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      Hey there, thanks for buying my book! I'll be brief so you can get ahead to the good stuff.

      There are a ton of new books coming out over the next few months, everything ranging from superhero books for kids to young adult novels for the older audience.

      To learn more and stay up to date, let’s connect online and be friends!

      Twitter: http://twitter.com/itschriscoleman

      Instagram: http://instagram.com/itschriscoleman
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      According to history, the natives of this planet lived a simple life until foreigners came and tried to convert them to learn the ways of the Magicians. The history books state that at first, the indigenous people accepted these teachings, but soon resisted when they realized that magic was not their way of life.

      This is what started the first war on this planet, known as the Golden War. During this war, Magicians fanned out across the planet and attacked those who resisted their magical teachings. They overthrew the indigenous people's leaders and inserted their own people to rule.

      At first, it seemed as if all hope were lost, until somehow a group of citizens was able to fight back. They possessed super-powered abilities that allowed them to go toe-to-toe with the Magicians. They became known as the Golden-Eyed ones, as when they activated their powers, their eyes shone a bright gold. As the war waged on, more and more Golden-Eyed people began to appear and it looked like the tables would turn, until that fateful day.

      In fear of these “heroes” successfully overthrowing the Magicians, a group of rogue Magician leaders banded together to discover a way to suppress these super-powered beings. This organization became known as the Fifth Order.

      The Fifth Order's dominance soon spread across planet Pandora. They hunted down the Golden-Eyed heroes and dealt with those who rebelled against them accordingly. They established a system to test those for superpowers, which became known as the “Quick Gene,” and placed them into ghettos. Those who did possess full-blown superpowers, also known as “quicks,” were taken away and never seen again.

      In order to keep control of the population and to spread magic throughout the galaxy, the Fifth Order was broken into seven regions. Each region formed their own magic squads to defend their home against any threats and to find, train, and develop future Magicians. In order to create a successful pipeline for young Magicians, each region has their own magic high schools to develop skilled Magicians.

      Just like in sports or the arts, all Magicians are not created equal. Talent is needed to become great. As Pandora struggled to rebuild, Magicians who possessed great magical abilities became known as the Riches, and both they and their offspring benefited greatly from their natural magical talent. The Riches’ offspring were able to enter into any magic high school they wanted, as their ability to perform magic was exceptionally high.

      The rest of the population was forced to go through rigorous testing to get into one of the seven magic high schools. Even if you did pass the testing, unless you possessed an abnormally strong magical ability, you were automatically considered a second-tier student. If you did not pass the test, you were forced to attend a normal high school.

      On Pandora, there was no such thing as an equal opportunity, you had to fight for everything you got. This was the world I lived in, and this is my story of how I became the greatest magician to ever live.
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      Something jolted me out of my sleep. Beep, beep, beep went the smoke detector. Am I dreaming? Everything felt hot like I was on fire. I reached out to touch my shirt, and a bolt of lightning danced across my fingertips causing me to shock myself. Oh snaps, I am on fire! Wait, was that lighting that I just released?

      That was the first time my powers were awakened, six years ago. I never told anyone about the fact that I possessed the lightning magical abilities. You’re probably thinking to yourself, “why not?” You have the magical element of lighting! Trust me when I say this, it would cause more harm for my family then good.

      What we learned in school was that every person was born with the capacity to cast magic or superpowers. But you already know that people who use quicks haven't been seen for decades.

      While my insight into quicks is limited, I can certainly tell you all about magic. There are five core magical elements: fire, water, earth, wind, and lightning, with lightning being the rarest ability to manifest and the most powerful magic.

      Children typically begin to awaken their powers around age 10. After middle school, the best and the brightest head to gifted high schools to hone their unique talents. From there, you have a few options. You can join one of the seven magical protector squads. Their singular mission is to defend the galaxy from demon beasts known as Zoozians. You can also cultivate your magic at the Ministry of Magic Association (MoMA) and work in a government role. Or the final option is to be assigned a more pedestrian job such as a construction worker or a desk clerk.

      But enough of the talking. Today is a special day!

      Why? You may ask.

      Well, it's the national testing day to decide what gifted magic high school students will be attending in the fall. I'm kind of nervous because only 200 students are accepted each year, and no one in my family has ever gotten into a gifted program.

      How come?

      Good question.

      Well, long story short, we live in one of the poorer neighborhoods on Pandora. My mom happens to be a magic user who fell in love with my dad, who possesses the quick gene, which is very much frowned upon on Pandora. You get the picture right? If you’re born into a family like mine and are from the ghetto, your chances to pass the test were slim.

      Needless to say, scoring well on today's test could change my family's lives. So now that I got you all caught up, shall we begin?
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      "I'm headed out, mom and dad," I said.

      "Okay sweetheart, make sure you grab your lunch that I prepared," yelled my mom from upstairs as she applied her makeup.

      "Go get ‘em, tiger!" said my dad as he walked up behind me and placed his hand on my shoulder.

      "Rome, both your mom and I know how hard you've worked, and we are proud of you."

      "Thanks, dad," I said trying not to smile. "I'll make sure I do my best to get into a gifted high school. Where are Zeus and Athena?"

      My parents, for whatever reason, are fascinated with Greek mythology from the Earth region, and our names reflect that.

      "I don't know, but those two kiddos need to come down and eat their food, like now," my replied as he reached for the milk in the fridge.

      Like clockwork, two little balls of energy burst into the kitchen.

      “Rome!” they shouted as they hugged my knees.

      “Hey you two, wish me luck on my big test today,” I said as I ruffled their hair. “If I do good, I’ll be able to get into a gifted high school and one day make lots of money and buy us a big house. You’d like that, wouldn’t you?”

      “Ya!” shouted Athena.

      Zeus didn't miss a beat with his answer.

      “Then I wouldn’t have to share a room with Athena!" he said as he stuck his tongue out at her.

      My two younger siblings are twins and as much as they love each other, they are getting older and are moving into their ‘I don't want to be twins anymore’ phase.

      “But I thought poor people like us can’t get into one of those schools!” said Athena as she hid behind my leg.

      “Hey, hey, who told you that?” my father asked as he picked up one twin in each of his arms.

      “Some of the kids at school,” answered Zeus as he buried his face in my dad’s shirt. “They say we’ll never be anything in life but trash.”

      “Well, that certainly isn’t true. Both you, your sister, and brother are amazing. Do you hear me? Don’t ever let anyone tell you what you can or can’t do. Okay?”

      “Yes, dad,” answered the twins.

      “Good, now eat your food before it gets cold,” my dad said as he put Zeus and Athena down.

      They immediately both reached for an apple on the table and began bickering over who would get the last apple.

      A smile broke through my lips as I watched my siblings argue over who would eat the fruit.

      “Thanks, dad,” I said as I wrapped my arms around him for a bear hug.

      “Well, isn't this adorable!" said my mom as she entered into the kitchen. “You better give me a hug like that, too, before you leave.”

      “Family hug!” shouted Athena.

      My mom dashed over to her purse and started fishing around. She squealed as she found what she was looking for.

      "Here it is. Everyone hold your pose, I'm going to take a quick photo. 1. 2. 3. Smile everyone!"

      “Cheese!” shouted Zeus.

      I checked my watch as my mom tried to take another photo.

      "Oh snaps! Okay, okay, guys, I gotta go," I said as I trotted over to the hallway closet to grab my running shoes. "Mom, can you send me those pics when you get a chance? And I love you all!"

      And with that, I bolted out the door.

      I tightened the straps on my book bag and broke into a slight jog. Halfway through my run, a shadow approached me from behind. I didn’t even have to glance back to know it was my best friend Lillya Glass. We've been friends since we were little kids, and, secretly, I have a crush on her, but I could never tell her for fear of ruining our friendship.

      "Good morning, Romy Rome," she said as she pulled up alongside me.

      Today she had on a tight-fitting purple top and gray sweats. The purple really brought out her creamy brown complexion and hazel eyes. And her hair is tied back into a ponytail with a matching purple hair tie.

      I know I'm staring at her, but I can't seem to pull my eyes away. To play it off, I stuck my tongue out at her in disgust.

      "Good morning, Lil Bill."

      It's a running joke we have as her older brother's name is Billy and they sort of look alike. Lillya shot me a menacing side-eye as she began to match my running pace.

      "What did I tell you about calling me that?"

      I playfully hit her on the shoulder.

      "Don't act like you don't love your nickname."

      She rolled her eyes.

      "Whatever, punk. You ready for the big test?" she asked me as our legs fell into perfect sync as we ran.

      "Not really, but it is what it is, I'ma do my best and hope for the best."

      "Relax, ya big baby, we'll both do just fine, but we should pick up the pace if we want to make it to school on time.”

      "Well, Lil Bill, if you weren't running so slow, we would have already been at school."

      And with that, we both took off sprinting at full speed.
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      I don't know if it's a sign or not, but it was raining as we walked out of school after finishing a full day of testing. I peeked out the door to survey the conditions.

      "Dang, I forgot to bring my umbrella."

      Lillya shook her head at me.

      "What would you do without me?" she asked as she pulled out her umbrella.

      A grin flashed across my face.

      "You're right, I don't know," I mumbled back as I grabbed the umbrella and opened it. "But, on a serious note, hopefully, we both did well on the test so we can get into the same magic school."

      She wrapped her arm around mine and snuggled up to me to fit under the umbrella.

      "Ya, then we won't have to think about not being around each other."

      Suddenly, the umbrella flew out of my hand as someone pushed me from behind.

      "Oops, did I do that?"

      I don't even have to look twice to know who that voice belonged to. It's Ernest Knox III, the youngest son of the Knox family, one of the most powerful and influential Magician families on Pandora.

      I began to lift myself off the ground when I suddenly feel something tightening around my neck. Ernest was controlling the water on the ground to constrict my movements.

      Usually, only students who are enrolled in a gifted school are able to control their abilities like this, but, because Ernest's family is one of the Riches, his family could afford to teach him how to use his magical powers from a young age.

      As I struggled to stand up, I can feel the color start to drain from my face as the air in my lungs is cut off.

      "Don't try to fight it, you piece of shit," said Ernest causing his gang of friends to burst out laughing.

      "I hate scum like you, thinking you have the right to attend a gifted program. Your family is a waste of space."

      "Stop it, you jerk!" screamed Lillya as she pushed Ernest with all her might.

      He turned towards her and stretched out his hand. Soon Lillya, too, was gasping for air as a rope made of water began to tighten around her neck.

      Seeing this made me angry and my skin started to heat up. Crap, it's happening. I didn't want to tip my hand and use my lightning ability, but it looked like I had no choice. I couldn't stand by and watch Ernest hurt Lillya like this. I closed my eyes and allowed the electricity to surge through my body. I could feel the lightning ready to be released.

      POOF

      What in the world? I was now holding a small fireball in my right hand. Why didn't my lightning work?

      No matter - Ernest's eyes grew wide as he realized what was happening. The fireball continued to grow in my hand as my anger built. His friends started to slowly back away as they no longer wanted any part of what was happening in front of them.

      Time seemed to slow down as the heat from the fireball in my hand intensified. It felt like my hand was on fire, but oddly, it didn't hurt.

      "Let go of her, or else," I said as I stared into Ernest's eyes.

      Fear was written all across Ernest's face as he looked back and forth between my face and the growing fireball in my hand.

      He quickly regained his composure, and with it, an assertiveness in his voice.

      "You wouldn't dare attack anyone from the Riches, let alone from the prestigious Knox family."

      I smirked to myself.

      "Oh, you must not know who I am. I've been waiting a long time to whip your pale, skinny ass."

      I didn't quite know how to control this newfound power, but I focused my anger throughout the rest of my body and quickly my body began to heat up. Using my rising body temperature, I was able to overpower Ernest's water rope. The water turned into steam as I rose to my feet. I took aim with my right hand and pointed it straight at Ernest's face, ready to release my attack.

      "Gentlemen, gentlemen!" a voice shouted.

      A man in a black shirt and matching pants approached us.

      "What seems to be the problem here? Does someone want to tell me just what is going on?"

      Crap, it's the principal of our school. I don't dare move as I've heard stories about how powerful a magician he is.

      Ernest was the first to speak.

      "It was this stupid pest - he bumped into me and refused to apologize."

      The principal looked over at me.

      "Is that true, Rome?"

      I hesitated before I answered.

      "No, sir, it is not." I lowered my hand, but didn’t extinguish my flame.

      "Now Ernest, last time I checked our school policies, all students are to be treated with respect and dignity, especially at this school. Do I make myself clear?"

      "Yes, sir, you do," Ernest replied as he loosened his grip on Lillya.

      I extinguished my flames and run over to Lillya as she struggled to get air back into her lungs.

      Ernest turned to take his leave and motioned to his crew.

      "Come on guys, we're outta here."

      The principal looked on as Ernest and his flunkies left the school grounds.

      "Well, Rome and Lillya, it seems like neither of you has been harmed, so you are free to go. Please do enjoy your break and try to stay out of trouble.

