Extract from Scorpius Diamond Part IV
Across the lounge stood a stereotype, a large man and his glamorous wife scoped the huge room laden with sofas and extremely expensive additions. They saw a group of three teenagers, one with a shocking head of black and white hair and a horrific scar from his right ear to his left cheek sitting on the floor, a blonde girl wearing dark eye shadow on a chair and a boy with dozens of piercings and long greasy brown hair leaning against a wall.

“That must be them,” said the man

They were the Clarkes, heads of the most leading computer software companies in the world. Bill Gates Junior’s son had even tried to buy them out, but they wouldn’t let him.

“I’m not sure about this, John” Natasha whispered to him. Her model looks would be mistaken for arm candy, but she was no gold-digger, she was the gold. She had run a hugely successful PR campaign alongside her husband’s incredible business strategies. They were a close second on the market next to Microsoft, and nearly into the billions

“Natasha, we have to. MI6 wouldn’t let us patent our new computers if we didn’t” John whispered back “We have to do this for our business to survive, its important”

“But, I don’t know if I’ll be able to cope! One husband is hard enough let alone a pack of children!”

John frowned “I’m a pain?”

“You’re perfect; I was just giving an example”

“Right” he muttered, “It’ll be ok, these kids aren’t going to be with us long, but whatever you do, don’t talk to them about their purpose. It’s not us to know, I don’t really want to know anything”

“Yes, boss.” she smiled and kissed him on the cheek

“Right, let’s go”

*

“Ah, I think these are the suspects,” grinned Scorpius

“Wow, that’s the biggest stereotype I’ve ever seen,” muttered Matt

The couple walked towards them, their sides were splitting with wealth and celebrity.

They stopped in front of the group of teenagers and the man whispered harshly, 

“After I finish talking to you now, we’re a family. Let’s get the facts straight,” he coughed “We are the Clarke family and so are you. Your second name is Clarke until you finish your mission. I am John Clarke and this is Natasha Clarke. We are your mother and father from now on. You shall refer to us as Father and Mother like the spoilt posh rich people that you are” he paused to smile

They other teenagers smiled as well, they liked him

Natasha took over “We don’t want anything to do with your purpose, as far as I’m concerned I’m on holiday with my three kids in L.A. I want to believe that got it?”

“Yes, mother,” piped in Scorpius

