FLYING HIGHER THAN THE SKY

Prologue
	After the Afghanistan war, the world was at peace, and many more things were invested in.  Technology rose in its demands and new things were created.  NASA invested in most of this power.  NASA became the most demanding organization known to man.  Years went by.  In the year 3030 NASA seemed to have all the power in the world.  NASA was obsessed with their research and invested all their money in space research.  Rockets were launched with astronauts and new planets were discovered.  One planet was classified as the second earth because it was actually livable.  Or at least inside it was. 
	The world did not stay at piece When the year 3000 had reached World War III was on its way.  After these planets were found, NASA discovered a change in the spaces atmosphere and nothing was travelling in the patterns they had once had.  New planets had formed into the atmosphere; one could be seen just like the sun from earth all day and all night.  This earth like planet was like earth itself.  But all of the earth’s components were inside of the planet.
	With all of the new technology this planet was researched.  NASA thought it was best for everyone to live on this other planet, that it would be better, and that everyone would be free of diseases.  They would have nothing to worry about.  They said as they specked about it they were already making houses for people.  Some people thought this was cool and signed up immediately, others thought it was tiresome and rejected it.  This soon became a problem as some people were being forced to go.  
	NASA started to force the people into going.  People were captured and forced to work for NASA.  NASA soon made a threat to the normal world earth, saying that they will destroy earth if they do not choose to move to Earth X.  The streets became frantic with people running away from NASA guards.  It came to the point that it was unsafe to leave a house.  
	The people who did not want to leave their planet formed a resistance and repented.  They called themselves NAOE which stood for National Association of Earth.  NASA and NAOE bit large suits of armor which people fought in.  These suits of armor weighed 4000 tons and were half the size of a rocket.  People were recruited into either association and piloted them.  
	The technology had changed though.  Things didn’t run on rechargeable batteries often anymore.  They ran on the persons feelings. When the person was happy, and joyful, the device would have plenty of power.  But when the person was sad, the device would react to that and would not work efficiently.  This was how the suits of armor were controlled.  
	When suits of armor are created, the suit of armor picks the person they want.  Through the whole world, it won’t react to two people the same as it does to its designated pilot.  Every suit of armor made, a search for the pilot is conducted immediately followed.  Teenagers as young as thirteen were pulled into war to battle.  The suits of armor were later called MDM’s which stood for Mobile Destruction Machines.  These machines fought against each other.  They were able to equip an array of weapons to assist their pilot.  
	By the year 3015, the world was at complete war.  NAOE was fighting of NASA’s MDM’s to preserve their world and keep it safe.  Streets were usually in a panic when a battle started and ran to the nearest safe zone.   By this time a new technology became the rave of teenagers at this time.  They were called Sky Boards, produced by the NAOE.  Each person in each house hold received one.  It was like a safe escape, something used to get out of a situation they needn’t be in.  But the Sky Boards were not used for escapes much between the teenagers.  It turned into tournaments, people danced in the sky with them.  They even performed drams with them.  Indeed the Sky board’s lightened the spirits of everybody and everybody flew them.   
	There were no more cars by this time.  Roads had been destroyed, so the only way of travelling was by Sky Boards.  Different forms of these boards were made.  Some broke off into two boards, one for each foot.  You could almost feel like you were ice skating in the air.  Others were meant for family means and were one large board with for walls, a bottom and for large windows.  It almost resembled a car, but it was a box more than anything.  Most people enjoyed boarding with one slender board.  It was better, and everything seemed so free.
	These were only of the few technologies made.  NASA had something else up their sleeve though.  A new MDM was being made.  But it was not a suit of armor.  It stood for Massive Destruction Machine.  It was a weapon being made to destroy earth.  












CHAPTER 1: Let it Rock

	The wind was blowing at a steady pace that day.  It was my kind of day.  I lived my life as a Sky Boarder.  It was fantastic.  I could feel the wind rush through my hair, run past my face and I could fly alongside the birds that flew in the sky.  I climbed out of bed.  I loved this kind of feeling.  I lived on Earth, not Earth X.  My parents and I were part of the resistance in the town of Hondane.  Hondane was a peaceful city that hadn’t yet reached the full point of war.  The majority of the people here were Sky Boarders, we often gathered afterschool to perform skits or tricks or anything with our boards.  
	My name is Tori Winfrede.  I’m sixteen years old and go to Hondane High School.  Are school is one of the largest in the city because we have a school military pilot force stationed at our school.  This has its qualities.  I mean, were safe from any harm with the built in force field and everything else, but it can also be scary at times.  
	I climbed out of my bed.  My room was a dark shade or orange, it looked like a dark tan.  I had a white bed spread and white furniture.  My Board was hanging on the wall.  It was black with an orange border around it.  My room was large.  I had a bathroom on the far wall, and a TV on the wall to the left of it.  My door was metal and I had to input ID to get in and out of my room.  This was supposed to make it easier.  The wall facing the outside was just a window.  I had white curtains to shield me from the world though.  
	I went and took a shower, brushed my teeth and got dressed.  I was wearing a white bunny hug that had no sleeves, and black kakis.  I pulled on a pair of Black Energy boots.  These were used for boarding so that you stayed on your board.  Energy boots are magnetized for each individual to keep them on their board.  They were buckle ups and came in an array of colors and styles.  I had quite a few now.  I stretched my arms.  I blow dried my hair.  My hair was a short dark brown color.  It flared out at my shoulders and I had many different layers.  I straightened my hair and added a bit of extra flare to my ends.  I grabbed my board from off the wall and an orange back pack that was lying on the floor and walked over to my door.  There was a small metal device on the wall beside the door.  It had a small screen.  I looked right into it with my left eye.  
	“Conformation complete, Tori Winfrede, good morning, how was your sleep?” The device asked.  
	“Fine thank you, I’m ready to go down for breakfast,” I said.  
	“As you wish,” it answered.  My door slid open revealing the stairs.  I walked down them, slinging my board around my back and holding my bag in the other.  I went and sat down at the table.  There was already a plate of food in front of me.  I looked down at a plate of eggs and bacon.  Typical, this would get me going though.  I loved eggs and bacon.  Mom walked over and set a cup of creamer filled coffee in front of me.  
	“Thanks!” I said joyfully.  I took a sip of the coffee right of the bat and started to eat.  
	“Did you get your homework done last night?” Mom asked.   
	“Yea, it was easy.  What do you expect?  I have achieved a hundred in three of my five classes, of course everything is easy!” I said.  I was smart.  I was smarter than the average high school girl.  But I just tried hard because I wanted to be in the air so I worked hard till the end, finished my homework so I could just leave the house and board.  I seemed to be good at so many things.  But sometimes this wasn’t the best thing.  
	I finished my breakfast in no time flat.  “Thanks for the breakfast mom!” I said gratefully.  “I’m going to head out so I can board a bit.  There is quiet spot up in the sky right now, so I’m going to practice,” I said.  A quiet spot was a place where the wind was silent, but still there.  It was a calmer spot for practicing boarding techniques.  I had to watch the news for this a lot. 
	“Alright, have fun, be careful!” Mom said as she washed dishes.  I said good bye and ran out the door with my board and bag.  I could immediately feel a small gust of wind through my hair.  I smiled.  We had stairs outside leading to a balcony.  I climbed up them and stepped up onto the balcony.  The balcony wasn’t much.  It was just stairs climbing up to the roof top really.  But I called it a balcony.  It was the highest place to jump from.
	I stuck my finger in my mouth and held it up in the air.  I felt wind coming from the left side of me.  I couldn’t remember which was North or South so I just trusted this.  Walking to the right edge of the house I walked a few steps back and took my board from my back and placed my bag on my back in place of it.  I took a deep breath and thought of the quiet spot and how much I wanted to practice.  This helped me focus on my feelings.  I closed my eyes and then reopened the, I started to run for the side of the house and then leaped into the air.  
	Our house was high and I didn’t like to get onto my board till I had fallen half way down.  When I reached the half way point I had my board under my feet and had flown into the sky.  The hood on my bunny hug flapped a bit with the sudden burst of wind coming from my behind.  I swerved for fun, moving my legs to swerve to the right then to the left.  I did this till I was in the clouds.  
	I had a large smile on my face.  I was excited for the quite spot.  I loved these spots because I could practice and just think about things so easily.  I even laughed about what I could try.  My bag was a built in CD player.  This was for the boarders who were dancers on their boards.  I did all kinds of dancing on my board.  This ranged from the Tango, to the Rumba.  Then there was hip-hop, jazz, and contemporary.  I did a lot of hip-hop and contemporary.  Once I was high enough in the sky I realized I had reached the quiet spot because I couldn’t hear the wind any more.  I stopped on my board and was just standing there in mid air.  I reached my hand to my back and pressed a small button.  I heard “Let it Rock” play.  I was working on a hip-hop routine to this song.  
	I took a deep breath and started to rehearse what I had already put into the routine.  I knew many tricks now.  I could do cylinders and spins.  I did break offs which was when you broke your board into two in mid air and boarded on two separate boards, one for each foot.  This was like skating in mid air, but easier cause you could never fall unless you doubted yourself, but I never did this.  
	I started to board backwards and did a break off.  To do break offs you had to think and concentrate only on your board and think of it separating into two pieces.  If it was successful, you would have to move both feet to board because you would have separate boards on your feet.     
	I lifted my left foot up.  The board on my left foot remained there.  I extended my left foot to the side and I started to spin.  I pulled my hands in closer to my chest.  You got a lot of power when you spun in the sky because you always had a small bit of air pushing you.  You just had to be able to control your balance and mind.   I had already gone though ten rotations of my spin.  I pulled my left leg back in and performed a break in which was when you had your board reconnect.  
	I practiced this part of the routine over and over till I had to leave because school was going to start and the quiet spot had moved on.  I started to descend back down into the city.  I hovered over the school and landed on a plat form where many of the other students were landing with their boards.  This was the place where you landed with boards.  Some people walked to school, but you were called un-cool because the majority of the school boarded.
	“TORI,” I heard someone call.  It was Jackson.  We were paired up as a duet partner in one of the boarding routines.  He annoyed me, but he was extremely funny to be around.  I turned around to face Jackson.  He had short cut black hair that was usually spiked.  He had green eyes and wore baggy clothes usually.        
	“Hey,” I replied.  Jackson went straight to the complaining. 
	“Aw, why didn’t you tell me there was a quiet spot?  We could have practices together!” he whined.  I sighed and looked at him.  Slinging my back pack off of my shoulders and replaced it with my board.  
	“I didn’t call you because I needed to practice my other routine for the competition coming up in two weeks.  We don’t compete with our routine for three months, thus I don’t need to stress a whole bunch on it right now,” I said 
	“Aw, how mean,” Jackson teased.  I only smiled and started to walk off towards the school.  Jackson followed up beside me.  “Well, there is a gust spot coming by.  It’s going to be here around three thirty.  You’re going to be there, right?” He asked.  Gust spots were sudden jolts of wind.  These were best for practicing break off spins and jumps.  I performed many jumps and this made it easier for practicing.  
	“Of course I’m going to be there.  I need to practice my break off, spin, fall off break in,” I said.  I was trying to master this move.  It consisted of high speeds.  You started to spin with both feet on one board and when you got enough speed you would do a break off and extend either leg to get enough speed.  The leg that you lifted you would stomp the air and then jumped.  You had to concentrate with this because you had to do fall offs.  Fall offs are a trick with jumps where you focus on letting the magnet on your energy boots reject the board so you could come off it.  This allowed you to get in the air.  You would then focus on the energy boots again to bring you back to the board and to a break in.  
	“Have you mastered it yet?” Jackson asked.  
	“No not yet, but I’m getting there.  I’ve mastered for sure the fall off and then back into the break in, but I’m still working on the spins.  But it’s coming,” I answered.  I liked this trick.  It was challenging and was fun to do.  I would receive high marks if I could perform it correctly at the competition.  I was ready to receive the medal for this.
	“You’re definitely going to win!” Jackson cheered, “I mean you’re smart, good at boarding, and other things.  You’ll defiantly win!” He cheered.  Jackson was over cheerful, but was always good at cheering someone up.  We walked to class together and listened to announcements.  It was usually boring because I was never mentioned in this.  But today I was.  
	“Tori Winfrede please come down to the main office,” It said.  I wondered what it meant, but I casually walked down to the office.  

















CHAPTER 2: Military Recruit
	Are halls were clean and were mostly windows.  On each side of me was a long window.  It was bright inside the school.  The only time lights were really needed was when it was dark.  The floors in the halls were made of an unbreakable glass.  They figured it out somewhere in Africa in the rest of the years of the 2000’s.  A couple people walked by me.  There were in white and blue uniforms. 
	The uniforms there wore were made of the finest stretchable material.  We studied this in class.  I thought back to my book.  One of the people who walked by me had a white skirt on with a light blue edge.  There were white leggings under her skirt and there were two garters that held a knife and a gun.  This was for fast and effective ways of defending on foot battle or sky battle.  The shirt was kind of like sailors shirt that was used so long ago and became a trend again.  The shirt was naturally white, but you wore a coat that had light blue boarders and a small light blue tie.  The boots for the girls were large white energy bots.  I had always wished I could get a pair of those, but they were strictly for the military.  There were a variety of accessories for the uniform.  Most people wore a head band or earrings, something else that symbolized they were a part of the military. 
	The men wore a coat similar to the girls, but the men’s were a bit more masculine.  There were light blue pants and the white energy boots.  Both uniforms and a small emblem on the right arm of the uniform.  It had a picture of earth on it, to symbol the resistance.  
	As I walked by these two people, they looked at me curiously.  They whispered something to each other and carried on.  What was that about? I wondered.  I puffed my face though and put my hands in my pocket and walked on.  
	I didn’t meet anymore people on my way to the office.  It took a long time to get there though.  Our school was so big, and the hall ways were so bright.  It was door after door, hall way after hall way.  I used to get lost in this place, but I finally got used to it…..after the school decided we needed a map in each hall way…that was the smartest thing they’ve ever done.
	I came up to a glass door.  It was opaque though.  I couldn’t see through it, but it was made of glass all the same.  To the side of the door was a device.  I put my eye up to it like I did in my room and a scan started.  “Tori Winfrede, welcome, please come in,” it said and the door slid open.  I casually walked in, acting like I didn’t care.  
	I had my eyes closed as I walked into the room.  But when I opened them I was surprised.  The main office was big, and I mean really big….but there wasn’t much for furniture.  At the very end of the office was a big desk.   Someone was sitting behind it….I think he was the commander of the military…I think he ran the school.  The commander was wearing the military uniform, but he had white pants instead of light blue, and he didn’t have energy boots on.  He had grey hair and was blind in one eye.
	To the right of him stood another person from the military, he was masculine and had white pants on as well.  White pants signified that they were designated commanders or captains.  A girl would wear a completely white skirt and light blue leggings and wore the energy boots.  
	In front of the desk I saw three chairs.  The middle one was empty and my dad was on the right and my mom sat on the left.  I blinked a couple times, wondering what was going on.  “Please take a seat Miss Winfrede,” The commander instructed.  
	“Tori,” I replied.  I hated being called by my last name, it made me feel old.  
	“As you wish,” he said.  I sat down on the middle chair.  The room was made out of complete glass and my energy boots made a couple marks.  Small robots cleaned that up though.  I looked at both of my parents but they didn’t speak.  “Deacon, please get the files,” The commander instructed.  The person on the right walked over to a cabinet and pulled out a file.  I saw my name written on it and the initials MDM.  Oh boy…I knew what was coming next.  
	Deacon brought the file over to the commander and set it down in front of him.  The commander opened it up.  The first thing he turned to was my profile.  He looked it over for a couple minutes until he set it aside.  The next thing that he turned to was an MDM profile. 
	“Tori, as you like it.” I looked up at him, trying to look like I was paying some sort of attention.  “Last night, the newest MDM was created.  You are in grade eleven correct?” I nodded.  “Very good, by now you should know then how a MDM picks it pilot.” I nodded sheepishly.  Here it comes.  “When we finish a MDM, a screen comes up and it searches for its pilot.  Last night when it ran its test, your name appeared on its radar,” the commander said.  I looked down at my feet.  I never wanted this to happen to me.  I never wanted to join the military, and now I knew I would have to no matter what, because I was a chosen, a chosen pilot.  The commander reached under the desk and pulled out a key.  
	He passed the key to me.  It was silver and had three jagged grooves.  “Of course you won’t be able to pilot yet, but this key gives you access to all simulators and facilities within the military side of the school,” The commander said.  I picked up the key and stared at it blankly. My parents stared at me.  Why weren’t they doing anything?  Why weren’t they saying anything?  “Deacon, please take Miss Tori to see Maxine right away.  She must be fitted for her uniforms immediately.”  Deacon nodded.  He was quiet and did what he was told.  My mom kicked me, issuing to get up.  
	I stood up and turned around.  “Wait,” the commander issued.  “From now on, when you leave and are in presence of a superior, always bow to them.”  Bow, he wanted me to bow to him?  What makes him think that I would bow to him?  Everyone stared at me and I had the feeling of uneasiness that I would get in trouble so I obeyed.  I turned to the commander and bowed deeply.  
	“Please excuse me,” I said.  My voice cracked, it didn’t come out like it should have, strong.  It came out hoarse.  I was going to cry at some point.  I followed Deacon out the door after having my eyes scanned once again.  
	“It’s not as bad as it seems,” Deacon said.  I didn’t really hear him…well I heard him but it was just pushed to the back of my mind.  I was thinking of things.  Why was I chosen for this?  Why did the MDM pick me…why did the stupid machines have to pick their pilot…and why did it have to be me? “Hello?” I walked into Deacon.  I put my hand to my forehead as that where it hurt more.
	“Sorry…I wasn’t paying attention…” I said.  He looked at me with sad eyes.  I stared down at my feet.  Deacon took my hand.  His tone became soft.  
	“No one wants to do this.  I didn’t want to do this either.  But it’s not so bad, really.  It’s like a whole new world of boarding.  New areas, new places, you’ll even get to see even more quiet spots…and practice,” he said gently.  I looked up at him for a second till I looked away.  He pulled me along.  “C’mon, Maxine’s is this way,” he said pulling me along.  I just followed.  I was a lifeless puppet, being dragged on by its master.  He still looked at me with sad eyes.  
	Deacon pulled me in front of a door.  It didn’t have a reading device on it.  I was thankful, the devices didn’t read tears.  Deacon opened the door for me and I walked in.  I wiped the tears from my eyes before anyone could see them.  “Maxine, I have a new recruit,” Deacon called.  
	“Oh what a joy, male or female?” a voice asked.  It was kind of high pitched but seemed motherly.  
	“Female,” Deacon replied.  I heard some rummaging and someone emerged from behind a curtain.  She was carrying a large brown box.  She set it down on the ground.  She walked over to me.  She looked kind of boney.  She had her hair in a bun.  It was a light brown.  She had blue eyes.  She was wearing silver earrings and some ugly looking outfit.  She looked at me and I looked away.  
	“Hmm,” she pondered, “hmm,” she said again.  She took out a measuring tape from her pocket and started to measure me.  I felt kind of embarrassed by this…especially being in front of a guy.  “Your chest is so small,” she complained.
	“What!?” I snapped moving away from her.  What was she talking about, by breast were obviously bigger then hers were….but they were kind of small.  
	“Don’t fret, just calm down, I have just the size,” she chuckled.  I scowled.  Deacon nudged me to calm down.  I sighed and crossed my arms sitting down.  Maxine had gone back in through the curtain and rummaged through something.  She same back out with the white and light blue uniforms.  “Here you go, try it on,” she said.  She handed me the uniform.  I looked around.  
	“Err, where do I get changed?” I asked.  
	“Well, in here of course!” Maxine replied.  I raised an eye brow.  
               “Um, no offence or anything…but I’m not changing with a guy in presence,” I said.  Deacon took the hint and just stepped outside for the moment.  I gave a sigh of relief…one down…one to go.  “Can I get a little privacy…?” I asked.  I think Maxine had a look of disappointment on her face… but she left behind the curtain anyways.  This room wasn’t filled with windows…thank God.  I huddled myself into a corner and stripped.  I threw my clothes onto a heap on the floor…I knew I would probably not get to wear them for a while.  I put on the uniform.  I tightened the tie and looked in the nearest mirror.  I didn’t have my boots on yet.  I would probably have to be tested for them, because I needed to connect with them.
	When I looked in the mirror, I didn’t look to bad I guess.  It was a bit too much white though I think.  But I knew I would have to get used to it.  “I’m done,” I said.  Maxine practically burst out of the curtain to see me.  Deacon walked back into.  Maxine had brought out a pair of boots with her as well.  
	“You’re a CN, right?” she asked.  I nodded.  CN was a classification of an energy boot.  There were five different classifications, CN, DN, GN, UN, and ON.  I was a CN.  Anyone who was in that classification could wear them and still be able to fly.  She handed me the boots and I took my others one off, replacing with the white ones.  I felt a surge from my feet up.  This meant that the boots were reading my energy levels and adjusting themselves.  “Do you feel it?” she asked.  
	“Yea,” I muttered.  It hurt when the boots first attach to your feelings and body.  The small pain subsided.  My body felt kind of weak after that, but that feeling passed by as well.  I hid the rest of the mental pain away.  
	“Hold out your left hand,” Maxine then instructed.  I stuck out my left arm.  She measured it…why just my wrist though?  “You can bring her to see Josie after school.  Her watch should be ready by then,” Maxine said to Deacon.  What…After school?  I can’t come after school; I want to catch the gust front.  I was going to speak but Deacon spoke before me.
	“I’ll be sure to take her to see her,” Deacon replied.  Maxine nodded.  
	“Then I’ll have the rest of her clothes sent to her house,” Maxine said.  “You’re done, you can go,” she said to me.  “Don’t bother with your other clothes; I’ll have them sent to your house as well.  I nodded.  I remembered the commander’s words about bowing and I respectfully bowed to Maxine.  
	“I’ll be on my way then,” I said.  “Thank you.” (Even though I didn’t mean it)
	“Do you want me to walk you back to class?” Deacon offered.  I shook my head.  
	“I’ll be fine,” I said and bowed to him.  I left the room without hesitation.  I shut the door behind me and walked a couple hall ways down.  No one was in the hall ways.  I pressed my back against the back of the glass.  I could still feel the tingling sensations in my feet.  It was now just a dull tickle that made me laugh.  I rested for a moment then left after I heard steps coming from behind me.  I didn’t really want anyone to see me yet.  
	I walked onwards to the next set of hall ways and doors.  I was now one door away from my class room.  I stared at it blankly.  “Please confirm eye sight,” the device spoke.  I sighed and pulled my head up to it, pulling my bangs away out of my face to look at it.  It scanned my eye, “confirmation complete.” The door to the class room opened.  
	My class room was large.  There had to have been about maybe 100 students in the class room, only a few had the uniforms I was wearing on.  They were the ones that stared at me most.  No…maybe Jackson was.  His eyes had widened, I’d swear his eyes should have fallen out.  Are desks were in stair cased rows.  It was kind of cool, the desks even floated.  This way I could always be in the air.  
	I sat at my desk which was conveniently by Jackson and JD, who was wearing a uniform.  She stared at me.  I just looked at my desk.  I felt so awkward.  I found hand outs on my desk.  I quietly started to work on them, trying not to notice the stares that were looking at me as if I had something on my face.  I took a deep breath and sat my pencil down as the bell rang.  I had momentarily forgotten about my uniform and what had happened.  It was up until JD came to stand next to me that I remembered. 
	“So you were recruited?” She asked.  
	“Isn’t it obvious…?” I mumbled.  My tone was snappy.  I didn’t really want to talk to anyone.  She sensed my anger and sighed.  
	“Do you have your watch yet?” she asked.  What was with this watch, why was it so important?  
	“Whatever that is…no I don’t,” I snapped again, stareing at my pencil.  
	“Then a suggestion for when you’re going to get it.  Take some pain killers, it will ease the pain.”  She left down the stair case. 
	“Tore…um...I’m sorry….” Jackson started but broke off.  I set my head down on my desk.  The tingling in my boots had subsided.  
	“It’s alright,” I mumbled.  “I mean, there’s no avoiding it…right?” I choked.  “It chose me…” I said.  Jackson laid a hand on my shoulder.  
	“Well at least we have the gust spot after school,” he said trying to lighten up my mood.  I squeezed my eyes shut.  
	“I’m not even going to be able to make it anymore,” I said.  “I have to get that…watch whatever it is…but I’ll see if I can make it after…though I doubt it,” I said.  I wiped the tears away again.  “C’mon, we have next class to get to…boarding…what a relief.”  Sky Boarding was a natural class.  People were taught the basics and played a couple sports with them.  Most of us though just practiced tricks.  
	I got out of my desk and walked over to the lockers located in the rooms.  There was another eye scanner.  It scanned my eyes and my locker opened revealing my things.  Only my board and bag were located in there now.  I pulled my board out and felt another tingle through my body.  I would probably feel this for a couple days with my board till I was used to my boots.  “I’m not even sure boarding will be fun today,” I sighed.  “My feet are tingling at every moment I step on them.  I hate these new EB’s I want mine back,” I whined.  Jackson laughed but understood me.  
	“You’ll get used to them, don’t worry,” he said.  We walked out of the classroom.  I still got the stares.  I heard a couple saying.  “When did this happen?” or, “she’s a pilot?”  It was all frustrating.  Although, anyone who was involved with the military was kind to me, I didn’t want to talk to them.  I was going to be seeing enough of them anyways.  
	Boarding class was wear what you want class.  Most people wore the outfits they danced with.  I stayed in uniform.  I didn’t want to find out what happened when you didn’t…plus…the other military people didn’t take off theirs…I took that as a sign.  “Let’s practice our routine,” Jackson offered.  I had pulled out a Fly On.  A Fly On was a device that floated in the air with music.  But the people had to connect an ear phone to listen to it.  This helped better efficient ways of routines.  I threw an earphone to Jackson.  
	“Yea, sure,” I said.  I put in our CD.  The theme for this year’s competition was A Blast from the Way Past, from the early 2000.  Therefore, I was soloing to “Let it Rock.”  Jackson and I were partnering to “I caught myself,” by Paramore.  A bunch of the songs from the 2000’s were coming back to style.  I grabbed the mini remote and Jackson and I took a running start to fly our boards.  The Fly On followed behind us.  It was amazing what that thing could do.
	Jackson and I parted from each other so we had some distance.  We faced opposite ends.  He faced the front I faced backwards.  I pressed start on the remote and pocketed it, the music started.  First was the intro.  We just started off with a circle boarding with one board backwards.  When the drums kicked in we kept doing the circle put we did small Fall Off jumps.  It wasn’t like when I was trying to Break In.  We just did little bunny hop kind of things.  When the lyrics started we pushed forward then back, bent are knees down, pulling our heads in and then breaking free.  
	The music had gotten faster by this point and the chorus had started.  We did spins and Over Under.  This consisted of one person boarding to the other person front wards with your feet frontwards on each side of the board and ducking.  The other person would perform a fall off jump and land on their board again after the other person had successfully gone under.    
	I started to feel relieved.  I forgot that I was ever a part of the military.  I felt calm.  Until something decided it was going to come straight for my head.  I barely dodged it but succeeded after doing an upside down 360.  “Hey, watch it, we’re practicing!” I snapped.  Although I immediately took it back once I saw Deacon flying up towards me.  “Shit,” I muttered.  I quickly stopped my board and bowed.  “Sorry I didn’t know,”
	“Don’t worry, no apologies needed.  I did the exact same thing when I was new to the military,” Deacon said.  I raised my head feeling extremely dumb now.  What had been thrown at me was a sky ball.  Often used for soccer games.  Soccer games in the sky consisted of the people on the field to have a break off boards so there was one for each foot.  Then the game would go on like any other soccer game.  	
	“Why are you even here?”” I asked coldly.  I wanted to get back to practicing, “I’m practicing,” I added.  
	“Not any more you aren’t.  The Commander asked me to see how well you are at boarding this class.”
	“I’ve never played soccer on a board.  I’m a dancer, I’ve never played any other kind of sport on boards,” I said.  Well…I had played soccer, but I couldn’t get used to it.  I’m a dancer, there’s no way I would play soccer.
	“What a shame,” Deacon muttered.
	“Can’t she just show you her dancing skills?  It takes more skills to perform then it is in any other sport,” Jackson defended, coming up to me.  He bowed too…did everyone know how to bow except me.  Actually, I think Jackson was trying to be polite.
	“Is that so?  Then maybe Tori should show me.  What do you say Tori?”  Deacon had come close to me, his voice had gone to a psycho mother who would grab your cheek and think that you’re so cute…he did that to me.  I sighed…I had to nock his hand away from my face.  That was my personal space.  
	“As you wish,” I said.  The Fly On had flown over to me and I handed the remote to Zack so the Fly On wouldn’t follow me.  I had placed my other CD in it so it would play “Let it Rock.”  I pulled my board away from them and started to rehearse after the music started.  I was going to show that captain what I was made of.  I performed a Fall Off, Break In.  These were fun, and the part I had mastered in my other move.  I caught a glimpse of Deacons stunned face.  
	By the time I had finished all of the routine I could, I just started boarding to the beat, doing little or big different moves.  I started to climb up vertically when I reached the high enough point a started to keep going vertical but did so my body was upside down and my board on top.  I froze.  Froze was a move where you just sat there for a couple seconds and continued on with the dance.  After I finished the Froze, I dropped.  I spun around in circles as I was heading for the ground.  Nope, didn’t touch the ground.  I maneuvered my body to just exactly at the right time, skim the ground.  I returned to Deacon and Jackson.
	“Tori, you always scare me when you do it.  Stop it,” Jackson complained.  I think he was ready to pull his hair out.  
	“Boo who,” I said.  
	“Well, I have to say you are an excellent boarder.  You’ll serve us well,” Deacon complimented.
	“You’re welcome,” I said.  I wasn’t being as rude to him as I could have been.  I mean, I could probably kill him if I wanted.  
	“You’re energy boots work fine?” He asked.  I nodded.  They were feeling better now that I had actually done a….lot of boarding.  “I’ll come pick you up after school then, just wait in your class room…I’ll bring some pain killers too…you’ll probably need them,” he said.
	What was with the pain killers?  