      We both nodded our heads.

      "Before you go, Rome, can I have a few minutes with you?"

      "Sure, no problem," I said as I locked eyes with the principal.

      I turned to Lillya.

      "Can you give me a few seconds?"

      She nodded her head ‘yes’ as she stretched her neck.

      "Rome, I sense that you possess great power and there’s something special about you. Word of advice, I suggest that you stay away from taking on people like the Knox family. Their influence runs deep throughout Pandora, and a battle against them could prevent you from getting ahead in life."

      "Principal, I appreciate the concern, I really do," I replied as I looked down at my hands. "But sir, with all due respect, I can't let go of the things he said. Just because my family is not as well off as others doesn't mean we are lesser than. I am a person just like everyone else, and I'm tired of being treated otherwise!"

      "I know it can be tough," he replied as he placed a warm hand on my shoulder. "Listen, you're going to have to learn to ignore these things. You're going to have to train your mind to block out all of the negativity that your talent will draw you. If your scores are good enough, I know a great teacher named Professor Carbin who works at one of the gifted schools that I could refer you to. He can help you train your abilities."

      "Thanks for the help. I'll keep that in mind," I said as I shook the principal's hand.

      As he turned to walk back into the school, he looked over his shoulder at me.

      "You be safe, Rome."

      So much for starting the break off on a good note, huh? I said to myself as I picked up Lillya’s umbrella off the ground.
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      "Aloha Keala, wake up! Wake up! It's time for breakfast."

      I slowly opened my eyes and saw a round face staring back at me. I rolled over onto my side to let out a yawn and quickly threw the covers back over my head.

      “Hui, Keala, I'm not playing, come on wake up. We're going to be late for breakfast, and you know how the commander gets."

      “Aubrey, just five more minutes,” as I shut my eyes again.

      “I didn’t want to do this but your mom authorized me to use force if I needed to.”

      “Aubs, don’t you dare!”

      I heard the sound of water dripping on my covers as Aubrey trickled water across my body.

      "Arrrggghhh!!!!!Fine, I'm up," I groaned as I chucked my pillow at the girl perched on top of me.

      Of course, she easily dodged my throw using her super speed and laughed as she walked out the door.

      "I hate you, Aubs. You know that? Wait, how’d you get into my room?”

      Aubrey let out a deep, playful sigh.

      "Your mom let me in, silly, and Keala, you know you love me so much. I’m your best friend. What would you do without me?"

      With that, Aubrey backed out of the door and skipped down the hallway, humming to herself.

      She was right. Though she got on my nerves, the question remained, what would I do without her?

      I grabbed my extra pillow and placed it over my face and tried to remember my dream. For the last few night, I keep seeing this boy’s face, but it’s not one I’ve ever seen in person before. Yet, I somehow feel like I know him.

      The alarm on my wrist scanner begins to vibrate, meaning it’s officially time to wake up. I’ll have to come back to my dream later. Using my super speed, I zipped out of bed, and in a matter of seconds was able to brush my teeth, wash my face, and throw on some clothes.

      As I exited my room, I saw my mom sitting at the dining room table reading.

      “Aloha kakahiaka mom,” I say as I slide out of my sandals and slip on my shoes.

      “Aloha kakahiaka Keala, I see my little sleeping helper got you out of bed.”

      I snorted and smiled at my mom as I checked my wrist scanner to see if I had any meetings or other things set up for today. Thankfully, the answer was no, which meant it was going to be a chill day, at least that's what I thought.

      “At least she didn’t pour water on me this time to wake me up.”

      My mom let out a joyous laugh as she thought of the sight of seeing me sprawled in bed drenched in water.

      “Mom, that’s not funny! I could have drowned!”

      “Well maybe next time, you should get up on time,” she said in between chuckles.

      “Mom!”

      “Okay love, I’ll stop laughing. Work hard, baby, and have a good day.”

      “You too, mom,” I replied as I kissed her on the cheek and walked out the door.

      I walked into the dining hall and took a seat next to Aubrey and turned my attention to the food in front of me.

      Today's breakfast included fruit, toast and some weird oatmeal mixture. Unfortunately, we don't have many options to choose from when it comes to food since most of it is genetically created in a lab. But, hey, I'm not complaining - food is food!

      Halfway through our meal, the dining hall doors opened, and in walked a short man in an all-white outfit. All conversations that were taking place ceased immediately. He strolled over to our table and placed his tablet down in front of him.

      Clearing his throat, he spoke.

      "Good morning, Runners. Glad to see everyone made it on time today."

      He glanced in my direction as he said that remark. I have a knack for being late. It's not my fault, though; a girl needs her beauty sleep.

      "Good morning, Commander," we answered back in unison.

      "I hope you all had a good night's rest... because we have a mission today."

      Murmuring broke out at the table.

      "Now, now, let me finish. We have been assigned to retrieve cargo. A scout team that we sent out a few days ago has discovered something interesting, but the Fifth Order has them pinned down, and they need help.

      The scout team was able to get word back to us with their developments and location before their fight with the Fifth Order began. HQ will not be able to assist you during this mission as you already know the enemy has made it nearly impossible for long distance communication to happen.

      Your job is to provide reinforcement and retrieve the mysterious package and bring it back here safely.”

      I raised my hand.

      "So when do we leave?"

      The commander checked his watch.

      "In about 45 minutes. Please be battle gear ready and set to go in the next 30 minutes. You will be departing from Gate E. That is all."

      I looked over at Aubrey and rolled my eyes. She shrugged her shoulders back at me and went about finishing the rest of her food. I lifted my spoon to my lips to finish my meal. Unfortunately, I was no longer hungry. I had lost my appetite, but I knew I'd need every ounce of strength when out on the battlefield.
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      After I wolfed down the rest of my food, instead of using my super speed to go back to my apartment, I decided to take a stroll around the base. I lived at The Garden, a military city which was built at the edge of a lush forest which was flanked by majestic waterfalls that kept us hidden from the Fifth Order. Unfortunately, we never got to see those waterfalls unless we were going out for battle. Life was not always like this, though.

      It happened without warning. A bright light filled the sky and in a matter of minutes, utter destruction occurred all around the world. Ships attacked our planet from above wiping out many of our natural resources instantly and plunging our world into complete disarray.

      While it was initially unclear what their mission was or where they came from, it was clear that were declaring war on us.

      After many years of fighting against the Fifth Order, the surviving nations formed what is known as the Aligned Forces. Through their pooled efforts, they were able to create this city. Little by little, we are reclaiming our humanity and our planet thanks to those known as Runners.

      I am Keala and I am a Runner.

      I finally arrived back at home and my mom greeted me as soon as I walked into the room.

      “You’re being sent out on a mission, aren’t you?” she asked with a look of concern and fear on her face.

      I can’t look my mom in her face as I know it will cause me to cry.

      “Ya, I’ve been tasked with a mission today. But it’s all good, it should be a quick and simple job,” I said as I tapped my wrist scanner for further details about the mission.

      “This is your first mission, I’m scared for you!”

      “I know, Mom, I promise I’ll do my best to stay safe.”

      “Keala, whatever you do, please come back home to me. You’re all I got,” she said as her eyes welled with tears.

      “Mom…” I attempted to finish my words before tears filled my eyes as well.

      My mom walked over to a photo of my dad sitting on the living room table.

      “Do you know why your father and I named you Keala?”

      “Of course, Mom. You both believe that somehow, I’m the way, the truth, and the light,” I joked, attempting to ease the mood.

      She rolled her eyes and stared at me.

      “Keala, I’m serious.”

      I took a deep breath and wiped away my tears with my sleeve.

      “Actually, I don’t.”

      “We decided to name you Keala, because in our native Hawaiian tongue, it means ‘pathway’.”

      I stood there in silence as I took in her words.

      “Your father and I believed from the moment we saw you that you would be the pathway to a new future.”

      “Mom, why are you telling me this now?”

      “Well, love, it’s because I know today is your first mission and I just wanted to make sure you knew how important you are to this world and that you are powerful beyond measure.”

      Her words triggered memories of my dad who passed a few years ago. He would speak these words of affirmation to me all the time.

      “Mom, I don’t know what to say.”

      “I know it’s a lot to take in and I wish I had the chance to explain it all, but just know greatness lives within you and that even though your father is not here to witness this moment, he is proud of you beyond measure.”

      Tears immediately began to fall down my face as I thought about the things my mom just told me and the thought of making my dad proud.

      “Awwww, Mom, I’m gonna look a mess out there from all this crying.”

      “I’m sorry, baby, come here. Let’s get you cleaned up before you go.”

      I hugged my mom as she ran her hand through my hair stroking my head ever so gently.

      “Before you go, let me braid your hair. We can’t have it getting all in your way during your mission.”

      “You sure you can handle this curly mane?” I replied back jokingly.

      “Have I not been braiding your hair since you were a baby?”

      “Ehhh, I don’t know if braiding is the right word.”

      “You better sit down before I change my mind,” my mom retorted back as she playfully hit my arm.

      After getting my hair braided and saying my goodbyes, I headed down to the weapons room to get outfitted for battle. I couldn’t seem to get the story that my mom just told me out of my head. Keala means ‘pathway.’ And what did she mean when she said I would be a pathway to a new future?

      I did my best to clear my mind and get focused on preparing to deploy. A team of six of us had been assigned to this mission: myself, my best friend Aubrey, a hot-headed speedster named Lenny, Mila, the oldest Runner and our team leader, and the identical twins, Barry and Allen.

      The gear we were set to wear was pretty minimal as it was fitted to our bodies to allow for maximum movement when we were fighting and running at top speed. Our suits were linked to the command center so they could track our vitals and see what was happening in real time.

      Aubrey walked up next to me with a nervous look on her face.

      “Hey, why the long face? Breakfast not sitting right with you?” I said to her as I bumped her with my hip.

      The solemn expression on her face did not change one bit.

      “Hey, Aubs, we’re going to be fine. Just remember all the training we’ve done and I promise you we’ll be home in no time.”

      A weak smile spread across her face as my words seemingly hit home.

      I pulled her in for a hug and whispered in her ear.

      “Let’s go kick some Magician booty.”

      She wrapped her arms around me and hugged me tightly, causing me to lose my breath.

      “Thanks, K, I owe you one.”

      “More like you owe me a few. Don’t think I forgot about you pouring water on me when I was sleep!”

      “Hey, it wasn’t my idea, your mom told me to do it!”

      “That woman! How dare she?”

      My outburst was cut short by the appearance of the commander in the weapons room.

      “Alright, alright, listen up! Here’s the brief for today’s mission.”
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      I was still a bit freaked out by the fact that I was able to unleash fire. I was even more weirded out by the girl that I kept seeing in my dream. Who was she and what was the importance of that dream? Was this in relation to the fire magic I displayed yesterday? Did I actually possess the ability to use multiple magical abilities?

      I was still a bit freaked out by the fact that I was able to unleash fire. I was even more weirded out by the girl that I kept seeing in my dream. Who was she and what was the importance of that dream? Was this in relation to the fire magic I displayed yesterday? Did I actually possess the ability to use multiple magical abilities?

      I wasn't sure exactly what was happening to my body, but, for now, I had to put this mystery girl behind me and focus on getting stronger.

      Thankfully school was out for the next few weeks as our test scores were calculated, giving me more time to train. I headed on over to my secret training location. It was an old cave off a trail that has long been deserted. I stumbled upon the cave by accident back when I first awakened my lightning powers. For some reason, I felt drawn to this place, and ever since I discovered it, it has been my training grounds.

      Because my family did not have much money like the Riches, we weren't able to hire tutors to help cultivate my magic, so it was up to me to do it.

      Using the magic instructional materials that I snagged online from the Ministry of Magic Association's website, I learned a few things about casting magic. Magic is a three-step process.

      First, you must do spiritual meditation. There's no way around it. Spiritual meditation helps to increase one's ability to create and store mana. The best way to build up your mana or magical energy is to train your mind. Mana to Magicians is what fuel is to cars. The only way for a Magician to summon magic is to have enough mana stored in the body to do so.

      The next step is establishing control. Magic can be dangerous if you aren't able to control it. For example, if you run out of mana you can seriously injure yourself.

      Lastly, the third and final step is casting. That's probably the best part, but steps two and three aren't taught until after you pass your exam and head to one of the gifted high schools.

      What I know from my research is that magic is closely related to the existence of a catalyst within the body, and to complete a casting you must successfully align multiple levels of something. That part is a little murky, but I guess I'll learn more during school.

      So until then, I merely meditate in anticipation for learning how to control and cast my magic. It took me a while to master meditating without falling asleep, but I can now meditate for up to two hours without breaking my concentration.

      For the next few weeks, I would use my time away from school just meditating.
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      We sprinted across the empty streets of Dawnburgh which was once a thriving city with impressive buildings featuring unique architecture. It is imperative that we move fast and stay out of sight as we are not sure how many magician soldiers are in the area.

