The Three Sisters

Chapter 1- The Three Sisters

Midnight.

 The clouds have been parted for quite some time, displaying the beautiful stars and the crescent moon above. The city is congested with traffic, as the night life comes out of hiding to partake of the carnal pleasures the city has to offer. And in between two of such buildings, a drug deal is going down.


A man in a t-shirt and blue jeans climbs onto the side of an old dumptruck, inspecting the contents. Another man, in a business suit, waits for the man to come down.


"Is it to your liking?" the man in the suit asks.


The other man nods, almost nervously.


"Yeah man, here's yer money. A cool mil, just like you asked for."


The t-shirt and jeans man set down a briefcase on a folding table, which the other man opened and counted out one million dollars. He smiled, closed the briefcase, and stepped away from the vehicle, which the other man eagerly hopped into.


As the t-shirt and jeans man revved the engine, he heard the other man scream. There was a cracking sound, and a thump. He opened the door slightly, and stuck his head and shoulders out of the window. He saw a girl with a tight black, sleeveless turtleneck suit with camouflage army fatigues and big black boots. Her long, blonde ponytails had small weights on the ends. She crouched over the man in the suit, now unconcsious, but slowly began to rise, her cobalt blue eyes fixed upon the witness.


"Bloody hell..." she muttered.


The man ducked back into the truck, groping for his Colt .45. Another girl, dressed in much the same way but having shoulder length black hair, vaulted through the passenger side window, her feet colliding with the man's chin. The driver side door flew open as the man flew out of the truck and hit the pavement. His gun skittered into the shadows, where he heard a crunch. The gun skittered back to him, only this time the barrel had been bent backwards and the grip of the gun was shattered. A girl dressed like the other three came from the shadows, this one with short blonde hair. The black haired girl motioned for him to get up, and took a fighting stance. Unsure of himself, he began circling her as the girl with the long blonde hair began to set fire to the truck, with the other one slashed the tires.


He ran in for a kick, but contacted only air. His adversary was already on her hands, performing a kick of her own which she rotated her torso from left to right, raised her right arm so her legs could pass, and landed on her feet while the guy landed on his butt. He got up again, and charged in with a left jab. She caught his hand and suplexed him backwards, jarring the man's bones and flipping him onto his stomach. She smiled arrogantly as once again the man got to his feet, and drew a knife from his back pocket. She crouched low as the man came in, and spun through the air feet first, her feet spinning right into the man's chest, and ending with her right heel in his jaw. The man was lifted high into the air and landed hard in a crouching position. He stumbled backwards and hit the nearby brick wall, and finally fell unconscious. The girl handcuffed the man to the burning truck, with the lead girl with the long ponytails taking the money and fled the scene with her friends. Somewhere not so far away, a Hemicuda engine roared to life and sped away, seeking the air of the countryside.

*
*
*
*


Somewhere in the countryside sat a nice, two story house with a pond out back surrounded by huge boulders and a soft, rocky shoreline.  The afternoon found the brown haired girl, Juli, at the pond in a blue dress with white trim, running her fingers lightly through the water, creating small yet noticable ripples. The lead girl, Cammy, came out of the house in blue jean shorts and a green halter top, and sat next to the other girl.


"Dreaming again?" asked Cammy.


Juli nodded. "It's the same one, too. A big area, a canyon, some people, a hawk. I don't understand."


"Repressed memories are like that. I'm sure you'll remember soon enough."


Juli jerked her thumb in the direction of the house.


"What about Juni? Why doesn't she remember anything?"


Cammy shrugged. "Dunno. She might have been created in the Shadaloo lab. She may not have any memories..."


"Were you created?"


"No, but neither do I remember the life I had before. I'm just kind of out here," Her english accent, though light, was easily detectable.


Juli turned  back to the pond, and tossed a smooth stone into it. Cammy sat back, drawing her legs up close to her chest, and draped her arms over them.


