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"I want you to me of any use to which you send Jessica and John, will inform,

Alessandro you have understood." Was the sound of the SOC's usual rough

and commanding, nodding his head down his opponent. Even the policeman

wall to leave, but Alessandro held him back. Whether he could tell him, the men

would strike when he wanted to know about him. It did O 'Hara no answer.

Quietly, he said that it could well see the next mission, or perhaps only in a few

weeks. Alessandro looked at Jessica's brother, from whom she did not even

something that was unusual for the men from the SOC's hair to the shoulder

blades. They were woven into a neat ponytail and just as black as Jessica. He

was just like his sister, dark blue eyes, he was sometimes absent and absorbed

in thought, but Alessandro knew he was always alert, always ready to intervene

if they needed his help. He had the same ambition like Jessica when she first

met in Belfast, it was Jessica's brother, Alessandro helped out of a hopeless

situation, and also happen to be his sister and her colleagues the way to the

retreat was free. O 'Harra had received the toughest training of Scotland Yard,

he had not only the knowledge of an end shooters, but might as well start with

the german GSG-9, but after the failed operation in Belfast, he was placed to

his sister as invisible guards aside. Kilian was more difficult with each use of 

Jessica had somewhere in the vicinity. Although Alessandro and he knew that

this could be quite help himself. Jessica had also trained as a sniper. 

When Jessica returned to her office, John telephoned still one of his

acquaintances on his table lay for three hours, the final site report incomplete,

even though she had asked him, are asked to complete as soon as Chris

Kaufmann, her supervisor, that in Now more ten minutes for a meeting needed.

Irritability slammed the door Jessica took the report of John's table to bring him

to the end itself. Equally excited now finished his phone call John, he went to

his colleague, angry that it was not their job to write his reports. Jessica gave

him the answer, but that he was too busy to do much to it yourself. Get that this

would risk their lives in the Commissioner could not know at the moment. John

wrote the report in silence to the end and then devoted himself to any pending

investigations.

At the same time sat in the main headquarters in Bonn, another inspector,

wondering what had gotten into his colleagues. They had been on a normal

routine use, the drug was again driving Dung asked for help. During the raid,

shots were fired. When the officer tried to get out of the firing line, suddenly
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found his colleague at gunpoint in front of him. A jump to the side and a loud

outcry was probably the reason that his colleague had only touched him on the

left shoulder and did not hit the ball where it should be there. Now Kiran was

sitting in an interrogation room watched, waiting for the door, still in the hospital

they informed him that a man from Scotland Yard would like to see him, Kiran

thought for quite a while, who could be this man. He thought of some German

and British investigators, there were two colleagues from Cologne, with whom

he had worked, although not yet, but knew that they existed. There was also a

man of the yard in Frankfurt, as well as in Berlin, Hamburg, Essen, Leipzig,

Munich, Stuttgart and Rostock. But the best will not Kiran managed to introduce

one of the most unknown investigators who wanted to talk to him. Much more

he began to imagine just how the criminals had to feel here in this room when

they were waiting for their interrogation, because a hearing by the yard would

be there, just after the incident with Malcolm, who had been taken into custody

his colleagues. Kiran began nervously playing with his lighter. When the

stranger came, finally, Kiran was currently only one wish, finally out of here and

Cologne. He knew it was time to get along with his twin brother, Kilian, because

this would know what this had to mean anything. Was this the revenge of the

IRA in Belfast for the cause? Kiran together obliquely, as the door behind him

into the castle fell, the steps of heavy boots echoed on the tiles. Kiran did not

look up, he waited until the man had put him over. When he looked now, he saw

a contrite face, the Yard agent who wanted him to talk so badly acted, just as

confused and desperate as Kiran itself, even if only gave his eyes to recognize

this. Kiran looked at Conner McLoud silently whether this was probably already

been to his brother Malcolm? Just as it looked so. The long hair had partially

detached from the hair tie, Conner held in one hand his helmet, which he now

laid on the table. For a moment the two men looked into the eyes, then the wall

Conner McLoud look at the tape recorder on the table, he turned not, as usual,

during interrogation, on.

