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Su looked at the person in the mirror. It was her - but it wasn’t! That person was a young schoolgirl! Not the 20 year old that she was!

“You know it’s lucky that you’re so small,” the chief make-up artist, Simone, was saying, “we’d never have gotten away with this otherwise it would have been a right pig’s dinner!”

Su wrinkled her nose. “What is a pig’s dinner?” she asked.

Simone laughed. “You know, a proper mess!” At Su’s confused look Simone continued, “Pigs will eat anything and so you can mix up all the scraps and feed it to them.” Su looked again in the mirror and shook her head.

“This does not look like a dinner for pigs!” she said smiling.

“Now we have to wire you up!” Simone said pointing to some small items on a tray. She held up some light coloured flat disks. “These are radio contacts. They allow you to send back simple impulses, you know one bleep for yes, two for no.”

Su looked at the disks and then said, “But to what am I answering?”

Simone held up another small item. “This is a radio receiver. It attaches to your eardrum. It’s powered by the small electrical output of the brain and uses the body itself as an aerial.

Su looked at the small items and then back at Simone. “How is it you know about these?”  Simone blinked slightly and then laughed.

“Oh make-up is just a sideline. I have an interest in electronics and development. I had to be here to make sure we’re able to get them fitted without dislodging any of the cameras in your hair and glasses,” Simone said smiling.

Su looked again at her reflection. She was wearing a dark wig with, she sighed, pigtails! In the wig were several large hairclips with fancy designs on them. On her face were large, plain glass, glasses. The ends of which had owl like eyes on them. Each eye was another camera.

“Open your mouth please.” Simone asked Su who did as she was told and felt as Simone carefully placed the two disks onto her molars, one to the top and one to the bottom. “Okay now bite down on the disks please,” she asked.

She did so and saw, in the corner of her eye, a needle flicker on some electrical equipment. She opened her mouth at Simone’s request and felt as a slight adjustment was made. This time when she bit down the needle moved over to the right hand side of the indicator. Simone nodded approvingly.

“This may feel uncomfortable at first. . .” she warned Su before taking the small receiver and placing it into Su’s ear. Simone used a pair of magnifying glasses to delicately move the receiver into position. Su heard rather than felt the receiver as it suctioned itself onto her eardrum.

Simone waited for a couple of seconds before she spoke, “THIS MAY SEEM TOO Loud at first but it will return your hearing to normal once it’s calibrated itself.”

Su’s first instinctive move was to cup her ear but Simone was ready for that; when the background noise had returned to normal Su turned to look at the air conditioning unit in the corner of the room.

Simone laughed, “Yes it had that effect on me when I first tried it. It’s surprising how noisy things are when they work in the background. Now we’re going to calibrate the radio part, just bear with us as it’s not quite as automatic.”

Su now noticed a group of technicians were in the room with some electrical equipment. One of them flicked a switch and a loud buzzing noise echoed in Su’s ear. Simone saw Su’s eyes widen with the noise and made a gesture, a turn of a dial and the noise faded to a reasonable level. Then Su heard a voice.

“Mary had a little lamb its fleece was white as snow.” Su giggled.

“Why the nursery rhyme?” she asked Simone.

“Just to make sure you can hear the voice, Marcia could have said anything.” She smiled and added, “When they tested it on me they used ‘The Story of O’ I didn’t know whether to blush or burst out laughing.” She made another gesture to the unseen technician who started to talk again; this time she was barely audible.

Su shook her head and cocked her ear trying to hear the message. Simone saw this and knew what was wrong. Another gesture and the voice came through loud and clear. “. . . and then beat the eggs into the mixture until it is creamy. Place into a cake tin and put in the oven for 30 minutes.”

“A cookery lesson” Su asked to which Simone nodded. Su looked to the people in the room who were making notations and pressing more buttons on a control board.

“That’s it Su, the next time we have to fit you with one of these we’ll have all the necessary information in the system and you will never go through this again,” Simone told her. 

“How many people have you done this to?” Su asked, interested in who else has suffered.

“Three. Myself, Charles Clark and now you!” Simone said.

“And how easy is it to remove this . . ?” Su waved her hand near her ear.

“Don’t worry about that. A simple command will release the receiver without any problems. Just relax Su, you won’t even remember it’s there!” Simone said reassuringly.

- - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - -

Mary was seated opposite Sir Timothy in his office. The previous night she had spent hours talking to Jessica about her ‘lost’ years and the things she had done. Although slightly sceptical Jessica had reassured her that it hadn’t been her, Mary, who had done these things. But Mary still felt that she needed to prove herself.

She heard a sigh from Sir Timothy as he placed the report down on his desk. “Mary, Mary!” He said slowly. “I know you were under Bemalin’s control when you first joined us. You didn’t give as much information away as you thought you had. There’s nothing here that incriminates you. If anything I should be the one to blame!” At Mary’s look he nodded and continued. “I kept you with the organisation. I should have said thank you and left you behind after that night. I didn’t! I should have kept you in irons until we could clear your mind of his influence. I didn’t! And I should have let you know that you were in good hands! Did I? No, again I didn’t!”

