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​Chapter 1: Wade's Wild World
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The biting alpine air raked across Wade's face as he plummeted spread-eagle through wisps of clouds, the snow-dusted peaks and valleys of the Swiss Alps wheeling dizzyingly far below. His lips curled into a wild grin behind his goggles, even as the roaring wind snatched at his breath.

He angled his body to slice through the frigid gusts, his limbs moving on instinct, honed by countless jumps. The raw thrill of freefall set his nerves on fire, a purer high than anything else he'd discovered in all his thrill-seeking escapades.

Far below, toy-sized against the pristine snowfields, a cluster of hikers in colorful gear had paused in their trek to gape upward, shading their eyes with mittened hands. Wade imagined their slack-jawed awe as they watched his death-defying plunge. They had no idea how bloody glorious it felt to dance on the knife's edge between control and oblivion.

The altimeter on his wrist beeped a warning and he tugged his ripcord with a practiced flick. The parachute unfurled with a violent snap, jerking him like a yo-yo at the end of its string as it interrupted his headlong descent. Gritting his teeth against the gut-wrenching deceleration, Wade shifted his weight, steering toward a grassy clearing between scarred granite boulders dusted with fresh powder.

The canopy of his chute cast a mottled, shifting shadow over the snowy ground as he lined up his approach, the susurrous flutter of nylon almost drowned out by the keening wind. Wade's eyes narrowed, picking out details of his landing zone between the hectic snaps and billows of his chute – there, that would have to do.

He could see the hikers more clearly now, wide-eyed and gesticulating as they realized he wasn't pulling up or angling away. A few had the presence of mind to start scrambling out of his path, but he was coming in fast, too fast.

Wade bent his knees, bracing for impact. The ground rushed up to meet him, an instant before something clipped his boots and sent him spinning – one of the bolder hikers, diving clear at the last second. He landed hard, skidding and tumbling across the lumpy grass as his parachute collapsed in a sprawl of bright fabric behind him.

"Holy shit!" someone yelled. "Watch it, you maniac!"

Breathless and exhilarated, Wade pushed to his feet, goggles askew, spitting dust and bits of vegetation. His shoulder ached fiercely where he'd slammed into the ground, but that was nothing compared to the hammering of his pulse, the electric tingle in his veins. God, what a rush.

He turned to the hikers with a smirk, ignoring the curses and startled exclamations, already craving his next fix. They'd be talking about this close call for months, but for him, it was just another hit, another notch in a neverending quest for bigger, gnarlier thrills.

He scooped up his parachute, not bothering to hide his shit-eating grin as he sauntered past the astonished onlookers. One of them, an older guy with a grizzled beard, scowled at him in disapproval.

"Kid, you're gonna wind up splattered across some godforsaken rock face if you keep this up," he growled.

Wade shot him a sly wink and a mock salute as he strode off to pack his gear, already mind-skiing his next precipitous line through the beckoning peaks. They had no idea who they were dealing with. Wade Fucking Thompson didn't know the meaning of the word "stop".

The hike back to the drop point was a blur, his body still buzzing, his thoughts crackling with hallucinatory intensity. He couldn't wait to get back up there, to fling himself into the screaming void again and ride the razor's edge all the way down.

This was what he lived for, the only thing that made him feel truly, incandescently alive. Sooner or later his luck would run out, the angle would be off by a hair, the landing a tad too rough... but until that day, he'd chase every last scrap of ecstasy he could wring from his fragile mortal shell.

Because fuck caution, fuck the future, fuck anyone who told him to slow down or think twice. There was no high like facing death head-on and dancing away, laughing at the snarling jaws snapping shut on empty air. Let the timid masses shake their heads and mutter their warnings – he was more alive in ten seconds of freefall than they'd ever be in their play-it-safe lives.

Spitting snow from his last tumble, Wade squinted into the merciless blue sky and bared his teeth in savage joy. He couldn't fucking wait for another taste of sublime recklessness. Oblivion could wait – Wade had the Alps to conquer first, one harrowing plunge at a time.

