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Part I

–

Prelude

 

Levi Fost stood alone in the corridor outside of one of the many containment cells within the Syndicate headquarters on the Federation capitol world of Zebulon. He was currently in a vexed state as he was trying to wrap his mind around the events that had brought him here. Levi was a sergeant in the Syndicates espionage division, his job was to oversee the training of new recruits and supervise the assets within the division. On occasion he also recruited candidates for the asset program. In the past he had tried to distance himself from recruiting because it was a shady business, he had to portray himself different and use a different persona. It had its benefits, but it also had its cons. Those cons usually went without repercussions most of the time, but for the first time Levi had a gut feeling that there would be a price to pay this time around.

This feeling came when Levi learned some interesting facts about his newest and most promising candidate. For years he had heard stories of soldiers who claimed to be from another dimension of the universe. All throughout history these soldiers were known to have played some sort of role in major events that had shaped galactic history. Levi had never personally come into contact with any of these soldiers before, but he believed that his new recruit was one of these soldiers. The only problem was she didn't seem to possess the knowledge of being one of these mythical warriors. For weeks he had been trying to piece together the puzzle that was this woman's past life and he found himself at a loss. This woman seemed to be for lack of better words amnesic, or so that's what she portrayed. He couldn't fully tell whether her lack of knowledge of her past life was all an act in an attempt to deceive him or the real thing. Levi had been trained to know a lie when he was being told one, he also was able to use his own common sense when feeling out a candidate. Though, something was definitely off with his new candidate.

He gazed at her through the one-way mirror. She was the only trainee left from the first batch of candidates. Fair skin that had a slight tan, raven black hair with blonde highlights, athletic physic and piercing dark blue eyes. She was the epitome of a beautiful woman soon to be turned assassin. For a moment, he felt sorry for her as her old life would soon be lost to her forever. The Syndicate had been recruiting new assets for months now, but she was by far the best that they had brought in. Rumor had it that she had ties to the Federations special forces division, but that was impossible. Before he brought her in they had conducted meetings. In these meetings she had told him about her past. She was indeed military, but special forces might be stretching it. Although she did possess a high amount of knowledge on hand-to-hand combat, not to mention her skills with multiple types of plasma-based weapons were beyond exceptional.

Levi knew that the commander would be pleased with his recruit, but he wasn't sure if she would be happy to meet the commander. He hadn't exactly gotten her to come here by her own choosing. He had lied to her about who he really was, he could tell from the look on her face that she wasn't in a good mood. Levi had told his troops to use non-lethal force, but he noticed a few bruises on her arms and neck. He shook his head as the commander's voice echoed down the hallway. The only thing Levi could do was hope for the best in a crazy situation like this. If things went wrong, she would be eliminated and forgotten, but as he continued to watch her, he knew that wouldn't happen.

Levi looked at the Commander and nodded. He was a tall and muscular man in his mid-forties. He had been leading the Syndicate for almost twenty years now, word was that he was its founder. The commander had no idea that the woman he was looking at was brought in to end lives of some very important people. There were other people in charge of making sure all trainees were screened and processed into the right divisions.

"Sergeant Fost, is this her?"

"Yes sir, I believe she is the best that has ever come through here recently."

The commander looked at him and smirked. He knew that line had been spoken to him quite often over the years. The difference was that Levi was confident about his statement. Not many assets made it past ten missions, he believed that his prospect could kill anyone. She just had to be broken and molded into a killer.

"Forgive me Sergeant if I don't agree with you, but what division is this one going into?"

Levi looked at her as she walked up to the glass. For a moment, he wondered if she could hear them but the room was sound proof, according to the engineers who built it. The only thing she could hear was the sound of herself breathing. He literally had her life in his hands and he hoped he made the right choice.

"I'm personally enlisting her in the asset program. Her tests results show that she's been very well trained in all forms of combat and with a little push I believe she can be the best we've ever seen."

The commander restrained a laugh as he turned to look at the woman again. She didn't look a day older then eighteen and he could see a few bruises. He shook his head as he gave the sergeant a look.

"You brought her here against her own will?"

Levi knew he would notice sooner or later. He was glad that it had been sooner because he would've hated to explain this to him a few weeks from now if she didn't make it through the program.

