Jezelle's Morning

"You know him? Well, he's been on the newsta. I8till, it's awesome that you told me."
Heidi gave Jezelle a hug.

"Che, -hey, come on, you're making me feel likecoming outta the closet,” Jezelle said a
little disapprovingly with a slight awkwardness.

"Wait... you are gay too, are you?" Heidi askedously, pulling back a bit so she could look
Jezelle in the eye.

"Oh for crying out loud..." Jezelle mumbledsdépalming and pushing away to go collect
some of her text books, figuring she could haveesofrher copies do some bedtime reading to
help her catch up.

"I'm kidding! It would be totally fine if you fiere though,” Heidi added. "So, you met any
metas aside from your boyfriend?"

"Yeah, a whole bunch; there's tonnes of entlwere now," Jezelle said idly as she eyed her
textbooks for a moment and had a short mental asatien with the rest of the legion, "Don't
suppose you've met any?"

"None that admitted it,” Heidi sighed. "Theg all being secretive about it."

"Well there are a lot of risks to telling peephese things; mainly those evil secret
organizations looking for research material, but koow the typical fear factor which leads to
lots of unpleasantness,” Jezelle said a little yrifiSociety has some unpleasant twists for those
who are different. That's not to say their cautsnit misplaced, these extra bits can give
people... ideas..."

She looked at her own hands for a moment inght eyes distant as she entertained a few
perspectives that could lead to dark places. Teleygoand being in two or more places at once
could do a lot of damage with enough creativity...

"... You are having some right now, aren't yod@idi said.
"... How do you stay safe in this kind of worldw?" Jezelle queried, a little troubled and still

a bit distant in thought, "With people who can pigkcars with their mind or maybe set things
on fire with infinite ease..."



"I'd trust that most people don't toss canseaiple or set them on fire. Just like how | don't
take a knife and stab some one or hit them ovehélael with a bat,” Heidi said.

Jezelle turned her head to look at Heidi antdieshslightly, patting Heidi on the head.
"Anyway, gloomy subjects aside: | probably tweeks of school work to catch up on, even
with my extras it'll probably be a task," Jezebgdswith a little tired sigh.

"Yeah, | don't envy you on that," Heidi chuekldhen paused. "Extras?"

"The uh, super-stuffs?" Jezelle attempteddafgl pausing a moment to look contemplative,
"Reckon it's a wise idea to divulge all of the icdicies of one's superpowers to someone? Like,
if some supervillain or secret evil research orgarmdn goes hunting? Maybe that's a little too
paranoid..."

Jezelle was silent in deep thought for a morbefdre shrugging and letting out an unreadable
sigh.

"So far | can teleport, copy myself, alter nppaarance and apparently | move faster,” Jezelle
explained a little awkwardly, "No idea how all tlkosonnect..."”

"Slow down," Heidi said. "That's a lot to takeat once!"

"What happened to your two weeks prepared denfie?" Jezelle said disapprovingly, "Eh,
you'll probably see them all eventually, 'coz I'onga be going as fast as | can to catch up on
this stuff and | think Four is a little too similar you for your meeting not to happen... which I'm
kind of dreading..."

"And... you've lost me again," Heidi admittédnd a long vague list of... powers is different
from just 'I'm a meta'. So... copies?"

"Bleh, I'm not sure how I'm supposed to expthis crap, it's hardly standard procedure;
copies like clones, | can sorta split into two @xcl can have up to ten extras -so there's eleven
of me now, and we got this hive-mind thing goinggzelle said awkwardly, tapping her choker
with the silver 1 on it, "I numbered my selves &hothers identify -had serious identity
problems with ten more of me acting exactly like, s@we all adopted different personas... |
honestly have no idea how I'm supposed to explag. 1’

Jezelle sighed hopelessly at herself, but gfed@nd went to try something different, placing
her hands on her hair to pass them slowly alonig léregth, and her hair colour changed to a
rough blond as her hands passed over it.

"Damn Girl... that's like the greatest supenvepever...." Heidi said, watching with
amazement.



"Yeaah... | guess it's kinda handy but... sbimgtreally bugs me about it..." Jezelle said a
little back and forth about it as it really was tpyeawesome in its own way, "Might be because
of science-fiction movies or superhero comics dnadlike, but... it's one thing for a completely
new and slightly unexplainable superpower to appsadomly, but a whole bunch that doesn't
really have anything to do with each other? | fd@ something's wrong here, as far as realism
goes in such a messed up setting, isn't it kindlautously improbable to get a bunch of
complete different and apparently stable mutatibns?

Having eleven trains of thought really let gqnezzle out hundreds of subjects and problems at
the same time, but some of these were a bit obéofield...

"Can't you just enjoy it?" Heidi said after amment. "Doing it your way seems more like a
path to depression. Your powers work, so don't tviek it."

Jezelle seemed remarkably tired all of a suddethough the subject hit something.

"l dunno Heidi... these last two weeks... Idardon't want any more surprises, like maybe my
guantum state is unstable or something and I'mkant timebomb, | really have no idea,"
Jezelle said wearily, "Were people really mearidable to teleport or exist in multiple places?
| just wish | had some peace of mind about all.thsome kind of assurance...”

She went over and tossed her text books omtbd® climbed on and sat hugging her knees,
her eyes miles away in thought.

"People wheren't ment to fly. Didn't stop usnfrmaking plane,” Heidi said. "There are lots of
things people do they aren't supposed to surviesidgs, science isn't absolute.”

"Aeroplanes are a far cry from genetic mutatiwat does god knows what to my body to let
me teleport around..." Jezelle said, hardenindipex little.

"Okay... I'm out of advice," Heidi admitted.

"Heh... sorry... got the problems of elevengle@n my shoulders, not exactly fair to burden
my friends..." Jezelle said with a wistful sighkitay one more breath to try and return her former
composure and sit a little more comfortably.

She gathered up her textbooks again in a nieaapd Eleven suddenly appeared out of thin
air next to her to collect one and head to her deskart working.

Heido jumped, hit her head on the wall, thesbed it gently. She looked up and counted.
"Give a girl warning before you do something likatt" Heidi said. "You want to give me a
heart attack?"
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Heidi's reaction made things click, and Jeasts suddenly looking quite sheepish and a bit
guilty as she watched Heidi rub her head for a nmaime

"Jeez, sorry; this kinda stuff is becoming sonmal for me," Jezelle said in an awkward
apologetic tone, "What used to be a hundred pamedeels almost right next to me in some
manner, or eleven tasks... really screws with giae... anyway, you haven't seen stuff like this
around the campus? There are tonnes of peopldy sioeens of them are having... problems..."

"On guy jumped off the Jefferson building, that's about all I've seen..." Heidi said,
thoughtfully. "They were probably hiding it... Hatsem a lot more popular, now that | think
about it..."

"Jumped..." Jezelle echoed with a troubled .t&wenehow the problems of other metas
seemed drastically more concerning than the prabl@normal people when she was normal
herself.

"l wonder how everyone else is dealing withtli$..." Jezelle sighed, "Suddenly becoming so
different from everyone else... the fear and paeafrom everyone..."

"Some people are loving it," Heidi said. "Someatarted a club on campus.”

"Wha- serious?" Jezelle remarked, staring adiHie disbelief, "...I guess | should have
expected people to be a little jaded to this fronff ke X-Men and whatnot..."

"Jezelle.... X-Men isn't real life..." Heidiidaslowly, as if she wasn't sure if Jezelle wasrawa
of that fact or not.

"l was talking about the movies introducinggdeoncepts in theory before things like metas
became a real thing..." Jezelle said a little ylatl

"So you think people are going to be less paaddf aliens showed up one day?" Heidi
pointed out.

"Well | expect there'd be a college group eimjgyt at the very least,” Jezelle returned.

"So you don't think your important enough tedna campus group about your existence?"
Heidi said. "That's sad..."

Jezelle dropped her face into her hands amzltesin elongated sigh.



"Why am | suddenly more important? This is kivela thing that spurs racism and crap..."
Jezelle said tiredly.

"It's more the idea of super powered peopla fftal. So you aren't really more important |
guess," Heidi said. "Unless you want to show off."

"l just don't like being singled out -not likas at least, | doubt anyone would. If people knew
| could teleport I'd probably get blamed for neaslsery theft ever," Jezelle sighed, staring off
into space for a moment before snapping out afdt@etting frustrated quickly, "Ah screw this
low mood, | need a distraction."

One moment Jezelle was sitting on her bed, mexhent her clothes were hovering in place
for a split second as their wearer left them ineghlly and Jezelle herself was standing next to
the wardrobe in her undergarments, looking at wthatear.

Heidi jumped again. She clutched at her exttgm@dest boob. | mean heart. "For someone
who doesn't want to attract attention, you aremithgla good job at it,” she glared. "Did your
breast get bigger?"

"What? No!" Jezelle said in alarm, caught afgd and quickly defensively covered her
assets, though glancing at them at the edge ofisien with uncertainty as an afterthought, "I
least | don't think so... | just went a bigger flmacomfort's sake -not to mention Four got tiréd o
the crushing whenever she 'upsized'..."

"You can change your boob size too? Some pgogidave all the luck,” Heidi grumbled.

"Well... but... I... um..." Jezelle really had idea how to respond here that might make things
better, "...This is messed up... how am | supptsegbologize for being a mutant that can
modify their body? Not like | can modify other péeg..."

Jezelle just grumbled at her ill-fated luck atgmpted to bury her head in her wardrobe.

"Doesn't matter. Yeah, can you turn into spe@éople?" Heidi asked.

Jezelle looked both thoughtful and doubtfuhat same time.

"Don't see why | wouldn't be able to, considgnvhat I've managed so far, but it seems a little
off -when | change things it feels more like molgliclay in my head, I'd probably have to sit in
front of a mirror for hours trying to get the changpecific," Jezelle said, thought still a little
uncertain since she had yet to try it.

"Just asking..." Heidi said, not forcing thettea "So you plan to go back to classes?"



"Of course," Jezelle said with a friendly snakepicked out a shirt and long pants, "Teachers
are probably wondering where | went, sport captanesprobably panicking, I'm still me and |
still have my dreams."

"Always sports with you..." Heidi sighed.

"What's wrong with sports? They get the bloachpin!” Jezelle queried as she pulled on her
pants.

"Sure, sure, that's what you always say," Hemdlirked. "Just be glad | actually show up at
your games."

"Aw what's the matter?" Jezelle asked sempssty with a hint of concern, going over to hug
Heidi around the neck from the side.

"Nothing miss Sports-Star with the perfect h6dyeidi muttered.

Jezelle looked flatly Heidi for a moment, b&f@dopting a new zeal.

"Okaaaay time for ice cream then!" Jezelle a®d, "Or shopping. Maybe both, get yourself
ready."

Heidi part snorted, sniffed and laughed. "Ytvaat?"

"Hell yeah," Jezelle assured, patting her @nstfioulder before going to get her shirt on.
Girl's Day Out: To the Mall!

The two girls headed out, swinging by [inséots name here] as their first stop for affordable
(and cute) clothes appropriate for the rather eitra pair of womenlings they were.

"-it was kind of embarrassing, Four never goelew a D and Five was nearby so she could
see everyone that looked at her..." Jezelle saachih of a monologue, looking rather haunted for
a moment until she realized they'd arrived, "Altigime to commence Operation: Sex-up
Heidi!"

Jezelle then proceeded to drag/push Heidi @ndérgetic fervor to look at all the clothes.

Heidi certainly had an... interesting time lgeused as a dress up doll. Not that she was
complaining.



"Eugh... really don't know which direction ke this," Jezelle said with a puzzled frown, two
substantially different shirts held aloft beforeitHen the dressing room, "What ya think you
want your clothes to be saying?"

"Um... is the sexy girl next door look bad?"

"It's cool, but there are so many options,'ellezsaid easily, holding each shirt in front of
Heidi experimentally with a critical gaze, "I meamate carrying a purse so | lean towards
outfits with pockets, but you're probably not liket."

She did her best to rustle up the most suletty ®utfit she could manage, to see how things
went.

"Purses are cute!" Heidi protested. "But | gulesan try pockets... like cleavage pockets?"

Jezelle sniggered a little and attempted toatsherself looking at other things.
"Purses are cute, but | just get tired of dagyhem," Jezelle agreed with a helpless tone,
silently wondering what on earth to do here.

"You don't shop often, do you," Heidi said, ¢ogwup to look over Jez's shoulder.

"Well, before, | had a rather tight scheduésently | had a pretty tight budget with eleven
mouths to feed, but I've figured some things owt,idezelle said airily, gazing along an aisle of
clothes as though hoping an answer would pop out.

"Try that purple one," Heidi suggested, laughiii'll take this one..." she pulled out a yellow
sleeveless with a small pattern of flowers madmfestfully bunched fabric at the waist for
herself.

"Eh, could work," Jezelle remarked open-mingiesihagging the hanger with a finger and
scanning the rest of the store again, "Mebbe gaegeans or something... though... eh I'll just
try it first."

She wandered off to the changing rooms witlmgaat in tow and emerged later
experimentally.

"You know what that need?" Heidi said seriousfypurse.”

"Nnnnnnnope," Jezelle returned, like it wasn&n up for debate as she swayed about in front
of the mirror, before curiously attempting a trighu might see in ballet practice as she all-but



attempted the splits leaning a foot against a teaist the jeans flexibility, "Ugh... needs more
mobility..."

"You really aren't supposed to be doing thaeans," Heidi said.

"Well... yeah... but | mean..." Jezelle saldtke sheepishly but there was some sense in her
mind about it, "Can't | have good jeans and somalllity? | kinda need it."

"I really hope I'm around when you rip thogdiédi laughed. She had tried on her own
blouse, and you could see the bishie (?) sparktasd her.

Jezelle looked then at Heidi with an expressioth thoughtful and impressed in a way, before
a sly grin got through. She quickly assumed a nispasition and went over to Heidi.

"Yep, I'll take this one," Jezelle said, duckmlittle and looping an arm around Heidi's waist
to pick her up and pretend to walk off to the ceunt

Hiedi squealed a little, then giggled. "So egsl it works then?"

"Hope you took self-defence classes, 'causél ywabably be fightin' em off,” Jezelle said
with a chuckle as she put Heidi back down.

Hiedi looked around and picked up a nice loglstrap purse with a flower design on the
front. She held it out with a teasing smile. 'héat then with this!"

"I'm terrified already," Jezelled monotonedaét bland expression, though smirking again in
afterthought, "I suppose you could try and pull‘tbe cute to hit' angle, which would make you
invincible."

Jezelle just laughed a little at the thoughtt glanced off to the register.

"You all set then?" Jezelle queried.

Hiedi nodded, then considered. "It would beime to waste these... we should hit a club!"

"Hah, alright; It'll also probably be a goodynta kick off starting the whole college scene
again | suppose,” Jezelle said a little thoughgfull

This time, Heidi took over (after lighteningzééle's wallet a bit. She was nice though. She
paid for half. From the mall, Heidi shanghaied lleze one of the more affordable, though still
hip[?] clubs. The sweet face tactic got them int paister Tall Dark and Not on the List.

/[Heidi now as a charisma of 14. Pretty eprcadmormal.

/lwhat time of day is this?



//Now, night time. Like 6 ish.
//clubs don't fill up until about 10:30

Henry's Planning: Part Four: At the Clinic; Cai

Henry walked into the clinic and headed for tii&n desk. Seeing the receptionist there he
proceeded to talk. "Hey is Dr. Cain in? Havenk talthe Dr. in quite some time."

Martha, the lady and the front desk, accordiniyer badge and ID, gave Henry a smile. Let
me see, she check a chart and schedule undeptbithie counter. "It seems he is. Do you have
an appointment with him?"

"Appointment, no. Can you tell him Henry Magstere. | will wait." Henry said with a
smile.

One phone call later, she send him on his whyadin's office with the word that he would be
able to speak with him for a few minutes.

"Thank you dear. | shall head down there." itesaid with a wink.

He walked down teh familiar hallway all the wayCain's office and then walked when she
told him he was ready.

"Dr. Cain it has been a while. How have yout®¥edHenry asked.

"Hello Mason, It's been a while. Has everythiegn going well for you?" Cain asked in
greeting.

"Hello Dr. Things have been going that is fores Seems like the world we are in has been
turning into a very weird place. That and our paaie constantly showing changing and
appearing. | thought that what ever we got onfinsttday would be it but that seems to not be
the case. And now | come here seeking some infeomabome will be easy and some will need
to be worded in a specail way. The first questgrhave you found anything new out since the
last time we saw you?" Henry asked.

"You make is sound as if you are on a questji@ughed lightly. "So far, my collegues and
| are attempting to work out a means to classify."

"Classifying? You mean something other thenanagid non-meta?" Henry asked.



"As it is, metas are too broad to be classeges@rally. If only from a medical standpoint.”
Cain was thoughtful for a moment. "Just considemyittle group. Your abilities seem to be
purely physical. As does Greyson's. O'niell andiNids are of a different nature, but we've
found biological bases for it. Fischer on the ottend, her abilities are much more radical. And
we still cannot find any biological explanation River's skills."

"Huh, I never tried to think of it that wayjust been going by what they can do. But, | have
seen a lot of different powers so that might getha work with. Now | have question about
your research or the research of your friend tbastplen the first day we were here. | know it is
a bout patients and | can not be given a wholefloetails but | wanted to know if he was
studying new metas from the big bang or the onatshthve been around for much longer."

"It was less of a specific group as it was phanomena. Yes, it would have included those
who would have been classed meta before thist'bdbcus was on unexplained biological
phenomena.”

"What do you mean unexplained biological pheena? There are other things out there?"

"We did research into phenomena attributieplsigchic abilities, aliens, even magic in several
cases. Looking back over my records and the digdples, only a small percentage of them
possessed the metahuman factor,” Cain said.

"When you did your research where did it talee@? Was it here, the main hospital or
another site? | ask this becuase | am seeing dé&hkeen meta activity and other issues.” Henry
continued to probe.

"Across North America, some cases from Eurdye.had contacts who would forward
interesting cases to us," Cain said.

"Sounds kind of weird. That does not sound hiedical research. Sound more secret society
when you put it that way. With contacts and evanghl was wondering where you did any
actual testing. Like was it done here or at anositer It seems that the bugs that have been
terrorizing the city are attracted to meta's faneaeason. They go places that they are. the more
of them that are there the more that will show ey also have an odd interaction with metas
that | am trying to figure out. Also You said yowrked with psychic abilities? Don't suppose
any of those dealt with memory loss did they?" Hemas getting some where now. Seems that
there was more the Cain then he first thought.



"l didn't take you for the conspiracy theotigie,” Cain said with a raised eyebrow. "The
simple fact of the matter is that before the evélr@se sorts of phenomena were rare and far
between. While we did make the occasional crossteptrip, for the large part we had
colleagues on or near the sight perform testsgaxlhile we handled most of the theory and data
analysis. As for the bugs... we thing it is du¢ht® metafactor being an essential component in
their diet. They need more of it than the commomanh@s, and tend to target those with higher
concentrations."

"Ran into a group that has been training tHe@an how to deal with metas who break the
law. They had the tech and the experience to dehltihem. So they have been doing this for a
long time. So | know that there are groups who Haeen studying them. So | don't know if it is
a conspiracy when it is a true that they exsistfokshe bugs | didn't know that they do for
metas to eat. | have seen them take blood fromledayp | didn't think they were all metas. We
found that the queens can control metas througledond of mental link. There has been a lot
of mental crazyness going on. Trevor got his merdmmbled a few days ago and we are trying
to get that sorted out. Don't suppose you know aeybat can help do you?"

"l suppose you might be talking of Allied..ethcame forward with some data that helped our
team progress research. | had not come acrosskiéfare then. Of course, the majority of pre-
existing meta's hid away, and this project wadinated to them."

"Yeah Allied was the groups name. Scary inréage light but they are the good guys it
seems. Then we have the group that kidnapped Tesubdid lord knows what to him. That was
why | asked about a person who could help him.milied has been all scrambled and we are
trying to get him some help. Do you know anyoné tmauld help him?" Henry asked again.

"l don't know of anyone with the experiencadll sk finese to attempt something like that,"
Cain admitted. "The mind is a delicate thing, ef@rtypical medical treatment.”

"Well there is someone out there that can dbtjuat because they have already done it. Looks
like I will need to go some place else to seekragrethat can help out a friend. World is filling
up with weirdos and someone has to deal with them."

"Apparently, that's the argument the foundealbéd made,” Cain said. "Strange that you
consider yourself a ‘weirdo’. Still, I wish | colldve been of more help, but those | relate to are
the ones just coming into their abilities. But, go@l sure his mind was tampered with? And not
just his subconscious reacting to the trauma?"



"It could be but another source has statedtkieggt and Allied believe that the metas who have
been taken by this group have had their minds ndesgh. So far both sources have not steered
me wrong. But | can make a call and try and confirm

"You seem to be going a long way for your fdg¢nCain observed.
"It is a friend. Wouldn't you go all out forfeend?" Henry asked.
"l would. It's admirable,” Cain said.

"Well, we are friends and metas. We are gamgugh some of the same issues and | would
want someone there for me. So | feel that | shbeltielping. Which is what | am trying to do.
Someone just kidnapped him and messed with his.bfhaiat is something that | can't just let
go."

"l will keep an eye out for you if someone wight be able to help shows up,” Cain said.

"Thank you Doctor. Well, | will let you get bato your work. Thanks again for taking some
time out of your day to meet with me." With thatrifig stood up and headed for the door. He
pulled a slip of paper out of his pocket and Ieéin an end table. 'This is the number you can
reach me at."

"Have a good one, Mason," Cain said as he left.

Henry headed out to the truck seeing as Hehatil some places to contact or visit. As he got
in the truck he pulled out his new phone and kégshe got in the truck and turned it on he
dialed the number that Davis had given him a feghts before. If Cain or Isaac did not have a
person who could help perhaps Allied would. Atldastvould find out soon.

Davis picked up after a few rings. "Hello? Tis€en Davis."

"Hey, Agent Davis, this is Force. Wanted toggyou this number and ask if you all found
anything out about the kidnappers. | have beenitgpikto it and it seems that this group has
done this a number of times before and it seentdlibg are messing with the minds of the
people that they take. What have you heard on god®?"

"Hey Force, do you realize what time it is?" y#avned, somewhat audible over the line as he
collected his thoughts. "From what we got, it'©aplicated set up. The guys we have lawyered
up, but before that we could tell they didn't kneverything. They were passionate and all, the
misguided type, but it seems who ever was in chargesed with them too."



Henry looked at the little clock on the dashiadf truck. It was just after noon. . .Ah, right.
Davis must work the night shift at Allied since tiewhen Henry normally got there. "Sorry
about the time. | have been working on this all dagt have been running into deadend and
some good information as | went. Seems like peojtle mental powers are popping up all over
the place. | am going to bet that Allied knows ofne mental metas but can't use them on these
guys since there are laws and what not. But whheife was a person who would let a psyc
meta probe a bit? Would that even be possible?tyHasked.

"It's true that we are seeing a lot of peopia wental powers, but there are mostly minor. We
have two on staff. Henderson is a living lie dateeind we have someone who can 'see
thoughts.' | don't really get how it was descrildadt, that's what they said. They aren't skilled
enough yet to go indepth reading, even if it waslly allowed, but they were able to see the
tampering."

"Hmmm, | heard of a guy who could hear thougtstsvell and another one who could alter
perceptions by touch. Trying to see if there wargaho could help out the kidnap victim. He
can't remember and now | am pretty sure it wasduodntal mojo stuff. Seems like another dead
end. | don't suppose that you all have any dewuttatswould help a person not get attacked
mentally would you?"

"We would have to understand how it works firBtavis said. "And we haven't had much
progress in that."

"Well there are things out there that can nignédfect people that are not metas. Like the
gueen bugs that have been popping up all over tdtwey can mentally control or take over a
person and have them do their bidding. Turninghttiagainst friend. It is pretty nasty but it can
be stopped with a hard enough blow to the headhapsrsnagging one of them might help.”

/it seems | traumatized Henry with the budsHie links them to everything ™

/lwell he has run out of contacts for mentaigs. The only ones that can do anything major
so far is the mystery person/people and the bugd.y&®s Henry is scared that he might have to
stop another of the group.

"Hopefully the ACR will get a hold of one ana&wan work from there," Davis said.

"Talked to them this morning and they do nohtxta mess with the queens. Something about
a number of them getting injured. But then agaeyttlid not have me on the scene.”

"Hoo? Sounding a bit arrogant there, Force Vi®ahuckled.



"Nah, Just ran into bugs before and metaswkat under control of the bugs. That and | don't
injury easily. Just wanted to get to the bottonthig and if | can aid in fixing two problems at
once all the better | figure."

"l suppose the direct approach has been wofrkingou so far."

"That is mostly because | stumble across tie=sees. Then | just do what needs to be done. |
am sure there must be a better way to do it bavéh't figured it out yet."

"You must have some weird luck. You've beemgliing across some of the bigger issues.
You didn't annoy someone and get cursed or songgettid you?" Davis said jokingly.

"Hmmm that could explained things. But, any wlaguess | will let you go. | should be
around later and now you have my number. Get sestedoecause the things are happening and
seems like they keep coming at us."

"I'd rather they calm down, but | don't thinke will be that lucky."
"Well | have been lucky so far so perhaps It.Wi
"Well, you you don't have anything else to tallout, I'm going to get back to bed."

"Thanks Davis. | will be seeing you around."nlehung up the phone and realized that the
well had run dry. Guess it was time to go homefande something else out to do.

//[Time to move you people to the next day..uYstan another night time vigil?

//he will be out and about. But if there ismag then he will call it a night

//It's a quiet night really. You would spot @gping of people. 'Bout a dozen. Not criminal,
bit in a park. All of them beast like, as Trevodahbie.

//henry would watch them and see where theyfgmy leave alone and follow them (looking
for any kidnappers)

/IToss up... four stealth checks (for sneakifipey seem paranoid, as broke into two groups,
though it eventually split as they departed (twapartments, one to an old building, another to a
house...)

/Inttp:/linvisiblecastle.com/roller/view/4182&7

//atleast they made it home safely.

/lYeek... How far would you have been followiingm? These are the anthros. They've got
good senses.



/lin the sky and follow them until they get hendust want to make sure they get their in a safe
way. If any of them spot me Henry would fly dowrdagxplain (from a safe distance) That there
are people out there hunting metas and he wagtloatg to make sure they were safe.

/[The great Force. Spotting groups and stalknegn by night.

/lprotecting. there is a difference. a sma#,dout it is there

ol

The hooded figures slunk quietly down the sid®. Minding their own business. When one
of them stopped looking around suspiciously. Aitdew moments, the figure looked up, and
pointed out the stalking figure of Force to the.re§the group, three scattered, taking shelter.
The one that spotted him stood their ground, twsddgethem getting, one shedding their jacket
to reveal a back covered in spines, the other sngput claws.

The powers of perception that the part animmaischave is always amazing. Trevor could tell
people by smells and it seems that this one canlsbdnething similar even from this distance.
Well time to warn the meta population.

"Sorry for following you all. I am Force anavias only looking out for your protection. There
has been a group who kidnapped a meta such asigoa few days ago. | was trying to make
sure that this didn't happen to you. | work witlotmen that have turned into cat-men and |
know how they don't like strangers coming up torthewas trying to help while giving you
your space. Seems like | failed on that end. Any ladno are you all?" Henry asked while still
floating in the sky.

"And we're just supposed to take your wordtifiat,” one of them, the one with the spines,
growled at him.

"l would hope so. If not then that is your issuam just providing the information that | have
gathered. If you don't want to listen then | cametke you. But just know that | am looking out
for meta kind." Henry said holding his hands upyifig to not look threatening.

"You you want to talk, you don't stalk peopl#hé one with the claws hissed.

"And if | come in from the sky landing in yolittle party in the park then you all attack me
and it defeats the whole purpose. Anyhow, bewageople hunting metas. They have the
technology and means. | would travel in pairs. Glue#." Henry said rather short. Some people
just don't get it when they are being given advide felt that at some point they would get
caught and get hurt. Well at least he warned them.

"We prefer packs," the first one countered.



"Packs, pairs, same difference." Henry replied.
"Then that makes you redundant, doesn't it?"

Henry ran his hand over his masked face. Perhapould be a surge in evolution if these
metas died in a fight with the kidnappers. "Suresdi@ood luck animal folk. Next time there are
people out hunting our kind I will be sure to legx alone to your night time gatherings and
not warn you. Here's to you not getting caught.tithat Henry flew off. Well there are always
those that will end up in cages and on the nevsdadstics. Henry had just left them.

At the Aquarium: Aftermath

When marina opened her eyes the flames haddded. She screamed in anger and morphed
back to clay form, quickly morphing a makeshifttira look. She crawled to her hands and
knees and inspected the area. Alex was lying uncoson the ground...he still had a
pulse...thank the eldritch horrors he was safe. #wedbther boy...hmm....Regardless, she vowed
not to get into trouble again. She got to her fiegtstly unscathed besides a few burns and
bruises. Alex on the other hand...She began cryirtgs was her fault somehow and she knew it.

James wasn't sure how in the heck he survivetever he did, but instead of having a false
sense of being able to counter like he did lase tine laid limp. Even if he could enter the
physical realm and use his illusions, he doubt'thesrk on him. He stayed limp as he was
placed on the ground and watched them do... songgttiiat made them disappear a moment
later along with the fire.

James, since he believed they were safe nandstup and enters the physical realm while
holding his poor head due to the mental sufferiagvient through, "You know, | should ignore
whoever else calls on Trevor's phone. 'Just arosipl’ my ass..." He wasn't entirely aware of
the two at the moment since he was still recovering

"Ack...didn't think you'd actually come alonéang it...I should have just surrendered...then
Alex...he...wouldn't...", Marina said.

"| called the other two..." James replied thiad that meant nothing now, although he sighed
at the other thing she said, "Great... that migeamyou're the reason why that guy did...
whatever the hell he was trying to do to my minidthink it was a... oh screw it." He shakes his
head as he attempts to ignore it somehow.



"There's more? he...did....", Marina said dr@htshe began bawling again. "I've caused people
to get hurt...I....that's it...no more getting nuixg in these things for me....", She wiped thestea
away. "We should get him to a hospital.”, she saidames.

James cracks his neck once as he moved taalodlex, "Tell me, were you hiding the
fighting part from me, or did all of this happeredter you called?” when he asked that, he goes
down to one knee next to Alex to examine him, 'tfanexpert, but he looks stable considering
he was blasted with fire and... where's the burrka?d Surprisingly enough, he wasn't able to
see any burns, as if someone healed Alex at some po

http://invisiblecastle.com/roller/view/416562@&dical stuff: 12. Diagnosis DC: 10

[He looks perfectly fine! Hell, he's sleepingdjl'’bastard...]

[+1 morale bonus for taking care of cute ldegbing kitten. Anthro... big... still kitten.]

"This all happened after you called...| madactical blunder.”, Marina said to James. "He's
going to make it? Thank the eldritch gods.", Marsa&.

James chuckles at their luck as he looked cltstke it? It looks like he was never even set
on fire in the first place! ...Well, besides the & course; it looks a bit uneven here and there."
[Well... fur might look a bit off in places. &~ back, but not fully...]

"That's good...my phone's busted...gee | hopparent's are okay.", Marina said, "I'm a little
bruised myself, but a little soak in the fish tamid | think | should be okay..."

James looks at her, "The fish tank? ...Actydlhy not going to question it. And why wouldn't
your parents be okay?"

"I'm hoping they evacuated.", Marina said, gten walked over to Simon's tank and
submerged for a short time changing into water f@he recalled seeing the burn on her hand
recovering when she was underwater...And givenféabng of rejuvenation in her body, she
would be alright. She changed back into clay famfgrming the green leotard and returned to
James. "All better...how's he looking...and are gight?", she asked him.

James stands up a little and was holding rasl lagain, "He appears to pretty much be
asleep... and | should be fine in a few hours, holye'

"l had a good soak...well no sense in stayerg lwhen the rescue workers get here.", Marina
said."Although we probably should stay for quegtign..| still feel horrible about what
happened...does this sort of trouble happen tago?i'



"If the night where Trevor and | were flashbadgounts, then yes..." James merely replied as
he conjured an animate ball for entertainment rems@ his illusion powers.

"Why are you creating toys now?", Marina ask&thouldn't we be leaving with Alex soon?"

"Just making sure my power still works honestlyOkay, really James was still recovering
from that mental assult, but that didn't stop hionf tossing the ball away and causing it to
explode in confetti, "l suppose I'm stuck with tfos today, so... yeah." With that excellent bit of
wistom in face, he goes to carefully pick up Al&Ro, you have transportation or should | just
bring him to the hospital my own way?" Perfectlyefior not, Alex should get checked out.

"Your own way?", Marina asked, "I think I'll maeed a check up myself...And | don't have
my own transportation.”

"l got here somehow and | figured a car wowdddo slow, I'm just not sure if | can take two
people at once or not." James cryptically repliedias here that James realized something
rather important, something that he's not surpriidd't affect him the first time he did it,
"...yeah, I'm a freaking weakling..." He puts Aldswn.

"Suppose we simply walk out the front...", Merisaid to James.

"That might be best, | can carry him a shaostatice, but I'm not sure anymore if | can make it
to the hospital: need to figure out how to get fi@ater stronger..." James said with a sigh.

“Let's go...", Marina said. She heaved Alexrdwer shoulder and then called for James to help
support his other side. They would be making it.alte could try and redeem herself later.

