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Part 8.

Military
Intelligence!
These guys
work for MI5.
This is not
good!

He need to know and
quick!

Minutes Later
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Well minister looks
like we'll be spending
time with one another.

This is terrifying.
Minister your life is
in grave danger.
Shane I need you to
get her fo one of our
safe houses.

I just hope
you're as good
as they say
you are.




Okay Shane. Time to
find the safe house.
You know the drilll

T'll tell you how this works
minister. There are twenty
unmarked envelopes here. In
each one is a key and number.

This number relates to a storage
box number located somewhere in
the city that only myself, Boothy
& Shane know the location of.

Good luck
minister. See
you soon Shanel!

Shane will drive there with you. Get
the details and take you to the safe

Also the boxes
are randomised
so only one of us
will know your
location. Which
is safer for you!

T'll get the
minister tucked up
safe and sound.

Then I'll head
back to the barn.
Got a feeling that
things are going
to go pear shaped.




Shane and the minister use the underground
tunnel to the garages. They then leave in a
unmarked car to head off somewhere in the city.

Meanwhile, the main city radio station is
suddenly seized by elite troops and taken off
the air.

Move away from
the mic NOW!

Shortly afterwards the
city’'s main TV station is
| taken followed by every
other media outlet. This is
done in minutes.

A couple minutes later at T.J. Investigations

R

T.J. radio and
Television
stations have
gone off.

Damn they moved fast! This
is a full military coup. Take
out the media and then...
ah... the opposition and that
probably includes us.

Tanks in the
city centre?

Sure enough, within a minute several tanks
arrive on Towngate in the city centre.




They all converge on Towate ower' fhe
home of T.J. Investigations.

What! You thinking
of surrendering?

No Smithy nothing
of the sort.
Anyway, I don't
think they came
here with the
intention of
capturing us. We

surrender we die!

We're done for T.J. There's a big
hole at the front of the building.
Those troops will just flood in. T
doubt that Ram-Toot would be
able to beat those odds!

Well he might not
have to fight them!

No we've got a little
defensive trick up our
sleeve. Something that

was built in to the tower
by the professor.

Just hope it works.
Never had the chance
to really test it!

I

Suddenly a wall of
armour unfolds from
the ground and cover

the first twelve floor
of the tower.

Outside the army
commander is suitably

annoyed by this. o ;
-
What thel Where .

the hell did that
come from.

Why did intel’ not
inform us of this
stuff? Did they even
know it was here?



We'll just have to blast
through. We've got armour
piercing ordnance.

What hardly a dent. What
is that stuff it's not steel.
What does the analysis say!

You are joking right... ah hell!
Touardium coated with
graphene. We'll not be
shooting through that!

Just keep the doors

locked. You should be

okay! Nobody knows
where you are.

Yeslll We'll make
short work of
this sheet steel.

Meanwhile a few
miles east.

“Okay minister we've
arrived at our first
destination. Brindle
General Store.

So your boxes
are cunningly
hidden in view

of everyone.

\7% #7277 Yep and the great
thing is. It works!
You wait here while
I get the info on

the safe house.

Shane enters the store and walks to the back.




Inside the box is a key and a note giving
At the back a set of strong storage boxes the location and info about the safe house.
numbered from 1 to 20.

It's in Banks, oh not to far from
my place over in the Western
District. Have to careful driving
back over the city.

Shane uses the key from
the envelope and opens
the box.

Minister... are you

Well minister
okay?

the house is in
Banks. We'll
have to sneak

across the city.

Damn she's dead.
Shot in the back
_ through the chair!




Suddenly |

You should have
killed me Shane.

Damn you Derek.
Suppose I was
too generous.

Shane, you won't last
long. Your boss is
probably dead already.

The military will
have stormed that
office by now.
Their orders are
to kill everyone
therel

Well I'm not. She had to
die and it's my job to
make sure that happens.
Seems my bosses want
you dead as well. I'll get a
big bonus for this.

Too bad
Derek. You
should have

shot me when
you had the
chance.

We will see how long T
last. At least it'll be
longer than you.




T.J. are you okay. I
was told you were
in danger-.

Sorry T.J. they
managed to get her.

Shane, we are
under attack.

Problem is we're
trapped inside the
office. We can't

You are safer
outside at least you
can operate freely.

Did you get the
minister to safety.

TJ. Tl try
to get you
help to
escape!

And I know just
who to ask.

To Be Continued.
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