"Sir, I wouldn't say against her will. She didn't know who I really was. After hearing her story, I couldn't help but bring her in." Levi explained.

The commander sighed for a moment. "Who is she?"

"Her name is Alicia Greyshon, she was born on Seqwet and her parents died in the war. We weren't able to trace any siblings and no known next of kin. She's been wandering the under city for days, either I brought her here or someone was going to snatch her."

The commander thought for a moment as he tried to figure out where he heard that name. Her parents must have been in the armed forces because he knew that name. What he couldn't understand was how did she make it all the way to Zebulon with no money. She must be a very resourceful person if she could survive the under city, Levi was right if he didn't bring her someone else would have. Better that she was here then with a rival organization.

"Interview her, find out exactly who she is and submit her into the program." The commander ordered as he walked away.

Levi stood there for a moment as he tried to figure out why the commander had walked off so abruptly. Normally he interviewed new recruits and submitted them. Something was going on, but he didn't have the time to figure out what it was. He turned to look back at Alicia as he prepared to walk into the conference chambers. She stood in front of the glass staring at him. He knew she couldn't see him, but it was like she knew he was there. The chambers weren't that big and he knew she couldn't be held in there forever. Levi had to get this interview over with quick because there were other things that Alicia would have to go through. Syndicate assets usually were injected with a serum that caused them to forget recent past events. Its use was primarily for ex-military personnel, to insure complete loyalty. In her case, he would make sure that dosage was doubled, there were a lot of things he wanted her to forget. He sighed slowly as he shook his. He knew this was about to become a long day.




Chapter 1

Her head had been spinning for hours, she didn't know where she was and how she got there. She looked around and realized that she was in a grand master bedroom, she turned to see a large window overlooking the. How did she get here and why was her head throbbing so bad? She tried to think of the last thing she could remember and as images came to her mind a voice in her head spoke to her.

"You have to get out of here Alicia. She’s done something to you."

She shook her head trying to get the voice to stop which only made her head hurt worse. After several minutes of sitting there thinking she finally remembered what was going on. She recalled meeting by a man named Levi Fost and going through a program for assassins. That's when it all started to make sense to her, she had been recruited into the Syndicate to be an asset and had been trained for the past six months.

"Alicia, you aren't supposed to be here. Don't shut me out, you must try and remember. This isn’t right!"

Once again, she shook her head and the voice stopped suddenly. She tried to think who Alicia was, but every time she thought about it the headache started to come back again. As far she knew her name was Carmen Veila and she was an assassin. Past that she couldn't remember anything before she had come to Zebulon. It was a strange feeling not being able to remember anything before coming here, but she figured if she got out of bed, she would feel better. She got up and realized that she was naked, she walked over to a closet and saw dozens of outfits.

"These can't be all mines."

"Actually, they are." said an unknown voice.

Carmen looked around the room trying to find the source of the voice. Out the corner of her eye she a holographic projection of a woman in an all-black body suit standing in the bedroom doorway. She eyed her up and down and realized that she was a personal AI that must've been assigned to her.

"What's your name?"

"I am Amelia and I have been programmed to be your personal assistant during your stay here."

Carmen looked at her curiously and found Amelia amusing for some reason.

"So, you live here in the apartments computer system?"

Amelia walked over to Carmen and stood in front of her.

"In matter of speaking yes, Federation scientists designed me to be more independent than previous models. I also can accompany you anywhere you travel via your personal communicator or headset." She responded pointing at two small cellular devices sitting on an end table by the bed.

"Hmmm, that's nice. So, what can you do?"

Amelia began to explain to Carmen the complexity of her programming which allowed her to hack in and out of any system, communicate with other AI's, assistance in combat operations and monitor vitality, defenses and weapons anywhere in the galaxy.

Carmen nodded as she processed the fascinating things Amelia could do. She had never really been around an AI before so she would have to get used to her just popping and talking to her. It was then that she realized she was still naked, she looked through the closet and picked an all-black leather outfit and slipped it on. She looked on the floor and found a brand-new pair of combat boots alongside two dozen more boots and casual shoes. She grabbed a headset that was sitting on the dresser along with a personal communicator, walked out of the bedroom and into the living room which was huge. It had all the finest technology she had ever seen. She looked further and saw a kitchen, a balcony and a large viewing window which took up the entire outer living room wall.

