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ACTION PRELUDE

Forgive me if I talk a little vague,
If you ask me where I was I was somewhere out in Prague

With a blowtorch, cutting through a wall made of steel,
Made it to the other side, it’s about to get real

And I got a time limit, so I have to move swiftly
do what I gotta do and I gotta do it quickly.

Do it on my lonely, nobody there to help me,
Get the vital documents in hand, take a selfie

Portable camera is in the back of the backpack,
Wi-fi’s hacked so I gotta use microfilm

Like the old days, the cold days with the old ways
Never leave a trail like a cold case. Be the flonase

And clear the sinus of a guard with some chloroform
Strip him down and take his uniform, scan his badge in

Walk up in the room without asking, flashing
The badge to the guards as I pass them: three of them.

In about a minute I’ll be needing them
When I’m leading them, trying to set up a distraction. 

Leaving them was easy and I headed to the designated room,
Pull the camera out, put it on zoom.  Now where’s the file? 

It’s gotta be in one of these cabinets,
Searching but I keep it cool, can’t appear frantic,
There it is, time to do the Herb Ritts. Say cheese,

This’ll have ‘em foaming at the mouth like it’s rabies,
Put ‘em back and walk out as if nothing ever happened 
And I gotta make a getaway. Time for that distraction.
Tell a guard, “sound the alarm, you’ve been robbed,

But you better keep in mind that you’re gonna get charged
Cause it happened on your watch.” panic in his eyes

As he realized the ways that he could die, 
so he grabbed the other guards and made a search but didn’t ask what 
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was taken,
and they left their posts vacant. I’m bout to make haste when

the guard I knocked out ran up on me from my six
yelling “Byls jsem prepaden, Je To Podvodnik!”

…
They all look back at me, then,

look at each other...and then they start reaching.
Oh crap, my cover is blown.

Gotta switch to plan b or I won’t make it home
So I Grab the closest guard by the collar and I smash him,

Throw him into a guard with his gun out for blastin’
Grab his gat and cap the third jack in the back, 

then I smack the one behind me and I’m running like it’s track.
Barely made it out the door before I hear alarms blaring

But I ain’t even caring. Duck behind a corner
So they’re wondering where in the building I was hiding.

I’m in a bind cuz I don’t have any more disguises
And plus I’m almost out of ammunition cuz the kid I took

The gun from didn’t think to refill his clip.
Took a look down and there was a vent that I see, but

I won’t do the John Mcclane, I got a better idea,
A pack of plastique is in a pouch in my pack,

Pull it out, roll it in a ball and throw it down the hatch.
Wait a couple of seconds, then detonate it by remote control.
Sent them all running to the level where I blow’d the hole.

Coast clear, now it’s time to go, act casual.
Made it out the building, fake ID, I’m an Admiral.
Telling the guard that he should open up the gate,

But he’s stalling ‘cause he doesn’t really recognize my face.
Now the other guards are running out, telling him to stop me,

Crap! Time to improvise and switch it up to plan C.
The closest one to me is on a motorcycle,

So I knock him off and take his bike, it’s time to start riding.
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Rev it up and go, but in a second I’ll be sliding 
Under the barricade made to keep me inside, in.

Duck and dodging all the bullets wizzing by my ear.
But I see a cliff coming. I don’t have any fear,

Cuz I pressed a button on my watch like it was a radio,
Sending out a signal for someone to come and save a bro.

…the guards are still on my tail, wanting me dead,
so I let them keep chasing me, right over the edge.

…
the bike falls out from under me.

I’m freefalling but I see something in front of me. 
It’s a ladder, looking like it’s hanging from the sun,

Almost miss it, but I grab the last rung,
And they hoist me up into a fly stealth helicopter,

Which takes off just in time to dodge a rocket launcher.
Pull the microfilm and email it to my sponser,
Relax, have a seat and shake a martini vodka.
Made a clean getaway, Mission A-complished.
All in a days work for Mister James Quan, kid.

…and I ain’t got no love fore those,
I’ll just chill to the next episode.

 



14You Only Die Once

YOU ONLY DIE ONCE

I will always be
one step ahead of you.

And I will always
be prepared for you.

You underestimate me.
That’s your mistake.

And when I’m done you’ll hate me,
That’s the chance I’ll take.

I have nothing to lose,
This is the path I choose.

A coward dies 
at least a thousand times.
That’s why I’m not afraid

To cross the line
You’ve taken me for granted,

That’s your mistake.
And when you understand it,

It will be too late.
Prepare to see the end…

There’s no way you can win.

It took me a lifetime to see
My success was all up to me.

If you only knew what I’m capable of,
I think you would run.
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THE VILLAIN STRIKES

Alright, move out, let’s get this thing started.
Everyone on guard as soon as we are departed.

…We gotta make this transport correctly,
Make sure nobody tries to intercept we.

…we got a lot of precious cargo
that we got to get to this secret base in fargo.

Oh yah, ah jeez, you betcha,
I know what’s at stake, man, I don’t need the lecture.

The C.O. was on my back all morning.
Said I screwed up the last run, this is my final warning.

…and I can’t afford to lose my job now.
I just found out my wife’s pregnant with our child now.

I’m making sure this transport goes smoothly.
I’m taking the wheel, Jon, don’t try to move me.
I’m pulling rahnk blond boy, you ride shotgun.

So get the shotgun, cuz if some drama pops, son,
Then we will not run. But I expect a slick ride,
‘cause we’re doing it under cover of midnight,

and hiding in plain sight. We’re in a Mack
that looks like a Gordon Foods truck, but in the back

is some stuff that we don’t want nobody knowing about.
In fact, me and Jon the only ones that know of this route.

So we should…huh? What the freak? 
Why’s the highway blocked?
There’s not an exit for miles. 

Don’t tell me that we have to stop…
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Officer, what’s the problem here? What do you mean there’s an 
accident? There are no other cars on this highway! 

You tell me you can’t get that truck moved out of the way?
Dude, I gotta get this transport to Fargo by morning, and I can’t 

afford…Look, I gotta call this in. If I’m late with this transport my boss will 
kill me.

“Nah, I’m a do that for him.”
Jon, put that gun down, watch where you’re pointing.

