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Cross waited impatiently in his apartment. He told Mandy he wouldn't have much time, and it was frustrating telling him it over and over again. The bagger was supposed to finish his shift at the grocery store fifteen minutes ago. Monica would start to call if he spent more time than what was allowed. After that morning two months ago, he had recruited the eighteen-year-old guy in his effort to get rid of her. He had studied the files left by Max and felt his plan needed to go to the next stage. He was close to figuring her out, and there was just one piece of the puzzle he needed to put it together. That piece was her stepfather: Theodore Sterling.

It all started with Project Evergreen. It was a research-applied science program of a company created by Monica's biological father, Cormack Walsh. It was originally made to create a fertility drug that made any infertile woman pregnant. Her mother, Dairine, was the first test subject. They used a specially-made chemical known as Evergreen and combined advanced medical procedures to produce an apparent success. The product was a healthy girl named Monica. They would find the same achievement a year later with the birth of a boy named Max. These were the few solid details he'd managed to find in two months. The rest of it was data he couldn't decipher.

A month ago, he realized none of the information would mean anything if he didn't have a person to verify it. That proved to be the tricky part. The files barely mentioned any names. The few in them were unfindable. He performed every search possible. Once he had exhausted his resources on the Internet, he even resorted to going to the local library. He found her parent's names from a few old articles about Cormack's main company, Reach.

It was the mother corporation to several parent companies. They turned out to be several shell companies that all pointed back to nothing. From 1994 to 2000, Reach funneled over a billion dollars into these smaller ones, and no one could find where it ultimately went to. Cross contacted every person listed in the smaller companies. He received less than a handful of calls back. There was no trace of the others he didn't have contact info for, as though they were erased from existence. He found random tidbits of them before the millennium, but they had fallen off the map after that. The few who had called him back were bureaucratic clerks who had filed the company's paperwork for zoning. That was where he got a break. A nice woman helped him figure out that twenty-five years ago, Reach had bought thousands of acres of land outside of Bozeman, Montana. The very land where the compound was. It stuck out because it was strange to buy so much property and develop nothing on it. At least on paper.

That was as far as Cross got. The last bit of information he did get was that the land deed was transferred to Monica four years ago by Theodore. If he was going to get anywhere, he would have to get in contact with Mr. Sterling. This was what Cross was trying to accomplish today. He'd been formulating a way to get to him, but the biggest problem was getting away from Monica long enough to do so. Since his time was mostly devoted to her, it was almost impossible. Until he and Max came up with a scheme, the latter setting up a meeting with Theodore.

Apparently, that had been difficult. He hadn't been seen since he gave the land to Monica. He disappeared from the public eye, claiming he had retired. Cross suspected that Monica had forced him into this. Judging by the little information Max gave, he wanted to safely assume so. She'd mentioned her hatred for her "stepfather". And, seeing how she would treat him and her own brother, it wasn't beyond the realm of possibility.

The meeting was set for this afternoon, and he needed Mandy for the most important part of the operation. They were going to use him as a body double for himself. It was going to be a grand trick using her own power, Evergreen. From the notes, he discovered the substance had somehow stitched itself onto Monica and Max's DNA.

He didn't know how it happened. It was noted in the follow-up data after they had been born. The same substance that made their birth possible was also something they could control. Max never utilized it. He used Monica as an example as to why not. He didn't mind using it against her, though. He gave Cross enough to hopefully make the ruse last long enough. He patted the vial of it in his pocket. He experienced enough of Monica's own use of it to properly calculate how much they should need.

He heard the toilet flush, Max coming out and sighing heavily. "I doubled up on the usual supply, so the guy shouldn't run out while we are gone. As long as he doesn't blow his load early, she won't have a reason to eat as much. No matter how much he'll act and look like you, she'll eventually see through it. Time is our greatest enemy here." he divulged, finishing washing his hands. He stood at the window with him and looked out.

"He should be fine. I taught him all of my moves. Evergreen will do most of the work. That was just to be sure." Cross commented.

Max scratched his stubble and sternly retorted, "You better hope it does. It'll only be as good as your perception. Your confidence in him is what will sell it."

That was a rocky battle. Getting Mandy on board was difficult to begin with. Cross tried the whole "she's the bad guy", and they had to exact justice on her angle. The boy was too scared for that to work fully. Cross took a page from Monica's book and offered him a significant sum of money to do it. The young man was actually a second-generation immigrant. His father had fallen sick so his family needed the money. Cross spent the past month teaching him every sex move he knew. It was awkward to teach him about his own tricks. Mandy had intercourse before so that made it easier. He couldn't have him premature ejaculating and have it all fall apart. He and Monica had so much sex that she would raise an eyebrow if he did something like in the present day.

The devil himself then knocked at the door. Cross opened it and pulled him in. "Are you serious, Mandy?! You pick today of all days to be late. We told you this a hundred times. The timing is everything!" Cross yelled.

Mandy threw his Safeway hat down and spat back, "Fuck you, dude! They kept me over my shift. The store just reopened yesterday! After your crazy big girlfriend destroyed the place. Don't give me shit. It's not my fault!"

Max approached the guys arguing. "Enough. He's here. That's all that matters. Let's get on with it. We've wasted enough time already." Max stated, mediating the situation.
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