It had been months since she quit Delta Red, having had enough of military life. She met her two other "sisters" a long time before, back in her days with Shadaloo. When Bison had been destroyed the first time, they were left alone, and took them in, even though they both tried to kill her just moments before. She knew they were Dolls just like her, and without Bison would have no direction. She had joined Delta Red to protect them, to keep them from Bison when he came back from the dead to exact revenge against those who had destroyed his empire. Fortunately, it was Guile and Chun Li who finished him and crushed his organization forever. With the threat of Bison gone, she quit Delta Red, and at Juli's suggestion, started her own mercenary unit with the two girls. 


They had travelled all over the world, and their travels brought them to where they are now, hot on the tail of a drug trafficking ring that they finally took out last night. The man in the suit was the only man left; and by now he was in a nice, comfy cell.


"We've come a long way," Cammy said, breaking the silence, "Haven't we?"


Juli nodded, a hint of sadness in her eyes. "Yes, but we've got so much more to go it seems."


"Yup," said Cammy, grinning, "But it keeps us busy, yes?"


Juli smiled and nodded again, and sat up as Juni ran outside, dressed as she had been last night, with a paper in her hand.


"Just got it," Juni told Cammy, "Someone wants to hire us for a job."


Cammy looked at the paper:


To Cammy,



Your presence is requested at the new Kanzuki building, two hours. Don't be late.







Signed,








K.


She folded the page up and followed her companions inside. On the kitchen table, Juni had been doing the upkeep on their utility belts, which had pockets ranging from tiny to the abnormaly large. Laying over the chairs were their black spandex outfits and their modified khaki pants, which had three pockets on each leg, with another two in the front and back of the calves. The team would leave their belts at home; they could carry all they needed within the pants they had. 


After each girl had changed clothes, they were off to the city. 


They soon arrived at a tall skyscraper, with "Kanzuki" above the entrance. Cammy wore her khaki pants and black, sleeveless turtleneck suit. Juni and Juli wore matching business suits with black miniskirts, just to give the aura of professionalism. All wore black sunglasses. Swiftly they went up to the front desk, where a letter awaited them, telling them to go to the top floor and wait by the office. The elevator ride was silent, in case it was bugged (and if Cammy remembered anything about Karin and her family, it probably was).


Soon they entered a giant hallway, carpetted with lovely browns. The walls had authentic wood for panelling, and upon the walls hung various pictures, some of Karin, and some of her family. They were fishing in one, and at another they were at a theme park. They continued down the long hallway and sat in the leather chairs just outside the office, and Juli had begun to hum something, while Juni began to bob her head from side to side with the makeshift music. There were quite a pair, and Cammy silently appreciated them once more for all they've done. While the other two seemed to entertained, Cammy began to adjust her gloves and check her equipment, making sure it was all there: The pocket knife she always brought with her, a small camera for covert spy work, a small microphone in the right calf pocket, a pendant on her neck with a miniature camera which recorded everything at a recording setup at her country house. There was also the mini first aid kit which she relied on in tight situations, and the minor surgery kit that came with it. There was also a small assortment of throwing weapons, from small knives to caltrops and the occasional ninja star. In the pocket on her left thigh she kept a smoke bomb, and in there was also some poison gas and in the pocket next to that one she kept binoculars and a set of stainless steel lockpicks. 


After ten minutes had past, a mousy looking secretary came out of the office and cleared her throat for attention.


"The liaison will see you now," she said, before she left.


Cammy, Juli, and Juni walked into the office.


At the desk in a nice red dress was Karin, a folder in front of her and three chairs in front of the desk.


"Please, sit," she said.


"It's been a while, Karin," said Cammy.


"I wish I had time to chit-chat, but my family has a problem we need to deal with, and unfortunately we can't be directly involved."


"Why is that?" inquired Cammy as her companions sat silently.


"It would lead to a major lawsuit; something the Kanzuki Zaibatsu doesn't need. We established this office in America to keep an eye on another one that could pose a significant threat." Karin tossed the folder to Cammy, who took off her glasses and put them into her hip pocket. On cue, Juni and Juli followed her example.


Creepy, thought Karin.


"The Eternal Wake Foundation?" Cammy didn't sound too amused.


Karin nodded. "Yes. As you know they specialize in helping out various charities, and supply high technology to the heavy hitters of the computer industry."


"And how are they a threat?"