CHAPTER 3: 
THAT’S WHAT THE PAIN KILLERS WERE FOR

	They day wasn’t going by fast.  Though, after boarding class, people had started to ease up around me and my new uniform.  They were talking to me…still reminding me about the military…but they were at least talking to me.  This made me feel a bit better.  It came to the last period which was just a spare.  Most of us sat outside catching in the air, or boarded.  I just sat on the ground and watched everyone.
	I started to think.  Maybe it would be cool to be in the military.  But then I contradicted myself after listing everything bad that could happen.  I dozed off for a couple minutes…only to find out that the bell had rang.  My stomach lurched.  I could feel that I was scared.  “Do you plan on lying there all day?” I heard Deacon.
	“Do you plan on following me like a puppy all day long?” I retorted but stood up.  
	“Ha ha, very funny, here,” he said handing me two green pills.  I took them and swallowed them.  
	“Can someone tell me what this watch is for?” I asked.  I wanted answers….and before I got that watch…whatever it was. 
	Deacon laughed, “Well,” he said.  He lifted up the cuff of his left wrist up to his elbow.  At the bottom of the wrist it seemed to be one big watch.  It had a rectangular screen on it.  There were wires sticking into his skin from it.  “Watch is just what people call it because they don’t usually remember what it’s really called.  In fact, I don’t even remember.  People just call it the watch.  Anyways, the watch is a simple thing for keeping contact with the military.  It’s a tracking device, computer, phone, and transporter.  Also, it runs on two batteries.  One is the normal battery like you find in anything usually.  The second is your body.  Look closer at the wiring and you’ll notice a red liquid is flowing through it.  That’s my blood.  The second battery runs on your blood.  This keeps it relatively active.  The watch also forms a pact with you, or a form.  This is just how mine takes form.  You can also change it to a bracelet, or whatever you girls wear these days.  The next thing it does is it analyzes you, on what you can do.  The watch allows two or three things to happen.  I can fight well.  I’m a fighter; I can dodge attacks easier than anyone.  I can fight and the most likely to succeed.  Others is musical talent…this has become helpful.  The music you play will put someone to sleep, make them reckless, all those moods.  And it’s painful because it forms one with the bone and blood.  And if we don’t hurry, we’re going to be late,” he said after a long breath.  “C’mon,” he said, grabbing my hand and started to run.
	“Why do we have to run?” I said.  I was annoyed.  
	“Because you’re going to have to run at some point,” he answered.  I groaned.  I wasn’t much for running.  I started to think about the watch as we ran.  Now I can see why it was going to hurt and all, but I started to think about the gifts, I called them or enhancements.  I thought about what I might get.  Enhancing my ability to board was what I first thought and kept that thought.
	Deacon pulled me back into the school.  Jackson I was sure had already left for the Gust Spot.  Once we were a couple hallways away from wherever we were going we slowed down to a walk to catch our breath.  
	“Um, try to lay as still as possible…no matter how much it hurts….it will hurt more if you squirm, trust me,” he said.  I nodded.  We had walked down a different hallway.  “The military section is completely closed off from the rest of the school.  We basically have a mini everything, a gym, sleeping bunks, training places, and our own little hospital…which can easily be considered a nurse’s office and whatnot.  That’s where we’re going.” I groaned I HATED hospitals or anything to do with one.  He laughed.  “It won’t be that bad, just don’t squirm…They’ve been strapping people down to the table now though, so they don’t squirm, so you may not have a problem.”
	“And that’s supposed to make me feel better?” I hissed.  We stopped on front of the ‘hospital’ door.  I bit my lip.  
	“You don’t go anywhere if you don’t move,” he whispered in my ear.  I wondered….could I bolt for it…? No, I couldn’t, I wouldn’t have time.  My legs were shaking too much for that.  Deacon sighed and snapped his fingers in front of me.  The snap lingered through my ears.  I shook my head to snap back to attention.
	“Err, right,” I said.  Deacon had opened the door for me…even though I was capable…wait no, maybe I wasn’t capable of opening the door myself.  I think he had softly pushed me through the door too…I’m so helpless, I thought.
	“Josie, the new recruit is here,” Deacon called out.  The room was bright and was white anywhere else. It was a large room.  At one end were rows of beds separated by pale white curtains.  On the other end was a various supply’s of medical equipment, separated by small rooms.  I read some of the doors.  One said CT scan, or EKG.  There was a medical table at the far corner of the room.  
	A door had opened somewhere in the room….I didn’t see where.  Two people came out in long white flowing coats.  One was male and the other female.  They were both people I hoped never to see again.  The female…whom I’m pretty sure was Josie was holding a clip board.  The other was putting a stethoscope around his neck.
	They walked over to us…particularly me and studied me.  I was going to say something but they did first.  “Hello, my name is Josie and this is my partner Dillan.  Together we will help ensure that your body functions well and is able to pilot and maneuver with the watch….once it’s on of course,” Josie said.  Ha, I knew her name would be Josie.  She turned around to Deacon.  “Have you told her parents about observation tonight?  Just so they know that she’s not likely to be returning for a day or two,” she asked.  Wait…I wasn’t going to be returning for about one or two days?  I wanted to say something but my mouth wouldn’t obey.  I wanted to move but my legs wouldn’t obey me either.  I felt like I wasn’t going to move.  Deacon had nodded to Josie.  She smiled at me…I was scared, and I knew it was showing.  And I knew she could sense it.  “Shall we get started?” She suggested.  
	For some reason I found myself nodding and walking behind her.  “We’ll just start with a physical, and then we’ll get you your watch,” she said.  Dillan and Deacon had stayed behind.  Obviously…because I was getting a physical…  She had taken me over to the medical table and pulled back the curtain to separate us from the guys.  
	It was a simple examination.  She checked the basics, my temperature, my height, weight, and blood pressure.  I cringed as she had to take blood from me.  She tested my reflexes and I think I was about to say ‘where’s my lollipop?’ She had also given me a few vaccinations.  “Alright, time to get you prepped,” she said.  
	“Prepped?” I asked.  
	“Yea,” she said.  She was very casual for a doctor.  She tossed me a top and bottom.  It was very short shorts and…I think more of a tank top then anything.  “You can’t wear your bra, you’ll have to take that off,” she said.  “Just come out when you’re ready.  She walked out of the curtain, pulling it tighter against the wall so no one could see me get changed.  
	I changed out of my uniform and pulled on the clothes I was given…I pulled on the coat of my uniform feeling a bit cold and exposed.  But then I didn’t want to get in trouble and I took it off again.  I was in bare feet too….that was disorienting.  The floors were glass as well and my feet made sweat marks in the floor from my socks.  
	I pulled back the curtain, just wanting to hide myself behind it.  The tank top was long…but not long enough.  It only came up to my belly.  I felt so…..I couldn’t even put it into words.  “You can come over here,” Dillan said.  I followed his voice, my legs moving to his voice rather than my own legs carrying me on my own….It was like….they were pulling me towards them.  I drifted over to another table, except it had a place for my left arm.  I saw the straps already out.  There was no escaping when I lay on that table.
	When I had lied down, Dillan put in an IV of fluids.  I was forever hoping it was just morphine.  I looked around to see Deacon resting against a wall with his arms folded and his eyes closed.  Once the IV was in they had strapped me down.  I was securely strapped by my arms legs and torso.  They were making sure my right and left arm did not move much because the left arms was where they would be putting the watch, and my right arm had the IV in.  I’m pretty sure whatever was in the drip bag was making me kind of lightheaded.  Not to make me go to sleep, but to just make me feel relaxed I could not fall asleep though, not in a situation like this.
	“We’re going to start now Tori,” Josie said.  
	“Mhm,” I said.  I was relaxed I could barely say a word.  I saw a crash cart beside me that had an oxygen mask and some other device I was unsure of.  
	I first felt a small prick, which then kind of grew into a larger pain.  It felt like they were making a thousand pricks.  Small little things jabbed into the skin of my left wrist.  I started to moan in pain.  Deacon was now by my side.  He had his hand on my forehead. He was trying to comfort me.  I slightly noticed a scalpel being picked up.  I wanted to turn my head more to see but Deacon had a firm grasp to keep my head facing the opposite direction.  I gritted my teeth as the metal thing was cutting through my wrists.  I started scream as I was in so much pain.  
	I tried to squirm, despite what Deacon had said not to do, but the pain was so much.  It was unbearable.  It was burning.  I could feel something that was being placed over my wrists.  There were wires that were being stuck through the cut that they had made.  The pain was becoming harder as the wire was travelling though my body…or at least it felt like that.  “Try not to concentrate on the pain,” Deacon soothed.  
	Did he just tell me to try and not concentrate on the pain?  Did he seriously just tell me that?  How could I not concentrate on the pain?  I was breathing heavy as more incisions and wires were forced into my poor wrist.  
	“Is the watch ready?” Dillan asked.  
	“Yea,” Josie answered.  I think something was handed over my body.  Deacon seemed to keep a better hold of me now then he had before.  First I thought that the wires were being hooked up to the watch.  (Which they were)  But then I felt the watch sit across my wrist and I felt another wave of pain.  The watch as there alright, but whatever it did, it was digging into my skin.  I screamed again and Deacon was still keeping hold of me.  I couldn’t move my left arm at all.  I had lost feeling in it.  But the rest of my body I had control over.  I was trying to move, trying to get away from the straps that had kept me pinned down.  I was wriggling around.  I was still screaming as whatever the watch was doing was still digging into my skin.  
	“Tori, Tori!” Deacon said.  “Hold still,” he said.  He placed a hand over my mouth, trying to get me to stop screaming…or at least lighten the ears of the doctors.  My scream was now muffled, but was still there.  Tears had streamed down my face in all this pain.  
	“Remove your hand Deacon,” I heard Josie say.  Deacon did as instructed and removed his hand. I was having troubles breathing by this point.  A mask was put over my nose and mouth, feeding oxygen to me…or something.  I breathed in and out, yet I still screamed and cried.  I felt so childish.  
	I felt a crack in my left wrist that seemed like a bone…..I even saw something being taken out of my wrist.  (This was a part of my bone) It was a large chunk.  I could feel something in my body mending with it.  This hurt too.  I screamed more and more, trying as hard as I could to get away from the straps, away from the pain.  
	“Can’t we give her anymore pain killers or something?” Deacon asked.  Josie shook her head.  
	“It will interfere with the watch….she would have to go through this all again,” she said.  
	I was crying and screaming, and just in complete pain.  Deacon and Josie were both trying to keep me under control while Dillan worked on the watch.  I was screaming still.  It wasn’t as bad for the other three people because of the mask on my face.  Salty dry tears had been stuck on my face.  I didn’t know what was happening as my body was reacting in different ways. 
	I squirmed around more and I felt a sudden surge of power through my right arm.  I was able to pull away from the straps or at least a couple of them anyways.  “No Tori!” Josie screamed as I tried and tried to get the other straps off.  
	“Keep her under control!” Dillan warned.  “There will be small surges of power that she’ll have,” he said.  Deacon had secured my arm down again…which had ripped out the IV.  I felt pain in my right arm now but not as much as my left was feeling.  Deacon had made sure I didn’t move my arm again and Josie was keeping control of my legs…I think I may have kicked her once.
	“Tori, try to think of something else,” Deacon said.  But I wasn’t listening.  I couldn’t hear him over my scream.  
	“Please stop!” I choked.  “Stop the pain!  Go away!” I chocked again.  Deacon, after making sure my arm was secured, was by my head again.  
	“I’m sorry we can’t…it’s almost done, just bare with it,” he said.
	“Bu I can’t, STOP!” I screamed.  I could feel like everyone was looking at me helplessly.  I felt a pair of headphones be put over my head and my ears.  They were big…and didn’t look like they were going to come off alone.  The headphones were attached to Deacons watch.  He was searching through something and I heard music play.  It was all my routine songs.  First was “Let it Rock.”  
	This kind of calmed me down as I was only thinking of my routine and practicing it in my head.  But the watch had taken over my mind yet again, starting my screaming spree again.  “Stop!” I choked again.  
	“Hand me the battery, Josie,” Dillan said, ignoring me.  “The blood lines hooked up and it needs to start charging.  Josie had passed something to Dillan which was the battery.  I felt another jab of intense pain.  I don’t know what he did but it hurt so much.  I felt my skin being put back together, being reconnected…in a painful way though.  
	“Can she have something now?” Deacon asked.  But I couldn’t hear anything other than the music and my faint screams.  Josie shook her head.  
	“No, not yet, the watch isn’t completely ready to receive any of that yet,” Josie answered.
	“Well then when will she?” Deacon asked.  Josie shrugged.  
	“It all depends on the person.  It takes different times depending on the blood and how long it takes for the watch to power up completely,” she said, “you know that,” she added.  I groaned in pain.  Why wouldn’t anyone listen to me?  Why wouldn’t they ease my pain?  Of course if I had been listening to what they were saying I would know, but Deacons music was still playing.  But the music was making me calmer.  I still had so much pain in my arm but Dillan had stopped.  
	“Keep her strapped down.  I don’t want anything happening till the watch is powered up,” Dillan said.  Josie nodded but looked at me sympathetically.  Deacon nodded and took of the headphones…actually…they seemed to disappear.  
	“It’s over Tori,” he said into my ear.  I was still breathing heavy, and I was still crying.  But my screaming had stopped.  He rubbed my shoulders as best as he could.  “Just try to sleep now,” he said.  
	“No, she can’t sleep, we need her up, just make sure she doesn’t squirm,” Dillan said.  I was beginning to hate this Dillan guy, I would forever hate him.  Deacon sighed.  
	“Here,” Josie said, handing a cold damp washcloth to Deacon.  Deacon wiped what he could of my face and was given another washcloth that he put over my forehead.  
	“Just relax…but just don’t fall asleep,” Deacon soothed.  Josie and Dillan were cleaning up what they had used.  I glanced down at my wrist.  It was fairly clean of the blood but there crusts of it forming.  
	“Was it all worth it?” I muttered.  The pain wasn’t as bad as before, it was like a large pain, but my body just didn’t want to deal with it that it was rejecting it…or so it seemed.  
	“Of course it was….the rest of your work should be better than this though, don’t worry.  We will let you catch up to speed yet.  You’ll be out of it for a couple days once they allow you some morphine.”  His voice was so soothing.  It seemed to work better than the music.  He flicked me after my eyes were closed for a couple minutes.  “I said you couldn’t fall asleep.”  I moaned.  
	“But I’m tired,” I said.  After an ordeal like that, I was in pain, but I just wanted to fall asleep.
	“Is her watch ready yet?” Deacon asked.  Josie bent down to look at my wrist and the watch.  
	“It’s powering up…give it five minutes and we’ll administrate some morphine,” she said.  I thanked the heavens.  But my five minutes weren’t up yet.  I took deep breaths and once I was noticed I wasn’t breathing in as heavy as I was before and it was normal, Josie took the mask off my face.  It was the first time I realized I needed some water. 
	“Can I have some water?” I asked.  Deacon looked up to Josie as my voice was kind of faint.  Deacon had to repeat my question to her.  Josie nodded.  The table I was on kind of lifted up, supporting my back.  I was still strapped down and was still in the same position.  It was kind of disorienting again.  Josie handed a plastic cup to Deacon who held it up to my mouth, seeing that I couldn’t do it myself.  I gladly sipped the water, but could only take so much at one time.  The wash cloth slipped off from my forehead.  Deacon set it on his lap.  
	“Do you want to try administrating the morphine through the watch, or should we try another IV?” Josie asked Dillan.  
	“Just giver another IV, I don’t want her Watch being overpowered yet,” he answered.  Josie nodded and set up another IV, being that I ripped out the other one.  This reminded me, that arm was hurting too.  Damn, I was a wreck.  It only took a few minutes before the morphine took over me.  I blinked a couple times.  But each time I blinked, my vision became blurry.  I moaned.  Deacon placed the washcloth over my head again.  I thought morphine was supposed to be taking the pain away.  This was making me sleepy and sickly feeling.  Something soft was placed behind my head.
	Some of the straps were taken off, though, there was still one over each ankle and my arms were still completely strapped down. The arms that seemed to be out at my sides had been pushed back in a bit.  The straps had to be fixed so they didn’t seem so uncomfortable.  Josie but a blanket on over top of me, I was a bit cold.  
	“Thanks,” I muttered.  
	“Don’t worry about it.  You can rest now, stop resisting the medication,” she said softly.  I nodded slowly.  And sure enough, once I closed my eyes, I was asleep.    
