      Our mission was a simple one, get in and get out.

      No one said a word as we traveled, each person too busy in their own thoughts. After a few minutes, we arrived at the outskirts of Thornhaven, thankfully without any problems. I perked my ears up listening for any sudden sounds or movements, yet heard nothing. The lack of enemy sightings is what scared me the most. It’s usually never this easy moving throughout the city.

      I double-tapped my wrist pulling up the database of different kind of Magicians to see what the briefing said about our enemy. From what we know, there are four core magical elements: fire, water, earth and wind. While the briefing data isn't always right, it's better to know thy enemy than be surprised.

      I pursed my lips at the information that popped up on my screen. This was not good - multiple fire and wind Magicians were noted. I sent up a quick prayer to any remaining gods that were listening that we somehow don’t run into any enemies.

      Just like Magicians, we as Runners all possess unique abilities. Runners have a singular superpower ability, super speed, though there are varying levels to it.

      For example, Mila, our leader, isn't necessarily the fastest runner, but she has the unique ability to heal herself and speed read (meaning she retains any information she reads), a skill that she completely takes advantage of, studying every single book on war, tactics, training and more. Going into battle with her is like going into battle with a walking encyclopedia. She's also someone you don't want to get into a debate with because you have no chance at winning.

      Lenny, on the other hand, is easily the fastest runner on our team and the winner of the shortest temper award. His anger comes about with the quickness just like his speed. When he loses his cool, he can use his super speed to punch things with the force of a black hole. He also possesses near limitless amounts of stamina. With abilities like that, you can understand why it’s a nightmare sparring with him.

      My bestie, Aubrey, can manipulate her atoms and cells to phase through things such as walls, doors, and attacks. She also can create a shield. She does this using her speed to vibrate her body at such a high rate that she breaks the laws of physics, causing objects to reflect away from her or allowing her to phase through them.

      The twins, Barry and Allen, are extraordinary as well. Using their speed and twin powers, they can read minds by tracking your facial features, body movements, temperature, and other things. This all happens in less than a millisecond. It truly is a sight to behold. They also can make duplicates of themselves thanks to their ability called speed mirage.

      In terms of me, I'm just average. I possess no exceptional speed abilities. I don't know why they assigned me to this team, but they did, so I have to do my best to keep up and do my job.

      “Team, be on alert. We’re entering into the targeted area now,” Mila said as her eyes darted from left to right.

      “Captain, something isn’t right, there’s not a soul around,” I said speaking into the comm mic.

      “Ya, I have a bad feeling about this, too,” Aubrey said as she glanced in my direction.

      In that moment, a blur came howling towards us from behind a building.

      “Incoming!” Lenny shouted.

      Kind of late for a warning. Using our speed, our team was able to dodge whatever it is that just attacked us.

      “It’s coming back around,” Barry said as he ran alongside his brother.

      "It looks like a Wind Magician," Allen said over the comm.

      The Magician shot a powerful wind spell in our direction causing our team to split in various directions and playing right into their hand. From the shadows came six more Magicians.

      Mila began barking out orders as she turned and eyed up the enemy.

      “Okay, team, it’s time to go on the offensive! Aubrey, we’re leaving that Wind Magician up to you. Use your shield or whatever you have to do to take him out. Twins, I want you to identify where the scout team is…”

      Before she could finish her sentence, all hell broke loose.

      “So uncool of them, they can't even give us a chance to catch our breath,” I said letting out a groan after dodging another long range attack.

      “I’ve been ready to hit something all day,” Lenny said as a smirk crossed his face.

      “Well team, it’s time to kick some magical ass,” Mila said over the comms. I’ll take the two long-range Magicians, Everyone else, grab a dance partner.”

      With our instructions in mind, we paired up with our magical dance partner for a quick tango.

      To the average person, these battles look like nothing more than two flashes of light clashing into each other. But for us, the battle moves at a much slower pace.

      I kicked it into my second speed gear and angled towards my opponent who was readying his magic. With a flick of his wrist, five small fireballs came speeding towards me.

      Great, I’m fighting a pyromaniac. This should be fun.

      Though I did not have a special speed gift like the others, all runners are required to take combat classes, so at least I could fight.

      The discipline we study was called Nhobyai, which takes advantage of speed, misdirection, and sudden movements to not only attack our opponent’s joints and limbs but to shift their balance and tire them out. These fierce, quick, and precise strikes act as both a defensive and offensive measure when used correctly.

      So I could defend myself even without extra abilities.

      As this Magician was a fire user, I should have probably kept my distance, but I wanted to test to see if my speed was faster than his fire.

      “Hey, what’s your name?” I shouted out.

      A confused look spread across his face before he answered.

      “Drax.”

      Drax, I wondered to myself.

      “Do they call you Sir Drax-A-Lot?” I asked back as I kicked off the ground, reaching his chest in an instant. I was so close I could see the white of his eyes and the shock on his face as I twisted my torso readying up my punch. With less than an inch between us, there was no way he should be able to dodge, or at least that’s what I thought.

      Pointing his hands straight down at the ground, Drax unleashed a fiery blast propelling him out of my fist’s path.

      Drax was now flying above me.

      Well, that wasn’t in the scouting report. I paused for a second as I did a quick scan of the battlefield to figure out just how in the world would I get airborne. All around me I could see the team battling it out with the other Magicians. Mila was taking on two at the same time while Aubrey took care of the wind user.

      Though I didn’t locate a reasonable way to go airborne without opening myself up directly for an attack, I was able to formulate some sort of plan. I just hoped it would work.
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      After two weeks of meditation, one day when I got back from training, there was a letter on the table addressed to me.

      Could this be it? It was! This is the letter that would decide my fate. Would I be going to a gifted high school or...? I don't even want to think of the other option.

      My parents are forced to work jobs that barely allow them to make a good living, and that's because the laws were different when my parents were growing up. They never had a chance to even take the test, and this is the case for many people still to this day. That's why this was such a big deal for me.

      My hands shook as I held the envelope.

      I tore open the envelope, and my heart sank as I read the first lines.

      “Dear Rome,

      We would like to inform you that after reviewing your test, you have received the scores necessary to be accepted into a magical high school.

      Unfortunately, due to the overwhelming number of applicants this year, we will be holding a magical tournament to have students compete for their acceptance into a magical high school program.

      The competition will take place on….”

      The paper fell from my hands as shock took over my body. To my knowledge, this had never happened before and I was beyond pissed.

      “Mom, Dad, Zeus, Athena? Hello?” I said as I walked into the living room. "Anyone here? I have some news to share!"

      Something didn't seem right. It was too quiet. When I left earlier in the day for training, Mom and Dad were both home with Zeus and Athena. I walked upstairs to my parents’ room when suddenly, a sweet almost flowery smell reached my nose.

      What in the world…

      As I pushed open the door to my parents’ room, I heard my mom yell out my name as a white light filled the room. A mysterious figure covered from head-to-toe in black running towards the window.

      “Hey, you stop!” I screamed as I leaped into action.

      As if on autopilot, my instincts took over as I jumped out the window while pointing both of my hands towards the ground. I shot off two fireballs, which acted as rocket thrusters, allowing me to boost my speed and close the gap between me and the mysterious figure.

      Thanks to my makeshift rocket launcher, I was now on top of the assailant ready to attack. All I could see were the eyes, but this person seemed surprised that I was able to move this fast.

      The assailant quickly recovered and regained composure as I balled up my fist to throw a punch, somehow activating my fire magic. Fire began to spill over my fist.

      “Arrrgggghhhhhh,” I shouted out as I slammed my fire fist down towards the face.

      “Water Dragon!” shouted the masked assailant. It was a woman's voice.

      Fire leaped from my hand as I punched downward. At the same time, water gushed from the mysterious woman's hands in the shape of a dragon. The water dragon seemed to eat my attack and struck me right in my chest driving me backward. I crashed into the side of the house, and everything slowly faded to black.

      I tried to fight the darkness as the mysterious killer walked towards me.

      She leaned down and grabbed my face.

      “Hmmm, not bad for a beginner. This is a warning to you. Don’t you think about competing in the high school acceptance tournament or else there will be trouble for you and your family,” she said as she looked into my eyes.

      “Who…who are you?” I whimpered as I tried not to black out.

      “I could kill you now, but I’m only here to scare you…for now,” she said as a smile escaped her lips.

      When I came to, I was surrounded by four figures.

      “Mom! Dad!” I screamed out. “Zeus! Athena!”

      “Rome, we’re right here,” my dad said as he clutched my head in his hands.

      My mom had her hands over her mouth crying as the twins clutched her arms.

      “Wha…what happened?” I asked as I tried to sit up.

      “Take it easy son, just lay still for a second,” my dad answered wiping blood from the corner of my mouth. “It looks like someone was sent to send a message to you. To us.”

      “Can’t we call the police, Daddy?” Athena asked looking up at my dad.

      “It’s not that simple sweety.”

      “But Dad, aren’t they supposed to protect us?” Zeus asked doing his best to hold back tears.

      My dad looked at my mom, thinking about how to best answer the twins’ questions.

      My mom broke the silence first.

      “You remember how those children at school teased you for being different?”

      The twins shook their head in unison.

      “Well, though we know nobody is better than anyone else, not everyone believes that, and some people are treated better than others.”

      “But that’s not right!” shouted Athena.

      “It’s not right sweetheart, but by involving the police, we’ll only anger very powerful people who could do bad things to us.”

      “How can they do that and not get in trouble for it?”

      “So how are we supposed to stop bad things from happening to us?” questioned Zeus.

      “We just have to be the best people we can be, stay out of trouble, and do what we’re told,” answered my dad. “Come on, let’s help Rome up to his feet."

      As I got to my feet, I looked at my family who was just almost killed. Their eyes were filled with panic and disbelief.
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      “How could you be so stupid, Rome! Your mother and I raised you better than this,” said my dad as he slammed his hand on the kitchen table.

      “But Dad, I didn’t start it,” I answered trying to plead my case.

      “It doesn’t matter who started it, you should have walked away, or better yet, just apologized for bumping him instead of running off at the mouth!”

      “Why would I ever apologize to that piece of crap!”

      “Rome, watch your mouth. Using those words, we are no better than they are.”

      “So, what, do you want me to just sit there and take it?”

      “Yes, son, I do. I know it’s tough, but remember, when they go low, we go high.”

      “So you’re telling me, that if attacked, I’m not supposed to protect myself or my friends and family. What kind of man is that?”

      “Son, listen to me. I’m not saying that. What I’m saying is you have to be smarter than that. They know they hold the power and can do whatever they want. They’re going to try and provoke you. A real man makes sure that he makes it back alive to take care of his friends and family. You hear me son?”

      My mom placed her hand on my shoulder as I turned my head in disgust.

      “Rome, I know you’re frustrated, but what your father is trying to say is right. You have to choose your battles wisely. Just because they react doesn’t mean you have to.

      Does that make sense honey?”

      I took a deep breath and bottled up the anger inside of me.

      “Ya, I got it. I’m sorry that I caused this situation, and it won’t happen again.”

      “Good, son, I’m glad to hear that. You know your mother and I care about you dearly and just want to make sure that you, Zeus, and Athena are safe.”

      “I know you do.”

      “Now come give your old man a hug.”

      I wrapped my arms around my parents and buried my face in their arms.

      Though I understood what they both were saying, I didn’t understand why it had to be that way. One thing I did know was that I would never forgive the Knox family and one day I would get my revenge.

      My mom broke the hug first, “Go get washed up, I’m gonna finish cooking dinner.”

      “Okay Mom, will do.”

      I could see the concerned look on their faces as I walked out the kitchen and headed upstairs to shower.

      I grabbed my phone off the dresser and saw that I had missed text messages from Lillya. I hit the dial button, and in two rings she picked up.

      “Hey Romey Rome,” she said as her lovely voice greeted my through the phone.

      “Hey wassup, Lil Bill.”

      “You okay? You sound tired.”

      I sat there silently on the phone debating if I wanted to tell her about what just happened.

      “No. No. I’m not okay,” I replied as I told her exactly what happened.

      “Wow, that asshole. I can’t believe. Rome, I’m so sorry. I wish I could have…”

      “It’s fine. Really. No one was hurt. They were just trying to scare me is all.”

      “Well, what are you gonna do? I mean about the whole tournament thing? I got the same letter. But no one’s threatening to take my life if I show up.”

      “Not helping, ya punk,” I retorted as a smile broke through my lips.

      “Right, right, my bad.”

      “I really don’t know. I can’t give up on my dreams of going to a magic high school just because some butt tight son of the Riches is upset that I beat him.

      So…I guess I’m gonna go participate in the competition.”

      “You’re a brave somebody, you know that? And I’ll be right there beside you.”

      “I appreciate you Lillya, for reals. And if only my parents saw me as brave.”
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      I dashed away from Drax while reaching into the utility belt on my battle suit and pulled out my battle rod. The midnight-colored rod was able to shrink or grow itself based on my commands. I extended it to its maximum length, about the length of a spear and ran up the side of the building to catapult myself towards my opponent.

