The Enemy
Action story

It started raining heavily again, Peter had to lessen the pressure on the throttle again, and the speedometer indicator fell to forty. Peter took a look at his watch. Seven twenty. Driving at this speed in the dark in this rain would take another hour to reach home. 

“The children would be hungry.” Jane spoke the thought that crossed Peter’s mind.

“Aren’t there some sausages left in the fridge? There’s bread too… and eggs.” 
“But I had promised to make them something special for the Halloween. They’ll be so disappointed. This damn rain!... And the puncture!” Jane said throwing up her arms.  
“Don’t curse Jane! You always tell the kids not to curse!” Peter said teasingly looking at his wife.

“I’m sorry,” Jane apologized for her uncharacteristic outburst, “but we had been home at least an hour ago had it not been for that puncture… and this rain!”

“If it continues like this it would take another hour for us to reach home.” 

“The kids would be asleep by then. I hope they would not go to bed hungry.”

“Don’t worry. They would make something.” Peter assured Jane again.
But it was not only what the kids would eat that worried Jane. Ever since coming to this neighborhood she had never felt comfortable leaving her kids alone at home. Couple of weeks back when they moved into this quiet neighborhood having brought a big house at a bargain price they thought they made a smart decision. They never liked living in Philadelphia, they always wanted to settle into the suburbs with the kids but Peter’s job did not allow them the luxury. But when he decided to quit his job and be his own master they did not think twice. The sold their apartment in the city and moved into this rather sparsely populated locality hoping they would be able to spend their lives in peace here. 
But it was not be. The neighbors didn’t seem very friendly. Some even hostile. It was a predominantly Christian neighborhood and white. But they were neither Christians nor whites to be precise. Both she and Peter had white and Christian parentage but they had abdicated their religion at different points of their lives and none of their children were white, or Christians for that matter. They were of different colors. Neil had a brown skin; they adopted him from an orphanage in India when he was only five years old. Lakeesha they adopted a year later, she was three then now she was ten. She had a dark skin, they adopted her from Congo. And Jian who was eight or nine now, was adopted from an adoption agency in Vietnam. He had a bright yellow skin; Chinese eyes and nose. 
They baptized none of their kids being ‘evolutionists’ themselves, so just days after they came to this new neighborhood when the Reverend Jackson of the local parish came and expressed his intention to baptize the kids Peter had politely said ‘no’ to him. The Reverend left the house visibly offended. Soon they realized that they had moved into a neighborhood that was pretty orthodox and the inhabitants did not like their presence. 
It was difficult for them to accept the reality but it became worse. A couple of days back Peter received an anonymous call urging him to quit the locality with their ‘rainbow’ kids. Ever since that call she was afraid to leave the kids all by themselves.

“We should have told Jessica to stay with the kids,” Jane told Peter.

“Oh you are worrying to much!” Peter said annoyed, knowing well his wife’s protectiveness about the kids.
Jane went silent. But she truly felt it would have been better if she had told Jessica to stay with the kids. Jessica Martin was the only one in the entire neighborhood who was friendly with them. She was a journalist working for a local newspaper and lived alone in a house about quarter mile from theirs.  Jane liked her the very first day she met her at the neighborhood store. She was jovial and full of life and very communicative so different from the other neighbors. She had readily accepted her invitation to come to their house and instantly struck up a chord with the kids. The kids liked her too; they enjoyed spending time with her since that had no other friends in this neighborhood. Jessica told them she was always available to give them company. Jane thought she would have felt better if Jessica was with the kids now.
The rain had slowed a bit, Peter increased speed. The road stretching between the forests was empty; no other vehicle had crossed them in the last ten minutes or so. Peter looked at his watch again. At this speed it would take less than hour to reach home.  Suddenly the headlight fell on something ahead. A figure standing by the road asking for lift.
For a moment Peter’s heart stopped. The figure had a fearsome face with an axe struck on the head. Jane shrieked as she noticed too. But Peter had realized by then.

“Don’t worry the guy’s wearing a Halloween mask.” He assured his wife.

“Don’t stop!” Jane urged.

“Why not?” said Peter, “who’s going to give him lift in this empty road?”

Peter pulled up his car beside the stranger.

“Wanna lift?”

The stranger shook the head affirmatively, and pulled off the mask.

…….. 

