
        
            
                
            
        

    
 
   


CONTAINED
 
    
 
    
 
    
 
   By Kelly Carrero
 
   


 
   
  
 



Copyright 2014 by Kelly Carrero
 
    
 
   This book is a work of fiction. Any resemblance to persons either living or deceased is purely coincidental. Names, places, characters and incidents are products of the author’s imagination or are used fictitiously. The author holds the rights to this work. It is illegal to reproduce this novel without written expressed consent from the author herself.
 
    
 
    
 
   Cover Design by Robin Ludwig Design Inc.
 
   http://www.gobookcoverdesign.com/
 
    
 
   Formatting by Polgarus Studio
 
   http://www.polgarusstudio.com/
 
   


 
   
  
 



Chapter 1
 
   The moment Nathan fell at my feet, a spark of hope lit up my soul. I thought everything was over and I could lead a normal life. But I was wrong. Something far more disturbing was haunting my dreams and I didn’t know what to do.
 
   Fear was gripping my throat and choking me as I watched in horror. It was a vision. A woman stood before a man who was strapped to a chair, paralysed.
 
   His eyes flared with fear, as if he knew he was about to take his last breath and there wasn’t a thing he could do about it.
 
   An evil smirk played on her lips as she tilted her head to the side, and a second later, his head twisted unnaturally to the left until I heard a deafening crunch. He’d endured an agonisingly painful death, trapped in his own body, without a fighting chance.
 
   But it wasn’t over. I wanted to look away but it was impossible. I had to continue watching what was about to happen.
 
   The woman walked closer, leaned down, and drew in a deep breath as if she were getting high off his death. A satisfied smile spread across her face. She straightened and got ready for her next move.
 
   Without laying a finger on him, she ripped off his head then placed it in his lap, positioning it so his eyes were staring up to where his head should’ve been.
 
   With a smirk, she turned her back to him and winked at me as if she knew I was watching.
 
   I woke up in a cold sweat. My chest was heaving as adrenalin pumped through my body. I was going to be sick.
 
   Aiden stirred beside me. Not wanting to explain why I was in such a state, I pushed into his mind and made him fall into a deeper sleep as I dashed to the bathroom.
 
   Afraid I wasn’t going to make it in time, I transported the rest of the way, fell to my knees, and lifted the seat just in time. My body convulsed as I emptied my stomach’s contents, the whole time trying to erase the vision that was playing on a loop in my mind. But it was pointless. What I’d seen was etched on my soul. It was something I couldn’t escape, no matter how much I wanted to.
 
   Collapsing against the wall, I curled my knees up to my chin and hugged them tightly as tears streamed down my cheeks. I didn’t know the man in my vision but I knew her. The girl who had just decapitated him… was me.
 
   


 
   
  
 



Chapter 2
 
   Rolling onto my hands and knees, I pushed myself to my feet and wiped away the tears. I went over to the sink, turned on the tap, and splashed water over my face, hoping that it was all just a dream and I was going to wake up any second. But of course, that didn’t happen. My life was never that easy and it was only going to get worse.
 
   Putting my hands on the basin, I looked at my reflection in the mirror and wondered how I could possibly become that person, when all I wanted was peace and a bit of normalcy. What I witnessed in my vision was anything but normal.
 
   Sighing, I leaned against the doorframe and watched the steady rise and fall of Aiden’s chest, completely unaware of what was going on around him. I hated controlling him like I’d just done. But there was no way I could explain why I was in such a state. I never believed I could be capable of killing someone without mercy. Even after everything Nathan had put me through, I couldn’t bring myself to end a life when there was a better alternative. I quickly dismissed the idea that Nathan was responsible. It had been three days since he’d been admitted to the psych ward, and someone would’ve contacted either Aiden or me if he’d escaped.
 
   I knew it wasn’t really a possibility, but I desperately tried to convince myself that was the only answer, because the alternative was so much worse. I could fight Nathan, but how was I supposed to battle myself?
 
   Trudging back to bed, I climbed in and curled up against Aiden’s chest, his rhythmic breathing lulling me into a peaceful state.
 
   The sun was starting to rise on another beautiful day in Thailand and all I wanted to do was stay tucked up in bed with Aiden where the world felt safe, but he’d already made plans with Lucas to go fishing at dawn. And I was never going to be the girlfriend who came between him and his friends or family.
 
   Shoving my fears to the back of my mind, I went inside his mind and removed the Jade induced coma I had put him in.
 
   Aiden stirred beside me, and although I couldn’t see his face, I knew his eyes were open. He kissed the top of my head then a second later his body tensed. “Are you okay?”
 
   I nodded.
 
   He shuffled to the side so he could see my face. “Are you sure?”
 
   Forcing myself to smile I said, “I’m just a bit tired. You know how much I like my sleep.”
 
   Aiden knew something was up but he didn’t press it. I had given him the same excuse yesterday.
 
   “That I do,” he eventually said as he ran his hand down my back and pulled me closer to him. “I could call Lucas and tell him we’ll go fishing another day.”
 
   Tilting my head back, I looked into his eyes and forced a smile. “How about Chelsea and I come with you guys? We could get a boat and make a day of it?” I had no idea why, or when, I was going to become a brutal murderer, but I didn’t plan on letting the possibility consume me. Aiden and I were finally free to enjoy our life together and I would be damned if I was going to let myself get in the way. The future wasn’t set in stone and I was going to do everything within my power to be the person I wanted to be.
 
   Aiden drew his eyebrows together as he studied my face. He couldn’t hear my thoughts anymore, and it was driving him crazy. But there was no way I was going to let down my barriers when I had something so monumental to hide.
 
   I sat up and threw the sheet off my legs. “Besides, I still need to show Lucas how awesome a fisherman I am, otherwise he’ll think I’m all talk.”
 
   Aiden chuckled. “I don’t think there’s a soul alive who will think you’re all talk.”
 
   I sighed. We were never going to escape what Nathan had done. “We’re going to have to face the media at some point, aren’t we?”
 
   He grabbed my hand and tugged me back down to him. Resistance would’ve been easy, but I did as Aiden wanted and melted against his chest.
 
   “Yeah, we are. But not today.” He brushed my hair behind my ear. “Today we’re going to pretend we are normal teenagers doing normal teenage things. We’ve never heard of Nathan. Government agencies all over the world aren’t trying to find us. And the internet isn’t filled with video’s of us doing the impossible.”
 
   “And Harry isn’t wanting to do tests on me to try and save the world from pain and suffering.”
 
   “Harry who?” he asked, sitting up.
 
   I smiled. “Exactly.”
 
   Aiden grabbed my hand as he stood, pulling me up with him. “Go put something on and maybe we can grab a coffee on the way over to the marina.”
 
   “Sounds good.” Coffee was one of my biggest weaknesses. And had been used as Nathan’s way to control me. But I just couldn’t resist the taste.
 
   I went over to the closet and pulled out a bikini. The humidity at that time of year didn’t allow us to wear much else, but even so, I slipped a beach dress over the top, grabbed a couple of towels and shoved them into my beach bag.
 
   Aiden caught me in his arms as I headed out of the closet. He was wearing a pair of boardies and nothing else. I grinned, once again revelling in the weather for blessing me with the opportunity of seeing his Godly body uncovered day in and day out.
 
   “Are you sure you’re up for this?” He cupped my cheek in his hand and kissed me, biting my lower lip as he pulled away. “’Cause I’m sure Lucas would understand.”
 
   I laughed, because that’s all I really could do to stop myself from taking him up on his suggestion. But for once, time was on our side and I didn’t want him to ditch his friend. “As much as I’d love to, I want to see how Chels is going.” That wasn’t a complete lie. I was dying to find out what the go was with her and Lucas.
 
   Gazing at me with lust in his eyes that made me question my decision to do the right thing, he shook his head and pressed a kiss on my forehead, thinking how I could make it up to him later.
 
   Breaking away, he slipped the bag off my shoulder and threw it over his.
 
   “I sent a message to Lucas with the change of plans. They’re going to meet us down near the harbour,” he said as we made our way down to the sand.
 
   It would be the first time I’d seen Chelsea since the day we arrived in Thailand, and I could only imagine the stories she would tell. I was sure that she and Lucas had gotten together, but Aiden and I, caught up in our own love life, hadn’t given theirs a second thought.
 
   An eerie feeling settled over me as we passed Jaidee’s. His little café had been our favourite place to eat when we had been living there before, and I prayed that he’d been able get his business back in order.
 
   “You know, it’s only 6:15 in the morning,” Aiden said. “Most people don’t open those types of businesses until at least nine.”
 
   I looked up at him and smiled. He couldn’t hear my thoughts but he knew me well enough to know what I was thinking. “Are you sure you can’t hear me anymore?”
 
   He draped his arm over my shoulder and sighed. “Yep. And my confidence has taken a real dive since I can no longer hear you thinking how sexy I am.”
 
   I laughed and nudged my elbow into his ribs.
 
   Aiden clutched his hand over the spot I’d hit him and moaned.
 
   “Oh, my god.” I grabbed at his hands, trying to move them but he collapsed to the ground. My worst fears resurfaced. I was turning into something else, and all hope I’d had that my future wasn’t set in stone came crashing down.
 
   Kneeling in front of Aiden, I reached for him again. “I’m so sorry. I didn’t mean to hurt you.”
 
   He lifted his eyes to meet mine, a cheeky grin playing on his lips. He’d been feigning his injury. I hadn’t hurt him at all. A second later, his hands wrapped around my waist and he hurled me over his shoulder, and took off toward the water.
 
   I squealed at him to let me go, which was really quite stupid because I could get free anytime I wanted.
 
   The water splashed my face then Aiden collapsed into the sea, bringing me into an upright position, my dress clinging to me. A moment later he emerged from the water, his body pressing against mine.
 
   My breathing became rapid as I was reminded of the very first time I’d seen Aiden. And then, how relieved I was to find out that he’d fallen in love with me on his own. Nathan never had any part in our relationship except for making the Scotts come over to the Gold Coast in the first place. He’d also made sure Aiden was at the beach the same day as I was, but everything else was us.
 
   Aiden was my soul mate and I was his. And nothing on earth could change that—except maybe those visions. But I wasn’t going to think about them. I was going to try and live in the now and enjoy the man of my dreams without a care in the world.
 
   Aiden cupped my cheeks in his hands and pressed his lips against mine, deepening our kiss as he ran his hands down my sides. Grabbing on to my ass, he lifted me so I could wrap my legs around him.
 
   “Eww! Enough already,” Lucas called out.
 
   Tearing our lips apart, Aiden and I turned to the beach. Lucas and Chelsea were standing on the sidewalk in front of the hotel they were staying at, each holding two coffees.
 
   Aiden’s hands went to my waist, allowing me to slide down. He gave me one more kiss before we headed back up to Lucas and Chelsea.
 
   “I thought you’d want a coffee, but a bit of privacy probably would’ve been better.” Chelsea winked.
 
   God, she was incorrigible. I loved her to bits, but she really did have a one-track mind. Getting my hormones in check, I took the coffee she was holding out to me. “I have no idea what you’re talking about.”
 
   She barked out a laugh. “Yeah, whatever. If we hadn’t turned up when we did, you two would’ve been making babies in the sea.”
 
   My eyes widened. “Chelsea!”
 
   She laughed as she slapped my arm. “I’m kidding. You guys are way too young for babies. A puppy maybe” Her eyes lit up. “Ooh. You guys should totally get a puppy.”
 
   Ideas started ticking over in Lucas’s mind. He was head over heels for my best friend and was taking major notes of her likes and interests.
 
   “No puppy.” I looked at Lucas. “For any of us.”
 
   “Fine. No puppy,” Lucas said, silently to me as he handed Aiden his coffee.
 
   “Thanks,” Aiden said.
 
   Lucas breathed in deeply as he looked out to the ocean. “So where are we going today?”
 
   Aiden glanced behind him at the sea then shrugged. “Wherever.”
 
   “Can we hire the boat we had last time?” Chelsea asked, her blond hair softly blowing in the breeze.
 
   “Sure,” Aiden said, heading down the beach to where he left our bag. He picked it up and trotted back to us then laced his fingers with mine—and Chelsea and Lucas did the same. Her thoughts instantly went to the memory of his hands exploring her body for the first time.
 
   I pulled out of her head with a bitter, twisted expression on my face. That was so not an image I wanted of my best friend and my brother. I looked over to Aiden and saw the exact same expression I had.
 
   “Sorry, guys,” Lucas said, rubbing the back of his neck.
 
   “I think she’s just given me nightmares for the rest of my life,” I said.
 
   Lucas found it hard to suppress his smile. “Welcome to my world.”
 
   My eyes widened in horror as I thought about everything he would’ve seen and heard before I learned to block my thoughts. It was one thing to capture an image of your best mate and his girlfriend but it was another to see your best mate with your sister. I shuddered.
 
   Aiden laughed then pulled me closer and kissed the top of my head. “And that’s why everyone learned your signals before your thoughts ever went too far.”
 
   “Except I have one very… disturbing image before I figured out what your triggers are,” Lucas said.
 
   “Oh, God,” I buried my face into Aiden’s side.
 
   Chelsea turned around. “What?” She eyed off the three of us when no one responded to her. “I hope you guys weren’t talking about me.”
 
   We shook our heads but didn’t say anything, which made us look even more guilty.
 
   She glared at us. “Well, it better have been about what puppy you should get me for my birthday.”
 
   “Chels, you don’t even have a house.” I instantly regretted what I said but Chelsea wasn’t fazed.
 
   “And whose fault is—” She bit her lip to make herself stop talking when she realised that it was because of Lucas’s father. Even though Nathan was my father, too, Lucas had grown up with him, thinking he was a normal, not so affectionate dad, not the monster he turned out to be. She placed her hand on his chest. “I’m sorry.”
 
   Lucas pulled her into a hug. “Don’t be. He’s the reason you don’t have a house. And he’s the reason your mum was burned.”
 
   Chelsea quickly glanced at me and smiled. Thank you, she thought. Chelsea knew I could hear her thoughts but she didn’t know every other next gen could hear her, too. I wasn’t sure how it would go down when she found out. But, if Chelsea was going to live with us the truth would eventually come out. It was inevitable. What happened to her ex-boyfriend, Ben, was something I never wanted to divulge. Nothing good could ever come from that knowledge. Nathan was locked up and would never see the light of day. Chelsea was safe. Everyone was safe—except maybe from me.
 
   


 
   
  
 



Chapter 3
 
   The four of us made our way down to the boat hire place. The same guy who had served us last time was inside.
 
   Since our pictures had been plastered over every media channel around the world, I figured it was easier if I was the only one going inside.
 
   Aiden tugged my hand as I tried to let go. “I got this.”
 
   “Thanks,” I said with a smile as a sense of relief swept over me. Since my latest visions, I’d felt uneasy about using my abilities. As stupid as it may have been, I figured that the less I used them, the less chance I would have of my visions coming true.
 
   I half wondered if Nathan had drugged me with something else. Or maybe I was just predisposed to becoming a monster, with all the genetic alterations he’d done on me when I was conceived.
 
   Aiden narrowed his eyes at me. “You can do this if you want.”
 
   I shook my thoughts away. He’d assumed the reason I was dejected was because I wanted to be the one to take control for a change. Aiden had always taken care of those things and I was happy for him to continue. I forced a smile. “You go. I’ll stay here with these guys.” When he looked at me doubtfully, I added, “And make sure he gives us the lunch package. He forgot it last time.”
 
   Although Aiden wasn’t convinced I was okay, he nodded and went inside.
 
   Chelsea bumped shoulders with me. “Are you okay?”
 
   I bumped her shoulder back. “Couldn’t be better.”
 
   She eyed me suspiciously just as Aiden had, but she kept her opinion to herself.
 
   A couple of minutes later, Aiden returned with a set of keys in one hand and a basket full of goodies in his other. “Ready?”
 
   “Yep.” I linked my arm with his and we made our way down the jetty and climbed up onto the catamaran.
 
   “How long do we have the boat?” I asked Aiden.
 
   “One night so far, but we can extend it if you want.”
 
   Chelsea pulled her towel out of her bag and spread it on the deck. “How about for a month?”
 
   I laid my towel beside hers and sat down on it. “Won’t we be cramping your style?” I flicked my gaze up to Lucas then returned them to Chelsea.
 
   She bit down on her smile. “There are bedrooms downstairs.”
 
   I shoved her arm. “Please, Chels, spare me the details.”
 
   Crossing her legs she twisted herself around to face me. “Come on, you want to know don’t you?”
 
   I screwed up my face. “Nope. Ignorance is bliss.”
 
   She cocked her thumb in Lucas’s direction. “He is bliss. It was as if he knew what I wanted. He was one hell of a…” She broke off in laughter. “You should see your face.”
 
   “How about I send you an image of Aiden and me, and we’ll see if you’re still laughing.”
 
   “Eww, no!”
 
   “Exactly.”
 
   She hugged her knees under her chin as she jittered with excitement. The girl couldn’t sit still. She was desperate to tell me what happened after Aiden dropped them at the hotel.
 
   “Fine.” I lay down and stared absently at the one and only cloud in the sky. “But spare me the raunchy details.”
 
   Letting go of her legs, she inched closer and lay down on her side, facing me. “Okay, well, let me just say, thank you. Thank you, thank you, thank you, thank you.”
 
   I chuckled as I rolled my head to the side. She was beaming with happiness. “Is it safe for me to ask what for?”
 
   She drew her eyebrows together. “Aren’t you supposed to be able to hear my thoughts?”
 
   “Nope. I’ve blocked your thoughts permanently! Your mind is way too dirty for me.”
 
   “You never cared before.”
 
   “That’s because you were never thinking about my brother’s hands running all over your body.”
 
   Chelsea threw her head back as she laughed.
 
   “I do not need to see my brother’s and BF’s sex life.”
 
   “That’s just weird isn’t it?”
 
   “That Lucas is my brother? Or that you’re dating my brother?”
 
   “Dating…” She shook her head. “I never thought I’d hear that word associated with Lucas and me.”
 
   I laughed. So far she hadn’t followed through on a single train of thought. I was sure her mind was bouncing around just as much as her body was. “You’ve got it bad.”
 
   “That I do.” She grinned. “I didn’t think he’d ever go for a normal human. Ooh. That reminds me, Harry sent me a message.”
 
   That got my attention. “What did he want?”
 
   She chewed on her bottom lip. I was pretty sure she wasn’t thinking about Lucas so I reopened my connection to her mind, my eyes widening as soon as I realised what he wanted.
 
   She pointed to her head. “You’re in there aren’t you?”
 
   “He wants to start testing already?”
 
   “He thinks it’s best if he starts gathering data from you as early as possible. But you already knew that didn’t you?”
 
   I nodded. “So much for our break so we could be normal teenagers.”
 
   “It’s just a little needle.”
 
   I choked on a laugh. I wished I saw them that way. Every time I looked at the long shiny needle, I had to turn away so I didn’t pass out, which again had me confused as to how I would one day find it so easy to kill someone.
 
   “Don’t suppose you want to come with me? That way Harry won’t have to come here,” Chelsea asked.
 
   The thought of witnessing another medical experiment made me sick to my stomach but I wasn’t about to let her down. “And let him ruin our private teenage retreat? Never.”
 
   “Good.” She put her hand on me and I didn’t hear what she said next because my mind was completely consumed with the vision I was thrown into.
 
   Chelsea was cowering against a wall, with a knife held to her throat. Tears streamed down her face as she pleaded with me to stop. Me! I was the one holding a knife to her throat!
 
   The moment Chelsea broke contact, I was back in the present. “Are you okay? You look kind of spaced out. But not in the way you do when you’re talking to your man.”
 
   Paralysed with fear, I stared at her blankly.
 
   She clicked her fingers in front of my face. “Earth to Jade.”
 
   It wasn’t until Aiden transported beside me and put his hands on my shoulders that I came around. “Sorry,” I said. “Just, all this talk about needles is getting to me.”
 
   Chelsea eyed me suspiciously but nodded. She tapped my knee and stood. “I’m just going to go over… away from you two.”
 
   “Chels,” I said.
 
   She smiled. “You need to talk to him and whatever it is about, I’m guessing you don’t need me around.”
 
   “Thanks.” Aiden sat behind me, encompassing my body between his legs.
 
   She nodded then headed aimlessly in search of something else to do.
 
   Aiden pulled me back against his chest and draped his arm over my shoulder. “What’s going on?”
 
   “Nothing.”
 
   “Jade…”
 
   I bit my lip as I thought about what to tell him. Admitting my visions to myself was bad enough. I feared that if I told Aiden about them, he might actually believe them to be true and he may never look at me the same way again. I couldn’t bear to see him regard me the same way he did when I took his love for me away. So instead, I said, “I just can’t seem to stop thinking about Nathan.” I turned in his arms so I could see him. “I know I promised no Nathan talk but… I just can’t help but think he’ll always be there to drag me back down. I mean, who knows what he’s done to me—and you,” I quickly added. “And this ‘whole world knowing we exist’ thing is pretty hard to get my head around.” I looked into his bright green eyes. “What kind of life are we going to have? Has he ruined us?”
 
   Aiden smiled sadly as he brushed my hair behind my ear. “We are going to have a great life.” He wrapped both arms around me and squeezed tightly. “You’ll see. And whatever the repercussions are, we will get through them together.” He kissed the top of my head.
 
   I just hoped that his allegiance stretched to me turning into a psychotic killer.
 
   


 
   
  
 



Chapter 4
 
   Going back to the windowless, doorless room was kind of comforting. It was within those very walls we’d planned Nathan’s demise. What was located inside the cupboard was another story.
 
   I looked to the side as Harry brought over the needle. “So, have you noticed anything different about yourself?” he asked Chelsea.
 
   “Umm…” She paused to think and by the look on Harry’s face, I was glad I couldn’t hear what was going on inside her head. I’d also blocked Harry’s thoughts so I didn’t get a second hand view into her mind. “I’ve had a lot of energy.”
 
   I choked on a laugh.
 
   “What?” she asked. “That brother of yours really—”
 
   I whacked her arm. “Stop! Just, please, stop.”
 
   She grinned. “Sorry. But you know my mouth has a mind of it’s own.”
 
   “That’s the understatement of the century.”
 
   She nudged her thigh against mine. “You love me for it.”
 
   “No. I put up with that shit because I love you.”
 
   Chelsea shrugged. “Same dif.”
 
   Harry chuckled. “Teenage girls never cease to amaze me.”
 
   “Hey,” Chelsea said. “You say that as if you’re over a hundred and a little birdie told me you’re only in your thirties.”
 
   He opened his mouth to say something but quickly shut it. “She still doesn’t know we can hear a normal’s thoughts does she?”
 
   “Nope. She thinks it’s just me because of something Nathan did to me.”
 
   Harry gave me an ever so slight nod then said, “I never understood them then and I don’t understand them now.”
 
   Chelsea sat up tall. “That’s because perfection is complex.”
 
   I laughed. “That’s so pathetic.”
 
   She shrugged. “Well, you know my mind’s somewhere else. Be glad I’m not saying what’s really on my mind.”
 
   “On that note.” Harry held up the needle as he took Chelsea’s arm.
 
   I quickly looked away.
 
   “Ouch!” Chelsea said making me jump.
 
   I glared at her. “That’s so not funny.”
 
   She laughed. “Yes, it is. You’re such a girl. They barely even hurt.”
 
   “Except if Harry slips and sticks the needle deep into your muscles, then I bet it would hurt.”
 
   Chelsea groaned as she rolled her eyes.
 
   Harry chuckled. “Except you won’t feel the pain.”
 
   “True,” I said, remembering when the psycho had carved me up. I hadn’t felt a thing. “But I’m not so sure you will be that lucky, Chels.”
 
   “Death by needle. I think I’ll take my chances.”
 
   Hearing the needle clink on the metal tray, and Harry’s footsteps as he turned away, I dared a peek in Chelsea’s direction. She was peering under the cotton ball that Harry had placed over the puncture wound.
 
   “No way.” She inched her face closer to get a better look. “It’s closing up.” Chelsea held out her arm for me to look and sure enough, the tiny hole in her skin was almost gone.
 
   She shifted her gaze to mine. Her eyes were lit up with excitement. “That is so cool.”
 
   Harry came over and grabbed Chelsea’s arm, manoeuvring it so he could get a better look. A moment later he shook his head. “I guess we can say that healing is a definite ability Jade’s blood has given you.” He let go of her arm. “Whether it continues to have that effect… only time will tell.”
 
   Hoping Chelsea’s mind was on the topic at hand, I opened up the connection to Harry’s thoughts. “And more testing I’m guessing,” I said, putting his plans out there.
 
   “I suppose you’d probably need to take more of Jade’s blood to compare it to?” Chelsea asked with an evil grin.
 
   I was relieved to hear that Harry already had enough of my blood for the time being.
 
   He chuckled. “Jade’s off the hook for a while.” Harry sat in his desk chair and scooted into the open space between his desk and the bench we were sitting on. My heart sank as I heard what he was about to ask. “So have you heard anything about what’s happening with the media?” he asked.
 
   “Nope. Been too busy for that,” Chelsea said with a grin.
 
   Harry smiled briefly at Chelsea before returning his gaze to me. “What’s going through your head?”
 
   I clenched my hands into fists as I thought about all the people who’d come forward pleading for my help.
 
   “What’s he talking about?” Chelsea asked.
 
   When I didn’t answer, Harry jumped in, “It didn’t take long for the word to get out about what Jade did to you and there’s been a continuous flood of people begging Jade to cure their terminally ill loved ones.”
 
   I jumped off the bench and paced the room, a million scenarios running through my mind. Coming to a standstill I said, “We can’t. I know that sounds bad and all but we don’t know what my blood will do to them—”
 
   “Ah, cure them,” Chelsea said as if it wasn’t half obvious.
 
   I sighed. “But there’s a chance it might do more than just that. My blood may make them into a next gen and we can’t risk that.” I shook my head as the ramifications of what that could do to the world rushed by in a blur of dread. All I could think about was what if I created another Nathan. “We could turn the world from the crap hole it was, where humans can be unfairly struck down with various illnesses and disabilities, to a complete nightmare. We could potentially create an army of Nathans with more power than they could ever dream of, who won’t give a shit about the normal humans we’d started out trying to save in the first place. We could make it all so much worse.”
 
   Harry nodded slowly as he thought about what I’d said.
 
   “Well, I didn’t think about that,” Chelsea said, looking a little stunned.
 
   “You’ve got a point.” Harry scooted on his chair back to his desk. He logged on to the computer then turned the screen so I could see and pressed play.
 
   Chelsea hopped off the bench and came over to see what Harry was talking about. Tears soon flowed as we watched some playbacks of children pleading for me to save their terminally ill mum or dad. Parent’s pleading with me to save their dying children. There was even a nurse taking a video of the Neonatal Intensive Care Unit. She zoomed in on a baby who’d just gone through heart surgery for the second time in his short three-week life. His chest was a mess, and the wounds went right down his tiny little body. She then moved on to another little one whose tummy was still open. Apparently they couldn’t close it up just yet and needed to keep a special tape over the open body and pray it would keep out any infections. The camera then turned to what had to be the baby’s mother. Tears streamed down her face as she begged me to end her baby’s suffering.
 
   I couldn’t handle seeing it anymore. Without thinking it through, I transported away, not caring or deciding on where I was going.
 
   Opening my eyes, I was relieved to see the one person who understood me more than I understood myself. I buried my head in Aiden’s bare chest and let my tears fall.
 
   He handed his fishing rod to Lucas then drew me into a hug.
 
   Not wanting to be around a crying nutcase, Lucas phased out, leaving us alone on the boat. I would’ve laughed at him if I wasn’t so upset. The images of the poor babies were ingrained in my head, and nothing I could do would make them go away. It would haunt me for eternity knowing I could stop their suffering but I wouldn’t.
 
   Aiden kissed the top of my head. “What’s wrong?”
 
   I opened up my mind and let him take a look for himself.
 
   “Shit.”
 
   Lifting my head, I wiped away my tears and closed off my thoughts to Aiden. “I can’t sit back and do nothing… But I don’t know what to do. They may be so tiny and innocent right now, but who knows what they might grow into. I can’t have another Nathan.” The fact that I could very well be turning into Nathan set off a new round of tears.
 
   Aiden wiped them away with his thumb. “What does Harry suggest we do? Because I’m sure he doesn’t want to deal with another Nathan either.”
 
   Shaking my head, I choked on a laugh. I’d done what I always did. As soon as something got too much, I panicked and left. “I don’t know,” I said. “You know me, I transported to you before he even had a chance to discuss anything.”
 
   He ran his hands down my arms then laced his fingers with mine. “How about we go find out?”
 
   Nodding, I asked, “Is the boat safe for us to leave here?”
 
   “Yep. The anchors are down. We’re good to go.”
 
   


 
   
  
 



Chapter 5
 
   We transported back to the room where Chelsea was sitting on the edge of Harry’s desk, looking at footage of kids pleading for me to not let their mummy die.
 
   Fearing I would disappear again, Harry stopped the video and turned off the screen. “I wasn’t expecting you back so soon.”
 
   Standing in front of Aiden, I brought one of his arms over my chest in what I knew looked, to Harry, to be a defence mechanism, but I didn’t care. Chelsea, on the other hand, thought I was just loving my man.
 
   I shrugged. “I can’t keep running away forever.”
 
   Harry nodded. “I think you were right in saying we can’t just go ahead and give them your blood without testing what your blood will actually do to them.”
 
   Chelsea shuddered. “Yeah, I’m sure Nathan looked like an angel when he was a baby, and we all know how he turned out to be.”
 
   I hated to think about what would happen if I were ever to have a child. I was sure I’d always fear that whatever Nathan did to me that he hadn’t done to the others, could or would affect my offspring.
 
   “So…” Harry looked at me, hope filling his eyes. He had enough of my blood to do him awhile with his research on Marie, Grandma and Chelsea, but since I’d agreed to help with the babies, he needed more.
 
   My face slumped. “You want more blood.”
 
   He smiled tight-lipped. “I’m afraid it’s the only way.”
 
   I sighed. “Righty ’O.” I hopped up on the stainless steel bench and held out my arm. “Let’s get this over with.”
 
   “That a girl,” Chelsea said. “Sacrificing yourself in the name of science.”
 
   I forced a smile, all the while feeling sick to my stomach. “I’m all for the people.”
 
   Harry carried his tray of goodies over. “I hope you still have your enthusiasm when you find out that I’ll need a sample every day until we find the answers we need.”
 
   I froze.
 
   Harry Laughed. “I’m kidding. I’ll take enough to last me a while.”
 
   Relief washed over me but it was short lived. I almost passed out the moment Harry picked up the rubbery thing to tie around my arm. Closing my eyes I focused on releasing calming endorphins through my body. Within seconds I couldn’t care less what he was going to stick me with. All I wanted was Aiden by my side, his arms wrapped around me and to be anywhere but there.
 
   Harry chuckled as he injected the needle into me. “You gave yourself a bit much there didn’t you?”
 
   I bit my lip to suppress a grin.
 
   “I guess we all know what you and Aiden will be up to when we get out of here,” Chelsea said.
 
   I knew that if I didn’t have those endorphins running through me, I’d want to slap my hand over her mouth but the truth was, I didn’t care.
 
   A minute later Harry withdrew the needle. “All done for today.” He went to put a cotton ball over my puncture wound to soak up the little blood that was usually there but there was none. “Huh.”
 
   Lifting my arm I inspected the area. There was no evidence that I’d been stabbed only seconds ago.
 
   “I’m changing aren’t I?” To Harry and the others my question would’ve sounded as if I was talking about my healing abilities but that wasn’t what I really cared about. If Harry said yes, that meant other parts of me were changing as well, which could potentially bring my visions to life.
 
   Harry grinned. “Yes, you are. And whatever it is Nathan has done to you, we’re only seeing the beginning.” Harry was beaming with excitement and wonder. The possibilities running through his mind ranged from me taking on Aiden’s new ability of moving things with my mind, but on a much grander scale, to being the one capable of ending war, starvation, pain and suffering. Harry had a good heart and didn’t once consider there was a negative alternative to my powers. The world he hoped I’d save would live in fear of what I may become. If Harry was right, and I was changing, maybe I was going to make what Nathan did seem like child’s play.
 
   “And hopefully, I have gained some of your abilities through your blood,” Chelsea said, hoping to God she was right. She thought it would be awesome if she could teleport like the rest of us next gens but that wasn’t her biggest wish. What Chelsea wanted more than anything else was to live forever, because even after everything Lucas had said to her, she still believed they would never have a future if she continued to age. And even if Lucas was okay about dating a much older woman, there was no way Chelsea wanted to be seen as a cougar—especially if she was grey and wrinkly and Lucas still looked to be in his mid twenties. That kind of relationship could never work. So, Chelsea was pinning her hopes and dreams on my blood changing her for good.
 
   Harry put his hand on her shoulder. “Well, I think it’s safe to assume Jade’s blood has changed you. To what degree your genes have been modified is yet to be seen.”
 
   “And until then you can pretend you’re one of us,” I said, trying to give her some hope. “If it turns out that you’re going to grow old and die, I’ll give you daily transfusions to keep you young.” I wished I could’ve said the same about all the sick people in the world but I couldn’t trust them like I could Chelsea. She had a heart of gold and would never betray my trust. I, on the other hand, may one day betray hers. But I was going to do everything in my power to stop that from coming true.
 
   Chelsea put her hand on my knee. “Aww, I think that’s one of the nicest things you’ve ever said to me.”
 
   Forcing a smile, I said, “What can I say? I’m all heart.”
 
   Aiden squeezed my side as he kissed my cheek. “That you are.”
 
   Chelsea pushed us apart. “Okay, kids. Enough PDA for one day.”
 
   “You’re just jealous,” I said.
 
   “Yep,” she said unashamedly. “Which means I think we should wrap things up here.” Chelsea looked to Harry. “Are we all done?”
 
   He chuckled then dropped his smile when he turned to me. “I’ll be in touch soon.” Harry then added silently, “You know we’re going to have to act on this as soon as possible. With that kind of thing showing up on the media every day, the world’s going to go on a witch hunt for you.”
 
   “I know,” is all I could say in return. I took a deep breath and exhaled slowly. “Do you know if Gemma’s home? I promised I’d come see her after school.”
 
   Harry checked his watch. “Yep. She should be home by now.”
 
   “Great.” I hopped off the bench. “Do you two want to come with me?” I asked Chelsea and Aiden.
 
   Chelsea was torn between wanting to do the right thing as a friend and come with me, and the need to be back by Lucas’s side.
 
   Thinking back to how I was when I first met Aiden, I decided I’d make it easier on her. “On second thought, I think I should probably spend some one-on-one time with her.”
 
   “You sure?” Aiden asked.
 
   “Look at the girl. Like I could keep her away from Lucas any longer.”
 
   Aiden chuckled internally. He cupped my cheeks in his hands and brought his lips down to mine. “Don’t be too long.”
 
   “I won’t.”
 
   Aiden put his hand on Chelsea’s shoulder. “Let’s get you back so I can experience what it’s like to be the third wheel for a change.” He winked at me before disappearing, leaving me alone with Harry.
 
   “I guess I’ll see you soon?”
 
   He nodded then a nervous expression followed.
 
   “What?” I asked cautiously.
 
   He sat down on the edge of his desk. “I’ll be running some test on Nathan’s blood this evening.”
 
   “What? Why?” I asked, even though I already knew the answer.
 
   “When we injected Nathan, we didn’t know if the effects would be permanent or if we had to continue to administer the drug. So, today will be the first chance we’ll get to see what we’re up against.”
 
