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​Chapter 1: Welcome To The Jungle
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Allan Stewart was born in the Scottish town of Iona but lived in Edinburgh before joining the army due to his tests he would be hand picked to become a secret agent in the United Kingdom. Allan was a highland man with light brown hair that was medium length and a short curly beard. Allan Stewart was a role model student and cadet learning survival early on in the Scottish wilderness and in hunting and camping trips across the British Isles. Allan Stewart had graduated military college at 18 and by 19 had finished training in the royal army. At 20 years old his talents were recognized as he would be placed in Vietnam at the end of the Vietnam War after completing his agent training he had missed the fighting and the combat since the United States and allies had just pulled out of Vietnam after admitting defeat against the northern Vietnamese Army which was backed by the Soviet Union and many other communist states. The United Kingdom led the allied intelligence core being the first nation to develop computer technology British spies and agents were often sent across the world to gather intelligence. Allan Stewart had received the best training in the United Kingdom; he had been knighted in London before coming to Vietnam. Allan Stewart was flown from the British Isles to Rome Italy and later he arrived in Hong Kong where he only stayed briefly before arriving in Burma, a former British Colony which had become an independent country but some British connections still laid in place as it would be the landing place for British Intelligence in South East Asia.

Allan Stewart was charming, quick to pick up on things and learned Asian culture immensely in the 70’s he was a slick and groovy agent. Allan blended into Vietnamese, Burmese  and South Asian culture and became active in the Buddhist Monasteries across the land, also learning the Pagan beliefs of the Indigenous people of the region. Allan took up horseback riding and practiced riflemanship excessively as well as knife throwing he would become the most promising young agent his ability in martial arts and sword fighting became legendary as throughout his 20’s he became an active piece in keeping intel on Vietnam, Laos Burma and Thailand to the British crown he became the leading agent in Thailand to help remove the dictatorship of the former government transforming the country into a democracy.  In 1985 Allan Stewart was in the prime of his life; he was the strongest, fastest and brightest he would ever be and had charmed more ladies than any other man of mystery. Allan Stewart had lived in the royal palace of Myanmar and was an advisor to both the King and the democratic government of Thailand. Allan Stewart lived a luxurious life full of parties flying between London, England and Bangkok regularly. Allan Stewart would be laughing with a drink in one hand and a cigarette in the other with a room full of ladies. A com call came through on a computer on the table it would be the Ministry of Defense. 

Allan answered the call and a man with dirty blonde hair that was short with a light mustache named Finlay MacLeod. Finlay said “Allan it's good to see you again, it's been what since graduation in Edinburgh?” Allan laughed and said “Yeah you know it Finlay what do you got cooking up today?”” Finlay Macloed replied “ The Ministry requires something out of character.. “ Allan’s smile slowly faded he asked “What do you mean out of character Fin?” Finlay MacLeod frowned and said “With the lost of Vietnam and Communism rising every day we don’t know when the Soviet Union will try to attack the allied forces can’t lose anymore of Asia to the Soviets the remnants off allied forces in east Asia where down to one last crown corporation that was on its last legs in the 1980s the business tower looked like it had last been updated in the 1970’s it was an old building in the 80’s Allan had been promoted to being its CEO for his cover story as to why he was in Asia. Hong Kong authorities had accepted the British Spy Networks bribes to allow them to keep operating in the city and having a few hideouts they were the last line of military forces that operated in the region Finlay had personally relocated to operating out of the location to help supply Allan on his missions.  Allan studied the items from the Hong Kong office then replied “ The Soviets pawns in Vietnam and China surely have their eyes locked upon you since you arrived in Hong Kong I bet.” Allan smirked as Finlay said “Democracy is important if we can keep Burma neutral and Thailand on our side we can prevent the spread of corruption in Asia.”

Allan responded “ What do you want me to do this time to dive into the jungles of Vietnam or the mountains of Laos or Burma?” Finlay shook his head then said “There is a hidden enemy in Thailand who works against us, Soviet spies keep working against our operations in Thailand we intercepted his connection in Cambodia he is a warrior monk by the name of Chai Zin.” Allan asked “Let me guess I have got to find this monk named Chai Zin in  Cambodia.” Finlay nodded then said “Precisely we have arranged a truck to take you and a group of Thai spies into Cambodia you will drive 9 and a half hours east till you come to a place known as Kampong Chhnang Floating Village. You will find the monk somewhere in the floating village. Good luck.” Before Allan could ask anymore questions the call ended. Allan boarded the truck that would take him across Thailand all the way to the Kampong Chhnang Floating village in Cambodia.  The village in the river looked like something out of a dream. The Thai spies would depart from the site finding local cabs where Allan focused on the river he rented a river boat there would be a dark figure that was watching him from a far. Allan rowed across the river onto the village as he wandered the countless boat homes he saw a tropical bar where he would find a monk who fit the description of Chai Zin. Allan took a seat next to him and ordered a drink from the young lady who was the bartender.