"Does everyone in the Syndicate get an apartment like this Amelia?"

Amelia walked up next to her. "Yes, all members have one, but only assets have residential suites."

Carmen nodded at Amelia as her headset rang. She pressed a button on the earpiece and spoke to the unknown caller.

"Hello?"

"Ah, I see you have met Amelia. One of the finest AI that has ever been constructed."

Carmen was lost for words as she tried to figure out who was talking to her. Then suddenly the voice came again.

"It's Levi Fost, act like you know who he is."

"Shut up and get out of my head!" Carmen yelled.

The voice was gone, but she realized that Levi heard her.

"Are you alright agent?"

She quickly responded so he wouldn't get suspicious. "Yes, I'm fine, I've just been having the worst headache all morning."

"Good, since you are now a graduate of the program it's time for your first job. Your target and its location have been sent to your data tablet and personal com unit. Once the job is done fifteen thousand credits will be wired to your account. Spend them however you like."

Carmen quickly processed all the information Levi was telling her. It was time to get to work and do what she had been trained for. Although she had a strong feeling there was a catch to all of this.

"What's the catch? I mean you've given me an apartment in a five hundred story building, all these clothes and devices. What's the flip side to all this?"

Levi chuckled for a moment. "You've signed a six-year contract as an asset. That means you are bound to the Syndicate, once your term is up you are free to do as you, please."

Carmen thought about what he said and knew that he was lying. No one just left a crime organization alive. But she didn't have time to worry about it.

"Is there anything else you need to tell me?"

She heard Levi take a breath. "You have three days to eliminate your target. Once the job is done report to me and you will be given your next assignment."

Carmen nodded as she looked out the window. "I understand, I'll contact you once it's done."

As she was about to end the call, she heard him say her name. "What is it now?"

"I have assigned you a pilot for your ship. Her name is Mina Melena and you'll meet in hanger bay ninety-nine. She will assist you during your assignments, but don't expect her to do any of your dirty work."

With that she ended the call and sat down so she could reflect on everything that was going on. She was about to kill a random person that she didn't know or cared to know. During her training she had been taught to shut out her weaker emotions and focus only on the task she was given. For all she knew this person might be expecting an assassin and might be waiting for her. Even though the chances of that happening were slim, but still, she would still be careful nonetheless.

She picked up the data tablet that was sitting on the table in front of her and looked at the details of her mission. Her target was a female counter terrorist agent from Cryot II. Apparently from the looks of things she had found out too much about the Syndicates drug trafficking operations. What stuck out to Carmen about this target was that she had survived a previous attempt on her life. The assassin was from the Vic’s another organization who had recently partnered with the Syndicate. She felt nervous as she continued to read about the failed attempt to learn that the agent had also survived a bomb explosion in her building. This assignment was going to be tricky indeed, but Carmen knew that there was always more than one way to kill someone.




Chapter 2

Carmen stood in the elevator as it descended down to the hanger bay. She had been contemplating how she was going to go about killing this target she had been given. It wasn't that she had doubts about doing it, she just wasn't sure if she was ready to kill an actual living person. It was one thing to shoot at digital targets in a training simulation and another to kill a real person. She had been trying to prepare herself for the moment when she would pull the trigger. For a male it may be different to just kill someone since men are able to channel different emotions and do what's necessary. For a woman it was different. This woman might have a husband, children and so on. Strangely enough a part of her felt at ease with killing, almost as if this was something, she’d done many times before. But that couldn’t be possible, but then again, she couldn’t remember anything before her training so who was to say she hadn’t killed anyone before today.

The doors opened and she walked into the hanger bay and was amazed at the vast array of ships the Syndicate owned. There were heavily armed fighter ships, transports, large assault carriers and many other types of ships. It dawned on her that the Syndicate was a very resourceful organization. They were very wealthy from the looks of it and they didn't mind showing it. In the end they were a crime organization and that meant that most of these ships had probably belonged to the Federation at some point and had been stolen. It didn't matter to her since she figured that most of them were given new identification codes so no one would know of their previous owners.