He got up from behind his desk and started pacing the length of his room. “I let you think that you were free when I was keeping a close watch on you. The only thing we didn’t get was the contacts to whom you passed the information. It was always in crowded areas and never with a clear path to see!”

He was back in front of Mary’s chair again. “I’m the one who owes you an apology Mary, you needn’t concern yourself about the things you think you’ve done.” He certainly looked apologetic and Mary couldn’t help thinking that he looked like a spaniel dog, all he needed was the long ears. She tried to hide the smile that she felt welling up inside her.

“But I’ve got to do something!” she insisted.

“Of course you have to. I suggest you have a holiday to get over this and to relax. And I mean really relax! Then when you feel up to it you can return to your work here, or at any practice you wish to go to.” Sir Timothy said.

“You mean you’re trying to get rid of me!” Mary said in an accusing voice.

Sir Timothy shook his head. “No, of course not Mary. I’m just saying that you need time to recuperate. As a doctor you can see the sense in that, can’t you?”

Mary thought for a few minutes and then nodded. “I suppose so, but I don’t know where to go,” she said. She’d never really taken a holiday as such, not since the time she went to Australia. So very long ago, but somehow just the other day, it all depended on which memories she used.

Sir Timothy smiled, “Just leave it to me Mary; I know a very good place to rest,” he told her.

But Mary’s eyes were suddenly looking at a monitor screen. It was in the room where Clark was holding a briefing. Sir Timothy saw her stiffen and followed her eyes. “Is there something wrong?” he asked her

“I’ve just seen a face that shouldn’t be here,” she told him.

- - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - -

Clark was in the middle of his briefing. “So we have four main objectives. 1. This man, Jason, has to grab our plant, Su.  2. Once he’s in the location our teams will be able to move in. 3. Once we have enough evidence on him we move in. And finally 4. We secure his computer and all the files on it! Any questions?”

A hand raised itself in the crowd. Clark recognised the person. He came from the same station that Clark had been positioned in. “Yes Howard?”

“It’s all well and good saying that we’re going to march in there and secure the computer, but what’s going to stop him from wiping everything before we get there? Is he just going to stand there and let us in?” Howard asked.

There was a light ripple of laughter at that but Clark kept quiet until it had died down. “He’s going to have his hands full with our decoy! Miss Li may be small in size but she’s got enough strength to keep Jason in check until we gain access.”

“How do we know he hasn’t got spotters out already?” another man asked.

Clark shook his head. “We don’t! All we can do is to go for the man and hope that he’s stupid enough to think he’s safe!”

Howard raised his hand again. “What happens if he doesn’t take the bait? What if he goes after some other girl?”

“We’re going to have Miss Li in position 10 minutes before the first school finishes for the day.” Clark said, “With any luck our man won’t notice the time and think that she’s got out slightly early.” Clark sighed slightly “Come on guys I know you all think this is a bit rushed, but we need some sort of success to show the papers. If we can bust a paedophile ring while we do it so much the better!”

Howard spoke up again, “So it’s just a PR put-up job is it?”

Clark shook his head. “No Howard, this one is real and will remain so. The PR side will be helpful to us all in the long run, but only after our man’s locked up!”

Another man raised his hand, Clark didn’t recognise him but there were so many different divisions represented, as well as the vice and child protection squads, that it didn’t make a difference. “How many uniforms are we going to get?”

“Well we’ve managed to get 6 each from the four divisions and 8 from the Met. We’ve also received an offer of aid from the people here to have 20 men on stand-by if necessary.” Clark said – Although 32 uniformed officers might be lost among the grounds of the park the additional team would be a help.

“All well and good! But what if this Miss Li can’t stop him from escaping?” This was Howard again.

Clark smiled grimly. “Then we’re going to have to be quick! Gentlemen, that’s the plan. I know its short notice but that’s all we’ve got. I’ve already let one of his victims down; I don’t want to allow any more children to fall foul of this Jason!”

The sound of a telephone interrupted Clark as he had to answer it. He nodded and said yes a couple of times and then his eyes narrowed. “I see. . . Yes I understand. . . Well I think we’ve almost finished here . . . Okay, do you mind if I bring somebody with me? . . Good.”

Clark hung up the phone and smiled at the men assembled. “Right then, there’s nothing more that needs to be said, you all know your assignments. The canteen is open now for food and we meet again at 13:00 hrs.” The men left to be shown where the canteen was but Clark called out again. “Oh, Howard? There’s someone I want you to meet. Sort of a PR thing, you understand.”

Howard was all smiles, “Sure, of course.” He went to Clark, “Lead on McDuff!” and he struck Clark on the shoulder in a friendly display of comradeship.

“Say Charles, any word on those crooks that escaped? I mean that’s why you’re here in this Siberia isn’t it?” Howard asked as they walked down the hall to some offices.

“Not a word. I think the brass-hats have given up. They think I gave the orders and so here I am kicking my heels! I’m lucky that this fell into my lap I suppose,” Clark said in a despondent manner.

“Oh don’t worry about it Charles. I’m sure something will turn up!” Howard said cheerfully.

Clark sighed. “Yeah and with any luck they’ll find the keys to the prison in my desk drawer,” he said.