CHAPTER 4 My Idol

	“How did she do through the night?” The commander asked.  
	“She was up a couple times, screaming in pain…she didn’t take the watch well.  But that’s normal.  Some people just take a little while to get used to the watches then others.  She’s just one of them…poor thing,” Josie said.  
	I was sleeping in the bed.  I think I had gone through some of the night without the straps, but they had been replaced after one of my screaming sprees.  They kept on giving me morphine till it came to the point where I was rejecting the small amount they were giving me.  They had to give me a larger amount.  It had me knocked out for hours.  
	“How long before you think she’ll be able to start training?” The commander asked next.  Josie had to think a minute.  
	“I can’t say for sure yet….but she still needs a few days.  She’ll probably be incapable of using her left arm for a week at least.  She may be able to go to school….by Thursday, but that’s if she can even move a whole bunch.  Like I said: I can’t say for sure, let’s wait for her to wake up yet,” she suggested.
	“I don’t have time for that yet.  I’ll come by around a little later.  Deacon will be here with her for the period of time.  He’s off duties till this young lady is in training,” the captain said.  The commander saluted to Deacon who was also present in the room and he bowed back.  The commander turned on his heel and left the room.  Josie took the straps off of me and drew the curtains back and left Deacon and I alone.  Deacon had a book in his hands.  It was in a different language.
	There was an IV drip bag hanging up from above my head.  It was feeding that same clear liquid into me.  But I could feel myself pulling out of my unconsciousness.  I was on a white bed.  Aside from the pale curtains surrounding me, they were only blocking anyone in the building, but the window at the head of my bed was shining bright and early sunshine.  There were curtains…but why wouldn’t someone use them? 
	I groaned in pure tiredness.  I couldn’t feel my body much.  The morphine was preventing that from happen.  I felt groggy.  “Shut the curtains,” I mumbled.  Deacon looked up and set his book down on the table beside him and reached over my bed to close the curtains.  It was still sort of bright, but it was better than it was before.
	“How are you feeling?” He asked softly.  
	“I don’t feel much,” I answered.  I tried to my left hand slightly, but the slightest movement sent a small bit of pain.  I moved my right hand slightly, but even that was a large task.  
	“Don’t push yourself.  You don’t need too,” he soothed.  I turned to face him.  That was even harder, but the position I was in was getting uncomfortable.  “Tori,” he sighed.  
	“It’s uncomfortable I said,” shutting my eyes for a second.  I had a bit more feeling in my body…that meant a little bit more pain.  But I wanted some feeling. I clenched my right hand.  It felt like it was tingling…it made me want to laugh.  “And you’re still here?” I asked.
	“Well, I went home for the night….your things have been brought here by the way…your board.  But I came back this morning with the commander.  He was hoping to speak with you…but you were still out of it.  He left not too long ago,” he said.  I groaned I didn’t want to see that guy again.  I hated him.  He was the one who told me I had an MDM…I hoped never to see him again….or at least not every day of my entire life. He handed me a water bottle…I tried to take it but I nearly dropped it.  He smiled and held it up to my mouth as I lightly sucked on it to take in some of the liquid.   
	“Thanks,” I said.  A bunch of the night before was filling my mind.  I was remembering things from the surgery…or whatever they did to me.  I remember the chunk of bone being taken out.  “Was a piece of bone taken out of my body?” I asked….hoping that was just a dream.  
	“Nope,” Josie answered, opening the curtain, “looks like someone’s awake.  How are you feeling?”  She asked.  
	“Weak,” I answered, “and kind of immobilized,” I added.  Josie smiled a bit.  I didn’t mind her…Dillan on the other hand…I really didn’t want to see again.  Josie walked in closer to me to check the watch out.  
	“It’s powered up well….your body is starting to accept it,” she said.  “You haven’t felt like you can do anything different can you?” she asked.  
	“She’s talking about the gifts,” Deacon said after I looked at him for an answer.  
	“Oh right…. No I haven’t been able to figure anything out in these last five minutes I’ve been awake,” I answered, trying to lighten up a bit.  
	“Can you feel any pain in your left arm yet?” she asked.  I had to think for a minute and shook my head….”Whatever’s hanging in that drip bag is still working….well…I guess I can feel a little pain….nowhere near as bad as last night,” I said.
	“I don’t think anything will be as bad as last night,” Deacon said.  
	“System is up and running. Go, go, go!” Something said.  I blinked a couple times looking for the source of the sound.  It appeared right in front of me.  It was a little robot type thing.  It wasn’t very big.  It looked like a mini robot ball.  But then it evolved into a tiger, then a dog, and then a cat. “Hello, I am Kandle, How are you?” It said in small little robotic sounds.  
	“What are you?” I asked.  The small robotic….thing formed into a small robotic Fennec Fox.  Its colors were an orange and white…..it had wings….but it was still a robot…..wings?
	“Kandle, that’s your name…hmm, how alarming….A Fennec Fox.  Never have I seen one of these form with the watch,” Deacon said to himself.  I looked at him confused.  I was going to ask again what it was but he answered.  “Their called pets, naturally.  Though their only open to the military.  Once the watch has become one with the body, these things form…with it…though I’m not entirely sure how.”  The creature bobbed up and down around my head…he was kind of making me dizzy.  He…it…can you determine it by gender I wonder.  It repeated its question.  
	“How are you?”
	“Um…err…good….thanks...I think….” I stuttered.  I’m not sure if it was because I was talking to a robot, or the medicine that was making me slur my speech.   
	“I’m fine, thank you,” it replied.  But I didn’t even ask him a question.  “What’s your name? It asked.  It took me a moment before I could actually remember my name.
	“Tori,” I answered.  How could one little thing have so much intellectual….thought…. speech…..whatever the heck it could do.  
	“Pets help you in battles…and their also just a good friend to have around,” Deacon said.  “Mine takes the form of bear by the way…very good fighters,” He added….he sounded proud of himself.     
	“Alright, enough is enough.  Kandle, it’s time for Tori to go to bed.  She’s been awake long enough and she still needs to rest…not pile useless information after information into her head,” Josie said eyeing Deacon.  
	“Will do,” Kandle said.  I couldn’t help but think the animal…robot was kind of cute.  The robot landed at the end of my bed and curled up into the ball it was once in.  
	“Can I get something to eat?” I whined after feeling my stomach growl….I hadn’t eaten anything sense lunch…the day before.  Josie bit her lip unsure if I should actually be eating anything.  “I feel fine…I’m just sore….and kind of weak right now….I’ll be fine….please, I’m hungry,” I said.  
	Josie sighed.  “Maybe something little…not a whole tray of food…there’s still a chance your watch might reject it…it could power it down and well…then we’d have to make a new one…and you’d have to well…go through that experience again,” she said.  But she left to get me something to eat.  I nodded, ready to take on any food.  I just needed something to eat. I watched Kandle…it was sleeping…is it possible to fall in love with a robot?
	“Well at least you’re not rejecting the watch,” Deacon said.  He had become very informal around me.  “I’ve seen it happen; it looks like a painful experience…even more than what you went through,” I was trying to reach for the water bottle again.  Deacon beat me to it and held it up to my mouth.  I drank some more of it.  “How do you expect to eat anything when you can’t pick up the water bottle?” He asked.
	“Same way the water was being fed to me,” I said.  “Please, I’m really hungry,” I said sheepishly and pouty.  I then ended it with the puppy face.  
	“No, no not the puppy face.”  He covered his eyes with his hands but I saw him looking through his fingers.  “Damn, I fell for it again,” he said sighing.  I cheered pathetically.  
	“Deacon, may I remind you that this is a hospital.  Please refrain from using any loud…odd….complaining noises,” Josie said walking in with my food. She handed it to Deacon, “quick check up first, Tori.” She took out a small flash light coming close to my face and shining them in my eyes.  “Follow the light,” she commanded.  I followed the small light moving in front of my eyes.  She put the light back in her pocket and took my temperature again.  “Slight fever,” she mumbled to herself.  She stood up.  “Just make sure you get some rest today.  I believe some of your friends wanted to see you today,” she said, crossing her arms.
	“But they can’t, they’re not part of the military,” Deacon said.  
	“Those rules don’t always apply…plus the commander allowed it,” Josie finished.  She left us again after Deacon looked like he was fuming.  There wasn’t much for food.  There was a small bowl of red Jell-O, a bottle full of juice and mashed potatoes.  Was that all she giving me?
	“Not much is it?” Deacon asked, giving me the first bite of mashed potatoes.  We were silent for a few minutes.  
	“So…what do I have to do…..in the military,” I asked.  I finished the mashed potatoes because there wasn’t much there.  The Jell-O tasted good though too….but there wasn’t much.  He let me suck on the juice a bit.  It was apple.  
	“Well, you’ll be piloting an MDM for sure,” he said.  “But first you still need training,” he added.
	“What’s it like to pilot one?” I asked.  He set the tray of food down once he saw I could keep a grip on the juice bottle.  
	“Well…it’s different than you think.  What do you think you do?” he asked.  I paused before answering, thinking it over.  
	“Hmm, well, I think there’s a lot of computer work you know, in the cock pit….or wherever you usually are in the machine,” I answered.
	“Well, that’s not entirely a lie. There is some computer work, but not a lot….and all it is, is touching.  The main part of it is run by the watch.  Once you engage in battle.  The watch will like give you two anklets and one bracelet for your right hand.  This does kind of hurt a bit because these things also form a pact with you. The first times the worse though…They may even have you run a test of it before.” He showed me his right arm.  It looked as if there were teeth marks in his wrist.  “It runs on blood flow.” I moaned.  “The next thing,” he said silencing me “is the cock pit itself.  It’s a huge sphere, huge.  Once you have the anklets and the bracelet on, it maneuvers the MDM.  So, if you moved your right arm, the MDM’s arm would move.  You get the MDM to move forward by pushing down on the thrusters.  It changes from machine to machine, so I can’t tell what it exactly looks like,” he said.  
	“That’s ok,” I said.  “That’s enough information I think,” I added.  
	“Aw, I wanted to tell you about what role your pet plays in it,” Deacon said. 
	“Fine,” I said, handing him the juice bottle which was finished.  
	“The pet is like an information thing.  It gives off information.  It tells you what MDM you’re fighting against, or random things like the time.  It can also sense danger from all areas.  They are very helpful in the cock pit,” he said.  “Now I’m finished, I’ll tell you the rest later.  Maybe you should rest now,” he said.  
	“That’s what I had planned to do,” I said.  Kandle had moved closer to me in this time.  It was on my pillow now next to my head.  I petted it for some random reason.  I was begging to feel some pain in my left arm because was starting to feel it now.  But it was just the dull pain that was still affected by the morphine.  Kandle started to snore.  It made me laugh a bit as I closed my eyes for a bit.  But I couldn’t fall asleep.  My body wouldn’t allow it.  
	“Tori,” Deacon said, eyeing me when I was petting Kandle.  
	“What I can’t sleep,” I said.  He sighed.  
	“Of course you can’t….are you in pain, is that why?” He asked.  
	“No, I just can’t sleep,” I answered.  
	“Well, can you try to sleep?” He asked.”Kandle’s purring is annoying,” he said.  
	“You don’t have to stay here,” I said.  
	“Yea I do actually…its orders.   And I can’t disobey them,” he said.
	“Oh, you are awake,” Kandle opened its eyes as it talked.  It unfolded into the Fennec Fox.  It climbed up onto my shoulder.  “How are you,” it asked.  “That’s good, I’m fine too,” it cheered.  It played around my shoulders till Deacon picked it up.  
	“She has to sleep Kandle, whether she likes it or not,” Deacon said.  Deacon pulled up his sleeve slightly and held his hand out.  A black robot bear emerged.  “How about you play with Jake, he’d love for someone to play with,” he said.
	“OK,” the fox agreed.  They had flown out from behind the curtain away from us.
	“Aw, why did you have to do that?  Can’t Kandle stay with me?” I asked.
	“He could have…If you were asleep,” he said.  The curtains opened revealing Josie again…except Dillan was with her this time.  
	“You can’t force sleep upon someone, Deacon.  If she can’t sleep, she can’t sleep…. How are you feeling right now Tori?”  Josie asked.  Dillan came straight towards me, not even asking and picked my left hand up, which I had some feeling in now.  
	“The watch has powered up well….I can see you have your pet…I think you can leave by tonight,” he said.  “But do try and get some rest.  We can only leave you with so many pain killers at once,” he said.  Someone stepped in behind Josie and Dillan.  They moved away to let the person in.  It was the commander.  I started to bow my head because I couldn’t use my whole body, but Dillan stopped me.  “No need to be formal.  You’re in a hospital bed, and any sudden movements or rushing of the blood could cause complications,” he said softly.  I nodded slowly.  
	“Tori,” The commander started, “I hope you’re starting to feel better.  I heard you went through quite a deal of pain,” he said.  He seemed so proper.  This disgusted me.  He heard I went through a great deal of pain?  What was he thinking?  Of course I did….and who was it all for.  Him of course...and does he care...Probably not.  “How are you feeling?” He asked.  
	“I’m feeling….well better than before…” I answered.  I tried to be somewhat respectful.  I wonder if that’s possible…..I wondered this…I mean…I had a chunk of bone taken out…
	“Well, that’s good to hear!” The commander said.  “I hope to be able to get you in your MDM as soon as possible,” He commented.  Just what did an MDM look like anyways?  “Has your pet come yet?” He asked.  I nodded.
	“It’s a Fennec Fox…..it’s out playing right now…cause someone sent it off so I could sleep,” I shot a look to Deacon.  “I don’t know where it is right now…it’s out with his pet…Jake” I said.  
	“Well…sleep is important…and you probably should get some….actually…Josie, how about you give her something she can have to sleep,” The commander told Josie.  Dillan interrupted.  
	“Bad idea, not yet, she still has other meds she’s running on right now, one more could screw the watch up,” Dillan said.  I gave a sigh of relief to myself.  I didn’t want to sleep.
”Well, if you say so, I guess she’ll just have to try to sleep on her own,” the commander said.  Something beeped.  The commander lifted the left cuff of his coat.  A screen appeared digitally in thin air in front of his face.  It said something, but it was too far away to here.  “On my way,” the commander said.  Deacon was looking at the commander for orders…like he just wanted to go battle.  
“No Deacon, you are to stay here,” the commander said.  “You’re off duties,” he added.  Deacon stood up and bowed.  “Yes sir,” he said, picking his head up from his bow and the commander saluted to him.  “Get well soon, Tori,” The captain said.  He ran out of the hospital room. 
“Do you dislike the commander at all Tori?” Dillan asked curiously.  “You seemed to have tensed up a bit from just seeing his face.  I didn’t answer.  But the silence was enough.  “Well…it’s to be expected I guess…School happens to be out in ten minutes.  I believe some of your friends wanted to come and visit, I’ll go pick them up,” Dillan said, changing the subject.  
“Who is coming?” I asked. 
“I can’t remember much…a couple people.”  He left after answering my question.  
“Tori…I think we’ll keep you one more night, just to make sure everything’s OK…..and you need to sleep a bit more, alright?” she asked.  I nodded.  One more night couldn’t be that bad could it?  Plus, I was having friends come over to see me.  I wonder who was coming.  Josie followed him out, pulling the curtains back again.    
I wished that Deacon didn’t send Kandle off.  I wanted to play with it…or at least pet it.  It wasn’t soft…it was made of metal, but it seemed soothing, like you could really feel something inside of it.  It was like it was human.  I sat up in my bed a bit better.  I was finding it harder and harder to stay in one position for too long.  
“Uncomfortable are you?” Deacon asked.  
“A little,” I replied.  I sighed.  “Is there some way I can call Kandle back?” I asked, wanting to hold the metallic animal.  
“Um…yea….but you’re probably not ready for it….” He said.  “You can call them back from your watch, but like I said, I don’t think your body ready for it.  When you use a watch, everything you do is by blood.  So you’ll have to wait for Kandle to come back on his own, he’ll come back soon, he has to eat,” Deacon said. 
“What do you mean he has to eat?  Wait, is it even a male?”I asked.  Deacon was starting to laugh at all my questions.  I seemed to have been asking too many.
“Kandle will use your blood as its source of food…I’ll let you figure out how.  Kandle’s a she.  It’s always hard to tell what gender it is, but just the way the robot acts makes it a female,” Deacon answered.   I sighed.  All I seem to hear is the word blood.  I caught a glimpse of my board.  I would have to change the color of the sides.  It would have to match my uniform.  But I didn’t want to get rid of my orange…it was my favorite color.  
I heard a whistling sound above my bed.  But it was coming outside the window.  After thinking about it, the sound I was hearing was from a board.  I forced a lot of strength and pulled the curtains back.  
Two people were flying on boards, tricks, dances, everything I could imagine to perform.  It seemed like they were splitting the sky.  I wanted to join them.  There was a man and a female.  The man made a curious glance to me.  
“What the hell’s going on?  They’re in military territory!” Deacon shouted.  The man gave a peace sign and headed straight for the window.  The window shattered, I wasn’t hurt though and neither was Deacon, not even the man that came through was hurt.  I finally caught a good glimpse of him.  He landed softly, putting his board around his back.  
Oh my goodness, Jeremy Hafe.  Jeremy had to have been my idol.  He was in almost every issue of “Flying,” a magazine for young teens that loved to fly.  He had a dark golden blonde short, but wavy hair.  He had a white jacket and faded blue jeans on.  He had white energy boots, but not like the military’s.  His partner joined us.  
The female had long dark brown hair.  She had a toque like thing on with goggles.  He had a baggy blue jacket on with a white skirt and legging type things that only went to her knees.  But her energy boots were blue and went up to her knees.  I realized that the girl was Anne Kaffer, Jeremy’s partner.  
Deacon stood up quite mad.  Josie came running too, wondering what had happened.  And I just sat in bed, amazed that my idol was standing in front of me.  “Who the hell are you people?  And what gave you the right to enter military property?” Deacon shouted.  Josie had stepped down.  
“What, you don’t know me?  I’m Jeremy Hafe, a star boarder, haven’t you seen me in magazines?” Jeremy said casually.  
“Guess not,” Deacon growled.
“Jeremy, don’t go starting a fight with the military,” Anne said.  She also had a casual fight, but she seemed to have quite a bit of control.  She pulled a small pamphlet out of her pocket.  It was thrown at me.  I caught it with both of my hands, feeling the power to move.  She tossed another thing at me.  It was a small green micro chip.  I didn’t see it for long because it embedded itself in my skin with no trouble or pain.  I was a bit confused by this. 
Jeremy smirked.  “See you tonight, baby cakes,” Jeremy said.  Deacon pulled a gun out of his pocket in one swift movement.  But the two people were gone before Deacon could even take the safety off of the gun.
Deacon swore.  ”I’ll be right back, Tori,” Deacon took off running outside of the hospital door.  Wasn’t he off duty?  Josie was as confused as I was.  She seemed more concerned with my hand. I quickly hid the pamphlet under my sheets, she didn’t notice, she was looking at the window though.  She must have just thought it was paper. 
“Are you all right, Tori?” She asked.  
“I’m fine,” I assured.  “In fact, I feel better than I ever had before!” I said.  I could feel all sorts of energy running through me, power that I couldn’t even imagine.  She had a look at my hand.  The watch had changed forms.  It was now big and circular; it had an orange lining around it.  It was still running on blood now.  
“Are you sure?” she asked.  She didn’t seem too convinced, but then she showed the hint of almost ‘wow’ in her eyes.  I pulled the covers off of me, making sure that the paper was still hiding though. 
“I’m sure….in fact…I think I’d like to go home for the night!” I said, acting on my own.  I was still wearing the same clothes I ad in the surgery.  I felt exposed again.  What was wrong with me?  Where did all this energy come from?  I was feeling sore and tired before, but now I’m as hyper as can be.  
Josie seemed amazed that I was even out of bed.  I heard the same whistling sound of a board outside.  It was Jeremy again.  He came in through the window again.  He landed, because Deacon was obviously not there.  He pointed at my energy boots and then at my board.  
“It’s time to fly cakes,” he said.  “You have the power now, there’s no need to worry about any more pain,” he said.  He same closer to me, I was kind of blushing.  He reached to my arm with the IV’s in.  He carefully pulled them out.  Josie didn’t move though.  I think she was as flabbergasted as I was that an idol was in our presence.  “Hope you don’t mind Doc, just taking her out for a small ride, that’s all,” Jeremy said with a smile.  Josie shook her head.  
“Go ahead…it’s not a problem,” she said.  I looked at what I was wearing,” he chuckled, pulling of HIS coat.  
“Use mine…it might be a bit big though,” he smiled at me.  I took the coat from him and put it on.  I just wanted to fly.  He was taking ME out flying.  I would get to fly with one of the most famous boarders of all times.  I pulled my energy boots on, feeling a slight tingling sensation from them.  They were just forming a pact with my body though.  The feeling passed as quickly as it came.  Someone stopped in the window, it was Anne.  
“Hurry up, they are all ready on our tail, we need to get her out of here before she’s caught,” Anne said.  “Kid, grab your board, were flying,” she said to me. “You’re about to see your MDM.” The words left a tingle in my skin.  I would get to see my MDM.   Sweet, I thought.  I grabbed my board with my right hand and Jeremy grabbed my left.  He pulled me out the window. 