   I nodded slowly. “And why didn’t anyone tell me you’d gone to see him?”
 
   “I’m telling you.”
 
   I glared at him.
 
   “Okay, fine.” He scratched his forehead. “Your mum wants us to leave you out of everything that’s going on. She didn’t even want me showing you those videos of the babies.”
 
   “She’s trying to keep me in the dark again.” I said shaking my head. “Unbelievable.” I was so sick of her thinking I didn’t need to know about everything that was going on, when everything was happening because of me.
 
   “Don’t be angry with her. The Scotts were in agreement with your mother. They wanted to give you time to recuperate from what happened with Nathan.”
 
   “And you don’t?”
 
   Harry shook his head. “I think you can handle it.” He stood and came over to me. “I think you’re stronger than what they give you credit for.” Harry studied me for a moment without saying anything, but then he didn’t have to. I knew exactly what he was thinking and he knew that I knew. Harry guessed something was going on inside me that I hadn’t told anyone. He suspected I was hiding something, but he thought it was to do with my abilities and possibly things that I’d heard from others thoughts, and was having a hard time dealing with them. But he never considered the truth. Eventually he said, “Do you want me to keep you updated.”
 
   I nodded.
 
   “Right, then,” he said walking over to the tubes filled with Chelsea’s and my blood. “I’ll give you a call as soon as I have any new information.”
 
   “Thanks.” I started to phase out but reappeared. “Just one thing before I go.”
 
   “Hmm?”
 
   “How’s Nathan coping in there?”
 
   Harry grinned. “He isn’t.”
 
   


 
   
  
 



Chapter 6
 
   Transporting into Mum’s lounge room, I found Gemma sitting on the couch watching TV, bored out of her brains. “Hi,” I said.
 
   Gemma’s eyes lit up. She practically bounced out of her seat then threw her arms around me.
 
   I laughed as I returned her hug. It was less than a week ago that we weren’t so much as on speaking terms as hating terms. But we were now in a good place and I intended on keeping us that way. “Miss me that much?”
 
   She pulled back. “You have no idea what I’ve had to put up with around here.”
 
   “Oh?”
 
   Gemma took my hand and pulled me to sit beside her on the couch. “Mum and Dad have been obsessed with what Nathan’s done, way more than before.”
 
   I drew my eyebrows together. “But he’s locked away.”
 
   “Yep, but now Nathan’s revealed us to the world.”
 
   My shoulders slumped. “I don’t suppose you’ve seen the normal’s wanting my help have you?”
 
   She barked out a laugh. “That’s all I’ve seen. It’s all everyone’s talking about.” She edged closer. “They—” Gemma’s head jolted up. Mum was there.
 
   “They don’t know you know about this do they?”
 
   Grinning slyly, she said, “Not a clue.”
 
   The moment mum realised I was in the house, she came rushing into the lounge room. “Hi, honey. I wasn’t expecting to see you today.”
 
   “Geez, thanks. Nice to see you, too,” I said.
 
   She looked aghast. “I didn’t mean it like that. You’re always welcome here. I just thought you kids wanted some time out.” She sat next to me on the couch.
 
   Gemma scoffed internally. She wanted time out, too, but instead she’d basically been grounded, thanks to everything that was going down around her.
 
   I scratched my head, trying to focus on Mum rather than Gemma’s totally deserved little pity party. “We do, but Harry needed to run some tests on Chelsea’s blood and I came along.”
 
   Mum looked around the room. “Where is she?”
 
   “Aiden took her back so I could spend some time with this one,” I said scruffing Gemma’s hair.
 
   “Hey.” She swatted my hand away. “Don’t mess with the ’do.”
 
   I laughed. “You’ve got bed head, not a style.”
 
   Gemma huffed. “I haven’t had the need to brush it since I’m on house arrest.” She glared at Mum.
 
   Mum rolled her eyes. “Oh, please. Like you want to go out there,” she said pointing to the front door. “All your friends saw you in that video. You can’t hide what you are, anymore.”
 
   “No.” She stamped her foot like a typical teenager not getting her own way. “We just have to move houses. Break away. Go into hiding. Pretend we don’t exist. Hope everyone will forget about us, and just put it down to a crazy stunt a group of people were trying to pull as the joke of the century.”
 
   “Gemma,” Mum pleaded. “None of us asked for this but we all have to deal with it. There’s no alternative.”
 
   “Except maybe coming out.”
 
   Mum’s eyes widened.
 
   “What? Do you think I haven’t seen what’s going on?” Gemma pointed to me. “Jade may have been living in ignorance the last few days but I haven’t. I’ve been stuck here with nothing better to do than troll the net for some entertainment. Except it’s not really fun. The world is turning into a shit heap and you just think it’ll all blow over.”
 
   “Wow,” I mouthed.
 
   Mum choked on a laugh as she looked at me. “See, I told you that you and Gemma have a lot in common.” She returned her gaze to Gemma. “And what do you suggest? We come out. Take whatever it is that the world will want to do to us?”
 
   “They can’t touch us Mum,” I said what Gemma was thinking then turned to Gemma. “But the normal’s are not ready for us. We can’t give them what they want and there are already too many evil humans in the world. We do not want to give them more power.”
 
   Gemma slumped back. “I know. It’s just I’m bored. I’m so bored staying here all by myself.”
 
   Mum rolled her eyes. “It’s only been four days Gemma. Four days!”
 
   “Exactly. Four days of hell.”
 
   Mum shook her head. “You’re being overly dramatic.”
 
   I put my hand over Gemma’s. “Come back with me for a bit.”
 
   “Seriously?” she asked. “I won’t be getting in the way?”
 
   Hearing her thoughts I chuckled. “Contrary to what you may think, Aiden and I are capable of keeping ourselves off one another for more than five minutes.”
 
   Gemma’s cheeks flushed.
 
   “Oh, please.” Mum covered her eyes with her hand. “Too much info.”
 
   The corner of Gemma’s lip turned up on one side.
 
   I quickly pulled Gemma to her feet before she had a chance to say what was on her mind. I did not want Aiden’s and my sex life being the topic of discussion. Gemma always thought it was unfair that I was allowed to have sleepovers with my boyfriend but Mum and Jack forbade her from doing the same. “One, I am older than you. Two, I don’t want to discuss sex with my mum. And three, you don’t have a psychotic killer after you.”
 
   Her face slumped. “Fine.”
 
   Mum looked between us, trying to figure out what Gemma was responding to but quickly gave up. “Well, girls, give me a call when you want to drop Gemma back so I can let you know where I am.”
 
   I narrowed my eyes at her. “You do remember I don’t need to know where you are.”
 
   She raised an eyebrow as a smirk crept over her face. “But I’m sure you want to know it’s safe for you to drop on by.”
 
   I screwed up my face. “That is too much information.”
 
   Mum winked as I disappeared, taking Gemma with me.
 
   When our feet landed on solid ground, Gemma did a quick scope. “Yes!” She clapped her hands together. “I knew you guys were having way more fun than I was.”
 
   “Hey, Gemma,” Chelsea called out from behind the wheel. She was sitting on Lucas’s lap as he taught her how to steer a boat. Funny thing was, Chelsea didn’t give a crap about learning. All she cared about was spending time with Lucas. And learning how to drive a boat was going to take some time. After all, she’d failed her driver’s test three times before she finally passed. Lucas, of course, knew that, too, but he was happy to have her all to himself for however long it would take.
 
   Gemma waved back then turned to me, practically bouncing like a kid hyped up on red cordial. “Please tell me we’re staying out here for the rest of the day?”
 
   “And the next.”
 
   Her eyes widened. She was about to ask if she could stay the night but thought we may not want a fifteen year old around to ruin the fun. I couldn’t send her back to lock-up as she put it, so I said, “We probably should’ve brought your pjs, huh?”
 
   “Seriously? I can stay the night?”
 
   Looking into her wide eyes, pleading for an escape, I laughed. “Yes. You can stay.”
 
   “Yes!” She actually jumped a little.
 
   I laughed. “You are so not the girl I thought you were.”
 
   She grinned. “I’m so much better, aren’t I?”
 
   My mum was spot on when she said Gemma was a lot like Chelsea, and I was glad that my abilities had grown enough to see the real Gemma.
 
   She looked around then headed in the direction of the deck. “Now for some rays.” She lifted her shirt over her head revealing her bra.
 
   I rushed to her side. “What are you doing?”
 
   She paused with her shorts halfway down her legs. “Ah, getting undressed.”
 
   “You don’t think you should change into your swimmers?”
 
   Gemma took off her shorts. “We kind of forgot to bring anything with us so…” She shrugged. “Unless you think you need to keep me dressed to stop your boyfriend’s eyes from wandering, then I can’t see what the problem is.”
 
   She kind of had a point. What Gemma was wearing probably revealed less than what her bikini would’ve. “Fine. Just don’t think about going skinny dipping if you feel like a swim.”
 
   She saluted me. “Yes, Mum.”
 
   Biting down on a smile, I went in search of Aiden. I found him at the back of the boat with a fishing rod in hand. “Caught anything good?” I asked.
 
   He put his rod into the holder then opened the side of the boat, which was actually an ice chest of sorts.
 
   I peeped inside and saw a fish staring up at me, it’s mouth moving slowly in the shallow water as it gasped for another breath of air. I’d never thought much of the life or death of a fish before the whole Nathan thing, but I realised, in a way, we were just like him. Ending the life of another for our own satisfaction. The thing that scared me the most was, I didn’t care. I wanted to eat the fish and I wondered if that was how Nathan had felt. And more importantly, if what I was realising was actually the beginning of my desensitisation to the world and the humans within.
 
   “Want to grab a rod?” Aiden asked.
 
   For a second I thought about joining him, but in the end, I was willing to avoid anything to keep my visions from coming true. Stepping closer to him, I ran my hand down his chest and latched onto his pants. “I have a better idea.”
 
   Laughing, he encircled me in his arms and squeezed tightly. “Why are your ideas always so much better?”
 
   I shrugged under the heavy weight of his arms. “Just naturally talented, I guess.”
 
   “In more ways then one.”
 
   Grinning, he transported us back to our home to fulfil my brilliant idea.
 
   


 
   
  
 



Chapter 7
 
   Lying wrapped in Aiden’s arms, I looked up into his eyes expecting to see the love he had shown me only moments ago, but I saw worry instead.
 
   “What’s going on?” he finally asked.
 
   I pushed off him as I twisted into a sitting position, placing my feet firmly on the floor. “Geez. That’s a nice thing to say. Was I that bad?”
 
   Sitting up, he edged closer and put his hand on my back. “You know that’s not what I meant.”
 
   Yeah, I knew exactly what he was asking, but I didn’t want to go there.
 
   When I didn’t say anything more he said, “Whatever it is, I’m not going to judge. You should know that by now.” He pressed a kiss on my bare shoulder. “We’re in this together.”
 
   I swallowed the lump in my throat. “I have no idea what you’re talking about.”
 
   Aiden sighed. “Do you honestly think I don’t know when something is going on with you? You may be able to hide your thoughts from me but you can’t hide the connection we have. I know something’s wrong. And I know you’re scared. What I want to know is: what are you afraid of?”
 
   I remained silent long enough that I thought he would’ve gotten off the bed in frustration and left me alone, or he would’ve asked me again, but neither of those things happened. He just sat there waiting for me to speak. The problem was I didn’t know what to say. I couldn’t tell him that I thought I was… I sucked in a sharp breath as I remembered something Nathan had said to me: ‘the apple didn’t fall far from the tree.’ Was he telling me something? Had he planned what I was to become all those years ago?
 
   “Jade,” Aiden pleaded, making my heart break.
 
   I rubbed my hand over my forehead. I didn’t have a headache but the motion gave me something to do other than look into Aiden’s eyes, and feel crappy as hell because he thought that I couldn’t confide in him after everything we’d been through.
 
   Aiden grabbed my hand, stopping me from avoiding his gaze. He cupped my cheek with his other hand and forced me to look him in his eyes. “I’m not going anywhere.”
 
   I wiped away a tear just as it slipped out. “I…” I couldn’t put it into words, so I showed him instead. I sent him the visions I’d had over the last two days. My heart hammered in my chest as I watched his eyes widen in horror. No longer able to bear his stare, I transported back to our room on the boat.
 
   Collapsing on the bed, I buried my head in the pillow and waited for the tears to come. But they never did. I rolled onto my back and stared at the ceiling, afraid that was another clue that I was changing and I was becoming the girl who could kill so mercilessly.
 
   A moment later I felt Aiden’s energy in the room.
 
   “Thought I’d find you here.” He climbed onto the bed, lay down on his side and propped himself up on his elbow. “And as usual, you ran before you hear what I’ve got to say.”
 
   I glanced at him. “I saw the way you looked at me, and I also heard what you were thinking.”
 
   “Of course, I was going to be a little shocked—”
 
   “Pfft. A little?” He thought I was guilty as charged. And I was glad I hadn’t shown him the one of Chelsea.
 
   He glared at me. “You just threw me a vision of you decapitating someone and you expect me not to have a reaction? Get a little freaked out?”
 
   “And now?”
 
   “See for yourself.” He nodded when I didn’t enter his mind straight away.
 
   Taking a deep breath, I pushed into his mind and filtered through what had happened since I showed him. Yeah, he freaked, just as I knew he had, but then came the disbelief. He didn’t think I was capable of doing such a heinous crime. He believed in me and never imagined that I would turn into the monster my father was.
 
   Pulling out of his mind, I stayed on my back, staring at the ceiling. Even though he had faith in me, I couldn’t look at him. “Then how do you explain what I saw?”
 
   He draped his arm over the top of me and put his hand on my face, turning it so I had no choice but to look at him. “I don’t know. But I do know you aren’t capable of doing that to an innocent man. And for all we know, he may not be innocent at all.”
 
   I sighed. “Except, I couldn’t even kill Nathan. And he was far from innocent.”
 
   “Yeah, you had him locked away, to grow old and die like a normal human. To him that’s a punishment worse than death.”
 
   “But—”
 
   “No buts. And I think you have to ask yourself something. Would you have been able to kill Nathan if he wasn’t Lucas’s father?” When I didn’t respond he continued, “I think you would’ve. But it was because of Lucas that you couldn’t do what all of us would’ve done. You found a way to contain him and ease Lucas’s conscious about conspiring to kill his own father.”
 
   I noticed he said eased, because, although I hadn’t killed Nathan yet, it was only a matter of time before Nathan died of natural causes. So in the end, I was already capable of murder.
 
   Even though I didn’t believe in me as Aiden did, I couldn’t handle seeing him thinking of me hurting inside. I couldn’t do that to him. He deserved to come first for a change, and I would have to live with my burden on my own. Forcing a smile, I said, “Maybe you’re right.”
 
   Aiden grinned. “I’m always right.” He kissed me, then quickly pulled away. “And I’m right about this. You’ll see.”
 
   And if he was wrong, the world would have hell to pay trying to stop me. That, I knew for sure.
 
   


 
   
  
 



Chapter 8
 
   “Come on.” Aiden pulled me into a sitting position. “Enough moping around. We’ve got some fish to catch.”
 
   I groaned.
 
   “You see, Lucas thinks we’re full of shit that you can out-fish him. He’s even putting a wager on it.”
 
   “What kind of wager?” I asked, cautiously.
 
   He smirked. “The kind of wager where if Lucas loses he has to tell Chelsea he can hear her thoughts and admit how he really feels about her.”
 
   My eyes widened. “Let’s do this.”
 
   Aiden nudged me with his shoulder. “Thought you’d say that.”
 
   We transported to the deck where Chelsea was still at the wheel trying to ‘learn’ how to steer. The biggest part of her problem was that she wasn’t even watching where she was going. Her eyes were fixed on Lucas’s hands guiding hers and the odd peek, or twenty, she shot in his direction thinking he didn’t notice. I bit down on a smile as I thought about the day when she would learn that he could hear every damn thought she had about him. I would love to be a fly on the wall. Then again I wouldn’t need to. I’d have an insiders view anytime I was game to delve into her thoughts.
 
   “Time to put your money where your mouth is,” Aiden yelled at Lucas.
 
   “You’re on.” Lucas twisted the seat to the side and dropped Chelsea to her feet as he stood. “First one to catch a shark wins.”
 
   “Say what?” I turned to Aiden. “You didn’t say anything about a shark.”
 
   He shrugged. “I guess the bet’s evolved to fit the consequences.”
 
   I drew my eyebrows together. “Um. You haven’t told me what we have to do if we lose.”
 
   He grinned. “You don’t want to know.”
 
   An imaged flashed through his mind, making me cringe. I’d have to follow Georgia around for the day pretending I wanted to be friends.
 
   “We are going to win, even if I have to jump in there and kill a shark myself.” I pointed to the water.
 
   Aiden laughed. “I’d like to see that.”
 
   Lucas and Chelsea joined us at the back of the boat. While they baited up, I went to see Gemma. “We’re having a little bit of a fish-off back there. Did you want to join us?”
 
   She looked up at me from the towel she was lying on and scoffed. “I don’t fish. Never have, never will.”
 
   “Fine. But how do you know you don’t like it if you’ve never tried it?”
 
   “Have you ever tried eating pig’s balls?”
 
   I almost choked on a laugh. “No. But that’s different.”
 
   Grinning, she said, “How do you know if you haven’t tried it?”
 
   Still chuckling I made my way back to the others and I found them all ready to throw their lines in.
 
   Aiden held a baited rod out to me. “You ready?”
 
   Taking the rod, I said, “As they say, tight lines.”
 
   Lucas and Aiden laughed.
 
   “What?” Chelsea and I said in unison.
 
   “Maybe your mum used to say it,” Aiden said.
 
   I waved him off. “Whatever. You know what I mean.”
 
   “Yeah, bidding your enemy luck in catching a fish probably isn’t such a good idea with such high stakes.”
 
   “Ooh. What’re the stakes?” Chelsea asked. “Run around the deck naked? A dash through a shopping centre naked? Being a streaker in a football game?”
 
   I laughed. “Are you looking for and excuse to get naked, hey, Chels?”
 
   “Pfft. You know I’m going to win. But I just want to know what you’ll be in for when I do.”
 
   Lucas took his position at the side of the boat. “The winning team gets one thousand dollars.”
 
   Her eyes lit up, completely forgetting what will happen to the loser. “Seriously?”
 
   “Yep,” the three of us said, deciding to keep the truth from her.
 
   “That money is so mine.”
 
   ***
 
   Two hours later, I was ready to jump in and use myself as bait to catch a damned shark. We’d barely had a nibble and so far Chelsea was the winner when she almost hooked a seagull during one of her casts. I didn’t have a clue how I’d be, going up against a monster of the sea, but I was liking my chances more and more with every minute that ticked by.
 
   “What is that thing that the fishing guys on TV throw in the water to get some fish?” Chelsea asked.
 
   “Chum, Chels,” Aiden said.
 
   “And we’ve already got a bucket feeding into the ocean and it’s still not bringing them in,” Lucas added. “It’s like they know to steer clear of the ship.”
 
   “You mean, like how you see herds of animals fleeing an area minutes before you see what they somehow knew was coming?” Chelsea asked.
 
   “Yes, Chels. But I was only joking. Fish or any type of animal haven’t run from us in the past.”
 
   But I wasn’t like what I was in the past. And no matter how stupid it was, I couldn’t help but think there was truth to what Lucas had been joking about. Perhaps the fish somehow knew I was a predator.
 
   “Quit thinking she’s onto something,” Aiden said as if he knew what I was thinking.
 
   I quickly did a check to make sure I hadn’t let my mind barrier down—it was still up.
 
   Aiden chuckled internally. “I know you. I know what you’re thinking even if I can’t hear your thoughts.”
 
   I put down my rod, strode over to him and kissed his cheek. “Have I told you lately how much I love you?”
 
   He snaked his arm around my waist and drew me against him. “Not nearly enough.” Aiden leaned down and kissed me, letting his rod slip from his hands.
 
   “Oh, my God!” Chelsea squealed. “I’ve caught one.”
 
   Tearing my lips from Aiden’s, we turned around and looked overboard, trying to see the shark but quickly realised there was nothing there. There never was.
 
   Chelsea was trying to hold a straight face. “My mistake. Please continue.”
 
   I wanted to clip her across the head—in a friendly way of course
 
   “Ow!” Chelsea rubbed the back of her head as she looked at Lucas, thinking he’d slapped her playfully.
 
   I froze. Lucas hadn’t touched her and nobody else had either. It was me.
 
   Aiden squeezed my hip. “I guess telekinesis is now on your list, too.”
 
   We hadn’t really talked much about Aiden’s ability to move things with his mind. It’d freaked him out a little, considering none of the other next gens had ever had the same ability. But as usual, it seemed that Aiden and I were two of a kind.
 
   A low hum filled the air and I looked around, spotting a helicopter in the distance. Energy buzzed within me, starting from the top of my spine, flowing down my body. I was hyper aware of my surroundings and a sixth sense was telling me that what was in the chopper wasn’t something we should stick around for.
 
   “We need to go,” I said, still watching the sky.
 
   “What? Why?” Aiden asked.
 
   Chelsea laughed. “You’re just scared we’re going to clean you out, aren’t you?”
 
   I didn’t bother telling her that one thousand dollars would be a drop in the ocean of the money that both the Scotts and Lucas probably had. “Someone’s coming.”
 
   Lucas and Aiden looked around, both unable to see what I saw. I cocked my head to the left. “There’s a chopper over there and I have a bad feeling about it.”
 
   They looked in the direction I’d motioned. Chelsea couldn’t see a damned thing and I never expected her to. Lucas hadn’t been able to either. But Aiden caught a glimpse, just not in as much detail as I could. “She’s right.”
 
   “It could just be a local tour operator,” Lucas suggested.
 
   I shook my head. “No. It’s not.” I headed toward the stairs. “Get your things. We need to get off the boat now.” When no one moved I repeated, “Now!”
 
   Somehow I was able to feel Gemma’s adrenalin kick in. “Grab the towels Gemma and get your ass back here.” I said. I didn’t want to leave anything of ours on the boat for whoever was on the chopper to find.
 
   Lucas and Aiden phased out and I felt them a second later beneath the deck. They didn’t have a clue why I was panicking but neither questioned my instinct.
 
   “What’s going on?” Chelsea asked, with a catch in her voice. She’d been through a heap of crap over the last few months and she was freaking out that Nathan had somehow gotten free and was coming after us with vengeance.
 
   I mentally reached out and calmed her nerves. “It’s not Nathan. It’s…” I drifted off when Aiden, Lucas and Gemma appeared next to us.
 
   “What are we going to do about the boat?” Gemma asked.
 
   “Leave it,” Aiden and I said in unison.
 
   Any other time Gemma would’ve commented about us saying the exact same thing but she was too scared to even consider digging us about our similarities. Like the others, she had no idea why I was freaking out, but she didn’t want to stick around to find out. She was a next gen, but she wasn’t capable of doing any of the cool tricks that we could. Her abilities were limited to being able to block her thoughts from others and heal. If shit hit the fan, she couldn’t get herself out of there. She was almost as vulnerable as Chelsea. But she trusted me and trusted that I wouldn’t let anything happen to her. Which was exactly why I was insisting on getting them out of there. What was coming wasn’t something they were prepared for. What was coming I was afraid of. Not because I thought I couldn’t handle it, but because I wasn’t sure I would be able to stop myself from committing my first murder.
 
   


 
   
  
 



Chapter 9
 
   “Let’s go, then,” Aiden said.
 
   “You guys go ahead. I need to stay back for a minute.”
 
   Aiden studied me for a few seconds before turning to Lucas. “Take the girls to my house in England.”
 
   Lucas nodded then phased out, taking both girls with him.
 
   “What is it?” Aiden asked, cautiously.
 
   I shook my head as I continued to stare at the chopper. “I just need to see something.”
 
   Aiden put his hand on my shoulder as he waited patiently for me to be done with whatever it was I was searching for.
 
   The helicopter was getting closer and the detail became increasingly clearer. It wasn’t long before I was able to confirm my suspicion. The man staring down the telescope of a military riffle was the same man from my vision. His eyes widened a fraction when our eyes locked on one another and he realised that I could see him just as plainly as he could see me. Yet I was looking at him with my naked eye.
 
   “Let’s go,” I said, not taking my eyes off the man.
 
   Aiden and I transported to the main lounge in the castle. Just as my feet touched the floor, I phased back out, returning to the boat. I wanted one last look.
 
   The man was frantically searching for us through his lens and stopped breathing when he saw me once again standing on the boat, locking eyes with him.
 
   I smirked. “You have no idea what I’m capable of,” I spoke into his mind, shocking myself. Why I had said that was beyond me. I was playing with fire and eventually I would get burned. Well, that was the saying, but in reality, everyone around me would be the ones to burn. I could walk through fire and come out the other side, completely unscathed.
 
   “Jade!” Aiden’s voice rang through my head, breaking me out of my… whatever the hell I was doing.
 
   I transported back to England where I was once more met with Aiden’s worried expression.
 
   “You have got to stop doing that,” he said, his heart hammering with fear for me.
 
   I bit my lip as I grabbed his hand. “I’m sorry. I just…” I trailed off, realising we had company. I didn’t want anyone else to know my secret. “I had to see if I was right.”
 
   “And were you?”
 
   Giving Aiden a quick nod, I turned and put on a smile. “Anna.” I gave her a hug. “It’s good to see you again.”
 
   She pulled back. “I would say the same if it was under different circumstances. But whatever had you jumping back there, is kind of worrying.” Her voice was filled with nerves.
 
   Hating myself for doing it, I pushed into her mind and saw for myself that she’d seen what was going on in the world. And I was pleased to find that her thoughts mirrored mine. Anna knew we couldn’t do anything hasty. Whatever we decided, it needed extensive consideration.
 
   “I think we need to talk,” I said.
 
   She nodded. “Do you want Dave and Kai here? Or just me?”
 
   Stepping back to Aiden, I said, “Just you for now.”
 
   “Where’s Dave?” Aiden asked, taking a seat on the oversized plush lounge. The fire was burning for mood, something Anna always loved, but never really needed.
 
   Curling up beside him, I said, “He’s out with Jack.” When Dave and Gemma’s dad became friends was beyond me, but it was inevitable. They both had a common goal, to keep me, Aiden and the rest of the world safe from the man who had terrorised us for so many months.
 
   “How did they know you were there?” Anna asked, getting the low down from Chelsea’s thoughts.
 
   “Are you sure you screwed with the boat hire guy’s head?” Chelsea asked Aiden.
 
   “It wasn’t that,” I said, jumping to his defence. “Aiden didn’t screw it up.”
 
   “Then what about others?” she asked. “There could’ve been someone standing around that you didn’t know had seen you.”
 
   I glared at her. “I could see a helicopter that none of you were able to see and I knew who was on board.”
 
   “Should I take the girls to play some pool or something?” Lucas asked.
 
   “Yeah. That’d be a good idea.”
 
   He smiled sadly. “Let me know what’s going on later won’t you?”
 
   “Of course.”
 
   He transported the girls to the rumpus room without giving them warning so they didn’t have a chance to refuse.
 
   I was so grateful to have him in my life. He was everything I could ever wish for in a sibling, and Georgia was everything I never wanted.
 
   As if on queue Georgia appeared in the room. “What’s taking you…” She slowly turned her head to face me, the hurt instantly surfacing when she saw me curled up in Aiden’s arms. “Oh. It’s you.”
 
   “Aren’t you forgetting whose house this is?” I snapped.
 
   “Not yours,” she snapped back.
 
   “Girls,” Anna butted in. “I really thought we’d put all this behind us.”
 
   “Hey, Georgia,” Aiden said. “This will always be Jade’s house. And you’d better not forget that you’re just a guest.”
 
   Anna’s eyes widened in horror. “Aiden!”
 
   “What?” he asked with a smirk. “It’s the truth.”
 
   Georgia took a second to recover then laughed. “You two make it out that you’re soul mates. And you’re going to be together forever.” She smirked. “Well, that’s what you used to say about—” Georgia clutched her cheek. “Fuck!”
 
   Crap! I phased out of the room, transporting to the pier.
 
   Aiden appeared by my side in seconds. “You hit her didn’t you?”
 
   I couldn’t bear to look at him. Even though I knew that their relationship had been over for years, it didn’t stop the insanely jealous part of me from surfacing. And it seemed to have gotten worse since whatever it was had snapped inside of me when Nathan was squeezing the life out of me. I was becoming uncontrollable. In the end I nodded, afraid of confirming his suspicion aloud.
 
   He wrapped his arms around me from behind and hung his head in the crook of my neck. “You’re not evil. And you’re not going to change.”
 
   I looked down at the deck and sighed. “You don’t know that for sure.”
 
   “Yes, I do,” he said without hesitation. “And I also know that she deserved what you did to her and probably more. That girl has had a bitch slap coming to her since the day you two met. I’m actually surprised it’s taken you this long to give her one,” he said with a humours tone.
 
   Swallowing the lump in my throat, I said, “You’re probably right. But that’s not what’s freaking me.” I took a deep breath, held it for a moment too long for a normal then breathed out. “It’s how easily I was able to cause Georgia to feel like I hit her when essentially I never touched her.”
 
   “And?” Aiden asked, wondering what the problem was.
 
   I twisted in his arm to face him. “And the problem is how easily I could do it. I don’t even need to concentrate. It was just a reflex and if I’m capable of doing that without consciously making the decision, then what’s to say I couldn’t do something worse?”
 
   He tucked a strand of hair behind my ear. “Because I know you. And I know that you’re not capable of fulfilling your vision.”
 
   “Well, theoretically—”
 
   “I mean, in here.” He pointed to my heart. Aiden believed with his heart and soul that I was nothing but the sweet, caring, loving girl that he had built me up to be. He leaned down and kissed me softly, exhaling deeply as he pulled away. “We will get through this.”
 
   I knew without a doubt I would give him that. He had been supportive above and beyond his boyfriend duties, and I was going to make sure he got the peace he deserved. I was just afraid of the steps I might need to take to fulfil my promise.
 
   


 
   
  
 



Chapter 10
 
   When I could no longer feel Georgia in the castle, I transported Aiden and me back to Anna. She was sitting on the lounge with her feet curled up beside her as she sipped at her tea.
 
   Two coffees were sitting on the table, which I knew was her way of making peace. She’d also sent Georgia out for a bit so there was no tension in the house. Of course, Georgia hadn’t been happy, but who was she to argue when she was merely a guest of the Scott’s.
 
   Aiden reached out for the cups and I hit his hand away.
 
   “Has Harry checked the water for drugs?”
 
   Anna nodded. “Nathan had contaminated our water supply but Harry was able to fix it. And just to be sure, I had Bernard make these with bottled water—which I picked up from a supermarket in the Netherlands.”
 
   I had to laugh. Anna was sure going to extremes to ease our fears. “Thanks.”
 
   Aiden and I picked up our mugs and sat on the adjacent couch.
 
   “So, how’s Bernie?” I asked.
 
   Anna smiled as she thought about the man who’d fainted at the sight of Aiden’s blood on the carpet. The thought of Aiden’s near death still sent chills down her spine but Bernard’s reaction to the blood on his carpet was priceless, one that they hadn’t let him live down. “He’s good,” she eventually said. “A bit smitten by your Grandma actually.”
 
   My eyes widened. “Seriously?”
 
   She bit down on a smile. “Yep. He’s been taking a lot of personal time lately.”
 
   “Grandma’s still over in Italy?” Aiden asked.
 
   “Yeah. I think she and Marie have found themselves a new home.”
 
   Crap! I couldn’t believe I’d forgotten about Marie. I’d promised to take Chelsea to see her mum, but I hadn’t. I made a mental note to remember to take Chelsea to Italy before we left—providing it was daytime over there. Before I forgot, I pulled out my phone and added Rome’s time zone to the world clocks. I was pretty sure they weren’t actually in Rome, but I didn’t know where, exactly, they were, and I figured there wouldn’t be a great time difference across the country. The time showed that it was about an hour ahead of England so I guessed it would be safe to say they were already up and about. Old people were like that—especially ones who had the energy of a teenager.
 
   “So,” Anna said, her hands still clutching her mug even though it was empty. “What’s going on?”
 
   Exhaling loudly, I recounted the helicopter I’d seen.
 
   “How did you know they were looking for you guys?” Anna asked.
 
   “It’s just a feeling I had.”
 
   She looked at me, her expression remaining straight but her thoughts were anything but. Anna was sceptical, but kept it to herself. “And have you ever had this feeling before?”
 
   I shook my head. “This was the first time.”
 
   “And are you sure you never missed wiping someone’s memories of you since you’ve been in Thailand?”
 
   My cheeks turned red.
 
   Aiden scratched the back of his neck. “We haven’t exactly been anywhere that warranted that ’til today.”
 
   She looked confused for a second before it dawned on her. “Oh,” she said. “Well, I guess we can rule that one out then.”
 
   Anna put her cup down on the coffee table as an idea came to her. “I don’t suppose you saw this in a vision?”
 
   “I…”
 
   Aiden narrowed his eyes at me. “Did you see this happen?”
 
   I shook my head. “Look. I can’t explain how they knew we’d be there but what I can say is that they were definitely coming for us.” I then added to Aiden only, “I went back to see if I could recognise anyone or any organisation they were from, and I did. One of the men was the man from my vision.”
 
   Aiden’s body tensed ever so slightly but his mum had picked up on it. “The one who was decapitated?”
 
   “Yeah.”
 
   “Um…” Anna looked between Aiden and me. “Is something going on that I should know about?”
 
   “You don’t want to tell her, do you?”
 
   Thankfully I was able to restrain the choked up nervous laugh that had tried to escape. “No. I can’t let anyone know about me.”
 
   “Aiden?” Anna asked but when he didn’t respond she turned to me. “Jade?”
 
   I rubbed my hands up and down my thighs and instantly regrated it because apparently that was a sign of nervousness.
 
   “There is something you’re not telling me isn’t there?” Anna’s eyes were still trained on my hands that I’d clasped together in my lap.
 
   Aiden put his hand over mine, forcing them apart, then entwining our fingers. He’d noticed my nerves as well.
 
   Knowing I had to come up with something, I blurted the first thing that came to my head. “I think they were military.”
 
   Anna tilted her head to the side. She wasn’t sure if that was what I was holding back, but there was a good probability the people in the helicopter were from some government agency. After all, there had been so much talk in the media about different agencies around the world wanting us to turn ourselves in.
 
   Feeding on her thoughts, I asked, “Do you think they would really try to bring us in?”
 
   Anna nodded. “There’s a good chance that at least one country wants to be the first to bring us in. Think about what it would do for them, the power they think they’ll wield. There are hundreds of countries who would do anything to have that kind of power or hold that chip.” She was referring to a bargaining chip. We’ll turn the freaky kids in and you’ll give us billions in return. There were a lot of people, not just from government agencies, who would do anything to have that kind of power.
 
   “So, now the question is, how did they know we were there?” I asked, solemnly.
 
   We all sat there in deep thought, trying to work it out when Kai phased in, standing next to the fireplace in his usual casual surf attire. He spotted Aiden and me on the couch. “I thought we wouldn’t be seeing you two back here for a couple of months, or maybe even years, now that Georgia’s moved in.”
 
   “She’s not here. Anna sent her away,” I said.
 
   “I did not send her away.”
 
   I raised my eyebrow at her.
 
   Anna sighed. “Well, not permanently.”
 
   Kai smirked. “Bet she would’ve loved that.”
 
   Anna glared at him. “Please don’t make the situation any worse.”
 
