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Chapter 1
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At the inquest, the presiding coroner announced a verdict of accidental death. However, as the saying goes, nothing is what it seems.

Unknown to all but a select few, accidents like this resulted from actions by a top-secret organization. One such member being George. During a later meeting with his boss Dexter, he said, “Well done, George, Harold. That’s another two terrorists we don’t have to worry about.” He wore a grim smile. “Keep it up.” Then he turned and left the room.

His praise took George, as was his new name, back to when a boy named John had driven his poor widowed mother mad. She was in a constant fit of despair while trying to control him. At school, John’s feet had worn a path to the principal’s office. Because of his lack of attention and attitude, when he left school, he could not obtain a steady job. 

Then, while talking with an older friend one day, he said, “You had best join the army, mate. You would fit in well there.” 

Although not struck by the idea, at least it would provide him with a home and three meals a day, so John had signed up. The duty sergeant at the recruitment center, who had shaken John’s hand, was happy to accept him. He looked fit and was one more recruit he needed for his monthly quota. 

When John returned home and told his mother what he had done, she gasped in astonishment. 

Tears of joy ran down her face as she hugged him tight. His news was the answer to her prayers. Because of his constant silly actions, her nerves were on edge. Each time the doorbell rang, she wondered what John had done this time. He loved playing silly jokes like ringing people’s doorbells, then running away before they opened the door. If there was any trouble in the streets around John’s house, suspicion immediately put the blame on John.

His mother’s sister, among others, had told her to kick John out of the house. However, she did not; on the outside chance, he would change. Now, although John was her son, sad but true, she would not miss him. With him gone, so would the constant knock on her door from people coming to complain about his latest escapade. 

After John had left to see and tell his friends what he had done, she called her sister. When she heard the news, she yelled out. “Halleluiah!” 

“Yes, you are right. Once John has gone, I’ll be able to get back to living a normal life.” 

“Then her sister said. “This calls for a drink. I’ll meet you in the pub on the corner in thirty minutes.” 

After they met, when John’s mother returned home, although unsteady on her feet, she felt a fortunate woman.

On the day John left to start his life in the army, his mother wished him well. Once he had gone, she poured out a small glass of whisky. As she drank it down, she said, “Good luck, Son,” and gave thanks to her saviour, the army.
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Chapter 2
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Strange, though it seemed, John fitted in well in the army. Unlike other recruits, he had no problem with the discipline, the early morning wake-up calls, or the constant shouting of the drill sergeant. John’s transformation and smooth integration into the army would have amazed his old schoolteachers. Whereas in the past, he was an uncooperative schoolboy; he was now attentive and followed orders. John had stumbled upon his ultimate calling in life.

To his sergeant’s surprise, it became apparent that John was a natural when firing a rifle. He soon became an excellent marksman. After one target practice session had finished and the sergeant had collected and examined the targets, he shook his head. 

“Son, you have a natural ability for shooting. If you keep on like this, you will become an asset as a sharpshooter.”

John grinned. “In my teens, I used to be a dead shot with a bow and arrow, a catapult, and later an air-pistol.”

The sergeant nodded. “That explains things,” he said, “keep it up.” 

In another aspect of training, during unarmed combat lessons, he proved a fearsome fighter. Such was his ferocity; his instructor called him aside one day. 

“Take it easy on your opponent’s son. Save your energy for the real thing.” 

During his first three years in the army, John learned things that had his mother but known would have horrified her. 

However, to his instructors, they thought John would prove a suitable candidate for a position in the marines or another such style unit. 

He was twenty-five when a man in civilian clothing approached him one day. To his astonishment, the man said, “I’ve recommended you apply for a position with a specialist organization.” He gave John the details, then grinned and walked away. As John watched him go, from the man’s stance and the way he moved, he was in the military. On making enquiries, John thought it strange that no one seemed to know much about this organization or its purpose. 

After passing a rigorous set of physical evaluations, John became part of this obscure organization. From what others had told him, he assumed the tests were like those necessary to gain entrance into the SAS. One of the foremost specialists fighting forces in the world. 

However, once accepted into the unit, John found he then had to survive even more extreme tests. These included both mental and physical ones. 

While John talked to a colleague one day, he said, “You will only learn what we do after you pass your last tests.” He winked. “Let’s say that what we do is, not always lawful.” 

When he noticed John’s eyebrows shoot up in alarm, he grinned and playfully punched John’s shoulder. “Now, there is nothing to worry about it, we never target innocent people.” He chuckled. “No matter what colour their skin.”

Over the next eighteen months, George, the name on his new identity papers, worked with Harold, an experienced operator. Compared with Harold’s, 6- two’ and 275 lbs., George stood 5- 9 and weighed 235lb. Plus, while he had dark brown wavy hair, Harolds was jet black and swept back. 

Thanks to George’s dedication and wanting to prove Dexter correct in his thought, he became one of the team’s elite members. He also became adept in arranging various forms of accidental deaths. 

