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To Fear the Dawn

Manantau Scofield dived through the open door in a milisayle roll. He crouched,
pressing his back against the rough concrete wall, and pointadnieimillimetre Beretta
into the darkness. Silence. He glanced from left to right, searching for any sign of life.
Nothing. It was like staring into a void.

The door should not have been open. Where was everyone? Lightning flashed outside,
illuminating the empty hallwayor a moment before plunging it back into darkn&3ae,

t w oTde thunder was explosive. Scofield moved with the crash, using it to mask any sound
he might make. He shot through the archway into the lounge and dropped to his knees.

His heart pounded in fiichest. Adrenaline electrified his senses. He listened. Still no sound.
Torrential rain battered against the roof and windows, but inside the home an eerie stiliness
hung. With no light to speak of, vision was useless. He concentrated all his nervaysiener
his ears.

Nearly two minutes passed. But for the drumming rain outside, the mansion remained
shrouded in ghostly silence. A second flash of lightning cracked the sky, illuminating the
room for an instant. Three lifeless faces stared back at himtfrepposite end of the room.
Scofieldbés stomach knotted. It was a scene
unsightly angles and their expressions were hideous masks of terror. The lightning vanished,
engulfing the room in darkness once moree@econd, two seconds. The thunder exploded
outside and, again, Scofield rolled under its codMever remain in your last position.

Dead! The grotesque picture of his superior
sculpture. Garrick Slater had dre murdered. And everyone else at the Johannesburg cell.
How was it possible? Did the Hypatia congl on

Scofield shook his head as if to clear it. The thought was too terrifying to accept. If they had
infiltrated It er pol 6 s most <c¢clandestine operations tF
capable of. They were truly unstoppable. Nobody knew the whereabouts of th&aefis.
one operated autonomoushow in Hades had they traced this cell? Had Cape Town been
taken out too?

Lightning flashed again. Scofield scanned the room, taking in as much information as he
could in the brief flicker. Slater and the two others had been shot in their seats at the opposite
end of the room. Their bodies leaned at impossible armte trickles of blood cut across
their faces like stainedlass windows in some hellish church. A fourth body lay face down
on the floor to his right. The multipfmur der had the organisationo
written all over it. Only the Sons of Molech could have pulled this off.



Scofield sighed and stood up. The need for silence had long since passed. He moved across
to Garrick Slater and felt the mands wrist.
Hardly surprising. The freakishast told him all he needed to know. Something bothered
him, though. He frowned and shook his head, as if trying to dislodge the thought.

The body was coldWVhat was it’ZAnot her f | ash. Scofieldbs gaz
room. Footprints! The carpetas covered with mud. It had only started raining ten minutes
before. And these men had been killed hours ago. He dropped to his knees and scrambled for
cover behind the bloedoaked sofa, his heart racing.

He clenched his teeth and waited. An eon pasaény. had the killer not fled the scene? Or
had he? Scofield strained his ears in the d:¢
had to be there. Nothing. Perhaps he was upstairs, or outside.

Scofield allowed the minutes to stretch by. Still narsh Yet, he waited, delaying the
moment, straining any predat@ s pat i en c e Al tbhe while, dalktéenadgorp oi nt .
breath, a light scrape or rustle of clothing as someone changed position. Nothing. Finally
convinced that no danger lurked, hved under the cover of darkness. Staying low, he
edged forward on his knees using his left hand for balance. His right hand held the gun erect,
ready to fire.

Halfway across the floor, glass crunched under his knee. He felt the sting as the shard sliced
his patella. Almost simultaneouslthere was a slight cough from the dining room and two
slugs smashed into his chest.

The bullets ripped through his torso like flaming meteors. Recoiling from the force, he
rolled to his right and smashed into a vasaregahe wall. This time he saw the flashes and
returned fire in mieroll.

Scofield reached the safety of a chair and used it for cover. He forced his breathing to slow
in an effort to control the inferno in his chest and, once again, listened for therside
man was a wraith. I t wédscapaSc o ffi el edd dc orud vdenrd t |
tangle with the assassin. He had to warn the other cells. And he had to get his information to
Cape Towni or London. It was plain that the Johannesburg ball been obliterated.

Hypatia had their number. The others had to know what had happened.

Quietly as he could, he headed back to the hallway, using the chair for cover. The killer
came through the archway in a shadowy blur. Scofield fired off a small dbursunds,
tracking the mands trajectory. Spar ks fl ashe
silenced weapon coughed twice more and Scofield felt the sharp thud as another bullet tore
into his left shoulder.

Move now.If the intruder got to is feet, he was as good as dead. He dived for the coffee
table and upturned it, using it for cover. He smashed it into the chair behind which the
intruder had landed and shoved in an attempt to crush his attacker.

The intruder slipped from behind the chile a cat and sprang around the table. A-gun
barrel glinted in the darkness. Scofield lashed out with his foot. The weapon spun from the

killerdés hand. It flew across the room and
with the savagery of a gant.
Scofield |l ashed out at the mandés groin and

assassin was too quick. Fortunately, he was now between the killer and his gun. He pushed
the man back and levelled his own weapon.

The killer unleashed a blitzki e g . Scofield fired blindly, k
striking limb would come from. The man ripped the gun from his hand and Scofield felt his
finger snap under the trigger guard.

He | ashed out at the assas senndoven. Scafieddespun N d e s
away, diving through the wogganed window. Glass and wood shattered under his weight.

2



The deafening roar of his own gun erupted behind him and a shower of bullets ricocheted off
the floor.Run.

He raced for his car. Why had he padlkall the way around the back? A bullet rebounded
off the wall as he turned the corner. He ducked and rushed for his vehicle. Scofield struggled
with the key in the ignition. The engine turned for a moment, then sputtered and died. On his
second attempit roared to life.

He spun the vehicle around, heading for the main gate. The assassin rounded the corner as

he approached it. Lightning flashed across
freckled, boyish features for an instant. A quigkst of the wheel. He aimed the vehicle at
his assailant. The man dived for cover, but

bullets lodged in the passenger seat.

He veered to his right and careened down thelitneed driveway. Rain splattedleagainst
his window as the vehicle gathered speed, obscuring his vision. Scofield fumbled for the
wipers but failed to find them in the darkness. No time! He drove blind until the gates loomed
out of the darkness ahead of him. Bullets smashed thougbhah&indow just as he reached
the corner. There was a shriek of tyas the car slid out of controManantau Scofield
struggled with the wheel. A burst of searing pain rocketed through his injured shoulder down
his arm and across into his chest. He gdsaed blinked in an effort to force back the
blackness that began to encroach on his vision. With Herculean effort, he clenched his teeth
and ignored the agony, holding the vehicle through the turn.

The vehicleds tail S p un he gearedvdbowa o gdinetractiom.a ¢ h e d
Then he gunned the motor. Free at last he raced down the street. He spun round the first
corner to avoid any more shots. After two blocks, he turned again in case the killer had
continued the chase on foot. Headlights glawat of the darkness ahead of him. He raised a
hand to shield his eyes. That was when he felt the final bullet. It struck him at the base of the
neck.

Manantau Scofield groaned in agony. In his +aaw mirror, he saw the vehicle already
making its turnHe twisted the wheel, turning left, then right. Another left found him on a
narrow dirt road. He switched off his lights and pushed on in the darkness until he spotted a
fallen tree. In a flash, he swung off the road. His ancient Beetle bounced acrtussthad
flanked the narrow track. He twisted the wheel back and slid in behind the tree.

He waited for more than twenty minutes. His pursuers never appeared. What now? Cape
Town was out of the question. He could already feel the effects of his injdaetidn't have
much time |l eft. Scofield grimaced at the rea
what he'd miss the most. Sunrise was the most beautiful time of day. Especially in Africa.

His fist clenched on the wheel. The information haddsaved. And he could think of only
one man he could pass it on to. It was a long shot, but he was out of options. He sighed in
resignation and struggled to reach his mobile phone.

*kkkkkkkkk

AGal |l agher, is that you? iehistedlikesaadyingeerpenh t he
Ni cholas tensed, suppressing the urge to pu
AW |l | ow. We n eBudedoeso Rmeveotn.i aBei natf i fteen minui
as i f hedéd run a mbensaddwasbrokerawithdlaboureed gasps foraim c et
Nicholas felt his stomach kno®D f al |l the bad t iHaitookgalbredth d on 6t
before replying. fiNowds not a good time. Can
ATomorrow wi |l be torarkthinge o0 thehawesrdses kbbdoke
ended in a retching cough. Several seconds |
| need to tell you. oo



Ni cholas shook his head. Hi s | ips curled in
| 6vea hlaodusy day, and my wifeds expecting me
Al have information about the Pentagon deal
Nicholas jolted at reference to his lunchtime meeting. Annoyance immediately turned to
intrigue. How could Willav know about that already! And for frelmformation about the

Pentagon deal would be worth a fortune. No. It went deeper than that. Willow sounded

terrified. Ni cholas chewed his bottom | ip as:c
had betterbg o o d . 0

More heavy breathing. The man sounded 1[I 1i ke
foll ows you. Theyodére probably watching you a

Nicholas glanced out of his office window. A fork of lightning arced across the shrouded
sky. Ridiculous.Nobaly could reach you her®n an impulse, he pressed a button on the
remote. The blinds closed across the windows. Why did Willow always make him so jumpy?
Al 611 see you in fifteen minutes. oo

He replaced the telephone on the receiver and rose from his telakHie had a sudden
involuntary shiver. The room had become rather chityursed airconditioning. After
donning his jacket, he reached for the phone again.

AHel | 0?0

AHey, beautiful, o0 Nicholas smiled at the so
The tone brightened. #AHI, darling. Howbs it
After nearly five years of marschochagentsti he s o
ent hralled him. ADon6t even ask.o

AThat bad, huh?o

A Wellwe | ost t he Pent ago molas demdhededis teeth. $imply a s
verbalising the defeat rekindled his contempt for the slimy American bureaucrat who had cost
him the deal.

There was a pause. fAHow much??od

AThree and a half billion. o

AU. S. ?20

AUhuh. o

Anot her pause AHdwrmwch was he asking

AA hundred thousand US. o

AWas Peter with you??o

ANaturally. o

AAnd what did he say?o0

Ni cholas shook his head and smiled. AYou Kk
money under the table and be done with it.o
AWel | |, I guess wdewwomrndhterstcamvuwe.actlseroedl |

Al guess. o0 Nicholas gri maced fromiMilbwinustlas got a
| was wrapping up.o

The silence settled Ii ke frost over their c
replied.

Al have tommeeghwi awaynw. He says he has inf o

AYoubre goingywao meet him
Here it comesNicholas held his breath and tightened his grip on the telephone. Her sudden

A

rise in pitch and sharp tones spoke of a coming lecluyetokeep it shorti | 6 m af r ai d s

thought 16d better call and | et you know 1[I 0l
Al dondt | i ke him, Ni chol as. Hebés mixed up

AThis could save the Pentagon deal . I canodt
She sighed. fAOkay. Il 611 wait wup. o



Hert one was sul ky, but the | ecture was over.
AHeb6s fine. The phone woke hi m. He' s jumpin
Ni cholas chuckl ed ALet me talk to him.o

A rustil e. AHel |l 0?0

AHebyi,g guy. How're you doing?bo

AFi ne. o
Nicholas smiled. The telephone was a new toy for Jared. It made conversation painfully

reserved. AAnd what did you do at nursery sc
Al drew a picture. o

AA picture! Of what?0

Suddenly Jar ed lhrewapcire af our jetaat tieedairportii And you and

me and mommy were there. And Hughes, the pil
ADi sney Worl d! Il s that where you want to go
AMommy hung it on the fridge. o

AThat' s great. When can | see it?0

ADag? When you coming home?0

AiSoon, big guy. And then I'"IlIl Il ook at your
Anot her rustl e, then Jessica came back on t
all evening. o

AJust as soon asl Ipmomione. avith Will ow.
AUMNI chol as. I hate to spoil your day furt
of fice today. They said it was urgent. o0

Ni cholas winced. AWhatian adltd tahges htaonmee??0 An
AThat s not fair, Ni chol as. o

He sighed, awepting the light rebuke. The priest seldom asked for money and when he did,
it was always for a good cause. The incessant calls that came in waves two to three times a
year were for something far more excruciating than financial assistance.

AHe Iinvbtaedsesvice again, didndt he?0

AThey didndét say. It was a new guy that cal
ATheydve been calling all week, |l eaving mes
ti me. o

AWoul dndét it bieneasdego?® just give

Alt woul dndét help. A visit would only encou
She chuckl ed. AWel | |, | 6ve done my duty. Yo
clear conscience. 0

Ni cholas | aughed too. ALet me get timans meet
hourit wo at the most. o

ATIi 11 then. Love you. 0

AKi ss Jared for me. o6 Nicholas replaced the
his computer. He made his way to the elevator, passing several offices en route. Only one
was still occupied. Mholas stuck his head through the open door.

ACheer s, Peter. | 6m of f . Donét stay here al
Peter Solzsenheim raised his hand in a-hadfar t ed wave, but di dnot
monitor. Nicholas nodded. The man was clearly still upset about tikbdan fiascoOne
hundred thousand lousy dollark. t was chicken feed. Al | heodd

| eat her brief case under the table and the
Peter woul d never under s tdarstodd it hinsedflbaarengaes wa s n
would have approvedlhat was the only consolation. He owed it to his friéndr to his

memory, at least.



Leaving Peter to stew, he headed for the elevator and down to the basement. It was
practically deserted at this hourtbe night. His footsteps echoed off the whitewashed walls.

Ni chol as shivered. He coul dndét help the f
thoughts turned to his conversation with Willohh ey 6 r e pr obabl y wat
speakWho were tley? In two years, Willow had never revealed that secret.

The silver Maserati GranTurismo gleamed under the basement's harsh fluorescent lights. It
was parked a good thirty metres away. Nicholas glanced over his shoulder a second time and
cursedthe facttat he hadnét found a parking bay c¢l os

Just relaxNobody could get past security without a valid c@udt this knowledge failed to
slow his heart rate or stop the thin film of perspiration that formed on his forehead. Why did
he tolera e Wi |l | owds nonsense? Like Jessica said
dangerous people. On the other hand, his information was always accurate and, in the world
of international finance and technology deals, information was everything.

He reached # vehicle and sighed as the engine roared to life. Two levels up, he waved at
the security guard. The man saluted and lifted the boom. Nicholas glanced at-hiswear
mirror as he sped away. There was only one other vehicle in the street. A dark gbdan wi
square headlightisthat was all he could make out.

Make sure nobody follows yode kept an eye on it until he reached theramp. Was he
being followed? Absurd. Any vehicle leaving Computer Park at this hour would be headed
for the freeway. It was thquickest route home, no matter where you were going. Nicholas
tried to keep his eye on the vehicle, but lost track of it in the traffic behind him.

Probably nothing. He turned north, heading for Rivonia. fEBmeminutedrive gave him a
chance to clear simind. He took the of amp and headed into the
nightlife district. Even in the middle of ldighveldthunderstorm, the pavements danced with
chic clubs and trendy sidewalk cafés. Nicholas slowed down, giving way to a group of people
crossing the street. Women in their early twenties. They wore a variety of fashionable denims
and short tops that revealed sculpted waistli§&h.not a patch on Jessica.

Finally, the giant structure with a pink neon sign bearing the name&doesame inod
view. An air of seedy elegance oozed from the building.

The highpriced, luxury vehicles lining the parking lot should have looked out of place
against the garish neon backdrop above the door. Instead, they only served to complete the
picture. He grimaed and hunted for an empty space. Willow was usually more selective
when choosing a rendezvous.

A scruffy-looking parking attendant rushed to point out one of the few spaces remaining.
Nicholas swerved to avoid running over the mRarking attendani a flattering title for
what amounted to a beggaidt had become almost impossible to go anywhere in
Johannesburg without being accosted by somec
car 0.

The man beamed and pointed first at his own eye and then atiNiclso6 v ehi cl e. N
gave the traditional thumbs up sign to the eager ruffian and headed for the main entrance.

The interior was garish and artificial, with midnight blue carpeting and mini spotlights
lining the walls and ceilings. That, coupled with tiieco lights on the stage, gave it the
appearance of a casino.

Ni cholas groaned inwardly as his eyes accli
south wall was a series of mirrored panels that reflected the glitzy lighting of the main hall.

As heentered, one of the panels swung open. A tall man emerged from the room beyond. He
was dressed in a wathilored navy suit and had a neatly trimmed moustache and haircut to
match. Expensive jewellery gleamed in the artificial light and his polished @latsrghone

like ebony.



n Mr Gal l agher! ltdés an honour to have you
slightest trace of an Afrikaans accent and acted as if Nicholas was a regular customer. He

held Nichol asd6 gaze | uasheslooklhandst | e | onger t ha
Ni cholas shuffled in discomfort. This was t
social elite. With his face constantly in the newspapers and on television, it was difficult to go

anywhere without beinghibecogni sed. ARGood eve
ADandThdmeanager reached out, taking Nichol as
private |l ounge, or are you meeting a party?o
AfMeeting someone. He would probably have bo

The man winced. i Sor rajs frono Mriwdlowl thisweeld. Anwgod v e h a
sure he booked?0o0
[

Ni cholas shrugged. AiPerhaps he didnoét. It w
at the bar. o

AMr Gall agher, Il woul dndét hear of 1t!06 the
tobe very Il ong, I can squeeze Yyoubookedbynaar t h
partner in one of Johannesburgds eminent | eg
Wit hhout a momento6s hesitation, the man | ed

littered with high steel tables. Groups of rotund men in creased, collared shirts milled about.
Most of the patrons had removed their jackets and some had already lost their ties.

Several bars, lined with an army of waiters, flanked the gigantic halloMishvatched in
mild amusement as the waiters bustled between the bars and tables carrying a flamboyant
array of cocktails and shooters.

AHere we are. o0 The manager ushered him int
AThe seatingbés montdowgimf yotuablaemgl e to the st
ADondt worry about it.o Nichol aslLkdicaremi ssed

The performances were supposed to be extren
most respected critics, made sbrts of deep political and social statements, but when you
got right down to it they were little more than an upmarket strip tease.

It was an ideal meeting place for Willow as the hall was dark and the blaring music that
accompanied the incessant paradeperformers would drown out all conversation from
unwanted eavesdroppers.

The manager seated Nicholas in one of the comfortable armchairs, fussing over him like a

concerned grandmother. Al ol send a waitres
Wil l ow. o

The waitress arrived in less than sixty seconds. She was pert, with shoulder length, blonde
hair. AAnything to drink, sir?o

ANot hing yet, thank you. Il ol 1l wait until my
It was another ten minutes before Willow appeared. N&sha@aught sight of him long
before he reached the | ounge. The mands gai
granite stare. Heéd wrapped a giant trench c

Nicholas frowned. It struck him as odd that Willow would dress somlyain the stuffy
atmosphere of uxedoes

Willow stepped into the lounge and slumped down in the armchair opposite Nicholas. He
nodded in greeting, but said nothing. Instead, he slid a piece of paper across the table between
them.

AWhat 6 s t h iaskedl,deaddingcfdr thé causpled sheet. He frowned as he read the
note. It contained a nanieBancroft & Mellencamp and a clearance code of some sort. He
recognised the name. It belonged tovell-knownat t or neysé f i r m. I n f ac
workfor one of his companyo6s subsidiaries.



And the codéd a file reference, maybe? He frowned. At the bottom of the sheet were the
wordsCliftoni Partner The | arge, shaky |l etters | ooked

Willow leaned back in his chair, gaisg for breath. His face was drenched in sweat and his
movements seemed feeble as he struggled to loosen the buttons on his coat.

AAre you alright?06 As he asked the question
beneath the trench coat. It wiee colour of a mature red wine. His breath choked in his

throat and he stared in horror at the crimso
Before he could say anything, the waitress
now, si r ?sedNchotas faistt Theneher eyes wandered towards Willow.

Ni chol as panicked. AJohnny Wal ker on the rc¢
friend wild.l have a Castle Light. o He reache
wallet, offering the wman a large denomination note. He was desperate to draw her attention
away from Wi Il owds injuries.

ARi ght away, sir,o0o the waitress smiled.
Reliefi Qui ckly pl ease. I have another appoi nt me
The woman practically rogted from the room, clutching the note in her right hand.

Ni cholas held his breath. As soon as sheodod |
AWhat 6s going on?0 he demanded. AYou shoul d
ANo time, o0 Willow croalkegwaiyl.tods too | ate f
AWho did this to you?bo

Al Om sorry, Ni chol as. I couldnot tell you [
had worn him out. His breath came in short, painful gasps.

ALook, Wiol | ow. I

AMYy nameds not Will ow. |l tds Manantau Scofie
Scofiel®i Ar e you involved in something illegal?
Willow grimaced in what sounded | i ke a chuc
time. Everything you need to know is in that
AThis document 20 Nicholas wavned the small p
Will owdbs breath rasped in Nicholasd ears. H
attorneys. Theyol |l give you what youbére | ook

Ni cholas rose from his seat and stepped tow
invol ved ei n,hrbowtghwed@nder st and? Dondét ever ti
Willow leaned forward, grasping Nicholas by the arm. Nicholas tried to shake him off, but

even in his weakened state, the mands streng
ASit dewhj dsed. Al 6m wit h [|inttheerypborle pTohwee rpfeua
And theybdbve marked you. Donét ask me why. My
to the | awyers. Get the information. l'tds th
AWhye?m Why not give it to someone el se?b0
AHavendt you beenone selesne nlge?f tT.hoe rTehbes mmaon 6 s ¢
He released Nicholasé arm and sl umped back i
AWhat am | supposed to do whdoth ewnes?khdwm wh
arel!lo

Will ow panted f 6 ifor GapeeTavwnihLonddnCAll mtthe addcements.
Reach the other cells. Theyodll help you. o
Before Nicholas could reply, the waitress returned with the drinks. Nicholas shot from his
seatandstpped between her and Will ow. AThank yo
glasses on the table. He waited until the woman had left, then turned to Willow again.

AWho are these people? Who are you investig

Willow made no reply. He wore an expston of slight amusement, but the vacant stare
was unmistakable.



Ni chol as felt |l i ke hedd just been punched
Useless. Willow was beyond helping. It suddenly dawned on him that he might even be
implicated inthisma n 6 s d e aitShofieldWwab dn @nknown entity.

He stared at Willowds corpse. It Taahd hef el t
needed his lawyer. Exhaustion suddenly overwhelmed him. What a day. All he wanted was to
go home. The restould be sorted out in the mornir@all the police. Give them your details
and tell them to call you tomorrow.

He decided to head for reception. As he turned, he spotted the fallen note. Picking it up, he
noticed the words scrawled in large pencil lettarghe back. AVOID POLICE!

Ni cholas shook his head. Ridicul ous. He f el
rabbit hole into a macabre fantasy woildho lives like thisHe needed to get outside where
the air was clear.

No! Nicholas sank back intbis chair. He took a deep breath to calm his nerves and collect
his thoughts. A man is dead. First notify management. They would call the police. But what
about the note? Nicholas chewed his lip, considering the problem. Irrelevant. Regardless of
Wil l pwbanoia, the police had to be notified.

He glanced across at the waitress. It took a few moments before she made eye contact. The
moment she did, he raised his hand to get her attention.

The woman was thergoun 8ifPRPash. #fACan | help
Ni chol as sighed. Al 6m afraid therebés a bit
me, please?0

The woman shuffled from one foot to the o
something | can do f or hyaopup?y Itfo tshoerrte 6ist ao uptr.o
Ni chol as waved a hand. Ailtés nothing youdve
for me, please. Ités rather wurgent. o

The woman hesitated for a moment, then nodded. Danille arrived within minutes.

He beamed at Nicholasash ent er ed t he booth. fls there a
Ni cholas swall owed. Hi s throat felt par che.

pointed at Willow as he spoke.
AWhdaa! 6 The manager 6s face went pale.

Ni chol as shrugged eandi dsnhéoto kl ohoiks wheelald .whiieth h
only when he unbuttoned his jacket that | sa
Danill e stared at Wi ll owds corpse in bewi/l
forward and took the man pdige. Gathyeu da thahfor nfe¥Ne ne
|l 61l wait wuntil they get here. o

The man nodded dumbly. He stared at Willow for a moment longer before coming to his
senseisl.6lAlErcall them i mmediately. 0

The man quickly headed for his office. Nicholas reached fodtiik. His hand shook
slightly as he lifted it to his lips. He took a large gulp of the whiskey and sank back into his
seat . Al | he could do now was wait for the
got there.

*kkkkkkkkk

AMr Gal | ahglds éok&dap. Wwoenen stood at the entrance to the booth.

AYes?0 He eyed the men.

The one on the left smiled. il 6m Detecti ve
reported a murder ?0

Nicholas glanced at his watch. He was stunned. Barelytwamie s had passed s
alerted Danill e. AYou guys didnét waste any



The man nodded. It was as if hedd anticip:
outside. The truth is, webve been foll owing
Nicholas nodded. It madeense. Scofield had to have been involved in something shady

with the type of information he had access to.

The second detective stepped forward. ALook
than necessary. I 6 m s uroeus at bomé tthan hezee Qur afficefsot b
will take care of this. o He waved his hand t
Webve just got a few questions. Wedll gi ve
car. The rest, we can sortoutiné mor ni ng. O

Ni cholas nodded. He was desperate to get aw
day. o

Outside, the men | ed him to a dark sedan. N

any other police cars in the parking area.
AWher e rarod fyiaxcwer s?0
AOn their way. As I said, we were right o]
Kleynhans opened the back door for him while the other man hopped in behind the wheel. As
soon as Kleynhans was in the passenger seat, they headed back thevéreeway.
AWhere do you | ive, Mr Gall agher ?o0
ARuUi msig. The quickest way i-samp. pou take t
Kleynhans nodded and his colleague gunned the motor. As they pulled out of the parking
lot, Nicholas saw the first blugghts arrve. Henderson raised his hand and waved at the

of ficers pulling in. The men were obviously
Within minutes they were on the freeway, spe
The detective reached into his pocket foroatne p a d . AWhat was the nat
with Mr. Scofield?06 Kleynhans asked.

Ni chol as shrugged. il used him from time to
was invaluable to me in my business dealings
The man nodded. ofinAngdhty?o0ur meeti ng t

Ni cholas shook his head. AA business deal w
and lost a massive contract. Willow contactedare

The man | ooked up sharply. AW Il ow?0
AThat 6s what he call ed hi rmselofn.i glh@d onever h
The man jotted down a note in his book and
AHe said he had information about the deal
mi ght be wuseful, so | agreed to meet with hi
ADid he give you the information?5o9

ANo. colINeisc hshook his head. AHe simply gave m
sort . Il have no idea what it meant. 0

AHave you got the paper with you?o

Ni cholas reached into his jacket pocket . H

pulled it out ancdhanded it to the detective. The man glanced at it and frowned.

AYoubdbd bett erhand larte. Thenof @ mph & sl e€fotmi ng up. 0 Ni c
the overhead sign.

The driver made no move.

ADid you hear me?0

The man glanced in his regiew mirrar and made eye contact.

A | said yodoolTlhhenead tsrdmptat 120ykm/lh. Nieholas fsifhed in
exasperation. Al fr aympy tyakie calme couéxtbhaakf t hr c
direct you to my house from there.o
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Kleynhans nodded &li c hol as. His eyes gleamed | i ke tF
any idea what this note means?o0

Nicholas felt his heantate increase. The nerves on the back of his neck prickled in warning.
Alf you donothagat |iamteq tylowffGdod Catmvediscuss this s t u |
again in the morning?o

The driver said nothing. His eyes remained riveted on the road ahead. Nicholas watched
helplessly as they passed the second odf mp . He swal | owmected with. 0 0 k

you guys as bestlcan,can | 61 | continue to assist you. Bu i
okay?09o

Kl eynhans turned back to him again. AMr Gal
know what this note is about?0

A chill ran through Ni cho lofaswaat bieakroet ©on hisn d h e
forehead. A No, I donodot .l dCaont 'l Whege hyaadwmrdti cheen

back at the club?

AThereds no need to be difficult, Mr Gall ag
Ni cholas clenched his teet h.Andfidnag Ithave everyww er y ¢
right to make. Your | D, please. 0

The man sighed. Al have no interest in pla
Youodll answer our questions one way or anoth
The glare was chilling. Nicholas stared into the eyes of a cobraeatised that those eyes
woul d be the | ast he ever saw. AYoudre goin
slightly as he spoke.

The mandés | ips curled. AThe only question i
They passed two more efimps befre the driver slowed his vehicle and moved left.
Nicholas gazed ahead at the approaching off mp . Theydd reached an

town. One rife with crime. Large open fields flanked the highidiglds where agunshot
would go unnoticed and wherersams for help would not be investigated.

Nicholas glanced at the road ahead in terror. Then he glanced at his kidnappers in the front
of the car. Hi s thoughts turned Howcodldhe dar k
have been so obtuse?

He corsidered his options and his pulse quickened all the more. To stay with these men
meant death. That left only one course of action. Adrenaline surged through his body at the
thought of whathe hadtodo. canét! You must.

Kl eynhans tur neGhllaghacck t o hi m. A Mr

The car slowed a little, heading for the freeway-rafhp.Is it slow enough? No time!
Nicholas lurched to his left and ripped up the diook. He slammed his shoulder against the
door and leaped from the speeding vehicle.

Roll! Nicholas madao effort to break his fall. Air exploded from his lungs under the force
of the impactThe rough surface shredded his clothes and seared his skin.
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Chapter 2

Nicholas rolled to a halt some fifty metres behind the vehicle. Ahead of him, tyres
screeched. He jumped up and raced for the verge. His limbs still worked, thank goodness.

He tumbled over the side and slid down a muddy embankment. At the bottom, he turned
and ran away from the vehicle. Unseen branches slashed at his face. Nicholas hisld
arms to shield his eyes.

He heard shouts behind himlmmnd a gunshot. He didndt even ¢
place to hide, but where? Suddenly, the ground fell away beneath him and he tumbled
headlong into an abyss. Water splashed around hihhis cheek smashed against a rock. He
felt his head snap back and his spine arched under the jolt. No time! He pulled himself to his
feet and scrambled up the bank on the other side.

On an impulse, he turned left, following the river back towards thiewag. A moment
| ater, he saw what hedd hoped to find. Two
tunnels to carry water under the motorway. Nicholas ripped off his shoes to mask his sound
and proceeded barefoot into the tunnels.

He slowed his pace. Blionly chance now lay in silence. Besides, if the starless night had
seemed dark, the tunnels were blinding. Nicholas felt his way for what seemed like an
eternity. He kept his hand against the rough concrete wall and moved one step at a time into
the hové Many minutes later, he felt, more than saw, a gleam of light ahead of him. Slowly,
inch by inch, the light took form and he saw the exit. He slipped his shoes back on and
stepped out of the tunnel, hopi ngrhimenteent | vy
other side.

He glanced about nervously, but the area seemed deserted. As quietly as he could, he moved
up the slope, out of the river that had been his salvation, and headed back towards the road.
Once he had it in sight, he turned and hedudexk towards the offamp.

Nicholas found a secure spot with lots of shrubs and trees behind which he could hide. He
glanced across the highway and saw his Kkidn
shuddered. To his right, he saw lights. A gasi@tawith a twentyfour hour shop. On the
roof was an ancient Cessna military propeller aircraft, painted in gaudy colours.

An easylandmark Nicholas reached for his phone. Inside his pocket, he felt the shattered
remains of the instrument. His heart.féle stared again at the lights of the gas station across
the street. There wernpay phoneghere, but he dared not risk making a call while his
kidnappers were still in the area.

Nicholas tossed the broken pieces of his mobile phone aside and waiteky. tiNeaty
mi nutes passed before anyone returned to the
he saw only one shadow. The man took the wheel and started the engine. He took the off
ramp, crossed the bridge and got back on the highway, headiregopbsite direction.

Nicholas breathed a sigh of relief. He rose to head for the gas station, then s@pped.
man.Where was the other? He crouched back down in his hiding place and waited. Nearly
half an hour passed, and nothing happened. He sawmofdijs second kidnapper.

He was on the verge of rising from his hiding place when the dark sedan reappeared. It took
the offramp as before, and headed for the gas station. The driver emerged and lit a cigarette.
In the light, Nicholas saw it was the ocedled Henderson.

He waited for nearly two minutes. A second figure emerged from the shadows at the edge
of the building. Kleynhans had been waiting for him. Henderson said something to his
companion, but the man shook his head. They glanced about,dppadinto the vehicle
and drove off.
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Nicholas sighed and massaged his temples. His hand shook violently. He felt too terrified to
move. His breathing came in short, shaky gasps and his legs felt like jelly. He was unable to
rise from his hiding place.

An hour passed, then a second.

Finally, Nicholas felt strong enough to make the journey across the street and find a phone.

Other than some attendants huddled in the cubicle, the gas station seemed deserted, thank

goodness. He snatched the nearest phone ami@hed i n the numbers f
twenty-four hour support line. He was rewarded with a soft ringing on the other end of the

l ine. One, twoé He counted the rings, desper
Al nfotec I nternational, how may | help you?
AThiNs cihsol as Gall agher. o He battled to contr
The voice suddenly became crisp and busthessk e . A What can | do for
Al need you to transfer me to Peter Sol zsen
AAre you sure heods utshergeo,neMr3 @anl.lcagher ? 11260
Al know what time it is! Just put me throug
ARIi ght away, sir. Sorry.o

Three more rings. Folirfive. Maybe Peter had left after all.