Howard gave a brief laugh. “Oh, so that’s where you kept them!” His tone was jocular but Clark felt that he was being carefully watched by Howard.

“It’s not funny Howard. My career is in jeopardy! If I can’t clear my name I’ll never be able to do my job!” Clark tried to ensure that his voice carried the bitterness that he should have felt.

A man approached the pair and spoke briefly to Clark who turned to Howard. “Look something’s just come up. Can you wait in here for a few minutes?” He gestured to an office door.

“Sure Charles. No problems.” Howard entered the room and, seeing a chair there, sat down waiting for Clark to return.

After a few minutes the door opened again, but Mary walked in. Howard looked at her and then at the door.

“What the hell are you doing in here? You know you’re not to approach me directly!” Howard hissed at her.

“But it’s important I pass on this message. You’ve got to have it!” Mary said in a hurried whispering voice.

“Look I don’t know when I’ll be able to pass it on. Since the other day my contact’s been unavailable as well. What’s the message?” Howard said just as quietly.

“There’s been a leak! They’re wise to you,” Mary told him seriously.

“A leak? Where? Who’s told them?” Howard asked.

“I did! They were most interested in my story and they want to have a word with you.” Mary stepped back and 5 men entered the room. From the look on their faces they were ready for any move that Howard might have made.

“YOU FUCKING BITCH! YOU’VE SOLD ME OUT!” Howard screamed at Mary who just nodded her head.

“You bet I did! And not even for 30 pieces of silver! You’re not worth that much!” she said before moving out of the room.

Her poise and attitude faded as she left the room she almost collapsed into Clark’s arms in panic. “I didn’t think I could do that. He’s always had a sneer on his face when I had to meet him!” she babbled away in her fear.

“It’s okay Mary, I’m sure that Sir Timothy’s crowd will be able to take it from here!” He half steered and half carried Mary back to Sir Timothy’s office. When they entered Sir Timothy had a glass of whisky waiting for her.

“Take this Mary, I think you need it! Well done.” She literally grabbed for the glass and took a mouthful of the spirit before allowing Clark to sit her down in a handy chair. Sir Timothy turned to Clark. “So do you want to interrogate him before you go out or after?”

Clark shook his head. “Neither! I’m too close to this. It would be better if someone from SO19 was invited to question him!”

Mary looked confused and muttered “SO19?”

Sir Timothy nodded and said, “The internal investigations section, they were the ones we contacted to allow Charles here to be assigned to us.”

Mary looked at Sir Timothy. “I didn’t realise you were so close!” 

Sir Timothy laughed, “I did tell you, Mary, that we allowed you some information. The fact that we’re so closely involved with the Police force was one part that we didn’t tell you.” He smiled at her, “In fact in some areas we’re consulted by the Chief Constables before they make any moves.” He looked at Clark. “But that’s privileged information and must never be passed on.”

Clark nodded his understanding. He had wondered why he’d been allowed this post instead of waiting in a cell somewhere. The organisation certainly had some clout!

Sir Timothy straightened up and addressed Clark directly, “I agree with your comments, but thanks to Mary I think we’re about to clear up your problem and you should be able to return to normal duties without a stain on your character.”

Clark gave a wistful smile when he heard that. “You know, I quite like it here. I wouldn’t mind staying on.”

Sir Timothy nodded his head. “Well we’ll see. Now you’ve got some preparations to make I think and I wish you good luck with the operation.”

Clark smiled and acknowledged Sir Timothy’s words. He left the room to join the others in the canteen.

Mary looked at Sir Timothy and grimaced. “You know, I really could do with a holiday!” she said

- - - - - - - - - - - - - - - -

Jameson wasn’t sure how to approach Charlotte. In many ways she was like Kathy was earlier that week. She wouldn’t look at him or would ensure that she was never near him. He knew that Kathy was trying to get her to understand that he wasn’t anything like this Jason person, but apparently there was something that resonated in his attitude, it was something that he would have to investigate and see if he could improve.

He finally managed to split the four girls into two groups. Cathy and Sharon were in the library studying English. While Kathy and Charlotte were busy on the computers studying Maths. (Without the memory enhancing – or mind controlling software active. Cathy had already forbidden its use!)

But after her last sessions with the computer Kathy was already well ahead of Charlotte and was even helping her with some of the more difficult sums.

Su, now in full make-up and wearing Charlotte’s school uniform, made her appearance in the class room. Jameson was already pre-warned of her appearance and so made no comment. Kathy looked up, saw Su, and smiled but she also remained silent.

Charlotte looked up from her computer screen and saw a strange girl in the same uniform as her school. But she didn’t recognise the girl’s face. Then the girl went to Kathy’s computer and opened a web-cam page. At first the open window seemed to be completely white but then the picture cleared. Charlotte could see that it was a picture of a computer screen, and on the screen was . . . the same picture with the pattern repeated in every screen in the pictures.

The girl turned around and the picture changed to that of Charlotte herself looking towards something away from the camera. As Charlotte turned her head to face this new girl she saw, from the corner of her eye, the picture change to a full face view.

