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INTRODUCTION
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It’s 2026 and America is celebrating it’s 250th birthday. However not everybody is in celebration mood. Lurking in The White House is a seasoned professional who has been waiting a long time for the perfect moment.  This 4th of July, history will never be the same, or can Angela Sands, The Washington Post Senior The White House Correspondent, find, reveal or stop the Assassin before it’s too late!
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Map of The White House Complex and surrounding streets

Characters of the Assassin in The White House
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THE WHITE HOUSE

James C. Clarke – 48th President of the United States of America

Heather Carolyn – First Lady of the United States of America

Jacob – The White House Aid
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THE WHITE HOUSE – U.S. Secret Services

Chester Moore – Head of Secret Service Operations for The White House

John Ford – Secret Service Agent based in The White House, Code Name Alpha Tango

Mag Black – Secret Service Agent responsible for The White House IT Systems and Security

Agent Adams – Secret Service Agent based in The White House, Code Name Whiskey Charlie

Larry Smith – Secret Service Agent based in The White House,  Code Name Alfa Bravo

Agent Campbell – Secret Service Agent based in The White House, Code Name Tango Alpha.

Agent Baxter – Secret Service Agent based in The White House, Code Name Zulu Charlie

Agent Green – S.O.C. Support Cover based in The White House, Code Name Yankee Zulu
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THE WHITE HOUSE – PRESS Corp.

David Williams – Senior The White House Correspondent The New York Times

Nick Hancock – Senior The White House Correspondent for the Wall Street Journal

Richard Wilson – Senior The White House Correspondent the BBC

Juliette Ines – Senior The White House Correspondent with le Monde

Sergio Razon – Senior The White House Correspondent with El Pais

Jennifer Thomas – Senior The White House Correspondent with The Huffington Post
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GRAND LODGE OF WASHINGTON D.C.

Rodger Harris – Grand Master of the Washington D.C. Free Mason Lodge
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NUMBER ONE OBSERVATORY Circle

Mark Donald – 52nd Vice President of the United States of America
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BUCKINGHAM PALACE

Queen Elizabeth III – Queen of Great Britain and Northern Ireland, Head of the Commonwealth of Nations

Prince Albert of Saxony – Queen’s Consort

Prince Alexander – Prince of Wales

Paul Wilson – Queen’s Press Secretary
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THE WASHINGTON POST

Greg Wainwright – Editor in Chief of The Washington Post

Angela Sands – Senior The White House Correspondent for The Washington Post

Myles Grayson – Junior The White House Correspondent for The Washington Post

Penny Mathews – Junior The White House Correspondent for The Washington Post

Charlotte Murray – Senior Correspondent, European Desk for The Washington Post

Daniel Reilly – Senior Correspondent, European Desk for The Washington Post
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NATIONAL SECURITY AGENCY (NSA)

Mark Walters – Head of National Security Agency (NSA)

Gregg Turner – NSA Summer Intern

––––––––

[image: ]


FEDERAL BUREAU OF INVESTIGATION (FBI)

Stephen Harold – Head of the Federal Bureau of Investigation (FBI)
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US SECRET SERVICE (SS)

Richard Banks – Head of the US Secret Services
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CENTRAL INTELLIGENCE Agency (CIA)

Sean Philip – Head of the Central Intelligence Agency (CIA)
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DEPARTMENT OF HOMELAND Security (DHS)

Ann Daniels – Head of the Department of Homeland Security (DHS)
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US ARMY BASE, SEATTLE, Washington

Sargent Anderson – US Army Base, Seattle, Washington
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AMERICA ONLINE (AOL), New York

Jerry Lewis – IT Infrastructure Development Officer, AOL
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K STREET CAR PARKING Lot

Jack – Car Parking Lot Security attendant

Locations in The Assassin in The White House
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THE WHITE HOUSE, 1600 Pennsylvanian Avenue, Washington D.C. 20500

Eisenhower Executive Office Building, 1650 17th Street, Washington D.C. 20006

Treasury Building, 1500 Pennsylvanian Avenue, Washington D.C. 20220

US Capitol Building, Washington D.C. 20004

The Washington Post Head Office, 1 Franklin Square, K Street, Washington D.C. 20071

NSA Head Office, Fort Meade, Maryland 20755

US Secret Service Head Quarters, 950 H Street, Washington D.C. 20223

Joint Base Andrews, 1191 Menoher Drive, Maryland 20762

AOL Offices and Data Centre, 770 Broadway, New York 10003

Angela Sand’s House, Columbia Heights, Washington D.C.