Suddenly, the ringing stopped. fdAHell o0o?0
APeter! Am | gl ad youbre there. o

ANi chol as?0 Peter sounded al ar med.

Ni cholas forced himself to calm down. He r e

need your help. o

AWhat 6s the matter?0

ACan you pick me up at the -gamp8@&bation on t
Aln Jodbburg South?o

AThe same! How quickly can you get here?o0
The man hesitated AGi ve me half an hour. 0
AGood. I 61 1 see you then. o0 Nicholas <checke

ki dnappers didnodét return before Peter got th

Nicholas skulked in the back of the tg-four hour convenience store until the classic
Porsche 911 Carrera pulled up. It was the indigo blue of an African night sky. He shot from
t he shop. Peterds | opsi ded grin turned t o
appearance. He pulled past hindanto one of the parking bays near the shop.

Before Nicholas reached him, he'd climbed from the car and was limping towards him.
Peter Solzsenheim was a scrawny man with wiry, blond hair that no amount of gel would
ever keep flat. The creased shirt anarkdchinos draped from his frail frame like a
scarecrowbs rags. The | imp was the result o
inch shorter than his right.

AWhat happened to you?0 Peter spoke without
at Nicholasdé tattered suit.

ALong story. o Nicholas sighed. AYoudll prob
Peter frowned, then nodded. He was many things, but curious was not one of them. He
woul dndét pry. Nor would he buy a paper in th
iLet 6s get you home. 0

Ni cholas tensed and shook his head. ANot ho
put my family in danger. o

Peter raised his eyebrows but said nothing.

Nicholas clenched his jawly family!in Ca n | borrow yo®m phone for
Peter nodded and tossed his mobile phone across to him. Nicholas dialled his home number.
AJess! 0 He exploded with relief at the soun
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ANIi chol as? Whatoés the matter? You sound di s
He shook his head. fdmydé nmefeitnien.g A obniitg hotf. ot r ou
AWhat sort of trouble?0 she asked. Her tone
Al dondt want to get in to it now. Li sten.

ANi chol as, whatés going on?06 Her voice trem
ANot hing | canododu tlaiket emrteo ome ? Vi Hé ppaused.
he continued. nGet some extra security at ho
AWhere are you, Ni chol as?090

AWi Il you arrang for the security?o

AYes! Now will yo tell me whatoés going on?
NichoIaSSighedanmassaged his templ es. Al wi h | k ne
with Peter now. edl |l talk again in the morn
AYes. 0O She hesitated. Tihperno nhiesre 20one softene
Ni cholas grinbede Yiou.pox olhé sbung wup the pho
AWould you mind if I borrowed your car for

course. o

The man didnot even pause to think. He mer
Thenheturnedliak t o his car, heading for the passer
anyway. o0

AThanks. o Nicholas was grateful for his fri
talk at the moment.

They drove to Peter 6s ho npmarketrtcondominiemce. The

apartment in Sandton, a plush suburb north of Johannesburg. Nicholas headed inside and

cleaned himself up as best he could. He borrowed a pair of shorthid and Hang Tens.

The sandals were a loosg but they would have to do.

AThanks, Peter, o0 Nicholas sighed.

ANo problem. 0 The man stared out of the win
going home, then?o

Ni chol as hookinmits umeaad. |Ilvecamdtted this ou
The man nodded. Al 61lUodrcea-ladrkdlys hraait c y ocairdd et enlolt
a torrid affair or anything. o

Ni cholas grinned. Al donét care what they s
Peter smiled and opened the door to | et Nic
buté)klcafter yourself, okay?0o

AWi Il do. o6 Nicholas shook his friendbs hand
He found a hot el no more than ten blocks fr
establishment right in the hub of Sandtonos
AA sui t dle adgréssed theeconoierge behind the counter.

ﬁCertainIy, sir. How will you be paying?o
ACash, 0o Nicholas replied. Credit cards coul

visitors during the night.
Once in his room, Nicholas flopped down on tled land contemplated his options. As far

as the | aw was concerned, hedéd just fled fro
However, Willowbs note had said to avoid the
Hedéd ignored that warning oncasnatabduttotun had n

that risk again. The answers lay in the documents at Bancroft & Mellencamp. Nicholas
scribbled the code down on a piece of the ho
his mental ability to retain numbers. It was justsomrmethi he é6d al ways been at
was grateful for that ability now. Below the reference number, he wrote down the words
Cliftoni Partner, j ust as theydéd appeared in Wil owbs
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He thought again about the pol iBud. hke@d doa v
on his terms. With his lawyer presérda nd wi t h Wi | | owés document s

possession. Nicholas rose and ptcaNot Disturbs i gn out si de his door .

He had an appointment in the morning.

*kkkkkkkkk

Bancroft & Mdlencamp, Attorneys was situated in a large chocatateured building just
south of the Sandton Mall. Nicholas was far more cautious than he had been twelve hours
earlier.

After buying a new suit and shoes dhaaded he ma
back to the hotel. A quick shave and a shower had done the rest. He still sported a few grazes
from his eveningds escapade, but he | ooked r

He passed the entrance several times from different directitach time, he carefully
scanned the street for any sign of people watching the building. Every stationary vehicle with
passengers caused his heart to pound and forced him to circle the block once more. After
about fifteen minutes of circling, he foundsiway to a parking garage around the corner and
wal ked two blocks to the attorneyoés firm.

He took the newly purchased mobile phone from his jacket and glanced at it once more.
Whyonearthhadndét Jason c al |Nkcdolagchecked hiWhvataiien pagtas he ?
ni ne. Hed6éd | eft two messages the previous e\
seven that mor ning. When the attorneyds off
had explained that Jason Kreely was hunting on his game fakipumalangaand out of
cell phone range.

That explained why the man hadnodot call ed ba
expected him back that morning. Surehe would have received the messages by now.
Nicholas stopped and glanced up at thd bdiii n g . There was nothing e
murder scene the previous evening and despe
make his statement to the police, but not be

The lobby had a strong security presemwith a front desk where everyone was forced to
sign in and out. Nicholas signed in under a false name and headed up the elevator to the fifth
floor.

The attorneyds reception was a spacious ro
stacked with cuant copies of Financial Mail, Time and Getaway magazines. The reception
desk was a wide mahogany affair with room for four staff members. Only one person was
currently behind it.

ACan | help you?0 The smil e was rmandhfoeghsi ona
a |l arge glass window which bore the firmés
library stacked with leathdyound journals.

A Mr . Clifton, pl ease. 0 Nicholas smiled with

man di dnisétt even ex

The | ady reached for the phone. AWho shall
ANi chol as Gall agher. o0 There seemed to be |1
downstairs might not recognise him, but there was no way he would fool a partner of the law
firm.

As he turned to take a seat, he noticed a small closed circuit television set. The camera was
obviously trained on the lobliy Nicholas recognised the security guard and the desk where
heéd signed in.
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A handy trick, he thought. It meant that the firm con&ler be caught unawares if well
known clients arrived unexpectedly. It gave them at least five to eight minutes to alert
personnel and make arrangements for the clie
The receptionist called the office and, before long, ushered Nicholasgthrimu a
boardroom or War Room as she referred to it. The man that arrived was far younger than
Nicholas had expected.

AMr Clifton?0 he asked, raising his eyebrow
ANO, sir,o the young man grinned. Al 6m an ¢
meeting. He asked me to convey his apologies
There was something about the manés infl ec
annoyance in Nicholas.

Al f had the time to arrange ammespThsisnt men
an emergency and it shouldndét take more tha
from his meeting and tell him there is somet
Once again, that condescending smilelL. 6 m af r ai d t Ir.dstthere perhaps p o s s
something | can help you with?o0

Ails your surname Clifton?0o

The man turned slightly pink around the ears, but gave no response.

AThen no. o

Nicholas turned to stone. This was a negotiation and silence was a weapon. Years of
experience hataught him that whoever spoke first would lose.

Silence made the discomfort unbearable, and the young associate was hopelessly
outclassed.

Al thinko perhaps

Al think perhaps you should call your boss,
The man fixed Nicholaswt h a col d gl ar e. Al was going toc
ANoOt I f youbre hoping for any future with
enough to intensify the associatebds insecur

what power he might hold ev the firm.

The silence hovered like a loaded gun. Nicholas could almost see the conflicting thoughts
running through the young mandés head.

Finally,t he associate capitulated. Al 611 just se

He returned a few minutes later with thetpar in tow. Clifton was in his late thirties, with
thinning hair and crowds feet arouyearoldhi s ey e
Themillion-dollar smile was probably what had earned him his place in the firm, but the eyes
revealedarazes har p mi nd, wel |l able to deliver that

AMr Gall agher. o0 The man had a firm grip. i
assistance?0

Nicholas withdrew the slip of paper with his scribbled notes and handed it to the man.
Clifton gazed dwn at it. His smile vanished and he stared at it with a furrowed brow for a
few seconds. Finallyhe turned to the associate who had returned with him.

APl ease go and tel]l Mr Joseph that I 61 1 be
requesttheWibw f i |l e. 0O

The attorney didnét speak again unti.l hi s a
AHeds no | onger with wus, l 6m afraid. o

Clifton nodded. It was as if this eventuality was not completely unexpected.

Ni cholas continued. d®Amrteenytouu?@ware of the f
There was a moment és hesitation. AnSorry. I
entrusted to me as a sealed document. Every few months, someone would arrive and add to it,
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but it was always resealed. Only people who presentthe cedearl | owed access.
know. o

Ni cholas nodded. It was a few moments bef
documents will tell you what you need to kno
ACan | take them with me?090

The man shrugged. AAs | ong taos dyoo uwiktnho wa st hyeo u
Ni cholas gl anced at his watch. AHow | ong wi
AA whil e. The documents are in a strong r

personnel. They will only hand it over to you in my presence and you need to sign a
docunent to the effect that they were sealed when you received them. Can | order you some
cof fee or tea while you wait?o

AThank you. o0 Nicholas took a seat at the fa
the door.

It was nearly ten minutes before tresaciate returned, this time with a middiged woman
in a grey suit. After hedd signed for the
envelope, sealed with silver wax and a strange indentation that looked like some ornate coat
of arms.

AWebl lyolueaaMeone for a few minutes, o Clifton

ANever mind, 0 Nicholas replied. Al &l read

He was anxious to leave as soon as possible. Their reaction surprised him. Clifton seemed
curious, but it was the young associate that selemost perturbed by the unexpected turn of
events.

AAre you sure you woul dnot prefer to read
environment. o0

AThat wondét be necessary. o Nicholas rose to
eyes worried himWhat was the man up to?

He ignored it, shook hands with Clifton, and headed for the lobby. The feeling of paranoia
welled up in him once more. His eyes darted from corner to corner of each room he passed,
wary of any potential danger.

As he passed the rgation desk, he glanced up at the television trained on the lobby and
noticed several men in dark suits. Their hair had the short, spiky look of presidential guards
in American movies. An uneasy feeling crept over Nicholas. One of them glanced across at
the camera and Nicholas recognised the man called Henderson from the previous evening.

Without hesitation, he turned around and headed back to the War Room. He felt his hand
starting to shake again. Clifton had already left, but the young attorney andysecumian
were still there.

AWhereds your boss?0 Nicholas asked gruffly

Aln his office down the hall .o

Ni cholas nodded in the direction that the a

He headed out of the room immediately, forcing the attorney to follow. MisHound the
partnerdos office near the end of the hall . ]
him. Nicholas knocked on the door. The attorney looked up with an annoyed expression.

He turned to his clients, quickly excused himself, and mecNh ol as i n t he pas:
other clients with mé o

AThis wondét take Il ong. 1 6m afraid these doc
governments and military organisations around the world and | fear for their safety. Is there a
backdoo you could | et me out by?o0

Al &dm afraid not. o

ALet me put it
el evators and t

this way. E V éelivgry dreas, sexvicen g h a
he 1 i ke. |l want you to | et me
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Al d6m afrai d t hat oretallowed toissecuriltylreasons.liftyau svoulsl feehp |y

happi er , | can have a security guard escort
Al ot woul dnodt do any good. Your security gu
peopl e we might encountleirv.e sYoiund dd aonng eyr .bce put
The attorney remained obstinately silent. N
budge.

APerhaps you should call your senior partne
here and would | i ke some special assistance.
The attorney sighedi Mr Gal | agher , your request i s, fr

sorts of security regulations. If | could help you | would, believe me, but it is simply not
possible. o

AFi ne. Do you mind if | wuse one of your pho
Cliftonshruged fAGo ahead. 0 He turned to the assoc
Room, Vaughan, and show him where the phone
Il n the War Room, Ni cholas called his financ
problem here. Bancroft & Mellencanittorneysi do you know them? Good. Can you tell

me how much we spent at that firm in the | as

A quick conversation ensued, in which Nicholas explained his problem. When he was done,
he hung up with a satisfied nod.

Vaughan, the associate was inquisi ve. fAWhat would you | i ke tc¢
ANow, we wait.o

Nicholas quickly calculated the estimated time. Two to three minutes for Sheldon to make a
call to Bancroft & Mellencampds senior partrt

call Clifton. Hereckoned that it would be about eight minutes before the attorney entered the
War Room. He was cutting it fine. The suits were already in the lobby.
Clifton was there in five. His prior confidence seemed to have been shattered and any hint
of an argumenhad vanished. Wealth certainly had its privileges, Nicholas thought, but he
felt sickened at the thought of what he had just done.
Hedéd threatened to pull his business, whi cth
from a relatively small, but sucssful, firm of attorneys. He had used his wealth and power
to force a less fortunate person to agree to an unreasonable request, but he had been left with
little choice.

Al 61 | have security escort you to tlhe par ki
eager to please.

AThank you. | 6d al so appreciate it i f your
Clifton seemed puzzled, but was in no posit
The associate protested. ASOrry, Mr Clifton
Al t c¢ an owwdsshbken agd his femper frayed. It silenced the young man.

That done, Nicholas and Vaughan followed a security guard down two flights of stairs and
through a doqrwhich led to a dusty concrete passage. The tiles on the floor were cheap and
durable. Many had already been cracked or chipped by the constant traffic of heavy goods
through the passage. A service elevator took them down to a basement level that visitors and
staff would ordinarily never see.

There was a fairly long hike up a wide, windingvdway that catered for small trucks and
light delivery vehicles. At the top was a heavy, barred gate, manned by a guard who unlocked
it for them. Nicholas thanked the security guard and headed out to the street beyond.

He turned back when he saw Vaughaa kni ng a hurri ed escape. f
youdre going?o

ATo my office. 0 The young man was surprised

AYoubre coming with me. o
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AWhat! o

Al 6m not done with you yet. Come! 0
The man hesitated. His expression was a picture of rage, but he had little chmice. H
foll owed Nicholas for the two blocks back t

car. Nicholas was terrified that the young man might return and alert the thugs in the lobby
that their prey had escaped.

He left it until the last possible momeamte f or e al | owi ng t he man to
go now. o

AJust | ike that?0 The man was stunned.

Ni cholas didnét bother to respond. He hurri

Porsche, anxious to get away from the scene as quickly aslpo3$ib documents under his
arm could wait. Once he found the vehicle, he jumped in and with screeching tyres that
echoed through the dark concrete chambers, rushed into the street beyond.
As he drove away, he glanced in his rei@w mirror. The young assiate stood where
Nicholas had left him. He held a mobile phone to his ear.
Idiott Ni chol as berated himsel f. Now plate.s enemi es
Nicholas shook his head and turned the corner. No matter. Even if the man had alerted
Hendersorand his friends down in the lobby, by the time they got to their vehicles, he would
be | ong gone. But what i f he wasndét? The d
savage rodent.
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Chapter 3

Nicholas gunned the motor and ran the amberid¢r&ffht ahead of him, anxious to put as
much distance between himself and his pursuers as possible.

He travelled for another ten minutes before allowing himself to relax. Once convinced that
nobody had followed him, he found his way Boightwater Commonsa local shopping
complex built aroundh smalitown streetscapthene. The centre was relatively quiet as it
comprised mainly restaurants and received most of its traffic after sundown.

He wove his way past groups of tourists looking for trinkets and miewdo take back
home as gifts for friends and family. He di
shop he finally chose. It was practically empty and he took a table in the back corner, where
he could read the documents in relative peace.

A Ca | get you something to drink, sir?o0 Ni
approachand, in his current state, he waspitepared for surprises.
I n an effort to recover, he glanced at the

AWi | Ibet matt 20 the waiter smiled

Nicholas nodded, waiting for the man to leave him in peace. As soon as the waiter left, he
ripped open the manila envelope. He quickly scanned the documents. The first few pages
contained details about the cells Willow had nwmd. Cape Town, London, Paris,
Amsterdam- even Rome and Zurich. The documents outlined contact procedures that read
like a spynovel.

What on earth was Willow investigating? Nicholas flipped past the first few pages to a
second sheaf that contained imf@tion about the people under investigation. The group was
simply calledHy p at i a 0 .sTheamelmdantenaothing to him, but the revelation caused
him to shudder. Surelyt was not possible. No group of people could wield this much power.
He studied ie documents in growing disbelief, barely acknowledging the waiter when he
returned with Nicholasé order.

After reading only a quarter of the information, Nicholas made his decision. He was going
to the police. He paid for his meal, leaving the croissadta@ld cup of coffee untouched,
and headed for the parking lot. It was on his way out of the mall, that he noticed the
newspapers in local news agency window. His picture was splashed on the front page of
every publication. He froze, reading theadlinein disbelief. BILLIONAIRE WANTED
FOR MURDER!

Beads of swedirokeout on his forehead and his hand started to shake again. He wanted to
run. What were they saying about him? He glanced around to see if anyone had noticed him.
It was impossible to tell. Head to leave. No. First he needed a copy of the newspaper. What
if the cashier recognised him? Would she call the polite?police!

Nicholas struggled to gain control of his panic. He needed to think. First, however, he
needed to get away. Newspapeasild be obtained anywhere and such a public place was
dangerous. He quickly headed for his car.

Nobody foll owed him from the mall, but that
view mirror every few seconds. He meandered through the suburbargh<f a quiet shop
that might sell newspapers. Eventually he found a café where he purchased a tbpy of
Star. He drove six blocks before parking in a quiet street where he read the article.
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The story briefly outl i n easeverdinge HeoMasaimpiicateds c a p a
in the murder of one Manantau Scofield.

The story described Scofield as a | ocal pr
underworld and crime syndicates. It was rumoured that the man was involved in drug
trafficking and prostitution, as well as a variety of smuggling operations.

As a PI, he was in a unique position to mix with both corrupt police officials and the leaders
of various crime syndicates without raising suspicion, and had drifted naturally into a life of
crime even as a river follows the path of least resistance on its journey to the ocean.

The story concentrated on Scofieldds suspec
been involved in smuggling illegal computer hardware from the Far East. \tflegpeoducts
came from was vague, but the article seemed to imply that Nicholas might have been
involved as a respectable front in gettBgey Productsnto the market.

The journalist told the story of Ni chol aso
waitress and manager had both been interviewed and explained how Nicholas had arrived and
the odd circumstances under which he had left. Nobody had seen him leave, and now
Nicholas was the prime suspect in the murder and was wanted for questioning.

Nicholas paused, taking a deep breath as he decided what to do next. He reached for his
phone and called Jason Kreely again. The receptionist informed him that the man had still not
returned from his hunting trip and might not be available until the followingnimg.

Al dondt care where he is!0 Nicholas shoute
him itds urgent. o

How could Jason not be available? 1t had be
and this was the first time in his life that eption was unable to put him through
immediately.

He needed to talk to someone, but who? The police would be looking for him by now. He
couldnét go home or to his office. Even his

who would sympathisé who knewhim i but whom the police would never suspect him of
approaching.
He knew just the person. Nicholas quietly started the car and headed for Parktown.

*kkkkkkkhkk

The old, stone church was deserted when Nicholas arrived. It stirred conflicting memories
in him as he traipsed the grounds, hunting for Father McCain. He stopped to gaze at the giant
jacaranda tree for a moment. It had been in bloom on the day of his wedding. He still had one
of the pictures on his desk at work. Jessica had looked radiant abeibstckdrop of purple
flowers that hung on the tree and littered the neatly trimmed lawn below like a royal carpet.

It had been stark and bare when he had returned nine months later. The vibrant branches
that had hung heavy with flowers in the spring hathed barren, having shed their flowers
and leaves to expose the dull, brown bark beneath. The cloudless sky did little to alleviate the
icy breeze that blew across tawny lawns and lifeless flower beds. There was little moisture in
the air, as the citya its rain in summer. Not much survived through the bitterly cold
Highveldwinters.

Although he had only set foot inside this church twice in his entire life, they had been the
happiest, proudest and most excruciating days he could remember. Seeiniggihgsband
gardens filled him both with joy and an inconsolable sense of loss.

He knocked on the door of the office, but there was no answer. After peering through
several windows and calling, he decided to go around to the back and see if he could find
anyone. Eventually, he found a gardener who directed him to the manse next door.
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A rusty metal gate led to the adjacent home. Nicholas opened it and headed around to the
front door.

He had to knock several times. Someone was home, however, as he coultiehear
television blaring from the lounge. After his third attempt, the volume dropped and footsteps
echoed in the hallway.

The man who answered the door was tall, but stocky. His curly blond locks were neatly
trimmed and he sported a goatee that had slighes$ of grey. Nicholas guessédée man 6 s
age to be early to mithirties. However, what struck him most were the penetrating grey eyes
that seemed to search the depths of his soul.

ACan | hel p you?0 The man enqui aneAmnericalli s s p
accent and he wore a navy New York Yankeeshift.

Al 6m | ooking for the minister. Il s he in?0
Al am the minister. o

Ni chol as was sl ight | y mynakeeisnNicholas @akagheriil Was, I r
|l ooking for Father McCain?o

The mand®sddearzley betrayed a hint o f hostil it
hel p you with something?o

Al 6m afraid itdés personal and extremely urcg
you mind if | wait until he gets back?o0

Al t ol l b e ahostildynwgs navlaniger veiied. T Wwas plainly evident.

ACan you tell me where hebds gone?0 Nichol as
AHe passed away sever al days ago. The funer
APassed away ?2da Nihch oMaansd se owoar d s . AThat 6s |1 mp

only yesterday. 0

AAnd the day before that, as well as five t
evening. That was me. Hedéd been siclwadsor son
his wish to see you once more before he died
Nicholas shuffled in discomfort. Al dm a bu:
Hebés a minister; he performed théocd&iemohynsy
was defensive, buthe hesite d and hi s voice softenéeéeadbef or ¢
he buried my parents. 0

The ministerbés face remained i mpassi ve. A We
respects. What do you want today, Mr Gall agh
Nicholas boiled with fury.i Wh a t makes y ou S 0 certain | 6
somet hing?o

The man chuckl ed. ALet 6s not kid each ot her
both know it. So spit it out.o

ATo you? Youbve got to be kiddi abputtoBpdlt her 1
mygutstosometwbi t hack. o6 Nicholas turned to | eave

The man grinned. It was as if the insult was completely lost on him. The hostility was gone,
however, and the smile was genuine.

ANow thatdés what |l 6m | ookmag ©@@otil Ypoaudee e
angry. How can | help?o0

This only served to increase the feeling of
keep thinking I need something. O

The minister shrugged. ARnEveryone wheo wal ks
because they have some sort of need. Besi des

that accompanied the words made it impossible to take offence. Nicholas relaxed for the first
time and the minister extended his hand.
Al 6m Deckl imemKKaMa®aisnd$Farepl acement . 0
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Ni cholas tried to hide his smile, but the p
had failed.

The minister shrugged and smil ed. AYes. It O
but especially since | becaraaminister. FatheDope RevJoint, theHigh Priesti | 6 ve hear d
it all .o

Ni chol as s mi | e d-efating humeur. Kenabas sigshered dim inte keid hbme.

The | ounge had been decorated with a bache

arrangd for functionality, rather than aesthetics. The parquet floor had a small rug which
gave the room a touch of warmth, but that was where it ended. There were no plants and the
only pictures on the wall comprised a surfer catching a wave and a mounteerctiwarfed
by the size of the peak he was attempting to scale. Both had been cut out of magazine
centrefolds.
The offending television was a large fidreen affair and, although the sound had been
turned down, the final scenesie Hard were still phying out as they entered. The minister
flopped down in a chair, picking up the remote control to stop the video as he did so.
APreparing for your Sunday message?0 Nichol
toward the screen.
Al't s my dagyt erf fr,@pltiheed mbywiway of expl anati ¢
that movie fifteen times. 0O

Ni cholas frowned. AWhatés the point i1if you
Unperturbed, Kanabas waved his hand, AOh, [
honest , you know exactly whatds going to happe

the lift doors open and the bad guys see the body of their comrade slumped on the floor, with
a note pinned to him that says moheatsvwellvehave .
for in cinema. o

Nicholas raised his eyebrows. The minister grinned and Nichols averted his eyes. It was as
if the man had read his thoughts. If he had, he made no comment on it.

ACof fee?o0

AYes please. 0 Ni chol as oughaad theeitchemwto refilldis awh e ma n
cup and get Nicholas something to drink. Everything Rev Kanabas did seemed to happen
with gusto. When he returned, he was all business.

ANow, how can | help? What was it you came

Nicholas took a sip of hisoffee. He frowned briefly. The beverage tasted like bile. He
replaced the cup on the table and took a dee
barely knew each other and | certainly had no idea that he was involved with any crime
syndi cates. 0

The man nodded, but made no reply.

Nicholas related the story of the documents he'd received that morning, but quickly saw that
the minister didndét believe a word he was s
across the coffee table for the ntartake a look.

The priest opened it and pulled out the wad of notes. He quickly scanned the documents, but
it was apparent that he was as equally disb
story. AHypati ads Chi | dcune bluechip songlorerate | do@tme we
know about ?0

Ni cholas offered a weary smile and shook hi
small er concern. o

Kanabas shook his head. A doubt that . Wi t
Hypati aésn Qhielldds, they coul dohig.t be anything
AFrankl vy, ités not credible. A secret orgar

government in order to continue lining its own pockets with Africa’'s natural resources?
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AThen tehsetyr aotrec ht he demi se of the Nationali s
march to power by mobilising their media emj
Where's the motive?0o0

AOt her than the perpetuation a@fl. their own w
ATr ue, but to what end? They would have be
bot her? Mr Gall agher, | candt possibly see w
Ni cholas shrugged. APerhaps he suspected th
It was Kanah stbur n t o shrug. AThe way | see it, t
nothing to do with the newspaper articl e, <
innocentd 0

A am innocent, 0 Nicholas said firmly.

The priest shrugged andachal e d . Al I the more reason to he
There is nothing to be gained by running from them. You said this guy was wounded when he
arrived, right?59

Nicholas nodded.

ASo, any coroner worth his thiarhah wawshbtlhoulse abl

before he entered the premises of that <club
you can go back to work by the beginning of

Altdés not that simple. |l ran. o

Al thought you said you were kidnapped?o
AThe epdloindt know that. As far as theyo6re co
AYou have an explanation for that. Youodr e
picked you up forty miles away without your car. The injuries confirm what your kidnappers
putyaw t hr ough. | 6m sure the manager and wait |
marks on you when they lastsawyoa f t er youdd al erted them to
dead. Reasonabl e doubt . o

Nicholas knew the minister was right, but fear frdm past twelve hours of tension still
gripped hi m. AWel | |, what about those accusa
criminal . o

AThat 6s just speculation on their part,; not
of f their reaglur Ila@dwyswus will have a field

printed. o

Nicholas was beginning to feel a little stupid. He realised that fear had clouded his judgment
and that most of his fears were unfounded. He shifted uncomfortably in his seat.

Aga n, 1t was as i f the minister could read |
The events |l ast night would probably unnerve
Kanabas was right. There was nothing to be gained by running. Besides|adiknew he
would be caught eventually. Fear had prevented him from facing reality, however. Decklin
Kanabas was a ready ear and more than willing to indulge Nicholas, but he was adamant. The
only safe path lay in going to the police.

Finally, Nicholasr e al i sed he coul dndét put it off any
you for your ti me, Reverend. Youbve been a g
AThereds a police station not far from here
Ni chol as shook his thlkiad. IANdbonddhtankesed |y @want c
The man shrugged. fAAs you I|ike. 1 f you need
Nicholas shookhands and headed for his camn. the absence of a mobile phone, he
rummaged through Peter s ¢l apbook. The policastatiome nt a
was only eight blocks away. Nicholas revved the engine and headed for the station.
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He was three blocks away when he passed the stationary police vehicle. He shot a nervous
glance at the car and noticed the flashing lights swatthHis gut wrenched, but he kept
drivingMaybe 1 to6s nothing.

He kept his eyes on the reaew mirror, however. The vehicle pulled out and followed
him. The siren blared but only for an instant. A voice called through the bullhorn on the
vehicl elhes wond wefe.impossible to make out through the distortion, but the
instruction was obvious.

An i mage of the | egal associate back at Ban
mi nd. Hedd been so convinced t hygithhdmvewas ca
occurred to him that they might pass his ve
police. He shook his head in despair. Handing himself over voluntarily would have looked
better when he stood in front of a judge but now that waipedream. How would he fight
these people? Hedd never felt so out of his

Nicholas thumped the wheel in frustration and pulled over. Two officers leaped from the
police vehicle, brandi shing their hanmdslguns.
where | can see them,0 the one on the |l eft s

Nicholas opened his door and exited slowly. He kept his hands held high so as not to alarm
the officers in any way.

ANi chol as Gallagher. o0 The mandés tondahedr i ppe
mur der of Manantau Scofield. o6 He spun Nichc
hands behind his back. The cuffs clicked into place and the officers shoved him in the back
seat of their vehicle.

*kkkkkkkkk

The police station was clean, but austand filled with a variety of people. Some were
merely getting forms stamped, while others were laying more serious charges.

AThis way. o0 The arresting officer guided Ni
man opened another door leadingotigh behind the desk. He then took Nicholas down a
series of passages until they reached the cells. He locked Nicholas in a cell along with several
drunks, sl eeping off their previous night©os
scent of staleleaohol clogged the air.

| 6m i n a Tphrei stohno ucgehltl .t erri fi ed hi m, but he
Two uniformed men arrived within minutes. The older of the two was blond with a
moustache that made him look about thirty, though Nichal@ssed he was more likely to
be about twentfive. He carried the dossier that Nicholas had given to the desk sergeant.

AGood morning, Mr Gall agher. o0 The policemail
Inspector Van Heerden and this is Inspector Septembé

Nicholas looked at the second man. He was of dark complexion, about five foot with tightly
curled hair.

AMorning, 6 the man nodded polCapekEldtsy. He had

The first i nspector s poke atmdantnand thieMimakd | ju

arrangements for your lawyer to get you out of here. You have no history of criminal activity

and I 6m sure therebébs no reason to keep you h

The man was far too soégarmpy efer Nioc thalvaes omyl

when | make my statement, if thatoés alright.
e the disappointment on the ins
I

He <coul d se
[

with me, | 6 arrange for you to make a cal/l
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Ten minutes later, Nicholas was imeatily tapping a scarred wooden desk filled with
mountains of paper, a computer and an ancient telephone. The implement still worked with a

di al, something Nicholas hadnét seen since h
He was calm, but firm with the receptioni&tThi s i s Ni chol as Gall ag
talk to Jason Kreely, and | want to do so no
cel | phone range by now. So get him on the |
AHeds just arrived back, Mr @all lasglther f®lThe

you through right away. o
Nicholas thumped the desk with his forefinger while he waited for his lawyer to pick up.
AKreely here. o

Ni cholasd relief was expl blsdivwee.c ailJlaesdo nel v ewhye
the booktryfng t o get hol d of you. o
ANi chol as? What happened | ast ni ght? | only

International half an hour ago. Then | saw the headlines in the papers. | tried to call back, but
your cell phone was on voice mailsolcamastrght t o the office from

Al 6m in trouble. Can you come to the Parkto
There was a momentos hesitation. fADid you h
Ni cholas swall owed nd shook his head. AThe
formur der . 0

Anot her moment. AWhat have you told them?50
Al 6m not stupid, Jason. When can you get he
AGood. |l 6m on my way. I 61 1 be there in twen

*kkkkkkkkk

Morning traffic stretched twenty minutes to forty. Nicholas waited in the cell thdt bkee
an abandoned brewery. Finalthe inspectors returned. They were rather less friendly than
they had been the first time.

AYour | awyerds here. Come with us please. 0

They led Nicholas to a bare room, empty apart from an ancient desk and a paidehwo
chairs. Jason Kreely looked sombre, but fairly relaxed. He could afford to be, Nicholas

t hought . He wasndét the one sitting in prison
Kreely waited, staring the policemen down
said, Awhati phppened | ast n

Al didndt do it. Hed6éd already been shot whe

The attorney opened his brief case. Nicholas noticed several different newspapers, all
undoubtedly with his face on the front pages. He knew Jason Kreely. The man would have
already read abf them before he walked into the police station.

