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All God’s Children 

Author DeeAnn Gorman 

Introduction: Meggy Cleveland, always generous with her time and money. The luckiest woman alive and she knows it. Her husband Jerod  Was a good man leaving behind a family heirloom of his mother’s passed down to him.Money and enough to last Without the knowledge that he’d be dead and leaving it to his wife. 

It was 1939, September 1st when Germany invaded Poland without a declaration of war, Great Britain , declared Hitler to withdraw from m war . He refused when the time line expired. Poland and France declared war on Germany. 

Childless young woman, Meggy was a single person without Jerod. Mother and Father lived just outside NewYork City , a suburb of Manhattan. 
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The World on End

Whatever Happens via This article 1939, will leave us in a position of being afraid. Begrudging the truth of why Hitler has done what he has. 

Thrown the whole world into a total disaster. A praying nation everyone attending church, knowing our all knowing God heard and will have a great love for his people. 

A mood set for a future where it is all unknown the future of Poland, Germany and Great Britain. Yesterday a trusted state of being. Yet today uncertainty and fear of losing our democracy. 

Our family had a large radio and played music, and many radio shows. Right now much was being broadcast about the war in Europe. 

Many Americans sat facing the radio after dinner .Listening to learn about their history of fighting against war with Hitler. This all had become an issue of national security attention. 

“With a war going on now we as a Nation must deem worthy to join in and help our allies. I am initiating the draft a call up for many men to fight against the enemy of communism in its entirety is not letting this mad man Hitler take over . We must resist this threat to our own national security. In this war there must be a strong defense. The use of force against the enemy cannot stop until it has stopped. Ration stamps used and commodities are given away free in these troubled times 

Therefore our soldiers leave for war time as their girlfriends and Wives will join in the work force . This will put them in a Man’s position and of great importance. 

They will be standing behind Rosie The Riveter . Her pictures will be up showing her muscles. I will close for now and pray for peace .” President Roosevelt. 

Then afterwords, a Radio Soap opera on to listen to for a intimate moment of the times a story like a play being told. By acting out script.  

Only Shadow Radio Show , only evil works in evil men. Old Radio Time and Suspense. Tonight presented the dirty corpse. A glass of sherry by the fireside I want to tell you which one of your Relatives murder someone last week The young man looks at a woman in 1876 of the poisoner was Ted’s Wife. One of his wife’s ancestors yes not her Thankfully. Entitled the affair of the non dead woman. Quickly he trusted the picture and walked to the doctor. Maria Dublae ring a bell ? Oh yes one of the best poisoners . “ Music plays scary.” Sounds of a car driving away as the whole elusive Affair goes away. Then returning to his seat the paper clipping gone and her picture removed of the murder. 

His wife proposed she knew nothing of this happening for her relative her look alike. Uncle Miles murdered . Good night till the next episode. 
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I’ll never smile again 

The boys from home left by Train to Basic training. The wives, girlfriends, Fiancé cried holding on  to their loved ones. While the men hung out an open window kissing their girl Goodbye. 

The saddest of days were here as the train pulled away from the Train Station. Until it was out of sight no more black smoke either . Friend and Sister held hands walked away. Leaning on each other for strength during this long basic Training. What was next only God knows. 

The long walk home in New York became apparent to us work starts tomorrow. Wiping tears away still makes us feel like maybe it’s best to be working not being at home sullen about life. 

New York, the Statue of Liberty and all her glory. Looking out for our future together with our beloved family . Standing tall light green and lit up by night time. It was a reddish brown copper colored oxidation turned it green. 

Which is a natural protection to save the statue from further damage. Meggy owns a High Rise Apartment Crossed from the Statue of Liberty. 

The job most suited her was undercover work FBI. Jared a Military Agent. He would be missed very much by those he served. Leaving behind the love  his life. Because of her stature received a private invitation go into undercover work
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The Trip

Meggy May rested while flying abroad a flight of a smooth adventure with time. She dreamed of being able to travel during better Times ahead. 

A cloud over sky and a forecast for rain. She settled In quickly Closed her eyes rest them and then read a book. The Stewardess Alec voice woke her up,”

Mam, Coffee , 7-up ? A sandwich is available minced ham on white bread, Turkey on wheat bread? Anything interesting to you? Alec smiled kindly. 

“ Yes, I want 7-up and a Turkey on wheat sandwich please. Thank you Alec my name is Meggy.” She accepted the lunch . Alec moved on to other passengers same line . 

Devoured the sandwich it was tasty enough and swallowed her 7-up to wash it down. In a mindset of being trained on her assignment for the FBI. 

A case of tracking down a trader amongst them an American giving out detailed information from American intelligence not to be told. Integrity means trust and he broke the code of ethics and honesty. He sworn in and lied about his country espionage. A crime life imprisonment. 