   “Any worse?” Aiden asked.
 
   Anna shook her head. “Nothing you need to worry about.”
 
   Aiden smiled but didn’t say anything. He knew that I would already know what was going on and I would fill him in as soon as we were alone. The funny thing was, Anna also knew that I’d divulge to Aiden what had been going on with Georgia as soon as we were gone, but took solace in knowing she could still hold her head high.
 
   Kai plopped himself down next to Anna. “So what were we all talking about?”
 
   Anna filled Kai in on what I’d told her so far.
 
   “You said Gemma was there with you?” Kai asked thinking that must’ve been how they found us, thanks to her obsession with her phone—that apparently hadn’t been encrypted.
 
   I was about to agree with him when Gemma appeared with Lucas and Chelsea.
 
   “You have got to see this.” Gemma was staring at her phone as she sat beside me.
 
   My heart sank the moment I heard her thoughts and both Aiden and Anna picked up on my concern. Lucas was standing with Chelsea, both looked uneasy. Kai, on the other hand, was putting two and two together as to how the military would’ve tracked us down. He would need to confirm his suspicion with Gemma but he was pretty sure she was the culprit—unknowingly of course.
 
   “What is it?” Anna asked, scooting over to our couch. She sat down on the other side of Gemma.
 
   Aiden leaned over me to watch Gemma’s phone as she pressed play on another YouTube video. The screen came to life with a man named James Turner, minister for defence. He was urging all civilians to be vigilant and only leave their premises if necessary, as these people—meaning us—were dangerous. He went on to say the government was offering a reward of ten million dollars for anyone who would give information leading to the capture of any one of us. And by no means should any member of the public approach us, as they considered us to be lethal killing machines who wouldn’t hesitate to destroy anyone we encountered. We would not show any mercy.
 
   My thoughts instantly went back to the vision I had when I decapitated that military man. I had shown absolutely no mercy. I was a lethal killing machine. I was everything James Turner had portrayed us to be.
 
   Aiden shot me a sideways glance. Seeing my unease, he draped his arm over my shoulder and positioned himself so I was wrapped in his embrace but still able to watch the video.
 
   Turner continued to say that they were aware that not all of the people with those special abilities were dangerous. And they knew there were many advanced humans living peacefully amongst us. They were putting up a proposition for someone with these extra abilities to come forward and work with the government to bring the people on the footage Nathan had leaked under control. We were the ones they were afraid of. He went on to promise that whoever might step forward would have immunity, and would not be punished for another’s crimes. The government wanted to work in harmony with this advanced civilization, and help to protect not just their country, but the rest of the world as well. The world needed people who could be trusted and could help bring peace to the many war-torn countries.
 
   The clip ended and everyone remained speechless.
 
   Kai eventually broke the silence. “There is no way they want to work with anyone and not use them as a pin cushion.”
 
   “Of course they won’t,” Anna said. “They’re afraid of us. People are always afraid of what they don’t know. They can’t help it.”
 
   “But they made it out as if we’re all dangerous,” Gemma said.
 
   Chelsea choked on a laugh. “If only they knew that you guys were the one’s keeping them safe from a psycho who didn’t care about any normal getting in the way.”
 
   “And we’re not going to tell them,” Anna said before Chelsea could finish her train of thought. “We can’t come forward. They’ll never believe us.”
 
   “Unless you make them,” Chelsea said.
 
   Lucas smiled and pressed a kiss on the top of her head, making her stomach do summersaults.
 
   God, that girl was so on board with everything we could do. I’d wondered many times that, if I was in her shoes, and she was the next gen, would I have been as accepting of my BF’s secret life. Chelsea was an amazing girl, and deserved every bit of happiness Lucas was giving her.
 
   “We can’t make everyone in the world accept us without meeting them face to face,” I said. “And even if it were possible, I don’t know that we’d be able to do it to however many billion people there are in the world.
 
   Chelsea’s face slumped, joining the rest of our expressions. “So what are we going to do?”
 
   Anna slowly shook her head. “I don’t know.” She sat forward and clasped her hands together in her lap. “Why don’t you all go do something for a couple of hours and let all of us try to come up with an idea?”
 
   “Good idea,” Kai said, getting up.
 
   Anna grabbed his arm. “Not you.”
 
   “Damn it,” Kai said with a smile as he sat back down.
 
   Just as we were about to phase out, Anna looked at me and jumped up from the couch. “Can I talk to you for a sec?”
 
   I sighed, already knowing what she wanted to discuss. “Sure,” I said as Lucas, Chelsea and Gemma left.
 
   Anna looked to Aiden. “Alone?”
 
   “Does that mean me, too?” Kai interrupted.
 
   Anna glared at him.
 
   Kai slouched back, accepting that he wasn’t going to get out of being one of the adults who were going to be responsible for coming up with a way to handle the crisis going on around the world.
 
   Aiden waited for me to give him the okay before saying, “I’ll go take a shower.”
 
   I nodded, then he phased out, leaving me alone with his mother to have a conversation I so didn’t want to talk about.
 
   She sat on the oversized couch and patted the spot next to her.
 
   Doing as she requested, I sat beside her and waited for her question.
 
   “So, tell me, what’s going on?”
 
   I was lucky she never suspected the worst of my worries and I didn’t want her thinking that my concerns were far greater than what she assumed, so I played on it, overdramatising my response. Shaking my head, I said, “I just wish this was all over. I really thought Aiden and I could finally live our lives in peace.”
 
   “You know, if you want some privacy, I can go wait somewhere else so you don’t need to pretend I’m not here and I don’t know that you’re having a conversation you don’t want me to hear,” Kai said.
 
   “You stay right where you are,” Anna said with a small laugh. She loved Kai’s sense of humour. Even when the world was crumbling down around them, Kai was always… just Kai. He had a charisma about him that always brought a smile to her face even during the worst times. But when it came to the crunch, he was there for us.
 
   As I predicted, Anna said, “I know it’s hard, honey, but I wasn’t talking about that. I meant with what you did to Georgia.”
 
   Crossing my arms over my chest, I narrowed my eyes at her. “She deserved it.”
 
   Anna raised an eyebrow. “She deserved to be hit across the face?”
 
   “Yes!” I sucked in a sharp breath when I realised how easily I had become accustomed to punishing people for what they had done. And if I’d never hit Georgia for any of the many comments she’d made in the past about Aiden and me, did that mean I was really changing into the person I feared?
 
   Trying to make myself feel better but essentially making excuses for my actions, I said, “She constantly has something to say about Aiden and me. She wants Aiden again. Hell, Georgia’s in love with him and wants me out of the way so she can get him back.”
 
   Anna’s expression softened. “And do you think that’s what Aiden wants?”
 
   “No,” I said without hesitation. That was one thing I knew for sure, Aiden loved me and I never had to worry about his faithfulness. He knew in his heart that he wanted to spend the rest of his life with me and nothing nor anyone could stand in the way of fulfilling his dream of the two of us never growing old together.
 
   “Then there’s nothing for you to worry about and absolutely no reason to do what you did to Georgia. But,” and here was the part I’d been dreading, “that’s not what I was initially referring to and I think you knew that.” She raised an eyebrow as one corner of her lip turned up. “I want to know when you started showing signs of being able to hit someone from across the room with nothing but your mind?”
 
   Sighing, I slouched back. “Today, when we were out fishing I clipped Chelsea for some smartass comment she made.”
 
   Anna nodded. “And did you do it consciously or did it just happen?”
 
   “No. It just happened, and before you ask, it was the same with Georgia. I never meant to hit her—or whatever it was I did to her.”
 
   “Right.” Anna sat there in deep thought before finally saying. “Well, I guess you still have more surprises in store for us.”
 
   Forcing a smile I said, “I guess so.” But deep inside, that was my biggest fear. What else was I capable of?”
 
   “Okay, then,” Anna said, getting up. “We’re going off to find Dave and see what solution we can come up with. And I want you to just go and have fun—even if it’s only for an hour.”
 
   “I’ll try,” I said, knowing there was no way that I could, when my life was falling to pieces.
 
   Kai stood and rubbed his hands together. “I’m glad we had this talk.” He smirked.
 
   I chuckled. “So am I.”
 
   Just before I phased out, Anna said, “Oh, and don’t worry, I will be having a word with Georgia about you and Aiden. After all, you are going to be my daughter-in-law one day.” She smiled, a smile that reached her heart. Anna already thought of me that way, and if and when Aiden and I did decide to get married, it was merely a formality in her books.
 
   


 
   
  
 



Chapter 11
 
   Transporting to the bathroom, I found Aiden wrapping a towel around his waist. Looking up, he smirked. “If only you were a minute earlier.”
 
   I sucked in a deep breath as a drop of water ran over his pecs and down his stomach. Stepping closer to him, I wiped it away before it reached his towel. I wanted to say some smartass comment in reply, but all that came to mind was my longing for the day I could just enjoy him. I’d thought everything was over when we first arrived back in Thailand, but I now knew that it was the calm before the storm.
 
   “Hey,” Aiden said, lifting my chin with his finger. “Are you okay?”
 
   Forcing a smile I nodded. I hated him seeing me that way and thinking of me as someone he had to comfort over and over again. That crap needed to stop.
 
   Reading my cue, he moved on. “So, what did Anna want to talk with you about?”
 
   I relayed everything his mum had said to me, including the part where she already thought of me as her daughter.
 
   “I told you you’re one of the family.” He pulled me closer and planted a kiss on my forehead.
 
   An image flashed through my mind of Aiden holding me close with one hand as he gently traced the face of the baby in my arms with his other.
 
   Shaking away my thoughts of what our life could be one day, I tilted my head up, wrapped my hand around the back of Aiden’s neck and brought his lips down to mine. “I love you.”
 
   He smiled. “I love you, too.” All Aiden wanted to do was show me exactly how much he loved me, but as usual, there were other things that always got in the way. “Do you want me to come with you to visit Marie?”
 
   I hadn’t told him that I was planning on taking Chelsea to visit her mother. It was as if he could read my mind, but I knew for a fact he couldn’t. He just knew me. And knew I wanted to do the right thing by Chelsea.
 
   “Yeah. That would be good.”
 
   “And maybe we can leave them to chat while we do some sight-seeing.”
 
   “Except, we can’t go anywhere without being recognised.” Our pictures were everywhere, and the only places we could be left in peace were the third world countries where the majority of people didn’t have access to T.V.s or the internet.
 
   “Then, I guess we’re lucky I don’t plan on taking you anywhere that has people around us.” He ran his hand down my arm, laced his fingers with mine, and then led me to the closet so he could get changed.
 
   Once dressed, we transported to the rumpus room where we found the three of them splayed out on the couch. Chelsea was curled up in Lucas’s arms and Gemma was lying on her back watching another video on her phone.
 
   “So, who’s up for a trip to Italy?”
 
   Gemma practically jumped to her feet. “Me. Me.”
 
   Chelsea sat up. “We’re going to visit Mum?” Her heart was aching to see her mother again, to see for herself that she was okay.
 
   I nodded, holding out my hand. “We’ll go first, and then I’ll bring the rest of you to us.” I thought it would be less embarrassing if I accidently caught Marie in the loo if it was only Chelsea and me there.
 
   Standing up, she took my hand. “Let’s go.”
 
   We phased out and landed in a kitchen with pasta hanging from everywhere.
 
   “Holy shit!” Marie clutched her hand over her heart. “You certainly know how to give someone a heart attack.”
 
   Once she got over her initial shock, she smiled as she gave her daughter a hug. “I missed you.” Marie pulled back and studied Chelsea’s face, a grin playing at the edges of her lips that Chelsea was completely unaware of.
 
   Chelsea was so taken with her mother’s recovery that she didn’t notice that her Mum knew something major had changed in her daughter’s life since the last time they’d seen each other.
 
   “So, tell me, who’s the lucky guy?” Marie wiggled her eyebrows.
 
   Chelsea tried to hide her grin but it was useless. Her smile practically took over her whole face. “Whatever do you mean, Mummy, dearest?”
 
   Marie smiled. “Cut the crap, dearest daughter. I know when my little girl is smitten.” She pinched her cheek.
 
   Chelsea swatted her mum’s hand away. “So, where’s Grandma?”
 
   Marie shook her head as she chuckled. “She’s gone to pick up some tomatoes.”
 
   I looked around at all the fresh pasta hanging out to dry. “Looks like the two of you have been having fun.”
 
   Chelsea sighed with relief, thinking that she wasn’t going to have to go into any details about her relationship with Lucas just yet, but I had other ideas.
 
   “I hope you plan on making enough for Chelsea’s new boyfriend as well,” I said.
 
   Chelsea’s eyes widened in mock horror. She still felt bad for moving on so quickly from Ben and wasn’t sure how her mum was going to take it.
 
   Marie chuckled. “When are you going to learn that I can read you like a book. I have since the day you were born and I will ’til the day I die.” She, of course, wasn’t aware that there was a good probability that day may never come. Harry was planning on keeping that one on a need to know basis until he had more evidence.
 
   Laughing, I brought, Lucas, Gemma and Aiden to my side.
 
   “Yes!” Gemma said, taking in her surroundings. “Hi, Marie,” she said as she wandered out of the kitchen, wanting a better look at where, exactly, we were.
 
   “Hi,” Marie said, her eyes flicking between her daughter and Lucas.
 
   Biting down on her fear of what her mother might think, she held out her hand to Lucas and he laced his fingers through hers. “Mum…” She didn’t know what to say and Marie just stood there waiting, enjoying her daughter’s discomfort.
 
   Lucas chuckled but didn’t say anything. He wanted to hear her say it, but the problem was, I knew my best friend, and I knew how hard it was for her.
 
   Sighing, I wrapped my arms around Chelsea and Lucas and hung my head in between them. “What Chelsea’s trying to say is that Lucas and she are now in lurve.”
 
   Chelsea pushed my head out of the way. “We are not in love.” She thought ‘you bitch,’ knowing I could hear her. She also knew that I knew she was totally in love with the guy, but didn’t want Lucas knowing it. The problem was, Lucas was very close to confessing his love to her. How he’d actually gotten there so quickly was beyond me, and I didn’t want to delve into his mind to find out. There was only so much a sister wanted to know.
 
   Marie laughed as she patted Chelsea’s cheek. “I’m happy for you, honey.”
 
   “Thanks, Mum,” Chelsea said, her eyes quickly darting to Lucas who winked at her.
 
   Aiden took my hand in his. “We’re going to duck out of here for a bit. We’ll be back in an hour or so.”
 
   Marie nodded. “Your grandma should be back by then and maybe we could all sit down for an early dinner.”
 
   “Sure,” I said.
 
   Aiden led me out of the house and I finally got to see where they were. Marie and Grandma were basically in the middle of nowhere. They were staying in a rustic cottage that was accessible by a long dirt driveway leading onto a dirt road running past the property. The nearest neighbour couldn’t be seen by the human eye, but I could see their house in the distance.
 
   “Where are you two going?” Gemma asked. She was coming around the side of the house and was a little bummed after realising they were in the middle of nowhere.
 
   “I’m stealing your sister away for a while,” Aiden said.
 
   Gemma was elated, hearing him refer to us as sisters, but was completely grossed out by the idea of what we might be getting up to, and it was pretty obvious by her screwed up face.
 
   Aiden chuckled as he led me away. “We’ll see you in about an hour.”
 
   “Have fun,” I said.
 
   Her face slumped as she wished she had someone she could sneak away with. Everyone around her seemed to have someone to share their lives with, except for Georgia but she didn’t count. Gemma couldn’t foresee anyone wanting to put up with that mess who was so clearly stuck on someone else’s boyfriend.
 
   Figuring being in Italy was better than being stuck at home with Mum and her dad, she wondered back inside to hang out with Chelsea.
 
   Aiden led me around the side of the house and through the meadow, stopping at a small stream running past a field of tiny red flowers.
 
   “Where are we going?”
 
   “Nowhere. Anywhere.”
 
   Smiling, I stepped in front of him. “And here I thought you were going to whisk me away to some romantic, secluded, destination where we could pretend the world wasn’t falling to shit around us.”
 
   Aiden chuckled. “Well, if that’s what you want.” Without any warning, Aiden phased out taking me with him.
 
   When my vision came to, I was standing on the whitest sand I’d ever seen, staring out at crystal clear turquoise water. “Where are we?”
 
   He shrugged. “Somewhere.”
 
   I laughed. “What do you mean somewhere?”
 
   Aiden shrugged again. “I don’t know. My parents took me here when I was little and I remember thinking that there wasn’t a soul around us for miles.
 
   I smiled. There wasn’t another person within the reach of my senses. “It’s perfect.”
 
   We walked hand in hand along the beach, saying nothing, but neither of us felt uncomfortable about it. We were enjoying the peace and quiet, something I knew I wasn’t going to see again for the foreseeable future.
 
   Eventually coming to a stop, Aiden sat down in the sand shaded by a few coconut trees, and pulled me down beside him. “You know we’re going to get through this, don’t you? And even if the world turns to shit, as you keep saying, we can always come back here and set up a home in the trees back there and live like Robinson Crusoe.” He twisted around and looked into the forest backdrop. “Yep. We could put the main house in that tree over there,” he pointed to a big assed tree in the distance, “and use the surrounding tree’s as different rooms. And we wouldn’t even need to build bridges between the trees.”
 
   “Oh, yeah,” I said with a laugh. “And what about food?”
 
   “Well, I think we’ll be okay with fishing. We could use our awesome telekinesis to just pull them out of the water without the need for rods.”
 
   As much as I loved the idea of being alone, in the middle of nowhere with Aiden, I sure didn’t envisage a life of hiding out like some castaway. “Somehow, I don’t think it’s going to come to that.”
 
   Aiden knocked his knee against mine. “See. You know that we’re going to get through this.” He draped his arm over my shoulders. “You and me, we can take on the world.”
 
   With what I saw in my vision, I didn’t doubt that for a second.
 
   We lay there for the next couple of hours talking about our dreams for the future, and Aiden made me promise that none of the scenarios would have me turning into a murderer.
 
   The sun had started to set and no matter how much we wanted to stay in our own little piece of paradise, obligations that we could no longer ignore called. Brushing the sand off, I took one last look around and sighed, thinking about all our promises for the future and wondered if any of them would actually come true.
 
   “You ready?” Aiden asked, curling his arm around my waist.
 
   Standing on my tiptoes, I kissed his lips. “No.”
 
   Aiden smiled. “Then let’s do this.”
 
   


 
   
  
 



Chapter 12
 
   We transported back to the meadow behind the house. Dusk had settled in and the lights were on in the cottage—apparently, we’d been a little longer than we’d planned. I still expected to hear laughter coming from inside or at least some sort of noise, considering there were three teenagers and two adults who had the energy of teenagers, but the house was silent.
 
   An uneasy feeling crept over me, getting stronger with every step I took closer to the house.
 
   Aiden squeezed my hand. “Something’s wrong isn’t it?”
 
   I nodded. “Gemma and Chelsea are still there but Lucas has gone.”
 
   “That doesn’t make any sense why he would leave Chels alone.”
 
   Taking one extra step, I sucked in a sharp breath as I saw why. “We have to get back to England—now.”
 
   “Why—”
 
   Not having time to allow Aiden to finish his question, I transported us to our room in the Castle. “You need to grab everything that they might be able to use to find out more about us.”
 
   “Who?”
 
   As I turned to head over to my bedside table I stopped. “It doesn’t matter. They’ll know everything anyway.” I looked around the room. “Our DNA is everywhere.”
 
   Aiden grabbed my upper arms. “What are you talking about?”
 
   I opened up my mind to Aiden and watched as realisation hit him. The place he’d grown up and called home since he was born was soon going to be under siege. Gemma had seen a live feed from some friends of Aiden and Lucas who were lapping up the attention while outing their friends. The guy had been going on about how he always knew Aiden and Lucas were different. They were always too perfect, too smart, always able to get themselves and their mates out of any shit they’d gotten into. Teachers never bothered them when they were late. They never got sick. They threw a wicked party where they all felt drunk, but as soon as everyone left, it was as if they’d never touched a drop of alcohol. The list of things went on and on but the worst of all, the guy had told everyone where Aiden and Lucas lived. And by doing that, every reporter within one-hundred miles was rushing to get the scoop on the freaks. But more importantly, the UK government was sending their armed forces to our aid, for protection. Both Aiden and I knew that what they really wanted was to bring us in to study us, so they could become the most powerful country in the world.
 
   “Shit,” Aiden said, pulling out of my mind.
 
   Nodding, I said, “Yeah, shit!”
 
   He ran his hands through his hair. “I guess we just take what we can.”
 
   I followed him into the walk-in robe where he handed me a bag. “Pack enough to do us a few nights at least.”
 
   “Cold? Warm?”
 
   “I don’t know. Both I guess.”
 
   Anna burst into the bedroom. “Aiden? Jade?”
 
   “In here,” Aiden called out.
 
   Anna rushed through the bathroom and into the wardrobe. “Where have you been and why haven’t you turned your phones on.” Before we had a chance to reply, she continued, “Never mind. Just grab your things. We’re leaving in five.”
 
   Hearing the sound of the choppers in the distance and knowing how long it took for the one in Thailand to get closer, I said, “Four actually.”
 
   Anna pulled her eyebrows together.
 
   “We have three, maybe four minutes until the helicopter will get here.” When she opened her mouth to ask what helicopter, I said, “Just trust me.”
 
   She nodded. “We’ll meet you at the lake.”
 
   “Okay,” Aiden said as I got an image of where we were heading.
 
   Anna phased out without her usual optimistic smile. She was acting on instinct alone but I knew that as soon as Anna had time to breath, she was going to break down. Anna loved the castle. She’d raised her family there and now Nathan had taken that away from her, too.
 
   Aiden put his hand on my arm. “Come on.”
 
   Shaking my thoughts away, I got back to packing my necessities as well as some for Chelsea.
 
   Once we were ready, Aiden drew me into his arms with one hand while carrying his bag in the other and transported us to the not so little log house by the lake. Looking around I realised we were in a bedroom. There was a bed against the wall on the right and a closet and bathroom to the left and a large window overlooking the lake.
 
   Downstairs was already buzzing with activity and way too many overactive thoughts. Being in such close proximity to them was getting a little daunting and I wasn’t sure how long I’d be able to handle constantly hearing everyone’s thoughts. Living at the castle had been different, the bedrooms were so far apart that even with my extra abilities, it made it easier to ignore.
 
   Aiden took my bag from me, and set it down inside the closet. “You okay?”
 
   Trying to dull the noise in my head, I nodded. “Just a little…”
 
   “Freaked?” Aiden finished.
 
   I smiled nervously. “Freaked.”
 
   Wishing I could once again feel Aiden’s calming abilities, I wrapped my arms around his waist and rested my cheek against his chest. I sighed when they never came. Still, being in his embrace comforted me in a way that no other person could, which brought a smile to my face.
 
   Pulling back, I said, “At least we have each other, and that’s all that counts.” The moment I finished my sentence, I was thrown into another vision. I was sitting on the bed in a room I’d never seen before and Aiden was at the door with his bag in his hand. He looked back, smiled but didn’t say anything. But that was okay. It was the smile that sent chills down my spine. His smile was forced and the fondness he always looked at me with was absent. It was the same way he looked at Georgia.
 
   The vision faded away and I stood there in a daze. It wasn’t until Aiden brought his lips down over mine that I snapped out of it.
 
   It took a second to realise he hadn’t kissed me out of love, he was trying to bring me out of my state and thought a kiss was better than a slap.
 
   “What happened there?”
 
   Needing a distraction, I stepped back and headed to the closet to unpack. “Nothing. I was just thinking about what’s going to happen.”
 
   Aiden followed me. “That’s a lie and we both know it.”
 
   I fumbled with the zipper. Such a simple task as zipping it from one side to the other proved to be impossible. I was too focused on what I’d seen to do such a mundane task as open my damned suitcase.
 
   “Jade.” He grabbed my shoulders and spun me around. “Tell me.”
 
   What he imagined I’d seen was terrible, but nothing I couldn’t handle. With Aiden by my side, I knew we could take on the world. But if he was leaving me, which I was sure he was doing in the vision, then what hope did I have? I was a complete mess the last time we split up and I didn’t have it in me to do it again—especially with the world closing in on us.
 
   “Jade,” he pleaded again.
 
   Sighing, I sent him a replay of the vision. I expected him to at least have the same reaction he’d had when I told him I was going to take his love for me away but all I was met with was a sad smile.
 
   He cupped my jaw in his hand and ran his thumb over my cheek. “That doesn’t mean what you’re probably thinking. There could be a million reasons why I have to go away. And for all you know, my emotionless eyes are just my way of coping with whatever it was I was leaving the room for. I mean, we could’ve just had a fight and I went to stay in another room. We could’ve been going to do a task that neither one of us wanted to be a part of. I could’ve been going to Italy to give Bernard our laundry, because he and your grandma have decided to move in together; there’s no one around here to do my laundry, I can’t do it, and you’ll refuse to do it because you think it’s something I should learn to do for myself; which is why I wasn’t looking at you as if I wanted to jump you.”
 
   I laughed.
 
   Aiden smiled. “See. There are millions of reasons why I may leave, and I say may because the future isn’t set in stone. And the biggest reason of all is because I love you. And I never want to live a day of my life without you.” He put his hand around the back of my neck and pulled me into a hug. “You and me will always be we. Nothing and no one will ever stand in the way of that.”
 
   Hearing everything he said and seeing the fondness with which he looked at me, I couldn’t imagine Aiden feeling any other way. But, I didn’t feel that any of his explanations were the answer. And as he said, the future wasn’t set in stone and I was going to do everything in my power not to become the person that Aiden would walk away from.
 
   


 
   
  
 



Chapter 13
 
   Making our way downstairs, the entire UK clan, including Georgia, fell silent and all eyes turned to us. For a second I wondered if my vision had been of Aiden leaving me for Georgia, but quickly dismissed the idea, not just because it was stupid and I never thought Aiden would go back to her, but because the thoughts of the heavy conversation that was looming had my stomach churning.
 
   “What?” Aiden asked nervously. He glanced at me, his face paled when he saw mine. “What is it?” he asked again.
 
   Anna cleared her throat. “Why don’t you come sit down and we’ll explain what we’re going to do.”
 
   Aiden led me to the couch that Lucas was sitting on and positioned me between the two of them.
 
   “Okay.” Dave sat forward and clasped his hands together. “We’ve been talking and we think we need to organise a get-together with some other next gens.”
 
   “Why?” Aiden asked. “Is this because we’ve had to leave home?”
 
   Dave shook his head. “Since those video’s were posted showing the terminally ill, and more so the baby with his chest held together by tape, a few of our kind have come forward and have tried to do what they were asking of Jade.”
 
   Aiden’s eyes widened as his thoughts mirrored mine. These other next gens were acting out of compassion, but they had no idea what they could potentially be getting themselves into, and more to the point, we didn’t know what a normal next gen’s blood would do to a human. I wasn’t normal and neither was my blood. Nathan had done something to Aiden and me, and none of those others would carry the same abilities. For all we knew, these next gens stepping forward could’ve been signing the death sentences of the people they were trying to save. But so far, that wasn’t happening.
 
   The babies were still in their isolation cribs and the terminally ill weren’t feeling any better, but were holding high hopes that they just needed to give it more time to work. Whether that was true, was beyond me; but it didn’t bode well for me, or anyone in the room; including Georgia. Even though she had it in for me, she didn’t want to potentially have another mad man on the loose. She feared that all it would take was for, one crazy person with bad intentions to somehow get hold of my blood, then we’d have world war three on our hands.
 
   “So, how do you plan on getting… however many next gens together?” Aiden asked.
 
   “Well, that’s the hard bit,” Dave said. “We don’t know how many of us there are in the world and we don’t have a database to pull up in cases of emergencies to organise a next gen meeting, so we’re going to have to go public.”
 
   Aiden slung his arm over my shoulder and pulled my back against his chest in a protective embrace. He didn’t like the sound of what his father had to say and he could sense that neither did I. “And how do you plan on doing that?”
 
   “Well, here’s where it gets even trickier. We’re going to have to have a prior location set up, and do a live feed so we can get a message across to the other next gens, telling them we want to meet. We’re going to have to act very fast, because I don’t think it will take long for someone to work out they just need to slow down the speed on replay and they’ll know where we are. Once we have everyone there, we can have Jade transport us all to another, safer, location where we’ll have time to discuss things in more detail, without having time constraints. But in order for all of this to happen and have as many next gens as possible seeing this initial feed, we’re going to have to get major coverage. We’re going to have to send a feed out, advising everyone that we are willing to talk.”
 
   “And by we you mean us, don’t you,” I asked referring to Aiden and me. We had been the faces Nathan made sure the world had focused on.
 
   Aiden’s grip on me tightened subconsciously. He was trying to think of a way that I would agree to letting him do this without me. But of course he came up blank. I was in this. I may not have been directly responsible for the situation we were in, but it was my father who put us there and I was going to take responsibility for his actions.
 
   “I don’t like this,” Anna said to Dave.
 
   Sighing, he put his hand on her knee. “Jade and Aiden will get the most attention which means they will be able to draw in as many of our kind as possible.”
 
   “When do you want us to do this?” I asked.
 
   Dave looked to Kai.
 
   “Give me thirty minutes. That should give you enough time to fill your mum in on what we’re going to do, and I’m guessing they’ll want to come on board.”
 
   Knowing my mother, the answer was yes. She had been a lot of things, and a couple of weeks ago I would’ve had a completely different opinion, but I didn’t know the real her then. And now I did, and I’d learned that she was not one to shy away from her responsibilities, either.
 
   Lucas nudged my arm. “I’m going to go back to Italy to keep an eye on everyone there. And I’ll bring Chelsea and Gemma here once you get in contact with your mum.”
 
   I nodded. “Thanks.” Chelsea and Gemma were safe in Italy. They were in the middle of nowhere and no one knew the identity of Marie or Grandma. But Lucas didn’t feel comfortable leaving Chelsea alone and I was thankful I had someone who was not only willing, but wanting, to help take care of her and was happy to keep an eye on Gemma as well.
 
   “I’ll have my phone on if you need me,” Lucas said.
 
   “Ahh, can’t they track that?” Aiden asked.
 
   Kai leaned over the armrest, retrieved a bag and pulled out two phones. “Which is why I’ve got us all new ones.” He handed Aiden and me a phone each. “Everyone’s new number is already programmed in and they won’t be able to trace them back to us.”
 
   “Do you want me to take Mum’s lot to her?” I asked Kai, knowing he had thought to organise new ones for them, as well.
 
   “Yeah, that’ll be good.” Kai handed me the bag. He’d already dropped off a new phone to Gemma and Chelsea, as Gemma was the first priority. She was always surfing one social media site or another, which Kai thought was how the military discovered us in Thailand.
 
   Putting the bag on my lap, I said, “So, I guess we’d better get going.”
 
   Kai slouched back in his usual carefree manner. “Transport to me rather than back here when you’re finished up with your mum, okay?”
 
   “Sure,” I said. “We’ll see you soon.”
 
   Aiden’s grasp remained tight as we transported to my mother. She was no longer in her place in the US. Instead, we were standing in a cabin with a magical view of snow-capped mountains in the distance and nothing but trees, rocks and snow up close.
 
   Mum was in the lounge, going through some paperwork. “Hi, sweetheart. I wasn’t expecting to see you again so soon,” she said, no longer freaking out when I appeared somewhere I shouldn’t, but she did wonder why Aiden was holding me so tightly against him. A second later her eyes widened, fearing the worst. “Is something wrong with Gemma?”
 
   “No, Mum, Gemma’s fine,” I said with a smile. If she wasn’t worrying about me, she was worrying about her non-adopted daughter. “We just need to talk to you about something.”
 
   “Oh.” She put down the papers in her hand, giving us her full attention.
 
   “Ah, first of all, I have something for you.” I dug through the bag, found the phone marked in her name and handed it to her. “Kai asked me to give you this so no one can track us, and they’re already preloaded with everyone’s contact number so you don’t need to worry about hooking them up to a computer first.”
 
   She turned it on. “Well, that was very thoughtful of him. Tell him thanks.”
 
   “Will do.”
 
   Mum drew her eyebrows together. “I’m not trying to be rude, but Aiden, why are you holding on to my daughter like that?”
 
   Aiden released his death grip on me. “Ah… sorry.” He hadn’t realised he’d been so overprotective. Nothing was going to happen to us, but it was what was coming that had him wanting to keep me safe.
 
   “That’s what we have to talk to you about.”
 
   The hairs on the back of my mother’s neck stood up. She knew how protective of me Aiden was, which was a huge part of the reason why she had pushed for him to stay with me when she wasn’t around. “What’s going on?” she asked.
 
   “Stop worrying, Mum. Everything’s going to be fine.”
 
   “Then why do I get the feeling I’m not going to like whatever it is you’re going to tell me?”
 
   “It’s fine. Seriously,” I said, walking over to the couch.
 
   Aiden sat beside me then Mum took a seat on the sofa opposite.
 
   “Remember those video’s Harry showed me about the normal’s asking to heal their loved ones and those babies…” I couldn’t finish my sentence. Just thinking about those little ones going through the hell they were in was too much.
 
   “Yeah,” she said wondering where I was leading.
 
   Swallowing the lump in my throat, I continued, “Some next gens have stepped forward to try and help heal them.”
 
   Mum sat there expressionless, but her mind was going in a million directions. Nobody knew what would happen if a normal next gen gave a human their blood. I was the only one to ever try it, that we knew of, and I wasn’t normal by any standards. She and my father had made sure of that. “So what’s their plan?” she eventually asked.
 
   “They want to hold a next gen convention of some sort, warning people that we can’t save anyone until we’ve done further testing.”
 
   “Well, I think that’s a good idea.”
 
   “And so do I.”
 
   “So what’s the problem?”
 
   Taking a deep breath, I braced myself for Mums reaction and blurted, “Because Aiden’s and my face are the ones the world has seen, Dave thinks we should be the ones to go public with the message.” Mums eyes flared with a mixture of anger and fear, so I quickly continued before she had a chance to say what was on her mind. “Kai’s assured us that we won’t be in any danger and do you really think Dave and Anna would agree to it if we were?”
 
   She looked out the window as she thought about what I’d said. “Okay,” she finally agreed. “But I want to be there.”
 
   “Nobody knows you’re one of us, so I don’t think it’s a good idea.”
 
   “Well, I’m going to this convention.”
 
   “Of course. I think the Scotts would appreciate as much help as possible.”
 
   Jack appeared in the room. He looked from Aiden and me to my mum. “What’s wrong?” He phased out and appeared on the seat beside Mum. “Is Gemma okay?”
 
   Mum put her hand on his thigh then quickly withdrew it when she remembered I was there. “She’s fine. Jade was just telling me about a plan the Scotts have come up with.”
 
   “The one to get as many next gens together as possible?”
 
   Mum raised an eyebrow. “You knew about this?”
 
   “Not for long. Dave was tossing around the idea while we were checking in on Nathan.” Ignoring Mum’s death stare, he turned to Aiden and me. “So, when are we going to do this?”
 
   “Kai wants us to go see him to set up an initial feed letting everyone know we’ll be reappearing at a certain time, wait for it to go viral, which he’s anticipating will only take minutes, and then do a live feed where we slow everything down so we can get another message out to the next gens,” Aiden said.
 
   “Right.” Jack rubbed his hands together. “Sounds like a good idea.” He put his hand on Mum’s back. “And it will also give us a chance to see what the agendas are of more next gens than we’ve ever encountered.”
 