"Revenge of the IRA takes its course!" Even though this finding was barely

audible from Conner, but she heard Kiran. Conner looked at the bandage on

Kiran's arm, he looked a little out from under his shirt.

"If I am the beginning, then, my brothers and sisters are in danger. What

about Kilian and Jessica? Where are Sean and Patrick? We must do something

Conner."
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"Kiran you calm down, I myself believe that we must do something! Finally,

I'm not just about the coffee here, came down from Frankfurt, but because I

have been ordered to do so. To answer your question, Sean is traveling with the

truck and so far in safety, since he as a roadie at least every two days, so why

change the location. Patrick will be retained by the colleagues from Cologne

already in mind, that gave me the Yard confirmed. Kilian knows that the

revenge begins slowly and is warned, it fits as well the last few years, to

Jessica, which is hazardous to you, the person tested. John O' Sullivan, her

colleague, namely on the wrong side. You need the moment you order your

siblings do not worry. But please tell me what just happened there, Malcolm

even denied me saying even though I told him that I will say nothing of the yard.

For all service requirements, he was always a brother to me. "

"I know it to be honest, not exactly. We were on a mission, Malcolm went

before me in the building suddenly fell two or three shots. I just wanted to bring

me out of the firing line and to call for reinforcements, as the radio contact was

interrupted when he was raising his weapon in front of me. I screamed, what he

want and what it should and I jumped to the side. At the moment shot Malcolm,

what is happening, knows I really do not. Only one of our colleagues Malcolm

got hold of the back and dragged him out, another took me to the hospital, I

asked that Kilian and Patrick first learned nothing from the incident. You should

not worry about me. What do you mean, Malcolm was always a brother to you?

You guys are brothers, and even if Malcolm moves into the prison, he is still

your brother. Believe me, I have indeed fallen out with all my brothers, but they

are my brothers and i do the same as it used to worry about it." Conner did not

go into Kiran's question, instead he got up and walked to the window, a quick

glance outside, then he opened it and lit a cigarette. Conner did not always

observe all prohibitions or commandments.

"I'm just as much as the biological child of McLouds as Jessica. I'm like you

an Irishman O' Hara, born in Belfast, my birth mother was Moira O' Sullivan, my

father is not known, he was with the English army. If you want to know more. I

am the twin of James O' Sullivan." With these words, Conner pulled his badge

from his jacket pocket and threw it on the table in front of Kiran. On the card

was Joey Conner O 'Sullivan. Kiran looked for a moment the card, then he

looked at Conner, it was true, if you look at the two, James and Conner,

presented side by side, they looked really similar. Conner took the card back to
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him and declared that he would bring Kiran back home now, he could hardly go

alone ride a motorcycle. As they left the police station Conner handed Kiran the

cigarettes and lit a cigarette too.

Just like hours earlier her brother, Jessica was called to a routine use, they

should act in a march as security personnel, while it was not necessarily the job

of the detectives, however, the riot police staffed at the moment, so that some

officials of the criminal investigation department in this use took part. Until now

everything was peaceful, so peaceful, that Jessica is the luxury of ice from the

nearby ice cream parlor indulged. Suddenly, the situation escalated, there were

shots and John came with a drawn service weapon on them before Jessica

properly registered what was going on, shot her colleague already. It was a

blessing in disguise that another policeman came against John in the moment

and this so close to Jessica shot past. At a second shot was not John, because

he was already hit by a bullet in the leg on the cobblestones. Jessica forgot the

world around them, fascinated she stared at her colleagues, who, holding the

wound, lay before her on the floor. At that moment, was so much hatred in the

eyes of John O' Sullivan, Jessica could not believe that she had been drinking

together in the pub of his brother and some fun evenings spent there. Who was

this John O' Sullivan, whom she had held for a nice fellow. Before they were

pulled away from John, Jessica heard this hissing like in Gaelic, that his

revenge would have come. Totally confused to let the Inspector leading away

from any colleague. Only when she stood on the banks of the Rhine and

Jessica looked across the river, she slowly gained her composure and shanks it

to her rescuers to look. First they thought he was gone, she thought of a very

black-clad man, who was phoning a few feet away from her. When he raised his

hand to push themselves to a few long black hair from her face, she could see

for a moment the gun under his leather jacket. Jessica felt again that warm

feeling of security that they have just as they felt they had moved away. The

man was half turned away from her, she perceived, however, that he kept an

eye on. He did not speak loudly, but Jessica heard that he spoke Gaelic, he

spoke with the dialect of the area in which they had been born was common.

