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Two individuals ran for their lives through a gated facility. Hoping to find a way 
out, they went every corner. Where there was corner stood a fence, a door, a truck, or 
a squad of  trained soldiers. The individuals were in fact a couple. Taken by force into 
an organization requiring tests be done to them. Due to the strange nature they 
carried. One was a man. The other a woman. Both were dressed in militaristic 
jumpsuits. The man was in grey and the woman was in white. 
“How will we get out?” She asked. 
“We’ll find a way.” The man replied. “As we always have.” 
They continued moving through and through the filled parking lot of  trucks and 

jeeps, hiding from the spotlights and the soldiers with AKs in their hands. From one 
of  the facility doors came out a man, wearing a white coat and glasses. He looked out 
at the soldiers, directing the spotlights. 
“Find them! If  they escape, we’ll only have more trouble on our hands!” 
Moving with fear. From truck to jeep to truck to jeep. The spotlights turned the 

corners they turned. The soldiers took steps in the direction they stepped. Unsure of  
what to do, the young man turned to the young woman and nodded with a sincere 
look. 
“What are you about to do?” 
“Something that will grant us an exit point.” 
The man sighed, diving out of  the shadows into the nearby spotlight. The soldiers 

caught him. Their eyes locked on the man. There, the woman wanted to scream, but, 
she kept silent. The man smirked as the soldiers prepared to fire. As he smirked, he 
took his trench coat and swiped it across the air, creating a thick darkness. The 
spotlights weren’t able to cut through the cloud. 
“The hell is going ion?!” A soldier yelled to his comrades. 
The woman bolted out and through the darkness, she tossed quick daggers into 

the soldiers’ chest and head. Killing them with silent blows. Reaching the man, they 
both made the move to leave the facility grounds. 
“Come on!” The man yelled to the woman. 
Running continually, they reach the exit point. Stopping on the other end of  the 

gate. They looked back, seeing the coat-wearing man walk through the darkness, 
staring at them. He nodded toward the young couple. 
“I will find you.” He declared. 
The young couple ran off  into the night. Away from the facility. 
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The following day, the facility was visited by Marion von Eldric. Known for her 
work with V.A.U.L.T. She arranged a meeting with the man who captured the couple. 
Inside, they sat down with one another. 
“I know why you’ve come.” The man said. 
“I’m only wondering what does Ezekiel McKnight have to do with capturing two 

individuals in the silence of  the field? Were they of  some value?” 
“More than that. Just one of  them alone is a tough call. But the two of  them 

combined, a perfect weapon for war.” 
“You’re saying a young couple such as them were capable of  winning a war?” 
“Yes.” 
“Were they of  nubreed origin?” 
“No.” 
“Did they possess any traits similar to the risen heroes scattered?” 
“Yes. But, their skills were imprinted upon them. They grew as they aged.” 
“I understand your concern, McKnight. Truly.” 
“Then, since you’re here, I have a proposition for you.” 
“Name it.” 
“My contacts are filled at the moment. Mercenaries on duty. Assassins unable to 

track. I need someone who can track down those two and bring them back to me” 
“And you believe I might know someone to do the job for you?” 
“As always. I know about your work with the Death-Bringer. Maveth. Word went 

out after the job was done.” 
“Maveth is busy at the moment. If  he wasn’t, I would’ve sent him this request.” 
“Anyone else you may have in mind?” 
Marion thought for a moment. Ezekiel pondered for any answer. He wanted the 

two back in his custody. For he had plans. Many plans. Marion nodded and gave 
Ezekiel a smile. 
“I just might have the one.” 
“Good.” Ezekiel said. “Can you contact him and give him the details.” 
“It isn’t a he.” Marion said. 
“You mean you know of  a woman capable of  doing such a task?” 
“The world is full of  opportunists who would dream of  the big payday. The 

woman I know desires the pay upfront and the price is bountiful.” 
Ezekiel nodded. 
“I understand. Do what you must.” 
“I will. Thank you for the discussion.” 
“No, thank you for coming. We should do business more often. 

V.A.U.L.T./Glasco business.” 
“I’ll see what we can cook up.” 
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Somewhere far from the Glasco facility, the young couple stopped at a motel, 
hiding from others who even appear to be a threat. As they were moving, a 
newspaper flew with the wind in their direction. Hitting the man in his chest. Pulling 
the newspaper from him, he glanced as it read, “The Resistance is born. Details of  
the Battle of  Retropolis”. 
“What is that?” The woman asked. 
“I don’t know.” 
“They saved lives, Shade. Perhaps we should try to do the same.” 
“And what after? Continue being chased by those who desire to do us harm?” 
“You know this world is full of  them. Maybe, this news is a light at the end of  the 

tunnel for us. To make our life better. For the best.” 
“I am not a hero.” Shade said. “We are not heroes. We’re outcasts.” 
“So are they. Tell me how the average person would feel if  someone like The 

Powerman or The Swordman approached them.” 
“They would cower in fear. We know this.” 
“Let’s change that. You and me.” 
“We’re only two people. Us against the world.” 
“It doesn’t have to be that way.” 
Shade nodded with a slant as the woman kissed him. 
“Think about it.” 
“And what are they going to call us? Shade and Switchblade?” 
“Hmm.” She giggled. “It has a nice ring to it.” 
“Don’t start.” 
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