It was well past midnight but Neil, Lakeesha, and Jian were still awake. Jessica was still with them, she had been of great help. Without her they would have felt truly helpless. They had waited and waited dad and mom to return and called to their cell phones innumerable since eight o’ clock but every time a female voice repeated the same phrase ‘the subscriber has switched off.’ Panic began to set in though they tried best to keep their cool. There were some sausages in the fridge and bread too. They had their supper with that. The hunger in their belly subsided but the tension in their minds only increased with every passing second. Finally with the grandfather’s clock on the living room wall striking nine Neil decided to go out and call Jessica. She was the only person who came to his mind. Jessica Martin was their only neighbor whom they could count on, she Jessica was always by their side since they came to this new neighborhood. Neil had called in her number but Jessica’s phone was switched off too. Neil told Lakeesha to wait with the kids and came out of their house. 
It was raining heavily. Neil ran through the torrent and was all wet when he reached Jessica’s home. It was ten minutes walk from their home but Neil ran fast and reached under five. Jessica was in; she immediately called 9-11 and registered a complaint. She wanted to know if there was any accident along the freeway 8 but was informed no accident took place in that route. It was a relief for Neil to know that his parents were not involved in any accident, but then the other suspicion weighed heavily in his mind and he had that numbing feeling once again – what if anyone had harmed dad and mom? Dad had been receiving threat calls… Once again Neil had to try hard to ward off the thought Jessica brought out her car and the two came back home. She didn’t go back, deciding to stay with the kids during the night. 
Seeing Jessica Lakeesha felt a bit relieved, but she broke down as well, giving vent to all the tension that was building upon her since evening. Jessica took her in her arms and comforted her. Neil noticed that Jian too was on the verge of tears too but he was a boy so wouldn’t cry. Neil tried to maintain an indifferent face but he felt like crying too.
Finally he decided to talk to Jessica over his suspicion.
“Dad had been receiving threat calls.”

“Is it?” Jessica asked surprised, “From whom?” 
“From an anonymous caller most probably, I don’t know exactly, they didn’t tell me. I overheard their conversation.”

“What were they saying?”

“Somebody called dad and told him to leave this neighborhood. Mom was very worried she was saying that they must be some right wing fanatics. But dad didn’t seem to mind. He thought someone was playing pranks.”

“They should have informed the police! Why didn’t they?” 
“I don’t know. Do you think we should now?” Neil asked.
“Sure we should,” Said Jessica, “But let’s wait till the morning. I wonder who should be threatening Peter?”

“I know,” said Lakeesha, “Reverend Jackson.”

“Reverend Jackson?” Jessica was crestfallen. “Why should he be threatening your dad?”

“Because he wanted to baptize us all in his Church,” Lakeesha explained, “But dad said he does not want impose any faith on us. He said we ourselves should choose our faith when we grow up. Reverend Jackson got very angry hearing this. He said that dad is a non believer and there is no place for a non believer in this community.”

“But that doesn’t mean the Reverend would abduct your mom and dad,” Jessica said in an animated tone, “he may be a bit too orthodox, like the rest of our community. But that doesn’t mean he would stoop so low. I know him, he is a good man despite his rough manners.”

“But what’s wrong in telling the police about our suspicion?” Neil asked.
“Reverend Jackson is a respectable man in the neighborhood Neil. We just can’t point fingers at him or anyone in this neighborhood for that matter until there is proof,” Jessica tried to explain the kids, “but yes we will go to the police tomorrow morning and tell them about the threat calls Peter received.”
“There’s another thing I want to tell you.” Neil said to Jessica.
“What is that?”
“You know dad is working on something very special. He has invented a very special GPS Tracker.”
“What’s GPS Tracker?” 
“Geo positioning system tracker. It’s a microchip,” Neil explained, “If it can be implanted into a human body using an injection syringe, the movement and position of that person can be tracked on the co-ordinates of an online map, or a mobile phone navigator.”

“That sounds interesting! Have your dad applied for patent for that?” Jessica asked.
“Not yet. But he was thinking about it. You know what? Dad told me not to tell about this to anybody.” 

“So he wanted to keep it a secret? Naturally… every inventor keeps his work a secret till he gets the patent.” Jessica nodded.
“But can it be… can it be…?”

“Can it be what?”

“Maybe someone wants that technology before dad gets the patent for it… that’s why they had abducted him, and mom too!”

