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'Good job on your last assignment,' I read the words on my screen. 'Payment posted.'

I smiled at the payment that had been sent to my account.

'How long until my next assignment?' I asked.

'Need to let things cool down; we will let you know.'

The screen went dark.

I sighed. I was never one to wait; I didn't have the patience to wait.

I got undressed and jumped into the pool. I lived a secluded lifestyle; most of the people around here thought I was some businesswoman who flew around the world every week and only came home once in a while.

I wasn't like some of the others on the Roster, which I knew was deep. I only went after the crooks, scammers, and the like; I didn't take any targets like some.

I wanted to know if the life I ended was justified. Like my last one was a sexual predator, seeing the files on him made my blood boil. It was warranted putting my blade into him and seeing his eyes go dark.

No one ever visited me, so swimming in my pool in the nude was something I did often. I liked feeling the water surround me.

After the swim, I decided to go to town to pick up a few things since I was going to be put on the shelf for a while.

Many of the locals didn't talk to me as I was never around to learn who was who and get to know everyone's names.

I liked living in this small town in the mountains because everyone knew everyone. If a stranger in town asked about me, it would be easy to find out. Even the best of the best would have to find out where I lived or what I did.

I tried to keep a low profile.

"Janet," Howard at the hardware store said as I put my things on the counter.

"Howard," I smiled.

Howard was the only person who knew the truth. He figured it out after a few times of buying and ordering what I needed. He was an ex-CIA agent, but everyone thought he used to be a cop. I kept his secret; he kept mine.
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