Jessica remembered the warning they had received a few days ago. At the

bottom of the mail four words had been written in Gaelic, they had kept this a

joke because everyone knew in the Bureau, that it was Irish, and there was also

the internet translation sites. The stranger had four words - written – watch out
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for yourself. If the man who now finished his phone call and looked out over the

Rhine, to be the mysterious SOC-man? For Jessica, he looked more like a

rocker, as made by a police officer because he was dressed in leather. She

stood waiting, the stranger now lit a cigarette and a silent curse escaped his

lips, he struck furiously now with the flat hand on the railing of the boardwalk.

The phone that he had just put in his jacket, announced with a melodious

ringing. Yes I've got the most important, then heard the stranger for a while in

silence, Jessica looked like a concerned expression and anger eased after a

few seconds into a capsized. He promised to come, said that he would bring

with him or someone that would be interested in the matter certainly, after he

ended the conversation and writhed all over to Jessica. The hint of a smile

crossed his face, his eyes were Jessica familiar in a strange way. Without

meaning to, suddenly broke the images of the insert in Belfast in upon them.

Jessica had then lost control of their men, yet it had been exposed as a mole to

the yard. During the ensuing exchange of fire, there was not only injured, was

one of Jessica's colleagues did not return from the mission, just as it did not

make it, two men of the IRA. That they did not lose more men, only the selfless

action of a few snipers was thanks to them who ultimately kept the way of

escape. Was this man before her, one of the shooters, who had perhaps, still

trying to rescue their colleagues, Jessica could not remember how it felt, but

suddenly the tears were running down her cheeks. Her rescuers lifted the hand

to wipe her tears, again had the feeling of warmth and security there.

"It's over, you're with me in safety, Jessica!" His voice was warm, even

almost lovingly. Kilian took his sister's arms, he had just thought of Belfast and

the supposedly lost colleagues, who showed him two hours ago. Kilian was told

that what had happened in Belfast with the man who had planned, just like this

man was for years Jessica's and John's colleagues, without which they would

have recognized him. This man had been, who had just shot John. Kilian could

not intervene because he one of the protesters were probably distracted an

accomplice of John, was. He did not know where Jessica's real savior had

come, nor how he had seen where this was gone through after the shot, but he

had been there because he had smiled at Kilian.

"My name is Kilian, I'm just like you are employed by Scotland Yard and have

a few years ago received the order to take care of you. The guys in London

have known for a long time, this is the fight that broke out in Belfast, not the
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end." Explained Kilian quiet Jessica to let go without. Jessica looked at Kilian,

his eyes were fixed on the distance. But she recognized the fear of what lay

before them, probably in his eyes. Who was Kilian, who suddenly appeared and

told her, he fit them on, why she had never noticed before.

"Who are you? What do you want from me?" Jessica asked the question

while they are not very gently freed from Kilian's arms and this pushed her

away. "I have enjoyed in the yard one of the best training, I do not need a guard

dog!" Jessica screamed at him now in English. The heat that he had just given

her, almost forgotten. When he wanted to see them still angry, Kilian broke out

into a harsh laugh, he took a moment before he could speak again. This he did

without Jessica to see it.

"You want to know who I am, then you should be better enforced. Jessica,

I'm serious. But you know what I wanted to take you to the meeting anyway, we

can also talk to James O' Sullivan in the pub on." With these words from Kilian

wall and went, he felt that his sister followed him, she was always still angry,

which Kilian reminded a little of his own way, he probably just as angry as they,

he would be treated like this. The pub Kilian was looking for a quiet table in the

back corner of the room. He ordered two coffees and two double whiskey, after

James had brought the drinks, Kilian drinking the alcohol from the train. Only

then he took the call from the bank of the Rhine again, Jessica did not touch the

whiskey.

