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	INTRODUCTION:


	Transport of big cash has been always a byte for the rear s who knew about it ... it was just a question of how to get to the fortune. This parcel was not an exception ... the exception was transporter, agent Jesse Jess with his guys.


	The transport of millions across European continent in targeted destination did implement several tries of rubbing of Jesse s team.


	Lovely actions and interactions combined with emotional dialogues, jelousy and promotional activities of the main actors did create fine fictional story, which ended in totaly non planed destinations.


	Saving of some persons did lead them into new friendships, new missions making them stronger and even more wanted doing their job.


	Read the story and find out how it all happened!


	 




Chapter I


	 


	 


	 


	End of February, a lot of snow everywhere ... winter service was trying to keep roads passable. 


	Snow was falling heavily covering the roads and sidewalks very fast, pushing the trees to groan under the heavy weight of snow, it was real winter atmosphere with temperatures below 0 degree celsius.


	 


	Somehow Jesse and Melanie did reach small town across river Salzach, driving slowly along the river through Austria, passing the bridge at the entrance to Burghausen. It was lovely small German town where Jesse used to play tennis joining the best Germans league – Bundesliga tennis as No. 1 in his team.


	Old town was very well preserved and maintained having a lot of interesting places to visit, especially the longest fortress in Europe situated above the city, facing river Salzach and Austrian land on the other side of the river. 


	 


	Parking their car on a parking lot they walked through the old town for a half an hour, when Melanie expressed her deisire to have a seat somewhere enjoying cup of coffee and cakes. She was full in love with Jesse keeping him underarm whole the time, kissing his cheeks from time to time whispering tender words he adored to hear.


	They were already a bit less than three years together, since Jesse saved her from the yacht stopping her transfer to one of the Middle East countries.


	It was his first big operation, which launched him into stars when it comes to secret agents business. 


	It seeamed he was born for such kind of a duty, doing his best in most delicate situations under enormous pressure.


	 


	The last big mission was really something … salvation of his friend Horst and his family was something to remember, something that brought him glory and definitive affirmation across the Atlantic in the US and Canada and plenty of offers for new jobs overseas.


	Probably hearing about him from American and Canadian Ambassadors and Canadian special agent Jones, bidders were offering top job sites wanting his services at any costs.


	Such a great mission without any wounded men in his squad and freeing of pretty American journalists and Canadian citizens earned him the title of the best man in his business.


	 


	 American journalists Linda summarized all in just a few words … it’s a magic of Jesse Jess … words spoken in Djibouti when Jesse and his team took a part as special guests for dinner, organized by American and Canadian Ambassadors in the purpose of the celebration of liberation Linda and the others.


	His appearing and appearing of his agents who showed up that unnoticed and unexpected, making security service of Ambassadors fully surprised staying surrounded ... it was a small joke that showed their abilities and professional quality, but it was very impressive for all who used to be present there.


	 


	All new offered top jobs didn’t attract his attention, Jesse used to stay very normal and addicted to his family, Melanie, Horst and Gloria as his second family and his fellow agents who adored him as a person and as a top commander.


	 


	Having last mission behind him he was enjoying his freedom with his beautiful girlfriend staying in Austria, making some excursions around Salzburg, just to make them having nice and relaxed few days. They told to Jesse s parents to be back to Salzburg by the end of the day, because his mother Gabriela was preparing fantastic pancakes with maple syrup and it used to be Jesses favorite dessert.


	 


	Coming home after careful drive through snow covered roads, Jesse did park his car in the garage below his apartement joining Melanie in climbing the steps on the second floor, where his parents used to live.


	Opening his parents apartment with the key they both shouted loudly ... mom, dad we are back, but TV was so loud making them not hearing coming of their son and Melanie.


	Entering the living room they saw his father watching TV and mother was busy in the kitchen.


	Noticing after all their coming, his  parents were happy kissing Melanie and pushing them both to take off their jackets, telling that pancakes will be ready soon.


	His mom told him ... Jesse drink something with your father and Melanie will help me a bit to make it prepared quickly.


