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Note

 


The
characters in Eve’s War are fictional. However, all the stories and
the incidents within these stories, from the personal to the
public, are based on real events.

 


The series is
structured into twelve books, each of approximately 20,000 words,
set roughly two months apart. Within the back matter of each book,
you will find potted biographies of the real heroes and heroines of
the SOE, the people whom Eve Beringar, Guy Samson and Mimi Duchamp
are based on. It’s been an honour to read about these incredibly
brave and principled people. I hope you will enjoy their stories
and the exploits of my characters in Eve’s War.
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Chapter One

 


23 August 1944

 


We were
walking through the early morning mist towards the Parc Monceau in
Paris. Eight months pregnant and feeling the strain, I trudged
along, behind Guy, Mimi and Henri.

Major-General
Colin Cunningham had ordered us to Paris. Our mission was to assist
the Sherlock network by offering support to its leader,
Monique.

We’d first
encountered Monique a year ago, almost to the day. At that time,
heavily corrupted due to a series of betrayals, the Sherlock
network was in a state of collapse. However, through Monique’s
excellent organisational skills, and bravery, she’d steadied the
network and banished the corrupt elements.

Now, with the
Allies storming through France and poised on the fringes of Paris,
Monique required extra assistance, in the fight to achieve
liberation, and in the struggle to prevent the various Resistance
factions from infighting and self-destructing.

As the mist
lifted, we witnessed evidence of street fighting in the shape of
damaged buildings, burned-out vehicles and dead bodies, Frenchmen
and Germans, men and women who’d sacrificed their lives.

The beauty of
the Parc Monceau appeared incongruous in the midst of such
slaughter. We approached from the Rue de Prony and took in the
view.

Established
in the late 1700s by Phillippe d’Orleans, Duke of Chartres, the
park featured curved walkways, randomly placed statues and a number
of follies. The follies included an Egyptian pyramid, a Chinese
fort and a Dutch windmill.

Some irony
was at play here because the Duke’s original intention had been to
create an English-style garden, and to achieve that aim he’d
employed a German landscape architect by the name of
Etickhausen.

We met
Monique in the shadows of a classical colonnade, a structure
established in 1778. Red roses bloomed on the fringes of a lake,
while the columns of the colonnade, along with an avenue of nearby
trees, reflected in the water.

Monique had
changed little over the past year. In her late twenties, she
possessed wavy blonde hair, clear blue eyes and delicate facial
features. Her looks and youthful frame offered an air of innocence.
In passing, one might regard her as an angel yet, should the
occasion demand, she had a mind and the skills to carry out the
Devil’s work.

“It’s good to
see you again,” Guy said, offering Monique a warm smile.

“It’s good to
see you too,” she said. “It’s good to see that you’ve made it to
Paris.”

As Guy and
Monique exchanged pleasantries, I noticed a poster, pinned to a
tree, a call to arms. According to the poster, presumably produced
by the Resistance, the Nazis were in retreat and ready to abandon
Paris. However, our intelligence and experience suggested that that
was not the full story. Victory was within our grasp, but we needed
to win more battles before we could dance in triumph. Indeed, the
biggest battles of all probably lay ahead.

“We mustn’t
linger,” Monique said. She adjusted her trench coat and
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