"The fact that my name is Kilian, I've already told you. My full name is Kilian

O 'Harra, I was born more than thirty years in Shannon/Ireland. I have three

brothers, one of them is my identical twin brohther and we are triplets. I have

my sister has not met properly, although I for years to see much because she is

a police officer, just like my twin brother, Kiran and I, she is working here in

Cologne." Here broke off Kilian, Jessica held her whiskey glass in the trembling

hands, her head bowed. Kilian reached for her glass, took it from her hand and

took the trembling hands of his sister in his one.

"Are you my brother Kilian?" It was little more than a whisper, Kilian felt the

tears that sprang up in Jessica's eyes, he gently stroked her hands. He needed

no answer, for she knew that it was so. Now it was Jessica, who drained her

glass in a train, until she was able to see Kilian back into the eyes, this was then

lowered his head. He had solved the braid and looked at her through the long

hair. Jessica looked into the soul of her brother, she felt the grief and fears,
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hidden deep inside his soul. He had never talked about it, not with John Miller,

his superiors at Scotland Yard, not with the police psychologist, presented to

him, after a suicide attempt four years ago, the side turned and just as little to

do with Sean, who asked him repeatedly about his problems. Kilian could not

talk about what had happened after the operation in Belfast that a single night

had destroyed his life. The only part of his grief knew Kiran with Kilian since that

night was not spoken a single word. In a few minutes he stood over his twin,

had to make the past a second time today. Whether Kiran forgave him, that he

beat him that evening hospitalized, after he and his fiancée caught together in

bed. Kilian knew, that Kiran and Sue-Ann had married, whether the two were

still together, he remained hidden. Why Kiran wanted to talk to him right now,

what had this got to do with the revenge of the IRA. Kilian could not figure it out

form.

Conner put his motorcycle under the Severin Bridge, drew correctly a parking

ticket and then silently Kiran follow. It was the first time that Conner was to see

his twin brother. Although he would never admit it, he was excited a bit. Kiran

run beside him was smoking, now has his second cigarette, since they had

arrived in Cologne, he was nervous. The fear that Kilian would not believe him,

after he had run off with his fiancée and so not only Kilian's wrath, but also had

drawn the ire of his brother Sean up. His marriage to Sue-Ann was barely a

year since Kiran was out at some point that she was the sister of one of the

most wanted IRA members. The marriage with her brother Kiran should be a

shield. Kiran secretly believed that for Kilian, who had a soft center, despite its

hardness, have been better not to marry this woman. After the divorce, told

Kiran his ex-wife and her brother to the police, he knew that this was one of the

reasons why the IRA was hunting him now. But he wanted to protect with this

action, Kilian, before that Sue-Ann went back to him. All the years of missed

Kiran's twin brother very much, not for nothing that he took the job in Bonn, as

John Miller, it offered him. He was at least close to his brother and could offer

him some protection. Kiran took a deep breath, put his hands trembling with

excitement in his jacket pocket. Beside him stood Conner, who also tried to hide

his nervousness. A quick glance at him, then stepped Kiran was the first

through the open door of the pub, he greeted James, who was standing behind

the counter in passing, holding looks after his brother and his companion.

Conner followed him, ignoring James, he was not sure how he should confront
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his twin. This, however, gave him no attention. Kiran stopped as he was about

three meters away from Kilian, he escort him to the back wall, so that Kiran

could not recognize them. Kilian saw Kiran directly into the eyes for a moment

thought that the sight of his brother was, and then he twisted away. Conner had

long recognized Jessica, although he was ten years ago during their training,

saw the last time. He kept it for themselves, and stood behind Kiran. Conner

was also true that Kilian had a worried expression as Kiran bit awkward taking

off his jacket and the association was visible.

"You're hurt, Kiran!" Imputed Kilian fixed. Kiran took place next to Jessica,

ignoring this,, before he ordered a Guinness. Conner took over from Kiran's

place, he ordered a coffee.

"If only a glancing blow, not so bad as it looks. But let me get this McLoud in

the finger, pull the wool over my eyes I be nice and slow." Remarked Kiran, his

eyes sparkled, so that not only Conner's hand automatically slid the gun on his

belt, but also Kilians attitude themselves punished.