James didn't need to be told to help when shbaldd that they would be carrying Alex out,
"...And don't beat yourself up, | might have bebledo get us out of here before this if | found
you sooner. Everyone is thankfully fine, so trycedm down? Okay?" He works up a smile
through his headache.

"Alright...but if I hadn't decided to fight tHeeman, he wouldn't have done this to Alex...",
Marina said to James as they walked.

James sighs as the truth came out, "...Justdoe careful then." He really didn't know what
else to say without sounding like a complete jaskasnsidering what happened.

"l guess...", Marina said with regret, "l sfdlel bad about it...but | guess just improve fextn
time...there won't be a next time."



James chuckles, "How can you be so sure? lasubell didn't expect to be attacked by that
guy when | wasn't even in the physical realm at thament. After that moment, it's safe to
assume that it isn't if there's a next time, buémthe next time will happen.”

"l hope to never run into those three agaiarina said, "l barely survived the fight as it.is.
don't think I'm fighting again...it's too dangerdus

And then, suddenly, Alex opens his eyes, bliiekgtimes and grins "Hey, Imma not ded!" he
says cheerfully after a while and adds "Gosh, haarly naked. Anyone's getting aroused from
mah sexy body?" the catboy chuckles and bitesfhi¥ eah, that bastard's back.

"Hey you're alive...spunky too.", Marina hugdenh. "Looking good", Marina teased. Shewas
happy that he was able to wake up, and sad beocahee error.

Alex chuckled and looked at the person that ading him before Marina went on and
hugged him "Oh, hello there new person." he sagkdhlly "I'd assume you've healed me back
from that absolute horrible burn for now, is thght? Oh, also, would you carry me like that till
the end or should I get back on my feet again?"

James was going to reply to Marina when Alekevop and he shakes his head when he
figured James healed him, "l really should takesome medical training though. Let's just say
we all got lucky." He might have went into a bit realetail, but he didn't really know much
either since he was forced to focus on that mdrattille with whoever the hell that one guy was...
oh right, one of them healed Alex or something.

"That's your choice...can you walk?", Marin&exb

"l think so. I don't feel like | was burnedadi really... That was some sort of miracle." Alex
replied with a happy smile (Nyanface :3) "By yowrding though..."

"I'm just glad you're okay.", Marina said, "Iso sorry for that..."

Alex got off from the hands that supported lainthe moment and stretched. "Yeah, that's
weird." his face got slightly sad expression fanement when Marina said that she's sorry and
Alex replied after a while "...No... Worries. | @gs" his expression returned to somewhat
cheerful though (not without a struggle it seemaihe handed his hand out for a handshake
towards James "Name's Alexander, but the westers call me Alex. And yours?"



James paid no mind to the guy's fur and shhiselsand, "It's James Nelson. | trust it was just
bad luck that | found you two in that one sidechfij He decides to leave out the part where he
was grabbed by gods know what when he tried totghesn out of there.

Alex tilted his head to side. "Yeah... Maybee'simply replied. "Let's get out of there, | don't
want to choke on smoke."

James was hoping for a... well, better anslugrhe didn't really want to stay here either,
"Agreed." He didn't really have anything bettes&ty, so he starts walking. While he isn't sure
what to say, he does know that Alex must be weaimgask' right now since he nearly freaking
died, so James carefully uses his Mind Reading ptoveheck Alex's surface thoughts.

http://invisiblecastle.com/roller/view/4168429ind Reading DC: 17

Alex Will: 21

//Placing the save if applicable.

Alex walked on and then, after a while askedri actually alive, yes? Because for a while,
just as | got really burned, | could see myselfiggt.. Ghostly. Thought I've died."

James nods with a light chuckle, "Yes, youlieeal tried to pull you out before the Fire guy
blew his fuse. One of my powers apparently allovestm.. for lack of a better term; enter the
Ghost Realm and | can apply it to others. My ap@®sd it scared you, | was hoping to pull you
away before you got burnt..." The apologetic loekgave was sincere.

"l thought you were awesome," a familiar vord@ispered in James' ear. [James only]
James blinks and looks around for the sourd¢befoice, "Huh?"

"l have said nothing yet... By the way... Yog,as they say, "a meta", too?" Alex said "Or
I've probably got the term wrong..."

"Darn... | said | would keep quiet..." she cdanped. "But at least you can hear me!"

James did his best not to say anything andsgaveod to his ghostly friend that decided to tag
along since last night before answering Alex, "Y,dalt besides my ability to enter the ghost
realm and back, my powers seem to be more mergatithan anything else. Since we're on the
subject, mind if | ask what powers you two have?"

Alex shurgged "I have turned into a cat. Lytaxbe precise. Marina can turn into some sort of
goo and apparently manipulate water." Alex ommitednewly-found ability to send
microwaves and light (how are they related to eztbler anyway...)



"Actually | turn into water or a clay-like gdpMarina corrected, "And only manipulate water
if I'm submerged in it."

"Your friends are weird," she commented. "Cgtb&inda cute though. I like cats."

James wasn't quite sure how to reply, sinceobtieem happens to be a ghost spirit girl which
will make him look strange if he talks to her. Hiemstly cursed at his powers for not making that
mental speak power go between his ghost and huonars foefore saying what came to his
mind, "Thats... all, Alex? They don't make poweéks they used too, do they?" He was, of
course, refering to comic book superheroes, ".slime our powers will get better in time."
...Hopefully.

Alex Bluff: 6
Castle now officially hates me.

Alex's expression twitched as did his tail. @ome observant [Sense Motive DC:6] might
easily figure out that this question made him unfootable "Yeah... That's it. Morphing to
another species is a strong power, if you thinkualiid' Alex replied, feeling that he's not
entierly convincing.

"l imagine in time | should be able to do aa form or a water vapor form...or something.",
Marina said to James.

Okay, you'd have to be blind not to see thatetbing bothered Alex. James nods at Marina,
"Sounds about right. So... Alex." He looks at tekne with a knowing smile, "Is there
something you're not telling us or are you suddéniichy for some reason?" James made sure
it sounded like a rhetorical question while stibking pretty friendly.

http://invisiblecastle.com/roller/view/4173288¢nse motive: 19 (could've took ten (I think))
(Can't take ten on Sense motive | think.)

"Ooo00! Want me to scare him for you?" She @ftler
/[Tempting, [ghost girl's name here]... notesilil should though M
/IYou know... | really don't remember what hame is...

"I'm always twitchy, after two times of nearadle expirience.” he said with a somewhat
irritated expression that suddenly changed intaszimevous grin as he went on "Have | ever
told anyone about the time when my twitchiness daw® cups suddenly starting to fall from
cupboard before | even realised what have | done?"



James figured he was making something up tgelsdying anything that he deemed should
be kept secret, but honestly James had no reanéagpursue it anymore then he already did...
and then his glostly friend offered something, tuck he whispered a reply to, "As fun as that
would be..." Crap, he was considering it and ifjbes for it then he's going to need to come up
with a story as to wtf just happened... on the oki@ad, what's the worse that can happen? His
whispers were even quieter now, "Go for it." Oneddid the ghost that, he quickly responds to
Alex's little story, "Well, I've only just got intthis little group, due to Trevor, so no."

((just so you know, | flipped a coin to deciflthe ghost would do anything or not))

There was a quiet giggle, then silence. A mdrtadar, Marina and Albie would feel a chill.
DC 14 will vs cold damage, DC 14 will vs fear

Alex Will vs cold: 13 (._.)

Alex Will vs fear: 17 (finally)

//So you feel the sudden chill, spreading ficore of your chest. Sickened effect.
Marina Will: 1d20+1=14,

1d20+1=14

Alex shuddered as he was chilled and lookedrato"Cold out there..." he muttered.

James did his best to not smile too much athaif "I hope not; I'm prepared for a nice warm
day, not a chilly one." Having a ghost, person,ifi@am.. whatever was kinda interesting when
you think about it.

"l ain't scared of cold.” Alex replied with Auxckle and started walking a bit faster.

"You sure you're alright Alex...I'd be devesthif you were hurt...l feel bad enough for
provoking disco inferno guy.”, Marina finally spoke.

"l am not right, cause for some odd reasomltcee fourth degree burns on my body,
although this wrongness is good." Alex replied.

"That's a good sign, | still worry....waithdught burn degrees only went to
three...ah...nevermind, well is good...I'm sorrgwidisco inferno guy again.”, Marina said to
him.

Alex glared at Marina and for a while it colild easily seen that his expression was quite
angry. Moments after, Alex could get control of lemsotions again and made a pokerface,
replying "If you are sorry about that, make me\afaand dont bring it up again”



"Alright, alright...sowwy...", Marina began éng out again. She wanted to talk about it, but
couldn't...Not with Alex. Her parents wouldn't unstand...then again they had not talked to her
about using her powers to fight crime yet so thveais that. She was done with trying to be a
superhero.

Alex bit his tongue (and then regretted doimgtt as he saw Marina cry. He gave her a hug
and said "Hey, don't cry, it's allright..."

"Yeah...", she said, "I'm just not cut out émime fighting it seems...first | melt in the mathe
and Erin get caught by bugs, then this...I'm finéheaving the hero work to the professionals.”,
she finished, drying her tears.

James kept quiet for the most part, but atghbiat he figured there was something he could
say, "Well, we all got these powers only recentBs? We simply don't know how to effectively
use them right now." Well that had to have beernld guess, considering what they just
encounted a few minutes ago, "Well... it's nothimgvorry about right now; the hero bit. I'm sure
they didn't show it sometimes, but | bet most heitwad to work at it to figure out how to use
their powers... unless you're Superman, then ygusteoverpowered.” Yes, he tried to throw a
joke in this, this moment is kinda fading into terk at the moment.

"l guess...but I'm staying away from the frbnés now...the more | try to do, the worse off the
people | care about are.”, she said as they walked.

James subconsciously used his lllusion powerdate a light bulb over his head and he's not
even aware of it, "You have power over water, rPgiitho said you need to be a crimefighter?
You could be a firefighter instead! ...Ignore thie¢ welding guy.” James looked happy as he
figure he thought of something useful she couldndtead.

"Fire still evaporates me though...it still taut, she said, "And super plumber doesn't sound so
good." Marina cracked a laugh at that...she wasrgad now.

"Ah... well..." James appeared to be sligh#jeadted from her reply to firefighting and the
light bulb over his head clicked off before the $a@f physics took over and it crashed to the
floor. Although he did laugh at the plumber idé&/ell, I'm just saying there has to be more to
powers then beating up bad guys.” 'Best | couldvitlo mine is hope people fall for Illusions’
James thought with a hint of worry. Hopefully fomhno one nearby can read minds.

"I'm sure there is...I've been able to mold etfyimto different shapes before...maybe there's
something there...nah...too far...", Marina sang, knew what she could do, but had no idea if



Erin would be up for it. Regardless, she still fglilt over it, but changing the subject helped a
ton. She would still retire from crimefighting.
/INight Vision... Night Vision...

/lfeenie do you want to continue this?

In time Marina returned home to her parent® &#glected to mention her encounter with
disco inferno guy. If they knew she tried to fighey would ground her for life. And so she was
mostly silent during thier reunion.

Erin

Erin yawned and went through her morning rautimower, brushing her teeth, make
breakfast, go on the computer and mostly chat patbple and look up stuff for the latest goings
on in the town. On another tab, she was also Igptan more info on superpowers emerging in
other parts of the world while her mind went bazkrtfamous. Ray Sphere Blast being
substituted for the factory explosion... But themene was The Beast? Where was Kessler... For
that matter, who would travel back in time to beeaime world's Kessler...

The pain in her stomach jolted her out of taetof thought as she placed a hand aginst it and
reached for some tums agian... Though it didnft belihole lot. "God... What the actual hell...?"
She coughed as the pill went down. Leaning badileimchair, she sighed. "Sheesh... | really
hope this goes away sometime soon." She muttered tme in particular. Sighing, she also
noticed that there were no messages from Night.Eflihat one hadn't been on a whole lot ever
since the attack with the bugs. Closing her eyss fised to change tabs with her mind, though
nothing came of it. Undeterred, she kept tryingutiftokept getting nothing.

"Huh..." Erin thought. "Great job, Erin... yaiinst time out and your powers go completly
kaput." Shaking her head, she went back to hearelimg.

Gather information: http://invisiblecastle.cooller/view/4152327/ 16

[Those who don't pay attention to the newsditiee same stories mentioned before of metas
turning up across the continent.

The Next Day, the Day of the Con.

//Just give a summary of how you ended theipusvday.



Asides from copious amounts of indisciminateyag and eventually being carried back
home by half a JezLegion, there wasn't much elslegtoest of Jezelle's day that didn't include
sleeping.

He tried the lonely recovering person thinglitin't really work. At the end of the day, he
didn't feel any better than when he started. Wacseally. It was bad enough with the hiding
form public in general, but hiding from a facelésar on top of that.

Vas sakka pre! He didn't do anything wrong. Ardpayed good money for those con tickets.
He got his cell phone and called Jez.

The phone was quite promptly picked up andrargetic and cheery: "Heyaaaaaa!" was the
first words issued in lieu of properly answering.

"Wassup?" Two said cheerily, phone pinned betwaeshoulder and an ear as she held an
Orihime costume out in front of her with an excitgdoht in her eyes.

"It's D-Day, my costume's been ready for wesk®, and I'm not sitting this one out. You
heading to the con?"

"Heck yes -at least when Prime gets outta liogver and redeploys the legion, we'll be
leaving in minutes | reckon,” Two said confidentlJhree and | are getting the costumes ready."
"It would be more accurate to say that Thregeiting the costumes ready; you haven't
stopped toying with your own," Three's voice waarkdeclose by, to which Two answered by
poking out her tongue and rasping.

"You still going the bleach theme?" Trevor askealf hanging off the edge of his bed as he
spoke. It was either that or pace. And he wasssiitla lazy.

"Yeah, the costumes are easy enough and |akypreat, it'd probably too complicated if we
all wanted different animes or mangas; got a rieene going,” Two replied.

"You have eleven people kicking around, optignand super speed, and you say something
is too complicated?" Trevor said with a trace chbdilief. Betweent he lot of them, they should
be able to pull out one of those epic implausibireaur video game designs if she put her minds
to it.

"You try making eleven awesome costumes offident's budget,” Two complained, "If we
had the cash flow of eleven people we mighta taigdindam or something just to see if we
could..."



"Hey, | managed to pull a costume togetherBvbr pointed out.

"Don't dignify that with a response,” Three ised Two.
"What...?" Two said, a little tangled.

"I'm going as Kate's son!" Trevor said indigthgan

There was a scuffling as the phone was nabioed Two.

"Must've taken you so much time and money ftdlbat fursuit,” Jezelle said with a smirk,
"I'm going as Ichigo, Orihime, Rukia, Matsumotoj $on, Unohana, Yoruichi, Harribel,
Byakuya, Nelliel and Aizen; notice a difference?"

Prime had obviously returned from the showagting a rather slow walk about the room in
her underwear and leaving copies in her wake whemt wbout getting their costumes on.

"Um... they all wears black or white dresseB@vor guessed. "Except for Aizen. He wears a
white one and has an epic couch. Papermache?"

"l wonder if there's a superpower that lets sone slap someone through a cell phone..."
Jezelle wondered aloud airily, "Where were we pilagion meeting up, anyway?"

"l hadn't thought that far ahead. Have beely bhusse past few days," Trevor said flippantly.
Only, is levity was moving things into stormy wateso he quickly turned his boat to a new
heading. "Around the north gate?"

"Pfft, sure,” Jezelle remarked a little vagyglsiusing for a moment though, "...Do me a favor
and keep an eye out for Matsumoto and Yoruichm. nlot liking where Four and Seven's
thoughts are going..."

"Really? I've always thought that Fourth hael ¢bolest ideas," Trevor grinned, even if she
couldn't see it. "Wasn't | promised incentives?"

"Don't you even try and twist my words mistéigt back there was a remark about the
possibility of offering incentives, not the offegiitself,” Jezelle corrected a little grumpily,
thankful that the phone medium allowed her to deblush, "Even if Four looks different she's
still me in essence and I'm still... well... anyway

"You do know that isn't a turn off an any waght? You're hot. Like real person hot," Trevor
pointed out.



And just like that, Jezelle was suddenly almioghe fetal position on the ground trying to
hide her glowing red face even though it was thhroaghone and no one else could see her.
Eight plucked the phone out of First's grip.

"Are you trying to compliment your way into g&gthe goods?" Eight asked with a dry smirk.

"I'm not lying!" Trevor said defensively, pong. He rolled over so he wasn't quite hanging
off the bed, was idly toying with his toes. Somethto do with occupied with the phone. And
while his higher thinking functions were running low power letting thoughts reach mouth
without processing. "You don't even where much mgker anything. You could be scary hot if
you tried."

"Oh I'm sure Four and Seven are going to bgt's probably what First was referring to,"
Eight said with a helpless but happy sigh, "Yoa'®angerous man, Trev, even without the
super-ness."

"What makes me dangerous?" Trevor said afteoment, confused.

"Not gonna make it that easy for ya," Eightlsghidingly, "You'll figure it out someday I'm
sure. In the meantime, if you don't even attemiutioup a fight against whatever Four or Seven
might have in mind, First is apparently instructfigg to do something horrible to you. See you
at the con!"

"Wait! Don't leave me hanging like this!" Trevgaid, sitting up. "Come on!"

There was an evil cackle on the other end.
"Oh revenge,; like a lover's lips thou art swektght rambled off randomly before hanging

up.

::The Call to Henry that would follow the Jelag call that will take ages to finish cause I'm
out of sync with blanda time.::

Trevor thought about it, and figured that heedwienry a call at least. More, considering, but
he asked him to call... Armed with the cellphoreyding up the budding superman.

(did he call or just take out his phone?)(Cea#lyboard seemed to have left of the g from
rang.)



Henry checked his phone and saw that it wagdFrealling. This is a good thing. Trevor was
reaching out this time and not holeing up in hiade

"Hey Trevor. What's going on?" Henry asked.
"It's C-day!" Trevor declared.

"Columbus Day? | thought that was in Octobeakk it you are doing better. Good to hear
you excited.

"Wait... Columbus has a day? Seriously? Fort@harevor asked, derailed for the moment.

"Enslaving a group of people and being a gérikbag really. So what are you up to today?"
Henry said trying to drive the topic back on course

"Huh..." Trevor said. People were weird. "Umight. It's con-day!"

"Ah, ...l am going to assume that is thetwo® party and not the prison exchange day. You
going to it?" Henry wondered if there would eversoeh an event for the prisoners.

"Meeting the legion too," Trevor supplied.
“Nice. Sounds like a get together. And one tloasn't involve injuries. You have a costume?"

"Grey sweats and an old grey tee. Going asrabeeof the Pack. In an improved warrior
form,"” Trevor said.

"Speaking of pack | met some metas that wé&eeyiou. Except the one had quills and they all
had bad tempers." Henry added.

"Explain?" Trevor prompted after a moment gfrtg to figure out what Henry meant.
"Well | went to a park at night and found auypamf them. Tried to warn them about the
kidnappers but they thought it would be betteryaand threaten me. Eh, they will figure it out

though. Or atleast | hope they do." Henry saidltecgthe night before.

"Where you where that outfit of yours? Causentore batman than superman,” Trevor
laughed, even as he was thoughtful. "I didn't yethlink about others..."



"Yeah, it kind of does now that you meantiorBitit | don't think a pair of glasses is really
going to confusing anyone. But the metas | saw seeim be forming a pack out there. Might be
others that you can meet up with and see whatigygm." Henry said. He then brought the
conversation back to the days events. "So whatus glan for the Con?"

"Rehab really... just going for the rush ofipjgee emotions,"” Trevor said slowly. He... he
needed someone to talk to. Bottle things up neweked out for people. And he had already
started with Henry, so... "And a chance to snepkctare of the Stargate stars."

"Ah, that show you all are always talking abwith the giant ring stone thingy with
Macgyver and then the guy from Farscape. | didmivkthat they would be there. How big of an
event is this going to be?" Henry asked.

"Very. I've had tickets for a month and a hmadfv. For all four days. It's the largest convention
in Ontario," Trevor said solemnly. "They admittéey've had some cancellations thanks to the
meta thing, but even more people registered beazuse

"So this place is going to be a hot bed of naetavity? That sounds promising.” Henry
thought that if there was ever going to be a pthaethings would happen it would be a building
that had a bunch of super powered beings in it.

"Yeah... it's possible. But I'm going for thenfstuff. And the change to walk around in ripped
up clothes," Trevor laughed admittedly. He persigrditin't think that they would want to cause
a lot of trouble. Maybe he was just being optingisti

"l might stop by the place. Have a costumeaalyeso that would help.” He would also need
incase things went bad.

"You're planning on going as yourself, arenty" Trevor said, dropping back on his bed,
giving an smirk that Henry wouldn't be able to sédave to admit, that would be cool though."

"Yeah, might as well get more mileage out oPius the PR would be nice. Then again people
will never believe that it is the real one. Whickght be a good thing.” Henry walked over to his
gym bag and opened it. Seems like he would negéttoleaning.

"The PR or the ghost story thing?" Trevor asked

"The PR. To many people thinking that | am gaio kidnap or hurt them. Although they
might not know it is the real one. Might just pliaypff as a person dressing up as him."



"You should have gone with something more dinéetnd colourful.” Trevor suggested
helpfully.

"l wouldn't know what to go as. This is justegthing | have and works as a costume.
Although it is more of a uniform for me but they mitoknow." Henry added.

"You know you don't have to be in costume torgght?"

"It is like a condom. It is better to havemdanot need it then to need it and not have it."
Henry said very Zen like.

"... what?" Trevor said after a long paused'ipou just compare a convention to... coitis?"

Henry scratched his head. "What not?".

"Yeah... just forget it... so, see you there?"

"Yeah, | will see you all there. Should be reting."

<Marina prepares to go to the con somewhere xer

Marina awoke, today was the day. Perhaps a&dpying the convention would help her
forget the horrifying accident the previous day.ria got dressed and got ready for the day
before heading out with her 4 day pass to the autioie on a lanyard. She headed to Erin's
house early. She took out her temporary cell phdohis. was an antigue model by today's
standards but she had to have something to cadmagtarents.

She called Erin as she walked over.

*ring ring*

Erin looked at the phone as she was just aooget online to look up some information as to
whether this superhero phenomonon was just isotatbedre or if it was going on in other places
of the world.
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*ring ring*

Erin had been able to find mostly hits in higy before hearing the phone ringing. Getting up,
she picked up the phone. "Hello?"



"Yeah it's me Marina. My phone got torchedywvaay | was just wondering if you were
coming to the convention today?", Marina asked her.

"What happened?" Erin asked. "But yeah, | amgb She said, still feeling quite weird. Her
stomach was running a gymnastics course it fedt lik's in a few hours, right?"

"Yeah, I'll tell you about it when | get thei2id you pick out a costume?", Marina asked.
"All my stuff went up, remember? Haven't haddito get a new one." Erin pointed out.

"At least your convention pass didn't go uflames.", Marina said to Erin. She was almost to
Erin's house.

"Yep. About the best bit of luck | had from tbeOh well. I'll see ya there or something.
Better get going now." Erin said.

Just then Erin's doorbell rang.

Erin looked up. "Be right back. See ya theight? Got someone at the door. Love you." She
said and hung up and headed for the door, opeting i

"Hi", Marina said awkwardly, "Um..Erin, may bme in?"

"Oh! Hey honey!" Erin said and hugged her gelid. "Of course! Of course!" She smiled
and ushered her in. "Not really ready yet. We goiog?"

"Actually can we just talk...we'll go soon."aMna said to her returning the hug. "There was
an incident at the aquarium...and..." Marina satrdon the couch.

"l heard about that on the news... Are youepts okay?" Erin sat down, and looked to the
two, concerned.

Marina nodded, "There was a group of supdrsy.were after Simon, you know the big
fish....Gigantor...anyway they had me and Alex eoed...and I...." Marina whispered and began

growing sadder as she talked about it again. Baihsld to accept what she did.

Erin hugged her friend. "What happened...? Higéisght? you're okay?"



"Alex almost got burned to death by some diséerno pyromancer guy...all because |
decided to fight him rather than surrender...Itda@lieve we both lived through that.”, Marina
whispered and lay in Erin's lap.

"Oh my god..." Erin said, hugging Marina tightlI'm so sorry to hear that... is he okay?
You're okay too?"

"he's survived...l think he doesn't want méet guilty about it, but I've been traumatized by
this...I can't go anywhere without trouble follogime...remember...I was there when the bugs
webbed up your old place and mind controlled ysMdrina said lying in her girlfriend’s arms.

"I know... | know... But it's going to be okay.e're going to be okay. I'm going to be here for
ya no matter what happens.” She kissed Marinaiskche

"l worry if | go to the convention more troubdall happen.”, Marina said to Erin. "You know
I've learned...I'm not cut out for crime fightirigd Force...but | can become something else....|
need to protect those | love...", Marina said tmgkissing her on the shoulder.

Erin nodded. "Well I'm not much of a fighter seyf." erin started to say then felt her stomch
go insane again. "Gah!" She yelped, and doubled ove

Marina patted her on the back. "You alrightéheve?", Marina asked.

"Well... Not really. Stomach's been going raltsveek, but I'll be going to the con. I'll be
fine."

"Nausea, fever?, anything like when | first ted?", Marina asked, "Oh, one more thing,
remember when | turned into a dress for you fdn@tstime?"

"More like it feels like my body is being abst{ nuts. Random spasming, my body going
completly wonky. | dunno. Maybe it's somethingd.aErin shrugged. "And yeah. That was
cool. Though I'm not a big fan of dresses."

"l was just thinking, trouble seems to follove mround and | end up endangering people |
care about...| care about you too much to do thgot...so | was wondering...", Marina shifted
nervously, "Could | be your costume for part of te@vention...I can protect you...if something
goes wrong."

"You can do that? Protect me?" Erin asked. éLikforming armor or something?"



"Armor precisely, my clay form is like denséher or something...the entire JezLegion
couldn't knock me out when we served the queen .birg.like living armor in that form.",
Marina said to Erin.

"Gotta say, going in a suit of armor would loelc Any ideas?" she asked, already thinking of
things from skyrim.

"No idea. Wait you're willing to let me do thi%, Marina said in surprise, "And you're okay
with it?!"

"you sound like | wouldn't be okay with it."iRrchuckled.
"Because I'm not sure if | really should desthi, Marina said.

"Well it's up to you," Erin smiled. "I wouldmind... but in all seriousness, we'd better get
going."

"Just for a little bit then.”, Marina said, 'tDyou have a type of armor in mind?"

"Couple of ideas. Ever played Skyrim?" Erinextk

"Only a little before this whole superheroesdi’, Marina said to her.

"Ah. Well my computer is on. Come on, i'll shg&v some of the armors there." Erin smiled.

Marina moved so she could see Erin's compgtees as Erin moved to the computer.

Meanwhile, Erin was punching up google searéte&lass, Ebony, Deadric, dragonscale,
and Nightengale armor. That done, she went to igsiséd so she'd have something under the
Marinarmor.

/Ineed/want the links?

/lwe deciding on one?

/lwhy not?

Marina looked through the list of armors. Sheked each one and compared. "Hmm...seems
nightingale armor has fewer spikes and loose ebds Daedric looks just awesome.", she said

to Erin.

"What's wrong with spikes?" Erin called frone thext room as she got dressed.



"Living armors have feelings too...l can't lmuyarmor the whole time as it is.”, Marina said
to her.

"Fair enough. if you like, we can be an agdmiiocternal.” Erin said happily.

"Maybe not immediately...wait should | morphanor later?", Marina asked.

Erin stepped back, wearing some plain clotlaind smiled. "Whatever you want. Got your
ticket?" She said, flashing hers then putting ¢komto her left pocket, her right one full as it
usually was from tissue paper.

"Darn, I can't think of a way to do this than't suspicious...I mean what will they say when
one girl in armor walks into the bathroom and twdsgvalk out without the armor?", Marina

said to Erin.

"Well what we could do is go in as two, go itite bathroom, then go on our way." Erin
offered.

"And they are going to wonder where the othdngent...", Marina said to Erin..
"l doubt it... this is a huge con after allrli& said.
"Let's hope so...I can probably only survivenanr as armor for ya.", Marina said to Erin.

"Better get moving then. As girls.” Erin added clarification and took Marina by the hand.
"You ready?"

Marina flashed her 4 day pass, "Totally!" Mariigured a day of the convention should help
her deal with the guilt. She would get a gift fdeAtoo.

/lletsa go!!
[Timeshift to arrival!]

While the grand centre for the convention wiaggs a sight to behold, it was currently
nothing new as all the fun was obviously going mside and the JezLegion had yet to make it
that far as they were dutifully waiting at the NoGate.

Two, Four, Eight and Ten had taken it upon thelres to try some synchronized little dance
routine they had seen on a youtube video while ime Eleven stood off to one side pensively
and the rest were watching with a variety of exgpi@ss.



"This is both entertaining and somewhat emisaing..." First had remarked, her expression
likewise torn as she watched an Orihime, Matsumidgsribel and Nelliel muck around.

Trevor almost chickened out. He had pulled thoparking lot, his ‘costume’, a grey sweat
pants and a grey hoodie over a a plain tee sladk Bolours. Taken from llona Andrew's book
series. There were a lot of shapeshifters in thiaés he could claim to be. He shut off the engine
and slipped the key into his pocket.

He got a few stares on the way. Or he washestg hyper sensitive to it all. At least he hoped
he pulled off fauxifying himself enough. He'd daswne research on costuming, and added a
few things here and there that he hoped would rttadma just think very good outfit...

Still, his own self interested musing got throeff the loop at the sight (and scent) of a group
of dancing Jezelles. He paused a couple feet gustywatching for a while. "Wha..?"

Jezichigo did a small double-take at the nars# her eyes narrowed when she spotted Trevor
watching, quickly doing an 'I'm watching you' gestwith two fingers pointing at her eyes and
then at Trevor.

JezYoruichi was lazily slung between a JezRakid a JezSoiFon, waving at Trevor airily.

"Check it out, we could make our own cheer scgmeasily,” JezYoruichi remarked with a
small smirk, nodding towards the four dancing Jesel

"l suppose that's... cool... Didn't they da theSky High?" Trevor asked after a moment. He
was pretty sure their was a duplicating cheerlead#rat movie. His tail curled as Jechigo
glared at him. "And seriously... what did | doWwHsn't even my idea and I'm getting attacked for
it..."

"Haven't watched Sky High," Jezlchigo said lgasith a shrug, still watching the silly dance
out of some thoughtful curiosity, "My schedule wastty cluttered... The idea is too logical and
amusing to not be classic-material anyway."

Fortunately even though First seemed unintedeist replying to the latter half, Seven had no
issues with taking an opportunity when she saw one.

"Oh Trevor, you still haven't figured it ouflezYoruichi said hopelessly as she pushed away
from her two leaning posts and swayed over towdrdsatman, "What you could do... you're a
dangerous man, and don't you think..."

She started moving uncomfortably close to Treveft side, draping her arms about his neck
and slowly leaning in closer as her voice lowered.

"That it would be smart... to watch... dangstaunen..." JezYoruichi whispered in a subtly
sultry tone -before pulling away and laughing #diat herself, looking at the Jezlchigo who was



watching through her peripherals, both chidingly ahildishly remarking: "Stop looking! The
point of view is weirding me out!"

Trevor's ears perked up as seven(? The scemésanbit... mingled, worse with the appearance
trick) strutted over. He wasn't lying when he sk was hot, and she was dressed up as
yoruichi... Who was also hot (and turned into astat.) His tail bristled ever so slightly and
curled when she came up to him and whispered iedrisNow he to totally confused. He didn't
know if he was thinking the right things... And\wasn't wearing boxers so...

Think about other things... think about othengs... which totally wasn't easy surrounded
with so many Jez's and the issue brought to hetdtivat comment. Okay... definitely think
about other things... "So.... and plan for tacklimg con?"

/lyoruichi's shinigami outfit

//somehow | think that if Blanda was a girl,egmould be in love... You two seem made for
eachother.

/lwe exist on the same level of awareness

/Ihence if blanda is a girl or if Grey went gayu two would be perfect.

/l And why can't it be Blanda that goes Gay®erigone is Gay for Grey

/ldon't act like you deny it :P Well either wapmeone would need to go gay if Blanda's a
guy. ldeally both so a true loving relationship ¢tdomssem. Now If Blanda really is a girl, then
that's not a problem anymore.

A short while later, Erin and Marina enterednEmiled as she looked to her girlfriend.
"Showtime, | think." She said and let go, headim@ bathroom. Hopefully it'd be empty.

"Do we have to do that now...can't we explobgt dirst...no need to change so soon.", Marina
whispered, holding her girlfriend’s hand.

"Awww, you sure?" Erin asked. "l was hopingtthe could find our buddies and | can
apologize to Trev."

"Isn't that Trev over there?", Marina said pmig to a catboy standing near 4 dancing bleach
cosplayers.

"Meep!" Erin yelped out, now wanting to getardostume all the sooner. It was then her
stomach did another one of its little flips, andrdi seem intent on calming down any time soon.
"Geah!" She yelped in suprise, Trevor's ears priglioearing it.

/INight Vision, Night Vision...

/lpoor poor kitty. *wonders if he should encage it*

//He has good hearing, but he doesn't alwayssfon it. It's a lot of input.



JezYoruichi adopted a bit more of a relaxedepos

"Well, the legion's splitting into groups -Peta forcing me to go join the double D club over
there and stay away from you, so however you ligeppose?" JezYoruichi said with a careless
shrug and idly thumbing the in direction of therfalancers, though she got a little distracted
looking back at Trevor as she spotted Erin and iain her peripherals.