Charlotte looked at the girl, she had an oriental hint to her face and then Charlotte realised who it was. “SU! Is that you?”

Su’s face dropped slightly. “I had hoped you would not recognise me.” There was a slight lisp to her voice – Simone had added some braces to her teeth which gave her this effect.

“Oh but I didn’t at first, but then I remembered that Kathy told me you were going to go after Him.” Charlotte couldn’t bring herself to say Jason’s name, “and when I saw my picture there,” she waved to the computer screen, “I knew it had to be you.”

Su turned to Jameson and then Kathy, “You told her who I was? Did you not?” she said to them.

“I’m afraid not, Miss Su. Miss Charlotte has worked it out herself,” Jameson said with a small smile. “But to be honest I believe Miss Kathy was trying not to tell her.”

“I wasn’t! I just wanted to see how long it would take Charlotte!” Kathy said indignantly and crossed her arms in annoyance.

Charlotte looked at her friend and saw how she was pouting. She reached out and took Kathy’s hand in hers. “Hey, its okay I don’t mind honest,” she told Kathy.

Kathy smiled at her. “I know but it was Jameson I was mad at! He can never keep his mouth shut!” She turned her head to look at Jameson and poked her tongue out at him.

Jameson clutched his chest and staggered back. “Miss Kathy! You wound me! As if I would tell on you. Anyway the tapes will show that I didn’t do a thing.”

Charlotte wrinkled her nose at that. “Tapes? What tapes?” she asked.

Kathy turned to her. “Oh they’ve got cameras all over the place. In the hallway, the classroom and the common room.”

“What!” exclaimed Charlotte “did you say the common room?”

Kathy nodded, “Yes, but don’t worry they’re just keeping an eye on us,” she said.

Charlotte started crying. “And I suppose they were watching last night!” she said between sobs.

Kathy’s eyes went large as she finally realised what her subconscious was trying to tell her the previous night. “Oh God! Oh god! OH GOD!” She started to scream out in shock. Jameson just looked at Kathy and then at Charlotte whose face was now nearly bone white. Su however went to Kathy and held her and then reached out to Charlotte who allowed herself to be brought into the group hug.

“Do not worry. Whatever it was that happened it will not happen again.” Su was unaware of why the girls had reacted.

“You didn’t know?” Kathy said in between sobs.

“I thought you were thinking about this man Jason and his cameras. But that is not what you are talking about is it?” Su said

Kathy shook her head, she looked at Charlotte and then gulped back her sobs. “Last night . . . we  . . . we couldn’t sleep . . . and so . . . so . . . we went . . . in to the common room . . . and we . . . we . . .” She couldn’t continue and burst into tears again.  Su looked at Jameson.

“We need Cathy here now!” she told him. He nodded and started to enter some commands on his pocket computer.

- - - - -

In the meantime Cathy was already on her way to the classroom – thanks to Martin, who was on duty in the gallery at the time, who had passed a message to her palm computer. She managed to arrive just before Sir Timothy who had also been alerted to the problem.

She skidded into the classroom and saw Su holding both Charlotte and Kathy. Both girls were in tears. She turned to Jameson.  “What happened?”

“I don’t know, we were just kidding around when all of a sudden they mentioned cameras and then this happened.” Jameson told her.

Cathy realised what had happened, and the arrival of Sir Timothy seemed to confirm her suspicions. She went up to the three grouped together. She took Charlotte’s hand in one of hers and then took Kathy’s in the other.

“I know what is wrong. When I saw you in the common room this morning I knew that Kathy had forgotten about the cameras last night.” She looked back at Sir Timothy before she continued. “I got Sally to check about the recordings. She told me that all the cameras were switched off in our area and any tapes that there may be no longer exist. Whatever happened last night remains your secret”

“But . . .” Kathy looked towards Sir Timothy “They still know . . .”

Cathy nodded, “Oh yes they know. So what? Does it matter?”

Kathy was confused. She looked at Sir Timothy and Jameson - they didn’t seem revolted by the sight of three girls holding hands. She looked at Su and could only find concern on her face. She thought to herself ‘does it matter? Does it really matter what other people think? How other people react?’ She looked into Charlotte’s eyes and saw the love inside the girl and then Cathy’s eyes showing her love, but not the same type of love as Charlotte but an understanding love.

Kathy straightened her back and wiped at her eyes, to remove the last of her tear, and smiled at Charlotte. “I don’t care about what people think or know about us. You saved my life when you made love to me that first time. If you hadn’t I don’t know where I’d be!”

Charlotte looked at her lover/friend in a new light. She moved to Kathy and held her tightly. “I love you. You say that I saved your life that day. Well you saved my life yesterday! I’d almost managed to get hold of the tablets in my dad’s bathroom. I was trying to decide whether or not to take them when you phoned.” She smiled at Kathy, “I guess you know what my choice was?”

Su looked at the two girls standing so close to each other and then asked, “You would have done that? You would have killed yourself all because of this man? He is not worth it! You are more important than he will ever be!” Su felt all the eyes in the room looking at her. “And when I meet him today I will tell him so!” 

Cathy smiled at Su and then turned her attention to Kathy and Charlotte. “So you see if you want to be with each other . . . Then do it.” She smiled quickly and added, “only not at the dining table please.”