“Yes that can be a motive.” Jessica nodded in agreement.
“But do you think it will be right to tell the police about it.” Neil asked.
“I don’t think that would be a good idea at this moment,” said Jessica, “your dad must want to keep it a secret before he gets the patent. Eventually we might have to tell everything but not immediately.” 
“But we can do some investigations ourselves,” Neil said, “Lets go to father’s room and see if we can find some clue. ”

The three went to their father’s study. Jessica went with them. They searched through the books and files. Neil started the Apple Mac laptop that was lying on the desk. The start up screen showed several icons. 

“Look at this!” Neil sad pointing to an icon that read ‘Eagle Eye 1.0’, “This is the program that tracks the individual who has a chip injected in his body.”

Nick clicked the icon. A page opened. The cursor blipped as an instruction read, ‘Enter Tracker number’.
“What is it?” Jessica asked.
“It is asking for a tracker number. If we enter the number that is encoded in the chip that is embedded within one’s body, then we would be able to track that person wherever he is in the world.” Neil said.

“Can we track dad with this number!’ Jian asked.

‘Provided dad has that chip injected into her body.” Said Neil.
“Dad must have had it in his body!” Said Lakeesha, “He has invented this device, he would experiment it on himself first. We could track him!”
“Right! He must have it in him!” Neil agreed, “But we need his number to track him”
“But where can we find his number?” Jessica asked.
“He must have it written somewhere,” said Neil, “Let’s find it.” 
“I am not sure if he would write it down somewhere,” said Jessica, “it may be a sheer waste of time searching for some secret number!”
But it didn’t prove to be waste of time. The kids found a number within minutes, actually Jian found it. It was written in a page of a hardcover diary. It read:  EE Code No: ethevettreholse p. 212 l. 12. 
The kids were ecstatic. But their euphoria proved short-lived. The number didn’t take them anywhere. What was required was a three digit code. They tried with several combinations with the 2 and 1. But every time the  ‘Access Denied’ sign sprung up. 

“May be this has nothing to do with the code.” Lakeesha said frustrated.

“Or this may be a clue,” said Neil, “the number is hidden in it. We must unlock the puzzle.”
“Oh please stop your detective work and go to sleep kids,” said Jessica, “we have a long day ahead of us tomorrow.”

“I have a suggestion.” Lakeesha said.

Everybody looked at her.

“Why don’t we make some query about the Reverend. too? If we can’t tell the police about the him we can at least make some enquires on our own.”
“What do you mean?” Jessica asked.
“Why don’t we go to the Church compound and see if we can find anything there?”

“What do you expect to find there?” Jessica asked again.
“I donno. Maybe the dad and mom has been held hostage there by the Reverend.”

“You have a very fertile imagination Lakeesha!” Jessica couldn’t help grinning.
“But still we can make some enquires,” Lakeesha said, unfazed.
“I think that is a very bad idea,” Jessica said yawning, “But if you really want to go to the Church, go after the morning mass, the Church gets empty after the mass. The Reverend too goes out on his visits. But I am not going with you. It will be a terrible embarrassment for me if I am caught sneaking into the Church, No one will say anything to you, you’re kids. We will go to the police after you come back completing your investigations.” 
“Do you think dad and mom is alive Jessica?” Lakeesha asked, her voice cracking.
“Oh why should you think they are not?” Jessica said putting an arm around Lakeesha, “I am sure they are alive. We must think positive now Laks. We can’t afford to think negative. We must keep our cool, ok?”

Lasheeeka nodded.
“Now you three go to bed and try to have some sleep.” 
It was half past one when the kids went to bed finally. Lakeesha who usually slept in her own room did not want to sleep alone tonight, she shared the same bed with Neil and Jian. Jessica slept on the couch in the living room. The kids were exhausted mentally due to the stress they had to go through in the past few hours. They fell fast asleep within minutes of hitting the bed.
…….

When they arrived at the Church next morning the mass was over. The prayer hall was empty. Jessica had drawn a diagram of the Church for them. Following it they passed through a corridor and came under a flight of stairs. 
“All the rooms are upstairs,” Neil whispered.

They climbed the stairs and came to a large room that was the Reverend’s office according to the diagram. It was empty.

“What’s behind those?” Jian pointed out to two doors across the room.

“The one on the left is Reverend’s personal room. The other is not mentioned here.” Neil said studying the diagram.
Neil walked towards the door. The others followed. Neil pushed the door. It didn’t open.
“Someone may be inside,” Neil whispered.

“Or it can be locked from outside,” Jian said pointing at the latch.
Neil knocked. There was no response.

“It is locked.” Neil agreed to Jian’s presumption. 

