leaving the man on the floor to one the other tfm@® the other cell
to take him down stairs and into the foyer the redkedaacross the
corridor to the next set of stairs going up.

One of the three men from the other cell dragged threanahe floor
over to the top of the stairs and started loweringdomn truing not
to make him any worse than he already was.

Once downstairs the man placed the other man in @icand then ran

back upstairs to the other four.
All five then walked up some narrow stairs aiming weaagsn, all
tense and ready for it.

*kkk

Having just seen something to scare him to death, #mewho was
known for not taking no for an answer quickly flinched &nthed his
back on the building he had just walked over to.

“Holy...who would do that?”

He looked up again, “What happened?”

“We don’t know, we think a man had his house brokenlagbnight
but had nothing stolen...yeah we found him like this morridgyou
know him?”

“Yeah | live down the street, his names Terry, | démow too much
though, but | do know he was very rich, at least untgent it all on
two rings he bought off a fisherman.”

“Hey Parker! Tell your men...to search the house...for tiwgst”
“Two rings?”

“Yeah two rings!”
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The other policemen inside the cordon turned to tworqibcemen,
“Right, Harry said to find two rings in the house, hthive might now
know what they were after.”

The three policemen entered the house and stayedargiood few
minutes.

Finally the men came back out the house, “Hey! HaZgm't find any
and the safe’s been emptied.”

“Safe?”

“Yeah we didn’t see it the first time but it's beenggi®d, unless it
was already empty.”

*kkk

Now more confused than ever, | was standing less Nafeet away
from enough explosives to destroy a building, this building.

“So what we doing then? Disabling it or leaving it?”

“Well we can't leave it, but at the same time, itilcbtakes hours to do
it properly and then we don't even know if it's real egies.”

“Not real?”

“Yeah sometimes they can't afford real explosiveth®y scare us
with fake explosives, like clay.” | looked around and tfearused.
“Tell you what we’ll carry on but we’ll come back dietend to...”

| heard a click, and by the looks of things, so did Matt.

“Uh oh!”

“What?”

“I think the power just came on.”

“S0?”

“So...so the bomb is now active, meaning we have tpastd defuse
it.”

“Right...”

“Actually...you three go and finish the mission, I'll stagd defuse
the bomb.”

“But...what? You're the leader, | know nothing about thislkin
thing.”

“Peter, you'll be fine, just don’t get yourself killed.”
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| left with the two other men from the other calhd turned around in
the corridor and headed back the other way.

| had no idea where | was meant to go so | thoughwérit room-to-
room, floor-to-floor then | couldn’t go wrong.

| was on the fourth floor, but had no idea where Badn Bnd the four
men from other cells were, | only hoped they hit gatbke | did
because | real didn't feel like | could take out a whoemaf men
and lead the idiots following behind me.

| could see the room we had just checked and found nottriag l@ast
nothing of interest, and | had no intention to che@gdin. Between
the door to this room and small barred window was d sew with
large screws bolting it in place.

| knew there were some more stairs going down to fthe fthor
around the corner because I'd seen them and had plangedaxk
anyway, but | thought the other stairs had men atak®in and | had
no more grenades, plus | knew the possible hostages cobddfat
away.

| thought for a moment about trying to crawl throughdteawl space
in the ventilation but knew that unlike in the movies;eal life people
get stuck, and | freak out in small spaces.

Instead | decided to go down the stairs, only make sueged quiet, |
picked up an object of a table in the corridor and cayafolled it
down the stairs. There was no initial response segdt@around the
corner keeping my back to the outside wall of the coamaing my
AK forward, as | got around the corner and could now rs@ethe
third floor’s corridor.

| then waved the other two men to slowly walk downdtaers behind
but still keeping a close watch on any sudden movements.

| bent down and picked the object I'd rolled down the stiagck up
and placed it on the table to my left as | walked ih®dorridor.
Strait ahead was a room with bid heavy wooden doofshwits
across the outside, knowing without using force | couldrt’trge
turned left and walked down that way.

| told the other men to go right and see what'’s that wa
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| had only walked a few steps towards the stairs thatogen to the
second floor and another office with big glass doork Wwiisted
writing when | had to jump back suddenly. “You two! Hereltio

*kkk

The five men left working their way up the building waustjfinishing
looking around the second floor and were ready to continue.

As they walked up the stairs they saw a man with araAdstood
pointing down the stairs, they jumped back behind theamallthen
fired up the stairs making the man at the top jump backided h
around the corner.

Another man appeared and fired down the stairs at theni@n now in
a firefight.

“Fire”

Bob and Ben fired back up the stairs some of the butletsed and hit
the wall throwing brick dust into the air, while thénet bullets
narrowly missed the second man’s head.

“Damn it!”

The man wasn't hit but he fell to the floor anywaythe ringing in his
ears was the sound of heavy calibre in a narrow space.

*kkk

I jumped back and fell on my ass when the terroristseabottom
fired up and near hit me, the two men had only justesfastalking
right when | called them over to the left where | was

One of them fired at short volley of shots down ttaérs and then fell
to the ground with the sound of assault rifle echoindgiéosbund of
death.

As he fell he shouted and the second man then was tbfinet when
| heard, “Wizard, stop pissing about and frag them!”

