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PREFACE
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The root of everything began with a crude oil competition in Europe, between two billionaires—one from France, the other from Ireland. The Frenchman had many illegal businesses, and the oil company was just a cover. When his competitor began to outperform him, he became worried about the true sources of his wealth being exposed.

He hired a hitman from China who lived in America to assassinate his rival. The mission was successful, and the Irish billionaire was killed. But it didn’t take long for the British intelligence agency to uncover the real killer and begin a manhunt. That became another nightmare for the Chinese assassin and his partner in crime, as they were hunted by agents—known as Moles—from one city to another.

This resulted in the death of the female partner of the male assassin—a great loss that drove him to hunt down her killer. The woman, nicknamed Black Falcon, a British intelligence officer who shot his lover, became his sworn enemy for life. Wherever he heard she was, he would follow, determined to face her in battle.

On the French billionaire’s side, things fell apart as well. He was identified as the man behind the death of the Irish businessman, who had been an important ally to the Crown Prince of the United Kingdom. An arrest order was issued, and spies—working in cooperation with police—were sent to track him down. During their operations, they killed the Frenchman’s most beloved son, sparking a new enmity between him and the UK. He swore to avenge his child.

Years passed as the English continued searching for him. They sent spies wherever his presence was detected. Eventually, intelligence pointed to his location in Nairobi, Kenya, and a mole was sent there.

At the same time, the East Africa Security Agency (EASA) ordered its own spy to investigate. The mission took place in Kenya’s capital, with multiple spies unknowingly sharing the same city, each on the same mission. Later, both sides acquired intel—but the information varied, depending on who they managed to capture.

The Frenchman soon vanished again. No one knew where he had gone, but it became clear that something dangerous was planned—something that would affect both Africa and the UK. All signs pointed to Dakar, the capital city of Senegal. Although the British and EASA spies had different information, both targeted the same city.

Agents from both agencies were dispatched to Dakar. They continued to gather intel to prepare the proper solution. They eventually crossed paths, unknowingly at first—meeting as ordinary citizens, unaware of each other's true identities. Some had already met in Nairobi, not knowing they would cross paths again under such circumstances.

The novel begins in Dakar. Both moles were already active in their covert operations. Some lived as decent citizens, while deeply involved in the mission on the other side. The city was calm, but chaos soon followed as operations intensified. When the Frenchman discovered Black Falcon’s presence in Senegal, he contacted his former hitman.

Forever, you will live, were the words spoken from the heart of a woman who found herself deeply in love with the man who took her first time—the same man she later hated after discovering his promiscuity. But love shaped this mission. Love forged the title. Love enabled collaboration between agencies. And love, ultimately, made the mission succeed.
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Dakar, Senegal

A man wearing a suit was seen walking along Rue DD 04 road. The place had some people passing by on their way. He walked for a couple of minutes, then stopped and suddenly whistled. After that, he raised his hand high, which resulted in a cab appearing at average speed.

The taxi stopped near his feet. He opened the front door and got into the car, beside a bald driver who wore a seatbelt.

"Grand Médine," he said, then the driver started the car to follow the direction he heard.

It took several minutes from Rue DD 04 to the destination, where the taxi stopped near the fish market shopping mall. The man got out after paying the fare. It was then time for the driver to drive off. He followed a northward direction up to Hann, near the two largest pharmacies.

In the capital city of Senegal, the largest town in the country, many people suffer to obtain something to fill their stomachs, due to the availability of business networks in the town. That has facilitated the growth of the circulation of money throughout the place.

The area, with its large crowd, is filled with people working in different sectors. There are businessmen of all types, and workers from both public and private sectors. One of them is the taxi driver, who had stopped near the restaurant. He was one of those who fight for themselves in order to gain something for a living.

Even in the restaurant, he received warm service from others who also depended on their jobs to survive. All of them are survivors — some people have everything, others gain nothing. Some find ways and means in even the tiniest of things. All in all, they depend on each other to make a living, because life always relies on people. You cannot have anything without others.

If you are rich, possessing great wealth, without people, you are nothing. You will need them in your business, for help with various tasks. You cannot cure yourself; you will depend on others. That is the life cycle — without others, you are nothing, like a crippled one.

A boss depends on workers to gain profit, while laborers rely on the employer to earn their living. Any payment you receive is demanded by others to survive, in exchange for services you obtained from them. This is not only in Dakar, but also everywhere in the world.

Even in the jungle, animals depend on one another to survive, which is scientifically called an ecosystem. A lion depends on a deer to eat, while the deer relies on grass. Grass needs the deer's dung to grow and obtain nutrients — this is also called a food chain.

After refreshing his stomach at the restaurant, the driver returned to his car. Then he got in and drove off to search for passengers, in order to earn more for his household and other needed expenses.

***
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IT WAS NOON WHEN A car was seen parked near a tall tower. Then a beautiful woman, dressed in a formal suit, stepped out after the door opened. She climbed the stairs to the main entrance of the building, then entered inside. Several people were walking from one place to another — a group of workers doing their tasks.

She reached an open elevator, went in, and pressed the button to close the doors. After that, she pressed one of the numbered keys, then remained calm until she heard the bell and the doors opened.

It was another floor of the building, where a few people were near the reception. She waved at them, then headed to the nearby door, pressed the button, and entered once it opened. Inside were various offices, and many employees continued with their activities.

She passed through until she reached the door labeled “Director.” She opened it and entered. Inside was a small office, where another beautiful woman was working at a desktop. Her arrival caused the worker to stop and look up with a smile.

"Jasmine, it has been a while, but you never change your look," the worker said.

"Rahma, my best — you too. You're getting older, but you’re the same."

"Don’t tease me. I'm almost going to be called grandma soon. I’ll never be the same, but I’m happy, that's all."

"That’s good — as long as you love the way you live, the rest is additional. Even if you miss something, it costs nothing... Anyway, I’m here to see that Old Man. Is he in?"

"Where do you think he can go? Age has taken its toll, but he’s still as fresh as youth."

"Ooooh! Don’t tell me you know that. I thought you respected him like a father, but you’ve crossed the barrier."

Those words made Rahma throw a book at Jasmine, but she dodged it to avoid getting hit in the face. She laughed a lot while her friend shook her head at the joke. Later, Jasmine entered another door labeled “Director.” Inside, she saw the Old Man sitting on a chair in front of a large table with a screen monitor on it.

"Black Falcon, you came in time. Sit down... It has been a while since you received the last information from your colleague... Now sunset is near — the bat must be around."

Old Man continued,

“According to my information, White Wolf has already arrived, but the target is not here, and we don’t know where it is. So, you're supposed to meet your fellow agent and lead her carefully. White Wolf must be in your hands and crippled. Any failure is a big loss, so be careful and observe the protocol strictly.”

“Sir!”

“Phone calls, messages, and emails are prohibited during the mission to protect our secret. The world is like a village now; in this generation, we must communicate like in the past. Only letters and face-to-face meetings are allowed for sending information. Understand?”

“Yes, Sir!”
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