The team used the latest technology to lock onto terror groups and individuals and learn all about them. Once done, members of the organization would take them out by any means possible. This, of course, ran counter to other anti-terrorist groups like the SAS, who are bound to follow strict government rules and guidelines.

George’s first case with Harold followed surveillance that had been ongoing on two men who had entered the county illegally. They acted furtive, and further intelligence found them holed up in a house in Woolwich. 

Because of their secretive behavior, a specialist entered the house while they were out one day and installed listening devices. It revealed the men intended to kill a top-ranking government official, scheduled to visit the area on a fact-finding mission the next month. With the information confirmed, Dexter sent Harold and George to resolve the problem.

After days of careful surveillance, the two men formed a plan to dispose of the two terrorists.

One morning, a news announcer said, ‘A suspected gas explosion in a house in Woolwich had killed the two men living there.’ 

Initial inspection agreed with this. However, this changed while an excavator was clearing away the remains of the house. As it tipped the rubbish into a truck for disposal, despite all the dust, the driver who stood watching called out in alarm. The excavator driver switched off the engine. Then he called up the truck driver who stood on top of his cab. 

“What’s up? What’s the problem? 

“I’ve seen what looks like a gun in the bucket.”

“Christ, are you sure?” When he said yes, the driver re-started the engine and lowered the bucket to the ground. A quick look revealed a handgun among the rubble. The police were called and informed about the find. A short time later, a police car and a bomb disposal unit arrived. The operator emptied the bucket onto the ground, and the gun collected. 

An initial search for the rubble by a bomb disposal team found nothing suspicious. However, a detailed examination revealed the remains of bomb making devices. 

They then released an updated news announcement. A gas explosion was not responsible for the destruction of the house in Woolwich. Investigations revealed it happened while the two dead men were fabricating a bomb. The case was then closed. 

In the following cases that George and Harold became involved in one, concerned four men who had infiltrated the country on false passports. Investigations revealed the men had originated from Syria and had entered England via Turkey. From CCTV footage, it showed that on arrival in Manchester, a man had met them. They were next seen leaving the airport in a van. The team later traced the van to a house in Moss Side, known as a rough part of Manchester. 

With this knowledge, Dexter gave instructions to George and Harold to watch and follow these men. “Keep a sharp lookout. They might meet up with some other suspects.”

Despite having identification papers, George and Harold used fake names while conducting Dexter’s instructions. Since joining the organization, George had used several well-established identities. However, when he married Lucy, he used his real name. Had he not, he thought their marriage would not have been legal. 

They had met two years earlier while he was taking a break in Spain. The two had hit it off when they both went to sit at the same table in unison. They had laughed and agreed to share the table. During a chat, George told Lucy he was an insurance investigator. “I travel all around England checking out what appears to be false claims.” 

After both had left Spain, the couple kept in touch by email. For the next ten months, they chatted online and spent several weekends together. During one such weekend, George had gone down on one knee and proposed to Lucy. On her acceptance, he had leaped to his feet, picked her up and, holding her tight, swung around. Lucy had squealed with delight, then they enjoyed a passionate kiss. 

During a break from his secretive work, George arranged for a special registry wedding. As his mother had died and Lucy was an orphan, apart from two witnesses, their wedding was a quiet one. After a short honeymoon in the Maldives, Lucy had grown used to John’s frequent trips away. These he said were to check on what appeared, fraudulent insurance claims. Despite this, both were happy with their lives. 

However, because of his actual job, George was extremely protective of Lucy. He had set up hidden cameras in their house and had told her that if she was ever worried about anything, to call him. 

When Dexter learned George had married, his eyebrows shot up in anger, and he called him to the office.

When he arrived, Dexter yelled at him, “What the hell were you thinking, George.” He threw his hands up in despair. “As a single person, no one could get leverage over you. Now you are married; it’s a whole new ball game. If the bad guys discover this, they might use your wife as a threat towards you.”

George’s eyes narrowed and he gave a grim smile. “If anyone ever harms my wife, they will have signed their death warrant.” 

Dexter shrugged and snapped. “Fine, but what if she ends up dead? How will you feel then?” With his face set in a scowl, he said. “Look, George, I hope it never happens, but don’t say I never warned you.” He waved a dismissive hand. “Now get out and back to work.”

Chapter 3

––––––––
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The first George knew was anything wrong at home was when he made his daily call to Lucy. Unknown to her, it was his way of knowing if she was safe. On unable to contact her, Dexter’s words of warning came flooding back. It gave him a premonition that all was not well. He told Harold to watch and listen to the two men, then using his souped-up car, George sped to their home in Enfield. 

In the meantime, his suspicion was correct. Two men using I.D. showing they were from the local electricity board; had gone to their house. Once inside, although under orders not to hurt Lucy, one man had taken her upstairs and tries to rape her. When his accomplice realised what he is going to do, he rushed upstairs to stop him. During the ensuing struggle, Lucy received a stab wound in her stomach and dies.

When the two men discover this, they call in a third accomplice who had been waiting outside in a van. Although horrified on learning Lucy is dead, after a discussion, the three decide to wait for George to come home. 