She walked by a separate hanger and looked at the number and saw that she had come to the hanger bay Levi had told her about earlier. As she walked in her jaw dropped in awe of the ship, she would be traveling in. It wasn't like the others she had seen. It had a very sleek design, but was still massive. She noticed that it was designed for combat above all things; it had twin plasma cannons on the front and sides. After taking in the size of the vessel she looked around for her pilot. There were several soldiers posted around the ship and technicians who were working on the ship. She walked up to one of the guards and asked him where she could find Mina. The guard pointed towards the loading ramp so Carmen decided to walk onto the ship.

She walked up the loading ramp and the decor of the ship instantly caught her attention. The walls were decorated with digital photos of her achievements during her training and had large touch screens. She glanced around and saw a room that she guessed was the crew quarters. Carmen poked her head inside and saw a large circular shaped bed and a dresser along with a weapons case and an armor rack. The armor was an assortment of black plates and several high-tech devices. It looked as if it had never been used, she smiled as she was going to enjoy wearing it.

"Like what you see agent?" Said a voice from behind her.

Carmen looked to the doorway and saw who she believed to be Mina. She had a slender form, dark red hair, brown skin and stood as if she owned the place. From what she saw this woman had a lot of confidence, but didn't look any older than herself. If this was Mina, she had a feeling that they were going to get along just fine.

"I like the ship, it's very appealing. I didn't know the Syndicate gave every one of their assets such lavish vessels."

"Well not everyone. They seemed to have a lot of confidence in you and as I recall the commander said you deserve the best."

Carmen eyed her with curiosity. "Why does the commander consider me to be so special?"

The woman laughed. "Commander Draysiah clearly pointed out that you're the first female asset that has ever gotten a perfect score. Every training session you had you aced it and no female has ever done that. If you ask me, I think she's trying to buy your loyalty, but I'm just a pilot what do I know right?"

"Yeah, you could be right though. I take it your Mina?"

"That I am, I presume Levi told you what I am here for right?"

Carmen nodded her head, but assumed that from the way Mina spoke that he must've left something out. "He said my pilot and that you wouldn't be doing any of my dirty work."

Mina rolled her eyes with a devious smile. "Okay, for starters I'm not just a pilot. I specialize in espionage and computer hacking. I'm also a very skilled fighter. Before I was a pilot, I was a soldier, but they moved me here because I was sick of guard duty."

Carmen smiled at how enthusiastic Mina was. Her demeanor and personality resembled that of a diva and she carried herself with enough confidence that her emotions alone could probably kill someone if they were a weapon. Her voice was also very commanding which made Carmen figure that there was more to the woman in front of her than what she was being told. However, she didn't have the time to try and cipher information from her new pilot, she was given a job and the clock was ticking. She looked up at Mina and noticed that she too was studying her.

"You have nothing to fear from her. She's probably the only one in the Syndicate who won't try to kill you. Just befriend her, you’re going to need her help at some point."

Carmen was still trying to get used to the voice in the back of her mind. After hours of debating with herself about what to do about it she realized that she was okay with hearing herself talk. Although she had an underlying feeling that the voice in her head wasn't just herself talking. It was almost as if the voice was her, but something about it seemed a little off. At times the voice sounded like herself and other times it was as if it had its own personality and thoughts. The crazy thing was that it was just a voice and she would have to choose whether to listen to it or ignore it.

"So where are your quarters?"

Mina pointed across the hall at another room which mirrored hers. She walked over to it and looked inside and could see that it was indeed the same. Carmen noticed that for a pilot she sure did have a lot of accessories. She wondered if Mina would actually assist her during her missions, from what she told her she could be very useful in helping her find her targets and getting in places she didn't belong. She continued to walk around the rest of the ship and was liking what she saw. There was a large room with a digital projector that showed a map of the entire galaxy, a food storage room, several cargo holds and another room which acted as a conference room. The ship didn't look as big as it was from the outside, it was a very deceiving vessel to say the least. She followed Mina who had walked into the cockpit to prep the ship for launch.

"So how long will it take us to get to Cryot II?"

Mina sat down as she plotted the course for their journey in the ship’s computer. "We should be there in four hours if we leave now. unless you have some unfinished business here that you need to take care of?"

"No, I'm ready to go now. I'd rather get this job done so I can get this anxious feeling off of me." She responded slowly as she sat in the copilot’s seat.