      Lifting my battle rod high above my head as I hurled through the air, I swiftly swung it down towards Drax. Though he was still mid-flight, he easily dodged my attack. Using the existing momentum from my strike, I turned my body in mid-air so that my back faced the ground and snapped my right leg into Drax’s head.

      The force of my kicked sent us both hurling towards the ground, but my attack wasn’t over. With Drax doing his best to recover, I grabbed his outstretched arm and disabled the joints in his elbow with two pinpoint punches and broke his wrist for good measure.

      Right before Drax slammed into the ground, I pushed my foot into his body and vaulted myself high into the air where I completed a perfect backflip and stuck the landing. I'd give myself a 10/10 for sure and maybe a gold medal for the degree of difficulty.

      Drax slowly lifted himself off the ground as his right arm hung loosely against his body. One arm down, one to go. Not looking to give my opponent any time to recover, I dashed towards him, shrinking my battle rod in the process. I no longer needed the rod as I could execute my attacks more quickly with my hands and feet.

      Drax dipped my left jab which I followed with a right kick to his ribs. He was ready for that as well, meeting my oncoming leg with a flaming knee, negating my attack. I pivoted on my left leg and jumped looking to strike his chest with my left leg.

      From my peripherals, as I turned I could see a smirk breakthrough on Drax’s face as he opened his mouth. My eyes grew wide as my attack left me open to the growing fireball in Drax’s mouth.

      Oh, so this guy can shoot fire from his mouth. You have got to be kidding me!

      There was no dodging the attack, so I did the next best thing, minimize the damage. As my body finished turning in the air, I extended my battle rod and began to turn it in a circular motion as fast as I could. My goal was to use my battle rod as a fan to help diminish the attack. Drax’s fireball struck my battle rod. The heat was so immense that I could feel my hands beginning to burn, but my plan was working.

      By me spinning my rod in a circle, it acted as a fan chopping the flaming ball of death into smaller pieces. Even though I was able to block some of the attack, it was still too strong for me. The blast lifted me off of my feet and slammed me into the ground. I skidded across the street and into the side of a building.

      That was going to hurt in the morning, but at least I was alive.

      I popped off the ground grabbing my battle rod as Drax’s leg came swinging down in the spot I was just in. Though my suit was a little tattered and my hands a bit burnt I was okay for the most part. I stared my attacker in the face as we both mentally prepared our next move. At the pace we were going, this next encounter would decide the winner.

      It was now or never. I whirled my rod around my body and kicked off the ground using my right foot. Drax began dashing towards me. He launched a barrage of fire attacks with his left arm which I quickly swatted away. With just a few meters between Drax and I, I started my attack.

      I increased my speed from level one to the speed of light. Whipping my rod back and forth like a snake, I was able to create a slight speed mirage with my weapon. To my opponent, it appeared that I had multiple rods when in reality I was simply moving my weapon so fast that the eye has to create numerous rods to keep track. Drax threw a left hook, and I stepped underneath it and angled my body against his right arm. I wound up my rod and swung it straight into the right side of his body.

      He screamed in pain as my attack landed on his shoulder, knocking it out of place. Desperate and filled with rage, Drax widely shot off fireballs to create distance between us, but no way was I letting him go that easy. He was mine.

      I shifted my weight as I swung my right foot and shrunk my battle rod and performed a leg sweep. Drax anticipated it and leaped over my foot playing right into my hand. While off the ground, I shifted my weight upward and slammed my now-extended rod into his chest.

      Drax let out a loud oomph as the power of my battle rod knocked the wind out of him and did some serious internal damage. I wasted no time in delivering the final blow.

      I turned to survey my surroundings and was relieved to see all of my teammates still standing…except one. Aubrey. I panicked thinking of Aubrey’s assignment to take care of the wind user.

      I did a complete 360 and didn’t see Aubrey anywhere in sight.

      “Aubrey!” I shouted into my comm.

      “Aubs, where are you?”
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      Mila came up beside me as she had finished dealing with her opponents.

      “Keala, we have to finish the mission.”

      My eyes grew big as her words sank in.

      “And just leave Aubrey?”

      “Aubrey is a capable fighter, she can fend for herself. Right now, we must complete the mission.”

      With that, she turned on her heels to regroup with the rest of the team.

      “I’m going to look for her.”

      “Keala, you will complete the rest of the mission. That is an order.”

      “And if I refuse?”

      “Then I will forcibly retain you, and the higher-ups will deal with you once we’re back at headquarters. Do I make myself clear?”

      I weighed over my options for a quick second and took off in the direction that I had last seen Aubrey. Checking over my shoulder, I saw that Mila didn’t bother following me.

      I tapped on my wrist scanner seeing if it picked up Aubrey’s signal, but nothing showed on the screen. That’s not good, they must have disabled her wrist communicator.

      I dashed from building to building doing my best to stay hidden as I didn’t know how many enemies were left. As I turned around the corner, I heard a voice cry out and then silence.

      I couldn’t be sure, but it sounded like Aubrey’s voice. I immediately dashed in the direction of the voice coming to a clearing where a ship was being loaded up. The ship was being patrolled by four guards who I assumed were Magicians. I could see a group of three men moving towards the entrance of the ship. One of them was carrying a limp figure over his shoulder.

      Oh my goodness. It’s Aubrey. I activated my comms.

      “Mila, I found Aubs. I’m sending you my coordinates now.”

      “Okay, sit tight. We’re on our way.”

      “There’s no time to sit tight. They’re taking her on some sort of ship. I have to do something right away!”

      “Keala, don’t!”

      I cut my comm off and examined the situation. I couldn’t take out all of the guards at once, and even if I did, there was probably more on board. My best plan of attack was to get on the ship and free her that way.

      I waited until the three men boarded the ship, and that’s when I made my move. I found a few rocks on the ground and using my battle rod, I shot them towards the right side of the ship. The impact caused the four guards to leave their position, allowing me to slip on the ship undetected.

      I quickly scanned the hallway and spotted the three men who had boarded the ship before me. Before I could move, I heard the four guards coming back to the entrance, telling the ship to take off.

      Crap. I can’t stay stuck on this thing. I have to get back home.

      I leapt into action and activated my second speed level. I reached the three men in no time, taking them by surprise. I use my battle rod to knock out one of the assailants.

      Whipping the rod around my body, I took aim to strike the second man, but before I could, my arms were restrained by what seemed like earth magic. As I tried to escape using my legs, I was struck in the back of the head with a dull object.

      “I’m sorry, Mom, looks like I won’t be making it back home after all,” I said as my vision faded to black.
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      The night was a chilly one as I grabbed my bags and looked back at my home for the last time. The wind nipped at my neck as I zipped up my jacket and slid into the back seat of the car.

      A few weeks had gone by since my family was attacked, and though my parents didn’t want me to, I decided to take part in the magic tournament. It was the only way to get my family out the ghetto.

      As the car traveled along the road headed towards Ivy Leaf Academy, the site for the magical tournament, I realized that my life would never be the same.

      Someone had tried to take everything from me, and I was going to do everything in my power to make sure whoever did this would pay. I fished around in my pocket and took out my phone. My home screen was the last photo we had taken as a family. Tears began to well in my eyes as I did my best to hold them back, but it was too late. In the back of the car, I broke down. I wept slightly to myself until the tears stopped coming.

      This would be the last time I would ever cry. This would be the last time I ever showed emotion. This would be the last time I would not be strong enough to protect the ones I loved.
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      It was finally the night before the magic tournament and I couldn’t sleep.  This magic tournament was bringing Magicians from all over Pandora to fight for admittance into one of the seven magical high schools. Though I knew this was simply a ploy by the Fifth Order to destroy what little spirit we had left, I wasn’t going to take this sitting down. They had the upper hand, but, no matter, I was gonna do my best, because I had a dream I had to achieve. Since I was too excited to sleep so I decided to go for a walk.

      The night air was cool and I zipped up my jacket all the way. As I walked through the Ivy Leaf campus I could feel someone watching me, causing me to tense up. I wasn’t sure if my attacker was back to finish the job or if I was just being paranoid.

      “You gonna come out?” I asked as I activated my magic and lit a small fireball in my hand. “Or do I have to force you out?”

      From the shadows a figure emerged. She had silver, flowing hair pulled tight in a bun revealing a fine, warm face. Big, round gray eyes sized me up as a small ball of wind danced in her hand.

      “Cool your jets, fire boy, I’m not here to fight,” she said as the wind ball evaporated.

      “Really, with that thing in your hand?” I snorted as I watched her uneasily. “Who are you?”

      “I am Kirst Douglass.”

      That named sounded very familiar but I couldn’t quite figure out why.

      “I am Rome.”

      “Does Rome have a last name?”

      “Camp.”

      “Rome Camp. Hmm, so you’re him.”

      “My name precedes me, does it?” I said raising my eyes.

      “Well, not necessarily in a good way. I mean most of the Riches heard about what happened with you and the Knox family.”

      I shook my head in disgust at the thought of the attack on my family.

      “So you’re one of them, huh? I wonder what you heard.”

      “That you got the better of Ernest and he was not too happy.”

      “So you don’t know that he got the last laugh?”

      Kirst paused before answering, “No, I wasn’t aware.”

      I turned around on my heels to walk away from her before I got any angrier.

      “Rome, wait,” Kirst said as she hurried to catch up to me. “I’m sorry, I had no idea.”

      “Don’t sweat it, I doubt you, as one of the Riches, would understand anyway.”

      “Hey, we’re all not like that, okay,” Kirst replied back as she placed a hand on my shoulder. I don’t even like Ernest and his family.”

      “Yet you find time to partake in gossip,” I shot back as I shook her hand off my shoulder.

      “Look, save it, okay? Don’t act like you know me and don’t act like you care.”

      I placed the hoodie on my jacket over my head and began walking back to my dorm room.

      “Rome.”

      I paused but didn’t turn around.

      “I’ll see you in the arena.”
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      The next morning I woke up feeling focused and ready to go. I was all set to meet Lillya outside of the dorm prior to getting checked in. As I walked out my room and into the elevator, I ran into a familiar face.

      “Hey you,” Kirst said as she tied her hair into a ponytail.

      “Sup,” I answered as I walked right past her.

      “Oh come on, don’t be like that. I said I was sorry.”

      “Okay, cool. You’re sorry. Want an award?”

      “Such a jerk, you know that?”

      “Takes one to know one,” I said as we walked into the awaiting elevator.

      Silence ensued as we traveled the three floors down to the lobby. Lillya’s face was the first thing I saw as the elevator doors opened.

      “Romey Rome!” she squealed as she jumped on me wrapping her arms around me.

      I could see Kirst struggling to hold her laughter in as she watched me and Lillya’s warm embrace.

      “Did you sleep well?” Lillya asked as she took her arms from around my neck.

      “Yes, like a baby,” I said sheepishly as I rubbed my neck, feigning pain.

      “Do I get one of those amazing hugs too?” a voice said behind us.

      “Uhhh, Rome, who is that?” Lillya questioned as peaked behind me.

      “Ignore her, she’s nobody.”

      “Romey Rome, that’s awfully rude of you,” Kirst said as she clutched her chest in fake dismay.

      “Ummm….excuse me. You aren’t allowed to call him that,” Lillya butted in. “And just who are you?”

      A smile broke through Kirst’s lips.

      “I am Kirst Douglass.

      Lillya’s immediately took a big gulp.

      “Kirst Douglass, as in daughter of Ken Douglass, leader of the Silver Fang?

      It finally clicked for me, the reason I thought her name sounded familiar. The Silver Fang was one of the seven magical groups, and one of the best at that. So that’s who this little Rich was.

      “Pleasure to meet you,” Kirst said with a smile on her face as she took a bow.

      “I apologize for Rome’s rude behavior,” Lillya said as she not so subtly jabbed me in the ribs with her elbow. “We’re sorry aren’t we, Rome?”

      “Pssh, nope.”

      A laugh escaped Kirst’s mouth at my answer, while Lillya stood there dumbfoundedly as a look of fear spread across her face.

      “Don’t worry about it,” Kirst answered as she placed her arm around Lillya. “I owe Rome one,” she said winking at me.

      “If we don’t hurry we’ll miss the opening ceremony.”

      “Y... Ya, Ya, you’re right,” Lillya said stammering and puzzled beyond belief.

      “Well then, shall we?” I asked opening the door outside.

      Kirst flashed Lillya a grin and walked out the door with Lillya following behind.

      “What in the world just happened, Rome?” Lillya asked as I closed the door behind me.

      Shaking my head, “I’ll tell you later.”

      Chaos greeted us as we walked towards the arena. There were dozens of news crews setting up their stations, hundreds of spectators lined up awaiting entrance into the stadium and workers running back and forth trying to secure last minute things.

      “Wow, I didn’t expect this tournament to be this big,” I said as I took in the scene in front of me.