Charlotte just looked at her. But Kathy said, “Ewww. That’s not nice at all! We’ll always behave ourselves. . . What about just in front of the dining table?” she added, Charlotte looked shocked for a moment and then started to laugh at the picture it produced in her mind.

“Well you’d have to ask Sir Timothy about that,” Cathy said smiling.

“Oh no! Don’t bring me in to this!” Sir Timothy  quickly said from where he stood, “Anyway, this isn’t my home, the person you should be asking is Veronica. She’s the one in charge here! I’m just visiting while we have this small emergency. In fact I think I’ll be able to return to my home soon.”

Cathy looked at him. “But what’s going to happen to us?” she asked.

He smiled at her, “That’s up to you.” At her look he amended his statement, “I mean that it all depends on what you fathers decide – the newspapers have switched to a new story and the reporters are no longer camped outside your houses. It is possible that you can return to your own lives . . . With some additions of course. But if you’ll excuse me I have to return to my office.” And with that he turned and left the classroom.

Cathy was torn between either staying with the girls, or chasing after Sir Timothy. She decided that Charlotte and Kathy deserved her attention. She looked to Jameson. “I think we’d better stop the lessons for today?” She made it a question.

Jameson looked at both girls and nodded. “I agree Miss Cathy. I’ll ask for the cameras to be switched off in here.” He entered a command on one of the computers and an image of the room showed on it. At another command the screen split into 4 each one showing a different view of the room. “When these go out then the cameras are switched off,” he told her.

Cathy smiled at him. “Thank you Jameson.”

Su bowed to Cathy. “I must also go. Mr. Clark will be waiting for me.” She smiled at Charlotte and Kathy and then left the room.

Cathy looked at the two girls. “I’d better go as well, don’t forget lunch is in half an hour.” Cathy turned to leave but Charlotte called her back.

“Cathy, don’t you want to stay with us?” Cathy looked at the girl, smiled and shook her head. 

“I’m sorry but at the moment I think you both want to be on your own. Don’t forget until that screen goes blank you’re still being watched!” And then Cathy too left the room, closing the door behind her.

“Did you really want her to stay with us?” Kathy asked her friend.

Charlotte bit her lip as she thought and then shook her head. “I don’t think so. I just thought that she might want to.”

Kathy looked wistfully at the door. “I don’t think she’s really into this . . . at least not just yet.”

The two girls started to kiss and, unseen by either of them, the four views on the computer screen started to blank out, one by one.

- - - - -

Jason watched the path closely. He was looking for something unusual to break in. He’d placed signs near the path, hidden by the foliage. The signs said ‘Entry Forbidden – new plants’ – There were none, of course, but nobody except Jason knew that.

Then he saw her, a small Asian girl, in school uniform. He knew the school of course, it was the same one that Charlotte went to. This girl was too good to pass up. As she followed the path to the pond Jason moved.

He pulled the sign into the open to stop others from walking along that way. Then he went into the overgrowth to cut her off.

“Su, stand by. He’s making his move!” The words came to Su over her earpiece. She shivered; the butterflies that had settled in her stomach were now taking flight. She bit down on twice sending a signal back to the control car. ‘At least if Jason was going after her he wasn’t going to take some innocent girl!’ she thought to herself. ‘Arriving just before the schools came out had worked after all’.

Su focused on her relaxation. ‘The body relaxes to allow action – the reed bends with the wind.’ She closed her eyes for a moment listening to the birds. A blackbird started to give a staccato warble, one of alarm!

“Hey you! Can’t you read or are you another one of those vandals again! I’m going to make an example of you! It’s the cops for you girl!” The trap was sprung.

Over the radio link Clark heard Jason’s words and spoke into his radio. “Clark here. Point one achieved, repeat point one achieved. Positions please.”

A number of uniformed offices took up positions near all the entrances to the park. They were just watching and they didn’t enter. They were just there to stop Jason getting out! There were quite a few plainclothed officers already in the park as well of a team from the organisation on standby.

Clark listened on the radio to Su’s protestations. “I am sorry sir, what is it I have done wrong?” Su was asking.

- - - - -

Jason smiled to himself when he heard her voice. ‘A slight lisp, good! No doubt the other kids at her school already taunt her about it! Another hook to use’

“Don’t come the innocent with me! You saw the sign down there! But you just ignored it!” He snarled at her, watching the confusion on her face.

“Sign? What sign? I did not see a sign!” Su quickly said

“It’s down there girl! Don’t tell me you didn’t see it!” As Su looked down the path she could see a large sign blocking the way.

“But that sign was not there when I walked down here!” she protested.

“Oh! I suppose it hid in the trees until you walked past, and then it jumped out!” Jason said sarcastically. “I’ve had enough of you kids. Do you know how many plants you’ve thoughtlessly damaged? Do you realise how much they cost?” He was now standing over her, talking straight into her face, intimidating her.

Su remembered who she was supposed to be and so she started to cry. “I am sorry sir. I did not see the sign, honestly I did not.”