A Wh at on earth were you doing with this gu
with contacts in the Far East. Computer hardware, software piracy,idtu¢isi s doesndt
good, Nicholas. 0

Al dikmowtanyt hing about that! He gave me ser
Al ndustrial espionage?o0

Ni cholas frowned and shook his head ANot h
business deals. Bribes and blackmail are part of the deal. If myecompt or s di dndét p
found out about it and exposed them. This gu
ADo you have any proof of this?0o0

AOf course | havenoét . Do you think Scofield
didndot explain haskmethpdsdand tadhdaad t hat
even know his real name until l ast night. o
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Jason sighed and massaged his templ es. n Ok a
Then we can bring in the inspectors and you can make your stateménth ey wonot eV e
with bail proceedings until they have that.o
Nicholas related everything to his attorney, starting with the phone call he had received and
ending with his trip to the police station. The only thing he left out was his trip to tish pa

in Parktown. He didndét want to insult Jason
from a minister. Their relationship transcended business. Over the years, they had become
firm friends.

Jason Kreely shook his dtealdastilniwglsth, | Nidc hel
Ni cholas shrugged. Ailtés not | i ke you coul d
getting me out of here?o

Jason shuffled his papers and shook his head abvsent d e d | y . Altés a fair

procedure. ¥u gi ve the police your statement, we
prosecutor wil/l oppose it. Webdll haggle a ||
of million. o

Altés that simple?o

AMore or | ess. Youor e nsle The bakwilbbe highdetaliselofar d 1 y
your financi al situati on, but the rest is L
Anything else you6d |Iike me to do for you?bo
Ni cholas nodded. ACan you call odeEepolca ff or

were difficult about letting me use the phone. | think | used up all my Brownie points in
getting that <call through to you.o

*kkkkkkkkk

It was much later that afternoon that Nicholas received the call from his attorney. A short,
stocky pison guard with a lisp called him from his cell and told him he had a phone call.

AJason?o0

ANi cholas. 6 The attorneyébés voice was tense.

AWhat 6s the matter ?o0

The man sighed, as i f searching for the rig
youubu | need you to be honest with me. T Ther ed
and by that | mean all of it.o

AWhat are you talking about?06 Nicholas was
Al called the police station ared tdaekned Tthlreg/rd
never heard of it. I't doesndét exist.o

It was as if he had been stabbed in his stomach. When he #pokeords sounded like the

dul | monotone of a talking dol . AThat 6s r i
Didyouaskthernspect ors | gave the folder to?0

The man hesitated. AThat avenue wondét helop
AOf course itoll help us! o Nicholas expl odeée

somewhere. o

Kreelyds voice remained cal nktothemtTheyweredt hel
called out to investigate some breaakn |l ate this mor ning. o0 He
ANiIi chol as, | 6m afraid theydve been killed. o
Killed! Thi s Hvass ntohtr chaatp pveans ngguddenl y dr y. ik

AThe detail s ar eaintakce makdrspme enquirresmal thealotal statiap.ult
looks like an organised crime syndicate. They arrived on a routine call, but it turned out the
place was littered with Mandrax tablets. There was a shootout, and both the inspectors died at
the scene. 0
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Ni cholas stared out of the window. He coul c
of fices. Filing cabinets. The documents must
il dve had the police station scoured from

there. o

Ni c h o reheaddbrokeoout in the thin film of sweat. Was it possible his enemies were
that powerful? Who was this unseen foe who could arrange the deaths of two officers and
remove a document from police premises at a moment's notice?

ADid you hear what | said?o0

Nichol as realised hedd not | istened to a wor
Al asked if anybody el se knows about the do
AOf ciadresepartner at Bancroft & Mell encamp.
Al 6ve already spoken d&wositvhee nc orCaniafrtyo nats ulfure
Olivedale Clinic. Obviouslyh e s i n no condition to talk ric
t hrough. 0o

Ni cholas shook his head. AThey did it. Some
Jason Kreely dgihgled.s fNiaczhyo ltaasl,k . Cliftonés
His secretary confirmed that. Youdre making
ASound | i ke! What else could it be? Everyon

since breakfast has ended updlea or near |l y. 0O

AExcept you. O

The anger burned |i ke fire in his gut. #fAAre
Al 6m not sug sting anything. o0 There was a
ANiIi chol as, | O here to hertpthButom nweed L b
anything bacldé o

Al 6m not hol ding back, Jason. Someonebs tr
through your thick skully o u dorgeod to me. Now you be honest. Should | be looking for
another attorney?o

That pat e nt sigh again. AThereds no need for
friends?0o

Al donét need a friend right now, Jason. I
find someone who can. 0

Al can do the job. Di dt yioss mererni nwg2?d Vaugha
Ni cholas thought about it for a moment, but
AOne of Cliftonds associates. 0

AFreckled jackass, with red hair and a grey
Al dond6ét know what he | ooks | i k eimsheudeaalt | r ea
with you this morning. o

AThat 61l | be hi m. He brought the documents o
trust him. o

AHe c¢cl aims thereds no such document . Says vy
file and shoved a meanilegs code under his nose. Then he says you insisted on seeing
Clifton and finally forced him to escort you
Ni cholas slumped forward and mass-ladckiegd hi s
characters down in the lobby. ddn 6t want to ri sk | osing the dt¢
The other end of the line remained silent for a long time. When Jason Kreely spoke, his
voice was gentl e, as if trying to pacify a
document s. He t olhde nmed hTehéed |nienvee rwesnete nquti et f
was searching for the right words. ANiIi chol i

compl etely honest with me. 0
AFi re away. 0
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AAre you taking drugs at all ?o0
AWhat! o
ANiIi chol as, thi sl tids njoustant hmactc utshaitd othype of |

People start using these things and the nex
followed andd 0

AJason, |l 6m not doing drugs, alright! And t
real dead body in that club last nightnot something from my imagination. He was
murdered, Jason. And the same people that ki

Jasonds voice carried an edge of frustratio
Nicholas di dndét reply.

ANiIi chol as? Ar you there?bo

He sighed. Al 6m here. o

ADo you wantia opsyehal adgpicgtoror somet hing??9

e
0

A | donot need to see a stinking psychologi
Perhaps he should tell hinNo. His eremies might be $tening in on the conversation.

AJason, teldl me thereds a way out of this. o
The man sighed. Al wonodét I|ie to you, Ni chol

this guy, Scofield, was shatsidethe club. The waitress says it laaklike you two were
having an argument. You were the last person seen with him before he died and you bolted
from the club. o
Al didn't bolt. ®dwo officers escorted me
AOfficers that the police have no reaAsord of
far as the police are concerned, you ran. Understand that. I've got to present this argument in
court, and all I have so far is your word. That's not going to fly with the judge, Nicholas. I'm
going to need more. o
Nicholas bit his lipNo.He'd only reeal the minister when the time was righot before.
A We' | | chat | ater. I n the meanti me, do your
He slammed the phone down and called for the guard.
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Chapter 4

The courtroom swarmed with press by the time Niol as 6 guards ushered
door the following morning. He glanced at the front row and spotted Jessica behind Jason
Kreely. She forced a smile and Nicholas nodded in greeting. He locked his gaze with hers and
mouthed the wordd.ove you.

She cloked with emotion and sniffed through blurred eyes.

AThi s way, Mr Gall agher, 6 the guard on Nich
seat next to Jason.

Ni cholas ignored Jason and turned to embr act
arrest Jason cleared his throat and Nicholas turned.

AAM | ready?o0

Jason smiled and nodded. nRnOpen and shut. L
more. The state will oppose baily ou kno w. Basically haggle fo

He jerked his thmb towards the reporters that crammed the courtroom.
Altés that easy?o
Kreely smiled again. fADonb6t worry. | 6ve don
Everyone rose when the magistrate entered. Nicholas examined him. He was of medium
height and slightly plump. Hisemples were laced with grey but his moustache was snowy
white. He took a seat and everyone else in the courtroom followed suit.
He glanced about the courtroom with a bored expression and allowed his gaze to rest on the
state prosecutoforfiWkbat cbanweey @0 got
The prosecutor rose. He was surprisingly young. Nicholas leaned across and whispered to

Jason, Al thought theyodd geptr osfonieeo ncea sneo.roe s e
Jason shook his head. ifandtheykhod hyeoyud.r eT hgios nigs t
Better to humiliate a junior in front of all/l
AiState versus Gallagher, your Worship. Mr

homi cide. o

The magistrate nodded and turnedtodaso il assume the defendant
Jason rose from his seat. Al f it pl eases

Gall agher be granted bail 1 mmediately and be
The magistrate nodded and turnedba t o t he prosecutor. AAnd |

bail . 0
The young prosecutor pushed out his chest.

risk. Heés a man of means and i f all owed to
AThat 6s ri di cul gdientis hardlya flighVosk. $His family is Mere, his

home is here, and his assets in South Africa
AThose Dbillions only represent a fraction
prosecutor countt efredl. tihveisr, |hes anilght t hat 6s
Jason actwually | aughed. Anlf the State feels
passport. Il have it with me and wil!/| hand it
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AYour Worship, hhemaan mdarmsy Gadllagfi nd ot her
The whites of the prosecutorés eyes fl ashec
composure and smiled inwardly. The youngster was hopelessly outclassed.

The magi strate walvéevde hhesarhda nadl.l All ntehedn kt o.
on here and I dm in no mood to indulge attorr
and Mr Gallagher wil/l remain in custody pend

Nicholas whipped round and gaped at his attornepnass in shock.

Your Wadros Rias,onl st ammer ed.

" m not interested in your arguments, coun
But, yown Wasosmi Kreely tried to protest.
he magistrate raised hiefenddntawilde senithl aduitalslen ot h e
facility where he wil!/ await trial .o

Nicholas clenched his teeth in rage. He glanced across at his attorney. Jason shook his head
and shrugged an apology. It was unthinkable. Nicholas couldn't leave his house without a
flurry of press about him. It was ludicrous to insinuate that he was a flight risk.

ADon't worry. We'll fight this, Nicholas.Oo

Nicholas glanced over his shoulder. Jessica Gallagher glowered at Jason from her seat. Her
eyes pierced his chest like needles.

It was over in moments. The magistrate rose and left the court and press erupted in his
wake.

AExcuse me, sir.o A bailiff waved to get J.
Gall agher back to his cell . o
Jason nodded with a blank stare. He padkisdriefcaseand followed Nicholas and the
guards through the side door. Jessica Gallagher intercepted them.

— o o D0

AWhat happened in there, Jason?0 Her contem
Al wish | knew. This has never happened to
She tod& a deep breath. Her knuckles turned white as she clenched her fist in an attempt to
contr ol her anger . AAl right. Tel | me how WwWe
tonight. o

Jason shook his head and gl ancedasaitcad&Nii@hol a
ADon"t teld]l me that! o Her pitch suddenly 1
AJessica, please try to understand. o

Al won't try and | won't wunderstand. We're
husband to sleep in his own beaight. Notinsomerat nf est ed cel | . 0
AJessica, pl ease. I feel bad enough as it i

Tomorrow I'll lodge an appeal. I'm sure we can get this decision overturned, but it's going to
take time. Shoutingatmewd t bri ng Ni cholas home any soon
She covered her mouth and stared at the f1l o

How, in the name of all thatodés holy, did you
Jason put his hand on her ghbk phoredtaoesnt|dok s | €
good. The witnesses, the repdrtthey all say the same thing. The victim was killed inside

the club, and Nicholas fled the crime scene.
Jessica Gallagher took a deep breath. fAYou
Alt doewmtld o matter

ANo, Jason, it does matd®dér. You have to con
AA magi strate. o

ADon't interrupt me! |l don't need a | egal t
magistratet hat my hwusband i s i nnocent. Do you und:

Jasoncloseli s eyes and sighed. nYes, I under st an
we done?0
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She sniffed. Nicholas noticed for the first time that her eyes brimmed with tears. In an

instant, al | Jasonds animosityoméel bedde @B DO m'
Ni cholas and nodded. AWedll get you out. o
She swall owed and nodded. Then she took a s
Jason Kreely shook his head. nJessica. We ' v
him any good. O

Aleend to be with him. o Her eyes pleaded I i ke
Nicholas gazed at his lawyer. He felt the same way. Jason tried to be as gentle as he could.
ALook. | '"ve explained thié&othebbebi bht gduant
head. fdrent'wsrld msidd a rifon. The inmates operate on animal instinct. That's
why they're there. They see a woman | i ke you
ABut ©H | | ust

ANo, Jessica. You have to doatwhfaor' shibme?>sd f o
She hesitated, then nodded. Alt's jJjust so h
angui sh gnawed at the pit of Ni chol asd stom
AYou'll see each other. Soon. 0

The guards pulled Nicholasviards the door. Jessica clasped his hand in parting. Then she
glanced at Jason. ACall me as soon as you he
Jason forced a smile. AW Il do. o

She remained rooted in her spot, holding his gaze as the baliliffs ushered him out of the court
room.Nc hol as swall owed. The evidence against h

foes were capable of and he shuddered at the thought of their power. How was he going to
tell Jessica that he might not be home for many years to come? If ever.

*kkkkkkkhkk

Decklin Kanabas sipped a cup of black coffee and pored over the morning paper. In the
background, the blaring television broadcast the opening scdie dfast Boy Scoutor the
moment he wasnodét interested in t hohedihandi e; t
he could quote most of the quips and-tiners by heart.

What interested him was the most recent article concerning Nicholas Gallagher.
GALLAGHER BAIL APPEAL DENIED. Decklin stared at the headline. His concern for the
man increased with eagassing day.

He glanced at the pile of newspapers on the floor. Every one carried theTs®i$urhad
even begun to hint at the idea of a conspiracy. According to their article, someone had
murdered Nicholas Gallagher's arresting officers the same tagy had taken him into
custody. The article openly suggested, by wa
to know what those men had learnt.

Decklin shook his headThe Sunal ways hinted at conspiraci e
wondering why the twgeople who had spoken directly to Nicholas at his arrest had been
silenced. The second issue was even more puzzling. It wasn't what the newspapers said, but
what they didn't say.

Not a single reporter had mentioned Nicholas' documents during the egareCsaild it be
those documents that had brought about the
called him? Hedd seen the documents and cou
his finger on it exactly, but he felt uneasy about the.triall t was a f eel i ng he
He decided to do something about it.

He turned down the sound on the television and reached for his phone. It was early, but his
secretary would already be in. She answered after only three rings.

ARoOsyYy?O0
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AYes, KRatatlbers ? 0

Al Tahédeci ded to go to the conference today.
She hesitated for a moment. HAOh! 0

Decklin smiled. fADon't sound so surprised.
ASorrydo | just

AThought | " d s o &irerce.n Sgoamegt| hei nyg.dl |pedcodaile to a

coll eague and he's bound to be there. o
AWell , Bishop Seath wild/l be pleased to see
Decklin winced. Al f | ' mFat dnanéeBishopiSeathwasrthet kno

embodiment of God's afleeing eye.

*kkkkkkkkk

Decklin arrived at the World Trade Centre in his battered Toyota Corolla. The dents and
rusty patches testified to its age. He found an open bay near the rear of the parking lot and
headed for the main building. He glanced at his watate.

Fortunately,the doors were still open. After scrounging a program from one of the
hostesses, he made his way into the auditorium itself. The room was maabkleeto seat
over five thousand delegates. He found a spare seat and nodded at tHeainduteninister
who graciously moved up one space to make room for the latecomer.

The speaker droned on for over an hour. Decklin constantly scanned the crowd, hunting for
Reginald Carcer. He needed answers and Reggie would be able to furnish him with the
information he wargd.

He spotted the man mere minutes before the speaker closed. Reggie was seated way over on
the other side of the auditorium, dressed in a navy blue suit. He had one of those nondescript
faces that seemed to melt in a crowd.

Decklin endured the rest ofdlspeech until the group finally broke for tea. He was forced to
move so that other ministers could get out of the aisle and ended up pressing himself against
the wall. He tried to manoeuvre across to the next section and intercept Reggie, but found
himsef fighting the tide.

Eventually he left by the nearest door and skulked in a corner outside. He craned his neck to
locate his colleague. At one point, he spotted the man but Reggie quickly disappeared in the
crowd once more.

Decklin never saw him again dng the break and decided to head back into the hall early
in the hopes of catching the man en route back to his seat. Reggie appeared just before the
second session began. When he saw Decklin, his face cracked into a broad grin and he
headed ovner .hofiwdbesc kilti goi ng?o0

AWell thanks, Reggie. Yourself?590

The man shrugged. AiSame old same ol d. Wh at
excuses?o0

Decklin grinned. His loathing for these events was well known among his colleagues and he
was regularlycalle t hr ough to the Bi shopdtendancd. i ce and

e

ASomet hing | ik that. Actually, | needed to
come. 0

Reggie raised his eyebrows. fASounds serious
A | 6tder talkasooner than later. Can we skip off the next session and head for the Steers

across the street? Burgers are on me. o0
The man hesitated, but Decklin could see he
things. o

34



Twenty minutes later the two men satthe Steers diner, each with a large cola in front of
them while they waited for their food to arrive.
Al'tdés about a congregation member. Heds in
Reggie nodded. He was one of the few ministers outside who was allowed into the prison,
having obtained a prison pass many years ago and established a ministry to the inmates.
AWhat 6s his name?0o0
AGal |l agher . o
Reggie glanced up sharply. AThe computer bi
Decklin nodded.

Al didndt know he was a member of your cong
Decklin wincel and shrugged. AfHeds not real |l vy. He
parents were buried there, but that was whil
ASo how did you come to know him?0o0

AHe was in need of some counsehatduggestedheas you
hand himself over to the police. o

Reggie suddenly | ooked very serious. Al t wa
same. 0

Decklin was suddenly al ar med. AThen why are
Reggi e?o0

The manheast at ed. AYou didnét do the wrong thing

why some things go the way they do. 0
Decklin opened his mouth, but shut it quickly as the food arrived. Time slowed to a trickle
while the waiter fussed over their cutlery anddureced an assortment of condiments. Finally
the man left them alone and Decklin picked up the conversation again.
AStop beating about the bush, Reg. Whatds h
ANot hippegnédsy ehta. 0 Th e andsiared into hisndené, deep in thought.
fiThe word already out among the prisoners is your friend is never going to see the end of his

trial. Somebody there has it in for him, Il t 6
Decklin I eaned forward and sl apped the tabl
ANobody DRDedHKIsin. Thatdéds the rule in prison.

to you to read between the lines. My guess is the Twaigtyts have been paid to take him
out . 0

AThe Teneqhttys ? 0

ATheyor e ailikethe Mafianon theaimsige. Thiereach extends to every prison in

the country. Once theyodove got it in for some
AWho told you this was going to happen?o
Reggie | eaned back in his chair and took a
woul dnodtgalvel y oiuf al name. Hedd just deny it if
ABut surely you could report it to a warden
killed, iotodbs your duty

A donot know anything, Decklin! o Resggi e i
sharpif And donét tell me how to minister to pri
and | know which battles can be won and whic
AHave you even spoken to him?o

AOf course | have. You donoét é&souligghaghhdnyi ng n
from the fire, so to speak. 0

Decklin snorted. -ridd¢e gatentying on kiodeath beda Reg.eYou
dondédt just pray for his soul and hand him ov
AAnd what dweyodoo?8uggest

AYou tel |inolhve waredenm i soner . Somet hing. o
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Reggi e shook his head. Al f that would hel p,
already knows. Heb6s as powerless to stop thi

AHow can you possibly know that?o

ALIi ke, 1l 8aé dbeen doing this for twenty year
work in there?o

AYou could at | east warn him.o

Agai n, Reggie shook his head. AThi nk about
his |l ast days intgeéetriamd ei. s What hiyomg 6 leorstugof
tide any more than the warden or you and | can. Why make his time any more miserable than

it already is?0

Decklin shook his head. il f you wonot do a
there?bod

AAnd break the trust of men | have been wor
years? Forget it.o

ASo you wono6ét help me?o0

Al f I coul d | woul d. You have to understanc
own | ives if iwvecbmabbedt Bbatdebheyodof | brir
turn to stone. Youdll get nothing out of the

*kkkkkkkkk

Nicholas awoke at the distant sound of a clanging door. He opened his eyes, but it made
little difference. He could barely see the edge of his bed in the shadowy cell. The slits
between the bars on his door were little more than slightly lighter shades of black. There may
have been a moon outside, but the prison's interior was like a dank ceHlatheitdoor
fastened shut. He could hear, however. Things moved in the night and he'd learnt to sleep
lightly. Even now he could hear the scuttling of tiny feet as some sort of unidentifiable
vermin moved about the floor.

He shivered slightly and pulledelsacklike prison blanket to his shoulders. It smelled like
dirty socks and provided all the comfort of sandpaper. Prison was certainly the great
equaliser, he reflected bitterly. All his money and power outside were worthless to him in
here.

Nicholas hadheard about the corruption inside prisons, but so far had experienced none.
The guards had refused to treat him any differently from the rest of the prisoners and had
become openly hostile at even the hint of
telephone call outside his legal rights.

If anything, they seemed more ruthless with him than most of the other criminals in the
establishment and had taken pleasure in taunting him with the threat of bringing some of the
more hardened criminals to visitsshgell in the night.

Nicholas understood all too weWhat such a visit might mean. The thought terrified him,
but so fay their threats had been empty. On two occasions, the night staff had woken him in
the small hours by jiggling keys in the lock. ThHegd rattled the door to his cell, but it had
been nothing more than their sick idea of a joke.

He refused to give them the satisfaction of showing his fear, but he'd cowered under his
blanket, waiting for the moment to pass. The worst part of prison wapbwerless it made
him feel.

He'd discussed the incidents with his lawyer, but the man had told him to keep quiet about
it. A complaint laid with the warden would achieve lités Nicholas had no proof. It would
merely be his word against that of theagis. In fact, such a complaint might even annoy
them enough to want to teach him a lesson and invite more serious aggression.

[a})
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AThe best thing you can do is keep quiet an
words.

But youodr e notacell wde potental rapists @tkde the kkeys outside your
door.

He | onged for Jessica. Not a minute went by
against bringing her to the prison, even in visiting hours. The mere sight of her would cause
enoudn jealousy among the guards and other inmates to make Nicholas aTthggptice of
marrying a supermodel.

Nicholas had been incredulous at the outlandish statement, but Jason Kreely had been firm.
AFor get everything you uncdotas. Shesermpdopleafavewmnd hun
mor al compass; thatodés why theyore here. And
the inmates. There is very little difference
you. If you do, they will torment you uhtyou break under the strain and then silence you
bef ore you have a chance to speak. 0

AWhy candédt you get me out of here?0 Nichol a
him, but weeks of stress and constant threats on his body and very lifeeganeitg to take
their toll. Not to mention the fact that he stood to spend the best years of his life in prison.

Nicholas had to constantly remind himself that not everyone was his enemy. He'd actually
fired Jason at one point and accused him of congpisith the courts against their case,
before coming to his senses and apologising. Jason had been gracious and never mentioned
the incident.

The idea of a conspiracy still hovered over Nicholas like an oppressive tyrant. He was
unable to shake the idea tlaher prisoners were watching his every move, as if waiting to
strike the moment a chance presented itself. He tried to convince himself that they were
merely curious of the newcomer, but it was impossible.

He felt like one fighting the tide. Willow's daments had vanished and so had his
witnesses, the policemen he'd given the documents to. He had considered mentioning the
Anglican minister to Jason, but was afraid that Kanabas might meet the same end as the
policemen. Decklin Kanabas was his only hopd Blicholas refused to risk giving him up to
the people who had put him in prison and sealed his fate.

One thing prison had taught him was to trus
his movements and conversations could be monitored far Bily @sside the prison walls.

When the time came, he would contact Kanabas, but not before.

Nicholas knew enough about the law to know that he needed to be proved guilty beyond
reasonable doubt. It was a long shot, but if a priest could testify and bheaogwenough to
a judgel even one who was perhaps less than imparti& still had a chance.

Footsteps interrupted his thoughts. Three or four sets. He held his breath as they approached
his cell. They stopped outside and once again, he heard thgrigysy, searching for the
lock.

He had played out the scenario every night since the first incident and knew what he needed
to do. With quivering hands, he reached for the loose slat carefully positioned near the top of
his bed within easy reach. All thvehile, he wished fervently that this was just another sick
prank on the part of the guards.

The slat had been easily concealed. It had, in fact, been a handle from a broken broom.
Nicholas had been told to get rid of the item and had quietly slippedatidiehdown his
collar and the upper part of his right leg. One became inventive in prison. It had taken several
nights of scraping, but he had managed to sharpen the broken end to a point and kept it
hidden under his mattress.
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fiKom ryk seuncomerichboyl t 6s ti me to work for your mon:¢
Ni cholas recognised the guardbdés voice. The
arrived.

Several chuckles echoed in the darkness. Some were the voices of guards, but others were
of a more siister timbre that bore the mark of prison inmates.

The keys rattled in the lock once more. Nicholas closed his eyes tightly. Then he heard the
click. This was no joke, he realised. This time he faced the real thing.

*kkkkkhkkhkk

Instead of returning tohe conference, Decklin Kanabas headed for the Johannesburg
municipality. A quick trip to the Town Planners office told him all he needed to know. After
that, he returned to the parish where he received a long list of messages from Rosy.

AOne of tshewamesfsraognre t he Bi shop, 0 she said.
were to contact him immediatelyheny ou came i n. 0

Decklin nodded. Reggie had moved quickly. He thanked Rosy and went through to his
office where he reached for the phone.

ABi shop ®9ddtilt®e®. 06 Decklin winced. The prim
grated on his ears.

AHI, Paul a. Decklin Kanabas here. I under st
AAh, Fat her Kanabas. Wh a 't have you been wup
when he returned from the conference. o0

AYou know me, Paula. Candét stay out of trou
be friendly, but he really wasndét in the moo
Al 611l put you through. o

It was several minutes before the Bishop picked upltiome.
AiSeath here. o His voice had a permanent cr (
pulpits with inferior microphones. It was also subdued. Bishop Seath never raised his voice.
His displeasure was always conveyed through underlings, lika.Rtwlas a trait that tended
to annoy Decklin, who preferred direct confrontation.
Al't' s Decklin Kanabas. You wanted to speak
AKanabas? | wunderstand you were speaking to
The man also never referred toyane by their first name.
Decklin rolled his eyes. Reggie would have given a one hundred percent accurate account
of the events, that was certain.
AWe were having lunch at the time, yes. 0 De
been during the d@itial luncheon and he was in no mood to play cat and mouse games with
his superior.

AQui t e. Nice of you to join us this morning
a subordinate for not staying for the full conference.
Decklin steeled himself foanot her session with Paul a. She

displeasure once the conversation was over.

Decklin wondered briefly what devious means his boss would use to ensure that he was
transferred back to the secretary before hanging up.

Seath continue . AfHe also tells me that you have cc
t he Benoni prison. 6

Al enquired about Nicholas Gall agher. Reggi
the man. Apparentlysome inmatesaveit in their heads to see hmever leaves the prison
wall s alive. Il was wondering what the church
AFat her Carcer has assured me that heds doi

38



A We Fdther Carceris not doing enough. It seems to me that a nice eulogy and a quick
praye to send the man on his way are more the work of the Pharisee than of the Good
Samaritan. o

The silence on the other end of the line told him that he could expect another call from
Paula in the morning. When the man finally spoke, it was in measured Eess Bishop
Seath was battling to maintain his cool exterior in the face of Decklin's outburst.

Al think i1t would be best i f you didndét get
your, ah, history. Father Carcer is more than qualified anel ke church should leave it in
his hands. 0

Al didndét realise that he had become an und
AKanabas, give me your word that you wil!/| S
you involved. o

Decklin sighed. Al al rmeady sasdked bluitm hief rhed u
Al know. Your word, Kanabas. o

Again, he sighed. fOkay. I wondot ask him ag
AGood. Now, I feel we s [sometimétonemrow,aperigaps. an a
Could you make it at arountde n ? 0

Al 6l I be there. o

AFine. 106l put you back to Paula so that s
Bishop Seath transferred the call back to his secretary. Decklin shook hisShead.t hat 6 s
how he managed itNow it was time for the real gtili n g . Paula would foll
instructions to the letter. Not one detail would be left out. He could also expect a lecture on
his | ack of respect when he arrived at the B

On the other hand, h &rdind Nichelas eGallagloer. phe @myi s e s
concession he had made was that he woul dnot
somet hing hedd never intended to do anyway.
hadnodét really promised him a thing.

*kkkkk Kkkhkk

The heavy, iron door swung open and there was the shuffle of feet as somebody entered the
cell. Nicholas quietly pulled the broom handle from under his mattress and curled up in the
corner to defend himself.

It was laughable. What chance did he staki¢ heard the body moving towards him in the
darkness. Nicholas waited until the man came within range and swung the stick as hard as he
could in an arc, aiming for the mandés head.

He was lucky. There was a loud crack as the handle struck somethingTémianan
screamed and recoiled.

AWhat 6s going on?06 In the commotion, one of
through the narrow bars of the cell.

Now he could see the figure. He was a huge brute of a man and, although Nicholas could
notseehi s face with the | ight shining from beh
animatlike roar, the man lunged across the cell at Nicholas.

Nicholas had reversed the stick, hoping to use it as a sword, but his terror caused near
paralysis. He merelgringed, holding the stick in a defensive pose. Although the man could
see him vaguely in the shadows, the total darkness, followed by the sudden light had affected
the vision of both protagoni st s. Ni chol as <co

The man | unged at Ni cholas and the broom ha
plexus, just beneath thiereastbone That alone would never have been enough, but in
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lunging, he forced the back of the stick into the corner, jamming it down agaengty of
the bed.

With the stick now properly anchored and two hundred and fifty pounds bearing down on it,
it suddenly became a dangerous weapon. There was an explosive gasp as the point penetrated
the mands torso.

In the torchlight reflections, Nicholasoul d | us't make out t he whi
There was no anger now. Only pain and fear. A moment later, there was an agonised groan
and the man lurched back, pulling the barb from his flesh.

There was a gush of dark fluid. The bloodied point hacepated at least two inches.

Nicholas stared in horror at the damage he had wrought. He heard keys jingle as guards
fought to get inside to the injured man.

When they did, they ripped Nicholas from his bed, pounding his head and torso. Nicholas
curled intoa foetal position, covering his head and face, enduring the blows. After a minute
or so, the men stopped. They quickly retrieved the injured prisoner, making sure that they
removed the crude weapon from Ni chnlrimays 6 cel |

Nicholas raised himself into a sitting position. The floor was cold and wet where his own
bl ood mingled with the inmateods. Hi s hands
reached for the foul toilet bowl at the far end of his cell. Niab retched. Very little bile
came up, but his stomach heaved all the same.

When he was done, he moved across to the basin and rinsed his mouth with the trickle of
tepid water that he was able to coax from the rusty tap. He cleaned himself up as best he
could and returned to bed. Initially, his breath came in sobs as he battled to gain control of his
breathing. It was nearly twenty minutes before he was able to breathe normally. He spent the
rest of the night awake in his cell, wondering when, or if, theyld return.

One thing was sure. This night, he had made himself a mark. Until now, his enemies had
been imaginary, but tonight they had become real. It was only a matter of time before they
returned and, next time, he would not have a broom handle emdléfimself with. He
decided to calll his | awyer in the morning. F
out, no matter what it took.
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Chapter 5

Nicholas was drenched in sweat as he heaved the hefty weight. Fifty kilogramsencdhe
press may not have been much for a serious body builder, but then Nicholas could hardly
consider himself to be in that league. Gym was something he and his wife did in the privacy
of their own home to maintain a certain level of fithess and health.

AYou c &Soutiepo hi s, compani on urged hi m.

The swarthy man above him was cut from an entirely different cloth. Under normal
circumstances, Ni cholas would never have eve
not normal circumstances.

Prison requed friends and Nicholas had learnt this quickly. He was not in a prison
designed forwhite-collar criminals. Being accused of murder, he had been seminto
appropriate facility Those had been the magistrateds wo
hadnot diminished over time.

An appropriate facility was one filled with the most violent types of criminal Nicholas had
ever known. He had heard about such people in various news bulletins on both radio and
television, but coming face to face with them haggmed his heart with terror.

He had been careful not to show his fear, however. The inmates, like dogs, seemed to sense
fear and this immediately drew aggression. He needed protection and quickly. This could not
be sought from the guards; that had beenfittst lesson. They were not always around and
couldno6ét be relied upon to protect an indivi

More frightening were those guards who were more than willing to turn a blind eye if a
suitable agreement could be reached. Nicholas had found an Blaklks. The name was a
nickname, but everyone called him that and Nicholas had never learnt his real name.

The man was about six foot four and weighed one hundred and forty kilograms. He had
been a local farmer and was currently serving an effetitreeyearsentence for murdering
one of his farmworkers. The details were sketchy as the man still proclaimed his innocence
and was unwilling to discuss the case.

He had taken a liking to Nicholas for some reason and dubbed him with the nickname
Soutie The name, m Afrikaans term for English speaking South Africans, was an
affectionate one, despite its vulgar origins.

It was fortuitous, perhaps that the man hact
prisoners liked Bakkis, but they also feared him. Nichelas interrupted by one of the
guards.

fiRykseuh Ri ch boy! o

He carefully replaced the weight and sat up to look at the guard. It was Saturday and the
warders generally |l eft them alone on weekenc
chagrin thathe realised how much the past few weeks had changed him. Three months
earlier, he would barely have acknowledged the man.

