CHAPTER 31

STERLING PROMISE'S MOUTH started to move. Any word thar

dropped from it could give me away, but he was still staring,
his mind working to link the familiar to the unfamiliar.

»

“You...you...

Neil froze.
“\hat are you doing here?” Sterling Promise finally managed.

My heart battled with the anger lingering inside it. Neil looked
at Sterling Promise, clearly weighing the possibility that he knew
my secret. But when I saw him ball his fists, I took two hurried
steps, pulled back my arm, and punched Sterling Promise myself.

The punch felt good. Sterling Promise staggered.

“What are you doing?” Mr. Lo said.

Mr. Hon looked at me, head tilted with curiosity.

“We have history,” I said. And at least Sterling Promise would
not have to endure one of Neil’s punches.

Mr. Hon smiled coolly, catching the scent of a fight he could
win. He turned to Sterling Promise, who was pressing his palm to
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since he arrived here,” Mr. Hon said. “Do you have a
-tion
rotec
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nst him?

Srerling Promise was watching Neil, so it was a little unfajr when
| punched him again. He was starting to sway despite his efforts
nft 0. | pushed him up against the wall.

“Don’t say anything,” I hissed in his ear.

Mr. Hon announced, “The tong takes care of its own — something

your associate might want to remember. I won’t tolerate anything
that causes a member to lose face.”

Neil strolled over and stood behind me. “ thought you didn’t
have any more friends here,” he said in a low voice.

‘I don’t know if he would want to be called a friend” I
whispered.

“You see how we protect our loyal members, Mr. Lo, You might

consider that before you start doing business with the Sen Suey
Ying boys,” Mr. Hon said.

Sterling Promise groaned. “Who would be foolish enough to
teach you to punch?”

“You have to keep your mouth shut,” 1 said.

“What trouble have you found now?” he said.

Neil leaned close to Sterling Promise’s ear. “If you don’t mind

your own bloody business, I'll knock every one of your teeth out
and shove them up your arse.”

« .
He agrees” 1 said.

Sterling Promise stared at me for another second before letting
his lids drop and slumping down to the floor.

259



" Mr. Hon said, strolling past me to th
“We are don: hc;:;rling Promise, who had trlﬂj (;ohaba nd
" ave
HOOkcligato me. Cheated me. He also woy
He had li

¢ dOor.
On me.

maﬂied

c, in is

have becn,

e all of this deception. He ‘had loved m
me ind spa:dl If?:lt a stab of how different thmgs could
My W“y’b‘:t throbbed to the tips of my fi ngers,
M)l,th::;;t have been less painful to be slum

a sore stomach and black eye. Instead I had
and listen to Mr.

Sterling Promise.

ped in the corner wig},

to go out into the Streey
Hon congratulate me for the way | hand|eq

»" he said. “How
If at you, age,”

man, Lo’s gggis.
ged you, yes2”

“We were o Angel Island together, He cheated me out of some
thing . . when we were gambling

“This js eXactly whay | have bee, tr ach Harry, You
can't let peg or lie ¢o You. Ir takeg away a]] your
diguity.”

How m digniy could | gy, left afte, Il the lies 1 had bred
and borpes

When We re urned ¢, he Ne;

> ell t

Ut Mr, Hg,, ockeq door g » 00k hjg pa;?er and Stomped
elt 50 4 © 10 his office, | h Never

2680