   Mum whipped her head around to look at Jack. “Ah, no, no, no. We are not going to use Jade like that.”
 
   “We won’t be using her for anything. All I’m saying is that she will be able to get an inside knowledge to see if there are any other next gens that have negative motives like Nathan.” When Mum kept up her stare, he added, “She’s already doing it now, so it’s not as if I’m asking her to do anything new or dangerous.”
 
   Mum held a hell of a lot of guilt toward me. All the things I’d said to her when I was finding out everything that she’d been hiding from me was tearing her up. The fact that she was unable to protect me from my father, and in the end, I was the one to bring him down, was a little too much for her. She felt I was her responsibility and although I’d wished to hear those words from her ever since I could remember, I was no longer that girl. I didn’t need protecting. The roles had been reversed and it was my responsibility to protect them. “It’s okay, Mum. I want to do this. Besides, Jack’s right. My mind is already littered with everyone’s thoughts, so why not use it for the greater good?”
 
   She smiled sadly, thinking how much her little girl had grown up and wished she had been able to spend more time with me when I needed her. “Just be careful.”
 
   “Always.”
 
   


 
   
  
 



Chapter 14
 
   Leaving Mum and Jack behind, I transported Aiden with me to Kai. We found him behind a laptop in a hotel room that didn’t look to have been touched since room service had been there.
 
   The sound of waves crashing onto the shoreline could be heard in the distance but looking out the window, I couldn’t work out where we were.
 
   Kai looked up from the screen. “I’ve got everything set up but we might need to move to a new location if it takes longer for the initial one to go viral.”
 
   He got off the desk-chair and positioned the laptop so the camera would pick us up while sitting on the bed. “Take a seat and we’ll get things started.”
 
   Doing as we were told, Aiden and I sat on the foot of the bed.
 
   “What do you want us to say?” Aiden asked.
 
   “Ah… just say that you’ve got an announcement that will go live once we get five-million hits.”
 
   “That’s it?” Aiden asked.
 
   Kai shrugged. “That’s it. And we’ll work on what you should say on the next one while we’re waiting for this one to go viral.”
 
   Aiden put his hand on my leg. “Okay. Let’s do this.”
 
   Kai stood to the side of the computer, pressed something, and the little red light turned on.
 
   I was about to ask Aiden if he wanted me to do the talking but he took charge.
 
   “Hi, everyone,” he gave a little wave, “Most of you already know who we are and we’ve come here to let you all know that we’d like to make an announcement. But we want as much media coverage as possible in as little time as possible. So, we won’t be making this announcement until we have reached five-million hits. I promise it’ll be worth it.”
 
   “It will?” I asked.
 
   Aiden glanced at me and shrugged ever so slightly. “It will be for the next gens.”
 
   Kai quickly stopped the feed. “Okay, so now let’s see how this goes.” He positioned the laptop in front of him and started typing. A few seconds later, he pushed the chair back as he stood. “That’s all set up, keep an eye on the numbers.” He then grabbed the TV remote and flicked on to the news channels. “Let’s see how quickly they pick it up.”
 
   The three of us sat in silence as we waited for the numbers to start moving, and within a minute it was already having the effect we were hoping for.
 
   Smiling, I turned to the boys. “Let’s get working on the other details.”
 
   Kai pulled the chair to the side of the bed so he could keep an eye on both the computer and TV then sat back down. “The others were thinking it’s probably a good idea if we give everyone a pretty well known address and tell them to be there in five minutes. Then from there we take everyone to another location. One that’s more secure than the first; that way we’ll have more time to clear up any objections others might have about doing things our way.”
 
   I had to bite my tongue to keep from saying something to Kai about acting all responsible for a change; I didn’t want to ruin the frame of mind he was in.
 
   “And how are we going to get everyone to the other location?” Aiden asked.
 
   A devilish smile spread across Kai’s face. “That’s where your girlfriend comes in. We’re not going to tell anyone the next location. Jade’s going to take everyone.”
 
   Aiden shot a glance in my direction before returning his gaze to Kai. “You can’t expect her to do it to that many.”
 
   I put my hand on Aiden’s thigh. “It’ll be fine.” When he was about to object I said, “Really. It’ll be the easiest and safest option.” Everyone was so used to protecting me that it was hard for them to accept the transformation—especially Aiden. “I’m not the same girl I was a few days ago. I can handle this.”
 
   He knew I was right, but he still didn’t like it. It was almost as if his need for protecting me was built into his DNA. However, as always, he respected whatever decision I made, which made me love him even more.
 
   “So, where’s the first meeting point?” I asked, getting back on track.
 
   “It’s…” Kai trailed off as the news programme cut to breaking news. A moment later, we were watching Aiden and me delivering our message. How they managed to get expert commentary on such short notice was beyond me since we’d only recorded the message about a minute earlier, but there was a panel of professionals from different fields giving their opinions on what Aiden and I were going to announce. Opinions differed from us helping the sick to us wanting to take over the world. I almost laughed at the last one. If we’d wanted to take over the world we would’ve done that by now. Their guns and ammunition were no match for us. They could never hold us. And even if they did manage to catch us, I was pretty sure they didn’t have the recipe for the concoction we were using on Nathan.
 
   Kai picked up the remote and flicked through the channels. “Looks like we’re ready to go.” He looked over to the laptop and chuckled. “We’re already over six million hits. They really want you guys.”
 
   “What can I say, we’re irresistible,” I said, trying to lighten the mood.
 
   Aiden grinned. “That you are.”
 
   “I said we.”
 
   Kai rolled his eyes as he shuffled his chair back to the desk. He pressed a few buttons on the keyboard then positioned the camera toward Aiden and me.
 
   “So, where is this place we’re telling them to get to?” Aiden asked.
 
   “We don’t know how many people are going to turn up and how big an area we might need. So we were thinking of hi-jacking the stadium used in the UK Olympics. There would’ve been crap loads of next gens who attended at least one event and the TV coverage it got, would probably do for a heap more.”
 
   Aiden nodded. “Then where to after that?”
 
   Kai shrugged. “It will depend how many we have. We might have to split them up and each of us takes a group.”
 
   Neither Aiden nor I liked the idea but Kai wasn’t suggesting for Aiden and me to split up and it never crossed Aiden’s mind that he would. As far as Aiden and everyone else were concerned, we were like one half of the other. It was funny, because I could feel the connection between us growing stronger every day, and I never thought we could get any closer than when Aiden fell back in love with me. But, it was what it was. And I wasn’t complaining.
 
   “You two ready?” Kai asked with his finger hovering above a button.
 
   “Ready,” we said in unison.
 
   Again, Aiden took the lead. “Hi, everyone. I bet you’ve been wondering what this big announcement is. Well, it’s kind of silly…” A second later, time slowed to the same speed as when I was in Thailand and Jaidee’s place was getting blown to bits. “Now, the reason for this video is that we want to organise a meeting for as many next gens who can make it to UK’s Olympic stadium in the next five minutes. We will be waiting there for you with further instruction.” A moment later, time sped up to it’s usual pace and Aiden continued, “We…” He looked to me and smiled. “We just wanted to say hi. So, hi.”
 
   “Hi,” I said, giving a quick wave.
 
   Kai reached for the keyboard.
 
   “Wait,” I said, surprising myself. “Before we go, I just wanted to say that we appreciate all your messages and we will help when the time is right.” I wanted to tell them more. Tell them that Harry was slaving away in the lab, trying to find a way to help them but I couldn’t give any more information at that stage. But I wanted them to know their messages were not going unheard. We were doing something. I prayed it would give hope to those who needed it.
 
   Kai turned off the feed. “Good work guys.” He stood. “Now, let’s get over to the stadium.”
 
   “What about your laptop?” Aiden asked, when it was obvious he was going without it.”
 
   “It’s not his,” I said.
 
   “Yep. I just borrowed it from one of the guests down the hall,” he said then transported to the Olympic Stadium.
 
   Aiden chuckled as he shook his head, thinking of the poor guy who was going to have the cops all over his computer. But we had to do what we had to do.
 
   Taking my hand, Aiden transported us to the centre of the stadium.
 
   There wasn’t a light on in the stadium but the moon was out and our enhanced eyesight made it look more like dusk than the night I knew it to be.
 
   The UK clan was already there and so were my mum and her entourage. It was strange seeing everyone outdoors. Most of the time when we got together it was inside somewhere, which had more to do with privacy than the unnecessary need to travel to our destinations the conventional human way.
 
   Anna strode toward us. “You two did good. But they’re probably going to know something is up with that message you left.”
 
   Aiden shrugged. “We’ll be out of here by the time they figure it out.”
 
   Just as he finished his sentence, the first of our kind started to appear, quickly followed by more and more. Within minutes we were surrounded by well over five-hundred people.
 
   Chelsea spotted me and rushed over. “I can’t believe how many of you guys there are.” She was looking around at the crowd and of course checking out the nearby guys. But, unlike when she was with her previous boyfriends, she never wondered ‘what if’. For the first time in her life Chelsea was happy and content. Actually she had to pinch herself daily just to make sure Lucas wasn’t a dream.
 
   Dave came over with my Mum and I was surprised to see that she was taking it all in her stride.
 
   He looked at his watch. “We need to get going in the next couple of minutes.”
 
   “Where to?” Aiden asked. “Do you think we need to split up?”
 
   Dave turned around and scanned the crowd. There were still more coming in every second.
 
   “We’re going to need to split up,” Mum said what we were all thinking.
 
   Anna nodded. “Even if we each take half, that’s still going to be some big numbers.”
 
   “We could do three groups,” I suggested but I already knew what the answer would be. They didn’t think we kids should be responsible for telling a group much older than we are what they needed to do. I could see their point and I didn’t feel right about making so many people accept things they didn’t initiate on their own accord. Before they had a chance to open their mouth, I said, “Forget about it. We’ll just stick with two groups.”
 
   The three oldies were relieved they didn’t need to convince me what a bad idea that was.
 
   “Now, we just have to figure out where to stash a crowd even half this size for however long it may take to get through to them,” Dave said.
 
   Mum ran her hand through her hair as she looked at the people around her who were only just starting to take note of who we were. “It’s probably a good idea if we take them somewhere there won’t be a big police force to deal with if word gets out.
 
   “So, somewhere in the middle of nowhere?” Anna asked absently, as different locations ran through her mind.
 
   “Or we can just hire a room,” I suggested. “We can pick out a hotel, make the staff think we’ve had a booking with them for months and that we don’t want them to disturb us. Pretty easy.”
 
   Aiden squeezed me tightly against him. He was proud of how much I’d changed from the girl who jumped into every situation without thinking, to the one who had come up with the solution to resolve the Nathan issue and now this.
 
   “Already on it,” Jack said coming up behind me. “That was Gemma’s suggestion, too. And Lucas is already tracking down the rooms.”
 
   Wow. That girl’s mind really works fast. Gemma was probably going to turn into another Kai or maybe just the girl with her ear to the ground who knows everything about everyone and everything. I bit down on a smile, wondering what she might be capable of when the rest of her abilities finally did come through. Of course she wasn’t going to be like me, but then again, no one else was. I was a phenomenon. But there was no doubt that Gemma would hold her own. She was resilient and quick thinking and didn’t jump into things without considering all the probabilities, unlike me. Though I was getting better—slowly.
 
   As if on queue, I felt Lucas appear. I looked toward the top of the stadium where we locked eyes with one another then a second later he was standing in front of me. “Okay, we’ve got a hotel in—”
 
   “Leave the details out,” I said, realising it wasn’t a good idea to tell everyone where they were going, just in case anyone was thinking of double-crossing us. “Just take me there first, and I’ll come back for everyone.”
 
   Lucas nodded. “Let’s go.” He put his hand on me and transported us, including Aiden who was still attached to my side, to an expansive conference room that would have no problem housing over half the people in the stadium. Seats were already lined up facing a stage. The walls were soundproofed, which would make it easier for me to block those on the outside and concentrate on the people within the room. I needed to know what they were thinking and if there was anyone who was a potential threat.
 
   “I hope the next one’s as good as this,” I said.
 
   “The other was set up for a wedding that had been cancelled due to all of the shit going on around us. The bridal party apparently didn’t want to place a bad omen on their marriage.” He chuckled. “Some people are seriously crazy.”
 
   “Lucky for us though,” Aiden said.
 
   Lucas put his hand on my shoulder and transported us to the next destination. As he said, it was set up for a wedding. They’d even gone as far as decorating the tables and chairs. The flowers were absent which made me think they had cancelled it no later than that morning.
 
   As silly as it was, standing arm in arm with the man I wanted to spend the rest of my life with, I gazed around the room wondering what our wedding would look like. And just hoped we would get there one day.
 
   Butterflies erupted in my stomach and I had to try my hardest to squash them back down. It was not the time to be thinking about such things, when we had more pressing items at hand.
 
   I looked to Aiden who had a grin on his face. In all my dreaming, I hadn’t realised he’d noticed what was on my mind. “One day,” he said.
 
   Smiling, I leaned my head into his chest and took comfort in knowing that no matter what we had to go through, it was always going to be Aiden and me.
 
   


 
   
  
 



Chapter 15
 
   Arriving back at the stadium, we found the crowd was getting restless. It had already been six minutes since the message went live but there wasn’t a siren or helicopter to be heard for miles. We were safe. There was still time, which was a relief, considering the monumental task ahead.
 
   Mum came over. “You sure you can do this all on your own, sweetie?”
 
   I gazed across the crowd standing before me and tried to work out how I was going to take so many people at a time. The answer wasn’t clear. I was going to have to go with potluck and pray it worked out like it seemed to every other time.
 
   Dave put his hand on my back and said, “Come with me.” He transported the three of us to the first row of the seating area. “Can I have everyone’s attention,” Dave called out.
 
   Heat rose within me as I witnessed everyone’s reaction at seeing me, the person responsible for letting the world know about them.
 
   Unlike me, Aiden stood tall, squared his shoulders and pulled off the confident vibe he was going for. Realising I was still tucked under his arm, looking like the shy, scared little girl I didn’t want to portray, I did my best to match Aiden’s stance but in their eyes I was nothing but a freak show.
 
   “Now, I want everyone to split down the middle into two groups,” Dave said, pointing his hands to where he thought they should divide.
 
   Everyone stood there for a moment, wondering why we would be asking that of them. None of them had any idea what was in store for them.
 
   A moment later, the first group started to part and the others quickly followed suit.
 
   Dave turned to me. “You ready?”
 
   “No.”
 
   He chuckled because that was what I always said. I was never ready for anything, but it never stopped me.
 
   Aiden said, “Let’s do this then.”
 
   “Take us with the group on the left and your mother can have the group on the right,” Dave said.
 
   Nodding, I took a deep breath and readied myself for the impossible. The most I’d ever transported with me was less than twenty people and now I was looking at approximately five-hundred.
 
   Aiden leaned down and kissed the top of my head. “You can do this. Just trust in yourself.”
 
   Those words had always stayed with me since the very first time he’d said them to me. I never trusted in myself but I somehow always managed to feign it. It was as if there was something building inside of me, waiting to explode and unleash a power far beyond anything anyone had ever imagined. I absently wondered what would happen if I actually did trust in my own abilities. I’d probably end up being the person whom I feared more than Nathan—the girl from my vision.
 
   Shoving the thought to the back of my mind, I focused on the task at hand.
 
   There were so many of them. I wasn’t sure how I was going to pull it off, but if I didn’t manage then, at least I could always come back for the rest.
 
   Knowing it was now or never, I ran my gaze over the group to the left and squeezed Aiden’s hand as we slowly phased out. We reappeared in the conference room and so did the others. Dave, Aiden and I landed safely on the stage, whereas the others had to deal with landing in an area filled with seats. It wasn’t pretty and there were many people phasing in and out as they righted themselves before smacking their heads on the floor.
 
   Trying to hide my smile at how funny they looked, I did a quick count of the numbers—they didn’t look right. “I’ve left some behind,” I said as Anna, Kai, Lucas and Chelsea appeared beside us.
 
   Aiden nodded and we disappeared back to the stadium. There was a group of about fifty I’d left standing at the back of the field. All, including the group that still remained on the right were wondering where everyone disappeared to.
 
   Not bothering to answer their unasked questions, I transported the remainder to the conference room, making sure I landed them to the side where they wouldn’t have to contend with falling over open chairs or the first group who was trying to settle into some sort of order.
 
   The UK clan were on the stage and Lucas had Chelsea tucked away to the side, away from all the prying eyes.
 
   I had to refrain myself from giving him a big kiss for thinking to manipulate Chelsea’s mind before coming here so that each time her thoughts went to something we didn’t want revealed, they would immediately turn to puppies. And if anyone tried to enter her mind, Lucas was ready to whisk her away.
 
   “Thanks,” Dave said.
 
   I smiled. “No worries.”
 
   “We’ll be back later,” Aiden said then led me toward Chelsea and Lucas.
 
   “That was awesome,” Chelsea said. “I can’t believe you were able to do that.”
 
   “You do know I stuffed up don’t you?” I asked.
 
   She waved me off. “I wouldn’t call transporting hundreds of people you’ve never met before ‘stuffing up’.”
 
   “Neither would I,” Lucas said. He wished he could do the same but was happy that his father had decided to leave him out of his experiments—as far as we knew.
 
   “We’d better go,” Aiden said.
 
   I nodded then looked back to Chelsea. “We’ll be back as soon as we can.”
 
   “See you,” she said.
 
   Aiden wrapped his arm around my shoulders, preparing to go back for the next lot when Anna called out, “Wait a sec.” She put her hand on my arm and her eyes instantly turned from warm and loving to shock.
 
   Anna was thrown into a vision and I could only watch on in horror as I saw myself standing in an all too familiar area. I was back at my house on the Gold Coast. Well, actually it was my neighbour, Mrs. Carson’s house. I was in her back yard and my dog, Tyson, which I’d left with her, was standing about five metres away. His hackles were raised and he was snarling at me.
 
   I stood there staring at him, not even trying to get him to recognise me. It was as if I didn’t care.
 
   The corner of my lips turned up into a smirk then a second later Tyson lunged at me, ready to rip me apart. Except he didn’t get a chance. As he leapt into the air, he just stopped. It was as if his life force had been turned off and he came crashing to the ground, landing with a thud.
 
   Mrs. Carson rushed out of the house screaming. Tears ran down her cheeks as she ran to his side. She crumpled to the ground as she realised he wasn’t breathing. He was dead. She slowly turned her head and opened her mouth but never got a chance to say whatever was on her mind. In an instant, she was slouched over, on top of Tyson. She was dead. I had killed them both.
 
   Anna was ripped out of the vision when Aiden broke her grip on me. Her eyes remained wide open, staring at me in disbelief. She didn’t know what to think. Anna hadn’t had a vision since giving birth to Aiden. She’d thought that she’d lost the ability shortly after Aiden was born and thought it was a side effect of the changes to her body. It suddenly occurred to me that maybe Nathan had been drugging her family since the beginning.
 
   “What’s wrong?” Aiden asked.
 
   Neither Anna nor I replied. We were both locked in each other’s gazes.
 
   Aiden put one hand on each of our shoulders. “What happened?”
 
   It took a couple of moments before Anna pretended to shake her thoughts away and turned to Aiden. “Nothing.”
 
   He raised an eyebrow but didn’t say anything.
 
   Anna forced a smile. “You two had better get going,” she said out loud then added for me, “We’ll speak about that later.”
 
   I once again didn’t know what she was thinking. And it wasn’t because I couldn’t hear her thoughts. Anna truly didn’t know what to think. She was completely stunned by not only what she saw, but also the fact that she’d actually had a vision. Part of her didn’t want to believe what she’d seen, but she knew as well as I did visions generally came true.
 
   Not able to look into her eyes any longer, I closed mine and phased out. When I landed, I realised I’d forgotten Aiden. I quickly brought him to me and saw the panic in his eyes as he materialised in front of me. A second later I was privy to his thoughts and they were running wild with possibilities to what the hell went down between his mum and me.
 
   “I’ll tell you about it later,” I said.
 
   Mum rushed over. “We need to leave now. They’ve figured out the hidden instructions in your message and the police are on their way.”
 
   Of course it was Gemma who’d warned them of what was coming and I had to smile at the little brat who was quickly taking up a spot in my heart. I found her in the crowd and gave her a knowing look.
 
   Gemma smiled then returned her gaze to her phone.
 
   Police sirens were blaring in the distance. None of the next gens could hear them yet so I knew we still had a couple of minutes. But I didn’t want to cut it too closely. I wanted to get it over and done with so I could bury my head against Aiden’s chest and once again fall to pieces at the ever-growing probability that I was going to commit those crimes.
 
   “Get them ready,” I said to Mum as calmly as possible. The last thing I needed was to have my mother catching on to my problems. The fewer people who knew about my visions, the better off I was.
 
   She looked at me for a moment before turning to the crowd. “Right. I need everyone to stay together.”
 
   “Where are you taking us?” a woman in the front called out.
 
   “You’ll find out soon enough.”
 
   A few people didn’t like the sound of not knowing and were about to cause a scene, demanding we tell them or they walk. Not wanting to let things get out of hand, I quickly looked over the crowd and phased out, hoping to take as many of them with me.
 
   The landing that time round was worse than the previous group. This time the people had to contend with tables, chairs and decorations. There were a few stumbles but majority of them were able to relocate themselves to safety before they toppled off a table, chair or another person. It was a mess. But that was the price we had to pay for the time constraint we were under.
 
   Taking Aiden with me, I quickly returned to the stadium and found I’d left only a dozen people behind. Looking over them, I closed my eyes and phased out, reappearing with everyone in the wedding room.
 
   “They’re all here now,” I said to Mum.
 
   “Thanks, honey. You did good,” she said. “Now, are you two going to…” Mum trailed off when she saw the look on my face. She’d mistaken it for fear of being in front of a crowd of people who probably wanted to know more about me. Her unorthodox motherly instincts kicked in. “How about you two go back…” she looked around the room for somewhere out of view where Aiden and I could stay while they discussed our concerns. But there wasn’t anywhere. It was a dedicated wedding reception venue in a hotel, just one large room with nowhere to hide. Returning her gaze to me, she said, “Why don’t you go join the Scotts.”
 
   “Are you sure you’ll be alright?” I asked.
 
   She chuckled. “After everything your father put me through, these guys will be a piece of cake.”
 
   “Thanks Mum.”
 
   She reached out to rub my arm in what was meant to be a loving gesture and to let me know she cared, but I freaked and transported away before she had a chance to touch me. All I could think was that if Anna was able to have a vision when she touched me, maybe the same might happen with my mother and any other next gen. I couldn’t deal with anyone else seeing something I was destined to act out and I couldn’t bear to watch myself do it, either.
 
   When my feet landed on the ground, I opened my eyes and was instantly cast into Anna’s vision. I was standing in Mrs. Carson’s backyard with Tyson standing by the back fence. His ears pricked up and he turned his face in my direction.
 
   I froze, just like I had in my vision.
 
   Aiden’s voice faintly wafted in the back of my thoughts but I couldn’t concentrate on anything apart from the movement of the dog that I’d loved enough to leave behind, away from the mess my life had become. Except, I was about to bring him right into the middle of it all and make myself a killer.
 
   Just as Tyson got to his feet, I felt Aiden pull me away as he transported us to another destination. I didn’t care to look around to see where he’d taken me, I knew we were alone and I no longer had to hold it together.
 
   My knees slowly buckled and Aiden gripped me around the waist, bringing me back into a standing position. He supported me as he led me over to the bed and I recognised that we were back in our room in the snowy mountain cabin.
 
   Aiden sat beside me at the foot of the bed and waited for me to say something, but I couldn’t. How was I supposed to say that if he hadn’t whisked me away at the moment he did, I would’ve ended Tyson’s life. I was seconds away from becoming a murderer just like my father… I was my father’s child.
 
   “Please let me in,” Aiden eventually said.
 
   How could I? If I did, I was sure he would never look at me the same way again. There was no way he would be able to love someone who could do something as monstrous as killing an innocent animal. For the last week or so I had been on cloud nine knowing that Aiden truly loved me, but I also knew that within seconds, it could all be gone.
 
   Aiden’s face softened and even though he couldn’t hear my thoughts, he knew what I was thinking, or more so, what I feared. “I’m not going anywhere. It doesn’t matter what happened, what matters is that you don’t shut me out.” When I didn’t open up, he pleaded silently, “Please.”
 
   Taking one last look at him with love in his eyes, I opened up my mind to him and waited for him to see what he’d just saved me from.
 
   Confusion swept through his mind. He understood what he was seeing but he could never in a million years see that I’d turn that into a reality. And yet, he’d just ripped me away from the start of the exact scene from his mother’s vision. And no matter how much he believed in me, my visions were getting harder and harder to explain.
 
   Running his hands down his thighs, Aiden diverted his gaze to the floor as he tried to come up with a plausible possibility that we could both believe, but there wasn’t much error in Anna’s vision. It had happened exactly like a vision should. If she had been sleeping, she could’ve easily put it off as a dream, but the fact that she had touched me, and then was cast into another time… there was no denying it was true. And the fact that I’d seen what she’d seen… I didn’t even want to go there.
 
   Wrapping his mind around it as much as he could, Aiden shifted so that he was facing me, placing one knee up on the bed. He picked up my hand in his and rubbed his thumb across the back. “Look, I know you’re thinking I just pulled you out of making Anna’s vision come true, but we don’t actually know if that was what you were going to do there.”
 
   “But you saw it. I—”
 
   “I saw you freaking out. I didn’t see the wicked gleam in your eye. I didn’t see the evil smirk on your lips. I saw the frightened look in your eyes. I saw the terror on your lips. And I also saw that I was there and I wasn’t in the vision. That was not what you went there to do. You probably transported there by mistake because you’re so scared you’re going to make her vision come true.”
 
   I dropped my gaze to our hands entwined on my lap. I didn’t understand how he could have so much faith in me when my genetics were against me and the visions were living proof that I was going to do these horrifying things. Yet, there he was, not questioning my intentions or my insanity.
 
   He cupped my cheek in his hand, making me look at him. “You are not going to become that girl.”
 
   I wanted to believe him but the evidence was stacked against me. I was destined to commit those crimes, but the only question was, when?
 
   


 
   
  
 



Chapter 16
 
   Sitting on the bed with Aiden, wallowing in my own self-pity of what was to come, wasn’t helping anyone. There were two rooms full of people that various authorities were hunting down, and I was partially responsible for them being put in that situation. “We better get back to them all,” I said.
 
   Aiden shook his head. “They can handle things for a bit. I want to make sure you’re okay.”
 
   I choked on a laugh. “How am I supposed to be okay? You saw what I did.”
 
   “No,” he said with a serious look on his face. “I saw what was possible.”
 
   I started to object but Aiden cut me off. “The future isn’t set in stone.”
 
   “How do you know? Every single other vision I’ve had has come true.”
 
   “Do you think Nathan would’ve done what he did if he knew where he was going to end up? He could never have predicted that and gone along for the ride. He would’ve ended you if he’d had the chance.”
 
   I drew my eyebrows together. “Did he even get visions? I mean, are visions something that all next gens get?”
 
   He looked off to the side as he tried to remember if his father had ever mentioned having them. “Not that I know of.”
 
   All hope I’d built up in those ten seconds came crashing down. “Exactly.”
 
   “But do you really think he wouldn’t have been able to do that—especially after everything he’d done to you and me?”
 
   He had a point, but it wasn’t enough to restore my faith in another possibility that I may stay with the light over evil.
 
   “Did you see any memories of visions when you were going through Nathan’s mind?”
 
   Opening my thoughts to Aiden, I slowly shook my head as I ran through what I’d seen. I was only interested in one thing when I was inside his head—Aiden. I wanted to know what happened at that first day on the beach. The only other thing I sought was verification that my mother had been telling me the truth. I’d never bothered with his other memories, which was kind of silly considering there was still so much we didn’t know. We didn’t know his true identity. Or who Lucas’s and Georgia’s birth mother was and that was something I was sure they would love to know. “I’ve got to go back and see him.”
 
   “I agree. But I don’t think now is the time to do it,” he said. “We’ll need Kai’s help with disarming the ward’s security cameras so no one from the institution suspects there’s truth to what he’s been saying.”
 
   “Good point.” The last thing we needed was to accidently tip off the authorities about him.
 
   Putting his hand on the back of my neck, he pulled me forward and kissed my forehead. “We’ll get through this. You’ll see.”
 
   “And if it turns out that it’s set in stone?”
 
   He looked at me, a million thoughts running through his head as to what he would do. Not one of them involved leaving me. He never for a second believed I would do those heinous crimes—willingly. “Then we’ll deal with it as it comes.”
 
   Once again, I wished I could’ve had half the optimism he had, but knowing he’d stick by me, made it a little more bearable. “You know, you’re a little too good to be true.”
 
   He smirked. “I’ve been told that one or two times.”
 
   I smiled, thinking how lucky I was to have him.
 
   Aiden leaned down and kissed me again.
 
   No matter how much I wanted to stay curled up in his arms, in our own little wilderness escape, I knew we had responsibilities. “I guess we’d better get back.”
 
   “I guess so.” He put his hand on my thigh and smiled one more time before transporting us to the conference room where his parents were.
 
   Aiden landed us just off the stage so we were hidden behind the curtains. The people in the front row could sense that someone else had arrived and were wondering if it was us.
 
   The rest of the crowd was oblivious to our arrival, consumed with their thoughts, as Dave continued his spiel.
 
   “There has been a lot of media coverage over the last few days, about Jade and Aiden and what they’ve done. And I’m sure most of you have seen that. There has also been a flood of requests from innocent victims of crime, illness and diseases asking for their help. Now, some of you may think they’re heartless pricks for not going to the aid of people pleading for their help, but you don’t know our reasons for standing back. A lot of those reasons we will not go into tonight, but you all need to know that we don’t plan on leaving the sick that way. We’re not going to just sit back and do nothing.
 
   “Why should only we have that power? Shouldn’t the rest of society be given the same chances as us?” A woman shouted.
 
   “We will help and we are working on a way to isolate the gene that allows our bodies the ability to heal.”
 
   “And meanwhile, those little babies could die. Children will lose their mothers or fathers and parents will lose their little ones,” another woman said. “That’s not fair to them when we have the solution right here.” She pointed to the veins on her arm.
 
   “We don’t know what your blood will do to these people. You may have good intentions, but do you really want to be responsible for the death of someone? Let’s face it, that’s a completely plausible possibility.”
 
   “But we saw that girl heal the human in the Church, and she was fine,” a guy said.
 
   Dave cleared his throat. “Jade is not like any of you.”
 
   There were a few laughs in the crowd followed by someone saying, “You do know we are all the same.”
 
   “No.” Dave shook his head. “You’re not like this girl.” He paused while thinking how unexplainable so many things about me were. “She’s different. And you all just have to trust me on that.”
 
   A guy choked on a laugh as he stood. “We don’t know you to trust you. For all we know, you could have another agenda for keeping us quiet.”
 
   “Yeah,” a woman said, standing up. “How do we know that you’re not being paid off by one of the governments to give them exclusive information.”
 
   Another stood. “And how do we know that you don’t have an ulterior motive for yourself?”
 
   “How do we know that you aren’t the bad one?” another asked.
 
   Hundreds of people got to their feet and started shouting their opinions but that was nothing to their thoughts flooding my mind. I couldn’t take it anymore.
 
   Letting Aiden go, I phased out and reappeared beside Dave. Silence ensued and that old saying fit, you could hear a pin drop. Every single person’s attention was on me and every single person knew who I was. But what they didn’t know was what I could do.
 
   “She doesn’t look any different,” a guy said. “If you expect us to believe you, then show us the proof.”
 
   Not wanting to let me stand out there on my own, Aiden transported to my side.
 
   Dave looked down at me, trying to think of how he could explain what I was without mentioning what my father had done. Because there was a possibility that at least one person could be sitting out there in the crowd who wanted more power and was willing to sacrifice anything to obtain his goal. Dave wondered if it would be enough to just convince them that I had naturally evolved past them. And of course the first thing that came to his mind that would prove my difference without them getting suspicious was if I were to tell people what they were thinking. It had worked for Anna and him.
 
   I nodded, giving him my approval.
 
   Turning back to the crowd, Dave said. “There is one thing this girl can do that none of you out there can—”
 
   “Oh, yeah? What’s that?” the same guy called out, wondering what shit we were going to pull. He seriously doubted there was anything special about me, and in a way, I wanted to keep it that way. If people knew what I was truly capable of, yeah, they’d fear me, but then, there may also be someone wanting to become like me; who would stop at nothing to find me. All my family and friends would be in danger and I didn’t want to put them in that kind of situation. They’d all suffered enough. But I had to give Dave this.
 
   I pointed to the man who’d just given Dave flack about me. “You’re thinking he’s full of shit. But you’re also worried there might be truth to what he is saying and if I am different, what does that mean for you?” I smiled as the man’s mouth hung wide open. “Proof enough?”
 
   “She can hear his thoughts even though he’s got his block up,” the woman sitting beside the man said.
 
   “That’s just general shit. Anyone could’ve guessed that,” a guy in the front row called out. He then started thinking of obscure references to prove himself right.
 
   “Mother duck, sixty-eight, tennis shoes, jumping jacks…” I trailed off as his eyes went wide, his thoughts instantly turning to something he didn’t want his wife sitting beside him to know about.
 
   Ignoring everyone’s comments about how I must be getting it right, I said silently to the man named Tom, “You fucked your wife’s best friend and yes, I do know. And now you’re wondering what I’m going to do about it. Well, that lady sitting beside you loves you more than life itself. But that’s not going to continue. You are an asshole and you need to be…” I trailed off as a man somewhere down the back of the crowd caught my attention, pulling me away from Tom’s infidelity issues. The new man’s thoughts were dark. I sucked in a sharp breath as I searched for the face of the man who reminded me too much of my own father. He wondered if I was going to be a problem and whether he should seek me out after the meeting was all over and try to befriend me for his own personal agenda.
 
   All of my morals about staying out of other people’s memories went out the window when his thoughts went to what he’d done earlier that day.
 
   Anger consumed me. A moment later, our eyes locked on one another and he knew that I was onto him and I didn’t look at all happy. He winked and phased out, but I pulled him back to his seat. He didn’t know what he was up against.
 
   It took him a second to realise what had just happened and when his eyes once again locked on mine, he tried to pull away. Again, I pulled him back to his seat.
 
   His nostrils flared with anger as he reached for his pocket to pull out the knife that he always carried to inflict fear into humans. Except this time, he was going to use it on the woman sitting next to him to distract me long enough so he could get away.
 
   Without thinking, I whipped him out of his chair and lifted him over the crowd, our eyes never leaving each other’s.
 
   Confusion and fear broke out in the crowd and some jumped out of the way while others stood there in awe.
 
   “Jade,” I faintly heard Aiden say as he tugged at my hand. “What are you doing?”
 
   I ignored him. I was too consumed with what the man had done to all those innocent victims. The world was bad enough, but to add someone who had our kind of abilities to the mixture was unfair. Those women never stood a chance. And yet, he acted as if he owned them. They were his to do with as he pleased. Never, in all the horrible things that Nathan had done, had I ever felt as sick to my stomach as I did going through that guy’s head.
 
   Putting him down on the floor in front of me, I took away his ability to control his own actions and made him kneel before me. The fear in his eyes matched the fear of his victims and I wanted him to feel what they’d felt. He needed to pay for his crimes, and I was going to make sure that each and every one of his victims had retribution for what he’d done to them.
 