"What McLoud?" Mixed Jessica now joins the conversation, Kiran opened his

mouth, but not answered, because he suddenly realized that he was sitting next

to his sister, which he held until now by only one image from one of the files at

Scotland Yard and of course knew from the stories of Malcolm and Conner. The

latter replied to Jessica's question. In contrast to Kiran, who still looked like an

alien, Jessica was quickly regain her composure.

"This means that Malcolm is on the wrong side, as well as O' Sullivan. Well,

that can still be funny. Now looking half IRA where we are! So I have my Kevlar

vest back out of the cupboard and fill my gun magazine. Great, the new Beal

Feirste is Cologne, well then sometimes a lot of fun!" Nobody laughed about

Jessica's black humor, they know themselves that the situation was quite

serious, sitting beside her, Kiran, who was trying desperately to pay attention to

his aching arm is not.

"Well, the vest was not helpful, then I should probably first look, like you three

going to hunt criminals. The hospital has set me free for the next two weeks of

service." Imputed Kiran firmly, he was currently useless. "Jimmy, please bring

me a double whiskey!" He added attached. Kilian put his hand on his brother's

good arm, the sympathy was felt for Jessica. It was Conner, who finally asked

Jessica to be able to talk to her alone. Also to give the brothers the opportunity

to speak out at last. Conner knew that Kiran suffered greatly from the rupture
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between him and Kilian, that it did not tell him, but so often they talked with

each other, Kiran asked whether Conner had any idea of Kilian.

For a while the two went side by side in silence. None of them knew what to

say to the other. Ten years was a long time, even a long and relentless conflict

was between the two. Jessica had then accused Conner, that she would have

nothing more to do with him. Jessica on the other hand he put a burden that he

had never defended against Duncan. Thus gave a word then the other, which

ultimately led to a rift between the two. Meanwhile, Conner knew that Jessica

would then only have their clock to win just a little while away from the family

McLoud. How could she know that he does not belong to this family. Conner

looked at the woman next to him now was, Jessica was still as pretty as she

was then, she had never lost their courage. Not like he, at times even with

drugs and alcohol boomed, only to forget about all the grief. It was Kiran O

'Harra, who found him drunk in a pub one day. The two worked together in

Belfast and in fact they had gone together on a mission. Kiran, however,

brought him home, he told the station that Conner was sick, it was not just one

instance that had come up with excuses Kiran for his partner. Sometime this

Conner put the gun to his chest. Either he would stop drinking, or Kiran told his

superiors that Conner is not a bad immune system, special have a drinking

problem. Conner stopped to drink, but started to take drugs, he did not know

what he had tried everything. This time, he helped Kiran does not make special

was Conner. So long to the light with a drug overdose at his home collapsed,

fortunately, was Kiran straight with him to visit, this led him to a doctor, was this

even money that he did not drug overdose in the record, wrote instead, he

wrote circulatory collapse. Conner, a week sick leave, he began therapy and

was Kiran's help clean up this morning was not a drop of alcohol, not even a

joint Conner had tackled. Left up to the moment when he the detention center of

Bonn. It was only a small joint, but Conner knew it could not resist a habit.

Automatically, he reached for the cigarettes in his jacket and lit a cigarette.

"Since when do you smoke Conner?" Asked Jessica, who he had almost

forgotten.

"Since I left London, I know that you would not expect from me now. Jessy, I

am no longer the you know. The years have changed me." Did he give her the

answer. They were stopped. Jessica looked at Conner now from the side. The

red-blond hair was now usually always dark, Conner had not colored in a while



  »Warrior & Dragon«   - 10 - 

its actually marooncolored hair. He was tired of pretending to be someone he

was not. The blue-gray eyes had lost their original luster, now seemed sad and

cool. What was in those years in which they found themselves not happened to

Conner? 

"Who are you now Con what has happened in recent years? You've also

changed externally." Jessica wanted to know now. Conner went on slowly,

headed for the Rhine and then leaned against the railing, he looked out over the

water. From the side, Jessica was true, as his eyes grew even colder. Conner

put his hands on the railing for a moment and put his head inside. Jessica did

not have much knowledge of human nature to see that its not been over to talk.

