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Dedication
To Lauren,
When we first met, a large part of my soul was broken. It was your laughter, your beauty, your spirit, and your unconditional love that brought me back to life.
Throughout the years, we’ve had our good times, and we’ve had some bad. For better or worse, there is one thing that will never change …
Everytime I look at you, I fall in love with you all over again. The love and joy you bring to my life is immeasurable.
I love you … always
Prologue:
Vision: Evan’s Book: The End
Jade sat at Laura’s gravesite, feeling guilty about being in a relationship with Lily. She was four months pregnant with his child, but he didn’t love her. He did care for her, but he couldn’t get Laura out of his head. She was the woman he truly loved, even after all this time.
He sat at her site for about ten minutes pondering his thoughts until Lily sat beside him. “I thought I’d find you here.”
“I’m sorry, Lily. I just—”
“Don’t apologize,” she interrupted him. “I know you love and miss her. I do too.”
He put his hand on Lily’s baby bump which was bigger than he expected at this point in the pregnancy. “We can’t let my life affect this child. It was bad enough having Siman around, never mind someone twice as dangerous. We have to be very careful.”
Lily stared at Laura’s tombstone. “I know. I don’t want that kind of life for our child either. I know those twenty pages are still out there somewhere. I can feel it. I can’t believe that box was empty!” She looked up at Jade. “I really want this baby to be normal. I mean, what you do is great, but I want our baby to be safe. I want us to be a normal family.”
“We will be,” Jade said.
They stood up at the same time and Lily giggled. “You know, she was going to be the godmother of all of my children.”
Jade laughed. “She would have made a great one.”
Holding hands, they left Laura’s gravesite and headed back to Evan’s new house in the center of Ringford. When they entered Evan’s house, he was at his computer, typing frantically.
“It’s about time you got here!”
“You know,” Lily yelled. “I thought you would have learned a little respect after everything that happened.”
“Yeah, and I would have thought you would have learned to listen.” He looked at her belly. “Has anyone told you that you look like you’re ready to pop?”
Lily looked down at her belly. “Very charming, Evan,” she said. “And yes, people have said that.”
As Lily and Evan argued, which they always did, Jade glanced at the updated FBI’s most wanted list on his computer. After Jade healed from the battle with Siman, he began working as a special enforcer for the FBI. He still lived in his apartment, but he kept his work files at Evan’s house. His job was to track down the most wanted criminals around the country and turn them in.
In three months time, he assisted in capturing over fifty wanted criminals. On a couple of occasions, he had to use fatal force, but it was always a last resort for him. He was fully exonerated of everything he had been accused of by Robert Hurst, and he was free to use his abilities as he wished without any legal ramifications. He still went on visions every once in a while, but they weren’t very frequent. They were mostly to protect women and children from rape and murder. He would typically beat the attacker up a little bit and then turn them in to the police. Still, every now and then, the attackers would fight back and Jade would have no choice but to dispose of them completely. He was basically a glorified assassin.
While examining the FBI list, he suddenly felt nauseous. It was weird to him because since he killed Siman, he felt great. His side effects had disappeared. At first, he thought he was about to have a vision, but this feeling was slightly different. It felt like something was taking over his mind. He couldn’t put a handle on it.
“Lily, I’m not feeling well,” he said. “Let’s get out of here.”
She agreed and left to grab her jacket out of Evan’s living room. “If you need us, call,” Jade said. “And that doesn’t include getting you more booze. You can do that yourself.”
Evan opened one of his desk cabinets, exposing about a dozen large bottles of brandy. “I’m covered for the week.”
Jade grabbed his jacket and turned to yell for Lily. “Come on, honey. Let’s go!”
She didn’t respond.
“Lily?” He was becoming frustrated because he really wanted to get out of there. He walked into the living room and Lily was lying on the couch, unconscious. He ran over to her. “Lily! Lily! Answer me!”
Fearing that something was wrong with the baby, he ran back into the main room calling for Evan, but he was on the ground, unconscious. “What the hell?”
Jade ran back toward the living room, but when he went through the doorway, he saw a long, dark corridor. He instantly looked out the window to his right and caught a glimpse of his red-eyed reflection. He glanced down the corridor and heard M. Sebastian Siman over the intercom, laughing.
“No freaking way!” he yelled. He started to run. “I killed you! You can’t be here!”
Frantic, he made it to the door and opened it. There was nothing in the room except for the broken monitors and electrical equipment. He strode behind the PA system into the back room, noting that nothing was in there either.
“Siman!” he yelled.
Jade felt a sharp pain in the back of his head and fell to the ground. As Jade lost consciousness, his mind began to wander. The first thing that went through his head was that ever since he started having visions, they had always come at the absolute worst time. He feared that Lily and his child were in trouble while he was busy in a vision. He couldn’t explain Evan being unconscious, and he couldn’t understand why he would be back at the schoolhouse. He hadn’t been there since Siman and Robert were killed.
He slowly lifted his head up and found himself in a dimly lit room. He attempted to walk but soon realized that he was chained to the wall by each wrist. He pulled and pulled, but the chains wouldn’t give. He saw someone strolling through the shadows in front of him.
“I should have finished burning your body,” he yelled. “Let me down, and we’ll settle this once and for all. Come on!”
Someone, hidden in the shadows, shushed him.
“Come on! Let’s go!” he yelled, only to be shushed louder.
When Jade became quiet, the person began to speak. “Don’t worry, Walker. The mother of your child and your trusted friend are safe, at least for now.” The voice sounded very distorted, like a robot with dying batteries.
“Who are you?” Jade yelled.
Footsteps echoed toward him.
As he tried to focus on the sounds, a plastic device landed on the floor in front of him. He couldn’t tell what it was.
“It’s a voice altering device,” the woman said.
He lifted his head and saw an extremely beautiful woman with long, jet black hair, beautiful white skin, the perfect amount of make-up on her face, and the body of a goddess. She was wearing a spaghetti strap semi-short black dress, which exposed her shiny, freshly shaved legs, just above her knees. He closed his eyes and shook his head in disbelief. When he opened his eyes, he couldn’t believe who he was looking at.
“Hello, Ms. Walker,” Laura said.
He smiled at her. “Thank God. It’s only a dream.” Jade began to chuckle, feeling a little embarrassed.
“Nope, afraid not,” she snapped.
“Well, you’re dead,” Jade uttered. “So, unless I’m also dead, this can’t be real.” He put his head down and closed his eyes. “You can wake up now!”
“You’re wasting your time, Jade.”
He looked up at her again. “You’re dead! I watched you die. We buried you!” He became quiet. “We mourned you.”
“I know exactly how you mourned me!” she bitterly replied.
Jade kept telling himself that this wasn’t real and that he was arguing with a ghost. He decided he must have been in a dream, like the one he had the day after her funeral.
“You’re not arguing with a ghost, so stop telling yourself that it’s the same type of dream you had after you slept with my best friend. You remember that day, don’t you? It was right after my funeral.”
Jade glanced up, more puzzled than ever.
“I’m going to get to the point, Walker,” she said coldly. “You didn’t see me die. You saw somebody else die. Everyone has a look-alike in this world. Fortunately, I found someone pretty damn close. Didn’t you learn anything when you killed Agent Flynt’s look-alike?”
Jade kept his eyes closed, thinking to himself that what was happening was impossible.
“Walker, it’s not impossible!” she said impatiently.
His head shot up and he looked at her as she continued to speak.
“My lifelong best friend is pregnant with your child, a child who was conceived the day after my funeral.” She turned around and began to pace the room. “Now, I have Lily and Agent Flynt, but don’t worry because I’ll make sure that baby is well taken care of.” She got directly in front of him and gave him a small peck on the lips. She smiled and moved away. “Agent Flynt is going to die in a few minutes, just because I don’t like him, but Lily has a little more time.”
Jade started to struggle. “Bullshit!” he yelled. “You don’t have her. You can’t have her. If you did, that would mean that you have my abilities and you don’t have what I have.” He put his head down and closed his eyes. “You’re not even here! You’re dead!”
Laura shushed him as she pressed her fingers to his lips. “She’s here and I’ll prove it.”
She held her hand to her ear and through the walls, Jade could hear screaming.
“Jade! Help me!”
“Kind of reminds you of Jessica Cole, doesn’t it?” Laura asked sarcastically.
Jade struggled, despite the confusion. “Lily!” he screamed.
Laura walked up to Jade and got within arms reach of him. “You’re going to die, Ms. Walker. But, I think I’ll let you live long enough to see that little baby born. It’ll make your demise hurt that much more. Do you even realize the power that child will have?” She backed up and put her hand to her mouth. “It’s kind of ironic that I see you in the same position you saw me in when you thought I was dying.”
Chills ran up Jade’s spine when she laughed. This wasn’t the Laura he knew and loved. This Laura had a thirst for blood and vengeance.
She pulled the gold hatchet from behind her. “I always knew I would get this back.” She twirled it around her fingers as Jade always did. She threw the hatchet into the wall next to her and it stuck. “I can’t believe Agent Flynt would steal from a five-year-old girl!”
“Whoever you are, you’re crazy!” Jade said.
Laura laughed. “You know who I am, Walker. Don’t you remember falling in love with me? Remember, our first date at Gracie’s and kissing me passionately at Amy’s Coffeehouse? You even whisked me away to Puerto Rico on a rescue mission!”
“What do you want?” Jade asked.
Laura turned so Jade was looking at her backside. “Do you like what you see?” she asked him, slightly shaking her butt.
“You’re freaking nuts!”
“I’m not nuts,” she said. “People call me, Laura. Laura Siman!”
Jade couldn’t believe his ears. “What did you just say?”
She turned around and stared at a powerless, flabbergasted Jade, her eyes now black. “You killed my father, M. Sebastian Siman, and when the time is right, you will join him!”
Laura pulled out a four-inch blade and smashed Jade in the face with the handle. The impact knocked him out cold. She turned around and walked out the door.
Hanging from his wrists, Jade Walker was, once again, unconscious.
Chapter 1:
Daddy’s Little Girl
June, 2002
“Laura, why don’t you just ask him out already?”
“I don’t think he would go out with me,” she said, looking at Jessica.
As the two girls stood in the hallway before class was about to begin, they glanced at the guy walking down the hallway. Laura stood in awe over the boyish good looks and the model type style.
Jessica grinned. “You’re such a wuss. I bet Lily would ask him out.”
Lily approached them. “I would ask who out?” she asked, curious.
Jessica pointed at Laura’s crush down the hallway.
“Sorry, he’s not my type,” Lily replied, chuckling.
Laura stared at Lily in shock. “How could he not be your type? He’s everyone’s type! Look at the abs, the biceps, the tight jeans, and the way he—”
“That’s the problem,” Lily interrupted. “It’s too risky. Besides, he probably just wants to get laid.”
“Perfect! That’s just what she needs,” Jessica joked.
As nine o’clock approached for their second class of the day, the three girls sat next to each other. They gossiped about their college happenings; hook-ups, guys, finals, and the annual bash happening that evening.
The teacher came inside to direct the class, but it didn’t stop the three girls from chatting it up. Throughout the hour long class, they were repeatedly shushed by the teacher and, at one point, were told that they were acting like teenagers and to leave if they were going to be disruptive.
As the hot spring Friday ended, the girls headed home to change for the annual June bash at Ringford University.
“You know, you’re probably going to be the only one without a date tonight. You do realize that, right?” Lily asked, glancing at Laura.
Laura smirked. “Well, who are you going with?”
Lily wrapped her arm around Jessica. “I’m going with my bitch!”
The three of them continued to laugh and joke until someone from behind them stopped them. As Laura turned around, she almost vomited. Standing directly in front of her was the guy she’d had a crush on for the past six months.
“Laura?” he said quietly.
Laura’s mouth was wide open but words weren’t coming out. Lily and Jessica were quietly laughing as Laura remained in awe. “Um … Hi … Um … Chr—”
“Christian,” he finished the name for her.
“I know what your name is.” Laura giggled.
“Well, why couldn’t you say it then?” Christian teased.
Laura looked over at her friends who were still laughing. She turned her back to them so she wouldn’t be distracted. “What’s going on?”
“Are you going to the party tonight?”
“No … Yes … No.”
Christian seemed amused. “Well, which is it?”
Laura was dying inside. She couldn’t believe she was acting this way. She was always so outspoken and never showed any kind of nervousness whatsoever. Laura decided to turn the tables on him. “Are you going?”
“I’ll go if you go.”
Laura smiled. “I guess I’ll see you there.” Christian walked away without saying anything else, leaving Laura in a state of panic. The girls came over to her and giggled. They were making jokes while Laura stood still in embarrassment with her hands over her face. Even though they were all in college, they acted like they were still in junior high.
At eight o’clock that evening, Laura and Lily were together, getting ready at their house. Laura was wearing a short, black mini-skirt with a white halter-top while Lily wore a long, red summer dress decorated with a white and pink floral design. Laura wanted to look hot for Christian but Lily wanted to look a little less easy.
As they entered the party, a couple of guys approached them with plastic red cups. The girls took a small sniff of the stale beer and put the cups down on the nearest table. Laura quickly scanned the room.
“Why don’t you just go find him?” Lily asked.
Laura turned toward Lily but was looking over her shoulder. “What the hell do you think I’m doing?”
“Stop being such a little sissy and go find him. I’ll go find Jessica.” Lily gently pushed Laura away from her.
As Lily strolled away, Laura slowly circled the room. She was greeted a few different times but nothing that led to any kind of significant conversation. She didn’t know too many people in college. She spent most of her time with Lily, Jessica, or both. She hadn’t been much of a party girl since high school.
As she walked toward the back of the house, she started to feel a little queasy. At one point, she had to balance herself upright with the edge of a couch. She was beginning to feel very light-headed and had the sudden urge to sit down.
As she sat on the couch wondering why she felt the way she did, a familiar guy sauntered up to her. “Hey, Laura, are you alright?”
Laura looked up at the guy and smiled. “I’m fine, Jake. Thanks.”
“Alright then!” Jake yelled. “Keep going!” He handed her another plastic red cup.
She cringed at the odor of the stale beer and actually tossed it aside, not caring where it landed or who it hit. She didn’t even notice that it spilled all over the couch. For a few minutes, she remained on the couch until she started feeling like herself again. She got back up and took a deep breath. She glanced around the room some more, trying to find Christian. He was nowhere in sight. As she moved her head around, slowly becoming nervous that she may actually spot him somewhere, she noticed a staircase.
She inched toward the staircase and the weird feeling in her stomach suddenly came back, only this time it didn’t really feel like nausea. In a way, she thought it felt good, kind of like she was high, only she wasn’t. She couldn’t explain how it felt. It was a mix of butterflies and the feeling of being full after a great meal. She really didn’t know how to feel about it.
As she walked up the steps, she was hit with an urge to rub the back of her neck, which she did. She continued rubbing the back of her neck while wondering why she was sweating. She felt her face, and it was drenched with sweat, only she wasn’t hot.
When she stopped in her tracks, she heard a voice whisper. “Laura, it’s time!”
Laura glanced behind her, but nobody was there. She turned back to the top of the staircase and wondered where the voice came from. Since she didn’t see anyone, she shrugged it off. She figured that she probably heard some nonsense from one of the four hundred people downstairs.
She continued the walk up the stairs and eventually made it to the top. She peered down the hall and saw a few closed doors. She started to walk when she suddenly had a sharp pain in the back of her neck.
“Laura, I’m here. I’m with you.”
She whirled around while in pain, holding her neck. At this point, Laura experienced a slight panic. Breathing heavily, she hurried down the hallway to escape whatever it was she was experiencing. Her first thought was that someone had laced her drink. The only problem was that she didn’t have any. She tried to get into one of the rooms but the door was locked.
“Laura, you can’t escape your destiny. It’s time!”
Laura began to whimper and quietly started to plead for help. She moved to the next door and it was also locked. She began to cry out loud in panic as the voice became clearer.
“Laura, you don’t need to hide. I’ve been watching over you. You’re safe now.”
“Leave me alone!” She turned around and started to walk backwards, continuing down the hallway. Still holding the back of her neck, she looked around frantically but still didn’t see anyone.
“Laura, your time has come!”
“What do you want?” she yelled at the top of her lungs as the door next to her flew open with three guys falling out of the room. Laura screamed and fell to the ground.
The men just laughed at her and kept stumbling down the hallway to the staircase.
Laura quickly got up and ran into the room that the drunks came out of. She quickly scanned the room. The room was filled with trash; beer cans, cigarette butts, empty plastic cups, empty pizza boxes, and even some broken glass. She looked across the room and noticed that the bathroom light was on.
“Laura, you can’t escape your calling.”
Laura yelled out again and ran into the bathroom. She immediately turned on the cold water and began to splash her face. She leaned over the sink, her knuckles white as she gripped the cool porcelain.
“Laura, look in the mirror.”
“No! Leave me alone!” She wiped the tears from her face. She wept for a minute with her hands in her face, uttering quietly, “Leave me alone, please.”
Without thinking about it, she shifted her head upward and looked into the mirror. She froze. In the reflection, she was completely wet. Water was dripping down her face in slow motion as she stared into her black eyes.
She was unable to move. She couldn’t do anything. She tried to speak and nothing came out. She tried to close her eyes but she had no luck. After staring at her reflection for a few seconds, she took a deep breath and was finally able to close her eyes. Her mind went totally blank. She didn’t know who she was, where she was, or anything that had just occurred. She was blank.
When she opened her eyes, a large, monstrous man stood behind her. He had dark buzzed hair, dirty teeth, and black eyes.
Calmly, she asked him, “Who are you?”
“Laura, go into the bedroom,” M. Sebastian Siman responded.
Without questioning the huge man, she turned toward the closed door that was on the other side of the main room. Even though she now remembered everything vividly, for some reason, it oddly didn’t bother her at the moment. She didn’t understand why, but everything felt as it should be. She felt like she didn’t have control over her own body or mind. She stepped toward the room in a trance. She quietly turned the knob and opened the door slowly.