   Tilting my head to the side, the corner of my lips turned up as I began my payback. Screams shattered through his mind but he was unable to use his mouth to let them escape. I’d started with his very first victim and luckily for him, the woman had died quickly at his hands. But I wasn’t going to let him get away with it so easily. I was going to bring him to the edge and then back again so he would have to live through another and another and another until he lived the nightmare of the last woman he’d tortured only hours ago.
 
   He begged me to stop just like she had to him but I kept going, making him feel every single moment of her pain. I took pleasure in knowing he would’ve passed out by then if it wasn’t for me keeping him conscious. I needed him to feel the pain. I needed him to feel the humiliation and most importantly, I needed him to know what it’s like to be powerless against someone.
 
   Just as I felt him slipping away, I pulled back and prepared for his next onslaught only he didn’t come back. He was still writhing in pain and the next thing I knew, the light in his brain had switched off and he crumpled to the floor, smacking his head inches in front of my feet.
 
   


 
   
  
 



Chapter 17
 
   I stood there in horror, not wanting to believe what I’d just done. I slowly turned to Aiden whose thoughts were a cloud of confusion. “I pulled out before…”
 
   I looked at Dave who was in just as much shock as Aiden then turned to the crowd, praying there was an explanation out there for what had happened. But all I was met with were frightened eyes. Then the crowd quickly began to disappear fearing that calling a conference was all a trick and that they were next on the list of next gens we were going to wipe out. They didn’t know why we would do that after insisting they lay low but they weren’t willing to stick around and find out. We weren’t to be trusted and they were going to do what they thought was right, not what we told them was right.
 
   Bringing his arm over my chest from behind, Aiden pulled me against him. Then turned me in his arms and held my head close against his chest as the last of the people left. “I’m taking her home,” Aiden said to Dave.
 
   “Ah, yeah, okay,” he replied. “We’ll clean up here then meet you back at the house.”
 
   Tears slipped from my eyes as I listened to the thoughts of the remaining next gens. None of them wanted to believe what I’d done but they’d seen it first hand and Anna’s mind was the worst. She feared that Tyson and Mrs. Carson were next and whether she should have them moved to somewhere I didn’t know about, but it would be pointless because all I needed to do was go into her mind and I’d know their location or just transport to them. I was uncontrollable.
 
   Aiden kissed the top of my head as we phased out. A moment later we landed on the floor of our latest bedroom. He guided me over to the bed and gently eased me down so I was sitting with my back on the pillows. Aiden then climbed in next to me and pulled me into his arms, letting my tears fall without saying a word. He knew that I needed time to process what had happened and if he was honest with himself, he needed that time as well.
 
   What felt like an eternity but was more like five minutes later, I tilted my head up so I could look at him. “I didn’t… I pulled back before…”
 
   He drew my head against his chest and stroked my hair. “It’s okay.” Aiden kissed the top of my head. “We don’t have to do this now.”
 
   Seeing with his own eyes what I’d done, Aiden still thought there had to be a logical explanation.
 
   I closed my eyes as my mind reeled with images of the mans death, the pain I’d put him through and how I’d moved one step closer to becoming my father. I had let his crimes consume me and was so focused on seeking revenge for the women he’d hurt, but I never thought—or wanted to, kill him. Yes, he deserved to die or at least end up in a padded cell like my father’s but… I never truly believed I was capable of it. “I swear I pulled out.”
 
   Aiden trusted me and took what I said as the truth, but I had to make him see for himself. I opened my mind to him, not just my thoughts. I needed him to not just believe with his heart, I needed him to know without any doubt what had happened on the stage.
 
   At first Aiden was confused, but then anger flared inside of him when he realised what the man was responsible for. Eventually he saw that I had indeed pulled out, and he wondered if I had secretly hoped the guy would die, because that’s what he would’ve done, if the situation were reversed. Aiden would’ve finished him off. Maybe not in front of so many people, but he definitely didn’t think the man had a right to take another breath.
 
   “Did I kill him without meaning to?” I asked.
 
   “I don’t know.” When he realised how bad that sounded, he said, “That’s the only explanation, because I felt you pull back.” He was referring to my memory of the event, not what he witnessed standing beside me. Aiden still hated not being able to hear every thought I had. And at times like this, I wished he were still able to.
 
   All too soon, the others arrived at the house and I quickly put my mind barrier up. I could hear the questions looming in their heads and felt sick at the discussions they’d already had about me. Not one person downstairs wanted to believe I had done that on purpose and all thought there must’ve been a good explanation for my actions. No one suspected the other possibility, not even Anna. And I didn’t want to bring that part of my worries to their attention. What Anna was thinking was worse than the others, but at least she’d had the decency to keep her mouth shut about her vision until we’d spoken about what she’d seen.
 
   I heard Anna excuse herself from the others, then her footsteps as she trotted up the stairs on her way to see me. Any other time she would’ve transported to us, but she thought that I could use the warning as a brief period to ready myself for her questions.
 
   A moment later she knocked on the door. “Can I come in?”
 
   Aiden looked to me, wondering if he should send his mother away until I was in a better frame of mind. The problem was, what I’d done wasn’t going away and I had to deal with it sooner or later.
 
   “Come in,” I said, my stomach churning with dread.
 
   Anna stepped inside the room with a mixture of emotions.
 
   I felt as if I was going to be sick and had to cover my mouth with my hand while I breathed in and out, trying to make it all go away.
 
   Her eyes softened and she smiled sadly. “Can we talk?”
 
   I nodded.
 
   Anna’s gaze flicked to Aiden as she sat on the edge of the bed. “Does he know about my vision?”
 
   “Yeah,” I replied.
 
   She patted my leg. “What happened back there with that guy?”
 
   If I hadn’t been able to hear her thoughts I would’ve suspected she was trying to get another vision and I realised that I might have to stop people from touching me all together.
 
   For the next few minutes I explained what had happened. Anna’s face twisted in horror when I explained what he’d done to those women. She believed that man didn’t deserve to take another breath, but was surprised that I’d actually killed him when I had spared my father. She also wondered, as I had, if I really had done it and just didn’t want to believe it. And if I had, then was her vision eventually going to come true, and what the ramifications of that would be.
 
   “Are you sure you pulled out?” she asked.
 
   Nodding my head, I said, “I’m sure.”
 
   “I saw her pull out just before he died,” Aiden said.
 
   “So, you’re sure that you didn’t leave it too late and you’d accidently gone too far when you witnessed his crimes first hand. I mean, no one would blame you if you did. The guy was a scum bag and what he did to those women… he deserved so much more in my opinion…” Anna trailed off as she imagined what those girls must’ve gone through. But she also had questions, and I didn’t like what Anna was about to propose.
 
   “Do you mind if I see things for myself?” When she saw the horrified expression on my face she added, “That way I can help you try to work things out. I mean, Aiden doesn’t have as much experience with these things as I do and I’m sure you want to get to the bottom of this, don’t you.”
 
   I sat there staring at her, trying to work out what to say. Of course I wanted to know what was going on, but I didn’t want to let her inside my mind. Yes, I trusted her but if she so much as caught a glimpse of one of my other visions. She’d probably kick me out just as a precautionary step, for the safety of her family.
 
   “Mum,” Aiden said. When she looked at him he continued, “Don’t pressure her.”
 
   Her heart sank. She didn’t understand why I was being so on guard when in the past I’d always allowed her into my mind when something was confusing me. And Anna, being Anna, also felt guilty for making me feel nervous. “I’m not pressuring, I was just trying to help that’s all.”
 
   For a second I thought about how easy it would’ve been to make her forget about it all, but I feared that maybe that was the start of letting my power over people take control. In the end I just said, “I’m sorry.”
 
   Anna’s gaze dropped to her feet as she nodded slowly.
 
   “You’re worried she might see you decapitating that guy aren’t you?” Aiden asked.
 
   “I know she wouldn’t purposely look for other things… But I can’t risk it.”
 
   “Then let her see it through me.”
 
   “But you’ve seen it, too.”
 
   “Then delete the memory and put it back later,” he said, trusting I would do the right thing by him. But the problem was, I knew I wouldn’t. That was not something I wanted him to remember when so many other things were proving I was becoming that evil monster.
 
   Feeling guilty as hell for what I was about to do, I said, “Okay.” I then pushed into his mind and removed the memory, a sense of relief washing over me as soon as it was completed.
 
   Lifting her head, Anna narrowed her eyes at me, wondering what I was hiding.
 
   “I can show you if you want,” Aiden suggested, bringing down his mind barrier before she had a chance to respond.
 
   Anna sighed then turned her attention to her son and smiled. “Thanks.” She entered his mind and basically had the same reaction as Aiden. She felt sick at the sight of what that arsehole had done and that overcame any questions about my intentions. There was a huge possibility that, even if I had briefly pulled out of his mind with the intention of giving him a slight reprieve before I moved on to his next victim, that I’d wished his death and had killed him without meaning to.
 
   Withdrawing from Aiden’s mind, she sat there too stunned to put her thoughts into words.
 
   “There’s so much evil out there isn’t there?” I said what everyone was thinking. Only, I was worried that I was going to be the worst of them all. I could wipe out others without so much as breaking a sweat. I was dangerous. And I was scared out of my mind, fearing what I was turning into. What if I was too late in stopping Nathan, and he already had my outcome sealed in stone? What if I never stood a chance?
 
   


 
   
  
 



Chapter 18
 
   It took Anna a good couple of minutes to pull herself together and remember what else she’d wanted to talk to me about. “I think we also need to discuss my vision.”
 
   “Was it the first you’ve had since Aiden was born?” I asked.
 
   Anna was taken aback by my question, as she’d prepared to do all the asking. “Um… yeah. I didn’t think I was ever going to get my ability back again.”
 
   “Do all the next gens get visions?” Looking over to Aiden, I realised he’d never had a single vision since he’d told me I was a next gen. “You’ve never had one have you?”
 
   “No,” he said. “Although sometimes I wish I did.” He was thinking that if he was able to, then maybe he could give a different insight into the future and not just have to rely on my version. The fact that his mum’s version was all too similar to mine remained insignificant in his belief in what was to come.
 
   “Visions aren’t something that all, or even most next gens, have the ability for,” Anna said. “I was the only one out of our group who ever had one. And as Aiden told you, I haven’t been able to have them since he was born…” She trailed off as she tried to remember exactly when she’d lost her ability. “Actually, it could’ve been while I was pregnant but…” Anna couldn’t pin point the exact time when she’d had her last vision and I thought that was all to do with my father screwing with them from earlier than we first thought.
 
   The three of us had jumped to the same conclusion. “When did you first meet Nathan?” I asked.
 
   “Shortly after Aiden was born.” She remembered the first time she’d seen him as clear as day. Nathan had been sitting on a bench in a park, on his own with two tiny babies. The look on his face was devastating, but she couldn’t hear his thoughts, which was a dead giveaway that he was like her. Anna had approached him while pushing Aiden in his stroller. Nathan had looked up at her as she walked by, his eyes glistening with tears. Anna, being Anna, stopped to ask if he was all right and if there was anything she could help him with. Nathan had quickly realised they were alike and only confided the barest of words as to why he was upset. The twin’s mother had died at birth and he was struggling to deal with his pain and raise their babies without her. That was the first and last time he’d mentioned her.
 
   Anna and Dave had taken him in, helped to look after Lucas and Georgia, giving him the time he needed to heal on his own. Nathan hadn’t wanted to use his abilities on himself because he believed his wife deserved more than a casual tear every now and again. Over the next few months, Nathan slowly moved past his grief and had already become a part of the Scott’s life.
 
   Once again, I wondered if that had all been set up, if he’d really been grieving for his wife that day in the park and who really was Lucas and Georgia’s real mother?
 
   That question would remain unanswered until I was able to get near Nathan again.
 
   “I don’t suppose you could ask Kai to organise for us to see Nathan so we can clear up a few things?” Aiden asked his mum.
 
   I narrowed my eyes at him wondering how the hell he knew what I’d been thinking. Yeah, his thoughts had practically matched mine but it always surprised me how in tune we were with each other. It was as if he really were my other half.
 
   “Didn’t you already search his mind before we put him in the psych ward?” Anna asked me.
 
   I bit my lip. Yeah, I should’ve gone right through his memories but that would’ve taken forever. “I was really only looking for certain things and just bypassed the rest as I focused on finding the trail I was after.”
 
   “Which was about you and Aiden wasn’t it?”
 
   I nodded. “And my mum, too,” I said, trying not to sound like the pathetic person I was. I had Nathan in my hands and could’ve found out whatever I wanted to and all I could think to do was verify Aiden’s love for me and see if my mother betrayed me in any way. “There were so many other things I should’ve looked for. I mean, Lucas deserves to find out who his mother is and—”
 
   “And Georgia,” Anna said.
 
   Aiden bit down on his smile, which didn’t get past his mother.
 
   “You two really need to give her a chance,” she said then looked to me. “Georgia is your sister. And—”
 
   “Half sister,” I clarified. I was happy to call Lucas my brother but with Georgia, she was lucky I was that generous.
 
   “Whatever,” Anna said. “Forever is a long time to not speak to your family. You never know when you might need each other and,” she held her finger up when I was about to say something, “You may be surprised that you both have things in common.”
 
   “Yeah, we both love your son,” I said under my breath.
 
   “Maybe, but that doesn’t mean the two of you can’t get past it.”
 
   I choked on a laugh. “Ah, yes it does.”
 
   “Look,” Aiden said to his mum. “Georgia’s the one being a bitch. You can’t possibly expect Jade to just accept the way Georgia’s been treating her.”
 
   “Or dismiss her constant wishes that I would just get hit by a truck so she could have Aiden back.”
 
   Anna’s eyebrows shot up in surprise.
 
   “Yeah, I bet you didn’t know that about her did you?” I said. I was sick to death of Anna trying to play the peacemaker. The fact was, Georgia and I would never get along and I was fine with that. All Anna needed to do was accept my wishes and move on.
 
   “No, I didn’t,” she said, frowning. She half wondered if that was the truth or I was making things up. Anna didn’t want to start doubting me but her vision was starting to play on her mind and I wasn’t doing myself any favours in repelling her concern.
 
   “Mum,” Aiden said. He only ever called her that when he wanted to pull on her heartstrings, which had all to do with me as he had already picked up on the energy shift in the room.
 
   “Yeah, sweetie,” Anna said, with a smile.
 
   He wrapped his other arm around me, pulling me tighter against his body. “Please, just leave it alone. We’re happy and we don’t need, nor want, Georgia in our lives.”
 
   Anna took it the exact way he had intended. He was making it clear to her that he only had one priority in his life and there was no room for anyone who tried to jeopardise his relationship with the one he loved. We didn’t need that in our lives when we had so many other things to deal with.
 
   Her face slumped and she smiled wearily. “I’m sorry. I won’t push anymore. If you really don’t want to try to move past these hang ups you have with each other, than that’s your business.”
 
   I smiled. “Thanks.”
 
   “Right, then.” She stood. “I’ll leave you guys to it.” Anna phased out but quickly reappeared. “Oh, and I’ll have a chat with Kai about when you can go see Nathan.”
 
   “Thanks,” we said in unison.
 
   “Well, why don’t you two get some rest, you’ve been up for well over twenty-four hours.” She smiled once more before transporting down stairs to the others.
 
   I breathed out heavily, glad that I had somehow gotten out of talking in detail about Anna’s vision and half-wondered if I was subconsciously to blame for that, too.
 
   Aiden shifted so his head was resting on the pillow and I was tucked into his side. “Sorry about Anna.”
 
   I tilted my head back so I could see him. “It’s fine. It’s what she does.”
 
   He drew his eyebrows together. “Does Georgia seriously want to see you hit by a bus?”
 
   I grinned. “Yep. She sure does,” I said. “But I guess I have to give her credit, because she knows a bus could never kill me and she’s never wished that Nathan was successful when he tried injecting that shit into me.”
 
   Aiden stilled at the memory of that event. Even though that night still haunted me, Aiden thought of it as one of the best nights of his life. He’d fallen in love with me all over again and we’d come up with a way to put Nathan away for good.
 
   I peeled back the top of his shirt just enough to see the only scar to ever remain on his body. A shiver ran down my spine as I traced the thin line with my finger. That night could’ve ended so badly and Aiden’s scar would be my constant reminder. Yeah, I was lucky my blood was able to save him, which was kind of an irony at it’s best. Nathan was responsible for sticking the knife in Aiden’s chest, but he was also responsible for the blood running through my veins that enabled me to save him. For that, I was forever grateful I was different. But that would never have been an issue if it hadn’t been for my blood, either. It was a catch twenty-two.
 
   Aiden put his hand over mine then brought my hand to his lips. “I love you, you know that?”
 
   I chuckled. “That is something I definitely know.” I turned onto my stomach and moved up so my lips were inches from his. “But I’ll never get tired of hearing you say those words.”
 
   “I love you,” he said again, then put his hand on the back of my head and kissed me; softly at first but quickly growing with intensity as that night flashed through his mind, knowing we were lucky to still have each other.
 
   He rolled me onto my back as he climbed on top, then slid his hands under my shirt and lifted it over my head. My heart was thumping against my chest as I grabbed the hem of his shirt, wanting to get it off as soon as possible so I could feel his skin against mine, but I froze.
 
   “What’s wrong?” he whispered.
 
   I pushed him off. “We can’t do this here.” I sat up and put my shirt back on. “Your parents are down stairs and they know what we’re doing.”
 
   Aiden pulled me back down. “They know to tune out, which I’m sure they have already done so.”
 
   I glared at him. “But you don’t get to hear what they’re thinking before they tune out or after. I do!”
 
   He sat up and ran his hand through his hair then stared at me for a moment. “Well, we’re not staying here then. We’ll get our own place.”
 
   “What? Where?”
 
   Ignoring me, he pulled me to my feet and led me over to the closet. “Pack your things.”
 
   “Where are we going?”
 
   Aiden shrugged. “I don’t know.” He let the lid of his suitcase fall open then took my hand and squeezed it. “I’m not staying anywhere that you’re too freaked out to be with me.” Aiden cupped my cheek in his hand and brushed his thumb over my over my lips. “Besides, I think we’re getting a little too old to still be living with my parents.
 
   We were hardly what society saw as old enough to move out, but I appreciated his offer. Although, I didn’t feel right about tearing him away from his family. “You know, we could just disappear for the night,” I said, trying to appease him. “Oh shit,” I said, as I felt Georgia arrive. “Georgia’s staying here, too!”
 
   He grinned. “I guess that settles it then.” He brought his other hand up to my face. “We’re moving out.” He pressed a kiss on my lips then pulled back.
 
   It wasn’t even an option anymore. There was no way I was staying in the same house as his ex-girlfriend. “I guess we are.”
 
   Aiden kissed me one more time before shoving his things into his bag and zipping it up. He turned back to find me still standing there, watching him. “You know, the whole idea of moving out is taking your things with you.”
 
   Technically, not. I’d already moved out of the home that I’d grown up in when I moved into his castle, but I didn’t want to be the downer. I shook off my thoughts and got busy packing my things into my bag, then stood it next to Aiden’s. “You know, it might be nice to know where we’re going.”
 
   “Does it really matter?” Taking my hand he transported us to the lounge room downstairs.
 
   Georgia was curled up on the lounge with a sullen look on her face, a hot chocolate in hand that she sipped at while listening to Anna chat away. The others were caught up in another conversation between themselves and were trying their hardest not to get caught up in Georgia’s sudden mood swing which had everything to do with what Aiden and I almost did upstairs. The moment Georgia realised we were in the same room, she swung her legs off the couch and adjusted herself. She was extremely uncomfortable with having to share a house with us and didn’t know how she was going to handle seeing the two of us together all the time. For a second, I thought about telling Aiden we didn’t need to move out, just so I could see Georgia squirm. But even though that would’ve been the highlight of my day, spending time alone with Aiden far outweighed any enjoyment I would get out of rubbing her face in it. Instead, I had to hear another smartass comment about to come out of her mouth. “Over so soon?”
 
   “Hasn’t even started,” I snapped back with the sweetest fake smile I could muster. She was infuriating. I just wanted to bitch slap some sense into the girl. While she pined after the man she was never going to have, she’d probably scared away at least half a dozen guys who could’ve made her happy. But no, that wasn’t Georgia’s style.
 
   “Oh, what’s wrong? Doesn’t she do it for you anymore?” Georgia asked Aiden, with an evil smirk.
 
   “That’s enough,” Anna snapped. “We are not going to spend the next however long living here with you three at each other throats.” That was one of the few rare times I’d seen Anna get upset. And each time, it was about the three of us and our mouths.
 
   Aiden wrapped his arms around my waist from behind and hung his head in the crook of my neck. “That’s what we wanted to tell you. We won’t be staying here with you guys.”
 
   Anna sat up straight. “What? Why?”
 
   “I think it’s pretty obvious,” Dave said, thinking how our announcement came so soon after they’d had to tune out.
 
   Georgia didn’t know whether she should be upset or happy. On one hand she wouldn’t have to watch the two of us together but on the other hand she’d hoped she would get the chance to spend some time with Aiden and pray that he’d once again see in her what he had all those years ago.
 
   “Not a chance,” I said, glaring at her.
 
   She narrowed her eyes at me and thought ‘bitch’.
 
   Just to piss her off, I tilted my head to the side and kissed Aiden. Although I couldn’t see her face, I could feel the anger within her and I revelled in it. My eyes went wide and all feeling of having one over her went away with her next thought.
 
   “Are you sure you want to do that Aiden?” she asked with a smug look on her face. “I mean, can you really trust being alone with a murderer?”
 
   Anna almost choked on her tea. “Georgia!”
 
   “What? It’s true,” Georgia said. “Jade killed someone tonight and everyone wants to sweep it under the carpet because of how fragile she is after everything she’s been through.” She’d said the last part imitating Anna.
 
   That was it. Without thinking, I sent her flying backwards over the couch. She landed on the floor, which was a first for her. Every other time she’d tripped or been knocked, she’d always had time to phase out before connecting with the ground but this time was different.
 
   Anna was out of her seat and behind the sofa in a split second, bending down to help Georgia up.
 
   Georgia knocked away Anna’s hand and slowly climbed to her feet. My eyes went wide when I saw the blood dripping from her lip.
 
   Anna glared at me. “What’s going on with you?”
 
   Georgia grinned wickedly as she wiped the blood off with her thumb. “See, she can’t be trusted.”
 
   “I can’t be trusted around her,” I said, pointing to Georgia.
 
   Aiden pulled me tighter against him as he feared there was a good chance I was about to get physical too. “What do you expect? Do you really think Jade’s going to just take all that shit from you? You deserved that and more in my opinion.”
 
   Georgia’s mouth dropped open. It was one thing to have me throw her around, but it was another to hear such hurtful words coming from the mouth of the man she loved.
 
   “You need to get over him,” I said to Georgia. “He’s never going to love you ever again.”
 
   “Actually, I never did love you,” Aiden said.
 
   Georgia felt as if her heart was being ripped open.
 
   “Aiden!” Anna said. She knew her son hadn’t really known what love was when he’d thrown the words around so flippantly with Georgia but she didn’t think Georgia needed to have her heart stomped down any further—especially in front of me.
 
   “What?” Aiden asked. “She needs to face up to reality for all of our sakes. And maybe then she can get over whatever it is she thinks we may have together. Maybe then Georgia can move on, although I pity the poor guy who would—”
 
   “That’s enough!” Anna snapped. She looked to Dave for support but he just held up his hands. He didn’t want to get involved and secretly he wished what his son was saying would snap some sense into Georgia. Dave believed that under all her hostility was a lovely girl who’d turned bitter seeking the unattainable.
 
   Everyone stopped talking as Anna looked between the three of us. “Maybe it would be better if you two got your own place.” She held up her finger when Aiden opened his mouth. “And that doesn’t mean I’m kicking you out or choosing Georgia over the two of you. I just think you both would be happier on your own. And, it’s not as if you’ve never lived on your own before.”
 
   Anna walked over to us. “Now, why don’t you two take the lake house. You’ll have peace and quiet away from everyone’s thoughts.” She smiled at me, hoping to move on from her little outburst.
 
   “Thanks,” we said in unison.
 
   I couldn’t hold it against her. She had a heart of gold and Georgia was lucky that Anna did, otherwise she would’ve been out on her arse for being such a troublemaker.
 
   Anna hugged us and gave each of us a kiss on the cheek. “Just make sure you come back every now and again.”
 
   “Will do,” Aiden said.
 
   She then added silently, “And I’ll let you know when we’ve set up a time for you to visit Nathan.”
 
   “Thanks,” we said in unison.
 
   Aiden pulled me to the stairs but stopped at the first step. “Oh, and Georgia?”
 
   “What?” she asked in a flat tone.
 
   “I meant what I said. You need to find a way to move on. Find someone. Be happy.” He paused for a moment as he remembered what she used to be like. “You used to be happy… It would be nice to see that again.”
 
   Georgia’s heart skipped a beat and for a second she thought there could’ve been hope for the two of them. Aiden sensed that and quickly added. “But I’m never going to be the one to make you happy.”
 
   Aiden looked at me and smiled.
 
   Returning his smile, I squeezed his hand then trotted up the stairs with Aiden in tail.
 
   


 
   
  
 



Chapter 19
 
   Closing the door behind us, I leaned against it and sighed. “She’s right you know.”
 
   Aiden narrowed his eyes at me. “Right about what?”
 
   “That I can’t be trusted.” I looked at the floor, wishing the answers to my problems were hidden somewhere in the floorboards, but of course they weren’t.
 
   He moved in closer and put his hand on my hip. “I trust you.”
 
   I smiled at him sadly. “Thanks.”
 
   “And Chelsea trusts you. Lucas trusts you. And then there’s Gemma, your mum, my mum, Dave, Harry, Kai and Jack. The only one who doesn’t is that twisted bitch down stairs.”
 
   “Georgia and the rest of the world,” I said. “You heard them… Actually, no, you wouldn’t have. But you saw all the next gens scatter, fearing they were next.”
 
   Aiden put his hand on the side of my neck and ran his thumb across my jawline. “Who cares what they think. I don’t.”
 
   I forced a smile. I was sick of being on the receiving end of his pity. “Then I don’t either.”
 
   He didn’t believe me for a second but he didn’t pull me up on it either. “Good.” Aiden dropped his hand then went over to our bags. “Let’s get out of here.”
 
   Nodding, I went over to Aiden and put my hand on his arm. “Take me away,” I said with a smile.
 
   He picked up our bags and transported us to the bedroom of a little house surrounded by trees, overlooking a lake. If I didn’t know any better, I would’ve thought we were sharing the same lake as his parents. The only thing different was the variety of trees. There was only one place on earth Eucalyptus trees grew. We were back in Australia. A Kookaburra laughed in the distance, bringing a smile to my face. As a kid, Chelsea and I loved trying to imitate their chatter. I was hopelessly bad but Chelsea nailed it, and often had the birds responding to her as if she was one of them.
 
   “What do you think?” Aiden asked, setting the bags down.
 
   I looked around the room. The furnishing wasn’t the Scott’s usual modern décor but it perfectly suited the woodsy theme they had going. “It’s perfect.” I threw my arms around his neck and kissed him. “Thank you.”
 
   “You know, I did this partially for me as well.” He pulled me into a hug. “I couldn’t stand not being able to touch you…” Aiden ran his hands down to my arse.
 
   I smiled. Aiden wanted more but I wasn’t in the mood after what Georgia had said. I needed a distraction. What I needed was Chelsea. “Chelsea.” I had completely forgotten about her, and wondered where she and Lucas had gone after we left the meeting. “Where is she?”
 
   “Hold up,” Aiden said fearing I was about to bring her to me and we had no idea what state she was in. She and Lucas were in the new lust stage of their relationship and we both knew what that meant. “Why don’t you call her first?”
 
   “Good idea.” I pulled out my phone and dialled her new number. She didn’t answer. My stomach was in knots but I had to remind myself that she most likely wasn’t in any danger. Nathan was locked away and no one was playing any games with us. Lucas was with her and he wasn’t letting her out of his sight, not just because he knows I would kick his arse if anything were to happen to her, but because he wanted to keep her safe.
 
   I dialled her number again. And again she didn’t answer. “Something’s wrong.”
 
   “Or something’s very right.”
 
   I shook my head and put the phone to my ear again.
 
   She answered. “Hey chicky,” she said. “Is everything okay?”
 
   “Um, you know I called you like three times and you didn’t answer.”
 
   “Oops, sorry. I had the thing on silent for the conference and I can barely feel the phone vibrating through my bag. Lucas was the one who heard it.”
 
   “Oh,” I said. “Hang on. The meeting is over. You saw what happened…”
 
   There was a moment’s silence before she said, “I know what I saw but I don’t know what happened.”
 
   “Um, yeah. I’ll fill you in when I see you.”
 
   “Do you want to talk now?”
 
   “Where are you?” I asked.
 
   “We’re in Italy but we’re about to head over to your Mum’s meeting. Apparently it’s going a lot better than the other group.”
 
   Crap! I had completely forgotten that the group Mum was speaking to were oblivious to what I’d done.
 
   I dropped the phone from my ear and said to Aiden, “The other group’s still going. We should probably go check it out.”
 
   “Do you think that’s a good idea?” Aiden asked. “I mean after what happened?”
 
   “You mean do you think I can control myself this time round?”
 
   “Jade?” Chelsea asked. “Are you talking to me?”
 
   “I’m talking to Aiden,” I said into the phone.
 
   “No, I just thought you might want to take a break. By the sounds of it, your mum’s handling it fine on her own.”
 
   “Is that what happened?” Chelsea asked. “Did you lose control and…”
 
   I sighed. “No, Chels. I didn’t loose control. The guy deserved what happened to him, but I didn’t do it—”
 
   “What?” she asked.
 
   “Or, I at least didn’t mean to.”
 
   “And that’s why Aiden was asking if you can control yourself? Should I be worried?” Chelsea asked with a humorous tone.
 
   I threw my head back and groaned.
 
   “Are you there?” Chelsea asked.
 
   Sighing, I put the phone to my ear again. “Yes, I’m here. But can we talk about this later?”
 
   “Hey,” she said, her voice softer than normal. “I didn’t mean to upset you. I was just mucking around.”
 
   “I know.” I backed up until my legs touched the foot of the bed and sat. “It’s just all this shit about what happened with that guy and then Georgia—”
 
   “What about Georgia?” she asked.
 
   “What did she do now?” I heard Lucas ask in the background.
 
   Chelsea muffled the phone. “I don’t know.”
 
   Sitting beside me Aiden slipped his hand under my shirt and drew invisible lines across my lower back.
 
   I leaned into his hand and smiled, loving the way my tension eased at his touch.
 
   “So, what did she do?” Chelsea asked again.
 
   “Don’t worry. I’ll tell you later,” I said, trying to focus on what she was saying.
 
   “She’s already with your mum’s group so I can bitch-slap her one when I get there, if you want?”
 
   I laughed then quickly stopped when I realised Georgia was with my Mums group. “What? Why is she there?”
 
   “I don’t know. She went with Anna.”
 
   “Anna’s there, too? Why?”
 
   “No idea.”
 
   “We’ll meet you there soon.”
 
   “And then we can bitch-slap Georgia together.”
 
   I chuckled. “Maybe.”
 
   Chelsea laughed then disconnected the line.
 
   Dropping the phone onto the bed, I lay back and rolled onto my side, facing Aiden.
 
   He ran his fingers over my hip, down to my thigh then stopped. “You’re going to make me go there aren’t you?”
 
   “I just want to see what’s going on. And I promise I won’t go out on stage or pull any other arseholes out of their chairs. If I do happen to run across another screwed up mind, I’ll be discrete. But I don’t think that’ll even happen.” I wasn’t sure if I was trying to talk him into it or talk myself into thinking I was safe and I could control myself. “I can do this.”
 
   Aiden smiled. “Of course you can. But,” he ran his hand up to my arse, “Afterward I want to make this move worthwhile.”
 
   “I’ll be all yours.”
 
   


 
   
  
 



Chapter 20
 
   Transporting to Chelsea, we found her and Lucas sitting on the floor in the back, thinking about puppies.
 
   Jumping to her feet, Chelsea wrapped her arms around me and hugged me tightly. “Are you sure you’re okay?”
 
   I pulled back. “I’ll be fine.”
 
   A few people nearby turned to see what all the fuss was behind them. They instantly recognised Aiden and me from the video footage going around the net.
 
   Not wanting to cause a scene, I pushed my way inside their minds and made them forget they’d just seen us, turn around, and pay attention to Harry who was speaking about splitting genes and the need to isolate the one that gives eternal life. Tuning out from his speech I turned back to Chelsea who was looking at me with a sad smile. “Want to go for a walk?” I asked her.
 
   “Sure.”
 
   I turned to Aiden. “We’ll be back soon.”
 
   He nodded. “Be safe.”
 
   Standing on the balls of my feet, I pressed a kiss on his lips. “Always.”
 
   Chelsea kissed Lucas and I practically had to tear her away from him. She was hopelessly and unashamedly in love with the guy.
 
   Taking Chelsea’s hand, we slipped out the back door and into a hallway that lead to the hotel lobby. There was a small room next to the one we’d come from and I couldn’t feel anyone inside. Turning the handle, I was glad to find that it was unlocked. Being able to transport anywhere you wanted only worked well if you knew where you were going, or in my case, if I knew the person I was trying to get to. Without actually being able to see where I wanted to appear, I may as well have been a normal human.
 
   The door opened to a room that I presumed was set up for a bride and groom to have some alone time before or during the wedding. There was no bed, only a love seat to one side, a full-length mirror on the opposite wall, a desk in the corner with internet access, and a bathroom off to the side.
 
   Chelsea closed the door behind us, and dragged me over to the couch, pulling me down beside her. “Tell me, what’s it like living with Georgia?”
 
   “We’re not staying with the Scotts anymore.”
 
   “What? Why?”
 
   “Well, let’s just say it’s a little small.”
 
   She drew her eyebrows together then a second later it clicked. “Ahh, you’re afraid they’ll hear you getting it on with their son,” Chelsea sung the last part.
 
   I slapped her knee. “That was not the reason.” It so was the reason but I wasn’t going to admit it to her. She’d never let me live it down. “Anyway, that wasn’t what I came in here to tell you,” I said removing Lucas’s little trick so I didn’t have to constantly hear about puppies.
 
   Her eyes lit up. “Ooh, that’s right. You were going to tell me about something Georgia did?”
 
   I sighed. I knew what she was doing. Chelsea was trying to make me forget about what I’d done but there was no forgetting. The memory of his lifeless body falling at my feet was etched into my memory for an eternity.
 
   Chelsea’s smile dropped and she sighed. She put her hand over mine and squeezed it. “What happened?”
 
   I shook my head. “I don’t know. I pulled back just before… but he still died.” I stared blankly at the full-length mirror. “It should’ve stopped when I pulled out but…”
 
   She drew her eyebrows together. “Why did you pull him up on stage?”
 
   I blinked back tears as the vision of what he’d done flashed through my mind. “Let’s just say the guy was a sick bastard. And used his abilities in the worst possible way.”
 
   “Worse than Nathan?”
 
   How could I possibly compare the two? Yeah, Nathan had done some sick twisted things but I was able to stop him before he’d hurt too many people. That other guy had been doing it for years. Preying on women, and sometimes even on teens he would have to have known were still minors. “Maybe,” I said, because if I admitted the dead guy was far worse, then it felt to me I was dismissing Ben’s life and what he’d done to Marie and my Grandma. Oh, and then there was Chrissy. But at least Nathan hadn’t sexually violated anyone—that I knew of.
 