CHAPTER 5 
Free Flyers


	The coat was really quite big on me, but that made it comfortable.  It was more comfortable then the uniform I would have had to wear.  Once we were out the window I let my board drop and Jeremy let go of me, letting my boots attach to the board.
	“Where are we going?” I asked.  
	“A meeting,” Anne answered.  “But you can’t go dressed like that,” she said.  “We’ll take a short cut to my house, you can pick up some clothing there…..and have a shower…” she added.  
	“What’s this meeting about?” I asked.  
	“You didn’t look at the pamphlet did you?” Jeremy asked.  I shook my head.  We flew higher into the sky, to get out of the city so we really couldn’t be seen.  “The meeting is people involved with the military who were already once boarders.  This group is called Free Flyers or FF for short.  Each new person who has joined the military, or is forced to, is automatically put in the FF.  But here’s the thing, the military doesn’t know about the FF.  They think it’s just some gang of teens in the group, they don’t know that their own pilots are involved in it. “We flew through a cloud.  I was able to keep up with them.  “Basically, we’re a rebellion against the military.  You’re supposed to keep uniforms on at all times….providing that Anne and I were already a star when we got our watches…we weren’t subjected to wearing uniforms all the time.  You’re supposed to have your uniform on right now, but that’s where we don’t listen to that role and just free fly.”
	“So, you mean….you guys can pilot?” I asked.  There’s something that didn’t show up in the magazines.  I didn’t even know they were a part of the military. 
	“That’s correct.  But we don’t do as much as a normal pilot would because we are idols, and they don’t expect us to do much,” she said.  “Start heading down, just follow me and Jeremy,” she instructed.  Jeremy and Anne went in front of me and I followed them putting more force on my right foot and it pushed me downwards.  I liked going down in circles, so as I followed them I was turning around and around. 
	We landed on a large balcony….of course, because Anne was rich.  I put my board over my shoulder.  “You like to board,” Jeremy stated.  “Let me guess….you dance?” He asked.  
	“Yea…I do….boarding was my life…until of course yesterday morning….”  Because I knew I would be doing more stuff in a robot then a board.  We walked inside; it was made of all glass.  Force field glass of course.  You could see outside from the inside, but couldn’t see the inside from outside.   It was a large room of course….I looked around….it was only the bedroom.  There were countless doors spread throughout the room.  There were couches chairs, tables and one large bed.  It looked triple king sized.  
	“That’s what FF is for, so that all boarders can still feel the power of the sky without having to worry about the military.  Normally we wouldn’t bring someone new in till they are out of the hospital, but the meetings tonight, so we had to.  The chip we put in your body basically energizes you and makes you feel better from the watch early on.  Again, the military does not know about this, so don’t tell that Deacon person.” Jeremy said.  
	“My closet is the middle door over there.  You can have your pick of anything.  There are different energy boots in there, all the kinds of them, so pick which kind you are.  It would be unsafe to use the military’s color,” Anne said.  I nodded and walk dove to the closet, which was a door of course, a walk in closet.  I closed the door behind me, because I was obviously going to be getting dressed in there.
	It was a garage double sized! Her closet was huge.  There were a couple other doors.  One said elegant wear and others said night out.  When I read the door when I was coming in it said sky gear.  So I was sure I needed to pick clothes from this part of the closet.  One side of the room had different styles of energy boots.  This was my heaven on earth.  I looked through the clothes first though.  They were all in color or in outfits.  I looked at the outfits finding a couple I like.  
	Most sky gear was casual baggy clothes, because you needed to be able to move.  She had a lot more skirts then she did kakis, which I preferred, but I liked the skirts she had.  I was going to pick a white skirt but then it reminded me of the military.  So I picked out the same kind of skirt, but orange, so it matched my board.  I took out a white pair of white leggings that showed up maybe only a few inches under my skirt, not even reaching my knees.  I found a pair of white socks and stuck them on.  My next objective was a shirt.  So far, everything fit pretty well.  
	I looked through the shirts finding a white shirt that had the cuffs and the collars cut off.  It was like a hip hop shirt.  I tried it on.  The back snapped on at the neck and there was like a hole in the middle of the back. It was kind of baggy, but that was how the shirts were supposed to be. It had orange stripes that went all the way around the shirt diagonally.  I looked at myself in the mirror….I realized I didn’t have a bra.  I found one that didn’t show up in the back of the shirt and put it on.  
	My next objective was more energy boots.  I wished I had my orange boots.  But I looked at a couple of Anne’s.  I was becoming quite fond of the knee high energy boots.  But the ones I wore were so comfortable.  I finally settled on a pair of the knee high energy boots.  They were orange and white.  I could feel the tingling sensation again arise from my toes up.  They hadn’t been worn before, I could tell.  
	“There you are,” a metallic robotic voice said.  It was Kandle, when did he come back?  I didn’t even notice.  “How are you?” It asked.  
	“I’m good Kandle, how are you?” I asked him back  
	“I’m good,” It replied.  I gave myself one final look in the mirror.  I ran my hands through my hair, wishing I had some accessories.  There was a knock on the door.  
	“I forgot to mention.  There should be a door somewhere in there that has a shower.  Use it and whatever you want in there you would like,”” Anne’s voice said. “Don’t worry about the watch, its water proof.  Nothing will harm it,” she added.  
	“Now she tells me,” I muttered.  “Kandle stay here, I’ll be back soon.”  I looked around the room again and found a door that had no sign on it.  I opened it to find a huge bathroom.  There was a shower and a tub separated.  Tub….more like hot tub.  I showered quickly and dried myself off.  I got back into the clothes I had put on and looked at myself in the mirror.  
	“Hmm,” I didn’t know what to do with my hair.  I dried it first with the hair dryer.  I plugged the straighter in as well to heat it up.  I straightened my hair to have the layers flip out.  I looked through the various drawers and found an orange head band.  That made my outfit complete.  I threw the towel in a dirty clothes basket and opened the door back into the closet room.  Kandle flew by me.  Damn I loved that thing.  I gave myself one final look before leaving the room and presenting myself in front of two of my favorite idols.  
	Jeremy greeted me at first.  “Wow, you look great…I think maybe even better the Anne...well….maybe….you’re both the same.” He was backing away from Anne who had a scornful face.  I could smell a delightful amount of food in the room.
	“Hello, how are you?” Kandle greeted fluttering around Anne and Jeremy.  
	“Aw, even her pet is cute.  I’m fine and you,” Jeremy said.  Jeremy was a lot different in person.  
	“I’m fine,” Kandle answered.  
	“By the way, what’s your name?” Anne asked me. 
 “Oh, uh, oops, Tori,” I said.  
	“Please to meet you…and just for the record which you probably all ready know who we are.  This is Jeremy and I am Anne.”  Jeremy was playing around with Kandle, acting babyish.  “We have food that just came up,” she said pointing at the table.  Go eat quickly and we’ll leave.  The meeting starts in an hour.  She was pushing me towards the table.  I sat down in a chair and looked at the food.  
	Everything I had dreamed of eating was at this table.  I could get used to this, being taken from the hospital every night just to be brought here and eat.  I filled a plate with a piece of chicken and a couple spoonfuls of rice.  I put soy sauce on it of course.  I ate slowly, savoring the taste of the food.  Anne and Jeremy sat at the table.  By the looks of it, they had already eaten.  
	Jeremy turned a bit serious.  “Now Tori, because it’s your first meeting, people won’t really know you, and it’s basically ….. What do you call it, your passage?  Anyways, they will eventually call your name, you must go up….remember your board and do everything they say to you.  This will make you an official Free Flyer.  After that, meetings will be sent via pet.  You’ll know when Kandle says something along the lines of FF.  Anything with FF in it means there is a meeting,” Jeremy said.  I took everything in; bit by bit…I probably forgot a couple things already.  (Did I mention I loved the taste of this food?) 
	“Does it make sense, Tori?” Anne asked.  I nodded…even though I had already forgotten most of what he said.  I finished eating what was on my plate and deemed myself full.
	“Meow, meeting, half an hour, meeting half an hour,” A cat appeared from Anne’s watch.  So she had a cat pet.  It had wings of course.  It was orange and white.  I wondered what Jeremy’s was.    
	“Alright, thank you Mimi,” Anne said.  “That means we need to leave.”  Jeremy stood up.  I had set my board against a couch, where Jeremy’s and Anne’s were.  Anne got up as well and I followed.  Oops…I forgot Jeremy’s sweater in the closet…umm...I won’t say anything...maybe he didn’t notice.   When I got thinking about it, didn’t Anne say we were going to see my MDM? 
I decided to ask.  “I thought we were going to see my MDM, “I said.  
“It became too late, they were already throwing the place in lockdown, and we couldn’t get in to show you,” Anne said.  “Now hurry up, we need to be at the meeting,” Anne said.  I nodded slowly.  Jeremy had grabbed his board as did I.  Anne was in front of us with her board.  We went out onto the balcony again.  Anne looked cautiously around.  She gave a signal from her hand and we followed her.
We jumped off from the high balcony.  I let my energy boots attach themselves to the board.  I liked these boots….but I still liked the other ones better, the lazy ones.  I maneuvered the board to go into the sky and follow Jeremy and Anne.  They were such good boarders.  We performed a few tricks on the way.  
“So how do you plan on entering the meeting?” Jeremy asked.  
“Entering?” I asked.  
“Yea, you know, a big entrance, something that will make people think that you’re a fantastic rider,” Jeremy answered.  I thought about it.  A big entrance…I did not know many I could use.  Of course, I have done entrances.  Every time I was at a competition, your entrance always counted for something.  In fact, it could change the judge’s perspective on everything in your routine!
“Well…I didn’t think I needed one,” I said back.  But I started to think of an entrance I could do.  I started to think of it in my head.  
In my mind I was getting ready for a landing.  I thought of when I was with Deacon and Jackson.  It was the move I scared Jackson with.  The move he hated to see.  
“I’ll do a High-Spin Drop,” I said.  
“That move is dangerous.  You’ll be killed if you don’t know how to do it.  It’s a bad idea,” Ann said.  
“That’s why people who haven’t done it should not attempt it.  I can do it.  I’ve done it many times now,” I said.  I think I made Ann look stupid.  I could feel the tension between me and her.  
“We’ll go down first then Tori just follow us…..and just make sure you land,” he said.  I nodded.  Ann and Jeremy started to drift down they seemed to be entering in a duet form, swirling around each other.  Jeremy looked at me and I nodded as I was high enough to start my entrance.
I maneuvered my body to turn upside down and start a Freeze.  Then I started to rapidly spin, making my way down to the ground.  I was now at the same height as Ann and Jeremy was traveling down.  It was like I as the center of attention.  Jeremy and Ann landed before me.  Three seconds later I landed my board already around my back.  It felt like as I landed, a wind blew from my feet.           
There were so many people.  Some looked like they were thrown back, looking at me like I did it.  Even Ann looked at me astoundingly.  She almost looked scared.  In fact…everyone looked scared.  Although Jeremy still had a smile on his face.  It made me wonder did he know what was actually going on.
A clap started in the audience.  I was curious and had to look at who it was.  Right in the front row, dead centre, a man with a black cloak and a white mask.  He had a red and black top hat.  Everyone looked at him and started to clap as well.  The same person held his hand up and everyone silenced.  He walked forward towards me.  
Ann and Jeremy moved to the sides.  There was a circle around me.  This mysterious man was standing in front of me.  Damn, this feels so awkward.  He held his hand out to me.    “It’s a pleasure to meet you,” he said.  He had a soft voice…if I wasn’t so delusional I would have thought it was Deacons.  I shook his hand.  He had white gloves on.  Why did he want to be so mysterious?  
“I’m T-Tori…” I answered.  He raised both of his hands to the audience around us.  
“Please give a round welcoming to Tori, our newest Free Flyer!”  He yelled out to the audience.   The audience once again clapped for me.  Many of them cheered.  I blushed slightly.  I had never gotten so much attention in my life, or at least not as formal as this was.  
The Top Hat man turned to me.  “My name is….Deacon…would you be so kind to have this dance with me?” He brought his hand up to his face and took the mask off.  There stood, Deacon….as in the Deacon that would more than likely hurt me right now.  I could see a scowl across his face.   
Oh shit.    



CHAPTER 6
Deacon’s POV
Demons and Angels

	I thought she was weak.  I didn’t know she was so good at boarding.  When I was asked yesterday to check her skills, I was absolutely amazed.  Her aggression in her moves, her precision, the power.  When I saw her land, it almost looked like she had wings.  There was something about his girl, something that made her better than me.  
	I had watched as people were blown off their feet.  They were as stunned as I was.  High-Spin Drops were extremely dangerous.  I can’t even do them with out falling.  But Tori, it was so elegant that I couldn’t even compare to her.  I put the mask back on my face.  No one but Tori had seen who I was.  Tori would be the only one who would see my face in this costume.  I was a captain; I needed to hide my identity.  
	I didn’t know the feeling that was going through my body.  Was it jealousy?  Was I jealous of how good Tori were?  But yet, I felt afraid.  Surely with the landing she had she would feel shaky, but she didn’t even look like she was shattered by the blow.  People were knocked down for crying out loud.  Was it the watch that gave her this power?  No, even before she had this watch, her moves were still powerful.  I decided to play it cool.  
	“Free Flyers is a secret to the military.  And I’d appreciate it if you wouldn’t tell anyone else who I was,” I said to her.  “Do you know how to Tango on your board?” I asked.  
	If anything, Tori seemed afraid of me, or at least right now.  She snapped out of her little scare thought though.  “I do… um…look…I uh…don’t know why I’m here…. I.”
	“You’re here because you were chosen as a Free Flyer.  You’re not in trouble,” I said.  She looked like she gave a sigh of relief.  I pulled my board from behind me.  It was under my cape.  Tori did the same.  I turned to face everyone around me.  
	“To start this meeting off, please join me in a traditional dance known as the Tango.  Everyone, please grab a partner and hover into the sky,” I instructed.  
	To the Free Flyers I was known as the Cloaked Mask.  I was the leader of the Free Flyers.  I started it.  Everyone started to run and jump to get onto their boards.  Some jumped from benches as partnerships started to float high in the sky.  
	“Just follow my lead when you dance,” I said to Tori.  She nodded.  I guided her to some railings and we each took are turn jumping and flying into the air.  Tori performed a Break Off before I did.  I blinked a couple times though.  No one could see I was because I had my mask on.  
	“What was going on…I could see a faint translucent hue of angel wings behind her?  What’s going on?  I blinked again, but they were still there.  Could anybody else see them?  Is she some angel or something?  I snapped out of my confusion and broke off so I was on two boards.
	I glided up to Tori.  I took her right hand and placed my other hand slightly below her shoulder.  She put her left hand on my shoulder.  As son as we were in place, music started.  The music was sort of soft in the beginning as we glided across the sky.  It was like a ballroom in the sky.  Why am I still seeing her wings?
	I let go of her shoulder to let her spin.  Even her dancing was elegant.  She had never danced with before, yet, she’s already adjusted.  Our hands met again and the dance continued.  I lifted her and spun around with her….something brushed across my face….a feather?  I looked around me to see if anyone else could see us…or her wings.  Two people caught my eye….the two very same people that had taken her in the first place from the hospital.  
	In truth, when I saw them in the hospital, I didn’t know them, but then when I saw them here.  It clicked in my mind that I was talking to the most welcomed flyers of all time.  I remembered some magazines with them on it.  Jeremy and Ann were watching us.  Could they see her wings too?  But a better question yet.  Can Tori see them?
	But when I looked over at Jeremy and Ann…Ann had the same wings Tori did.  She too flew softly through the air.  Looking just like an angel.          
	With the wings, Tori looked like a glowing angel, floating in the air.  The music ended and she was looking at everyone else’s poses.  I broke in, letting my board reattach it self.  I turned to Kacy.  “Free Flyer meetings are a free for all.  It’s basically like your classes back at school.  You can do whatever the heck you want.  “I…I’m going to be over there,” I said.  I was pointing at a floating chair.  I didn’t do anything at these meetings.  I was merely an observer.  She nodded at me.  
	How odd…it appeared she couldn’t see her wings…or she hadn’t noticed them.  Jeremy and Ann flew up to us.  Jeremy was looking at me in particular.  He had a care free look on his face. “May I have a word with you,” he asked me.  
	“Of course,” I said.  
	“I’ll show Tori to some of our friends,” Ann said.  Tori broke in with her board as well as Ann grabbed her hand pulling her away from us.  I looked at Jeremy.  
	“Is there something the matter?” I asked, trying to be courteous.
	“Deacon, right?” he asked.  I was stunned.  How did he know?  He held out his hand with a small device.  “It’s a reader.  It picks up the energy flow from a person Watch, giving off their name and background,” he said.  “I hope you will forgive Ann and me for stealing Tori away,” he said. 
	“Not at all,” I said curiously.  His expression changed to a serious look.
	“You saw them,” he said.  It wasn’t a question.  He said it as if he knew that I saw them.  
	“What is she?” I asked.  
	“She is an Angel of the Sky.  It is believed that the right of an angel is passed onto a Boarder with skill.  The fly elegantly like angels and only demons of the sky can see their wings.  You and I are one of the demons.  In fact, we also have wings.  But only our lovely angels can see them,” he said.  
	“So in other words…we’re called: Demons of the Sky?” I asked.  He nodded.                   
“Not many of us are picked.  Have you ever heard of the saying ‘the demon trains the angel’” he asked.  I shook my head.  I had never heard of that saying before.  But when I thought of it, the saying made sense.  Normally you would think the angel would train the demon.  But then again, angels tame the demon.  Then the demons train the angels.
“So….you and I have wings….we just can’t see them,” I said.  
“Correct,” he said.
“Is this reality?” I asked.  Jeremy laughed.  
“Yes my masked friend.  This is in fact reality,” he answered.  
“And I’m not dreaming,” I said.  He shook his head.  He looked at me seriously.  
“There are not many of us.  Do you know what we are here for?” he asked.  
“Well, taking in the consideration that I didn’t even know anything about demons or angels.  I would say no,” I answered.  
“You know of the weapon NASA is creating,” he said.  “The demons and the angels of the sky are they only ones that can destroy it.  We are the only ones that can bring peace to this earth,” he said.  
I looked over to Ann and Tori.  I could see the wings behind them.  “Tori,” I started, “does she know about this?” I asked.  I turned to face Jeremy again.  
“Ann is explaining it to her right now,” he answered.  Jeremy turned to look at Ann and Tori.  He smiled.  “We’re the majestic black swans, while our angels remain the elegant white swans,” Jeremy said.  
“That’s a pleasant way of putting it,” I said.  I was watching Tori.  Her expression changed from confusion to not confusion.  But then it turned back to confusion.  “She doesn’t seem to get it very much, does she?” I asked.  
“It doesn’t look like it, does it?  But it’s kind of funny to watch her expressions,” he said.  
“Well, there better than the expressions I saw her have yesterday,” I said.  I could remember the pain in her face, the sadness she felt when she was told she was to be apart of the military.  He smacked me lightly behind the head. 
“Hey, what was that for?” I asked irritated.  
“How does the demon train an angel when he’s acting like an angel?” he asked laughing.  I sighed.  “She’s new to the military.  You need to teach her how to fight.  That’s how the demon will teach its angel.  You can not go soft on her.  You have to push her till she can’t go any farther,” he said.  
“That won’t be hard.  I didn’t plan on being hard on her at first.  But when I saw her skills on the board, I felt jealousy and I wanted to make sure she felt pain,” I said.  
“Well, not that what you said is wrong.  I too felt jealousy.  We demons are selfish monsters.  We want to be the best.  But those angels will tame us.  They will suck you in to their circle, eliminating the fact that you want to hurt them,” he said.  
I looked up again to see Tori and Ann floating towards us.  Tori’s expression turned care free and she was dancing, twirling around with her board.  She performed small tricks.  Her wings flowed around her.  A feather fell in front of me.  It swayed and fell into my hand.  “I can feel it,” I said, amazed.  But then it evaporated into small sprinkling dusts.  Tori came right up to me and flew behind me.  I could feel something pull.  But yet it wasn’t my cape.  
“Sweet…I can feel them!” Tori said.  
“Ouch…what just happened?” I asked.  
“She took a feather from your wing,” Ann answered.  I turned around to Tori.  
“Oops, sorry,” she said.  I felt a wave of anger pass through me.  I wanted to hurt her.  But then it was like I was surrounded in mist.  I couldn’t hurt her…I wanted to hold her closely to me.  I looked at my watch.  Quite a lot of time had passed.  We had been at the meeting for over three hours.  The meeting was to come to an end.  
“Go announce it,” Jeremy said.  “Ann and I will take Tori back to the hospital.  I don’t know why Josie pretended she was scared and didn’t know what was going on.  But Tori can pretend she’s sick…and we’ll handle it, don’t worry.  You can see her again tomorrow…or tonight again…which ever,” he said.  I nodded.  
“Alright Tori…I guess I’ll see you….whenever…you better do a good job of pretending….and remember, Free Flyers is a secret to everyone who is not apart of us.  You do not say anything about being a Free Flyer, or becoming a Free Flyer.  Not even your friends can know about this.  Do you understand?” I asked Tori.
“Yep, yep,” she answered.  
Jeremy and Ann flew by her.  “We’ll leave now,” Ann said.  I nodded and waved them good bye.  I flew up high stopping when I had a clear view of everybody.  “This meeting is now adjourned.  Please keep safe when travelling home,” I yelled.  I threw my voice. I was using something on my watch that allowed it to boom loudly.  
There were roars from the crowd.  And people started to ascend into the clouds.  This was how we had to travel.  We had to travel high into the sky so no one new about us.  I too ascended into the sky higher and higher, I pulled my mask and hat off and pulled a bag out from behind me.  I put my cape, hat and mask in there.  I pulled off the coat I was wearing to, along with the tie.  I flew down lower now.  I flew down into a back ally. 
I made sure no one was looking.  I lifted the cuff of my shirt and scrolled through the actions I could do with my watch.  At the bottom of my list it said unknown.  I touched it with my finger and input a password.  67890 and a new screen turned up.  There was a list of uniforms or other outfits.  I clicked on uniform and I felt the clothes I was previously wearing disappear and I was now wearing my military uniform.  
I left the ally, acting as if nothing had happened.                   
	   