Ford’s Cabin, Yorktown, Virginia

Ford’s Apartment, Washington D.C.

Mags Black Apartment, Washington D.C.

K Street Car Parking Lot, K Street, Washington D.C.

Service Station, Casper, Wyoming

The Deli Counter, K Street, Washington D.C.
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Monday June 1st 2026

NSA Head Quarters, Fort Meade, Maryland

––––––––
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IT’S A WARM SUNNY JUNE morning in Fort Meade, Maryland

Gregg Turner has just started working as a summer intern for the NSA in their head quarters in Fort Meade Maryland.

In his second week, he has met all the people he will need to know for the next twelve weeks.

As a third year student from Harvard’s School of Computer Science, Gregg’s Intern program will be consisting of going through the NSA’s legacy programs to see if they still have any merit being used by the NSA or if in fact they have been super seeded by other more modern programs of processes.

Over the next twelve weeks, Greg will be given a different program by his boss on Monday and by the end of the week he will be required to present his findings to his boss, giving the pro’s and cons of keeping the program on and what his own recommendations are.

Based on Gregg’s research, reports and presentations, Gregg’s boss will decide which programs should be kept on the NSA systems and which programs should be archived.

Today, Gregg sits down in front of his computer and trawls through all the emails that he has received over the weekend.

Gregg is looking for the email from his boss for his assignment this week.

He sees the email Assignment – Week 2 – ‘Paranoid Annie’ – Please Investigate and begins to read the email.

Somehow an applications has made its way onto the NSA data centre servers and nobody seems to know anything about it.

The IT Security technicians team have checked it out they do not detect any anomalies or issues with the applications.

The application seems to be a research program that made it’s way onto the NSA servers through various backdoors that the NSA have, but don’t acknowledge, into other agencies servers and data centres.

This sometimes happens, the NSA being the official eavesdropper for the US government, during a mass data collection exercise inadvertently uploads applications onto their own servers.

The email contains the secure and off line location were the applications.

Gregg’s boss wants Gregg to go through the application, document it and find out what it’s purpose is and if it has any merit being on NSA server. Someone somewhere must have been using the application for investigative and data analyst work and it may have some use in the NSA.

For now the application has been Quarantined.

Gregg checks the rest of his emails for anything relevant.

He has completed all his mandatory training required for new starters. Even thought is only a summer intern, Gregg is still required to go through all the health and safety and fire drills required for any government employee working in a federal building.

He decides before diving into the source code and functionality of the application he wants to check out who designed and developed the application.

Gregg looks at the name of the program, ‘Paranoid Annie’. Unusual name for a program, Gregg thinks.

He enters the name of the program into the NSA applications search engine. Every application that is developed in the fifty states of the United States of America has to be registered for distribution. Any application that is registered using legal, legitimate and verified details including the developer name, contact details and scope of interest is registered on a white list of sanctioned and approved application for distribution in the United states.

Any application which has been developed where nothing is known or registered about the creator of the application, goes in the black list of applications. These include hacking tools and applications.

Gregg, knowing that the application inadvertently jumped onto the NSA servers decides to check the Black list first.

It seems that the ‘Paranoid Annie’ application name has been used many times in application development, however none of the dates on the search result match the publish date of the application.

This ‘Paranoid Annie’ application is over ten years old. By applications developers this would been seen as an old age pensioners of applications.

Gregg now enters the ‘Paranoid Annie’ application into the white list of registered applications.

Over a hundred hits come back for that application name. Gregg narrow it down by publish date of application and gets one hit.

The registered application is registered to the name of Mags Black, an M.I.T. Masters students who was doing a research thesis into social networks and how they could be the harbingers of hidden messages.

Gregg read the summary provided for the application registry process.

The application was develop as a side project to the main research thesis as a way of demonstrating how social networks structure and platforms could be manipulated to hide subversive messages which may lie dormant for a number of years before being discovered.