As the door opened, the sounds of quiet moaning became louder. She saw the bare back of a woman whose hair was flying all over place. She also noticed a pair of hairy legs on the edge of the bed, half covered by a wrinkled blanket. The woman straddled the man, riding him hard.
Laura just stood there and watched in an emotionless state. After a few seconds of watching the couple having sex in front of her eyes, Laura snapped, “Having fun?”
Jessica glanced over her shoulder and screamed. As Laura stared at her, Jessica quickly covered herself up in a panic. “Laura!” she yelled. “What are you doing in here?”
Jessica stumbled over and fell off the bed, exposing a sight that brought feeling back into Laura’s body. The sight made her blood boil. Laura stared at the man in the bed. “Christian?” she asked, sounding distant.
He looked at her but didn’t seem to care that he got caught with another woman.
Laura then looked at Jessica who remained on the floor. Laura smiled. “Answer my question! Are you having fun?”
Embarrassed, Jessica began crying. “Laura, I’m sorry. I …”
Laura closed her eyes and took a deep breath. “No … No … No. You don’t have to explain yourself. After all, I never made a move, right?”
Jessica looked at Laura, confused. “Are you alright, Laura? I know you’re probably extremely pissed at me, but you seem different. Your eyes are … are you wearing contacts?”
“I’m fine,” Laura said. “I’m sorry. I’ll leave now. By all means, continue.”
Laura turned around and stared back into the bathroom. Although fully conscious, she had no idea what was happening to her, or why whatever it was didn’t seem to bother her. The voice in her head had petrified her, but she couldn’t remember why. Then when she looked in the mirror, she saw black eyes staring back at her, and that didn’t seem weird to her either. With all of the abnormalities happening to her, she felt perfectly normal. In fact, she felt great.
She rubbed the back of her neck again while standing at the doorway, and she suddenly felt a hand touch hers. She suddenly felt a burst of anger that she had never felt before. She grabbed the hand and turned around.
Jessica was standing in front of her with a disturbed look on her face. Her mouth opened in fear. “Laura, what the hell? You’re hurting me!”
Laura grabbed her by the throat with her other hand and slammed her against the wall next to them.
Christian jumped off the bed. “Laura, what the fuck! Get off of her!”
Laura felt herself becoming overwhelmed with power and energy. She began to squeeze Jessica’s throat and it felt good to her. She felt a presence behind her and she quickly turned around while still holding Jessica by the neck. Christian rushed toward her and he ended up slamming into Jessica, bashing her head into the wall. She fell unconscious to the floor. Christian also fell to the ground.
He spun around and saw Laura standing over him. He looked at her, his eyes wide with fear. “What the hell?”
Laura then grabbed him by the throat and lifted him with ease. As Christian struggled, she squeezed tighter and tighter. She could hear him trying to mumble something but she couldn’t quite make it out. Suddenly, she heard a voice in her head.
“Please don’t hurt me. I’m sorry.”
Slightly confused, she dropped him to the floor. She stared at him for a second and then walked away. As she started to move, the same voice entered her head.
“You fucking bitch! I’m going to kick your ass!”
Laura suddenly appeared behind Christian who hit the wall dead on. He quickly turned around and saw her standing in front of him. “What the …” he began.
He was interrupted by Laura who grabbed him by the back of the head. She turned around with his head in her grasp and ran toward the window. With all of her power and speed, she launched him out head first, shattering the glass.
As Laura stared out the broken window without even as much as a change in her pulse, she heard the deafening screams of numerous people below. She backed away from the window and looked down at Jessica who was still unconscious on the floor. Laura then sauntered out of the room and back into the bathroom.
The screams of everyone became louder and louder. She quickly looked around the room to people frantically running outside. She jumped up and looked around. She had been on the couch sitting in a puddle of beer next to an empty red plastic cup. “What the hell just happened?”
Lily ran over to Laura, “What are you doing? We need to leave, now!”
“What’s going on?” Laura asked, confused.
“Let’s just go, please,” Lily said hesitantly.
Shocked, Laura watched as more people struggled to get outside. “Lily, what the hell is going on?” Laura asked frantically.
Lily put her head down and Laura could tell she was clearly distraught. “I guess you didn’t find Christian.”
Laura’s head shot up and she suddenly remembered everything that occurred upstairs. She hurried out the door, knocking into people that were standing on the patio. The women cried, covering their mouths with their hands while the stunned men stared at the scene in front of them.
“Laura! Don’t go out there!” Lily called after her.
It was too late. Laura shoved past the group and looked at the dead body of her long time crush, completely mangled in a pool of blood. She put her hand over her mouth and stepped back. She glanced up at the broken window which she clearly remembered throwing him out of.
Lily reached Laura and put her arms around her, trying to get her away from the gruesome sight.
“What did I do?” Laura asked, her voice trembling.
“What do you mean, what did you do?”
As the police and ambulance made it to the scene, Laura and Lily stood by, observing the swirl of activity. Laura bolted for the house. Lily followed her. “Laura, what are you doing?”
Laura stopped and turned back to Lily. “Jessica! She’s upstairs!”
Both girls ran up the stairs and Lily followed Laura into the room. Jessica was starting to awaken as they arrived. She looked up at Laura and began to tremble in fear. “Get away from me!”
Laura just stared at her, confused.
Jessica grabbed onto Lily, holding her throbbing head. “Where’s Christian?”
Lily looked up at Laura who was now crying. “Laura, help me get her up.”
Jessica jumped back and stared at Laura. “What did you do to him, you crazy bitch?”
“Jessica! What’s going on?” Lily asked.
Jessica chuckled, still holding her head. “This psycho just tried to kill me!” She looked at Laura. “What did you do to Christian?”
Even though Laura knew what had happened, she didn’t know what to say. She was completely lost. She responded the only way she could. “Jessica, I’m sorry. I don’t know …”
“What are you talking about, Jess?” Lily asked. “She’s been downstairs all night.”
Jessica gave Laura a confused look and then turned toward the window. “Oh my God!” she yelled out, running to the window with Lily close behind. She looked out of the shattered window and let out a petrified scream. “You threw him out the window!” Jessica screamed to Laura.
Running past Lily, Jessica ran in Laura’s direction as if she was going to attack. She stopped in front of her and took a swing. Laura grabbed her fist before she made contact. She began to squeeze as Jessica screeched and fell to her knees.
“Laura, let her go!” Lily demanded.
Laura looked at Lily and released her hand.
Jessica grabbed her hand and cried on the floor.
Laura stood over her. “Like Lily said, I’ve been downstairs all night.” Laura turned around and began to leave the room. Laura had the same feeling she had when she threw Christian out the window. As she reached the doorway, she stopped and turned back to Jessica and Lily. “Tell me, Jessica, what were you doing tonight?” Without waiting for a response, she turned and walked out of sight.
As Laura strolled down the stairs, she was trying to figure out what the hell had happened in the past thirty or so minutes. She was a little shaken up, but under the circumstances, she was fairly calm, and it scared her to death.
After answering some questions from the police officers on the scene, Laura walked home alone, which was about two miles away. As she reached her and Lily’s home, she once again heard the voice. “The time has come, my daughter.”
Present Time
“Where the hell are you, Walker?”
As Evan paced the small, dank closet he was in, he was trying hard to figure out who was keeping him locked up like a caged animal. “Walker, where are you?” he continued yelling out.
Evan’s attention went to the door when he heard the sound of it unlocking. He ran behind the door to hopefully attack whoever it was that was entering. As the door slowly opened, he came from behind and without thinking, lunged. Before he got anywhere, he was grabbed by someone who wasn’t even looking at him.
He struggled a bit but the power was too much for him. As he grabbed onto the hand wrapped around his neck, Laura turned and faced him. He stopped struggling when he realized who it was.
“Agent Splynt! Pleasure to see you again.” Laura threw him back against the wall.
“You!” he said with uncharacteristic confusion.
Laura held up her hands and gave him a big smile, acting like she was sincerely happy to see him. “How are you? It’s been such a long time!”
“This is impossible! You’re dead,” Evan uttered, holding onto his throat.
“That’s what people keep telling me.” Laura glanced down at herself. “I sure as hell don’t look dead.” She put a finger to her mouth and looked up with her black eyes as if she was thinking. “So, I guess that means … I’m not dead!”
Evan moved toward her slowly. “How are you alive? Jade watched Siman kill you.”
“Come on, Agent Flynt!” she yelled. “I thought you were smarter than that. Let me ask you this: did you see me die?”
“I saw your body,” he said. “Siman killed you. Your bloody corpse ruined part of my carpet.”
Laura began to laugh. “Ah, my poor father. As brilliant as he was, he was too reckless.”
Evan was taken aback. “Your father?”
“Did I stutter? Laura asked sternly. “Yes, my father. You know, the one you spent your whole life searching for and had a hand in killing?”
Evan closed his eyes and walked by her. “Jesus Christ!” he mumbled.
“Nope, Laura Siman; however, you can still call me Ms. Brock if you want to for the next,” she looked at her imaginary watch, “five minutes that you’re alive.”
“Where’s Walker?” Evan asked, unaffected by the death threat.
“Don’t worry. He’s alive, for now anyways.”
“What do you want?”
“What do I want? It’s simple. I want to take away from Walker what he took from me.”
Evan became confused. “What the hell are you talking about? What do you think Walker took from you?”
Laura became agitated and walked toward Evan who began to back up, only he backed up into Laura who put her arms around him and hugged him. “He screwed my best friend on the day of my funeral,” she whispered. “Now, they will both pay by giving me their child.” Laura pushed Evan away from her. “Ask Christian Morris what happened after he banged one of my best friends.”
Evan turned and looked back at her. “Christian Morris?” He turned his head around and looked at the floor. “I’ve heard that name before.” He looked back at her. “Wasn’t he the college student who jumped out of a window at a spring break party a few years ago?”
Laura smiled and clapped her hands. “That’s very good. You see, you’re not a complete loss.” She appeared about two inches from his face. “Now, figure out what really happened to him,” she said in an eerily quiet voice.
Evan stayed right in Laura’s face. “You’re crazy,” he said. “Just like your psycho father.”
Laura began to back away from him with an intense look on her face.
“I hope he’s burning and rotting in hell!”
He was going to continue but was stopped by a loud scream. “Somebody, help me!”
Laura looked at the door and then slowly back at Evan. “To be continued.”
She disappeared right in front of his eyes.
“She has Lily too?” he said quietly.
He began to frantically look around the small room for something sharp. There were only a few old musty cardboard boxes in the room. Hoping to find something useful, he tore apart the boxes, pouring everything on the floor. He was looking for anything that would cut flesh. After a few minutes, he found a pair of plastic scissors with a barely visible blade. He examined the blade. “I never thought I would be doing this.”
He took off his jacket and rolled up the sleeve of his shirt on his left arm. He ripped a piece of his jacket off and put it in his mouth. With the blade, he began to cut a long incision in his forearm. He screamed into the piece of jacket and began to sweat profusely. After he managed to cut a bloody two-inch incision, he placed the piece of jacket over the cut and held pressure to it.
After a few seconds, he gave the wound a quick wipe and quickly placed the cloth back into his mouth. He then proceeded to reach into the wound with his thumb and index finger. He screamed once again into the cloth and actually started to cry in pain. As blood was pouring from his arm, he held his breath, trying not to look.
Within a few seconds, he pulled out a small metal device the size of a quarter. It had a tiny red button on it the size of a match head. He quickly put the cloth back on the wound and wrapped it a few times. In extreme pain and out of breath, Evan yelled, “Now would be a good time to rescue me, Walker.”
Evan pressed the tiny little button which began to blink green.
Jumping like he was rudely woken up, Jade glanced around the room. He quickly looked at the chain holding his right wrist to the wall and then to the other. He tried to look behind him and then he pulled his arms inward, hoping to break the chains.
“Jade Walker, are you trying to escape?”
Jade looked forward and Laura was standing right in front of him. “Or, you can let me go and make life easy for both of us.”
Laura giggled. “How would that be easy for me?”
“Well, if you let me go, maybe I’ll let you live.”
Laura stared intently at Jade and then broke down, laughing.
Jade chuckled back and asked in a calm tone, “How come I can’t transport?”
Laura stopped laughing. “I’m not stopping you.”
Then why the hell can’t I go anywhere? Jade thought.
“You can’t go because you don’t want to be away from me anymore.”
Jade looked at her but didn’t say anything.
Laura gave him a wink.
This bitch is crazy.
Laura chuckled again. “That’s the second time I heard that today.” She opened the door and was about to leave.
“Wait! Don’t leave yet.”
Laura spun around. “You’re free to go, but remember, I can find you whenever I want, and I will. Let the games begin.” She once again glanced at her imaginary watch. “Your daughter will be here before you know it.”
Jade’s heart almost fell out of his body. “My daughter?”
Laura smiled at him. “I’ve always wanted a daughter.”
“You won’t get near my child. I’ll kill you first!” he yelled.
Laura laughed at him. “Oh really? Let me tell you something, Walker. You won’t kill me for two reasons; one, you simply can’t because you don’t have a prayer in hell of defeating me; and second, you still love me too damn much to hurt me.”
Jade suddenly appeared in front of Laura, free from the chains. Unafraid, she looked him in the eye.
“And I have two reasons why you’re wrong; one, I was told I couldn’t defeat your father, which I did; and second, you’re right. I do love you.” He paused, gave her a quick, deep kiss, and put his mouth to her ear. “But I’ll kill you anyway.”
Laura took a step back from Jade and began to walk away from him. “Do you remember when we first met and I told you that you had big ones? Well, you really do.”
Jade walked in her direction. “Where are they?”
Laura smiled. “It’s over, Walker. They’re mine. Agent Flynt will die soon, and Lily is being taken care of.”
Jade vanished and appeared in front of Laura again. “You don’t want to do this with me, Laura.”
Laura disappeared and appeared behind Jade. “You think you can take me, Walker? Give it your best shot. Here, I’ll even give you a handicap.”
Laura took the gold hatchet out of the back of her black dress and handed it to him. He accepted the hatchet and immediately swung it at her head. As he repeatedly swung and hit nothing but air, she remained standing with her hands behind her back.
After about a dozen quick swings, she began to check her fingernails and yawned. “Are you done yet?”
Jade was out of breath at this point and didn’t respond. He couldn’t help but think, Can I actually defeat her?
Laura grabbed the hatchet out of Jade’s hand before he realized what happened. “No, you can’t.” She disappeared and didn’t come back.
Jade closed his eyes and tried to think really hard about where Evan and Lily were. He figured maybe he could try to use his mind to find them, but he wasn’t having any luck. He paced around the room, extremely frustrated.
He put his hands on his face and, for the life of him, couldn’t understand what the hell was going on. He flashed back to his very first vision and he was equally, if not, more confused now than he was back then.
As he walked toward the open door, he figured he would go through and just yell out their names. He then thought that they were probably not even in the building, especially since Laura just let him go. He knew she had something up her sleeve, and she wouldn’t make things that easy without some type of plan.
He strode down the corridor and couldn’t help but think, Siman’s daughter?
His thoughts were cut short by a loud sound coming from above him. He couldn’t really tell what it was, but it kind of sounded like a chopper. He suddenly had a smile on his face and said out loud, “Evan really does have great connections. Here comes the cavalry.” Jade was relieved, and he was able to relax a little bit.
He transported himself to the rooftop of the school house and saw a chopper closing in. He didn’t think it would be such a good idea to be seen at this point so he transported back into the schoolhouse.
“Walker, it’s about fucking time!” Evan yelled as Jade looked at him in awe. “Come on, we have to go, now!”
Jade stopped him. “Whoa, slow down, Evan. Are you okay?”
“Not now, Walker. Get us out of here!”
“What about Lily?” Jade yelled. “I can’t leave her here with her.”
“I take it you know, huh?”
“I know alright. That’s why we have to go get Lily and get the hell out of here.”
“Walker, she’ll be fine. We have to go, now!”
“I’m not leaving without her, Evan!”
“Walker, listen to me. Laura wants the baby. She won’t harm Lily as long as that baby lives and breathes inside of her body. Now, take us out of here!”
Jade began to yell obscenities at the air. He grabbed onto Evan’s arms and Evan screamed in pain.
“Of all freaking places you could grab!”
Jade had no idea what that meant, but he couldn’t have cared less. Jade looked down and noticed a bloodied piece of Evan’s jacket on his arm. “What the hell did she do to you?”
“It wasn’t her, but it’s the reason we have to go. Come on!”
Jade grabbed the back of Evan’s neck and gave a little squeeze as Evan twinged. “Is that better?”
Evan stared at him with the evil eye until they both disappeared.
They appeared in the school yard behind an old rusty slide on the playground about a hundred yards away from the helicopters. They were far enough that they couldn’t be seen, but they were close enough to see everything clearly. There were now five choppers and numerous huge vans surrounding the school. Jade was curious. “Evan, what the hell is going on?”
Evan held up the device he took out of his arm. “I had to contact emergency reinforcements.”
“Where did you get that?” Jade asked.
Evan responded by lifting his cut up arm.
Jade chuckled. “You had a device in your arm for emergency reinforcements and you are just now using it! If this crap ever ends, I’m going to kick the shit out of you!”
Evan shushed him and pointed to the main entrance of the school. Laura came walking out in her sexy black dress. It looked like she had just taken a shower. Her long black hair was wet. She stood in the doorway as about a hundred men in uniform were holding machine guns and shotguns in her direction. She slowly put her hands up and stepped toward the armed men.
“We need to get out of here,” Evan whispered.
“You don’t want to see what happens?” Jade responded.
“We don’t have time. We have somewhere we need to go.”
“You have a better place to be right now? Where are we going?”
Evan rubbed his fingers through his thinning hair and looked at Jade. “Walker, we need to go somewhere that I hoped we would never have to go.” He looked back at Laura who was being approached by the armed men and continued, “Now, we don’t have a choice.”
Jade stood up and gently grabbed onto Evan’s unhurt arm. “Where to?”
“SKP Headquarters.”