	                 
                                  
    
	
	
  
                                                    
	 

                  
CHAPTER 7
Tori’s POV
His Stupid Body

Jeremy, Ann and I had to sneakily make it back to the schools military hospital…infirmary…  I don’t even know.  There were people from the military stationed around the place.  They were all armed with some type of gun.
“Pooh,” Jeremy whispered.  There was a kind of chirp-squeak as a small winged penguin appeared from Jeremy’s watch.  (It was so cute)  “Pooh, can you see anyone in the infirmary?” Jeremy asked quietly.  
“Affirmative, two guards are positioned at the entrance.  Other than that, there is no sign of military personal,” it said so robotically cute.  
“Thank you Pooh.  I need you to create a diversion now.  Lead as many of the military people surrounding the outside of that broken window,” Jeremy said.  
The penguin nodded and flew off.  The wind started to pick up.  But tit wasn’t wind it was the movement from boards.  
“Tori,” Ann said quickly.  She had taken my hand and started doing with it that I didn’t know.  All of a sudden a screen appeared before my eyes.  She clicked on something and I felt a tingling sensation go through my body.  I was wearing the shorts and top that I had worn in the hospital…and I wasn’t wearing energy boots.   
I started to drop but I was caught by Jeremy, Ann had my board.  “Now listen….Fly!” Jeremy hissed as I was being held and flown to the broken window.  There were no more guards surrounding it…whatever Pooh did worked.  
I almost screamed as I was thrown threw the window only to land on the bed.  
I saw Mimi appear and she was rushing toward the door where I had walked in with Deacon.  I heard a grunt and then silence.   Ann flew in behind Jeremy who was putting me under covers.  He grabbed the hand that the chip had been in.  
“What are you…?” A hand was around my mouth as I was trying to scream.  A chip was somehow just being transparently through my hand.  It hurt so much.  
I was so confused that I didn’t even notice that Deacon was there.  
“Just rest now,” his voice drifted.  

“What do you mean you just found her on the ground?” the commander said.  
“It’s as I say sir.  When you sent me home for the night when we couldn’t find her I happened to find her in a back ally. She was barely awake.  I tried to question her but she passed out before she could give an answer.”  Deacon’s voice was calm.  He was looking straight at the commander with his hands at his sides. 
“Did you see anyone near her?” The commander asked.  
“No sir, no one was present when I retrieved her and brought her here. 
“Do you know anything about the ruckus that happened outside the window?”
“Yes sir.  A group of small kids were found playing against curfew.  They were only around the age of ten.  They have already been questioned on the matter and their parents have been notified,” Deacon answered.  
“Very well then, question Tori immediately when she wakes up,” The commander said.  
“Permission to speak sir,” Deacon said.  
“Permission granted.”
“What happens if she can’t remember anything?”
“If that’s the case, which it probably will, ask no further questions and we’ll just leave it,” the commander said.
“Of course sir,” Deacon said.  Deacon bowed deeply and the commander saluted. The commander left and Deacon walked over to Tori’s bed.  Josie was also by the bed on a chair, monitoring Tori.  
“I put a new chip in her hand and it’s reversing the affects of the precious chip that was taken out.  She’ll be perfectly fine when she wakes up,” she said.  “She can start her training in a day or so,” she mentioned.  
I moaned.  I had heard part of the conversation…everything from ‘permission granted.’   “What’s the point in curtains when their white?” I groaned with a small chuckle.  Why did it always have to be so bright?  Didn’t they know people like to sleep?  Deacon smiled at me.  I was looking up at him.  He started to laugh.  
“I don’t know, you tell me,”   he said.  I felt oddly good.  I remembered dancing with Deacon.  Then I remembered the angels and demons thing.  Then I remembered the chip being pulled out of my hand.  I felt energized now, like I could do anything…well maybe not anything.
“I take it you feel fine,” Josie commented.  
“Absolutely,” I answered.  I sat up in bed. 
“Good, because now that you’re awake we can discharge you within a couple hours…we just have to go through some tests,” Josie said.  I looked at her with my ‘come on’ face.  
“These won’t hurt…though I do have to take a blood sample,” she said.  “But it’s nothing to worry about,” she said.  
I hated needles just as much as anyone.  But if I had to have them I could tolerate them.  “Fine” I said.  
“Great, I’ll get you something to eat first and then we can carry on with the tests, then you can go ho-“she was about to say some when Deacon interrupted.  
“Then she’ll be going on a tour of the base,” Deacon said.  “I’ve been asked to take you around the base so you know where everything is,” Deacon said.  
“You spoil everything, don’t you,” I said.  Now that I remembered, I saw the black wings that were lightly tucked in behind Deacon’s back.  “Oh well I guess,” I said.  I wonder if he could still see mine.  
“I’ll be back with your food in a minute,” Josie said before leaving us alone.  I rested my back against the back wall.  The window above me had obviously been magically fixed….nope; I was just in a different bed. 
I looked around me to see if anyone was looking.  “Where did Ann and Jeremy go?” I asked….”I can’t exactly remember,” I said quietly. 
“They have a magazine shoot today.  They left as soon as they returned you here.  I proceeded to stay here the whole night.  
“Creeper,” I said lightly.  
“Get used to it; I’ll be following you around lots.  
I started to smell the scent of pancakes with light syrup over top a small peace of butter over top.  I could hear the crackling of pieces of bacon.  “I hope you can handle a big breakfast.  But if you can’t eat it all that’s fine,” Josie said, drifting in with a large tray of food.  There was a class of milk and a bowl of fruit on the side of the tray.
I nodded and gladly accepted the tray.  I picked up the fork and knife and started to eat.  Considering where I was, the food wasn’t all that bad.  But nothing would compare to last nights supper.    Nothing would ever beat that meal.  
“Deacon, could I get you to leave for a bit.  Just so I can run the tests on Tori.  You can pick her up in an hour or so,” Josie said.  
“Of course,” Deacon said, standing up.  “I’ll be back in a bit Tori,” he said before turning around and leaving.  I saw the wings extend, leaving disintegrating feathers around the room.




I finished my food and Josie gave it time to settle in by making me sign papers.  Afterwards I was being tested.  I had my blood taken, I had X-rays given.  I felt like a little rat in some scientist’s cage.  
“You’re all done,” Josie declared, handing me my uniform that had been in here for that last few days.  “It’s been washed too, oh, and you’ll probably want these,” she said, handing me the energy boots.  She pointed me over to a room that I could get changed in.  
I got changed and wish I had something to put in my hair.  It looked pretty boring. I didn’t have a brush and had to resort to just running my hands through it to make it look presentable.  
I finished with my uniform and left the room.  Josie took the other set of clothes, (the hospital garments) and through them in a bin.  I grabbed my board and swung it behind me.  “Deacon’s waiting for you outside the door,” she said. “It was a pleasure meeting you through all this ruckus and pain.  I hope the next time I see you will just be for a check up,” she laughed.  
I nodded, “thank you and sorry for such a pain I probably was.”
“There’s no need to apologize, just go on a get out of here.  I pretty sure you’re tired of this place aren’t you?” I laughed slightly.  She scooted me out the door.  I saw Deacon standing out there…..and JACKSON!  
“JACKSON!” I half screamed flinging my arms around him.  “I can’t believe you’re here,” I said.  
“Well, I was going to come yesterday….but when I came here you kind of weren’t here…” he said.  “Where were you?  I was told you were taken.” he said concerned.  He obviously wasn’t told anything.  
“I don’t remember…” I said.  “It was all of a blur….I can’t remember anything,” I said…well lied.  He could tell when I was lying though.  But he obviously wasn’t going to say anything about it when Deacon was there.  
“I’m just glad you’re OK,” he said.  I always felt that Jackson secretly had a crush on me.  I didn’t know if I wanted it though.  We had always been just friends…I didn’t know if I wanted to make it more than that.  
“I’m fine,” I said.  But then I finally realized something…what Jackson was wearing.  He had the light blue pants, the sailor type coat.  
“Jackson…”I said.  I didn’t know if I wanted to cry or what.  Was I happy that he was joining me in the military? 
“Don’t worry about me Tori, I’ll be fine,” he said.  
“But that’s not the point,” I said.  “Do you have your watch?” I asked.  
He let go of me and lifted the cuff of his sleeve, revealing an oval shaped watch with the wires sticking in through his skin and the blood flowing through.  
“You and your stupid body,” I huffed.  Jackson had something from childbirth that made him more resistant to pain.  He could feel it, but it felt like nothing more then a small ant crawling across the body.    
	“While I was out within the day,” he started to brag.  
	“I was living through hell,” I said.  
	Deacon cleared his throat.  “I forgot to mention Tori, I had to show someone else around the base,” he eyed Jackson.  I looked at Deacon and then pointed at Jackson.  Deacon nodded back to me.  
	“Awesome!” I cheered.  
	“But I must stop this little talking spree, I do want to show you everything by the end of the day, so please, we must get a move on,” he said.  He kind of seemed odd at the moment.  I thought for a moment.  
	I had no crush on Deacon.  But what Ann told me about the angels and demons…wouldn’t that mean I would have to be his girlfriend….nah, doubt it.  
	I think…





CHAPTER 8
Carl


	Deacon firstly dug in his pockets.  He pulled out too metal rings.  Attached to the rings was to straight picks.  “These, are your MDM keys.  For today will be the first day you get to pilot them,” he said.  He handed me one and the other to Jackson.
	“They look kind of like a dib bit…the things used in golf to fix the grass,” I said.  
	“They do kind of,” Jackson said.  Deacon looked at me especially for some reason.  
	“Tori, you’ll sort of know this, but Jackson doesn’t.  Each pilot has a partner.  Their partner makes sure everything is running in tip top shape of the machine, and there trainer.  Though, I am both your guy’s trainer, Jackson, your partner is waiting by your MDM,” he said.  
	“But I thought you were a pilot too?” I said.  
	“I am.  It works both ways kind of…but I have another partner to run my computer.   But in any case, let’s go.  I’m pretty sure you’re both eager to try your machines out,” he said.  Jackson nodded.  “Oh, Jackson, do you have your pet yet?” Deacon asked.  
	“Yea I do actually…gave me quite a fright…I didn’t know what it was.”
	“What type of animal is it?” I asked.  
	“Animal?” Jackson asked.  “It’s not an animal...” he said.  
	“Good day to you young folks,” It was a small sound.  It was like he was talking in old European times.  “What fine weather we are having today,” it said.  “My name is Carl.”  Whoever it was came out behind Jackson back.  It had small pixie wings just like my Kandle.  It didn’t look like a robot, but it was.  He had a military suit on and a monocle over one eye.
	“It’s human,” I said.  
	“That’s so rare.  Deacon said amazed.  Well, the commander actually has a human for a pet.  And there are a couple other people.  But I rarely ever see them,” Deacon said.  
	“My names Tori,” I said  
	“It’s such an honor to meet such a pretty girl like you,” Carl said.  I blushed.  
	“Carl,” Jackson said sternly.  (I wasn’t able to be told I was pretty?)
	“What, it didn’t seem like you would make a move, s I made the first move for you,” Carl said.  
	“Carl!” Jackson said again.  
	“Oh fine, fine.  And what is your name young chap,” Carl asked Deacon. 
	“My name is Deacon,” Deacon answered casually.  
	“It’s a pleasure to meet you.  And ah, I see you’re a captain too.  What an honor,” Carl said.  (Was he a sweet talker?)
	“Carl, I think it’s time for you to leave,” Jackson said. Carl didn’t leave though he zoomed around my ear.
	“You two would make a fine couple you know.  But who’s wings will you choose,” Carl said.  
	“What do you mean, who’s wings will I choose,” 
	“Absolutely…nothing,” Carl disappeared.  
	“I’m sorry….he’s really annoying…and I think he lies a lot of the time too,” Jackson said.  
	“It doesn’t matter,” said Deacon.  “Let’s just get a move on,” he added.  

We were shown many things in our little tour of the place.  All the halls were made of the same glass as before.  We had seen the enormous gym.  And we were finally peering down into a large room.  MDM’s lined the walls, one right after the other.  “In the first row, the second last one on the right is yours Tori.  And the one to the right of it, is yours Jackson,” Deacon said.  “Shall we give it a go?” Deacon asked. 
Yes, yes, let’s try it,” Kandle appeared from my watch.  
“Aw, it’s so cute,” Jackson said.  
“Pleased to meet you,” Kandle said.  “My name is Kandle.”
“Pleased to meet you too, Kandle,” Jackson said.  
“Kandle, please help Tori in her first flight today,” Deacon said.  
“Sure thing!” Kandle answered. 
“Then follow me,” Deacon said.  
He led us down a hall and then turned left down glass stairs.  “These hallways always make me feel dizzy,” I said.  “It’s like the glass will give way any minute,” I said.  
“I know, it feels weird….stairs are even worse,” Jackson said.  I agreed.  There was a glass door in front of us and each of us had to give an eye scan.  Deacon told us it would automatically open from now on when we came close to it.  
“Darlene,” Deacon called as we walked inside the big dome with the many rows of MDM’s.   
“I’m over here,” a female’s voice called.  Jackson and I fallowed Deacon to a machine.  The room had tons of machines.  Many people were sitting at them. “Do you have the two students?” The girl asked.  
“Yes, and I would much appreciate we get started quick,” 
“I’m on it,” she said.  (Darlene) was about 5’6.  She had long dark brown hair that was pulled back into a pony tail.  She had blue eyes and was wearing a captain’s uniform.  “Can you go make sure everything is in tip top shape in the Machines?  I’ll have them go through a trial,” Darlene said to Deacon.
“Of course I can,” Deacon replied.  Deacon didn’t hesitate when leaving us.  
Darlene turned to us.  “My name’s Darlene.  I am the head of this department.  If there is anything wrong with your machine, report to me,” she said.  “And your names are?” she asked.  
“My name is Tori Winfrede,” I said bowing. 
“My name is Jackson Torez,” Jackson bowed after I stood up.   
“It’s a pleasure to meet the both of you and I look forward to working with you in battles,” Darlene said.  She shook both of our hands.  “Now, if the two of you will follow me,” Darlene said, issuing us to two pods of some sort.  It was a machine that you could see trough.  It had a door on it.  Wire ran up to the ceiling from it.    
“Each of you step in one,” she said.  Darlene took my board from me and held it while I took the pod on the left.  Jackson opened the door on the right and we both stepped in.  We shut the doors behind us.  It looked completely different inside.  I couldn’t even see outside.  There were different buttons everywhere.  
“You should see a handle to your left, turn it clock wise,” I heard from outside.  I looked to my left and grabbed the silver handle, turning it clockwise.  
I felt a sure of electricity run through me.  I felt something digging into my right arm and both of my ankles.  I winced in pain.  I started to feel something run down my arms, covering them.  My legs were covered too.  I had some armor suit on.  It also appeared that there was a helmet over my head now.  
The electric current stopped and I looked around.  
“You can step out now,” Darlene said. I reopened the door.  I took the helmet off my head…I didn’t like the helmet…it messed up my hair.  I brushed the bangs out of my eyes.
“Each time you are going to go into battle, there is a room over there,” she pointed to a room across from us.  “That room is filled with these pods.  This will prepare you for your battle,” she said.  I was kind of listening, but I felt the pain in my wrist and ankles, the blood running through the little bracelets.  Jackson looked like he was having an easy time with it.  
“Loving the pain, Tori,” Jackson asked.  
	“You know it,” I said. 
	“Are you guys ready for your first mission?” someone said.  It was the commander.  He was standing behind Darlene.  Darlene turned around to face the commander.  Jackson and I bowed.  
	“What mission?” I asked.  
	“There are three enemy squads heading towards our military force.  I want you two, to battle them.  You’ll have some help of course.  But this is very important.  Kill any enemy forces,” The commander said.  
	“But we’ve never flown before,” Jackson protested 
	“I know,” he answered.        
	 
 
      
     
     
	
	         
                 
                   
        


  
CHAPTER 9
First Battle
	What does he mean? I thought.  
	“But I don’t even know how to pilot?” I said.  “How can we fly if we’ve never flown before?” I asked.  
	“That is for you two, to figure out on your own,” the commander said.  The commander turned around.  An alarm started sounding though the building.  A large screen appeared on one of the walls.  It started showing ID cards.  
	“The following people are asked to be in their machines for battle,” something said.  Different names showed up on the screen.  And there it was.  My card showed up on the screen, Jackson’s followed after me.  
	“Darlene looked at us.  “Well, don’t just stand there, Deacon’s waiting for you.  Hurry up,” she order.  I was still dumbfounded.  
	“Tori,” Jackson said.  He held my hand.  “We can do this,” he said.  He started to pull me.  We ran to our MDM’s.  
	“Jackson, get into yours,” Deacon ordered.  “You too Tori…put your helmet on!” He added.  Deacon helped me onto a platform after I put my helmet on.  My machine was so high up.  It was orange white and black.  It was made completely of metal.  It looked like it had the head of my Fennec Fox.  The legs stretched down and the feet looked like claws.  Deacon’s looked…human.  
	I was moved up to about the middle of the machine.  There were two small holes.  “Use your keys,” Deacon said.  “This isn’t a game anymore.  You’ll die out there, so do your damn best,” he said.  I still didn’t know how I was gong to do it without knowing how to fly, but I knew I had no choice. 
	I pulled out my key.  I looked at it and then stuck it through the two holes.  I pulled it back out after turning it.  The machines stomach started to move in a circle and it revealed an opening.
	“Get in.  After that, I’ll be telling you what to do through computer,” Deacon said.  
	I took one deep breath and pulled myself in.  
	As soon as I got in I started to float.  It was like a large sphere that I could move freely in.  There were computer screens all around me.  There were buttons in some places but mostly just computer screens.  
	“Put the key in here.”  It was Kandle; he had appeared form my watch. He was floating by another key socket that fit for my key.  I put my key in the two round holes and turned it.  Everything brightened around me.  Screens popped up.  One of them had Deacon’s face.  
	“Tori, can you see me?” I heard his voice.  
	“Uh…I think I can,” I said.  I didn’t know if I was actually talking to him.  
	“Good.  Look at your wrist and ankles are the bracelets on them glowing?” He asked.  
	“They are,” I said.  
	“Good.  Be ready for launch in 3, 2, 1,” I couldn’t hear his voice after that.  I felt an impact.  I was being lifted into the air with so much force.  I didn’t scream….but it sure made me feel sick.  After a minute of this feeling everything became calm.  
	“Move your arms around,” Deacon ordered.  I did as told.  I felt my machine move.  The machine did what I did.  
	“Alright, I’m giving you a quick run down.  I checked your machine out already.  Hopefully, in front of you there is a lever.  Pull back on it.  It will move your machine forward.  Moving it backwards will make it go in reverse.  I’ll be controlling all weapons you use.  You can kick throw a punch anything with your movements.  This machine has two modes, standard and advanced.  You’re in standard right now.  You shouldn’t need to use advanced right now.  
	“There are three enemy squads.  Each squad has about five machines attacking.  Your mission is to destroy as many as you can, or at least one.  Kandle will help you with most things,” he said.  The screens started to change around me.  I had a clear view of what was behind, in front…. all around me.  It was like I was floating in the sky…well, technically I was.
	Enemy spotted on your right,” Kandle said.  I looked to my right and saw a machine that looked like a cougar.  It was heading straight for me.  
	“Move up by grabbing the two rings on the top of you sphere,” Deacon said.  I looked up and didn’t hesitate on pulling up. I grabbed onto the two metallic rings and pulled myself up.  My machine moved with me.  I felt like I was actually moving up higher.  I felt another metallic rings appear on the right.  
	“Tori pull on the ring.  There is a button inside of it.  It’s a gun.  Try shooting your enemy in the head of the machine,” Deacon said.  I looked at the metal ring.  I curled my hand through the ring.  As my hand grabbed onto it another screen showed up.  It was like a shooting game.  I used the small green circle on the screen.  It was targeting everything for me.  “Shoot,” Deacon said.  I pulled the trigger.
	It was a large bullet and it zoomed towards the giant cougar.  A puff of smoke was in front of me.  “You did it!” Deacon said.  You killed your first enemy,” he said.   “Stay there for now; Jackson is going to join up with you.  The next machine is a bit tougher,” he said.
	“Jackson Torez is coming up from behind,” Kandle mentioned.  I looked behind me and Jackson’s machine came up beside me. 
	“Tori, how’s it going?” Jackson’s voice said.  Jackson’s face…well...helmet showed up on another screen.
	“Oh it’s going good….don‘t know what the fuck I’m doing…but I’m doing well,” I mentioned. 
	“Awesome,” he said.  
	“Enemy approaching from the left,” Kandle said.  I heard Carl on Jacksons end.  I felt my right wrist tingle as I felt some thing….but I’m not sure what.  
	“Tori, start swinging your right arm at this next enemy.  You now have a sword.  Try aiming to jab in the middle of this machine,” Deacon said.  
	I looked to the left of my screen.  There was a black machine that looked like a human, just like Jacksons.  Jackson was sending out missals at the machine.  I pushed the leaver I had forward so I would start moving forward and I started to swing my arm.  I had to block some of the attacks that were being thrown at me.  It was easy.  
	I felt like I was just defending myself.  I swung my arm once.  The machines arm was ripped off.  “Now stab him,” Deacon said.  I pulled my arm back and jabbed it forward, right into the middle of the machine.  I pulled my arm back and pulled the leaver back to move backwards out of the way. 
	“Another job well done,” Deacon mentioned.  
	“Retreating, retreating, the enemy force is retreating.” Kandle floated around me.  
	“Do you hear that Tori?  You’ve just completed your first mission,” Deacon said.  Can you start to fly back down to earth?” Deacon asked.  What did he mean by earth?  I looked around….I was in space! Push your leaver forward and just go in the directions I say,” Deacon said.  I nodded.  I used my left hand to push the leaver forward.  I turned around…I needed to head for earth first. 
	It took a good long while.  Jackson was the same as me.  It seemed we were better at fighting rather than flying in a machine.  
	“No Tori, your other left,” Deacon said.  I went left this time and my machine started to act on its own.  The leaver pushed back to neutral and it started to float swiftly down.  
	“Catch you later when you land,” Deacon mentioned and the power went out in my machine.  It was dark.  The only light came off from Kandle’s eyes. 
	I felt the strange uneasiness in my stomach again.  I felt the machine land and my door opened on its own.  I took the key out of the ignition and pulled myself out onto the platform again, hanging onto the bars for support.  It sure seemed like Jackson was also having a hard time dealing with it.  I think it was motion sickness….and I definitely had a lot of motion.
	The platform started to move down….ick….more motion.  Deacon was standing in front of us, holding two pails.  
	“Job well done,” he mentioned, handing me and Jackson a pail.  They were used right away.  Breakfast was now sitting in the pail.  “Don’t worry, you’ll get over it.  It was your first time, everyone gets sick on their first time,” he commented.  He took the pails from us and gave them to someone passing by….  He didn’t seem so pleased with it.  “Let’s go celebrate,” he said.
	“Tori,” I heard.  It was Darlene.  Oh….she still had my board. “Alright you two, lets get you out of those suits.  Then you can celebrate all you want,” Darlene said.  The three of us followed Darlene to the two pods again.  “Turn the handle the opposite way you turned it before,” she said.  
	We entered the pod again, closing the door.  I turned to my left and turned the handle counter clockwise this time.  I felt the tingling sensation again.  My legs felt sort of cold.  The suit had been replaced with my uniform.  I didn’t have the pain in my wrist or ankles and the bracelets were missing.  
	I stepped out of the pod.  Jackson was already outside waiting.  Darlene handed me my board and I slung it over my back.  “Thanks,” I said.  
	“No problem.  That was fantastic fighting by the way,” she mentioned.  
	“Thanks,” I said again.  
	“Of course,” Kandle floated around me.  “Great job,” it said.  
	“Thanks Kandle,” I said.  
	Deacon slung his arms over me and Jackson.  “Come on, we’re getting a drink, my treat,” he chimed.  
	“Awesome,” Jackson cheered.  Jackson was still Jackson, even if he was in the military.  But then I remembered something.  Everything Carl had said….it meant….Jackson did like me….and not as a friend anymore…                    
	             
