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   Introduction. This new fantasy novel is about terrorists again, like my science fiction novel ‚Vengeance War‘. This novel should be, but not a sequel, because the genre is after all a fantasy novel. In the blurb you read the information. One more still will follow other parts of this fantasy novel. It will be a three divider. The first you are reading right now is in America, the second in England and the third in Germany. You will probably soon realize what it is, or better mentioned, what is behind it. Now have fun with this fantasy story. One more thing, no characters are listed and it is written in the Neutral Narrator.
   Blurb. America, the land of freedom, the land of opportunity and United States. The Americans firmly believe that the terror is over, but it will take a while. Because the terrorists have the plan to conquer the world for their Allah and start in the USA. As the American people tremble, terrorists are repeatedly murdered when the fog turns up. Who is behind it? Rumor has it that the dead GI soldiers, resurrected from the Second World War, are back to life as lifelike ghosts who expel terrorists from America. Is it rumored, what is true, or are there other groups at work?
   Chapter 1. A wonderful day. 
 Chapter 2. The first camouflaged terrorists. 
 Chapter 3. The nightmare begins. 
 Chapter 4. The emergency is called. 
 Chapter 5. An error with follow. 
 Chapter 6. Mist is rising. 
 Chapter 7. The GIS from the Second World War return. 
 Chapter 8. Enlightenment. Chapter 9. An easy liberation. 
 Chapter 10. Tracking. 
 Chapter 11. The nerves are bare. 
 Chapter 12. Not yet safe. 
 Chapter 13. The nightmare has an end.
 The End.
   Chapter 1.
 A wonderful day.
 A beautiful sunrise in the warm spring, in the heart of New York. Many people were in the city on the way, also many vehicles, like cars, trucks and the motorcycles were taken out of the garages, while the winter had raged. The people were satisfied, everyone went about their work, some enjoyed the sunshine. Although the female sexes did not dress in summer, but were not packed so thick, so you could see the waist again. The free-living birds sang their songs from the trees and are on a conquest tour to provide for offspring. It was not just the wildlife that threatened extinction, but some women had children, so a happy family grew together. The cafes had the chairs and benches outside. The people in the apartments had opened the windows to welcome spring. On the whole, it was just wonderful when everything bloomed again. As the temperatures rose, so did the spring feelings. The days were longer then. Unfortunately, it also had its drawbacks, the insects awoke from hibernation, this would mean the mosquitoes are hunting for blood and stabbing all living things, where there is, what to get. Anyone who had no mosquito screens in front of the window or had no traps had to bother with the beasts, because the mosquitoes could be very intrusive and annoying. What was also announced again, was the spring cleaning. The apartment was brought up to scratch, everything was cleaned, cabinets, behind the cabinets, floors, some of the wallpapers were changed, but not all went to work. The weather lasted until midday. The schoolchildren left on the way home, some were finished with their work and finished work. The day was very quiet for the US people, until the evening everyone was happy and satisfied.
   Chapter 2.
 The first camouflaged terrorists.
 In the middle of the night, at a US port that was very remote, an inconspicuous ship appeared. The ship docked at the harbor. A group of about 12. People dungeon the ship. As it was a small harbor, people came out easily. In front of the entrance to the harbor, the people divided into teams of two. Cars were broken up and shorted to make it faster. In some cities, without witnesses, the arms shops were broken up and took only as much as they could carry. Although the silent alarm was sounded and video was taken, it was difficult for the police to identify those people because the guys were hooded. Even grocery stores were relieved to a great extent that the shops suffered damage. The same principle, the silent alarm was raised, the video footage, would not help for a mug shot. The shorted cars were turned off because there was no way to shut off the engine and continued on foot to find a place to stay overnight. The guys found what they were looking for, went in to the front desk and rented a room for one night. With counterfeit money that was very well imitated and under fake names, the guys stay in motels. In the morning, the US citizens went back to their stores, appointments and whatever else was on the plan. The disguised terrorists wanted to continue their mission. Check out of the motel. Now the 6. Guys needed cars again, but there were too many witnesses on the way. One of the guys had an idea, since they could now have weapons robbing a bank. The other 5. Guys thought the idea feasible. The only question now was whether at the time a bank was already open. That would show and go around the city to find an open bank. The other six terrorists pursued a different goal, it was to be taken a restricted area to get there, had passed through the whole night in the desert landscape and were almost at the finish. The terrorists in the city had found an open bank, stormed in with their weapons, and shouted in English that it was a raid. All customers and bank clerks joined hands. The terrorists demanded that the employees hand over the money. The employees of course wanted to stay alive and gave all the money out of the box office. Then an employee was forced by a terrorist to go into the safe room, she typed in the PIN and put the money in a bag. The other five stood, smeared that no one did anything foolish until the comrade came out again. It was not long before the terrorist with the staff returned from the safe room. He punched her with the butt on the back of her head, knocking her unconscious to the ground. The six disappeared from the bank. The alarm was raised to contact the police. The other six terrorists had to walk on because the tank was empty. The car was destroyed. Until the final destination anyway was not far and there, who had always alternated while driving, so that one could sleep, they were rested enough. The other six who had robbed the bank had bought a larger car that had room for everyone. Although the car was needed, it also had bumps and paint scratches, but the engine still did. Besides, he was cheap, what could you ask for a junk bowl that looked like he was about to give up his ghost.
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