/lle dancers are likely attracting a crowd.

"Um... yeah..." Trevor said, one ear twitchifigat sounded like Erin. He looked around. Yep.
It was Erin. And Marina. Neither were in costuméjet he found strange since last he recalled
they both had some complicated plans for him wihietde him scared. and strangly aroused.
Then scared again. It was like all the women archuindwhere getting ideas in their head that
revolved around him, and refused to tell him whaictually involved... Like that 'however you
like' comment that the Jerichi dropped. SeriousWas that another hint or just innocent? "So...
do we avoid those two or what?"

Recovering some, Erin was about to go up apdhisep Trevor when another wave of neausua
hit her. This one was so intense, Erin doubled aveain.

"You alright honey?", Marina asked

"This is getting really weird..." Erin asid, Whher stmach continued making an incredably
weird gurgleing noise. "Okay... Okay... | thinksisubsiding... for now... | hope." She looked up
to see Trevor and smiled, waving to him.

Marina too smiled at Trevor and waved to him.

Henry hopped into his truck after cleaningdusfit. He was getting faster at it and liked the
fact that it smelled slightly of pine needles. lishhave been all the experience as a custodian
that allowed him such quick work. With it clean andis bag he made a large breakfast and
was off.

He hit the ATM for some pocket money since hd ho clue how much this would cost him.
He then made his way to the little parking lot vehbe would leave the truck. It was a number of
blocks away from the convention site but that wia$oo him. It allowed him some time to strech
his legs and be on the look out. He stuck outdils®re thumb during the daytime but there
would be more and more weird people the closerdheAnd boy was he right. There were
people of all sorts every where. He was then stwittk the realization. If everyone was in
costume how the hell would he find them. Guessoiled be ye olde walk and look deal.



notice check http://invisiblecastle.com/roNeeiv/4193854/ = 7

Trevor sighed and waved back at the girls. 8hbave moved faster to avoid getting spotted.
Though... he might blame the Jezelles. A gaggldezch characters were more noticable than
one guy is a remarkably realistic anthro cat autiffe might as well look for Henry is we are
going the group route."

"0o00, Henry's coming; have no fear, the leg®here!" Seven said flamboyantly, point
dramatically skyward as the rest of the JezLegientvabout negotiating their casual dispersal
from idle dance performance. And then First ligisthoved Seven aside comically.

"Awww," Seven complained, pouting at First.

"No way, you're going too; you may be a paithi& ass to replace due to that dark skin taking
ages, but I'm still watching you," Jezlchigo saidlezY oruichi with narrowed eyes.

JezLegion Notice Checks, Jezelle: 21, TwoT22ee: 23, Four; 20, Five: 19, Six: 25, Seven:
9, Eight: 11, Nine: 21, Ten: 25, Eleven: 11

/IProlly safe to say the Legion found Henry? lo

/if he's in the area...

/lwell the last three sentences seem to imply i

/lwalk and look? It is a huge place

//lbah, there's eleven of them

"You ever feel that our live is ordained torbere convenient for someone or something?"
Trevor muttered, after he realized that Henry wiaitheé general crowd in the area.

/Ihenry found a group of people in the hugevctathen realized they were just cardboard cut
outs.

I/l was contemplating having the JezLegionawwund like maniacs before First decides to
just ring Henry lol

[Achievement Unlocked: Lampshade]

Henry had not seen this many people dressethep Hallowenn when he was a kid. There
were a bunch of women is short skirts and reveaiathing. He bet they were all under age as
well. Dangerous territory this place was becomiig.saw a lot of people taking pictures and
what not. Henry was very confused by everythingfelelike he should be going door to door
begging for candy.

Trevor watched Henry for a while, a smile tugpat the corners of his mouth. The guy was
looking... overwhelmed. The same guy that leapt &tvar with mutant bigs, set buildings on
fire to be sure and searched for mob members ht.ritmdone by a simple crowd with cameras
and costumes and skimpy clothes. He tugged theestd#ethe closest Jez.



"Think we should warn him about the gaggle iosdollowing him?"

"Hell no," Jezelle replied as though the noticere absurd, "How many times does a guy get
to be chased by a horde of girls?"

"Didn't you guys chase me a few time?" Trewsked in an innocent tone.

"l would debate the symantics of a horde of peeson, but | do not believe you wish to be
reminded of your... episodes..." Three remarkeshaspassed by, intending to go assist Henry.

"Hmm... Actually... how old do you think alldke girls are?" Jezelle queried all of a sudden,
squinting her eyes a little.

"l don't do ages. Seriously,” Trevor admittédever been good at it. Though... some of them
seem young..." He smirked and raised a finger. "Mdanto box them?"

"Although scaring the hell out of them mightdrmausing, you'd rob me of an opportunity to
discourage them in a way that makes them feel oaate... providing it doesn't backfire and
encourage them instead..." Jezelle said thoughtfilfowing a glance at the JezOrihime,
JezMatsumoto, JezNelliel and JezHarribel.

"Onward!" Jezlchigo declared to the four, mgkihe Matsumoto cackle evilly as she led the
way, the four charging for the Henry.

"... I'm not getting between them," Trevor dieal, probably wisely. He found a vantage point,
idly forming and collapsing a small box betweenihex finger and thumb.

Henry had not a single clue what he was evekimg for. He knew Jez could alter her shape
so that wasn't going to happen. Trevor might haee to cover his fur or could be one of the
100 cats he had seen walking around here. He didow if the others were going to be here.
After stopping and looking around and just abouv&sh his hands of the whole thing when he
felt someone jump on him. it was followed by a nembf others doing the same thing. Now a
normal person would have gone down under the wéighHenry had been known to lift a full
van with a number of full grown men in it. So hetjstood there. He couldn't throw who ever
was attacking him because that was potentially eiang for the normals around him. He settled
for just try to shake them off.

"Henry located!" the four sang in chorus, stdinging on most persistently even if they had to
use one another to keep grip, ever seeming to pttencrush him between them.

Three, the JezRukia standing nearby merelyetblier arms with a slightly stern and flat
expression.



"Nope, I'm not saying it,” Three said plaintyuch to the despair of Seven who was still trying
to run over there.

"Ah, Get off me!" Henry yelled. Thrusting hiafds out and pushing at the swarm of woman
on him. This place was turning into a nightmareog?e paid money this?
breaking grapple http://invisiblecastle.conm&dlview/4194039/ = 31

There was a chorus of eeps and eeks as thevrartossed aside and onto their backsides
onto the pavement, leaving a pouting Matsumoto.

"Aww, Trevor! Henry's being mean to me!" Foatled back over her shoulder. Seven finally
ran over and skidded to a halt next to Henry.

"Seriously,"” Seven began at Three, "You cotildave dropped your personality for even a
second or so?"

Seeing who was on the ground and hearing tredhfioy Trevor it finally dawned on Henry
what was going on. "Damnit Jez. A simple hello vebladve worked. | could have hurt
someone." Henry took a deep breath and let itloutlg. "Well at least you all found me. So
what is the plan here? Just a bunch of pople plpgress up or is there something else that
happens?"

Trevor snuck over, using his greater then nbspeed to slip around (wait what? sleep
around? Typos are evil. EVIL. it's the Flash orgvéd)as quietly as he could, not wanting to
stand out too much with a few convetioners arotedalace. "I thought thought we had
something special Jez... s?"

Stealth=20-5

"A simple hello is so boring though..." Sevamdswith a sigh, folding her arms dejectedly,
decidedly ignoring Trevor.

"Boring yet safe." Henry stated as he stareoluirn around feeling that someone else was
sneaking up on him. He spotted Trevor sneakingutiindhe crowd. Wow this is what is must
feel like when you are competent. "Hey now | amgeiting between what ever . . . forty-some
thing you go going on here."

The JezUnohana otherwise known as Six wenttovérevor's side and gave him a
sympathetic side-hug.

"There, there," Six said, her voice seeminiftle acant and eerie, focusing a little too hard
on the catman.



"Um... please don't hurt me," Trevor meepeca &dd Unohana down a bit too well...

Marina followed, it was easy to find and corgge where the JezLegion was with Henry and
Trev. She dragged Erin along as she began walkiag o

=== == == ====Marina/Erin's Walk of FunllBd Stuff===================

"Well, we have two options...I change for yau fust get my own costume on...Your pick.",
Marina joked with Erin as they walked through theved that was getting thicker by the minute.

"Well | would like us both to be in costume fifEsaid after she recovered.
"l just realized | kinda wanted to chat witketh too ya know.", Marina said.
Erin nodded. "Understandable. About anythingarticular?"

"I really don't know...last | saw Trevor Heragd Jez were trying to take him down for some
reason.”, Marina said to Erin.

Erin smiled. "Yaknow, is it just me or do thda® seem like they'd be a really good couple?"

"Who Henry and Trevor a couple?...l don't $&eMarina asked, teasingly.

Erin gave her girlfrind a dope slap. "No. Jad drevor. Seriouly, they were made for each
other. | thought they were brother an sister wherst saw them. Adopted of course. Now he

has his own personal harem."

"Dunno how Jez would feel about being calldcheem, then again in some ways we too
hooked up rather suddenly in a way", marina said.

"Well that's what she is. Stick them in hareants, a top, and have Trevor layng out on a
couch having them drop grapes into his mouth. Dieli'me you don't see that happening." Erin

teased, an idea comming to her. How she wouldipoiff was another matter.

"Now that you mention it yes...wait a minutéhat one of those erin looks...what did you just
think up this time?" marina asked.

Erin giggled. "That would be spoiling it."

"Aww...Is it about me...or Trev..you can telery Marina said.



Erin smirked then whispered into her ear. "Tsibn | just told you about? | wanna do that.”
"You want to start a harem?", Marina asked.
"Nah. | want Trevor to get one. With nothing Bazells." Erin smirked.

"That could be difficult...um...did you get@uf day pass for this convention?", Marina asked,
"Also, did you want to be in costume when we mbent?"

"I'd like it, yeah. And yes, | did get a pas¥su?" Erin asked.
"Yeah...l do.", Marina said.
===A bit of stuff happens before the Two Galsive....=====

Trevor squirmed a bit in Jez's hold, but dide#lly try to break out. He gave Henry's street
clothes a skeptical look. "I thought you were doRfg?"
[Assuming his stuff is still in the bag.]

Henry slapped the bag he was carrying. "l fglurwould change in a bathroom here. Didn't
know if we would have to be checked out before gam This way they can look at the parts
but not me in it. Seemed like a good idea at time ti

"Kinda taking this 'secret identity' thing d fair, aren't you?" Trevor said, raising an equally
skeptical eyebrow at Henry. He still wasn't surdéinry was just getting a rush from the super
heroing thing, has some sort of Hero Complex hédctially express, or was just seriously
bored.

"Wouldn't be a secret if everyone knew abauRliais | see it as a sort of insurence policy. If
something goes wrong | can try to break away clddanry tried to explain.

Trevor made a show of sniffing the air. "Cle8are, that's the word." He gave the Jezelle
Unohana that was man(cat?)handling him an innageiie. "Is that a new perfume?”

"l wonder..." Sixohana replied thoughtfullyeteame gentle yet eerie and vacant expression.

First was still looking at Henry and his bagjttée wistful and troubled.

"Wish my own attempt at secret identity washgaa little better; | should probably go check
Allied again at some point to see if they still bawe on file..." Jezelle said a little grumpily.



"Aww, Henry," Fourthsumoto started with a sliglout after she'd stood up and gotten a better
look at Henry, "Why didn't you cosplay somethingtmw off your abs or something? You're
the token strongman, you should be subtly showtiogf!'

She poked him in the stomach objectively.

"Abs do not mean you are strong. Crackheads bbs you can see because they are so
skinny. | have seen the strongman contests ane tnogs are large. Plus | don't really want to be
half dressed around people | don't know. Well, ss\\we are at a pool. We are not at a pool.”
Henry said looking at woman walk by in a short s&id tight top who had no right wearing
such an outfit.

"Well... yeah.. but | mean that's normal peopl&ourth stumbled a little, a little off balance
from the stalwart defense from Henry.

"Have you seen some of the things women wessetidays?" Trevor pointed out, squirming
again in his restraints. "At lot of those thingefy much are swimsuits. Just by another name.
Also, since when were you mister modesty?"

A few people walking by where taking pictures.

"Since birth | guess. | normally don't walk anal half dressed. | am not agaisnt it | just don't
dress that way. And many of the women who wearetloedfits. . . shouldn't." Henry said with a
shrug.

/lowmen?

"Eh!? Should | cover myself up or something8ufh began, looking awfully concerned all
of a sudden as she looked down at her rather edpbsavage, considering Matsumoto's outfit
in Bleach.

Henry looked around and pointed out one womha was in a swimsuit like outfit. "It is like
50 pounds of flour in a 40 pound bag."

"Che... he sidestepped it..." Four grumbledid sudden, turning away and shrugging the
entire matter off to go investigate somewhere eldgist First just kneaded her forehead nearby.
"Am | really that bad?" Jezlchigo sighed, stlglrouble as she watched the JezMatsumoto

walk off with the D-Club in tow.

"l don't thinks he was talking about you guysigvor said.



"Huh? No, no, | was talking about Fourth andthap..." Jezelle said thoughtfully, "I'm
starting to feel a bit schizophrenic..."

"Sorry, you are fine. Just saying that otheygbe might not be. Meant no ill will toward you."
Henry said apologetically.

Jezelle held up her hand in a stop gesturatathpted to formulate a sentence, though she
couldn't help blushing a little bit.

"Can't believe I'm actually feeling a bit askehior Fourth, she's trying to pull a trick on
Henry and apparently he didn't even realize itZelle said with a hopeless laugh, turning into a
sigh, "Just forget about it; | learnt to deal wstif-image issues years ago in school.”

/lyou realize Henry doesnt notice anything

//xD alas the OOC knowledge yet again, poor Jez

"Henry's... talented if he's able to ignore ol Trevor agreed, nodding his solidarity. "You
think it's one of his powers?"

"Er... maybe...?" Jezelle replied a bit in e@dn, shrugging and giving Trev a shove.
"Falling! Falling!" Trevor yelped as he regaihieis balance. He let out a puff of air after his
second step got his steady again. Out of the cafr@s eye, he checked on the progress of Erin

and Marina's approach. "Still hot, by the way."
Jezelle patted Trevor on the head a few tim#sdelicate half-heartedness, looking rather
airily with her casualness.

"Still not gonna work," Jezelle said matterfaétly

"Fourth is more fun..." Trevor muttered under lbreath before turning to appraise the other
two girls that caught up.

===... here. Walking through a growing crowdl &uch.====
Marina watched the events with Henry with eatraad then approached them.

Erin smiled fighting back the pain. "Hey TreVShe said somewhat akwardly. "I just wanted
to say I'm sorry... For everything that happendeya'

"Hey haven't seen you guys in a while.", Maa&, trying hard not to think about what
happened at the aquarium.



Henry was starting to feel like the third whaethis situation. Something was obviously
going on between the two and even he could seeTthah Erin and Marina joined up with them.
This was the first time Henry had seen Erin onfeet since the whole bug issue. He then
realized that this was turning into some kind otar@ouble date. Henry would need to seek
shelter.

"Good to see you two hanging in there; this mewid's got its fair share of dangers,”
Jezlchigo said to Erin and Marina with a small smilartly leaning on Trevor to pin him
between herself and Sixohana.

Meanwhile, it appeared JezOrihime was stitelong next to and a little behind Henry where
she was more or less thrown off.

"It's like you think I'm going to run away fsomething," Trevor muttered about Jez, though at
no one in particular. As for Erin... who walked tapsomeone and said something like that in a
setting like this? Seriously... No build up, no niag... And no clue how to react to it. "Um...
hi?"

"I'd rather not get into danger any more as. iErankly, I've had enough of trouble following
me around."”, Marina sighed, addressing Jezlchigo.

"Trouble seems to follow all of us in differamays," Jezlchigo grumbled, "I swear, the next
time something comes to ruin my day, I'm goingrt@aek it down so hard to discourage
anything else from trying..."

"Yea, when | tried that this disco inferno @alynost killed me and Alex.”, Marina said sadly,
"l vow not to start fights ever again for fear afrting those | care about..."

"Yeah... all sorts of- wait..." Trevor lookeddk at Marina, eyebrows raised with a generally
incredulous look on his face. "What?"

Henry furrowed his brow. He had put a fire metgil already. He robbed and then burned a
liquor store down. Must be multiple people withtthhility it seemed. If thre was an attack it
looked like there was another group he would havedk for. His list of things to do was
getting longer by the day.

Trevor had pretty much said what the JezLegias thinking, thus Jezlchigo just stood there
with a surprised expression.

"What indeed...needless to say, | don't watiietn that sort of danger again.”, Marina said to
them, "Next time, a crazy pyromancer tells me é&mdtdown, I'm just going to surrender."



"At the risk of sounding like a broken recordirevor said after a moment to let that ever so
unhelpful tidbit of information proccess. "What?"

"This really isn't the place to discuss it, @@ move on to happier subjects?”, Marina said
dejectedly. She hugged herself hoping to forgeptir, but knew she could not. This was her
one mistake, and Alex would never let her forgebite shivered. "So how was your day?", she
asked, once she recovered.

"The days just started,” Trevor pointed outshiticks... | forgot to bring a bag..."

"You can use my gym bag if you need it onchdrge. | just cleaned it out so it doesn't have
that awesome gym bag smell." Henry added in.

"So ya doing alright then Trev? You guys hamg plans for the day?", Marina said, cheering
up.

"To you maybe," Trevor snorted at the offert, tamning it down exactly. He worked a
response to Marina into the continuation of thetiea to said offer. "I want a bag to lug around
my conswag in. Lots of swag to find | hope."

"l am going to be in like, every single actyitJezelle declared zealously, returning to a more
normal composure immediately in afterthought, "®rstire they'd sell bags around here
anyway, this place should have everything."”

"l should probably get in costume soon...", Marsaid to them.

"l need to get in mine as well. Also need tg fiaget in. There like a ticket booth here or
something?" Henry asked.

"They'll have the registration desks at therdg@ol'revor pointed out. He pulled out his ticket.
"Easier if you had on of these though."

//doing by this being the foyer area, rathantkhe actual convention rooms, if you understand
what | mean. A public zone really.

"Or this...", Marina flashed her 4 day pass.
//Pass, Ticket. Potato, Potahto

/lyeah...I like potatoes...specifically chips

Erin was feeling pretty akward. "Well... do yguys want to hang out or...?" She offered.



"Sounds fun, but | will need to pay to getMtight have to meet up with you all some place.
Don't want you all to have to wait on me. No clusviong it would take.” Henry said patting
the pocket with his wallet.

//depends on how big this thing is

"l could leave Two with you?" Jezelle offer@ajnting at the JezOrihime.

"A super hero and a fullbringer walk into a conlrevor mused out loud.

"Would be helpful. . . wait did you buy tickdts all of you?" Henry asked making his way
towards the ticket line.

"Yes..." JezOrihime said with a small sadfacenemory of her wallet, following Henry.

"l don't want to step on any toes buy coulgati like pop them out once you were inside? Or
how ever that works. Seems more economical.”

"That does sound better....Oh and Henry when@éldwve meet up later?”, Marina asked.

"That's kinda why | was sending Two along.eZ€lle said a little awkwardly to Marina.

"l couldn't figure out a way around the ID th#they give you; there's no issue getting the
Legion in, but they'll get kicked out the momergythe found,"” Two sighed a little regretfully, "I
can even copy stuff when | copy myself, but barsaai®d things like it..."

"That makes sense. | don't know how these ghwngrk."

"Jez has a fatal flaw," Trevor said remorsgfalhd in a heart felt manner. "She has a sense of
morals."

"Not all of the Legion do..." Jezelle said witarrowed eyes. Six's smile grew a little.

"Nothing wrong with that though." Erin chimead then smiled. "Well | think it might be best
if we gave you and your harem some alone time,"vdhked to Trevor.

"We're going to come find you guys later of is®u..perhaps one of the legion can come find
us.", Marina said, looking to Jezelle.



"Now that you know what we all look like, shdule at least eleven times easier to find us
all," Jezelle said with a nod, choosing to igndre harem remark.

Trevor looked back and forth between JezPramdl Erin, trying to figure out just what was
transpiring between them. He read in one of thes@er books that Harry read that someone
read that women have about six conversations a. daybe? "Um..?"

Henry made his way to ticket desk with his moready. He got in line and waited to get to
the front to pay.

"I think I'll go get in costume, Trevor, youlteeky you have your own already”, Marina said
to Trevor. "You thinking what I'm thinking Erin?Narina asked, taking Erin's hand and planned
to head inside and to a changing room.

"Hope to see you soon Henry.", Marina saide &bt her con package which she stuffed into
thebag she got.

Trevor flaunted his pass, heading to the regest guests table to pick up his items, which
actually included a bag to his relief (not as scha would have liked, but, meh. Beggars who
are choosers deserve to be put to death.) He paysbe doors and made a show of wave
Henry goodbye, blowing a kiss in his direction asched out, "Au Revior! Auf weidersehen.
Bon soir. Saranora. And all those goodbye things"

Erin chuckled watching Trevor's display, thealed to Marina. "Whatcha thinking?"
"We should get into costume.”, Marina whispei@é&rin, "Unless you'd rather not."

Henry spent some time in line but was very gseg how organized the whole operation was.
He was done with the whole line and paying in alstuminutes.

"That was a whole hell of a lot faster thehdught it would be. Now I just need to change.
Going to head to the men's room and should bencaufiffy.” Henry said to Jez.

Henry went into the restroom and took his g & stall. Lucky that the men's room is never
that packed. He unzipped the bag and took histfartfior out. Then in a flurry of movement he
was into his outfit in seconds. He had been ddnngyfor a number of days so he had gotten used
to putting his clothes on in a hurry.



As swiftly as the eleven Jezelles went throregistration did they almost completely split up
and charge off in different directions, leavingyRirst with Trevor and Second with Henry; the
other nine had pretty much disappeared amongsirtiveds with all due haste.

"Huh... it's actually pretty hard to decide wtwado first, all things considered..." Jezellelsa
little thoughtfully.

Comeing out of the bathroom Henry had his gy Wwith his normal street clothes in it. He
walked out and found the Jez that went with him.

"Well now. What does one do at one of these&¥iri asked.

"Glooooooomp!" Two cried as she charged forwaard tackle-hugged Henry around the mid-
section, "... among other things... Ya know, find stuff, walk around, browse; there's like,
everything here."

"Oof!" Henry let out a breath. "You really needstop doing that. Well lead on. Let us see
what there is here." Henry/Force said getting reaadpllow Jez.

"Aww, hugs are half the fun!" Two complainedtkva small pout, "You find your favourite
characters and you give em a hug!"

She pushed herself away and recomposed hegsaihing a guide from her recently acquired
bag and opening it up officially.

"Alright, so it's a matter of finding what imésts you and hunting them down like a feral
Trevor!" Two said eagerly, furiously reading thaagiand glancing around rapidly to get her
bearings, "Favourite tv shows? Webcomic artistsAdd& Anime? -they should have some
screenings here somewhere if we can find em...@lsmably a bunch of game demos and stuff,
| think Six is already heading that way."

"Jez, | am going to level with you. | am a gied janitor who can't afford cable. The only TV
| get to see is either at the gym or in the breakr. The only game | play is our weekly one and
| got into that one in highschool. | am way ounof element here. Unless they need help getting
some kind of cola stain out of the carpet." Heraig sonestly.

"Whaaaat? Your life can't be that boring, wihatyou do with all your time?" JezOrihime said
slightly agape, but didn't give Henry much timeeply as she grabbed his hand with both of
hers and went to drag him off to a manga standngryut: "Indoctrinate the non-believer!!!"

Henry was pulled along while Jez was yelling e had not taken a change until the big
bang. During that time he had done more then hddraas whole life. he liked helping people
and now he had the ability to do it. If he had ¢heice he would keep this one. Now he was in a



large building with a shape changing, body doubtaigporter. Things were still taking a turn
for the cazy.

"We are going to meet the others right?" Heasiyed.

"Hmm?" Two said at first, rather engrossed manga awfully quickly but turning her head to
look at Henry, when the light bulb must've clickmdand she jumped in surprise, the book
flying into the air, "Ohcrap!"

With a dozen speedy swats to try and catclvtiod, which mainly resulted in bouncing the
book back into the air a few times, before Two nggabto snatch it out of the air and swiftly
return it to its place in the stall. And then shatdped Henry's hand and charged off.

At the con, at the con...

Erin meanwhile looked to Marina and headedh&ohtathroom, giving marina a wink.

Marina followed, then she dragged Erin intdharging room. "Ready for your costume
Erin?", Marina winked. Marina was still uncertaimoat this but she needed to stay out of
trouble, or at least hope to.

Eron made ure the two were mostly alone thefedni'All right. Let's go." She said, holding
her arms out and kept her feet spread aparta lileady when you are."

"l don't think | can maintain it for more than hour...so we should get back to a changing
room for me to rest.”, Marina said, she handed Eeinconvention bag with some of her stuff in
it. Then Marina flowed onto Erin's body and themied herself into the rough shape of skyrim's
nightingale armor and then thought through thercettheme. Marina then replicated it as best
she could.

Morph Power Control: 1d20+2=18

Erin smiled and looked at herself and her gatid. "Nice work, honey." She smiled and
headed out reay to face the con.

"Sure...it works...and please...we should warka signal in case | need to get off ya...just in
case.", Marina whispered, "How do | look?"



"We look awesome," Erin smiled. "I love thisrezur. And sure, I'll tap the side of myhead or
something.”

/land now Erin's walking around with her he&ad hanging off her.

//meh.

//Speed down by a third, -4 check penalty.

//meh

//so only henry can actually use marinarmarambat

"That'll work...go wow the crowds...being wasrstill a strange sensation...maybe later | can
try being a different costume.", Marina whisper8te didn't have to try hard, given that her
helmet portion already covered Erin's ears.

Erin smiled. "We'll see, honey," Erin whspeesdquietly as sh could. She was much slower
then normal since she was wearing her girlfriend ghe tried to think about something else.
Instead, she headed out onto the con floor, attigasbme onlookers who were approving very
much of her costume and the realistic costume abe h

Marina was happy for Erin, and excited thdeast to onlookers she was indistinguishable
from a standard realistic costume. Though the tdakovement was a tradeoff, Marina needed
time to come to terms with what had happened ydsyethis was as good a time as any to
meditate.

Erin meanwhile continued to move through theMltonvention, scanning booths and trying
to keep a good, normal pace up. After all, Nightda@rmor was light armor and it would
probbaly break the illusion. Her primary interestere in video games so that was where she
was headed. She heard about the new Elder ScnoliiseCand wanted to find out somemore
information on it. Not that she would join it, mdieen likely. Ever since her 3 day stint in EVE
Online, she avoided MMOs, all of them.

Marina was getting a kick out of this...she qagkly finding she couldn't stay like this for
long, but while she was she might as well enjoyge costume...If only there was a way for her
to be smaller, so her full body weight didn't gtoithe suit. Regardless, at least she could still
see.

Erin did some posing, stealth based movedtasfiof a wearer for a stealthy set of armour.
When she was done, she continued to move alondkiclgeaut kiosk after kiosk, test playing a
handful of games as the con went on.

//Stealth based moves in 130lbs worth of arrdour

/11 think it's the thought that counts

//Skyrim stealth: Crouching, sneaking, quiakksts with an imaginary dagger, etc.



/lgreat..you know | just read that knight arra&a platemail is just 40 pounds compared to
marinarmor...anyway...once she discovers anatogperation everything will be fine....
//Strikes with a dagger... lugging around 13Qlb

Marina tapped the side of Erin's head...withdoavel section. She had lost track of time since
she agreed to be a costume, and kind of wantesktdetails for the next few days.

Erin excused herself from the crowds and shlippé a bathroom. Making sure they were
alone, she looked to the mirror. "What's up, hun?"

"It's getting hot...and how long has it beercsil turned into your armor?", Marina asked,
"You alright though?" Marina was concerned, it the'easy lugging around another person all

day.

"Not sure, but I've been having so much funkiyaw?" Erin smiled. "But yeah, now that you
mention it, yeah. It is a little hot in here. Mihdpping off for a little bit?"

"No problem."”, Marina turned into her green goon and slowly flowed off of Erin, "Ya
know, it's fascinating sensation being worn likatth"

Erin smiled. "l bet. you liked it?"

Marina slid her way off and reformed as a hunséwe was in a morphed blue leotard. "I loved
it... I guess...it's hard to describe but thinktdike an extra long hug.", Marina smiled.

Erin smiled. "Awwww, you're welcome. But come, get your pokemon costume ready and
lets get back out there."

"If only there was a way | could be your gigind and your costume at the same time",
Marina said.

"Well, full time, i think you mean." Erin added

"Depends on what you want.", Marina teasedhgcErin under her chin. Marina allowed a
vaporeon tail grow out of the base of her waistaaqabreon frills lined her face.

"Gonna go for more or just this?" Erin askedbking the frills.



"Technically | can morph myself into a complegplica of a vaporeon but too realistic and
people start getting suspicious.”, Marina saidtio Bs she morphed her face to a more cartoony
pokemon style.

"l dunno, no one got suspicious of us." Erimped out.

Marina continued morphing, her efforts resgjtin her looking exactly like a vaporeon. "I
feel like a furry.”, Marina said as she got onfallrs and pranced around before returning to
Erin.

Erin smiled. "Welcome to the club. Believe rifi@could be one like Trev or Alex, I'd take it."

"You still can.", Marina teased. "Do you thih&verdid it?", Marina asked, turning in a circle
so Erin could get a good look.

Erin smiled. "Personally? | don't. | wouldr& bn all fours though. If it were me, you'd be an
anthro.”

Marina altered her form a little so she stidsamostly humanoid. "How's this? Oh and do you
want to be a pokemon trainer to complete the si&tafina asked.

Erin grinned. "Sure, why not? Though we migbe¢d to go spend some money on that or
something... Cause | didn't bring any pokeballs."

Marina morphed her face back to a more humastyid. "You know | wonder just how
durable this clay form really is..."

"How do ya mean, sweetie?" Erin asked.

"Back then it took all of the jezlegion, trewcBhenry to finally knock me out when we turned
buggy...I could barely even feel their blows...ohgnry's seemed to have any effect...Wonder if
| can sustain slashing blows too...meh...I doiriklill be fighting ever again...|
always...people...", Marina explained then grewdsad'l only endanger lives...", she sobbed.

Erin frowned and hugged her vapoureon girl tdightly. "Shhh... Don't think about that now.
We're here to have fun, remember?"

"Alright...", Marina said drying her tears. Seaned on Erin's shoulder, and held her hand.
"Let's go...", she said cheering up.



Erin smiled, planted a kiss on Marina's lipgrt took her webbed hand and headed out.

They walked out onto the con floor, where Margot her chance to explore with Erin. They
were stopped several times for photos. Marina nsadee cute poses, sometimes she got on all
fours and getting into character. She continuedogexyy. "Thanks for being with me.", she said
excitedly to Erin, kissing her on the lips.

This elicited several cheers from the malebhéncrowd, but Erin didn't care. She kept Marina
close for a while then kept going through the con.

"Anything specific you want to see?", Marinkexd Erin.

"l think I hit the major points | wanted to.'ti& said. "What about you? | dragged you around
to stuff you might not have been interested in.y®ur interets on me."

Marina dragged Erin along to both the pokemuh fantastic four kiosks, then making a stop
at the x-men booth. "Xmen was always fun...", Marsaid, "Evolution was awesome, and
wolverine and the xmen was neat."

"l only ever saw the 90s cartoon and the tlirste movies," Erin said almost apologetically.
"And only the movies for Fantstic Four."

"There was a fantastic four cartoon as wellj kpow sometimes | wonder how our little
group stacks up to these famous superhero tedmdiké a mix of plastic man and
aguamarine....You...er...not sure...maybe youltelsteloping...and the rest...Why didn't marvel
have a character that turned into water...", Masaid. She then dragged Erin around eventually
she found a poster of force by a guy who told leewhnted to draw a Force comic. Maybe she
could get Henry to sign it for her later.

"Aquamarine?" Erin asked. "Who's that? And tigol mean Mr. Fantastic?" Erin asked,
pretty much lost with marvel comic heros besidesBig Five of Captian America, Iron Man,
Thor, Hulk, and Wolvereine. She kinda preffered agself, though that was mostly limited to
Batman and Watchmen.

"Plastic man was DC's wisecracking stretchyveno also turned into objects on
occasion...he had no limit to how far he couldtstreHe also partnered with Batman.", Marina
explained.



"Ahhh. | need to get into more comics it seeligst detailed thing i ever got into was
Watchmen. But ah well." Erin shrugged and lookethatForce comic, grinning. "Wonder if we
should let the author know that we actually knowowforce' is. Maybe he could draw us in."

"I'd say keep it a secret but get Force to signcopies of the comic so they can become
collectible.”, Marina suggested. "And we'd haveldomore heroics to get into a comic

book....By the way Aquamarine was in Static Shock."

"Not really, we'd just be the human allies thihsuperheros have." Erin pointed out. "And you
know a lot about comics. You really gotta let me a# the ones you got."

"You know, he's probably the only one in theugy who | could be armor for and now slow
him down...", Marina joked, "We can try other costs later today if you want."