	                    
   
                    
 
	                   
	          
Chapter 10
Feathers
	Deacon took us out to The Board for our drinks.  The Board was a great shop/arena/restaurant.  When you ordered something to drink, you can ride around the arena on your board while you wait.  If that alone wasn’t enough, they had fantastic food.  
	We ordered three smoothies.  They were specially made and take close to half an hour to make.  We spent the time on our boards.  
	The three of us played tag on our boards.  Deacon was it first.  He tried to chase after me firstly.  I was flipping around him, going under him, over top. He just wasn’t a match for me.  His wings brushed against my face.  I felt it tickle.  
	“You’re it!” Deacon said to me as I felt a hand brush across my shoulder.  
	“No fair,” I said.  Deacon moved back away from me and I chance after Jackson. After looking at Jackson, I saw a faint hue of mist around his body.  A black mist…..demon wings.  I stopped dead in my tracks.  
	Jackson had wings….is this what Carl meant…pick the right wings….do I tell him he has wings….will he think I’ crazy.  Jackson was also looking at me strangely.
	We started to move closer to each other on our boards.  My hands moved across his wings, plucking out one feather.  He didn’t feel it.  But he reached out for my wings, taking a feather out.  
	“You have wings,” I said. 
	“I have wings, you have wings,” he said. “What does this mean?”
	“What’s the hold up you two?” Deacon said, coming up to me.  
	“He has wings….just like you,” I said.  Deacon’s face looked like it drained.  “We’ll tell you it later…Jackson…right now….fly down to that corner,” he said, pointing at a corner that seemed like it could hide anybody.  
	“Why?” I asked.  
	“Just go, and take what’s out of this bag,” he said, handing me a brown bag.  “Now go….you’ll know when to come out,” he said.
	Jackson pulled my arm and we flew down to the corner, hiding in the corner.  
	“Look in the bag,” Jackson said.  I unzipped the zipper.  There were two guns and two sheathed dagger.  There were two garters for me and a belt for Jackson.
	“What are these for?” I asked. 
	I heard a scream and blood splattered near us.  
	“The enemy,” Carl said.  Carl came from Jackson’s watch.  The Board is under attack by NASA boarders.  You’re going to have to fight as Angel and Demon,” he said.  
	“What do you mean by angel and demon?” Jackson asked.  I explained to Jackson what was said to me.  
	“But Carl….I thought my demon was Deacon,” I said.
	“Angels have an option of having more than one demon.  It’s rare to find an angel like that.  But you can still work perfectly with any demon,” Carl said.  I heard more screams and saw more blood.  It was disgusting…and scary at the same time.  
	Jackson handed me my weapons and garters.  
	“We need to help Deacon!” Jackson said.  I heard Deacon scream in pain.  
	“GO!” Carl insisted.  I started to run from my hiding spot and jumped onto my board.  I saw Deacon clutching onto his arm.  He was shot.  
	“Deacon,” I shouted.  There were people in black and red uniforms, like ours…just different colors.  They were all around.  I felt like I should have stayed in my hiding spot.  
	I heard a shot fire at me, but it missed,” I turned around.  
	What do I do?
	“Don’t just stand there,” Deacon said.  He was right.  
	“I flew up.  Millions of bullets were being fired at me.  It was so easy to dodge them.  It looked like I was dancing.  
	“I took my gun out of its holster, no one noticed me do it.  I jumped up.  This was what was known simply as a jump.  You push off from your board.  I started to pull the trigger on the gun, shooting at a few people.  My board stayed in its same place.  But I wasn’t falling back down.  
	Why?  I always fall back down to my board when I jumped…it was like I was floating with gravity.  
	“TORI IT’S YOUR WINGS!” Deacon called.  My wings, I get it; I can fly with my wings.
	People were looking at me oddly.  There were backing away slightly.  
	“What, scared of a floating girl,” I called.  I flew up.  I started shooting again.  Jackson decided to come out of hiding too now.  Jackson was shooting as he came up, protecting Deacon.  Deacon wasn’t moving…was he really that hurt.  
	Kandle flew up onto my shoulder and opened its tiny mouth.  It started shooting bullets.  
	So this was what Deacon meant by helping in battle.  Kandle flew off my shoulder and floated around, shooting small bullets.  It had an everlasting supply.  Jackson jumped of his board.  He was also floating in the air.  
	“This is sweet!” Jackson said. 
	“Do something Jackson!” Deacon said to him.  Jackson flew up near me.  Jackson grabbed my hand.  
	“Jackson, this is no time for friend-“I stopped as I felt a tingling sensation go from my arm to my whole body.
	I wasn’t wearing my uniform anymore.  I was wearing something completely white.  It looked like a summer dress of some sort.  There were energy heels.  I had a white head band.  Deacon was wearing something completely black.  Black pants, black tank, back energy boots.  
	“What the hell just happened,” Jackson pushed me up.  My wings floated me up.  They were acting on their own!
	My arms flew out behind me.  I felt light as a feather.  My feet ere pointed, my legs locked together.  My head looked up towards the ceiling and my eyes closed.  
	“I felt something cover me.  They felt like my wings.  I was surrounded in white.  
	The room changed to a sky appearance.  Every one from NASA was looking around them, wondering what was happening.  My wings came back behind me and feathers were shooting at everyone at bullet speed.
	I heard faint screams from them.  The white calming scene was filled with blood now, floating around. The scenery changed and I was floating in the air again, in my uniform.  My board was floating under me and I lightly floated down.  Everyone from NASA was on the ground, dead…..did I kill…all of them?
	Deacon was on the ground too.  Jackson was near him.  
	“Use you’re feather to heal him,” Kandle mentioned.  
	“My feather but I can’t see them” I asked.  But I headed for the ground anyways, reaching my hand behind me.  I felt my wings…I just couldn’t see them.  I plucked the feather from my wing.  I felt the small tingle.  I landed near Deacon and placed what I hoped was the end of the feather.  
	“His wound is healing!” Jackson said amazed….your feather…it healed him!” Jackson added.  
	Deacon still looked like he was in pain.  But the wound was healed.  
	“Tori….thanks,” he said.  “You’re good for more ways than one,” he said.  Deacon said.  “But it hurts to move my arm,” he said.  
	“Do we take you to the hospital?” Jackson asked.  
	“Just a local one, Josie would be the last person on earth who would believe such thing as wings,” Deacon said.  
	“Of course,” Jackson answered.  
	“I looked around me.  There were so many people dead….so many innocent people.  I felt like I was drained of power.  I wasn’t afraid of the blood…I was just sad.  
	“Tori help me out here,” Jackson said.  I snapped out of my trance and looked at Deacon and Jackson.  
	“Right,” I answered.  I took Deacon’s board, slinging it around my back with my own.  Jackson helped Deacon up.  
	“I’ve reported this to the commander.  There will be people showing up soon to clean up…let’s go,” Deacon said. 
	“Is it broken” Jackson asked.
	“No…not broken…but definitely a sprain,” he said.  “Just hurry up,” Deacon said.  “Jackson, I can stand up myself.  It’s just my arm,” he said.  Jackson and I backed away from Deacon.  We left the scene of the battle with no questions asked.  
	“Deacon, you’ve done a lot more then just sprain your arm.  You lost a lot of blood in the time before Tori closed the wound,” Jackson said.  
	“There’s no doubt that there going to question about how it was healed,” Jackson said.  
	“I’ll tell them not to question me,” Deacon asked.  But Deacon soon fell, collapsing to the ground unconscious.








Chapter 11
Kiss

	“Deacon…Deacon!” Jackson shouted as both of us dropped down by his side.
	“Deacon, stay with us,” I said.  He was still breathing…..did whatever I do…..worsen his condition?  Jackson was pulling out his blue cell pod.  They took various shapes.  Cell Pods were cell phones.  They never died from battery loss.  Which was great for people who texted an enormous amount.  
	Jackson Cell Pod was green.  It was an oval shape and slipped in and out to get a keyboard.
	“Hello, Hondane general hospital, we need help,” Jackson said.  He proceeded to tell the problem….well part of it.   Hospitals couldn’t travel by ambulances anymore.  Transporter pods were the way for fast effective ways.  If they didn’t transport, they would use another board contraption.  
	A glassy pod surrounded us The Street we were on disappeared and then we were in a white room.  
	There were doctors who went straight or Deacon, picking him up and putting him on a stretcher.  They were very fast at doing things.  They went straight to work.  They pushed Deacon Trough a door, leaving us in the white room alone.  
	There were chairs that surrounded the room.  All white.  I sat on one of them.  “What happened?” I asked.  “I thought what I did would help him,” I said.  
	“I did,” Jackson said, putting an arm around my shoulders, sitting down beside me.  “It stopped the bleeding.  But he had lost so much blood.  But he’ll be fine.  He’s too stubborn to die,” he said.  “Plus….all they would probably have to do is bring his blood supply up….you did heal his wound after all,” Jackson said.  
	“I know….but what if that made things worse,” I said.  “Should we tell the commander?” I asked.  Jackson thought for a moment.  
	“I don’t know….maybe?”  He asked.  “Let’s ask Carl….sense he seems to know EVERYTHING!” I said.  
	“And what precisely do you mean by EVERYTHING?” Carl asked.   Cark appeared yet again from Jackson’s watch.  
	“Well you do,” Jackson said.  
	“Very well, what is your question then?” Carl asked.  
	“Do we need to tell the military….more so the commander that Deacon is here?”  Jackson asked.  The two of us stared at the small robotic human.  
	“Chapter forty three, section B, sub section D.  If there are two or more people fighting from the same group against an enemy on sky boards.  The people who are not injured, still able to move and talk are entitled to send a message to the commanding officer and the military hospital.  This is only if the injured is taken to another hospital due to emergency situation.  These situations may include loss of blood, loss of limb, gun shot wounds.  If the injured individuals watch has had a disturbance.  It’s important for the military hospital doctor to assess its damage,” Carl said.  
	“That’s a lot,” I said.  
	“There’s a handbook?” Jackson asked. 
	“Was his watch harmed in anyway?” I asked.  
	“It didn’t look like it,” I said.  A nurse walked in through another door.  There were two doors in the room.  One had the light “Surgery” on.  The nurse walked over to us.  
	“Have either of you been wounded in this battle?” asked the nurse.  I had a couple scratches….but that was it….Deacon look like he had it a bit worse, but not by much.  He had a couple cuts across his face. 
	“I’ll be fine thanks,” I said.  Jackson said the same thing as me.  
	“Also in chapter forty three, any person receiving any minor wounds should have the immediately checked over.  Infections can spread that can shut down the maintenance of the watch,” Carl said.  
	“The pet is correct.  A full physical is needed,” the nurse said.  Oh great, like I hadn’t had enough of those already.  
	“Oh well that sucks,” Jackson said, leaning back against the chair.
	“Who’s going first?” The nurse asked.  
	“She can,” Jackson said.  
	“JACKSON!” I asked stunned.  
	“What, I’m being polite,” he said.  	
	“What’s you name,” the nurse asked me.  
	“Tori Winfrede,” I answered.  
	“Please come with me,” she said gently.  Jackson can wait for you here.  I’ll take him afterwards,” the nurse said.  I was mad at Jackson, what a coward.
	I looked at him sternly before leaving the room with the nurse, obsessing over small cuts, scratches.  Come on.  Can’t I have a break from examinations?
	“My name’s Gloria,” the nurse said.  I nodded.  I was led into an examination room where I was checked over.  I didn’t need any stitches at all.  What a boring examination.  Gloria led me back to the white room.  There were a couple male doctors talking with Jackson.  
	“Perfect timing,” one of the doctors said.  “Jackson, we’ll have Gloria take a look at you and we’ll tell Tori,” he added.  
	Gloria escorted Jackson out and left me with the two doctors.  They were both dressed in white.  One had blonde hair and the other had brown.  
	“I’m supposing you’re the angel,” the blonde one said.
	“Uh…I guess?” I asked.   
	“Well in any case.  We’ve transported him to your military station hospital.  Because of the angel’s feather, he’s fine.  He was just in need of some blood.  But he’ll be absolutely fine otherwise.  A days or so rest will have him fully recovered and back on the battle field.  We have also informed your hospital where you are and that you’re being taken care of.  Normally we would keep you over night.  But due to lack of space we’re sending you and your friend home.  Once He’s finished with Gloria, you two can portal home,” the person with brown hair said.
	“I’m truly, honestly fine,” I said.  “I only have a couple of scratches,” I said.  I looked at the clock on the wall out of habit.  I had been standing, talking for fifteen minutes.  Then the complaining began.
	“Tori,” Jackson whaled as his arms pulled around me and his head was nestled on my shoulders.  “It stung,” he whaled again.  
	“This is coming from someone with a condition that he can barely feel pain,” I said, rolling my eyes.  He just wanted attention, I could tell.  
	“But it still hurt,” he said.  
	“Suck it up, learn to fight then,” I said.  
	“You’re so mean,” he joked.  I rolled my eyes though.  I heard an “ahem” from the doctors. 
	“The portals are presently down the hall first door on the left,” the blonde said.  “We’ll…..leave you two alone,” he said.  I thought I saw a hint of smile escape his face.  Was he trying not to laugh?  I watched as the doctors left us.  Jackson was still clinging to me.  
	My face was turned towards him.  His eyes looked dreamy up close.  I had been close so many times to him….but this time felt….different.  I felt like my stomach was turning…..His face came so close to mine and I felt his lips press against mine.  
	I knew the feeling I was feeling….it was love…but….I wanted it.
	“I love you,” Jackson’s voice drifted into my ear.       
	
	                     
	     
	
	   


	
	 
         
          
              

	
                          
	    
	     
                         
	          
                 
          

	                                       
       

Chapter 12
Yes?
	Wait, what was he doing?  He….kissed me…no….I don’t want him as a boyfriend….I want him as….a friend….But yet…I felt like I was melting.  He didn’t pull away from me.  His lips still pressed against mine.  
	One side of me was saying.  Keep him as a friend; you don’t want him as a boyfriend.  Then the other side was retorting back.  You’ve known him for so long, that must mean something.  Why can’t girls have guys just as friends?  
	I didn’t pull away though.  He kissed me….he pulled away…and then he kissed me again….then I started to follow along, kissing him back….it was like I was in a vortex, sucked into his black hole.  But enough was enough.  
	“Jackson….what are you doing,” I finally said, pulling away from him completely.  He came closer to me again.  
	”Tori, I love you…please, go out with me.  We’ll be with each other even more now,” Jackson commented.  I don’t want to be just friends anymore,” he said.  “I want to be your boyfriend,” he said to me.  This can not be happening.  But….I didn’t want to break his heart. 
	I had never thought of us as boyfriend or girlfriend.  It was just the way the cookie crumbled.  I didn’t think he loved me…..wait didn’t Carl mention something….I couldn’t remember.  
	Maybe I had loved him at one time too…but….that was the pre teen stage….but, then people say, guys and girls can’t be friends…is it true?
	He came close to me again, embracing me.  His lips meant mine.  No, no….no, no, no. I thought.  But my lips moved to meet his.  My mouth moved through its own words.  
	“Yes,” I muttered in between the kisses.  But did I want it? The mixed feelings rushing through my mind struck powerful blows of thoughts of what ifs.  I wanted to feed on his lips, or strike them with a blade.   
	I pulled my face away from his.  “I’m tired…from the medicine I was given….I’ll see you tomorrow,” I said.
	“If you’re tired, don’t ride your bard,” he said to me.  I knew that…..but I really wasn’t tired.  
	“The cold air is going to help.  Nothing will stop me from boarding, you should know that by now,” I said.  He grinned largely.  
	I was wondering….did he have any medicine?  Was he going crazy like this because of that?  “You should go home and rest though…..thorough the Trans Pods……you look like you really need it,” I commented.  
	“Do I? Well, if it’s for you, I’ll do anything,” he said.  
	“I’ll walk you there,” I said.  
	We left the white waiting room and followed the doctor’s instructions.  I left the Trans Pod area and down the rest of the hallways, following each sign.  
	When I got out side, I saw a ledge.  There door was at the top and flat pavement went down on each side.  I walked up to the ledge.   I smiled as I jumped from how ever high I was.  Just as I was about to reach the bottom of I flew up.  
	I let the wind have its way with me, blowing me in different directions.  I was high in the clouds.
	“There is a FF meeting tonight, three hours,” Kandle said, popping up behind me.  There was another one?  But wasn’t the last one not to long ago?  Or were they usually every day…. No one tells me anything.     
	“Thank you Kandle,” I said anyways.  FF….awesome….last meeting was pretty cool….finding out I had wings and all.
	When I thought of my wings I thought of Jackson….I didn’t love him….then why did I say yes?  I really hope it was the medicine affecting him.  I hope he was delusional…..but I had loved him before…..I really had loved him before…..But now that I saw Deacon……
	Oh my goodness.  I’m in love with Deacon! 
	No, this couldn’t be happening.  I hated him…no I didn’t hate him…..All these times I was with him…I barely knew him…..I’m…..so confused…..
	UGH! Why me.  Why do I have to be the one in the twisted relationships, why can’t I just love someone…..normally?  
	I flew ahead, avoiding small rain spots.  Rain spots were small patches of mist basically, but they didn’t touch the houses, only the sky.  They were annoying at times, and sometimes completely unavoidable. 
	But the thought was still on my mind….I loved Deacon.

          
Chapter 13
Through the Glass
	I flew past all the rain spots and descended from the sky.  I could see my house in view.    I landed on the roof peacefully.  There was a slight breeze in the air.  I swung my board behind my back and walked down the stairs.  I had to type in a pass code and let my eye site be read before I could enter my house. 
	“Tori, is that you?” I heard mom say as soon as I walked in.  
	“Hi,” I greeted.   She practically ran into me.  
	“Oh I’m so glad your ok,” she said.  
	“I’m fine, mom,” I said.  
	“The hospital phoned saying you were there…..”
	“Mom, I’m completely fine,” I said.  “I’m just going to go to bed though….that last fight tired me out….” I said.  Mom nodded and went upstairs to my room.  
	I hung my board up and closed the curtains on my window.  I wondered if I would be able to sneak out tonight.  I knew I wanted to make it to another meeting.  But why was the meeting happening so soon?  
	“Kandle,” I said.  Kandle appeared from my watch.  
	“Why are we having another FF meeting so soon?” I asked.  
	Kandle flew around my room.  It was taking in the new surroundings.  “Kandle,” I said, grabbing its attention again.  Kandle flew down onto my shoulder.
	“Deacon has to choose a partner,” Kandle said.  
	“You mean he’s coming out tonight?  But he’s hurt,” I said.  I hoped he wouldn’t leave his bed.  But…deep inside, I wanted to see him.  Then I started to think again….was Jackson going to be at the meeting as well?  I didn’t want to hurt his feelings.  He’s been my friend sense….ever. 
	“Kandle, what do you mean by partner?”  I thought of this.  What was this partner for? 
	“He has to choose a female partner for the FF competition.  He and his partner will perform three times in the completion, the opening, the break, and the ending.  It consists of three different dances.  Ballroom dancing is the first.  The second dance is hip-hop.  And the second dance is contemporary,” Kandle answered.  
	I couldn’t help but hope that he would pick me. 