      “Ya, they didn’t mention anything about airing the competition in the letter,” Lillya followed up.

      “From what I heard, it seems as if the Fifth Order wanted to show the nation at large the future of Magicians,” Kirst answered.

      “Makes sense. Show the difference between the Riches and non-Riches to make us think twice about ever trying to better ourselves,” I replied back.

      We walked towards an area marked for competitors and checked in. With our check-in, we were given an assigned number and a special suit that was equipped with tons of sensors and other tracking metrics to gauge and evaluate the level of each competitor. The only instruction we were given was to sit in the waiting area until the tournament began.

      Upon walking into the waiting room, we could see that hundreds of potential students had come to take the test.

      “I wonder how many people will be allowed to pass?” Lillya asked as she began stretching.

      “Beats me,” I answered as my eyes scanned the room.

      There looked to be people from all over here. Thanks to the suits, you couldn’t really tell the difference between the Riches and non-Riches minus the arrogance that a few of them displayed.

      Kirst tapped me on the shoulder and whispered in my ear.

      “Don’t look now, but your best friend is headed this way.”

      I clenched my jaw and flexed my fists just in case I had to defend myself again.

      “Well, well. If it isn’t Thing 1 and Thing 2,” Ernest said with a smirk across his face.

      “What do you want?” I answered back as I locked eyes with Ernest.

      “I just wanted to come personally let you know that, I’ll enjoy kicking your ass during this tournament and making sure you know where your place is,”

      “And where’s that, Your Highness?” Lillya said with a hint of mockery in her voice.

      “Beneath my feet.”

      “Ernest, darling, who hurt you?” Kirst butted in as she stepped towards Ernest with her arms outstretched. “Come give Mommy Dearest a hug.”

      “With your white hair and gray piercing eyes, you must be Kirst Douglass,” Ernest said brushing off her hug.

      “That would be correct. I don’t believe we’ve had the chance to meet,” Kirst answered back with a devilish smile. “With your little hands and annoying tone, you must be the Baby Prince. Pleasure to meet you.”

      “How could the daughter of one of the finest magic squads befriend such…trash?” he said as his eyes swept over Lillya and I.

      I stepped forward with a flaming fireball in my hand but Kirst placed a hand on my chest signaling to me that she would take care of it.

      “Hmm, it seems that you must not know your place in all of this, young Ernest, so let me explain it to you. While your daddy may be one of the greatest Magicians ever and has an ego to match, his son, well, he just doesn’t quite measure up…if you know what I mean,” Kirst said as she turned to walk away.

      “Come on guys, we don’t have time to entertain little ego boys.”

      Ernest’s face turned a bright shade of red, as by this point, all of the attention in the room had shifted to our exchange.

      “You’ll pay for this!” Ernest shouted at us as we walked away. “You hear me? You’ll pay for this.”

      “Bring it on, Ernest Smalls III,” I said over my shoulder as we walked away.
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      When I came to, my hands were tied behind my back and my legs were bound together with some sort of clamp. Clearly, they knew about our powers. As my eyes adjusted to the darkness, I got my first look at my surroundings. The room was relatively small, with a few crates stacked on top of each other and something moving in the corner.

      Oh my god. “Aubs!” I shouted as a lump rose in my throat.

      “Aubs, is that you?”

      A light cough followed by a soft murmuring came from from the body across the room.

      “Aubs,” I said again as the body began to stir.

      “Ya, it’s me. Where in the world are we?”

      I breathed a sigh of relief as at least I knew she wasn’t dead.

      “Well, for shorts, we’re on a ship headed to who knows where and…”

      “I’m sorry, did you say we’re on a ship?”

      “Yes, what part didn’t you get - the ship part or the fact we’re on it?”

      “It was definitely the ‘we’re on it’ part,” Aubrey replied back as a laugh escaped her mouth causing me to smile. “On the real though, what are we going to do?” We don’t know where we are, where we’re headed, or what’s going to happen to us.”

      “Well, Aubs, sounds like we need to think of a plan. But first things first, let’s do something about these chains,” I say as a smirk grew across my face.

      The door to our holding place opened and three figures walked inside the room. Two men held their weapons at the ready as a woman who appeared to be the leader of the group walked forward into the room.

      The lights in the room flicked on, and now we could see the woman in full. Silver, layered hair, double-braided, revealed a menacing face. Piercing gray eyes stared intensely at Aubrey and I as if we were some sort of animals. She wore black pants tucked into black boots and a black shirt with an emblem on it.

      The mention of the word “quick” left Aubrey and I quite confused as this was our first time hearing someone refer to our abilities as such.

      “Before we land and you are taken to the slave barracks, I have a few questions for you.”

      “Excuse me, you said slave barracks?” I asked, doing my best to keep my fear subdued. “And just where are we headed, if you don’t mind me asking.”

      Commander Douglass pondered it over for a second, “Fine, I’ll entertain your questions. We are headed to Pandora, the home of the Fifth Order. Upon landing, you will be transported to slave barracks, where we will figure out what to do with you. Now, if you are done asking questions, I’ll be asking a few of my own.”

      Aubrey and I exchanged looks knowing that we had no other option but to escape as soon as we landed.

      “Where are you from and what kind of abilities do you possess that make my soldiers so wary of you two?”

      Neither Aubrey or I were going to talk that easy and give away our biggest advantage at the moment, the element of surprise.

      “So we have two silent partners here, I see. Fine, we have a way of getting people like you two to talk,” Commander Douglass said as an ominous look spread across her face. Her evil looking grin caused a shiver to run down my spine and made me wish that I was back home.

      Seeing that she wasn’t going to get an answer out of us, Commander Douglass turned on her heels and walked out her door leaving us in utter darkness once again.

      “Aubs, you heard what she said, we gotta act soon or else we’re done for.”

      “You don’t have to tell me twice, girl, I’m working on it now.”

      Aubrey closed her eyes and a slight hum could be heard. Little did Commander Douglass know just how special we really were.

      Just like the other Runners on our team, Aubrey possessed a special power. Her unique gift allowed her to use her speed to vibrate her body at such a high rate that she could phase right through things, such as these restraints. But she hadn’t quite fully mastered the ability, so it was going to take a little while before she got through both the hand and leg restraints. And time was not something we exactly had on our side.
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      We could feel the ship descending, meaning they’d be coming to get us any moment now.

      “Aubs, uhhh, how we doing over there?”

      “I’m almost done.”

      Footsteps could be heard approaching the door.

      “Got it!” Aubrey exclaimed as her she slid out of the arm and leg restraints.

      She zipped over to me and began working on my legs.

      The footsteps were getting closer as Aubrey tried her best to get me free.

      “Aubs, hurry they’re coming,” I pleaded as my eyes danced back and forth from the door to Aubrey.

      “I’m sorry, Keala, I’m trying.”

      I looked Aubrey in her eyes as the door began to open.

      “It’s okay, we’ll get out of this together.”

      “Get up, you two,” barked the guard as he walked into the room.

      “Uhh…you do know our hands and feet are tied, right?”

      “Don’t get smart with me,” the guard said as he rushed over to me and kicked me in the stomach.

      I doubled over in pain as the force from his boot left me a bit dazed.

      “No funny business from you, okay?” the guard said as he removed the restraints from my legs.

      As the guard walked towards Aubrey, I slowly picked myself up off the ground waiting for the signal from Aubrey for us to make a dash out of the room.

      Aubrey and I locked eyes and she nodded at me as the guard reached her.

      “Let’s get your restraints off too so I don’t have to carry you off this ship.”

      The guard bent down to unlock Aubrey’s restraints when he realized that they were already unlocked. Aubrey unleashed a swift kick to the face of the guard, quickly knocking him unconscious.

      “Well, that was easier than I thought,” I said as I glanced at the guard’s crumpled body hit the floor.

      “So, what’s next?” said Aubrey as she grabbed the guard’s key and unlocked the rest of my restraints.

      “I think we make a run for it once the ship lands.”

      “But where do we run to? How are we supposed to get back home?”

      I bit my lip hard at the thought of home and knowing that, by now, my mom would have known I was taken from our planet.

      “I have no idea, Aubs, I really don’t. But anything is better than being stuck on this ship.”

      As we waited in the room, we could hear the ship’s rockets began to decelerate as we prepared for landing.

      “It’s now or never,” I said to Aubrey, as we gripped each other’s hands in fear of what was on the other side of the door.

      “Let’s go.”

      Aubrey nodded her head in agreement and we began our escape.

      Opening the door and stepping into the hallway, we noticed that no one was around.

      “Looks like the coast is clear,” Aubrey said grinning.

      “That would be too easy, wouldn’t it?” I replied shaking my head in suspicion of the lack of security.

      “We ran down the hall making sure not to use our powers at full strength as they told us they had a way to deal with that.

      From hallway to hallway, we ran without any specific sense of direction. As we turned down another corridor we heard footsteps followed by what sounded like orders being given out.

      “That voice sounds familiar,” I said as we peeked around the corner. “I knew it. It is her.”

      It was the leader of the ship, Commander Douglass.

      “What do you think she’s saying right now?” asked Aubrey.

      “I don’t know, but something is happening.”

      “Do you think she knows we escaped and she’s telling her soldiers to go look for us?”

      “I don’t think so, but I’m not looking to stay here to find out.”

      “I guess we’re going back the other way we came, huh?”

      As we turned around to go back down the hallway, we heard a voice address us.

      “The two of you, you can come out.”

      The hair on the back of my neck stood up as my body tensed from the shock. How had we been detected? There was no way she was talking to us.

      “I know you’re there. Come on out. I promise I’m alone and won’t hurt you.”

      Aubrey’s eyes were filled with shock and fear.

      “Do…do we go out there?” Aubrey asked doing her best to not look scared.

      “I don’t think we have a choice.”

      We stepped from around the corner, coming face-to-face with the same woman who moments ago was threatening us with torture.

      A grim expression was upon her face as she started walking towards us. Instinctively, Aubs and I got into our fighting stances ready to defend ourselves at any cost necessary.

      An amused look spread across Commander Douglass’s face as she looked us up and down.

      “Looks like you two are in the fighting spirit. That’s good, I could relieve some stress right now.”

      In a swift motion, Commander Douglass threw her coat over her head revealing an all-black bodysuit.

      Time seemed to stand still as the coat fluttered to the ground.

      Commander Douglass motioned for us to come at her, signifying the beginning of the fight.

      Aubs and I looked at each other and leapt into action. Using our training, I took the front as Aubs followed behind me, making sure to stay shielded behind me, so that she would be in our opponent’s blind spot.

      Using 70% of my true speed, I dashed in to short-range striking of the Commander. While I didn’t know her abilities, I wanted to quickly get an understanding of the limitations of our opponent. My speed caused the Commander to take a step back, but the amused look never left her face.

      This was strange. Typically, when someone sees our speed, they get flustered and panic, but not her.

      I changed directions in an instant, pulling back into long-range distance as my instincts told me this woman was not to be taken likely. She was dangerous, and if we weren’t careful, she would kill us both. My heart was racing as I came to that realization.

      Unfortunately for Aubs, she didn’t feel the same killing intent that I sensed and went charging in.

      “Aubs!”

      It happened so fast that if I had blinked I would have missed it.

      A powerful yet concentrated burst of wind filled the hallway and slammed into Aubs’ body, knocking her off her feet and into the wall.

      Her body hit the wall with a sickening thud.

      The air left from my body immediately as I saw my best friend’s body slowly slide to the ground. Rage filled my body, as I could not believe what I just witnessed. This vile woman just killed my friend. My body started to shake uncontrollably as the Commander looked on with that annoying amused look on her face.

      I planted my right foot behind me and pushed off. I had never felt this type of speed before, but my mind was concentrated on destroying my opponent at all cost. Within a nanosecond I was in front of the Commander, and with all my strength I unleashed a powerful sidekick with my right foot into her midsection. My attack landed right on target, but I wasn’t done. Turning on my pivot foot, I leapt off the ground and aimed a spinning kick directly at the Commander’s head.

      My foot swiped at air, meaning I missed my attack. But how?

      “Fang Arrow.”

      Once again a powerful burst of wind filled the hallway, and from the Commander’s hand came an burst of wind shaped like an arrow. This was it for me, I thought to myself, as I closed my eyes in anticipation of my certain death.

      In that moment, I felt my face heat up. Is this what death feels like? I thought it was a quick thing, and not supposed to be this hot. My heart was racing uncontrollably as if something inside me was happening.

      “AWAKEN,” a voice in my head said.

      With that, I opened my eyes and heard a gasp come from the Commander.

      As if something was taking over my body, I extended my hand.

      “Fang Arrow.”

      A burst of wind shaped as an arrow raced from my hand colliding into the Commander’s wind attack. The two attacks collided into each, with the two winds battling against each other. My attack quickly overpowered the Commander’s and I took off racing toward her with all of my killing intent behind it.
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      Waving a hand in front of her face, my wind attack evaporated.