Jason smiled to himself, it was all going to plan. “So you’re sorry are you girl! How about your parents? Will they be able to pay the three hundred pounds for the plants? Not to mention the hours wasted! Just because you ignored a sign!”

“No sir, please. My mother can not afford that! Can you not tell her? It would break her heart.” Su pleaded with him.

Jason seemed to consider this. “So how many more are there at home?” he asked.

Su shook her head as if confused by the sudden change in the questions, “It is just my mother and myself. We have only just moved here!” She had to give him the reason why he’d never seen her before.

“So I’ll be able to phone your mother and get her down here!” he said, “She won’t have to mess about trying to get sitters for any other kids!”

“Oh sir she won’t be in until after seven o’clock sir, she will be at work, sir!” Su said, trying to sweeten the pot.

Jason was ecstatic, that meant that he had over four hours to play with this one, he could afford to take his time but he had to make sure that this girl was going to do what he wanted.

“Well she’ll have to come here, or I could ask her to meet with the police!” Su looked at Jason trying to act scared. “Yes my dear, the police! They going to be very annoyed with you!”

“But sir. I did not do anything wrong. I did not see the sign that was all!” Su pleaded

“That don’t matter, do you know how many times I’ve had hours of work wasted. Just ‘cause you kids think it great fun ignoring signs? I’m not happy and the council’s not happy! They’ve told me to make an example of the next kid that does this. And kid you’re it!”

He grabbed hold of Su and started walking her to the boathouse. He was sure this one would break easily – For some reason the oriental types were so conditioned to obeying the law that they would try their hardest not to break any at all.

Su went with him, gauging his strength as they went, trying to judge how much effort she’d have to make to either hold him, or stop him.

When they entered the boathouse Clark gave the signal for the main group to close in.

Jason pulled Su into a dingy office and closed the door behind her, making sure he locked it before going to his desk. He took out a pad of paper and started writing on it, talking out loud as he did so.

“Nature of offence? Trespass and damaging council property; namely seedling and other plants.” His hand moved down a line, “Estimated cost incurred? three hundred pounds minimum. Name of accused party?” He looked up at Su. “Well girl? What’s your name?”

Su managed to sob for a few minutes and then answered in a soft voice, “Su . . . Susanne Li.”

Jason wrote it down, “Susanne Leigh.” Su didn’t correct him, “Address?” Su had to think for a moment and then Clark quickly spoke over her earphone.

“24 Aberdeen Terrace!” Which Su repeated and Jason noted down.

“Telephone number?” Su looked lost but then she said,

“We do not have a telephone. They say it will be installed soon.” She tried to look forlorn about that but Jason just waved it away.

“Okay then I can’t phone you. How about your mum’s place, where does she work?” Jason asked – Su was worried, they hadn’t planned for this. 

“Jenson Marketing the phone number is 735-2213.” Clark said into Su’s ear.

“It is called Jenson Marketing.” Su was going to carry on but Jason was already writing it down.

“Jenson marketing. Okay what’s their number?” he asked.

“But you said. . .” Su started to say but at Jason’s look she lowered her head, “It is 735 2213.” She tried to screw tears out of her eyes.

“What’s your mother’s name?” Jason said – he was enjoying this but he wanted to make sure that the girl wasn’t lying about anything.

“Mai . . .  Mai Li” Su said, apologising to her sister under her breath.

Jason picked up the phone and dialled a number he waited for the call to be answered and Su could hear the response over the phone. “Jenson Marketing Carol speaking. Can I help you?”
“Sorry, wrong number!” Jason said before he hung up, and then he looked at Su. “Good! You’re not lying to me. Which means that there might be a chance for you!”

Su looked up in an attitude of gratitude. “What do you mean a chance? I will do anything if you do not report me to the police.”

Jason looked up at Su, a strange expression on his face as if he was considering her appeal. “I don’t know. I mean it’s a lot of money. You’d have to do quite a bit to pay it back and I don’t think you’d be able to do it.”

“Do what?” Su asked

“Well it’s difficult to explain, but if you do as I tell you not only will you pay off this money in a couple of months but you might even earn more for yourself.” This last was a lie as Jason was planning on keeping all the money that Su could earn, but he wasn’t going to tell her that!

Su wrinkled up her nose. “How do you mean ‘earn money’ I have been told I am too young to work, except for delivering papers.”

Jason laughed “Oh that’s no job for a pretty young thing like you. Anyway you don’t know what perverts are on the streets that early in the morning. Kids ain’t safe you know!” ‘especially with me around’ Jason thought to himself. “No what I had in mind was you working here a couple of hours a day.”

“If it will stop you from contacting the police I agree. But what is it you want me to do? Dusting, tidying?” Su asked him

“I’m going to redecorate a room and I need a stripper,” Jason said laughing.

“I do not understand, was that a joke?” Su enquired Jason waved the question away.

“It doesn’t matter. Now you promise that you will do whatever I ask?” he said to her.

“I have said that I will!” Su replied haughtily.

“I’m going to test that! Take off your blazer,” Jason said quickly. Su blinked at that but removed the school blazer she was wearing, leaving her in a blouse, tie and skirt. Jason got up from his chair and walked around Su, nodding slightly as he did so. “Not bad, you seem well developed for a young girl.”