Every hour that passed before the meeting was grinding me into soot.  My stomach had butterflies.  I was all messed up.  I had slept for maybe an hour.  But it was finally time to leave.  Of course I had changed out of my uniform.  
I was wearing short jean shorts and a black halter top with orange swirls for designs.  I slipped a headband on and left my bangs where they were.  I checked myself in my mirror.  Now…how to sneak out?
“Kandle, is Jackson going to beat the meeting?”   I asked, carefully picking up my board.  I was trying my hardest not to make a noise.  
I thought about how to get out.  Well… I could go out my window…except…there was no way to get out the window…and I didn’t have a lot of height to jump from.  
Kandle flew by me and opened its mouth.  It projected a screen onto the wall.  It was Deacon.  He was in his cape and hat.  I could see his wings.  He was flying around.  It was….over top of my house!!!
I could hear small creeping noises.  There was a knock on my window.  And there he was, hanging upside down on his board.  He pressed a finger to his lips to issue me to keep quiet.  
	His pet was flying by my window ad stood in front of it.  It opened its mouth and the glass on my window had a gap in it…I could get through it.  I walked slowly up to the hall. 
	“Grab on to my hand, I’ll take you to the roof,” Deacon said.  I looked around and nodded.  I grabbed onto his hand and he hoisted me out of the window.  I made sure that my board didn’t hit the glass.  When I looked back at the glass, it was glass again, there was no hole. 
	Deacon helped me onto the roof.  
	“You shouldn’t be here,” I insisted.  “What about the hospital?”  I asked.  
	“I’m fine.  It’s an FF meting after all, and I’m choosing you, to be my partner of course,” he said.  “I have to announce it,” he mentioned.  “’C’mon, we’ll be late if we don’t hurry.  “And put this on,” he said.  
	He handed me a pair of clothes.  There was a white mask and there seemed to be a white suit of some sort.  It looked like something an acrobat would wear.  It had a full body, body suit.  But there was a long skirt attached that made it look like a dress.  The top half of the suit had one long sleeve; there was a clear strap for the other side.  “Why?” I asked.   
	“Because you don’t really expect me to let you get caught,” he answered.  “Kandle, would you help Tori into her clothes?” Kandle was floating around me.  Kandle swirled around the clothes and then me.  Folded up nicely was the shorts and shirt I had before.  I was wearing the white outfit.  “C’mon, we need to hurry,” he insisted.  
	He jumped off the roof first and I followed.  I didn’t ask questions, I just followed him.    


















Chapter 14
	Betrayed
 
 
 
               The FF meeting was in the same place as it was the first time. Stars hung over the sky and the moon shone brightly. It guided are way. There were people filling the spaces flying in the sky in our meeting place. There were about a thousand people, talking ad playing tricks on each other. But when Deacon and I showed up, a path was made for us. 
                People were clapping for us. I wondered if anyone knew who I even was. I had the mask on. Deacon held my hand. “Now, everyone, I would like to introduce, to you, my 3030 partner, Tori,” Deacon yelled.   He raised my hand into the air and the cheering had gotten louder. “Please join me in a celebration dance!” Deacon shouted. 
                Music filled our stadium type place and people joined with partners to dance. It was a slow waltz. I had danced to a waltz before, but it definitely wasn’t my specialty. I was glancing around though. I was looking for Jackson. Was he even here?
                Deacon led me through the waltz. Each turn made was as graceful as the last one. Each step seemed like a blossoming flower. My feet were on two separate boards. Deacon’s wings were surrounding me. It felt warm and delicate. The music ended and people resumed to their talking. 
                We flew down to the ground and sat on the steps. Deacon had started to look at his watch. “This isn’t good,” he said under his breath. 
                “What’s wrong?” I asked. I peered in to look at his watch. I was a mini radar screen. There were small blue dots, each had a name on one them. All were NASA troupes. But there was one that stuck out. Leading the troupes was Jackson or maybe he was escaping. “Does that mean...”I tried to question. 
                Some of the dots on the radar stopped and started to travel a different path, away from us. Deacon was tense. I looked up. Jackson was flying above us, landing softly. “Deacon, where’s Tori. She’s missing,” Jackson said scared. I was about to say something but Deacon pushed me away. 
                “I’m not sure, where did you look for her?” Deacon asked. 
                “So you didn’t see? I saw NASA boarders knock her unconscious and drop her somewhere....I couldn’t find her after that. It finally occurred to me that he was lying to Deacon. “Please, you have to help me find hr. I fear that NASA has taken her.” 
                “When did you see this happening?” Deacon asked.
                “Only a couple minutes ago,” Jackson said. “Please, come with me, we need to find her,” Jackson cried.
                “Are you sure you didn’t mistake? Are you sure you saw Tori?” Deacon inquired.
                “I’m sure, because I tried to save her,” Jackson said. Deacon looked at me. 
                “You’re lying,” Deacons aid turning back to him. 
                “Why won’t you believe me?” Jackson said. “I’m sure of what I saw,” Jackson said. 
                He was lying. He had to have been.  Only a couple minutes ago. Deacon and I were watching the radar of NASA troupes and.....Jackson. This was a set up. It had to be....ad I was confused.
                “You are lying,” Deacon said again. “Tori is with me right now. And she has been with me for the last hour,” Deacon said coldly. 
                Jackson didn’t answer. “I don’t see her though,” Jackson said. That was when I stepped in. I took the mask off my face.  
                “I’m right here,” I said. 
                “Tori, oh thank goodness, you got away,” Jackson said, trying to hug me, but I pushed him away. 
                “Two minutes ago, we thought you were being followed,” I said. “Two minutes ago I felt scared. Two minutes ago....you were leading NASA here, weren’t you?” I said. I had pushed him away from me. Deacon, Jackson and I were the center of attention. “I wasn’t running away from anyone.” I wasn’t even looking at him. I was staring at the ground. “What’s really going on?”
                Flashes of light appeared and people were shooting guns. I had glanced around. It was NASA. Troupes upon troupes were landing and fighting. Everyone was trying their best to stay alive and protect one another.
                “That’s enough Jackson. You blew it. Our chance is over.” It was a male. And the male was Jackson’s father. Deacon and I stared at Jackson’s father, dressed in a red and black, NASA uniform. “We’ve stayed on earth long enough. You’ve carried out what you were supposed to do. The ship is waiting for us to return,” his father said. 
                Deacon had pulled out a gun in the mean time. He took aim and shot three bullets. But all three bullets didn’t even hit Jackson’s father. In one straight line, hovering in the air were three bullets, stopped, just before they hit Jackson’s father.
                Jackson had grabbed my hand. “Tori, please, come with us. Come with us o live on the new earth. He tried to lean into kiss me but I pushed him away. I shook my head once, then twice, and then a third. “But I love you!” Jackson said. I kissed you, doesn’t that mean anything?” He asked. 
                “Not anymore,” I said. “Why would I love you now? I didn’t even love you before,” I said. Jackson was taken aback.
                “Son, it’s time we leave. She’ll end up dead anyways, His father said. 
                “You could have had a chance to live,” Jackson said. “We could have been together, on a new world!” he shouted. I looked away. He betrayed us.  He betrayed me. 
                “Why would I want to live with someone who betrayed me?” I said. Jackson’s dad had grabbed hold of Jacksons shoulder and started to turn him away. Jackson was being dragged away. 
                “We should get out of here, Tori. People are fighting. You’ll have to put this behind you.” Deacon had grabbed my hand. 
                Jackson was still being dragged away by his father. “I’LL KILL YOU!” Jackson shouted. But his father had dragged him away from us.
                “Tori,” Deacon said to me. “We need to go!” he said again. 
                I wasn’t paying attention to Deacon. Jackson said he was going to kill me. Jackson betrayed me. He left me....He wanted to kill me. I didn’t notice the gun shots being aimed at me. All of them were missing me. People from the meeting had either fled, were killed, or were still fighting. I looked up, staring at the enemy trying to kill me.
                My eyes had turned white. I had no pupil, it was just white. Three bullets were shot at me and they stopped in mid air. I felt my wings lift me into the air. I had lost control of my body. My hand moved in front of me. It was controlling the bullets. My hand moved again and the bullets that were shot at me were reversed and shot back at them. 
                My wings surrounded me, giving me a barrier. I couldn’t see past them....I could see my wings this time. I felt force hit my wings. There were more bullets. But my wings opened up and shot every bullet back at them, twice as much speed than what was shot at me. 
                It was over then. I had killed everyone who had attacked me. They were dead on the ground. And I knew I killed them all. 




Chapter 15
Just call me Captain

	“Tori, we need to leave,” Deacon spoke.  I could barely hear a word though…well I could…but it sounded so far away.  “Tori, c’mon,” he said.  I felt like I was picked up. 
	“We’ll take care of it from here.”  This time it was Ann.  
	“What should I use for a well…you know?” Deacon asked.  
	“When she was out for a stroll…she witnessed Jackson and well….everyone else.  They ganged up on her and her angel powers tapped in…  and caused this,” Jeremy said.  “It looks like the powers have done a lot of physical damage to her wings.  I wonder if that’s why she’s so weak,” Jeremy said.  
	“I don’t know either,” Deacon said.  “But, I should probably take her back to Josie.  No doubt something has messed with the watch.”  His words were so far, so distant that I could barely hear them.  
	“We’ll come by later then…to check up on her.  We’ll tell her parents as well,” Ann said.
	“Good idea,” Jeremy and Deacon said together.  I felt a cold hand brush against my face, everything was cloudy.      
 	“Poor thing, her eyes are pure white, she must be in shock.”  It was Jeremy yet again.  “You should get her there right away Deacon,” he said. I felt a rush of air around me and I felt safe, in the sky.  But Jackson was still on my mind.  

	“Tori, Tori, Tori,” someone said.  The words barely formed in my head…wait that was my name!  I tried to force my eyes open, but neither of them would.   “Can you hear me?”  I took just about all my strength to realize it was Josie speaking, and an extra amount of strength to open my eyes.  My body wouldn’t move.  I couldn’t even move my head.  This hurt even more then when I had first got my watch.
	“Thank goodness you’re awake,” Josie half squeaked. 
	“What, she’s awake?”  Deacon spoke louder.  
	“Shh,” Josie hushed.  “Not too loud.” 
	“Tori,” deacon said.  I was pulled up from my bed and into a hug.  I felt hot tears on my skin.  “You’ve been asleep for nearly a month now!”  Deacon cried.  He was crying…and I had been asleep for almost a month.  Wow.  
	“A month,” I croaked. 
	“He’s exaggerating, it’s only been about a week and a half,” Josie corrected.  Ok, well, that made me feel somewhat better.  “And Deacon, you’re a grown man, stop crying,” Josie scolded.  “And put her down, you’re probably doing more damage to her,” she said.
	“Oh…yea…right,” Deacon said softly and letting me lay back down.  Josie positioned the IV that had just about four different liquids flowing into me.  
	“You did some heavy damage to your watch, Tori.  We had to reinstall it.  The battery had exploded within the watch, causing a massive breakdown,” Josie said.  
	“Huh…” I was following, but not following.  My mind was still a mess.  
	“I’ll check up on you and explain later,” Josie explained.  “But I have a couple other patients to tend to, so I best be on my way,” she said.  I watched her leave and pull a curtain, separating me from everyone else, leaving only Deacon and I in the little space provided.  
	“How well are you able to think right now, Tori?” He asked.  
	“Depends,” I managed.  
	“Can you tell me about Jackson’s family….you do remember…right?” He asked.  I gulped.  Yea, I remembered.  I remembered that night at the FF meeting, when Jackson and his father were betraying earth and its resistance.
	“Yea…” I said.  I was done with being sick.  I cleared my throat.  “Help me sit up” I was trying to be stronger then I was actually feeling.  Deacon hesitated but helped me sit up and propped the pillows behind me.   
	“Jackson was a family of four.  From what I remember, his mom and his older brother wanted to move to earth X.  Jackson and his father stayed.  His father was a part of the resistance military as well.  Now that I think about it and what has happened…it was all a trick to gain information,” I said.  “His father was also a captain.”
	“I knew that, he was the captain of the fifth platoon, holding five of the best people ever.  They have also betrayed us.  Their machines are gone too,” Deacon said.  
	“That’s nice to know…” I said.  
	“That’s all I need to hear…I think you covered everything that the commander wanted to know.  But it seems you know just about as much as we do,” he sighed.  “Anyways, onto another subject:  you and I are being deployed into space. Within these next two weeks.  We’ll be out there for a month orbiting and defeating NASA enemies and platoons.  We’re also searching for their massive destruction machine that can take out earth,” he said. 
	“IN SPACE,” I shrieked.  I ended up coughing afterwards.  
	“Yea….it’s because…well were angel and demon.  Jeremy and Ann are going to be with us as well.  
	“For a month,” I said.  
	“For a month.” He said.  “You’ll do absolutely fine.  We start training for it tomorrow.  You’re body is healed, and the watch will be ready for tomorrow as well,” he said.  “This mission is dangerous.  It is determining the fate of earth.  If we don’t find the machine their creating, chances are…there will be no more earth,” he said.  “It is crucial we go, because only the angels and demons can take it out.  Or, that’s what Jeremy says.  The commander doesn’t know that.  That is why it is crucial we go,” he spoke. 
	“Oh,” I said.  
	“You need more training then any of us do though.  Now that you’re awake….and once I get the thumbs up from Josie, I’m taking you to the simulation centre.  It will be like fighting in your MDM,” he said.  “You’ll learn how to efficiently work it and take down fake enemies.”
	“Sounds fun,” I said.  
	“I thought you would say that.  Also, within the training period, you’ll be learning combat skills on your board.  With your skills, you’ll catch on easily.  You’ll be fine.  Oh, and I have a present from the commander for you,” he said, pulling out a wrapped package.  
	“He thinks you have the potential to…well, just look,” he said.  He hand me the package. It was wrapped in white and addressed to me.  I ripped the wrapping off and it revealed a new uniform.  A captain’s uniform.  “You and I are going to be captains of our platoon.  It is Platoon 2 by the way,” he said.  He sounded excited.   “And another thing,” he fished around in his pocket.  “To get you out of here sooner, I smuggled this from Josie…don’t tell her though, he said.  He handed me a chip. (Like the one Jeremy…or was it Ann…the chip the one of them gave me that made me feel exceptionally better.)  
	He dropped the chip into my hand and I felt the burst of overwhelming power through my body. “Thanks,” I said.  It felt like every sore muscle I had was movable and I felt like I could do anything again.  
	“Feel better?” he asked.  
	“Most definitely,” I answered.  
	“I guess you won’t need this anymore.”  It was Josie.  I guess she witnessed it…how could we not notice her?   She was taking out my IV.  
	“Sorry,” Deacon apologized….”but I had to….she needs all the training she can get within these next couple of weeks,” he said.  
	“I know,” she said.  “I’m aware of that.  I’m also the doctor assigned to your platoon,” she said.  
	“Seriously,” Deacon asked.  
	“Sure am,” she said.  “And it looks like I’ll have to keep a lock on everything in my office,” she said.  
	“Sorry,” Deacon said again.  I moved my arm a bit when she took the IV out.  
	“I’m supposing you don’t want to spend any more time here?” she asked me.  
	“As much as the offer seems so good….I think I’ve spent more than enough time,” I answered.  Josie smiled.  
	“Sign here then,” she told me handing me a clip board.  I signed my signature and handed it back to her.  
	“I’ll wait out here, I’ll let you get dressed,” Deacon said.  I nodded.  Josie and Deacon left, pulling the curtain again to seclude me. 
	“How are you?” It was Kandle.  I reached for the small fox and hugged it lightly.  
“I’m glad you’re ok,” I said.  “I’m fine, and how are you?” I asked, letting him go so he could float around.  I got dressed into the new uniform.   The change of colors weren’t a big deal.  I looked through the random amount of accessories and put a captain’s hat on, much like a sailor’s hat.  I wouldn’t have worn it if my hair wasn’t such a mess.  I fixed the skirt so it didn’t look so odd and I looked at myself in the window.  It wasn’t much, but I thought I looked ok.  There was a new pair of energy boots sitting at the foot of my bed.  They had a heel to them.  They looked like glam boots to me.  But they were cute anyways….now bring on the pain.  I put the EB’s on and felt the tingle of energy shoot up from my feet.  I took a deep breath until most of the pain subsided.  I sighed.  I was changing EB’s too often for my own good.  
	“Are you ready Kandle?” I asked.  
	“Sure am,” it spoke in its cute mechanical voice.  
	“Then let’s go,” I said.  My board was sitting up against the wall and I slung it over my back and left the little secluded space.      
                  “Looks like she’s ready, I heard Josie say.  
	“Of course I am,” I said.
	I think.
	“Then prepare for simulation level one,” Deacon said.  We said good bye to Josie and we walked down the halls.  There were a few people that gazed at me in my new uniform, but that was expected right.  I was barely in the military and I was already a captain.  There were probably a lot more people that deserved it then I did.  
	Deacon showed me into a large room filled with what looked like arcade machines.  They were the simulation stuff.  Deacon handed me my key.  “Take your pick of machines that aren’t being used and put the hat on…I’ll tell you what to do from there,” he said.
	“Sure,” I agreed.  Deacon left me to travel up a set of stairs to what looked to be like a control room.  I picked a machine right in the middle of everything.  I went inside of it.  
	“Close the side doors,” I heard Deacon through one of the speakers located in my machine.  I looked at the side doors and closed them.  They slid to a halt and I sat in the chair. 
	There was a helmet in front of me.  Much like the ones I’d put on for a real battle.  There were wires sticking out from it that were attached to the machine.  
	“Put on the helmet,” Deacon instructed.  I did as I was told and put the helmet over my head. (After taking the hat off)  As soon as I put the helmet on it looked like I was in my MDM.  “It’s just an illusion; you’re not actually in your machine.  But everything functions like your machine would,” Deacon told me.    
	“Alright,” I said.  
	“Now, to start up your machine like you normally would, put the key in the slot where its supposed to go,” Deacon said.  I glanced around to find the key slot and put it in, turning it.  The machine started up and the space around me lit up like my MDM.  Kandle was floating around me.  What I saw out of the machine was the room I was in.  
	“Starting simulation one,” Deacon started.  And the scenery changed, with a bunch of small machines.  They were attacking me.         
  
	 


	  
Chapter 16
Flying Kisses

	The simulation seemed straight forward, it really did.  You had to destroy the enemy.  It was what you did in the military.  “I’m going to refresh your memory Tori.  I’ll tell you how to maneuver in here because we have added some extra gadgets to your MDM.  So to begin with, any movements you make in the machine will move the machine.  Sometimes it will need the extra help, for example, to go up hold the two handles at the top of your machine to pull yourself up.  Try doing that right now.” I heard Deacon say.  I nodded to myself. 
	In the simulation I was in my machine, and what Deacon said about the handles was also true.  When I looked up, it looked like I was looking at the top of my machine.  To rubbery handles were at the top.  I felt weird when I reached my hand up high to grab the handles.  (Which were there, but then again they actually weren’t, but I could feel them)  I hoisted myself up, tucking my knees in and my body shifted.  I felt like I was in the air again moving up. (When I first piloted my MDM)
	“Very good Tori,” Deacon said.  Now, to move back down, hook one of your feet around the mettle ring on the bottom of the machine,” he said.  II followed this step and I hooked my foot around it, pulling my foot up to move the leaver, but I was going down instead of up.  “Another good job, like I said, any movements you make the machine makes, except for the right and left features.  Turning your body to the left will move the machine left, turning it to the right will have the same affect.   Give it a try,” he said.  
	I followed his orders again and turned my body left and right.  The machine felt like I was turning left and right, catching different parts of the sky of a paused approaching enemy.  “To move backwards and frontwards, push the lever to make it go forwards, and pull it back all the way to make it go in reverse.  Is that simple enough?” he asked.  
	“Yea, it is,” I answered.  
	“Perfect,” now I’m going to teach you advanced mode.  In your first fight you fought in standard.  Most sky battles in your MDM will most likely be in standard because advanced mode has a time limit.  When you fought that cougar machine, it would be an enlarged metal cougar on all fours.  The same is with your fennec fox MDM.  To change into advanced mode, tell Kandle, ‘Data Change advanced,’ “Deacon told me.  
	Kandle was floating absentmindedly around me.  “Easy enough,” I said to myself.  “Kandle, Data Change Advance,” I said.  Kandle turned towards me and opened its tiny mouth only to close it and nod.  He floated around me and then floated to the bottom of the machine.  Well not quite but pretty close.  
	Data Change Advance, commencing in 3, 2, 1,” Kandle said before heading straight at the wall of the machine.  There was actually a little seat, just for him.  As soon as he sat on it the form of my machine changed into an enlarged fennec fox.  The interior of my machine didn’t change at all.  Kandle floated out of his seat.  
	“You’re welcome,” it said. 
	“That’s good Tori.  Now you are in advanced mode.  There should be a clock somewhere on one of the screens having a countdown.  This probably had ten minutes or so on it.  This is the max minutes you can stay in advanced mode.  You need to make sure you use this feature carefully.  Use it at a wrong time and chances are you’ll die out there.  Also mentioning that, if you use up all time on the clock, your machine will only run half as faster as it did before.  Part of your machine is powered by yourself, but Kandle is also keeping it moving.  When times up, he get tired, and so does your machine,” he said.  “Use the advanced mode with caution!” he warned again.     
	“I know, I get it,” I said.  
	“If you say so…anyways, that covers moving basics.  Now for your weapons, there will be different handles of bright colors appearing around you.  Each one has a label of what weapon it is.  Try it out by destroying a couple of machines in the simulation.  But before you do that, say Data Change Standard.  This will bring you back to standard mode.  You can use advanced mode an unlimited amount of times until the time runs out,” he said.  
	“Alright,” I said.  “Data Change Standard,” I said.  The exterior of the machine returned back to standard mode and the bright colored handles appeared around me.  
	“I’m going to un-pause the game now,” he said and three seconds later, the machines heading towards me started to move.  I took a deep breath myself.
	‘How hard can it be?’ I thought and pursued the machines, pushing forward on the lever and charged at them.  I pulled down on the red handle first.  I was able to get a gun with this one.  I took out a couple of machines and then switched weapons.  The green handle I pulled down gave me another gun, except this time it was an over sized machine gun.
	“You’re a natural,” Deacon commented.  “That’s enough for today.  Turn the machine off and you can get out,” he said.  I listened and turned off the machine.  As soon as I had everything looked like an arcade game again.  Kandle floated above me and I opened the side of the machine to get out.  Deacon was waiting for me.
	“You’re too good for your own good,” he said.
	“Oh?” I asked.  
	“Yea, you’re done for the day.  Hey, would you like to come back to my place?  We can rent a movie or something….and just hang out,” he said.  
	“Sure, why not?” I asked. 
	“Great!” He said.  
	I picked my board up and slung it over my back again.  