AYoubve got a visitor, o6 the man jerked his

Who coulditbeNi chol as di dnodot Ibhave beenimpatsdnt Suglynot t wo
his attorney. Jason never worked on weekends. His wife? He doubted it. Nicholas was
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immediately on his guard. He followed the man with trepidation, watching every corner for
possible attack. They walked through the widsgages, but there were too many people.
After being | ed through several | ocked gate
was outside the main building in a dusty courtyard with several cracked concrete tables
surrounded by matching benches.

He gazed around the courtyard, hunting for hidden foes, but none were to be found. Finally,
his eyes fell on the stocky figure in the corner. The man smiled when Nicholas met his gaze.

AFat her Kanabas! o0 Nicholas | ogndd over, taki
ANi chol as, 06 the minister smiled. fAYou | ook

Gall agher winced. Most of the injuries had
see the other guyds knuckl es. 0

The man produced two giant burgers anddce | d col as il ébdtthb ave p
wardens frown on it, |l &m tol d. o

ASo would the church, Il i magine. o0

The minister grinned. AYoudre thinking of

AYou seemed surprised to see me. o0

Nicholas bit into the delicious bun and wolfed down hisfnst ut hf ul . il don't
visitors in here.o

AApart from family?0o

Ni cholas shook his head. iNot even my wife
she'd be doing me more good than harm by st a
Decklin grinned. #AThat couldn't have been e
Ni cholas chuckled gri mly. AfJason said she n

time they discussed it.o

Nicholas allowed himself to relax, simply enjoying the meal. It was the first time in weeks
that he'd been able to take his mind off piedicament and Decklin Kanabas seemed to
sense that.

Finally, Ni chol as broached the subject. AS
breathtaking view. o

Decklin became serious. ASomet hingds come t
yourl i fe is in danger. o

Ni cholas contemplated the manés words as he
he had finished, he tapped his bruised cheek
raining buckets. Y o u 6 v e ingtlostplade.dPeopleé detckhled oo u r s e
standing on someonedbds toes. O

AThis seemed morteaes siifnissamaoneramad haatcontract
AWhy would somebody do that?o0

Kanabas shrugged. Al dondt knowHedNs chedémsr u
weekly meetings in Block A for the past twe
youdbve become a target. o

AThat 6s ridicul ous. He coul dndét possibly kn
AReal l y? | see youdve srpseenltf . a0 | ot of ti me ¢
AAnd by thé&d you mean

AWhy havenét you called me?o0

Ni chol as was taken aback by the sudden chan
Al read the papers, remember . Not a word h

showed me. | assume you gave it to paicemen who took your statement when you were
arrested. o
AYes, so0?0
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ASo, the only two people who have officiall
odd?0o0

Nicholas remained silent. Somehow, to hear his own thoughts spoken aloud by another
madethe ideaeven moregerrifying. Until now, nobody had believed him. It was a strange
sensation to realise that it was even more frightening that someone did.

Kanabas continued. Al 6m the only other per
remainingwitne s . Why hasndét your attorney contact e
AHe wi | | in good time. When | 6m ready. o

AExactl y. Youdbre afraid the conspiracy 1is t
and the fact that | know about the document. The Lord knows | had my doubtgwbuit n

have to admit 1t. And you know itods true. | f
youbdbre | eaving these prison walls alive. o

Ni cholas shook his head in frustration. HnBe
| 6m get thewrge oludf oorfe my tri al . | 6ve hired t he
coul dnot believe it when bail was deni ed. S
Santa Claus begging for my release, but no |
The mhi st er t hought about It for a moment . f
t hrough for you. Theydve proved that. Now i
tomorrow morning. The guards doné6t pay too I
meetngs are held in | aundry rooms, or halls wi
He gazed up at the | ow gutters surrounding
shimmy up one of those gutter pipes without too much trouble and the guardsdan 6t e v en

notice. You could probably make it all the way across the roof without even being spotted.

Then, if you were careful, you might be abl e

reckon it would be at least two hours before the guaacsed the alarm. A man could get a

l ong way in that time. oo

Ni cholas was stunned. ADo you realise what

Decklin Kanabas shru eddo Al 6m just saying,
[

g9
Ni cholas stared at the man n shock. fAWhat
The mands gaze was st e adsglpreseratiosi avdionehvhoa k e er
cares when an innocent mands | ife is threate
Ni cholas shook his head. AThereds no way. I
AHas prison already affect eadimpeoisk? Istoougltad| y
business was about making risky decisions ev

BN

AAnd you think this is the same thing?bo9
Altés an option. o Kanabas held his gaze.
AOne that | eaves me without a I|ife. l 61 | be
The mapbdbesseion softened, AYou donét have a
going to happen, but rest assured, itds on
you know, create a few enemies on the inside. That way, when it happens, nolbdity w
bl amed. You gave some prisoners a reason to
Nicholas stared hard at the table, allowing the idea to sinBreate enemies firstt was
already happening. The agenda had already been set in motiormtigdwtime did he have
left?

*kkkkkkkkk
The trailing vehicle appeared just as Deckl

first, as the road was long with very few turnoffs. The beige sedan made the same turn as
him, but it was on to the freay after all. AlImost everyone would use the freeway.
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He drove at a steady pace, just under the speed limit. There was no need to alert the
followersT if that was indeed what they weirgo the fact that he knew they were there. He
headed towards the aopt. At the Linksfield offramp he slowed down, taking the slipway.

The car followed.

It was as if they didndét even care whether
left and right, even back over his shoulder, although not directly aufgsgrs. He was just a
man unsure of his bearings. The light finally turned green. He waited before turning left.
After a few metres, he pulled to a stop. Several vehicles passed by, including the beige sedan.
As soon as the road was clear, he quicklyadiiturn and bolted back towards the-@mp.

Glancing in the rear view mirror as he made the turn, he noticed the sedan making a sharp
turn about 100m down the road ahead of him. He gunned the motor in an effort to get well
ahead of the other vehicle. Thagine screamed in protest and the speedometer jiggled just
below 180km per hour mark.

He kept a sharp eye on the r&@w mirror, but had already rounded the bend before the
sedan came into view. He remained tense, with his foot jammed against thedlasrof his
vehicle. Twice, the pursuing vehicle came into view and, each time, Decklin could see that,
despite his frantic speed, they were quickly closing the gap.

He hit the next offamp with the speed of a streaking bullet, slowing for the turn but
ignoring the red traffic light that blocked his passage. He now found himself in unfamiliar
territory, flying blind. He took the first street to his right, then raced through two more traffic
lights before turning left again. A couple more turns found initthe middle of the suburbs,
surrounded by rambling homes with large gardens and high walls around the perimeter.

He took a more direct path now that he had shaken off his pursuers, heading away from the
freeway behind him. The car was a target, heneeded get ri d of it but h
himself stranded on the street either. As a pedestrian, he would also be noticed and, if spotted,
he would be unable to run from a driven vehicle.

Finally, he spotted a shopping centre. It was small as malls iu@ncertainly large enough
to get lost in. After parking the vehicle, he headed into the mall where he grabbed an ice cold
cola and a small packet of groceries before heading for the parking lot on the far side of the
building. Now he blended with thedal environment. A man in a shopping mall with a
packet of groceries was as inconspicuous as a camouflaged soldier in the bush. Getting home
would not be difficult.

*kkkkkkkkk

AYes?0 The grey haired butler whoettarHewer ed
l'istened briefly. AWhere did you find it?0o
tell him, but he wonét be happy. o

After hanging up, he turned to Luther, seated behind the mahogany desk. Luther raised his
eyebrows. AANnd?0

The greyhaie d mandés expression was dour. AThey | c
up at a local shopping mall, but the driver
Luther glared at the man through narrowed e
Lut her & ssofttike thelowypaal of distant thunder.

The grey haired man brokeegeo nt act and gazed out of the w
of course, under a false namehe same name that was entered on the register at the prison
incidentally. o

Lutherfollowed t he but !l er 6 s ¢ a-dogs patmllthg teepexpansieedawrt wo ¢
outside. They were giaoerboels South African Mastiffs, dark tan with btlike heads. He

44



felt a kindred spirit with the beasts. They never barked but he could tell frormiple svay
they held his gaze that they were deadly.

He turned his thoughts back to Gallagher an
The organisation had suspected from the very beginning that Nicholas Gallagher would have
visitors they might \ant to know about and arrangements had been made with the prison
wardens. It was standard practice on visiting days to take prints of all visitors who entered the
prison grounds and copies had been easy to come by.

Thebutlergr i maced and KHé&d®® kahp i wdy ®agbodofaii airhple
minded prison wardens. All the prints were smudged in such a way as to be worthless to a

trained eye. The bumbling fool who took the
ami ss. o0
Luther glowered at the popgeguar dés i ncompetence. AHe mus

surely. o

AThere was a report about a stolen <car at
happened about the time he was there.o
Luther rose from his seat aebrde glieasc e veliickke man
di sappeared without a trace. 0

AActually, it was found altahblaorhdomed.baur g | nt
This time Lutherod6s smile conceded grudging
and disappeared before theirvery®ye He coul d be anywhere by no
The butler shrugged. fiHeo6l!|l turn up again.
Lutherds |l ips curled in a sinister smile al
worthy adversary for once. 0

The butl er s h o o &d ithwiill be doraearck .elseiillréceivedaofders from

London earlier this afternoon. Youdre wanted
Luther felt a flash of irritation. AGal |l agh
another complicatiod 0

The buter kook hi s head. AThey donoét car e. Gal |

Nobody will believe his story now. The council feels your talents will be wasted on this case.
Youdbre headed back to London tonight. o
Luther rose from his isresadl,ertr itsana.ngilatddnrméet
old man. And if you thinkd o

The man swall owed and shrank back. However
determination. AThe orders are not mine. The
Luther clenched higeeth. He so badly wanted this kill. But the priest would not be argued

wi t h. He inclined his head andPotrhotreimegeadz ed ou

*kkkkkkkkk

Nicholas finally reached the front of the food queue and offered his bowldowaiting
food. He had learnt on the first day not to use a plate. The first man dipped his serving spoon
into the silver tub and shook a giant dollop of stiff, sticky maize porridge into the bowl. The
glutinous white blob steamed slightly. It smelled daftmng and yet it was slightly
unpleasant.

UndercookedLike the rest of the prisoners, Nicholas had quickly learnt that prison food
was cooked badly in a myriad of different ways. Sometimegpapeporridge, was dry and
crumbled in the fingers. On suclays, each lumpy mouthful had to be forced down with
large quantities of liquid. Even the tasteless, watery sauce that was dished under the name of
meat was generally not enough to prevent a prisoner from choking on his food.

45



Other times, the unsavoury giftame with a dark crust of burnt flakes that even the most
daring failed to get down, but the worshp of all was the grainy mixture of undercooked
flour with the texture of glue that stuck tc
down the thoat like molten lava, each mouthful being forced down with repeated swallows.

Nicholas moved on to the meat dish. This was a chocolate brown mixture of unidentifiable
lumps floating in large quantities of liquid. A thick layer of oil coated the surfatieeafish.

A large ladle full of the bubbling mixture was sullenly thrown overghpby a prison chef
with thick sweaty arms and stubby fingers.

Chef was not a term employed by the prisoners when referring to the staff that worked in
the kitchens. They are generally referred to as fitters and turners, the joke among the
prisoners being that chefs generally took good food, fitted it into a pot and turned it into
unpalatable slop.

Prison was far less formal than he had imagined it would be and the afiessl hall was
nowhere near large enough to accommodate all the inmates. Generally, prisoners found a
sunny spot, if the weather was good, and ate in small groups, seated on the ground, on steps
or leaning against a wall. When the weather was bad, theydetbinto the mess hall and
surrounding passages or returned to their cells and ate there.

Nicholas took a few mouthfuls. He ate with a spoon, but this was a luxury that many
prisoners could not afford. His cutlery and crockery had been brought in férdmmoutside
the prison by his attorney, but many of the prisoners ate from plastic tubs, using their fingers
to mop up the hideous oily gravy with large chunks of the disgugtipg

He soon gave up on the food; ymndaneallyaaveek | us't
had passed since his visit from the Anglican minister. It had been a week of terror, haunted
by imagined enemies lurking at every corner. When awake, he had spent every minute
glancing over his shoulder, waiting, anticipating the eweninent attack. His nights had
been sleepless and fraught with nightmares in which he dreamed of jingling keys and dark
shadows carrying all manner of hideous weapons. Every time he awoke in an icy sweat,
having been roused in the nick of time before imemindeath. What would happen when he
didndét wake up in time, he wondered?

He spent his days working out in the gym, playing soccer with fellow prisoners on the dusty
guad or immersing himself in his work, sweeping out the kitchens and passages to take his
mind off the danger he was in, but he realised he was slowly losing his grip on sanity.

A guardods voi ce r ouEKaondjulldh DominderisdieCome ysulatev er i e
The ministerds arrived!o

Anyone who came to prison and preached the gospecalkesi aDominee but the man
was actually no more than a lay preacher, a volunteer from one of the local churches who had
rite of passage to preach in the prison. He had spoken to Nicholas on one or two occasions,
when Nicholas had joined the party oisaturday more out of boredom than anything else.
The man was, in fact, mortgagebroker, but on Saturdays he wadDamineeand was
accorded respect by the prisoners and wardens alike.

Nicholas quickly threw his food into a trash can and joined the parhghbed through to
another cell block. This was one time when rules were relaxed slightly and prisoners were
allowed to move between cell blocks without any written permission or bureaucratic control.
There were not many of theiin they totalled about foteen in alli but to handle the
paperwork for fourteen prisoners to transfer them from one block to another simply so that
they could attend a church service for an hour was more trouble than it was worth to a
warden, and paperwork was generally ignored.

The guard arrived at the gate, which was unlocked by a second warden who checked them
over, counting them roughly and then moved them on to the service in the next block. They
passed a quad where the inevitable Saturfdayball match was being played, anden
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moved on towards a tuck shop where more wardens gazed with disinterest at a small queue of
prisoners lined up to buy crisps and soft drinks in an effort to rid themselves of the aftertaste
of their lunch.

They had reached a quiet part of the prisard were ushered into a small open quad.
Several other prisoners were waiting anxiously forDbenineeto arrive. He appeared in due
course, dressed in an expensive suit. His shoes sparkled in the sun and made Nicholas glance
down at his own. They had cantly cost more than thB o mi nentee autfit, but they
|l ooked cheap and scuffed next to the manbs p

Under his arm the man carried a giant leather bound Bible, stuffed with copious notes that
Nicholas suspected had been franticallyldded down during the previous Sunday sermon
when the man had sat in church and fAborr owe
gospel.

He came with a small entourage; two fellow volunteers, who would be at hand to pray for
t he si nner befendsobtheseavice, and a seruffy lboking individual with long hair
and a large guitar case in his left hand. The entourage all wore tight denim trousers and t
shirts. The casual clothing was a stark co
pockets were flat, Nicholas noted, indicating that wallets and other valuables had been left in
the car outside dr more likelyi at home.

The service began with a lengthy prayer, after which the ruffian with long hair extracted his
badly tuned instrumerand led the group through half an hour of chorus songs. The prisoners
clapped and danced, joining in with gusto when they were able to remember the words to the
choruses.

Nicholas slipped from the room and stood quietly in the quad outside. Nobody nasced,
the minister and volunteers were too lost in worship and none of his fellow prisoners cared.
The guards had thankfully retreated from the din of the guitar and raucous voices and were
now inside the building, leaving the small quad deserted. Everyamothen, they peered
through the door as they walked past but, for the most part, they paid little attention.

Everything was just as Decklin Kanabas had predicted. How had the man known? Nicholas
allowed his eyes to wander to the roof that surroundedabeyard. Low, he noted. Kanabas
was right. How easy it would be to scale one of those drain pipes and pull himself onto the
top. The roof was flat which meant that, once he was up there, nobody would be able to see
him from the courtyard below.

Easy! Why then, was he so terrified of making the attempt? Conflicting thoughts battled
with one another as he gazed longingly at the low drain pipes that surrounded the quad. If it
was so easy, why had nobody attempted it yet? On the other hand, prisoners egeaped
week. He read about it in the newspapers all the time, so maybe it was that easy after all.

The music in the background faded and the insurance salesman began his sermon. It was
well rehearsed, Nicholas noted, and the man was doing all he cowgtieate his audience
with profound words and theologies that would change their lives forever. It was a futile
effort, however. With the entertainment over, many of the prisoners lost interest and one or
two quickly joined him outside, reaching for cigies or simply chatting quietly amongst
themselves.

His window of opportunity had closed and Nicholas resigned himself to another week of
prison life. Now that the music had stopped, the guards reappeared, venturing into the
courtyard where they could fetfle sun on their faces. They left the prisoners alone, keeping
to themselves as they chatted and smoked cigarettes.

Eventually, the service ended. The volunteers sprang into action, praying with prisoners,
each of whom brought his own tale of woe. Thevewsations generally followed the same
theme. The prisoners had been wrongfully convicted and begged the volunteer to put in a
word with the prison authorities to arrange for an early release. The volunteers in turn
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listened with empathy, prayed with since t y t hat Godods will be do
made empty promises that they would mention it totheineewho was the only one with
any real influence among their number. He would know who to talk to.

Finally a guard returned to take them back &rtbwn cell block. It was not the same guard
who had brought them to the service, Nicholas noted. These small details were all important.
His trip had not been wasted. All he needed to do was survive another seven days. There
would be another service thalowing week.

*kkkkkhkkhkk

The following week passed with interminable slowness. Each day brought with it new
depths of terror and despair. A second attack occurred on the Tuesday. The prisoner that had
attacked Nicholas in his cell several weeks eark¢urned from the infirmary. For a few
days, he had remained aloof, but Nicholas had seen the man watching him. It was as if he
never took his eyes off Nicholas, waiting for his opportunity.

His chance came one afternoon, while Nicholas was mopping titteeRiafter lunch. The
fitters and turners had made themselves someifamd the slop they prepared for the rest of
the prisoners, but large steaks and deep fried ¢hapsl left Nicholas and two others to clean
up the kitchen.

As soon as they had a cf®, the other two men skived off to smoke a cigarette, leaving
Ni cholas alone in the kitchen. He hadndot Dbot
he simply assumed it was his fellow cleaners returning to mop the floor. By the time he
spotted themit was too late to flee, or even to call out.

The giant who had entered his cell in the small hours was there, but this time he appeared
with two friends. fdrYkseun bkndotwewbywawseodne héeness
at humour. The man simplglared at him with undisguised hatred. Nicholas immediately
backed away, brandishing the mop as a weapo
warned the man, but it was a pathetic attempt to instil fear in them. The three men advanced
on himand hekneme di dndét stand a chance. Any one
subdued him and they all knew it.

He thrust the mop at the first prisoner who came at him, catching the man in the face and
drenching him in soap and dirty water. With a curse, the maedife feeble weapon from

Ni chol asd6 hands and cast It aside. Then the
Nicholas struggled, wrenching in their grasp. He fought like a tiger, but was quickly borne to
the ground.

He felt his shirt rip, followed byhe rending of his trousers as the men turned him around
and slammed him face down on the steel table. In desperation, he lashed back with his foot at
t he man behind, but barely grazed the convic
The man cursed and cuffed him on the ear fortrosible. Nicholas was frantic, but
defenceless in the power of the two men that pinned his arms. As he felt the weight of the
brute pressing up against his exposed buttocks, he turned with savage fury on the man who
held his right arm. Using the only weapo | ef t t o hi m, he sunk his
wrist. There was a shriek of pain and the man suddenly released his grip.
Everything happened in a blur. Nicholas reached for the-ldegayrid in the deep fryer
with his freed hand. There was a sizzaeha pressed the scorching instrument into the face of
his second attacker, b r a ftrdss of gurns that immediatélys ¢ h e
blistered.
Thus freed, he turned to face his one remaining attacker. In his panic, he had dropped the
heated gd. As he swung around, the deep fryer loomed in front of his eyes. He snatched it
and heaved the contents at his foe.
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The appliance jerked in his hands as the power cable brought it up short. This was followed
by deep, searing pain as the swelteringitiqgplashed over his hands. It was his antagonist,
however, who caught the full force of the oil directly in his face and chest. There was a
hissing sound and he seemed to turn monstrous as giant blisters suddenly formed on his
cheeks and lips. In an insita his hair seemed to recede as it sizzled and shrivelled in the face
of the intense heat.

The mandés confidence dissolved as the oil S
his skull. Nicholas slipped, falling to the floor and again felt thens¢ pain as the oil burned
his own legs and hands. In agony, he rolled to escape from the searing liquid. Then he
watched in horror as his attacker sank to his knees. Losing consciousness, he plunged into the
pool of oil that covered the floor beneath hijarking involuntarily as scorching puddle
reached up through his clothing and onto the tender flesh beyond.

Nicholas awoke in the infirmary with bandages on his hands and legs where the oil had
seared his flesh. The first person he saw was a male nurse.

AWel come back. o0 The man wore a kind

— —

AWhat happened?0 Nicholas croaked, y

Al woul dnét worry about those wounds, 0 the
weeks. Thatoilsaek you from a fate worse than death
attempt at humour.

Ni cholas smiled too, in relief, and then gl
to the others?o

ATwo of them wil!/ be o0k ay.tyninhtes agomre thg ather b i t
wi || be out by tomorrow. Hebd6s bandaged up nc
The scars you gave him wondét, though. Hedl |

he sl ept on a tennis racquet. o

And stth?eo IMi chol as had to know.

he man hesitated. HfAHebd been taken to a st
Youbve treated me, havendt you?o0

AYes, 0O the man nodded. ABut his case is dif
face and ch&t and it was well over two hundred degrees. Nearly twenty percent of his skin
surface has been affected. |l hope youbve got

AYou think 0611 need one for this?0o0

AMansl aughter is a serious offence. o0

Nicholas swallowed. He was relieved that than no longer posed a threat, yet the thought
of having killed someone with his own hands
have good facilities. o

The words were spoken with little conviction. State hospitals had a reputation for hideous
faci |l i1ties and inept staff t hat stole the bI
would never willingly entrust his own health to such an institution.

The nurse was Ilittle help. Al doubt -outhat . I
court case. He wondét survive three days. o0

ABut therebdéds a chance, right?06 Nicholas ask

The man smil ed, seeing the pleading in his
nodded grudgingl y. But Ni ¢ h o Asafar ascche ndrsd was e et F
concerned, the offender was as good as dead.

He was released from the infirmary the following day and returned to the laundry the next
Saturday. This time, he gazed longingly at the drain pipes and the roof, but no matter how
lowthey | ooked, he didnét feel physically up t

The following week was one filled with inquiries as well as statements and countless trips
to the chief wardenbds office. Hi s attorney

30—
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coutdat e was set. The prisoneros |ife stildl h
sure whether he would lay charges of manslaughter or assault against Nicholas.

How had it come to thisRicholas wondered at the fact that several weeks earlieatie
been awell-respectedbusinessman and an upstanding member of the community. Now his
life had spiralled out of all control. He was drowning under a torrent of criminal charges with
mur derous convicts on his | e fotdogsnddfunetiang ht |, e
powerless.

The following week, he felt better and knew what had to be done. He had resolved the issue
in his mind and was ready to take the necessary risk. As usual, he accompanied the handful of
prisoners to the laundry room in Blogk The Domineeand his entourage arrived like
clockwork, but this week was different. The scruffy guitarist with the long hair was not
present and the weekly worship was a dismal affair, led biptimineehimself in faltering
notes with the inevitable Bie clamped firmly under his arm.

With no music, none of the prisoners really felt able to enter into the spirit of worship,
which meant that the guards were able to venture into the courtyard and enjoy the sunshine
instead of having to skulk inside wheteey could make themselves heard above the usual
din.

With his avenue of escape cut off, Nicholas was forced to return to his cell after the service.
It was when he arrived back in his cell that he found the note under his pillow. It was short
andtothepint Wat ch your back and say your prayers.

*kkkkkkkkk

The following Saturday, Nicholas joined the band of men who religiously attended the
weekly service. It was with relief that he saw the guitarist arrive among the bamaisters.

The group trooped in to the laundry and took their seats as usual. As soon as the music began,
Nicholas slipped out of the room and into the courtyard. By now he knew the routine well.
He had only a few minutes to make good his escape.

Luck was not going his way, however, as he noticed a guard had left the building and was
taking a cigarette in the courtyard. This was unusual, but Nicholas pretended to disregard the
man. He stood quietly by the door, listening to the music while trying ndatece in the
guardés direction. The man drew on his <ci g:
inside.

The music had slowed, however, which indicated that the worship was coming to an end. It
was always the same. Some fast songs, followed by tloeeosles and then the message, at
which point the courtyard would be filled with prisoners and guards.

How many sl ow songs had they played? Nich
constantly distracted by the guard in the courtyard. What if the guardsa@érhing and saw
him? All would be lost if he was captured in an attempted escape. There was no time to think
and he acted on an impulse.

Even as he reached for the drain pipe, he heard the music come to a halt. Nicholas
clambered frantically up the drapipe, using the rivets in the walls as foot holds. Finally, he
managed to get a grip on the gutters at the top. They had been burned hot by the sun and
scalded his hands, which were still tender from the burns several weeks earlier. He was
desperate, hoswer. This was his last hope of escape. He disregarded the pain and pulled his
body over the edge of the roof.

It was only once he was on top of the roof that he realised the full power of the heat. He had
pressed his body flat against the corrugated jplates that were riveted to the roof and felt
the pain searing through his clothes and burning his gut.
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Quickly, he slithered away from the edge, making sure he was well beyond the edge before
he dared to stand. His pulse raced at the audacity of whiaadhgust done, but he forced
himself to keep moving. A quick glance around revealed that nobody could see him where he
now stood and he rose into a crouching run, heading for the northern side of the building
complex.

Nicholas felt nauseated with fear as h appr oached the edge of th
have worried. Ironically, all the security measures were deeper in the building and he now
found himself over the office section where the wardens and visitors gathered before heading
into the prison prope He would still need to cross the perimeter fence which was electrified
and topped with deadly razor wire. It was also patrolled by guards, but that was hundreds of
metres away and, for the time being, he was able to move unchecked.

Nicholas spiedthegrund from the roof és edge. I n the |
a visitor, dressed in casual denims and a daskiiit. The only danger of being spotted was
while he dropped from the roof, so he did this quickly.

Once on the ground, he immediatélgaded for the car park. There were several vehicles
but, true to form, they were all locked. Finally, he spiedaskie an operbacked, light
delivery vehicle with a tarpaulin over the back. He passed two guards en route to the vehicle
and was forced toheck the desire to run and hide. They glanced casually in his direction but
left him alone, assuming he was a visitor.

How much time did he have before his escape was discovered? Once that happened, the
guards would cease to be casual and would begirctsegrin earnest. Solitary figures
wandering around the grounds outside the prison might quickly be rememberedadiralian
marthunt would begin to bring back the escaped convict.

When he reached the vehicle, he quickly undid the straps that heldpelitain place. He
was relieved to find that the back had room and slipped under the cover, refastening what
straps he could. It was impossible to refasten all of them from underneath, however and he
was forced to leave the rest to fate. The loose stragist be discovered or they might not
T when the owner returned.

It was an hour and a half before he heard the owners returning to their vehicle. They chatted
in Afrikaans and it was evident from their conversation that they had spent the morning with
their son who was clearly an inmate.

Nicholas held his breath as they opened the doors and entered the vehicle. He had covered
himself with sacks and tools as best he could, but he knew that even a cursory search of the
vehicle would reveal his presencethé guards so much as lifted one corner of the tarpaulin,
he would probably be discovered.

The vehicle finally started and he felt it move under him as the driver reversed out of the
parking bay. It followed a circuitous route back to the main gate. Nisheallowed in an
attempt to still his pounding heart. He had staked his future and possibly his very life on the
laziness of the gate guards.
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Chapter 6

His luck held. It was, after all a Saturday, when families came and went. The prison bosses
were enjoying their weekend and the guards were resentful of the fact that they had to stand
duty while their superiors got to spend time with their families and friends. Why should they
bother to search every vehicle?

It was only once théakkieacceleratd and Nicholas realised that they were on the open
road beyond the prison walls, that he began to breathe properly again. He risked a peek from
under the tarpaulin, trying to get his bearings and see which direction they were headed in.
He discovered thdhe couple had turned west, skirting the city along the southern bypass.

The vehicle travelled for twenty five minutes before it came to a halt. Nicholas waited
quietly as the man and his wife emerged from the vehicle. He heard the doors slam shut and
waited several minutes for the noise of their conversation to recede before peeping from
beneath the tarpaulin.

He found that they had stopped at a small shopping mall. As surreptitiously as was possible,
he extricated himself from the vehicle, relieved thatbody seemed to notice him. Once sure
that he had not been seen, he turned and headed for the gas station across the road.

His clothes had become caked with filth from the back of the pickup truck. He knew that,
right now, he was at his most vulnerableny moment, his escape would be discovered and
broadcast on every radio station in the country. If somebody recognised him, the police
would be notified and it would all be over.

He needed help and could think of only one person that would not turn hirtootres
authorities.

There were pay phones near the gas station that flanked the shopping centre. He had no
money, but that was where he headed. He found one of the attendants and explained his
predicament. He was stranded and needed some money to make Hiscfriend would
bring money and pay the man back if he could loan him a couple of rand to make a phone
call.

The man was dubious, but finally relented and gave Nicholas a few coins. He quickly found
a phone book and located the number of the loa&t®an parish. The number for the manse
was included and Nicholas placed the call.

AHel |l 0?0 Decklin Kanabas answered the phone
AReverend, itds me. | need your help. o Nich
The man hesitated rkeefaacgree yorus?wer i ng. @0 Whe

Al 6m out, but | 6ve got no transport and no
AWhere exactly?o

AHow shoul d | know?0 Nicholas was suddenly
for the past half an hour. o

AOkay, calm down. Are you near the freeway
Nichol as gl anced over his shoulder at the co
AGood. Can you ask someone what the name o
AHol d on. 0 He summoned the attendant who

brief conversationwith#n man, he came back o&dothe | ine.
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AThat 6s fine,amMp.knaoaw st heeasoyf fenough to-find.
five minutes and pretendto hitthi ke east . Back towards the pr
AYou want -hike backotowardd¢ticen pri son. 0 Nichol as sp
monotoneHad the minister lost his mind?

Anlf they discover youbve escaped, they are
police cars in every direction. eddwayyrantr e goi
the prison, which means 'l drive right

t heyo

Ni cholas suddenly wunderstood the minister0:¢
presence on the freeway | i ke that?owas abhorr
AThe attendants have already seen you and
tomorrow. My car is old, battered and bright yellow. Do you think that fact will be forgotten

when they make their statements to the polic
AWhat about tdhree dfsr eoefwacya sHuwni | | pass us al on
The minister was unconcerned. ADrivers sel

hittchhi kers are hardly cause for al ar m. Trust
stick out yourdrtibvemlr i grhd tbtyey élflhler eds no way
hitch-hiker travelling east towards the prison with the escaped convict they see in the papers
tomorrow. | 61 H i vyeee My oqw tiers . towent vy

With that Kanabas hung up the phone, giving Nicholastime to argue. He stared
incomprehensibly at the phone for a moment before the attendant brought him back to reality.
Als he coming, your friend?0 the man aske:
explaining to do.

*kkkkkkkkk

Twenty minutes laterhe reached the freeway. Turning east, he headed back toward the
prison he had just escaped from. His negotiations with the pump attendant had become heated
when Nicholas tried to explain that he would pay the money back later. He had finally been
forced b part with his shoes before the man had been mollified. In a gesture of goodwill, the
attendant had found an ancient pair of greaseered sandals in the back which he offered to
Nicholas in exchange.

The shoes were uncomfortable, but it was better tiaking barefoot on the stimaked
tarmac that would have reduced his feet to cinders within minutes. He dutifully followed

instructions, sticking out his thumb every
expect them to. J o0 hdentraedsfraught gith <rime. dt avdukl bevee r € v
stupid driver indeed who stopped to pick up

Within five minutes, he saw the battered yellow Toyota Corolla pull to a halt ahead of him
and he raced to jump into the vdbicKanabas winked and nodded in greeting, but wasted no
time pulling away and merging with the racing traffic. They had almost arrived back in
Parktown before the first news bulletin annc
the radio.

Instead ofheading for the manse, the minister stopped at a nearby house in the upmarket
suburb. He used a remote control to open the gate and entered the large property which was
surrounded by high walls. Once the gate closed behind them, they were private from the
street and Nicholas could emerge from the vehicle unseen. Decklin ushered him into the
expensive home which was neatly furnished, with modern, leather furniture in the living
room and wide comfortable beds.

AAIl I yours for th

AWhose house is t

e neadhis arni expamsively@aredndgthedoord e ¢ k | i
hi s?0 Nicholas asked.
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AA congregation member. They asked me to |
wonoét be back until after New Year. Youol | b
The minister suddenly hanged tack. AYou must be starvin

pick up a phone or stick your head out of a

Nicholas followed instructions, and took a quick shower while the minister was out getting
lunch. He then took a towf the house. It had five bedrooms, a private gym adacazzi,
but the room that captivated his attention was the study. It was small, with a single desk and a
book rack against the wall. However, the item that held all his interest was the desktop
computer.

