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What If Teezae was an assassin not so long ago a boy whose name was Vince had his parents killed by the government by such reason are still unknown, Vince vowed to avenge his parents as he found out the truth, he was adopted by a organisation that keeps the world from safe harm, the world is dirty and vile as this organisation cleans up the mess done by the government, they work in the shadows of earth, This organisation is known as The hidden shadows of truth, as they teach Vince later known as Teezae their ways

In an unknown location two figures stood inside a large building hidden in the depths of the woods there stood a male and female, He wore a white blazer, T-shirt underneath with a tie wrapped around his neck, long black trousers with shining black shoes, Alongside him stood a beautiful lady with brains she wore gloves with a small computer on her hands alongside a red sparkling dress

"Target is in place, you got 60 seconds to get out of there once you got a clear shot", He reminded Teezae through the communication device he and Teezae had through their ears

***

[image: ]


ON TOP OF THE BUILDING Teezae aimed at his target, She wore a short curly wig, her long beautiful black dress covered her legs, her high heels were brimming red it shunned through the entire building 

"Yeah, I know", Teezae slowly inhales and exhales, having cold feet

***
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"DO YOU THINK HE CAN pull this through", She asked 

"Maybe, maybe not , tell the getaway driver to be ready"

With a cold voice he sent shivers down her spine

***
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"3,2,1"

Teezae shot the gun, the bullet swarmed fast in the air, it pierced the window open and the target's brain was blown off

"Headshot!" 

He exclaimed, quickly dismantling the sniper and putting it in his briefcase, Teezae quickly dashed out of the building opposite the targets building, entering a white van to lessen the suspicious of anyone around him, people were screaming and running in terror in the room, sirens were heard,Teezae in the white van passed the cops with his driver as if nothing happened

"Good Job Zae!, they won't know what hit em, haha", Jason burst in laughter
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Chapter 1: Echoes Of Yore 
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2 years later

Outside the township lies an organisation in the shadows known as the Shadows of Truth

At the hallway of the building

"Congratulations Teezae you officially grown now we can send you outside the country whenever", pats Teezae on his back

"Thank you sir", he kept looking forward ignoring eye contact with Curl 

"You indeed lost your smile", he gazed down towards Teezae

"Not to disrespect sir, but my parents were killed! first it was my father at the age of 7 followed by mother at the age of 16 and you want the face of I?!, To wear a smile?", He pondered at the window

"To get your mind off, I would like you to meet your partner"

"Partner?!", he quickly jumped backwards, his fingers flickered, his mouth was wide opened

"Oh, come on she's your old classmate", he smirked

"Who dat is?",he stood up straight

"Take a guess"

"Hmmm Pontsho?"

"Sheesh, you were too young moron!", He gave Teezae a tiny slap on his head

"Aw!, What was that for?", rubs his head

"You were senseless, I had to put some sense in quickly before you became more dumber"

"Hmph, ok lemme guess, hmmm I got no one, well I tried" He shrugged his shoulders

"Nasiphi is your partner", He gazed at the ceiling

"Oh, that's-great I guess", He faced at the window

"You seem less happy to meet an old friend", He gazed at Teezae

"Honestly, I don't have a reaction, should I be happy or sad, angry or what?, it's rear for me to find a reaction it uses an amount of my energy, So ignoring my emotions is the best outcome", He gazed towards Curl

Curl was speechless as he did not know how to respond to Teezae, they've reached their destination, the training facility, Teezae's aura spread rapidly across the room and with sensation Nasiphi in her fighting Gi quickly picked up Teezae's aura she turned around and faced towards his direction and quickly ran towards him

"Viiiiince!",she ran towards him and gave him a hug

"Long time no see hey",He responded with a warm smile

"Yah long time, you bastard!",she tightened her fist and she punched him on his stomach

"Ouch!, Am I everyone's hitting bag today!",he felt one thousand sparks coursing quickly inside his stomach 

"Yes you are",she smiled 

"Anyways both of you are now qualified to be international assassin's I assume", he gazed towards both of them

"So that means we can travel around the globe?",he stood up straight leaving his right arm attached to his stomach

"Affirmative", Curl shook his head up and down 

"Quite interesting, hey Vince", She gazed at him

"Yeah, idiot you had to punch me, you loser", he muttered silently

"Well Nasiphi you will need a nickname and code name", he addressed her with authority

"Uh I can go by Nazukie, a name I was given in high school do you remember Vince?"

"Yeah!, And your code could be code 9 or 

841", he pondered at the ceiling

"Great all is sorted", Curl concluded

***
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A MOMENT LATER,

Curl and the rest went upstairs, and he showed them their room

"You two! this your room, no funny business, you got seperate beds, one bathroom and whatever", He pointed out for them

"Curl, so when do we leave?",he raised one of his eyebrow

"Proximately with six months, you will have everything explain before your departure from South Africa, your first stop will be Nigeria", He added

"Hmm, alright I'm off to sleep",He went towards his bed and threw himself and just blacked out

"Nasiphi",Curl gazed at Vince

"Yes?",she pondered to his direction

"Look after Vince in the upcoming three months, would you do that for me?",he gazed down towards her

"Yes I will"

"Good, thank you for accepting the request"

Slowly walking out of the door, before he left he said something

"Oh, Nasiphi don't let him get into trouble for me",he concluded

"I won't",she added with a warm smile

Curl left and shut the door close behind him leaving Vince and Nasiphi alone

"I won't let anything bad happen, I promise",she took a towel and put it on top on Vince, and she went to sleep 

"I won't, I won't let him get in trouble",she muttered to herself as she fell asleep
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Chapter 2: Echoes Of Yore 
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"I heard there was a school over there with a principal named De Suaz—pronounced 'The Suza,'" Vince smirked.  

"Hahaha, fart!"  

The kids' laughter echoed inside Teezae's head. He was dreaming back in his young days. Back at Aloe Ridge Primary School, in the year 2017 where he was a grade 4 learner. 

"Sir, can I go to the toilet?" Vince was jumping up and down, his urgency obvious.  

"No! You always want to go to the toilet. Sit down!" The teacher’s face turned red as a tomato 

Vince had no choice but to obey. He slumped into his seat, frustration simmering beneath his skin.  

"Sir! Vince peed himself!" one of the kids shouted, their voice ringing with shock.  

The classroom erupted in gasps and stifled laughter.  

***  
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TEEZAE’S EYES FLASHED open. He sat up straight, fists clenched, teeth grinding as he realized it was just a dream—a memory from long ago.  

"I’ll never know why that teacher hated me," he muttered under his breath, his voice thick with anger.  

He glanced to his left and saw Nasiphi still asleep, her breathing steady. Quietly, he stood up and left the room, heading straight for the training facility.  

The facility was empty, the silence almost palpable. Teezae began his workout routine: 100 push ups, 150 crossover crunches and 100 squats. After finishing, he took a short break, the sound of approaching footsteps pulling him from his thoughts.  

*Who’s coming? Everyone should be asleep. This place has enough rooms to be a hotel,* he thought, turning to see who it was.  

"Boy, you’re up early," Curl said, rubbing his eyes with his left hand.  

"Do you have a problem?" Teezae tilted his head, resting it on his right shoulder.  
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