The name ‘Paranoid Annie’, comes from the fact that you choose to ignore these messages or pat closer attention to them based on their content and relevance to the topic that you maybe working on.

He decides to run a background check on Mags Black to see what she is currently working on in order to discover how her research master application managed to jump onto the NSA servers.

Gregg uses the own NSA internal application for performing background checks as opposed to the federal application which creates to many logs and allows certain use knowledge of who has be performing background check on which people, which for the NSA is a bit of a liability.

The NSA background check comes back with a hit for Mags Black based on her name and Masters from M.I.T however access to her profile is restricted to security clearance higher than what Gregg current holds.

The only fields not grey out and visible to Gregg is the field occupation.

Under occupation, it says IT Security Technician with the US Secret Service.

Black is a federal employee.

She must have been using the application on her own work computer and through some backdoor it got onto the NSA servers.

Gregg now realised that the application was unlikely to posses a security concern an instead it was most likely doing what Black had outlined in her application registry process.

He accessed the sandbox which was housing the version of the ‘Paranoid Annie’ application.

It seemed that the version of the application, from the release notes was the last version of the application released.

Next, Gregg accessed the M.I.T. library, were he knew housed all final copies of thesis published by M.I.T. students.

Gregg using an automated IT systems administrators account accessed Mags Black thesis and downloaded the final published thesis, source code, complied application and final release note of the ‘Paranoid Annie’ application.

Gregg started to read through the background and basis for the Paranoid Annie application and what it was capable of doing.

The application would use defined data set based of defined demographics of social network user accounts for finding messages embedded in users posts.

It was looking for messages developed by users in a sort of measure of public consciousness and mass thought project.

Just like people organising marches and protest through the street in world capitals, it is though that this process actual occurs at an earlier stage were people inadvertently solidifying on a specific topic and associated position with other people without knowing it.

Gregg thought about the last years timeline and when would be a good time to pull social media posts from various social network platforms.

Gregg accesses the Washington Post online archive and looked through the biggest stories of the last year and by far it was the attempted assassination of the US President, James C. Clarke.

He was in his home state of Washington when one of his Secret Service details stepped on an IED that was meant for him.

The FBI had put together a profile of the person that they though had committed the attempted assassination and had distributed the profile to all law enforcement agencies across the country.

Gregg looked at the demographics of the FBI bulletin.

The person that the FBI was looking for was most likely:

Male

White

American

In their forties or fifties

Is or was a member of the US armed forces

Lost faith in the political system

Maybe living off grid

Using information populated in various social network accounts, Gregg put together a data set for the time period, of two weeks before the attempted assassination of the President in November 2025 during the Presidents re-election campaign.

Once Gregg had a data set be uploaded the data set to the Paranoid Annie Sandbox and passed it through the ‘Paranoid Annie’ Application.

The results shocked and surprised Gregg so much that he though that there must have been an error somewhere of he performed the step incorrectly somewhere.

Gregg makes it a point to document everything he does step by step when working on a project so that he can retrace his steps if anything goes wrong.

Gregg performs the same process and three times he get the same result.

He can’t go to his boss with this information. Can he?

Gregg decides to perform one additional test in case the result is some sort of anomaly or outlier. That is something that is generated randomly but the probability of repeating the process and getting the same result is very remote.

This time, Gregg reads another article from the Washington Post and how the President reneged on a debt forgiving scheme for college student and college debt in which the government would cancel student debt once students had paid back over half of the initial amount.

Once it was announce by The White House that this scheme would not be delivered by this current The White House Administration, anger and resentment amongst students and the young working population went up with social media posts threatening the President and other members of his cabinet and parliament went up.

Gregg created a data set based on the following demographics:

Male and Female

Aged 18 -24

Student or recent graduate

College Degree

Living in large US city with high cost of living

Living in rented accommodation in predominately student areas of city

Member or supporter of a student political group

Next Gregg passed the dataset of all the social media posts in the two weeks prior to the Presidents assassination attempt plot in Washington state through the ‘Paranoid Annie’ program and got a very similar result.

Now Gregg knew there was something up.

There was something about the ‘Paranoid Annie’ application that was solidifying public dissatisfaction with the President into one clear legible message of public opinion.

This was now something that needed to be taken seriously and was something that he would need to bring to his bosses attention.