	 


	Talking with his dad about coming top offers from the other side of the Atlantic, his dad found his denying options reasonable telling … my son, you are earning fantastic money, Horst takes you like a partner and closest friend, Melanie is here, we want you also here, you have everything here … why the hell you should go into incertitude, fucking Americans could push you in some kind of mission with no chance to survive, these idiots are watching just their profit caring not about not Americans, don’t trust them my son!


	Yes dad you are right, was Jesse s answer.


	In that moment mom and Melanie did enter the room carrying delicious pancakes in their hands shouting … no more talk folk, you have to eat until it s warm.


	 


	Fantastic family atmosphere was broken by ringing of Jesse s cell phone … seeing Horst s number Jesse was afraid something happened, hearing Horst Jesse told … hi H, how you doing … his parents and Melanie were afraid thinking the same.


	Hi Jesse, to be short I am having my birthday next week and if you don t have anything against, we would like to see you and Melanie here and your parents as well, I mean it is really shame we didn’t meet your parents till today, is it okay with you Jesse?! Melanie s parents will be also present.


	H, my parents are right next to us, let me ask them right away, saying this he looked at his parents asking … mom, dad, H wants you both to be present on his birthday celebration next week in Amsterdam, are you coming?


	They were quite surprised, but exchanging views my dad told … why not my son, we ll stretch our legs leaving boring Salzburg for a while, tell to H we will be there.


	In a second my mom was in offensive saying … Jack, how you can tell Salzburg is boring, you are just too lazy to move out of the house, don t make me mad or you ll go hungry tomorrow all day long!


	Their dialogue pushed him and Melanie laughing and H started to laugh as well, hearing their dispute adding … Jesse, I realize your father is facing the same troubles like me, well I count on you all, see you next week.


	See you H, say hello to Gloria and kids … Melanie and my parents are saluting you!


	Same to them Jesse!


	 


	Cutting the line Jesse told to his parents … it will be fun, you ll meet Horst, Gloria and the kids and Melanie s parents will be there too.


	Hearing this Melanie was thrilled too, adding how happy she is going to be to see our parents together.


	Jesse s parents were happy adding … it will be fantastic, we appreciate to meet them all next week, when we suppose to fly and where we are going to sleep?


	Mom I suppose we have to fly on Wednesday or Thursday, having three to four days in front of us and celebration is going to be on Friday all day long, first in the company building and after that Horst will take us somewhere to have more privacy, but let him think about that it s his celebration, could happen he is going to invite all of us for dinner on Saturday evening. I suppose you ll sleep in his home like us always, but don t worry mom it s his duty to take care of you.


	If it will be problem with a space Melanie and I will move into hotel.


	 


	Next few days Melanie and Jesse were spending with friends, going out every night, staying dancing until early hours. It was Melanie s classic, she was star in every dancing bar in Salzburg, enjoying warm hospitality of Jesse s boxing friends who used to be bouncers in all local dancing clubs.


	Every evening going out started around 10 pm by visiting his favorite Cocktail bar “Flip”, where they used to drink their first drinks, Melanie s Cosmopolitan and Jesse s Harvey Wallbanger.


	 


	During the day Melanie was spending some time with Jesse s mother walking around shopping and Jesse s father joined them after shopping sequences, enjoying coffee and cakes together with them.


	Jesse was always away couple of hours, mostly from 9 am until 11 am providing hard boxing practice and from 4 pm to 6 pm playing tennis with his sparring partners.


	Such a schedule of practicing enabled him to be with Melanie and his parents during mid day, always meeting them in one of numerous cafes in Salzburg down town.


	 


	It was Thursday early morning, when they took a taxi for Salzburg airport having flight to Amsterdam at 9.30 am.


	Before boarding time Jesse used to call Monika telling her to send someone to pick them up, becoming an answer, don’t worry JJ, I think Horst is going to pick you up personally.


	 


	Landing at Schiphol airport was punctual … coming out with their luggage they saw Horst and Jens waiting for them.


	It was very friendly and touchable moment for Horst and Jesse s parents to meet them for the first time, followed by many hugs and cheek kisses with Jesse s mother and Melanie.


	 


	Showing all his appreciation having Jesse s parents as his guests for the first time he was laud as usual asking them … dear friends where you want to go first, into company building or straight to my house where you are going to stay.


	Catching view exchange of Jesse s parents he slapped friendly Jesse s father back telling … come on Jack let Gabriela decide, it is always same old story, we men are just following their wishes.