Dust motes danced in the bars of afternoon light slanting across the loft's polished concrete floor as Wade stalked inside, his hair still wild from ripping off his helmet. The floor-to-ceiling windows offered a sprawling view of the New York skyline, all hard edges and glittering glass, but he barely spared it a glance.

His attention zeroed in on the sleek glass coffee table in front of the low-slung leather couch, where his smartphone buzzed and skittered like a caffeinated beetle. The screen flashed with a barrage of notifications - texts, emails, app alerts all clamoring for acknowledgment.

Wade snatched up the phone and swiped through the deluge with a practiced flick of his thumb, his eyes flitting rapid-fire over the content. Invitations to parties, DMs from random hotties, Slack messages about projects he was supposed to give a shit about. Nothing but digital noise, a endless stream of other people's priorities begging for his buy-in.

A message preview caught his eye and he tapped it open with a sardonic twist of his lips. "Wade, this is serious. You need to settle down before you break your fucking neck! I'm worried about you." He snorted and dismissed the text without replying, dropping the phone back onto the table like a used tissue.

Settle down? Not fucking likely. His gaze drifted to the haphazard gallery of photos pinned to the exposed brick wall - a visual chronicle of his most pants-shittingly insane stunts and adventures. Skydiving into an active volcano in Kamchatka, wing-suiting through a narrow slot canyon in Utah, ice climbing the terminal seracs of Khumbu Glacier.

Each image was a frozen moment of transcendence, a middle finger to the mundane treadmill of modern existence. Let the worry-warts hand-wring and cluck their tongues - he was too busy chasing the next dopamine spike to give a single, solitary fuck.

He prowled to the window, restless energy sizzling through him like an electrical current. Outside, the city pulsed and swarmed, millions of people going about their safe, predictable lives, content to color inside the lines. That had never been Wade's style.

The loft was a testament to his insatiable hunger for new frontiers - tribal masks from Papua New Guinea jostled for space with vintage Soviet propaganda posters and a taxidermied piranha. Souvenirs of a life lived at full throttle, an existence stripped down to sensation and reflex.

His phone started buzzing again, an insistent angry-hornet drone that made his hackles rise. He spun on his heel and stalked back to the table, his jaw tight with annoyance.

The screen was a confetti burst of notifications, a digital cacophony of demands on his attention. He scooped up the device and silenced it with a vicious stab of his finger, then tossed it onto the couch cushions with a grunt of disgust.

Fuck 'em all. He was Wade Fucking Wilson, the indestructible human torpedo, the Icarus who couldn't give two shits about melted wax or hard landings. He'd dance on the edge of the volcano until he pinwheeled into the magma, and he'd flash a shit-eating grin at the Reaper on his way down.

He paced to the bookshelf crammed with dog-eared volumes on Arctic exploration, Himalayan peak-bagging, and the collected works of Hunter S. Thompson. His fingers danced over the spines, itching for a distraction from the low-grade anxiety buzzing in his skull like a swarm of bees.

Maybe it was time to start planning his next expedition, to pick a far-flung corner of the globe and go hurl himself at it like a human battering ram. He could almost feel the rasp of rock under his fingertips, taste the thin bite of altitude in his lungs, hear the incessant bellow of the wind screaming for his blood.

The bookshelf only sharpened his craving, each title a tantalizing hint of the adrenaline valhallas waiting to be gate-crashed. He plucked a weather-beaten tome about Antarctic traverses off the crowded shelf, then sprawled on the couch, pointedly ignoring his phone as it buzzed out its petulant demands.

Let his so-called friends bombard him with good intentions and "interventions." They'd never understand his addiction to the razor's edge, his insatiable hunger for brushes with annihilation. They wanted him subdued, declawed, stripped of his glorious fury and fire.

He flipped through the book, grainy black-and-white photos of hoarfrost-encrusted explorers pulling sledges across an endless wasteland of ice and misery. Now there was a challenge he could sink his teeth into - a solo speed-traverse of Antarctica, just him versus the coldest, emptiest hellscape on the planet.