But how was Gregg going to explain something that didn’t make sense to him to his boss.
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CHAPTER 2
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Friday 5th June 2026

Washington Post Office, Washington D.C.

––––––––
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ANGELA SANDS IS IN the Washington Post Offices on Friday morning when she receives and email from her Boss, Greg Wainwright asking her to do a glory piece on the man who save the Presidents life last year, John Ford.

Wainwright is the Editor in Chief of the Washington Post.

Sands is in her mid thirties, brown hair, brown hair and at five feet eight inches is about the average height for a female Washington Post employee.

Sands is asked by Wainwright to do a follow up glory piece to last years article, about Ford saving the life of the US President. It would be more about the man John Ford is as opposed to last years article which Sands wrote a few weeks after the attempted assassination plot while Ford was still lying in a hospital bed.

He took one for the team will be the backdrop from which will be asked to fill in the gaps about Ford, his family history, his personal life and how his life has changed since that day having dodged so many IED’s on tour in Afghanistan as a US soldier, yet it is what get’s him injured.

Sands start the research on Ford’s family and his parents. Ford grew up on a farm outside Boston. She knew that already.

Sands had asked Ford’s parents for an interview about their son in the aftermath of the assassination plot but they declined.

Working for the Washington Post, Sands has access to an array of databases that cover various peoples background and ancestry.

Sands thinks the quickest and easiest way to trace Ford family lineage and history is by creating an account on the ancestry.com website and doing a search using Ford’s family name.

As Sands goes through Ford’s family history on the ancestry.com she finds out that his family history goes back to the War of Independence and before that.

His family may have once come from Europe but it was a long long time ago.

Although the family name has changed, one name that keeps on cropping up again is the name de Lancey.

How was Ford connected to the De Lancey family and how far did this connection go.

Maybe the De Lancey were landlords to the family house, were employed by them at some stage or

was something else going on.

Sands knew that the Lancey name, they were the royalists supporters during the war of Independence, sided with the King only to lose everything and escape to Nova Scotia, Canada to avoid being sentenced and hung.

On the balance of probability, Sands conjectured that Ford’s family most likely worked for the family and could even have taken over the de Lancey land after they escaped to Canada.

It would make sense that supporters of the republic, men who fought against the crown would at least take some spoils of war and that would be land and property owned by the royalists.

This happened in reverse in Europe.

Yet something still niggled on Sands mind. If Ford’s family did take over the land of the De Lancey family, then why is their no record of this transfer of ownership.

Was it the case, that in times of war, no records of these transactions occurred or is their something suspicious going on.

Did some of the De Lancey family just change their name pretending to be Republicans knowing they would lose while the family hierarchy fled to Canada for a few years to let everything die down and then move back to their estates pretending to be cousins and continue on.

If this was the case, the only legacy left of the de Lancey family was their estate with all their holdings and businesses being sold off.

It was time to find that estate of the De Lancey’s and see if their is any links with Ford.

From research Sands knew that the estate on Manhattan island was seised and sold into lots.

However the De Lancey family was rumoured to have another estate north of New York City, a sort of escape from the city.

This was less known about and it is thought that this is were loyalist soldiers were trained during the war of independence.

This 339 acre estate was located in lower Manhattan.

It was more rumour than fact that the de Lancey family moved to Nova Scotia and bought a 640 acre land in Annapolis county Nova Scotia.

What Sands learnt was that Oliver de Lancey changed his name to Oliver Kane 1767-1814 and lived in Albany, New York.

The fact is most of the loyalists did not run of to Canada but instead assimilated into the new society which was the basis of the house of senate within the new republic.

Although most if not all the de Lancey estates were seised and sold, most loyalists had made contingency for such an outcome and quietly purchased smaller allotments and houses in secondary cities and towns along the east coast.

And it is to this day that is why most of the political power of American is located on the east coast.

Sands needed to go find the smoking gun for Ford. That is a direct link between the loyalists of the war of Independence and Ford.

If it could be seen that Ford’s whole family tree was effected by the defeat of the loyalists against the republicans then this would cast a different light on Ford.

He may not be the hero we all think he is.

If he feels that the British monarch abandoned the loyalists in favour of peaceful relationships with the former colony, then Ford would really have an axe to grind against the British monarchy.