Chapter 2:
SKP Headquarters
Jade and Evan returned to Evan’s home in Ringford, New Hampshire. Evan had purchased the home a few weeks after the final bloody battle with M. Sebastian Siman. He lived there and ran the organization with Jade as a sidekick, even though the organization wasn’t much of anything anymore. He spent most of his time searching for the missing pages of his father’s book.
After Jade had finished healing from the battle with Siman, he made national news everywhere. He became somewhat of a celebrity, but he didn’t feel that what he did deserved any type of positive attention. Even though it was a very unusual occurrence, the media respected his privacy and didn’t bother him too much. He tried to keep a low profile and he was also able to keep his face hidden. People only knew about him if he explained who he was.
Shortly after the battle, he had been offered a job working as a mole for the FBI, which he regretfully accepted. His job was to hunt down those on their most wanted list using his vision ability. In just three months time, he had captured over fifty criminals. In some circumstances where he had no other option, he needed to kill them. Even though he was working for a different organization, he was doing what he was made to do.
“Evan, I thought your home was the SKP headquarters,” Jade said as Evan recovered at his desk. Evan was about to respond but Jade cut him off. “Lily!”
He bolted out of the room and entered the living room where the catatonic body of Lily, the mother of his child, was. She had been taken by Laura as they were trying to leave to go home hours earlier. After her house had been blown to bits, Lily stayed with Evan at his hotel, before it exploded. Since then, she and Jade had been living together, waiting for the arrival of their baby.
As Jade leaned over her and stared at her face, Evan walked in behind him. “What’s happens to the baby since her body is technically here?” Jade asked.
“The baby will continue to grow as if nothing has changed. Remember, even though Lily is catatonic, she is still living and breathing,” Evan responded.
“Okay, what if she gives birth?” Jade asked, walking away from her. “What? Is a baby just going to pop out of her right here?” Evan put his head down, and Jade walked close to him. “What is it?”
“Don’t worry about it. She’ll be back before she has that baby.” She has to be.
Jade could sense that Evan was hiding something, but since Evan was never good at explaining things, he figured he would let it go until a later time. Jade walked back over to where she was lying on the couch. He took a blanket out of the closet and placed it gently over her body. He then picked her up and carried her into Evan’s bedroom. He gently placed her on the bed, kissed her forehead, and put his hand on her baby bump. He leaned down to her ear and whispered, “Don’t worry. I’ll find you.” Jade stood up and walked back to the living room where Evan was. “So, where is this SKP headquarters? I thought your home was SKP headquarters.”
“Jade, you have to understand that when there is such an important organization such as the SKP, there is always a master headquarters. Mine was only a branch.”
“What the hell else is there? You told me there were only a few people who knew about that goddamn book!”
Evan laughed. “I was telling you the truth. The SKP is more than what you know. The SKP is involved with a lot more than just the vision children. I’m only one part with one specific project, and that one was mine. I know nothing of the other projects. I don’t even know how many exist.”
“You couldn’t share this information with me earlier?” Jade snapped. “What other projects are there? You made it sound like this was the only one.”
“It was never important to bring it up before,” Evan responded. “Look, we don’t have time for lectures and lessons right now. We just need to get there before it’s too late.”
“Before what is too late?” Jade asked.
Evan gave him a pointed look and walked into his bedroom.
“Let me guess. I need to trust you, right?”
Evan came back into the room wearing a different suit and carrying another. “Put this on.”
Jade took the suit and started to put it on. As he was getting dressed, he finally decided to bring up the unspoken situation. “Evan, what the hell just happened back there? I mean, Laura Brock, alive with the vision ability, and not to mention, Siman’s fucking daughter!”
“I don’t know, Walker, but I can tell you one thing: it is not a good situation. If my feeling is right, which I hope for all of our sakes it isn’t, then you have a much bigger problem than M. Sebastian Siman ever was. That’s why I had to push the button. Pushing the button that has been imbedded in my arm for over thirty years sent a signal to headquarters that something catastrophic was going to happen. When they get the signal, he sends the reinforcements. That’s who we saw apprehend Laura. Now, come on. We have to go.”
As Evan drove the two of them to the SKP headquarters, Jade was, once again, practicing old habits; asking many questions. “Who is this ‘he’ you were talking about?”
“I don’t know his name. I’ve never actually met him.”
Jade laughed and threw his head back against the seat. “Have you ever talked to him?”
“Sure I’ve talked to him. He’s my connection. He’s a very powerful being.”
“So, he’s the one you are always on the phone with?”
“Yes.”
“How come you never pushed that damn button during the Siman saga? Things could have been over a lot sooner and with a lot less deaths.”
“Yes, it could have helped,” Evan began in a frustrated tone, “but when I joined this organization, I was sworn to never push that button unless there was absolutely no other choice. Siman didn’t qualify.”
“Not like I’m complaining that you rang for help, but—”
“Shut up, Walker!” Evan interrupted.
Jade was beginning to feel helpless and clueless again. Ever since he killed Siman and Robert Hurst, he didn’t have any confusion, any questions, or any type of negativity, at least under his circumstances. Now, he was back to square one; confused, frustrated, and completely clueless.
About an hour later without much speaking, they arrived at a large plain the size of a football field. The field had perfectly cut grass and no sign of life anywhere. Evan parked the car in the middle of the field and started to get out. “Um … Evan, I think we should stick to the problem at hand.”
“We’re here,” Evan responded.
“I give up,” Jade said and proceeded to get out of the car. As Jade followed Evan out into the middle of the field, he couldn’t help but wonder what was going to happen. “Are we waiting for a UFO or something?” he sarcastically asked. “Is it going to whisk us a thousand light years away?”
“Put a sock in it, Walker,” Evan said impatiently. Evan took out his cell phone and starting pushing buttons. He put his ear to the receiver and waited for about three seconds. “We’re here,” he quickly said and immediately shut off the phone. “Stand back, Walker. This is going to get shaky.”
Jade started to pace around a little bit, wondering what was going to happen. “I thought you said you’ve never been here,” Jade said.
“I haven’t.”
“Then how do you know the routine to get in?”
Evan ignored his question and started to move backwards. “Walker, watch yourself.”
At this point, Jade was getting frustrated. “Look, Agent Flynt, my only concern is to find Lily and my baby!” Jade yelled. “I’m not in this to be nice or to be respectful. I’ve had it up to here with your attit—”
Before Jade was able to finish the sentence, he was knocked backwards and fell on the ground back first. As Jade lied there, somewhat embarrassed, the ground was shaking like there was an earthquake. Jade looked up at Evan who was staying fairly balanced on his feet even though he was quite wobbly. Jade began to crawl backwards as the ground started to break in half. “Jesus Christ!” he yelled as he started moving further away from the crack.
After about twenty or so seconds, the crack became wide and some light mist was coming from the opening. The hole in the ground was about ten feet long and ten feet wide. Evan walked over to where Jade was and held out his hand.
“I told you to watch yourself,” Evan said with a smirk as Jade accepted his hand.
They both walked over to the opening and looked down. The hole dropped about six or seven feet to a metal platform which led to a metal staircase with about fifty stairs. They couldn’t see where the stairs led from where they were standing. The odor was making them both nauseous. It was like the hole hadn’t been opened in years and the smell of rotten mold was finally able to get out.
“Here we go, Walker. Remember, the people you’re going to be dealing with in there are very serious people,” Evan nervously warned. “They don’t have a sense of humor, and they don’t take any shit. Watch what you do and what you say.”
“That sounds like someone I know,” Jade said, studying the hole and the stairs.
Without hesitation, Jade jumped down the hole and waited for Evan who took a little longer. Jade practically had to catch him because he lost his balance on the landing. As the two men looked down the endless staircase to darkness, they were both nervous.
As Jade started the descent, Evan grabbed his shoulder. “Walker, I don’t know what to expect in here. Watch yourself and don’t do anything stupid.”
Jade basically ignored him and continued down the stairs. Evan slowly followed. The stairs echoed as they walked, and they were surrounded by spotless metal walls.
“These walls will protect us from being taken,” Evan explained.
“What do you mean?” Jade asked, continuing the descent.
“Well, before this place was built, they decided to build it underground and surround it with an electromagnetic field. This was to protect headquarters from intruders.”
Jade looked at Evan. “Siman?”
“He couldn’t transport in here, and if he did find a way in, he couldn’t transport out. There are only two ways in and two ways out of here, and we just entered one of them. I don’t even know where the other one is. I was never told. The only people that know are the ones who live in here.”
“Where did the choppers and vans come from?”
“They’re all over the place, hidden,” Evan responded. “When I hit the button, a signal went out which told all of them my location.”
“How did they know what to look for?”
“They didn’t. Their job is to check the area and take into custody everybody that they find at that location.”
“Has it ever been done before?” Jade asked.
“I don’t know. I think maybe once.”
After a few minutes, they finally made it to a large metal door that looked like it was to a vault. It was solid metal and looked like it was very thick. Evan banged on the door to get an idea of the thickness and it didn’t even make a sound, which told them it was very thick.
“Jesus,” Evan said. “This door must be at least a foot thick.”
“Now what?” Jade asked quietly.
“I’m not sure. I guess we wait, unless you want to give it a try.”
After a minute of standing still, and not really knowing what to do, the door began to slowly open. They both took a couple of steps back and waited eagerly for what was on the other side. Two armed guards came barreling through the door. One of them grabbed Evan by the back of the head and slammed him face first against the wall. The other guard attempted the same thing on Jade, only Jade quickly kicked the gun out of his hand, spun around, and grabbed it in mid-air. Meanwhile, Jade’s guard grabbed a knife from his pocket which Jade then snatched out of his hand and into his own. Jade held it to the guard’s throat while cocking and pointing the gun at the other guard’s head.
“Let him go, now!” yelled a fiery red-eyed Jade.
“Walker, it’s okay. They’re just checking us out. Calm down!” Evan yelled.
“I don’t think so, Flynt. I’m no expert but this is not the way to conduct a search.”
“It’s okay, Jade. Drop the weapons!” Evan shouted.
Jade hesitantly dropped the gun and the knife. He looked at his guard who remained calm and emotionless. “Try another method next time.”
The two guards still hadn’t spoken at that point, and they aggressively frisked both Jade and Evan. It was like the guards were robots. They had no emotion on their faces and no reaction to Jade’s threat. They acted like it never happened. After the search, the men pointed at the room the door led to.
“Let’s go,” Evan whispered.
As Jade and Evan both walked in with the two armed men behind them, they couldn’t help but glance around the massive sight. They were in a room the size of an empty church, and it was completely deserted. It was very plain. The floors were gleaming black like they were freshly polished. The walls were an off-white color and were completely blank. There were no windows, and the ceiling must have been about thirty feet high. Like a large empty gymnasium, each step made a loud echo.
“SKP headquarters,” Jade said to Evan. “I’m impressed, but I think it needs a woman’s touch.” He then turned around and glared at the men behind them.
“Walker, be quiet. You’ve caused enough trouble already, and we’ve only been here for two minutes.”
Jade was becoming more frustrated by the second. He felt that his time was being wasted with Evan’s nonsense rather than trying to find a way to get to Lily. He had a bad feeling about this place, and he still sensed that Evan wasn’t being completely straight with him. Something irked him about the way the guards greeted them. He felt like he was on enemy ground, and besides Evan’s word, he had no evidence that disproved that feeling.
After a minute or so, they reached the end of the room and came upon an elevator door. One of the two armed guards pushed the down button and the four of them waited.
Jade glanced at both of them. “You guys don’t talk much, do you?”
They both just stared at Jade with their weapons pointed down.
“Do you guys speak English?” he added.
“Walker, what the hell?” Evan snapped.
“Shut up, Flynt! I don’t know about you, but this shit is getting real old real fast. Something is not right here. Besides, I need to find Lily. We’re wasting time, and these freakin’ robots are getting on my nerves.”
“Relax, Walker. We need to do this. You need to trust me.”
Jade jumped back. “Wrong! You need to do this. While you stay here and dilly dally with these freaking robot people, I’ll be out trying to find Lily. Let me know what happens.” Jade turned around and began to walk away.
One of the armed guards went after him and attempted to hit Jade in the head with the gun, only he hit air.
Jade wrapped his arm around his neck. “You know, you’re really starting to annoy me!”
“Mr. Walker!”
Jade turned around to see who spoke because he knew it wasn’t Evan. Standing at the opening of the elevator was a medium-sized man wearing a black suit. He had black hair and looked like he must have been in his thirties or forties.
“Mr. Walker, I would advise you to let him go.”
With red-eyes, Jade let the guard go and appeared in front of the man at the elevator. “And you are?”
The man looked at Evan. “Is he always so friendly?” he asked.
“He’s a pain in the ass!” Evan held out his hand. “Evan Pat—”
“I know who you are, Agent Flynt. I’m Marcus Johnson, head assistant to the master.” They shook hands.
Jade began to laugh. “Are you kidding me? Master?”
Marcus turned to Jade. “The infamous Jade Walker. Nice work with Siman. He was a big problem for a long time. You did us a great service by getting rid of him.”
“Are you sure about that?” Jade responded rudely. “I’m not convinced you really are happy about that. Where’s the mother of my child?”
“I don’t know what you’re talking about, but we can’t be concerned with that right now. Follow me.”
Jade glanced over at Evan who shook his head and put his finger to his mouth, silently asking Jade not to say anything. Marcus looked at the guards. “Thank you, gentlemen. I’ll take them from here.”
The men nodded and walked back toward the entrance of the room.
Evan began to speak with Marcus as Jade listened on. “Mr. Johnson, we have a situation. There’s—”
“You better have a damn good one for pressing your device,” Marcus interrupted.
“How many times has that thing been pushed anyways?” Jade chimed in.
Marcus responded without looking at him. “There are two people in the world that have that device, and one of them is in this elevator. The other one has only been pressed once before.”
“For what?” Evan asked.
“Top Secret, Agent Flynt,” Marcus said.
Evan chuckled. “Top Secret, huh? Need I remind you that my father started this whole freaking organization? If it wasn’t for him, you would probably be working the night shift at a goddamn gas station.”
Jade held up his hands. “Finally, the prick has returned! Where have you been, the ladies room?”
Evan ignored him. “Now, I can appreciate your position here, but I don’t need your attitude. Need I also remind you what we did for this organization? Are you aware of how long I’ve been a major part in this organization? We have a situation, and if you have any information, I want to hear it. Don’t give me that top secret bullshit. So, I’ll ask you again, why was the button pushed before?”
Marcus glanced at Jade who was smiling. He looked back at Evan and the elevator buzzed. As the door opened, Marcus led the men out. “Give me attitude if you want, Agent Flynt, but I don’t have to tell you a damn thing, and I won’t. We’re not on your turf right now. You’re on ours.”
Evan looked at Jade with a concerned expression on his face. Jade’s feeling that something fishy was going on was beginning to feel more like reality than paranoia.
They entered another large room, only this one wasn’t empty. The room was filled with huge screens and electronic maps with grids and lights all over the place. There must have been at least a hundred people sitting at desks working on their computers. There were also armed guards every three to four feet along the wall, standing still with weapons in hand. There must have been around fifty of them.
“Jesus! What the hell is this place?” Jade asked Evan.
Evan looked back at Jade. “I don’t know, Walker, but this is not at all what I expected.”
Jade raised his voice a little bit. “It isn’t what you expected? Did you expect small offices with family photos?”
“I’m not sure,” Evan replied.
As the three men strode through the room, people were eyeballing them left and right. Evan and Jade tried to avoid eye contact because, even though neither of them said anything, they were very uncomfortable, especially Jade. He was still waiting for something bad to happen.
“What’s going on here, Johnson?” Evan asked. “I thought the SKP headquarters would be a small room with maybe a couple of offices. We didn’t expect an army protecting a kingdom.”
“With all of this, what the hell did you need me for?” Jade added before Marcus had a chance to answer.
“Walker, I had no idea this was happening here. Like I told you earlier, I expected something a little different,” Evan said.
Marcus looked at Evan. “And what might that be, Agent Flynt?”
As the three men made it to the other side of the room, they hopped on a second elevator. Marcus still hadn’t responded to any questions at that point, and both Jade and Evan were getting extremely agitated. Marcus pushed a green button with an arrow pointing down.
“Mr. Johnson, we’re asking you a question!” Evan yelled. “What the hell is going on, and what the fuck is this place?”
With Marcus clearly ignoring them, Evan tapped Jade on the arm and gave him a head nod. Evan then pressed the stop button on the elevator which took it to a bumpy halt. Marcus then reached into his pocket and quickly pulled out a gun. He pushed Evan against the wall with one hand and pointed the gun right at his forehead. “I suggest you hit the go button.”
Jade grabbed Marcus’s arm and bent it backwards so the gun was now pointed into his own mouth. Jade kept his voice low and cool. “You are one dumb son of a bitch.”
Evan fixed his tie and took control back. “It’s very clear that you have no idea who you’re dealing with here. Now, Mr. Johnson, we’ve asked you nicely, and now we want some answers.” He looked at Jade and nodded again.
Jade then took the gun away from Marcus and emptied the clip. He then handed it back to him.
Clearly nervous and distraught, Marcus cleared his throat and then fixed his own tie. “This should be very interesting.”
“What is that supposed to mean?” Jade demanded.
“I can tell you that the master won’t appreciate your attitudes. He demands respect and he gets it, from everyone,” Marcus said.
Jade laughed. “Yeah whatever, so do you know where Lily is?”
Marcus looked at Jade with a curious look. “I don’t know any Lily.”
“Sure you do. Her name is Lily Harris, and she was taken by Laura Brock, I mean … Siman.” Jade cringed at the thought that he had romantic feelings for M. Sebastian Siman’s daughter.
Marcus shook his head. “Look, I don’t know any Lily Harris, or Laura Siman.”
Evan grabbed him and slammed him against the wall, causing the elevator to shake. “What do you mean you don’t know who they are? They played major roles in this whole fucking situation. We’ve been watching Laura for years!”