“Bob?”

“‘Hey...Peter?”

“Yeah...Hey you son of a...you nearly killed us!”

Five men then ran up the stairs, “Sorry Peter, yeudl fiirst.”
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Ben turned to Bob, “Actually you fired first.”

“Oh sorry, get a bit caught up with the adrenaline...you know,
anyway, where’s Matt?”

“He found a electrical box on the fourth floor riggedotow the whole
building so he said he’d stay and diffuse it while me ardeéhwo
carry on.”

“Ahhh...not again! | just hope he fixes it.”

“Found anything?”

“Uh...no, but we lost one of the boys, well men, frdra bther cell.
You?”

“Uh...yeah, you see that door there, it's bolted and daue | think
there might be something inside it.”

The three of us joined with the five of them and afvarh Matt and
one of the other men we had all managed to join up @y te finish
this.

We all took a few steps over to the door and saw itaeagpletely
bolted and barred up and without some heavy stuff we vegrgeatting
in there.

As | thought we had just stood still, | heard huge thudsmgpfmom
above.

“What the...hell is he doing?”

Matt then came running down the stairs, tripped intddb& with the
object on and picked himself up looking around and smilingg'tFit,
it was real but the detonator luckily was wired up wrong s@s
fine.”

“Matt do you think the explosives will be good enough fos tloor?”
“Yeah...but we need a detonator.”

“Either way, let’s use those explosives and show tiwlere to stick
it.”
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Finishing the job
Staring at a door thicker than these guys’ heads | woddene
anyone could possibly get inside.
“Right stand back! This is gonna be big!”
We all took a few steps back down the corridor while Btibched the
C4 packet to the door and then pulled a wire with a crezobid from
the original wiring and walked back rolling the wire aldhg floor
until it pulled tight.
“Damn! It’s not long enough!”
The wire was not long enough to clear explosion afgab,if you go
around the corner you may be protected from the blakttiae wall.”
Bob dragged the wire along the floor around the corndreofvall
where it goes down the stairs to the second floor.
He then pulled a 9-volt battery from his pocket and putar nhe end
of the wire, “Ready! Three, two...”
Before he reached one he jerked and connected theyliattbe end
of the wire and a loud noise ripped through the air asf@bttown
the stairs.
As the dust cleared the door which | thought would takack tiull of
explosives to get though fell off its hinges, we lefloBx the bottom
of the stairs and burst in the room with our weapogis &iming at the
three men stood up over six people lying on the floor.
The men were already aiming at us but that didn’t stopous firing.
We all fired at the same time and the three me&ekwards, some
of the floor and one on top of the six people in thedtei.
After that we dragged the three men into one of theezgrand Matt
left to get Bob while the rest of us to help the gikhe floor, Ben and
two of the other men helped the people to the flooteWie and the
rest checked to make sure that was everyone.
Once on their feet the six men and women were leadfabe room
and into the corridor, Matt came walking back up the staith Bob
on his shoulder, “He’s okay, but he’ll need time to.Fest
As we all were about to walk down the stairs | hearHikacin of a
door and lot’s of shouting.
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We stopped where we were as nearly ten, though | hao'ted,
men ran up the stairs with sub machine guns aiming ateusaised
our hands and dropped our weapons.

“Police! Don’t move!”

“Uh Oh!”

“You six, are you okay?”

“Yeah, | think.”

“Good, you come down here while we deal with this lot.”

The six men and women we’d just freed walked down thesstai
without even looking back.

*kkk

That was all five years ago, here | am now standirgting, freezing
in the wastes of what we once called home.

Eventually the police let us go when they found out wel@dahe
people and the bad guys were actually the others, Bolswlaoe
turned out was actually Robert or Bob anyway recoveited tavo
weeks of hospital treatment and rest.

That was it for us, but the beginning for the revolutmiter the other
cells throughout the country and round the world got wortivilaa
still a fighting chance they fought hard to end the édigtween good
and evil, the battle lasted five years and it's om$ finished.

You see what we did wasn’t to end all the problems bgiv® those
willing to fight instead of hiding from it a chance teel once again, to
give them hope that one day things will be as they ghoeil

It also turns out that the police has been suspicious tdr years and
that had now changed, | thought we were actually a alrgeng
using satanic terrorists as an excuse to do crimd,astéanurder but
that was just an impression left by a few who didn’t usidend us.
Most normal people still don’t know it ever happened, awdrit to
keep it that way.

But now the others, the satanists have been destrogee had their
leader taken down | can finish this tale, and bringntbdd back to
how it once was.
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You see the ring that a fisherman found was the sodrakétbis, as
he read around the rim of the ring, the words he spokesutse he
brought forth allowed for the evil one to spread havat @uld also
take havoc.

Once the world has been fixed, inside of the imaginaticthe shield
of course, while people dream of nothing different, g world has
been fixed, it took five years and it’s still not ready

But some parts can never be fixed, so it’'s a better than ever to
reveal the real world back to those living a dreamyitigecan be used
to fix this.

| read the words around the edge but in reverse order arsthitid
disappears, there are some things that we may neybufiit’s time
man knew the truth.

| think this is over, at least until it supposed to happen.
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