      The look on her face was one of shock and curiosity as she stepped toward me.

      “Young lady, who are you?”

      Weary of my opponent, I opened my hand and lit a flame.

      Wait, a flame. What in the world was this, and how did I just perform magic? Shaking the doubt and fear from my mind, I crouched into my fighting stance, focusing on the ball of fire that was dancing in my hand.

      “Your eyes, your magic - you’re a descendant of the Golden-Eyed ones, aren’t you?”

      “I have no idea what you’re talking about, but what I do know is that I’m going to kill you for what you did to my best friend.”

      The Commander’s eyes shifted to my friend’s body laying on the floor.

      “Sorry about that, but I only knocked the wind out of her, she should be okay very soon.”

      As if on cue, Aubs coughed as she sat up against the wall.

      Without taking my eye off the Commander I moved over to where Aubrey lay.

      “Aubs, you okay?”

      “Ya, I think so. What’s going on? Why are you eyes gold?”

      “I’ll ask you once again. Who are you?” Commander Douglass said, interrupting us.

      “I’m not really here for the talking!” I shouted as I pushed off the ground, ready to finish the fight.

      I flung the fireball towards the Commander and followed that up with a wind attack, all while closing the distance between her and I.

      The Commander easily dodged both my magic attacks and was ready for my next move. A right uppercut from her blind spot.

      “ENOUGH!” shouted the Commander as she used a palm strike to evade my punch.

      Grabbing my arm, she gripped me tightly, not allowing me to move.

      “I have a few questions I want to ask. Now, you either answer them, or I’ll finish the job I started on your friend. Got it?”

      I nodded my head in agreement.

      “Good. Now, were you ever able to use magic before?”

      “No, I wasn’t.”

      “Is this the first time you used magic?”

      “Yes.”

      “Does anyone in your family use magic?”

      “No, my mother doesn’t use magic.”

      “And your father?”

      “I didn’t really know him, he died when I was young.”

      She pondered for a second as if she was doing math in her head.

      “You’re about 14, 15, 16 years old, right?”

      “Yes.”

      She paused again and an amused look crossed her face once again.

      “Interesting.”

      “Why are you asking me all these questions!?”

      “Because you’re exactly who I’ve been looking for and I need your help.”

      I was shocked at the sudden turn of events.

      “You need my help? It looks like you have things pretty under control here.”

      The Commander sighed deeply and released my arm.

      “I’m sorry about all this. I wanted to test your powers to see what was so special about you two, but I could never believe it would be this -”

      “I’m sorry to interrupt, but what in the world are you talking about? Testing us. Almost killing us. Now you need us to help.”

      “I can’t tell you everything, because time is of the essence and my men will be back here any moment now. But I need your help to overthrow the Fifth Order.”

      My eyes opened wide at what I was hearing. This was treason. Didn’t she work for the Fifth Order?

      “Why should I believe you? You’re one of the top generals for the Fifth Order, according to you.”

      “Yes, that is merely a ruse. I am also one of the leaders of the Resistance. We don’t like how the Fifth Order has risen into power and the effect they are having on the people they rule. We want to create change on this planet.”

      “And you want me to do what with that?”

      “If you truly are a descendant of the Golden Eyes, then it is you who can lead us in this charge. Your people are the original inhibitors of this land and this planet.”

      “Excuse me! I’m not even from this planet. I’m only here because you kidnap us and do lord-knows-what with those you take.”

      “Listen, I don’t have time to go into detail, but if you want to survive on this planet, then you must find my daughter Kirst. It is the only way for you two to be able to escape this planet and go back home.”

      “You can not be serious right now.”

      She stared at me with a blank expression on her face.

      “You are serious, aren’t you?”

      “Yes, I am. This fight depends on your help.”

      “Well, we only want to get home, so where can we find her?”

      Pulling a device out of her pocket, she brought up a digital map.

      “She’s taking part in a tournament here. In order to get there, you’ll need to take a transport ship here. I’ll arrange for your travel there.

      “I still don’t know if we can trust you, but what choice do we have right now?”

      “I give you my word, you will be safe. Now go.”

      “Ummm... okay, that’s cool. But uhh, how do we get off the ship?”
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      Attention all competitors, the 1st annual Fifth Order Tournament is set to begin in 20 minutes, please prepare yourself as you listen to the following announcement.

      The competition will be broken into three stages, the preliminary round and then the main event rounds which will be announced after the preliminary round is completed.

      This year the preliminary round will be a 3-mile obstacle course. The objective is simple: complete the course. Scores will be calculated based upon your placement during the course. First place gets one point, second place gets two points, third place get three and so on and so forth. There are no rules against the use of magic as long as you stay on the course.

      Those who attempt to shortcut the course or leave the course in any way, shape, or form will be disqualified from the tournament immediately.

      Now, let us begin. Competitors, please make your way to the arena.

      My stomach began to toss and turn as the moment now became real. Everything that I wanted was on the other side of this tournament, I just had to get through this.

      “Earth to Rome,” Lillya said as she snapped her fingers bringing me back to reality.

      “What do you all think about creating an alliance for the first part of the competition?” Lillya asked the group.

      “I mean, three is better than one,” I replied back.

      “I’m game,” Kirst answered back. “Wait, does this mean we’re a group now?”

      “I guess it does, huh?” I said as I stretched my arms.

      “Soooo, I was thinking of a group handshake that we could….” Kirst said as she bounced back and forth on her toes.

      “Let me stop you right there, Kirst,” I said cutting her off.

      “How about we just try to make it through this event first then we can think of handshakes. Deal?”

      “Deal,” she answered.

      “We don’t have much time, so I figured the best use of time would be spent going over our magic, Lillya, why don’t you start it off?”

      “Okay,” she answered shrugging her shoulders. “So I am technically a Water Magician, but ice elements are my specialty. I don’t know many spells, but the few I have are great for long-range attacking and defending.”

      “Noted,” said Kirst. “ I am a Wind Magician. I have a mixture of long-range and short-range attacks.”

      “As could be expected of one of the Riches,” I snorted.

      “So what about you, Romey Rome,” Kirst responded back mockingly causing Lillya to chuckle at my expense.

      “Well, I’m a Fire Magician, and can perform a few fire spells. They should be good enough to get me through this tournament.”

      “Cool, well, let’s be sure to watch each others’ backs. We already know we have some enemies in the race,” Kirst said as she looked at me and Lillya in the eyes.

      A voice on the speakers caused us to end our pre-game convo as we were notified to take our positions outside for the start of the race.

      As we walked through the tunnel that ran underneath the stadium, I could hear the crowd getting worked up into a frenzy. The stomping of their feet and the music blasting through the speakers caused even more butterflies to fill my stomach. As we entered the arena, the crowd began to roar with anticipation.

      All types of cameras and lights were trained on us as the tournament was being live streamed across all of Pandora, thanks to the Fifth Order. I took my mark at the starting line and closed my eyes to block out everything around me.

      I felt a hand touch my arm and without even opening my eyes, I knew it was Lillya, comforting me as always. I placed my hand on top of hers and took a deep breath as the starting countdown began.

      On your mark.

      Get set.

      Go!

      Immediately, my eyes sprang open as I surveyed the field. From my guesstimate, there were over a thousand competitors, each vying for a spot at one of the seven magical schools. With Lillya to my left and Kirst on my right, we leaped into action, quickly getting sucked into the pace of the middle pack.

      All types of elbows, forearms, and punches were being thrown in this tight bunch and I knew if this kept up we wouldn’t make it to the end of the race.

      “Lillya, are you able to lay down an ice path so we can slip some of these people up?”

      “I think so.”

      Without breaking pace, Lillya’s hands began to glow blue as she activated her ice magic. This was my first time seeing her produce any magic, but, I guess after the incident with Ernest Knox, she’d been practicing extra hard.

      Positioning her hands at her side and pointing them down at the ground, ice began to cover the ground, causing runners to fall flat on their face or stumble just enough to slip behind the pack.

      All around us, I could see others beginning to use their magic to give themselves an advantage and break away from the pack. I knew it wouldn’t be long before we would have to defend ourselves.

      And that became true immediately after I thought that thought. The ground beneath our feet began to shake and then split open, as if someone cracked open the ground with a hammer.

      My eyes opened wide as I realized what was happening. An earth magician had activated a spell, causing the earth the break open and swallow opponents. Not many people at this tournament should be able to use such a high-level spell, meaning it had to be one of the Riches.

      A light breeze touched my face as my body was no longer falling but rather hovering above the ground. Kirst placed us back down on solid ground and we jumped right back into the race.

      Looking behind me, I was able to see the damage that had been done with that last attack. Half of the competition had been wiped out, meaning the real race was about to begin.

      I glanced over at Kirst, giving her a nod of appreciation, gritting my teeth in anticipation for what was to come.
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      Rounding the first turn, we saw the scene up ahead. In front of us were these multi-colored creatures.

      As we got closer, we could see that these four creatures were laying waste to all those in their path. Blood stained the ground as screams from the unfortunate could be heard from here. This was our next obstacle in the race, and it looked like there was no option besides defeating them.

      “What in the world are those?” Lillya said without taking her eyes off the hideous creatures.

      “Those are Zoozians,” replied Kirst. “These are the very same demon beasts that some of the seven magical squads are tasked with eliminating.”

      “Why would they have us face off against them? People could get seriously hurt,” Lillya muttered.

      “You know they don’t care about that,” I sneered. “That’s their intention.”

      “Well, I don’t plan on dying here. Does anyone have a plan?” asked Lillya.

      “I think I do,” Kirst said as she smacked her fists together.

      I couldn’t believe they would have us facing off against these Zoozians, but I guess what better way to show the strength of future Magicians than to kill or be killed by these beasts?

      Kirst explained her plan and we prepared ourselves to execute.

      “Remember, they may be fast, but they aren’t the brightest creatures on the planet. Keep your distance and don’t make any dumb moves.”

      We both shook our head in unison.

      “Okay, let’s do this,” Kirst said with a smirk on her face.

      I licked my lips, an old habit I had whenever I got nervous and leapt into action.

      “Tornado Flame!” I yelled as I activated my fire spell. This was a level two magic spell, which most non-Riches would not be able to perform at this time, but I could. Flames danced around my entire body as I pressed forward into firing range of the Zoozians.

      Stretching out my hands in the direction of two of the beasts, I set the course for my flames to follow. Like a tornado, my flames zipped across the ground growing in size as it picked up speed.

      Within seconds, my attack reached it target and engulfed the two beasts in flames. They let out a roar as the fire quickly turned them into ashes. Roars erupted from the stadium as the cameras zoomed in on me.

      “Wow, out of nowhere two of the Zoozian beasts are completely incinerated from one blast!” shouted the announcer.

      “Looks like we have a few challengers to watch.”

      The rest was up to Lillya and Kirst. As Lillya ran towards the creatures, she pressed her hands towards the ground, creating a path of ice in front of her. Using her feet as skis, Lillya slid around the two beasts. It was memorizing like some sort of ice dance.

      When had Lillya become so skilled, or was she always this powerful?

      The two Zoozian turned their attention to Lillya as she weaved in and out of their attack range. One of the creatures darted towards her, giving a few meters in the blink of an eye, but, Lillya was prepared.

      “Ice prison!” yelled Lillya as she activated one of her magic spells. Ice leapt from her hands, encircling the creature charging at her. With the flick of her wrist, the ice quickly covered her opponent. Though her attack was powerful, it was not enough to stop the enraged beasts. Using its powerful claws, the beast slashed at the ice wall that locked it in.

      Lillya’s eyes widened in awe as she realized her magic attack was not enough to stop the Zoozian. “Lillya, behind you!” I shouted as the second creature leaped from Lillya’s blind spot.

      “Fang Arrow!” Kirst yelled out as she activated her wind magic.

      A strong gust of wind swept across the field followed by a loud scream as the attacking Zoozian was sliced into two. Just how strong was Kirst?

      “Ladies and gentleman, did you see that?” the announcer blared over the speakers as the crowd cheered at the sight in front of them. “That was one of the legendary moves of famed wind user, Ken Douglass of the Silver Fang. What a treat we have today!”

      “Great job, Lillya, for drawing in the second Zoozian,” said Kirst as we regrouped to handle the last beast in front of us.

      Lillya cracked a smile.

      “Sorry I couldn’t finish this one off. I thought my attack would be enough.”

      “It was quite a powerful attack,” I said. “When did you learn how to do that?”

      “I could ask you the same!”

      “Hey guys, we can trade stories by the campfire later,” Kirst said interjecting into our convo. “Let’s finish this one off and continue on the course. We have a race to win!”

      “You’re right, let’s go,” I said.

      I scanned the rest of the field as the Zoozian in front of us finally broke free of Lillya’s ice prison. Other competitors had their hands full as well as since the beginning of our battle more Zoozians appeared on the field. The rancorous crowd shouted and clapped from all of the excitement that was taking place on the obstacle course.