"Probbaly. And I'd like that. I'd reccomend soheavy armor next time though. That way it'd
make sense for me being slow.” Erin added. "MayBeace Marine or Terminator... Or
Emporor Titan." She said, pointing towards a Wanmem40 000 Apocalypse game already in
progress.

"If only | could alter my weight when being wor.I've got some sexy ideas for you and me.",
Marina suggested to Erin.

"Not here, honey," Erin whispered.

"Of course, that's what this afternoon is forlove.”, Marina kissed her on the cheek.

Erin smiled. "Or evening." Erin added.

Marina bought her copy of a full art print afrf€ée and then turned to leave, Maybe if she
started doing better she could get her portraieddishall we go try to find them now?", Marina
asked.

Erin did so as well and nodded. "Let's go," Saiel happily.

Marina skipped along behind Erin, after takamg more photo offer. "Alright I'm ready.", she
said following closely.




Trevor loitered about near the main entranaspile his show, he wasn't really up to ditching
the others. He... he didn't really want to wandexuh on his own. He was already getting the
jitters knowing so many people were watching hira.tied not to think of how many might be
like... those as he he scratched at his neck and ch

He was beginning to think he had fleas agammust be from that long wander back... Moving
on. Should have grabbed the shampoo before lea@inthe powder... Bah... Sighing, he tried
his best to rebut the marvels of the table holdeegards to his do. The other looked didn't look
as impressed, and Trevor moved on before someaé woice the more obvious opinion.

Jezlchigo had a rather unimpressed expressliightly unfocused as she was tuned in mostly
to the legion mental chatter and was for the mast @bserving just how oblivious she could be.

"Sorry... Two got sidetracked awfully fastlezelle apologized to Trevor in advance as the
JezOrihime came charging out of the crowds witloc& being dragged by the hand.

"Sorrysorrysorrysorry!" Two blurted out as shished over looking a little sheepish.

Henry was lead through the crowd again and émeled up back at Trevor this time. Jez
seemed to be overly excitied; or atleast this wersif her. He was starting to think that each one
of these were a little different then the Jez hevkrDifferent yet the same somehow. He filed
that away under the think about later column amdéad around.

Booths everywhere with the names of comparbes@them. Wares to buy out front with
soem free give aways to draw in the crowds. This st like a farmers market or a car
dealership which is something he could understatitb He saw a number of people dressed up
as character that he recognized and a larger nuofibleose he did not. He stood there just
looking about trying to figure out what to do. lagva good thing that his outfit came with a
mask or people might wonder why he stood there highmouth agap.

Henry felt out of place and a little over de$sA lot of these people were wearing painted
plastic, cardboard and thrift store repurposechahgt He was here in Kevlar reinforced body
armor that had seen better days. There were cdth@as in places and one spot that looked
kind of melted. His gloves were dented from hittthgngs but each thing reminded him of what
he had done. This helped to make him feel leseiplace. That and he was next to friends that
would understand all these feelings.

"So, what do we do first? And where did theel®vgo?" Henry asked.



"Who knows and... who knows," Trevor said, dmgnthe two points off on his fingers. "I'm
going my start pic hunting tomorrow and on the waek Today? I'm checking the booths. Have
a commison to pic up from an artist."

"Well there are a lot of booths to pick fromfair number have random stuff on the table.
Wonder if any of them will have food?" Henry said&k of off hand as he fell into step behind
the group looking around and everything going auad him.

"If all else fails, you can always eat onelwd tlezs,” Trevor suggested with a slight grin.
Probably not in the best of tastes, consideringmeevents, but meh. "I bet they taste fine."

Jezlchigo just gave Trevor another shove wiflateexpression.

"There'll be food stalls all..." Jezelle traileff mysteriously and her eyes slightly unfocused,
her cheeks went a hint redder and she suddenlgmgpy in a given direction at the crowds, "Oh
shut up Fourth!"

"You know... this whole hive mind thing reattyakes you look like you have a problem to the
uninformed,” Trevor pointed out with a grin. On thiber hand... he was dying of curiousity.
Just what did Fourth say? He wanted to ask, but...

A familiar face to Henry walked by. Someoneniet in a movie theatre.

Henry plodded along as Jez and Trevor playfulighed and flirted their way through the
droves of people. Most of it was a blur to him gxaene face stood out amongst the rest. A man
he had not seen in ages. He would need to makela dgtour.

"Will meet up with you all in a moment."” Hersgid half heartedly

He turned around and moved through the crowgktdehind the man.

"Davis Nelson! How have you been? Henry toldantet about you." Force said trying to get
the man's attention.

Davis looked up, an understandably confusell toohis face. It wasn't often that strange
masked men called out to you. It was a pretty oofit thought. "Ah, Hi."

"Hey man, how are things going? Haven't heagdrang since the movie theater so | assume
things are going well." Henry said.

"Good, | guess... you said Henry told you abua®" Davis asked, now even more confused.



"In a round about way. Henry and | have beerkimg. . .pretty. . close? Anyhow how have
you been doing?" Asked Henry in costume.

"So you are one of Henry's friends?" Davis saith a slight bit of relief. If a slight bit more
apprehension. Henry had some.... interesting faemte girl with the copies, that cat with the
fleas... "I've been doing better. That doctor Heegommended helped me get a capacitor to
help me keep things in check.”

"Yeah Cain is pretty awesome. He has helpeduba lot in many different ways and | am
glad to hear that he was able to help you out dis"Wenry as glad to see that this man was able
to get the help he needed. Made him feel like he fimally getting through.

"Hey, wanted you to have this. This is the namilcan be reached at anytime. Things are
happening and wanted everyone to be protected.tyHsmnd as he handed out his card to Davis.

"Thanks | guess," Davis said, taking the c&ga, who are you exactly?"

"A meta that has been working with differenbgps, which include Henry, to help protect
people from meta and nonmeta threats. Trying tggeple to see that metas are still people that
can be helpful active members of society and notetbing to fear. We have a long road to
travel but there are people out there who will hedpYour Dr. is just one of them. | am another.
One day | will not need to wear the mask but uhei people call me Force." Henry said
explaining himself as best as he could.

"l... see..." Davis said. This guy was kinddramatic. Was he really saying he was a
superhero? "l hope that day is soon."
/lfunny, Henry sees himself as a correctiofie@f then superhero

"l hope as well. So what are you looking fordvéw during the con?"

"The gamer's table,” Davis admitted. "I haverbplaying much, not since... stuff happened,
but I'm still a gamer at heart."

"Well | know that some of the people | camehwitanted to hit the game tables as well. | most
likely am going to them as well seeing as | dogdlllly understand the rest of the stuff that is

going on. Care to join us?" Henry asked.

Davis thought about it. He didn't have anythptanned really. "Sure. Is Henry around?"



"Ah, he is here. He is in costume and walkirmuad. | am sure that he will be around. Now
the people we will be join are like you and I. Smydon't have to worry. | will be honest, some
of them can be a little weird." Henry said honedtlg did not like having to hide his identity
from people. But with mind controling and hunteb®at he would need to more now to keep
them all safe.

"This is the place for it, | guess,” Davis said

"Ok, Let's see if we can find them." Henry saioking for the rest of the group.
//Roll a search!

Search http://invisiblecastle.com/roller/vie@08538/ = 17

//Look! Over yonder! Your allies!

"Ah, there they are. They are just over thelHehry lead Davis to the group.

/li figured Two woulda still been in the area
/It's way easy to loose people in a crowd.

While Henry was Forcing-----

The departure of Henry gave Trevor somethisg & focus his curiousity on. "Hey, isn't that
the guy we met at the hospital last week?"
//As far as the archives say, Jez and Trewdidt Davis, when Trev went in for his flea check

up.

"Eh?" First said, a little confused at firstshe looked a little closer in scrutiny, thoughrsoo
recalling Fourth's outing, "Henry knows that gug2dmall world."

"I think I'm going to give up on being surpudse&ith who Henry knows these days," Trevor
muttered, scratching behind one ear. "Did he ®li what he's been up to all day yesterday?"

"Not really; | swear that man doesn't sleepdlof unfair..." Jezelle said, not worrying about
hiding her jealously.

"Bah. I like my sleep. Don't know why you'd wan give it up,” Trevor scowled. It was an
impressive one too.

"But that's a whole 'nother eight hours that gould do stuff in!" Jezelle persisted, though her
zeal faltered a little with some introspection, Then again, | suppose I'm the last person who
actually needs more time now..."



"Miss Extra 80 hours in a day really shouldoitment,” Trevor agreed. He would have said
more, but one of the people passing by had develtgsenore than a passing interest in the pair,
giving them a very intensive look.

As she'd been waiting for the rest of Trevisioeent, Jez had noticed the pause and
subsequently the onlooker, looking thoughtful fanament as she looked between the onlooker
and Trev, before a flash of mischief glinted in bges.

She suddenly leaned on Trevor and threw anaaonnd his neck and a leg up around his
front, pretending to lean in and lick him to sctre onlooker off.

Impulsive plans are prone to disaster sincg dfien have unpredictable results. One one side,
the guy seemed to either have the bad manners até about the displace, or be earnest
enough in whatever he intended not to be put dftimg off to the side. He did glance away a
bit though.

Trevor, he'd been having too much fun withldggon as it was, and played along a bit too
much. And he had his (if lacking compared to Hex)rguperior strength to play around with too.
A twirl to sweep her off her feet and an impulsiioi on her cheek.

Her balance being stolen from her illicitedigtgly surprised squeak from the Jezichigo, the
arm around Trevor's neck became a hang-on-forddedreld and the lick kind of slapped her
mind -not just because it was like having her chegeided either. It gave her a bit of a
perspective on what exactly they were doing andained herself a touch embarrassed, though
there probably wasn't much she could do in thistipmswithout something drastic or teleport-
based.

"So... what was that about?" Trevor askedsfimg the twirl. He grinned and went on
teasingly. "Do | get my incentives after all?"

"l was trying to scare off the onlooker, Mr.i@gerous, but | may just have to drag Six over
here for that purpose,” Jezelle said a little $yeipushing Trevor away with a finger pushing his
forehead.

"What was six's quirk again?" Trevor askedkstig his tongue out at her. He had them
straight up to Fifth (who wasn't like the namessalagate character), but after than, he didn't
know their quirks by heart. He looked over at théooker, who hesitated a moment before
walking over.

"Heloo," he said slowly.



"Hello Mr. Determined," Jezelle said with pelintrigue, her gaze a hint scrutinizing as
though looking for something

"Okay... I'm gonna be straight... You're metaren't you?" He said bluntly.

Jezelle reeled a little from the bluntnesskiog rather perplexed before eyeing the onlooker
like he might've been on something.

"Do you... go around asking everyone that?ellezounter-queried with a hint of suspicion,
honestly a bit confused the abrupt and random gpurest

Henry/Force made his way through the crowd tawiaevor and one of the Jezs. He could see
some kind of twirling something going on. Greatwees about to introduce Dauvis to the two and
they would be in the middle of some kind of maké smssion.

As he got closer he could see that they wékentato a guy. They must have met someone
that they knew. Seems like everyone was at this con

"Well Davis. These are my friends. Well the gligssed as a cat and the girl. No clue who the
other one is." Henry said waiting for an openinghieir conversation to do proper introductions.

"Not so fast," Davis said, working not to gestlin the wake of the confident suited figure. He
did a double take at the pair. Jeeze... this gayresfriends were hardcore... how long would it
have taken them to make those customes?

"Hard to be..." Mr. Blunt groped for the wof@&entle? With that..." He jabbed an [accusing?]
finger at Trevor. "That's real isn't it!"

Of course, Davis was there to over hear thdt pad the second glance confirmed something.
"Hey! You're that flea guy!"

Well... Jezelle would have had a nice and regay to throw off the onlooker if Davis hadn't
won the worst timing ever award... Fortunately dladfeady given Six the call so she had
spontaneous backup since they didn't shake th@keli®o easily with a show.

With a strangely passive and understanding &mut her, Jezelle went to step over to Davis,
reaching out as though to pat him sympatheticallyhe shoulder at about the same time
Sixohana sidelined the onlooker and snaked an aenlos shoulder.

In the blink of an eye the four were almost shaal together with the sudden proximity as
Jezelle and Six dragged Davis and the onlookelosedor a moment.



"Now we're all going to keep quiet about aisthren't we? Because | would hate to think of
what a meta could come up with to vent their estirlg rage about being exposed,” Jezelle and
Six said in perfect sync, staring Davis and theokér dead in the eyes with murderous intent.

Henry cleared his throat. "He is on the sament® Henry said pointing to Davis. "Who is
your friend? And Davis you have met them befora® ih fact a small world after all.”

"Hey!" Davis protested, giving off an involungsspark. [DC 16 toughness, DC 14 fort vs dex
damage]
Jez Toughness: 9, Fort: 17

The other guy got more defensive and startedngehis hands indicating negatory. He was
rather fervent too. "l don't, | mean, nothing bBdt it's true, right?"

"Hey! Don't hurt him!" Trevor said, talking alDavis. "We met him at the doctor! He's
fine!" Trevor didn't want to leave him up to Jezisim. "And | don't have fleas!"

"Ngh... Then Mr. Davis, avoid saying potengiadbmpromising information in front of
strangers,” Jezelle said flatly, twitching a lititwoluntarily as electricity made her muscles
spasm painfully slightly, releasing her arm aboatiS's neck so he could move away.

"l would wonder what interest one has in whetirenot someone else is a meta," Six said
with her gentle and hauntingly empty smile, likevéis seconds away from twisting into a
psychopathic grin.

"Well this conversation is very odd." Henrydsaialking over to the one guy he did not know.
"Hello, I'm Force. Who are you?"

Now it was Davis' turn to be defensive. "ltsatstood out. Someone getting themselves
checked for fleas."

"l don't have fleas!" Trevor protested again.

The guy wasn't sure what to make of that istémg side conversation. "Ah, right... I'm
Samantha. Samantha Jones."

"...Samantha...? What are you, a meta with gdyehding powers?" Jezelle asked plainly, a
little unimpressed Six's question had gone unarexver

Samantha flushed and looked as his feet.



When did the group turn into a bunch on inderesjerks? Seems like the moment he left.
"Hey now let's all take a deep breath. Samantite, toi meet you. | might have missed the start
of the conversation but | feel like | know wheréds gone. Was there something you wanted to
ask?" Henry said trying to help out.

"Um... | haven't met any other metas befoesd | saw.. um... Mr. Flea...."

"l don't. Have. Fleas," Trevor ground out.

"Sorry... But | saw him, and saw him. And heKed too real to be just a custome..." He
finished lamely..

"So | am going to go out on a limb here. | takbat you are one. Have you not met another
one?" Henry asked.

He shook his head. "Not to talk to... It's ongen a few days..."
"So what can you do?" Henry asked plainly.
"l... I don't know how to work my power..." Helmitted.

"Well, you might not know how to work it but w&his it? We know a lot of people with
different powers and might know someone who cap fel." Henry offered.

"l don't want to talk about it here..." Samasiaéd after a moment. Trevor raised an eyebrow.
"Um... do you know somewhere with less people?”

"We can find an off hallway or an empty roonddalk like we are speaking about a comic
book character. Sure we can find a spot quicklyehty offered.

Trevor sighed and muttered under his breathcdtee for loot and entertainment, not talking
to guys with girl names. He sighed anyway. "Fimgg £. there's a service hall way not too far
from here," he said, drawing on knowledge of prasiuisits to the facility. Samantha's face
brightened. "We can go their and stuff.”

marina erin runs into Jez here-----



Marina and Erin were exploring the conventibeaking out kiosks when they saw some girl
in a bleach costume surrounded by fangirls. Wa# that....oh it was. "Heya", Marina waved to
Jez9.

Nine was somewhat glad Byakuya was the pengpas as much as she was attracting
attention due to bishie-ness like moths to a flashe,was able to mask her true tiredness and
mild exasperation at the fangirls in a Byakuya-n&ann

Yes she was glad they liked the costume anddasged with the 'make-up’, but she was feeling
a little crowded; her attention wandered and acdyght onto Marina and Erin walking by.

Albeit tiredly, Nine returned the wave and atfged to usher the fangirls away.

Erin smiled and waves to her friend. "Hey thieghe called.
"Enjoying your fans?", Marina asked.

"An interesting way of putting it,” Nine saidtivthe stern-aloof demeanor, neatly pushing
through with almost total ignorance, "Seems otlikesByakuya as much as I."

"l should try different costumes...see whatpgtedike...although do you feel | overdid the
vaporeon costume?", Marina asked, "Having fun Jez?"

"I'm not sure one can 'overdo' a costume; Baxg a Gundam on the way in, I'm pretty
everything is expected," Nine said with a shrug.

Erin smiled. "l was dressed up as a nightendslkes thinking of a Sister of Battle some other
time."

"You should show me images of this Sister aftlBa.so | can morph it...what is that a battle-
nun?", Marina asked.

"A Sister... hmmm, oh right; white hair, thatutd work well," Nine said with a half a smile,
"Power armour could be interesting; if we had ntoree and money the legion probably would
have built some suits."

"Ohyeah... Well I'm not sure really. | just km@®F them. I'd prefer necron or Tyrinid, but I'm
to fat to pull off a necron and a Tyrinnid mghtratt H--Force around to beat me up..."

"Warhammer 40k stuff is beyond me...and honeyidea at a time...I can only morph so
much.", Marina said to Erin.



Erin smiled. "Hehe... sorry sweetie. We'll skouldn;t be anythng you can't handle though."”

Nine raised an eyebrow at the dots being cdeddaut ultimately let the whole thing go,
glancing off to one side to look at the crowdschlistered about booths and such.

"Costumes are only half the fun; you two hangtlaing in mind for the con in terms of
entertainment?" Nine queried, eyeing one of thiéssta

"Did you know someone's already trying to deaworce comic...first things first...| wanna see
if I can get henry to sign the poster...after tt@atieetie any ideas for fun?", Marina said to them.

Erin shrugged. "Not sure. | was gonna go ovdhé tabletop games to see a game of 40k in
progress. Heard they got a million points togeth®&hich is pretty much everything in the
game."

"Million points? Hmm...l wonder if they haveshow later today...", Marina said.

"Could be less likely to find Bleach fangirisaa40k area..." Nine said mostly to herself,
throwing a furtive glance behind her.

"Who knows? Still, that's where I'll be headifity starting in... Looks like an hour or so."
Erin smiled. "And Jez, | didn't know you were irg@sted in that game. You actually play or just
watch?"

"I'll just go to keep you company, honey...hlainderstand the game myself.", Marina said to
Erin.

"Lot of free time with eleven of me..." Nine@ained off-handedly, a little off balance at the
heavy air all of a sudden.

"Even so, it took a while before finding youde.So you do play? Maybe you two can
explain 40k to me today.", Marina suggested.

"l don't technically play; Three and Elevendeafew of the rulebooks and such,” Nine said
with a shrug.

"Any plans in mind for the next hour before #@k thing starts?", Marina asked.
"You'd need to show me those... I'd like tcetakook at some of them." Erin smiled. "And |

dunno, honey. | was gonna wander, see if therg'suiaime here that catches my eye. But | think
Jez here wouldn't like it."



"Any anime you wanted to learn more about..thinking we can search for the more obscure
ones.", Marina said to Erin.

"l don't mind anime," Nine assured, still glangcoff here and there, "Just persistent
fangirls..."

"Aww | wish | had your fangirls...come to thik it Erin, how many people were around
when you were in your nightingale suit?", Marinaexs

Erin smiled. "A fair few. Though | bet they veeonly the ones that did and liked the Theive's
Guild questline. Still, we had a few."

"I think the trick is to pick something recogable...say something from naruto...or another
wide appeal show.", Marina said to her, "My adviwgou Jez...dress as something obscure..."

"Retrospect... yes..." Nine said with a sligigih, "But | liked Byakuya... probably for the
same reasons I'm getting hounded..."

"Makes sense...as a vaporeon | get friendlyasalbut not raving fangirls...", Marina laughed.
"And meanwhile the gamer girl is completly lost who you're talking about." Erin said.

"Kuchiki Byakuya, probably one of the hotteBaracters in Bleach," Nine said with a helpless
shrug.

"And fangirls are crazier than boys...even titoyou'd think it would be the other way
around.", Marina commented.

"l dunno about that..." Nine said, seemingdalgstant for a moment as she hooked into the
hivemind again for a moment, "Ten's found the DBRJ the guys are... well... anyway..."

"DDR, | haven't played that in years dunno dalyow sugar”, Marina turned to Erin. "Shall we
go join Tenth?", Marina asked Jez.

"Uhm... maybe not right now... for many reasohsline said with a slight grimace, glancing
off to the side again.

"Fangirls getting to ya again?", Marina asked.



"No I'd just rather not visit Tenth right now.Nine corrected.
"Never played that at all, really.” Erin adradt "And what's wrong with tenth?"

"Hmm... dots aren't connecting for you? Ten#sWelliel? Green hair, well-endowed? And
DDR with all the jumping around?" Nine said a éttieluctantly.

"Nelliel...?" Erin asked lost. She was abouasé ‘what's wrong with being well endowed and
jumping?' but she caught herself before saying so.

"Aww, guess we could go somewhere else...aeptswor panels you girls interested in?", she
asked.

"Hmmm..." Erin thought. "There's so much toldwe really, where to start? | mean, | kinda
want to see it all.”

"Perhaps we start at the video arcade....oesatiter games.", Marina suggested.

"Hmm... wonder if they have a super smash besse setup there..." Nine said thoughtfully
mostly to herself, partly in reminiscence of thet klime she played with her copies.

"That'd be good. IF we can wrest it away frdm people likely using it." Erin added.

"If not there's always soul caliber and othghting titles...Or | can try out morphing...it's
kinda fun...", Marina said.

“Lead on then; my copies are a bit too occupiestout for us,” Nine said with a gesture.

"Erin do you know where the arcade is?", Maasked as she began wandering with the girl's
following her.

Erin recalled her mental map of the place. §May." She said, leading the group.
Marina followed. "You know where the arcade'ishe asked.
"Yep. This way." Erin said leading the group.

Maina held Erin's hand as she and Jez9 wedettethe arcade by Erin.



The arcade was a hot bed of activity, walkalits of games available, all sorts of people were
playing.

Erin immedieatly went towards one of the maagngs, a dinosaur hunting game on rails by
the looks of it, and after putting in some moneggdn targeting some of the various prehistoric
creatures with a loose representation of a humtfteg

//so we'll start with different games...

"We'll meet up by air hockey then."”, Marinaledlto Erin as she ran towards the other games.
Marina saw Erin get started with the dinosaur hugéene. Marina herself found herself a simple
whack a mole game to start with. She played thaa tait before trying out a few more collecting
tickets along the way

But what about the hermit (another word for "forever
alone")?

The previous day, after everyone left on tb&in, Alex returned back home alone. As Marina
left, he didn't bother hiding his true emotionke people were just strangers. However...
Growling, brooding and sometimes sobbing catboy symething you just can unsee or forget
about. He didn't really bother anyway...

...By the time he got home, he got in contfdlie emotions again. The tears couldn't be seen
and his expression turned into a pokerface agarand his dad had a talk about Alex's lack of
coat that he explained by mugging. His dad accejhisidas an explanation and advised to be
extra careful next time...

...The next day Alex was left alone again. Asnoke up, his mind was clear from all the crap
that happened to him the day before, but, unfoteipahe remembered it after a while...

...And so he spent a lot of time just beindediup under the blankets and being really
depressed. Then... He remembered about con andithlkedact that he won't go. Well, not a big
deal probably, at least someone would have furerAfiong while he had managed to get out
from his bed and stumble into kitchen, where he aasut to have a long overdue breakfast.

He started off with a chicken leg and potatibes were left by his dad as a piece of breakfast
in the fridge. He placed them onto the table inadepand stared at them. He could try to heat



them like that... And so he did that - pointedasv at the food and tried to awaken his powers
again.

After a while he checked the chicken and p@siweith his tongue to see that they are actually
hot. He chuckled (in a sad way, mind it) and sthagensuming the food...

...The depression sucks when someone hasdy. think that the world is out to get them and
that nothing good will happen. In some cases dtgmue. In this one... Alex got close to death a
few times already and in his mind he believes iedt die soon just because the world hates
him. And the thoughts were cycled on that - he @otibreak out of this loop as much as he
wanted to.

After that the brooding cat went on with otkarff - usually he would have played his
computer, but now the mouse was gone and he wesy'tertain in the control of his power, so
he went on with other activities - namely, tryirgfigure out if there is any relation of
microwaves, ability to hear radiowaves and hisifiorm.

The practical thoughts distracted him fromdlegression for a while and even though he
couldn't deduce the connection between the micregjaradiowave sensitivity and the feline
form, he could figure out the conection betweennti@owaves and radio. With that, he decided
to "scan" the other frequencies, to figure outafdould get them to work.

He started off with radio - he grabbed his sldahhg-range professional radio reciever and
started focusing on frequencies, trying to sendetbmg through them. To his surprise and
amusement that worked - he could even hear somefssgntence that he sent through them.

The other frequencies were put on hold asibé to call the people because he started feeling
lonely. He grabbed the stationary phone and c&hedfirst, but she didn't pick it up. Sighing,
he decided to call someone else and the next oad vexor.

//Radio wave powers are out for a while duértg remember

/[Daww, didn't they grow back?

-------- That rich kid with the ghost person----
When James seperated from the two, he healdsroa as he didn't really have any other
plans for the day other then to prepare his costieméne con tomorrow.

At home, James did various stuff such as rebkeaafrthe anime chsracter he decided to dress
up as since 'Genjutsu’ is effectively illusionsyal as talking to the ghost girl who seems quite
serious in following him. After some time, he s¢arto worry about whether or not he would
have to fight again and promptly prayed that itloes, that it would be against someone who



isn't very bright so his illusions will work. Hesal wondered if he can use his illusions at the
con, that'd be fun.

((Part two should come up tomorrow or so.))

/lyay copy paste is a success!

Mornings were starting to get strange for ibhk kid. James could feel a presence in his room
and sometimes it would greet him as he got up. Basawent by as normal, but he usually ends
up having to make another batch for his ghost friédoes he uave to? Not really, but he felt like
it.

He was watching the news as usual as he gohiatcostume of Itachi Uchiha. Sure, he's a
bad guy in the anime, but his main abilities reecddwound Genjutsu, which is pretty much ninja
illusion magic. As he was getting things ready,vbrés phone ringed. He was tempted to not
answer it considering what happened last timehbutould just say no this time if it's something
like last time. He goes to the phone and pickpjtitwas Alex, "Hey Alex, sorry, but | never
gotten a chance to give Trevor his phone back. $atWup? Going to the con soon? I'm hoping
to bump into Trevor there so | can give him hisqdback."

Alex was overwhelmed by the amount of stuff darsaid to him and for a while he just sat on
his bed staring into void. "Oh... Hello there...,Nlam not going to con, why do you think |
would?" Ah well, he'll talk to stranger guy too...

James shrugs as he practiced walking arouméadn't too hard, just have your right arm in a
makeshift cast, "Eh, just a question is all. Hating?" At this point, he was idly conjuring
random things with his illusion power, in case bald get away with walking around with said
power active.

Alex put up a pokerface again and tried to Keispsroice normal "Fine... Yeah, fine." He
didn't really say much more and instead staredthitosoid hidden in the ceiling that only he can
see.

James stares at the tv screen for a momenieassAys he's 'fine', "Sure?"

Alex sighed and replied "Yeah, I've of courseédnzero reasons to feel otherwise."

"l have a few ideas, but..." James really wasenrtain if bringing up anything about yesterday
would be a good idea or not and he soon lets sighg "We... just need to be more careful is
all..." he mentally punched himself for not havargything better to say about what the heck

happened yesterday.

"Ye... I'd better stay home then." Alex replied



James perked up a little as an idea formedsiédad, "Well, if you were planning to go to the
con before yesterday happened, well... there'sdtube a lot of metas there. If someone does
attack us for some idiotic reason, then it shotlo®'too wild of a guess to believe we'll get
some extra backup. Besides, I'm sure our frientidwithere as well, it'll be fun; a surefire way
to recover from yesterday. If not... well I'm notihg to force you or anything. Just saying it
since this is a once a year thing."

"Well, first | know nothing of anime and mangacond | didn't plan to go there anyway and...
Ah well. I think I am doing fine job doing somethimat home..." Alex replied.

//General Con. Gaming and Comics are an evgyebiparts of it than manga.

James shrugs, "l think it's more of a Genemal € last year was anything to go by, but alright
then."

"Yeah, | still don't have a suit or slighted¢a what would | do there... | am not taking away
your time?" Alex asked suddenly.

"Alright then, and no, it's fine." James regl@mply.

"So you are going to con... Have a costume®@%Ahid idly playing with his paw-finger-
whatever claws, trying to reliably get them in and.

James chuckles a little, "Yeah, admittedlyat'spur of the moment' thing, but considering my
powers, I'm dressing up as Itachi Uchiha from tlaeutb anime. | think he mainly used Genjutsu
for the most part.”

"Interesting..." Alex replied, vaguely remembgrwho this character was.

James just smiles as he works his phone td pomin the right direction of the Con, "For the
most part, yeah. Figured | might as well pick soneewith similar powers."

And so the discussion went on for a while.

But what about the hermit (another word for "forever
alone")?

And the two headed to the con....



//Actually Alex didn't go to con.
//Alex was possessed. Roll Will.
//Lol.

Alex WIII: 13 DC 15

Somehow, it came out that Alex didn't want ¢otg the con. That irked Cassandra. So... she
jumped in... to Alex. Honestly, she didn't know slo@ld. It just happened that way. She became
visible to both Alex and James as she did, sinkitgthe cat's body like water into a sponge.
Mentally, it was like something pushed Alex awagnf... himself. He could still sorta feel his
body, but it was muffled. On the outside, his stheent black.

Thafudge, Alex thought and then said that "dlbtWhat the... Hell?"

"Ah, um, huh," She worked a body she hadn'tfbad while. "I can't believe that actually
happened..." Cassandra said, both in her/his h&dtheough her/his lips in Alex's voice. "l was
just trying to scare him again... this is so weitd.

"What the hell did you do? The hell is with imydy? WHO THE HELL ARE YOU?" Alex
started attacking the strange thing with questi®ezlly, as if getting burned alive or nearly
killed by bugs wasn't enough.

"Hey! Shimmer down fuzzhead!" Cassandra satdaud. "This is just as crazy to me too!"

Alex growled "Cool, but you are still paralygimy whole nerve system to the point of
uncomfortable numbness. Can you stop doing the&® barely move."”

"Hey, | wanna go to the con! This is my ticket she said, realizing the posibblities. "This is
as awesome as it is weird! So Alex. Where do yapkeur cash? And do you have anything in
black?" She/he got up and made for the bedroom.

Alex yelled "NO WAY. And yes, | do. Actuallyf you are blind - | am already in black." He
was, indeed. He had his sexy boxers on that welnéaok color. "I think that's enough,
considering that | am *bleep*ing posessed now."

"You wanna go in boxers?" Cassandra countdieeih she paused and took the phone again.
"Yeah, | possessed your friend! I'll see you atdbe!"

Alex made an inner facepalm as Cassandra tatiteghhone that had the call dropped long
time ago. Well, whatever. "Yeah, sure, | don't miliédinyone asks I'll say that | got possessed
by ghost anyway."



"Or... we could go without it," she teased, king his finger in the waistband of the boxers.

"Always wanted to feel myself like an exhibrtist." Alex replied in a semi-joking tone,
although after quite a pause that indicated thatttfought provoked some emotion from him.
He even coughed after that.

She was getting a bit more used to it, and Almxd sense her mischevious grin as she pulled
down his boxers. "Oh, it's so cute!"

Alex felt a bit embarassed. "I have no idea howeact on that." Probably, just probably, that
was an insult. Maaaybe. He wasn't in combat stateanyway, so she had no real opportunity
to judge caliber (and it was above average!)

She giggled (weird in a guy's body) and headeadght to his room. As if she knew were it
was.

"...S0 you don't want to leave my body, yesf®&xfasked, sighing.
"Not till we experience some of the con, astéashe said happily.

"You peeked in my pants and you genuinely wasttto go to con? Why wouldn't you find
someone that actually wants to go there by the Walgx said to her, feeling like the life's
trolling him.

"How am | to tell this will work again? No ord¢se by James can hear or see me normally, so
it could just be you. I'm not passing up the ch&h§earted going around his room looking for
something to wear.

"...What..." Alex muttered and growled "You dareed a body to go to con anyway, if you
can move around like actual things like you do."

"Can't experience it without a body. Hmm..sthill do..." She said, pulling out a jeans and
tee. She muttered something about men that shedn#ssl got dressed. Awkwardly. "How do
you manage with this anyway?"

"Manage with what? My body being controled? kalrse." Alex replied. He felt weird being
not in control of his body at all... What would thathing... do with his body as she gets to con?
Would she cause suspicions? Probably a lot...



"I'm not a thing! I'm a lady!" She protested.

"...oh cool, you read my thoughts." Alex regdlmentally, wondering if she could feel that she
turned him on a bit earlier... "...what else shdtdow about you... lady?"

"Not fully... but you're there, and it's haodkeep mental talk from mental talk," she said.
"Shoes, shoes, shoes... where do you keep yous singevay? And | heard that sarcasm! Just
cause I'm dead doesn't make me less of a woman!"

[IP]Alex sighed. A new person just enteredbiosly and now acts as if she got a new costume
and wants to find some new accessory for it. "Whthnew feet | prefer to use footwraps. Yes,
black. In my drawer." he replied "I still have rdea who you are by the way..." [/IP]

"Oh, sorry. I'm Cassandra. Thank you for thdybb

[IP]"Not as if | could chose not to give you rhgdy..." Alex replied melancholically. "What
do you want to do on con anyway? Seems like a wddtme to me"[/IP]

"The cosplay!" She said with great passion.