This isht ain’t funny, dude, my job’s on the line.
Rain, sleet or snow, we finishing this job on time.

So officer…oh wait, somebody’s coming out the ambulance.
Is that the guy who crashed? 

Cuz he’s pulling something out his pants.
Looks like a…oh crap! Officer, duck!

Crap, he caught a bad one, and we’re out of luck.
Jon, take cover and buck him! Make them stop this!

I’m gonna radio for help. Don’t worry, I got this.
Mayday. Code red. Send some freaking backup,

We ran into the path of hijack ups,
It looks like they trapped us, 

I don’t know how they knew we were coming,
I didn’t tell nobody nothing.

They just shot a cop, now they’re firefighting with his partner,
We should be safe in here because this truck is double armored.

Wait a minute. Is that a helicopter?
Y’all need to send some help cuz we got a freaking problem,

and I…what the hell? The line’s dead. Dodge a bullet
as it wizzes past my head, another inch and I’m red.

…Yo Jon, what we gonna do now?
It looks like that helicopter’s coming through now!

It’s landing right on top of the trailer.
We gotta stop ‘em somehow before they try to take her.
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And the The partner just got shot in the head,
Big cloud of blood like he was hit with shot gun lead?

I heard the copter take the trailer out the place,
The last thing I saw was Jon’s shotgun in my face.

Damn.
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WHERE AM I?

If you need me, I’ll be chilling with a martini vodkey
Shaken, not stirred, in case them lames are slipping mollies

Looking sharp in a grey double breasted Armani
Scanning for an exotic hottie – there’s one,

See you’re feeling me by how you stare, come speak to me
Try to do it secretly, in case your man is heated. He

Can have you back in about an hour or four
But you’d probably wanna shower before you go and see him

And you don’t even have to drive your BM.
My Aston Martin has plenty of room, 

just don’t touch the red button.
I plan on doing nothing more than humping

But if you wanna spend something, 
here’s some cash to burn like buntsen.

It’s just a little something that I won in the casino
At the baccarat table, the last time I was in Reno.

They say it ain’t trickin’ if you got it, but if you ain’t got it
You can’t trick it. You got jazz. Can I kick it?

Where am I? Where am I? I’m in somewhere foreign
Like I was out touring, live on Saturday, like Lorne.

Where am I? Where am I? I’m with someone freakish
That barely knows English. A stallion like at Preakness.
Where am I? Where am I? I be somewhere glamourous,
Doing something scandalous. Y’all can’t even handle it.

Where am I? Where am I? Stop trying to find me,
Unless you wanna spy me doing something with your wifey.
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Gimme a minute, I’m taking all day. 
Gimme an inch and I’ll go all the way.

Gimme the light and I’ll do it tonight and give you a delight. 
We can do it all night.

Came and got my cool on like I was in Redford. 
I’ma be a starter, putting suckas in a  redshirt.
I can be an officer and I can be a gentleman. 

Commander of the Royal navy, yes I am a veteran.
Plus I got a taste for the finest baluga. 

My Rollie told me that I got no time for no losers.
See, life is too short to settle for less than the best,

So maiden, why you wasting time 
pressing your breasts against the rest?

I’ve been through too much to not try to live a little
I’m off duty now, so come on, honey, give a little
Sugar to me up inside my suite on the top floor.

Do you like that thousand dollar poker chip? I got more.
Lady luck is on my side if that’s your new nick name.

We can do the snooker, I’ll show you my ball and stick game.
Blow on ‘em and I’m a hit that 7 and 11

When I come…out, that’s jackpot if you’re betting – oh!

Birthmark on your inner thigh? Yo, let me see that…
Dereon Jacket on? Nah, you don’t need that…

Tattoo of a butterfly? Yo, let me see that…
Vera on your reara? Uh-uh, you don’t need that…
Bling on your nipple ring? Yo, let me see that…
Sarrieri underwear? Nah, you don’t need that…

Just got a Brazillian? Yo, let me see that…
Thigh high stockings on? Whoa, mami, keep that!
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*Beep!* you have one message:

“008 1/2, it’s me, Moneypenny. 
You’re needed back at the office.

You are to meet M in no later than 48 hours.
So tell the girl you have to go, 

because you need to be on the next flight,
And make sure the lipstick is off your collar this time. 

You know that’s unprofessional.”
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THE DEBRIEFING

Moneypenny’s waiting for me as I enter the office,
put my hat on the rack with one of my classic tosses,

she looks at me with a smirk, and says “you’re late again.
Let me guess: lady psychologist play with your brain again?”
I smirk, no time to flirt, gotta see the man that pays my salary,

step through the door and have a face to face with mallory.
G’morning, M, wotcha? he says “I’m fine.” I say
I would have came sooner but I got a little behind

when something came up. I thought he would be in on the joke,
but I can’t even get a grin from the bloke.

I straighten up and ask him which dangerous mission 
that is new I’m on.

He asks “Have you ever heard of a neutron bomb?”
I say it’s a nasty piece of work, built for killing

everything that’s living but without damaging any buildings.
Why? Somebody got one? He said “That’s the plot, some

body transporting one just got jacked with a shotgun.

...And the world’s gone crazy.
now is not the time to be frivolous or lazy.
playtime’s over now, time to get serious,

so all that fun and games talk, i’m not hearing it.
...’cause the world’s gone crazy.

now is not the time to be frivolous or lazy.
playtime’s over now, time to get serious,

so all that fun and games talk, I’m not hearing it.”
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He passes me a dossier and says “read up.”
I’m flipping through the file, while M decides to speak up.

“We just got a report from the colonies about it,
they had a prototype but they were just about to drop it
off at a secret base in Dakota but they were intercepted,

looks like an insider job, because the thing wasn’t protected.
A simple job the U.S. screwed up, like always,

and now the world is on edge, like in the cold war days.
But here’s where you come in. remember those documents

you went to get in Prague? the word up in Parliament
was that they were schematics for a set of major upgrades

to increase its range and potency, so let’s just say
if somebody takes the plans and soups up this neutron,
the casualties could be like Japan in World War 2, son.

You know we can’t allow that to happen.
in other words, it’s time for MI6 to take action.

