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  CHAPTER ONE




   




  Penelope Lana panted as her loud quick steps pounded to the ground, she threw each step with purpose trying to run and flee from the car that was chasing her with its headlights brightly lit, making it impossible to see anyone inside. She squinted so hard to see who was following her.




  Penelope Lana walked briskly to her car. She was terrified and eager to lose these men following her discreetly. Her heart was beating so fast. She was thinking how far she could run to hide because she was in big trouble. Where can I hide? She asked herself. The men pursuing her looked like hired killers, she was not going to take any chances with them. She had to lose them as soon as possible.




  She felt alone, she stood at the parking lot as she stared at the pay phone. She had to make a few calls but there was no time. The men were catching up with her. She thought of the only person who could help her but there was no one she could think of at the moment. Why do I get in trouble all the time, she cursed. It was not safe to use the pay phone. She said to herself.




  After she had crossed the parking lot and reached her car, she immediately got in and held the wheel while shaking, but firmly. Her hands were twisting in it while she was looking to the other side of the lane where a car’s headlights were all bursting in her sight. They won’t ever let me go, that’s what she thought or it was already what she knew.




  She started the engine while looking and hoping that she could make the chase a little more discreet. Penelope slowly drove the car out of the lane and came out of the parking lot. She looked through the rear mirror, they won’t stop tailing her. She removed her sunglasses from the glove compartment and put them on, she was in this alone and she must pull through. She made sure she could see clearly to avoid any mischief. She couldn’t afford to be caught. The traffic was building up to her advantage, or somehow, it could give her away. If it was not bad enough, she could get into some place safe where she could hide at least for a moment and call for some help, but who? She had some contacts on other states, no; she couldn’t afford to get them in trouble. The street was clear enough but she couldn’t get through far enough. She thought of going to the country-side where her family had a cabin. Here no one could find her but her major worry was to lose these morons tailing her. If only the countryside will be safe enough then, she would find a way to solve her problems. She thought. “You go, Penelope. Don’t hold back. Don’t go back. Do it. Do it. You can do this. Please.” She managed to convince herself about it, but it was obvious that these men were all over her. They were determined to get her, dead or alive. She couldn’t let that happen. Being a captive meant that she would be forced to do something she wasn’t used to.




  The car behind her was taking advantage of the traffic, and it made her run off the road. She didn’t want to drive so fast and to attract the policemen lazily sitting in the highway patrol car. She was already a fugitive dealing with crooks. That could be the worst thing to happen. What could she expect to do after all this chase? Penelope swallowed hard and found somewhere to drive through the traffic. Now, she was at least five cars away from her chasers.




  She stepped on the emergency brakes at the Pay less mall’s parking lot, twenty miles south of Tampa Florida. She ransacked her backpack for a wig and her favorite animal print scarf. The disguise really worked well with her sunglasses. Penelope managed to cover herself. They won’t do anything stupid; these men were professional assassins and will never act stupid to raise suspicion. They wouldn’t let her get away from them, but at least, she had somewhere to hide her car or herself for a moment. Before they finally arrived, she had to get someone to help her. Someone that could truly stand by her side, there was no one she could think of.She ran through the Mall entrance, there were not so many people in the mall. It was so hard to navigate and lose the people following her.




  She didn’t want to be alone. She pressed on the buttons of her cell phone with urgency but paused before hitting the call button. What I’m I going to say? She thought. She was desperate and needed help. One person has that power to help her, but she was wondering if that person was open for her, at least even just now? She hit the call button and hoped that it will be answered.
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