"I don't have a costume... Not that if | likesplaying anyway." Alex replied.

"Then I'll appreciate everyone elses!" Cassawcduntered. Still, there was a fleeting image of
an elaborate dress.

//She wants to get him cross-dressed? XD

"...I still think that you don't need a bodyappreciate everyone else's.” Alex said, feelibg a
scared.

"The world of cosplay is deep!" she announcasspnately. Then she paused to consider.
"Can you do anything super? Like jump far or sonmgR"

"Wow, you do really like cosplay... That'll bdong day..." Alex muttered and then replied
after Cassandra finished her question "...Eh, Iregar radio. Also | am a catboy. That's pretty
much it." About the microwaves and the radio siggralssion he decided not to speak yet. He
forgot that she can read thoughts tho...

"What does hearing radio have to do with bairmgt?" She asked, heading for the door.



"l have no idea." Alex replied "Been wonderatgput that for a while and then figured that
this might be connected somehow to my heightenesiese maybe whiskers or ear tufts.”

"You make no sense at all..." She sight thrauighmouth.

"Why do you think so..." Alex replied with atlof sadness in his tone.
"Because cats and radio don't mix!"

"Tell that to whoever gave me this powersetéxAmuttered.
"Whatever!" she declared, hauling them offtte ton.

"...Don't get me into trouble..." Alex said edgssly. He shoudl probably tell her that forcing
his body to go whenever she wants is probablyraecri

"You're pretty calm about all this," She commeeh finally figuring out the mind talk as
headed down the road.

"More like apathetic. Really, I've been nedilled, twice. Getting your body controled by
non-malevolent ghost doesn't seem as bad as beinmb alive.” Alex replied. "l just hope you
won't do something dumb."

"Hey now..." she said, sounding slightly put.ddust what are you implying? That I'd run
about causing problems since this isn't my bodldsmn't have to worry about consequences?"

"Yes." Alex replied a bit bluntly "Also you dérseem to have been living like me and | guess
you'll seem at least odd."

"You aren't even concerned that I'm just wajkitown the road in your body..."
"l was concerned a while ago (and still a bit@erned, just ain't raging anymore), but now |
can't really do anything about it. No worries, | atitl plotting my revenge." Alex said "...Really,

just get over with con and give me back my body."

"You know, you're not a very nice host," shestd. "What ever happened to being nice to
your house guests and women in general?"

"l can't be a nice host if | am hosting with bgdy." Alex grumbled and tried to cross his
arms, but of course couldn't due to the body baimder control of ghosts. "And I've never had



guests or women, so consider me a wild one thehs. &k you asking? You've got a body
anyway, why would that matter to you?"

"l have your body for the moment. However Idhg lasts. So I'm making the best of it."

"Cool. | wonder if I'll die I will be as invage to someone's time as you." Alex snarked, but
then his tone became sadder "Although with the arsoof near-death scenarios recently, | think
it won't be so far away in time..."

"Don't worry, | didn't see the grim reaper hiaggaround you. And I'm not employed either.”

"Yay... So now my life just gonna be a big méamure. Awesome." Alex replied. He sighed
and then a question formed in his mind "Wait... e dead, right? How... Did that happen that
you are a ghost? Everyone gets to become ghosthuething?"

"You just figured that out?" She said, actualigpping and saying it out loud. As if people
wheren't looking already. She switched back to algatk. "Man you're gloomy. And | haven't
seen any other ghosts. Only James."

"James is a ghost?" Alex questioned "He seqmmettly real to me. And of course I'll be
gloomy, | have nothing else to do but to see myhedlking somewhere that | didn't intend to.
Or should I tell you some jokes? | am awful awesatigem."

"Man up! It's an unwritten law: Men do what wemwant," She said. She took the bus and
used Alex's money to pay.

[Ip]"Men do what women want as long as theg lik | may be a submissive, but at least |
want to be able to say "stop"” or "no". Screw r@egway" Alex said 15:57Irbynx: "Also, you
are now in debt." Alex muttered as he seen his mgod/ip]

"The ghost stole my money, judge!" Cassandrghad. "But I'll see if James can lend me
money. And you are saying stop and no. You'regtibtcoming along."

[ip]"l just want my words to have at least sopwsver..." Alex said, his intonation subtly
changing from irritated to sad [/ip]

"You'd think the poor little dead girl would laiast get some sympathy,” she complained,
wiggling his fingers and toes. "I'm just taking yout on a forced date for a few hours. James
buys me burgers."



"You don't seem dead in a bad way to me." Aéptied and then suddenly paused, processing
something and added "...Forced date? With whom? Mwer?"

"Better than saying I'm taking your body out &otest drive," she said shrugging, at nothing to
those watching the meta (or top notch cosplayetherbus.

[ip]"Stop drawing attention..." Alex mutterettex a groan "And now | am out of conversation
topics, hooray" [/ip]

"How do you run out of things to say to a gRbsEassandra asked. She'd managed to summon
up a vaguely womanish image in the mindscape. 'Wearkn't you the one that wanted to run
around naked?"

[ip]"You know, yes, | run out of topics to tadoout with a ghost girl because the ones that are
left are either too boring or quite impolite..hlrtk" Alex said "And if | want to run around
naked that doesn't mean | actually did that." [/ip]

"So you do want to run around naked..." sherg.

[ip]Alex replied "Yeah.... Maybe... Seems cbat | am way way way too shy to do that. Even
with fur." [/ip]

"Then consider this a crash course to get shgness!" Cassandra proclaimed. Some of that
spilled outside again, and her watches flinched.

"Ohcrap." Alex muttered, having mixed feelirai®ut that "...What do you have in mind?"

"Oh, a bit of this, a bit of that," she saidmdissively, waving the bodies hand. People were
reallly getting confused. "The rest will come to.me

[ip]Alex would have gulped if he could. "..1ilsfeel embarassed myself... And scared of your
plans now" [/ip]

"Excellent!" Cassandra said out loud. The bad $topped at the centre anyway, so it wasn't as
bad. "Geeze... how do you function with this sesfsemell? It's confusing."

"Oh, confused by smell now? | see you are ddenne." Alex said "You are lucky that |
didn't switch my radio hearing on. I still get tsieange feelings in addition to general sounds."
Alex added. He didn't lie - the strange feeling the got were odd... And a bit familar, as if



hardwired into him. He can't figure what they wdret they were pretty accurate when he
focused on something... The theory was about tedted, but he was interrupted by guess who.

{There you go again sounding like you don't wanbe nice to your house guest,} Cassandra
said. She found a bench, using it as a stand todwger the heads of the crowds to get some
bearings. {This place looks different from grouedd!...}

/[Curly brackets is mental.

/II'll go along with them as well... Alex is mt@l only now anyway XD

{...I dunno... Maybe it's because | still didmet over the fact that you just suddenly got into
full control of my body.} Alex replied {Maybe | shudd just shut the hell up-- Wait, it is that
different from ground level? Couldn't you just hegeound level before?}

"Details, details," she said happy, hoppingtlo#f bench and heading to the entrance she
recognized. {Besides, it's actually pretty hardloéat around at ground level...}

{And not--} Alex was about to say something téerine mean again, but stopped. Whatever,
he doesn't want Cassandra to kill him insteadafitey his body when she would be done (or
does he?) {...Right... Why are you acting out ddrelcter anyway? You know that I'll have to
live with that for my entire life...}

{It's a convention. Everyone's allowed to &etttway!} Cassandra said happily. {What sort of
things do you like?}

{Videogames... Tech maybe... Also not all gameisid it. Furry fandom... Eh... | think that's
it. Aside from my desire to make something awesae]y.} Alex replied {And | can't see
anyone else acting like that here.}

Cassandra turned so he could get a better Viawe, it was far less than they would find
inside, but there were people in outfits from diéigt genres, some posing for pictures. Others

just walking and chatting. {There are all sortsehpr

{Okay... Wasn't it your visit to con?} Alex riégd {Honestly, even if I'll meet a dude in
Gordon Freeman's costume | wouldn't be interegted.l love Half Life. Just don't like cons.}

{Half Life?} Cassandra echoed.

{A game. Gordon Freeman is a character ofghime. A classic of shooters and one of the
first games where enviroment made sense!} Alex 8aduld make a lecture on how awesome



Half Life is, how awesome it's sequel is, sameValve who made it, but | bet you aren't into
videogames anyway. Last few people that were, thodigin't know of Half Life either...}

{Valve is a company, right? | think | saw them the list of guest panels,} she said
thoughtfully.

{Unless they announce Half Life three... | danid rather get to work with Valve... But that
needs mad skills. Don't see a point going therexAkplied apathetically.

{You know there's a law against being that gigoright?}
{Go kill me for that then.} Alex replied.
{Fine. I'll keep the body then,} Cassandra sa@lnding cooly angry.

{What do you want from me? You got to that cathat doesn't make you happy now? My
gloomy remarks? Just tell me to shut up and | Willex replied.

{You're alive aren't you?} Cassandra demanded.

{I am...} Alex replied {...But really, what dgou want? Why did you go to con if you don't
seem to be interested in it yourself?}

{I'm here cause I'm dead and I'm clearing @ffrey regrets. You call yourself a man when
your letting a dead person have more of a willfeothat you do?}

Alex groaned. Awesome. {...How is being caléethan and having will to live related? Why
do you even care? You waste the time of your Kietl mine too.} Alex said and sighed. This
would take forever, so he decided to play alongvhatever... Let's go see what these Valves
have in their sleeve...}

{I'm dead, remember,} she said sadly. {I ddv@te a life to waste.}

{But you got an opportunity to get some moredi..} Alex replied.

{To do what? Float around and watch people§daadra asked. {Can't talk to anyone. Touch
anything. Use anything. Just exist without a pompurpose.}

{You seem to forget the fact that you are in lbogly now, at least for a while...} Alex said.



{The first physical contact in over a month,a$3andra responded listlessly. {And how knows
how long it will last.}

{And you waste your time trying to talk me irdomething while not knowing how long your
opportunity would last. Yeah...} Alex replied.

{Just cause | somehow took over doesn't mem't have to be polite about it,} she said.
{Consider it the politeness from beyond the grave.}

{...And now | am finally fully confused aboubyr intentions...} Alex replied {I didn't really
want to go here to begin with... And now you te#é that | have no will to live because | am
bored at some event | didn't want to go to but gime me opportunity to chose what do | want
to do on that event even though | have no idea tigahell can | do. Usually | leave such things
when being sent on them, just saying. So go aheddhave some fun, while I'll try to have a

nap.}

{You have no will to life because you're moteamy than death. Trust me, I've been there.}
We, she didn't actually remember, but it had mooenph' that way. "Besides, you can fine fun
in places." She waved at someone taking pictures.

"Everyone's fun is subjective, you know." Aleplied

"This is a con," Cassandra said, rolling hexseyThe biggest in the country. They have
panels from dozens on companies, screenings foramawnd tv shows, play tests for new games,
actors and stars showing up for pictures and aapt, booths selling all sorts of stuff, an

arcade with games. You can't find something fudd®}

{But... I really don't know what to do... | domwatch movies, not interested in arcades and...
Yeah, | am a boring person...} Alex replied.

{And afraid to try new things,} Cassandra add&dpping to by some weird multicoloured
frozen drink from a somewhat scared looking bogtérator.

{Sadly true... Just the new things in net...rNal life...} Alex said

{See? That's why you need a ghost possessishwhat the doctor ordered,} she said
happily. She shifted moods quickly.

Alex sighed. {l have no idea how a possesssogoing to help me.}



{It opens new horizons,} she said. She checakitkd one of the security as to where the arcade
was and event times. {Vavle's not till midday, se mave time to Kill.}

{Ah well...} Alex said and thought "More like aking me seem like a maniac..." He sighed
and added "We can probably try to have fun...} paase that he made seemed suggestive, but
all he needed it for was to think about optiondgating the arcade up?}

One quick scene transition later, despite riicesiasing crowds, they ducked down the deserted
and narrow hallway that only led to a door markegb®yees only. While Samantha tried to
figure out the best way to start, Trevor conjurpdalbarrier to keep people from getting in.

Henry stood waiting for Samantha to explain tecould do and see if there was a way for
them to help.

"l... I'm actually a girl..." He admitted.

"l figured as much the moment | knew you weraeda -and besides, what kinda guy
introduces themselves to complete strangers wigimanine name?" Jezelle said rather casually,
considerably less tense than she was a minuté'Aagd,since you're a meta I'm actually inclined
to trust you; | figure you've got some morphingfsdghifting thing, though if | may ask: is your
current body someone you know, or is just a matsior of yourself?"

"Male version... | think..." Samantha said. tBdon't know what caused it..."

"Wait... you're a girl?" Trevor said, rejoinitige group after making sure the wall was solid
and leaving Davis to stand guard. It was a bit ®ighgan the ones he normally made, so he made
sure there weren't any gaps in it. "You don't sitiiel a girl..."

Jezelle seemed to sort of space out for a moafer Trevor added his two cents, turning to
look at him blankly before shrugging it off.

"Charming..." Jezelle said a little vacantlyning to look back at the genderbent, "Well if
your 'scent’ is different then your transformati®more complete than mine, Mr. Catman here
will have to be our expert here; my shapechangmlifyathing only worked when | was
concentrating the first time, | can dismiss it jogtrelaxing.”

Another retrospect moment struck when Trevalized how... off that would sound. He made
a face and pulled an imaginary zipper across pss li



Samantha still looked a bit... dismayed bydbmment, but focused on Jez rather than the
feline. "It's been a day... And I've slept sincerth.”

"Happened yesterday huh..." Jezelle sort obedhgoing distant in thought for a moment,
though probably a more of lackthereof, as therewwasuch to work with considering all the
info she had thus far, "...Well... if you're yowm genderbend and more than just a body-
sculpting thingy like mine... I think we're gonneed Dr. Cain... he's probably getting sick of us
by now..."

Henry listened to the conversation and triedricess it. The he in front of him was actually a
she and her powers only kicked in the day befone. ig bang was a while ago so how come
this didn't happen before. Was it like when herledrhe could fly. It was something there but
waited for him to use it. Who knows what else helddave or do until he tries.

"The good Dr. will not be sick of us. He hagbetudying metas for years although he does
have a difficult time trying to classify them. N@& to this change. What were you doing right
before it happened? Any detail will be helpful."riig asked.

Now Samantha really started to flush. "I wam.the internet.”

"And?" Henry said not knowing why the intermeguld cause this situation. He used the
internet in the public library and only got frustexd trying to order parts of his outfit.

"Skyping with my... boyfriend.. he's in Vancauny He went on reluctantly.

Henry had no idea what skyping was. Perhapastone of these internet games. "Does your
boyfriend look like this?" Henry said pointing terfhim

"No. I look like a guy me. And sorta my brotié8amantha said.

"Just what sort of chat were you having on si/plrevor asked curiously. And somewhat
knowingly. Then he remember his vow of silence amghed a zipper again before Jez could
glare at him again.

This time Jezelle merely paused for that moneéatvkward of silence to enunciate what
Trevor likely already figured, before resuming Ikething had happened.

"Okay, so if | dare use logic here: The faetttyour form isn't someone you know means it
wasn't voluntary even on a subconscious levelns@oing to assume its like an on/off switch
that you accidentally triggered somehow; whethgichhemical or mental is beyond me -Cain
could help there- but | don't think we'll be figugiit out any time soon -sorry for sounding



selfish but this convention isn't everyday, andnjaoblem isn't life-threatening so we'll just set
you up with an appointment with Dr. Cain; afterttive'll actually have stuff to work with unless
you can remember specific details about the morymuntchanged -like what you were thinking
or feeling, maybe what you ate? | have no ideanmatation wasn't anything convenient like
that."

"Please. 'Mutation' has such negative conrmtati'Advancement' is more like it," Trevor
said, mouth moving ahead of mind again. "Um... gan hang out with us, if you want."

"...Advancement... really...?" Jezelle intetegpflatly, "I am not going to be your Xavier..."

Trevor looked aghast. "That was Rodney! Rodviekay!" And to think he thought she was
enthusiastic about stargate. The horror. The hotBut... if you want to go X-men... be my Jean
Grey?"

"l was referring to the idea of 'superioritythwyour advancement idea -and you did not just
compare yourself to wolverine..." Jezelle saicerntpting herself and glaring at Trevor
threateningly.

"I've got claws, I've got tough bones and Il ipeatty fast. How is that not wolverine enough
for you?" Trevor protested.

"That's like saying I'm Jean Grey just 'cunt ged hair; besides the fact a wolverine isn't a
cat, you're totally missing..." Jezelle sort ofled off halfway as she remembered Samantha,
sort of glancing off to the side a little sheepysaihd turning about to face her/him again, "Right!
Dr. Cain! Appointment, totally; need a number, ledvm a message at least. Do | even have his
number..."

Jezichigo flipped out her phone to check betwhs kind of drawing a blank.

Samantha looked totally lost in that back aorthf but at the same time, relieved. (A slight bit
put out that they would make just light of his/B&uation, but...). He smiled. "Thank you... and |
wouldn't mind hanging out with you."

Henry just shook his haed while Jez and Trénaat their back and forth. Did they forget how
weird and out of place they had felt when theyt filiscovered that they had powers? Henry went
in to denile for the first day before he was abletap his brain around it and his powers kept
him looking the same way.



"l have his number and address in my phongoufare willing through out the day to talk
about what happened something might come up thaldaexplain the trigger. Sometimes we
have powers we don't know we have until we go a®dthiem. It can be a mixed blessing for
some and a curse to others. Cain will same a githilag and take blood samples and x-rays. He
will ask about what you were doing when you changetiopefully you are more comfortable
with him." Henry said while taking out his phonedgsulling up the number.

"The doctor from the news?" Samantha askednkimory working. "I think | can talk to
him." He glanced over at Trevor and Jezelle. "Theseare weird though."

"And they were weird before all this happerieflist seems to amplify it. Seems to amp up a
lot of things. Any how now that we know. . . littheore then we started how about we get
something done. All | have done is walk around fhee."

"There are some pretty cool stuff around tlee@]" Samantha said. "Oh! And they are having
a series of meta relations panels.”

"Really? Where is that? | want to hear whay thave to say.” Henry said with some
enthusiasm.

"l got put in the same category as you..." lezaid to Trevor since they'd both been
backgrounded, looking awfully depressed all of édsun.

"It's a promotion,” Trevor said with a widemrdeciding to turn the comment back on Jezelle.
He tossed an arm over her shoulders. "Welcomeet®itp Leagues. Congrads.”

"l didn't know it was possible to fail upwartidezelle grumbled, folding her arms.
"Which is why it's a promotion! See? | knew yeauld get it," Trevor beamed in all his glory.

Samantha did his best to ignore the banterggomin te background. "The first one is at 2
today," she informed Fenry. "It's the shortest plamned. Just half an hour in introductory
statements."

/lwhat time is it in the game?

//About 9-10

"Well then that means four hours to go. | wanéee what they have to say. So until then
game time?" Henry asked.



"Game time it is,” Jezelle agreed, all too eagelitch the former subject, "You guys lead on,
I'm already buried in half of the things here so jlust tagging along."

"Are you finished with your serious talk?" Dawdsked from his post in the corner.
"l think we are done here." Henry said.

"So... can you taking this thing down?" he askeostly to Trevor. He demonstrated by
pressing a hand on the invisible barrier.

"Oh... right," Trevor blinked. He's forgottebaat that. He considered breaking it, but that

would be a bit too drastic. Instead, he just toddhand flicked his hand against it, dissolving it
more or less.

"l was meaning to ask... but what did he dodlamyway?" Samantha asked Henry/Force,
tugging at his sleeve.

"He can create boxes or something. | am na Baw it works but it can hold things in or
used as a type of barrier. | guess he put it uposone could open the door. They are strong but

they can be broken. It is a pretty handy thing.hieeplied.

"Wow... there are some pretty cool people atloumwhat about the rest of you?" Samantha
asked.

"l dun even know how to sum mine up..." Jezgiflembled, "I'm like some kinda
spatial/reality glitch..."

"She's a glitch on the fabric of space andtsgallrevor sang off key.

Henry floated up about three feet off of thewgrd. "The rest of my abilities are not very
building friendly." Henry said getting back on teund.

"You can fly?" Both Samantha and Davis asketi@same time.
"Yeah. It sure beats driving let me tell yodénry said sheepishly.

"This town is getting wild," Davis muttered. 8@ | ask how good you are at flying?"



"l am pretty good | guess. Not the best b get from point A to point B in a good time.
Helps that | can go in a stright line and not wabput traffic lights." Henry replied.

"Anthro cat that can make invisible walls.talty pushed aside for the guy that can float,"
Trevor complained under his breath.

"And that is just one of my party tricks." Hgnested.

"l got better too," Davis added in. He held s ds about a foot apart, index fingers pointed
to each other, and a few jolts spark between them.

Samantha looked at them with wonder, whereragor scowled. "Is this show up the cat
day?"

"Nice control and it is not show up the cat.ddgu can do plenty of things that | can't do. We
are just different.” said Henry.

"Bah humbug," Trevor grumbled. "Most of my $tish't flashy. Mostly invisible boxes, cat
stuff... Not as strong as superman-to-be heredécgnt. Oh, and some weird silver energy stuff

that | haven't had much luck aiming so you'll jaave to take my word for."

"His career opportunity as an Imaginary Gunias been forever taken from him," Jezelle
said melodramatically, "Just make sure he neventpait you..."

"Hey! | only almost shot someone once thatlearember,” Trevor protested.

Both Davis and Samantha looked confused.

"At least my screw-ups can only threaten pritddldezelle further rubbed it in.

"You teleported my clothes off!" Trevor courgdr Now the two looked even more interested.

"And only your pride was damaged!" Jezelledim@d cheerily with an abrasive edge to her
vigor.

"And my clothes! Do you know how many outfitgel lost in the past two weeks? I'm going to
have to go shopping..." Trevor muttered, kickinghattiles.

"Oooo0oh you did not just go there," Jezellel sgith an insincere severity to her gaze as it
rounded on Trevor, "You're allowed to complain wiyen go through eleven shirts a day."



"Your clones make their own clothes. Everyohthose extra shirts is a bigger wardrobe for
you. I've lost about half my good shirts alreadg arost of my pants,” Trevor said, rolling his
eyes at Jezelle.

"Those clothes disappear when | dismiss thee;lalezelle said flatly.

"See? Laundry problem solved," Trevor saidstjuwt on the clothes your next legionnaire
will be wearing before you clone. No laundry at Bilit on double layers, and only were
duplicated clothes. Never wash again," Trevor gaidposing what sounded like an awesome

idea. "I'll even help!"

"Okay that's it, where'd Six go," Jezelle griedbgoing to part ways looking for the
Sixohana.

Samantha giggled. "You are silly, Mr. Cat."

"Wait... what did | do this time? Jez? Sam? €am!" Trevor whined, totally lost again.

But alas it was too late, as Jezlchigo vacttedicinity and a Sixohana emerged from the
crowd with that same eerie, empty and serene esipreas she went over to walk beside Trevor
without a word spoken.

"Wait.. what?" Trevor blinked.

"You really are a clueless guy, aren't you?ViBaaid, shaking his head.

Samantha tugged on Fenry's sleeve. "So thesalldhe same person?"” she asked quietly.

"She can split up into copies from what | haeen. But, they are all a little different from the
original. It is a thing | try to not understand base it is beyond me. This is the group | go with
and solve problems with. We are few but we gothere it counts. That is why | was saying that
we could probly help out with issues. Plus theeeawhole bunch of metas out there we met as

well."

"All of you seem so... powerful sounds likeaatoon or something but | guess it fits..."
Samantha commented. "Did you all know each othfaree"

"Um, yeah," Trevor responded, not really sure ho deal with Sixth. He was good with First
through Fifth. He'd only met the rest in passingdAhe was just... standing there. He had no



idea why Jez switched, and Sixth was hardly fomthicg. "We knew each other for a while and
stuff.”

"Powerful, huh..." Sixohana said softly, thotfghy, though it almost seemed like she was
getting ideas from that sentiment, but at the ss@eened skeptical. The JezLegion merely had
quantity, but in its own way it was delightfullyefsil with some creativity, so it was hard to
define as 'powerful’ or not.

Trevor's ears flicked when Sixth started comtingn tail swishing slightly, but aside from
that, he didn't really show any other outward digpf his slight confusing and dis-ease. Davis
had his own comment. "I don't know if it's poweréulnot, but | know mine can be dangerous...
I'm glad | met Henry when | did."

"Any power can be dangerous given the rightagibn. You just have to learn how to properly
use it. Just glad there are people who can aid.dé&foif that is what one of the meta panels are
about." Henry said.

"It's likely just a simple PR campaign to kgegace,” a JezRukia commented as she walked
past them to a different section of the convention.
"Everyone's likely afraid of everyone elseSiX said thoughtfully in turn.

"Could be but I wonder who is running it? Mbsta group of metas behind it unless it is one
agaisnt metas. Should be informative." Henry mubkdwondered if it would be run by Isaac
and crew or if it was a different group he handart of before.

"How's Isaac doing anyway?" Trevor asked, Henentioning 'running’ reminding him of
everyone's favourite politician. "I haven't seemm Isince that first time but you said you were
stopping by to visit him. Oh, and that was anothe of the legion," he pointed out the other Jez
to Samantha. "There are a couple of her well wanderound the place..."

"Isaac is doing well. He is going to be runnfagcity council and i found out that he is one of
us. He also seems to have contacts in a lot céréifit areas. Just saw him yesterday in fact.”
Henry replied while checking his watch.

"There's a meta running for office?" Davis aklkabit surprised.

"You guys really do know a lot of people," Santiea marveled.

"You have no idea. No idea." Henry replied.



"l haven't checked up on the con schedulewimite... recent... complications changed plans a
bit," Trevor admitted. "But | wouldn't be surprisédhe turned up here this evening. | mean
afternoon. 2 o'clock counts as afternoon, right?"

"After 12 means afternoon. | can see him doirag here. Can gain him a lot of support with
this crowd. He would probly like it if there wereone people of voting age. So what's the plan
until then?"

"l suppose we should find the rest of the grouptroduce them to Sam, (I can call you Sam,
right?) and Dauvis. It's always good to have frighdisevor smiled. "Even more so when they
fly. And ask them if they want to check out the glah

"You can," Samantha nodded.
"So it is time to find the lovers then. Jez ymow where they are?"

"Are these more meta's?" Davis asked. He wasuziabout the Lover's part, but didn't say
anything. Trevor, for his part, rolled his eyestat

"The one is the other one | am not too sureStre might be. She did a trick once but | haven't
seen her do anything ever since."

"Well... she does do that glowing eyes thingrgwonce in a while... and her hair turned
white," Trevor pointed out.

"Her hair wasn't always white? Hmmm. Didn'tioet Then again never really looked to
closely and she has been out of contact a lot simsevhole thing started.”
//shall continue the whole Henry doesnt noja thing

"There are no words..." Trevor said, shackiisghead and patting Henry on the shoulder. Sam
looked like she didn't know how to respond to a that didn't notice something like that.

Henry shrugged. There was nothing that couddlyréelp it. He was never one to really pick
up on these things. He had come to terms withwtak also why he was writing things down
now to help him. He figured that it would help retlong run. So far it just got him a pile of note
cards in his apartment.

"You should stop by the room for the panelasethey need registration,” Samantha
suggested. "It was a late addition, so no oneset preregistration, but just in case."



"Perhaps we can swing by it on our way. | warttear what is said. If no one else does | can
go on my own and meet up with you all later." Heoffgred.

"Nah, I'm pretty interested in it," Trevor saitthaven't really been keeping up as much with
events, and honestly, I'm getting tired of hidinghe basement..."

"l planned on going as well,” Samantha saidhddl hoped to find someone to talk to, but even
though | met you guys, I'm still curious."

"Well then let us make our way there. Whileave at it we can keep an eye out for the two
love birds."

With a goal in mind and mission at heart, tee/isuper team of The Cat, The Man, The Silent
Legionnaire, The Battery and The wo-Man tackleddtwevds of the convention goers,
ultimately searching for the mythic room where peibpinion would be voiced on the issues
common to them all and hopefully find some friends.

Okay... it wasn't that dramatic, but you caosiitl call it a quest. The last goal got met rather
quickly, when the this group stumbled across ThHee©Cat and The Ghost Whisperer as they
looked for them.

[down to line 770]

Ghost Boy, Cat+Ghost, Girl and Puddle at theadle
And so James arrives at the con. yay.

//Where does he head? Gaming?

/sure. Can't think of anywhere else.

James, with nothing better to do until somenévstarted up, proceeds to the gaming section.

Marina moved onto pinball while she waiting Enin. After an average run at pinball. She
continued wandering.

Marina Reflex: 1d20+5=10

Erin seemed to lose herself in the game asishally did. Getting absorbed in a game was
something she tended to do when enjoying hersled.ldfocked out the noise of the rest of the
arcade, focusing solely on the dinosaurs that Wegneg to eat her (character's) face off. By the
time she got to the first boss, an impossibly laygannosaurs with armor platng on it had just



finished devourng her and Erin shrugged, lettingesone else use the machine while she went to
some other ones.

"Well, how'd you do?", Marina asked Erin waviogher from nearby.

"Ehhh, got ate." Erin shrugged. "Pretty goothgahough. what about you?" She said as she
neared her lover.

"l think | saw James. Anyway, pinball was fumever was much of a fan of shooters with the
guns...", Marina said to Erin. Marina would callJ@ames later.

"James? | didn't see him here when we cam®@uess he was just late. Let's go hunt him
down, shall we?" Erin smiled.

"Sweetie, you've met James as well? When?"indarsked Erin.
"Not met. But you DID tell me about him. I'dkdi to meet him at some point." Erin said.

"Ah yes | recall that now...And sure as longvascan find him...And maybe later today | can
morph for ya again.", Marina's voice got softer.

Cassandra piloted her hijacked body into thgelaoom filled with flashing lights, sounds and
people gaming with much passion. {So... what showédry first?}

"Hey Albie, ya doing alright since yesterdayiWlarina waved to Alex. She figured it wasn't
such a good idea to even mention yesterday butewvbat

{Let's try some shooters or maybe pinball..nba.} Alex sighed again {Now | want to play
paintball. Ever heared of it?}

{Guns in the woods. Such a guy,} she teasedh, {s someone that knows you! Um... that
weird girl from the aquarium I think... what's heame gain....} "Hiiiii!" Cassandra said in an
extremely bad Alex imitation.

"Um....hi...I see you're doing well.", Marinai@, "You enjoying the convention?"

"Hey Alex," Erin smiled. "How are ya feeling?"

{Awwwww shit...} Alex muttered {You know thatdon't talk like that? And | am pretty
gloomy, you know...}



{Fine, whatever. How about this?} Cassandrd.s@he slumped his shoulders and dropped is
facial expression to duldrum territory. "Fine..liesdroned.

"That bad, huh?" Erin aked. "And here | wasking that you'd be loving it here since it's a
supercon.” She grinned. "Tomorrow, I'll get a bleinénd soak it, then give it to ya. Give it to ya
as a costume."

{See? Even your friends say you're a wet blghK&xassandra told him with an air of triumph.

"Boisterous one minute, gloomy the next...I wabout you Alex.", Marina said to him.

[ip{An awkward as hell moodswing but bettetddhan never... Keep it like that...} Alex said,
feeling nervous now.

"Same here... Still, come on. I'm sure thesefaething here that can cheer you up. | think |
heard that some people from Valve are here holdipgnnel.” Erin mentioned.

"Erin,do you play DDR at all?", Marina askednd Alex...try to relax...maybe we could play
a game..."

"Never tried it really.” Erin said shruggindNéver played any rythem game."

"l dunno..." Cassandra said. {Man this is hattbw do you pull off all this gloom anyway?
You Despair from Ruby Gloom or something?}

"l haven't either...but | think we'd look cutgether trying our darnedest to pretend to dance.”
Marina winked. "Alex...you sure you're feeling ghit?"

{I could ask you the same about your optimignilex said and sighed {Tell her that | could
have felt better, but at least not as bad as ed#hni morning.} His tone was changing. A bit
colder, still not interested but a bit more profesal. He felt himself a bit like a manager now...
Damnit, sucks.

{Verbatim?} Cassandra asked, but respondedowtitlyiving him a chance to answer. "Not as
bad as this morning, but still could be betteS0"it wasn't verbatim. Sue her. Can't sue the dead.

"That's good...", Marina said sadly, "Well, ax&d Erin were about to go check out the DDR
machines..you in?"



{I never actually played on them... Not my styBut since we have nothing else to do, and |
am not in position to protest...} Alex said.

{You know... It would be easier if | just totdem | possessed you...} Cassandra muttered. All
this two step thing was going to be annoying. "Heser played it before... Not my style. But I'm

not going to protest since we don't have anythisg ® do..."

{...I thought you wanted to keep that in seemad didn't suggest that because of that...} Alex
replied.

{Lets see if James figures it out first} shenged. Then switched back to the frown. {Damn
this gloominess...}

{Whatever...} Alex muttered.

"Alright...well follow me.", Marina said to Aleand Erin. Marina led them to the DDR
machines, her vaporeon tail swishing to and fro.

{She's never one for waiting, is she?} Cassamdmmented, the gloomy act slipping a bit
again.

{Yeah, she's a bit impatient...} Alex said, r@mbering the recent events and getting to feel
really shitty again.