They found the other door locked too.

“What shall we do now?” Lakeesha asked.

“There are other rooms along that verandah,” Neil pointed out to a long verandah that was visible through another open door to the left, “let’s go and see if we can find something there.”
But as they walked towards the verandah the sound of a car was heard from below. Jian went to the window and peered through the curtain.

“The Reverend is back!” 

The three ran down the staircase and came to the chapel..
“Let’s pretend we’re praying!” Neil said. 

They sat at different rows and stooping their heads pretended they were praying. Seconds later they heard footsteps climbing up the stairs. Then it was silence again.

“Let’s get out of here!” Neil whispered.

They came out of the chapel and ran down the pebbled path. Coming out of the gate they boarded their bikes. Neil looked up and his blood freezed. The Reverend was looking at them from the upper floor window. A strange look in his eyes.

…..

They came back home paddling as fast as they could. They found Jessica’s car parked outside their house. Jessica who had gone to her house before the kids left for the Church had come back again. She was waiting at the patio. They narrated the events of the Church to her. Jessica shook her head.
“This is purely juvenile! You guys have read too many Enid Blyton books.”
Coming inside they sat in the kitchen. Jessica had brought breakfast from her home. The children were hungry. They gobbled up the food.
“I know what it is! It’s an anagram!” Neil shouted suddenly.

Before anyone could react, he ran out of the kitchen and came back seconds later with his father’s diary and a pen in hand. He opened the page where the probable clue to the code is written.
“Dad has hidden a clue in an anagram,” said Neil, “this word ethevettreholse means nothing. But there is another word with a meaning is hidden in these alphabets! We must find it!
Four heads immediately set on finding the word. Several permutations and combinations were tried. Finally after one long hour Lakeesha cried out.
“THE EVEREST HOTEL!! Dad has that book in his collection. I had seen him reading it!”

“Right! The code must be in that book … P 212 L 12 P is Page and L is… Line! Yes Line! Page 212, line 1. We will find something in line 12 of page 212 of that book!” Neil said bubbling with enthusiasm.           .
The rushed to the study and found the book in the second row of the shelf in the right wall. Neil flipped the pages and came to page 212. He did not have to search. A word was being underlined in the page. It read ‘kitchen cabinet’. Neil counted the lines from the top. The underlined word was in line 12!

“Kitchen Cabinet!” Neil cried, “let’s go to the kitchen, we will find something in the cabinet.”
They rushed to the kitchen and opened the cabinet doors and began searching in and out. This time Jian found it. Written in blue small alphabets on the backside of one of the cabinet doors is the word bahtrosecondom.
Once again four heads began deciphering the secret that lied within the apparently meaningless word. 
“I need the loo.” Jessica said after a while and left the kitchen. When she came back the kids were still working their brains to find the hidden word.

Finally Neil discovered it.

“Second Bathroom!”

They had two bathrooms in their house. One smaller was attached to their parents’ room. And the one larger beside the living room. The one in their parents’ room they referred as second bathroom because only when the larger one was occupied they sometimes used the smaller one. Even dad and mom called it second bathroom.
They rushed to their parent’s room. The bathroom door was closed. Neil opened it and got inside. Others came behind. They searched the walls thoroughly for any scribbling but found nothing. 

“How could it be?” Neil said, “Something must be here!”

“Look at this!” Cried Lakeesha, pointing to a part of the painted wall, just above the tiles. They all looked. A scratch mark. 
“It’s no word,” said Z, “it’s just a scratch mark.”

Neil inspected the scratch mark carefully. It didn’t take him long to come to a conclusion.

“Someone has scratched off the writing!”

“Oh no!” Cried Jessica, “We were so close …”

“Who could have done it?” Jian asked.
“No idea,” Neil shook his head.

“What shall we do now.” Lakeesha asked.

“We will go to the police and inform them everything, I mean about the threat call made,” Jessica said.

“Yes that’s the only thing we can do now,” Neil agreed.

Jessica’s cell phone rang. She brought it out from her jeans pocket and answered the call in monosyllables.

“A friend of mine has called, I have to go right now” Jessica said putting the phone back to her pocket, “You guys wait here. I’ll be back in half an hour. Then we will go to the police.”
The kids came out to the patio with Jessica. As she drove away with her car Jian noticed a  figure standing across their house under the big maple tree. 
“The Reverend!” Jian whispered.