...And the world’s gone crazy.
now is not the time to be frivolous or lazy.
playtime’s over now, time to get serious,

so all that fun and games talk, i’m not hearing it.
...cuz the world’s gone crazy.

now is not the time to be frivolous or lazy.
playtime’s over now, time to get serious,

so all that fun and games talk, I’m not hearing it.”
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So what’s the gameplan, M? “First, we need to find out
who’s behind the bomb theft, 

and where they’re trying to hide out.
We got a lead, because those documents you copied

were just sent to an anonymous business in Abu Dhabi.
It just so happens they’re soliciting investors

at a major business conference over in that sector.
We need you to run down there and do some intel.

we’ll get you a tight cover story that fits well.
it’s going down at the Al Rahna. a word of caution,

we found some reservations from a bunch of crime bosses
who are gonna be in the vicinity around the same time.”

think there’s a connection? “If there is, I wouldn’t be surprised.”
be prepared to do whatever you gotta do,

and always understand that if you ever get spotted, you
won’t have any kind of backup. you’re solo for real.”

Man, this is me. how’d you think I got this license to kill?

...And the world’s gone crazy.
now is not the time to be frivolous or lazy.
playtime’s over now, time to get serious,

so all that fun and games talk, i’m not hearing it.
...cuz the world’s gone crazy.

now is not the time to be frivolous or lazy.
playtime’s over now, time to get serious,

so all that fun and games talk, i’m not hearing it.
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THE QUARTERMASTER

If you need it…
Then we got it…
Do you want it?

Get at the Quartermaster.

,,,I heard you need some gear for your next fight…
…I heard you need it here before your next flight…

well, you came to the right place, step into my office,
let’s see what we can get to keep you away from the coffin.

We’re gonna start off with your standard issue handgun.
Walther PPK with the sensor for your hand, none

Other than you can use it. And don’t forget your radio,
Push this button here and it will double as a tracer for

This tracking device. You got one, and so does Mallory.
Now walk with me ‘cause there’s more art that’s in this gallery.

Let me see your watch, yeah, that’s a studded piece.
But it won’t save you when them hostiles bring that bullet heat.

Now here’s an audemars with magnets that stick to metal
You’re gonna need that for the C4 that’s in the bezel.

The detonator’s in your cufflink, get that,
There’s also a garotte line in that watch – remember Red Grant.

You need the top notch gear? Don’t you sweat that.
Q Branch got your back Don’t forget that.

You want a backpack that turns into a jet pack?
You want a blackjack to make somebody’s head crack?

I can get you one hidden in your coat sleeve.
Made of PVC for if them guards ever approach thee

With metal detectors, They won’t notice nuthin’
So when you say you’ll bust em down, they’ll think that you’re bluffing.

Here’s a little sumthin sumthin from the lab,
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At first it looks like a simple gentleman’s hat,
But there’s a metal blade build into the brim of it,
That’s for that odd job when you need to finish it.
Do you need an umbrella that shoots poison darts,

Or something else? Just ask, cuz these boys are smart.
Holla atcha boy if you gotta have them toys,
Q branch got the baddest boys that destroy.

…now let’s talk about your whip.
That Aston martin’s cool, but once I add this microchip

Then you can activate your gadgets, activate your gadgets,
This oil slick will make em slip and slide before they crash it.
Ejector seat comes standard, you can change the license plates

In case them haters trying to catch it, 
and then behind your headlights is two fully automatics. 

Your tracking device fits in the dashboard
And the bumpers are built to smash more, 

just in case you crash more
And on top of that, the windows tint 

at your command, convenient
For when you have to hide somebody out so foes can’t see it,
If you need it. And the windows? All of them are Bulletproof

Doors, too. Can’t nobody even put a bullet through.
There’s a panel in the bottom for a quick escape.
Bose Speakers just in case you wanna mix a tape.

Just a warning though. This gear doesn’t come cheap,
So try to bring all of this isht back in one piece. Capice?
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SPY GAME

Grab your gats and pack your caps in
008 1/2s back in action

And if I have to, I’m killing your men
No I.D. : I’m undercover. Let the mission begin.

Get in my lane soon as I step off the plane
She’s waiting over there. I hope that she remembers my name.

She’s kinda cute, but I don’t have the time to get with the dame.
Maybe later I can get me some brain.

She tells me that the concierge is expecting me. 
My name is James Brannigan

From Universal Exports. That’ll be my handle when
I meet em and I size em up to scope out their shenanigans

Up close she’s more enchanting, man...
I’m sorry, what’s the plan again?

She knows my rep and said stop looking at her booty
And refocus on my duty. My first step is to meet

With our CIA liaison so we can trade intel.
They had a guy investigating but She guesses him failed.

I bet it’s Felix Leiter, if its him it’s smooth sailing
Cuz he always had my back from back when 

I first started training.
I wanna meet the man behind the plan and agitate him

Make him think of me and not his goal 
so he’ll make a mistake, then

We can swoop in and foil the whole scheme,
But first I gotta know what he’s up to with his team.

So that’s why we set up this whole meet and greet with him, 
I’m an investor

Interested in sinking cash into his plan to boost my sector.
No need for a disguise ‘cause I can fool them with my eyes,
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Change my accent and come across like I’m one of their guys.
Plus I’m fluent in Bulgarian. My cover is tight,

So honey tell me what’s your plans for tonight? Alright…

Walk into the building show my i.d.
“Mister brannigan? I’m miss freakdown, follow me.

But first, leave your gun with the guard before the session,
Trust me, you don’t want people thinking 

you intend aggression.”
She looks back at me to see if that gives me stress. This

Is minor. Even without my gun I’m not defenseless.
I hand it to this blond aryan dude.

And walk to a bar where they’re serving everyone food.
I’m undercover so I can’t get my vodka martini

So I get a bourbon with no ice and scope out the scenery.
It’s like a who’s who of bosses at this meeting,
A fantasy thug league and everybody’s eating.
I take my seat, and my plate looks delicious,

But I’ve been in this long enough to know to be suspicious.
So I take a bite for show but never swallow.

Spit it out while laughing at a joke a gangsta said  
during a convo.

Sip, swish, spit in the cup and drink straight from the bottle.
‘Where I’m from that is custom.  