	His words made them all laugh and Gabriela showed her wish to visit company building first saying … let us see where our son is spending his work day in Amsterdam.


	Okay, Jens Jesse s deputy will drive you there actually I am having one important meeting with one American client. Turning to Jesse he added … Jesse I ll inform you about, now stay with your parents and Melanie and show them your second home.


	Saying this Horst walked away in a hurry driving his Mercedes, leaving to Jens his Bentley to drive them into company building in Amsterdam down town.


	 


	Entering the building Jesse s parents stayed surprised seeing many of agents and staff people in the lobby waiting for them, being kindly asked to join welcome drink and to taste some delicacies from buffet.


	Monika, Horst s and Jesse s secretary did speak out warm words of welcome saying … Mrs. And Mr. Jess we all are very happy to salute parents of our beloved commander, feel like at home and let us be good hosts taking care of you, fulfilling your wishes.


	Thank you young lady for being so kind was the answer of Jesse s parents!


	Looking to Jesse Monika asked him … JJ what you want us to do?!


	Nothing spectacular Monika, Horst is away for couple of hours, so just relax and have a good time, of course providing your daily tasks, Monika give me all keys to show my parents all in details, they are very curious.


	His words “Horst is away …” caused laud laugh of all present.


	All people did approach to Jesse s parents wanting to salute them personally, which provoked his mother to say … dear son it looks you are so favored by your colleagues, we both heard something about that from Melanie, but we didn’t think it is that much.


	 


	Some girls came close to Jesse and Melanie telling how beautiful is Jesse s mother, that forced him to say her mother used to be Miss. Austria in young days.


	Touring up and down through company building did take almost an hour and Jesse used to be interrupted many times during his speech by Monika and some others who were seeking his judgment and decision what to do.


	Coming at last into his office right next to Horst s office, his parents were adored with treatment his son is having being so respected by all.


	 


	In the next moment Monika did enter the office telling to Jesse … JJ, there is one guy staying at Shiphol airport and he wants to speak with you, Jens or with Horst.


	What is his name Monika?


	I don t know JJ, something complicated and not European.


	Does it sound to you like Tunde, Dajabiri or Jean?


	I think this Dakjabiri or however … what I have to do JJ, shell I put him through or …?


	Sure Monika put him through he is very important for us and very heavy person, but very friendly and helpful too.


	 


	Taking phone and turning on the speaker Jesse heard familiar voice on the other side of the line speaking … hello Mr. Jess, minister Dajabiri is speaking, I am accidentally in Amsterdam at the airport and I want to visit you if possible, would be great to see you again.


	What a pleasure your Honor, you are welcome at any time, let me ask do you have or do you need any kind of visa or something?!


	Well I have my diplomatic passport and I don t know do I have to have something more …?!


	Your Honor, give us half an hour to check and I am sending Jens to pick you up, in meantime we will arrange all formalities if needed, you remember Jens, my deputy don t you?


	Of course I do Mr. Jess, of course I do!


	Okay, drink something and let you be contacted by him, why didn’t you call my personal cell phone number?


	I thought you might be in some risky action or something and I didn’t want disturb you.


	Never mind your Honor we ll see us in a short time, telling this JJ called Monika, explaining her what to do … Monika check with the girls all about his passport and eventual visa and make everything for him to pass through customs, buy some flowers and tell to the most beautiful girl to wait for him and Jens in the lobby to salute him giving him flowers, welcome drink etc. Tell to Jens to come up into my office.


	 


	Jesse s father asked him to whom he is telling your Honor becoming an answer … dad, it s minister in charge in Djibouti who helped us very much saving Horst and his family and he is nice guy, just a bit narcissist and he likes to be called that way.


	In that moment Jens entered the office smiling and saying … JJ, do not tell me Dajabiri is coming, is it some kind of joke?!


	Jesse smiled too answering … it s truth Jens, could you pick him up at the Shiphol if you don t have something important to do?


	Sure why not.


	Okay move on and stay in touch with Monika about eventual formalities needed for his going through customs and do not forget to tell him your Honor, your Excellency or whatever, you know him as much as I do. But before you move have a drink with my parents and me.