Mother and Daddy were crying when she’d left New York , except they had to say goodbye at home not in public. And no one would suspect anything. 

Meggy was to be sent abroad to teach sign language to Orphans in Canada. And not to know her assignment until after the war ended. They are however well aware she has a position in the FBI. 

Her Sister just recently married also her forever Best friend had no idea what she is up to. Leaving Ella and husband Vinny , sis expecting. 

She slept waking up in the middle of the night. To sounds of Plane propellers gliding through a high altitude enough her ears popped. Then slipped into her mouth a piece of chewing gum . That outa help , she sat thinking turning an over head night light . Just as another male slipped in beside her .” Howdy mind I sit with ya ? A Texan accent. “ Please go ahead ,” She invited him. She remembered he is to meet her on the plane another Spy . You”ll know by his name , the commander and Chief told her. 

“ Mind if I ask your name? Alan Harrison ,” He replied in a low voiced Texas drawl. That’s him she thought privately to herself. They met at the right time and place. On time also he handed her a silver cross for good luck. Inside a microphone, Camera . She accepted Thanked him smiling. This is your Partner she thought. 

There is along flight ahead of them and they both full aware of it. 
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Amsterdam November 1939, War Time . 

“ Papers , no papers, we send you back ,”  A German Soldier said sternly almost to snappy. 

Meggy almost turned around and ran. Being scared , along way from home. Almost to far , she must shake it off and continue with her protocol. 

“ Yours Mam ? Ok , go through. She lost track of Alan and not sure where he went . Think with a clear head Meg , she thought, and whatever you do don’t break protocol. 

I’m Meg sound mind and body and I will be fine, safe , sound. As she touched the cross in her pocket praying. Suddenly with a surge of strength felt ok again confident. 

She immediately walked to her destination and block away in an old high rise building. Apartment 33, introduced herself at the front desk . Where a German lady greeted her in broken English. “ Dein Name Mam? “ Susan Lane .” 

She picked up her suit case and took the elevator up to third floor. Ding , then doors slid open to a shiny clean marble floor . Wow expensive she thought. Then picked the suitcase up and walked slowly to her to her apartment. She stopped in front of what seemed a huge dark brown wooden door. The door clicked open to a beautiful apartment more than she could afford back in America. She is to be a high ranking official Secretary. And may even meet Adolf Hitler himself. 

The floor Carpeted in a brown and green scroll pattern very unique and beautiful. She slipped off her walking heels , proceeded to walk in nylons . The carpet felt like cashmere, soft , Lucious . 

Time to look around her place for a long time stay , no home for Christmas and family functions. Time stood still as her thoughts drifting through her life story . At the age of Twenty six , there’s more celebration ahead yet for the time being just herself, God and some man by the name Alan Gentry and an American spy in Amsterdam a hornets nest , looking for a trader. Here we go with no hunches as of yet . 

Inside her bedroom the size of her entire living space back home. 

The sound proof room so they could not be listening in . She walked then to an closet the doors glided open with ease. 

My goodness, she thought, a wardrobe of the rich and powerful lay out before her eyes. Ball gowns , Buisness dress, suits , coats, hats and shoes. Everything matched to perfection. Above closet lights round globes showing bright lights. A dressing table a mirror and velvet seat in dark red. 

A three glass mirror her height or taller To view herself in outfits. Her folks would have been impressed, worried though . 
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The First Day

The Shutztsuffle , was a major military organization under Adolf Hitler, occupied Germany . 

Meg who is to go by her Spy name throughout her story being told Susan Lane. This big building housed a major source of information about German intelligence and government officials, including a list of names of those involved with it. 

Susan brown hair shoulder length  curled by sponge curlers , brown eyes, slender nose and smiling mouth. Her makeup done up as if from a professional. Height five nine inches tall, nine shoe , weight 160 pounds, just right . Dress size fourteen and pants twelve shirt extra large. A model of her times . Then considered thin , very attractive and comfortable in her skins. 

German military Operations met her at the door and opened them. Smiled , tipped their hat and smiled. “ Hallo, papiere “

“ Zah ,” She handed her papers a professional profile. Then after they were oked she walked away. Showed her documents to a superior officer and he led her to her new office. Today wore a bug in her ear giving her English for German, for they honestly believed her to be from Germany. 

His name Heinrich Himmler , name on a wooden name plate on top his desk . Susan called in for dictation and said “ I’m ready Sir to take dictation.” 

“ Please address me as Mr. Himmler, you ask first before you speak.” 

“ Yes Mr. Himmler. Please proceed.” 

He gave dates of up coming invitations out ,” Susan you will go along and bring a date , am
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