We never chew with our mouths closed.’
I start to elaborate but here comes the target.
Everybody claps for him like he’s a star, then
He turns and... oh crap! I remember the scar

Over his eye. I gave it to him years ago in Zanzibar.
He’s the worst of the worst - Ernst Starvo Blow-fedd,

And if he recognizes me, I am SO dead…
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This ain’t the first time I’ve gone up against a squad,
But still, a room full of killers is not my kind of odds,
And plus, I’m not here for combat, I’m here for recon,
And now’s a good a time as any to get my sneak on.

I give a cough, leave my plate and hit the little rest room,
Make sure my face is covered so he doesn’t get a full view.

Once I’m in there, I make sure the coast is clear,
Turn up the radio, and get the message in gear.

“Base control, SOS, ish got real,
Blow-fedd’s back, I’m ‘bout to scope the whole deal.”

I can’t show my face but my radio is loaded,
It also has a camera for video recording.

As well as some adhesive, I just stick my arm outside,
Stick it on a wall and turn it on with my app, and I tried, but

When I did, I felt a soft, smooth hand touching mine.
I risk opening the bathroom door, and what did I find?
It’s Miss Freakdown. Oh, did I mention she was fine?

She’s looking back at me like ‘what you doing this time?’
I tell her ‘something wrong, miss? The ladies room is that way.’

She said “I see you didn’t eat all of your veal and pate’.
Is something wrong?” I said ‘I just don’t like the taste of liver,
Plus that bourbon that I drank turned out to be a bladder filler.

But how about you and I go to a different dinner?
There’s this great place downtown, so maybe you consider?’

While we were talking, I had her focused on me,
Didn’t see me plant the radio, hit the record key.

Blofeld’s still talking but i see some dude coughing,
now he’s foaming at the mouth. that’s my cue to start walking...
She said “hey! where you going?” I said, ‘that man looks sick.

better call paramedic, I promise I’ll be quick.’
I don’t trust you, so i’m coming along.

I said ‘fine. “meet me upfront where I go get my gun.’
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SEDUXION

…So where do I begin?
I see you out there working amongst all those seedy men.

…I know you trying to get your rent paid,
out there putting work in for them dudes that don’t appreciate.

…There was a lot of big ballers there,
But how much loot did you manage to get out of there?

Probably chump change. I understand.
You do what you gotta do in the circumstance.

..I’m sorry, but I’m not here to save ya.
You’re handling your own. I just came by to take ya
Away for just a little and give you some relax time.
Treat you to some dinner, clear your clouded mind  

and pass time.
Order what you want, the meal’s on me.

And don’t worry, you ain’t got nothing to fear from me.
I just wanna get to know you, boo. Is that so deplorable?

Spend some time with me and you will see I’m not that horrible.
…I got a taste for the finer things.

And if you’re wondering, yeah, I just called you a finer thing.
Looking like the type  

for which a dude would buy a diamond ring.
Taking you out to a fancy restaurant’s a minor thing.
Folk who won’t spend a little on their dates are users,

And money’s not a problem for me, unlike all those losers.
– All I ask is that we have some conversation

Back at my spot. When you’re done eating, my car’s waiting. 

I can give you whatcu want,
if you give me what I need.

so give me what I want
so you can get what you need.
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…So tell me bout your man,
I saw him out there speaking. What exactly is his plan?

…he look like the type of dude 
who only treats his woman right when he’s in a certain mood.

…you tell me that he’s well connected.
Also well respected, and also well protected.

Cuz all the dudes he spoke to didn’t even wonder
If he had slipped some chemicals into all their supper.

…you tell me those who didn’t agree
with his plan were given special dinner mints for free.

Because The mints had chemicals that reacted with their meal,
And turned intestines inside-out with a flesh-eating seal.

– I’m glad I ate out, but what’s the big deal?
What’s so important that the dudes who aren’t in it  

are getting killed?
…you say that your mans went and planned some
new fangled way to hold Great Britain for ransom,
and needed funding from those bosses to start it,

he’ll cut them all in on the percentage of their profits,
in exchange he gets included in their business as a partner,
and get a piece of everything they do inside their borders.

And those who weren’t in…well you just explained it.
We left before I saw how many of them made arrangements.

- But lucky me, I got his bidniss on tape
But that’s for later. now let’s finish this date. Don’t wait. 

I can give you whatcu want,
if you give me what I need

so give me what I want
so you can get what you need.
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…Don’t worry babe I got you
weight of the world’s on your shoulder, 

let me spot you.
And maybe no one will admit it,
but the world is getting frigid, 

and who wants to be lost in it alone?
And I can’t promise that I’ll be there in the morn.

But I’m here right now.
And if you let me keep you company,

Then I can be the one you need.
So baby will you come with me?

These others promise they won’t hurt you,
watch you compromise your virtue, 

then desert you.
But I won’t tell you any lies,
I’m not looking for a wife. 

Just showing a good time.
Let me be your entertainment 

for the evening…
I promise you’ll be smiling 

by the time you see me leaving.

I can give you whatcu want,
if you give me what I need

so give me what I want
so you can get what you need.
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DEATH TRAP

Good morning Mr. Brannigan…or should I say Bond?
Don’t bother trying to break the ropes tied around your arms.
It wasn’t hard to find you. I’m surprised you were so sloppy.

Then again, you always drop your guard around a curvy body.
Don’t blame the lady next to you, ‘cause she was unaware.

But did you really think you’d get involved,  
and I’d be unprepared?

C’mon, now. You didn’t think you were really fooling anybody
With that phony name and accent… 
well, Miss Freakdown, probably,

But I on the other hand know you quite well, don’t I?
- I’m the one who’s going to send you right to hell, won’t I?

I’ve learned a lot since the last time you contended me,
Yeah, you had me on the ropes but you didn’t finish me,

…your mistake. But now I’m back with a new plan.
It should make the top headline on all the news stands.

Too bad you will never see that.
Gentlemen, dress him up, there’s a place we need to be at.

Once again, Don’t blame Miss Freakdown for this.  
She didn’t know 

about the tracer in her purse. She was bait to set up the show.
She played her role quite well, she should be taking a bow.

Oh, is there anything you’d like to say to her now?
‘Cause it’s the last thing she’ll hear in the time she’s got left. 

