Chapter 2


The next morning came and the both of them went to speak to Mikhail.  They were both early due to anticipation of the conversation.  Approaching his office, they saw a bunch of awards from various military services.  Gene’s desk was covered in papers.  Popping up from underneath his desk, he hits the back of his head.

“Ouch!” He exclaimed. “One of these days I will find a better way to keep my shoelaces from becoming undone.  It seems as though every time I sit at my desk they become untied.”

“Are you ok?” Kali asked.

“Quite alright Miss Rhinehold.  I’ll be fine.  How are you?  Have you made your decision?” He said.

“We would like to talk with Mr. Fausto first.  Hopefully he can give us more guidance before we agree.” Kara said.


Gene paged Mikhail and announced his guests.  Kara and Kali entered into his extended office.  Filled with trophies and old body building awards, you would have thought the man had someone else winning for him.  Looking at him you wouldn’t have expected this rotund fellow to have such a dramatic heritage.  


“Welcome, welcome!” He said.  “I’ve been looking forward to seeing you all day.  Tell me, how are you doing?”


“Fine Sir.”  Kara rang off.


“Doing well Sir.” Kali chimed.


“You’ve been selected for this mission because you’ve been there before.  I need someone I can trust.” He started.  “You know what the risks are and you are familiar with the consequences of your actions.”


Kara and Kali looked at each other with concerned looks on their faces.


“Yes Sir, we are well aware of them.” Said Kara


“So then you realize that your lives will be in danger by taking this mission.”


“We have never let you down before Sir. “ Said Kara. “As long as we are well informed and well trained we will do the job Sir.”


“It’s been more than 20 years since the agency has been around.  I realize that you two have not been in the game for quite some time.  My contacts have called on my help once again.  I need both of you to focus on the situation.  Any wrong steps and your lives will be in jeopardy. “


“I’ve talked to Kali.  She and I both agree to maintain the same commitment as before.  We will follow your orders to the T. “


Mikhail’s face brightened. “That’s good, then I will not have to repeat myself.”


He got up from his chair and started walking across the room behind Kali and Kara.  Both of them turned to face him.  He stood there staring off at the map.  It was almost like he’d burn a hole through it with his eyes.  A somber voice followed his distant gaze.  


“Then I will get right down to it.  We need you two to gather German intelligence.  You will both enter German concentration camps as foreign refugees.”  Turning slowly he put his thumbs through each of his front suspenders.  A snort of atmosphere picked up around him.  The tempo of his speech engaged the enemy by prodding at its soft belly. “After which you will gather information on a Dr. Glithe.  Preliminary intelligence shows shipments of unknown chemicals going into his area.  You are to gain access to information that will confirm his project goals.”

“I’d like to point out that your not going in untrained.  We have fresh tactics these days.” He raised his right hand to point at the western hemisphere.  He dragged his pointer finger across the eastern seaboard of the United States.  “The Americans are supporting this operation.  Mikhail smiled. “Your first task will be a rendezvous with a Sergeant First Class Michael Burns.  It will be through him that you undertake the learning of espionage, chemical diffusion as well as hand to hand combat.  The specifics are vague to me, but I recall the estimated time of completion was be about a month.”


“Thank you Sir,” Kara said. “What kinds of arrangements have been made for us to get there?”


“I have arranged for a train to escort you and Miss Rhinehold to Cologne.  Sergeant Burns will pick you up at the station.  I’m told it will be at least another hour until you reach your destination.  After your training is complete I will give you your next set of instructions.  Any questions?”


No one answered.  Both women sighed as they thought about their dull lives they were leaving behind.  The years had been kind to them and much was left to the imagination about the upcoming events.


“What are we getting in return for helping them out this time?” Kali said.


“The United States government has promised that if all goes according to plan and the agency succeeds, they would renovate the restaurant.  New agents as well as improvements to the building will be in order.”


“What about us?” Kara said.  “I think that she’s more concerned with what we are receiving for the completion of the mission.  You know that we are not just going to walk right in and walk right out.”


“What would you like?”


“I would appreciate some new clothing as well as some time off, maybe even a monetary consolation.” Kali Said.


“It will be arranged.  Anything else?”


“I wouldn’t mind having an office of my own.” Kara said.


“After the completion of your mission I will request an addition for you.” He replied.


“Thank you.  Nothing more Sir.”  The two women rose out of their seats and started walking towards the door.  So much to talk about, so many things to plan for!  