However for Sands, this is just a hunch and nothing else.

She needs concrete proof that Ford and the De Lancey descendents have a long established plot against the British Monarch.

The fact is the loyalists did not flee but went underground.

This underground movement would later become to most to be called the order of free masons.

Sands understands that the order of free masons and how they control Washington D.C. but how did the betrayal of the English Monarchy light a fuse to the free masons way of life.

If the head of the British Monarchy was to die on American soil, then the legitimacy of American history, Culture and roots would be greatly enhanced.

This plot is plausible, but how real is it.

Sands has done some research on Free Masonry and knows some but would they really pull of such an audacious plot.

They would if they wanted the Grand lodge to shift from Britain, London and Edinburgh to Washington D.C. and The White House.

But this could lead to war so they would need a fall guy, a patsy, just like Lee Harvey Oswald was to JFK.

And maybe that’s were Ford comes in.

A hero turned villain.

If it could be seen that this assassination attempt was committed by an injured soldier suffering from P.T.S.D. as opposed to anybody connected with Freemason, then it just might work.

But Ford does not seem to have any connection with the established free mason lodges.

Is he just a patsy for them or is he part of a plot going back generations maybe back to the foundations of the republic.

Sands needs to find that connection and find it fast.

Ford lives a fairly routine life, work, gym, pub, shooting range, kids every other weekend, and that’s pretty much it.

No holidays away, no women, no casual acquittances, no unexplained meetings, interactions were messages, meetings or updates could be explained.

Sands used her connects at Verizon to see if she could find out anything.

Her contacts reminded her that Ford is a Federal employee and with that a member of the Secret Service and as such if she even accessed his Verizon account without authorisation she could gets summons to her Bosses office or worse get investigated by the FBI for accessing a Federal employees account without permission.

All her contact could tell her was what she knew already.

That Ford Federal assigned work phone is the only phone in Ford’s name in any of the fifty states and from the address of the bill is the only mobile pinging the local cell tower.

Ford does not have any secret burner phone that she could track. For a federal employee to own and use a burner phone would immediately start an investigation into this employees actions and conduct and this it seems is what Ford is trying to avoid.

If Ford does have contact with the Free Mason society then it must be held in person and periodically.

Free masonry is all about order, structure and hierarchy.

These meetings would be highly organised in advanced, not ad hoc, and there would need to be a reason to meet in the first place, a deviation from an agreed plan, providing an update or looking for a decision on the next course of action.

Sands needs to do more digging. There must be somewhere that’s secretive enough that Ford meets his contact. It would no doubt be rural, away from any major city or town, but still within commuting distance of the state capital.

If such a place existed, it would be Ford’s place and not his contacts.

If Ford was planning to do something spectacular for the two hundred and fifty anniversary of America’s independence then he would need a place outside D.C. to plan everything. Anything to close to D.C. could draw too much suspicion to Ford’s actions.

Access is key. Easy in, easy out without drawing any attention or suspicion.

Camp grounds are out.

Anything along the coast could draw unnecessary attention from holiday makers.

It has to be inland.

Sands looks through popular registry for Maryland, D.C., Virginia and Pennsylvania.

Nothing in Ford’s name other than his apartment in D.C..

Other John Ford’s name do not match the Ford that Sands is investigating.

It makes sense that if Ford wanted to keep it a secret, then the property would not be in his name.

Sands knows that Ford’s family tree goes all the way back to the De Lancey of the war of Independence.

Sands knows all the property that was confiscated and land that is broken into different lots, houses demolished or assets long since gone.

Ford, it is safe to say, that any property would have an association with the war of Independence as that seems to be Ford’s driving force.

But where?

Sands knows that as a trained member of the Secret Service, Ford turns off all electrical devices, phones, GPS, smart devices, watches before going to any meeting.

Ford is assigned a specially converted car that allows him to drive without using pedals.

Sands doesn’t want to risk putting a tracker device on his car. No doubt, Ford checks his car before leaving to go anywhere.

No doubt that Ford gases the car up before travelling to avoid any unnecessary stops.

Ford probably travels at dusk or night time, may take any overnight bag.

Sands has a thought.

After Ford’s IED assassination plot in Seattle, he received compensation, medical expenses and reassignment as part of his federal medical plan.