Su blushed and dropped her head. “My mother tells me that it has always been the same in our family. We develop young.”

“You must have all the boys’ lusting after you. How many have got to you?” Jason said into her ear.

“I am sorry sir. I do not understand?” Su said trying to sound puzzled.

“You know! How many have got into your pants?” Jason asked her, trying to make her embarrassed.

“Why would any boy want to wear my pants? I do not understand you sir.” Su felt her face turning red with shame at his words.

- - - - -

In the control car Clark was disturbed by a knock on the door. When he looked out one of the uniformed officers was there with a boy of about 13. He opened the window and looked out.

“Sorry to bother you sir, but this boy was found approaching the boathouse,” the officer said.

The boy looked scared and was looking back towards the park. Clark considered him and made a guess. “You’re either Colin or David,” he said. The boy looked at him in shock.

“How did you know . . .?”  he began and then started to cry. “He made me, I didn’t want to. . .”

Clark waited patiently for the boy to gather himself. “Alright I know what you’ve been through and I’m going to ask you to talk to somebody at the police station.” The boy started as if to run but Clark held up his hand. “You’re not in trouble. You’re the victim here, and now is your chance to put Jason behind bars where he belongs. But first who are you?”

The boy looked at Clark as if trying to understand his words, “I. . . I’m David. But I daren’t say anything or else he’ll get me. Him or that friend of his!”

Clark looked at David closely. “What do you mean his friend? Do you know who he is?”

David nodded, “Sure, it’s all a big joke to Jason. He’s got this girl. Her father found out about her somehow and went to him, they got all pally and now he’s got the backups and instructions if Jason gets nabbed.” The boy sniffed. “What he doesn’t realise is that his girl’s on there as well! So when Jason is taken he’s going to put the pictures on the web for all to see free of charge.”

“David, this is important. Who’s this friend of Jason’s, what’s his name?” Clark wanted to grab the boy’s arms to shake the information from him.

“I don’t know his name . . . just that he’s Charlotte’s father!” David said.

- - - - -

Back in the boathouse the men outside had tried the doorknob and found out that it was locked. This was something they hadn’t considered! They didn’t have the metal battering ram with them - someone would have to be sent back to Clark to pick it up. 

Inside Jason was playing with Su’s tie, slowly undoing it and rubbing his hands down her blouse as he did so. “You know Su I like the idea of a young girl like you wanting to help me, and yourself, of course. But it gets so hot and dirty in here that your school clothes will get all messy.”

Su was trying to move away from Jason, as any girl would have done. “I could bring some clothing here and change into that before working,” she said.

Jason shook his head. “Oh no, my dear young thing. I have a better idea. What if you arrive here every day and slowly take off all your clothes. That way you won’t feel so hot and your clothes won’t get dirty.”

Su shook her head. “I will not do that. It is not right!” she said angrily.

Jason smiled and walked back to his desk. “Now let’s see was it 2212 or 2213?” he said, picking up the phone.

“No please you said . . .” Su said quickly.

“And you said you’d do what I asked you to do. Now either you keep your word or I report you to the police,” Jason snarled at her. Su seemed to shrink down at his words.

“Al . . . alright I will do what you ask. But that is all!” she said.

“Of course!” said Jason visualising the things she’d be doing soon. “I mean it’s just a little thing isn’t it. Now let’s lose the tie and the blouse.”

This time the tears were not faked, Su was thinking how Charlotte and Kathy had been treated and her tears were for them. She pulled off the school tie and started undoing the buttons on the blouse.

“Hold it!” Jason said. As Su looked up there was a flash of a light bulb and the click of a digital camera. Su was standing in front of him with the blouse half undone and her bra showing.

“Why did you do that? I do not want my picture taken,” Su objected.

“It doesn’t matter what you want girl. Now carry on!” Jason ordered. Su pulled the blouse off of her shoulders and folded it neatly on a chair. “Very good! I like the bra, revealing without showing anything much. Now lose the skirt.”

“You have done this before?” Su asked 

Jason smiled and nodded. “Oh yes many times. They come to enjoy their visits to me. In fact I’m expecting another one to visit me very soon!”

“She will not be seeing me like this!” Su said angrily.

Jason laughed. “Oh don’t worry my dear, you won’t be seen by another girl! Now hurry!” Su had soon removed the skirt and was placing it neatly on the chair. “Okay now Su, let’s see you pose. Look at me, arms to your side and bring one leg slightly in front of the other. . . Perfect” and he took another picture.

In her earpiece Su heard Clark say “Su we have a problem . . . the door is secure we can’t break it in. It’s a re-enforced metal door!”

- - - - -

Clark was seriously worried, the runner sent back to the command car reported that the door was locked and that it was a heavy steel re-enforced addition to the boathouse. They couldn’t find another way in as the level of the water prevented them from accessing the pond doors.

“There must be a way of getting in!” he said out loud.

Sitting next to him David had his arms around his knees rocking away in an almost mindless mood, “Knock!” he said quietly.

Clark turned to look at him. “I’m sorry David, what was that?” he asked the boy.