Reverend Jackson was looking at them standing under the tree. His gaze was fixed on them. The children did not know what to do; they felt afraid and nervous. 

“Shall we go and talk to him?” Neil whispered to his siblings.

“No!” Lakeesha whispered back.
“Let’s go inside!” Jian whispered.

The three went inside the house quickly and shut the door. They came to the window and peered through the gap in the curtain. They could not see the Reverend anymore. He was gone.

“What was he doing there?”  Lakeesha asked, “Was he keeping a watch on us?”
“Is it possible he knew that we were looking for the code?” Jian said, “He overheard us somehow and came inside somehow… and scratched the writing on the bathroom wall so that we can’t find the code?”
“That’s impossible,” Neil said, “How could he possibly come in… but yes he is definitely keeping a watch on us. And he has something to with dad and mom’s disappearance. I am sure about it.” 

“And it has something to do about dad’s invention, I am pretty sure about it too,” said Lakeesha.

Neil nodded in agreement and sighed.
“If only we could get that code! Then we could locate dad.” 

“Why don’t we search dad’s laptop again,” Jian said, “He must have stored the number in some file too. Most people do that way.”

“Ok. Let’s search it again,” Neil agreed.

The three went to their dad’s study and began searching his laptop once again. They looked into all the files and folders that could be opened. A few files asked for passwords. They didn’t have to try much to find the right passwords. Some files opened with the password LAKEESHA, some opened with JIAN and some with NEIL. But to their utter dismay they could not anything in the files that resembled the three digit code. They gave up and sat dejected, all their hopes quashed. Now all they could do was wait for Jessica to come and take them to the police station.
 Minutes passed. The laptop screen went dark as it went to power saving mode. Seconds later a screensaver started and an image came floating down from the upper left corner of the screen. Lakeesha’s eyes fell on it first.

“A number!” She cried.

They all looked at the screen. A green number 1 is floating down towards the lower right of the screen. As it disappeared touching the lower edge, another number came floating down from the upper right corner. This one is 9, pink in color. As soon as it disappeared at the lower left edge, another number came floating down, again from the top left. This time it is 4, yellow colored. As it disappeared the screen went dark again. After a few second the number 1 came floating again followed by the 9 and the 4. Again the screen went dark for a few second and the process kept repeating.

“1… 9… 4!!” Neil screamed, “We got the code! It’s 194!”
He rubbed his finger on the mouse pad and brought back the desktop screen. Clicking on the Tracker 1.0 icon he opened the start page that asked for the code. Neil typed 194. A map of America appeared on the screen. A red point was blipping over Pennsylvania. Neil zoomed in dragging up a zoom level slider to the left of the screen. The map zoomed to Pennsylvania then to Cambria County. Neil zoomed in farther. The landscape with trees and houses appeared as the red dot blipped over a particular spot. Zooming in farther Neil saw the red dot is blipping over a particular house that was surrounded with trees. The coordinates showed 40º 19.92'N - 78º 55.83'W.         . 

“What place is this?” Jian asked.

Neil switched over to roadmap mode. 

“It’s near the Church!” Lakeesha cried.

The roadmap showed the house beside the Church. Neil switched on to terrain mode again and zoomed out one level. Now they could see the Church roof as well as the roof of the house where the red dot is blipping. A patch of green tree top lied in between.

“It’s the abandoned cottage behind the Church! Dad is there!” Neil cried ecstatically.

“The Reverend must have held them captive there! We must go there now!” Cried Jian.

“We must wait for Jessica.” Lakeesha said.

“Let’s call her!” Neil brought out his phone. The doorbell rang.

“Must be Jessica!” Lakeesha said and ran towards the door. Neil and Jian followed.
It was Jessica. Neil told her about their find. Jessica heard.

“We must go to the police and inform them about everything.” Said Neil.

“Ok get up in the car,” Jessica said.

The kids got locked the main door and got up in Jessica’s car. Neil sat beside Jessica. Jessica started the car and headed left.

“Where are we going?” Neil said, “Aren’t we going to the police station?”

“First let’s make an inspection of the place.” Jessica said, “Then we shall go to the police.”

“Do you think that would be a good idea?” Neil asked, “The men who had held dad and mom captive could be armed.”

“We won’t go in. Just pass by the house and see if we can notice any activities there. Then we will go to the police.”

That wouldn’t be a bad idea, Neil thought. Jessica drove past the Church. Neil looked out to see if he could notice the Reverend or his car. But he saw nothing. The Church and its vicinity were empty.