Not knowing anything is wrong except a niggling suspicion, when George enters his house, the three men attack him. Despite his training and fitness, during an ensuing fight, he gets shot. Thinking George is dead; the three men leave him lying in a pool of blood and make their escape. 

When a neighbour comes to talk with Lucy and finds the door open, with no answer to her calling out, she goes inside. She then cries out in horror on finding George lying in a widening pool of blood. In a panic, she calls the police and an ambulance. 

When both arrive a brief time later, to the two doctors’ surprise, George is not dead. After giving him emergency treatment, they put him in the ambulance and with the siren blasting, speed off to a hospital. During a police search of the house, upstairs, they find Lucy’s dead body. 

After an emergency operation, George comes to and finds himself lying in bed with a police officer sat in a chair beside him. When he asks about his wife, the police officer shakes his head. “I’m sorry to say she is dead.” 

George’s primal cry and anguished facial expression made the police officer cringe in alarm. 

During his time in the hospital, Dexter visits and asks him what had happened.

George explains how on thinking something was wrong, he had rushed home to check on Lucy. He took a deep breath, then said, “As I entered the house, three men attacked me, and during a struggle, one shot me.” He sighed. “They must have thought I was dead, as they then left.” With tears in his eyes, he went on to say, “I could not see Lucy, but been told she is dead.”

Dexter shrugged. “I’m sorry George, but I warned you this might happen.” He shook his head. “These bastards are getting cleverer. If they could find you, it means they have updated their technology. Given this, I have instructed our people to update our surveillance gear and plug any leaks. We cannot afford another incident like this to happen.”

Through gritted teeth, George says, “No matter what it takes or how long, I swear I’ll find and kill the bastards who killed my wife.”

Dexter looks him in the eyes. “Look, these people are terrorists, so we will do all everything to find them.” Then he pats George on the shoulder and leaves.

After his release from the hospital, George attends his wife’s funeral. As both his and Lucy’s parents were dead, it was a quiet affair. While stood with Harold by her grave, with tears running down his face, George vows to track down those responsible for her death. 

With the police inquiries completed at his house, George left to check a video machine he had installed. He had hidden it so well; George gave a grim smile when on playback; it revealed the identity of the three men and how Lucy died. The sight of which brought tears to his eyes and put his head in his hands in despair. Once recovered, with this information in hand, he takes the cassette and shows it to Dexter.

Although not happy about George’s determination to track down these men, as he had told him in the hospital, they were terrorists. 

While checking surveillance cameras near George’s house, Harold discovers shots of the men’s van leaving the area. Further inquiries reveal it was now in Hackney, with one of the three attackers holed up in a house there.

Several days later, a gardener discovered a dead man’s body under an expensive block of apartments. The man had a bag of house-breaking tools on his back, with a rope fitted with a hook lying beside him. For the police, it’s a case of a burglar falling to his death while trying to enter one apartment. In fact, George and Harold had engineered the incident. The man had fallen, but with their help.

After an intense search, George and Harold traced the other two men to an apartment in Glasgow. Dexter then gives them instructions to deal with the men A.S.A.P. 

George gave a grim smile. “Don’t worry boss; they are as good as dead already.” 

He and Harold then set themselves up in a house with their quarry living in a nearby apartment. Using a camera fitted with a telephoto lens, George confirms these were the men who killed Lucy and left him for dead. Although his instincts tell him to confront and kill the men without further delay, he agrees with Harold that they should die in an accident. 

After Harold fixes a tracking device to the Mercedes Vito the men are using, he and George follow them. Although unsure what the men’s target is, the two men decide to take them out using the Boston Brake Method. 

Note. 

All modern vehicles have an onboard computer system fitted. However, with a transceiver inserted, anyone using a computer can make the victims’ vehicle do whatever they program into its system. 

According to various conspiracy theorists, Princess Grace of Monaco, and Princess Diane both died by this method. 

After a check-in in Vito’s handbook, they later found the Vito parked in a quiet side street. In a matter of minutes, while George keeps watching, Harold had installed a transceiver. If all went well, unless anyone later made a detailed search of the wreckage, it would go unnoticed.

With this part of the operation complete, it was then just a question of where it was best to have the Vito crash. After a discussion, the two men agreed they should have the Vito crash into either a loaded petrol tanker or an electricity sub-station. Either would result in the men’s deaths being guaranteed. 

In the end, they decided that a tanker exploding on impact from the Vito would result in little left for the authorities to examine. 

Not wishing for any innocent bystanders to be injured, the two men set to find a suitable location for the incident. After days of driving down the motorway the suspects used each day, they struck luckily. In a parking area set back from the motorway, they had noticed a petrol tanker parked there several times. From following it, they learned the driver used this spot to park before going off with his waiting girlfriend. They would spend the night somewhere, then return the next day. After a last kiss and cuddle, the driver would get back in the tanker. While he continued on his way, his girlfriend would leave in her car. 

The two men could not believe their luck when they found the tanker parked there with no driver one Friday night. They knew from previous surveillance, that whatever the three men had planned, they passed by here during the weekend. 
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