“Good luck ladies.” Mikhail Said.


“Thank you Sir.” Kara Said.


As they were leaving, Gene handed Kara a manila folder.  They would later find out that this folder contained the specific details of their mission.  


“Thank you Gene.” Kara said.


“No problem Madame. Bon Voyage!” He replied.


“I forgot to ask him about transport to get to the train station.” Kara said.


“I will drive you.  Surely the boss wouldn’t mind me taking care of his prospects.”


“That would be kind of you.” Said Kali.


“Well, we are off then.  What time should we meet you tomorrow?” Questioned Kara.


“Around eight.  Make sure you’ve had a good meal and packed fully before I get there.” 

Kara and Kali swiftly exited the building.  They were headed home to start packing and thinking about the days ahead.  Walking along the sidewalk, they both were talking about tomorrow.


“I’m glad to be back in the game.” Kara said.


“Me too.  I hope that we will be able to pick up where we left off so long ago.  You remember what happened on the last mission that we took, almost ended our lives?”


“Yes, but we learned.”


“Really can’t wait to get back into it though.  I can’t stand to think about the happens on the other side of the country.”


They came up to their apartment building.  Being two stories, there was not much for commotion.  It was a brick building with small windows on the upper story.  There, Kali had lived for close to 30 years now.  She had spent the better part of her youth growing up in that house just before the first war.  Through hard times and good they maintained the house together.  There were a few hanging plants as well as flowerpots on the window ledges.  All in full bloom, the lilacs and roses were a site to see.  Kali had a great love for her flowers, as well as everything else in her apartment.


They entered through a jade green door marked 611.  Inside Kara looked around for anything new.  She was jealous of Kali’s apartment.  She gazed upon the cluttered floor.  There was a blue and red throw rug in the middle of her living room.  On the edge sat a blue recliner.  The recliner she knew was very old, which was why she liked it.  Every time she sat in it she couldn’t get up because it was so comforting.  Of course, right behind it was a tall standing lamp.  

Kara realized that this was the hot set up for Kali’s book collection.  Over on the far wall, caddie-corner from the kitchen was the bookcase.  Dozens of books were all neatly organized on the shelves according to author.  Shakespeare, Hawthorne and many more sit patiently awaiting to be purged.  

Kali flopped the pale folder onto her kitchen table like a magazine.  She walked over to refrigerator and got a bottle of water.

“Can I get you anything?” 

“Sure.” Kara replied.

Kali returned back to the table and took a seat.  Kara joined her as they both looked over the folder.

“What do you look forward to the most?” Kara said.


“I love the chase, like the points that lead up to the climax.  It gives me a chance to develop a course of action.”


“Not me.  I’d rather be on the train back, the quicker the better.  I’m not one to stick around for extras.”  Kara sighed as she opened the folder.  She knew that there would be hard times ahead; this was just the first step.  


The first page was a coversheet marked secret.  This was not uncommon, but with the new weapons available, brought new threats.  Surely she’d been trained with the best previously to secure information.


The next few pages involved security notices as well as transportation arrangements.  It had been entered several days ago for the train to Cologne.  Someone had known that they were to take the mission long before they said yes.  The tickets attached to the itinerary were marked for September 20th 1940.  According to the sheet they were to get on the train in downtown Landstuhl at ten o’ clock in the morning.  The train entered the station in Cologne by twelve fifteen.  From there they were to meet Michael Burns and take an hour escort to the camp.  


“Does it give clothing requirements for the camp?” Kali asked.


“I’m afraid not.  At least we know where we are going.”


“What about an end date for the camp?  How long are we supposed to be there?”


“It says October 30th.  The disclaimer at the bottom says that if trainees are evaluated and found to be unequipped with their new tactics they will have to repeat the course.  No worries though, we will be fine.”


Kara and Kali examined the rest of the documents. Mikhail had enclosed a signature contact for the mission.  He had been meticulous in providing that the needs for security as well as safety were of the utmost importance for this mission.  The fidelity of the country rested on their very capable shoulders.  


Now that their contact had been signed, sealing their fates, they both wondered about tomorrow morning.  Would the trip be an easy one?  What kind of impression would Mike Burns get of them?  


“Well, that settles it” Kali said. “How are you feeling Kara?” 


“Fine.  I think I’m going to go and get packed. Are you coming up for breakfast tomorrow, around seven o’clock?”


“Sounds good.” Kali replied.

