
    
      
        
          
        
      

    


Something crashed downstairs in the rundown house where the Cazadores gang had gathered. Andrew Patel jerked at the sudden noise. The screwdriver he held in his long dark fingers slipped away from the screw and accidentally jabbing the muscular criminal whose cybernetics he was repairing with the screwdriver.

“Coño!” the ruddy man shouted.

“Hold him down!” Patel ordered the two nearest gang members. One seized the man’s left arm before he could swing at Patel. The other grabbed the huge man’s vast shoulders and forced him back down onto the brown cushions of the stolen dentist’s chair. 

Patel returned to the task of fixing the gray cylindrical accelerator into its socket in the man’s bare chest. His work was not quite as precise as that of a real doctor of cybernetics, but the gangbanger risked arrest seeing such a doctor. Patel prided himself that his work was pretty damn close to a doctor’s, and he worked for cash.

Something else crashed downstairs. A window exploded.

“What the fuck’s going on down there?” one of the gang members shouted. “Mark, Eduardo, go make sure Jimmy and Juan aren’t fighting over the fucking TV remote.”

The two nearest the door headed down the stairs.

“Hurry the fuck up you son of a whore!” the man in the chair spat. 

Red anger flared in Patel’s chest. He clenched his jaw at the unwanted reminder of his parentage. He would teach this lowlife some manners. He twisted in the last screw a bit harder than necessary. A cry of pain slipped between the man’s lips. All that remained to do was ensure the connections to the muscle worked. He deftly clicked together one connection, two, three...

“Utkrsta!” he exclaimed. All four contact points of the device that would feed synthetic adrenaline into the man’s heart were secured. Patel looked at his watch. He had completed the entire job in less than fifteen minutes. Regardless of the base means his criminal patient would pursue using the fruits of Patel’s skill, he could take pride in his efficiency.

OEBPS/d2d_images/cover.jpg
¥ L
@ - J
=
|
»