      Like a bullet shooting out of a gun, the beasts dashed towards us with its claws extended.

      “Lillya, lay down some ice to slow its attack!” I shouted.

      Lillya once again laid down an ice path in front of us. The Zoozian expecting such tactics, leapt off the ground, dodging the attack. Big mistake. Kirst wasted no time in following up Lillya’s attack. A fierce wind slammed the Zoozian back down to earth, seemingly pinning him against the ground.

      “Rome, you’re up. Burn this beast to ashes,” Kirst said.

      “With pleasure.”

      Flames roared towards the Zoozian, and within seconds, the beast was no more.

      The crowd stomped their feet as the announcer’s voice blared over the loudspeaker.

      “The action has been non-stop as the competitors move through the first obstacle in the race, but are they ready for what lies ahead of them?”

      The three of us looked at each other with determination in our eyes as we pushed forward along the course.
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      With the first obstacle behind us, we raced forward along the course. We ran for about half a mile, before signs showed that the next obstacle was up ahead. The course route led into a dark tunnel that narrowed at the mouth of the entrance.

      A scream from inside pierced through the air as we entered the tunnel. The tunnel opened up into a massive cave that was filled with platforms, ledges that were connected by only ropes. These ropes swayed high above the ground with nothing but darkness beneath it.

      “Hey Flame Boy, you think you could hook us up with some light?” asked Kirst.

      “The name’s Rome,” I snorted back as I lit a flame in my hand.

      Looking down over the edge of the platform we stood on we could see that darkness swallowed everything below.

      Lillya let out a low whisper as we all realized that one sudden move could kill us.

      “I’m no rocket scientist, but it looks like we’ll have to figure out a way to get to the exit without falling.”

      “I think you might be right,” replied Kirst as she continued staring into the dark abyss.

      Casting my eyes forward, I looked out at the scene in front of me.

      “Okay, well let’s get this over with before we lose too much ground on the other competitors.”

      Taking our time we crossed from each platform to the next. Some of the other competitors weren’t so fortunate with a few falling into the darkness below.

      “Look, we’re almost at the exit!” shouted Lillya.

      “One step at a time, let’s focus on getting across this platform first,” replied Kirst with a worried look on her face.

      “Kirst, I’m not liking that face you’re making, what’s wrong?” I asked.

      “That last rope over there, it’s making me nervous. Looks like it can snap at any time.”

      “We can’t afford for that to happen or it’s game over for us. What should we do?” chimed in Lillya.

      “Well, we could try taking a different path across,” said Kirst.

      “And go backwards? That would take way too long, we have to think of a better idea!” I shouted as I racked my brain for a strategy. “We can either sit here and try to think of something or try out the rope and see what happens. Kirst since you can use wind magic, it’s probably best that you go first. If the rope fails at least you can use your magic to get back to safety.”

      “Okay, I’ll try. Wish me luck, you two.”

      Kirst licked her lips and ran her hand through her hair as she prepared herself for the task at hand. Moving quickly and with precision, she carefully moved across the ropes landing on the other side with ease.

      Lillya and I looked at each other with joy as Kirst waved at us from the other side.

      “Rome, why don’t you go next? Since I’m lighter, I shouldn’t have any problem getting across.“

      “You sure, Lil Bill?”

      “Ya, go on. I’ll be right behind you.”

      “Okay, I’ll see you on the other side… literally.”

      As I took my first few steps across, I felt nervous that the rope wouldn’t hold, but so far so good. Without turning around, I shouted back to Lillya to follow behind me.

      “I think it can support both of us. Come on across.”

      “You don’t have to tell me twice. This cave is creepy.”

      With a bit of confidence, I quickened my pace and was almost to the other side when my worst nightmare came true. It started with a slight tearing noise.

      “Uhhh, guys. You might want to get a move on it! I don’t think the rope will hold much longer!” shouted Kirst from the other side of the platform.

      “Lillya, we don’t have much time before this rope snaps and I know I’m not ready to die yet!” I yelled as I kept my eyes straight ahead on the goal.

      “So what do you have in mind, Rome?”

      “I don’t know if this will work, but what if we use my fire to heat up the rope and your ice to cool.”

      “Rome, this isn’t the time for science class! What are you saying we should do!”

      “Are you trying to heat your flames up like lava and use the ice to cool it down, turning it into hard stone?” Kirst interjected.

      “Yes, precisely!”

      “Will it work though!” shouted Lillya with a look of fear and doubt on her face.

      “I don’t know, but it’s the only shot we got before this rope splits.”

      We had to time this perfectly. If I heated the rope too fast before Lillya could cool it then the flames would devour the rope.

      “Lillya, as soon as my flames touch the rope, you have to hit it with your best ice attack.”

      “Got it.”

      “In 3. 2. 1.”

      I activated my first-tier flame magic and pointed my hand at the rope.

      “Inferno!”

      “Blizzard!”

      The fire and ice hit at the same time, causing billows of smoke and steam to block our vision.

      “Did it work?” Kirst asked from the other side of the platform.

      “Well, we’re still standing, so I think so!” I shouted out as the smoke and steam began to dissipate.

      “Let’s get a move on it, Rome! I don’t know how long our patch job will hold.”

      I scrambled across to the other side with Lillya following right behind me. We all breathed a sigh of relief as we just escaped death.

      “Zoozians, ropes over bottomless pits... what’s next, huh?” Lillya asked as she placed her hands on her knees, doing her best to catch her breath.

      “I’m not even sure if I want to know that answer at this point,” I replied as I tried to stop my hands from shaking.

      “Let’s get going before we lose anymore ground to the leaders in the front,” Kirst suggested.
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      Though I was still in shock from the events that just happened on the ship, the most pivotal part of our journey lay ahead and I needed to be on my A game. Following the instructions Commander Douglass gave us, we maneuvered our way to the storage facility that housed all of the ships coming into the space station.

      Under normal circumstances, the city we needed to get to was only a few hours away by ship, but of course since this was anything but a normal situation here, we’d have to go the longer route.

      We had 15 minutes to meet up with a member of the Resistance before the Commander would put out a hit of our escape. The thought of something going wrong sent a shiver down my spine. I wiped my sweaty palms on the pants that I got from the Commander and zipped up the zipper of the jacket she gave me.

      “You ready to do this, Aubs?”

      “I feel like this is a running theme for us, but we don’t really have a choice, do we?”

      I let out a slight chuckle at Aubrey’s joke and the truth behind it and we took off out into the port. Since superpowers were banned, we were advised not to use our speed abilities, which would have come in handy, very much so, at a time like this.

      Doing our best to blend in with the crowd, we walked briskly towards the exit of the space station. My eyes darted back and forth checking for guards who may see through our disguises. Thankfully we were able to get out without any situations arising, meaning Phase 1 of the plan was complete. Pulling out the digital map the Commander gave us, I zoomed in on the meeting location for her connect.

      “Do you think we can really trust anything that that woman says?” Aubrey asked while examining the map over my shoulder.

      “I can’t be too certain, but we can’t ignore what happened on the ship.” I said as I put the map back into my pocket.  “We should get a move on it, the meet-up is this way.”

      “What was it like?”

      “Aubs, I’ve never felt power like that before. It was honestly quite scary.”

      “So you’re a Golden-Eyed one huh?”

      “Don’t say that too loud. Apparently that word is a death sentence on this planet.”

      “What a strange place. We most definitely shouldn’t let our guard down as we could be walking right into a trap.”

      “We walked in silence for the next few minutes lost in our own thoughts. I’m sure, like me, Aubs was thinking of home. A pair of eyes watching us brought me back to reality and heightened my guard.

      “Don’t look now, but I think we’re being watched,” I said to Aubs as I did my best to loosen up my body in case we needed to fight.

      “I feel them too. You know a break wouldn’t be bad for once.”

      “Tell me about it. But let’s continue to walk. Maybe they’ll lose interest in us.”

      Having engraved the map into my mind, I could tell we were getting closer to our location.

      Aubrey nudged me on my arm and signaled to the left. There was a group of Magicians similarly dressed like the soldiers we saw on the ship. They must have been part of the guard for this city or something. They all seemed to be preoccupied with something allowing us to walk past them.

      “Hey, you two, stop right there,” said a voice from behind us.

      We froze immediately in our tracks, not sure if he was talking to us or not.

      “Turn around. Slowly.”

      We followed the commands and slowly turned around. The leader of the group looked down at the digital device in his hand and back at our face and back down again.

      “Keala, you thinking what I’m thinking?”

      “Yup, we should run for it.”

      “You two. Come here, now.”

      With that, we took off running. Making sure not to use too much of our speed, we dashed away from the Magician squad as they began to pursue us.

      “After them! And don’t let them escape, they are wanted prisoners of the Fifth Order!”

      With no apparent escape plan in mind, we dashed in and out of people walking down the street. While they weren’t yet attacking us with magic, they were gradually gaining on us. Just what in the world could we do? We were a few blocks away from the rendezvous point, but we couldn’t bring this extra crowd with us. We had to lose them somehow.

      Surveying the scene around me, I didn’t see any clear locations that we could use to disappear. We turned down street after street, looking for a way out. They finally caught up with us by blocking us in from both sides.

      The leader took a step forward clutching his hands behind his back, causing us to step into our fighting stances.

      “We have two ways of doing this, you can either give up or you can try to fight your way out. Either way, the end result will be the same. You being taken as prisoners once again.”

      “What about option three?” I asked while pushing my foot into the ground ready to unleash my full speed power.

      The leader raised in eyebrow in confusion as I closed the distance between us in less than a second. My left foot snapped out, connecting with his face and rendering him unconscious before the other soldiers even knew what happened. As expected, Aubs had also leapt into action and taken out two of the other Magicians. That only left four more to deal with. I nodded and Aubs and we initiated one of the attack patterns drilled into us from our squad leader. We quickly made light work of the remaining four Magicians.

      From behind us we heard someone clapping.

      “Well done, well done.”

      “Can we help you?” Aubrey asked looking the mysterious man up and down.

      “She said you were strong, but I didn’t expect this. Oh, wait. How rude of me. My name is Carbin, and you two must be the future.”
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      Carbin clasped his hands together with excitement as he led us throughout the base of the Resistance.

      “Welcome to the Resistance’s headquarters. It’s not the grandest of places, but it certainly gets the job done.”

      I scanned the space as people were busy moving to and fro with purpose.

      “What do you all do here?”

      “The real question is, what don’t we do here?” replied Carbin with a slight chuckle.

      Aubrey rolled her eyes at the corny joke, causing me to laugh.

      Carbin stopped in his tracks and looked over at a digital board that held a bunch of numbers, maps, and names.

      “This here is the machine that makes this all run smoothly,” he said while pointing to the grand board. “We schedule missions, track the movements of the Fifth Order, and follow strategic locations around planet Pandora. We’re consistently waiting for the right moment to strike and, with your help, we believe we can cripple the Fifth Order enough to start a revolution and take them down.”

      “Hey Carbin, that’s great, but when you say ‘with our help, you can start a revolution’…we’re just trying to get home,” I said, staring him directly in his eyes.

      “Right, yes, of course, getting home. We will certainly help you do that as promised. Let’s talk about this later. For now, how about we get you some food and water, a nice shower, and some rest. How does that sound?”

      As time was of the essence, I was not in the mood to sit and rest when we could be getting a move on. But if we really were being dragged into a war, we’d need to be well rested and prepared.

      “That sounds good.”

      “Great! Follow me, I’ll show you to the pantry and then to your quarters.”

      After being fed and having a chance to shower, we were shown our room, which had fresh clothes waiting for us. Aubrey and I changed in silence. A knock on the door broke the silence.

      “Are you two decent for me to come in?”

      “Yup, we’re dressed,” Aubrey said as she placed her arms through her shirt.

      “Look at you two, so fresh and so clean,” Carbin said as he entered the room.

      Though his jokes were cheesy, he was slowly growing on me.

      “I just wanted to let you know what we would be doing tomorrow. So I’m sure Commander Douglass, or, as we call her, Kendra, told you to find her daughter Kirst, who’s taking part in a tournament.”

      He paused to wait for confirmation from us.

      “Sooo…because of that tournament, we won’t be able to go anywhere for the next few days as, well, she’ll be tied up.”

      “Wait a minute!” I shouted, jumping to my feet in protest. “That’s not what we were told! We don’t have time to wait around for a few days. We have to get home!”

      “I know. I know. This is a frustrating situation. And I’m sorry. But my hands are tied. Nothing I can do about the tournament.”

      Aubrey clutched her head in her hands as I slammed my fist into the pillow on the bed.

      “Fine.” I growled through my teeth.

      “I’ll let you two get some rest and I’ll see you in the morning.

      The next morning, I woke up grumpy and unhappy from dreaming of home all night. Aubs and I washed up and went down to the breakfast area. We ate in silence, each of us in our own thoughts. Halfway though our meal, Carbin came and sat with us.

      “Good morning, ladies,” Carbin said as he cut into his breakfast. “Did you sleep well?”