Jessica slowed down and drove along the shadowy road on both sides of which was nothing but dense trees. A single storey house became visible. 

“That’s the house!” Neil said excitedly. 

Suddenly Jessica speeded up the car and coming right in front of the house honked three times.

“What are you doing!” Neil shrieked, “You’ll get us caught!”

“The door is opening!” Lakeesha whispered.

They saw the door of the front door of the cottage opening. A man came out with a gun in hand. He came running towards their car.

“Start the car!” Neil shouted at Jessica, “He’s going to shoot us!”

But Jessica did not the start the car. She smiled instead.

“He won’t shoot if you remain good kids,” Jessica brought out a pistol from inside her jacket and pointed it towards Neil and Lasheka and Jian, “But if you don’t behave right, I will.” She smiled menacingly.
The children were stunned. They could not believe what they were seeing and hearing. Jessica! Jessica of all people! She was their friend! This just could not be true…
But before they could even react Jessica got out of the car and told the kids to come out. They came out one by one.

“You want to see your dad and mom, don’t you? They are inside. Go meet them.” Jessica said smiled.
“What do you want Jessica?” Neil asked, being able to find his voice at last.

“I need money, lots of it!” Jessica smiled coldly, “and to get that I need your dad spell out the program Eagle Eye to Mr. Klinsman” Jessica looked at the man with gun in hand who winked at them. “Mr. Klinsmann offered to purchase the program from your dad but he was not willing to sell. So we had to think of some other way. I had copied the software last night from your dad’s laptop but we needed the microchips too. So we had to do this.”

“No w I understand why you wanted to go to the loo! You scratched off the writing on the wall didn’t you?” Lakeesha said looking at Jessica angrily.

“You’re right bright girl!” Jessica grinned, “I am a bit smarter than you. So I deciphered the last anagram quicker than you, but I didn’t know your dad had the code dancing as a screensaver. If I had known I would have deleted it for good.”

“Enough of talking kiddos, now get inside,” Jessica’s accomplice waved his gun.
“What are you going to do with us?” Jian asked the man gathering all his courage.

“First let me get the complete story about the program from your dad, kiddo,” the man grinned, his teeth flashing, “then I shall decide.”
They were huddled into an inner room of the cottage and the door was closed behind. In the semi darkness the kids saw their dad and mom. They rushed to them. Peter and Jane were ecstatic to see their kids. They hugged the kids and kissed them over and over again.
Suddenly gunshots were heard, one after another followed by human voices. A scuffle seemed to be going on outside. Everything became silent again. Then the sound of the front door opening was heard, followed by sounds of approaching footsteps. Peter and Jane held the kids tight; all their heats throbbed in fear filled anticipation.
The door opened. It’s the Reverend along with a couple of police officers! 
Coming outside they saw other police officers huddling an injured Jessica and her accomplice into a van.
Reverend Jackson saw the bewildered look in the kids and their parent’s eyes and smiled.

“You kids thought I was the villain didn’t you?”

The children smiled sheepishly but the amazed look in their faces remained. The Reverend explained.

It was around nine o clock at night Reverend Jackson went out for a walk as his tummy was not feeling well. As he went into the woods he saw a car stopping before the Smith’s house. That surprised the Reverend because the house had remained vacant for the last five years since the Smiths left, and he had no information that the house was sold to anybody. He felt suspicious and went near tiptoeing. Hiding behind a tree he saw a man and a woman coming out of the car then dragging out another man and woman. He did not recognize anyone in the darkness but as they entered the cottage a light flashed briefly before the door was closed. In that brief flash he recognized Jessica whom he knew well.

The Reverend was not sure what he should do. He went back to the Church. Next day he was surprised to see the kids fleeing from the Church. He went behind them in his car and saw Jessica waiting for them. As they went inside he kept a watch standing outside the house. As Jessica came out again he followed her. Jessica went to the cottage in the woods then came out and came back to kids again. Minutes later she was out with the kids. The Reverend smelled foul and called the police. He waited for the police to come and as they came he took them to the cottage. Jessica and his accomplice saw them coming and tried to escape but the police fired at them and brought them down. Luckily neither was killed.
Peter and Jane thanked the Reverend for saving them and their kids from a foe who posed as a friend. The kids felt very sad, they liked Jessica so much, she was like their elder sister. But their sadness was alleviated to a large extent as they gained another friend in her betrayal. They thought he was a foe but he turned out to be their true friend.  
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