Mina smiled as she started the ships engines. "Trust me, that feeling of anxiety isn't going to go away after your first kill. You’re most likely going to feel that way for a few missions."

Carmen looked at her somewhat surprised. "You say that as if you know it from personal experience."

Mina shook her head. "I haven't been an asset just a soldier. I've worked with other assets before you and they said the same thing as you did. It took them a few missions, after that it just became a normal feeling."

Carmen nodded as she didn't want killing people to become a normal feeling. Although if it happened then she wouldn't try to change it. This was her life now and she was going to have to get used to it. It was too late for her turn back now, yet she still didn't know what made her choose to join the Syndicate. All day she been having this weird feeling that there was something wrong. She still was unable to remember anything past joining the Syndicate six months ago, but she couldn't dwell on what she couldn't understand at the moment. The only thing that mattered now was getting to Cryot II and doing this job. After this job she would find the answers to her questions.




Chapter 3

He looked at her so intimately as they stood at the altar in front of the priest. She put the wedding ring she bought on his finger and he did the same. It was a very happy moment as the priest pronounced them husband and wife. They learned in and shared the most passionate kiss she had ever experienced. It was the best day of her life; she was married and would be graduating from the arts academy in three weeks. Not only that, but her daughter's birthday was in three weeks not to mention her own birthday; which was on the same day. Graduation and both of their birthdays, it was indeed a happy moment. She hoped that it would last forever, but all good things must always come to an end.

"You know that I love you more than anything in this whole universe?" He said to her as they went into the private dressing room.

She smiled at him intensely. "I know, I love you too. Where's Valicia? I want her to see the ring."

He looked over at the beautiful girl laying on the sofa that was their daughter. "She's asleep, guess she'll have to see it later."

"I never thought in a million years that this day would come. I've never been this happy." She said as she kissed him.

For her being married after having a baby in her teens was crazy. Luckily it was a blessing in disguise, being a mother made her mature faster and realize that she could still accomplish all the dreams she had. After she graduated, she planned on joining the Imperial Navy and joining a special ops unit. Not just any unit, but she planned on enlisting in her new husband’s squad. They would always be together and raise their daughter, it was her goal to be the best mother she could be. Even if she was in the military, she would always put her family first. For now, she was just going to enjoy this special day and savor this feeling of being married.

***********

Carmen opened her eyes as the weird dream had ended. She laid there wondering who it was she was dreaming of. Why was she dreaming about someone else's wedding day? It didn't make any sense; she knew that it couldn't have been herself that she was dreaming about. It was impossible cause she wasn't married and she had no desire to get married. Although the man in the dream looked very familiar to her as did the little girl. So many questions ran through her mind as she laid in her bed. None of the questions could be answered by anyone she currently knew. It was a weird thing to have a dream about something that never happened, but it felt real to her in so many ways.

"You're crazy if you think that dream is just a figment of your imagination Alicia!"

Carmen looked around the room and found that she was alone. Once again, she had to remember that voice in her head.

"Who are you and why do you keep calling me by that name?"

"You really can't remember, can you?"

Carmen felt an odd sensation in her head and saw an image in her mind of a woman. The woman looked identical to her save for a few minor differences. Her hair was black while Carmen's was a light brown. Her cheek bones were lower than her own and when she spoke her voice was softer.

"I must be going crazy or something."

"If that were true than a part of you wouldn't actually believe that the woman in your dream, is you."

Carmen forced a laugh at what the voice told her. "That's not possible, how could I have ever been married and had a child in my teens? Not to mention that I was planning on going into the military."

"Your twenty-one, just six months ago you joined the Syndicate. You don't remember anything before your training because they did something to you! Nothing is impossible, is it not probable that there really is a voice stuck in your head?"

"Maybe I'm suffering from some type of mental disorder or something. Whatever is going on with me it can and will be fixed. I'm tired of always hearing you in my thoughts."

"I figured you would be in denial if I tried to make you see reason so I guess I'm just going to have to show you."

"What are you talking about now?"

"Get up and go to the mirror."

"Are you serious?"

"Just get up and go to the mirror, damnit!"