Marcus shoved Evan off of him. “We haven’t been watching anyone, except for you.” He pointed at Jade. “I don’t know what you’re talking about. I don’t know any details about any of the projects. I just …”
“Wait!” Jade intervened. “How many projects are there?” He then looked at Evan. “I thought you said there was only one other one.”
“There’s only one other one that I know of.” Evan then looked over at Marcus. “As his first assistant, your master doesn’t give you details, huh?”
Marcus shook his head. “No, he won’t tell me anything. I just do what he says.”
Jade looked at Evan. “Wow, that sounds familiar, doesn’t it?” he asked.
“I can’t wait to meet this guy.” Evan pushed the button again and the elevator started to move.
As the three men stood in the moving elevator, Jade turned to Marcus. “Look, Mr. Johnson, Laura has my family, and we need all the help we can get. If you are who you say you are, then you’ll help us.”
“Mr. Walker, I can’t give you details of what goes on here, but I assure you, if we can find a connection between this Laura woman and what we’re doing here, we’ll do everything we can to stop her and get your wife back.”
Jade’s head snapped back to Marcus. “My wife! She’s not my wife, just the mother of my child.”
“Jade, please stop speaking,” Evan said. After about a minute long ride, the elevator stopped and the door opened to a long, shiny, spotless corridor. Evan stepped out slowly. “Okay, this is eerie.”
“Look familiar, Agent Flynt?” Marcus asked.
Jade and Evan looked at each other with wide eyes.
“He’s just through that door up ahead,” Marcus said.
Jade was surprised. “You’re not coming?”
“Not this time.” Marcus held out his hand. “Good luck, Mr. Walker.”
The two men shook hands but Marcus just gave Evan a dirty look. He turned around and walked away.
“You ready, Walker?” Evan asked as Jade watched Marcus disappear behind closing doors.
“Let’s do it,” Jade responded without taking his eyes off the door. “Did your father create all of this?” Jade asked as they walked down the hallway.
Evan was staring at a spitting image of the 14th floor hallway of the Northwing Hotel, where he had lived for over thirty years. He finally gave Jade a delayed response. “I’m not sure. I don’t understand how he could have. I just …”
Jade stopped him. “Maybe someday, you’ll learn as I have. Throw any type of logic out the window because it doesn’t exist anymore.”
“That’s pretty good advice, Walker.”
“I figured you would know that by now. If I’m not mistaken, wasn’t it you who gave me that advice?”
They finally came to a door about a hundred feet away from the elevator. “Come in, gentlemen,” a man said just as Evan was about to knock.
The two men slowly entered the room which was nothing except for a desk and a chair which was facing away from them. The walls were plain white without a spot on them. It had wall to wall white carpeting and the desk and chair were white as well. It was silent as Jade and Evan glanced around in awe.
“Agent Flynt, did you really feel that it was necessary to use your device?” the man asked from behind the chair.
“Yes, sir,” Evan responded quietly and respectfully.
“Why did you do it? Are you aware of the ramifications of pressing that button?”
“Yes, sir, I do.”
“Well, explain yourself,” the man said strictly.
“Excuse me?” replied Evan.
The man spun his chair around and Evan just stared at him. He was an old man, probably in his mid-sixties. He had a full head of white hair and a white suit. He also had a white goatee. Jade couldn’t help but chuckle at the surrounding whiteness. “Do you have an issue with colors?” Jade mocked.
The man turned his attention to Jade and smiled. “Jade Walker?”
“Yes, Master,” Jade said, still being sarcastic.
The man got up and walked toward Jade. He got about three inches from his face and then took a step back. “You’ve got balls, kiddo.”
Jade’s tone was soft but intense. “Well, if you don’t want to find out how big they are, I suggest you tell me where Lily is.”
The man ignored him and turned back to Evan. “I have complied with your every request without question. You knew the rules about the device, and you pressed it over a missing girl?” He grabbed a defenseless Evan by the collar with both hands. “What the hell is wrong with you?”
The man tossed Evan into Jade who helped him keep balance. Evan couldn’t believe what was happening, and he didn’t know how to react. A part of him wanted to knock the guy silly, but something about him was very familiar.
Jade walked toward the man. “We want some answers, now.” He turned to Evan. “Evan, what the hell is the matter with you? Are you going to help me out here or are you just going to stare at this guy?”
The man looked at Jade. “So, you’re the infamous vision child, huh?”
“I guess you can say that, and since you know who I am, I would think you would do as you’re asked before I get upset and lose my cool.”
The man laughed out loud. “I see the power you have has finally gone to your head. Don’t get too ahead of yourself. With the snap of my finger, you’ll be history.”
Jade laughed. “Oh really? Let’s test that theory.”
Evan jumped in. “Look, we’re on the same team here. Walker, it’s okay. I know him. We go way back.”
The man smiled at Evan. “I was wondering how long it would be before you recognized me.”
“I always thought your voice sounded familiar,” Evan said.
“What are you talking about? Do you know him?” Jade asked.
“Of course I know him,” Evan said without taking his eyes off the man. He turned back to Jade and added, “He saved my life years ago.”
The man held out his hand. “Face to face at last, Agent Flynt.”
Evan couldn’t help but grin, and he also gave out a small breath of what sounded like relief.
“Excuse me,” Jade inserted. “Would one of you like to fill me in?”
Evan turned to Jade. “Walker, meet Jack James.”
Jade had a puzzled look on his face but shook the man’s hand regardless.
Jack looked at Evan and sighed. “Damn, Evan, how long has it been? You look like shit.”
Evan laughed and wiped his eyes. “I can’t believe it was you this whole time. How come you never told me?”
“Come on, Flynt, you know the rules.”
“Yeah, I do.”
Jack walked behind his desk, opened a drawer, and pulled out a bottle. “I believe brandy is your drink of choice.”
Evan started to drool and looked at Jade. “Make that twice he has saved my life.”
“So, what was so damn important that you had to press that goddamn device, Flynt?” Jack asked as he poured the drink. “You know that thing is not a toy.”
“Jack, it’s Laura Brock.”
Jack offered a drink to Jade, who refused. He just stood there, confused and not saying a word as the two men spoke.
“Ah, little Laura Brock. She’s been apprehended. They’re bringing her in now,” Jack informed them. “She was such a sweet little kid.”
“Do you know about her being Siman’s daughter?” Jade asked.
“We just found out when you found out.”
“Can we safely assume that you know what she is capable of?” Jade pressed.
Evan cut in before Jack could answer. “How was she kept a secret? I mean, the project was so informative. How was she overlooked?”
Jack sat down and became more serious. “Have a seat guys.”
Both Jade and Evan looked around and didn’t see any chairs. Jack took a remote control out of his desk and pressed a button. The floor opened up in two different areas next to each other and up came two white leather chairs. The men looked at each other, impressed, and proceeded to sit down.
“Look, Mr. Walker,” Jack began in a quiet, comforting tone. “There was no sign of Lily at the schoolhouse. If she was there, Laura moved her before we got there. We don’t know where her location is, but we are doing everything we can to find her so we can get her to safety.”
Jade was pleasantly surprised at the man’s generosity despite not hearing what he wanted to hear. “What can I do to help?”
Jack looked at both men in silence for a second. “I’ll get right to it. Have either of you ever heard of the Black Skull?”
Jade looked at Evan and then back at Jack. He shook his head.
Evan put his head up and began to think. “I’ve heard of it before, but I don’t know anything about it. Isn’t it some type of ancient African artifact?”
“Well,” Jack started, “to put it simply, the Black Skull is the other project. You had the war on extreme violence and the other was the protection of the Black Skull.”
Jade chuckled in disbelief. “The protection of the Black Skull?”
“How long has that been in place?” Evan asked.
“Well, the myth of the Black Skull has been around for centuries,” Jack replied. “There is much speculation of what the skull could do, but the only thing anybody cared about was that whoever had possession of it would have great power. Nobody was ever able to find it for as long as the myth existed; however, it was found in 1942, buried deep in a desert in western Africa. It was thought to only be a mythical artifact until it was found. It was brought to the states for study.”
“Who found it?” Jade asked.
Jack looked at Evan. “He was a young explorer by the name of Gregory Patrick.”
Evan’s eyes shot up at Jack. “Did you say Gregory Patrick?” When Jack smiled, Evan looked over at Jade. “That was my grandfather!”
“Yes,” Jack said. “He was very young when he found it, and similar to your father, he dedicated his life to discovering what it could do. It became an obsession, and it is now the reason we’re all here doing what we’re doing. It’s the key to everything.”
Jade stood up and began to walk around. “Okay, so what does that have to do with us?”
“It has everything to do with you, both of you,” Jack responded. “It is the source of your power and ability. It was the source of Siman’s power. It’s the source of Laura’s power, and soon, your daughter’s power.”
Jade’s head shot around and he looked at Jack.
“Yes, I know you’re having a daughter. Remember, we see everything,” Jack said.
Jack took the same remote control and pushed another button. On his white wall appeared a small video screen. With the push of another button, the screen enlarged and filled up almost the entire wall. It was the room where Laura held Jade captive. As Jack continued to hit buttons, more locations appeared on the screen. He must have had a dozen, including the locations of Jade’s visions.
“If you have known everything, where the hell were you when we were getting our asses kicked by Siman?” Jade demanded.
“Walker, you have to understand. We have a certain set of rules here. This is a dangerous game we’re playing. The project was given to Agent Flynt to handle, and you were chosen for whatever reason to be a part of it. Whether it was with evil intentions or not, you are part of this, and there is only one way out.”
“I’m not interested in your rules,” Jade said, becoming agitated. “I’m only interested in finding Lily and my baby.
“I understand,” Jack said.
“And since we’re on the topic of rules, how do you explain that bastard, Robert Hurst?”
“That guy was a whack job. He was in way over his head from the start. Yes, he was Evan’s father’s partner, but he turned traitor. You killed him, he’s dead, end of story.”
“Let’s get back to this skull thing,” Evan said. “What do you mean, it holds all of their power? And why the hell after forty years am I just hearing about it now?”
Jack gave Evan a look of disbelief. “Do you really need to ask that question? Didn’t you ever wonder how everything we did was possible? For the love of God, Evan, use your head! GPS in 1944! The ability to teleport! Both projects had to remain a secret. The leader of the Black Skull Protection knows just as much about the vision children as you know about them; nothing.”
“Why did you decide to tell us now?” Jade asked.
Evan stopped Jade and turned his attention to Jack. “Wait. Where is this Black Skull now?”
“We don’t know,” Jack responded. “It was moved a few months ago, and we were never told where it went. That was my decision. Only three people know where it is. Two of them only know the vicinity. There is only one other that could potentially know the exact location. We’re trying to contact him now.”
Jade stood up. “Wait a minute. This doesn’t add up. How could only one person know where this Black Skull is when you clearly have surveillance everywhere regarding the projects?” Jade asked suspiciously.
“I didn’t say I did,” Jack responded. “I don’t grant access of surveillance to the Black Skull Protection, and that includes me. It would be too risky; hence the name of the project, Black Skull Protection. The less that we all know, the safer we’ll be.”
“Why have surveillance on my life and the vision project?” Jade asked.
Jack stood up and glanced down at his desk, clearly getting frustrated. “Look, Mr. Walker, you had to kill a person, and they had to protect something. There is a big difference.”
Evan got up and put his hand on Jade’s shoulder who, in turn, looked in his direction. “Jade, it’s alright. Just sit down and listen.”
Jade sat back down as did the other men.
“I’m sure you’re familiar with the group called the Black Skulls,” Jack said to Jade.
Jade turned his head and thought for a minute. “It doesn’t ring a bell.”
Jack hit a button on the remote again. “Maybe this will refresh your memory.”
The three men turned their attention to the wall with the big screen. Jade watched in shock as it was showing a video feed of the time in Texas when he killed five men in an alley. They were attacking the woman who came forward at the infamous press conference of Robert Hurst, the day Siman died. The video was Jade’s point of view, which made it more unsettling to watch.
“We’ve had surveillance on this group for a while,” Jack said after the video stopped. “They formed their gang about six months ago with the goal of finding the Black Skull; hence their names, the Black Skulls. We don’t know how they got word of it. They have been forming groups all over the country, and they’re getting larger by the day. And I’m afraid they’re not too happy with you since you killed five of their members.”
“Do they have any clue where this Black Skull is?” Evan asked.
“I’m not sure,” Jack replied. “All I know is that if they do get the skull, it would make your forty year battle with M. Sebastian Siman and Robert Hurst seem like a day at the spa.”
Jade jumped out of his seat. “Hold on a minute. We don’t have time for this, Jack. I need to find Lily. That is my only priority! I don’t really care about this skull.”
Jack stood up, as did Evan. “Listen to me, Walker,” Jack said. “You need to understand. If this group gains possession of the skull, you can kiss your woman and baby bye-bye. You think one Siman was bad? Imagine thousands just like him!”
“So, if they get the skull, they’ll have the ability of the vision?” Evan asked.
Jack’s voice remained calm. “Even though the skull is the source of the vision, we’re not really sure if it can actually enable someone instantly. What we are sure of is that we really don’t want to find out. That is why it needs to stay protected.” He looked at Jade and added, “It’s time for these two projects to merge. We have to—” He was interrupted by a knock on his door. “What!” he yelled, becoming agitated.
The door opened and in came Marcus Johnson who was panicking. “Master, we have a situation.”
Jade couldn’t help but chuckle at the whole master thing.
“What’s the problem?” Jack snapped.
Marcus handed him a small piece of paper, and Jack proceeded to read it. As he was reading, he fell into his chair and all color left his face.
“What is it, Jack?” Evan asked.
Jack looked up at Marcus and then at his wall with the video feeds. “This is impossible, Johnson!”
“Jack, what’s going on?” Evan repeated, his voice louder this time.
Jack ignored Evan again. “There were over a hundred armed men! How the hell did this happen?”
Jade couldn’t help but try to predict what they were talking about. He had a very bad feeling, and he hoped that feeling wasn’t confirmed as being accurate, but it was.
The paused video feed on the wall screen suddenly turned to static. All four men’s attention was brought to the wall which was once a clear and vivid image. The screen suddenly began to show half-second-long distorted images. Jack looked at his remote control and started pounding on buttons. Nothing was happening.
“Good evening, gentlemen,” Laura said as she appeared on the screen.
Jade’s mouth dropped open as her black eyes stared into the screen.
“That was good, Agent Shlynt. It took a lot of balls to push your little device, but it took even more to escape. I guess I can credit Walker for that one. Good job, Walker.”
Jack started to speak but was shushed by Jade who walked closer to the screen.
“What do you want, Laura?” Jade asked.
“Walker, she can’t hear you,” Evan said.
“Yes, she can,” Jade said.
Evan looked over at Jack who returned the concerned look.
“What do I want? I want what you want. I want that skull,” Laura responded.
“How the hell did you—” Jack began.
“I don’t like him,” Laura interrupted. “Tell him to stop speaking.”
Jade thought to himself, hoping Laura would hear him. “Laura, what do you want with the skull?”
“Good. You’re finally catching on,” Laura said, smiling.
Jack started speaking to Jade but Evan shushed him. “Let him be, Jack. If anyone can get through to her, it’s him.”
“Walker, the skull is the key to our power,” she informed him. “In the wrong hands, it could be devastating to us.”
“To us? There is no us. We have an evil psychotic bitch and a guy who is very unlucky.”
“Soon to be three of us. Now, Walker, once again you have two options; one, you help me track down the Black Skull, or two, I’ll find it on my own and you die. I’ve decided to spare your life because I need your help. You have twenty-four hours to decide.” Laura paused and looked at Jack. “Nice try with your army, James. I almost broke a sweat.”
The feed went dead and went back to the normal paused footage.
“This is bad,” Jack whispered.
“If she gets her hand on that skull, we’re fucked!” Evan said. “If what you said about the skull’s power is true, she is the last person we want to have it.”
“Unless …” Jade started to say.
Jack became intrigued. “Unless what?”
“We find it first,” Jade finished.
“What can you do for us?” Evan asked Jack.
“Well, I can try to get good surveillance on the skulls.” He lost focus and yelled, “Jesus! My army is dead, by the hand of one woman!” He looked at Jade. “What kind of power does she have?”
“I’m not sure yet,” Jade answered. “But she’s already making Siman look like a helpless child.”
Evan looked at Jade. “Why didn’t you tell me she could read your mind?” Evan asked. “That’s what was happening, right?”
“She can read yours also, but she has only done it when she is in sight of someone,” Jade replied. “You should be safe as long as you stay away from her.”
Marcus chimed in. “And if you can’t stay away?”
Jack glared at Marcus.
Marcus put his hands up. “Sorry, Master,” he said shamelessly, hurrying out of the room.
“Okay, Walker, let’s say that you’re right about this Laura woman. She can obviously defend herself, but what about you? If necessary, can you take her out?”
Jade shook his head. “Not a chance in hell.”
“What do we do first, Jack?” Evan asked.
“We need to get you and the other project leader together. I’ll continue to track him down and have a group bring him in. In the meantime, watch your backs. The Black Skulls are everywhere, and they’re growing stronger by the day. They’re masters of incognito.”
Jade and Evan began to leave the room. As Jade was about to reach the door, he had a familiar feeling. He turned around and faced Jack. “May I sit down?”
“Of course. Are you alright?” Jack asked, concerned.
“He’s fine. This is normal,” Evan assured him.
Jade sat down in the chair. “This isn’t normal, period. If I survive, I’ll see you guys soon.”
Jack watched in awe as Jade became lifeless, eyes turned red.
Chapter 3:
Hiding out
As Jade entered another infamous vision, he was becoming very frustrated. It was almost inevitable that he would have one at the absolute worst time. He figured that after he rid the world of Siman and Robert, they would become a little bit more convenient, but they never did. He would always be in the middle of something when he would go; whether it was an argument with Lily, carrying something heavy—resulting in taking it with him—or when he was even going to the bathroom. The automatic vision didn’t happen as often as they did when Siman was alive, but when they did, he was extremely annoyed.