My associate here is going to choke her to death.
And you’re going to die with that on your conscience. Honest.

So Mister Jon, could you please do the honors?
…now let’s see. How will this look,

when the local cops find your bodies sunk in a brook? Hmmm,
They’ll prob’ly think You had an argument with your girlfriend,
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Choked her out like MMA and made her whole world end.
But couldn’t live with yourself knowing you just kelled her,
So you drove into the river so that you would die together.
How touching. But now I have some business to attend to,

Enjoy the afterlife. Now I must bid you adieu

Mr. Jon, here’s what I want you to do.
There’s a river near here that’s called the Baynu.

Put our guests in their cars and travel there in a caravan.
One car in front, one behind. And the battleplan
Is for you to put freakdown’s body In the trunk.

Put his car in the river, don’t leave till you know it’s sunk.
Kill him first, if you have to, so he doesn’t resist.

Don’t underestimate the man because he’s nice with is fists.
When you’re done with him, meet me back at the spot.
So I can tell you your part in the next stage of the plot.
But if he somehow does escape, do whatever you can.
I know him well, and it pays to have a backup plan,

But I want you to make sure that I don’t have to resort to it.
Your main goal now is to make sure that he’s cold and stiff.

Take him out, and then report back, and let me tell ya
To remind the men what the penalty Is for failure.
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ON THE RUN

Looks like I’m in a tight spot.
Blofeld’s goons got my seat white hot,

And I’m flanked by a bunch goons that are vicious
Trying to make sure I sleep the fishes,

There’s already one body in the trunk, and I’m next
Unless I find a way to make a run, and I guess

They’re gonna try to put a bullet in me,
If I try to fight ‘em. Right now it’s too risky.

I need a distraction, a way to buy time.
Wait, did I say “time?” now a plan comes to mind,

While I put on my suit, I grab my watch,
But I don’t put it on, instead I put it in my palm,

And drop it in a trash can next to the door,
As they lead me out the hotel room and off the floor.

Gotta time this right, I only get one chance,
If I fail, no one will be around to stop His plans.

We hit the ground floor, and I see the Aston
Now’s a good time for that distraction.

Play it real smooth, clasp my hands out in front of me,
And hit a button on my cufflink they’re never gonna see.

I look at the one in front of me and smile,
And said, “I guess I won’t be seeing you in a while,”
He said “that’s because I’m taking you to your tomb.”

I say, “let’s count on it, 3, 2, 1”…. (BOOM)
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Everybody turns back to see what happened,
Flick of the wrist, just to flash my blackjack, and

It comes out the right sleeve, like Q knew it would,
Now I got a weapon and surprise, time to do some good. 

The one in front is the first to catch a bad one,
Hit him so hard, he fell back and dropped his handgun.

Don’t have time to grab it,  
‘cause the one behind me turned back,

So I turn around and give his face a friendly tap
With the blackjack, and now they’re both reeling,

Time to make a break before the others start peeling,
Too late! Now I’m dodging bullets, ‘cause they’re dealing

But I made it to the Aston Martin, 
jump inside, grab the wheel and

Rev the engine up, till I hear the wheels squealing,
Thank God for bulletproof glass, and I’m sealed in.

Shift the Aston into gear, and I start dipping out,
Turn the tracer on, so MI6 knows what it’s about,

(blam) ricochet, and they’re right on my six,
gotta do some fancy driving to lose them all quick,

take the first right turn I see into traffic,
bobbing and weaving through sedans, trucks and cabs, when

I hear horns behind me as the dudes give chase
And as long as they’re on my tail I will never be safe, so
I push a button and a new control panel comes into view.

Time to show them what this car can do.

The first one is a little too close to me,
Like I was a druggie and he wanted to smoke with me.

I got smoke for him, but it’s a smokescreen,
Made him swerve and crash into a ravine.

But I can’t relax, the other cars are still chasing,
And I’ll run out of gas if I just continue racing,
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So I push the next button on the dashboard, caltrops,
Puncturing the tires made the frontmost car stop,
Now there’s only two left, since we’re in the east,
Where they fighting over oil, then the very least

I can do is give ‘em some of that, push a button: oil slick 
Made a car swerve into a barrier, destroying it.

Next car, next toy, what I got left?
Hidden panel in the bottom, or a seat that ejects? Nah.

I need something that’ll do a lotta damage,
Make them think twice the next time they wanna plan this.

Floor the brake and spin the steering wheel, hear the tires squeal,
Spin the DB10 around 180 degrees.

Now I’m staring at the last car coming at me,
He’s playing chicken, but I’m cracking eggs, and he’s gonna see.

Cannons pop out the headlights, and then I start blasting.
Blessed him with bullets, and now he’s holy and he’s crashing.

That was the last one. Now to head back
Before the cops pull me over and see the body in the back.

“MI-6 , this is Moneypenny.”
Hey, this is 008 ½. I’m on my way to the embassy. 

I need M and Q to meet me there.
“On it.”

And I’ve got a body in the trunk. Blow-fedd killed my informant and 
tried to frame me for her death. I need you guys to handle that.

“I’m on that too. Wait a minute. Did you say Blow-fedd?”
Yep. Isht just got real. 008 ½ out.
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MASTER PLAN

I enter the center, no worse for wear.
Moneypenny asks if I’m okay, of course I said yeah.
Just make sure the body in the trunk gets handled.

And make it all official, ‘cause we don’t need a scandal.
She deserved better than what Blofeld gave her,

So make sure her burial expenses are all paid for.
She gives a nod and let me know that there’s a meeting
Up in M’s office that’s just about to start proceeding.

I assume that the party isn’t private,
So I straighten up my tie, open the door and walk inside it.

The level of power in this room is at the brim,
The Prime Minister, the head of MI-5, along with M. 

They’re the biggest of the big wigs, a star studded collection,
Mallory sees me and gestures in my direction.
“Gentlemen, this here is one of my top agents,

You have him to thank for all of our information.”
I assume the video feed got through fine?

Mallory nods. So what exactly did you find?
“The same thing you told us all in your debriefing,
Blofeld’s got an ace up his sleeve that he’s keeping.

And he’s got a lot of funding from the gangsters in the room.
One of them said no, and he was dead before noon.”
Then the MI-5 guy spoke. “with everything we knew
About events leading to this, we can add two and two.