His pulse quickened at the idea, his palms tingling at the imagined sting of frostbite. The logistics would be a cast-iron bitch, and he'd probably have to remortgage his left nut to finance it... but by every god of chaos, it would be worth it.

Sorry, peanut gallery. Settling down just isn't in the cards for this unrepentant disaster junkie. There's far too much world out there waiting to be conquered, far too many lines waiting to be crossed and safety nets waiting to be shredded.

Buckle up, buttercups. Wade's got some planning to do, and not one single fuck left to spare.
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​Chapter 2: The Siren Call of South Africa


[image: ]


Crystal clinked and well-bred laughter tinkled through the grand ballroom, the crème de la crème of New York society gathered to toast their own magnanimity at the annual charity gala. Wade strolled through the marble-floored expanse with the easy, loose-limbed stride of a man who didn't have a single fuck to give.

Oversized chandeliers dripped from the soaring ceiling, casting glittering fractals across the polished stone. Tuxedoed waiters wove through the black-tie crowd with trays of canapés and flutes of Dom Perignon. Near the bar, stocked with a king's ransom in aged scotch and imported vodka, knots of guests clustered, their murmured conversations buzzing beneath the refined string quartet.

Wade helped himself to a pour of Macallan 25, neat, and leaned a hip against the bar to survey the room. Snatches of conversations reached his ears - yacht purchases, gallery openings, who was summering where. But one in particular snagged his interest.

"...surfing those waters is a death wish, mark my words," a man in a viciously tailored Brioni suit was saying, his voice a cultured growl. He gestured sharply at an illuminated map on the wall beside him, jabbing a finger at the southeast coast of Africa. "The currents alone could dash you against the rocks, and that's if the great whites don't get you first."

The small group clustered around him made noises of agreement and concern, but Wade felt his pulse kick up a notch. He angled closer, catching a glimpse of the map's legend: "Legendary Surf Spots of the World."

"I'm telling you, no one with sense would attempt those waves," the man continued. Wade saw from his name tag that he was a marine biologist and trustee of the aquarium. "It's suicide."

One of the tuxedo-clad men shook his head. "Plenty of daredevils out there stupid enough to try, I'm sure."

"More money than sense," another sniffed.

Wade ducked his head to hide a grin. He knocked back the rest of his scotch, ice cubes clinking, then pushed away from the bar and sauntered over to the group.

"Where did you say that was again?" he asked innocently, all wide-eyed fascination. "Sounds like quite the adventure."

The biologist frowned at him, clearly annoyed by the intrusion. "The Wild Coast. South Africa," he said shortly. "Best left alone, if you value your life."

Wade chuckled, the sound utterly devoid of actual humor. "Oh, I don't know about that," he drawled. "A little danger makes life interesting, don't you think?"

He shrugged a careless shoulder, letting his eyes linger on the illuminated map, already picturing the barrel of a perfect wave, the roar of the surf, the razor's edge between triumph and total disaster.

"You'd have to be mad," the biologist insisted, eyes narrowed. The others made noises of shocked disapproval. But Wade just smiled, a flash of teeth in the chandelier light.

"Guess it's a good thing sanity's overrated then, huh?" He winked at the sputtering biologist, then turned on his heel and sauntered off, the thrill of a new challenge already buzzing under his skin. Let the blue bloods tsk and head-shake. He had some legendary waves to go chase.

The door slammed behind Wade as he strode into his Soho loft, still riding the manic high of inspiration from the gala. Never mind that it was 2AM and he was due at a shoot in five hours. Sleep was for the weak, anyway.

He flicked on the lights, illuminating the bachelor pad in all its sleek, urbane glory. Floor-to-ceiling windows, charcoal gray sectional, a framed Ansel Adams print - at a glance, the perfect metrosexual aesthetic. But a closer look revealed the hints of Wade's wilder side.

A pair of mud-splattered hiking boots kicked into a corner. Tattered maps and faded photographs pinned haphazardly to the walls, documenting treks through jungles and desert canyons and remote mountain ranges. And there, in a pace of honor by the window, a rack of gleaming surfboards, their waxed surfaces begging to be paddled out into the blue.