David turned his face to Clark, “I have to knock on the door to get in.” David told him. “It’s something about the pattern.”

“What pattern David?” Clark asked softly

“You know, two knocks and then pause, then three knocks. It has to be on the small plate beside the door.” David told him and then returned to his mindless rocking.

Clark quickly relayed the instructions to the men outside the boathouse. A quick glance showed where the plate was. One man rapped out the knocks as described. There was a click and the door was unlocked.

Inside the room Jason was looking at Su hungrily as she stood in front of him in bra, panties and her shoes and socks. “You know I’m almost tempted to let you off . . . Almost that is. But I’ve got plans for you my dear Su. You are going to be a delightful little slut!”

Su looked at him with her nose wrinkled in puzzlement. “What is a slut? It sounds like a nasty word!”

Jason put his camera down on the desk and approached Su. He held onto her shoulders and smiled into her face. “Oh it is. A very nasty word! It means that you will obey whatever I tell you.” A small light flickered on by Jason’s desk, twice and then three times. “Ah good, my visitor has arrived.” He went to the desk and flicked a switch before he returned to Su and held onto her by her shoulders again.

“Now for my surprise!” Jason said into her ear as his hands moved down to cup her small breasts.

“Yes. I agree!” Su said and kicked back with her heel onto Jason’s ankle. As he released her he screamed out at her.

“You fucking bitch. How dare you do that!” He turned around and aimed a blow at her face. 

Su remembered that she promised Kathy that she would ensure that Jason would never try this with an innocent girl again. “You try to dishonour me!” she said as her hand came up and solidly blocked his blow. She then touched a spot on his arm causing pain to shoot along it.

Jason staggered back. His hand was rubbing the arm trying to ease the pain that was going though it. “Listen here bitch. You’re going to do what I tell you. Or you’re going to suffer.

Su smiled sweetly at him. “I think not!” She twisted around and lunged out with her foot, catching Jason in his stomach and causing him to double up. Su started to wonder why the men outside hadn’t yet arrived; she didn’t know that they were looking through a glass window in the door watching her.

Jason shook his head to clear it. ‘No way was this slut going to do this to him!’ He thought and grabbed a sickle from the table – it was a legacy from his training days, he would have to cut the grass by hand using this sickle – Now he was going to use it to cut this bitch down in size.

He grinned as he brought the sickle into view. Su moved back slightly. Thinking that she was scared of this he started to wave it around. “Yes slut! You’re going to get hurt if you don’t do what I say! Now finish undressing!”

Su gave a small smile and shook her head. She was watching Jason’s eyes, seeing them narrow as he decided to strike. The blade came around to strike at her, except she wasn’t there anymore.

The pain in his wrist was excruciating the sickle spun away from him. “Fucking bitch! You’ve broken my arm!” Jason screamed.

“No! Your wrist is immobilised for a few minutes, but the arm is not broken . . . Yet!” Su told him in a calm voice. What he had missed was that as the blade of the sickle was being brought around Su had moved to the side and struck out at the hand holding the handle of the sickle. The blow landed on the inner wrist causing Jason’s hand to spring open, releasing the sickle and allowing it to fly away.

Jason kicked out at Su to find that she was already moving into him wrapping her leg around his and kicking at the saphenous nerve in the back of his thigh, causing him to buckle. She spun round and kicked at the hamstrings on the other leg, causing Jason to collapse to his knees on the floor.

Su regarded him as he tried to move his legs and then went close behind him. “By the way, Kathy sends her regards. She hopes you enjoy the next few minutes!” Su said as she started to attack the major pain points on Jason’s body, ensuring that although he was feeling each hit he wouldn’t lose consciousness. Mr. Clark needed him to be able to speak.

The room was suddenly full of men all making a noise to the effect that the police were now present and that Jason was under arrest.

“Please, please take me. But keep her away from me,” Jason pleaded with the officers as they grabbed hold of him.

The men looked at Su as she was donning the skirt. She looked back at Jason. “It is strange how a strong man will be able to dominate a small girl. But when the girl strikes back how quickly the man crumbles!” she said. She took the blouse and the blazer which she placed around her shoulders and she left the house to go to Clark in his control car. 

- - - - -

Once she returned to the car she found Clark and David along with a Woman Police Officer; she was wrapping David up in a blanket and talking softly to him.

“It is finished! I am ready to return to Alpha 3. I need a bath and a shower to wash that person from me!” Su told Clark who shook his head.

“I’m sorry Su, but there’s just one more thing we have to do. If you wouldn’t mind getting dressed we’re going on a little house call,” Clark told her. Su waited for the policewoman to take David out to a police car before she spoke again.

“Why do we have to do this?” she asked him.

“Because if he finds out that Jason is under arrest he will enter a command into his computer. Once he does that it will flood the internet with pictures of all the children that Jason has in his collection. We have to stop him!”

“But he will not do that! His own daughter is part of that group!” Su exclaimed.

“He doesn’t know that! He thinks it’s going to erase the files in Jason’s system, which it will. We have to ensure that he doesn’t do anything to his system that will set it off!”

Su looked at Clark and started to put on the blouse. The car started up and headed to Charlotte’s house.