She let Conner, the time he needed. After a while he raised his head, his eye

was this time in the distance. Slowly he began to tell, that he had just had a fight

with Duncan that he had eventually learned by accident that he was not McLoud

and was sick to be pressed continuously in any roles in, did not correspond to

his nature. His wife had willed that he gave up the job at Scotland Yard and

pursued a less dangerous profession, as he did not, she was unfaithful with

another, and finally reached a divorce. Duncan kept trying to persuade him to

return to come to the farm. Eventually, Conner, the pressure became too great,

after a mission in which he had made a mistake and said the suspect had

escaped them, he began to drink. When Kiran would have forbidden him this,

he started with drugs. Suffice it to Kiran's hardness and its faith in him was, that

caused Conner lost his job. Conner admitted quietly that he reached for the joint

visit to Malcolm. To his surprise, did not react angrily or Jessica disappointed

him special in her arms.

"Oh, Conner, had I known how poorly you're doing, then I would come to you.

I'm so sorry!" In the blue-gray eyes that looked at Jessica now at last, there

were tears.

"You were with me Jessy, in my mind. I've often thought about you and how

you were fighting against Duncan's temper tantrums. Sometimes I wish to have

your strength. You've never given up."

"But, then I gave up in Belfast. Did you know that I'm used to that after Miller?

I gave him my gun and my ID card thrown on the desk and left. After I brought

my people so much in danger, I had to be of the opinion not a good agent or

police officer."

"What Miller has done, after you have canceled practice?" Wanted to know
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Connor.

"He sent me here to Cologne, at the airport was John O' Sullivan, with my

passport, my service weapon and greeted me by saying, welcome to the

criminal police in Cologne. Since then I have realized that Miller would not let

me go. No matter what I did at the beginning so that they terminate me, he did

not. Today I love my job even more and want to do anything else."

"Jessy, I must tell you something, that I'm not a McLoud, I said. John O'

Sullivan is my oldest brother. James is my twin brother." Broke is now out of

Conner. Jessica looked at him with wide eyes and really surprised. She did not

know what to say. Silently, the two went back to the pub now. Everyone was

hanging by his own thoughts. Conner still wondering how he should confront

James and Jessica, as she dealt with the fact that she had suddenly within a

few hours not only a twin brother, even with special Kiran and Kilian a triplet

pair.

The pub is Kiran and Kilian said after a little argument now but peaceful.

What was not least because that Kiran finally realized that he had then

committed a pretty big mistake when he was with Kilian's fiance got into bed.

Kilian hit his head lowered, while Kiran told him what in his marriage to Sue-Ann

had happened that she was only a year and lost Kiran end up not only the love

that special out of fear for his brother who betrayed them, too. Kilian was unable

to say anything about this train of his brother. Kiran is ordered according to the

confession another whiskey. He felt the sorrow that burned in the soul of his

brother. He remarked to deny the fear, the Kilian hid behind a wall of cold and

cool. Kilian was regarded by his colleagues in the yard and also among the

colleagues of Cologne SOC's as cool and calculated cop that was behind this

man such a soft heart, knew very few people. Kiran grabbed the left hand of his

brother, a scar ran from his wrist about two inches toward the elbow. Kilian had

during their conversation, lost in thought, that solved wide leather band, which

elsewhere covered the scar. Without a word underlined Kiran on the scar, his

eyes asked the question he did not say. Was he to blame for this scar? Kilian

shook his head. It was not Kiran's fault, but of the pressure that he had not

resisted. Sean and he arrived four years ago is no longer clear with each other,

fought often, because Kilian did not get along with Kiran and Sean said that

they are brothers after all. This and the fact that he had lost at this time, another

love ultimately led to that irrational act on the toilet of the police headquarters.
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Kilian did still not know who had saved his life. Sean, however, was the first

person he saw when he woke up in hospital. The allegations, which made his

big brother for Kilians suicide attempt, wiped away with this cold, as if nothing

had happened.Then they spoke no more about the matter, Kilian obscure to

even more over Sean and this eventually took the job as a roadie. Kilian is now

locked against Kiran, he did not want this more than necessary of its interior

was true. Instead, Kilian ordered another whiskey. Jessica not need to know

Kilian well, to be noted that this was already pretty drunk when she and Conner

came back. Nevertheless, even Kilian wanted to ride a motorcycle. It was finally

Kiran thanks to them that his brother took Jessica's offer, to take to her home.