   Chelsea looked at the haunted look in my eyes, her heart dipping out on her. “A problem shared is a problem halved. Or so my mum always tells me.”
 
   I shook my head. Chelsea was really something else. She took everything my new life threw at me with an open mind and never hid from the hard times. “You really want to know?”
 
   “I really want to see what’s affected you so much.”
 
   She said see. “You really want me to show you?” I asked in disbelief.
 
   “Well, you saw it. And at least that way I’ll know what’s really going on.”
 
   I shook my head viciously. “No way. I’m not going to do that to you.”
 
   Chelsea was about to object but a knock at the door stopped her before she could get a word out.
 
   Relieved for the interruption, I jumped up and rushed over to the door, not even bothering to focus on who was out there. I opened the door and almost slammed it shut again, damning myself for getting caught up in what I was telling Chelsea rather than keeping my wits about me. Georgia was standing in the hall with a sullen look on her face. “Can we talk?” She peered into the room, locking eyes with Chelsea. “Alone.”
 
   As soon as Chelsea saw who it was, she almost tripped as she got up. Chelsea righted herself, brushing down her clothes then walked, with her head held high, over to my side. She put her arm around my shoulders and said, “Yeah, don’t think so, bitch.”
 
   Georgia’s eyes flared. “Who the hell are you calling bitch? You’re just a…” She took a deep breath, held it in for a moment too long, then let it out.
 
   “I’m just a what? Hey?” Chelsea asked, glaring at her.
 
   Ignoring Chelsea, Georgia returned her gaze to me. “Can we talk?”
 
   I couldn’t believe what she wanted my help with. It was as if my prayers were finally coming true.
 
   I tapped Chelsea’s arm. “I’ll be back soon.”
 
   “Seriously?”
 
   Nodding, I smiled. “Trust me. This I want to hear.”
 
   Georgia rolled her eyes.
 
   Chelsea drew her eyebrows together.
 
   “She wants me to make her stop loving Aiden,” I said, silently to Chelsea.
 
   Her eyes lit up as she thought, ‘Please make her ask here. I want to see her beg.’
 
   I bit down on my laugh. “Her pride is too big. She’ll never say it in front of you.”
 
   Georgia turned around at the end of the hall. “Are you coming?”
 
   “Um, yeah.” I smiled at Chelsea then followed Georgia outside.
 
   It was the first time I’d seen the outside of the hotel. We were on an expansive property located in England, with a winding driveway up to the front entrance, surrounded by perfectly manicured lawns and hedges.
 
   We went around the side where there was a little café with a small outdoor seating area. The only patrons were an elderly couple having brunch in the corner.
 
   Georgia took a seat at the farthest table from the couple. “Okay, so, you already know what I want, so…”
 
   I barked out a laugh as I took the seat opposite her. “And you think that’s the way to ask for my help?”
 
   “Look, I don’t like you and—”
 
   “Seriously?” I asked. “Even after everything we’ve been through?” I shook my head. “I thought we were tight.”
 
   Georgia glared at me. “You know what?”
 
   “Ah, yeah. You’re forgetting I can hear your thoughts. But don’t worry, you can still tell me because I’d rather hear it from your lips.”
 
   She leaned back and folded her arms across her chest. “I thought you would’ve jumped at the chance to do this to me.”
 
   “Oh, believe me. It’s the highlight of my day.”
 
   Georgia snickered. “Geez, I thought killing someone was the highlight.”
 
   Just like that, she wiped the smile from my face.
 
   Leaning forward, Georgia put her elbows on the table and rested her head in her hands. “You might think I’m a bitch, but at least I’ve never taken another life.”
 
   I could feel myself loosing control and had already drawn the attention of the other patrons and the waitress standing inside the door to the café. Not trusting I could control myself for a second longer, I jumped out of the chair and ran around the corner and back inside the hotel lobby.
 
   Everyone stopped and stared. I wasn’t doing anything that would normally draw attention to a person but they felt something in me that had the hairs on the backs of their necks standing up. I quickly jumped inside their minds, made them look the other way and forget they ever saw me.
 
   I hurried through the lobby and the hall, back to the room where I’d left Chelsea. The moment I touched the door hand, I froze. A second later, when my mind had overcome the shock, I was pissed at myself for letting my emotions get out of control over something so stupid with Georgia that I’d missed what was going on inside the room. I transported inside and found a man holding Chelsea up against the wall with a knife to her throat.
 
   Tears were streaming down Chelsea’s face as the guy slowly pushed the blade into her skin. Memories flashed through her mind of the time when Nathan had sliced her neck open and she feared that unlike last time, I wasn’t there to save her.
 
   The second she saw I was in the room, her eyes locked on mine and the man realised his error. He had wanted to spill her blood in the hopes of getting enhanced abilities like me. I had stupidly forgotten to redo Lucas’s puppy trick and the guy had picked up on her thoughts and hoped that if he consumed Chelsea’s blood then there was a possibility he’d mutate to become more like me.
 
   Rage built inside of me, blinding me from everything except the blood trickling down her neck. The man recognised me instantly, and pulled Chelsea in front of him with the plan of using her as his hostage but I was never going to let that happen. With a flick of my hand, I had him pinned to the wall, the blade still in his hands.
 
   I barely registered Chelsea collapsing to the floor, as my mind was consumed with the man standing before me. I phased out, reappearing in front of him. I held out my hand and made his muscles go lax, dropping the knife from his hand. He, too, would’ve collapsed to the floor if I hadn’t been holding him up with my mind.
 
   I picked up the knife and ran my fingers over the blade, wiping Chelsea’s blood from it. Then, in one swift movement, I shoved the knife to his throat. “How do you like it?” I scraped it from one side of his neck to the other, leaving a thin read line in its wake. “Tell me, what’s it feel like to be powerless against someone?”
 
   The man was freaking out, silently pleading for me to let him go.
 
   “And you want me to listen to you, when you didn’t give a crap about my best friend begging for you to let her go?” I slowly put more pressure on the blade, stopping as soon as it pierced his skin.
 
   “Now, I can make this as painless, or as painful, as possible.” I’d said it just to scare the crap out of him so much so that he would never dream of holding someone against their will ever again, but my words hit home, I was no better than him.
 
   I quickly pulled out of his mind and watched as he crumpled to the floor before me.
 
   Gaining control over his own actions once more, he clutched his hand over his throat as he clambered to his feet.
 
   Seeing the blood trickle from the side of his throat, I sucked in a sharp breath. I had almost killed someone. I turned to Chelsea and saw the fear in her eyes and prayed I wasn’t living my vision. Only, she wasn’t scared of me. She was terrified of the man who was escaping out the door as quickly as he could.
 
   Before he was out of site, I jumped inside his mind and made him forget what I’d done. I didn’t need another controversy to add to my list. I also made him have a phobia of pain—on himself and on others. That was going to be a hard one for him to live with, but after what he’d done to Chelsea, it was the least he deserved.
 
   Dropping the knife, I knelt on the carpet, pulled her into my arms and held on until her anxiety had eased, which was all of two seconds.
 
   “Why?” She pulled back to see my face.
 
   Aiden rushed into the room, saving me from answering her question. He took one look at me and somehow knew. He’d seen the haunted look in my eyes and he’d picked up on and the fact that I was still shaken, even though Chelsea was at ease.
 
   Tearing his gaze away from mine, he looked over to Chelsea. “What happened?”
 
   She looked at him blankly. “I don’t know.”
 
   Aiden held out his hand and pulled her to her feet. He then led Chelsea over to the sofa, had her sit down and pretended he didn’t have a clue what the man had done or that he was even there in the first place.
 
   Standing up, I made my way over to the couch and sat next to her. Aiden sat beside me and pulled me into his embrace, comforting me the only way he could.
 
   A moment later he kissed my cheek then stood. “I’m going to let Lucas know what’s happened, and then I’ll come back.”
 
   Chelsea’s eyes went wide. “Please don’t tell him.” She hated the thought of Lucas knowing what had happened. Secretly Chelsea believed that he still saw her as unequal and didn’t want him to think of her as someone who couldn’t take care of herself. The fact was, though, she was my responsibility and I’d left her to speak to Georgia for my own selfish needs; it was something Chelsea never even considered—but I did. I felt as if every time I looked away, I was just inviting trouble into the lives of my loved ones.
 
   “You can’t keep this from Lucas. He won’t think any less of you. The guy lo—” I snapped my mouth shut.
 
   She stopped breathing. “What did you say?”
 
   “Nothing.” I shook my head as Aiden sat back down. “I just said that he wouldn’t think any less of you.”
 
   Chelsea shook her head. “No, you didn’t,” she said, her voice catching in her throat.
 
   “Yes, I did,” I said adding a bit of mind screwing to the mixture to make her accept my word as the truth. Usually, I wouldn’t dare touch her memories without her knowing first, but this time was an exception. It was not my right to steal that precious moment from either her or Lucas. She deserved to hear it from him and she deserved to be blown away with surprise, like I knew she would be.
 
   I twisted in my seat to look her in the eye. “If you plan on giving your relationship a proper go, then you need to start off on the right foot, which means no lies.”
 
   “It’s technically not a lie, if I don’t tell him,” she said trying to find a plausible reason.
 
   I raised an eyebrow.
 
   Lucas opened the door and stepped inside. “What’s technically not a lie?” His smile dropped for a second, his whole body tensing. Rage coursed through his veins as he heard for himself what conversation she was trying to avoid.
 
   For the first time since I’d met Lucas, he’d let his guard down. “Where is he?”
 
   Aiden got to his feet and put his hand on Lucas’s shoulder. “He’s gone.”
 
   Chelsea scrunched up her face in confusion. “Wait, how did you know about the guy?” For a second she considered that I wasn’t the only person who could hear her thoughts; but quickly dismissed the idea because she didn’t believe that Lucas would have been able to keep a straight face if he had been able to hear her thoughts from the time they first met. Chelsea concluded that I must’ve quickly filled him in as soon as he entered the room.”
 
   Exhaling loudly, Lucas nodded. He realised what a huge mistake he’d almost made.
 
   Once again his usual calm self, Lucas walked over to Chelsea and pulled her to her feet. “I’m getting you away from all this.”
 
   She narrowed her eyes at him. “I’m not going to let you hide me away forever, if that’s what you think. I am not some little vulnerable person who can’t look after herself.”
 
   The corner of Lucas’s lips twitched as he tried to hide his smile when she insinuated they’d be together for the foreseeable future. Chelsea had noticed that trait but just put it down to an English thing, as if it was something that the Scotts had always done.
 
   She sighed. “Okay, so technically I can’t really look after myself when I’m up against a next gen but that’s beside the point.”
 
   Lucas placed his finger over her lips. “Shh,” he said. “I was just meaning for today. I don’t think you should be around so many other next gens.” When she was about to object, he quickly added, “Besides, I think they’re wrapping things up as we speak.”
 
   Chelsea glared at him. “No, they’re not.”
 
   Lucas moved on to his next strategy. He snaked his arm around her waist and drew her against his body. “Well, I was thinking that they’ve got it handled in there and we’re really not needed, so, why not make use of this extra time we have.” He grinned.
 
   Chelsea’s heart skipped a beat. She glanced over to me. “Seeya.”
 
   I laughed. Only Chelsea could go from being so headstrong about something to giving in on the whim of his suggestion. The fact that I felt physically ill by the thought made having to listen to her thoughts that much worse.
 
   Lucas smiled, passing an unspoken understanding between us. He was doing as I’d asked him. He was taking care of her.
 
   “Oh, yeah,” Chelsea said, to me. “I still want to know what happened between you and Georgia, but…” she looked into Lucas’s eyes and smirked, “…that can wait ’til later.”
 
   Lucas transported away with Chelsea in his arms, leaving me to have a conversation I so didn’t want to think about.
 
   


 
   
  
 



Chapter 21
 
   “You’ll never guess what Georgia asked me to do,” I said when we were alone.
 
   Aiden gave me a heavy smile. “I don’t care what she wanted, what I care about is what happened here with you.”
 
   “Nothing. There was just some guy and…”
 
   Aiden bent down and picked up the knife. My heart sank as he inspected the blood on the tip. “This doesn’t look like nothing.”
 
   Sighing, I sank back into the sofa. “I…” Tears welled in my eyes and I tried blinking them away but more came instead. Pretty soon I was looking through a puddles of tears that I was only just able to hold back by tilting my face toward the ceiling.
 
   “You saw this didn’t you?”
 
   He didn’t need me to say anything, Aiden already knew. I didn’t understand the connection we had with one another, but I didn’t care to give the thought more than a second before turning that wonder into gratefulness.
 
   Aiden sat beside me and pulled me into his embrace. I closed my eyes and buried my head against his chest. When I realised we’d changed locations, I opened my eyes and saw that we were back in the little room that was supposed to be our new home. It no longer felt warm and cosy, like it had done the last time I was there. Something was different—I was different. And no matter how much I kept telling myself that I wasn’t going to end up like Nathan, ultimately, it seemed, that I didn’t have a choice. I was turning into the monster from my vision but I didn’t understand how.
 
   “Let me in,” Aiden said, his voice soothing me just as much as if his words were spoken aloud. “Please,” he asked when I didn’t budge.
 
   Stripping down my mind barrier was harder than I ever imagined. Once again, I feared he would be able to see the truth of what I was, but I couldn’t not let him in. Lying to him was worse than anything I could’ve done, and if he didn’t like what he saw, then breaking my heart would be the punishment I deserved. Slowly, I peeled back the layer blocking him.
 
   I’d tried to keep my thoughts as brief as possible, but my mind betrayed me. Every single thing I feared raced through my thoughts. It was like an avalanche. There was no stopping it. I was destined for complete and utter destruction of my life—and, God forbid, anyone who got in my way.
 
   Aiden cupped my face in his hands, making me look into his eyes. “You are not that person. And you are not going to turn into a Monster like Nathan. That is not in your DNA.”
 
   “How do you know?” I asked. “I mean, what do we really know about what was put into us. Nathan could’ve made me into his protégé—whether I want to be, or not.”
 
   He led me over to bed, sat down and eased me onto his lap. “Each time you were reacting to something the person had done. You didn’t pick out two innocent men and use them to feed off your own power. What that first guy did… That was just plain sick.” He shook his head in disgust. “And this other guy, well he was threatening your best friend with a knife. Your first instinct with Chels is always to protect—no matter the consequence.”
 
   I strained a laugh. “Slicing the guys neck was not necessary to protect Chelsea. I could’ve just made him drop his knife, remove his desire to get my blood from her and walk out of there without going to those extremes.”
 
   “You were already upset.”
 
   “Georgia,” I said, remembering how pissed I was with her. “That doesn’t excuse what I did.”
 
   “Jade…” he sighed. “The fact you’re reacting like this every time something happens, whether it be a vision or…. Well, it just goes to prove that you don’t have it in you. You can’t hurt someone without feeling guilt or questioning yourself to see if there could’ve been another way. A monster doesn’t do that.”
 
   “But I killed someone!”
 
   “I’ve killed someone, too. Or have you forgotten that already?”
 
   Memories of that day flashed through my mind. I doubted a day would go by that I wouldn’t think of the moment Aiden had come to my rescue. The fierce, unrelenting look in Aiden’s eyes still haunted me. I had never seen him so angry. “That was different.”
 
   He shook his head. “No, it’s not.”
 
   I didn’t know what I could say. There was no way I could’ve explained what I was going to do to that guy I’d seen in the helicopter. There wasn’t a reason on earth that could explain decapitating someone with such joy.
 
   My eyes went wide when I heard Aiden’s thoughts. I’d forgotten to put up my barrier and he’d just seen the worst of what was to come. And his reaction this time around was nothing like the first. I wished I could’ve gone back in time and put back his memory but I couldn’t. What was done was done and I had to live with the consequences because he needed to know what I was becoming. I couldn’t hide it anymore.
 
   Aiden sat there stunned. He didn’t understand how I could possibly do that to someone, and the evil smirk I wore while carrying out the act was unexplainable.
 
   My stomach twisted in knots and I thought I was going to be sick. I pushed off Aiden, made a dash for the bathroom, and only just managed to lift the toilet seat before I emptied my stomach’s contents. When I thought there couldn’t possibly be any more to come up, I stepped away from the bowl and found another onslaught coming up my throat. Missing the inside of the toilet bowl, I vomited all over the floor and up the sides of the toilet as I tried desperately to take a breath. Eventually, I ran dry and collapsed to the floor, landing in my spew.
 
   I didn’t care. All I could think about was the fact that Aiden hadn’t come to see if I was okay. He was still sitting on the bed, trying to make sense of how I could possibly take off someone’s head and place it in their lap.
 
   Slowly, I got to my feet and went over to the door. Aiden looked up at me, the question still looming in his mind. He barely even registered that I had gone into the bathroom, let alone almost suffocated from the vomiting attack. I closed the door on what may have been the final moment between us. Once I was cleaned up, I was probably going to walk out to find my vision of Aiden leaving me come true.
 
   Not wanting to hear any more of his thoughts, I shut down the connection between us. I looked at the spew on the bathroom floor and dreaded how I was going to clean it up. I didn’t want to go downstairs in search of a mop and bucket because I hadn’t been there before and would’ve needed to walk past Aiden to get there. So I imagined the laundry in my home back in Australia and a second later I was looking at the washing machine that hadn’t been used for months. I opened the cupboard, pulled out the mop and bucket then grabbed the detergent, filled the bucket and got ready to transport back when I heard Tyson bark.
 
   I wanted to run outside and see that he was okay but I was afraid I was going to make that vision come true and Aiden wasn’t there to stop me.
 
   Knowing the best view into Mrs. Carson’s backyard, I transported to my bedroom, peeled back the blinds and peered outside. Tyson’s head was bobbing up and down above the fence line. He knew that I was there. I wanted so badly to give him a rub behind his ears, but I probably would’ve just ended up changing the way I killed him. A shiver ran up my spine when I imagined what the alternative could’ve been. I couldn’t take the risk and I half-wondered if the image I’d just seen of me ripping his head off was a vision or just a fear. Either way, I never planned on finding out.
 
   Shaking my thoughts away, I went back to the laundry, picked up the mop and bucket and transported back to the bathroom in our new home. I could still feel Aiden in the bedroom but I didn’t dare open our connection. It was probably only time before he came to his senses and got the hell away from his psychopathic girlfriend, like any normal boyfriend would.
 
   I set the bucket on the floor and got busy cleaning up the mess then jumped in the shower hoping to wash the filth from my soul. Of course, that didn’t happen, and I knew I was being melodramatic, but I didn’t care. I was wallowing in my own self-pity and I deserved to do so. I was dangerous and I had to fight with everything I had, to contain that monster inside of me.
 
   


 
   
  
 



Chapter 22
 
   Wrapped in a towel I ventured out into the bedroom. Aiden wasn’t there. He’d disappeared just before I turned off the tap in the shower. But he’d left me a parting gift, a steaming cup of coffee sitting on the bedside table. I picked it up and smiled when I saw a message scrawled across the mug in black Nikko. It read, ‘I still love you.’
 
   My phone buzzed with a new message. I grabbed my phone off the bedside table and read the text from Chelsea. What did she want? Is everything okay?
 
   I had no idea what Chelsea was on about. I figured I’d get dressed and go see how she was doing while I prayed Aiden returned and the coffee hadn’t been a parting gift and his way of saying that he did love me but he couldn’t be with me anymore.
 
   Going back to the message home screen, I saw I’d received a message from my mother. I heard what happened. We need to talk. Can you come now?
 
   “Two guesses where Aiden went,” I mumbled to myself. There was no reply to my mother’s message but I knew Aiden and I knew that he couldn’t leave anything alone. He had an unrelenting need to be there for me. And although I loved him for it, I sometimes wondered why? I’d given him more than enough reasons for any other guy to walk away. Actually, that would be a lie, most guys would’ve run as fast as they could, looking over their shoulder, praying I wasn’t going to come after them.
 
   Putting down my phone, I grabbed my bag and pulled out a pair of jeans and a top. I quickly got changed and transported to my mother. She was standing with her back to the wall and Aiden was standing beside her. They’d been deep in conversation while Harry was out on stage.
 
   None of that mattered though. My breath was knocked out of me the moment my gaze locked with Aiden’s. It was amazing how much detail you saw in someone when you feared it would be the last. So many times in the past few weeks I had taken him for granted and overlooked the beauty not just in his soul, but in his features as well. His bright green eyes were sucking me under and I felt as if I couldn’t breath while I waited for his reaction to me.
 
   He drew his eyebrows together making my heart pummel against my chest. “You’ve blocked me out again, haven’t you?”
 
   I nodded ever so slightly.
 
   “Open.”
 
   Taking a deep breath while ignoring my mother’s scrutiny, I reconnected to his mind and saw myself through his eyes. I looked like a deer caught in headlights, the blood drained from my cheeks and fear in my eyes.
 
   Aiden reached for my hand and pulled me toward him as he turned to my mum. “We need a moment.”
 
   Even though she couldn’t hear my thoughts, she knew that something was going on with me and she also knew that she wasn’t the person to help me. She’d surrendered that job to Aiden a long time ago.
 
   Mum nodded. “Bring me back when you’re ready,” she said then disappeared.
 
   He put his hands on my hips. “You have got to stop shutting me out.”
 
   “How can I not? You were just sitting there, thinking the worst of me.”
 
   “I was sitting there trying to work out how you could possibly do that.”
 
   I raised an eyebrow. “I can hear your thoughts. You weren’t thinking that. You were in shock at seeing what I’d done.”
 
   “Yeah, I was in shock. Who wouldn’t be? But as usual, you blocked me out before you heard my conclusion.”
 
   I looked into his eyes, all the fear I’d had of loosing him, resurfacing in an instant. “I couldn’t handle hearing you come to the opposite conclusion. The idea of losing you…”
 
   Aiden wiped away the tear that had escaped from my eyes. He wasn’t leaving me, but the fear was still in my heart that it would only be a matter of time.
 
   He pressed a kiss on my forehead. “You better get your mum back here so we can get all of this over with and I can take you home and show you just how much I love you.”
 
   I bit down on my grin and tried to focus on my mother. “Is she mad.”
 
   The corner of his lip turned up. “Did she seem mad?”
 
   I shook my head, feeling stupid. All my mother had shown was worry. It was my guilt that was making me think the worst. Others may have had faith in me, but I had already convicted myself.
 
   Leaning my back against his chest, I transported my mum to us.
 
   She brushed her hair away from her eyes. “All good now?”
 
   “Yep,” Aiden said, his chin resting on the top of my head.
 
   “Good,” she said. “Now, I wanted to discuss what you did to that man—”
 
   Not wanting a repeat of the conversation with Anna, I quickly sent her the images of what he’d done to those women.
 
   Mum stepped back with a horrified expression. “Whoa.” She shook her head as she tried to get rid of the images. “That was one seriously disturbed fuck. I’m surprised you didn’t rip his head off.”
 
   My eyes went wide in shock. That was exactly what I’d done to the other guy in my vision and I wondered if that was what I was destined to do. Was I going to become some sort of vigilante, seeking revenge for those who can’t? I quickly dismissed the idea when I remembered about Tyson and Mrs. Carson. They had never done anything to anyone. Well, Tyson hadn’t. And Mrs. Carson’s only crime was sticking her nose into other people’s business. I could hardly deem that a crime worthy of ending her life.
 
   “Thanks, but I didn’t need to see that,” Mum said. “Aiden’s already told me what you showed him. I just think we need to figure out what happened back here.” She put her hand on my arm.
 
   I flinched, fearing that she was suddenly going to get visions and see me do something horrific.
 
   She pulled her hand back. “What’s wrong?”
 
   “Nothing.” I shifted Aiden’s arms to form a sort of barrier between her and myself.
 
   “What are you doing?” Aiden asked.
 
   “She can’t touch me just in case she starts getting visions.”
 
   He squeezed his arms tighter around me. “This is really getting to you isn’t it?”
 
   “Jade,” Mum said. “What’s going on?”
 
   “Nothing,” I said again. “I’m just feeling a bit sick and I’m tired and all I want to do is go home and go to bed.”
 
   She didn’t buy that for a second but she didn’t pull me up on it either because even though she knew that wasn’t the reason why I was rejecting her touch, she knew I’d been pushing myself way too much lately, and her motherly instincts were to protect me—even from myself. “Why don’t you go home and get some rest. We can talk about this later.”
 
   Grateful she’d given me a way out, I said, “Thanks.” I really had a bad habit of trying to avoid hard situations.
 
   “But,” she said making my face slump. “I want to get together with Anna and Dave and try to work out what happened, whether they saw anything that you didn’t—” She cut herself off before finishing the next part of what she wanted to find out. Mum wanted to know if they’ve noticed anything different about me lately.
 
   “On second thought, why don’t we just get this all over and done with now,” I said. “I can show you anything you want to know and then you can go back to Jack and do whatever it is that you do. Not that I want to know what you do because that’s just gross. But seriously, I don’t mind staying. I’m not really that tired anyway thanks to my super human genes and all.” Words were spewing from my mouth in a way very similar to when Chelsea would try to get out of something. “How about we just go someplace quiet to talk. The three of us can sit down over a cuppa and try to nut it out and—”
 
   “Jade,” Mum said. “What’s going on?”
 
   “Nothing,” I said as innocently as I could but it actually came out with a nervous laugh. I was pathetic.
 
   She raised her eyebrow.
 
   I sighed. The easiest way for me to get out of that situation was to make her not care but I feared that would bring me closer to crossing the line and becoming the girl who would rip someone’s head off and smile while doing so. I was not going to use my abilities for my own personal gain.
 
   “Just go and see Anna. She’ll explain everything to you,” Aiden said.
 
   I whipped my head up to see him; almost giving myself whiplash—if that was even a possibility. “Seriously? A little back up would be good.”
 
   “Back up for what?” Mum asked, her thoughts going places I’d never even considered. But she had. Back when she and Nathan had grown me, he’d been talking about me becoming someone capable of absolute power. She’d just thought he meant that I was going to have the best genes from both of them. And that I was going to have enhanced abilities from all his concoctions, but then a memory of something he’d said came to the forefront of her mind, making her suck in a sharp breath. “She will never have to hide.”
 
   A shiver ran down my spine, praying that there was still hope for me. Gulping down my fear, I said, “What does that mean?”
 
   She shook her head as she tried to work it out but came up blank. “I have no idea.”
 
   I did, but it wasn’t something I was willing to share. If I was able to rip someone’s head off or turn off the life inside someone’s head so effortlessly, what hope was there for me? I was incapable of being restrained… Unless. There was one way to stop myself, but I wasn’t sure I wanted to go down that path. The idea of Aiden going through years after having lost me was something I wasn’t willing to let happen without a fight. But I promised myself I would take that option if there was no other way.
 
   Mum moved to touch me but pulled her hand back and crossed her arms against her chest. “I think we need to pay Nathan a visit as soon as possible.”
 
   “Anna’s speaking to Kai about that for us.”
 
   “Good,” she said. “Well, go home and get some rest and I’ll see you after.”
 
   “Wait,” I said. “Where’s Gemma?”
 
   She smiled, loving how much Gemma and I had changed toward one another.
 
   “Gemma’s with Chelsea and Lucas. Apparently we oldies aren’t as cool as we once were.”
 
   I grinned. “And you’re only just figuring that out now?”
 
   Mum whacked my arm and I had to force myself from making Aiden take a step back, taking me with him. “Not funny,” she said. “Anyway, I’ll see you soon.”
 
   I nodded.
 
   “See you,” Aiden said.
 
   Mum transported to Harry, leaving us alone. And with her absence, and no longer the fear that she was going to touch me and get a vision of just how heinous I could be, I was able to hear what Jack and Harry were both talking about.
 
   “At least they’re having better luck with this group of people,” Aiden said, noticing my sombre mood.
 
   “Shit’s about to hit the fan though. There’s a few people in the crowd who have received messages from one’s who were in the other group.”
 
   Aiden turned me around in his arms. “I know you don’t like doing this but don’t you think it would be for the best if you made those people forget so that we don’t have a shit fight here?”
 
   I smiled wearily as someone from the crowd spoke out. “Too late.”
 
   


 
   
  
 



Chapter 23
 
   “They know,” I quickly said to Mum.
 
   She shot me a sideways glance from the stage, panic filling her eyes.
 
   “Take her away,” Mum pleaded to Aiden.
 
   Before I had a chance to object, Aiden transported me back to our little place.
 
   I took one look at our surroundings, pulled away and began to phase out.
 
   Aiden grabbed at my arm. “Don’t.”
 
   Rematerialising, I stood there not knowing what to do. “I can’t just let them take all this shit for me.”
 
   He ran his hand down my arm and entwined my fingers with his. “They want to.”
 
   “They’re probably just worried I’ll kill someone else,” I said with a nervous laugh, realising how true that probably was.
 
   The corner of Aiden’s lip turned up. “Nobody thinks that.”
 
   “Your mum does.”
 
   He stepped closer. “No, she doesn’t. She just worries about everything.”
 
   “You’re forgetting I can hear her thoughts.”
 
   Aiden ran his hand through his hair then sighed. “Look, it doesn’t matter what anyone else thinks—and I don’t believe for a second that my Mum thinks you’re a murderer. What matters is what you believe.”
 
   I looked at the floor. The thing was that I wanted to believe and try to be a good person but it appeared fate had other plans. And it was getting to a point that I couldn’t deny the probability anymore.
 
   Putting his finger under my chin, he tipped my head up so I would be forced to look him in the eyes. “You’re a good person. And if those visions turn out to be true, I bet there’s a perfectly reasonable explanation that doesn’t have anything to do with you turning into a monster.
 
   I smiled sadly. “I don’t deserve you.”
 
   He cupped my cheek in his hand. “Yes, you do. You’re everything I could’ve wished for. You’re beautiful, funny, caring, loyal and you have a heart of gold.”
 
   “I think there’d be a few people who would disagree with you.”
 
   “Then they’d be wrong.”
 
   I bit down on my lip, trying to suppress my smile. He was the perfect one in our relationship. He was a perfect example of every trait he listed of me. And he took loyalty to a whole new level. To the point where some people might call it stupidity. But I knew better. Aiden was my soul mate.
 
   Looking up into his green eyes I exhaled softly. “I love you.”
 
   He pressed a kiss to my lips. “I love you, too.”
 
   Taking my hand, he led me over to the bed and we finally made our move worthwhile.
 
   ***
 
   Lying in bed, wrapped in Aiden’s arms with not another soul in earshot, finally gave me the peace I’d been seeking. For a moment I could pretend that the world wasn’t falling down around us. It was just us. “I don’t suppose we can just stay here for the rest of eternity?”
 
   “Would love to, but I have to go to the bathroom.” Aiden kissed my cheek then pushed off the bed.
 
   Rolling onto my back, I said, “I didn’t mean in bed.”
 
   “I did.” He turned around and winked at me.
 
   I laughed, but stopped as soon as I realised I’d left the mop and bucket next to the toilet.
 
   Aiden popped his head around the corner. “What’s with the mop and bucket?”
 
   I sat up on my elbows and narrowed my eyes at him. “You seriously didn’t hear anything did you?”
 
   He walked back to the bed. “Hear what?”
 
   Geez, my revelation was probably the first time he’d ever not known what was going on around him. “I was sick.”
 
   He studied my face, wondering what was going on with me lately.
 
   I laughed nervously. “It’s probably just my body fighting the change of me turning into a monster.”
 
   Aiden’s face slumped. He sat down on the bed beside me. “You know that’s not going to happen.”
 
   He was right. I would never let that happen. I would stop myself before it got to the point of no return. I just had to have faith in myself to know when that time would be.
 
   My phone beeped with a new message, giving me a way out from Aiden’s need to convince me. I jumped off the bed and fetched my phone from my bag. It was Chelsea. Just a courtesy mssge to let you know we’ll be there in 2 mins. Make sure you’re decent!!!
 
   I rolled my eyes. That girl had a one-track mind. She probably thought we’d become nudist since moving out.
 
   “Chels will be here in a few minutes,” I said, picking up my clothes off the floor.
 
   “Bet she wants to crash here with us,” Aiden said, pulling a shirt over his head.
 
   I snorted out a laugh, “This is Chelsea we’re talking about. She wouldn’t want to stay anywhere near me now that she has Lucas. She’d want privacy so she could be a nudist.”
 
   “Huh?”
 
   Sometimes I forgot that Aiden couldn’t hear my thoughts. “Never mind.” I slipped into my dress.
 
   True to her word, Chelsea showed up with Lucas downstairs. I hadn’t actually been out of the bedroom, so rather than transporting to the lounge room, I transported to her.
 
   Chelsea smirked. “Glad to see you got my message.”
 
   I had to stop myself from laughing. She thought that Lucas had no idea just how perverted her mind really was.
 
   Biting down on my smile I nodded. “Your message wasn’t necessary.”
 
   “Sure it wasn’t.” She slumped down on the sofa and for the first time I took in my surroundings. The place was set up much like I expected a cabin to look, oversized couches facing an open fire. Kitchen to the back and dining to the side.
 
   Lucas sat beside Chelsea. “You’ve got an extra guest for the night.”
 
   “Guest or guests?” I asked getting a little worried that I’d have to tune out the whole world knowing my best friends antics. Either that or leave them alone there while Aiden and I took off someplace else.
 
   “Just this one here,” Lucas said, putting his hand on Chelsea’s knee.
 
   You know, absence makes the heart grow fonder and all that shit, Chelsea thought to me.
 
   I quickly glanced at Lucas and saw the corner of his lips curl up just like Aiden’s used to before I knew the truth.
 
   “Where are you staying?” Aiden asked, walking down the stairs.
 
   Lucas looked to Aiden. “In a hotel in London.”
 
   Aiden sat beside me. “Not wanting to stay with your sister?”
 
   “Nope. The less I have to do with her the better.”
 
   Chelsea twisted in her seat to face Lucas. “You know that she tried to get Jade to make her not such a bitch.”
 
   I chuckled. “That’s not what she asked me.”
 
   Chelsea narrowed her eyes at me. “Don’t tell me you wouldn’t have made some other improvements while you were inside her head.”
 
   No matter how tempting that was, I would never do that to her. “I’m not like that.”
 
   “Come on,” she said. “You can’t tell me it wouldn’t be a good idea. I mean think about it, no more having to watch her boobs bobbing up and down, wondering when they were going to pop out of her shirt, no more bitchy comments, or her trying to get your boyfriend back. You could also make her want to go somewhere far far away and make her forget we ever existed.”
 
   “You are evil,” Lucas said with a smile.
 
   She grinned. “I think the word you’re looking for is… brilliant.”
 
   He chuckled. Lucas didn’t really want me to go to the extremes of never seeing his sister again but he didn’t think it would hurt if I made her a little easier to get along with.
 
   “Anyway,” Chelsea said with her grin still plastered across her face. “You better get going so I can get my beauty sleep.” She tapped her hand on Lucas’s thigh.
 
   “Not that you need it.” He leaned down and kissed her.
 
   Chelsea blushed and felt stupid for doing so. Why that girl couldn’t understand how Lucas would be interested in her was beyond me. She held him up on a pedestal and was grateful for every minute they had together, because in her heart she knew they weren’t going to last—unless of course my blood changed her so she would never grow old.
 
   “Seeya,” Lucas said to Aiden and me.
 
   “Bye,” we said in unison.
 
   Lucas gave Chelsea one last kiss then transported away.
 
   “So,” Chelsea said standing up. “Are you going to show me to my room?”
 