When he entered the destination, he was a little confused. He was in a desert. It was blistering hot, and he couldn’t see anything for what looked like miles. He couldn’t help but wonder if there was some type of connection with this vision and the Black Skull he just learned about. Since he was in a desert and the skull was found in a desert, he couldn’t help but wonder.
The sky was bright blue, and the sun felt like it was right next to him, literally. He looked down and the ground was filled with hard, gray sand. It didn’t make sense to him that someone would be in danger of extreme violence out here. He moved on regardless.
He walked for a good ten minutes before the heat really started to get to him. Even though he found himself wearing a sleeveless tee, shorts and sandals, he was starting to feel the effects of heat exhaustion and sunburn. He was short of breath, and he felt like he was running out of sweat. As he put his hands on his knees to try and catch a breath, he finally noticed someone walking toward him in the distance. His first thought was another encounter with his mother, similar to the one he had on the beach four months earlier.
As the image got closer, he put his head down briefly and stood up slowly. When he made it to an upright position, he realized who it was. He put his hands on his waist in disappointment and shook his head as she got closer and closer. He thought maybe he would transport closer, but he figured he would wait and try to think of a plan. Being in the middle of nowhere, he was very nervous about what Laura might do to him.
As she got within arms reach, she pulled a water bottle out of the back pocket of her cut-off jean mini-skirt. Even though Jade now knew that she was the epitome of evil, he couldn’t help but stare at her feet and slowly move his eyes up the infamous body of the goddess.
Wearing sandals herself, she had freshly shaved legs, the extremely short cut-off jean mini-skirt he always fantasized about, and a white, practically see through button down shirt that was open and tied in a knot just above her pierced belly button. Her hair was down and wet as if she just got out of a pool. Jade even regretfully thought that her black eyes made her look hotter. As she handed him the bottle, she said in her familiar flirtatious sarcastic tone, “Like what you see?”
He ignored the water bottle gesture. “You’re still not ready for me,” he said coldly and mockingly.
“Walker, as it turns out, I really do need you alive, for now.”
Jade started to chuckle as he shook his head. “Oh yeah, why is that?”
Laura put the water bottle in his face and instructed him to drink. Since it felt like his tongue was burning, he took the bottle and drank the whole thing.
Laura began to walk and Jade followed. “So what gave you the change of heart, Laura?”
“I didn’t have a change of heart. I would still love to kill you for what you did to me, but we have bigger problems. Before we start talking about your pending death, I need your help.”
Jade put his hands up. “Oh, that’s sounds fair. I help you and then I get to die!” he yelled.
“Take what you can get, Walker. How big of a sacrifice are you willing to make for your daughter and her mother?”
Jade stopped walking. “I would do anything.”
“That’s what I thought. If you help me, they may be able to stay alive,” Laura responded.
“What do you need from me?” Jade asked without thinking twice.
Laura stopped and looked at him. “Look, I understand that you’re the vision child, and you were made to be this big badass crime fighter. But there are some things in this world that you can’t handle. So, what you need to do is simple, just do what I say when I say it. If you can do that, we may get out of this alive.”
“Is that all?”
“And don’t piss me off. People change their minds often.”
“Why didn’t you just tell me this a few minutes ago?” Jade asked curiously.
Laura got close to him. “I think I know where the skull is, and I need your help to find it and protect it.”
Jade jumped back. “Where is it? We need to tell Jack and Evan.”
“Jade, are you listening to me? You heard the ‘master’. If the Black Skulls find out where it is, it’s bye-bye world. I’m sorry, but I am not going to risk my life for an incompetent organization. Besides, I don’t trust those SKP fuckers as far as I could throw them.”
“So, I have to keep this a secret? Why should I trust you? You kidnapped Lily and held me hostage.”
“If you want Lily to survive, yes, you’ll keep it a secret. As for the other thing, well, let’s just say I have my reasons and leave it at that. You especially have to keep it from the SKP, especially Agent Flynt. They know more than you realize.”
Jade looked down. “Why the evil act, Laura?”
“Who said it was an act? I will never forget what you and Lily did to me. One way or the other, you’ll pay for it.” She then disappeared.
Jack stared at Evan as Jade sat in the chair in his familiar catatonic state. “What can we expect from this Laura woman?” Jack looked at the now black screen on his wall. “I see she already disabled Jade’s vision camera.”
Evan shook his head, trying to find an answer. “I don’t know, Jack, but if everything written by my father was correct regarding the ability being hereditary, then we have a major problem.”
“Do we even know for sure that she is really Siman’s daughter?”
“Well, the power that she appears to have makes me think so. Obviously, my first thought was that she was lying, but …” Evan paused. “I just don’t know. I mean, she can read our minds, and she took out over a hundred SKP armed force members.”
Jack nodded in Jade’s direction. “How’s he doing?”
As Evan looked over at Jade, he remained silent.
“Evan, what’s the matter?”
“I always had confidence that he would find a way to defeat Siman and he did. I don’t think he’ll have a chance in hell against Laura if what my father said about that kind of power is true.” He returned his gaze. “I have a very bad feeling about everything. I don’t feel right keeping this from him.”
“Evan, if Walker knew that I’m not your ‘connection’, he would freak out. We can’t let him know about this.”
“Well, Jack,” Evan said. “He’s not as dumb as he looks. He will figure out everything soon enough. I just don’t know how long I can keep this up. The Black Skulls are growing too fast, and I don’t know how much longer I can hold him off before Walker has to deal with him.”
“Let it go, Evan. It’s for the best. Now, do you still have the book?”
Evan nodded. “I do. It’s locked up, safe.”
Jack became silent for a second and sat back in his chair. He rubbed his eyes with both of his hands. “How about the side effects?” he asked.
“What about them?”
“Is he still having them? You know; hallucinations, flashbacks, and ultra-violent tendencies?”
“As far as I know, he hasn’t had any side effects since the Siman saga ended four months ago.” Evan continued to stare at Jack and changed the subject. “How did all of this happen? I mean, with you? I don’t understand. You must have known my father.”
Jack poured them both another glass of brandy. “I’ve known your father my whole life. We were best friends in high school.”
Evan couldn’t believe it. “Are you serious?”
“As a heart attack,” Jack responded. “You didn’t know me when you were in the ambulance because I hadn’t seen your dad since before you were born. That was my first time meeting you. He tracked me down when he got this project running and asked me to be his secret assistant.”
Evan was intrigued. “Secret assistant? What about Hurst?”
Jack laughed. “Your father had a gut feeling about that guy. At first, they were good friends and compatible colleagues, but your father noticed an attitude shift and soon couldn’t trust him enough to take on the task as the master head of the SKP. As you now know, his hunch was correct.”
Evan started to become a little agitated. “It never occurred to you to share this information with me?”
“First of all, I didn’t know about Hurst’s plans. He covered his tracks very well, and it even fooled us down here. But all three of us; you, me, and the other leader, had specific instructions from your father. Your instructions were in the form of a book.”
“What about the other project?”
“The other project’s instructions were in a scroll.”
“A scroll? Are you kidding me?” Evan yelled in surprise.
“My instructions were verbal. Your father didn’t want anybody to know that I was involved, especially in written record, but he created the emergency device in case of an Armageddon-like catastrophe, which he predicted was inevitable. What your father knew was, and still is, beyond belief. The skull had to be protected; protected to the point that it required security beyond all imagination. I don’t even know where it is. Even though the two special protection members know the general vicinity for security purposes, only that leader knows exactly where it is, or at least we hope.”
“Why didn’t my father just destroy it if he knew the risks?” Evan asked, curious.
“There is only one way to destroy the skull.”
As Evan began to ask how, Jade jumped up out of his chair.
“Walker!” Evan yelled as he also jumped out of his chair.
Out of breath, Jade began to frantically look around the room.
“Mr. Walker, are you alright?” Jack asked.
Jade shot his head toward Jack and simply stared at him without saying anything.
“After months of visions, you would think you could handle it by now,” Jack said sarcastically.
Evan knew there was something off. “Walker, what happened?”
Jade ignored him and grabbed the bottle from Jack’s desk. He poured a small glass and shot it down, followed by a small frustrated groan.
“Walker!” Evan yelled.
Jade glanced at him. “She needs to be stopped!” he said quietly, his head down.
“Laura?” Evan uttered.
Before Jade could answer, Laura appeared on the wall again as the three men looked up in astonishment. She had the same outfit on, and she still appeared to be in the desert. “So, what do you say to my little proposition, Mr. Walker?” she asked, smiling at them.
“You said twenty-four hours!” Jack bellowed.
“Didn’t I tell him to stop talking?” she quickly responded.
“I’m not helping you,” Jade yelled.
“If you release Lily, we’ll discuss it,” Evan added, also yelling.
Laura gave a flirtatious giggle. “Was I talking to you?” she said coldly.
Evan smiled back. “Listen, you little psycho! I’m going to …” He was stopped by Laura’s finger to her lips, followed by her trademark shush. Evan was a little taken aback when he realized he could no longer speak.
Jack and Jade stared at Evan, shocked that even though his lips were moving, there was no sound.
“That’s better,” she said. She then looked back at Jade. “So, what’s it going to be, Walker?”
At this point, Evan was panicking. He was stumbling around the room like a man possessed. Even though there was no humor in the situation, Jade and Jack couldn’t help but think it was a little funny.
Jade looked back up at the screen. “Tell me where Lily is and then we’ll talk.”
Laura stared at the screen with a now emotionless face. “The library. Be there in twenty minutes!”
Jade smiled. “I don’t want to wait that long. I’ll be there in fifteen.”
She then blew Jade a kiss, winked, and disappeared.
The screen went back to normal again, and Evan was suddenly yelling gibberish. When he realized he had a voice again, he looked at Jade. “Where the hell did that come from?” he yelled.
Jade simply shook his head.
“How did this happen, Evan?” Jack demanded. “Haven’t you had surveillance on her since she was five?”
“I don’t know, Jack!” Evan shouted. “It’s obvious she’s some sort of demon mastermind that has some type of mind control as well. This is not my fucking fault!”
“Guys, right now the important thing is getting to Lily,” Jade shouted over them. “I have a green light right now.” He began to walk out. “I’m going to the library.”
“Like hell you are. We need you to find that skull!” Jack ordered.
“The skull can wait,” Evan said. “We need to deal with Laura first. Walker can handle the Black Skulls if they make a move.”
Jack became more serious. “Look, the skull is the main source of the vision children’s power. It needs to be protected from everyone. The Black Skulls are on a war path, and Laura also wants a piece of it. If the skulls get to it, they’ll have power that we can only dream of. If Laura gets to it, I don’t even want to go there. The skull needs to be protected, at any cost!”
“Why don’t you just destroy the goddamn thing when you find the leader?” Jade yelled to Jack.
Jack looked at Evan. “To answer your earlier question, the only way to destroy the skull is to destroy the ability of vision. We can reverse it on you, Walker, but we can’t with Laura because she was born with it.”
“Okay then, we’ll find a way to kill Laura, reverse my ability, and then destroy the freaking thing,” Jade suggested. “Then they’ll be nobody else alive with the ability and we can all move on.”
Jack gave a long sigh and then glanced back up at Jade. “What about your baby?”
Jade was silenced, as was Evan. Evan looked at Jade with sorrow in his eyes.
“Mr. Walker, you have two options; one, you help bring everyone together to find and protect the skull; or two, four people have to die; Laura, which may not be so easy from what I’ve seen; your child, which right now includes Lily; and yourself.”
Jade stared deep into Jack’s eyes, growing angrier by the second. Jade then glanced over at Evan with a lifeless look on his face. He looked back at Jack. “I choose neither. There has to be another way. There always is.” He returned his gaze to Evan. “I’m going to get Lily and my baby!” He stormed out of the room.
“Give him time to come around,” Evan advised Jack.
Jack picked up his phone. “Let him leave,” he ordered. Jack hung up the phone. “What can we expect now?”
“Bring your people in,” Evan responded. “I’ll take care of Walker. In the meantime, don’t let anyone enter or leave this building.”
They shook hands and Evan left.
As Jade was escorted back to the main staircase, his mind was racing. He knew, deep down inside, that he needed to do the right thing, and that was to find and protect the Black Skull, but his emotions were getting the best of him. He wouldn’t be able to focus on such an important task if Lily and his unborn child weren’t safe. Even though Laura said she would spare them with Jade’s cooperation, he didn’t fully believe her; however, something about what she said about the SKP felt believable. He wasn’t quite sure if he could trust them. It made his skepticism about the place a little more plausible.
He had just made it to the top of the staircase when he heard the massive metal door below him open. He turned around and noticed Evan walking swiftly up the stairs. Jade turned back around and tried to figure out how he was going to get out of the hole.
As Evan made it to him, he took out his phone and pressed a couple of buttons. The two men still hadn’t spoken at this point, but it was clear that they both knew what the other was thinking. As the floor began to move up, Evan called out, “What do you want me to do?”
“Try not to get killed,” Jade responded, surprised at what Evan asked.
As they made it back to the plain, they exited the crack in the ground which instantly began to move back to its original state. This time, Jade was prepared so he was able to stand on his feet.
“You’re really going to the library, huh?”
“What do you think?”
“What happened in that vision, Walker?”
Jade bowed his head in shame. Even though he knew that keeping Evan in the dark wasn’t what he wanted, he didn’t necessarily regret it. It was potentially one less headache. “You’ll find out soon enough.” They walked to the car. “I don’t have time to get there this way. You need to stay here and out of sight until I return.” He put his head back and closed his eyes. If I return.
Jade arrived in the men’s room stall of the Ringford University Library. He slowly exited out of the room, hoping he wouldn’t have to pass too many people. He threw on his sunglasses to hide his eyes from everyone and began to walk around the building, looking for Laura.
He heard a little commotion from the back office which got his attention. It didn’t seem to faze any of the students in the library, but it definitely caught his attention. He hurried to the back office when he noticed that the room was empty. He looked at where the hidden door was, and it was a little more revealed than he would have liked to see. To avoid the stairs and giving away the door’s location to people in the library, Jade disappeared and reappeared in the main room of the hidden space.
“Glad you decided to make it,” Laura greeted.
“Jesus Christ!” he yelled as he was practically knocked over from the startle.
“Follow me,” she ordered as she turned around and began to head to the back room.
Jade’s eyes were focused on Laura’s exposed legs. He couldn’t help but have guilty thoughts of the both of them, together. She was now wearing a short, bright red summer dress, similar to the one she was wearing when Jade thought she had died.
Laura began to laugh a little as Jade again tried to clear his head of any thoughts that could be used against him. “In your dreams, Walker.”
Jade couldn’t help but respond to the confidence killing statement. “Then why the sexy outfits?”
Laura glanced at him with her big black eyes. “It helps me get what I want.”
Jade laughed in a disbelieving tone.
“You’re here, aren’t you?” she reminded him. “Here we are,” Laura said as they approached the door. She shot him an evil look. “Don’t try anything stupid.”
She opened the door and Jade slowly walked in, passing Laura, not really fearing what she could do to him while standing behind him. His only thought was making sure that Lily was safe. As he glanced at the bed, he saw a woman who appeared to be resting comfortably in the bed he and Lily once shared. His heart started to beat a little faster when he saw Lily. She was sleeping and appeared to be in good condition. He walked to her bedside and sat on a stool waiting for him.
“Lily?” he uttered in a hushed whisper. She remained asleep as he put his hand on her forehead. “Lily, it’s me,” he said in a louder voice.
After a couple of seconds, she slowly began to open her eyes. Jade looked behind him and saw Laura standing by the door, her face void with emotion as she stared at him. He looked back at Lily whose eyes were now fully opened. He smiled as she turned her head in his direction. She gave him a slight smile. “Jade?” she whispered, immediately falling back into unconsciousness.
Jade bowed his head. “Why are you doing this?” he asked loudly.
Laura strolled toward the bedside. “Because it needs to be done.”
Jade stood up and turned around quickly. “You need to stop and get over this payback bullshit!”
Laura stepped closer him. “You really have no idea what’s going on, do you? I thought your intelligence was increased when you had the Astophetinline put into your brain.”
“What the fuck are you talking about, Laura?”
Laura walked by Lily. “Your time is up. What’s it going to be? Are you going to help me or not?”
Jade had no idea what to think. He suddenly felt a rush unlike anything he ever felt before. His body and mind went on auto-pilot. He walked over to Laura by the night stand next to Lily’s bed. “Why the hell should I help you find this skull?”
To Jade’s utter surprise, Laura started rubbing her hand on Lily’s forehead in a loving way. “Because if you don’t, we all die.”
He suddenly grabbed Laura by the back of the head and threw her across the room into the wall face first. As Laura hit the ground, both her and Jade were completely shocked. She sat on the ground, staring at Jade while slowly wiping the blood off her mouth. She looked at him, flabbergasted at what just occurred. Jade walked over to her and knelt down. “Did I find a weakness in the almighty powerful Laura Siman?”
Laura giggled and licked the blood off of her fingertips as she slowly stood up. “Not a chance.” She then punched him in the chest which sent him over the bed and into the other wall, back first. As he hit the ground, he had a sharp pain in his chest and began to cough up blood.
Laura walked over to him slowly. “Trying to clear your mind are we, Walker?” she eerily asked.
Jade looked at the ground with the piercing pain in his chest. “You still care about her,” he said quietly, knowing full well that Laura could hear him. “She made you vulnerable!”
Laura laughed out loud. “It was a lucky shot, Walker.”
Jade eased off the floor as he was starting to gain a little confidence. He walked over and stood next to Laura as he once again tried to blank his mind, hoping his thoughts would come out as words before actually allowing it to go through her head.
“You two were best friends. You were like sisters,” he said quietly as he looked at a sleeping Lily. “She was there for you when your mom died. Her family took you in with love and respect.”
Jade continued as he was beginning to mentally calm down. Laura stood in silence, also staring at Lily.
“Did you see the way she reacted when she saw you dangling? Did you see how she tried to take care of your bloody corpse at the hotel? It nearly killed her! She would have done anything to save your life. She risked her own life to come with me even though there was a high probability that she would die.” He paused for a minute and looked at the ground. “When she set your father on fire, I remember exactly what she said: ‘This is for Laura’.”