Looking through Ford’s financial credit rating records and does not see any large financial outside his 401K which was incrementally topped up over the years.

Was this money used to buy a property and if so where is it.

As Ford originally bought a family sized house when he moved to D.C. and then downgraded to a down town D.C. apartment after his separation from his wife, it is unlikely that Ford would buy any large property given that it is just himself.

There would be a record somewhere.

Sands returns to the property registry and looks at realtors and property located in states near D.C., near a highway, bought and sold after the months after the incident, cabins near forests.

Sands applied all these filters to the initial list of thousands of potential properties and is relived to see that it drops into the hundreds.

Ford received just under half a million dollars of compensation and looking at his financial credit rating score, he may well have spent it all.

Sands applies the under half a million dollars filter to the list and the list decreases to under a hundred.

Next Sands applies her own filter using her limited SQL knowledge to create a filter of properties located near famous war of independence sites of interest.

The list is reduced to just ten properties.

What a relief.

Sands scans the ten properties that all match her queries.

She thinks, it has to be one of these ten properties.

One name and property catches her attention. That is a cabin in Yorktown.

The final battle between loyalists and the Republicans in the war of Independence.

Too much of a coincidence.

She looks at the property in further details. It matches all the filters applied.

Sold months after the incident by private treaty. It did not go to auction.

The name of the buyer was not released.

In a remote location near Yorktown. Located near Lackey, Yorktown.

The cabin is located in a partially forested area, away from other properties and prying eyes.

The property seems to fit so many of Ford’s personality traits.

Isolated yet within commuting distance.

Safe.

Historical.

Military Connection.

Still not having a name for the owner of the place, Sands needed to investigate herself.

She could try and get access to utility and service bills to the cabin, however this may set of some alarm bells.

Switching off her laptop, she packs away her things and decides to hit the road.

The one hundred and sixty miles journey from D.C. to Yorktown should take her over two and a half hours according to Google Maps.

Its a lead that Sands needs to investigate.
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Friday 5th June 2026

K Street Car Parking Lot, Washington D.C.

––––––––
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IT IS LATE AFTERNOON by the time Sands gets on the road.

Sands punches in the zip code of the property into her Sat Nav and gets on the road.

Checking that she has gas in the tank to get her there and back, she pulls out of the driveway of her house.

Sands follows the I395 onto the I95 south passing all the D.C.’s suburbs crawling with traffic.

Sands realises that even with all her background work on Ford, going through contacts and research, she is still only going on a hunch that the property is in any way connected to Ford, but its worth checking out.

Sands passes through the commuter towns of D.C. either side of the I95.

Sands, in her mind goes through all the scenarios of things that could happen, hey nothing ventured, nothing gained, she thinks.

Nearly two hours have passed and Sands passes the outskirts of Richmond on the way to Yorktown.

Switching onto the I64, it will be under an hour before she reaches her destination according to the Sat Nav.

Nearing Yorktown, she starts to see all the road signs for the historical sites of the war of Independence.

She begins to feel a certain feeling about the place, as if she’s steeping into history.

In high school, she learnt all about the battle of Yorktown, which led to the Treaty of Paris.

Its significance, never understated, yet this was Sands first time near the famous site.

The Sat Nav now alerted her that she was only ten minutes away from her destination.

Its Sands intention to park near the cabin, have a look around and see if she can see any connection between the Cabin and Ford.

Now it was five minutes out.

Travelling along an unlit road, Sands sees another turn off. It must be down that road she thinks.

OK lets not get too close, she thinks.

She switches off the Sat Nav and slows down, finding a place tom park off the road and away from the cabin.

To a passer-by, it will look just like a car has broken down.

Sands turns off the engine and exists the car on the passenger side.

She switches on the flash light on her phone and starts to walk towards the cabin.

She is almost at the cabin, when she hears the crunching sound of gravel and sees headlights lighting up the cabin.

“**IT”, Sand’s says under her breath, what or who is that?

Quickly she scurries into the trees at the edge of the forest and switches of the flash light on her phone.

She hunkers behind a bush and stares at the car and the driver.

And she knows who the driver is.

She thinks to herself, why all the secrecy John.

John Ford was driving a grey Cadillac that disappeared into the driveway of his cabin.