Carmen shook her head as she got up out the bed. This was ridiculous, she was literally having a conversation with herself. If Mina had walked into the room and heard her, she would have thought she was going insane. She walked over to the mirror and gasped at what she saw. The reflection she was seeing wasn't her own, but in a strange way it was her. She had black shiny hair instead of brown hair, her eyes were dark blue instead of light ocean blue, she weighed more in certain areas and her complexion was very different. This couldn't be her, now she was certain that she was truly losing her mind.

"Now do you believe me?" the reflection asked softly.

Carmen instantly recognized the voice and stood in awe as she fearfully began to touch her hair. Her reflection didn't mirror her movements instead she turned around and pulled up her shirt. Carmen looked closely as she saw a tattoo of an emblem. It was a shield with eight stars and a gun in the center. She turned her head, pulled up her shirt and surprisingly saw the same tattoo.

"So, who are you?"

The woman didn't respond, she just shook her head and pointed towards the door. "I can't tell you that. You have to find out for yourself who you are and only then will you know who I am."

Carmen shook her head in disgust. "How am I supposed to do that?"

"Do what?" said another voice that she recognized as Mina's.

Carmen's eyes went wide as she realized she was no longer alone. She turned around to see Mina walking up to her. "How long were you standing there?"

Mina looked at her suspiciously. "Only for a few seconds, why?"

Carmen turned and looked at the mirror and saw that the woman was gone. She shook her head in response and started putting on her clothes.

"Ok, I'm going to act like that weird moment didn't just happen. Anyways, we landed on Cryot II a few hours ago. I did some scouting and got us some food to stock up the refrigeration units with. I also found out where your target is."

She looked up at Mina and was interested in learning just what she knew. "Tell me more."

Mina sat down on the bed as Carmen continued to get dressed. "Well, she is currently off work and is at some high-class restaurant with some colleagues from work. You might just have your chance to do the job today or tonight. Whichever one you prefer, but since it's your first I would suggest doing it at night."

Carmen nodded as she put on her boots. "So, who is she?"

Mina looked at her with a confused expression. "What do you mean?"

"Just what it sounded like. Who is she, does she have kids, is she married? What are something’s about her?"

Mina gave her a look that spoke volumes to her. "You don't want to know more than you need to. It's not good to get emotionally detoured by facts that aren't going to benefit you."

Carmen felt herself getting frustrated but she tried not to show it on her face. "Look Mina, one thing you need to learn about me is that the small things matter. How would you feel if you had to kill someone who had a family? By doing this means I will have to live with this for the rest of my life, so in order to not emotionally damage myself I would like to know about her."

Mina smiled. "You are the first asset I've ever met to say something like. Most of the agents I've worked with didn't ask questions about their targets they just killed them and continued on like it didn't bother them. Sorry about what I said, but it's just that I've been trained to not give out a targets personal life details."

Carmen put a hand on Mina's shoulder. "I understand, but as long as you work with me just forget about what you've been trained to do and just follow my lead."

Mina nodded. "She's in her late thirties, single mother, divorced and goes to the bar and drinks to ease the pain of her failed marriage. Her daughter is eighteen and just joined the military and is currently living with her."

Carmen was surprised, Mina was indeed very resourceful just as she thought. "Damn you found all that out from scouting around today?"

Mina shook her head. "Nope, I overheard her talking with her friends while they were eating. Plus, her file gave a bit of information you might be interested in."

"Such as?"

"She's also a spy, apparently she has been in a deep cover operation for a few months now." Mina said as she got up.

Carmen followed suit as she grabbed two plasma carbine pistols from the weapons rack. "Does that operation have anything to do with the Syndicate's drug trafficking ops here?"

"No, it's got something to do with the Federation and some project codenamed Alpha."

As soon as Mina finished her sentence Carmen once again caught that sensation in her head. Project Alpha sounded very familiar to her; it was as if she had heard it before somewhere.

"Find out what you can about that and send me the directions to her apartment. Also, I need you to do me another favor."

Mina gave her a nod. "Anything you need."

"Find out what you can about a woman named Alicia. Cross reference the name with my files"

"Is that someone you know?"

Carmen thought about the question as they walked to the boarding ramp. "Yes, I'm trying to find her."

It wasn't a lie, but it wasn't exactly the truth either.  