59You Only Die Once

Let’s review:  a transport with a neutron bomb
was hijacked in the United States, and you went on

a mission prior to that where you gathered some intelligence
on how to upgrade a neutron in a residence.

Then, Blofeld shows up in the U.A.E.
With a big fundraiser for the criminal elite,

and a plan to scam a billion or two from the queen.
It don’t take a rocket scientist to know what this means.”
Nobody says a word, but then a buzz from the intercom,
“What is it, Moneypenny?” “It’s the telly, M. turn it on.”

He flicks a switch and a panel on the wall slides,
Revealing a flatscreen with the news from a tall guy.

“We just received an unmarked DVD,
with disturbing footage on it that we think you need to see.”

And the next thing I see is Blofeld in a mask,
Which isn’t enough to keep me from recognizing him fast.

And he’s standing in front of some strange looking contraption.
I can guess what it is from the other guys’ reactions.

He says, “first of all, don’t ever try to find me. 
Second, Do you see this neutron bomb behind me?

I can use this ting to kill everybody in London,
That’s exactly what I’ll do if you don’t give me what I want.

But I’ll be reasonable.  
I’m a humble man with modest aspirations.

All I want is 2 billion from your tiny little nation.
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I got a swiss bank account I want you to wire the money to,
be glad I didn’t demand your little Queen to run her jewels.

You have three days to get me my money,
And I’ll set this bomb off if you try anything funny.”

The prime minister’s heard enough, he turns off the flatscreen.
“This is bad as any situation that I had seen.

We need to find out where he’s broadcasting from.
I refuse to give a crook 2 billion taxpayer funds.”
“We all agree, but now what can we do about it?”

What if we talked to somebody else who knew about it?
Those crime lords are a headache for the cops,

But now we just caught them funding a big terrorist plot.
Maybe one of them knows something, use our intel as leverage,
We can excommunicate them if they don’t answer our questions.

“by jove 008 ½, that’s brilliant!
Put your best men on it, M, service and civilians.”
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FIND OUT

“Hello, luv, this is Agent 69
I was specially assigned to help you out from MI-5

We all saw Blofeld’s transmission,
So we’re all committing to stop him before he gets into position.
Our sources have been following the gangsters on his guest list

In hopes that one of them will be the key, and the best fit
Is this druglord in the United States, Miami,

He invested quite a bit in blofeld’s scheme, apparently.
We’ve been talking with the FBI in the colonies,

They’ve been watching him peddle his drugs  
and go on shopping sprees,

Trying to build a case, but couldn’t make nothing stick,
But now that he’s under suspicion that he’s in on this shtick,

They can say he’s a terror supporter, make it as fact,
Then bust his whole drug operation with the Patriot Act 

Once we have him, we can ask him some questions.
It’s gonna be a long flight, so you’d better get rested.”

We rush in like Gangbusters
Kick in the door blasting, and gangsters take cover.

To return fire. They never thought they’d get invaded
By a group that’s not police and also wasn’t gang related. 

But we don’t need a beef or a warrant, 
We do what we gotta do for the queen  

and the country we were born in.
And this is bigger than a drug raid or a set trip,

I brought along the SAS because they have the best grips.
Black ops, hunting like the Seals hunted Osama,

The thugs started shooting, so we threw a smoke bomb in,
With tear gas. All I hear is yelling and coughing,

And that means somebody gonna get put in some coffins.
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Gas mask on, and I’m the first one in the living room.
Giving doom every time I point and make the trigger boom.

One thug thinks he’s clever,
He hops behind a couch and shoots at us  

from behind the patent leather.
I step to the side and the bullet misses me wide,

next I hear is a scream from one of his guys.
That’s the problem with thugs, they never stop to aim,
I’m just the opposite, because I’ve never shot to maim

Double tap, bullets go right through the furniture,
Used to run with trappers, now he’s buddies with the curiner.

First floor clear, but that was just the footsoldiers,
We came to this property to speak to the owner.

SAS takes point going up the stairs,
Agent 69’s behind me covering the rear,
We hit the top floor, kick in another door,

They see the weapons of war and all hit the floor.
It was a scrawny Jewish dude in the nude

With two prostitutes beside him with long hair and big boobs.
69, is this the guy? She takes a look and shakes her head,
I pick him up by his neck, he’d better talk, or he’s dead.

“Hey, it’s Felix Leiter. Thanks for the call.
We’ve been trying to catch the guy you just picked up 

since last fall.
He’s known as the fence, and he’s a favorite of the bosses.

He launders all their money so they never take losses.
He funnels all their dirty loot to offshore accounts,

Run by enemy nations, and he was moving big amounts.
He’s not the guy you want, but here’s some good news, I went

And looked at his books, and your target’s his best client.
Of course, he won’t talk, because he’s dead if he’s not silent,

But we got the info we need without using violence.
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He had his ledger with him, with enough information
To put away 20 kingpins for tax evasion.

And one of them is your guy…the latest entry
Is expenses for a flight down to Panama city 

Which will take him to a vaycay in Rio.
That’s where you’ll find him lounging  

with his entourage of people.”

Me and 69 are flying there in helicopters,
But inside, we’re loading up a different kind of chopper.
She brought her own guns instead of the standard issue,

Cuz she thinks that walther PPK couldn’t stop tissue.
I say gun size ain’t as important as how you handle it

But I can show you after we find out this plot and cancel it.
She tells me it’s a date and then the helicopter lands

On a beach, and we jump out, running across the sands.
Once again it’s me 69 and SAS soldiers

Headed to a villa guarded like an old fortress
They must have seen the chopper,  

so we know they’re looking for us,
But we hide behind bushes and trees that are closest.
Give a silent signal and we sneak around the back,

Grappling hooks got us climbing up the walls, they react,
But before they try to snipe us, SAS pulls out the rifles
And picks the guards off before climbing up behind us.

Made it to the fourth floor, crash a pool party,
Broads in thongs run when 69 pulls the shottie,

I pause because one of the chicks left behind a vodkey,
But I dump it, cuz there’s powder in the glass from Mollies.