They agreed with Conner and Kiran yet, no one wanted to exclude all, to meet

tomorrow at ten in Jessica's office. Jessica then went and Kilian, who was not

under the given circumstance can take to drink one more glass. Kilian did not

say a word, rose behind Jessica on their motorbike and clung to her. Jessica

noticed a different feeling, that he gave her now, it was no longer the strength

and security that she felt special sadness and loneliness that emanated from

Kilian. After a while, he leaned against her back. Kilian knew that he

surrendered his soul to his sister, he managed not to get close to her. For Kiran,

it was something else was. Kilian knew him better, and knew he had to take his

brother, especially how he could hide his inner self in front of him. Again, Kilian

stated that it was not easy to be a triplet. They often knew better than its

counterpart in itself. Jessica turned into a quiet side street in a suburb of

Cologne, in front of a small apartment building, they stopped. Kilian

automatically increased by the machine behind her, took off helmet and leather

gloves and lit a cigarette, while Jessica completed her bike and walked toward

the house. He followed her into the attic, where it was small but nicely furnished

apartment. Just as he had, they surely can afford a larger apartment, but she

seemed to feel at home here. Jessica asked Kilian if he wanted a coffee,

nodding, he looked around the kitchen. On one wall hung a picture of a Scottish

landscape, next to a picture that Jessica was the McLoud siblings, the only

memories that Jessica had taken from her childhood. On the opposite side of

the wall hung two crossed swords. Kilian looked at it more closely, the one he

knew of a book that he was on the former estate of the O' Harass had seen, it

was the clan sword of their ancestors, that others looked like a Scottish sword.

Kilian took the sword of the O' Hara ancestors carefully from the wall and
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weighed it in his hand. The manufacturer had it well balanced, Kilian loose a

beat, you could fight this thing, a battle that is version. Jessica smiled at him

from the kitchen to off, he quickly hung up the sword back and took the coffee

cup, which held out to him. He sat down across from her on the couch. For a

while he watched Jessica tried on her face and her eyes to read. Who was the

woman that the IRA wanted to have, who asked the Scotland Yard has a squad

of agents to the side that best deserved even if John Miller. What did or had his

sister, which could be for both sides of such importance? He had long been

separated unit of the answer was, but not come up with a solution. Kiran's

treason to one of the most important men of the IRA and his sister, was easily

seen as a response that they were after him. But for Jessica, he found no real

reason. Sure, they then led a decisive blow against these criminals, but did not

the other agents of the yard, all the colleagues in Belfast and Dublin, fought

against the IRA, some more some less, but hardly a hunted them with such

intensity as Jessica. Kilian had also not currently have the courage to ask her

about her secret.

Jessica also observed Kilian in turn precisely how much her brother knew

about it? Did he know that she was in possession of plans for one of the most

daring attacks, the IRA had ever done? The plan was not carried out because

her father is from the latter had been previously arrested. He then planned an

attack on the headquarters of Scotland Yard, Dublin. Jessica met by chance on

the scene, when she visited the fallen now under state ownership of the

property O 'Harass. Her father had a plan just before his arrest in an alcove hid

on the roof of messengers. Jessica wondered though, that her people had

never found the plan, but it was the thought that she had not wanted here.

Some older members of the Irish Republic Army had to have known but equally

by the plan, as then noticed Jessica's cover, they asked for it. Of course she

was silent. The only they had something about it, was John Miller. Of her

solemnly promise to tell no one ever said a word about it. Jessica was also

aware, however, that at some point to talk to their brothers and Conner about

these plans had finally had it not in vain Miller sent this contingent of men. The

only problem was the main man John Miller was described as one of the most

efficient agent was missing, yet. Jessica knew that there must be another, more

particularly one who was in Miller's favor, because he saved his son at that time

in Belfast. She could still not imagine who would be this man, even if Miller had
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assured her that she would know him. Alessandro, who often cared for her was,

at best, and Spaniards in the fight against ETA, armed and otherwise it was not

noticed in their neighborhood, who came for the job in question.

My English is not the best, but I hope you enjoy the story :-)
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