      “No, I slept terribly!” I replied back cooly.

      “Really? Why’s that? Our beds are typically pretty comfy,” Carbin said raising an eyebrow.

      “Oh, I don’t know, it probably has something to do with not being able to go home.”

      Carbin opened his mouth to speak, but thought otherwise and quickly closed it, causing Aubs to snicker.

      After we finished eating, Carbin said he wanted to show us around the city. I didn’t think we really had a choice to say no, since we couldn’t leave to begin with. We left the Resistance’s headquarters through a series of tunnels and eventually ended up on the street.

      “Hey Carbin, shouldn’t we be worried about soldiers knowing who we are?” Aubrey asked as we merged into the flow of foot traffic on the street.

      “Yes and no. Yes, because, well, you’re on the run. No, because, let’s just say, we’ve sent the Fifth Order on a wild goose chasing using some of our tech back at HQ. They think you all are long gone from this city by now.”

      A smirk crossed Carbin’s face, which gave me chills. Just exactly who was this guy and what was “The Resistance” truly fighting for and against?

      As we walked, Carbin showed us some of the unique shops in the city and the things that you couldn’t get anywhere else besides Pandora. It was all quite fascinating and Aubs was really enjoying herself, especially the way she looked at Carbin. I could see she found him attractive. I mean, what was not to like about him, looks-wise?

      If I had to guess, he was about 6 feet tall, but his broad shoulders and lean-yet-muscular build made him seem a bit taller. A pair of warm dark-brown eyes made you feel at ease, while his smile gave you a friendly feel about him, even though you may not know him. Needless to say, I could see how my best friend was smitten by this dark-skinned man.

      Though he was handsome, the jury was still out on him and his motives. As we continued to walk through the city, I began to notice that there were fewer and fewer shops, and it was starting to smell a bit.

      “Carbin, what’s this part of town?” I asked as I took in the sight around me.

      “This here is where non-Magicians, sometimes referred to as Heroes, live.”

      “But isn’t magic also a superpower?” questioned Aubrey as she looked around.

      “To Magicians, it’s not. People with quicks once lived here in harmony and peace. One day Magicians showed up claiming this planet as their own and demanded that the people submit to their rule or be persecuted. The people resisted, and war broke out. It was a bloody and terrible war, and many people lost their lives. The Magicians wiped out those with superpowers and created an organization called the Fifth Order to impose the laws that were created to suppress any further rebellions. The people you see here are descendants of the original inhibitors of this planet who possess the hero gene.

      “Why do the people stand for this?” I asked.

      “People have lost their will to fight. They have lost hope.They treat us like second-class citizens and keep us in check by force.”

      “Isn’t there anything you can do to stop this?” Aubrey asked.

      “There is a way. During the war, there were those who rose up that were able to use both magic and superpowers, just like you. They were known as the Golden Eyes. But the Fifth Order made sure to take care of every single person who possessed that ability. They were a symbol of hope, and without them, the majority of the people have given up and simply accepted this way of life.”

      Tears filled my eyes as I saw nothing but poverty, injustice, and despair all around me. This was no way to live. Better yet, this way no way to treat people. We had to do something.

      I stopped dead in my tracks and turned to look Carbin in his eyes.

      “I’m willing to fight.”

      “Looks like the revolution is set to begin.”
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      We took off running out of the tunnel and ended up back outside in a large open space. We could hear the roars of the crowd behind us as the cameras were trained on our every move as we exited the tunnel.

      “Looks like we have three more competitors escape the deathly hallows of the tunnel. These three are certainly ones to watch as they streak through the course!” shouted the announcer.

      Based off of the information revealed at the beginning of the event, the obstacle course should be coming to an end soon, meaning there was one or two more obstacles left. What those two were, though, was the question. We could see those who were in the lead running across the open space in front of us, so it didn’t look like anything strange was happening yet.

      But life is never that simple, now, is it? Suddenly, as if heaven itself opened, various magic attacks rained from the sky. Fire, water, earth, and wind attacks made direct connections with competitors in front of us. It seemed the attacks were only limited to a certain area, as we were not yet hit with any magical attacks.

      “Do you all see that?” shouted Lillya. “Where do you think the attacks are coming from?”

      “I’ve been trying to figure it out. Kirst, keep your eyes on the sky. Lillya, keep your eyes looking ahead, and I’ll sweep the ground for any type of indicators for what’s causing the attacks,” I replied back as we surged ahead.

      “Got it!” They both yelled.

      “Welp, obstacle three, here we come,” Kirst said as she wiped some sweat from her face.

      As we ran, I kept my eyes focused on the ground looking for something that would help us understand what in the world was going on. Most of the competitors in front of us had recovered from the surprise attack and were now using their magic to defend themselves. This was great for us because we were gaining on them, but now, we were about to enter into the mystery magic area.

      Continuing to sweep my eyes across the ground, I noticed that there was a few odd-looking areas on the open plain, bits and pieces of the course that were just a shade darker than the rest of the ground. Could it be? I wasn’t sure, but before testing my theory, I would have to be absolutely sure. I activated my long-range fire magic and launched it towards one of the competitors in the magic zone. Sensing my attack coming, he dodged and landed right in the darker area and was immediately attacked by the mystery magic.

      Hmm, that’s it!

      “Guys, I think I figured it out!”

      “Wait, really? Cuz I was getting nowhere with my ideas!” said Lillya as she breathed a sigh of relief. “So what’s the trick?”

      “You have to look closely but there are parts of the magic area that are a tad bit darker then the rest. It’s not much, but stepping in or around that area seems to activate the mystery magic.”

      “Interesting,” replied Kirst as she squinted her eyes to look at the ground. “Any idea on how to get around the areas without activating the magic Flame Boy?”

      “Well…I haven’t gotten that far yet, but, I think I may have a crazy idea that might work. Kirst, how far can you carry three people using your wind magic?”

      “I don’t know, maybe about 600 meters or so.”

      “Okay good, and Lillya, you still have some magic left to help out?”

      “Yup, I have enough energy to use two more spells.”

      “Great, we’ll only need one.”

      “That look in your eyes, Rome, tells me this plan is going to be something crazy,” Lillya said.

      “I wouldn’t be Rome if it wasn’t. So, here’s what we’re going to do.”

      I explained my plan to them. It was quite simple honestly. Using Kirst’s wind magic, she was going to fly us over the magic area, but that’s not all. She was going to have a little boost from Lillya and I. By using my fire magic to act as rocket boosters and mixing Lillya’s ice magic with the wind and my hot temperatures, we’d be able to create a thick fog so that no one would be able to see use moving quickly through the course and copy our idea or attack us.

      Right at the edge of the magic area, Kirst activated her wind magic and lifted us into the air. I was up next. Pointing my hands at a downward angle, I activated my tier-two fire magic. The idea was to rocket us over the field, and boy did we fly.

      Lillya’s part was the final piece of the plan and probably the trickiest. If she used too much ice magic, it would completely put my flames out, but if she used too little, then we’d be exposed as she couldn’t create the fog we needed for cover. But I believed in Lillya, so I didn’t worry… too much.

      As we began picking up speed in the air, Lillya activated her ice magic. Stretching her arms to the side of her, she began freezing the air around us. I held my breath as nothing was happening.

      “Rome, focus, your flames are pointing in the wrong direction!” Kirst snapped at me.

      I snapped back to reality and focused on my task at hand.

      Lillya continued to freeze the air around us, and, slowly but surely, fog began to form around us. We flew through the air dodging mystery attacks that were raining down on the competitors beneath us.

      The fog soon enveloped the entire field, obscuring even the view of the audience who were watching on the multiple monitors in the arena. Oh man, they’ll be in for a big surprise when they see us three break through the fog and cross the finish line first.

      Breaking through the wind, I heard Kirst yell out.

      “I’m reaching my limit here, guys!”

      “Just a little further Kirst, you got this!” shouted Lillya as she continued to produce ice for the fog.

      “I think we’ll land just outside of the magic area and then the finish line has to be close by!” I shouted out.

      I gritted my teeth as I, too, was reaching my limit, but I dug down deep and gave everything I had for one last push.

      “Prepare yourselves, everybody, I’m going to bring us down!”

      We began to fall from the sky rapidly as Kirst exhausted her last bit of magic.

      In an instant, we were close by the ground and our momentum was carrying us too fast to make an easy landing.

      “We’re going to have to roll when we land!” I shouted to the group.

      “Got it!” Lillya said.

      Kirst shook her head in acknowledgement.

      As our feet hit the ground, we all rolled forward. This small movement was necessary to help absorb some of the force and energy that was present do to such a high fall. If you successfully complete the roll, you can transfer that same energy you picked up from the fall into your next move, which was getting to your feet in one motion.

      The three of us timed our rolls perfectly, and we were soon breaking through the fog and making a dash towards the finish line. I smiled as I could see the finish was about 400 meters away.

      The crowd went wild when they saw the three of us emerge from the thick fog with no one else behind us.

      “I told you these three were ones to watch! We have no idea what happened in the fog, but somehow these three emerged victorious and are making their way to the finish line!” said the announcer as the crowd whipped into a frenzy.

      With all the energy, the three of us picked up a second wind and dashed forward to the finish, crossing the line at exactly the same time.

      “Ladies and gentleman, I don’t believe what I’m seeing! It looks like we have a three-way tie for first place. Let these three competitors hear it!”

      As we crossed the line and broke down from exhaustion, all I could hear was the loud applause coming from the audience. I slowly got up to my feet and looked at Kirst and Lillya.

      “We did it, huh?”

      “Ya we did,” Lillya replied back as we bumped fists.

      “Hey don’t forget about me!” exclaimed Kirst with a smile on her face.

      “Uh, if I recall correctly, you almost killed us back there!” I shouted back with a grin on my face.

      “A rough landing is better than no landing at all.”

      Lillya wrapped her arms around the two of us as she let out a laugh.

      “Sounds like you should have buckled up, Rome.”

      “Not you too, Lillya!”

      The crowd cheered as more competitors entered the arena and crossed the finish line.

      As we walked back towards the holding area for the competitors, I felt someone’s eyes on me. Turning around, I saw Ernest Knox staring at me as he made his way towards me.

      “I see you pieces of scum were able to make it through the course.”

      “If it isn’t Ernest Smalls III. Does the Baby Prince need a burping from momma?” asked Kirst with a glimmer of mischief in her eyes.

      “Enough! I’ll make sure you two low-level pieces of trash and you, Kirst, the scum lover, are dealt with during this tournament. Mark my words.”

      He turned on his heels and bumped me as he walked past us to head towards the holding area.

      “Did he just threaten us?” Lillya asked as she watched Ernest walk away.

      “I think so, Lil Bill. We all better stay on our toes.”

      I stared at Ernest’s back as he disappeared in the waiting area. If I didn’t have enough conviction already after what he did to my family, this was just more to add to the fire.

      Just you wait, Ernest, I will make sure you’re paid back in full.
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      December 31, 2018

      If you’re reading this that means you made it through the first book in the Heroes vs Magicians series. Hopefully, you didn’t just jump ahead…because that would be cheating.

      

      Anyways, today is New Years Eve in the year 2018. I’m listening to Owl City typing this note at 4 am at my parent’s kitchen table. I just really want to take a moment to reflect on 2018, in particular to this book series. Last year in 2017, right around this time, I was planning to release this book series, but, I never got to finish the story and ended up shelving it. The story sat around and I never did anything with it. I tried to continue writing it but for whatever reason words did not come to me like some of my other stories. But I was determined to finish this story after almost three years. Plus I had already a book cover for it back in 2016!

      

      So about a month ago I said I’m going to put myself up against a wall. I’m going to put this book up for pre-order, make a book trailer and force myself to finish it and publish it. And boy did it kick my butt into gear. I completely reshaped the story, added new characters, and best of all set up the next book nicely.

      

      I say all of that to say this, sometimes stories can’t be rushed, but, don’t allow self doubt and laziness stop you from achieving everything you want to achieve because I did for a while and to that I say, no more!

      

      As always, I want to thank you for reading this book, you have no idea how much it means to me. If you liked this book, give it a rating on Amazon. If you didn’t like it…send me an email at chris@ccoleman.me, I’d love to hear why.

      

      If you thought the book was so-so, that’s cool too. Send me GIF on Twitter or something. But really, I thank you all for rocking with me and let’s be friends on the interwebs!

    

  


  
    
      
        
          
          

          
            Let’s Connect

          

        

      

    

    
      If we aren't friends online then that's a problem and we need to fix that!

      You can add me on the socials here:

      Twitter: @ItsChrisColeman

      Instagram: @ItsChrisColeman

      

      As I’m not, if you notice any errors, please shoot me an email at chris@ccoleman.me.

      

      I hope you enjoy the book and stay super!

      

      Chris Coleman Dec 31, 2018.
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        The Microphone of Friendship

      

      
        The Beta Crew Series

      

      
        Saving Kodon

      

      
        The Originals Series
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