As Cammy asked the question, Juli slipped on another pair of glasses, and rubbed the frame of the opaque lenses. 


"We've sent several spies into their ranks," continued Karin, "But none of them have come back. Just yesterday they sent an assassin after my father, but I put it down before it could do any harm, though there is no proof that it ever existed."


"It?" asked Juni suddenly.


"It seemed to be able to morph various parts of its body into spiked tendrils. Its body was humanoid, though there were no features and it appeared to be just a white body, only five feet high."


As Cammy seemed to consider this, Juli shifted her position in the chair to almost standing. Juni seemed to know something, and did the same. Suddenly, both girls stood up and drew their automatic pistols.


"Get down!" Cammy shouted to Karin, who seemed to be stunned.


As Cammy lunged over the desk and bowled over Karin, a helicopter rose up to the floor they were on and began firing into the windows. Juni and Juli opened fire on the helicopter, blowing out what was left of the glass windows. Cammy picked up the edge of the desk flipped it over her, giving her and Karin some cover from the gunfire. The helicopter's chaingun ripped through the walls with its high speed bullets, and the two girls rolled out of the way, maintaining their rate of fire.


"I'm out!" shouted Juni, who ran for the desk. Juli provided cover fire with her remaining bullets, and then went for the desk too. 


"A threat, huh? Someone really wants you dead," remarked Cammy, who took two clips from her other calf pockets.


"Give me some cover fire, I'll take care of this, "said Cammy, looking over the desk. Karin stared at her as if she had suggested that Donald Duck be elected the next President of the United States. 


Juni and Juli complied, leaping to the sides of the desk and opening fire at the cockpit while Cammy ran forward towards the flying vehicle. From her back pocket she produced a miniature grappling hook with a thin, nylon cord attached to it. She reached the edge of the broken window and flipped forward, right into the open space of the chopper. The gunman looked surpised, and couldn't react fast enough to stop Cammy from kicking his chin, and attaching one end of the cord to his wrist. When he stood up she kicked him in the gut, leaned slightly out of the helicopter, and tossed the other end straight up into the blades. The man was jerked out and flung right through the window of the skyscraper, the nylon cord not strong enough to keep the man in the air for long. Soon bullets began to rain in from the cockpit area, and felt the chopper dip down a little bit, followed by a man screaming about his arm and chest. She poked her head in to take a look, and the man politely ebowed her in her scarred cheek. Cammy staggered back for a minute, and found the loudspeaker.


"Hold your fire!" she shouted into it. She hoped the other two girls would comply, and was relieved when the firing finally stopped. Her relief was short lived, however, as the tall man staggered into the open area, hit the autopilot button, and came out brandishing a knife.


"Gonna cut ya up reeeaaal good," he said. Cammy backed up slowly, the chaingun now out of her reach.


The man feinted with the knife, and came in with a strong punch. Cammy leapt backward to avoid the blow, and then started a cartwheel. She caught herself on her hands and bent at the waist, her right foot careening into the man's teeth, who stumbled backward and dropped his knife. She could hear the people on the street start to scream. As she got to her feet, the man regained his wits and went for the chaingun. 


Damn...never meant to give him time to use that thing, Cammy thought as she rolled to the side, high speed bullets passing throught the air where she had been and damaging buildings a block away.


As the man repositioned the heavy gun, Cammy rolled forward and kick the barrels upwards as the man fired again, the bullets tearing through the roof. The man cried out as he saw the blades fly into the air independently of the helicopter itself, and it began to fall. Cammy jumped out of the helicopter as it fell. She reached out, and was caught by Juni, who struggled with the girl's weight for a moment before Juli helped out. Inside the building, Cammy lay on her back, breathing heavily. Karin stood over her.


"Now will you take the job?"


Cammy nodded. 


"They're a danger all right... to everything."


"Good," said Karin, smiling. "I've been instructed to give you five million dollars once the job's done."


"So what do we have to do?" inquired Juni.


"We need evidence, proof, of what they are doing and how they are producing those assassins. Anything else will be bonus material, and we'll give you extra accordingly."


"It's a deal," said Cammy, "Now let's question that man that was flung in here...."

End Chapter 1