Laura remained silent as Jade kept going.
“She visited your gravesite every single day and would tell you how her day was. You were supposed to be her child’s godmother. She loved you like no other and I bet if she were awake right now, she would love and forgive you for everything, without question.”
Jade smashed Laura square in the face with a left elbow, sending her flat on her back. Jade looked down at her with a slight smile as Laura had her hand over her right eye.
Jade looked down. “She also feels pain. You poor baby.”
Laura remained on the ground with a disappointed look on her face. “I’m impressed, Walker. But I think you need to know a little secret.”
Intrigued, Jade stood over her, struggling to remain confident. “Oh really?” he asked.
Suddenly from behind him, he heard Lily. “Jade, it’s okay.”
He quickly turned around and saw Lily lying in the bed with her eyes wide open. He ran to her side. “Lily!”
“Jade, you have to help her,” she whimpered.
“Lily, never mind her,” Jade said. “I have to get you out of here!”
Lily grabbed his wrist. “No, Jade.” As Laura stood up, Lily looked at her. “She’s not going to hurt me.”
Jade looked back at Laura who was still staring at Lily like she was her sworn enemy. Though she kept her eyes focused on Lily, she spoke to Jade. “We need that skull or we all die! What part of that do you not understand?” She moved next to Jade. “I can’t do it by myself.”
Jade laughed out loud. “Bullshit! You took out a freaking army. You can’t handle a few gang members? Give me a break.”
“A few gang members?” Laura retorted. “Within a few weeks, there will be thousands! Thousands of people will have access to great, unimaginable power. As a result, they’ll take over the world. They’ll kill all of us and everybody that’s not a loyal member of their gang.”
“Wasn’t that your plan, to take over the world?”
“No, it wasn’t.”
“Then why the hell should I help you? Even if I did, you’re still going to kill us.”
Laura looked up. “Yeah, you’re right. I guess I have no other choice!” She quickly took out Jade’s hatchet and held it to Lily’s throat.
Lily held her breath and closed her eyes, clearly terrified.
“Stop! Wait!” Jade yelled.
“Walker, if you don’t help me find that fucking skull, your new family dies! I’m done playing games with you! I told you I think I know where it is, and if we don’t find it before they do—”
“What do you care if Lily dies?” Jade interrupted. “You’ve been messing with us from the very beginning!”
“Walker, there are more important things right now than my motives or your relationship with Lily. You need to help me. Like I said, if you don’t, you will die, I will die, and they will die. If you want them to live, you’ll suck it up and cooperate. What do I have to do to get it through your thick fucking skull? WE WILL ALL DIE!”
Lily became slightly agitated but remained soft spoken. “Jade, you have to. This is the only hope for our baby’s survival. You need to help Laura. I’ll be safe here. She won’t let anything happen to me as long as I carry this baby. You have to go. Go find the skull. It’s the only way. I’ll be fine.”
Laura was looking at Lily as she fell back asleep.
Jade just stared at Laura.
“You found my one weakness, Walker.” She then turned to Jade. “But not for long. Now that you know it, it’s gone.”
She started to walk out of the room when Scott came barreling in. “Guys! What’s going on down here? I heard yelling. Jade, what have you gotten yourself into now? Who’s that girl in the bed?” He looked at Laura. “Who are you? How did you get in here? What’s going on?”
Laura grabbed Scott by the face and slammed his head into the wall by the door. He fell on the ground, knocked out cold. Laura looked back at Jade. “If you help me get the skull, I’ll let you live peacefully.”
“I just don’t know if I can trust you,” he said.
She took one more glance at Lily. “Then I guess it’s over.”
She walked out of the room, leaving Jade behind. As she walked out, she couldn’t help but wonder how the hell Jade landed two hits. She humored Jade by telling him that he found a weakness but he hadn’t. Laura’s only fear was now a reality.
Once again, Jade was stuck not knowing what was going on or what the hell he should do. He was stuck with one of the hardest decisions he was ever forced to make. To save his family, he had to make a deal with the devil, and it would most likely cost him his life either way.
Chapter 4:
The Black Skull
The Sahara Desert: Winter, 1942
“Sir, we’ve been walking for miles. There’s nothing out here!”
“Patience is a virtue, my friend. It’s out here. I can feel it.”
“With all due respect, sir, we’ve been out here for weeks. Something should have turned up by now. Can we face reality that this thing is just a myth?”
“I will find that artifact or my name isn’t Gregory Patrick.”
As Gregory Patrick and his crew of three hiked through the intense heat of the Sahara desert, the crew’s patience was wearing thin. They were hot, thirsty, burned, and most of all, homesick. They had spent the last five years dedicating their lives in search for something they weren’t convinced was even real.
“Dr Smith, just up ahead is our destination,” Gregory yelled.
“You’ve said that about six times this week, sir,” Dr. Smith replied.
“Harry, just get the stuff ready,” Dr. Brock chimed in.
“Why are we even looking for this thing anyway? We’re not even sure it exists,” Dr. Jones yelled out.
“Pessimism never got any of the great explorers what they wanted,” Gregory said. He stopped short and held up his hand, signaling his team to stop.
“What is it, sir?” Dr. Jones asked.
Gregory gave a loud shush and continued to look around. “It’s here! Take your positions.”
As the three doctors eagerly got into their positions, they took out their shovels and began to dig a large square shape in the sand as Gregory watched on. He couldn’t take his eyes off the ground as the three continued to dig frantically.
“Another six feet and we’ll be there! Move a little faster people. Time is being wasted.”
The three doctors began to dig deeper and faster. Luckily, there hadn’t been too much wind around because the last five times they dug, it was like they were digging to nothing. The wind kept on putting the sand back, and then some.
After forty-five minutes of intense digging, Dr. Smith stopped. “It’s no use. It’s not here,” he told Gregory, out of breath.
“It’s here. Keep going,” Gregory responded without taking his eyes off the hole.
“Sir, I think we have something!” Dr. Brock yelled as she slammed the tip of her shovel into the ground. It kept making a banging noise, like it was hitting something solid. “Guys, over here!”
All four of them were now at Dr. Brock’s section of the hole, digging around the solid device. “That’s it!” Gregory yelled. “We found it!”
After another half an hour of digging around what appeared to be a large metal box, it was now almost completely exposed. “We have to get it out of there,” Dr. Brock said.
“That thing must weigh over a hundred pounds!” Dr. Jones replied.
Dr. Brock put her hands on the side of the box and began to lift with all of her strength. Dr. Jones’ assessment was incorrect because the box came out of the sand with ease and must have weighed no more than five pounds. The box flew out of the hole and knocked Dr. Brock off balance, causing her to fall backwards.
As the two other men laughed at her, Gregory grabbed onto the box, his eyes beaming with excitement. “We found it! I did it! Now, we go home and open it!” he said excitedly.
“Um … Sir, why don’t we open it now?” Dr. Brock asked. “What if it’s not what we think it is?”
“Oh, this is it. The object inside this box is going to change the world, my friends. Now, let’s go home.”
As the three doctors looked at each other in sheer disappointment, they began their three week long hike back to civilization.
About a month later, the team arrived back at the residence of Gregory Patrick in southern Utah, where he lived with his wife, Katrina, and two children, Steve and Evan. At the request of her husband, Katrina and the two children were going to leave the house for a few days so the crew could work without interruption.
Once his wife and children got into the car to get ready to leave, Gregory turned to his co-workers. “Are you ready?”
Excitedly, they all agreed and Gregory began to open the box which had been sealed carelessly. When he got the box open, he started to smile as he looked into the hollow eyes of a shiny, spotless, glowing Black Skull. “Nobody does anything until I say so,” he quietly warned. “The world is now in my hands!”
As he reached to pick up the skull, a little boy came thrashing through the door. “I have to use the bathroom!”
Gregory quickly closed the box. “Evan! Don’t scare me like that!” he yelled. “Why aren’t you with your mother?”
“Mom said to go before we left. She also wanted you to get her necklace from her top drawer for her.”
Frustrated, he left to comply with his wife’s request. While he was exiting the room, he told the team, “Whatever you do, do not touch it!”
Speaking quietly amongst themselves, Dr. Jones, Dr. Smith, and Dr. Brock wondered why they were even involved with a crazy lunatic like Gregory Patrick. They all agreed that he was a man possessed with the need for power. Simple inventions and discoveries were not enough for him. He was driven to have untouchable power and he stopped at nothing to get it. What none of them understood was how this little artifact was going to make it possible.
After a few minutes of verbal skepticism about the case, little Evan came running into the room with his father close behind. While Gregory was apologizing to his team for the sudden interruption, Evan asked, “What’s this Daddy?” He removed the lid from the box and picked up the Black Skull.
“Evan! No!” Gregory yelled as he ran to his son who now held the skull. When he tried to quickly take the skull from the boy, volts of electricity sent him flying across the room.
Before the rest of the team could react, Evan, who was still holding the skull, began to shake profusely. He started to scream and the trembling of his body was distorting the sounds of his crying. The skull’s eyes began to glow. One eye red and the other bright neon black. Evan was staring into the eyes of the skull and his mouth was wide open, only now, he wasn’t screaming. The team ran over and each attempted to pull the skull out of the boy’s hands, only to be met with the same fate, a trip across the room after severe electric shock.
Gregory was no longer affected as he started to get up, staring at his boy. “Evan! What have you done?”
The boy looked in his father’s direction and suddenly, the skull vanished. The boy flew back as if something forceful hit him.
Gregory ran over to his unconscious boy as the others started to get up off the ground. Gregory yelled to his son, trying to revive him. After a few seconds, Gregory turned to his team. “It’s all gone!”
“Sir, we need to help your son!” Dr. Jones bellowed as the others knelt down beside the boy, shaking him and trying to get him to regain consciousness.
“He’ll be fine,” Gregory said in a lifeless tone.
“Sir, what just happened?” Dr. Smith asked, intrigued and shaken up.
“You want to know what just happened?” Gregory bellowed. “We just lost everything!”
“What do you mean, we just lost everything?” Dr. Brock asked, clearly still concerned over the boy. She was sitting next to him with her hands on his chest.
Gregory picked up the coffee table and threw it against the brick wall above the fireplace, completely shattering it. “The power I have searched my whole life for is gone, just like that!”
“Where did it go?” Dr. Jones asked, confused.
Gregory looked at his boy and looked away.
“Sir, are you telling me that—”
He was interrupted by Evan who suddenly woke up and stood. He smiled at his father and the team. “Bye, Daddy,” he said as he nonchalantly walked out the door like nothing ever happened.
“This is impossible, sir!” said Dr Brock.
“Oh, it’s possible,” he responded. “The fate of the world is now in the hands of a ten-year-old boy!”
Present Time
When Laura passed a now unconscious Scott on the floor, Jade turned back and looked at Lily. “I’m going to get you out of here.” He put his hand on her arm and attempted to transport them back to Evan’s home to make her body one again. It wasn’t working. Jade kept trying to concentrate harder and harder, but still nothing. Getting frustrated, he put his arms completely around her and attempted to physically lift her off the bed. He couldn’t even pick her up. It was as if she was pinned down to the bed by an unseen force. He closed his eyes and tried as hard as he could to get them out. When he opened his eyes, he was out, but she wasn’t with him.
“Goddamn it!” he yelled as he came to life in Evan’s car, parked in the plain.
“Walker, what happened?” asked a curious Evan.
“Nothing. Let’s get out of here,” Jade demanded.
“Where are we going?”
“I don’t know. Just drive.”
As the car started to peel away, Laura appeared behind it. She walked around the plain, studying the ground as if she was looking for something. As she walked, she repeatedly stomped her foot in random places and even got down on all fours to closely inspect it. After about five minutes, she dug a tiny hole in the ground with her fingers. When the hole was big enough, she buried both of her hands in the dirt. She took a couple of deep breaths and began to pull. As her grunts became a roar, the ground started to break apart and the entrance hole was forming slowly. Her entire body was shaking and she screamed louder and louder hoping she would gain more strength by doing so.
When she got the ground separated with a width of about two feet. She stood up and caught her breath. She then crawled into the hole and positioned herself so her feet were on one side and her hands were planted solidly on the other. With a more intense scream of rage, she pushed as hard as she could, using both her feet and her hands to push the ground further apart.
As her body was completely stretched out, she dropped into the hole and landed on her feet. She looked down the stairs and walked slowly as she inspected the hallway of spotless metal.
When she made it to the thick metal door on the bottom, she grabbed it by the handle and began to pull. With minimal effort, she pulled the door open, exposing the two robotic security guards. They quickly jumped out of their posts and approached Laura with weapons fully drawn, not saying anything.
Laura walked toward them, and they finally broke their silence. “Don’t move!” they both ordered simultaneously.
She continued to stride toward them and struck them in the throat with open hands simultaneously. They both dropped instantly, and Laura kept walking past them casually like nothing ever happened. She made it to the elevator, entered it, and pushed the down button. As the doors were closing, she blew off her fingernails and stared at the fallen guards.
When the elevator doors opened, Marcus was standing there. “You!” he yelled.
Laura grabbed him and pulled him into the elevator. “Take me to your master, now!” He began to speak but he was silenced by a hand around his neck and a sharp metal blade pointed at his testicles. “Now!” she demanded, leaving no room for argument.
He quickly nodded and pushed the down button. They took the minute ride in silence. When the doors opened, she grabbed Marcus by the back of the neck and pushed him out of the elevator. He held up his hands to the security guards around the room who all looked nervous with their weapons drawn. As Laura stood by, glancing around the room, she had a big smile on her face.
“Lower your weapons. It’s okay,” Marcus called out.
Everyone went back to what they were doing as Laura passed Marcus. “Where is he?” she asked quickly.
“He’s on another floor below us.”
“Take me there.”
“Follow me,” he said nervously. Marcus escorted Laura to the second elevator and took the ride down to the infamous hallway.
As Laura walked behind Marcus, she could feel his fear.
“You’re not getting out of here alive you know,” he warned.
She grabbed him by the back of head. “You do what I say and I’ll let you live,” she whispered in his ear. “And one other thing, tell your precious wife, the dirty little bitch says hello.” She then proceeded to throw him with full force into Jack’s door, causing it to fly off the hinges.
Marcus lied on the ground with a bloody nose, unconscious.
Jack was standing behind his desk, looking as if he expected her. “Ms. Siman.”
Standing in front of Jack’s desk were a dozen security guards, each holding two guns and all twenty-four of them were pointed at Laura.
Jack continued in a confident tone, “You’re not as tough as you thought, are you? Who has the upper hand now?”
Laura cracked her neck and slowly held up her hands as if to surrender. She remained still, her hands in front of her, and stared into Jack James’ eyes.
Undaunted, he refused to look away.
“Wait one second,” she said. “I’ll be right with you.” She reached into the inner pockets of her jacket with both hands. She pulled out eight small metal blades, each about four inches long. She had one in between each finger on both hands.
Marcus looked at her and began to laugh. “Didn’t anyone ever tell you not to bring a knife to a gun fight?”
She instantly began disappearing, reappearing, and swinging. In a matter of seconds, the ceiling, floor, and walls were completely covered in blood with twelve bodies in front of Jack’s desk; all with severe lacerations all over their bodies. No gun shots were ever fired. Laura cleared her throat and wiped her mouth with her bloody jacket sleeve. She tossed the blades to the floor and walked behind the desk to a stunned Jack.
She grabbed him by the chest. Without speaking, she threw him into his computer screen covered wall and took a seat behind his desk. She made herself comfortable by pouring herself a shot of the brandy. She took the shot and proceeded to put her feet up on the desk.
“You have no idea what you’ve done,” Jack said as he got off the ground, clearly in pain.
“Your services are no longer needed here, Master.”
“You can’t do this!” he retorted.
“Try and stop me,” she confidently said. “What are you going to do? Send your almighty powerful army after me?”
He walked behind his desk. He attempted to grab her, only to be stopped by her fist to his eye, sending him back to the ground.
She stood up and helped him to his feet. “Come on, old man. Don’t make me hurt you. Look, I’ll give you this guy’s job.” She pointed at Marcus.
“You’ll have to kill me before you take my job. Regardless, if you kill me, the real boss will have your head.”
Laura laughed. “I’m counting on it!” She took the hatchet out of her back pocket. She was about to swing but then stopped. “Just one question, did you really think I wouldn’t find you?”
Before he could even consider answering, she gave an uppercut slice to his body in one swift motion, practically splitting it in two. More blood sprayed all over her body and the room. Since the room was previously all white, it made the blood look that much brighter. Jack’s body slowly dropped on the floor, quivering. Laura stood over him and glared.
She looked at her body which was completely saturated in blood. “Dammit! This was a new outfit.” She spotted Marcus who was now moving slowly on the floor. She kicked him in the ribs and yelled sarcastically, “Clean up this mess. By the time I get back, I want it back to white. White was a good look in this place.” She kicked him again in the ribs and exited the office. As she walked, she could hear him moaning in discomfort. “Remember what I said,” she yelled. “You’ve officially become my slave.”
She took the elevator up to the main floor where all the workers were. The doors opened and, to everyone’s astonishment, an extremely blood soaked Laura entered the room. She was approached by a man with a gun pointed at her face and yelling some type of language she couldn’t understand. She glanced around, ignoring the man, and noticed that fifty or so men had their weapons drawn to her. Everybody on the floor looked on in silence and shock.
As the man next to her continued to yell in another language, she looked at him and gave her trademark shush with the finger to her lips. The man did become silent but he still looked as if he was yelling. He then started to become more intense and started to shove the gun at her. While still studying the room and everyone in it, she grabbed the man’s gun with him still holding it and slammed it into his face, sending him to the ground. She took the gun and stabbed him through the chest with the barrel, instantly killing him.
“Rule number one,” she said. “English only. I can’t understand that foreign bullshit.”
