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 Newport Kentucky, home of a indoor/outdoor mall outside the Cincinnati metro area and 

a large aquarium. From the riverbanks, visitors could see the two stadiums for the Reds and 

Bengals. Kit Lando loved sports but was not fond of aquariums. He decided to choose this place 

because it was both public and private due to the lightening throughout the building. He wanted to 

make sure there was enough people around him. Meeting up with an old ex-girlfriend can be 

eventful if the breakup was bad. In Kit’s case, his ex was a master in the martial arts. 

 “Stand behind the mouth and I’ll take your picture,” an aquarium worker said. 

 Kit looked over at the jaws of a large mouth shark. It stood taller then him and six people 

could stand behind it. The aquarium photographer wanted Kit to stand behind the replica for some 

souvenir pictures. 

 “I’m okay, thanks,” Kit responded. 

 “It’ll be fun.” 

 “I’m alright thanks.” 

 “Scared as usual,” a voice said from the side of Kit. He looked over to the right at the 

escalator and saw a silver hair women coming down from the lobby. She had a sly grin as she 

brushed the hair from her face. 

 “Karen,” Kit said. 

 “Yes, I know who I am Kit,” she responded and stepped off the escalator. She smiled at 

the photographer and lead Kit behind the jaws. They took a few pictures and received the ticket to 

buy their souvenir pictures. The two people continued past the worker as he prepared the next 

people and walked through the aquarium. 

 “You owe me,” Karen said. 

 “For the picture, I wouldn’t have done…” 

 “No stupid,” Karen started, “for admission.” Karen stopped and held her hand out. 

 “Right now,” Kit asked. Karen nodded. Kit reached in his wallet to get the necessary cash 

and Karen snatched it. She took what she wanted and gave the wallet back. 

 “That’ll do.” 

 “Just like old times,” Kit snapped back and placed the wallet in his pocket. 

 “What do you want,” Karen asked. 
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 “Straight to business.” Kit sighed and Karen nodded. They stopped by an Amazon themed 

area with a variety of Sturgeons and other fish swimming below a specialize bridge. Plaques lined 

the bridge so visitors would know the name of each marine animal and its habits. 

 “I want to hire you for a special job.” 

 “To use my martial arts?” Kit nodded. Karen chuckled and shook her head. She looked at 

some of the fish and then at Kit. “Isn’t that why you ended our relationship. Because of my skills.” 

 “You used it on me,” Kit responded. 

 “You where drunk and I defended myself.” 

 Kit looked away from the Sturgeons and continued to walk some. Karen followed and took 

little notice of the variety of fish and the environment around them. The hallways where dark so 

the tanks could shine with the various aquatic animals living within them. Slow groaning music 

was piped in above to give the customers the feeling of being out to sea. Some rooms had replicas 

of various animals hanging from the ceiling. 

 “I was sorry for that.” 

 “So then you dumped me,” she said. They stopped again at a tropical section of the 

aquarium. The fish wasn’t as big but had bright colors and a variety of looks. 

 “I got scared,” Kit said. 

 “I figured that. What about this job?” 

 “A friend of mine wants to teach one of his employee's a lesson.” Karen was confused but 

here interest grew. “He owns a strip club and one of his dancers…got a little crazy.” 

 “Fire here,” she responded. 

 “I agree, but she’s been trouble.” They continued to walk and notice a few large fish in 

some over size tanks. 

 “How much?” 

 “She sent a few of my friends to the hospital. I had a little scrimmage and of course her 

boss.” 

 “You got messed up as well,” Karen said and laughed. “That’s what you get.” 

 “Why do you say that? He’s talking about paying well.” 

 “A bunch of guys can’t handle one female and you want me to clean up the mess.” 

 “Yes,” Kit responded. 

 “Tell me about her.” 
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 Kit started searching through his pockets for a picture. “She’s not very tall but is extremely 

skilled.” He found the picture and showed it to her. “Her name is June.” 

 “Hera.” 

 “No, June,” Kit said. “Although, she did say something about that one time.” 

 “Yes, I will do it.” 

 “You will, great.” 

 “Tell your friend not to worry about payment. This will be my pleasure,” Karen said. Her 

hands seemed to bristle as she talked more about the potential fight.  Kit saw Karen brush her hair 

from her face as she stared at the picture. He forgot about the scar running across her face but 

noticed she was still attractive. 

 “You sure because he doesn’t mind,” Kit said. 

 “We have a score to settle.” 

 “Oh, wanna leave, talk it over a drink,” Kit asked. 

 Karen took her eyes off the picture and stared at Kit. “When?” 

 “After we leave here.” 

 “No, when do I get my revenge. The sooner the better.” 

 “Tonight if you can. Does that work for ya?” 

 “Yes,” Karen answered. 

 “And the drink?” 

 “No,” she responded. “Tell me the details; I’ve been waiting a long time for this.” 
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