   I chuckled. “Fine.” I stood and headed to the stairs. “Which room should I give her?” I asked Aiden.
 
   “Last one down the hall on the right,” Aiden said heading into the kitchen.
 
   Chelsea followed me up the steps, the whole way thinking how she was going to approach the subject she wanted to discuss with me.
 
   


 
   
  
 



Chapter 24
 
   Going into her bedroom, I went over to the window to check out the view but I couldn’t see a thing. It was pitch black.
 
   Chelsea dumped her bag on the floor at the foot of the bed. “So, I was thinking—”
 
   “That you needed to make up the excuse and pretend that you need some time away from Lucas so he doesn’t get sick of you, just so you can spend some time with me because you think I’m losing it, and I need my BF here to support my breakdown.” I raised my eyebrow. “Is that about right?”
 
   She bit down on her smile. “I’m not going to be able to hide anything from you anymore, am I?”
 
   I grinned. “Nope. I know all. I see all.” Her thoughts instantly went to me knowing all about what Lucas and she had been up to in bed together. “Eww, please stop thinking that. You’re going to give me nightmares.”
 
   Chelsea smirked. “Well, if you don’t want to see then you could always tune me out.” She then started thinking about Lucas, starting with his eyes then lowering them down, down, down…
 
   I screwed up my face when she got to his abs. “Okay, I’m out.”
 
   She grinned. “Glad you see it my way.” Chelsea sat on the bed and patted the spot beside her. “Now, tell me what’s going on.”
 
   Sitting down beside her I decided to play to her little game. “Well, I was thinking you’re probably right—”
 
   “Glad to see you’re finally acknowledge my brilliance,” she said with a smirk.
 
   I shook my head. “Yes, you were right in this instance, but let me tell you how wrong you are in others.”
 
   “Such as?” She was playing right into my plan of side tracking our conversation.
 
   “Such as you and Lucas.”
 
   Her eyes lit up when I said his name.
 
   “You’ve got it bad don’t you?”
 
   With a grin on her face, she nodded. “That obvious?”
 
   I raised an eyebrow. “Seriously?”
 
   Her eyes widened in horror. “Do you think Lucas knows?”
 
   “Uh…”
 
   “He knows, doesn’t he?” She didn’t wait for me to answer. “Oh, God. He knows. Lucas knows that I love him and he hasn’t said anything. He hasn’t said it in return—”
 
   “You haven’t said it either.”
 
   She shook her head slightly. “That’s beside the point. If he knows I love him and he hasn’t said anything, then that means he doesn’t feel the same way and he’s just humouring me. He doesn’t see us as anything serious. He was probably glad when I said that I wanted to spend some time with you to see if you were okay—”
 
   “Chels,” I said trying to stop her rant.
 
   “He’s probably out there now trying to find someone he could fall in love with. I mean, all those next gens at those conventions, there had to be at least one or fifty girls there who could’ve caught his eye—”
 
   “Chelsea,” I said, slapping her knee.
 
   “Holy crap.” She shook her head. “I knew I never stood a chance with him. I’m just a normal human with some of your blood in me that nobody knows what will do to me and—”
 
   “Chelsea!” I yelled into her head.
 
   She sucked in a sharp breath.
 
   I bit down on a laugh. “You have got that all so wrong.”
 
   “Do I?” she asked, looking as if she really believed she was right.
 
   “Do you really think that little of Lucas?” I felt crappy for making her feel so bad just to avoid a conversation about how I’m coping with what I’d done. Great friend I was.
 
   “I… Um…” She lowered her gaze to her lap. “No.”
 
   Bringing my knee’s up onto the bed, I twisted my body so I could face her. “He wouldn’t kiss you like that and protect you the way he does if he didn’t care for you.”
 
   Chelsea still didn’t look convinced.
 
   “Stop thinking you are unworthy of his love,” I said. “Because you are the most wonderful, caring, funny, loyal and beautiful person I know.”
 
   She barked out a laugh. “Have you looked in the mirror lately.”
 
   “Have you?” I didn’t get why girls so often couldn’t see what the rest of the world saw in them? Why females always put themselves down? Chelsea never used to be like that until she met Lucas. She was never the type to love herself but she didn’t think she was unlucky in the gene pool either. But when she was surrounded by people who were the luckiest of them all, her self-confidence took a bit of a hit. Not that she would ever admit it to anyone, other than me, by default.
 
   “I wish you could see yourself the way Lucas sees you,” I said.
 
   Her heart skipped a beat. “How does he see me?”
 
   I raised an eyebrow. “I’m pretty sure he’s shown you enough times and this is the part where we have to end this conversation. There’re some things I can’t discuss—”
 
   “Why? Because you’ll be betraying your brother?” she asked. “Because I thought the BF code overruled every other code there is.”
 
   I smiled. “No, Chels. It’s because I don’t want to discuss the ins and outs of your love life with him. It kind of creeps me out.”
 
   Chelsea laughed, a full laugh letting me know she was over the little pity party that she totally deserved to throw, and I completely deserved to be put through, after using it to avoid another discussion. “Then my advice to you, stay the hell out of my head.”
 
   “Oh, I plan on it.”
 
   “Good.” She stood. “So what do you want to do now? You’ve got me for the night—remember? And I don’t want to hear or see you worrying about what you did to that guy.” Her eyes went wide then her lips turned up into a grin. “You manipulated me didn’t you?”
 
   I held my hands up in defence. “I did no such thing.”
 
   She raised her eyebrow.
 
   “I promise I didn’t get inside your head and make you forget, otherwise you wouldn’t be able to remember it now.”
 
   “So you just got me talking about Lucas instead?”
 
   I shrugged. “Guilty as charged.”
 
   Chelsea chuckled then sat back down. “And for that you’re going to get double the inquisition.”
 
   “And give up a night of fun filled activities.”
 
   “I have to be fair. I mean what kind of friend would I be if I didn’t make sure my BF was truly okay with the traumatic incident she was put through that day?”
 
   “The best kind?” I said with a hopeful expression.
 
   She shook her head. “Oh, no. That would be the worst kind. And I am not that person. I am the bestest friend anyone could ever have and in three hours you might just agree.”
 
   “Three hours?”
 
   “The time it’ll take to console my BF during her hours of need.”
 
   I rolled my eyes and flopped back on to the bed. “You know I could just make you think we’ve already discussed this in great detail and you’d be none the wiser.”
 
   She lay down on her side so she was facing me, propping her head up on her hand. “Ahh, but then you’d know, and I know you, and I know that you would never be so deceitful to someone you love as much as you love me. Because that would be a massive betrayal of trust and you would never do anything to jeopardise our friendship,” she said with a humours tone.
 
   “Way to guilt trip me.”
 
   “Whatever works.”
 
   “Fine,” I said, sitting up. I scooted to the head of the bed, plumped up the pillows, and got ready for the long haul. And she wasn’t lying. Chelsea discussed the ins and outs of what I’d done for the next three hours, she did get side tracked one or ten times, so it made it a lot more bearable. We probably only discussed my killing for about half the time and Lucas, Georgia and Aiden filled up the remainder of the conversation, especially Aiden’s birthday, which brought her to our current conversation.
 
   “You have to have some sort of birthday party,” she pleaded.
 
   I shook my head. “It doesn’t feel right.”
 
   “What? You don’t think turning eighteen is a cause to celebrate?” Chelsea asked. She was lying down with her feet up on the end of the bed.
 
   “I don’t think celebrating anything is a good idea while all this crap is going down.”
 
   “You are not getting out of this,” she said, sitting up. “Even if I have to throw you a carefully planned surprise birthday party.”
 
   I glared at her. “You’d better not.”
 
   “I will.”
 
   “Please, Chels. Don’t do this.”
 
   “It’s not for another couple of weeks so you have plenty of time to get used to the idea. And all this other crap will probably be sorted out by then anyway.”
 
   I choked on a laugh. “I doubt it.”
 
   She patted my knee. “You’ll see. Have faith in Oracle Chelsea.”
 
   I snorted. “What the hell have you been watching?”
 
   Chelsea shook her head. “Never you mind. Just have faith.”
 
   Shaking my head, I chuckled. “You are one weird chick, you know that?”
 
   She grinned. “And I’m your best friend so what does that say about you?”
 
   “That I’m extremely understanding.”
 
   Chelsea slapped me. “You’re going to pay. Just wait and see,” she said. “And don’t get any ideas of going in my head to find out because I can assure you I’ll be thinking about the most desirable part of my time alone with your brother.” She winked.
 
   “Oh, God,” I said. “You are really something.”
 
   “That I am.”
 
   I threw the pillow I’d been holding to the side. “Okay. You’ve officially completed your BF duties and now I’m going to do mine.” I hopped off the bed. “I’m going to bed and you can either stay here alone or I can bring Lucas over?”
 
   Chelsea grinned as she patted the spot on the bed beside her.
 
   I smiled. “I thought so.”
 
   Closing the door behind me, I brought Lucas back to Chelsea then went down the hall and into our bedroom. Aiden was already asleep in bed so I undressed and climbed in beside him.
 
   He stirred as I snuggled up to him. “Had fun?” he asked in a sleepy voice making me feel bad for waking him.
 
   All in all, it was actually a good conversation and as usual she lifted my spirits in that wacky way of hers. “Yeah, I did.”
 
   “Good.” He slung his arm over me and kissed my head.
 
   Inhaling his comforting smell, I closed my eyes. “Night.”
 
   “Night.” A moment later he said, “I love you.”
 
   I smiled. “I love you, too.”
 
   


 
   
  
 



Chapter 25
 
   A cool breeze blew against my face sending a chill down my spine as I woke from my sleep. I froze, instantly fearing that Nathan had somehow escaped and had come back for a showdown.
 
   Opening my eyes I prepared to see the arsehole once more but came face to face with the barrel of a gun instead. It was the first time I’d seen one in real life and I just about crapped my pants. I could deal with a human, I could take on a next gen, but a bullet I couldn’t control. I was not Superman.
 
   Slowly I diverted my eyes up and was met by a man dressed in an army uniform.
 
   “Put your hands behind your back,” the man shouted as if I was hearing impaired.
 
   I looked to the side and clamped my hand over my mouth, trying to hold back the bile that was rising in my throat.
 
   “Put your hands behind your back,” the man shouted again.
 
   Another five men had their weapons drawn and aimed at me, but that wasn’t what had started my upchuck reflex. I rolled onto my knees and hurled my guts up as memories of when I first got Tyson as a puppy came flooding back. He’d been such a cute little thing and didn’t deserve to die like that. My vision had come true. Tyson was dead. Blood seeped out from his monstrous jaws and lying dead next to him was Mrs. Carson.
 
   The men didn’t know what to do. They feared what I was capable of but they couldn’t exactly do anything while I was vomiting. When I finally emptied my stomach contents, I collapsed to the ground and stared at my first two senseless murders. I didn’t remember killing them but there was no other explanation. I had seen myself end their lives in my vision and by the looks of both Mrs. Carson and Tyson, my vision had played out.
 
   I could faintly hear the men yelling at me but I couldn’t concentrate on what they were saying. My mind was numb.
 
   The next thing I knew, my body was going into fits, and it took me a few seconds to realise that it wasn’t an internal reaction to what I’d done. Someone had shot me with a Taser and somehow my mind was able to block the pain.
 
   Looking up, I focused on the man holding the Taser gun, pushed into his mind and made him fall asleep. He dropped to the ground with a thud, spiking a new bout of fear in his colleagues.
 
   Before they had time to react, I phased out and reappeared in our bedroom, expecting, or more so hoping, to find Aiden still in bed none the wiser to what I’d done. But my hopes of having time to think were shattered when I realised he was no longer in the house.
 
   Down the hall I felt Lucas’s mind spike with knowledge that I was back. A second later he was knocking on the door, not waiting for me to tell him he could enter before he opened it. “Where have you—” He looked me up and down, fearing what had me so freaked and why I was crying.
 
   Chelsea pushed him out of the way and drew me into a hug. “What’s wrong?” she whispered into my ear.
 
   I gripped her and let my tears run. She had been with me when my mother had brought Tyson home for me, and in a way, he was as much her dog as mine. She was going to be devastated when I told her and she would blame me.
 
   Pushing her away I asked, “Where’s Aiden?”
 
   Chelsea narrowed her eyes at me. “Looking for you.”
 
   “You weren’t here when he woke up and he’s been going out of his mind trying to find you since,” Lucas said.
 
   “Our connection’s gone,” I mumbled, realising he wasn’t able to call out to me even though I hadn’t blocked him out. “Where did he go?” I asked, fearing the worst.
 
   “He went—”
 
   “Doesn’t matter,” I said then phased out.
 
   Reappearing inches from Aiden’s back, I breathed in deeply, taking comfort in his close proximity. His body tensed momentarily before he relaxed and turned around to face me. Taking one look at the expression on my face, all his questions were forgotten. He drew me into his arms and held me tight as my floodgates opened and I cried once more for the innocent lives I’d taken.
 
   Anna, Dave, Kai and Georgia sat in the background not knowing what to say. Everyone wanted to know where I’d gone but no one wanted to ask. Doubts about my sanity were already creeping into their minds, and even Georgia was starting to pity me. She was glad that I hadn’t ended up taking away her love for Aiden, because at that moment, she was sure I had done something horrible and it was only a matter of time before I was out of the picture and Aiden was hers again.
 
   Rage built inside of me. I pushed off Aiden and shouted at Georgia, “He is not yours and he will never be! Even if I am a murderer I will never let you have him!” I pushed into her mind, removed all traces of her love for him and made sure she’d known what I’d done.
 
   Georgia’s eyes widened in horror. “You fucking bitch!”
 
   “What did you do?” Anna asked me. When I didn’t answer, she turned to Georgia. “What did she do?”
 
   Georgia was furious. She stood up and pointed at me. “She did it. Jade invaded my rights. She made me stop loving your son.”
 
   Aiden pulled my back against him, and draped his arms over me, locking me in his embrace. He was subconsciously telling his mum that he stood by me—no matter what. I could feel his heart hammering in his chest but it wasn’t because he feared me.
 
   The hairs on the back of Anna’s neck stood up.
 
   Georgia looked at Aiden. “How can you trust her? For all you know she’s made you stay with her. Hell, Jade could be manipulating every single one of us and none of us would know the difference.”
 
   “I don’t think we need to go to those extremes,” Dave said.
 
   “Don’t we?” Georgia asked. “I mean, what do we really know about her and what my father did to her? For all we know she could’ve made all that shit up about him.”
 
   “I don’t think she would’ve made Nathan try to kill her in order to end up getting Aiden.”
 
   “Are you sure?” she asked. “Nathan could be innocent in all of this and Jade had all of us believe that she was the victim. She could’ve made Nathan attack her and Aiden.” Georgia took a deep breath. “We don’t know shit about her.”
 
   Aiden gripped tighter when he felt me trying to pull away. “If she was controlling you all so much then she would’ve shut you up by now.”
 
   “Not if she wants you to believe that you have a voice of your own.”
 
   Anna looked at me not wanting to believe, but doubts niggled at her mind. What did they really know about me other than I was far superior to all of them? My mother had made sure Aiden was there to protect me and she had lied to them since they first met.
 
   “You know what?” Aiden said. “Maybe you’re just pissed at Jade for finally getting jack of your infatuation over me, and she had to act on it for her own sanity.”
 
   “Aiden,” Anna said.
 
   “You’re seriously going to try to get me to shut up, but you’re happy for Georgia to say all that shit about Jade?”
 
   Anna didn’t answer.
 
   “No, we’re not saying that,” Dave said, trying to keep the peace.
 
   Aiden shook his head. “Fine. But if you want to be like that, don’t expect to see us around you guys any time soon.”
 
   Anna jumped to her feet. “Don’t say that.” She put her hand on Aiden’s shoulder. “How about we just sit down and talk about this all.”
 
   Georgia scoffed. “Yeah, fat lot of good that will do with Jade here. She’ll just make you believe what she wants.”
 
   “I have not screwed with anyone’s mind,” I said softly.
 
   “What do you call what you just did to me?” Georgia asked, pointing to her head.
 
   “Shut up, Georgia,” Aiden said. “None of this would’ve happened if you’d just accepted that we will never get back together.”
 
   “None of this would’ve happened if you hadn’t brought her into our lives.” Georgia gestured to me.
 
   Anna’s chest tightened as she sensed that Aiden was about to be gone for good. She felt sick to her stomach but she didn’t know what to do.
 
   “Then we’re gone,” Aiden said. “I hope you three live happily ever after together.”
 
   “Aiden.” Anna reached for him but he twisted away and she got me instead. She sucked in a sharp breath as she was cast into another vision and so was I.
 
   Aiden was pinned against the wall with nothing holding him up. He couldn’t move and the fear in his eyes reminded me of the moment he’d thrown himself in front of me, taking the knife that was intended for me. Only this time, Aiden was looking at me. I was standing no more than a foot in front of him, a sadistic look on my face as my vision self stepped forward with a syringe in hand. Leaning closer I pressed a kiss on his lips, the revulsion in Aiden’s eyes made me feel sick.
 
   Vision me slowly raised the needle to Aiden’s throat, pressing it against his skin. “We could’ve been happy,” I whispered in a false, pouty tone.
 
   Before I saw anymore, I was ripped out of Anna’s vision.
 
   Anna stood in front of me, her chest heaving as she tried desperately to fill her lungs with air but continued to feel as if she were suffocating. Anna shook her head, not wanting to believe what she’d just seen. That the girl standing before her, that she believed would one day be her daughter-in-law, could do something so horrific to her son.
 
   “No,” I said shaking my head in disbelief. “That can’t be right.”
 
   “What did you see?” Georgia asked.
 
   “I wouldn’t do that,” I pleaded to Anna to believe me.
 
   She stepped back. “Aiden. Please trust me as your mother and know that I wouldn’t ask this if I wasn’t serious. You need to step away from Jade now!”
 
   “I’m not going anywhere,” Aiden said.
 
   “Aiden,” Anna pleaded. “Please. For your own sake.”
 
   Dave got to his feet and put his hands on Anna’s arms. “What’s wrong?”
 
   “What did you see her do?” Georgia asked, her smartass tone no longer there.
 
   Anna looked at me. “Go.”
 
   “I wouldn’t do that. I love him.”
 
   “If you love him then you’ll leave him,” she said.
 
   “Anna. What’s going on?” Dave asked again.
 
   Aiden pulled me tighter against him. “I’m not going anywhere and you are not going to ask her to leave me.”
 
   Anna looked at Aiden, tears welling in her eyes. “You didn’t see what Jade’s going to do.”
 
   “Then show us,” Dave said.
 
   “I don’t care what you saw. I trust Jade. I trust her with my life.”
 
   A tear escaped Anna’s eyes, rolling down her cheek. “And that very well could be the last mistake you make.”
 
   “Show us,” Dave said again.
 
   Anna looked to me again. “Please. Please leave him. He deserves better.”
 
   “Okay, that’s it,” Aiden said. “Call me when you get over this bull shit and—”
 
   She reached for him. “Aiden. Please!”
 
   He transported to the other side of the room. “Good bye, Mum, Dad…”
 
   “No!” she rushed forward but it was too late.
 
   Aiden transported us away without doubting me or us for a second.
 
   


 
   
  
 



Chapter 26
 
   We landed in the lounge room of my Grandma and Marie’s little house in Italy. It was pitch black and they were both sound asleep. He put his hands on my arms. “Stay here. I’m going to find us somewhere to spend the night and then come back for you, okay?”
 
   I nodded, knowing I may not be there when he got back.
 
   He tilted my head up with his finger and kissed me. “I won’t be long.” He phased out and I was about to do the same when he reappeared. “I love you. And nothing that you say or any vision will change that, okay?”
 
   I nodded, fearing my voice would betray me. I knew that I was never going to do anything to him because I knew it was time. I had to stop myself before it was too late. I couldn’t let myself do that to him or anyone else again. I had to be stopped and the second he was gone, I was going to take control and end my future reign of terror once and for all.
 
   Cupping my face in his hands he kissed me again then phased out.
 
   Taking a deep breath, I transported to the room. The lights were on but thankfully Harry wasn’t there. I hurried over to the fridge where I’d seen Harry get out Nathan’s concoction. Opening the door, I rummaged through the contents until I found the vial that would stop me becoming a monster.
 
   “I wouldn’t do that if I were you,” Harry said, making my blood run cold.
 
   I whipped around and almost had my breath knocked out of me when I heard his reason why.
 
   I shook my head. “That can’t be possible.” My thoughts were a mixture of fear and something I’d never felt before.
 
   Harry held out his hand. “It is. I’ve run the tests over and over again, each time getting the same result.”
 
   I looked at the vial in my hands trying desperately to work out what to do. I loved Aiden more than anything but the decision to make myself human was no longer an option. Placing the vial in his palm, I asked, “How long?”
 
   Harry put the vial back in the fridge. “You’re ten weeks.”
 
   My hand instantly went to my tummy as everything started making sense. The tears, the vomiting. I was pregnant. I looked up at Harry. “Who else knows?”
 
   “No one. This is your news to tell, not mine.”
 
   I nodded. I wasn’t sure I wanted to tell anyone. Yeah, Aiden had a right to know, but I didn’t want him to feel obligated to stay with me. I also wasn’t sure what his parents reaction would be if they found out. Anna already thought I was endangering her son’s life. If she found out about the baby, she’d probably try to take it away from me, too.
 
   Harry gently led me over to the chair in front of his desk and eased me down, then went behind and sat in his own chair. “Now I’m going to assume you weren’t trying to get pregnant?”
 
   “God, no,” I spat the words from my mouth. Getting pregnant was the last thing on my mind. Hell, all I wanted to do was have a normal teenage relationship with the man I loved, and from what I heard, babies only made things that much harder. I had to face it; my life was already hard enough as it was, without throwing a defenceless, dependant baby into the equation. My breathing was ragged as I thought about what, exactly, the baby would mean. Gone were the days of thinking about myself, time alone with Aiden and then there was the sleep or lack there of. I glanced down at my belly and saw my boobs. My boobs were going to get huge and they were going to be used for breastfeeding. “Oh, my God. I can’t do this,” I said. “This can’t be real.” I stuck out my arm. “Take another sample. Do another test.”
 
   Harry shook his head. “It’s the truth.”
 
   “Take another test,” I said and added a bit of mind screwing to the equation.
 
   “Fine.” Harry stood.
 
   I quickly jumped up and sat on the bench.
 
   Harry got the needle from the cupboard and for the first time in my life, I watched to make sure he was doing it right. I saw the needle go into my veins and I saw the blood coming out.
 
   Withdrawing the needle he went to place a cotton ball on the puncture wound but it had already healed. “I’ll never get used to that,” he said with a smile. “Now, I should have the results within an hour, so if you want to come back—”
 
   “No. I’ll stay here.”
 
   “Sure.” He went over to some equipment and began to do his work. “I guess we’ll use this time to discuss your pregnancy further.”
 
   “We don’t know for sure I’m pregnant,” I said knowing how stupid I was being.
 
   “If you say so,” he said, not taking his eyes away from his work. “But we’ll just pretend you are for now.”
 
   “What ever.” I needed to calm myself down. Taking a few deep breaths I closed my eyes and made myself calmer. Seconds later I was back to my normal state of mind and I knew I was being foolish by making Harry run more tests but he was already working on them. I was pregnant and there was no mistaking the five tests he had already done to confirm it.
 
   “Did you ever miss your pill or not use contraception?” Harry mistakenly took my silence for me not wanting to discuss my pregnancy with him when I was really trying to make certain that I hadn’t done anything foolish. “I know it’s a little weird for you to be discussing this with me but I can assure you that I’m not going to judge you and everything you say will be confidential.”
 
   I shook my head. “I don’t mind discussing this with you, I was just making sure I did everything right and I did. I never once forgot—even with all the shit Nathan did.”
 
   “Jade! Where are you?” Aiden’s voice tore through my mind.
 
   “Shit.”
 
   “What?” Harry asked.
 
   “Aiden. I didn’t tell him I was coming here.”
 
   “Well, bring him over. Or better yet, why don’t you go back to him, tell him the news and meet me back here in an hour to give you the same news I’ve already given you.”
 
   “Jade!” Aiden said again.
 
   “I’m with Harry. I’ll be back shortly.”
 
   “Are you okay?”
 
   Not really but I wasn’t going to tell him that. “I’m fine. I just need to discuss some things about Grandma and Chels.”
 
   “Do you want me to come there?”
 
   “No,” I said a little too quickly.
 
   “What’s going on?”
 
   “Nothing,” I said, trying to sound as calm as possible. “Harry just wants some more of my blood and you know how I get but it’s over with so no need to come to my rescue.” I laughed nervously.
 
   “I’m coming over.”
 
   “No. It’s fine, really. You go back to the place you found for us to stay and I’ll be there shortly.”
 
   “Are you sure?”
 
   “Yep. I’m sure.”
 
   “Okay, then,” Aiden conceded. “I love you.”
 
   “Love you, too.” I hated lying to anyone, especially Aiden. He deserved to know the truth but I wasn’t ready to tell him yet. I wanted, or more so needed, to get my head together about the little one growing inside my belly and then I would tell him. I needed that because even though Aiden was a dream come true, telling a teenage guy he was going to be a father could see Aiden’s personality do a complete one-eighty and make him want to run. The memory of Aiden and me standing in a bedroom with a baby in my arms flashed through my mind making my heart skip a beat. What if that wasn’t just a daydream and it was a snippet of a vision? If so then, that would mean Aiden would eventually be okay with it but in all honesty I wasn’t sure it was a vision, which had my heart sinking all over again.
 
   “Everything okay?” Harry asked when he saw I was no longer talking with Aiden.
 
   “Yep. Everything’s fine,” I said. “So what was it you were saying?”
 
   “Contraception. I asked you about contraception.”
 
   “Oh, yeah,” I said. “Of course we used contraception. I was on the pill and I can assure you that I never missed a pill. This is not something I wanted.”
 
   “Either way, it’s happening. And you need to find a way to accept it.”
 
   Looking down I nodded. “I know.”
 
   “So, does this mean I can stop running these pointless extra tests?”
 
   I sighed. “Yeah. I guess it does.”
 
   “Good.” He turned around and studied my face. “I’m not going to lie and tell you this is all going to be easy, because believe me, I’ve seen how hard it was for Jack even with the help of your mum. But you have a much bigger support network. You have Aiden, and I don’t see him as the kind of guy who would run for the hills at news of a baby.”
 
   “I hope.”
 
   He exhaled loudly then sat next to me on the bench. “You need to tell him. This will all be so much easier for you.”
 
   “And if he doesn’t react the way you think he will?”
 
   “Then you have us. And I’m sure the Scotts would give anything to be involved in their grandchild’s life, even if their son doesn’t want anything to do with the baby.”
 
   I choked on a laugh garnering a curious look from Harry. “I’m not so sure about that.”
 
   He drew his eyebrows together. “What makes you say that?”
 
   I never planned on telling Harry anything about Anna’s vision but there was now a baby and I was going to need all the help I could get. Harry had already proven himself trustworthy, and I was going to need to take a gamble on him again.
 
   For the next ten minutes I told him everything I’d seen in Anna’s vision and her reaction to it. I also told him about what I’d done to Georgia and lastly, what I’d done to Tyson and Mrs. Carson.
 
   “You don’t remember killing them, do you?” Harry asked.
 
   “Well, no, but—”
 
   “No. No buts,” he said. “Anything could’ve happened. I mean, for all you know, it could’ve been the police who killed them as a way to detain you. Or make you feel so devastated for what you’d done that you would willingly go with them and agree to undergo any testing so you wouldn’t do that again.”
 
   I raised an eyebrow. “But that doesn’t explain why or how I was there.”
 
   “No, it doesn’t. But you say you also don’t have any memory of killing them, and I’m pretty sure that mind of yours wouldn’t forget.”
 
   I smiled sadly. “I appreciate what you’re trying to do, but I think we have to face facts. I killed them and we need to work out a way to stop it from happening again.”
 
   “Which is why you wanted to make yourself a normal human?”
 
   I nodded. “But now I’m pregnant.”
 
   “And now you’re pregnant.” He stayed silent for a minute while ideas raced through his mind. “I think we’re just going to have to take this one day at a time and try to work out what happened back there.”
 
   I wanted to tell him about all the other visions I’d had and the things I’d seen myself do, but speaking them aloud almost felt as if I were admitting there was a real possibility that they were going to come true. I still wanted to keep my head in the sand and pray that something would go right. For a second, I hoped the baby was going to alter my future, but then I realised that I had the visions while I was pregnant. What if every vision I’d seen was of me protecting my baby. Maybe that guy whose head I ripped off had done something to my baby and I was seeking revenge. Mothers were known to do whatever it took to keep their children safe, and God help anyone who got in the way of a mother with the abilities I had.
 
   For the first time in days the future didn’t seem so bleak. There was hope, and I was going to hold on to it and fight for it with everything I had. What part Anna’s vision played in my future I didn’t know, but there was no way on earth that I would do anything to harm Aiden; that I was sure about. And, if worst comes to worst, I would make myself human after the baby was born.
 
   I put my hand on his arm. “I think you’re right. One day at a time.”
 
   He smiled. “That was a quick change.”
 
   I shrugged. “I’ve got to have hope.”
 
   “That we do,” he said.
 
   “Okay, well, I guess I should get back to Aiden before he sends a search party.”
 
   He nodded. “We’re going to have to do some more tests soon.” When he saw the fear in my eyes he quickly added, “But don’t worry, no more injections for now. We just need to see how the baby’s doing.”
 
   “I get to see it?” I wanted to slap myself as soon as I asked him. Of course there was technology that enabled us to see the baby.
 
   Smiling, Harry said, “Just let me know when you and Aiden want to see your baby and I’ll get a machine in for us.”
 
   “Thanks.” I hopped off the bench. “And remember, I don’t want anyone knowing, and that includes Aiden at this stage.”
 
   He shook his head. “You should tell him.”
 
   “I will. But I don’t think telling him right after he walked out on his family is the best time.”
 
   Harry nodded slowly. “I guess it might be best to wait—but not for too long.”
 
   I smiled. “Don’t worry, I’ll tell him.”
 
   “Good.” Just as I was about to leave, Harry said, “You know your mum’s going to kill me when she finds out that I knew about this and didn’t tell her.”
 
   Stepping closer I kissed him on his cheek. “Lucky for me that you don’t care for your balls then, hey?”
 
   Harry chuckled.
 
   “Thanks,” I said again. “I owe you one.”
 
   “I think it’s twenty by now.”
 
   “Let’s just say I’ll be forever indebted to you.”
 
   “Sounds about right.”
 
   I laughed. “Seeya.”
 
   “Bye.”
 
   With a smile on my face, I transported back to Aiden. I ended up in a hotel room somewhere in the world where it was dark.
 
   Aiden was sitting on the bed, his face stricken with worry.
 
   I crawled up beside him and leaned my head against his shoulder. “I’m sorry.”
 
   He slipped his arm around me. “You have got to stop disappearing on me.”
 
   “I know, I know,” I said. “But I’m also sorry about your parents. I didn’t want to come between you guys.”
 
   “That’s not your fault.”
 
   “Ah, yes it is.”
 
   He shook his head. “No, it’s not.”
 
   “You didn’t see Anna’s vision.”
 
   “I didn’t need to.”
 
   My heart was thumping against my chest. I knew I had to show him but I also feared what his reaction would be. “Yes. You do.”
 
   Before he could say no again, I brought down my barrier and replayed the vision I’d seen through Anna’s mind and what I’d done to Mrs. Carson that morning.
 
   Aiden’s eyes went wide but his grip around me stayed firm.
 
   “I can’t believe you’re not even tempted to leave,” I said.
 
   “I told you, I’m not going anywhere.”
 
   “But what if I kill you.”
 
   “You wouldn’t do that.”
 
   “How do you know?”
 
   “I just know.”
 
   “But, you can’t just know.”
 
   He twisted around to face me. “I can’t explain how, but I just know you would never hurt me. There has got to be a reason—”
 
   “A reason why I’d do that!”
 
   “How do you know that it’s even real? Or that Anna’s visions really will come true.”
 
   “Well, I’m pretty sure Mrs. Carson would tell you they will. That’s if she was able to speak.”
 
   “Even that doesn’t make sense to me. I mean, your vision showed you being conscious and walking away from the scene, and yet, you wake up not knowing anything about what you’ve supposedly done and there’s a team of army guys surrounding you.” He chuckled. “I bet your vision didn’t show you getting Tasered.”
 
   My heart stopped. I had completely forgotten about getting Tasered. I hadn’t mentioned it to Harry, either, and I feared what that would’ve done to my baby. I quickly climbed out of bed. “I have to go see Harry. I forgot to tell him something.”
 
   He edged out of bed. “I’ll come with you.”
 
   “No,” I said, garnering a confused look from him. Hating myself for doing it, I quickly pushed inside Aiden’s mind and made him be okay with me going alone.
 
   “I’ll be back soon,” I said then transported back to the room.
 
   Harry looked up from his computer. “Back so soon.”
 
   I sat down on the chair near him. “I was Tasered when I was at Mrs. Carson’s. Will that hurt the baby?”
 
   Harry blinked a few times in surprise. “Ah… I’m not sure.”
 
   “There’s something wrong with my baby?” How quickly I had turned from not wanting to believe there was a new life growing inside of me, that I wanted no part of, to worrying about the safety of my unborn child. I felt sick to my stomach with fear.
 
   Harry put his hand on my shoulder. “Stop worrying about it until we know for sure.”
 
   “And how long is that going to take?”
 
   He ran his hand through his hair as he thought about what our options were. “Okay, you’re probably not going to like it.”
 
   “Do it. I don’t care.”
 
   “And we’ll also do a scan while we’re there.”
 
   I nodded.
 
   “Give me two minutes then transport to me, okay?”
 
   “Okay.”
 
   He looked at me with sorrow in his eyes. “We’ll know soon. I promise.”
 
   Harry disappeared, leaving me alone with my thoughts. And boy, did they run wild. My stomach was churning. If I had killed my baby there was no way I could keep going, living in hope that I could control myself. My whole future was resting on the well being of the little one growing inside of me. I realised in that short time I wanted my baby more than anything. It deserved to live… “Shit,” I muttered realising that the next few minutes were going to be my defining moment. If my baby was dead, there would be no stopping me. I would seek revenge, not just for my baby but for every other next gen whose lives could be changed forever by the normals who were wanting to contain us.
 
   It was probably the last chance I had to inject myself with the contents of the vial that was only metres away from me. But if I did, and my baby was alive, then for all I knew I could kill it by doing so. It was a catch twenty-two to the highest degree.
 
   A mixture of fear, rage and power built within me. The man who Tasered me didn’t know it at the time but the consequences of his actions could mean the end of the world as he knew it. I wouldn’t take the drug. I would seek revenge.
 
   


 
   
  
 



Chapter 27
 
   It was time to find out the fate of the world. Closing my eyes, I took a deep breath and exhaled slowly then transported to Harry.
 
   My heart stopped the moment I saw the contraption before me. “I am not putting my feet in those,” I said pointing to some stirrup looking things that I’d seen in way too many pregnancy comedies.
 
   Harry bit down on his smile. “Don’t worry, you won’t be needing to do that today, will she?”
 
   I’d been too caught up in the contraption to realise we weren’t alone. Turning around I saw a middle aged man standing in the corner.
 
   “No. She shouldn’t need to put her feet up there.”
 
   “I thought it would be best for an expert to conduct the other test,” Harry said.
 