As more armed guards started to approach her with their weapons pointed, she held up her hands. After a second, everything in the room turned off like she had some type of power over the electricity. All of the maps and grids shut off, the wall images were dark, and anything else that had any type of electric source to it was now off.
Everyone began to scream as shots were instantly fired. For about ten or so seconds, the gunfire continued until everything turned back on. The light was dimmed and the walls were no longer maps and grids. Instead, they were live feeds of a bloody Laura standing tall in the middle of the room. A few more dead bodies had accumulated in the room due to the gun fire. To everyone’s continued amazement, there was now a stack of guns piled into the center of the room. Nobody was armed.
She turned around and glanced at everyone. Everybody’s computer screens also featured live images of Laura.
She began to shout so everyone could hear her. “So, this is the ‘notorious secret SKP headquarters’,” she said as she gave the two finger quote. “I’m not that impressed. Your first problem is that when you have a chance to use deadly force against a hostile party, you don’t threaten them by yelling a foreign language. Just shoot the mother fucker.”
Laura strolled around the room, studying everyone watching her in stunned silence. Even the security guards couldn’t move.
“You no longer work for Jack James. You now work for me!” she snapped.
One of the workers at a desk slowly raised his hand.
Laura laughed. “Oh, I see we have a question.” She appeared in front of him, causing him to scream and hide his face. “Let me get this straight …” Laura paused, signaling for his name.
“B—B—B—Benjamin,” the man uttered quietly.
“So, let me get this straight, B—B—B—Benjamin. You work for a top secret organization which monitors two projects; one of them being extremely violent in nature, and you’re screaming like a little school girl being chased around by a bunch of boys at recess. Is that what you’re telling me?”
He just sat there, trembling and unable to speak. She grabbed his head and slammed his face into his computer screen which, as a result, electrocuted him. His body then fell limp to the floor, dead. His face was lacerated with severe burns.
“Does anyone else have a question?” Laura asked sarcastically to the terrified crowd. She appeared in front of another man at his desk who was startled at her sudden appearance. “Maybe you have a question?” she asked quietly. As she moved to the next desk instantaneously, she said, “Or maybe you do.”
Suddenly, someone broke the silence. “We only answer to the master!”
Laura looked behind her with a big smile on her face. “Oh, do you?”
“With all due respect, ma’am, whoever the hell you are, we work for him, not you. You can kill us all and it won’t change a thing.”
“Is that right?” she said as she appeared two inches from his face, giving him a flirtatious look. “I like you, Mr. …”
“Charles. Don Charles.”
“Don Charles, huh? Okay, Mr. Charles. What if I was to tell you that your master is no longer with us? Could I be your master then?”
“Where is he?” ordered Mr. Charles.
She disappeared and reappeared in the same spot about two seconds later, only now, she was holding the bloody corpse of Jack James.
“You mean him?” she asked.
Everybody began to scream as Laura threw the body into Mr. Charles, knocking him to the ground with Jack’s mangled corpse on top of him.
“I’m only going to say this once!” she yelled. “For starters, do not call me ma’am. It makes me feel old. Getting back to business; I’m sure you’ve all heard of the infamous Black Skull. Now, don’t play dumb, everyone. I know you know about it. This is the ‘SKP headquarters’, right?” Laura paused, smiled, and then continued, “So, if that skull is not found within a week from now, you will all die, slowly. If it is found and delivered to me, you will all be spared and officially retired.”
She walked back toward the elevator and pushed the down button as everyone stared at her in awe. When the doors opened, she turned around. “You can go back to work now,” she said flirtatiously. She then blew a kiss and everything turned back to their original state. The grids and maps were back on the walls, and everybody’s computer was back in working order.
As she returned to the office, Marcus was frantically wiping down the walls, trying to make everything white again. The bodies were gone now so Laura didn’t complain. She calmly spoke to him as she got behind her desk. “Where did you stash the bodies?”
“They’re in the boiler room, burning.”
“Good,” she said. “So, you’re the infamous Marcus Johnson, huh?”
“Yes, ma’am.”
“You call me ma’am again, and I’ll rip your throat out through your mouth.”
“What should I call you?”
“Call me,” she thought about it for a second, “Master.” She disappeared for a second and then reappeared wearing clean clothes. She was now wearing a black business suit. Impersonating a deep male voice, she asked, “So, what is it that you do here, Mr. Johnson?”
Trying to fight back tears, he tried to answer. “I … Um …”
“Is this how our relationship is going to be?” she interrupted. “You being all nervous and shit when I ask you a simple goddamn question? Come on. I thought you were this big bad powerful man.”
“I … um …” he nervously tried to answer.
She threw back a shot of brandy. “So, when is this leader of the Black Skull Protection whatever expected to get here?”
“I think … I just …”
“Forget it,” she interrupted. “I understand the difficulty in the question. Lucky for you, I have a job for you.”
Marcus looked on, intrigued.
“Go get Walker and bring him here, alone.”
“You want me to bring Jade Walker?” he uttered.
She appeared in front of him with the gold hatchet at his neck. “Mr. Johnson, I’ve been repeating myself way too often today. Don’t make me repeat myself again. It ruins my mood, and I’m in a damn good one right now.” She kissed him on the cheek. “Bring Walker to me, please,” she requested quietly.
He quickly nodded and began to leave.
As he made it to the elevator, she appeared in front of him. “Oh yeah, don’t tell him what happened here today. I want to surprise him.”
He nodded again and entered the now open elevator.
She began the slow walk back to her new office as the new self-appointed master of SKP headquarters. Striding forward, she couldn’t help but think of the night she met her father; the night her nightmare began …
August, 2002
For the past two months, Laura would find herself sitting alone every night in her bed, trying to ignore the frequent voices in her head. Most of the time, she was able to shut them out, but every now and then, she would see things she just couldn’t ignore. She couldn’t tell if they were real or hallucinations, but regardless, she had a strange feeling about them, and she didn’t like it. They began the night of the spring bash, and they hadn’t stopped since.
What she couldn’t understand was that normally when people heard voices and hallucinated, they would become nervous, uncomfortable, and sometimes even scared. It baffled her because when she heard voices and hallucinated, she was oddly comfortable, even though she knew something was off. She felt warm and pleasurable, like she was on a high. The feeling she had was gratifying and even though it was very odd, she felt extremely confident during these experiences. Still, she didn’t like it.
The experiences had been getting more intense by the night, and she was at the point where she thought she needed therapy or medication. She hadn’t spoken to, or seen Jessica since the incident at the party, but she spoke with and saw Lily on a daily basis; however, she kept Lily in the dark. She tried as hard as she could to act like everything was normal.
Laura tried to believe that the experience at the party was some type of dream; one in which you dream of an actual occurrence. As much as it disturbed her, she hoped that someone inadvertently popped a drug in a drink she had. It was the only thing that made sense to her, until she remembered she didn’t have anything to drink. She believed that some of it could have been real, especially the voice, but everything else was far too crazy for her to grasp. The voice at the party was the same voice she continuously heard ever since.
A few nights before her senior year of college was about to begin, she was getting ready for bed. It had been raining outside all day and a thunderstorm knocked out the electricity a few hours earlier. She had a couple of candles burning so she could see. When she crawled into bed, she heard the mysterious voice again. “Laura, the time is now!”
She immediately blocked her ears. She directed her gaze to the bathroom, remembering that it was the mirror that showed her the haunting images of a giant man with black eyes, claiming to be her father. He was always standing behind her, staring at her. She quickly jumped out of the bed, keeping her hands to her ears, trying to filter the sounds. “Leave me alone! Go away!” she yelled out as she normally did.
Normally, it would be quiet for a few minutes before the voice would return to say another one liner. This night, something else happened.
Laura was shaking as she made her way to her bed. She began singing a song out loud to help muffle the voice she feared would return. After a few seconds, she slowly removed her hands from her ears and got back onto her bed. As soon as she made contact with the mattress, she was grabbed around the neck.
“Don’t move!”
Laura wanted to scream for help, but on that particular night, she knew she was alone. Lily was away at a summer night class, and Lily’s parents were gone for a week on vacation.
Laura felt a sharp object near her throat as the intruder pushed her down on the bed. She instinctively turned around to see a buff, young, dirty man with a knife in his hand. He also had a gun in a holster. She tried to back away from him. “What do you want? Stay away from me!”
He just smiled at her as he jumped on the bed and proceeded to point the gun at her head.
She decided to scream for help, but nobody was responding.
“Nobody’s home,” the man said excitedly as he let out an evil laugh. “Looks like we have the whole place to ourselves, don’t we, slut?” He then hit her on the head with the gun, knocking her to the floor.
Laura started to weep while she held her head. “Laura, you know what to do,” the familiar voice said.
Even though she wouldn’t normally do it, she responded to the voice as if it was someone in the room with her. “What do you mean?”
The man gave her a funny look and quickly glanced behind him to make sure they were alone.
“You know what to do. Don’t hesitate!”
As Laura was slowly backing away from the armed intruder, she closed her eyes as if she knew exactly what to do. She was then grabbed and thrown across the room, hitting the back of her head on the floor. She became a little groggy for a second from the blow, but she found the strength to get up. She suddenly became scared again. “Somebody, help me!” she screamed.
The man approached her from behind and grabbed her by the back of the head. She was now on her feet, and from across the room, she saw her reflection in the mirror. She took a deep breath when she noticed that she had a bloody nose and a bloody ear from her ripped out earring. It wasn’t the cuts and blood that sent fear through her veins. It was her black eyes. She cried as the voice in her head became loud and aggressive.
“Laura, do it NOW!”
After she heard the command, she instantly became warm and tingly.
The man wrapped his hand around her neck again with the knife in his grasp. The man squeezed tightly as he said, “We’re going to have some fun. You look tasty, you little whore!” He then threw her into the wall behind them.
After Laura bounced off the wall and onto the floor, she began to have the same physical feelings she remembered having at the party. She put her hand to her mouth and glanced at her fingertips. Her fingers were liquid red. She licked the blood off her fingers and began to smile as if she was happy. The feeling that was now going through her body was unbelievably pleasant. To her, it was borderline orgasm. She took some deep breaths as the intruder’s violent sexual threats were becoming quieter and quieter. She heard the voice one more time.
“Laura, my daughter, show no mercy!”
The man grabbed her again by the back of the neck and then threw her face first on the bed. As she lied on the bed, she began to snicker.
“Something funny?” the man asked, sounding frustrated.
“No. I’m just wondering when you’re going to stop acting all tough and finally fuck me?” She began to lift up the back of her nightgown, exposing her thong.
He threw down his gun. “It’s no fun when you’re willing!” he said in an aroused tone. He threw a punch at her face but his fist was grabbed by Laura’s open hand.
She began to smile as she squeezed his hand. He began to moan in pain as he tried with his other hand to release the hold. She nailed him in the face with an extremely powerful backhand, sending him back first to the floor. He began to crawl backwards as Laura got off the bed.
“You stupid bitch,” he snarled. “Now you’re going to pay.”
Before he had a chance to get up, she gave him an uppercut kick to the face, breaking his nose instantly. Blood covered his entire face. He started to groan as Laura picked up his gun. He was incoherent at this point. She appeared in front of him, which made him tremble in fear. His blood soaked hand covered his face, and though he wasn’t speaking, Laura could hear a frightened voice. “Please don’t kill me. Please don’t kill me!”
She giggled, knelt down in front of him, and got within an inch of his face. She then pointed the gun at his right knee as she stared at him flirtatiously. “So, what were your plans with me?” she asked calmly.
The man answered in gibberish. His face was completely mangled from the kick. He would have been completely unrecognizable to anybody he knew. “I’m so sorry. I was only joking. I wasn’t going to do anything,” he pleaded. “I was only joking around.”
She suddenly pulled the trigger and his right knee exploded. As he screamed in anguish, she didn’t even flinch, not even a blink of an eye. She put her hand to her mouth. “Oops! I’m sorry. I was just joking around,” she taunted. “What’s your name?” she asked the intruder.
He was now unable to speak at all. He was quivering in agony.
“I hate being ignored,” she said eerily, standing up. She then shot his other knee cap, spraying more blood all over him.
The scream he let out was so loud that it even made Laura back up and block her ears.
“Damn! This is a loud gun!” she said sarcastically, now sauntering around the room with the intruder’s gun in her hand. She was tapping it on her head gently as if she was trying to figure something out. “You break into my room and try to rape me. You probably would have killed me.” She appeared instantly on top of him. “You should have killed me when you had the chance!” she yelled.
She stood up again and began to walk away from him. She picked up the knife that she caused him to drop and walked back toward him.
“The door, now!”
Without thinking, she turned and threw the knife at the door, piercing a second man directly through the right eye. He dropped and was instantly dead. The intruder began to cry as he was struggling to crawl away, leaving bloody streaks from his shot-out kneecaps. He was trying to pull himself back toward the open window.
Laura grabbed the knife from the dead man’s eye. She then approached the intruder and stood on his back. “Leaving so soon?”
The man began to yelp more and more as he used his last ounce of adrenaline to beg for his life. “Please, let me go. I’m begging you. Please!” His cries were becoming a bawl.
Laura sat down on top of his back, straddling him. She put the knife to her mouth and said sarcastically, “Let you go, huh? Hmm … I don’t think so.” She then pulled his head up off the ground and jammed the knife into the back of his neck. As blood covered the floor in front of him, Laura was being sprayed as well. She twisted the knife around, making the wound larger and the blood pour even more. “You fucked with the wrong bitch!” she whispered.
She slammed his face onto the floor, leaving the knife in his neck. After a few seconds of staring at the bleeding corpse, she pulled the knife out. She stood above him and held up the bloody knife, staring at it. She suddenly dropped the knife and dropped to the floor. She began to hyperventilate. She began to tremble and mumble in total fear at what was lying in front of her.
“Laura.”
She turned around quickly, obviously startled. She stared at the large man and took a deep, fearful breath.
“It’s time,” Siman said.
Without physically reacting to the image in front of her, she turned around and glanced at the dead body on the floor behind her. She stared for a few more seconds and once again felt the warm confidence. She turned and faced Siman again and proceeded to lunge at him, but instead of knocking him over, she hit air. She swung behind her, using her body’s momentum as she was blocked by a large arm. He swung at her and she ducked just in time to feel the breeze of his fist.
She grabbed his arm and gave him a solid knee to the gut, and then she suddenly appeared behind him. Siman took a backhand swing, connecting with her left eye. As she fell onto the ground, she rolled into a back somersault on the floor, grabbing the bloody knife. She jumped up and began swinging repeatedly, only she wasn’t hitting anything. Out of frustration, she threw the knife at Siman who was now on the other side of the room. He caught the knife in mid-air, and lunged at her. He hit nothing but air as she appeared on the other side of the room. She took a fighting stance as they began to circle one another.
They circled for about thirty or so seconds without either of them saying anything. She suddenly had a feeling unlike anything she had felt before. She felt like she wasn’t in control of her mind or body. She had never had any type of fighting experience before, and it baffled her that she was moving and fighting like an advanced ninja. She held up her bloody hand and the knife flew out of Siman’s hand and into hers. When she caught the knife, Siman smiled and leapt at her. He took about a dozen swings and hit nothing but air as Laura continuously disappeared and reappeared in perfect timing between each swing.
After the last swing, she tripped him up, causing him to land on his back. She swooped down on top of him, holding the knife to his throat. “Who the hell are you?”
“You’re my daughter, Laura,” Siman said with pleasure. “You have a power beyond imagination. I’m here to help you embrace it.”
“My father’s dead!” She slowly backed away as Siman suddenly appeared in front of her.
“You are my daughter. The father you know of wasn’t your birth father, and your mother wasn’t your birth mother either.”
Laura dropped the knife and dropped to the ground. “You’re lying!” she yelled. “Why are you doing this? What’s happening to me?”
Siman approached her and tried to comfort her as she cried on the floor.
After a few minutes of weeping, she once again began to scream in fright. “Why the fuck is this happening to me?”
Siman knelt down beside her. “We need to go now, Laura.”
She looked at his black eyes and there was an eerie feeling that she couldn’t quite shake. She had no idea who he was, or what was happening, but she had a strong feeling that he was telling the truth. She slowly began to lose consciousness. The last thing she saw were Siman’s black eyes looking down at her.
Siman took the unconscious Laura off the ground and brought her into her bathroom where he bathed her and changed her clothes. She was out cold the entire time. He placed her on the bed and put the blankets over her body. For over twenty years, M. Sebastian Siman waited for the opportunity to tuck in his daughter. Even though she was twenty-two-years old, he still saw her as his little girl. He kissed her on the forehead. “Don’t worry, sweetheart,” he whispered in her ear. “You’ll make it through this.”
As Laura slept, he spent a lot of time cleaning the room, making sure to dispose of the bodies. He tried as best as he could to make it look like nothing happened. He was fortunate that most of the state had no electricity from the storm earlier in the evening. If the electricity had been on, the SKP would have seen everything. Agent Flynt had put surveillance in her bedroom at home when she was only five-years-old. When she moved out of her mother’s house, the surveillance went with her.
When he was done cleaning, he approached Laura again, placing his hand on her forehead. He took a deep breath, leaned back, and took the double of his daughter, leaving her actual body in bed, appearing to be asleep.
“Hello … Hello … Master?”
“What?” Laura yelled, startled.
“I can’t make contact with him,” Marcus said loudly.
It took Laura a second to compose herself from behind the desk. She looked around as if she was a little confused. It only took a few seconds of silence for her to realize that her daydream was over.
“You couldn’t make contact with him?” she asked disapprovingly. “You couldn’t follow a specific order?” She appeared in front of Marcus again and held the hatchet in front of his eyes. “Is this what I can expect from you, Mr. Johnson?”
“No, ma’am … I mean, Master!” Marcus responded nervously.
“Fine. I’ll go myself,” she said, shaking her head in disgust. “Now, that was your first and only failure. I have a new chore for you this time. Do you think you can handle it?”
Marcus looked nervous but also intrigued.
“You need to go out and send a warning to … your real boss. Tell him that I’m coming for him, and when I do, he’s dead.”