Deacon and I flew home.  We started to play tag but soon we had gotten slightly tired.  We just kept a slow pace in the sky.  
“Hey Tori……say there were these two people.  One was a boy, the other was a girl.  These people hadn’t known each other for long because one of them always landed in the hospital all the time.  But the guy really liked the girl…..what would you suggestion be to this guy?” Deacon asked. 
He liked me….I knew it.  I smiled back at him.  I stopped my board and he came close to me.  “I would tell this guy that he should ask her out, because this girl secretly likes him too and she isn’t brave enough to do it herself because so many things have happened to her,” I said.  
“Will you go out with me?” He asked.  
I looked at him warmly…but still a little bit shy.  I reached up to his face and kissed him.
First kisses don’t usually last that long…but this one did.  He wrapped his arms around my waist and we kissed and kissed and kissed.  I wrapped my arms around his shoulders and we kissed some more.  Each kiss was more passionate than the last.  
I felt each kiss send a tingle down my throat.  I wondered if it was an angel demon thing.  I mean, kisses shouldn’t feel like that.  But I pushed it aside.  He stopped kissing me and looked into my eyes.  His eyes glowed to me.  They were just beautiful eyes radiating.   
“Are you still coming to my place?” He asked.  I nodded.  “Please don’t gawk in awe when you see it,” he blushed.  
“Why would I?” I asked as we started to move down still wrapped in each other’s arms.
“Well…you know how Mayors don’t exist anymore.  It has come down to kings and queens again?  Well…I am…well…the king’s son…” he said.  I paused and then looked down.
“… are you...you are….!” I said.  
“I’m sorry I didn’t say anything sooner…I just kind of like to keep it secret most of the time.  People just kind of….get all he’s the prince with me, kiss up to me…I don’t like that,” he said.
“No sweat, I would do the same thing, I said.  
“Thanks for understanding,” he said and kissed me again.  “But….are you ready to meet the king and queen of Hondane?” he asked.  “And then maybe watch a movie or two?” he added.  
	“Of course I am,” I said.  No, I’m not actually….because meeting the king and queen scared the shit out of me…  What if I messed up? 

 
      






          
   

	                       
	     
	
Chapter 17
Make a good Impression

	Alright, things can’t go that bad can it?  I mean, what’s the worst thing…..I could get banished from Hondane.  And I really didn’t like the thought of that.  A large mansion type castle came into view.  It was huge.  We landed on a balcony that was near the top.  There were two guards standing outside the balcony in a respectful pose.  They each had a rifle in their hands.  The rifles were crossed with each other, blocking us from entering. 
	“It’s me, Alex,” Deacon said.  Immediately the rifles un-crossed each other and we passed through.  
	“I was supposed to tell you, your parents had to go away on important business.  They’ll be back in about a week,” one of the guards said that I was sure was Alex.
	“Again…oh, well, then I’ll look forward to seeing them then,” Deacon said.  I couldn’t read the expression tat was on his face.  It was somehow sad.  
	“Let’s watch a movie,” I said.  I tried to change the subject.  The room we were in didn’t look like we were going to be watching anything in it because there was next to no furniture in it.
	“Yea…right… Let’s go to my room,” he said.  
	I followed him into an elevator that was in the room we were in.  My board was slanged around my back.  We travelled down in the elevator for three floors until we entered another room.  This room was smaller than the one I had been in, but this room was just a little bigger than my own room.
	“I picked a normal sized room for my room.  I hate to think that I’m a prince.  This way I can try and feel normal like any other teenager,” Deacon said.  His room was black and red. The far wall was black, and the wall to the left of it was black.  The other two walls were red.  There was a double sized bed in one corner, a desk in another, and there was a TV hanging from the wall by a door that led to another balcony.  There were random boards and other boy kind of stuff lying on the floor.  I picked up a magazine.   The title of the magazine was called ‘Rankings.’
	“You read porn magazines?” I asked.  The magazine was yanked from my hands and thrown across the room.  I smiled as I saw him blushing.   “It’s alright, I get it….normal teenage boy,” I said.  	
	“Can we just pick a movie?” He asked.
	“Yep,” I said.
	“What do you like to watch?” he asked.  
	“I like romances….but none to gushy.  I don’t mind horror….but it only goes so far….I absolutely loves anything with boards in them,” I said.  
	“That’s not a surprise at all,” he said.
	“Hey….do you know what….have you heard of ‘The rink?’” Deacon asked.
	“I’ve heard rumors of it…but I didn’t think it actually existed,” I said.  Deacon smiled.  
	“Would you like to see it?” he asked.  
	“It’s actually a real place?” I asked.  
	“It is, and I know where it is.  I go there to train quite often.  It is not an extremely ideal place because NASA flyers are occasionally found around there,” Deacon said.
	“I don’t want to fight anymore tonight.  I think I just kind of want to….take it easy for the rest of the night Deacon.  Maybe we can go there when I have to train…I’m just not really up to it tonight.  How about you pick the movie?” I said.  
	“Yea, sure, I can go for that,” he said.  He opened a cabinet by the TV.  It was filled with movies.  He decided on Free Flying.  This movie was sort of about the rebellious teenagers flying on their boards.  Jeremy and Ann starred in this.  Which made it semi all the much better because, Jeremy was my favorite celebrity.
	This may have been one of my favorite movies, but, my eyes were more fixated on Deacon’s lips most of the time.  We were lying in his bed.  Wed didn’t go THAT far.  We just kissed….a lot.	
	“This probably isn’t very captain like,” I said.  He kissed my neck and my lips.  
	“Probably isn’t…but who’s going to find out?” he said kissing me again.  
	“I don’t know, maybe your mother,” someone said from the elevator door way.  Deacon just about jumped right off of me.  
	“What are you doing,” the woman asked.  
	“It’s what teenagers do Mom. I’m 18, I’m an adult.  You can’t say you didn’t do it with dad,” Deacon said.  Oh shit….this was his mom….oh this was a great first impression.  
	“I thought you were going to be gone for a week,” Deacon said.  
	“Don’t change the subject,” his mom said.
	I think I’ll just hide myself behind a pillow now…
	“Sorry,” Deacon said holding his head down.  
	“And what is this girls name anyways?” She asked.  She was staring right at me.  Alright….his mom is scary.
	“This is Tori….remember, the new captain….were in the same platoon,” he said.
	“Oh this is Tori,” his mother’s tone of voice suddenly became cheery and happy.  I was speechless.  
	“Pleased to meet you,” I said.
	“If this is Tori, she must meet your father.  He’ll be delighted.  Deacon’s mother was pretty she wasn’t skinny but she wasn’t fat.  She was what a normal person should look like. She had blonde hair and green eyes.  Her skin was peachy.  
	“Yea, of course Mom,” Deacon said.  Deacon took my hand and pulled me up.  Deacon’s Mom was standing in the elevator waiting for us.  When we joined her the door closed and we traveled down a couple floors.  
	“Please call me Vanity by the way.  Someone like you that close to Deacon can call me by my first name,” she said.  How could she just turn from rage to happy?  
	“Alright….thanks,” I said.  I didn’t know what to say.  Hello…I didn’t need to send her into another fit.  Actually….I really didn’t know a lot about the royal family…I didn’t pay attention too much in History…I didn’t even know the kings name.  I pulled out my cell pod and texted Deacon.  I had his number…only by searching his name over the WI-FI.  
	Just for reference….what’s your dad’s name, I texted Deacon. 
	I saw a smile form on Deacon’s face.  
	His name is Charles, he replied.  
	Thanks, I texted back.  
	I put my cell pod away and waited for the elevator to stop.  One more floor, it stopped.  The elevator door opened and opened to a large open room.  The room was a lot like the commanders room.  The room that I was in when I first found out that I was in the military.  There were glass floors and everything.  
	“Charles honey, remember Tori, the girl Deacon talks about so much?” Vanity said.  I looked at Deacon quickly.  He looked away pretty darn fast.  The man at the desk looked up.  Charles had neat black hair and green eyes.  I don’t know why Deacon didn’t have the same color, his were almost an orange. 
	Charles looked up from his desk.  “It’s a pleasure to meet you.  I’ve heard so much about you,” I blushed.  “I also hear that you are the new captain, and not only with my son,” he said.  He sounded so pleased.  “I wish you luckk.  For our world much depends on it,” he said. 
	He was putting a lot of pressure on me I thought.  I mean, yea, the world was depending on me and Deacon….and Jeremy and Ann….but….pressure….takes many forms…and I don’t like all the forms it takes.  I mean, when I’m out flying in front of people…that’s good pressure….but when something depends on you…I don’t like that pressure….at all.  
	“I know sir.  I plan to use every ounce of strength I have to protect earth,” he said.  I meant these words for truth.  Earth was my home and no one was going to destroy it.
	“That’s the spirit,” Charles said.  
	“If it’s alright, dad, can Tori and I go back up to my room?” Deacon asked.  
	“Of course, I have some things to discuss with your mother anyways,” Charles said.
	Deacon took my hand.  I think purposely in front of his mother and we walked back into the elevator.  As soon as the door closes I sunk to the bottom of the floor.  “I’m not very good with talking to important people,” I said.    
	“You did fine,” he said.  He sat beside me and kissed me.  
	“Thanks….for some reason…sorry changing this to something different.  But….we leave in a month….and….one…what about FF…and two…a month just seems to close,” I said.  
	“Don’t worry about FF I’ll find someone to take over.  We only need to focus on our training and saving earth,” he said.
	I nodded alright.  
	But a month just didn’t seem that far away…









	  
           
 
Chapter 18

More than Flying Higher than the Sky

	I was absolutely right.  A month wasn’t that far away, especially when they cut the deadline.  A week into my training we were being rushed to finish it.  NAOE confirmed a date of destruction that the Massive Destruction Machine was going to occur.  This was less than two weeks away.  We basically had a week and a half to destroy it or else earth would be destroyed.
	I learned tons of combat skills.  I learned how to handle a variety of weapons.  Whatever I didn’t learn was going to be having to learn on the way to finding the MDM.  I was in uniform waiting by Deacon.  I was sort of nervous. I didn’t say good bye to my parents.  They were still expecting me to leave on the date I told them.  It was just too hard to tell them. 
	I looked at the contraption that would be taking us out to space.  It was not a rocket, which is what would normally be used to fly into space; it was a huge snow bird plain looking thing.  But it was quadrupled in size.
	Someone wrapped their arms around me tightly.  “Hey, “Deacon said.  
	“Hey,” I said.  
	“Are you ready to save the world?” He asked.  
	“Not at all,” I said.  I meant this for real.  We didn’t have a lot of time to find the MDM.  “Deacon, do your parents know you’re leaving today?” I asked.  
	He looked downwards.  “No, I didn’t tell them,” he said.  
	“Good, I’m not the only one,” I said.  
	“A lot of people who are leaving today didn’t mention it to any of their family.  My guess is everyone had the same reason we did,” he said.  “I mean, we are about to take on the riskiest thing history that no one can compare to.   Earth could be completely destroyed, and we’ll be the ones dying to save it,” he said.  I felt knots in my stomach.  
	“I don’t know if I can do this.  I’m going to end up failing at something and everything is going to go wrong and the earth is going to be destroyed,” I said.  Tears started to fill my eyes.  “I don’t want to be the cause of my parent’s deaths,” I said.  The tears started to pour from my eyes.  Deacon held me in a hug.  
	“C’mon, your stuff should be in our living courters.  We’re in a room together, the captain’s room.  Have you seen it?” he asked.  I shook my head, no.  “Let’s go have a look at it,” he said.  
	I glanced around me.  When you cry, it seems that you take in a lot more surroundings.  I wasn’t the only one crying either.  Just about everyone who was boarding the Sky Lark (the name of the ship) was crying.  I looked up at Deacon.  His face was red; he was trying to stifle a tear.  
	We stepped onto an elevator that took us up to the entrance of the SL.  From there, Deacon walked with me and showed me a bit around the Sky Lark, because I had not yet set foot on it.  We arrived at a door.  Deacon pulled out his MDM key.  “Your MDM key, as well as mine will open our door.  The card slot is used by anyone else, but they have to ask for it at the office.  You will see in the desk in our room that there is a huge case with cards.  We can get into any bodies rooms with it,” he said.  Our door opened.  
	It was a very large room.  On one side of the room there was a king sized bed.  There was a bed side table on each side a desk reaching from the end of the bed side table to the corner.  This desk had a computer, files a bunch of nick knacks.  There was a dresser along the wall as well.  Hanging up on the wall was various things of Deacons.     
	On the other side of the room was mine.  It was completely the same, except everything was flipping flopped.  
	In the middle of the room was one large desk.  Two chairs were in the middle of it.  I saw the box of cards and two more computers. I saw a three dimensional map of the Sky Lark and it appeared to show who was walking around the ship. 
	“Are everyone’s rooms like this?” I asked.  
	“No, just ours is because we are captain’s,” Deacon said.  I noticed two TV’s on both sides as well at this point.  There were movie collections of all kinds.  
	“They sure like to keep us happy,” I said.  
	“Sure do,” Deacon said.  He wrapped his arm around my waist and pulled me over to a couch that was also in the room.  The couch was huge, fitting both of us on it.  Deacon had gotten rid of any traces of tears.  My face was kind of black from the makeup that ran.  Deacon licked his finger and started to try and smear it off, it only made it worse.   
	“Nice try,” I said.  
	“I’ll be right back, I’m going to clean myself up,” I said.  I found my way to the bathroom.  Each step I made seemed to ring in my ear.  I shut the bathroom door behind me and slid down.  Maybe I should have told my parents.  I mean, they’re my parents, I should tell them.  But I just had that feeling that told me not to.  
	I had to take a couple deep breaths before I could stand up.  I ran cold water through the glass tap and splashed water onto my face.  I rubbed off the excess makeup and applied more.  Everything of mine was in the bathroom.  There were two separate showers and a bathtub in the bathroom.  I took two more deep breaths and left the bathroom.  
	“Can all military personal start heading down to the main floor for takeoff and orientation,” the intercom spoke.  Deacon was right there beside me picking me up.  
	“I can walk,” I said.  
	“I know you can, but I’m carrying you in spite,” he said.  He kissed me on the cheek throwing me over his shoulders. 
	“But this feels uncomfortable….Deacon my skirt,” I screamed.  He let me down.  
	“Fine I get it, I get it,” he said.  It took me by surprise when he picked me up.  
	“Let’s go….we have to give some huge speech don’t we?” I said.
	“Right you are,” he said.  He put his arm around my waist.  The hallways we walked down moved for us.  
	“And what do we have to say?” I asked.
	“Oh, a little this and that, not too much really,” he said.
	“Deacon, how much are we going to be saying?” I asked.  
	“No seriously, there’s not that much.  We just have to say something about how our platoon will do it’s best to keep the peace and safety of earth,” he said.  I sighed.  
	“Thanks for telling me now,” I said.
	“Gladly,” he answered.
    
              The meeting room had the same décor as the rest of the Sky Lark.  It was a large room with glass floors, desks planted into the floor.  There were a row of chairs at the front of the room.  The commander was in the largest chair at the front, and the captains were following him up.  Our names were marked over top of our own chairs and under our names were platoon/squad numbers.  Of course undermine and Deacon’s name. (The number 2)     
	I saw Jeremy and Anne sitting in their chairs already.  Jeremy and Anne was squad 1.  It figures when they have been in the military for so long.  Because I have barely been included In the military and everyone was already jealous about me because I was Captain, and girlfriend to the super hot guy, Deacon, whose parents were king and queen of Hondane, whom I had made a poor first impression on the mother and was nervous around the father because he mentioned how the fate of the world rested in our hands or something like that.  
	We sat next to Jeremy and Anne at the front of the room.  The room was filling up and everyone from my squad, and every other squad were sitting down in the desks provided.  
	The commander spoke first when the noise of everyone’s voice started dim down.  He was speaking about how it was so unfortunate that we had to leave so early and was also encouraging everyone who did not speak to their loved one’s about it to do so.  He spoke the truth when saying that we could all die.
	But even so, I would probably not mention it to my parents.  I’m sure they would figure out soon enough anyways…it just wouldn’t be from me. 
	The other captains spoke to everyone about their own squad and how they would all do their best in keeping peace.  It came time for us to speak.  I still had no fucking clue on what I was going to say.  But considering everyone else’s speech was all the same, I figured ours was going to be the same.  And I was praying for the last two minutes that Deacon would do all the talking.
	I noticed that Deacon had stood up; I pretty much thought that was a queue to also stand up.  So I stood up.  I flattened my skirt to make it look like I knew what I was doing.  And for some reason it seemed that everyone was memorized by me.  I wonder if it had something to do with my angel wings.  Deacon started to speak.  
	“On behalf of myself and Tori, my girlfriend, and captain, and the rest of squad 2, we will put our lives at stake for the sake of earth, and that Earth remains pure and blue, and that Earth X is nothing but a planet that NASA decided was better than the earth they grew up on.  We will protect what humans should always live on,” Deacon spoke. 
	He looked so damn fine, bellowing out his little speech I could see his wings move with his body.  But he had spoken something, and now it was my turn. I spoke before Deacon could say another word.  I couldn’t let him take all the credit. 
	“Deacon and I, as with the rest of our quad, know that it will be tough, for not only us, but everyone.  That means we all need to support each other.  This journey is not only physically dangerous, but mentally.  That means we need everyone’s support, to get through this.  In other words, on the ship, if you fight over some trivial matter, think about using all that extra power on destroying NASA ships or something,” I said.  
	Even with my speaking, I could already hear words such as ‘she’s cute’ and all the stuff.  It was like they were mesmerized with me
	“Just like she Tori said, this mission will not be possible unless we put all our energy and mind into it.  If we don’t have the will power to do it, we might as well go into space painted yellow with a orange beak at the front of the ship because we would just be sitting ducks,” Deacon said.  
	Cheers erupted from our audience, and people were shouting ‘down with NASA’ or ‘let’s kill them nasty scum’s.’  It was like we had a burst of energy that we could do anything, that anything was possible.
	Deacon gave me a slight nod and we sat down….we may have given a long speech, but it was well worth it.  It was Jeremy and Ann’s turn to speak.
	“As your squad one captains, you would think that we would be able to give a better speech then our under superiors….well, that just means I can’t take things for granted anymore.” Ann said.  
	Ann and I had surprisingly come on half fast good terms now.  Most people had accepted the fact that I as basically a better flyer than everyone.  I knew Ann had felt hatred toward me in my first FF meeting because I could perform an entrance only the elite boarders could do.
	“It was like they could have secretly found our speech notes,” Ann said smiled, which had abruptly stopped the cheering and everyone watched her.   “But of course she wouldn’t do that,” Ann added.  
	“What my dear Ann is trying to get at is that we’re all in this same predicament.  We are all on the same ship, sharing the same showers, bedrooms, food and the Sky Lark itself.  In it, we are whole, we are one, we are all great big one family.  We all need to do our best if we are to do anything against NASA,” Jeremy said.
	“I don’t think there’s much else we can say, considering that our stage has already been taken,” Ann said.  Some people laughed and giggled at her comment.  
	“Best of luck to everyone,” they said in unison.  
	Jeremy and Ann sat back down, Ann winked at me and I smiled back.  We needed to cherish the moments that wouldn’t last forever.  
	“Those were all very heartwarming and encouraging speeches,” the commander said.  “As it has already been said, we’re all one on this ship.  We all have to work together.  If and when we are wounded in battles, the squad doctors will be there for you.  We have teams of mechanics to fixed damaged MDM’s and boards even.  I hope you all will get used to the Sky Lark, and take in consideration of phoning your family members if you haven’t done so.  I would hate to mention it, but it may be both yourself and your family member’s time of hearing each other’s voices,” The commander spoke in a calm tone.  
	“But, now, I think it’s time we set out aboard the high skies and enter space.  Where everyone will truly experience the feeling of flying higher than the normal sky limits,” The commander bellowed.  Everyone could hear a low roar coming beneath their feet.  I felt like I was getting a massage.  Over are chairs seat belts strapped us down.  This didn’t seem knew to Deacon, or any other captain, but it felt new to me.  
	I could feel the sick feeling in the pit of my stomach that always appeared when I was in my MDM, taking off from earth and into the sky.  My hands curled around the arms of the chair, feeling the sudden impact against me.  I was being pushed down into my chair, I couldn’t move at all.  I remember being in rides where I was spinning so fast that the gravity was too much and you were literally grounded.   
	The impact slowly started to feel weaker and the seatbelts were removed from us. I could truly feel a new feeling in me.  I was truly, flying higher than the sky.                        
      
                                                         
	  
	 
	            