Someone with a gun thinks he’s tony Montana
Jumps out of the cabana with AKs and a banana,

But we make him say hello to all of our bigger friends,
Now there’s one floor to go before the villa ends,
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That’s where the bigger man is prob’ly at,  
better move with caution,

Sneak up the stairs, and who’s posted on the walls?
A couple armed bodyguards? Not anymore.

69 86es them with the 44.
Open the door and there he is naked, counting dinero,

Surprise is in his eyes. I grab his neck and give him an earful.
Tell me what I want to know or eat lead,

All those Maybachs and diamonds are worthless if you’re dead.

Yo, M, it’s 008 ½. 
The gangster told us everything he knew, but it’s not much.
When he put his loot in, apparently Blofeld told him to stay

away from London for a week. 
I think I know where the bomb is at. 

We need to evacuate.
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THE HENCHMAN

He stood about six or seven feet,
The type of kreep you be seeing in your sleep.

Blond hair, white boy, Aryan.
Standing like a statue trying to look manacing.

To me he looked more like a mannequin,
Found out the hard way that he was an assassin when

He killed miss freakdown in cold blood.
Made her fold up, then looked back at me like “so what?” 

…my fault for not being hip to it.
If I had known I might have tried something different
And she would still be here.  Man, that dude’s wrong.

Can’t do nothing bout it now, time to move on.
Cuz now blofeld’s got a new bomb

On some Hiroshima isht  cuz it’s powered by neutrons
and he’s about to set it off cuz the queen

wouldn’t pay him 2 billion for his schemes.
Now I’m on the scene, trying to triangulate where it’s planted,
Based on clues that I picked up when Blofeld first demanded

The money, and its funny, ‘cause why would anybody do that?
Hinting where the bomb is so everybody knew that?

Knowing him, I think he wants it found,
so he can make sure those who oppose get shut down.
namely, me. his arrogance will be the path to his grave.

but first I gotta get his man out the way...
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“I found some armed guards on King William Street  
near Big Ben,

looking like they want to make London bridge fall down again.
The city’s been evacuated, but they’re still standing there,

That’s prob’ly where the bomb is,  
we need to get a man in there.” 

Okay, found the bomb, now I gotta target it.
Surprise, surpise...guess who’s guarding it?

he must be set to give his life for this scheme,
Or he’s hoping that the queen’ll change her mind  

and send the green
either way, its time to put my garrote to some use

Turn my watch to a noose, Once I wrap it round his neck I will 
not let him loose, Till his body is loose,

And his eyes roll up to the back of his head,
On top of that I’m still packing some lead, but this is personal.

and plus I have to do this all surgical,
‘cause if he dodges or the bullet ricochets  

then it could spell disaster,
Setting off the bomb is not the goal that I am after.

Agent 69 is coming in right behind me,
acing some perimeter guards real quietly.
in fact, the quiet led me to find the threat,

we evacuated London, they’re the only ones left,
So he must know I’m coming, well let’s not disappoint.

unlock the door to the storeroom and I’m rushing the joint.
yeah he prob’ly was expecting me, but I can still surprise him

I can’t diffuse the bomb until I’ve iced him. right, then!



73 Quan Williams



74 Quan Williams

he’s giving orders to a flunkie, and his back is turned.
they called hin jon, but I don’t care, as far as that’s concerned.

I’m trying to change his name to Rip, my piano wire’s equipped,
and I’ve got it in a firm grip.

All i gotta do is get the wire over his head, but
I have to jump to do it, he’s taller than I remember. 

the flunkie sees me coming and yells something at his boss,
he turns around and hits my chest, I fall back like I was tossed.
he sees the wire and he says, “ya like to fight with dental floss?

you might as well choke yourself,  
cause you know that you’ve lost.

let me show you how we do it where I’m from.”  
then he grabs me.

and slams me on the wall like I was raggedy andy.
knocked the wind out of me. he walks up grinning,

like he knows that he’s winning. “this is only the beginnin’
I’m just warming up. I’m a have some fun now.”

69’s behind him aiming but I wave to put her gun down.
I can’t risk a bullet hitting the bomb, it’s right 

in the middle of the room, in plain sight.
but I’ve survived a long time in a very dangerous profession,

in my hands, anything’s a weapon,
he didn’t see the wrench when I grabbed it  

as he threw me to the ground,
came up to finish the job and I didn’t make a sound,

I just reared back and clocked him soon as he was close,
caught him right in his temple, one hit and he was ghost.
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...now it’s time to do what I came for.
head for the bomb while 69 takes out the others.

I open up the casing, like I was trained for,
and I don’t like what I just discovered.

no wires, no timer, no warhead.
no threat to make great brittain more dead..

we didn’t know until we took the bomb apart,
but Blow-fedd had us played from the start.
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COUNTDOWN TO DESTRUCTION

The race is on, and we’re a bunch of steps behind.
We’ve gotta figure out his next move,  

and we’re running out of time.
Blowfeld had a fake bomb planted to distract us all,

But he still has a neutron somewhere. And he has us all
On pins and needles trying to figure out where he’ll strike.

He didn’t get his money, so he’ll probably take it right
To the queen, but she was sent to a hidden location,
They got the royals out at the start of the evacuation.

So before he could kill them, he’d first have to find them.
they checked the palace to make sure  

nothing got left behind them.
I get a call directly from the Prime Minister.

“Agent, what’s the story? Is it really something sinister?
Maybe he just overestimated his plan,

And the bomb was just a dud all along where it stands.”
I shook my head, “don’t count on that.  

Blofeld always has a plan B.
He always has another scheme he always keeps handy.”

A constable runs up on me and he’s out of breath,
Shaking his head, telling me there was somebody left

At the palace, he was gagged and bound
And left in a back room where he had to be found.
He was an aide to the prince, I forgot which one,

But then a mercenary took him at the point of a gun,
Tied him up and took his ID, disguising as him,

And went out with the royals in their flight from London.
So that means Blofed knows where they’re hiding from him.

And is prob’ly on his way to do some regiciding on them.
But There’s a reason why he left the dude alive.

He wants me to find him and his bomb and make a try



77 Quan Williams



78You Only Die Once

To shut him down before he detonates. He wants to prove
That he’s better than the 0-0-8. and I would so, so hate

To disappoint him, so I’m headed out with 69
As my backup, and I swear this will be the last time

I’m Going HAM on this madman. This time he ain’t escaping.
Just tell me where to find him, and I hope he’s out there waiting.