Wade made a beeline for the desk, a sprawling glass and chrome affair barely visible beneath the clutter of travel magazines and dog-eared paperbacks. He swiped a stack of climbing gear catalogs to the floor and dropped into the Aeron chair, already pulling up a travel app on his phone.

His thumbs flew across the screen, plugging in parameters with the ease of long practice. South Africa. One way. First flight out. The screen populates with a list of options and he stabbed at one without hesitation, already imagining the roar of the surf, the sting of salt spray against his skin.

In the bedroom, an open suitcase gaped like an eager maw, half-packed with board shorts and rashguards and neoprene. His go-bag, always ready for the next adventure. On the bed, a rainbow of sunglasses fanned out across the duvet - mirrored Oakleys, classic Ray-Bans, a few neon-framed novelties picked up at surf shacks over the years.

But his most prized possession leaned against the wall - a 6'2" Rob Machado thruster, its fiberglass surface lovingly waxed and buffed to a high shine. Wade ran a reverent hand over the board, his grin stretching wide. Oh, the places they'd go.

His phone pinged with a confirmation email and he tapped out a message to his producer, his words terse and autocorrect-mangled in his haste. "Headin out on dawn flight. No signal where im goin. Be back when I'm back."

Before the response could roll in and piss on his parade, he hit print on his e-ticket, the machine whirring to life and spitting out the slightly crumpled document. Wade snatched it up, marred it with a coffee ring, and slapped it onto the oversized corkboard that doubled as his calendar/bucket list/vision board. The flimsy paper fluttered amidst a sea of Polaroids, ticket stubs, and hastily scrawled Post-Its bearing cryptic notes like "Kilimanjaro - June??" and "!! Class V rapids - Rio !!"

No time to dwell. He had a plane to catch.

Wade crossed to the bedroom in three strides and began tossing last minute essentials into the suitcase. Zinc oxide. Ding repair kit. Lucky shark tooth on a leather cord. Then he was zipping the whole thing up, the sound of the closure loud as a gunshot in the pre-dawn hush.

He slung the bag over his shoulder, tucked the surfboard under his arm, and cast one last glance around the apartment. The detritus of his daily life - the discarded Burberry tux, the half-drunk smoothie sweating on the counter, the pile of unread scripts - it all faded into insignificance. The only thing in razor-sharp focus was the shimmering promise of the unknown, the lure of the wave and the wild.

With a wolfish grin, he killed the lights and headed out. The hunt was on.
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​Chapter 3: Arrival in Paradise
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The minibus looked like it had been to hell and back - twice. Its rusted body rattled to a stop, belching out a cloud of dust onto the sun-baked street. Wade swung open the dented door and hopped out, letting it clang shut behind him with a devil-may-care grin.

He landed on the dusty road, kicking up dirt with his scuffed boots. Weathered signs creaked overhead in the hot breeze, advertising everything from cheap cigarettes to discount surfboards. Makeshift market stalls lined the street, bursting with colorful sarongs, wooden carvings, and pungent spices. The vendors' shouts mixed with the growl of distant motorbikes into a discordant symphony.

Wade strolled through the chaos with a confident swagger, his bleached hair sticking up at odd angles. He was rocking his standard uniform - a faded t-shirt with some lame-ass slogan, board shorts that had seen better days, and his trusty, fraying backpack slung over one shoulder.

"Howzit, bruddah?" Wade called out to a grinning street vendor, flashing a shaka sign. "Another day in paradise, yeah?"

The locals paused their bartering and hawking to eye the new arrival. Wade stood out like a sore thumb with his sun-bronzed skin and relaxed, crooked smile. He clearly wasn't some pasty tourist looking for a lame-ass package holiday. No, this cat was a different breed - a nomadic soul, chasing an endless summer.

Wade ambled down the street, dodging rickshaws and meandering livestock. As he passed a small, ramshackle building, a chalkboard sign caught his eye
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