It had been months since he had laid eyes on one, let alone been allowed access to it. This
was more than just a useful tool. It was an extension of his very soul. Ten minutes ago, he
had been on the run and penniless, but a simple computer aeglzoted line suddenly put
unlimited resources at his disposal. It would empower him and put him in touch with the
world outside. It could even be used as a weapon. He was still gazing lovingly at the machine
when Decklin Kanabas returned.

AGi ant cheeaedéufrgiees with Coke, 0 he boomed

Immediately, the computer was forgotten. Nicholas realised that he was starving and dashed
downstairs to join the priest in the lounge. Once ensconced in a reclining leather chair,
relishing junkfood, with the television on in the background, Nicholas allowed himself to
relax.

|t wasn't |l ong before Decklin reminded hin
t hought about what youdll do next?0 the mini

Ni chol as s hr ugpme dthought lof heading dot Cageolrowm. The document
mentioned another investigative cell there, with protocols for making contact. If | can reach

them 16l hopefully have the witnesses | nee
AYouol | need money. 0

Nicholas shook his hea. AThat wonot be a probl em. They
start tomorrow with the arrangements. By Mo
know what to do with.oOo

The minister | ooked uncomfortable fom a mon
know that ?0

Ni cholas grinned. fASouth Africa doesnét hav
Those accounts will be open. Trust me, by Mo

The minister was not convi nclekhve loighares.hifo | a s ,
they can reach you in pris@no

Ni cholas | aughed. His old confidence was be¢
you know how | made my money, Reverend?o

The minister shrugged and shook his head.

ADiIi gital c o mmuy.n devedoped a nosnmusieations téchnology that is both

impenetrable and untraceable with existing technologies. It has an encryption system so
powerful that it would take the fastest computers in the world hundreds of years to crack, if
they could keep &ck of its whereabouts. Did you know the Internet used to be a US military

application before it was made public?09
Al 6d heard, but | thought i1t was just a rum
Altés a fact. ARPANET was the original. |t

Agercy, an arm of the US Department of Defense. Ever wonder what the US military use
now?o

AYoubre kidding, right?2o

Ni cholas grinned. ATrust me. When | start t
the transactions. 0O
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AThey can stilnl ittrdasc et rtahnes fcearsrhe dwhoe Kanabas c

Ni cholas shook his head. AYou dondét amass a
without | earning how to hide a few pennies |
me, by the tihmeel d@dm fhioniwalyed hety 61 | be abl e t
AAnd when it arrives?0o0

Al 611 just walk into the bank and coll ect i
The minister shook his head. ALi st eredt o me,
t hat . Alf you show your face in public right
fetch it for you?bod

Ni cholas stared at the minister for a | ong
| aw. 0

AAnNnd?0 the minister shrugged.

ADoetsm&t bot her you? Youdbre a minister, for
Decklin Kanabas sat forward in his chair.

touched some deep nerve. ALI sten. The money

Wedbre not osnt aalyiomeg ?i0t fr

Ni cholas shook his head and the minister <co
been passed concerning you are for the benefit of some unscrupulous elite who are abusing
their power. What wedre doitng si.s Welblreg aloto ml
immoral. Whatt h e yading is immoral. And | will not answer to their immoral abuse of the

law. | answer to a higher, moral law, so my conscience is clear. Now tell me where | need to
pick up the money. O

Nicholas stared athe preacherl t 6s nice to finally ge.t t o K
AWhy are you helping me |ike this?0

Kanabas threw his arms upooinLook, iif you do
Altés a fair question, o0 Nicholas shdhan back.
was required of you. | 6dm just asking. Why?o0
The minister shrugged. AWhy did the Samari:t

on the road to Jericho?b9d

Ni cholas smil ed AAre you my Good Samaritan
Decklin shrugged. Al was there. o

AYoubre a good man, Decklin. o

AYou can call me Father Kanabas. o

AOnly i f you promise not to calll me Nick. 0o
AFi ne. I promise not to call you INanctybu unl es
can call me Decklin. o

They had bonded and both men falicomfortable. Nicholas decided to ease the tension by
changing the subiject.

AYou know, |l 6m starving. They donoét feed vy
burger . o
AAsk and ye shall receivel! 0 Deckl i ncharxcl ai m

He slid a second giant polystyrene box across the coffee table to Nicholas.

*kkkkkkkkk

Russ Lambert sl owed his vehicle and turned
gates. His vehicle proudly displayed the flashing blue light, proclgimsrofficial status and
the prison guards scurried to open the gates.
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He waved at the guards as he entered, shaking his head at the incompetence. They could at
least have checked the boot, he thought to himself as he entered the facility. He found a
parking space near the admin block and then headed for the main entrance on foot.

At least that guard bothered to ask for identification, he noted. Detective Lambert reached
into his jacket pocket and produced his badg

Alcnonnection with?o

AYour | atest escaped convict. The twentieth

The guardobés expression was Atheas you knew hovta t h e
read. Russ Lambert noted that the jailer had noticed that his visitor outramkedEken
though they were from different departmeiitsand there was a lot of friction between
department$ the man at least showed him the courtesy befitting his station.

A second warden ushered him through to the main reception. There, he was keftaneth
of a uniformed woman who appeared to be more interested in the book she was reading than
the phone on her desk.

When she finally reached for the phone, he
here to see you, warhdemé& Yes, sir. Yes, I 61 1
When she hung up, she turned to Lambert. i
you |l i ke to take a seat?0 She waved vaguely
Al &m fine, thanks, 0 Lambert shook his head.
The receptionist made him wait &fn minutes before the warden was prepared to see him.
Eventually the buzzer rang. The receptioni si
warden will see you now. o

AThank you, 0 Lambert answered with gratitud
He rapped onthedoonad opened it i mmedi ately. AWar den
seated behind the officeds solitary desk.
The man rose and extended his hand. The s
detectived ? 0

ALambert; the same name yawur tshec rceatldr y hgaowe

The smile vanished. Russ Lambert now found himself outranked, but then he had never
been given to observing etiquette unless it worked in his favour.

The prison warden released his glkdoforyaund r et
detective?o0

Russ Lambert took a seat without bothering to wait for an invitation. He leaned back,
extending his I egs and clasped his hand beh
Nicholas Gallagher managed to get past five lockéelsggome forty armed wardens who are
paid to check identity and search everyone passing through their stations, by the way, and
slipped over a ten foot high barbed wire fence with electric wiring that is patrolled by men
with guns and dogs. 0

The wardenwmwned. @AWedre not exactly sure how he

AAnd what about the nineteen before him. Do

AMany of those have been caught and returne

AOf cour se myjolety catehetirem.;Your jobdsdo see that | omive to do my

job once. But youdére not doing your job, S0
who ought to be safely |l ocked away. 0

AMy staff i s very competent and this prison
slowly rising.

Lambet guf f awed. il doubt that. Twentyiescape
unl ess wedve begun building our prisons with
ATel | me, detective. Are you here to invest
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Lambert smil ed and esddisovdl ko that. RBart of éhairdnvestigation s u p

wi || rely on my report, however. o

AWel | |, |l 6d hate to keep your superiors wai-t
want from me?0

Lambert sighed. AFor st ar t e hedaybéforenyastetdaya | i s

| also want to know who visited prisoners the day Gallagher escaped. More to the point, |
want a list of every vehicle that came and left through those gates. Then | want to interview
any prisoner who was close to him.o

AWoul dodoti ke to examine the scene of the cr
Lambert grinned. AAnd where would that be,

ACel | Bl ock B is where he was housed. l 6m
i mpossible to escape from. o

Al 6m sure it |1 s niogwasave yobrecareerusmeat gond tg asgisbrme int r y

my investigation. While youdre offering me t
to escape from here, the fact remains that Nicholas Gallagher has vanished. | dare say that if

yourguardshdh been as alert on Saturday as |1 6m sur
happened. o

Boat man gri maced, but he maintained his cal

ifGet me one of the wardens who wor ksofthat |
every prisoner that was on friendly terms wi

They worked from the warden6s office and s
names of all the prisoners who knew Nicholas Gallagher. There were very gagmnied he
had kept to himself for the most part.

The third interview was with a prisoner who called himgddinboy. Kleinboy brought a
new revelation. Nicholas had become a churchgoer in recent weeks. It seemed that he had
begun to attend weekly meagmthat were hosted by a Pentecostal group in cell Block C. A
few quick calls got them the number of Harry Sterios, tiuegtgage brokewho hosted the
meetings each week. Over the phone, the man informed him that Nicholas had, indeed,
attended over the paseveral weeks and had, in fact, missed only one service while in the
infirmary.

More guards were called in and more questions asked, before the people responsible for
transferring prisoners between the cell blocks the previous Saturday were locaténAs o
happened, there had been a shift change a little after lunch and different guards had been
responsible for getting the prisoners to and from the church service.

One of them was currently on duty and they called him in.

AConstabl e, | okuhe gresonerd feom &locly B across o Block C for the
church service on Saturday?o

The man hesitated and Russ Lambert tried to
We know all about it, including the fact that no records were logged of thepisos 6 t r ans f
I understand that paperwork is a bind, espec
interested in whether or not Nicholas Gall a
trying to work out where he escaped from. o

He decidedhot to advertise the fact that there would be another investigation and that this

constabl ebs dereliction of duty might very w
The man seemedtoreldkYes. He was among the prisoners
AYoubre sure?o

The man ndded and Lambert continued O u t of interest, how can
there? |t was a couple of days ago and there
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AHe was definitely there. o The man was emph
sticks out from the group with his fancy clothes and so on. He really looks out of place in
prison. You notice him when heés in a room. 0
AGood. Excuse me one moment. 0O

Lambert turned and picked up the telephone. He dialled a number.

AConstabl e lAambeitwaged whilecttse snan.was called to the phone. When the

man picked up he continued. AConstable Arlis
This is DetectiveL a mb e r t calling from Benoni prison.
escape oNicholas Gallagher on Saturday afternoon. Simple question. | understand you were
responsi ble for getting the prisoners back f
He paused as the man confirmed thimgthet hen ¢
prisoners you transferred back to Bl ock B? H
Anot her momento6s hesitation. AYou didnodot se
thank you, constable. Youbdbve been a great he
Russ Lambert put down the phone andéuth back to the constabl e
describe the room where the church service i
Altdés in the | aundry. Not wvery big. The roc
courtyard. The only entrance to the courtyard is through a dodarlore o pposi t e en
convenient, as we only need to guard the door. We can see every prisoner going in or out, so
itdéds easier to keep track of |l arge numbers. 0
Lambert t hought about this for a moment . A
itsel f?0

ASometi mes, but not always. I f i1t6és raining
the door. o

AGood. Thank you constable. You can go. 120l
The man | eft and Lambert t ur nedseetBxtremmdiye c hi «
wel | run. o

The man shifted uncomfortably in his seat, but made no reply.

Lambert continued. AHow are we coming on t

Saturday?ao

The man reached for his phone ®mtofdcarblaskdded at
for? Well tell them to hurry up. | asked for
Coffee was brought in while the men waited another twenty minutes for the vehicles list to
arrive. When it did, Lambert gave the list a cursory glance. Therawage assortment of

vehicles, but the one that stood out was a Bantam pickup truck. It was the only one that had
come through the gates before Gall agherods di
the church service.

ANow what daes Mrh&toat enlaln 2yYo

The prison warden shrugged. AWhy dondt you
AEverything? Not yet. But I wi | lwhewason e n o u
dutyatthegate®& 06 he | ooked at the sheet of paper,
More alls were made and another round of coffee was brought in before there was a knock

on the door and Constable van Rensburg entered.

AConstabl e van Rensburg, O Lambert greeted
understand you were on gate duty between@3h@@ nd 16 h00 hours on Sat

AThat is correct, sir.o The man was subdued
ADid you search every vehicle that entered
AThat 6s the regulation, sir.o

Al know what the regul adidyondai?®, constabl e.
AYes, Il did. o
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AMore to the poi rbakkieon theepremisesvthas lefteat 1Bn@5 Dich you
search that vehicle?o0

The man shrugged. il donot remember the <ca
Saturday. o

ALet me put onsaabt Ber Tway vehbhiclebds owners
their i dentity number s, registration number s
man . Al have all those details on this piece
andasktem to corroborate your story. | 6m sur e t
car was searched or not, so | suggest you te
The man hesitated again. Altés possible the
ASo you didndt search all the vehicles then
The man glanced at the <chief war den, wh o
Sometimes, iIf thereds a queue, you have to n

Al 6m sure you do. o0 He dismissed the man wi
phone.

The detective qukly dialled the number on the sheet, fervently hoping the person had
written down the correct number.

ACargill s residence. 0 The phone was answer

AGood morni ng, DBetestiveCanbegt,icallihg fronT BenosirPi son. Weddr
searching for an escaped convict and | was hoping you would be able to answer some

guestions. I't could help us with our investi
During their quick conversation, Lambert learnt that the vehicle had definitely not been
searched and thatt di dn6ét have a canopy, but a tarpa

hadndét gone directly home, but had stopped &
groceries. After getting the name and address of the centre, he thanked her arg hung u

AAnd now?0 the warden asked carefully.
Detective Lambert rose and extended his han
escaped across the roof. Then he probably hi

What makes you so sure of that?09

S e v e r @] actually.aGallagher is not a career criminal. | doubt he knows how to scale
barbed wire fences, or disable electric ones
a vehicle, so he would have chosen the easiest possible escape route. Tvecherentould
certainly have convinced him that the guard
risking his freedom against. After all, if caught, he had nothing to lose. A few extra months

on his sentence woul dnot aftcbed¢td Rl wagsetwyy a
ADo you think you can catch him?09o

Al't shouldndét be difficult. Hebs desperate
that even you could followmay b e . 0

A
A

*kkkkkkkkk

Lambert followed thevomard directions and ended gt the local Spar convenience store,
just off the highway. He found a parking bay, exited the vehicle and examined the
surroundings. There was a gas station near the far end of the parking lot and Lambert noticed
that it had several pay phones around itie.s

He took a quick trip over to the gas station, where he flashed his badge and asked who had
been on duty the previous Saturday. As it turned out, it was the same shift that was on that
day. Some pointed questions revealed that a strange man had, iapgpedred from the
shopping centre. He seemed wealthy, by the look of his clothes, although they were quite
dirty, but he didndét have any money on hi m.
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He had ended up trading his shoes and belt for a couple of rand to make a phone call. After
that, he lad headed in the direction of the highway.

Detective Lambert immediately headed back to the office. From there, he placed a call to
another department.

AJack! 0 he exclai med when the man picked up
ARuss! Howo6sl dtdage.i ngav ¢grodut oheard from you f
Al know. | 6ve been busy wup North, tracking
suddenly they pull me off that case to come and find someepaioh kid that managed to

slip out of Benoni Prisonunderh e guar ds®é noses. 0

The man chuckled. ASo what can | do for you
AYou know the people over at Tel kom better
some time between 14h35 and 15h30 on Saturda
stat on near a shopping centre out Alberton wa\
The man took a breath. AnThereds a | ot of c:
speci fic?9

A58H45. Specific e

The man chuckl ed. ﬁ That ol | dghong ni cel
happens sl owly at th ne company. o

ATry to |ight a fire under them. This guyos
If he thinks quick enough, he could probably buy himself a passport and a ticket out of the
country in seventy two hous . 0

Al 611 see what | can do, 0 Jack promised.
Despite his promise, it was still five days before he called back with a list of numbers.

oug 0
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Pierre Duboise stared quietly at the bank of computer monitors against the wall of his office

at | n theadgpaotdrsdirs Lyon. He tried to ignore the anxious faces seated around the
coffee table at the far end of the room.
AAny luck yet?0 the man from London asked.

Pierre frowned and shook his head without
continuows interruptions were beginning to annoy hiRive times in the last houT hat 6 s
once every twelve minutég3ne more interruption and, superior or not, Pierre would have him
forcibly removed.

This office was his private kimp m and he di disépace mvagedatthenbast i n g
of times. But when his visitors had the audacity to question him while he was trying to work!

Hi s temper was frayed. Hedd been on alert f
Ni chol as Gal | agh e ois Soastls Afrcg €he $uitsdrom Lorden neveri s
said what the man had done wrong. Simply that he was wealthy@mputer whizas they
put it.

Since his personal accounts had been frozen, the South African authorities suspected he

might try to accessacount s il l egally beyond his own bo
busi ness. Since then, every machine at Pier.
the world.

Initially, he had accessed the South African bank where Gallagher had his accoomt. Fr
ther e, hedd | aunched a modi fied web crawler

dealings with Nicholas Gallagher. Within a few hours, the crawler had begun to return results
and, within eight hours, Pierre felt confident that he had fourdydvank account owned by
Gallagher and his subsidiary companies.
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Then came the second wave; finelyed spyware applications that would quietly monitor
activity on the accounts and immediately send alerts back the moment any activity was
discovered. Thes applications ran as hidden files on the computer systems they had been
installed on. The users and security programs would remain oblivious of their presence as
they quietly took control of their host machines.

Within ten hour s orfe hdadull toatrgllofehis accourdssthroaghaut, Pi e
the world. If the man made so much as a balance enquiry, Interpol would know where and
when it took place within thirty seconds of the transaction. Pierre fed this information into a
powerful processor purchad from the FBI. The software was designed to track and project a
personb6bs movements based on their profile an

Pierreds ateodlad k MWiasst wohe would monitor Gal
and feed the processor tiidormation in an attempt to pipoint his current location and
project where he might head next. Second, he would trace the funds as they moved and watch
every leg of their journey. If he could keep track of the funds, Interpol would know where
Nicholas Gallagher intended to collect the money and they could intercept him at the
collection point.

AAny |l uck?0

Pi er r e MNonsiesrtl inight have imore luck without constant interruption. Perhaps
youodd rather wait in the ddf dt esmppiod dawr Nt anigr.
AWatch yourself, Duboise!d His superioros t

Pierre ignored him. The reprimand was for the benefit of the Londoni suitsbecause his
boss truly had any strong feelings damhadut Pi e
arrived unannounced and their orders had stretched far beyond the bounds of international
law and Interpol policy. Hacking into banks and placing spyware on their systems! But the
orders had come from on highgaerd Beerdeswas:
every day he got the chance to hack into s
relished the opportunity.

His eyes flicked across the bank of screens once more. The applications monitored patterns,
searching for anything unudu# they discovered an out of the ordinary pattern, they would
i mmedi at el y anal yse and i nterpret it For
explanations for every transaction. Nicholas Gallagher was not online yet.

|l t6s only a miandtThen yoa &nd t willrde hattlethe corhputer alerted
him to a new pattern. The sum was for $510.59. The hardware hummed slightly, tracing the
transaction. A quick analysis showed that the transfer was legitimate. A simple hardware
purchase between bacompanies.

Pierre froze, and narrowed his eyes. Hedéd n
he typed a request for information into the system. The results came back almost
instantaneously. Two payments had gone to the same company withitea ohahinutes,
but they had been processed at different banks.

Reason told him that all cheques would be processed through a single accounts department
and that the department would send a single driver to deposit all the cheques at once. One
banki not wo! Something was amiss.

He quickly entered more information into his processor. The results came back within
minutes. Hundreds of similar discrepancies appeared on his screen. And they had begun to
occur no more than forty five minutes earlier.

Pierre cus e d and dived forward i n hi s seat . Wh
accounts, his prey had already whittled away over six hundred and fifty thousand US dollars
from under his very nose. He immediately began tracing the transactions. This was not easy
as the money had already travelled through over twenty different accounts.
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He took a risk and switched all his processing power to handle information on only those
twenty accounts. There would be others, he was sure, but he was equally convinced that all
the processing power in the world would not locate those transactions. Pierre stared at the
screen with a thin smile. He had waited his whole life for an opportunity like this. Now he
had found it. Hedéd finally met a worthy oppo

He spent the next twenfive minutes examining every transaction, searching for the tiniest
flaw, but none was apparent. He was able to track many transactions coming in to the
accounts, but none went out.

AWhere have yoWongeurtGat hagmem®eg, Hethebgnlodde gen
monitors as he hunted for a likely transaction.

Pierre was becoming tense. He realised that the money would not remain in the accounts for
long. It was on the move and he was unable to trace it. He found it inconceivable that the
transactions @uld be so hard to track while they were obviously happening in front of his
very eyes.

It was another twenty minutes before he noticed a new pattern. Two of the accounts began
to slow down. Fewer transactions were being processed through them andetisdh the
statistics. Within another five minutes, three more of the accounts had slowed.

Pierre typed frantically, entering information into the processor. Another two accounts
began to slow down in their number of transactions. It was almost impibleen fact, no
accountant would have noticed it if examining the bank accounts. It took a machine
programmed to look for the tiniest flaws to find such a pattern.

He had tried everything, but he was losing this battle. By now, the trickle of money had
come to a halt through no | ess than eightee
where it was going, the trail would soon run dry.

Finally, some results popped up on one of his monitors. Pierre breathed in relief. He had
found a likely account. eltraced it to a bank in the Cayman Islands. Their security systems

were state of the art, but they posed | ittl
full control of their system. His fingers blazed across the keyboard.
AAny |l uck?0

AGet mmuetsdreamed. He kept his gaze riveted on the screen.

The hourglass mouse pointer taunted him for the best part of thirty seconds. At last, the
number flashed up on the monitor. Pierre's fingers danced across the keyboard in an effort to
access the aoant. And suddenly, the connection broke.

He cursed under his breath and tried to reconnect. Connection Failed. Perhaps the machine
had been restarted. He waited thirty secon
leaped. He was back online. As quiclks he could, he entered the number for the account.
Pierreds shoulders slumped and he released
existed.

He turned back to his two remaining accounts. They were still processing transactions. It
was imposdile. The money appeared to be untraceable. He considered following a single
transaction, but realised the futility of such thinking. He had a less than one percent chance of
selecting one initiated by Gallagher.

He checked all the accounts that money waisd sent to, but none seemed likely. There
were hundreds and to track each of t hose ¢
thousands. Nicholas Gallagher might send the money through five accounts before
transferring it to a single account: each leveréased the number of accounts he needed to
keep an eye on exponentially to the point that even his equipment could not track it.

It was while he was watching the last few coins trickle from the very last account that he
realised what was happening.
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i CleeMonsieur 0 he whispered. A | arge amount had
didndét belong to Nicholas at all

Pierre leaned back and clasped his hands behind his head. With a satisfied sigh, he spun his
chair around to face his boss who stood seatttize door.

ADid you do it?0 the man enquire
Duboise nodded. @AWe have him. He
A quick call set the wheels in motion.

o Q

convert.i
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Chapter 7

Nicholas sat back and stared at his computer screen. He had a aoluples to rest now,
before any more work was required. The items had been purchased and the addresses of the
various auctioneers given for delivery. By the time the accounting departments realised that
they had bought items that had never arrived, tleti@ns would long since have ended and
the money would be transferred into new accounts that could not be traced to him; they had
only been opened a few hours ago and would be closed before the sun set. Their sole purpose
was to receive a single chequenr the auction, wire that money to an account in the
Cayman Islands and then close themselves.

The virusl i ke applications he had created and ¢
would perform the transactions, close the accounts and then destroylvesmshkis would
cause the system to hang, or generate an error of some sort, but that would be solved with a
simple restart of the machine. Of course, in doing so, the user would wipe any trace left
behind in the system, t Hedecalddyo takeoavbeakiamddgaviNi ¢ h o
a cup of coffee.

*kkkkkkkkk

The following morning, Nicholas was roused by the sound of a door opening downstairs.
Normally, he would have been awake far earlier, but he had not slept well in prison and had
spent mostof his weekend transferring money all over the globe. Once the task was
completed, he had allowed himself to relax for the first time and had fallen into a deep sleep.

He gazed groggg y ed at the alarm clock next to hi s
Nicholas shot from the bed and splashed some water on his face and hair. The icy water
drove the fatigue from his body and he headed downstairs.

ADid everything work okay?0 He was too anxi
morning hair.

A E i guhdred dnd thirty thousand US dollars is a lot of money. And when yuertdo
South African Rand§d coHe t ossed two briefcases at Nicho

trips to the bank to collect the balance and
Nicholas fromn e d . AEven i f they traced the money t
would have been able to wade through the pap
Decklin pursed his |ips. AToo risky. A casl
with the authorities. Theyoll be watching t
briefcases. ATherebs 4.8 million rand in the
Ni cholas shrugged and gl anced at the. giant
AWhat 6s that? You |l ook | ike Santa Claus. 0

Decklin smiled. inSome cl othes and stage pro

have three weeks to get out of this place. That leaves us taeatylays to make you
di sappear . o

Nicholas fell upon the dxy, delighted to see the new clothes that Decklin had bought for
him. They were a far cry from the style that he would have chosen for himself, but he was
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grateful nonetheless. He grinned and nodded at the minister when he saw the new pair of
shoes.

AHowdd you know my size?090

ALucky guess, 0 the minister shrugged.

Ni cholas suddenly frowned as he pulled a bo
this?o

Decklin Kanabas was ready for the question.
Andwhenpyu wal k out of that door you <ca

nét affo
|l candt go with you, so you have to be prepa

Nicholas dipped his hand into the bag again. He was astounded at the itemsigter mad
bought freari mé'mo AC

ABest on the market. And dondét forget the W
weeks of that stuff along with heavy weights and a strict, high protein diet, that demands six
meal s each day and your owmofwaminl,y ywardtl rbesc
two hours every afternoon in that gym upstairs. And no nancying about with light weights
either. Il want maxi mum weight and | ow repet:i

Ni cholas began to understand Deckl ienf@ad odd
bought unthinkingly. In fact, quite the opposite. Decklin Kanabas had been thinking all too
clearly when he had chosen the outfit. Suddenly, Nicholas could see himself with a newer,
firmer body in the clothes that the minister had chosen. They wibdlte new image quite
nicely and he would be transformed. He dived back into the bag with gusto and pulled out a
bottle of Instant Tan.

Decklin explained. AWe donod6t have time to
term. o

Al dondt esreee 0a Niazhoorl ahbs gr i nned.

Al thought a beard would | ook quite fetchin

Among Nicholasd new acquisitions were sever
and styles, contact lenses that had nothing to do with impronirg6s ey esi ght but
instantly change his eye colour to any one of several hues, and assorted theatre props that
included stickon scars and fake tattoos.

Decklin explained. AThose wonodt bear up wund
per&on passing you in the street and thatés wh

Several weeks passed like a whirlwind. Nicholas saw his new friend every day. The man
made sure that Nicholas worked out until his muscles burned like an incinerator, pushing him
to extremes that he danot previously believed possible. The harsh daily regimen coupled
with | arge quantities of muscle builder and
very eyes.

He didndét expand -baundigiatt, eut gaimed oae omwas kdograofs
pure muscle and the muscles that were there swelled and firmed into sculptured cuts that
none of his friends or family would ever associate with him.

Once the Instant Tan was added, he looked like a new man. The hard bristles quickly grew
out, forminga full soft beard that transformed his appearance. After several lessons from the
minister in the application of hair dye to his head and beard, Nicholas barely recognised
himself in the mirror.

His evenings were spent writing down everything he could mamee from the documents
that had been stolen. They had included contact points and codes as well as protocols for
making contact. Many of the cities had been international, which made no sense, but the
nearest contact point was in Cape Town. Nicholas kifatvwas where he would head as
soon as he was ready.
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On the third morning, Decklin Kanabas made a substantial withdrawal from the cash in
Ni chol asd brief case. Ni chol as was getting
stereotyped idea of what aimister should be, but the man proved that he could still shock
Ni chol as when he reappeared with a fake driwv
after a couple of snapshots with a digital camera and some doctoring of the photo on the

compute , a suitable replica of Ni chol asé& new g
laminated to look like new.

AWhere did you |l earn to do all this?0d Nicho
ATi me for your daily workout. o The minister
Nicholas decided not to preshe point. The man obviously did not want to talk about his
past, but Nicholas couldnét help wondering w

Decklin had displayed so far.

*kkkkkkkkk

Russ Lambert eagerly snatched the paper and rippednttfre fax machine. It contained a
detailed Ilist of telephone numbers and addr
pay-phone. He put the mobile numbers to one side and concentrated on the rest. Some were
long distance or placed to local pootewnship communities, which he figured he could
disregard. Gallagher would have called a peer; someone who could offer him assistance,
probably transport.

If he was clever, it would be someone with whom he only had vague contact, that the police
woul deonmé&udiiately suspect and keep under survei
his attorney.

One call stood out, made to a number in Parktown. It belonged to a local church and was
listed in the phone book as the number for the manse. Lambert ¢heledidress in red ink
and reached for a map book.

He arrived at th
and ushered himt

e church at roughly three ¢
hrough to the ministerds of

AGood afternoon, det emntdi vhad .s0 delse&k minmdi sstheoro kc
ACan | offer you some coffee?0

Lambert shook his head. Al dém fine, thanks. 0
Awell, what can | do for you?06 The man wave
Al 6m tracking an escaped convict, hkhat her,
i nvestigation. o

The man seemed puzzled. fAYou think | can as
Al believe he may have contacted your resi
escape. o

AWhat 6s his name?0d

ANIi chol as Gall agher. o

AThe compaitee! i Theomi ni ster | eaned forward
Lambert nodded ADid he call you on Saturda
Kanabas thought about 1t for a moment. ASon
He didndét give his name, bwt he was |l ooking
AFat her McCain?o

AMy predecessor. He passed away several wee
AAnd this caller asked for him?0

The minister nodded.

Lambert jotted a note in his pocketo o k , ADo you have any i dea

might have wanted to speak to Father McQain
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The man shrugged. AThey knew each ot her, t h
several months before he passed away and | visited him regularly. He definitely had a soft
spot for the man. | remember, he asked me several times to make an éff@aillagher. He

believed that the man just needed the right
Lambert jotted a note on his pad. ADid you
The priestds smile was cynical. A | tried t
behaf but he never bothered to return the cal
| 6ve al ways felt t hat seekers need to make
people |ike me. Fat her McCain was more of an
ADo you keypywkhew ¢e¢éach ot her?0

Al dondot think they knew one another very \
and paid for its refurbishment. | think his parents were buried here too, but other than those

t wo occasions, | dondoicehbnk he ever attende
AWhat did you tell your <caller when he aske
Al told him the man had passed away and ask
AAnd his response?o

AHe seemed rather taken aback. Surprised. F
had taken over as minister of the church. Then he said it was alright and that the call was

personal . After that he hung wup. o

AHow | ong was the call, roughly. 0

The minister shrugged and blew through pursed lips, calculating the duration of the call.
ANo emotrhan a couple of minutes. 0O
AYou didndét think it was odd, the fact that

the man he wanted wasnodot available?o0

Al t hought it was odd that he was | ooking
before Bt her McCain passed away and nobodyds a
Ot her than that, |l didndét give it much thoug
Lambert nodded. AWell , thank you for your t
call you. o

AFeel f r etrrasetddhake msihand. s

Russ Lambert l eft the <church, thinking abc
seemed quite plausible and could easily be

family, as well as his friends. That was the routevbald take, he decided.

68



Chapter 8

Finally, the three weeks were up and it was time for Nicholas to leave his temporary haven.
This time he was armed, however. He had a briefcase full of cash, a laptop computer that
allowed him to stay in touctvith the world at large while keeping him mobile and a new
appearance that no policeman in the country would associate with the face emblazoned on the
front page of every newspaper. He also carried a mobile phone with-astattSIM card
that Decklin lad purchased from a strestle vendoi untraceable.

They spent the final day eradicating every
While Decklin concentrated on the living area downstairs, Nicholas went through the
bedroom, study and bathroom. @nlce had removed the last vestige of evidence, Nicholas
hoisted the trasbag over his shoulder and headed for the kitchen.

Al 6l 1 take that, o Decklin reached for the b
ANot to worry, o Nicholas grinned. Al think
Alt dsurnoabiyloity that concerns me, 0 Decklin
supposed to be in this house so why would there be trash outside it in the morning?

Tomorrow i s garbage removal day and this wi
bin. o

Ni cholas sighed in understanding. AAnd you
the house. 0 He silently berated himself for
Decklin grinned. ANow you get the picture.

stepped outside.

Thefollowing morning, Decklin arrived well before sunrise to drive Nicholas to the airport.
The silence in the car was uncomfortable. Nicholas was too nervous to engage in much
conversation and Decklin appeared awkward at their parting.

Al only wo swi tth cyawd,d ut i1 toés i mpossible. o
AYoubve already involved yourself far more
AThereds still so much that could go wrong!
Ni cholas smiled. fAld&m ready, thanks to you.
Al f neesdamything o

Al 61 I call!d Nicholas interrupted.

The minister nodded. AJust be sure to dial
calls from Detective Lambert. o

Al 61 I be careful. I had a good teacyorer . o N
didndot |l earn that stuff at a theological col

The minister smiled, but made no reply. It was still not something he was prepared to talk
about. They continued in silence to the airport. As they approached, Decklin finally broke the
stillness.