	 


	Right in the moment when Jesse wanted to call Monika to send some food into his office having his parents hungry, his cell phone ringed … seeing Gloria calling he showed to Monika to wait.


	Putting Gloria on speaker he asked her … hi Gloria, how are you, we are all here in the office?


	Jesse don t make me mad, you can stay in the office as long as you want but I want your parents and Melanie here right away, I am waiting with fresh prepared lunch, send one agent to drive them home right now or you ll face my fury.


	Laughing on her words Jesse told provoking her … Gloria we just wanted to eat something in the office … making a short break waiting for her response they all heard her saying … Jesse you ll pay for this somehow, you have half an hour to bring them hear.


	Laughing loudly Jesse answered … Gloria they are coming, don’t worry!


	Turning to Monika he told her … Monika you heard all, send one of the agents to drive my parents and Melanie to Horst s place.


	  


	It was around 2 pm when Horst was back which was noticeable because of always present noise that followed his coming.


	Jesse heard him asking … Monika where are Jesse, Melanie and his parents, what is this down there in the lobby, is somebody coming?!


	Horst Jesse is here, Melanie and his parents are on the way to have lunch with your wife and I arranged everything for Mr. Dajabiri to visit us, he is at the Shiphol and JJ told to Jens to bring him here.


	What, who, are you talking about Djibouti minister?


	In that moment Jesse appeared at the door telling … H we have visit, he is accidentally in Amsterdam airport and we have to treat him well enabling him to feel like at home.


	Sure Jesse, Monika did you find one representative room for him?


	Still not, we don t know how long is he going to stay.


	Okay, find out and take care about everything. Horst looked at Jesse asking him … Jesse how is your parents did you show them everything?


	Sure I did H, they are very impressed and on the way to Gloria, who was already mad waiting for them to come having already lunch ready.


	Horst laughed adding … don’t tell me about Gloria when it comes about cooking my friend … Jesse we have to talk, it is good job in sight and we have to decide what to do.


	Turning to Monika he told … Monika let us talk and do not allow anybody to disturb us.


	Jesse added … call me just in case if Mr. Dajabiri arrives.


	 


	Staying alone with Horst Jesse asked him … H did you invite our French friends to be present celebrating your birthday?!


	Fuck Jesse I forgot about Francois and his guys, I ll call them right now.


	Don t do this H, it will look you are calling them too late, let me talk to them telling it is my fault because of assuming to invite them, having you away last week. It is important to invite them H, they are connected with all French influence countries somehow and they are true friends.


	Jesse do it please, tell them to come at any circumstances, don t allow them to miss their coming.


	Let me do right away H and you stay quiet saying nothing.


	 


	Calling Francois number Jesse was told it is out of reach, trying to get Alain he was more lucky having him responding immediately saying … JJ what a pleasant surprise, what is going on man, is Horst in some kind of trouble again, how we can help?


	Thank you Alain, the reason I am calling you is that Horst wants you to come on Friday to join the celebration of his birthday, actually would be fine if you come tomorrow. It is my fault having an obligation to advise you, because Horst was away last week and I forgot being back home with Melanie.


	Oh come on JJ, with such a woman like Melanie I would also forget about many things, let me talk to Francois, Jacques and Gael if we are able to join you and I ll be back to you soon.


	Okay Alain, but you have to come otherwise Horst will blame me for the rest of my life, I ll reserve rooms for you all, do not disappoint me!


	Cutting the line Jesse looked at Horst smiling, becoming an answer … well done my friend, let them come.


	You know what H, can we talk about that business tomorrow or today in the evening now will come Dajabiri and we have to take care of him.


	Yeah let us relax for a while Jesse, it is not that urgent but it s good cash my friend!


	 


	Monika entered the office telling … JJ, they ll be in a few minutes down in the lobby, shall I send them up?


	No Monika, let us both go downstairs to say him hello.


	Coming down they saw them coming … Mr. Dajabiri was having big smile on his face shouting … gentlemen, dear friends it is so nice to see you again, this time under peaceful circumstances, thank you so much for solving this formalities about my crossing the border line.


	Your Excelency it is highest pleasure to meet you again, but this time in our house, let you be our guest enjoying your stay in cold Amsterdam, where the words spoken by JJ. 