"Were you saying something Alex?", Marina asked

"Well I'll see how badly | can screw this ugfin chuckled as she stepped to one of the
machines.

Marina stepped to the other machine. "Neittiersacan dance, honey....this is about stepping
on buttons.", she said to Erin

{As if dancing is needed for this thing... I'seen a guy in camp beating hardest levels of it,
without dancing... Wait, honey? What?}

{Those two are... hitched?} Cassandra said,gasurprised. {Anyway... let me see if | can...}
Somehow, she managed to toss Alex motor contrblsy{that actually worked!}
power check=15



True to her predictions, Erin was horribleyahem game and pretty much got nothing straight
or right. She hated quick-time events and this seasewnhat like a whole game of nothing BUT
quick time events. With practice, she theorizedahdd get better, like she had with God Of
War, but as it was now, she was failing miserably.

Erin: http://invisiblecastle.com/roller/view/42550/ 5.

Marina DDR: 1d20+3=18

Marina was decent at rhythm games despite laging DDR in years. Not to mention her
morphing made her more alert. Regardless she wasabit most of the buttons at the right
time. She made sure the tail didn't get in the asmghe played the game.

Alex Dex check: 23 (nat 20 XD)

And Alex, for some odd reason that was unkntwinim, got back the control of his body.
Whatever. If Cassandra didn't want to reveal thespssion... He'll be silent for a while. The only
problem that she caused for him is that some strarntgink he is weird, but the last night the
other people could see him literally crying...

...As for DDR, it went so good Alex’s jaw dragpby the end. He never knew he could do this
well at this kind of game and he did. He blameahithis feline reflexes {What did you do
anyway?} he mentally asked Cassandra {You can Hgtuat stop this control?}

{Apparently... yes? You're complaining?}

{You could have done this before...} Alex s@&khd | still have no idea about your
motivations if you even give me controls to playngs.}

"Meh." Erin shrugged. "Kinda knew this wouldp& my thing."

Marina finished the song. "It's alright honaye can always find other games...maybe air
hockey later...wait...check out Alex there...h@md great.", Marina said.

Erin smiled. "That's something | can do, andhy& She replied. "Failing that, I'm sure there's
some kind of air combat two player game or somethiere somewhere."

"l can't do flight sims."”, Marina said, "Mayhdighting game...nah....something simpler then."
Marina kissed Erin.

Erin returned the kiss to the whoops and clastodlithe male gamers for seeing girl on girl
kissing. Not that Erin cared. She was gettng ugsdwarng that as background noise.



Marina hugged as the two kissed. Marina figugieel would be judged for her lifestyle choice.
She stopped kissing for a moment to whisper to,EEnjoying yourself...seems the boys are
enjoying this too..." Marina kissed Erin on thesliggain, the two girls were pressed together
locked in embrace.

Erin smiled and embraced Marina in return. "Y&p bad we can'tgo further here."

{Huh... those two just totally forgot we arer@dedidn't they?} Cassandra commented to Alex.

{Yeah, I guess they did... Whatever...} Alexdsaighing, not being interested in two kissing
girls (lesbians are meh for him). {...And | rememhew Marina nearly killed herself over just

yesterday when | nearly got burned. Funny thin@} eh

{You've got a funny set of friends, you knovat®} Cassandra sighed. {Come on. We should
pick on them! What can you do again?}

{l... Am a cat and | hear radio. And a voicay head.} Alex decided not to ask the ghost
lady if she was just his imagination playing wiiimtright now. {And... Probably that's it.} He

didn't mention microwaves again, but thought ohtheo...

{And | doubt | can do my ghost touch thing vehgossessing you...} Cassandra sighed.

{You really want to troll them...} Alex said.

Finally breaking their embrace, Erin smileceriiooked to Alex. "So, where do ya wanna go
now?"

{Just because I'm friend and pretty doesn'tnm@a nice} She grinned. Hey, gloomy act was
hard to keep up. {Oh, sorry about that... it's Hardo you know...}

"What other games do you see..." Cassandradraarning gloom back on.
//She took control of him back?
//She failed the check so it slipped back.

{Blah...} Alex grumbled {...Actually, | thinkhat this is not all my powerset, but you
interrupted my exploration of it.} Alex added.



"l think someone needs some prozac..." Erinenedl. "But let's see here..." she said looking
around at the games. "What kind do ya usually glay?

{Shooters.} Alex replied mentally.
"Drinking Games..." Cassandra dutifully repdrte

{NOT THESE SHOOTERS, DAMNIT.} Alex replied. {Tdre is a genre called Shooters.} he
added with a bit more calmness.

"You drink? Since when?" Erin asked, tilting head.

"You don't have to yell!" Cassandra snappedkbac

Erin blinked, then whispered. "Ummm... Okaynever knew you drank before."

Alex mentally facepalmed. This is going so wgaight now... And he still remembers her
teasing him earlier! {Bloody... You are making nees1 insane again...}

/lyou mean still.

{That's a brilliant idea!} Cassandra said. "Mace in my head tells me confusing things..."

Again erin blinked. "Uhhhh... What? Alex, a@ufeeling okay?" Voices in his head... She
knew the feeling of that.

//Lol, knew the feeling? XD

/lthe bug queen? telepathically telling her itbado.

//Aaah, these ones. | thought about insanity XD

//no no no. that's Shelly.

"Alex...you alright...this voice...it isn't thrig queen is it?", Marina asked.

"Just blurt it out why don't ya..." Erin sa@tcepaling.

"Sorry...what else was | to say.", Marina séiere's no way to be subtle here."

{What the [censored due to Grey's sensitivatgiich things] are you doing... What the
[censored] is this bug queen...} Alex grumbled.

Erin looked around to make sure no one ovechikiarina. "I don't think so though. Still, we'd
better let the others know. Just in case."”



"What's a bug queen?" Cassandra asked, condwsedmore so since Alex didn't know.
{Damn. | was even gonna try getting them to stop.y.}

"Not so loud Alex...if you want to discusslét's move away from the crowd."”, Marina
whispered to Alex.

{THEY ARE [CENSORED] LESBIANS, THEY WON'T STRIME!} Alex yelled again.

"I think you should come with us, Alex." Eriaid firmly, then looked into his eyes and
whispered into his ear. "If you're in there, ttaghe last time you'll be taking another one of us.
Got it?"

{Most girls like stripping people,} Cassandids {Hmm... you think | went too far?}

{Way way way way way way tooo far...} Alex mated. And he was getting faith in her...

{And | had such hopes for a threesome...} Sgbexl.

{And | am sixteen.} Alex mentioned {But... ThReeome sounds cool. You were way too blunt
though...}

{Salvage time | suppose,} Cassandra said asetlleem lead them away.

Marina followed along. She was concerned faxAl'Hey who's in there?", Marina whispered
into Alex's ear.

James noticed a bit a yelling (and therefoeeREEs) and only just now managed to get to this
little group due to crowds. Needless to say, he suagrised Alex was here, "Hello, and hey
Alex, | thought you said you weren't coming to @en?"

{Now he shows up...} Cassandra muttered. Winexe James when she wanted him around.

"Oh James, was wondering where you were..i'dishow you would even come...nice
costume."”, Marina said to James trying to not walygut what happened to Alex now.

{And he's ruined the chance too...} Cassanlylaesl. {I guess you're off the hook.} "Hi
James," she said cheerfully.



Alex sighed. Well, on the upside, he's notdhly one being unlucky. {Mind the mood...} he
said, hearing Cassandra being a bit too cheeraihag

{You want to get stripped in front of JamesMeSasked wryly. {Because | can still push for

it}

{I was already embarassed about everythingdrduefore so | ran out of embarassment to
give. Really... | don't mind guys. They are jusgasd as girls.} Alex replied.

"Thanks, and that's a great costume as weltifda He gives a smile as glances at Alex, he
wasn't sure, but something seemed off about Mrr&esed... He'll just chalk it up to him
enjoying the Con until he gives him a reason to@btt wonder if something's wrong with him.

"Hey there!" Erin smiled. "So you're the 'Jahige been hearing about." She extened her
hand. "Name's Erin." She lowered her voice socgr aftVe gotta take him to my friends. Trevor
in particular. he knows this stuff and how to fixfiit's what i think it is.”

"Nice to meet you Erin." And so he happily seslerin hand, but he blinks at what Erin said
next, "...So what did | miss?"

Marina's ability to look clothed despite circstances had helped her ever since she got these
powers. Anyway it was nice to see James again.HiNgttoo important...Alex may have
something else in his head....Wait maybe you chald us out.", Marina explained. "So where
to, Erin?", she asked.

"Now we find Trevor and company.” Erin said.nine seen another kitty 'round here?" She
looked to James.

"We could try to figure out the exact problesfdre we go to Trevor, honey.", Marina said to
Erin.

"We'll need to go somewhere a little more peifor that."” Erin looked to Alex. "Don't get any
ideas, mister..."

"There's probably some alcove somewhere weisan.”", Marina suggested.

"Under the stairs might work." Erin suggested.



During this time, James was staring at Alekasried to work a recent power he learned how
to use during that mental struggle yesterday. lked, but didn't at the same time, in terms of if
Alex was ready for anyone reading his mind.

http://invisiblecastle.com/roller/view/421521ind Reading, surface thoughts: 11

Will=22 (She's a ghost. Will is her strong @oin

{Ha! When did he learn that trick?} Cassandnased, feeling the mind probe attempt but
brushing it off because she was a boss like tlé.tfied to read minds!}

{He can read minds? Oh well...} Alex said, ngaelling the first sentence out. {l wonder
how much does he try to do this thing...}

"James what are you doing?", Marina asked him.
"With mah girlfriend on this.” Erin chimed in.

"A trick | picked up yesterday... might figuoet if somethings wrong if it works..." James
replied blandly as he was focused at the taskrad.ha

"What was that honey?", Marina asked. "And'shabnderful James.", she said.
"Just wondering what James was up to." Eringdped and sat down. A good thing too
because another wave of neasea washed over hag,\aih crushing pain so sudden and

unexpecte she nearly blacked out.

"Oh my..my...Erin....honey....you okay?", Marisaid shocked as she saw Erin almost
collapse. Marina sat down and allowed Erin to nes$ter lap, if and when she recovered.

Erin panted, struggleing to stay awake. Hesej®wed the agony in her body.

"Honey, you don't look so well...I'm here fawy..just lie in my lap and rest.", Marina said
trying to calm herself down. She was scared...r@adge could almost die, she would protect
those she cared about.

Erin clenched her teeth, breathing heavilyeist the pain. "Hurts... Hurts so much...”

Marina adjusted so Erin could rest in her Idpst rest, my love.", she said petting Erin and
then stroking her like one strokes a cat.



James blinked when he realized he wasn't gedtitywhere with this and sighs, "Clearly |
need some actual practice... Hey, what's wrong Bith?"

Cassandra was slightly distracted by the twis gnoaning and groaning off to the side. {Well,
these are your friends. You plan to stay here tingm?}

{Eh, I think they were enjoying themselves prehuch... Let's find Trev, | haven't seen him
in a while...} Alex said {Might have to call Jambsre too. He has Trev's phone and it needs to
be returned to it's owner}

Cassandra moved off to James. "We should l&msz too alone for a while. You still have a
phone to return." {If I tell him they might starisking, he might stay.}

"Erin's in pain...I'll come find you guys whehe recovers. Can | just call you guys to find you
folks later.”, Marina said to Alex.

James nods while showing some consern for E&inght then, just call us if it gets worse,
okay?" With that, he turns to Alex, "So, have yourid Trevor or do we need to hunt around for
him?" He wondered if his illusions can give himextra pair of working eyes, but thought
against it; they;re just fragments of his imagioatinot actual creatures.

{Tell her to call Trev's phone.} Alex replied.

"James still have trevor's phone, so you cérileat,” Cassandra said, extrapolating a bit.
"Come on James."

James proceeds to follow who he thinks is Athie to being unsuccessful in determinating if
someone else was in his mind and controling hiybod

Girlfriends again----------------
Erin's pain slowly faded away and relaxed. igkh some deep breaths, she fought the pain

back and massaged her temples. "Phew... What thal &ell...? God that sucked..." She said.

Marina hugged her when she noted that Erinvereal. "What happened? Are you sick,
should we go home early?", Marina sputtered out.

"It's passing now... I'll be fine | think..guess." Erin said and got to her feet unsteaily.

"You sure...I'd be worried if you collapsed iga Marina said to Erin.



"If it does, you can take me to the hospitgkih offered as a compromise.

"l suppose...well the others went off to retlirevor's phone...", Marina said.

"Better go find him then. Knowing Trev, he'sanime or manga." Erin said and began to
walk. satisfied that nothing else had come up |sti¢he arcade and after recalling the layout
and headed to the manga/anime section.

"Should we just go as is, or should | morphyfar’, Marina said walking alongside Erin.

"Up to you. | wouldn't mind either way." Eriaplied.

"You don't sound too enthusiastic...still inmpdaoney?”, Marina asked.

"Not too much," Erin said and looked to Marih#ust... sorry. kinda worried about whatever
that was."

"l know...please don't black out on me...", Marsaid, "Now is there a costume you'd like?"

"Well since we are kinda going to the warhamtherg, i suppose a Sister of Battle could
work." Erin said.

See here: http://s285.photobucket.com/user/&857 .jpg.html

"I'm not entirely sure what that is...is it gy@",

"Think women in power armour with... some swrabilities. I've never found the human
factions too interesting but | don't have the btmtyan eldar, tau or necron and tryanid would be

a little to risky with the whole bug thing."

"You know I'm the one who would be morphingoigbsmetic alterations...and what bug
thing...we didn't turn into bugs just controlledd¥yug queen."”, Marina said.

"But if we run into H--Force, he might confuse with them and beat us up.” Erin explained.
"and | know, honey. Thing is, well..." she lowelssr voice. "You are kinda heavy when being
worn. No offence, but powered armour would makeevsanse for slow movement. Not light
armour."”

"Power armor it is...", Marina sighed.

"you don't seem thrilled." Erin commented, pakher girlfriend in the arm.



"I've never felt | was overweight until thestiations."”, Marina sighed.

"Awwww..." Erin said and hugged her. "It's ok&gon't mind, I'm just saying that it didn't
make much sense probbaly as to why | was so slspitdiwearing what is, in game, light
armour. | dunno, it's just a nitpick."

"It'd be too much work to try to go on a diét.Marina said softly.
"Who said anything about a diet? | didn'tthihk you look healthy and great already."

"Thanks, but I'd like to be able to portray mtinan just power armor for ya.", Marina said to
Erin.

Erin nodded. "Well I'm sure we'll think of sothmg."
"Yeah | guess...got a good place for us to gh@h Marina asked her.
"Bathroom, | suppose.” Erin said. "Or under $kegrs again.”

"Someone might see...", Marina said, "But &irigwhat does this power armor look like.",
Marina asked.

Erin closed her eyes, discribing some of timecan's features. Vestiments, decorations, and
the general shape. All based on memories from Wwaraasual glances at the unique subfaction
of the imperium which she barley cared about.

"That's amazing.", Marina said as she hugg&dfiom behind and then flowed over her
morphing into a rough shape and coloration to th@aErin described. Unbenownst to Marina,
she had morphed part of herself into a power swmatimatched the armor but which now lay
on the floor in front of Erin detached from Marm&ody. "l think that's everything."

Erin smiled as she felt the hug of her girlideand smiled, looking herself over. "Nice, very
nice." She heard the thud as something fell tgtbend and tilted her head in confusion, then
looked at a rather exquisite sword laying on tleugd. "Ummm... Idon't remember uhh...
bringing this in." She said, poking it with her foo

"What was that....Erin...are you poking me ahgwe?", Marina asked. "I don't think I'm
poking you am 1?"



"l know | didn't bring a sword." Erin stressé&@ihe Sword was something | didn't have in the
costume plans. So | wonder where it come from?"

"A sword? What are you talking about, | knoanly morphed the power armor.”, Marina said
to Erin.

Erin rubbed her forehead a little then whisgeréloney, ya know i love you but sometimes
there's some herp derp moments with ya. Therei®edshere. On the ground, right in front of
me." She knelt down and scooped it up. "Here. [dihg it now. | didn'tknow you could make
swords."

"Oooh...what was that....oh there was a swonait that sword is a part of me...| felt
that....but it's seperate....wait....Oh..My...Gods Marina said before she began to panic.
"How....how...did I...1..."

"Honey? calm down... please. It's okay. Redily.not thta bad. not as bad as melting down or
anything... You'll be fine, i'm sure."”

"No pain...no feeling at all when that happertéghm...I just hope it can be reattached.”,
Marina said to Erin, "I think I'm going to shift anow."

Marina shifted back this time wearing a morpb&tk leotard and umbreon ears. Except
something was off. Her right arm was missing. S¥wted it where the sword had been. The

severed point was only clay. "Strange...that fdily strange."

Erin frowned seing that and blinked at the $h6dmmm honey? | think you... kinda forgot
something.”

"What this?", Marina asked picking up her sefsd arm.
"Ummm yeah." Erin said, poking at it.

"Hmm...| still felt that...", Marina said, "Buitwonder if | can control this..." Marina focused
and the arm twitched then was able to bend atlbmwea little.

Power Check:
1d20+5=15

Erin blinked. "That is... pretty creepy to st with ya honey..."



"Here see if you can reattach it.", Marina daidtrin.

Erin picked up the arm and placed it aginststtuenp. "This is so weird... It's still warm and
feels alive."

The arm easily reattached with a squishing ddilee clay. "That was really weird...but I've
got an idea..." Marina began whispering in Erias & think I'd be able to only seperate a small
part of my mass to form you a costume and be yate dt the same time." Marina tested her
arm again.

Erin shivered. "Uuuugh! That sounded weirdut fou'd need to be armless or something to
pull that off." Erin commented. "Unless you wanmagbpokemon lead around on a leash or
something?"

"Now that you mention it that would be fun Imat..if | can take only a little from each
part...", Marina whispered.

"Well... We'll see what we can do. You do lanite with the umbreon stuff, though I'm kinda
partial to Absol. Espicially the new angel of deatbga form." Erin added.

//About that... it's still march...

//meh...but technically he's right

"Do you have another costume perhaps...| epjetty ones...", Marina whispered.

"Ya didn't think that the other costume wadtgfeor at least cool.” Erin added. "Still, if
you're not up for that, | suppose we could try ofhekemon."

"l admit it was cool...but not sexy.", Marinantinued, "Pokemon trainer might work...heavy
armor just looks excessive | feel."

"Awww. Well we'll be a little out of place ate game, but they'll deal. Any ideas for a
pokemon?" Erin asked. "I just thought we'd haversststant theme for each area we visit."”

"Dunno...if you want...you know all the warhaemstuff...| don't know a thing about that.",
Marina said.

"Basically the universe sucks and you'll prdiplgget eaten, mind raped, mind raped AND
eaten, consumed by chaos and go nuts, or all kihdther creative deaths." Erin summed up.
"Still, the game itself looks fun. To expensiveptay, that's why | wanna go in to see it in
action."



"And so you pick out the warhammer cosplayju&t prefer it not to be heavy armor.”

"Well... As much as | think it'd be a territkea if we bump into Force, we could go as a
tyrinid." She said.

"Tyranid?", Marina said.

Erin began discribing a few of the species fishie thought could work.

Hormagaunt: http://www.games-workshop.com/MEDIAJ4 873x627.jpg

Genestealer: http://fc06.deviantart.net/fs2W0f.y _NachoMon.jpg

Hive Tyrant (flying, funsized) http://www.memiseshaw.ca/kuster/NewHiveTyrWings2A.jpg
Carnifex: http://images.dakkadakka.com/galle862040,000.jpg

Before Erin finished describing. "Yeah | thitliat would take too much out of me to make,
despite how awesome that would look...Hmm...quédataales might be fun...or just a nice
dress...", Marina suggested.

Erin chuckled. "Maybe the zerg could work."rizriadmitted. "Or we could do something
custom in that general vein."

"Maybe for tomorrow...so we could prepare sdnmgf...maybe we should just keep it simple
today...I mean it'll take me time to get used ®ghperating.”, Marina said.

"Fair enough. and going to the game can giveoyae ideas for monsterous critters to take.
Erin smiled. "In the meantime, shall we get goiMgybe we can see some of them set up.”

"l said I'd morph something for you and | willMarina said.

Erin smiled still and kissed Marina. "I'll leaya to thinkup something. I'll be fine with
whatever you got."

Marina focused. She had to figure out howlittfeat time. And with that the part of her that
was her umbreon tail stretched and wrapped arouind IEcountinued and then with a soft
sclorp broke off with Marina.

Power Check: 1d20+5=20



The tail began morphing and molding to Erinisves, thinning out as it went, forming a tight
black short dress with yellow rings. She reacheé&nup's body, then stopped when she got to
erin's hair which is when she spoke up.

"Really sure you want me to be an umbreon?dnmehink Mega Absol would be better."
Erin chimed in.

"Yeah....you're right...that would be bettdn.you mind if it ends up being skimpy...trying to
use the seperated portion means | have to thutitimeaning...the best | can get you is a
leotard.”

"Perhaps we should go somewhere more privatggs can get dressed.”, Marina said. She
was lucky no one noticed them under the stairs yet.

Erin nodded. "Gonna need to rent out a lockeomething. I'm sure they'd have them here.
Lots of skimpy ish costumes here. They'd freezéivglhere in the cold. Let's go. Then to find
Trevor and tell him about Alex's posession, themeafcan, to the game."

"Come to think of it how do we know Alex andwes didn't already find Trevor now?",
Marina asked.

"l dunno. Still, we'd have to let them knowtjuscase." Erin said.

James, Alexander and Cassandra------------

{Do you have any idea where Trevor might be®@suddenly asked. That's what he didn't
think of when suggesting to find him.

{I don't even know who Trevor is,} Cassandranped out.

{Ohright... Eh, he's another cat, that's tfestmoticeable thing as him. So... Yeah.} Alex
said.

Cassandra Heading and Search: http://invisiisiée.com/roller/view/4216976/ 4 and 11
Team A Heading/Avoidal: http://invisiblecastem/roller/view/4216977/ 1... lol
She finds them...



Somehow, it didn't take them long after theyteunting to stumble across the group heading
off on a hunt of their own. Funny how that works.

"Oil James! Albie!" Trevor called out.
"They are here as well?" Henry said in a ssgativoice.

"Well, I only know one cat, and I'm pretty sdibat's him over yonder," Trevor said, pointing.
"And James still has my phone."

"Hey, | talked to that guy once. He still hasiyphone? Thought that would be something you
wanted to get back quickly."

"Haven't exactly had... time to do that," Tresaid.
"This is true, this is true."

Over on the other side of the call, Cassarmuivkdd up with her borrowed corporeal eyes. {I'm
going to go out on a limb and say that's Trevor dlrere? And another cat? Really?}

{Yeah, that's Trevor. Yes, another cat.} Aleplied {Go say hi, or something. Mind the
mood.}

"Hello," Cassandra said through Alex, nothingesof who all the others in the group were, so
being very general in the greeting.

Six for the most part kept silent and just sahilightly at each person in turn, a vague flicker
of recognition when she looked at James but ulefgat had been Fourth in disguise that had
met him.

"Hey Albie. Having fun?" Trevor asked, smilirigyt looking a bit confused.

{Just tell him "Ye" or something... Really, duft, but for sake of disguse...} Alex replied.

James waves with his ‘good’ hand, "Hey Trefealjng better?" After a small moment he
remembers something and quickly acts on it jusbse he somehow forgets later, "Oh, and

here's your phone back." With that said, he reattiesa pocket and pulls out Trevor's phone.
After taking a second to make sure it was indea¥di's phone, he hands it over to him.



"Awesome!" Trevor said, shatching it away aradéing it. "My precious..." he hissed as he
did.

"Um..." Cassandra said, thrown off. {You hawven® really weird friends.}

{That's nothing.} Alex replied.

"l haven't seen this thing in days!" Trevordsdefensively. He jabbed a claws at James. "This
guy's had it and didn't return it. | should changa for it! But... he did help me out, so bill pdid

guess..."

James backed up defensively to protect thaetauifase of claws, "Hey, | never gotten a
chance to give it to ya until now."

Cassandra eeped and backed up as well. 'CatiBioyt actually translate to 'Armed with
Claws' for her. Of course, that eep was feminidgevor raised an eyebrow at him/her. "James!

That sounds like an interesting story. What hapgehe

{And when I try to do femmine sounds, it doésmd up as | expect} Alex muttered {At least
| can immitate the walk, heh. Maybe that'll helpanH would disguse as one...}

{I'm... not sure how to react to that one..gsSandra admitted.

{Maybe just keep calm... Wait, | used not tib &l my creepy stuff to strangers right away...
Hell, I didn't tell this to ANYONE I think. What &hhell's up with me...} Alex said

"Hey Alex. | didn't think that you would be cang to this thing." Henry then turned toward
James. "Ah, so this is James. Nice to meet yourirgaid putting his hand out.

James promtly shakes his hand, "Likewise."

"It was as if something came over me and foroedo come,” Cassandra replied, unable to
resist the irony.

"Naaah you just missed us," Jezlchigo said gingly in an airy manner as she apparently
returned from behind and slapped a hand on Alédslder.

{This reminds me of fact that | got the mostuiole when the people were around me... Dunno
why} Alex said. {...damn, now | have no idea whatdo again. Yay.}



"... didn't you wander off a little while agoPfevor asked First. He sighed and muttered
something under his breath. "You know how hard tbitrack people in this crowd?"

"Well now. We are getting the gang together. Weéee on our way to the sign in for a panel
that will be on metas. You want to join us?" Heasked.

"Sure, sounds interesting," Cassandra saidgusiex's voice of course.

Samantha and Davis were both quiet, just lapkim. Maybe the marvel of it was lost on the
group in general, but they were now in a gaggleeafple, two anthro cats, two clones, a guy that
could fly and one other with as of yet unknown ities.

{Should have asked about what was that parmitatefore being like "let's go there".} Alex
muttered. "Oh wait, you aren't quite the one tokibefore actions" he thought, considering not
to say that. Trolling someone that controls youhbisn't the best idea...

For a moment Jezlchigo looked rather thoughtiatantly ignoring Trevor whilst pondering
what could possibly happen at a meta-panel thirgcainvention, except her attention got
sidelined with the power of many freight trains whiewo made a discovery somewhere in the
convention.

"HOLYSHITFAIRYFLOSS!" Jezichigo blurted out swestruck surprise, immediately
shooting off back into the crowds probably a littiefaster than she should have...

"The hell!" Trevor yelped, cringing from surped and the sudden yelling. He watched in utter
confusion as Jez bolted off to God knows where. &¥Whe carp was that about? And did she
just yell about fairies?"

James blinked and was now wearing his 'wtg facthink she did..."

{Thafudge?} Alex muttered. {...Wow, that spe&dhere could she run off to?}

"l guess that she did not want to come witlthes." Henry said wathing Jez run away.

"Does she do that often?" Cassandra asked Alattis voice of course. {You know her more
than | do...}

Samantha decided that they would go off onlaraiangent is things weren't kept on tract.
"Hi, Alex was it?"



Six had a lightly amused expression at thearsgs but otherwise kept quiet to merely
observe.

James took a moment more to recompose himsgfdreturning his attention on the group,
"So... a panel about metas?"

"Yeah, they registered it as a sitting for lcaris and the city to discuss the current
relationships between those affected and not," &eptained.

"Sounds... fun,"” Cassandra said, then addexddatly, "ah, yes."

"Yeah, that is something | feel like | needb®at.”" Henry said. He was excited to hear what
was going to be said.

Being the guy who likes to keep track of cutrewents and whatnot, of course James agreed,
"That definitely sounds like something | shoulddtes well; I'm curious of what would be said
there.”

{Why do | feel that I'll get close to death agat this panel...} Alex muttered. There was also
a pun "Oh wait, how can | get any closer to debsioimmeone dead is already inside me?" that
appeared in his head but he felt that this one tiigha bit too rude to say too.

{Paaaa-Ranoid~} Cassandra smirked.

"So we have a full party,” Trevor said happhe mentally added up the figures. Then
paused, then counted on his fingers when his tihsugtpt getting scattered, muttering as he did.
"Okay, that makes... Eight. Wait... seven. Sevigit?"

"Seven," Davis confirmed. "Fingers?"

"Shut up. I'll bite you," Trevor muttered ihklumour.

Samantha's eyes widened and s/he shifted tdguuty better him/er/self and the cat.

Henry pointed at Trevor. "No biting. Now shat go to the sign-up place or just stand here
while people jawk at us?"

Trevor, ever the model of maturity, stuck lmsdgue out at Henry. Because that's what mature
people did. Everyone knew this. Shame on you ifymught otherwise.



"He is kidding, right?" Samantha asked Henrigty

Trevor pretended he didn't hear. Davis, holyei#dn't hear, spoke up, "lI'd say go... there are
probably going to be limited seats, and as Trewanél out with his fingers,” Trevor rolled his
eyes at (away?) from him in the background, "wegatéing big..."

{He is kidding... You know, if he would havemgmferal, | would have been told that.} Alex
said, keeping the faith.

"l figure that he is joking. He must not likekps about his fingers. . . paws. . . claws? Itdon’
know what they are called. But any how it is tirneriove out. Lead on oh, ya who knows the
way through this place."” Henry replied and got yetmdhead to another line.

{Looks like we are heading to a panel,} Cassarsaid happily to Alex. {Who knows, you
might learn something.}

{For example how much force would it take tedk my ribcage, eh...} he muttered.
{Paaaaa-Ranoid~} She said again.
{After two near-deaths?} Alex grumbled.

Samantha took the lead, because, well, s/hehveasne that knew were the things were. Still
took them a while (crowds, people asking the catstdenry [maybe James if he has his funk on.
| mean illusion] for pictures and such), but thegrtually made it.

[[Toss up some notices to see if you spot siomeeesting things. You too Bynx]]

//Henry notice checkshttp://invisiblecastle.c¢mtter/view/4226978/ = 18, 13, 5 [When they
started of, you noticed someone who was headitigeisame direction as you. Not all that
surprising, but they did seem a bit a bit... inéérgy in the group. Aside from that, you spot a
few fanciful things and customs, somewhat intengssitalls (including one for MAMA [I think
that's what we called them...]).

Alex's Notice: 16, 9, 27 You didn't really ss®ything at first. Just the regular spectacular con
stuff (including a rather realistic Halo cosplagdahat guy that wanted fish. They were actually
singing it. [[) Later on though, he recognized & énom before, hidding behind a pillar, talking
on a phone while taking glances at them. He duekealy when he noticed Alex watching him.
Also, you realize that the Blue face guy smellshaffnan. A bit metallic.

James' Notice: 19, 8, 20

{I know that guy'} Alex said {He nearly burnede, damnit!} If not Cassandra, he would
have probably growled and bared his teeth at thistp



Lunch Date

As she warned, it wasn't all that big a pladeast, it didn't seem that way from the outside.
It was obviously not one of the biggest rooms i ¢knter, but who knew what architecture hid
within. There was a desk by the door with some feesitting and doing their best to look...
professional, in the semi formal garb (and fac@&tpai one case) they wore.

Henry followed Samantha since it knew wheradhbiwere. This made life a little more easy
even though people kept stopping them for pictusesunderstood the cats getting their photos
taken since they had the worlds most realisticticogs” on but when they wanted his he just
nodded and went along with it. What was a littlel @hs a person who seemed interested but
kept a distence. A little out of place when all tikers show interest came right up to them. But
other then that the stalls were numerous and oseawen run by a group of mothers who were
agaisnt metas. Just what the world needed moféasey moms.

"Well here we are | take it. Time to see howngnaeats are left open.” Henry walked up to the
people who seemed to be in charge. Well most seémnael professionally working but the one
in the face paint seemed a little out of place. Butidn't matter.

"Hello, we would like to sign up for the pareing held here." Henry stated as plainly as he
could. He didn't want to come off to eager or rawtéful.

Closer examination revealed that the face pauhtn't seem to be face paint. Or tattooes, but
natural skin patterns, making the man look a la tlarth maul, but in blue. And without the
spines. He smiled disarmingly at them. "Sure." Heked beneath the table and came up with
some papers. "We don't feel good demanding reaksabut we will been a name to reserve
under. And... if you don't mind, could you say dujre meta or not?"

{So much people, I dun like it... Call me pavah but | really feel a bit nervous.} Alex said.
And yes, "much" was intentional here...

"No problem. You can put it under Force andkmiaas a meta seat." Henry stated to the blue
man.

Henry turned around to the group after checkimggtime. "You all want to grab lunch before
the panel or did you want to walk around some niore?



Six had looked a bit thoughtful at the metagdaiagistration's spiel, a dozen different opinions
thrown around at once in the legion but mostly aagrio the same conclusion it wouldn't hurt.
Thus she signed up as Chelsea Green the metaglb#r able to monitor responses without
having to worry.

{Call me Samuel or something. Or just sign rpemith my real name, | don't care much...}
Alex said. {If I were myself, | wouldn't sign thap but you've decided to have fun so do that

instead.}

{You all are paranoid,} Cassandra muttered,chiaig the others, but wrote down Sammy and
meta.

Trevor couldn't scowl, but rolled his eyes a®acession. He put down Trevon and meta
(muttering obviously). He stepped back and let Bdalso false name) and Samantha (Sam. Sort
of a false name) register.

James couldn't quite help but feel worried dalhether he should say if he's a meta or not,
but considering he has an illusion (currently tagitairy) following him due to random people
wanting pictures like that last person who happédoduk dressed up as Link, he decides to sign
it, 'James. Meta.'