   I gave him a nod. Harry had already altered the minds of the obstetrician and his staff so that none of them would remember us ever being here. The doctor thought I was one of his regular patients and he was conducting an exam he’d organised days ago.
 
   Dr. Nguyen went over to the cupboard and pulled out a sheet. “Now if you want to—”
 
   Before he could tell me to take off my clothes, while they stepped out of the room of course, I quickly made him change his instructions. There was no way I was taking my pants off for ‘just in case’ he needed to do a certain examination; that was so never going to happen.
 
   He put the sheet back in the cupboard none the wiser to my tampering. “Can I get you to lay down on the bed?”
 
   “That I can do,” I said.
 
   Harry tried to stifle his laugh but it came out anyway.
 
   Doctor Nguyen gave him a curious look before turning his attention back to me. “Okay, first we’ll do the scan and then we’ll do the amniocentesis.”
 
   My heart fluttered as he squeezed the gel onto my tummy. I knew it was stupid, considering there was a huge possibility that he wouldn’t pick up a heartbeat, but I couldn’t help it. If the baby was alive, it would be my first time to see her or him.
 
   The doctor picked up the scanner thingy and pressed it against my skin.
 
   I held my breath as the image on the screen became clearer. Tears welled in my eyes as I not only saw my baby for the first time, but I also heard its heart beat—and it was loud.
 
   “Whoa,” Doctor Nguyen said, pulling back the transducer. “That is one strong heart beat.” He fiddled with the volume control on the machine before continuing with the exam.
 
   As he moved the device around, I got to see all the little features that I didn’t think would be developed so early in the baby’s life, but they were. The machine was amazing. I could see so many details. Tiny little fingers moved around like a wave as if it knew we were watching and the Doctor had a hard time getting images of its back because every time he moved the scanner, the baby would turn with it.
 
   My heart felt as if it were going to explode. I had never felt so much emotion and I only wished Aiden were there to experience it with me. But, there had been no way I was going to let him see that I had not only killed my dog and neighbour, torn up his family, but I’d also possibly killed his baby. Instead, I was going to wait a day or two for things to calm down and then give him the news. And I would arrange for another one of those scans so he, too, could see his little one—providing he wanted to be a part of its life.
 
   The screen went blank and I realised the doctor had finished the exam. Everything was normal. Actually, everything was better than normal. There had been abnormal brain activity for a foetus at that stage of development, but both Harry and I had already expected that. If there was one thing we knew for sure, my baby wouldn’t be normal—even by next gen standards.
 
   Harry thought there was still the slightest possibility that the Taser had done damage that we couldn’t see in the scan, but the images we’d just seen removed all my doubts and most of his. I knew in my heart that the baby was okay. Better than okay—perfect.
 
   I breathed out a sigh of relief and looked over at Harry who was standing in the corner of the room, trying to contain his excitement. He looked like a kid on Christmas morning. Harry had watched every movement my baby made and his mind was reeling with possibilities of why that was. He knew my baby was special and couldn’t wait to see exactly what that meant.
 
   A moment later the doctor returned with the biggest needle I’d ever seen. If I hadn’t had so many happy endorphins running through my body, I would’ve fainted from fear. But I was okay. I was more than okay. I wanted to confirm what my heart already knew. I wanted to know without a doubt that my baby was okay.
 
   “Now, I’m not going to lie to you, this is going to hurt a little, but after the initial sting, it should be uncomfortable but bearable.”
 
   “Okay.”
 
   He placed the tip of needle against my skin then pressed it into my tummy, carefully watching on the screen where he was pushing it. Seconds later he pierced the amniotic sac. I watched on in awe as he began to withdraw the fluid.
 
   Slowly, Nguyen removed the needle. “All done. Now I’ll send…” He walked over and handed the needle to Harry.
 
   “Thanks,” Harry said. He didn’t want any evidence of my baby or me left behind.
 
   Nguyen handed me some paper towels to wipe the gel off, then went over to the machine and printed out a photo.
 
   With a smile from ear to ear, I took the first photo of my baby from him as I sat up. She was perfect. My head snapped back a little. I had just called it a she and wondered if it was an honest mistake or if I somehow knew it was a girl. Shaking my thoughts away, I slipped the photo into my back pocket then jumped into the doctor’s mind and reinforced everything Harry had already altered in his memory. There was no way he would ever know that he’d had a phenomenon on his table.
 
   Harry and I transported back to the room.
 
   “Where have you two been?” Mum asked, concern written all over her face. She’d heard from Anna.
 
   “I… Umm…”
 
   Harry concealed the needle behind his back in the least obvious way he could. “Jade came with me to check on Grandma and Marie.”
 
   “Thanks,” I said to Harry.
 
   “I told you it was your news to tell,” he replied. “But you may want to pay them a visit after you’re finished here, and make them think we were there.
 
   “Will do.”
 
   “How are they?” mum asked.
 
   Harry went behind his desk and sat in his chair. “They’re good. Still loving all this extra energy Jade’s given them.”
 
   Mum still felt uncomfortable with me giving them my blood but she understood why I helped Marie, and she was grateful that her mother was still alive because of me.
 
   Walking over to me, she said, “Anna called…” Mum reached out to touch me but pulled back, remembering the last time we’d seen each other I had insisted on no physical contact. And this time I was reinforcing it even more. I didn’t want her knowing I was pregnant just yet. Aiden deserved to know first. “She’s worried about Aiden.”
 
   “I’m not going to hurt him.”
 
   “I know,” she said but what she really meant was that she knew I wouldn’t hurt him intentionally. And as far as she was concerned, Anna’s vision showed direct intention on my behalf. “But, I think we need to figure this out.”
 
   “And Nathan may hold the key,” I said what she was thinking.
 
   “Yeah, he might.”
 
   “How are we going to get in there without Kai’s help?”
 
   “Why wouldn’t he help us?”
 
   “Ah, because he’s friends with the Scotts.”
 
   “But, he also has a mind of his own.”
 
   I shook my head. “There’s no way I’m going to drag him into all this shit. We can do it on our own.”
 
   She looked at me smugly. “Too late. He’s already agreed.”
 
   My mouth fell open, not only because he had agreed, but because for some reason I didn’t know what she was going to say. Putting it down to my brain going on an emotional roller coaster, I shoved the thought to the back of my mind.
 
   “He want’s to go now?” I asked in surprise.
 
   “Yeah. He’s waiting for you back at the place where we’re staying.”
 
   “Umm, okay,” I said, getting nervous about seeing Nathan again.
 
   Mum picked up on my unease. “You don’t have to do this. I mean, Nathan’s not able to block any of us out of his mind. One of us can go searching if you’d like.”
 
   I shook my head. “I want to see for myself.”
 
   She nodded. “Well, then we’d better get over there.”
 
   “Actually, I just have to go get Aiden. He wants to come with me.”
 
   “And you can’t just bring him to us?”
 
   I smiled innocently letting her jump to a conclusion herself about what I meant. Of course, she thought the worst of us after having the two of us sleeping in my bedroom all those years. She knew exactly what went down but just deemed it as a necessary evil. Keeping me safe was worth turning a blind eye to Aiden and me getting to know each other over and over again.
 
   “Fine. Just hurry up.”
 
   Hoping her assumption would buy me enough time to go to Italy then back to Aiden, I said, “Will do.”
 
   Harry stifled a laugh.
 
   “Don’t you start,” Mum said.
 
   “See you, Mum. Bye, Harry,” I said then disappeared.
 
   Landing in the lounge room of the little cottage in Italy, I realised my job was going to take longer than expected.
 
   “Jade.” Chelsea jumped up from the couch.
 
   Lucas had been sitting beside her and had moved to the edge of his seat as he watched her hurry toward me.
 
   Chelsea threw her arms around my neck. “I heard what happened.” She pulled back. “Georgia totally deserved what you did but do you think Anna’s right and you’re going to turn into a psycho?” She laughed. Chelsea didn’t think for a second that her life was in danger, or that I was capable of hurting Aiden, but Lucas wasn’t so sure. Sensing his nervous energy, Chelsea turned to him. “You can sit back and relax. Jade’s not going to kill me.” She laughed again.
 
   My heart sank as I looked at Lucas. He didn’t want to believe, but he also didn’t want to let his guard down and, potentially, let something happen to Chelsea. I loved him for protecting her like that but I hated that he doubted me.
 
   “Don’t worry, no one’s had a vision that involves me killing Chels,” I joked, only it fell flat.
 
   “I don’t want to believe you could do that—”
 
   “Then don’t,” Chelsea said. She linked her arm with mine. “I’ve known Jade since we were two, and I know that she doesn’t have a murderous bone in her body.”
 
   But I did, and I would if, anything showed up in my baby’s blood results, but that would be different. My natural instincts to protect my child would come into play.
 
   “I’m sorry,” Lucas said but both Chelsea and I knew, he wasn’t ready to put his faith in me.
 
   Swallowing my hurt, I said, “Don’t worry about it.”
 
   Chelsea laughed. “Yeah, she’s right because in all honesty, if Jade did become a monster, none of you would be able to stop her.”
 
   Again, she was joking but it hit home to Lucas in a big way. He knew he didn’t stand a chance against me and he also knew there was no place on earth he could hide Chelsea where I couldn’t find her. I was unstoppable—except for Nathan’s concoction, which only I’d considered.
 
   She skipped back over to Lucas and sat on his lap. “I was only joking, you know.”
 
   He wrapped his arms around her. “I know, but I wouldn’t be a good boyfriend if I didn’t watch out for you.”
 
   Chelsea sucked in a sharp breath, forgetting all about his apprehensive behaviour. “I don’t think I’ll ever get tired of hearing you say that,” she said quietly then kissed him.
 
   “Anyway,” I said, looking around the room. “I just need to see your mum and Grandma quickly then I have to get back to Aiden.”
 
   “How’s he coping with what happened?” Chelsea asked.
 
   I bit my lip as my heart sank. I hated what I’d unintentionally done to his family. “He’s doing okay, considering.”
 
   “Well, hopefully they’ll get things sorted out,” she said.
 
   I nodded. “That’s what I’m going to try and do. Kai’s organised for me to see Nathan as soon as I’ve finished up here.”
 
   “What do you expect to find out with Nathan?” Lucas asked.
 
   I shrugged. “I don’t know. Maybe an explanation for these visions. Find out what exactly he did to Aiden and me. Something. Anything.”
 
   “And you didn’t see anything last time you were in his head?” Lucas asked.
 
   I looked to the ground. “I bypassed a lot of stuff when I was in there.”
 
   Lucas sighed. “Well, I hope, for all of our sakes, that you find something.”
 
   “So do I,” I said. “Anyway, where’re the oldies?”
 
   Chelsea chuckled wishing her mum were there to hear me call her old. “They’ve gone down the road for a bit. They shouldn’t be long.”
 
   I looked at my watch. “I’ll have to come back.”
 
   “Okay, well, I’ll tell them you dropped by.”
 
   “Thanks,” I said. “Wish me luck.”
 
   “Luck,” Chelsea said.
 
   “I hope you find something,” Lucas reiterated.
 
   “Thanks.”
 
   Taking one last look at my best friend, in the arms of my brother who no longer trusted me, I phased out. Rather than going to Aiden, I went back to what was our new home and hid the photo amongst my things so Aiden wouldn’t accidently find out before I told him about the baby.
 
   Sighing, I transported back to Aiden.
 
   


 
   
  
 



Chapter 28
 
   Aiden glanced up at me. He still wore a sullen look on his face but his eyes warmed at the sight of me. I was his rock and he was mine. I had planned on leaving with him as soon as I arrived. I wasn’t sure if it was all the extra hormones my body was producing or if it was just the way I was built, but either way, I wanted nothing more than to crawl into his lap and show him how much I appreciated everything he’d done for me. And so I did. Aiden had already sacrificed so much, and I wanted him to know just how much it meant to me. Guilty, yes, but appreciative none the less.
 
   He didn’t need me to spell it out for him. Aiden had so much built up anger, hurt, and frustration that he needed to release, and I was going to be his release.
 
   “Thank you,” I whispered into his ear then kissed the side of his neck.
 
   Aiden slipped his hands under my shirt. “What for?”
 
   “For choosing me.”
 
   He leaned his forehead against mine. “There was never a choice,” he said then pressed his lips against mine.
 
   I could almost hear my mother tisk for making them wait, but I didn’t care. I pushed the thought to the back of my mind and gave Aiden the attention we deserved.
 
   ***
 
   Not wanting to leave the sanctuary of the bed, I once again cursed Nathan for screwing up our lives. “Mum’s organised for us to see Nathan.”
 
   Aiden’s body stilled beside me. “When?”
 
   “Now.”
 
   He sat up, a million thoughts running through his head. It was time for us to find out what Nathan had done and finally get some answers. What the answers would bring, we both knew, wasn’t going to be good. Nothing Nathan did was good. He was an evil man who got off on manipulating the lives around him. He deserved to be in a psych ward, and I’d be lying if I said that I wasn’t excited to see him suffering for his crimes. I was hoping he’d lost his mind by now, but I knew that even though he was no longer a next gen, because of the drugs, his mind was still far superior to any normal.
 
   Without saying a word we both got out of bed and changed back into what we were wearing before.
 
   “You ready?” I asked.
 
   He sauntered over to me. “Are you ready?”
 
   I nodded. “For once in my life, yes.”
 
   Aiden chuckled.
 
   “I need to know what’s going on with me; if I have any chance of stopping myself.”
 
   He pulled me closer and curled his arms around my waist. “I just want you to know that whatever we find out, we’ll get through it together.”
 
   I smiled and pressed a kiss on his lips. I couldn’t have asked for a more perfect boyfriend. And I prayed his motto of ‘us against the world’ extended to include a baby. “Let’s do this, then.”
 
   He ran his hands down to mine and entwined our fingers. “Let’s do this.”
 
   We transported to my mother and found her waiting, not so patiently, for our arrival. We were standing in a hotel room with the curtains drawn, giving us no clue to what hemisphere we were in. Mum was standing with her back against the wall and Kai was sitting in a tub chair with a laptop balanced on his lap.
 
   “Finally,” she said. “I honestly didn’t think you needed that long to get ready.”
 
   Aiden glanced down at me. “They were waiting for us since you came back to me?”
 
   “Yep. But something better came up.”
 
   He chuckled internally.
 
   I turned my back to Aiden. “Sorry,” I said to Mum but we both knew I didn’t mean it. She was right about me. Aiden always came first. And I was happy for her to think that, because it was exactly what I wanted to believe I was capable of.
 
   “Had fun?” Kai said with a smirk on his face.
 
   I pulled Aiden’s hands around to the front of my waist. “The best.”
 
   “Oh, God,” Mum said running her hand through her hair. “Can we focus here, please?”
 
   “Sure,” I said.
 
   Kai put the laptop down on the nearby table then stood and came over to us. “It’s after hours at the ward now, which means their running on skeleton staff. So you won’t need to worry about missing someone when you erase their memories.”
 
   “And you’re going to make a glitch in their system,” I said.
 
   He grinned. “Pretty soon they’ll think they need to upgrade their systems. But we both know that won’t fix the problem.”
 
   I sighed. “Well, hopefully this will be the one and only time I need to see him.”
 
   “How long do you think you’ll need?” Mum asked.
 
   I shrugged. “I guess as long as it takes to find out exactly what he’s done to me.”
 
   “Do you want me to come with you?” she asked.
 
   I shook my head. “We’ll be alright.”
 
   Mum studied my face as she considered forcing me to bring her along but she concluded that I couldn’t be forced to do anything.
 
   Aiden squeezed my hand. “We’ll be fine.”
 
   “Okay,” Mum said, still not happy with sending me in alone—even if I did have Aiden. She still felt as if it was all her fault and she should be the one to face him.
 
   “We all sorted?” Kai asked.
 
   “Yep,” I replied.
 
   “Good.” He went back to his computer. “So, I’m going to get you to transport directly to Nathan. He’s already been given his meds for tonight so he shouldn’t cause any fuss that could attract staff to his room.”
 
   “How doped up will he be?” Aiden asked.
 
   Kai grinned. “Well, he is being held in a maximum security room that has padded walls.”
 
   “Which means, he’s also on the strongest sedatives there are, without knocking him out,” Mum said.
 
   I couldn’t help but smile. Nathan deserved everything he was going through and I couldn’t wait to see him.
 
   Mum clasped her hands together. “I suppose we should get this over with.”
 
   I could barely contain my excitement at seeing Nathan face to face again. And if he wasn’t such a psychotic person I would’ve feared that was a sign of me becoming like him.
 
   Aiden kissed the top of my head. “Let’s go, then.”
 
   Biting down on my grin, I waved to Mum then transported Aiden and me to Nathan.
 
   


 
   
  
 



Chapter 29
 
   Chills ran down my spine the moment I laid eyes on Nathan sleeping on a bed that had been screwed to the floor. He was no longer wearing the straightjacket, but that was because he was so heavily medicated he physically wasn’t able to harm himself or anyone else.
 
   His brain activity picked up and a second later he opened his eyes.
 
   Speechless, Aiden and I watched as he tried to sit up. After two failed attempts, he finally made it into a sitting position enabling his gaze to fall on me. “Yuuu.” He closed his eyes trying to contain his anger because his body no longer was under his command, thanks to the drugs.
 
   “It sucks, doesn’t it,” I said, walking closer. “Not being in control of your life.”
 
   His eyes snapped open and I had to force myself not to jump back. Nathan was harmless in his current state, but that didn’t make me any less on edge.
 
   I…I…, Nathan thought, knowing I’d be able to hear him and his brain was working better than his voice. I’m… gonna… His head flopped to the side for a second before he righted himself. Kill you.
 
   I laughed. “Hear that, Aiden? Nathan’s going to kill me.”
 
   Aiden wasn’t as amused as I was. He walked over to the bed and looked down at Nathan. “Never going to happen.”
 
   Fu… Fuck… you Nathan thought.
 
   “No. You’re the one who’s fucked.” Aiden sat down beside him. “I think you’ve forgotten just what you created.” He glanced up at me and smiled. “She is far superior to us than you’ll ever be.”
 
   “And one other thing,” I said putting one hand on Aiden’s shoulder and the other on my tummy. “You are never getting out of here.”
 
   Nathan noticed my hand over my stomach, glanced between Aiden and me and leered making my heart stop.
 
   My whole world felt as if it was crumbling down around me. How I had missed such a monumental piece of the puzzle the last time I was in his mind was beyond me. Aiden was my perfect other. Nathan had made us for a purpose. One that changed the way I viewed everything that had ever happened since his games began. The fact was, Nathan’s games had started much earlier. I was never the perfect prodigy. Nathan’s prodigy was sleeping inside of me. He had wanted my baby.
 
   I clutched both hands over my stomach. My heart hammered inside my chest as I waited for the news to sink in to Aiden. That had not been the way I wanted to tell him but I couldn’t hide it any longer. Nathan had taken that away from me as well.
 
   “You’re pregnant?” Aiden asked, his tone a little higher than normal.
 
   Slowly, I turned to him. “I…”
 
   He didn’t need me to confirm. Aiden knew I’d been hiding something from him. “How long have you known?”
 
   I paced over to the wall. “It’s not what you’re thinking.”
 
   “So, you’re not pregnant?”
 
   “Ye—” I cut myself off when I noticed the camera watching us. Crap. Both my mum and Kai would already know and that was the last thing I wanted. Without thinking it through, I transported to them.
 
   “Your pregnant!” Mum said.
 
   “Holy shit,” Kai said with a laugh. “The little prodigies are having a prodigy of their own.” He shook his head as he imagined what surprises Aiden and my baby would bring.
 
   The last thing I needed was to answer all their questions and boy did my mum have more than a few. What I needed was time and I needed to talk with Aiden.
 
   I pushed inside their minds and removed all memory of what they’d heard. I was going to tell them the right way, at the right time. And this was definitely not the time.
 
   Kai had already brought down the surveillance system so there was no evidence of what I’d said.
 
   I removed all memory of me coming back to the room and made them think they were still waiting for Aiden and me to arrive to go see Nathan. Lastly, I made Kai close his laptop and both of them to focus on something else as I disappeared.
 
   Landing back in the hotel room Aiden and I had just been in, I quickly brought him to me. My stomach sank as I realised I’d done it again to him. Aiden was practically going out of his mind with worry but a sense of peace washed over him the moment he realised I was back.
 
   “Where did you go?”
 
   “Mum and Kai can’t know just yet.”
 
   He glanced down at my tummy. “You’re pregnant aren’t you?”
 
   Biting my lip, I nodded. “I only found out an hour ago.”
 
   “And you didn’t think you should tell me?”
 
   “I was going to. It’s just I wanted to wait for the right time.”
 
   “The right time would’ve been as soon as you found out.”
 
   My eyes welled up with tears. “I didn’t want to tell you the same day that all that stuff happened with your parents.”
 
   “Why not?” he asked. “I think that would’ve been the perfect time. I had chosen you over them because I thought we…”
 
   Tears slipped from my eyes, melting his heart. No matter how upset he was with me for keeping the baby a secret, Aiden didn’t have it in him to blame me.
 
   “I’m sorry.” He phased out, reappeared in front of me and put his hands on my hips. “I’m so sorry.”
 
   The floodgates opened and my tears spilled down my cheeks. “I’m sorry.”
 
   Aiden pulled me into his embrace and kissed the top of my head, feeling shitty as ever for making his pregnant girlfriend cry. “We’re really having a baby?”
 
   I nodded into his chest. “I’m ten weeks.”
 
   Aiden sat down on the edge of the bed and pulled me onto his lap. “How come you didn’t tell me you thought you might be pregnant?” he asked. “I could’ve been there while you did the test.”
 
   “I never suspected I was. Apparently Harry found something in my blood that had spiked and he was trying to find out why.”
 
   “Harry knows?”
 
   I smiled sadly. “He’s not going to tell anyone.”
 
   Aiden hated knowing that a friend knew before he did but he accepted that if anyone was going to know those things it was going to be Harry.
 
   “I saw it. I mean the baby. I saw the baby.”
 
   I could feel his energy stirring beside me. There was nothing like the pride of a male. Not wanting to let his annoyance grow any more, I sent him an image of the baby I’d seen on the scan.
 
   Aiden’s breath was knocked out of him. It was one thing to tell him that he was going to be a dad, and it was a whole other to show him. His hand instinctively went to my tummy as he watched my memory in awe.
 
   I smiled. “Amazing, crazy, huh?”
 
   He was speechless. All his concerns about becoming teenage parents were squashed down as our tiny baby’s image was ingrained into his memory. “How did this happen?”
 
   “Um, you do know the story of the birds and the bees?” I asked, not wanting to think about the truth.
 
   He sighed.
 
   I tried to swallow the lump in my throat but the damn thing wouldn’t go away. “I think it was Nathan’s plan all along.”
 
   “But he tried to kill you.”
 
   I drew my eyebrows together. “I have no idea why. Maybe he thought that he could try to replicate his experiment with someone else. Or maybe he figured this baby wasn’t worth his demise.”
 
   “I guess,” he said. “Let’s just hope the baby’s okay and he hasn’t made us create some mutated creature.” He chuckled nervously.
 
   My body stilled as I wondered what that Taser might have done to our baby’s development. I looked up at him. “That’s what Harry was doing tests on. He’s trying to find out if the electrical surge did any damage to the baby.”
 
   “Shit,” he said. Any doubts of becoming parents so young slipped away in an instant as his protective nature expanded to include our little one. And there was nothing that we could do but wait for the results.
 
   I put my hand on his chest. “Don’t ask me how I know this but I just do. The baby is fine. I think she’s better than fine.”
 
   Aiden’s eyes widened. “It’s a girl?”
 
   I shook my head. “I think so. Don’t ask me how I know, I just know.
 
   Aiden smiled. For the first time since I’d told him, he was thinking about the baby growing up and what she would look like.
 
   I pressed a kiss to his cheek. “As much as I’d love to sit here and talk about our future, we kind of have something else to do.”
 
   “Nathan.”
 
   I nodded.
 
   He sighed. “One day it’ll just be us.”
 
   “One day it will be the three of us.”
 
   Aiden smiled again then cupped my face in his hands and kissed me. “I love you.”
 
   Grinning from ear to ear, I said, “I love you, too.” I brushed my lips over his then quickly pulled back. “I don’t want to tell anyone about this just yet.”
 
   “Probably a good idea until we know everything is alright.”
 
   “My thoughts exactly.” The fact that I feared his family might try to save their son and precious grandchild from me—that was never part of that decision—yeah, right.
 
   Aiden stood, dropping me to my feet. He turned me around and smiled as he took me in, seeing me in a whole new light. I was no longer the girl he loved more than life itself. I was also the woman who had become his whole world. And I knew, in that moment, nothing and no one would come between us. It was Aiden and me—forever.
 
   He leaned down and kissed me again, hating that we had to leave our sanctuary so soon and pretend that our lives hadn’t just been changed.
 
   “The sooner we go, the sooner we can get back,” I said.
 
   Aiden nodded. “Let’s go before I change my mind and keep you pre-occupied in here until the baby’s born.”
 
   I chuckled. “Don’t tempt me.”
 
   He laughed, then, for the second time in less than an hour, we transported to my mother and Kai and pretended we hadn’t just been through what was going to happen on our visit to see Nathan.
 
   


 
   
  
 



Chapter 30
 
   Mum drew her eyebrows together. “Did you forget something?”
 
   My eyes went wide. Mum and Kai knew that I’d already been to see Nathan.
 
   “What’s going on?” Aiden asked.
 
   “I don’t get it. I wiped their memory of us being here and in the ward but they remember seeing me with Nathan.”
 
   “Did you forget to look for something?” Kai asked, logging back into the camera to Nathan’s room. He chuckled thinking how pissed I’d been with Nathan and thought that I wanted to go back for more.
 
   Images of Nathan flashed through my mind. I didn’t understand what was going on. Not bothering to let Mum or Kai know where I was going, I transported Aiden and me back to Nathan’s room where I found him crumpled on the floor in the corner.
 
   “What the hell…” Aiden said.
 
   I ran to Nathan’s side, flipped him onto his back and gasped when I saw the state he was in.
 
   Aiden appeared by my side. “Who did that to him?”
 
   I shook my head in disbelief. Nathan’s face and torso were covered in bruises. And Mum and Kai both believed I had done that to him, but it wasn’t how I’d left Nathan only minutes ago. Someone else had been there. Someone else had paid him a visit. “I don’t know,” I finally said. “They think it was me.”
 
   “Shit.” Aiden knew as well as I did that it was impossible. I was with him every second, sharing the biggest news of our lives.
 
   We pushed into Nathan’s mind, desperately trying to work out what was going on.
 
   “What the hell,” Aiden said.
 
   I shook my head in disbelief as I tried to work out the impossible. There were gaping holes in Nathan’s memories including who had beaten him to a pulp.
 
   I desperately searched through his mind, looking for any trace of something that would explain what was going on, but it was all gone. “I don’t unders—” My heart stopped when I saw a fraction of a memory still remaining. The person who’d stripped his memories had made an error. I had a lead.
 
   Not bothering to explain to Aiden what I’d found, I transported us to the room where my Grandma had her kidney removed.
 
   “What’s going on?” Aiden asked taking in our new location.
 
   I ran over to the cupboards and opened the door on the lower left, then reached inside and pressed a concealed button. A second later the wall to the side opened up, revealing a dark hall.
 
   “What the hell is that?” Aiden asked what we were both thinking.
 
   I looked at him nervously. “There was a partial memory left of a button in there.” I gestured to the cupboard.
 
   Aiden took my hand in his and squeezed it tightly then stepped in front of me and led me into the darkness. Our eyes adjusted within seconds and we saw a door to the left.
 
   Pausing with his hand on the doorknob, Aiden listened for any noises or thoughts coming from the room but it was clear. He pushed open the door and stepped inside.
 
   Following closely behind, I searched the wall, found the light switch and flicked it on. The light flickered for a second before it illuminated the room.
 
   “Shit,” I said looking around. We’d found the room that Nathan had desperately tried to hide. But at the same time, he’d brought us so close to finding out who he was, but none of us had worked it out or even considered that there was more to the room my mother and grandma had been held captive in. We’d been so stupid. I remembered Nathan had known exactly where to go to find what he needed to save Grandma, and we’d trusted him to look for any other evidence.
 
   There was a computer turned on, sitting on a desk against the far wall and a lab, putting Harry’s to shame, taking up the other two walls. What was on the fourth wall had my stomach churning. There was a three by three metre cell containing a toilet giving no privacy to the user and a metal-framed bed that looked as if it had recently been in use.
 
   Aiden’s senses were hyper aware of his surroundings and the hairs on the back of his neck were standing up, as were mine. We didn’t like what we were seeing, but like a moth to flames, we needed to know more.
 
   Cautiously we went over to the computer, hoping we weren’t walking into a trap. My heart was racing as I looked at what was on the screen. “We’re not the only ones,” I said. We were looking at hundreds of names, dates of births and locations of children, teenagers and adults he’d manipulated with one form or another. Some were labelled as deceased and others were marked as invalid. Others had been deemed a success, and there was one that sent chills down my spine. It was labelled contained. I glanced at what he’d labelled that person. “Angel,” I said under my breath.
 
   Someone laughed behind us and I realised we weren’t alone.
 
   I whipped my head around and came face to face with—myself.
 
   “What the fuck,” Aiden said looking between me and a person who was the spitting image of me. It was as if I was looking into a mirror. We were even dressed in the same clothes.
 
   Without any warning, I was suspended in mid-air unable to control my body. I tried to push my way into her mind but it was useless. I was met with an impenetrable wall.
 
   Aiden reached out to me, preparing to transport us away but froze, as not only his body became paralysed, but his mind, too.
 
   Laughing, the girl sauntered over to us and produced a needle from behind her back.
 
   The vision of myself holding a needle against Aiden’s throat flashed through my mind and I sucked in a sharp breath. It all made sense. All the visions I’d had of me turning into a monster, killing people without giving them a second thought, became clear. It wasn’t me. It was the girl standing before me. She was my twin.
 
   She clapped her hands and I hoped that she would stick herself with the needle but of course she didn’t. “If only you’d been smarter. You could’ve worked it all out. You could’ve saved yourself but…” she smirked, “I always knew I was the one. He should’ve chosen me.”
 
   I desperately wanted to know what she was thinking, but my abilities were useless against her. I was completely at her mercy and by the look in her eyes I was in for trouble.
 
   My eyes welled up with tears as I looked at Aiden, trying to get control of his mind to allow him to get himself out of there, but she was too powerful.
 
   Angel’s gaze fell on my tummy. “I can fool everyone into thinking I’m you, but a baby I can’t do.”
 
   Fool everyone? What the hell was she talking about?
 
   She held up the needle. “Well, this should, hopefully, dispose of the baby and if not then we’ll find another way.”
 
   My stomach churned and I wanted to hurl, but my body betrayed my mind. Crying internally, I prayed for her to let me go but my cries went unanswered.
 
   She stuck the needle into the side of my neck and pushed down on the syringe, injecting the contents straight into my veins. Within seconds my body was writhing in pain as I felt every one of my abilities stripped away. I desperately tried to hang on to the connection between Aiden’s mind and mine but even that was slipping, and a moment later, I was alone. Aiden was only a few feet away from me but he may as well have been dead.
 
   Angel laughed as she pulled out the syringe. The door to the cell swung open and the next thing I knew I was flying through the air and crashing down on the bed, still unable to control my body.
 
   She stalked over to me, satisfaction written all over her face.
 
   I wanted to scream, to run, to fight but I couldn’t do any of that. My fate was sealed and I only had myself to thank for that. Angel had been right. I should’ve been smarter. I was too caught up in myself to even consider that I wasn’t the only one. If I’d only thought to look through Nathan’s mind when I first had him I wouldn’t be in the situation I was in. I could’ve stopped her before it was too late. Anna wouldn’t have thought I was going to kill her son. She wouldn’t have considered that I could ever become the monster that she tried desperately to keep her son away from.
 
   My arms and legs moved without my consent as I stretched out on the bed.
 
   Something clicked in my mind and I coughed out loud. I had my voice back but I was afraid why. “What are you doing to me? To my baby?” I looked over to Aiden, still frozen reaching out to where I was only moments ago. “To Aiden.”
 
   “Don’t worry about Aiden. He won’t remember a thing,” she said smiling as she gazed at him.
 
   I wanted to punch the lustful look from her eyes. Hell, I wanted to reach into her mind and squeeze her brain until it seeped through her ears, but I was completely at her mercy.
 
   “But you,” she said with an evil smirk. “You are going to be where you belong. Where you’ve always belonged.” She strapped my arm to the bed with a flick of her wrist. “Your life should’ve been mine. Instead, I was locked away in this hell hole while Nathan injected me.” She chuckled. “But, I guess I have you to thank for that, don’t I?”
 
   “Thank me for what?” I asked, barely understanding a word that came from her mouth. She seemed to be having a discussion more with herself than with me and I was only getting portions of the conversation.
 
   “Well, if you hadn’t defeated Nathan then he would’ve kept up the medication and I would’ve still been in this bed. But instead, you are. And I’m going to take back what should’ve been mine from the beginning.” She shook her head as she studied me. “Why he picked you I’ll never understand. It’s clear that my cells were far superior,” she said as she strapped my other arm down then moved down to my legs.
 
   “If you’re so superior then how was he able to keep you in here?” I asked even though I knew it was obvious, considering I was under her control. But my mouth was the only weapon I had left and I was going to try to piss her off as much as possible and hope that she would slip momentarily, allowing me to get away. All I needed was a split second of control over my body and mind and I could transport Aiden and me to a safe destination.
 
   Her eyes flared with anger. “Because he betrayed me. Like you, I thought I was beyond them all and I didn’t even consider that he could’ve held me hostage for all these years.”
 
   “You’ve been here for years? Geez, that would really screw with your mind.”
 
   She snapped the strap closed over my ankle.
 
   “Do you really think that you will be able to just walk in and take over my life?”
 
   “I don’t think, I am going to do it.”
 
   “No. You won’t. You may be able to control our bodies and our minds but you will never have the connection that Aiden and I share. That is something Nathan made sure was only between me and him.”
 
   Not saying a word, she strapped my other ankle in then flipped my head to face her as she walked out of the cell, closed the door behind her, and went over to Aiden. A second later he had control over his body, his fear for me still alive in his eyes as he searched desperately for me, stopping when he laid eyes on Angel.
 
   I tried to open my mouth to shout to him but my body once again wasn’t under my control.
 
   His face took on the ‘Someone’s screwing with my mind’ expression then my whole world came crashing down around me as I watched a smile form on Aiden’s lips, his gaze never wavering from Angel’s. He was completely captured by her, just as he was with me. “Let’s get out of here.”
 
   Angel ran her hands up his chest and wrapped her arms around his neck. A lustful look in her eyes telling me just what she wanted from him. But I knew Aiden and I knew that he wouldn’t be fooled. Our connection with each other was something that Angel couldn’t fake. “I love you,” she said.
 
   I watched on, waiting for the moment to hit him. For Aiden to throw her hands back. For him to once again save me so that together we could find a way to stop her. But that didn’t happen.
 
   My heart shattered into a million pieces as Aiden pulled her against him and brought his lips down to hers. “I love you, too.”
 
   I wanted to throw up, scream, shout, drive that needle through her heart but I couldn’t. I was trapped in my own nightmare, unable to wake up. The one person I loved more than anyone in the world was being ripped away from me—and he was none the wiser. I could see it in his eyes. He truly believed she was me!
 
   Breaking apart, Angel glanced at me, winked, and then disappeared, taking Aiden with her.
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