	Thank you JJ, but to make it easier among true friends, call me Almir.


	With pleasure Almir, this is Horst as you know already and you call me Jesse.


	In that moment young girl approached providing a bouquet of fine flowers to Almir saying … welcome to our house Sir, please have a welcome drink and enjoy the rest of the day with our bosses.


	What a beautiful young lady was Almir s comment.


	 


	Entering the elevator together, they all four climbed to tenth floor, seeing Monika already staying in front of the office speaking words of welcome, asking them about their wishes what to drink.


	 


	They spent talking half an hour when Jesse asked Almir if he is hungry, becoming an answer … well Jesse not jet, but I am tired a bit having a long flight, let me find one hotel for me.


	You must be kidding Almir, it s our business … Monika did you find one fine room for our guest?


	JJ, one room is reserved in Marriott for the gentleman.


	Jens be so kind and drive Almir to the hotel to rest few hours, turning to Almir Jesse told him … Almir be so kind and call Horst, or Jens, or me when you are ready to go out, is it okay my friend?


	Excellent Jesse let us see in the evening, saying this he shakes hand with Jesse and Horst leaving the office accompanied by Jens.


	 


	Evening in Amsterdam was cold but very charming under thousands of lights whose reflection created a special game of lights with water that filled famous Amsterdam channels.


	Walking along channels, crossing the bridges was very special for Jesse s parents, who used to be in Amsterdam many years ago. 


	It was 7 pm and they all supposed to meet Almir at 8 pm for a common dinner in one of the famous restaurants in Amsterdam were they suppose to come at 9.30, having Monika making a reservation for them.


	Lovely family walk was special event for all of them having Gabriela, Gloria and Melanie few meters away in front of Horst, Jesse and Jesse s father. Of course, their walk used to be very slow cause of curious eyes of female part of the company, who didn’t miss any opportunity to have a look inside numerous glamorous decorated shop windows, entering some of them of course.


	It was exact 8 pm when they met Jens and Almir in front of St. Nicholas church, which was the only Catholic Church in Amsterdam centre. 


	Almir was thrilled being for the first time in Amsterdam and he asked for some more walk along the channels on which Jens reacted, proposing a boat route through city centre channels. 


	Women welcomed his proposal enthusiastically saying they are very curious to experience the city by boat.


	 


	After an hour of touring city channels by boat they climbed the ground going into Ciel Bleu restaurant, which used to be the best place for fine dining, having classic French dishes to offer.


	Almir was very touched with the attention of their hosts telling loudly … dear friends, you are making me so happy with such a family atmosphere, I am absolutely thrilled with opportunity to feel like a part of the family here, it s amazing and I hope I ll have a chance to offer you something like that in the future.


	Turning to Jesse he continued … Jesse, now I understand our friend Tunde who urged for you so many times few months ago, I would do the same my friend.


	Fine dining and decent music made time passing so fast and it was close to 1 am when we walked out of the restaurant walking down the streets along the channels. There was just a couple of people to see around … turning into one side street wishing to cut the way to one bridge, which was interesting to see they stayed alone having nobody around.


	 


	Being next to the bridge and staying occupied with watching a flock of geese with their babies, trying to make some close contact because of Melanie who adored animals, they didn’t notice coming of group of burly blacks who surrounded them asking for money.


	Realizing their presence Jesse and Jens did turn to them asking to leave them alone, which they refused saying it won t happen before they get the money.


	Repeating his proposal to them to leave the place and facing denying again, Jesse and Jens did exchange the views knowing it will not work without clash.


	 


	Pretending to take out the money from his pocket, Jesse knocked the first one who seemed to be in charge with his forehead which sent attacker directly down on the floor … second one was becoming a portion of left uppercut against his plexus and lightening fast round kick against his yawls which made him flying a couple meters away staying lying on the floor. The third one was already in the water being thrown by Jens into the channel … having another three still eager to fight Jesse and Jens moved ahead in intention to finish the fight quick, when one of them took out a big knife trying to slice Jens … it was a huge mistake of him because avoiding his first try Jens was catching his arm inverting it making them hearing cracking of his shoulder followed by loud scream. 

OEBPS/Images/ePUB.jpg
JESSE JESS - AGENT