{Yes | am. What's so bad in it?} Alex replied.

"l vote lunch,” Trevor said once the two otheid there thing. "Food is always a good option.
Have anyplace in mind?"

{Anywhere with meat.} Alex said, wondering ifa8sandra would mangle this sentence as
well.

"l could care less as long as it is not afiagt joint. That crap will kill you." Henry added.i
"Maybe a salad?" Cassandra said. "We can gséths a restaurant.”

"Sounds good to me. There has to be some rear Resturants would want to be able to snag
as many people who come to this place as possible.”

{NO.} Alex yelled. {NO WAY. I'll vomit! Literally! | AM A DAMN CARNIVORE!}



"Salad?" Trevor asked, raising an eyebrow. tng... where did you say the two girls
were?"

"Somewhere," Cassandra supplied. {Kiddingvelony burgers.}

{Bleh, cheesburgers are cool.} Alex mutterecb{dhlad tho. Cheese good. Bread is apparently
also good. But no salads. Can't stand them even Wwvas human.}

"Meh..." Trevor muttered. "Davis, Sam, you tmming? James' treat.”
"Sure," Samantha smiled.

James blinked, "Wait what?"

"You had me at lunch. Even more at free," Davisned.

"Well this sounds like a plan then. Eat theokblaere to find out what this is about. Wonder if
metas are going to be cornered off at this thing."

"I'm pretty sure that was a meta at the frannd the registration,” Samantha offered.
"Really? | thought that was just really gooddgaint,” Davis said, surprised.
{That guy smelled funny...} Alex added. Not tliltanyone would hear him tho.

"He smelled funny?" Cassandra said with a b#upprise. Just cause she had his nose didn't
mean she actually was using it.

James was using Navi to try and get someoaeswer, but after being ignored, he shrugs,
"Fine. Practically swimming in the stuff anyways."

{A bit metallic. That's really a distinct smellAlthough | don't remember myself being able to
feel it properly on that distance... Probably mye#irgot better after that shift.} Alex replied.

"What, you didn't notice it?" Trevor asked. ‘0@ supposed to be my ally on the scent side!
Not that he's the only one that smells off..."

"Not me, | showered before | left to come heHenry stated defensively

{Thanks Cassandra. | wonder if you keep saimgstuff aloud on purpose.} Alex grumbled.



"No, not you Henry," Trevor sighed. He gavelexfa look. "You... Kinda smell like a girl..."
Samantha tugged on Henry's every supportieyslgsize]"Um... is this normal?"[/size]

{I wasn't doing crossdressing before, | sw€assandra, you were spotted.} Alex replied and
chuckled.

"This is not normal. None of this is normal.emty walked over to Alex and raised his hand
up. "Nice job man. Guess there are some girlsthr¢avhole cat thing."

{Gosh, | wish he actually was right...} Alexugnbled.
Henry wa left hanging so he just let his armpd'Or not." He grumbled.
"Oh, sorry, wasn't paying attention," Cassarsadid. {Apparently not.}

{Bah.} Alex replied. {Well, at least | got tautn into a catboy, | guess | shouldn't ask for more
anyway.}

Henry cocked an eyebrow. "You alright?"

{...You know, | wonder why I still feel crapmven after one of my best dreams came true.}
Alex went on.

"Ummm..." Cassandra was confused. "Hungry?"
Cassandra Bluff=27

{Cas, you are a horrible actor and inflitra}@klex stated.

"Eh, ok. Just been acting off but | guess taat happen when you are hungry." Henry said not
knowing what was going on.

{...but you must have rolled a twenty on yolufbcheck...} Alex added.
Trevor was still a bit suspicious, but he tgiass. Besides, he couldn't really if that was why

Alex smelled female. He still smelled male undetheall... "Fine, fine," he shrugged. "Lets
see if we can find some place that won't chaseefdinid myself out."



"We can just say that you are in costume. Beegy the place that has hundreds of people in
costume will help out.”

"Hopefully they don't look too carefully,” Davsaid. "These two are very convincing."
"Hey..." Trevor said.

James, the guy who is apparently going to beefibto pay for the food, shrugs, "How well it
goes depends on if they want a tip or not."

"Well then, let's get going. | am hungry anddas else where." Henry said while trying to
push the group towards lunch.

"You heard the man in the scarey outfit," Tresaid, clapping his hands together like a
school teacher with a gaggle of little childrenoffie along now kiddies, we don't have forever
to get lunch! And we still have to get through @@OWDS FROM HELL...." He let his voice
drop into a deep base rumble/growl from the laist bi

Samantha shifted to put Henry between himAasel Trevor again. S/He was a jumpy one.
Trevor blinked, then sighed. "I'm seriously notrgpto bite anyone..."

Cassandra was caught up with gloating at Adexnuch to notice really. Smugness radiated
from her. Internally, anyway. {Ha! Still safe! Ydunow, seeing how long this can go on is pretty
fun.}

"So do we know where we are going?" Asked tnaghy Meta.

"Well, there is a restaurant not too far frdma tenter," Trevor said. He glanced back at James
before continuing in a softer tone. "Sorta pridayt when you got one...."

"That sounds perfect to me."

James, the guy who is kinda forced to payHerfood, should've been able to hear what
Trevor said about the place being pricey, but teankhe loudness of the CROWDS FROM
HELL, he wasn't able to hear him. Still, that doesrean he can't sigh from the fact that he's
roped into paying for it, "Remind me not to tellopée | have money next time..."

James' notice check: nat 1

[Can you all please toss up D20 + Cha. Rolset® how hindered by the crowd we all are.]



Trevor 8 [Harassed] ('Ah! It's too much! G&o on without me... and tell others of my
bravery...")

Davis 4 [Way harassed/hindered] ('Give me akirdlo, this isn't a steam punk or scifi gear! |
just... need it!") <in reference to his batterykpac

Cassandra 23 [Managed to get everyone outifiith her silver tongue] (Oh-
hohohohoho...)

Samantha 8 [Hindered] (‘'Um.... Samanth-1 meam.S um... um... help!’)

(1d20+1=8, 1d20+1=4, 1d20+3=23, 1d20+3=8)

James' CHA check: 16[Fine]

Henry cha check http://invisiblecastle.com&oNiew/4230806/ = 11 [Bothered](Henry
pushes through)(Crowds mean nothing to Wannabemapé Move, be moved or be run
over!)(hard to stop the moving train of Henry)

Six Cha Check!: 16(even though | swear shedcgive people the psychotic Unohana stare
and they'd back off instantly xD)(Maybe that's wtieg 16 means ™)

It took them a while, but they eventually cexdshe river styx- | mean crowd. Davis almost
lost his battery pack and accidentally tased agewaple. Cass/Alex somehow manage to get
someone's number, Samantha looked like s/he wag ¢mihave a panic attack from the
outskirts of the crowd the suspicious figure argltthio cats garnered, Trevor's already torn and
worn outfit somehow manage to get even more tard,Henry got footprints. On other people.

Henry forced his way through the crowd moréess. He didn't know why there was so much
interest in the group. But he knew there was luatdine end of the journey and powered
through. He cut short of pushing with any actuakeoor taking off over the crowd.

"Ok people, time to let us through. If you wahbtos or something just ask." Henry spoke
above the crowd.

Samantha hid behind the strong presence ofyHegain. Admittedly, it was an interesting
image, a hot guy hiding behind a dude in a someyvbad really] intimidating guy in a full
body armoured suit. Davis joined them, checkingcbisnections after a few people stiffened
from unintentional jolts. "Should have asked fanare discret one," he muttered.

Trevor... had a more hands on experience. "®waitugging! No tugging on the ears! Yow!
What did | just say? I'll bite you! Yeek! Hands ofiy tail'" In the end, he yanked his tail over
some over curious and rude bystander's handsdagil@ quick wall to get some space and ran.

James, meanwhile, simply walked through wigieesonal group of bodyguar- | mean,
illusions to keep most of the crowd away.



{A phone number? What are you even going tevidb it?} Alex asked
{Call of course. She seemed nice. And she tidimid the fur at all,} Cassandra teased.
{She's a complete stranger...} Alex countetetling the purpose to go over his head.

{That's why you talk to her. Du-yeh}, Cass sagishe slipped through the crowd thanks to the
distraction of Henry and Trevor.

{What a logic. | doubt that | would even botladter the con...} Alex grumbled

They only lost around 20, 30 minutes gettingadithe building this time, mostly thanks to the
presence of Henry/Force and the no-nonsense ayjeeted. Trevor took a moment to dart
off to his car (which, out in the open relativelyrastrained by crowds), he was able to do in a
few minutes to grab a shirt that didn't look like tiad fought his way though a crowd of rabid
convention goers.

Which did happen, and erased all doubts hedavieave had towards scamming the rich boy
out of more of his money. He was starved and ravehy the time they reach [INSERT
RESTAURANT NAME HERE] and would likely have madgoke of it, except Sam was still
keeping Henry between them. Actually...

"Um... Force... how do you plan to eat?" Treasked as they neared. Henry was getting very
paranoid, or hardcore, depending on your appraguabut this identity thing. Trevor really didn't

think people would care all that much, but eacth&r own.

"Got it covered. Don't worry." Henry replied they came up to the building. He held his bag
up and got ready to change again. He was gettiettypgood and swapping outfits.

"So... you are expanding the circle, huh?" dresaid. "About time too."

"Not quite. And not to people | just met. Nawvihthings work." Henry said trying to figure
this out. He should have changed before they left.

Trevor slowed a bit so James, Davis and Saraaméne leading. "Sam falls in that group you
know," he said quietly. "How you plan to slip itgtdoer?"

"How am | going to slip away? That really wdp& hard. | got my ways." henry said with a
wink.



"Yeah, yeah. Mr. High and Mighty," Trevor griguoh "But | mean the 'force vanishes'/'Henry
Appears' thing. She might be... whatever, but girety smart. She picked up that both me and
Jez were meta."

"Well | guess | should get going now. | takéhit that building is the one we are going to.
Tell them Henry will join them." Henry said.

He then jumped into the air and took off. Hadhed to an area that would be less populated.
He aimed for an alley or roof top to change ana timake his way back.

"Oi! Oi!" Trevor called vainlessly. He scowlééfore catching up with the others. "Force
decided he has to get something done before I\8wld.he'd either call or drop Henry off. The
little primtaa.”

Bluff=18

Davis and Sam were more distracted by thedlyart to worry about anyting else, so Trevor's
white lie would have gone by unnoticed even if fdnd do it well.

{Hey! That's the guy I've seen around townwa fienes,} Cass said.
{Which one?} Alex asked for clarity

Henry was changed and on the ground. He staytetbve back the way he came. He moved
at a brisk walk as he neared the resturant thgtwleee going to. He would duck around to the
back of the place and hide the gym bag there. ftéella dumpster and stuck the bag under it.
This way if for some reason a person were to coao& bere and think to check out under the
dumpster they would not be able to get it.

With that problem solved he headed inside frguthat the people would be either getting
seated or ordering drink by this time.

{The flying guy. Actually... | think Is saw Tver a few times too,} Cassandra said as they
entered and got themselves a table for eight. Aasgl iy was a hassle getting the cats in.

{Well, you are a ghost after all.} Alex repli¢tid be rather surprised if you didn't see them
before...}

Trevor resorted to hiding in the corner andibeéla menu as searched for something to order.
"Now... what looks good..."



{I want chicken.} Alex stated.

"l do not require sustenance at this time,"Sated airily as she merely followed along like an
obedient sheep, that eerie gentle pokerface eesept.

"Well aren't we all sophisticated,” Trevor sgeeking over his menu at Sixth.
"The fish looks good," Cass said.
{._.} Alex faced

Davis and Samantha were more self conciousdaimnt go to the expensive side, setting for
the more basic and affordable meals. So they oddeast.

Henry walked in and looked for the group. Beanlgrger then normal group and with two cat
people finding them was not a problem. Henry toslkeat in one that was open and order his
drink.

"Well it certainly has been an interesting miogn What have you all been up to?"

"Henry, hi! Did Mister Brick find you?" Trevasked cheerfully.

"Mr. Brick? Force told me about this. Thoughitvould be cool to catch up with everyone."
Henry replied. "Whats up Davis! Long time no see."

Alex felt like yawning.

Unfortunately, all he could do is say "Yawn&dause ghosts. "Fuuuuuuuun..." he said, trying
to do some fake enthusiasm but failing even it.

"Flying Brick and Superman-Wannabe are too mafa mouthful,” Trevor said cheerfully,
finally deciding on some complicated chicken aroe wish.

"l see. | think that he is just being helpiMight stick his nose in places that he shouldntt bu
over all is trying to do some good." Henry then g his menu and went stright to the burger
section. He looked for something that sounded dnadiltimately went for what ever they had a
picture for.

"Being nosy is an inherent trait of independarterheroes,” Six said contemplatively, though
still looking rather placated, "Spiderman keptdishg to police radios, for example."



Henry made a mental note to look into gettiognsthing that could pick up police radio
signals. Would aid him in finding areas to helpather then just flying around and hoping to
spot something.

[Because Lunch will take forever (and no onense likely to catch Cass in this decade), the
Higher Being Watching gave the time line a poliaal:.]

[So... Back to the Panel!]

After an awesome lunch, made even more soéfaitt that it was free, and expensive as
hell's handbasket. At least they made it back motess in time. There was a decent sized
crowd too.

"Pre-registering really was a good idea,” Sammented.

"Metas are a pressing subject,” Six said simplyrn as she scanned over the crowd.

"Well now let us hope that this goes in a gdodction and not blow up in our face.”
Henry/Force said.

"So big guy... how do you plan to get in" Treasked Henry innocently. "All nice and polite
like or walk in like you own the place and pray those that don't move fast enough?"

"Huh? What was that?" Davis asked.

"Nothing, Sparky," Trevor said cheerfully.

"Don't call me that..." Davis muttered.

Meanwhile, Sam approached Six. "Um... Hi. Didi yegister more than once?"

Cassandra (sandy) stuck between James andngodly pressing her luck to see if she would
get found out.

"l didn't see the need?" Six replied to Sammlyne of me needs to be here."”

"l plan to walk in the door like anyone elseulb We are signed up so we just need to tell
them who we are and we get in right?" Asked theart@ainother.



"We'll all go after the scarey guy in the cos&uthen,” Trevor said. Davis looked at Force
with a complicated expression.

Henry started to push his way forward. Explagnihat he was signed up for the panel. He
didn't try to toss anyone out of the way. Just mgvorward like one would at a concert.

It could have been the determination and hisgydut the crowd did move. Trevor choose to
interpret it as evidence supporting his Scarey @osthypothesis. Whichever. They did make it
to the desk though.

On the way, Sam commented to Six. "l guessl.yolu hear about the aquarium? They are
investigating in metas were involved," Sam said.

Davis nailed Force in the back with a gaze oftsuspicious expressions. +2 Suspicious, in
the least.

Trevor, laughing under his breath, tail curlimgh mirth, followed the steadfast and ever
dependable Flying Brick Superman Wannabe.

"We have signed up earlier and would like talenited as soon as possible before the crowd
here pushes there way through us." Henry saidetontén at the door.

"Aquarium..." Six echoed thoughtfully, "l sumg@othat explains Marina's near-death
experience... such a difficult topic..."

"Near death experience?" Sam echoed.

"Near death experience?" Trevor echoed as paftiping up beside them (causing Sam to
jump.) It's already been established that he had gars. Davis did a double take.

"We have the reserved area for those who redgrthe door keeper said. "Your names?" He
didn't hear Six's comment, fortunately.

Six had been somewhat surprised at Trevorexeept her surprise came in a daggers-from-
the-eyes variety as she glanced at Trevor withalldrllow smile.

"As | recall, Marina hadn't wanted to talk abdwearlier; Sam is aware of something
happening at the Aquarium, and I'm sure Mr. Dang®iian connect the dots,” Six said with a
smile, partly leaving them hanging as she steppesdrd to the doorkeeper, "Chelsea Green."



"Um... um..." Trevor said, momentarily drawiadplank. "Trevon. Trevon Lloyd." He should
have just used his real name. Or cat. Cat woule narked. In a low voice, he hissed to Che-
Six. "l didn't watch the news last night. What heypgd ?"

"Force." Henry stated easily.
Henry notice http://invisiblecastle.com/rolieew/4238884/ = 9 (cant hear jack)

Six seemed mostly silent for a moment as shkedataking a deep breath and sort of flexing
most of her muscles in one motion, eyelids flutigra little as she let out the breath.

"l unno, she said something about some 'Dist&rmo’ guy or something, and nearly getting
herself and Alex killed, 1 didn't really wanna psehbe topic..." Six said, casual a first before
ending on a slighty grim note. Her stance was cm@nably more relaxed and her expression was
more alert less rigid now she was in range ofitte$a panel.

They were let in, where a few other people welie already finding seats. Costumed,
uncostumed, cloaked, clothed and so on. The orgeszere making a few final preps at the
front.

Henry walked over to a section of seats an#l toseat. He figured that with a crowd that big
this place would fill up quickly.

"The Mighty has chosen," Trevor joked, decidirtg to push Six at the moment and taking a
seat beside Henry/Force. "Say... just what didsetfor lunch?"

The quiet James took a seat in the same raamyibne asked why he was so quiet, he might
say that this panel is taking up his mind. He'& &o worried about what might be said here.

"Food. Cold food." Henry said trying to giveelor a look. It was hard to see because of the
mask.

"Cold Cuts?" Trevor asked innocently.

"Yes. So, back to the issue at hand. Big cravé last minute panel. You all know what this
is about yet?" Henry asked.

"My radically cool really awesome super catsearer hear all. Relatively speaking,” Trevor
said, letting Henry have his little diversionarpimchange. "Apparently. It's about META." (he
doesn't say META any different from meta, just so know.)



"Fantastic. So now we just wait for this thiegstart.” Henry said with a shrug. It seemed that
Trevor was not going to be any help here but watdeulish other things. He would need to ahve
a quick chat with him afterward.

"META asin M E T A," Trevor said, writing otite letters with his fingers. "No clue what it
means, but they are talking about it and MAMA. Nioc&know both sides are creative.”

{Who the hell is this MAMA?} Alex asked
{No clue,} Cass shrugged.

"Either way it'll be a good hint as to whatsiga happen in the future with all this meta crap,"
Six pointed out, "What gets said and done heredcolsdnge a lot of opinions."

"Could. But there are more groups out therekvmgr. Some even entering the political ring. |
would hope that the big ideas and policys woulthke place a con though. But | guess we get to
see how this whole thing goes down now. "

"Wow! We get to be first hand witnesses todmgin the making!" Trevor said in a clearly
faked tone of vast interest. "l am so excited!"

Jez figured actions spoke louder than wordshgomerely reached over and flicked Trevor in
the nose.

Trevor yipped and almost toppled over the hafdke chair. "Yo!" He protested when he
recovered, rubbing his nose gingerly, "Not cool! you see me punching your funny bone?"

Henry got up and moved away from the two. Peaguld be looking soon at their antics and
he wanted to not have to listen to Trevor mockwhele thing. He wanted to hear what was
going to be talked about since it was going to imedimself. If Trevor wanted to play around
he could do that afterwards or outside of the panel

"Aw... he left," Trevor sighed, rubbing his sarose. "Jeeze... what's with you people and
hitting my nose? That makes you, Erin and Henry.nbw

Barbie Girls



"Maybe I'll wait on the costume...we've lodbbof time just trying to decide.”, Marina said to
Erin. Erin's white umbreon dress turned white dndrted out a little more forming two lump on
the back. The first lump formed into thin angel ganthe second lump formed into a thin black
tail "That's the best | can do on such short ndtiddarina said. "Don't forget to return it to me
later."

Erin smiled. "Sure thing. Now, let's get goln§he said, heading to a locker room to change.
Marina followed along and waited outside thekler room. Before Erin went in."Is that large
enough?”, she asked. Marina had shaved 10 pouhtsrdigure to form a short dress with

wings and a black tail.

"I think so, hang on." Erin said, leaving theeod open. "You can come in you know. they got
changeing stalls here."

Marina entered. "Was thinking we could coorténeostumes...now what goes well with
absol.", Marina wondered.

"Well | had a glaceon with mine. Glass cannibresboth of them, but if allowed to get
moving, they can freeze anything and chop it dosvsize before it could become a problem."

"Glaceon would work...You know | can still fabht part of me that you get to wear...it's a
little strange.", Marina said.

"It is for me too..." Erin said, locking theadbehind them a the two got into a stall and began
to undress. "Any ideas for an angel of death thipghe by? Or should | just let you suprise

me?"

"Wait...l thought you were just going to welae seperated part...what more do you need me
to morph?", Marina asked.

"Well, it would look better if the part of yovas all | was wearing... Minus undies, of course."
Erin replied.

"So you need more of me to complete the lookfina wondered.
"If you want to. you don't have to though."resaid.

"Come to think of it ten pounds is plenty fauto work with....I just need to decide on a
matching costume to go with yours."”, Marina sardj ket the fragment of her mold around Erin.



"My vote still goes to glaceon," Erin said aoked at herself in the mirror and had an idea.
She began smootheing out places in the costumgngignd wondering if she could reform her
girlfriend's 'costume’. Slowly, she started formadress on her body. She moved some hair
over her right eye to make a long fringe and lethtbrn keep the hair in place. the wings and tail
were next as she lengthened them some. She codiddattything about her feet aside from
letting her socks cover them. Nothing could be donéder figers to replicate claws, but it'd
have to do. She twirled. "How do | look?"

"Glaceon huh...alright...let me see what | darf, Marina said. Marina morphed herself a
light blue leotard with a glaceon tail. She addé¢aic€on's tassels and ears. Marina had finished
morphing when Erin finished. "You know getting medtis such a fun feeling..."

"No turning into Tempest on us, sweetie." Eeased.

"Why not, we both can morph into stuff, we betijoy it...and we both can make you look
amazing....I'm wondering how comfortable you arthweotards...That way we can coordinate.”,
Marina said.

"l was thinking of the dress, that's why Idnist" She said taking a hold of the hem of it. She
had to thin the material pretty well to make thesdreach down to her knees, but nothing shown
through so it was good enough. "Just to keep ghtheme."

"Is that a yes?", Marina said making the deeggeeze Erin tighter.

"Ack!" Erin yelped in alarm. "Not here!" Sheated, then looked over her grilfriend. "You
look beautiful.”

"Thanks...but that doesn't answer my questipiarina said.

"I'm fine with leotards, yeah," Erin smiled.ets me see ya really well too."

Marina molded the dress until the skirt hadnbiedded up to form a basic leotard. Not too
tight but tight enough that Marina could tease EFine remaining part of the dress formed into a

miniskirt attached to the leotard. "You're rightides let me see ya really well."

Erin smiled. "Well this can work. Next time tigh we do the whole dress thing. See what
looks better."



"Alright...You know...with this | can be yourardrobe when you need me.", Marina teased,
"Maybe even your swimsuit."

"l know," Erin said happily, and after gatheyiner old clothes, she headed to a locker.
Clothes away, she went out of the locker room aatked out back into the con.

Marina allowed the part of her that was cowgiinin to go limp. She held Erin's hand as they
walked back into the con.

Two girls in skimpy outfits dressed like pokemaertainly attracted attention (and male leers.)
There where those who wanted to take a few snapsisovell, so cameras and cell phones
whipped out and aimed.

Marina didn't mind the attention as they walkeaugh the con. She did strongly suspect
some male perv would try to get a picture of hdt.lAlas, she could not prevent it without
causing a scene. And she swetched to posing fquithares.

"Hey, who made your costumes?" A guy.

"That's a secret, what do you think of it?",rivia said cheerfully, but she was adamant that
they not know exactly how she did it.

"It"s awesome, but why you holding out?" Al ¢inis time.

"My girlfriend got them for us,” Erin said, alposing. Some innocent and timid looking ones,
some less then innocent ones. Some action and glameones from various angles.

"You two are dating?" More camera flashes.

"Yeah.", Marina said to that one. She was atlittle hesitant about it, but was happy to be in
a relationship. It was a strange feeling being syart, no pain, but odd all the same.

Erin smiled brightly and for emphisis grabbedrma suddenly and kissed her, dipping her as
well for show.

Marina was surprised by the kiss, but managexhse into it. She could hear camera shutters,
a few jeers as well as a few cheers from the gr8up.was a little worried, she might lose

control of the costume on Erin.

Erin recovered, proping marina back on her &et keeping her close in a hug.



"You did that on purpose.”, Marina whisperedhéo, "It was lovely." Marina squeezed Erin
tighter as they hugged.

"Of course | did," Erin replied.

Marina let go of Erin. Their moment now over.

The crowd grew. More than you would expect fljast two girls in a pokemon themed
dresses, but a pair of girlfriends in matching ilsitiad a draw all of their own. The crowd was,
for the most part, male, some of them clearly pakerfans from the tee-shirts and other
pokemon themed apparel (though one had what hiaél #ocutie mark on his jeans). "Have you
preregistered for the game?" someone asked.

Marina blushed when she realized the size®ttbwd that had gathered. Embarrased she
tried to hide her face. "Not yet.", Marina saidite random stranger, "Didn't think such a large

crowd would gather for two girls in pokemon cosplay

"Most of the really good cosplay doesn't coraeuwntil later, but this year seems different.
Plus, you two are cute."

"Awwww thanks!" Erin smiled.

"Thanks, glad you like it.", Marina said, "Aneally, I've always figured there are always
good cosplays , it's just a matter of finding them.

"Hey, we found you!" someone from the backha trowd quipped.

"That you did...That you did...", Marina saitstfully."Hey have any of you seen a catboy
around here...grey fur coat, lynx spots?"

"A guy in a cat outfit? No, haven't seen ang bke that," the guy she was talking to say. A
few others expressed similar sentiments.

"Huh..." Erin said shrugging. "Well he's gdb around here somewhere... Ah well. Thank
anyways."

"Any idea where he might be, Erin?", Marinaexsk



"Not sure. Might as well go hunting.” Erin saidking Marina's hand and heading out to find
him. She tried to guess as to where Trae woulchbdenaaded to the anime section once again.

"Alright...ya think we should call ahead?", Mer said to Erin as she was dragged along.
"And ya don't think yer wingspan's gonna knock isooneone?"

Erin smiled. "Hopefully not. But | wonder...h8 said and began trying to fold them back a
little.

"l could just morph the suit again.”, Marinaisgered.
"shush!" Erin said quietly. "Normal people, ramber? Leave it as is."”

"Okay then...l was just wondering" Marina sadlhere are we headed...perhaps we can fetch
our stuff and find them."

Erin nodded. "Might as well." She said and feehblack into the locker room, taking out
Marina's handbag. Catching up with her grilfrieslle pased it off and wondered where he was.

Marina followed, once in private she asked. U¥ime walking outside in that?", Marina asked
curiously.

"Too thin and cold outside." Erin said, poigtiout that her legs and arms were bare.

"Ah yeah, | suppose turning into your coat vablé too much...well shall | get that off of
you?", Marina asked.

"Nah," Erin smiled. "I'll wait in here. In fadf we split up, we can cover more ground.” She
siad. "You call, | search. Besides, I think | knaivere he might be." She said.

"Or | just call now, and if | get a responserttwe can go together."”, Marina said to Erin,
"Besides, what if he calls and | can't find you."

"Fair enough. Well, follow me." Erin said anéldgan heading to the anime section. Failing
that, he'd likely be at some of the various liveacTV pannels that were happening.

In thier trekking Marina spotted two peoplédirach outfits that looked like Jez. She
approached. "Hey...Jez...wait, oh hey other Jé®'said cautiously.



"No-no-he's-got-a-bob-omb! Crap!" Seven blurbed first as she avidly watched Five play
Smash Bros Brawl, though unfortunately her Link Wwhsvn off the screen for the moment.
Five was looking rather placated though, not ewattiriy an eye that her character had just died
and made a very amusing contrast with the decidactiye and enthusiastic Seven hovering
over her.

"Oh-hey-Marina!" Seven said quickly with a gteroff in her direction, seeming to be rather
hooked with the game for some reason.

"Hey...I can't really keep track of all of yalt's good to meet ya, have you seen Trev?",
Marina asked.

"Chatting with some genderbending meta thabdows," Seven said offhandedly, though
pausing to look at the two again a little curioyushou two kinda vanished."

"Erin collapsed, then we were expirementingweibstume ideas...I learned of a new power
that | just had to try out.”, Marina said.

"A new power? Jeez, this whole meta thinglsti@ry and a half ain't it,” Seven remarked
absently as she stared at the screen, randomiyngiwrut about various things happening the
game, often followed with Five's Link getting beatg or something.

"Not so loud, and it's more an extension oé=isting power...clay form to be precise.",
Marina said whispering this time to not attract tooch unwanted attention.

"Maybe for you guys, but I think I lost all nmpwers." Erin shrugged. "By the by, anyone
seen Trevor?"

"Yeah | just said he was with the genderbenthnrest of the gang is there t0o," Seven
replied a little slower this time, sort of suspicsoof why Trevor was suddenly so popular to be
singled out twice.

"Genderbend meta? And where are they goingatinid asked.

"l 'unno specifically, this place is huge ahdytre just standing around talking and getting
things straight,” Seven said with a shrug.

"Hmm...doesn't look like they'll be easy todiitHmm...do you two have any plans for
lunch?", Marina asked.



"Not really, Prime stuffed herself to the biirafore deploying the legion so we wouldn't have
to worry about the giant food bill,” Seven saidiwét shrug.

"Ah, smart...Erin ya hungry?", Marina asked.
"A little, yeah. Still, I think we better fin@irev before doing anything else." Erin said.

"He's going to be hard to find in this plasee.could just hang out...Alex will be fine, he's
been through worse...who knows maybe he'll like the end.”, Marina suggested.

"Like it? Like what?" Seven queried Marina egards to Alex.

"Just between you and me, Alex has voicesdrhbad or something...I'm not entirely
sure...honey can you help me out here?", Marirch&attering a bit.

"We think it's something me and Marina are feanwith." Erin said. "POSSIBLY. | don't
know for sure. He just seems to be too... happy KMww him. He's all emo all the time."

"l wouldn't say all the time, but he did seedd doday.", Marina said. She worried that it was
schizophrenia brought on by post traumatic stressghly caused by her own actions the other
day.

"Huh... you know | haven't actually seen mutiAlex these past few weeks so | don't know
what to make of that - mean he had that radiogtloiiein't he, which was like voices in his head,;
I've been too busy chasing down Trevor and bugsaamdying about my own crap,” Seven said
a little thoughtfully, snapping to the screen agam scolding Five for a stupid move ("Link's
Shield deflects everything! Gotta hold still!").

"And I'll be glad if | never see another giang for as long as | live. Then again I'm trying to
stop fighting my way through my problems...peoptaide about always get hurt.", Marina said
to Jez. "Honey, there's no need to find Trev jagell him about Alex, we don't even know
what's wrong with Alex."

"A good punch or table to the face has alwaygesl my problems,” Seven said easily with a
bit of a smirk, pretending to sock an imaginarysperin the face.

"The last time | tried that | almost got Allk#led....Nah, I'll rely on others for those probis
now...", Marina said to Jez.



"Alex almost died?!" Seven said in alarm, tagnproperly to stare at Marina for a moment,
"What the heck happened?”

"Disco inferno guy and his friends attackeddlyearium to steal Simon, | kinda failed to
surrender when disco inferno asked nicely, theneAdind | almost....almost.. died...", Marina
said her tone growing ever more serious. "If | baty surrendered when the villains asked...",
she said sadly.

"...Most of that went over my head, but jesuariia, weren't you able to call anyone? He-l
mean Force coulda helped, he's doing the wholerkepedeal,” Seven said, rather concerned
now.

"First thing disco inferno did was melt my pledmefore | could call...I should have ran...",
Marina sighed.

"That's insane..." Seven said, looking a ljglded as she zoned out a little in thought, "Age w
gonna need some kinda live-feed on all of us orething? Coz this is getting a little
ridiculous..."

"l don't think so, but I've vowed never to figlgain, | just end up causing too much trouble.
First Erin, now Albie...", Marina said hugging Efior emotional comfort.

"Ya can't just not fight, Marina, it's kind afpart of life; you just gotta find your own way of
fighting,” Seven said a little sympathetically, tBetimes inaction will cause more damage, |

guess the trick is just telling when to act and mtestay."

Erin fronwed and pulled her girlfriend clos&hhh... It's okay honey." She said. "I'm right
here for you..."

"Thanks...nmmm...maybe in combat | can just akayer armor honey.", Marina said to Erin.

"If you want to. Though don't think that I'metlonly one that would need your help. If you see
someone else hurting, help them."

"I'll see what | can do, but | don't plan tght anymore.”, Marina said to Erin, "I'd hate taen
up hurting you or any of the others."

"Well, if you're not gonna fight, you betterdeaways of bringing in help fast,” Seven said
with a hopeless sigh.



"Just how can | go on fighting when every tintiy | only manage to hurt us and not them.",
Marina sighed.

"As | said, pickin' your battles is a good Ekilut if it comes down to it, personally, I'd peef
to go down swingin'," Seven said with a certaimgress to her casual stance.

"l suppose we'll see but | guess | gotta deebett picking fights....still would be best to eev
pick a fight again.”, Marina sighed.

"Don't block the view if you're just gonna télla guy from behind them said, even though
they wheren't exactly blocking the screen.

"Don't be afraid to bug out either if it's jystu. Or if you know you can't get to another to
help. sad, but if you can at least get out andrteploat happened, that's almost as good." Erin
said.