I wish that sucka would, like shooting stars over a forest.
He’s waiting for me to arrive and he knows I know this.

The royal family is riding on a train 
To an undisclosed location where they think they are safe,
But I know Blofeld’s aboard, and has the bomb with him.

He’s trying to kill the queen, the princes, and the royal grandchildren.
The helicopter flies us in close, we make the drop

And duck on the roof before a bridge chops out heads off.
69 and I climb down and enter the car we were standing on.

Now we have to figure out which car’s  
the one that has the bomb.

I’ll bet any money Blofeld’s manning the engine.
He would arm the bomb and disconnect  

from all the other sections,
And once he’s safely away, then he’ll detonate.

Agent 69 says “I’ll go find the bomb.  
You find that bloke and set him straight.”

I make my way through all the cars, no time for idle talk.
I tell them who I am and continue my homicidal walk.

Little did I know, and she told me this afterwards,
But 69 found the bomb was guarded by that acting merc.

He swung at her a few times with a knife,
But she dodged and clocked him right in his face  

with a left, right,
Then he tried to stab again, but she managed to grab his arm,

Slid him in a choke MMA style till he could do no harm.
Then she uncovered the bomb and called her bosses for advice



79 Quan Williams



80You Only Die Once

On how to diffuse the thing, and they made sure she got it right.
She radioed me with the results. Mission accomplished?

Almost, but not quite.  
There’s one more thing that I have promised.
I entered the engine to hear “so glad you came.

Now you get to die along with all these  
future kangs and quanes.”

He takes a shot with his Luger, but I was flexy like Lex,
I dodged the bullet and closed in with a chop to his neck.

He dropped the gun but then connects his fist and its hurting.
I stagger back and then he tried to throw me into the furnace,

But I hold on, and use his own momentum against him,
Swing him round and slam his back  

against a window right next to him.
He knees me in the gut, and sends me reeling. 

Now I’m on the floor with his hands on my throat  
and he’s squeezing.

I only got one chance before I lose all hope.
Wrap my legs around his neck in a triangle choke.
One of us is gonna pass out first, and then it ends.

I’m betting my life that my legs are stronger than his hands.
But the air’s getting scarce, and the room’s going black,

Until I hear a gurgle, and his grip goes slack.
He lets go, I gasp for air, and then toss him to the side.

I need to check his pulse to make sure that he died.
But first I told 69, “Now the mission is done.” 

Turned around to grab Blofeld’s body…and it was gone.
Crap.
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MISSION ACCOMPLISHED

The darkness of the evening sky glows with the lights of the buildings 
in the distance. I look at the scenery from the balcony of my hotel suite. 
The vodka martini in my hand is almost empty. It’s still cold, but the last 
mission is still warm with thoughts of the people lost. I have a lot on my 

mind.
She approaches me from behind, placing a delicate hand on my 

shoulder. “Are you okay?”
“just thinking,” I reply. “he got away again.”

She knows exactly who I’m talking about. “He can’t run forever. You’ll 
get him next time.”

I’m unconvinced. “How many times do we have to do this dance before 
he’s gone for good? How many times does he have to threaten the world? 

How many people have to die?”
“but there’s blood on all of our hands,” she retorts.

I shake my head. “Not innocent blood.”
She nods at me, once again knowing what – and whom- I’m talking 

about. “we would save all of the innocent lives if we could. But we deal 
with dangerous people who care nothing about human life. You know that. 

We can’t save all of them,  
but we can avenge them.”

I take a swig of my drink. “And that’s what bothers me. I couldn’t 
avenge her, or any of the others that were murdered  

because of him.”
She looks in the distance where I am looking and rubs my back. “He’ll 

get what’s coming to him. And I know you’ll be the one to give it to him. 
But at least you stopped his plan this time, and you saved the Royal family. 

That has to count for something.”
I nod.

A gentle breeze blows through, ruffling her hair in an alluring way. 
I already thought she was quite attractive earlier, but now I see her in a 

different light, in a red Velvet evening gown instead of leather combat gear. 
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She looks irresistible. But I need to know. 
I turn and look deep into her eyes before asking her,  

“Why do you do this?”
She shrugs and responds. “I like the chase. I like the hunt. I like feeling 

like I’ve made a real difference and saved some lives. I like the excitement 
and the adventure of it all. But mostly, I just like shooting a lot of guns at 

people who deserve to get shot at.” Then she returns my gaze.  
“How about you?”

I look down at my now empty Glass. “This is all I know.”
She takes her hand off my back, takes my glass from my hands and 

drops it off of the balcony. She takes a step back, smiles and puts her hand 
on her hip.  

“So, did any of the Royals say anything to you that night?”
I shrug. “I did get a short thank you from the queen. It was nothing 

special. It wasn’t like she was going to knight me or anything. I was just 
doing my job. But some of the princes did ask me about the lovely lady I 
boarded the train with. Apparently they found her to be quite fetching. I 

happen to agree.
She blushes. She slides a hand on my bicep and I look back at her with a 

grin. “I recall you saying you were a bit of a gun enthusiast. You mentioned 
wanting to see my collection?”

She smirks with a sly look in her eyes. “Only one gun in particular. I 
want to see what kind of caliber you’re working with. 

I pull her close to me, and she wraps her arms around my neck. 
“I think I have all the firepower you need. I’m sure you won’t be 

disappointed.”
“Well, there’s only one way to find out for sure.”

Before we can do anything else, the cellphone on the nightstand next to 
my king-sized bed vibrates. I sigh. “duty calls.”

She pulls me close enough to smell her Chanel perfume, and I can feel 
her lips touching mine as she speaks. “We’re on relax time now. we can call 

duty back in an hour.”
She presses her lips against mine, and within seconds we open our 
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mouths and intertwine our tongues  
in a desperate attempt to taste each other.

I disengage for only a moment to speak. “Better yet, let’s make that two 
hours.”
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Painting by Jennifer Prentice
www.etsy.com/shop/fragglespice
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AGENT 008 1/2 WILL RETURN 
(or not)
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