ARhg, this i1s it. From here, youdre on your
Al remember . I wonét take a plane. Arri val
to monitor.o

AGood. And stay out of elevators. Theyodre t
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Nicholas nodded, adopty the tone of a child reciting instructions given by his mother

bef ore going on a trip. AAnd 1 61 I al ways sit
view of my surroundings and nobody can sneak
ARemember to stay taleerstur roduqaodgei ew afort h

attention to whatoés going on. And | astly?o0

Alf | suspect thereds danger, I 61 1 run. I ¢
ADon6t you forget that, Nicholas. Paranoi a
if e every ti me. | f you suspect youdre being
someoneds watching you, stake your | ife on t
A know, I know, | 6ve heard this a thousan
protested.

A We | | hear it again. I f your alarm bells st

for anythingi computers, phones, money can all be replaced. Your life is the only thing that
matters. o

ADeckl in, | et it go .NicHolaswaseddis voice.t , okay?0 Th
Suddenly the minister was angry. Al wonodt |
everf orget iit. They can f ail time and time ag
The first time ydutfhaitl! 06 youdre dead. G

The ministerds words were harsh. Ni chol as f

repetition of the lessons had dulled his senses. The minister was ensuring that he be brought
back to the reality of his situation. All their role plagiaver the past weeks had been a game.
Now he was about to enter a real world, with real bullets. Suddenly the thought terrified him.

It was as i f Decklin could sense his fear.
scared. Good. . Now youodre ready

With those words, he pulled the car into the doffpzone and reached over, offering a
farewell handshake. Nicholas clasped his hand in a firm grip. His voice trembled as he spoke.

AThanks for everything, Deckl dmnel foanadnt . &v
The man nodded. Hi s expression was gruff, k
l uck. o

After hiring a vehicle at the airport, Nicholas made the journey to Cape Town over two
days, stopping overni ght yaftetdarkchndde férced tavlauntt t o
for an hotel in unfamiliar surroundings.

It was lunchtime when he arrived and he quickly found a mall where he bought a map of the
city along with a booklet that listed local Bed & Breakfast establishments and hotels. B&B
were better as they were far less formal and difficult to track residents to.

The house, calledranquillity, lay nestled in the lush forests dbut Bay one of Cape
Towndos affluent suburbs. Once settledt into
procedures as hebéd remembered them. He f el
could recall the instructions. Since early childhood, Nicholas had found that he only needed
to read something once in order to recall the finest details of thendmt. He could still
remember many of his childhood stories word for word and was able to recite pages from
books he hadnét read in years.

He had been stunned by the revelation of the documents in that file and knew he would
never forget the words thepwtained. It was with a little trepidation, however, that he picked
up his mobile phone. He foll owed Decklinds i
traced, and made the call.

There was an answering machine, which was what he expected. Thetiostwas simple,
asking for a number, with the promise to call back. Nicholas first recited a code and then left
the number for his mobile phone. After that he left the house and walked down to the beach
where he found a restaurant and ordered lunch.

t
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twas after ten ob6clock that evening before -
the point. A code was given. It was the one Nicholas expected. He responded with a code of

his own. There was a momentodés hesitation, an
Finally, the stranger spoke. Aaino toneorrov.o  t h e
Thereds a curio shop at the top, near the p
over your shoulders. Then go to the end of t

The man hungmubefore he could reply. Nicholas flooded with relief. He had made contact!
In a world of foes, he had found an ally who could prove his innocence and help him get his
life back. In the morning, he would learn who his enemies were and why they had singled
him out. He slept soundly that night.

*kkkkkkkkk

Nicholas awoke early the following morning and headed for the rendezvous, making sure he
arrived in plenty of time. He did not want to risk being late. He parked his rented vehicle
several blocks away andalked to the harbour. It was 07h30 when he arrived at the jetty.

The shop did not open for another half an hour and Nicholas was the first client through the
doors. He quickly purchased an appropriate scarf, draped it over his shoulders as per his
instrudions and headed out to the end of the pier.

It was early and a crisp offshore wind blew against his face as he marched down the pier.
Tranquil swells lapped against the giant breakwaters of the tiny harbour that was littered with
both military and recreato n a | craft. Simonds Town was a Na
new recruits and a rich naval history. It was also an extremely expensive suburb of Cape
Town and many of the residents kept their private yachts and pleasftrenoored in the
local habour.

Apart from seagulls that hovered quietly overhead or squabbled with one another over
scraps of food left by the myriad of tourists that frequented the area, the area was quite
deserted. The end of the pier opened into a large square platformwatbdan bench and a
huge, cheshigh block of concrete that was about eight feet long and five wide.

He discovered that the pier wasnot guite d
behind the giant concrete block. The man was thin, grizzled, abxtyHfise, and wore drab
but warm clothes that indicated he had been there most of the night. It had been at least four
days since he had last shaved and his face was covered with salty bristles. The man shuffled
slightly and glanced at Nicholas brieflyfbee staring back at his unmoving line.

Nicholas returned to the other side of the block and took a seat on the wooden bench. The
slats were bleached by the sun and several were broken or missing. It made for an
uncomfortable seat. Nearly half an hour paisbefore he saw any movement on the pier.
Two men approached and Nicholas watched as they moved down the jetty. They stopped
about halfway down, however, and opened a locked gate that led to some steps, which in turn
l ed to a paddl ebdgeat against the pieros

His eyes followed the two men as they paddled out into the harbour, heading for one of the
sail boats moored there. The boat was cdfieila and was one of the vessels closest to the
pier. When they reached it, the owner boarded while the otherheaated back. Nicholas
passed the time by watching the owner prepare for his voyage. The man stowed several items
below while bringing other items out on deck. He was already beginning to cast off when
Nicholas noticed a lone figure approaching from thapsdbove.

The man looked out of place. He was dressed in an expensive suit and wore shoes that, even
from this distance, glittered in the sun. He moved with purpose and Nicholas could see that,
though he dressed like a businessman, there was a hardttesgyes that would not be seen
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in any boardroom. He moved with catlike alacrity. As he approached, he seemed to observe
Nicholas with detached interest.

Nicholas rose as the man approached. It was only when the man was a few feet away that
Nicholas noticd a f | ash of recognition in the manbo
Nicholas begun to wonder if he was imagining it, when he saw the gun appear.

There was no time to think. He dived across the few feet that separated them, catching the
manos dand thfowimg him off balance. All the work Decklin Kanabas had put
Nicholas through over the past few weeks was truly paying off. Not only did he display
immense power, but the heavy weight training had, in fact, increased his speed and reflexes.

The killer was taken by surprise, but only for a moment. An instant later, he twisted free
from Nicholasdé grip, but not before the wea
jarred Nicholas as the mandés fistshauwmechesect ed
and rolled to his feet as the man calmly reached to pick up his gun.

There was no panic and no hurry. The man even paused to straighten his suit where
Nicholas had creased the collar. It was clear Nicholas was dealing with a professional and no
amount of weight training would ever protect him from this man.

In panic, he dived around the large concrete slab. The singing bullet rung in his ears as it
ricocheted off the slab just behind his head. There had been no sound of gunshot, Nicholas
realised The weapon had to have a silencer.

He needed a diversion, something to distract the man for an instant. The fisherman was
there and Nicholas decided to bundle the old man into the water. If the killer believed he had
dived into the water, he might gaimet precious seconds needed to push the man over as well.

Without another thought, Nicholas lunged at the fisherman. It was that lunge that saved
him. Nicholas had already flung himself at the fisherman when the man pulled a pistol from
under his blanket. iholas snatched at the weapon, twisting it back on its owner. In the
struggl e, a shot rang out. The fishermands e
water.

Ni cholas didndét bother to | ook overknfehe edg
and quietly pressed himself against the concrete slab. The killer on the other side came
around slowly, but he was not alert. He had placed too much faith in his companion and
underestimated his opponent.

That gave Nicholas just enough time to lungée Kkiller reacted faster than Nicholas

anticipated, grabbing Nicholas6 | eft hand a
painfully as he brought up his knee, sl ammin
The knife was unexpected, however, and Nicholasmeadagt o sl am it i nto t
feeling the hilt thud against fl esh. He i mme
and stabbed again. There was a cry of agony and Nicholas thankfully heard the gun clatter to

the pier.

He plunged the weapon @g and again, until all movement ceased. Finally, he stopped. A
wave of terror suddenly engulfed him as he looked at the man he had just killed. In horror, he
flung the knife into the water. As he did so, his hands began to shake, but his mind forced
him on.Move. There is no time for shock

Nicholas turned to run, but adrenaline had heightened his senses. As he rounded the block,
he heard the ricochet of the bullet on the slab near his shoulder. He dived like a meerkat
ducking for cover.

Once again, therbad been no sound of a shot. The sniper was using a silencer and could
probably take pot shots at Nicholas all day. It was suddenly apparent how stupid he had been.
The pier was a perfect trap. Even though he had managed to overcome the first two Killers,
his stalkers could hold him there indefinitely while they sent more assassins to deal with him.
Those who came next would not be as careless as the first two. They now knew their prey
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was dangerous and would proceed with caution. Luck had played a heige far. Nicholas
had caught his woultle killers unawares, but his advantage would not continue for long.

Suddenly, he saw his redemption. There was a commotion on theBeithtand shouts of
alarm erupted from the dinghy. Nicholas saw the smaltllgadraft coming about as the
boatman headed for the body fallen in the water.

He quickly came to a decision. Snatching the fallen gun, he slipped it into his belt. Then he
began to hail the oarsman, urging him to get there quickly. Once he could st thnetn
was heading for the floating body, he quickly dived into the water, heading for the corpse
himself. Nicholas swam as deeply as he could, using the water above him as a shield. He
knew that it would be unlikely that the gunmen could see him from plsition because of
the sundés reflection off the water.

His surroundings darkened slightly and Nicholas glanced up. The body floated above and to
his left. The boat had just reached it and had passed above him. Nicholas swam up, being sure
to keep the bat between him and the shoreline. As he surfaced, he pulled the gun from his
belt and thrust it into the oarsmands f ace.

ALeave him, 0 he snarl ed.

The man jumped back in shock, instinctively putting his hands in the air. Nicholas glanced
over at the yachte saw that the vessel was almost underway.

AHead back to that yacht over there, and do

The oarsman didnét argue. He simply snatche
heading for the yacht he had just returned from. dlithas di dndét bother tr
dinghy as that would have made him a target again. Instead, he clung to the side using the
wooden structure for cover while waving the gun menacingly at the occupant.

By the time they reached the yacht it had alrezalst off and was coming about, heading
for the open water. As the vessels passed one another, Nicholas thrust the gun back into his
belt and quickly swam for the departing yacht. He managed to clutch the ladder at stern and
felt his speed increase as thessel tugged him through the water.

He c¢cl ambered aboard and pointed the gun at
growled, forcing the man to turn back to his task of leaving the harbour.

ATake it easy. o0 The man wesesulypui ssamggl $ ca
Ni cholas found that he was gasping for brea
AWedl | need to hoist the sail .o

AForget the sail! o he growled. AKeep the mo

The man did as he was instructed. Nicholas gknceo v e r his shoul der.
oarsman was rowing frantically, headed back for the pier. That left mere minutes before he

alerted the authorities or, wor se, t he assa
safe haven for long. Nicholas quickktnd t he shi pds radio and ri
heaving it overboard. AWhereds the spare?bo
Altéds down bel ow. Not easy to find. o

Ni cholas moved over to the hatch. It was he

a hammer ?0

The man nodde@nd pointed at a storage compartment. His movements were slow and
del i berate. The man was obviously making su
Nicholas relaxed and moved to the compartment. A moment later, he had the hammer. A few
blows disabld the latch so badly that it would take half an hour at least to get it open again.

He quickly replaced the hammer and heaved the toolbox overboard.

By now they had cleared the harbour. A Whi ch
asked quietly.

AThaty, w Nicholas pointed to the port side.
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The man obeyed without a word. As the harbour receded, Nicholas allowed himself to

rel ax. They had travelled for several mi nut
just needed to get away from there. Yoe r e my only hope. 0O

Al see. 0 The sailor nodded, but never took
was calm, Nicholas could see the slight quiwv

They sailed on in silence for another three minutes. Nicholps &ewary eye on the
harbour. It was only a matter of time, he knew. A beach lay ahead of them. If only he could
reach it in time. There were several surfers out in the water and a few people were already
laying out towels and umbrellas on the golden sdlad&ed by banks of rock.

He glanced back again and spotted the expected motorboat exiting the harbour. His limited
sailing experience told him the vessel was fast. She would catch up with them in a matter of
minutes.

He glanced back at the beach aheathem. It was slim but it was his only hope. He flexed

his wrist, testing the weaponds weight in hi
can you get me to the shore over there?0o0
The man gul ped. ANot very. The bottom falls

A Wedet me as close as you <can. 0 He gl ance
motorboat. It was gaining faster than he had hoped.

Nicholas drove the fear from his mind and turned his attention to the beach ahead. The
yachtsman steered his vessel in closeh&shore and they passed within twenty metres of
the surfers out on the water.

Nicholas glanced back again. The motorboat was gaining. As the yacht drew abreast of the
surfers, He moved towards the bows, oit ohi s p ur s u e Thenbhe laundd o f S
himself from the boat and struck out for the surfers.

AHel p! 0 he called. It was a moment or two b

Two of them quickly turned and paddled acro
surfer called as he approached.

AHel pbo m&i cholas yelled again, all owing hinm
moment.

The surfers wasted no more time with stupid questions. They had Nicholas on the shore
within two minutes. Allowing the surfers to drag him from the water, he glancedabalck
yacht he had just abandoned. The yachtsman had wasted no time coming about and the vessel
was already headed back to the harbour. The chasing motorboat was now on a course to
intercept and would reach the vessel in a minute or less.

AWhat hapgdrecurfer repeated his earlier qt
no more than seventeen.

Ni cholas pointed at the rocks over at the
rocks. | 6m fine now. Thanks for your help. o

He quickly removed his sles and socks, as well as his shirt. They would take a while to
dry. Nicholas glanced back at the yacht. The motorboat had now reached it and two men
clambered aboard. The yachtsman was waving his arms and pointing towards the beach.
Nicholas allowed the satl group of surfers to gather about him, forming a screen against
prying eyes. From among the group, he watched the motorboat come around. It spun its nose
shoreward and then lurched towards the beach. He gulped and quickly thanked the surfer
again. Therhe broke away from the group and headed for the steps that led to the road. He
had made a spectacle of himself and people were staring. Realising this, Nicholas wanted to
get away from there as quickly as possible.

*kkkkkkkkk
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As he walked, Nicholasthobhgt about the morningds events.
the harbour and would soon learn from the yachtsman where their suspect had jumped
overboard. A chill ran down his spine as it dawned on him that he had just become a killer.
He was suddenly tefied at the thought of what he had done. Still more frightening was the
realisation that he could do it again if the need arose. What had happened to him? Had the
past few months changed him so much?

The early morning sun was already hot and his thirt shied quickly. Within minutes,
Nicholas was able to pull it on again. He felt the cool dampness against his skin. He also
noticed the blood stains that proclaimed his guilt. It marked him, he knew. He would have to
get rid of it.

His trousers would takl®nger to dry as they were made of thick denim. Nicholas quickly
headed to a local street market where he bought a pair of shorts to replace his sodden
trousers. It was when he reached for his
everything. The otes were sodden and even the wallet bore the mark of the salt water that
had invaded every crevice.

Soaking wet notes would be cause for comment and would draw attention to him. He
quickly bought a new shirt as well, and pulled it on over his shouldbes) fie disappeared
around a corner where he extracted the remaining notes from his wallet and held them in his
hand, allowing them to dry in the sun and the light breeze.

The money dried quickly and Nicholas soon found himself another shop. This time he
looked slightly less suspicious as his shirt was unstained and the notes were drier. He bought
a different shirt, a pair of shorts and some beach sandals. Discarding his shoes in a local alley,
he donned the sandals instead, and headed for a local coffedehaninutes later he exited
the bathroom, looking far more respectable. He had rinsed the salt water from his hair and his
new clothes were dry.

Nicholas had little appetite for food but knew he had to blend in. He ordered a cup of coffee
and a toastedroissant with ham and cheese. While waiting for his meal, he allowed the
remaining notes to dry properly in a sunny spot on the seat next to the window. Half an hour
later, he emerged from the restaurant looking like the stereotypical tourist.-ghetT
di splayed a beautiful outline and advertise
tourist attraction. He stopped off at another shop where he purchased a mini camera. A cap
and a money bag completed the transformation.

That done, Nicholas strolldoack towards the beach where he might find transport out of
the area.

Getting a ride wasnot difficult. After a g
was arranged. The poorer communities were always far more willing to help and far less
suspieous than their more affluent neighbours.

He gave the men two hundred rand each and offered the driver his mini camera. The men
wasted no time and led him directly to their rusty dented vehicle. They drove him to the city
centre where it was easier to finccab to take him back téout Bay He had the cab driver
drop him off at the main business centre among all the shops and restaurants near the beach
and, thus certain that his tracks could not be traced, headed back to the B&B on foot.

*kkkkkkkkk

RussLambert put down the phone and glanced at the large brown envelope that had been
placed on his desk. He reached for it and ripped open the seal. Inside, he found a large photo
of a manhe had never seen before, walliscled, tanned, with dark brown hairdaa full
beard.
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He raised his eyebrows and looked inside the envelope again. The information on the piece
of paper galvanized him. He shot up from his desk and yelled across at one of his colleagues.
AKevi n, I 61 | be back srhiop tdoywn Jtustt lgeoti d en tma
i up from his desk. AWhat 6s up?
the photograph onto his coll
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t ims 1 tbds Gall agher mugsliolsandh av e
superi mpose this hair and beard. See i f we f
ALooks | i ke someoneds keen to help you catc
Lambert fixed his colleague with a grim | oc
behind the Polokwane Strangler last week, duey pulled me off him to go after some first

time offender who is the criminal mi nddés at
knows 1 6m on the case Iis sending me anonymo.l
the police, not to mention some clouittwthe guys upstairs. Who wants this guy so badly?

And why?0o

Kevin shrugged. fiBeats me. Maybe itds just
Lambert nodded. @fAOne way to find out. o

A short while later he arrived back at his desk and slipped the photographs into his
briefcase.

Kevinrai sed his eyebrows. AAnd?0
Lambert pursed his | ips. fANo hoax. l 60m of f
our Nicholas Gallagher has been a busy boy.

Town pier and hijacked a yacht to make his psea 0

*kkkkkkkhkk

On his arrival in Cape Town, Russ Lambert h
go over the files and read statements taken from witnesses. The evidence led him to Fish
Hoek beach, where some questioning uncovered a group ofsufee of whom had fished a
man fitting Gallagherés description out of t
which way his suspect had headed. In the town, the trail vanished.

After thinking about it a while, he made another call to check withthe local cab
companies and public transport systems. While he waited for them to come back with
information, he considered his suspectbds opt

Gallagher would probably not take public transport, as the poiedd be on the lookout
and would monitor those avenues of escape. Public transport was also too infrequent and
unreliable. The man would want to be gone as quickly as possible.

Car theft was unlikely. Ni chol as owlastehlagher
vehicle. He might have tried to hitch a ride, but that was also risky. The most likely option
would be to prowl the beadhont or the harbours and try to get a ride there.

Lambert decided to try the harbour first. Within minutes of arrivivgJearnt that two of
the local fishermen had given a stranger a ride into Cape Town the previous morning. They
had been boasting about the money theyodd bece
man had given them.

He found the pair in a local habr cafeteria. It was on the far end of the dotkhe
working end where few tourists ever ventured. The two men were at a table with some
friends and all of them were hunched over polystyrene trays filled with battered hake and
freshly fried chips.

Theyspotted Lambert the moment he entered and eyed him all the way across the restaurant
floor.
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AGent|l emen, 0 Lambert flashed his badge. A Mi
The men shook their heads, but their eyes were untrusting. Lambert smiled, trying to put

thematthelease. ADonO6t worry. |l dm not here to ar
and | understand you might be able to help n
He reached into his jacket and pulled a cop
gave a stranger aliftintoCape™wn a coupl e of days ago. I s th

The men gazed at the picture he slid across the table. Eventually, one looked up and
nodddéd.yds thatodés the man. Did he do somet hi

Suddenly the men were eager to learn more about the strangead@leid a new twist to
the story that might keep them in the limelight a little longer among the local fishing
population.

Lambert decided to humour them. He still needed information and, without revealing any
more than would appear in the afternoon papgway, might be able to get them to open up.

ALetds just say heds wanted for questioning
Simondés Town and we think he might have some

By the time he had finished chaty to them, he knew that the men had dropped Nicholas
Gallagher off near the station in town. This was a blow. There were many different types of
transport congregated at that point. Gallagher might have taken a train, bus or taxi, or even
hired a vehicldrom there.

Agai n, Lambert was forced to guess his susp
unlikely and following the more probable avenues. He immediately ruled out trains as the
security, even at the smaller stations, was relatively goodoandasy for police to monitor.

With only one or two exit points at any given station, police could easily monitor all the
stations along a given line without too much manpower required.

Buses might be better as they served most suburbs and would be dbbp t® person
within walking distance of their destination, but bus services were too unreliable and
infrequent. Gallagher would have been terrified and would almost certainly have kept
moving. It was highly unlikely that he would be prepared to waitoughirty minutes for a
bus. That left cab and car hire. Car hire would be easy to trace. He placed a quick call to the
Simonés Town station and asked them to foll
the station.

While they took care of that, Laralt headed for the taxi rank outside. He was quickly able
to locate a list of the local taxis that had been present on the day Gallagher had arrived. After
flashing the picture about a few times, he located a cab driver who had given his suspect a
ride.

A@n you give me a ride to the same spot yoc
driver.

The man re

Lambert <ch
payerso

The man shrugged. #AOkay. Hop in. o

The ride took him over the mountain pass and into the subuHoof Bay The driver

d him with suspicion. AYou g
d AAs | ong as you giwve me &

finally dropped him off near the harbour. E
protest, so he headed for a local steak housedter tunch. As soon as he had taken his seat,
he placed another call to the Simonés Town s

ARosita? Detective Lambert here again. o

A HDetecive 06 The woman was barely able to hide
that list of car hire compamis f or you, but 1 tdés not good new
ADond6t worry about IiHoutBal®@ t ook a cab throug
iHoutBay How do you know that already?o
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ANOt I mportant . |l 6m having lunch at t he mo
B&Bs i n t hi s halmgdesseértelfoweryeu dinnierv We can go to the restaurant

of your choice. 0

Now, Detastive Dondt go making promises you can:
|l 60m free tonight and | can keep it. I have
Youdre waRdgintga.t ivMye,main course wil/l be here
AGive me a few minutes. o The woman didndét b
phone.

Lambert grinned and glanced up at the waiter who arrived with his drink. He was only half

way through his main cese when his mobile phone rang again.

ARosita! What have you got for me?0

ARGet a pen handy, 0 the woman giggl ed.

There were over twentfpve listed, but only three of them were within less than five
minute®walk of the area where the cab driver had dropped

AYoubre a wonder, Rosita.o

Al know. You can pick me up at seven. o
ADeal , but 1 6l1 need an address. 0

AYoubre a detective |l 6m sure you can find
Lambert chuckled. Alt would be a gross misu

After lunch, he struck out for theearest B&B. That was a worthless exercise. He left with
nothing. The second was equally fruitless. Nobody there recognised the man in the photo.

At the third, he met an elderly lady who introduced herself as Mrs Guthrie. She welcomed
him into her home ahoffered him a cup of coffee. When he slid the picture across, she
immediately gasped in recognition.

AYes. Thatdés Mr Carlisle. Such a polite you
AWell, webd |ike to ask hi m s oSmemogudess tTi oonns.
he stildl here?o0

Al 6m afraid not. He | eft a few days ago. 0

ADid someone fetch him, or did he | eave on
AOh, a taxi came for him. It was quite ear|l
ADid he use your phone, or did he have a mo
Thewoma shook her head. Al dondét think he wus
remembered. He must have called from his roo
AAnd you donét have telephones in the room?
AOh, good heavens, no. ltds far too expens
lounge, but nobody ever uses it. Everyone see
one myself, but all the children seem to car

I
Al 6ve noticed, 06 Lambert grinned at the woma

ANo but we put telephone |lists on al/l t he L
have a | ist of useful numbers al l i n one pl a
AWould you mind if | had a | ook at the 1i st
ANoO, no. Of course not. o0 The woenegption Sheme di a

returned with a pamphlet. Lambert glanced over the document until he found a cab company.
It was the only one listed.

He reached for the phone and called. The number was in fact a mobile number. It turned out
that the cab was owned by anmeedriver. The man remembered picking a passenger up
from Tranquillity B&B. Mrs Guthrie treated Lambert to another cup of coffee while he
waited for the driver to arrive.

Late that afternoon, the cabbie dropped him off in Sea Point.
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AThi s | s nmmbereaskedotietmando L a

AThe exact spot. o The man nodded.

Lambert shook his headdometimes, they just make it too easyi Di d you see
direction he went?o0

ANO. He stood and waited for me to | eave. U

Russ Lambert was always amused at how unusdaiary things appeared to be when he
was interviewing eye witnesses. Whenever he appeared on a crime scene and began
interviewing people, everyone was a sleuth.

The cab driver left him and he gazed about the area. Sea Point was a bustling cesspool,
wheretwo walks of life collided, mingling to form a colourful street life. Most of the local
homes were owned by wealthy, respectable business people. It also contained several
upmarket holiday hotels where accommodation and anonymity could easily be fouitieg. On
other hand, prostitution and drugs had become booming industries, much to the consternation
of the local home owners.

Lambert glanced about, looking for a suitable hotel. He found one and went inside. The
hotel was secure with armed guards and lockats blocking the lobby. He flashed his
badge at the woman behind reception.

Al 6m hoping you can hel p me. Do you know i f
nights?06 He slid the picture of his suspec:
cowered.
AOur customers generally rent rooms by the
spoke.

Russ Lambert felt the blood rushing to his
you anyway. o0

He beat a hasty retreat, smiling at his emlsameent as he returned to the street. It was only
when he reached the pavement outside that he noticed the woman following him. She had
dark brown hair and her face was covered with heavy, cheap makeup that made her look
older than she really was. The shdress and the saucy jacket proudly proclaimed her
profession to the world.

ACan | help you?0 Lambertoés voice was cool
Al couldndédt help overhearing, o the woman s
reward for him?0

ATher e might b decided yetavimhermorntnot to ardhaudce to the press that a
reward would be offered. His commander gave him a lot of leeway where rewards were
concerned. fAWhat can you tell me?o0

AHe picked me up on this very streef. ybuodn
interested. 0

Lambert grinned. Al édd be very interested. Y
The woman smiled back. ASam. o0

AWel |l , Sam. Lead the way. o

AYoudbd be taking me off the job for about |
mi ni mum one hour. o

Lambertwined. fiYou bl eed me dry, Sam. oo

AThen therebés also the matter of the reward
AAnd I f there isndt one?0

She shrugged and shook her head. il have so
to ook | ike another. My memory quickly beco
Lambertcln c k| e d . nTel | you what. There is a rew
be less than five thousaridi f t he i nformation | eads to thi

hundred, | could simply arrest you now for soliciting a police officer and takelgaun to
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the station for questioning. We could hold you for up to twenty four hours. How much would

t hat cost you in | ost income?0o0

The woman hesitated, considering her option
the five hundred. o

AGood giwhler eNaw,d you take him?0

The woman led him ten blocks west. Finally they arrived at a largelowm hotel. She

gave him the names of the reception staff who had been on duty when she had booked the
room, as well as the room number.

AWhat makedas stthick oluiten n your memory so well
of the woman.

The WO man frowned and shook her head. nHe
appointment was weird. You remember things

was afraid task. He could always make more enquiries later, after examining the room.

Once heb6d taken down the womandés detail s,

reward be forthcoming, he entered the hotel. It was similar to the previous establishment with
dark red carpets and high security doors. Security cameras videoed everyone entering and
leaving the lobby. Those would come in useful.

After flashing his badge, the staff became eager to help. A good relationship with the local
constabulary was essentialtteeir continued profitability. Their clients were not the type of
people who appreciated constant raids and police harassment. If an officer was prepared to be
discreet, they would do everything in their power to assist him with his investigation. In
retun, the police tended to leave them alone to get on with business.

As expected, nobody had noticed the man enter or leave. This was because rooms were
usually booked by the prostitutes. It was an easy way for clients to ensure anonymity.

The booking recorsl were quickly retrieved. They reflected that the room had only been
occupied for an hour. The next booking had been exactly one hour later. The room had also
been cleaned, which meant that the suspect had probably left within forty minutes or less.
Lambet realised that his best bet was probably the clogedit television.

It took a while to retrieve the tapes and Lambert spent the next hour watching the arrival
and departure of customers through the | obb:
as he walked through the lobby entrance, following Sam as soon as she had made her
booking.

He grinned at his good fortune. Gallagher had gazed about, taking everything in. He had
even stared directly into the video camera as he approached the securityigthteambert
loved trailing amateurs; they made his job so easy.

Twenty minutes later, he watched Sam exit the lobby. Sitting forward in his seat, he waited
in anticipation for Gallagherds departure. V
canera could tell him that much. After that, he would have to begin guessing again. The next
forty minutes of watching proved fruitless. Gallagher never reappeared.
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Chapter 9

Nicholas exited the cab in Sea Point and waited for the driver to ésappfore making a
decision as to where he should head next. Once the cab was safely around the corner, he
glanced about. He noticed the hotel a few metres away. It was alee&uhg building and
the cheap sign above the door indicated what type dilesttanent it was.

That gave him an idea. He had most of what he needed in his bag already. He made a quick
trip to a supermarket across the street and exited shortly with several new items that he would
require. Then he headed for the hotel he had firstesh After accosting the first available
woman he could find, a price for her time was negotiated.

The woman quickly turned towards the hotel,
AWhy not?0 The prostitute was surprised.

Al have my ruesats obnes .a Tshiemiel aw hot el somewher €
She nodded. AThereds one ten blocks from he

xtra hundred. o
AThat 6s not a problem. o6 Nicholas di smissed
AWhat ever . 0 Ggedcandheaced wests hr u
Nicholas followed her at a discreet distance and waited outside while the woman headed for
reception and booked a room. He examined the lobby as best he could from outside while she
made her booking.

Once she turned, he entered thieblp Walking slowly, he glanced about, taking in every
detail. There was only one camera and Nicholas examined it minutely. The camera was
stationary, he noted, and could easily be avoided on the way out.

He followed the woman upstairs, checking constafdtycameras. He found two more,
carefully noting their positions without bothering to hide his face or conceal himself in any
way. Finally, he checked the room for any cameras. This was his field of expertise. Security
was something he understood and géoca was a skill he had learnt from his military
clients.

Once sure that there were no cameras in the room itself, he took his bag and headed for the
bathroom. A short while later, after extracting what he needed, he emerged with his original
bag and haretl it to the woman.

Aln exactly thirty minutes, | 6m going to sl
youbdbve taken it, I want you to take this bai
out of the bathroom,I| It htea ke dtrloeo mmo meay thac k.ot
The woman seemed puzzled, but nodded. AWhat
ANot hing that wil/ get you arrested. Have a

She left nothing to chance and unzipped the bag, rifling through the clothes and personal
items t contained. Just a normal travel bag. The woman shrugged and nodded.

Nicholas shut himself in the bathroom and immediately got to work. Extracting items he
had bought at the store earlier, he cut his beard with scissors, and then shaved the remaining
bristles. After cleaning the basin thoroughly, he pulled the natural red dye from the new carry
bag and applied it.
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He waited a few minutes, then checked the tifitarty minutes exactlyHe slipped the
notes under the door and felt the tug as the woman Igagabbed them on the other side.
Ear pressed to the crack, he listened carefully as she exited the room.

As soon as the cycle was complete, he was able to rinse his hair and dry it with a towel. He
had been sure to purchase a towel at the local supertrasihe did not want to leave any
tell-tale signs on the hotel equipment. The effect was pleasing. He had gained ten years in the
transformation. He spent a few minutes drying his hair with a mini hair dryer purchased for
the job and then began to clegm iicholas had to ensure that no trace was left of the work
he had done in the bathroom.

Once convinced that nothing had been left that would alert the cleaning staff, he packed all
his cleaning utilities into a new bag and made his way back to the bedidtere, he
changed into new clothes. He now wore a cheap suit with shiny leather shoes, the only items
of clothing he had bothered to keep. He applied the new contact lenses and checked the
mirror. His eyes were now a striking emerald colour. The lagi pras a widdorimmed hat.

That would hide his new haaolour from prying eyes.

He hunched his shoulders and affected a slight limp. Once satisfied that it would not alert
the security guards, he was happy. He knew where the cameras were and woulthahsure
they only captured his image from behind. They would never see the flaming red hair and, if
the films were examined later, he would look like a mieatied or elderly gentlemen leaving
t he hotel. He crammed the ietems hedd bought

Finally, he was ready. Nicholas picked up the brief case and exited the hotel. He limped
down the passage at a sedate pace, never once glancing at the cameras. He headed for the
lobby where a security guard opened the barred gate for him. The maniefethdlwith a
disinterested gaze that showed zero recognition. In the dingy light, it was unlikely the man
would recall a single detail of his face if ever questioned.

Nicholas glanced across at reception as he passed the lobby camera. It was a casual
movement that nobody would question, but one that effectively hid his face from the camera.
Once out in the street, he headed for the beach.