A sensor light immediately goes of and illuminates the property with a strong white light.

Sands saw the pictures and layout from Google Maps but now she sees a new structure at the back of the property that is not on Google Maps.

It looked like a garage of lock-up with no windows and a strong pad lock on the only door into the building.

Ford exists the car and walks to the front door of his cabin, opening it with a set of keys in his pocket, double bolted for extra security.

Sands questions her next move.

No doubt, Ford is carrying a gun and would be perfectly entitled to shoot her if she stepped onto his property however, curiosity has gotten the better of her and she wants to at least check out the new structure.

After the two and half hour drive from D.C., at least she knows Ford owns the place but that’s all.

Nothing out of the ordinary. Of her wanted to keep the place secret and he wanted a place away from D.C., but its hardly suspicious.

Staying in the forest edge, Sands moves towards the garage and slowly walks around its perimeter.

It is a good distance away from the cabin but she still does not want to take any chances.

No windows, one door padlocked. The structure looks very new with car tracks leading up a ramp.

Now she can see the garage door locked down with another padlock.

OK, so its a garage.

Sands looks at the brand name on the padlock.

The name says ‘ASSURE’.

Sands use the Google Gemini AI app on her phone to match the lock to a manufacturer, make and model.

Sands, using the camera on her phone scans the lock and immediately a make, model and price comes back.

Google Gemini informs her that this particular lock is military grade issued with limited suppliers and is priced at over $2,000 per lock.

Wow, that’s a lot of money for a lock. She does the same for the lock on the door of the garage and the same details come back.

Ford has spent $4,000 on two padlocks.

There must be something really important or expensive inside.

Sands looks around the perimeter of the building and sees boot marks everywhere that leads to trail down into the valley.

Sands decides to investigate further and follows this trail into a shallow but enclosed valley.
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WHEN SANDS NEARS THE end of the trail, it opens out into a clearing.

Located at the further end of the clearing are a set of targets setup.

It looks like a home made shooting range, except the targets are set on different elevations.

Instead of shots by distance, it seems to be testing shots by different elevations.

Some are set on 1 meter elevation, others on 3 meter, five meter and ten meter elevations.

Sands looks to her left and sees a sort of watch tower.

This is a very strange shooting range and it has been created for a specific purpose.

Ford, which Sands can only assume is the owner of this property and clearing, considering the trail leads from the edge of his garage down into this valley.

Ford definitely has some ulterior motives for this setup.

Sands takes out her phone and takes some photo’s of the targets and the watch tower and gauges the distance between the watch tower and targets at about five hundred meters.

This is a sizeable distance.

Ford must be using some high calibre gun and bullets.

Sands looks around for casings for bullets and doesn’t find any.

That’s strange, she thinks.

Did Ford go around with a metal detector and find all the casings.

High calibre rifles do not leave a tidy pile on the ground but instead fly out of the gun and bounce of objects and their resting place can be a number of meters away.

Sands walks towards the bulls eye targets located on the elevated platform at the end of the clearing.

It takes her a few minutes, and by the glow of the moon, its pitch black.

The flash light on her phone helps her find the way.

Soon she arrives at the target and quickly realises that its not a platform but a stage.

A stage that you would find in a hotel banquet hall, concert or music venue.

Sands realises that this newly created clearing with watch tower and stage with targets is a mock up of a function room, although located outside in a clearing, she looks around and sees stakes marking out the dimensions of a very large function room.

The watch tower, would be where an assassin would be located and the stage where the target is located.

Sands checks the targets. There are holes shot through all the targets yet no bullets are found.

Sands checks all the targets again and when she arrives at the last the one meter target she notices a pellet shaped object located on the ground beneath the stage.

It is the shape of a bullet but it is obvious that it is not a conventional bullet.

Carefully she picks it up. It is hardened plastic, a plastic bullet.

Sands has heard all the stories of 3D guns being created on 3D printers and firing plastic bullets however she did not realise that this technology had advanced to include long range high calibre guns.

3D printed guns are not standard Secret Service issued weapons and there can be no doubt that Ford is planning something here.

The whole setup strikes of an assassination attempt and maybe Ford was responsible for the failed assassination attempt by way of an IED against the President.

