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Episode 5

 

Lost Souls

 

Sheila Tulane stands among the trees, watching the day die.

Scarlet painted clouds rush on above her, like ragged sails on a ghost ship. She glances down at the knife which she clutches in one hand. The handle is made of polished bone and the thin, razor-sharp blade tapers to a point. Teague said it’s made of Damascus steel, but that matters little to Sheila. To her, it is a tool, one which will taste blood before the day is through.

Across the street, crimson sunlight glimmers in the windows of Core Fitness and renders the glass in the brick building opaque. She cannot see her intended victim.

She will meet Sam Carstens in less than thirty minutes. The blonde will smile and when she turns her back, Sheila will thrust the knife between her ribs.

Sheila trembles. The blonde has never harmed her, has never shown her anything but kindness. She harbors no hate for Sam Carstens. Still, she must kill her. It’s what Teague wants.

Teague. The thought of him sets her soul on fire. She wants him—needs him. Will do anything he asks. Anything…

Shelia shoves the knife into her purse and zips it shut.

She waits.

 

***



“Asadi, you’re not trying.”

Asadi stares at the blue exercise mat beneath his bare feet. It covers the large floor from one end of the room to the other. Several tears have been mended with silver duct tape, but one small one, the one near his left foot, has not. He can’t seem to take his eyes off it.

“Are you listening?” Sam asks.

“Sorry, Miss Carstens.” 

“It’s Sam. Not Miss Carstens. Anything but Miss Carstens.”

“Sorry, M—Sam.”

“Let’s try this again. Come at me. Only this time, mean it.”

Asadi glances up. Clad in pink sweats, her hair pulled back in a ponytail, Sam stands with her hands raised. She’s a tiger, ready to spring.

“Come on,” Sam says. “I can’t wait all day. I’ve got another client coming in at 3:30.”

Asadi takes a deep breath. He extends his arm, makes a fist, and rushes forward.

“Stop,” Sam says.

Asadi freezes and cracks an eye open. He’s six inches from her nose. She taps his fist.

“What the hell is this?”

“It’s—I’m—going to punch you. I saw it on UFC. It’s a Superman punch.”

“Are you Bizarro Superman?”

“Who?”

“Put it down.”

He drops his hand. Sam shakes her head.

“Why are your eyes closed?”

“It’s easier for me.”

“How? You can’t see me.”

“I don’t want to see you.” Asadi’s face prickles with heat. He wants to get away from her. Far away. “I need more practice, Miss—Sam. Could I go back to the wooden dummy?”
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