There, he found public toilets where he could complete his transformation in peace. He
removed his cleaning utensiloim the briefcase and stacked them behind the toilet in the
cubicle. They would vanish within minutes. The first beggar or street urchin that entered the
cubicle would make off with the bounty.

He then removed his jacket and hat. He hung the clothingeoddbr as he exited. These,
too, would disappear in minutes. By the time he left the public bathroom, he looked like a
trendy young businessman, typical of the type found on the Atlantic Seaboard. Thus
transformed, he headed for a more reputable hotel.

*%k kkkkkkkk

Nicholas called ahead and booked a suite in the name of one of his subsidiary companies.
The firm was well known in Cape Town and no questions were asked. He stopped to have
lunch at one of the many restaurants in the area and finally headdu foptel late that
afternoon.

He explained that his luggage was being sent on and would arrive the following day. Then
he headed upstairs for his suite. It was bliss to return to a lifestyle he knew. Nicholas first
took a long shower and then flopped doswnthe bed and slept. It was late evening before he
awoke. He ordered a toasted chicken and mayonnaise sandwich from room service and then
did what heéd desperately wanted to do ever
several weeks earlier.

He dalled the number into his mobile phone. It rang five times before it was answered.
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AGall agherés residence. 0 The voice on the o
his ears.

AJessica. o0 His voice choked with emoti on.
ANiIi chol as! 06 Hitsh wieflei esfo.b biieTdhamsnk goodness you
ABest | dondét say. Your phones are probably
ANiIi chol as, l i sten to me. The police have be
y ou. | 6ve spoken to Jas omaishHmd yairgaef sverttohtiee b e st
police. We can fix this.Oo

AfJessica, | 6ve already handed myself over t
know they were trying to kil me in prison?o
APl ease, Ni chol as. Runni ng |wdkred tt hsd sl. v e¥y oaun ywt

be able to come home. 0

owds Jared?0 Nicholas tried to change the
edbs fine, but heds also scared. He knows
ht he asked me i f you weg?®0 a robber. Pl ea
cholas sighed. AThatés what | intend to d
hould I <call my father? Maybe he can exer
He 6 al | t he way over in Engl and. Even he
judicial sysem. Besides, | think pressure has already been exerted by people far more
power ful than your father. o

Ni cholas, youodre scaring me. Youbve never
Jessica, you have to believe me. 0

|l wish | could, but itds so outlandish.o

P e o p hfter ma,rJessica. There is some powerful group of individuals that has it in for

mei | donot know why. Theyodore manipul ating t|
system to destroy me, and | intend to fight
You know, Ni chgsdaad®thistoédpemsény ead dr u

| 6m not on drugs!o

APl ease | isten to me, Ni cholas. We can get
or a tumour or something. Jason assures me that he can probably get you transferred to a
medical facility.o

Youamea ment al i nstitution?o

l't6s not what you think, Nicholas. o

Do you know what theyoll do to me in there
brain with chemicals! o

ANi cholas, are you |istening to yourself? T
He stopped as hadd to gain control of his breathing. It was chilling to realise that his wife

was making sense. AYoubre right. Il 6m sorry.
|l &m going to fix this.Oo

AJasodmo said

AForget what Jason fsawllat He daisnghoomr omeree.t
| 6m going to expose these people and get my
AHow do you intend to do that, Nicholas?0 H
the years of their marriage, this was the first time she badded scared of what he might

do.

ANever mind. I need you to do something for
AWhat ?0

nGet yourself and Jared out of the country.
stay out of harmés way. o
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ANIi chol as, we 0 | llicelmenitofing the housd draimdehe eldcleoking o

for you, by the way. Nobody can hurt wus. |l t 6
AJessica, have you |istened to a word | O0ve
can have those pollce removed with a ghonc a | | I candét do anyt hir
and Jared are safe. Please |l i sten to me. O
ANO, Ni chol as. 0 She uddenly became forcefu
what 6s going on in your head right now, but
AJesa, please. Just for a few weeks. 0

Altdéds not going to happen, so drop it.o

Nicholas recognised the tone in her voice. It was exasperating. She was a stubborn woman
when she chose to be. Her independent nature was something he found attractive, but they
had bumped heads like this over issues before. Right now, he was no more capable of
convincing her to leave than she was of getting him to hand himself over to the police.

He sighed and massaged his temples. HAITigh

Keep the doors |l ocked and increase the secur
Her voice softened. Al o6ll do that. Now, wil
AfJessica, you know | | ove you moreothenan | i
pol i ce. Not right now. o

ANi cholas, you cané6t stay on the run foreve
Al know. But | can sort this out. I 61 1 prov
Al do trust you, Ni chol as. | dondot believe
coul dnét have done the things they said. o

AWhat things?0 He was suddenly alar med.
AYou havendét seen the news?0 He could hear
believe the news bulletin but, until she heard the shock in his own voice, hesknesv hadn o6t
been sure.

Was she that convincedl|l hes@d [t & aféttchdditCnlyamismad ?
few months earlier, when hedd read the docun
remembered how only a hftewew&kdhk n &K@am,ablheddnt
told him that his life was in danger. In fact, even the minister had considered the plot crazy
unt il hedd seen how the pieces of the puzzle
Nicholas knew that, somehow, he had to convince Jessica ahdrget leave the country

with their son. The thought of their lives being in danger was terrifying.

ANO, |l havendét. What are they saying?o
AThey said youb6re in Cape Town and that vyo
They said you killed afishearan and hi jacked a yacht . 0o
ADond6ét believe a word, Jessica. Like I said
interests. That fisherman was a trained assa
AYou wer e therel! o Her voice rose in pani c
hyster c al . Oh, Ni chol as. 0

ﬁJessica Iisten t o me. I di dndt mean to hi
def end myself. l'tés the truth.o

ANi chol as, sekeeewayearstwyld, 0 she wai l&®d. A H
Town for forty years. Tey i ntervi ewed his granddaughter,
You need help.o

ANo, Jessica. Theyodre | ying. Trust me. | 6 m
She cal med her wvoice trying desperately to
Innocent people Nobody can help you while you stay
mi ght happen to you. The police will find vy
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what you might do. Don6t give them &8 exctse
this out rationally. o

He didndét reply.

ANIi chol as? Are you there? | can help you,
pl ease. 0

It was a while before he spoke. Al | ove you

Nicholas hung up the phone and starethattelevision. The screen was blank. A thought
occurred to him and he glanced at his watch. The late night news was due to start in a few
minutes. Nicholas reached for the remote.

The news began at ten and Nicholas Gallagher found himself the main safbjbet
headlines. The story was recapped, pretty much as he remembered it. The yachtsman was
interviewed, as well as the fishermands f ami

It was his pictures that horrified him most of all, however. Two pictures were shown. The
first was a picture ofhe real Nicholas Gallagher, but the second was a clear shot of him
standing on the pier that morning.

With fear that turned his bones to icicles, he realised how well prepared his invisible foes
had been that morning. Not only did they have snipers asfégsional killers, but they had
taken photographs of him and published them within a matter of hours. How far did their
power reach?

A knock on the door interrupted his thoughts. A waiter arrived with his sandwich. Nicholas
quickly paid the man and thettacked the crispy brown slices with delicious creamy filling.

The chicken was hickorgmoked, which gave the sandwiches an extra special tang.

As he ate, he thought about what to do next. Cape Town had proved fruitless, but there were
other points of comict. The document had mentioned several, including London, Paris and
Amsterdam. There had been more, but those three were the ones he felt confident enough
with when it came to the protocols for contact.

It would be no use trying to contact his only allveish incorrect protocols, as they would
simply disregard him, or worse, treat him as a threat. Nicholas could not afford to alienate the
only people who could vindicate him.

The trouble lay not in contacting theéimhe knew he could do thatbut in gettirg to those
countries. Although he had travelled all over Europe, he knew nothing about avoiding the
law. Borders would have to be crossed. He would need accommodation and many of the
hotels required proof of visas and registration of entry with local ati#sobefore they
would take a booking.

Nicholas had already experienced a taste of the power his unseen enemies wielded and had
no idea how far their tentacles reached in the countries he would need to travel through. He
would have to avoid customs forstart and would need to know what to say if accosted by
law enforcement officers.

He needed someone who could find their way around, who knew where to go and what to

do i n such sitwuations. Ni chol as didnwht have
could assist him.
Ni cholasd ability to read individuals and c

essential talent for someone in his position as head of alilitth dollar company. Decklin
Kanabas had proved his resourcefulness.

Despie t he mandés priestly appearance, there we
the eye. Nicholas was in no doubt. Rev. Kanabas was the man he wanted.

The irony was not lost on Nicholas. He was about to embark on a clandestine, highly illegal,
course of action and the best person he could find to help him was a man of the cloth. He
made his arrangements quickly. They started with a trip to a photo booth where he acquired
some black and white pictures of his newest appearance.
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The following morning, Nicholas made another call to his wife. The conversation was a
subdued re nact ment of the previous dayodos <chat a
however, reach a compromise. Nicholas agreed to consider handing himself over tacéhe poli
if his wife would at least consider leaving for England. She said she would think about it and
that they could chat again the following day.

After that, he got busy with the dayodos tas
added his new pictureNicholas ordered a cab and checked out of the hotel. A short while
later, he arrived at the station where he proceeded to the Avis counter.

Nicholas kept a wary eye on the policemen that milled about the entrance to the car hire
company. There were motlean usual, he thought, but ignored this. He entered the reception
area and headed for the first available assistant, a young woman with blonde hair and

stunning blue eyes. Her smile would not have
billboards.She was everything that their advertising promised in terms of friendliness and
efficiency.

ACoul d | see your drivero6és licence please?0

entered information into the computer system.

Nicholas slid his licencecaoss the counter. The woman glanced at it and began typing
furiously again. For a brief moment the smile faded and a shadow fell across her expression.
Involuntarily, she glanced up at Nicholas as if searching his eyes for something.

He blinked, havingben caught wunawares, but her smile
range were you |l ooking for?06 the woman enqui
Al 6m not particularly fussy. Anything that

con. You know how hot thkarooc an get . 0

AOfouec se. 0 She smile and went back to her t
After a minute or s he stopped. AWould vy
ASure, 0 Nicholas no

The woman turned an aded through the doo
he began to feel uncdmor t abl e. Hedd rented plenty of o
usually how things worked. The woman was breaking an established routine and that made

him nervous. He glanced over at the police, but they were chatting amongst themselves and
paid no attetion to him.

The woman was back within a few minutes and began typing furiously once more, with the

ever present smile. Presently she said, AYolL
|l f youbéd |Iike to take a seat?o0

AWhat car am | getting?o

Thesni | e vani shed. #fAl beg your pardon?0o

AMy car. What type of vehicle is it?06 Nicho
AUmM. 06 She swall oweidBalfdllade. aSi luwmenw, BHeolnldaad e . ¢

She had recovered, but not quickly enough. Nicholas panicked. Waeneo car and he had
given her the best part of ten minutes to alert the authorities. He glanced over at the group of
policemen. Even as he gazed across at them, he saw one holding a police radio to his ear. The
man listened and then repeated somethingi$ colleagues. All of them turned and gazed
across that the caiental agency. The facade was glass and there was no place to hide.
Nicholas turned and bolted for the door.

ADond6t move! o the | eading officer  tlepHad ed. T
their weapons levelled at him.
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Ni cholas didndét stop to think. He swung bac
shots were fired. Glass shattered about him as bullets smashed tiny holes in the signage.

The shots ceased as Nicholas cam@wvben the police and the assistant. None of them
would dare risk hurting a bystander. Sensing his momentary advantage, he launched himself
over the counter.

He wasted no time barging through to the m:
was a hort passageway with several doors. The one at the end led to a service corridor and
Nicholas raced down the passage, passing a bathroom door. At the end, he came to a barred
gate that led to a courtyard filled with trash cans. He slammed into it, buttosangudden
halt. The gate was locked.

Nicholas turned and raced back, heading for the bathroom, desperate to find some way of
escape. At least, the bathroom door was unlocked.

Shouts echoed from the passage beyond. He stopped briefly, noticing a muoycketdlin
the corner. As quickly as he could, he jammed the mop between the adjacent wall and under
the door handl e. He wasnodot a moment too sooO
someone reach for the door handle. The mop held and the do@dréfubudgeMoments
later,a body slammed against the door.

The panel shuddered in its hinges and the mop creaked under the strain. It would never hold
up to the onslaught.

AStand back. I have a gun, 0 NichoYVywishedyel | ed
that was true.

There was a scuffling of feet as the officers moved away from the door. A moment later one
of them called to him.

AGi ve yourself up, Mr. Gallagher. Thereds n

Nicholas gazed about the room. A quick examinatioth@fwindows showed that they were
also barred. There was, however, a loose board that allowed access to the ceiling. He climbed
up on one of the toilets and, from there, was able to reach the thin dividers. Once on top of
those, he was able to straddlenthand reach the loose board. Pushing it aside, he grabbed
the edge and swung himself into the ceiling.

The board crashed to the floor but he ignored it, grasping for the roof trusses in order to pull
himself up. Once inside, he leaned his head back outedlsdi again.

ADond6bt try to come in here. |l 611 shoot! o

With that final warning, he began to slowly make his way across the ceiling, using the roof
trusses to support his weight. The ceiling was hot and dusty, as well as cramped. He tried to
move as quieyl as possible, heading away from the police in the hopes that they would not
hear him and divine his intentions.

The glow grew dimmer the further he moved from the entrance, where he had opened the
board. Even allowing his eyes to grow accustomed to #a fight helped little, as there was
barely any illumination to work with at all.

Nicholas crouched, moving from timber to timber, feeling his way across the expansive
ceiling. A noise near the far end arrested his attention. It sounded like the lowf lamnaio
conditioner. He felt sure that if he could reach it, there would be a similar entrance to the one
hedd used. Mai ntenance would require easy ac

After what seemed like hours, he reached the machine. He felaianeund, hunting for a
loose board that signified an exit point. Finally, he found it. Heaving a sigh of relief, he
suppressed the urge to rip it back and breathe in the fresh air below. Instead, he moved it back
slightly, forming a crack through whichehcould peer unobserved. The area below was
another bathroom, but it seemed unoccupied.
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He risked moving the board back further. Poking his head through the gap, he stared down
into the tiny room. He could tell by the elaborate items that lined the basiheeatness of
the room that this was a | adiesd6 bathroom.

Once sure that the room was unoccupied, he let himself down through the exit and dropped
to the floor. On landing, he froze, listening for any sign of his pursuers. After nearly a minute,
he stoleacross to the door. Opening it a crack, he peered out into the passage beyond. It was
dark and paved with rough concrete, similar
of the building.

The passage reeked of antiseptic. Nicholas entered inade his way to the exit. This one
wasnot | ocked and he was able to exit into
littered with trashcans and rubble. The walls weref@dt high and topped with tunnéke
razor wire. There was no way over fieace and the only gate was chained and locked.

Nicholas decided that his best hope was to exit through the gate. He rummaged through the
trashcans until he found a thin steel pipe. He then extracted half a brick from amongst the
rubble and headed for tigate. All he needed was leverage.

Sticking the pipe through the loop of the lock, he twisted it. Then, holding it fast on one
end, he smacked it with the brick on the other. The combined weight of the brick and the
leverage of the pipe snapped the locthvgiurprising ease.

Nicholas was amazed that it had been so easy. He quickly unwrapped the chain from the
gate and exited the yard. He was too afraid to risk returning to the station to get a cab.
Instead, he walked, finding his way into the city centrguaskly as possible.

There, he found a shopping centre where he took a table at one of the quieter restaurants.
Only then did he reach for his phone.

*kkkkkkkhkk

Decklin Kanabas was in his office, preparing his sermon for the following Sunday, when
thephone rang. It was the old mobile phone in which he had installed a new SIM card from a
Startup kit purchased from a street vendor.

Nicholas. He was the only person who had this humber. Since the police had found their
way to his church office in Parktownt st ood to reason that Gall
probably knew about him too. Kanabas would not have been surprised to find that his phones,
both at the office and the manse, had been tapped.

ANI ck. Howés it going?o

ANot welll, Decklin. o

ATel | me . O

AThefound me. |l 6ve no idea how, but they we
went to hire a car. o

Kanabas sighed. fiYoudre becoming predictabl

AThey were waiting for me Wihlelnowd st rlioetd hteor e
Town. 0O

AThe police?0

ADefinitely not the police. They had at | eec
and a sniper in one of the houses on the hill. They must have taken a picture and sent it to the
police. o

AThermuiltdnwt be difficult to track you. Pol i
of the local car hire agencies. Once somebody recognised you, they would have pulled the
name you were using from the computer and f|
AWel |l amwhasupposed to do?o0
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ARemember, Ni chol as, never do the same thin
name. Donoét do it agai n. You need to think
assume you haveno6ét used this phone to call a
AOf course | havenodot. I used a different ph
AYou called your home! o0 the minister excl ai
ADondt worry. | used a burner phone | i ke yo
Decklin grsmotmed himbhatats | east, 0 he conceded
Al 6m running out of options, Deckl in. I ca
What am | supposed to do? | need to get back
AAbout what ?0 Decklin suddenly felt alar med
Al dd rather see you face to face. Just tell
He sighed. AOkay. This is what you need to
Decklin ran over the instructions twice to make sure that Nicholas understood.

AThanks, Deckl in. |l 611 see you in a couple

*kkkkk  kkkk

Nicholas called around until he found a company that manufactured license plates. He made
his way there and bought a pair with a fictitious number that he simply made up. He also
bought himself some doubtded tape, a screwdriver and pliers. Frévaré, he headed for
the nearest beach, as per Decklinds instruct

He quietly made his way along the shore until he spotted some surfers out on the water.
Nicholas left the beach, heading for the nearespadk. There, he began to search among the
vehicles. He was beginning to despair when he noticed ecavgtred Ford Cortina. The car
had a rack for boards and it wasnot | ocked.

Decklin had explained that surfers often took the chance of leaving keys in their vehicles
rather than under a towel on theach. They placed undue trust in the parking attendants who
watched the vehicles in the hopes of receiving a donation.

Nicholas strolled up to the vehicle and tried the door. It opened and he hopped in. Decklin
had told him where to look. He dropped thmmshade slightly, but found no key. He quickly
checked the passenger flap and found the key slipped in above it.

Turning, he noticed the inevitable parking attendant approachisty.act like you own the
vehicleDec k|l i n6s wor ds e casmeahked intmhisipaclet andevghdirew aNi ¢ h «
small silver coin, offering it to the man as he approached. The parking lot attendant actually
assisted Nicholas, directing him in an effort to prove his worth and helping him pull out of
the parking bay. Nicholasffered a quick thumbap as he drove away.

*kkkkkkkkk

Cliff Sutherland ended the call on his mobile phone and glanced at his lieutenant.

Kelvin Hughes narrowed his eyes. fAWhat was
Cliff shrugged. ACaulOh ke es mmentelri rhga nidn it
idea of a joke. o

AWhat is it?o0

AThat woafsf ihccemd They say someone called and
t he Gall agher residence tonight. o

Hughes shook hi s headldPaik$ Conferathce ddwn ie8 Duwlbarral ng t
couple of years back. Joker said someone was

AWere they serious?o
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Hughes gri maced. ANah! Just some prankster
Probably thought it would be funnyaldat nobody woul d track him
Cliff chuckl ed. AWhat did they give him?0

ASi x months. Hope this jerk does the same. 0
Cliff glared through the guafrddouse window, allowing his gaze to sweep across the breadth

of the estate. He sighed and took a sipefhic o f f e e . AHe ol | do wor se
police do. Still, better checkalaelrlt tthoen ipgohstt.s
Hughes reached for his radio. AW Il do, ski
Cliff rose and headed f or .tSpoechedkahe guardsiahddo m g o
see to it theydre doing their |jobs. Keep an
much as flickers, | want the dogs | oose on i
Hughes | aughed. AANnd 1611 keyegpd.alm eye out f
Cliff smiled. ADond6t | oke. Nine times out o
Il n fact, as of this moment, no vehicle goes
Hughes nodded and turned to his control pan
thelceQueen shebés just been made a prisoner in
Cliff grimaced. It annoyed him when his staff poked fun at the clients. However, in Jessica

Gall agherds case, it was an apt titl e. Many
their balyguards. However, Jessica Gallagher seldom stooped to acknowledge the mere

mortals assigned to her protection. #Aldll te
anyone needs to speak to her, they can phone
Cliff left the guardhouse, heding for the perimeter fence. He jogged across the fifteen acre

garden and found his first team manning the perimeter fence in theesautht cor ner . i

one nine. 0 He mur mured his code and the men

AHey, skipper .s aWhdatwesd ruep ?moRvaidnigo t o hi gh al er
Cliff nodded. APrank call . |l want to move Yy
to breach the perimeter fence. Theyod stildl
multitude of electronic security deviee | 6d prefer to concentrate

the family as possible. o

He waited while his men moved in towards the main home and then jogged across to the
opposite end of the property. Within twenty minutes all his men had taken up new positions,
without any radio contact. Cliff nodded. Anyone listening in would have no idea where his
sentries were now placed.

Satisfied with their positions, he headed back to the surveillance room. Three guards
remained glued to their monitors while another thigeosf to one side, playing a game of
cards.

AAl'l okay here?d0 he asked Hughes.

Hi s | ieutenant nodded. AEyes riveted to th
mi nutes so that nobodyds concentration break

AThe gate?0

AShut down an vy aridlerye Angode tnes to breakmebarrier tonight and

Lenny wi | put them in orbit.o

Cliff nodded. nAWell stay awake. Wedve still
AAboudot hat

Cliff held up his han ¢alertédAhé¢adt officeathatethe first guard o f .
I dondédt recognise in our relief team gets a
Hughes sighed through pursed | ips. Al guess
mor ning. o0

Cliff noddsednnéadNochanges until further not.i
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He left the room again and went to check on the house. A quick perimeter check showed
that all the entrances were properly secured and covered by his teams. Cliff extracted his
mobile phone and called heaffice badk . AHome secure and team i s
at the residence. 0

Cliff checked his watch. Eleven thirgeven. An icy breeze wafted across the ‘meaale
|l ake that domi nated the Gallaghersd | andsca
around hs ears to ward off the chill.

His watch alarm beeped again at precisely two Alme to check inHe glanced at the
cloudless sky. Only five hours left until the relief arrived. Then he gazed back at the home.

All quiet. Cliff reached for his phone to datlein with headbffice. As he did so, the house
erupted in an eartbhattering explosion.

Cliff recoiled in shock. Blinding flames leaped from the downstairs windows. He raised his
arm to shield his eyes from the blaze. The heat was palpable and shgledss déll like rain
on the lawn not ten feet from where he stood.

Cliff gaped in horror at the flaming window

blast rocked the other end of the house.

Impossible!C 1 i f f rushed towar ds timb eonderiogneow thedHe d i
arsonist had breached his perimeter. Only one thought consumed his®Geirtge family
out.

The house was already in chaos. Flames burst from almost every window on the ground
floor. Half his men rushed to form a fil@e while the other half faced outwards, weapons at
the ready, to thwart any woultk intruders.

AGet inside, for pitybés sake!o Cliff yelled

Two of his men had already begun throwing
budge but an alarm started blaring somewhere inside the house. Cliff shook his head at the
irony. His own security measures were now working against him. The doors and windows
were designed to withstand a serious assault but they had also turned the baus@ajmnt

AHel p!' o A distraught voice cut through the
up. Jessica Gallagher screamed from behind her barred bedroom window.

There must be a way i€liff Sutherland examined barred windows on the ground floor.

The entire living area had become an inferno. Then, with a jolt, he saw that the blast had
knocked out the bars on one of the livirggm windows.

No time to think. He ripped off his coat and used it as a glove to grab hold of the broken
bars. Evenwithlss coat 6s protecti on, t he met al sear e
bent them wide enough to get inside. Then he dived through the broken window.

The room inside was clouded with dense black smoke and the heat blistered the skin on his
cheeks anddnds. He covered his face with his jacket and surged through the inferno. Flames
licked at his torso, but he suppressed the pain. He staggered through the debris until he found
the stairs. FIl ames | icked the banGlif§wasr and
stunned at how quickly the fire had spread. It had already reached the second floor.

He rushed up the stairs and veered left. At the end of the passage, he found the main
bedroom. AMrs Gall agher! |l 6m right outside, 0

AForget &beustowmepdeéd frantic. ATake my son! o

Cliff twisted the handle and heaved a shoulder against the door. Inside he found Jessica
Gallagher crouched by the window, clutching her son in her arms. The boy wailed in terror
while hismother held his face to the window so that he could breathe fresh air from outside.

AMrs Gallagher, thereds no way out here. Yo
ATake my son! o6 she gestured hysterically to
Al t 6s al r geotly liftingthe bog in Bisaarms.

AThis way! o6 she made a frantic heave agains
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Al can get you out, but you have to come wi
That seemed to galvanise her. She turned a
j acket . erPuytourhifsa mev. It 61 I keep out the smo
hand.

He pulled her to her feet and pressed the

protect him from smoke inhalation.
She didndét say a wor derfacetandineaded out th the ppssagek e t
Cliff felt his chest wrench. In her negligée she looked impossibly beaud#ilit together,

man. Youdbve figbamea gm,b stoon,doo.he whi spered, tr
AMommy! 0 the boy hismoetheed, reaching for

Altdés alright!o Cliff tried to comfort the
have to be brave now. Okay?0 He draped a sh

flames once more.

With Jessica Gallagher in tow and her sohigarms, he rushed down the passage heading
back to the stairs. At the landing, he halted, aghast. A wall of flame blocked their path and a
giant crack ran across the stairs about-tay down. Cliff hesitated, weighing up his
chances. They might beaeth f | ames, but 1 f those stairs dic

The landing appeared to groan and, a moment later, the stairs gave way. Panic overwhelmed
Cliff as his escape route collapsed in an eanéittering boom of smoke and rubble.

Jessica Gallagher tugged at his aamif to head back to the room they had just left.

Cliff shook his head and gl anced about whil

He turned and headed for the other end of tF
gym wheretheflamgsadnét r eached yet.

The gym featured a banister that overl ooked
the deep end?0 he asked Jessica. She gl anc

understanding.

AGood. Wedl I have t o jeounwayba€krodaha livindireomeThe we ¢
bars were bl own out there. ltds the only way
do this?o0

Jessica Gallagher made no reply. She simply clambered over the banister.

Once on the other side she reached thaokr her son. ifnHer e. I 61 | t a
Cliff handed the boy back to his mother.
She took the child in her ar ms. AHol d your

she whispered.

Brave lady.Cliff hopped over the banister himself. Before he was,othee woman had
already plunged into the swimming pool below.

Cliff hit the water a moment later. It was deep, thank goodness. The pool felt abnormally
warm, already heated by the blaze. His feet touched bottom and he pushed up. Jessica
Gallagher had alexly reached the edge. She was out of the water before him but came to a
halt when she saw the flaming living area.

AWhat 6s the matter?0 Cliff halted behind he

She glanced at him, eyes wide with fear. #fl

Heglaned down at her bare feet. fAGIive Jared toc

He took her son in his right arm. Then he hoisted her over his shoulder, fistyfegrand
raced through the gauntlet of flames to the broken window. The opening was little more than
a distant haze, obscurey billows of smoke. His men were there with ready arms waiting to
assist. Cliff passed the boy through first, then Jessica.

The smoke enveloped him and he staggered back, choking on the acrid fumes. He spun
around, losing all sense of direction. In hispgr, he bumped a wall. Behind him he heard
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another crash. More falling rubble as the mammoth home collapsed under the force of the
blaze.

Cliff fell to the floor gasping for breath
surely as a garrotte aroung lthroat. Time lost its meaning. He had no idea how long he lay
there. Then he felt hands lift him. They carried him a few paces and stopped. More hands
reached for him. A scrape. A bunffresh air! Cliff gulped in the sweet breath of life. He felt
the gass and dew on his face and hands. Another bieaild then he retched.

AYoubre okay, skipper. 0o Kelvindés Hisoheadle soun
Cliffés temples pounded I|i ke cracked piston
ieut enant 6s face. The man | eaned over him wit
Cliff forced a weak smile and tried to sit
Kelvin nodded and helped him to his feet. i

Jessica Gallagher held her son close to her chesitaretl at Cliff in concern. The flimsy
négligée still clung to her body from the water.

She stepped toward Cliff and smil ed. AThan}
she leaned over and put one arm around his neck and kissed his cheek.

And thenthe moment passed. Jessica stepped back and became the formal mistress he had

al ways known. AWould you please arrange for
see that heds okay. o

Cliff nodded. ARiIight away, mabdam. O

He turned to Kelvin and heldshhand out. Kelvin said nothing. He merely handed Cliff a

new mobile phone. Some of his men | ed Jessi

smirk caught his eye.

Cliff scowled A What are you grinning at?o

His | ieutenant shrug@edit Alli havteotle kkhiows e W
Cliff grinned for a moment then shook his heéBB.et ch one of the <cars.
them to hospital and have them seen to. In fact, get two extra vehicles. | want some men to

accompany us and make sureacddentsh appen en route to the hosfg
AWhat about you? That fire didndt make you

Cliff shrugged. AAI I in a dayods wor k. I 61 1
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Chapter 10

Nicholas was exhausted when he reached the rectory in Rarkédter ditching the car at a
shopping mall, hedéd wal ked an hour and a hal
Decklin was obviously expecting him. He was at the door in seconds. He raised his eyes at
Ni chol asd dishevell ed a pwellednyoatQr bas firgllagojust d on 6t

gone way downhill ?0

Ni cholas managed a weak smile. il O0-olassmor e u
wal king shoes just arenét the same. 0

The minister led him through to the livingo o m. NnCol d pi Bawvaianios al |
pepperoni. Take your pick. o

The offer of food rang | i ke angel sdé voices
and flopped onto the sofa.

ABoth it is!o0o Decklin yelled down the passa
After wolfingd own t he pizza and a cup of Decklinds

the guest bedroom and was asleep within minutes.
He was an early riser, but found Decklin at the dirimgm table eating breakfast when he
awoke the following morning. The ministelas poring over the morning paper. He was in a
sombre mood.
AWhat 6s the matter ?0 Nicholas asked, noting
Al'tés your wife. o0 Kanabas slid the newspape
Nicholas stared in horror at the picture that dominated the frage. It was an aerial shot
of his home, but the structure was nothing more than a smouldering ruin.
AAre they alright?0 He snatched at the pape

ATheydre okay. Apparently vyour security gu:
They were takento hpsi t a | and treated for smoke inhal at
Al have to call them. o6 Nicholas rushed thro
He fumbled briefly, dialling the number f
instantly.

nRnJessical! o
AiNihol as. 0 His wifebdbs voice flooded with rel

AAre you okay?o

Al dm fine. o

AAnd Jared?o0

AWebre both fine. We took up smoking for a
Webve decided to quit. The doctors agree it
Nicholas smileda t her weak attempt t humour . ATh;
happened | ast night?0o0

Al donodt know, Ni chol as. The police say it
napal m or something |ike that.o

Ni cholas bristled ay wbhbeenewsi tdli ngotbhkt he
AThey reckon it was an inside job. Whoever
and there was no forced entry. Probably one
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AAny i dea who?0

AThe only staff member unasceomawmnt ¢déd 6fsomiissi @
Al mpossi bl e! nkedod wearsviderwaead Infotémternational before | even

met you. o

AThe police are convinced it was an insider
yet . o

Ni chol as shook himeodineealdds. aiut ttod dd eysotur,oys ome .
now?o

Al édm sorry | doubted you, Ni cholas. 0 She he
are we going to do?o0

Ni cholas swall owed. A wil | you take Jared at
thingsodw here unless | know youbre safe. 0

She hesitated, but only for a moment. #Al ol l
AGood. I 61 | call you | ater, once youodve arrtr
He hung up and saw that Decklin Kanabas had followed him through to thetmedro

AHow are they?0 Decklin enquired.

AFine. Theyo6re not hurt, at | east. Sheodos ta
Decklin nodded. @nGood. Now switch off that
Ni cholas frowned in confusion. AWhat ?0

AYou can be sure t heey 6lrhee ymocnaint otrriancgk hyeoru pnhoow
AThey candot track me. This is a burner phon
Decklin switched to his patient voice. AYo.
wh at number you wused. 't won 6who babed. Mobitei f f i c L
phones work I|Iike radios. As |l ong as theyodre
the network. How do you think the network finds the right phone when someone calls the
number ?0

Ni cholas gasped. ATkeéwyslkmsawtwhioch tower | ém
AExactl y. And they can probably triangul at e
|l ong as that phone is on, they have a tracki
Ni cholas switched the phone off iiwamieydu at el vy
wanted to talk about?0

Nicholas retold Decklin everything that had happened in Cape Town.