Marcus couldn’t help but chuckle. “Excuse me?”
Laura stared at him and developed a large smile. “What’s the matter? Are you scared?”
“Well … Um …”
“Being scared is good for you,” she said in an upbeat tone. “It’s good for the soul.”
“Why do you want me to do this? With all due respect, can’t you do that yourself? If I go, I’ll be committing suicide!”
“What’s your point?” she asked. “I guess I could do it myself, but I don’t want to.”
Marcus started to laugh, not a fun laugh, but a petrified laugh. “You have no idea what you’re asking me to do,” he continued to plead.
Laura brushed his fear off and actually found it a little amusing. She simply ignored his comments and changed the subject. “This place is a mile underground. Where the hell do you people park?”
Marcus didn’t know what to say or what to think anymore. He just put his head down and closed his eyes.
“I’ll tell you what, Mr. Johnson,” Laura said with glee. “I’m in a good mood. With that said, if you go and send my warning, I will personally insure your survival. However, if you do not deliver my message … do you remember what I said about ripping your throat out through your mouth?”
Marcus gave a slight nod.
“Well, instead, I will rip it out through your ass! Now, get the fuck out of my office!” She threw him down the hallway.
Even though he was off balance, he managed to stay on his feet. He turned around and yelled to Laura from the elevator. “What about my wife?”
“Don’t worry, Mr. Johnson. I’ll take good care of her.” She smirked at him and slammed the door.
Marcus took the elevator ride up and left the building to deliver Laura’s message.
Laura turned and stared at the monitor on the wall. She looked at it, realizing that she had to spend some time figuring out what kind of system the organization had in this place, but for now, she had to go find Jade.
She left her new office and took the elevator up to the main floor. As she walked through, she used her peripheral vision to scan the room. Everybody seemed to be doing what they were supposed to do, even though Laura wasn’t quite sure what that was. Everybody appeared to be very nervous at her presence, but she didn’t really care. She had them exactly where she wanted them.
A guard walked in front of her, stopping her in her tracks. “Ma’am, I—”
Before he got another word out, she grabbed his throat and squeezed, making a popping sound. People screamed as the guard fell to the floor, limp. “Does anybody else want to call me ma’am?” she yelled.
People instantly went back to what they were doing, some crying, some just plain petrified. Hands were over mouths, men had their arms around the frightened women, and most people tried to stay out of Laura’s sight, afraid they would look at her the wrong way.
She approached a terrified woman sitting behind a desk. “That mess will be clean by the time I get back. Am I clear?”
“Of course,” the woman said clearly, but nervously.
Laura was about to walk away when she turned back around. She glared at the blond haired, heavily made-up woman in a black business suit, similar to Laura’s. “How old are you, Ms. …”
“My name is Violet. Violet Banks.”
“Violet Banks, huh? How old are you, Violet Banks?”
“I’m thirty-two.”
“Thirty-two? You look like you’re twenty-two! How long have you worked here, Ms. Banks?”
“Fourteen years,” Violet said, confused and somewhat scared.
“You’ve been here for fourteen years, and you’re stuck behind this desk? What is it you do here?” Laura asked.
“I’m in charge of monitoring any Black Skull activity in the state of New York.”
Laura continued to stare at the woman with happy eyes. “I like you, Violet Banks. How would you like to do me a favor?”
“Sure, I guess.”
“Okay, Violet Banks, this is what I need you to do. I assume you know Marcus Johnson, correct?”
“Yes,” she quickly responded.
“Well, he just left on a little errand. I want you to go follow him and report back to me on what he does. I don’t quite trust him. I would do it myself, but I have other things to tend to at the moment.”
“I would be happy to do that for you,” Violet said, to Laura’s surprise.
“Wow, I didn’t expect the excitement,” Laura said. “Do you have some type of history with Mr. Johnson?”
“Yeah, we have a history alright. Do you think he’s trouble?”
“Are you crazy?” the man in the desk next to her yelled out. “What are you doing, Violet?”
Laura suddenly appeared next to him. “Did you just interrupt a private discussion?”
“It’s okay,” Violet said. “You don’t have to hurt him. Please.”
Laura looked back at Violet. “Lucky for you, I have room for one more favor.” She looked back at the man. “You just earned yourself a janitorial job. Now, go clean that body and all the others for that matter. When I come back, I want this place spic and span.”
The two women stepped back to Violet’s desk.
“I’ll do it. I’ll go keep an eye on Marcus,” Violet said.
“Good!”
As Laura entered the elevator, she stared back at Violet who gave her a nervous smile. Laura smiled back as she heard Violet’s voice. “I can’t believe she bought it! She’ll have quite a surprise when she returns!”
Laura gave Violet a wink as the elevator doors closed.
Chapter 5:
The Key to Laura’s Heart
Evan and Jade were driving home in silence. Even though there were so many things going through both of their heads, they found it difficult to express them through spoken word. Jade had his head back, thinking about Lily. Although he was extremely frustrated and disappointed that he was unable to rescue her, he was relieved that she was safe and unharmed. By exposing Laura’s weakness, he was confident that she wouldn’t hurt her, at least for now.
Evan, on the other hand, couldn’t get his head around the involvement of Jack James, the same man that rescued him the night his family was murdered. He couldn’t help but wonder how many more secrets his father had up his sleeve. He knew that things in this project were going to be complicated, but he expected a simple obstacle or two, not the continuous exposure of new secrets and new missions. He honestly believed that M. Sebastian Siman was the end. Now, Jade had a baby on the way, with expectations of the child having the enhanced vision ability. Then there was Laura, M. Sebastian Siman’s daughter, who also had the enhanced vision ability. And now, there was the Black Skull that went missing; the key, the source, and the power to everything.
Evan was the first to break the silence. “Is Lily okay?”
“She’s fine,” Jade said quickly, distraught. “We have to find the skull.”
“I know,” Evan responded. “I don’t even know where to start, Walker. When it came to Siman and all of that bullshit, I had most of the answers, if not all of them. Now, I don’t have a freaking clue. This wasn’t what I signed up for.”
“Well, we wait until that leader shows up then we get some answers,” Jade said.
“And until that time?” Evan asked.
“We try not to get killed.”
They drove back to Evan’s house in Ringford. The front door was wide open so it put them both on high alert. Jade went into vision mode while Evan pulled out his notorious .38 special. Jade slowly and cautiously entered the house. He turned back to Evan and gave the signal to stay quiet.
“Well, it’s about time you got here!” Laura yelled as they entered the living room.
“Why am I not surprised to see you here?” Evan asked while putting his gun down.
“Relax, Agent Shlynt. Have a drink.” Laura got up off the couch and handed Evan a tall glass of his brandy. “How about you, Walker?”
Jade laughed in disbelief. “No thanks.”
Evan took the drink. “If you want help finding that damn skull, we need some answers.”
Laura sat back down on the couch and looked at a clearly nervous and distraught Jade. “Ah, Agent Frynt, you’re always looking for answers, aren’t you?” She leaned forward. “How does it feel to want answers and not have them?” she asked.
“Touché,” Jade said.
She then glanced over at Jade. “Come on, Walker. Sit down and take a load off. Look, I’ll even do you a favor.” Laura moved her hands across her face, and for the first time since Jade saw her dead body, Laura’s eyes were her normal shade of brown. “You see, I’m defenseless.”
Jade walked further in the room and sat across from her. “If I help you get this skull, do you promise to spare Lily and the baby?”
Laura took a big sip. “I don’t know,” she said.
“Give me a straight answer, Laura! Do you promise me that they will live?”
Laura turned her attention to Evan who was sipping his brandy while staring at the ground. “Do I have to let this guy live too?” she asked.
Jade laughed and glanced at Evan who looked like he didn’t have a care in the world. “You spare all of us.”
“You too?” Laura joked.
Jade got up and stormed across the room in a frustrated rage. “Let me put it this way, Laura.” He appeared inches in front of her face. “Only one of us will live to see the end of this.”
“Hmm … That’s interesting, Ms. Walker,” she teased. “Are you planning on killing me?”
“So, what do you say?” chimed in Evan. “We make a deal with the devil in exchange for two innocent lives.” Evan took the last shot of his brandy and threw the glass at Laura who caught it with ease. “You can kill me for all I give a shit,” he said.
Evan walked out of the living room and both Jade and Laura heard a door slam.
“Did I pinch a nerve?” Laura asked sarcastically, followed by a quick chuckle.
Jade returned to the chair across from her. “Why don’t you enlighten me a little bit?” he demanded. “If we’re going to be working together, I need to know how things work.”
“Well, that’s where you’re mistaken, Walker. We won’t be working together. You just do what I tell you, and maybe we’ll see the light of day when this is over.”
“Obviously,” Jade said. “I get to risk my life and do all of the dirty work while you sit back and do nothing, while reaping the benefits.”
Laura looked up at the ceiling. “Yeah, pretty much. Come on, Walker. You can handle yourself. With the way you fought and took out my father, you can handle it.”
“So I work for you, huh? What about this Jack James guy who is the leader of everything?”
Laura laughed. “Watch this.”
She grabbed a cell phone out of the inner pocket of her black business suit and dialed a couple of numbers. She put the phone to her ear with a big smile on her face as Jade watched her, confused. In her deep male impersonator voice, she said, “Hey, you need to get laid tonight, you little sissy.”
Evan came running into the living room with his cell phone to his ear. Jade looked up at him in shock. Evan dropped his phone when he saw Laura laughing.
She hung up the phone. “Surprise!” she shouted. “You’re looking at Jack James’ official replacement!”
“You killed him?” Evan said, glancing at Jade with a look of terror.
“I offered him the assistant’s job but he didn’t want it. He actually told me to kill him, so I did. I was only doing what the master told me. Isn’t that what we were supposed to do?” Laura got up and poured more brandy into her glass. “Would you like another?” she asked Evan.
Evan fell onto his chair and put his hand over his head. “Laura, this is no time for games. You just killed the leader of …” He paused. “Do you realize what you’ve done? He had the resources to help us find the skull. Not only that, you just …” He paused again.
“Calm down, you big baby. Everything is fine. I’m not that bad of a boss.”
As Jade and Evan sat in their chairs, clueless and speechless, there was a loud knock at the living room door.
“Expecting someone?” Laura asked.
“Just shut the hell up and act natural,” Jade ordered. “We don’t need any unnecessary issues.”
Laura looked at Evan. “I thought I was the boss,” she whined, followed by a sarcastic laugh.
Evan just kept his hands over his face in disbelief.
The two of them could hear Jade yelling at the person at the door. “I can’t go, not now!”
“Walker, you must go. This man is dangerous and he is on a rampage. We don’t have time to waste. That’s why we need you. You’re the only one who can get the upper hand without a massive scene.”
Jade returned to the living room with three men in black suits following him.
“Look, I understand, but I have more important things to deal with right now,” Jade replied, irritated. “Consider me on leave until further notice.”
Laura stood up with a smile on her face while Evan remained in his chair, still in disbelief over what Laura had told them.
The men looked at her. “Ma’am, we’re sorry for the disruption.”
Laura gritted her teeth but continued to smile. “Oh, it’s no problem. Is there something wrong?”
“Ma’am, this doesn’t concern you. This is a government issue,” one of the men answered.
Laura bowed her head, trying to fight the urge to end the attitude of the agent. “Please, don’t call me ma’am,” she requested strictly.
“It’s okay,” Jade chimed in. “We’re just friends. Actually, we work together.”
Laura walked toward the leader and held out her hand. “Pleasure to meet you. My name is Laura.”
The man shook her hand. “Likewise, ma’am. I’m Agent—”
Before he could say his name, she grabbed the back of his head and slammed it into the coffee table, shattering it. The unnamed agent was now unconscious on the ground. “Don’t move!” the other two agents yelled simultaneously, drawing their weapons.
Jade just turned around and put his hands on his head in frustration. “Jesus Christ. She’s crazy!”
“I heard that, Walker,” she said as she slowly moved her hands in the air. “Have you ever seen these men before?”
Jade turned and looked at the men holding their weapons, inching over to Laura. “Not in person.” He looked at the men. “Guys, leave it alone. Trust me.”
“Walker, shut up!” they responded in unison.
“I’m warning you. Leave it alone. She’ll kill you both!”
“We’ll give the warnings, Walker. Now stand back and shut up!” one of them yelled.
“Are you going to help me or not?” Jade yelled to Evan.
Evan kept his hands over his face and didn’t move. It was like he was catatonic and had no idea what was happening in his living room.
“Come on, guys,” Laura told them. “I asked politely not to call me ma’am. What did you expect me to do?”
“Shut up and keep your hands up,” one of them shouted.
They cautiously approached her and frisked her quickly, only to find nothing. An agent then grabbed her hand and put it behind her back. He then grabbed the other and cuffed her. Jade was a little confused that she was allowing this to continue. Jade walked close to her. “What are you doing?”
She winked at him. “Ouch! Not so tight!”
After she was successfully cuffed, the agent backed up with his weapon drawn to the back of her head. “Let’s go,” he said after he pushed her a bit forward.
“Walker, find the suspect,” the other agent said. “Everything you need is in this envelope. You have three hours to bring him in, alive.” He took the envelope and threw it toward Jade.
It landed at his feet. Jade stared at the envelope, trying to decide if he should open it. He knew his job was to find the evil doers and stop them, but his family was more important. He was stuck in a moral dilemma.
As Laura began to walk with an agent in front of her and another behind her, Jade had a feeling he didn’t like. It was a similar feeling as being in a vision but this was different. He had the normal tingling sensation but he felt something he hadn’t felt since he killed Siman. He felt extremely angry.
“Those are nice cufflinks,” Laura said to one of the men as they reached the door. She immediately turned to Jade and winked at him.
Naturally, Jade’s eyes moved down and focused on the cufflinks. They looked like solid gold with some black lines on it. It took him a second to realize it, but he was looking at a gold emblem with a Black Skull outline.
Something in him snapped. He quickly turned around and glanced at Evan who was still in the same position. He looked back at Laura who stopped at the same time his eyes made contact with hers. She smiled at Jade and she easily broke the hand cuffs, freeing her hands. She snatched the gun from the agent behind her and flung it. The gun headed right for Jade, and he caught it with ease. In the meantime, she swung her hand around, and the other agent’s gun flew out of his hand before he had a chance to react to what had just transpired. She caught the gun no sooner then it left his hands. She immediately turned to the agent behind her who hadn’t moved. She pulled the trigger and shot him point blank right in the forehead, spraying Evan with an enormous amount of blood and pieces of skull.
Evan jumped up. “Walker! Don’t do it!” he yelled.
It was too late. As the other agent ran toward Laura in a moment of rage, Jade appeared in front of him and shot him between the eyes, spraying the wall behind him and Laura as well.
Jade glanced at Laura who gave him a wicked grin. She didn’t say anything, but Jade could tell that she approved of what he just did. Jade threw the gun to the floor as he snapped out of his angry state. He looked over at Evan who had his hands on his head, breathing heavily in disappointment.
“Nice shot, Walker.”
Jade directed his attention at Laura. “What did you just say?”
She walked over to him. “I didn’t say anything.” She pointed to her temple.
As eerie as the situation was, Jade believed her. He figured he was just hearing things. Jade looked at the two dead bodies. Shocked, he stared at Laura. “What the hell just happened?”
“I think you just saved my life,” she responded. “Talk about dedication.”
“Bullshit!” Jade yelled. “What the hell are you, some kind of telekinetic demon?”
All Laura could do was laugh at Jade’s confusion. “Walker, you don’t understand the severity of the situation.” She walked over to him and glared directly into his eyes, now very serious. “The Black Skulls are everywhere.” Laura stood above the unconscious agent she threw into the coffee table. She pointed the gun at him and pulled the trigger about seven times, annihilating him. “If we don’t kill them, they will kill us,” she calmly explained.
“First of all, these are legit FBI agents. I have spoken to them before, and for the record, we’re now at the top of their most wanted list. So, not only do we have the skulls to worry about, we have the United States government as well. Nice work, boss.”
Laura shrugged it off. “You’ve always learned the hard way.”
Evan finally decided to chime in. “Alright, you two. I don’t know what the hell just happened, but I need information.”
Laura looked at him. “You get what I offer to give you, Flynt.”
“Well, considering you just killed three FBI agents in my home, killed my boss, and completely fucked up this entire project, I deserve some goddamn answers. You want my help, you answer my questions; otherwise, just put a bullet in my head right now.”
Laura glanced at Jade and shrugged her shoulders “Fair enough,” she said. She pointed her gun at Evan’s head.
“Laura, stop!” Jade protested.
Laura’s mood went from serious to deadly serious. “There is only one thing you need to know right now, Agent Flynt. Everything you think you know is bullshit. Walker is your only chance to make it out of this alive, and we are each other’s only chance. That would make us on the same side, wouldn’t you agree? I have my own plans for you and Ms. Walker, but for now, you two are more useful to me alive.” Laura lowered the weapon. “However, don’t think for one second that I won’t kill you the second I feel the need. You spent your entire life finding a way to kill my father, and for what? You want answers, Agent Flynt? Do your best to stay alive. Pissing me off is not the best way to achieve that goal, so shut the fuck up and do what you’re told!”
Evan stood motionless.
“Evan, it’s okay,” Jade assured him. “We can play her game for now. We’re alive and Lily is safe for the time being. Since we’ll be worldwide fugitives now, we might as well just do this.”
Laura stared wide-eyed at Evan. She put the gun back at his head. “What’s it going to be? Take your prodigy’s advice, or make your wish my command?”
“Fine,” Evan muttered.
She removed the gun from his head. “Walker, we need to go.” She focused on Evan. “As for you, I need surveillance on a woman named Violet Banks. Right now she’s supposedly spying on Marcus Johnson who, as we speak, is trying to deliver a message to someone very special.” She glanced at Evan’s desk. “Everything you need is in that box over there by your desk. But first, use your head and find a way to get rid of these bodies.” She moved close to him. “I know you’re an expert at that,” she whispered. “When you’re done, call your ‘connection’.”
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