Sands has seen enough. She takes out her phone and using Google Gemini AI app scans the bullet.

A few seconds later Google Gemini tells her that this bullet can travel up to three miles in distance.

That would easily cover the five hundred meter distance of the edge of the clearing.

Now Ford is using 3D weapons which are much harder to detect.

There can be no doubt what is in the garage.

Sands decides to leave, pocketing the spent cartridge and begin her ascend up the trail back in the direction of Ford’s cabin.
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AS SANDS NEARS THE garage, two large beams of light pierce the darkness and light up the lane way and Ford’s cabin.

Sands ducks into the forest away from the trail and sits on her hunkers.

Suddenly the doors of Ford’s cabin opens and Ford walks out with a smile and a warm welcome.

He has been expecting this person but who could it be.

Sands looks through the window of the car with a slightly tinted window and recognises the face.

There is no doubt about it now. Ford is planning something big and she knows why.

Because she knows who the person is and his connections to Washington D.C..

This person is the ultimate rain-maker and Grand Master of the Free Mason of Washington D.C., the Grand lodge of them all.

Sands has always wanted to write a piece about him but was always stopped by her editor and knew that their would be serious repercussions if she did.

She knows his name as Rodger Harris. A very powerful man and somebody she thought she would never meet but at a recent Washington Post social at the Old Post Office building in down town D.C., she was introduced to him by her Boss, Greg Wainwright.

To Sands, he seemed nice, too well polished, too sweet to be wholesome.

There was definitely a dark side to him and now Sands realised what that dark side is.

Ford definitely has the means to pull of an assassination attempt and Harris will provide the motive and the opportunity will present itself.

Ford and Harris exchange pleasantries, warm handshake and Ford invites him inside for some whiskey.

Whatever conversation the two of them are going to have would be worth everything but with triple glazed windows, heavily insulated cabin, no windows or doors open, this conversation will remain secret to only the two of them.

Sands waits for the door to close, then quickly bolts up the lane way in the pitch dark to her car located around the corner on the main road.

Sands finds her car. She quickly looks at the picture on her phone of the mock up of the shooting range.

She uploads the photo to her Google Gemini AI app to get an overall dimension of the clearing.

This recently made clearing is a lot bigger than she thought. It is the shape of a long room, rectangle in shape, the size of about ninety thousand square feet.

Sands next asks Google Gemini what buildings in D.C. have this similar dimensions.

What comes back doesn’t surprise Sands.

Ford is the perfect man for the job, Sands thinks.

It’s dimensions are the size of the newly constructed East Wing Ballroom in The White House, Constructed by the incumbent Presidents predecessor.

The Ballroom was built specifically for State Dinners and Functions.

With July forth fast approaching, no doubt it is to be used for that purpose.

So Harris knows something that Sands knows and the social encounter with him, he knew it then.

Harris was sandbagging her.

He was setting in motion his plan, and Sands is the unwitting participant in this plan.

Sands turns her car around and heads back to D.C.

It’s dark, late and she is physically tired but mentally alert.
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ON THE WAY BACK TO D.C., Sands goes through a mental list of potential targets.

Sands followed the same route back to D.C., this time the traffic was much lighter in direction, with the rush hour traffic streaming past her in the opposite direction.

She has seen enough in Ford’s Cabin and land to know what he was planning.

The new Ballroom, the architectural wonder of The White House, reportedly costing over one billion dollars to build and fit out, replacing the old East Wing, which was a bit of a nothing when the builders started pulling back the structure.

The Ballroom was for strictly exclusive events, such as the Presidential inauguration ball for the incumbent President James C Clarke. Also Christmas charity ball and state receptions and dinners.

In order to get the funding for the new The White House Ballroom, the Ballroom was to be a strictly apolitical place, that meant that James C. Clarke has to invite the same amount of Democrats and Republicans to his inauguration ball, a bit of a nightmare but needs must.

There was no doubt that in Sands mind that the target would be at a high profiled event in The White House Ballroom, probably with the press in toe.

The amount of events that the ballroom has held in the five years in service is less than ten events a year and security is incredibly strict and difficult to navigate even if you are on the invite list.

That is why who ever is behind this assassination plot needs an inside like Ford.

Trusted by the President and Secret Service, his years of service and record has been unblemished.
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