ASounds | ike your friends got there first.o
Al't would seem so,0 Nicholas agreed. ATher e
your help. o

Decki n gl owered but held his gaze. AWhat can
Al need to get out of the country. To Eur oy
cross borders, or anything |ike that. | need
Decklin clenchedihs j aw. @A And what makes you think I
Al know you can, Deckl in. | 6ve watched how
The minister averted his gaze. AWhat skills
ALet 6s not pl ay games, D e tydr past, fineYButul netddb n 6 t
your help. There are three points of contact that | can remember from the document | showed
you. London, Paris and Amster dam. I donodt k
standard airline. rnegéemmowed v befote. Yiounknoa ithose tireles. | 6 v «
You know your way around. 0

The minister thought about it for a moment
youdre asking me to do this. I could get fiwv
AYouodv ghepédme.dhds is just O

AThat was different. o
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AHow! O
AYour | ife was in iIimmediate danger. Someon:
doing anything. o

Ni cholas held the ministerbés gaze. AMy |I|ife
Decklin scowledad shook his head. Anltdés different
You could run now and theydd never find you.
Ni chol as snorted. nOh, pl ease! How | ong do
of time before the police catch up with meeth | 61 | be right back in
My | ife expectancy right now is three weeks
Decklin Kanabas stared at the kitchen table
I 61 | hel p you. But onl y ybuohagead far asutlie aipdrt, or he ¢
whatever transport w e can find. Once y ou
Under stand?o

Ni cholas heaved a silent sigh of relief. AT
Decklin shook his hebad.a Hmi nwasst egt, i Idlo aynogur y

colleagues get called into the mission field to help starving children in Africa. And what do |
get? | get to help a wanted felon across international borders in his attempt to flee the law.
What kind of callingistat ? 0

Ni cholas grinned. fAThe Lord works in myster
Kanabas was not amused. Al &dm not convinced
ADecklin, you know I O0m innocent Thatos a g
AYou dondt evedn dbelyew2o0in G

Ni cholas shook his head. fALetds not go ther
Decklin threw up his hands in despair. A An
hel p an atheist evade the | aw?o0

AYou offered your assistance byduwbree It heev ea
person who can help me now. Dondot | eave me s

The minister shook his head. Then he waved his hands in surrender and rose from the table.
AYou want some coffee?o0

AWhat, so you c a&policathatyoe tdes to pgisonane befote gou helped
me escape?0

Decklin chuckled. ASomething |ike that.o
Ni cholas shrugged. fAAnything to help you wi

*kkkkkkkhkk

Russ Lambert disembarked from the plane and headed for the arrivals tekhairditin't
bother with luggage as he had everything he needed in hisararkevin was waiting for
him at domestic arrivals.

AThat was ick trip,o0 the man grinned.
t

a qu
Lambert rubbed his fatigued eyes. ALaoks | i
guick study too Now he's apparently | earnt
Kevin raised his eyebrows. AYou think he's
Lambert shrugged. Alt' s the only explanat:i

Il nternet. 0O

ASo how didbgolk heme@dhim

Lambert frowned, and ®fhAnonymobsicaller bagdhdyd seglA n ot h
a man fitting his description in Rosebank. 0
They reached the vehicle and Kevin hopped i
them. o
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Lambert shookhs head again. AFor one thing, I kno
Town. So the photograph on the news was already obsolete. For another, | know his family
was attacked last night. As soon as | heard about it, | made a call and requested all fecords o
any calls made to his wife's mobile phone in the last twelve hours. A call came in this
morningi unknown number, sold across the counter on aaBgpu-go some time after he

escaped from prison. Screams burner phone. 0
AGal l agher ?0

Lambert lifted his g e br ows i n acknowl edgement . AANd
somewhere near the Rosebank tower .o

Kevin nodded in understanding. ASo you thi:

with access to those records. o

Lambert grimaced and agbatid fglting with sontedig playarsc h o | a
fand |I'"m beginning to wonder if he's as guil
Kevin glanced at him in astoni shment. fYou
Lambert shrugged. il don't hawaoftheawindpw oof vy
for several seconds before he continued. ATh
Kevin appeared uneasy. ASo | '"m guessing you
Lambert shook his head. AOlivedaleeoQleirming. O
Kevin nodded. AOlivedale it is.0 He turned
Half an hour later they pulled into the gaark of the private medical clinic. Kevin glanced

at his watch. dal"'"Ill wait heréei mPdababbyobet't
Russ grinned. fAYou al ways were a | azy wretec

He left his colleague in the car and headed inside. At the reception desk he flashed his
badge.
AMrs Gall agher, please. 0
The agitated nurse frowned and grumbled at length about patient privaalfomed him
into Jessica Gallagher's private ward. Lambert had seen photographs of her in magazines and
on billboards, but those pictures paled in comparison to the real thing.
Al nspector. o0 Her smile was radiant and his
Sheapeared not to have noticed. Als this abol
l ast night?09

AEiryour husband. 06 Lambert finally found his
She nodded. nThe I think you'd do better t
but firm.

Lambe t hesitated. AMa' am, I think the attac
something to do with your husband. o

Herdemeanw suddenly turned hostile. Alf you're

to do with the attack on our hordeo

ANo, n o, anWhathbnk goddoingHe berated himself for acting like a schoolboy.

He couldn't help himself. He felt some unf at
had anything to do with it. o He heaghatisbeant ed ac
assigned to bring him back in. However, my investigations have led me to believe that your
husband may have been framed. 0

Hope flared in her eyes. AYou think so0?0

He nodded. Al can't tell you whyallseemgtbi ev e
point to it.o

Her | ips twitched in a hopeful smile. fAYou
Lambert smil ed, A Maybe. As soon as | '"m back

investigating in a new direction. Now | know what to look, fiothink I'll find the culprits in
due course. o0
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She shook her head and her eyes glistened.
AMrs Gall agher, |l need your help. Can you t
your husband? Someone poweifuw e | | connected in government

She blinked, and shrugged. AThere coul d be
description. You don't build a company that size from nothing without making a few enemies
on the way up. o

Lambert noddedi | ' | | need a |list of names. Anything
AOf cour se. [ have his secretary put so
your offices | ater today. o0 She seemed posit.i
Lambert realised that he was probably the first ray okhgipe'd seen since her husband's

arrest. It felt good to know that he was th

think of anything, call mé& day or night. I'm going to the station now. I'll keep you posted
with devel opments. o

She beamedaihm. A Thank you, inspector. |l can't t e

Lambert left the ward and headed for his car. He waved at Kevin, still behind the wheel, but
the man was looking the other way. It struck Lambert as odd that his colleague wbuld n
keep an eye on the hospital's entrance. A glint to Russ Lambert's right caught his dttention
sunlight refleting off a mirrori or a lensA moment later, a puff of smoke rose above the
glint and a flaming shard ripped through his chest.

Lambert lurcled back, gasping in agony. Two more slugs tore into his torso. He tried to
shout for help, but no words came. He staggered left, and fell to the ground. He gazed at
Kevin, still seated behind the driver's seat. The man stared resolutely in the opposite
direction.

Behind him, shouts erupted, and then running feet. Already, his vision was beginning to
fade. So cold! He'd never believed he could feel so cold. He felt his breath coming in short,
sharp gasps. And then his breathing stopped and his world waslstirio blackness.

His final thought was of Jessica Gallagher. The thought of failing her hurt more than the
slugsinhischestmor e t han deathdés bony fingers that

*kkkkkkkkk

ACome on. Wedbve got work ttasdaso sbenklaisn tmhae
breakfast. He headed for his car outside.

Ni cholas hopped in the passenger seat. Deck
much money do you have on you?o

AA few thousand, why?5o

AThat shoul d be eaavblodksunti e folthd a gfaupof reen millifg on

the side of the road. They were there every
Ssuburbs; mi grant wor ker s, unempl oyed and | o

found work as gardeners orlpieg people move furniture.

The men rushed towards their vehicle, beaming in the hope of being chosen. Decklin
glanced over them and selected one who was of a darker complexion than the rest. It
indicated that he might be an illegal immigrant from a cguiuirther north.

The man jumped in and Decklin left the rest behind them on the street, waiting for the next
job prospect to come along.

AWhat 6s your name?0 Decklin greeted the man
AfJames, 0 the man replied.

AWhere are you from, James?o0

AZi mbabwe. 0

ANorwothere?o0
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fiEisho The man used a typical Africaomhexpogéds
AThere is no work in Zimbabwe. No food. My f
AHow much do you charge for a dayodés wor k?0o0
The man shrugged. Aul tnbuss tn osta yf.oor Tihei st ow assa yt. h e
Africads | aws concerning minimum wage meant
probably in the country illegally and his family back home were starving. He would take
whatever was offered.

AHow wowl di ke to earn five hundred rand?o
fiHau!Fi ve hundred. 0O
Decklin nodded. fil need a gun, James. 0

The excitement on the manés face turned gr.i
ought to give. On the other hand, five hundred was a sum beyond atmigramo r k er 6 s wi |
dreams.

Decklin let the man consider his options, while he stared out of the window. Finally, the
man spoke. AYou know the taxi rank?o

The minister nodded. He knew the informal conglomeration of mini bus taxis that served as
themainmod of transportation for South Africads
He followed the manés instructions. He ©par
would meet him back at that point. After the man had left, he turned to Nicholas.

ADri ve ar o anddaittout e sightt Taum kour phone on and wait for my call. If

you donot hear from me, go back to the man
purchase i f | feel comfortable that our Jame
AAnd i f he has?o0

Al 6 m smirseu nldeer st ood me. l dm a minister. I W
that, not even |l egally. o

Decklin waited until Nicholas turned the corner and the vehicle was out of sight. After a
quick glance about, he hid the money under a bush a few feet @weiaying it down with
soil so that it wouldnét blow away. He di dno
if James returned with the police.

The man arrived with a companion about fifteen minutes later. The second man was shorter

andmoresmartd r essed. James nodded at Decklin, but
such transactions, names were generally not required and all three understood this.

AYou have something for me?0 Decklin enquir
The second man was wary and glancbdua, looking for any watchful eyes that might
indicate that this was a trap. AHow much do
AHow much do you charge?o

ATwo hundred for a hand gun. More for autom

AYou can give me a hand gun now??od

In reply, the nan pulled back his jacket to reveal a small Glock 29 10mm auto pistol.

ADo you mind?06 Decklin held out his hand.

The man whipped out the weapon and, after checking that it was empty, offered it to
Decklin. The minister examined it thoroughly. The gun sektoebe in good working order.
He handed it back.

AJust a moment. 0 By now Decklin was convi ncq
bent down and reached under the bush slowly, so as not to alarm the man.

The gundealer stood by nervously with a hand e belt as Decklin emerged with the
money. He relaxed when he saw the cash.

Decklin offered him the two hundred, after dusting it off. The man nodded and gave him the
gun without another word, and left. As soon as he was out of sight, Decklin paid James h
five hundred and told him he could leave. Then he called Nicholas.
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AOkay, come and fetch me. Quick as you can.
Ni cholas arrived in under thirty seconds. A
the passenger seat.
Decklin lifted his coat and®wed Nicholas the weapon. Nicholas nodded. There had never
been any doubt in his mind. Decklin was the man he needed.
AHead for the city centre, o0 Decklin said.
Ni cholas foll owed Deckl i nd.sThey found a parkingibayn s h
near the main square. The area was a melting pot of people and cultures. Filthy beggars in
rags and drug addicts mingled with more affluent business people who worked nearby and
were headed for the local bakery to buy their lunch
The pavements were clogged with street hawkers selling everything from fresh fruit and
African crafts to mobile phone starp kits and jewellery. A man approached Nicholas and
offered him a watch. The name proclaimed it as a Rolex, but Nicholas kniew biet shook
his head and broke eye contact, leaving the man to find another dupe. They headed
purposefully through the square, ignoring the vendors eager to barter their fake or stolen
jewellery and sunglasses, and up some stairs at the opposite dral sgfuare. A beggar
slumped at the top with his hand outstretched, a travesty of a gatekeeper.
The mandés eyes were glazed astwhnaycenasé€aodo at
Nicholas shrugged and walked past. The man never moved from his spoy, sianptl at
his next mark, repeating the words mechanically as another pedestrian entered his world.
Nicholas found himself in a new world. It was a surreal place that he would never have
believed existed a mere thirty kilometres from his home. It wa$ e itop of the stairs,
where the gatekeeper stood at his post, was an invisible doorway to a universe that operated
on different rules.
ADown the rabbit hole, 0 Nicholas mur mured.
A group of boys loitered near the entrance to an alley. They were passimgla small
tube of glue and taking turns to inhale the
plastered his face with heavy makeup, making it plain to any observer how he earned his
money. Not one of the boys was more than twelve years old.

1

ADonb6t those children have any place el se t
ATheydre street children, o0 Decklin replied.
parents, you don6ét want to meet them. Abuse

Another man leaned against the building, not far from the children. His face was etched
with deep wrinkles and scairdines created by the harsh conditions of the world in which he
lived. A small blanket covered his legs. The filth it was coated in made it ihfm$sr
Ni cholas to guess what the clothoés original
one of many holes in the material. The knee was the same colour as the blanket. The man
clutched a brown paper bag in one hand and half a loaf of white loré&zel other.

Als that what | think it is?06 Nicholas murm
Alf youdre thinking met hyloatfed hsemi,r iytess ,f iilttd
you think. Iltdéds the cheapest form of alcohol
Nicholass hook hi s head in wonder. Hedd heard th
but this was the first time he had come f ace
did you |l earn about this area?o

Decklin smiled. i Ou r nat farudrone lere.’\\le meet everysFodayp ki t
and give soup and bread to anyone who wants

ADeckl i n, I think we should | eave here. o0 N
people in the area, like the wino and the children, looked harmless, but theretiens who
appeared more dangerous.
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Nicholas noticed that, apart from the epeesent prostitutes, there were also young men.
These were better dressed, but their eyes spoke volumes about a lifetime of violence that had
led them to this world.

Decklin  emed not to hear and kept wal ki ng. T
Nicholas spotted a group of five youths approaching. They all wore similar looking caps and
were dressed like American rap artists. He guessed their ages ranged between fifteen and
eighteen.

ADeckl i n, | really think we should | eave. 0
This time the minister replied. AJust stay
walking.

The gangsters didnot bother to disguise the
front. Within a momet the group had surrounded them and knives appeared from beneath
their clothing.

102



Chapter 11

AJust relax, 0 said t heknalfdee stto nbuegcgkelri.n H<ea nhae

was obviously the gangdés | eader.

In a flash, the minister reled up with his right hand. The youth had no time to react and

the knife clattered to the floor. Deckl in t
pain that his knees buckled. At the same time, he produced the gun from under his jacket and
slammed it into the boybés throat, just wunder h

This display of aggression was all the prompting the rest needed and the gang vanished in
an instant, scooting up an alley as they raced away, leaving their leader to the mercy of his
assailant.

Decklin wathed them flee, then he addressed the boy. He spoke in measured tones,
deliberately trying to calm him down.

Al dondt want to hurt you either. Understan
The youth nodded. Hi s eyes stared fearfully
The minister cot i nued. AGood. Actually, I need yol
around, I can pay you wel/l. How would you |
wor k?o0

The boy regarded him with suspicion. A Wh at

Al need to f i mgpulatelopta lds. faet aldeaeksed him. Now that the

youth was talking, he reasoned that he would be less likely to run.

AHave you got the money on you??o

ANO, | donét have the money on me, do you t
fvehudr ed in cash?0

After thinking about it for a moment, the vy
Al need passports, preferably international
The boy | aughed. AWhere do you thionkl youodr

passports?o

Decklin shrugged and turned to go. AThen |
AWait. o Decklin turned back and the boy <con
you one or two British passports and the res

Al tHdtsarat , 06 Decklin replied, then motioned t
With the local gangster as their escort, the streets suddenly became safe for the two men.
They followed him for several blocks. Finally, he stopped outside a sdoafiyng building.
Thebroken sign above the door had once been a neon light. Now, it was only possible to see
the |l etters during the day. They advertised
The bar was practically empty when they entered, but it still smellstatef smoke, sweat
and beer from the night before.

AWait here, o0 the youth instructed them, i nd
The two men slid into their seats and waited while the boy headed for the bar. After a brief
conversation withthb ar man, the boy returned, Jjoining t

Heds on his way down. 0
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Some fifteen minutes later, a rotund man with dark greasy hair joined them at the table. He
looked as if his origins had been a mixture of African and PogsguProbably from
Mozambique, Nicholas guessed.

AYou | ook for passports, o the man growl ed.
stubble on his chin indicated that he hadnot
Even the cigarette stuithat dangled from the corner of his mouth failed to disguise the odour

that emanated fromthesweaatt ai ned shirt <c¢clinging to the ma
Decklin nodded. #AWhat have you got?0

Al got South African I D, S@®wth African Pass
AWebre | ooking for international passports.
The man sighed, rubbitmwg, hibbaitchisnexiplengotveBn
AHow much?o

AFi ve hundredo

AFor bot h?o

AEach. o

Decklin considered this. #fAls that all you ¢

Heshrugged, @Al got South African. o

Decklin sighed and gl anced at Ni chol as. The
South African?o

AOne hundred. o

Decklin grimaced. ﬁl guess thatoll have to
the Britshpa sport s. I 61 1 eed a professional who
names slightly. Can you hel p me with that?o
Al 61 I give you a number. You got money?o0

Decklin reached into his jacket and produced one thousand two hundred rand in new notes.
The young gangsterdés avarice when he saw th
while the chubby proprietor disappeared, then glanced across at the boy.

ADonb6t get any i deas, son. Youdre going to
gunisghbng to be aimed at your spine the whol e
wal k again. On the other hand, i f you behave

you ever made. 0

The man returned with the passports and a piece of paper withna phmber. Decklin
carefully paged through each booklet, ensuring that they were genuine. Once satisfied, he
handed the man the money and they left.

ANow remember what | said.o Decklin shoved
They followed the young man back to theiag, passing the gatekeeper en route.
fifTwennyc ent s?0 whined the man, hol ding out his

stare as they passed by.

When they were in the square itself, Decklin pulled a wad of fifties from his jacket pocket.
He counted ot ten and gave them to the gangster. They watched as the boy disappeared up
the stairs. Then they headed for the car.

Nicholas drove while Decklin made a call from his mobile phone. He switched on the
Bluetooth feature so that Nicholas could hear the emation through the radio speakers. A
gruff voice answered the other end of the line.

AYes?o0

Decklin took a deep breath. Al 6m told you d
There was a moment 6s hesitatlon. AWhat sort
AJust some Dhisnlc ypyoutcaultd .t ake a | ook?0

Al think | could fit you in. How does twelywv
ASounds great. Where do you want to meet ?0
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ADo you know where the university is?0 the
Al ol l find it. o

AGood. At the weast e reccampus, hwehr sendesparkang lcagsfo® o p p
front. I nside therebs a cafeteria. dipke a t .
theydbre good. 10611 find you. oo

Decklin and Nicholas did as theydédd been ins

He was dressed like a student and Nicholas doubted whether the man had seen his twenty
first birthday. He had a soft bag slung over his shoulder. It was filled with textbooks.
Al's this what theyore teaching at universit

The young mars mi r ke d . AnHey, a studentdés got to ma
the, ah, artwork?o0

ARI ght here. o Decklin slid an envelope acr
several photos of Nicholas with different hairstyles and colours.

The studenbpened it and peered at the contents.

want them by?o0
AfHowd6s tomorrow sound?2o

He threw back his head and | aughed as he sl
not a magician. Four documents will take meat¢et t wo days. 0

ATwo days to slap a couple of photos into t
Al 6ve got to study in between as well, you
ARi ght, give them back, o6 Decklin shrugged.
AExcuse me?0

Al asked fnal,motsometwnifteskaok. Give them back. o
The man grinned. AHow about tomorrow evenin
AYou can do them by then?29d

Al 61 I make a plan. o

AWi Il this place be open?o

ANo. Call me at five o06cl ock. Il 611 tell vyou
AHow much will it cost wus?o0

AFi ve thousand. o

AWhat! Thatoés extortion. o

ALook. Thi s -misnmudtte g oormhe wewa e t al king about,

and stamps on these? On one of these passports, it indicates that you never left South Africa.
Would you like to explaintht t o a customs official ?0
Nicholas was impressed. The man had barely glanced at the documents.

Decklin shrugged. #fAOkay. Wedll talk again t
Alt will be. Call me at five. 0 The man rose
As soon as he was gone, Ni chol as glanced at
take the books straight back to the people w
AHe wonot. Our five thousand is worth far

passports. Beside, |l know who he is now. 0

AHowd6d you manage that?0o

Decklin produced a student card from his po
Ni chol as raised his eyebrows. AFancy that. o
Decklin grinned. AHi s nameds not Jdfofl.l Itted d
him that. Pl us 611 guote his student number
when he shows up with the passports tomorrow night, otherwise it goes with an anonymous

l etter to the police. Thatés our insurance. o0
Decklinrosefromt he tabl e. fALetdés go home. 0
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Back at the house, Decklin Kanabas put on the inevitable Bruce Willis madigdson
Hawk this timel and flopped down in his LazBoy armchair. Nicholas stayed for most of
the movie before disappearing to bed.

He was woken several hours later by the sound of stealthy footsteps in the hallway outside.
Must be Decklin, he thought, as he heard the footsteps head up the passage towards the main
bedroom. Suddenly, he jolted upright in his bed. The sound of muffled @snsimanated
from the main bedroom.

Nicholas slid from his bed and moved across to the cupboard as quietly as possible. His
stomach trembled and his breath came in shaky gasps as the adrenaline began to course
through his veins once more. He was not a nmint@o soon. The door to his bedroom flew

open and a gunman fired a volley of rounds i
The man was thrown off balance as he realised his mark was not there. Nicholas launched
hi mself from the right, w h e buk. He swept assle tlsec r e e n

gun and managed to throw the man off balance.
His advantage was shdived, however. The gunman recovered like a cat. He brought his

knee wup, sl amming it |l i ke a pylon into Nich
instant and Nicholas fell to the floor gasping for breath that refused to come.
The man snatched up his weapon. Ni chol as cl

hopelessly outclassed. The man caught his hand and Nicholas felt the sharp pain as his wrist
was twisted violently behind his back. A knee slammed into his right kidney with a force that
caused Nicholas to go limp with pain.

Nicholas groaned. The man twisted his left arm around behind his back. The killer now had
both of his arms disabled in sorsert of thumb lock behind him, rendering them useless.
Then he felt the steel press against his skull.

The expected shot never came. The man grunted and suddenly released Nicholas as he
turned to face a new attacker. Nicholas rolled over and saw thatiéed, somehow,
miraculously survived the encounter with the other assassin and rushed down the passage to
assist him.

Decklin went straight for his opponentds e\
gun to protect the sensitive organs. Decklirpged his ears with ferocious power while
gouging his thumbs |ike corkscrews into the

hands up to his eyes and silenced his screaming with a short, but powerful, knuckle thrust to
the mands windpipe.
Nicholaskicked the gun away as the killer fell in a writhing heap. Decklin evgkput a

fingertohislipsil f t wo were inside, they probably ha
AWhat are we going to do?06 Nicholas rasped
Decklinignoredthgg uesti on. Instead, he glanced at th
Ni cholas bent down and checked the man for
AGood. 06 Decklin seemed relieved by this.

He moved through the house quickly, avoiding large windows until he reached the
telephone. Hemde a qui ck call to the Flying Squad,

of the police force, and reported the crime.

AAre you crazy!o Nicholas whispered when he
recogni se me. o0

ADond6t worry. wWenwdrhéety e rheree o

The two men waited sixty seconds before they heard the sirens whining in the distance. The
police were approaching. Decklin flung the back door open and dived through. He moved
low and at an angle in case any gunmen still lurked oug tidere was nobody, however.
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The assassins had already fled. Nicholas followed and the two men jumped the back wall into
the neighbouring yard.

AWait! o Decklin put a restraining hand on N
He had barely spoken when a streaksimgdow emerged from a large kennel against the
wal | . The dog didnot make a sound, whi ch me

quietly to the animal, affecting a playful tone and went down on one knee to greet it. The dog
slowed down and trotted up him, sniffing and wagging its tail.

AYou two know each other?06 Nicholas was r el

Al 6m a friend of the family, o Decklin repl
dangerous. O

The two men moved through the garden and scaled the wall at thadfanhere they
reached the street at the other end of the block.

AThis way. o Decklin bolted down several bl o
with restaurants and people. At last, they were able to relax as they mingled with the late
night tréffic. Decklin stopped at a twenfpur hour pizzeria, where he ordered two large
pepperoni pizzas and a couple of tall-omdd colas.

AHow can you be hungry at a time I|ike this?
AWe need to bl end, Ni chol as. Thsblyassassns, wi | |

for the next hour . Theyol | be I ooking for pe¢
they wondét be | ooking for is a couple of gu
bl end in now. No b ody 6 barhoufr or twd, thansfindradatet for th&ve 6 | |
night. o

Nicholas nodded in acknowledgement. Once again, Decklin had proved that he was the
guide Nicholas needed to lead him through this clandestine world in which he now found
himself.

The following morning, Nichlas awoke to the sound of conversation. He looked up and
saw Decklin seated on the couch at the far end of their suite. He was on the telephone.

AHey, Jef f. How are you coming with those d
Decklin waited whil eonsk.i stening to the manods
AWe have a slight change of plan. Il 6m goi ng
of them. o0 Another pause. ANo, the first two
bring the photos. Okay, meet you at twelve. o
Decklin hung umnd gazed across at Nicholas.

Ni cholas frowned. #ADonét you ever sl eep?o0
Decklin had a haunted | ook about hi m. He d
have me tagging along after all . o

AMeani ng?o

APolice | can deal widnds Have nfoow nydo umy fhaccned .
invol ved. l m no | onger safe there. The only

Ni cholas grinned. AWhat brought this turn a

Decklin picked up a copy of the morning paper, rolled it and tossed it across the cof
table. Nicholas grabbed the paper and glanced at the headline. Once again, his face graced the
front page. This time, however, the story centred around an attack on the Parktown Anglican
church rectory.

The article revealed that, when the police hatved, the men who had tried to kill them
the previous evening had posed as residents and claimed they had been attacked. An
ambulance had rushed them to the Johannesburg General hospital where they had vanished
after having their injuries attended to.

In the meantime, the police had established that the person in residence was Rev Decklin
Kanabas. No picture was available yet, the article asserted, but it mentioned that the minister
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was wanted for questioning in connection with the search for NicholaggBal The

journalist quoted a nameless source who stated that police suspected Rev Decklin Kanabas of
harbouring a fugitive and that the minister
Ni cholas | ooked up as he fini shacttherpelieedi ng t
Tell them your side of the story?2o

Decklin shook his head. Al 6m not that stupi
Nicholas tossed the newspaper onto the coffee table but said nothing. Decklin Kanabas had
become a part of the cftiat, whether he liked it or not. There was nothing to say.

The minister smiled and shook his head. A |
Bi shop Seath. o

At midday, they met the student and garie counterfeiter at a local coffee shop in

Rosela n k . Decklin had borrowed some of Nichol a
had taken several pictures at a local photo booth and selected some of the best ones which he
gave to the man.

Call um gl anced at the photTloegeraeemdod. | camvaorkr ai s €
with them. o

ACan you stil!]l have these done by tonight?0
The student shook his head. fANot a chance.
Decklin nodded. dAWeol I need something el se
The man raised his eyebrowtah e name. A And that | s?0

ABritish pounds. As many as you can get us.
The young man nodded. AHol d on a second. o0 H

phone. They never heard his conversation, as he left the table. When he returned, he nodded.
AHodwes three thousand pounds sound?o

Decklin chuckled. AThat depends on how many
Callum grinned. Al wonét | ie to yBuneauD&oudd
Change but my friends promise not to ask any awkward quesh s . 0

Decklin shrugged. AThen | guess we dondét ha
The young man nodded. Al 61 I bring them tor
thousand rand 0

AA hundred nd eighty thousand! o

Al tol d you. These not est idnmantdet acnodmet hcehye acpa, n @
Ni cholas stopped Decklinds next objection.
After they | eft), Decklin rounded on hi m. A C
just wasted?o0

AFor get it D encloridonnwe cad et somenveoéer Wnlimited resources,
remember ?0

AYou wondt have unlimiteddmesources for | on
ADecklin. o Nicholas held up his hand. ALet

concentrate on getting us out of the countoy
Decklin shook his head
h

nd heaved an exaspe
candét believe you | et b

a
i m ully wus I i ke that
*kkkkkkkhkk

Cliff Sutherland opened the rear door of the limousine for Jessica Gallagher outside
Ol'i vedal@l ad itnoi cs.eei you' re feeling better, m
AThank you, Mr . Sutherl and. 0 She | et her so
glanced once more about the area and then hopped in himself. He was well aware of the fact
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that a police officer had bedilled outside the building the previous day and was taking no
chances.

Al ve done as you instructed, o0 he said, onc
be ready at seven this evening. By tomorrow
Se nodded. AThank you. I stil | can't believ
Cliff took a deep breath. He felt awful. Her home had been all but destroyed, and on his
wat ch. | f she or her son had died, he woul c
Gallgher . |l " ve been in contact with the police
She sighed and stared out of the window. AT
Cliff shrugged. Al ot had to be someone with
havenontodsop ok e

Jessica shook her head. Altés not possible.
we were married. He loves Jared. He would néver her voice trailed of:

of the window again.

Cliff pursed his | ppbicBdAtkel |l kerow i s what
ACan you take me back there?o0

He was astonished. fATo your house?0

She nodded. Al'd |Iike to see it once more b
He shrugged. Al Tguésss.noButprletwar.m you

She nodded. il understand. 0o

They drove to the house silence. Once there, she left her son in the limousine with the
driver, and headed over to the ruins. Cliff followed several paces behind her. The house was a
shell. The roof had caved in and the walls were little more than blackened rubble. Jessica's
eyes roved the ruins. Most of the window bars remained intact where the walls hadn't
collapsed. Only two windows gaped wide and unprotected. The lounge window, through
which they had escaped the blaze, and the main bedroom window from which she and Jared
hadcalled for help.

Jessica stared thoughtfully up at the open
risked your life for nothing, Mr Sutherland. We might have escaped through that window
after all .o

He forced an awkward gdoimgamg gobadncend' awmayp.

She nodded. AThank you again. OQur family ca
if you ever need anything 0

He bowed his head. Alt's been an honour to
She turned and headed through the garden, followingp at h t hat | ed al ong

A small island with a gazebo jutted out of the water, some twenty yards from the shore. The
only way to reach it was with a small rowibgat, moored by the jetty further along the
bank. The path led through a miiarest of fir trees that opened into a glade. Another large
structure, built along Victorian lines, stood in the centre of the clearing.
Sever al cats sunned themselves on the pati
rushed for the closest feliriea large tabby with a mangled ear. She knelt on the verandah
and cuddled the animal. Several other cats approached, begging for her attention.
She glanced up at Cliff. AYou'll see that t
He nodded agai n. hefeBlesy day ® enpke surewheyird fedbl ¢old the
guards to accompany her for security reasons

frowned, hesitant to pry, but curiosity over
many cats here?0o
Jssica smiled, scratching a sleek Siamese

When we were first married, | kept some in the house, but it was impossible. His eyes would

109



water and his throat would clog up so badly, he was barely able to br8athduilt them

this retreat. o

She played with the Siamese some mor e. nove
simply can't bear to part with any of them. o
you?o

Cliff shook his headii No t |. By mothér's a calover too. Never could turn away a

stray. | grew up in a house that never had less than seven cats running around at any one time.
Someti mes as many as twelve. o

She pursed her | ips before r eplsyndnNcholag Then
doesn't. But he's a great husband. Never begrudged me mgftairewith these animals.

Even if he never understood, he's always been supportive. He struggled through his allergy in

silence for the first few months of our marriage, unelwb ui I't t hi s f or t hem.
She glanced at her watch. AWell, |I'"d better
Il " 11 wait in the executive | ounge until we'Tr

Cliff escorted her back to the limousine and, from there, on to LanSepah annes b ur g ¢
international airport for private atraffic. After they'd parked the limousine in the
Gallaghers' private hangar, he followed Jessica up to the executive lounge and took up his
sentrypost at the door.

It would be a few hours before theedr was ready for its flight and he wanted to be sure
that Jessica Gallagher and her son remained safe until they left South African soil. After that,
they'd be someone else's responsibility.

*kkkkkhkkhkk

Callum was a true artist. After examining the mesuitdetail on each of the four passports,
Decklin proclaimed them to be worth every penny. He even appeared to be a little mollified
at the outlandish price they had to pay for their British Pounds. It took Decklin two days to
make the necessary arrangetsen

When the two men entered Lanseria Internat:.
aircraft and private jet charter. Nicholas was barely able to control his breathing.

AAre you sure about t his Deckl i n?ographe whi
Everyoneds staring at wus! o

AThat 6s the idea, 0 Decklinds reply was qui e
out ahead of you. Feel your way forward, |1k

Nicholas took a deep, quivering breath and swept the white cane ahban. He closed
his eyes, hidden behind dark sunglasses, in an effort to make his performance more authentic,
and allowed Decklin to guide him. Terrifying images flashed through his mind. He was a
regular at Lanseria and, therefore, knew that the healige presence was well beyond
normal. They were looking for him and Decklin. It was the only reasonable explanation.
What i f the disguise didndét hold up? The mor
the priestodés pl an.

AExcuse meecllfifm@ervoi ®e penetrated his dar
eyes for a moment and realised his worst fear. Far from avoiding the police, Decklin had led
him right into the bear trap. Nicholas now found himself facing no less than five uniformed
officials.

AYes, sir?0 one of the police officers step
sandy hair.

ACan you tel/l me wh et and & chezln doanpeafor thatmatter? | o u n g
My coll eague and | have aentveriflgvh by plivateockaetet t o E

before. o
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