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​Chapter 1: The Calm Before the Storm
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THE NIGHT WAS THICK with tension as John Blackwell and Jody Hendrix stood on the edge of the city, staring out at the distant lights. The events of the last few hours weighed heavily on them, but neither man spoke, lost in their own thoughts.

John took a long drag from his cigarette, the smoke curling up into the air like a ghostly tendril. He exhaled slowly, letting the nicotine calm his nerves as he tried to make sense of everything that had happened. The Time Travel Mob, Marcus’s betrayal, the mysterious forces at play—it was all too much to process.

“We’re in deep, John,” Jody said finally, breaking the silence. His voice was low, filled with a weariness that mirrored John’s own.

“Yeah,” John replied, his voice rough from the smoke. “Deeper than I ever wanted to be.”

Jody turned to face him, his eyes hard and determined. “But we can’t back out now. We’ve got to see this through, whatever it takes.”

John nodded, flicking the ash from his cigarette. “I know. But we need a plan, Jody. We can’t just keep reacting. We’ve got to get ahead of this.”

Jody clenched his fists, feeling the familiar surge of chi energy course through him. “I’m with you, John. Whatever we have to do, I’m in.”

John looked at him, a slight smile playing on his lips. “Good. Because I’ve got a feeling things are about to get a whole lot worse before they get better.”

As they stood there, the night air heavy with the scent of danger, John couldn’t shake the feeling that they were being watched. He scanned the darkness, but there was nothing—just the shadows, the distant hum of the city, and the faint rustle of the wind.

“Let’s move,” John said, crushing his cigarette underfoot. “We need to find out who’s really pulling the strings here. And we need to do it fast.”

Jody nodded, and together they disappeared into the night, ready to face whatever came next.
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​Chapter 2: Alliances and Betrayals
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THE NEXT MORNING FOUND John and Jody in a safe house on the outskirts of the city. It was a nondescript building, one of many owned by Mal, John’s old contact. The inside was sparse, but it had everything they needed: weapons, supplies, and, most importantly, information.

John sat at a table in the small kitchen, a cigarette dangling from his lips as he pored over the files Mal had provided. Jody leaned against the wall, his arms crossed as he watched John work.

“So what’s the plan?” Jody asked, his voice cutting through the silence.

John looked up, his eyes sharp. “We need to figure out who Marcus is really working for. He said something about bigger players in the game, and I have a feeling they’re the ones we need to worry about.”

Jody nodded, but his expression was troubled. “What if it’s a trap, John? What if Marcus is leading us into something we can’t handle?”

John took a drag from his cigarette, the smoke filling the air between them. “It probably is a trap. But we don’t have a choice. We’re in too deep now. We’ve got to play the hand we’re dealt.”

Jody sighed, rubbing a hand over his face. “You’re right. But we need to be smart about this. We can’t afford any mistakes.”

John smiled, a wry grin that didn’t quite reach his eyes. “Since when do I make mistakes?”

Jody chuckled, the tension easing slightly. “Right. Just make sure you don’t get us both killed, okay?”

Before John could respond, the door to the safe house creaked open, and a woman stepped inside. She was tall and slender, with sharp features and cold, calculating eyes. Her dark hair was pulled back into a tight bun, and she wore a black leather jacket that hugged her frame.

“John Blackwell,” she said, her voice smooth and commanding. “I’ve been looking for you.”

John’s hand went instinctively to the gun at his side, but he didn’t draw it. He studied the woman carefully, trying to gauge her intentions. “Who are you?”

“My name is Maria,” she replied, her gaze never wavering. “I work for the people who want to keep you alive. But that won’t happen unless you start cooperating.”

John’s eyes narrowed, the cigarette burning low between his fingers. “And why should I trust you?”

Maria smiled, a cold, almost predatory smile. “Because you don’t have a choice. And because I have something you want.”

Jody stepped forward, his fists clenched. “And what’s that?”

Maria’s smile widened as she reached into her jacket and pulled out a small device—an energy reader, the kind used to track dimensional shifts.

“This,” she said, holding it up for them to see. “This device can help you find the answers you’re looking for. But it comes at a price.”

John leaned back in his chair, his eyes never leaving Maria’s. “And what’s the price?”

Maria’s expression hardened. “I want you to help me take down Marcus and his employers. They’re a threat to all of us, and you’re the only ones who can stop them.”

John exchanged a glance with Jody, both of them sensing the danger in her words. This was no ordinary job, and the stakes were higher than ever.

“What’s in it for you?” John asked, his voice low and dangerous.

Maria’s smile faded, replaced by a look of cold determination. “Let’s just say I have my reasons. But know this, John—you can either work with me, or you can face them on your own. And trust me, you won’t survive that.”

John took a long drag from his cigarette, the smoke swirling around him as he considered her offer. This was a dangerous game they were playing, but he knew that they didn’t have a choice. They were already in too deep.

“All right,” he said finally. “We’ll work with you. But if you double-cross us, you won’t live to regret it.”

Maria nodded, her expression unreadable. “Fair enough. Now let’s get to work.”
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​Chapter 3: The Woman from the Future
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MARIA LED JOHN AND Jody to a hidden underground facility deep within the city’s industrial district. The entrance was concealed behind a nondescript building, accessible only through a series of security checks and biometric scans. As they descended into the bowels of the facility, the air grew colder, the hum of machinery growing louder with each step.

The facility was a marvel of technology—rows of computer terminals, holographic displays, and advanced weaponry lined the walls. Scientists and engineers moved with purpose, their faces hidden behind masks and visors. It was a place of innovation, but also a place of secrets.

“This is where we operate,” Maria explained as they entered a control room at the center of the facility. “We’ve been tracking dimensional anomalies for years, trying to understand the forces at play. And now we have the means to fight back.”

John looked around, taking in the sheer scale of the operation. “Impressive. But what do you need us for?”

Maria turned to face them, her eyes sharp and focused. “Because you two are different. You’ve been touched by the multiverse in ways that even we can’t fully comprehend. You have abilities that make you unique, and that makes you valuable.”

Jody frowned, his fists clenched at his sides. “And you think you can use us?”

Maria shook her head. “No. I think we can work together. But first, there’s someone you need to meet.”

She led them to a large, reinforced door
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