Chai Zin greeted him and handed him a list of names he said “These are all of the people working against the allies in South East Asia.” Allan was about to ask him a question when a blow dart flew through the air and his Chai Zin in the neck he would be poisoned by the mysterious black figure that had been watching Allan since he arrived in Kampong Chhnang floating village.  Allan stood up trying to help Chai Zin and then realized he had been poisoned leaving Chai Zin to his fate he faintly saw the figure run away. Allan followed the dark figure back to their boats the mysterious assassin would get a head start on Allan. Allan jumped in his boat rowing as fast as he could to return to the other side of the river when he arrived the figure would jump on a bicycle so Allan jumped on a bicycle to when he got close enough to the bikes he would trail the figure all the way to the river port town of Kampong Chhnang where they would once again board boats.  The boats would rush down the river as the boat was navigated down river it would end up in Phnom Penh. Allan tailed the assassin by cab to downtown where he would lose the assassin. Allan would find a nearby sleazy hotel apartment where he would rent a room to use as his headquarters in Cambodia within its capital city. 
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Allan spent the night at the hotel where he would study and learn the names from his informer. The first name on the list was a traitorous police chief named Rithisak whose gang of thugs had infiltrated local authorities and run a puppet state as he was bought off by the Vietnamese government. Rithisak’s police force ruled the city with an iron fist and allowed the Vietnamese army to hold influence within the streets of Phnom Penh killing him would free the people of the capital city.  The next name on the list was Bao Yue a Vietnamese General who is ruthless towards the Cambodian people perhaps not the most famous but he is one of the most tyrannical to the Cambodians killing him would allow refugees to escape easier to Thailand he camps out with his men in an undisclosed location surely he would learn more than his name and profession soon enough. As Allan studied the next name smoking from his tobacco pipe he read the name Howie Lao the minister who is sponsoring Vietnamese operations in Cambodia who resides in Ho Chi Minh City, Vietnam.  The last name said Nam Nguyen who was one of the Vietnamese Commanders in Laos leading the torment of many of the Cambodian, Laos and Vietnamese people who opposed the communist governments. Allan would finish up his work and rest as he left his hotel the assassin returned trying to kill him. Allan would wrestle with the assassin till both were rolling on the floor. Allan said “Oh good god laddy you're a persistent one.”

The assassin’s surprise attack was a failure and so was grappling combat he would used concealed knives trying to hack away at Allan who would use a hidden gadget in his sleeve to spray poison as the assassin coughed Allan would punch him in the head as hard as he could the assassin flew back and dropped his knives. The assassin fell back as the poison went through his entire body within a matter of moments his vision blurred and his senses were dulled. Allan would look to his available means of combat; he could keep fist fighting but would probably be killed if he didn't act; gadgets and tools wouldn't get him out of this one either. Allan gripped his pistol to his hand gunning down the assassin in the streets although there was a silencer it would still draw attention. Allan fled the downtown region and caught a cab a couple blocks away. Allan took the cab to a popular temple in the region where the corrupt police were known to hang around. Allan would be ambushed when inside as it was empty in the halls of the temple besides Rithisak and his police force. Allan would rely on sheer force; he took the silencer off and squeezed his pistol till the rounds ran out. Rikhisak laughed but his crew would fall one by one when the last policeman fell. Allan would get hit in the upper arm so he took cover. Rikhisak said “You damned foreigners, you will be destroyed.” Allan responded “Your days are numbered you traitorous bastard.” Allan would bandage by cutting up his suit and using wire to secure the bandage. Allan would use a semi automatic gun to light up the room but the Cambodian police chief would manage to dodge every shot and sneak up on Allan.

Rikhisak used his powerful knowledge in martial arts to strike Allan and disarm him then he kicked him across the room completely. Allan had no more firearms to rely upon when he got back up he used every tactical dart that he had from drugs to poisons nothing worked on Rikhisak who was a tough fighter. Rikhishak once again kicked Allan across the room who when he turned around he was kicked again in the face. Allan fell backwards onto the floor then Rikhishak said “You will not make it out of here alive.” Allan used his undersleeve trick catching Rikhishak with the
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