Seven had a bit of a frown at the interruptmitheir conversation, glancing between the
interrupter and the screen a little thoughtfullyadla sudden, a devious look upon her face as she
looked down at Five contemplatively.

"First advises against it," Five said quietySeven, as though answering a mental question.

"What are you talking about Erin, why wouldyheport a few girls just talking...There's no
need for that Jez", Marina asked.

"I mean in a fight and there's more then onesothere.” Erin clarified. "If one of us, like me,
is down, don't waste your time trying to get atimgu're too far away. Don't put yourself in
danger for me."

"Alright, if that's what you want honey.", Mad said, "So where were we with our little
chat?"

"l believe we were talking about what to dohwieaching Trevor to warn him about the
possibly crazy Alex." Erin said.

"Jez you want to join us in this?", Marina ask&nd how do you know Trevor hasn't already
found crazy Alex"

"We've already found Alex; the rest of the garag going off to register for a meta panel or
something, apparently a bunch of people talkingiabth the new issues arising and such,”
Seven answered easily, "Not sure how long registras open for."



"Ah let's go do that...um..can you relay a ragedo the legion that is with Trevor.", Marina
asked, "We have something we suspect about Alex."

"Eh, we can keep an eye on him, but he seamg'fbeven said with a shrug, attempting to
glance out the corner of her eye for any onlookeis interrupters again.

They were fuming that they couldn't see theagasses, | mean gamewomanship of the Jez's at
the stations.

Erin shrugged. "Well, if we're not gonna gotldat, we'd better get up to the tabletop room. |
think they're starting to set up for that warhamggeme | wanted to check out."

"Before that I'd like to go eat, it's past n@nd | imagine you're hungry too.", Marina said to
Erin. Marina wondered how clay form had affectedretabolism.

"Ehh, A little." Erin replied. "But nothing thaan't wait for now."
"Don't you want to go see that panel on metdgatina asked.
"Your call." Erin said. "I don't mind either w&

"How about we register and then go eat.", Masgaid to Erin. "You two can come t0o.", she
turned to the Jezzes.

Erin smiled. "Who's paying?" She grinned. "Jemy able to magic up some money?" She
asked.

"Pfft,” Seven laughed, "Suddenly I'm the greugunterfeiter; but nah, even if | wanted to I'd
have to deploy a legionnaire at the same time -edmat ya carry, ya know? I'ma gonna hang
around here, the games are kind of entertaining."

Though the way she said games with a subtkeftiof her gaze off to the side behind her
probably said volumes.

"Jez, you aren't coming to eat with us?", Mamsked.

"As | said, Prime stuffed herself to the briefdre deploying the legion, | ain't hungry yet,"
Seven replied airily, her attention split betweles game and the onlookers.

"We could just go hang out.", Marina suggested.



Erin shrugged, then looked to marina. "Got amney on you?" she asked. "One downside to
cosplay: no place to store stuff." She looked deivher medium sized bust. "Well... Maybe one
spot..."

"l do have my handbag still, with some moneytémlay....you just pay me back tonight or
something.", Marina said, "So why don't you hideneypthere??"

"Because it feels weird..." Erin said. "And Fmat a hooker."

"Wierd how, yer wearing a part of me, isn'ttth@ird enough?", Marina asked.

"I tried it before. It was just... akward. Anicslipped down through my--" Erin looked around.
"Ehhh, nevermind. I'll tell you some other timeheSsaid, knowing that gym class probbaly hd
something to do with the prediciment that she va#isrtig about, but it wouldn't be the place to

say it.

"Alright...you hungry...we should probably fitise food court....", Marina said, "My treat, just
pay me back..." Marina waved to Jez before leatimg along.

Erin smiled. "l always do, don't I?" She sandl @00k Marina's hand, heading to the food
court. "What do you have in mind?"

"l was thinking fast food, Where would you liteeeat honey?", Marina asked Erin.
"Pizza sounds good to me," Erin said. "Foothefgods, right there."
"l figure that works.", Marina said to her, "Ardea what kind?"

"Peperoni, deluxe, Canadian," Erin shruggeth good with anything really. Except
pineapple.”

"You want to order then?", Marina said to Efifm up for whatever really."

Erin looked at the pizzas and pointed to that@ver's one. "Three slices of that one, and a
drink, please." She said, waiting for Marina toddiers.

"And I'll have 2 slices of Pepperoni and sonaex.", Marina said and then she paid for both
of them. "Just pay me back later."



"Two footlong subs sound good to you?" Erirecéd.
"Maybe in the future.”, Marina said to her. Ath@ two moved to find a seat.

Erin smiled. "Nice." Taking her food, as theadrithe pizzas freshly cooked and waiting for
people to make an order, she took the food andghtatito the table. "For you, and for me." She
said. "Better go pay them too." She teased.

"l already paid...", Marina said to Erin, "Y&now I'm not so sure where my stomach is in
clay form."

Erin shrugged. "You're asking me? Maybe yoiikeea collection of amoeba now and that all
your cells are their own independent orginism.'hEnade a mental note to try and find a
microscope of some sort so she could check heisgues

"l suppose that's as good an explanation asdm@gn't explain the water thing though.”,
Marina said, "Maybe after the con we can try olieoicostumes.”

Erin smiled. "Sure thing, I'd like that."Shelied as she ate her pizza. Finishing up, she put
her trash away then looked to marina. "Enjoyingrgeli, honey?"

"Yep, | can still taste the food, but I'm stilbt sure where it's going."”, she said, throwing ou
her own trash. "Where to next, honey?", she said.

"No clue." Erin admitted, assuming that Manmauldn't appricieate going to the apocalypse
game. "Whatcha wanna do?"

"Hopefully there's some event we can do togethlarina said taking out her info packet
from her purse and began scanning for events tbelg go to. "Ah here we go..."

The Panel

They started shortly after, with the simplegstgust a table with a dark table cloth and a few
chairs. Three people sat down, tested the mice,dteted after a pause. "I'd like to thank
everyone for attending this panel, even if it wdash minute addition to the schedule. Rather
than spend a long time on introductions, I'll gettte point.

"l am a meta." Understandably, there was a termbnoice through the crowd at that
declaration. "As are most of the people behind hasn also a paramedic, a brother and a father.
In the past few weeks, our city has changed di&dBtjand so far, the focus has only been on the



negatives that a few have been causing. To thatvemdtarted the Movement for Metahuman
Equality, Treatment and Advocacy. Or just META.

{I wonder how long was he working on that faramyonym.} Alex grumbled, still curiously
listening.

"By whatever twist of fate, this emergence @tamumans is only a few months before the the
city election, and with it, a chance to radicaltideess and shape the future, since there is no
doubt that Kent will fall into place as the modglwhich the nation, perhaps the world
structures interactions in the future.

"Humanity has a poor track record of dealinthvdivisions within itself, and metahumanity
only present a new place for them to draw one rioee Our goal, in short, it to open eyes and
hopefully keep that line from forming. We have madatact with different groups around our
town, the research team working on the cause,dteanganizations formed to deal with
abnormal incidents, MAMA, who stands somewhat agjadar goal and will be hearing from
them over the next three days."

Sitting there listening to the person talk Hewas glad that someone was speaking up and try
to do it in a positive way. He brought up a numtiiegood points. This city was ground zero and
it could be the example for the rest of the natidms was a step in the right direction.

{So... the metapanel is a political agitati@nel. Ooookay...} Alex commented. It was oddly
comforting to know that all of your negative comrsenwhile heared by someone, were heared
by only one person that won't transfer too mucthem to the outside.

{People don't get change unless they fighitfpiCassandra pointed out.

{Yeah, but this is a con and | don't think thahs are place for political things.} Alex
countered.

Jezelle was a little anxious and a touch andntalistening to all this and still wondering
what they'd have up their sleeve that'd stop nge#teng forced to register themselves and such.
She'd come across a rather compelling argumerave imetas registered and hadn't figured out
a good enough counter for it, so she was hopingdhigured out something she hadn't.

Someone in the audience stood up and wenetmtb they had in the middle of the center
aisle. "Hello. I know you said you were a meta, Wwhat do you do?" she asked



The man smiled, as if they anticipated thaistjoa. "Honestly? Not much.” He held up his
hand and it glowed red. "Just this luminescence."

A man who has glowing hands. Interesting, Hehought. He was also putting his job on the
line by telling everyone he was a meta.

Another person was waiting for to step up askd &So aren't you just here to promote your
own agenda?"

"Only in the name of communication,"” the secepdaker said. "For those who woke up a few
days ago with strange abilities, it's been a stiarg. With the giant bugs, and the people that
were quick to use their new skills for their owasens, a lot of them criminal, it really hasn't
helped things. We figured we needed to make a vfoicemetas, just like how others are making
a voice against them."

The lady didn't look convinced, so the speakent on. "People have been dying from their
changes. Not just here in Kent, but in other citces At the moment, not many medical
professionals know how to deal with it, nor manytaseknow how to get help, so they those
with more drastic changes have been hidding away.d® our goal is to spread the word about
those services."

Henry wondered if they knew about Dr. Cain.lde studied metas for a long time and could
be of help. Henry also understood how others fauafinding out that you have powers. It was
very hard on him and he went into denile for a @h#is for the criminal aspect he felt that he
might be considered to fit into that bill. He hageh working on it and with Allieds help he felt
that he was becoming a helpful meta. He hopedubégwould feel the same way.

{Whatever...} Alex muttered {I really wish | citd fall asleep now. That's like watching
boring programe for now. Sure, he says cool thibgs) bet that it could be more efficent of
he'd get some time on TV.}

{Isn't that more money?} Cass asked.

{And better coverage} Alex replied {It's jusbime weird luck (or unluck, depends on point of
view) that | got here and heared it myself}

"On that note... The first person we have &spnt is Taylor Moore." She handed her mic over
to the man in a suit beside her. He looked likgoecal desk worker, and look somewhat out of
place up there.



[Insert speech here. Taylor Moore represent RA&trr! Dude. | love my Acronyms. BARR.
ACR 9Pronounced ACeR {AH-sir} by some]. ARC. ACTAWIA :P META and a few more
I'm thinking of. XD). Bureau of Abnormal Relatioaad Representation. long speech short it's
an extremely new department. Little more than aragtee with funding from both the city and
the country, and only because it fell under emergaervices when ACR (Abnormal Creature
Response) was cobbled together from a Fire fighpeigce and a few other response teams from
the region.]

With a slight determined expression, Jez gdroim her seat to go wait her turn for the mic,
running general idea over in her head as she led aoncerns she wanted at least answered so
she knew what she should be doing in the future.

"Uhm.... Hi; As a meta, | kinda had a few camseabout things these days and wondered if
your organization was going to help with such tking/ell, besides wondering if my changes
were going to be ultimately fatal, | was kind ohcerned about how non-metas might treat me,
prejudice and such -that and idle paranoia abaweseesearch organizations trying to vivisect
me, but anyway- is there going to be support foramékely to be targeted? Not all these
‘abilities' are as harmless as glowing... and songét be easy targets for blame, justified or
not..." Jez said, fidgeting a little.

"lts a complicated issue," Moore responded.th&tmoment, there are services being
implemented to treat the medical needs of the netasy but as it comes to paranioa and social
unrest... there are no current resources in ptadedl with that. META has also brought those
concerns to our attention. For now, we are allowirggHuman Right's Commision to handle
them, and hope that common decency would minintiaed incidents."

"But you're here to help represent us faiht? For some people it might simply be enough
that a meta possesses the ability, for them torheuspicious in their eyes, regardless of the
person they were before,” Jezelle continued.

Henry nodded along with what Jez was sayingi dauld have one of the nicest people
around but others will think differently about themce they found out to have some kind of
ability. It would be a difficult thing to get ovand the issues that would come up. Anytime a
crime would be commited metas would be broughtsuip kkely suspect. Henry listened in to
see what would happen.

"Our priority is to solidify the fact that hums are still humans,” Moore continued. "Meta or
not. Instead of breeding more reasons for divisiemaspire to address the majority of the
concerns with already existing infrastucture, rathan reinforcing a fallacy that metas are not
humans by creating to many services to cater to tdene. We have gone thought this in history
already, and we should learn from it.



"As for suspicions. Giving a man a gun doesmake him a criminal. A criminal is
independent of circumstance and supply. Not to merhe fact that criminals have existed long
before this emergence. Are their metas who have bsiag their talents for illegal actions? Yes.
But there are far more criminals who lack any tratmetahumanity.”

"That... brings me to a concern | was afraiceiee..." Jezelle said a little reluctantly, fitigg
even more, "...People need licenses to own a qamd.you can't exactly 'disarm’ a meta... | don't
wanna be put on a giant list and interrogated @weeysomething happens that could be related
to my power, | just want to live my life the wayhs hoping to."

"That is an issue above my rank and up to twegiment. Some arguments are that you can
kill with fists, so natural abilities should betl@lone. Others say when you have someone who
can set something on fire with their mind, you dtddunow. It's a difficult issue."

"l see, thank you," Jezelle said respectfulihwa nod, not as much peace to her mind as she
had hoped, but then again she hadn't expected mulbh first place, so she merely went back to
her seat.

Lo and behold, the cats are gone!

Alas, the legion will always find them, so $ixn just stay awhile and listen.

"Nice question," Davis commented when she gokb

"You could say it's sort of been bugging meresiece this whole thing started,” Jezelle said
with a shrug.

Davis paused, thought, then didn't beat arahadush. "You know where Henry went?"

"Yeah he's..." Jezelle began casually but phosd-sentence, eyes narrowing and turning to
look at Davis suspiciously.

"He's Force, isn't he?" Davis said softly, rhaig her glare. "Everytime one of them leaves,
the other turns up. It might work for superman, thig isn't a comic book..."

Jez sat there glaring for a moment, pickingverds carefully.

"l will admit the timing is horrible -if theoteally Henry were Force, but considering the life
of a superhero and secret identities and whatrduwint think it's within my right to confirm or
deny such things," Jezelle said artfully.



"You know that being that evasive is pretty imsaying yes, right?" Davis pointed out.

"l don't think it mattered how | answered thaestion, you've probably already made up your
mind and I've admitted the validity of the sourég@ur suspicions, nothing more," Jezelle said,
kind of glad she was able to quickly confer witlk tiest of the legion to figure out what to say,
"But ya know, on the same note, what's to say bitrForce?"

"The intruductions,” Davis said. Another marsveaking questions about meta and work,
specifically since the first speaker (John Gunsarij he was a paramedic. During that, Davis
got up. "Keep an eye on Sam."

Sam, who was paying attention to the panekratan them, looked up at the mention of
her/is name as Davis headed over to where Fonasatet!.

Jezelle sighed after Davis, a slight pout basthy wistful.
"He didn't even indulge me on that one," Jezsdlid, shrugging and throwing a glance at Sam.

"Men," Sam agreed. Which sounded very odd cemsig her current masculinity.

"Sometimes you gotta wonder if they're evetetigg..." Jezelle said, seeming to grow distant
in thought, but quickly snapping to again as thoungtealization of who she was talking to,
"Wait a minute, wouldn't you technically be thefpet man right now? You actually know a
woman's mind!"

"You think?" Sam said, though she wasn't regllise if she wanted to be a man...

"l know the cluelessness of guys can be kinenafearing at times but even that novelty wears
off eventually," Jezelle said, "You kind of have tstrongest weapon possible against straight
women right now..."

"Hey... I'm a straight woman too!" Sam declargad bit too loudly, since a few odd looks
were directed at them).

"Booriiing!" Jezelle fired off immediately iresponse, swaying off as though suddenly no
longer interested, her mind going off on a tangesitas swiftly -probably no small part due to
all the thoughts running through her head fromatiers, "...It must be really weird to be in your
shoes... having trouble imagining it..."

"Really weird? | thought | was going insanegh®said. "Still do sometimes."



"Maybe you're dreaming, or an alien's hijackedr brain," Jezelle said airily, "You don't hear
voices though do you. Lucky."

Sam was utterly baffled. "What..?"
"Voices, of the other 'me’s," Jezelle finished.
"You can hear your clone?" Sam asked.

"l know everything they know," Jezelle mordess confirmed, "I could even get you some
fairy floss here if | was so inclined."

"Fairy floss? What's that?" Sam asked Jezelle.
"Cotton candy?" Jezelle tried, "You can't te# you've never tried it..."
"Oh! I've just never heard it called 'Fairys$d before,” Sam said. "Where are you from?"

"Oh right, durr, | grew up in Australia but & born in Scotland,” Jezelle said with a hopeless
shrug, "l kinda forget sometimes..."

"Really? Wow... I've never left Canada," Sarméatkd.

"Heh, why would ya want to? This country's pretwesome," Jezelle said with a snort of
laughter and a smirk, "Mom highly recommended iewlmy scholarship came in."

"l don't want to move, but | want to atleast s¢her places. Maybe travel a bit,"” she said.
"I wonder if you'll have to get two passportslezelle said thoughtfully.
"Gah!" Samantha protested. "Why did you havgddack to that?"

"What?" Jezelle said mostly-innocently in deien'Can't keep your head in the dirt forever
you know; gotta plan for the future so you're pregd’

"What about you? How many you's are aroungthee?"



"Eleven," Jezelle replied plainly, "I'm gonmg &nd start a business that | can use the extra
womanpower in without stealing other people's j@bter that I'll figure out what exactly I'm
going to do with eleven of me... seriously..."

[to encounter Meeting Up]

Sparky and Muscles---------=---------

Davis went to Force, having his suspiscionsenwriess confirmed by the weasel lady. Of
course, there wasn't any space, with the placeoagled as it was, so he ended up standing
nearby. He really hadn't thought it through...

Henry sat and watched all the people come dpaak their questions. It was very informitive
and somehwere around the eighth person Henry woble®is making his way over. (that is
right. Henry noticed him). He waved at Davis adistened to what was going on.

/lhenry notice http://invisiblecastle.com/rolleew/4242499/ = 21

/lhenry will http://invisiblecastle.com/rolletéw/4242500/ =4

John had just finished explaining the legaicas that a meta might take if they suspect they
were laid off for that reason, and also spoke about one could use the Equal Oppurtunity
Employer (thing) in their favour.

Well there is a good thing. Now when he getew job he would feel a little better knowing
that if he was fired because someone found outiihatas a meta he had some type of action he
could do. But he would try to keep his metanessumndaps.

The panel wrapped up shortly after that, tiseisue being address being speculation on
meta's and transit laws, people citing referenceésdividuals running at highways speeds and
people flying.

Henry snickered at the last part of the pardelwanted to see a plocie officer issue him a
ticket for speeding or invading the air space eftthwn. He made sure to fly low enough to
avoid any planes but high enough to miss the pdiwes. He felt that he was a good flyer. With
the panel ending he made his way to Davis anchtbthie others to see what they were going to
do for the rest of the day.

Davis had his upgraded Suspicious Glare runwingn Force returned. It was set on secret
finding rather then | know what you did last sumni€orce," he said in curt greeting.

"Hey, man. You know where everyone else wehR&iry asked.



"The Jezelle lady is somewhere over there,"iDgestured to the general region. "The two...
cat... people left after talking for a while. I'rotrsure where. Henry is around.”

"Ah, ok. Well Jez will be able to find the restno time. She is very good at finding people.
Should go to her first." Henry started to walk lne @irection that Davis pointed.

Meting Up: Round One--------------
Jezelle and Sam were still chatting when Hétonde and Davis caught up with them.
"Hey ladies. So is there anything else goin@bthis thing today?" Henry asked.

Sam jumped a slight bit. "Oh, hello Force. F@? No, not really. | came most for the panel,
so i didn't make any other plans.”

"How much longer does this thing go on today?"

"They have things planned until late,” Davigglied. "Not as many today, it's only the first
day, but Saturday might go as late as nine."

"Well, that is good. | wouldn't know what to bere for that long. | am liking the panels
though. 1 will need to see if | can find a list seplace.” Henry stated. He really did enjoy the
information that he was getting. He was gettingdymsight in current events atleast.

Jezelle was starting to look a little bit spioeit, though managing a pretty good effort of
keeping track of the conversation.

"So much stuff here already..." Jezelle remaukdttle off-topic, "I'm gonna be roasted by the
end of this convention..."

"You plan to stay around?" Sam asked.
"Hell yeah; this is like, the first time I'v@tgen to unwind and stuff for ages -well, except fo
that one time, but conventions are different,” lezaid with determination, "Even if | am

gonna be a wreck after this."

Davis grinned a little bit at the 'one timehowoent. "Eleven times the fun, eleven times the
crash?"



"Ever tried watching eleven different televissoeach with one of your favorite shows or
movies on them all at the same time?" Jezelle gdddavis airily, staring off into space.

"Sounds... complicated..." Davis said. Sam rodd

"l wouldn't know. | can't afford cable." Hersgid sadly.

"Yeah | don't really know either, but that'ada what it seems like it'd be,” Jezelle said \&ith
shrug, still half zoned out, mostly muttering todedf: "...Kinda wish Seven would stop doing
that..."

"Anyone know where the others went by the wasKed Henry.

"Trevor and Alex just up and left," Davis saialjing a moment to make sure he got the names
right. "They didn't say anything, so | don't kndwhey plan to come back or not."

"Hmmmm. Well that is odd. Perhaps they aredoffig cat things. Or perhaps they are getting
a pizza." Henry said hopefully.

"Should we go look for them?" Sam asked.

"Well we could just call them since that woblel simple. And if they are some place having a
cat talk then they wouldn't be bothered. Just w@khow what they plan to do." Henry stated.

"Well, Five and Seven recently saw Erin and iN&arthey were heading off to get food,”
Jezelle offered.

"Five and Seven?" Davis said questioningly.

"Shorthand names for my copies," Jezelle satid avshrug, "I'm Six, for example."

"Ah, | guess that makes sense..." Davis allowed

"So what are you planning to do?" Sam asked Six

"Already doing most of things I'd planned; hadgnost of my favorite characters, checked
out a bunch of manga, seen a dozen anime and rimaitexs, had a mockfight and got a

Toothless plushie, and that's barely half of itZelle explained a little tiredly, "I was mainly
gonna keep one of me around the gang for convemiand such."



"Honestly... I'm still not sure if | understahdw that clone thing of yours works," Davis
admitted.

"Fuck, I don't even know how it works, there'st a bunch of me and our brains are linked; |
got the knack of summoning and dismissing thenthmitts all | know," Jezelle said, slightly
exasperated at her own power, as old issues wedgeld up.

"Wait... | thought we were one of the clonesdm said, getting a bit confused. "Didn't you
say you were Six?"

"Yeah, but, | mean... | mean I'm... shit...2elee paused for a moment, spacing out that she
actually lost track of who she was for a momerdgutih her garment quickly reminded her,
"Yeah, I'm Six... but I'm still me ya know... 'causur brains are all linked, so..."

The rest of her sentence was devoured by tlss wiaconfusion behind her eyes.

"l have found that the best way to understamadi is to just think of her like a giant batch of
sisters who are all on cell phones. | don't thinkcmbeyond that | am the better because of it."
Henry gave out the advice while trying to figurd ainat he wanted to do. He was not in to a lot
of what was offered here. Comics, comics from déife¢ contries that they call a different name
for some reason, actors from TV shows he has rfeaamd of and games that he would never
grasp from playing just once. He thought this waagdike halloween with the costume idea but
it was a very different crowd then he was used too.

The only thing that he was interested in wasntteta information. He figured that he might
just go to the booths and talk to them. Perhapsohéd gain more insight on what is going on or
even gain some new contacts. That is what the penphll the detective shows were always
doing.

Both Davis and Sam started laughing at Formisment. Not only the imagery of them
constanting chatting on the phone, but also hisiction that he'd rather not think about it any
more. "How long have you know each other anyway?"

Henry pointed to himself and to the Jez cldMée met when this whole thing started. A lot of
people with powers have been gravatating towards ether. Comfort, information or
understanding. It is much easier to talk to someuwne is going through the same issue as you
then with a person who doesn't understand it."

"Maybe they will set up some support groupsinSaid somewhat thoughtfully.



"Would be a good idea. Although it seems likenpnhave started to clump together. Our
group, | spotted a group of metas who have turmetigmimal like the two with us. There are
also groups of like minded that have been gettiggther to do bad things. But they are all
coming together either way." Henry said thinkingatball the metas that he had met in the past
few weeks.

"Oh, did you here the news about the clasgiboahing?" Davis said, suddenly remembering
it.

"Did they finnaly figure it out? People haveebdrying to figre it out for awhile.” Henry
responded actually hearing about this just a feys @go.

"They are another step closer. They haveniadigtsaid what the final ones are yet," Davis
said. "The latest release from the research ted@naisll the tests they've done so far comes
back as human genetics, and it's settling somieeofiébate about how to go about it."

"l wonder how one ranks a person. Going by peweuld be hard since many people have
different ones or havea combination of powers. Esldere is certain things in the blood. . . |
have no clue what | am talking about.” Henry thtegvhands in the air. This was way over his

head.

"Wait... classification?" Jezelle queried, cogto for a moment, "You mean like, giving
metas some kind threat level system or something?"

"l thought it was more of a reference type ghibike that guy has a fire type or such." henry
thought.

"What, we're pokemon now?" Jezelle askedla litandly.

"Not sure what they intend, but they are s@s¢sit' Davis said.

"Humans are already classified. Or at leadtithahat my biology teacher said."

"In a lot of ways," Davis shrugged. "Scientists

"S'long as they ain't vivisecting me I'll beppa -not that | think there's actually anythingot®
learned that way but that probably won't stop'ifezelle said, "Pretty sure my blood tests and

X-Ray would have shown something in that case."

Henry's phone rang.



/lwhich phone? the normal or his prepaid phone?
/Inormal. Trevor doesn't have his prepaid's loem

Henry checked the incoming call number. Seéhag) it was Trevor's he answered it.
"Hello?"
"Hey, Mr. Brick," Trevor said happily.

"Hey where did you all go? The panel is ovet s are trying to figure out what we are
going to do next."

"Yeah... sorry about that... Turned out Albtewas possessed by a ghost girl and some other
weird stuff..." Trevor said.

"What? Ghosts? Are those even real? So do e teecall a priest or something to get it out
of him?"

"That's exactly what | said!" Trevor agreedutBhe seems decent enough. Says she knows
James."

"Well this whole thing is getting weird. "
"It started weird," Trevor laughed.
"So is he going to be ok then?" Henry askedtered.

"He's just fine. She seems pretty... benidrésaord | guess. [size]Huh? Shoo, shoo...[/size]
She also say's hi,” Trevor sighed. "I'm not tellyoy what else she said.”

"So what are you all planning to do for thet idsthe day? We are all gathered here trying to
figure things out." Henry asked.

"Yeah, I'm gonna call it a day, here," Trevdmatted. "Don't wanna be out... after dark and
all.."

"Cool cool. I will spread the word around. Ythink the night is what caused the issue? |
figure it was the people. But it is always goodeosafe."” Henry said.



"No clue... but it happened at night, so..&viar gave an unseen shrug. "Might give Albie a
lift home too."

"Well then, have a safe drive. Call me if amythstarts to happen. | can get there quick and
help out if you need. Night man." Henry said whe#ing the others. "The two cats are heading
home and calling it a day."

"Ghosts..." Jezelle echoed a little suspicipusiit shrugged the matter off and continued, "I
guess that leaves us then, trailers to watch, pdogiug and lists to make!"

"Lists?" Henry spoke while raising an eyebriattno one could see.

"Of stuff I'm gonna buy when | get rich; | aatly have time to read all these mangas and
things now but no money to buy them -god I'm sorpdalezelle said energetically at first but
rapidly became depressed as she finished.

"Welcome to my world." Henry said patting hertbe shoulder.

"l need to get a business running so | can leéxen incomes,"” Jezelle said with a defiant
pout.

"You have eleven IDs? Because the tax peogldawe fun with that one. Now if you start a
business and have them work for free and you cahanee to worry about paying employees
then you can start to bank some good money. "

"That was pretty much the idea; the tax pecple complain all they want but if | don't
technically have employees then their hands agg'tiezelle said with a shrug, "Three's been
working on the idea for awhile. And the bonus vgon't be stealing jobs."

"Going to need start up money for pretty much lausiness. That is the hard part.” Henry
brought up.

"Hoping to get a decent loan, been taking mettrying to come up with a good business
plan to convince a bank; with eleven times the ined'm pretty sure I'd pay it back quickly
enough -just trying to get them to believe thahwitt telling them I'm a meta will be the
interesting part..." Jezelle said.

"Our you could come out and say that you areeta friendly business and have the 'it' factor.
Could work out. Then again what kind of businessaw@u thinking of starting?"



"I'll just stick with something basic like afeaor whatever until things are stable,” Jezelle
replied with a carefree shrug. The idea of tryingpoke the bank for a response with the 'I'm a
Meta' factor was an intriguing one though... bidtftrobably be safer to stay hidden.

The Cats and the Ghost=====================————

{Cas, | am sure you might want to ask questtons..} Alex said in a somewhat softer than
usual tone.

{You want me to go up their in your body to askuestion?} Cass asked. {I'm not that mean.
This is sort of a serious thing. And | don't hang guestions anyway.}

{Allright then. Wait, that's the last part abrc ye?} Alex replied. He didn't have any questions
himself - just wanted to formally allow Cassandrask some stuff, but apparently she's not
"that mean". Whatever.

{I don't know...} Cass admitted. "Trevor, dowplan to hang around?"

"Huh?" Trevor said. Most of his smart commetesi off when the panel started, paying
attention for once. "Probably... but | don't thimk are staying for much more after.”

{Yay. Had fun?} Alex asked, mainly to Cassandra
{I did. Still, would have been cool if your émds noticed.} She grinned.

{They seem kinda oblivious... And well, at [easmeone in this body liked it, huh.} Alex
replied.

Trevor gave Alex a suspicious look. "So... vdoyyou smell like a girl?"
{Crossdressing? Hah, just don't say that, okayex joked.

"Uh... I... don't know..." Cass said, not afsleome up with a straight answer. "I was with...
Marina and Erin earlier..."

{I love the implication it opens. Trev wouldtgée hint too, | guess.} Alex said.

Trevor just stared, jaw slack. "Are.. arenéyth. like... you know... I... I..." He was making
strange and vague hand motions through out all #imak his ears were crooked. "What?"



/[Poor poor Trevor

{You know, it's great time to confess now...lek commented

{Fine, Fine... you did show me a good day k&ass admitted. {Do it again sometime?}

{Sure... Next time you'll take me on a more figde tho.} Alex replied.

"You're attracting attention,” Cass pointed tmutrevor. The other cat blinked and ducked a
bit when he realized. She leaning in closer. "Rhitgs did james tell you about his ghost
friend?"

"Ghosts aren't real,” Trevor pointed out.

{So are catboys and watermorphs.} Alex repbedrkily {Oh wait, he can't hear me.}

{Give me a moment...} Cass said. She give Aleuick thank you peck on his furry [mental]
cheek and deposseded him. Trevor blinked whemipéraed, mostly cause the feminine scent
just vanished. {All yours,} Cass said.

Alex grinned and then shook his head. He thanagd at his paws and checked the
movements of fingers. Finally back, huh. "You shidoélieve in them now." Alex said "And

they probably smell. And catboys ain't real tod®2"eh

{I don't smell,} Cass protested, projecting dnygland visually to just the two of them,
floating a little bit over their seats.

"Well, Trevor's nose says otherwise" Alex regli

Trevor swore and upset a few people around Hemapologized, then hissed at Alex, "Okay,
outside. Now."

"Ye, ye..." Alex said, going out, letting Trewake the lead.

Another convenient service hall served forteesd, and Trevor called up another wall to
block it off, making it opage, like frosted glaste took a breath, turned to Alex and the goth girl
floating beside him. After a moment, he pointetiext "Explain."



"Eh... Here is a ghost girl... She kinda cassgss people apparently. Say hi to Cassie" Alex
said with a small smirk.

"... H-hi?" Trevor said hesitantly, his muzaléscrunched up in confusion. "How do you
know a ghost?"

"Yeah, how do you know | don't know him?" Cassountered.

"Same difference!" Trevor exclaimed.

Alex's ears dropped for a while as he proce#seduestions. "Wat? Anyway, Cassandra said
that she accidentally possessed me, so | got toReatlly, if it were me, I'd never go here. | was
in the middle of research anyway. So... That's &imdreally"

"You accidentally possessed him?" Trevor echskagbtically. "How do you accidentally
possess him? Um... actually. Never mind," Trevad,s@amembering his own power mishaps.
And the latest power disaster. "So you possessipamg they smell like women? Weird..."

"Says the talking cat that can make invisibllgisible walls,” Cass grinned.

"And all | got is hearing radio, yaay" Alex tegul.

"Point | suppose,” Trevor conceded to Cas#iad"didn't you blow up a car or something that
ended up with you in the hospital?"

"l blew up the car? All | can remember is &flaf light before some painful sensation that
marked my unconsciousness..." the gloomy catbdjeckp

"Point still stands," Trevor shrugged. He sonadt his ear and glared at Cassie. "He's right
though. You do smell. Well, have a scent. He juststh't use his nose,"” Trevor said, pointing a
thumb at Alex.

"You know it's rude to tell a girl she smelight?" Cass said with a frown.

"l use my nose!" Alex countered "And sorrynh &inda isolated and dunno what do people
get offended by."

"Really? Alright then; what does Henry smekef?" Trevor challenged.



"He smells of... Sweat? | didn't had time teeirhim up, really.” Alex replied, lowering his
ears.

"Ha! See? You don't use your nose!" Trevor saichmphantly. "He's got this slight chemical
undertone with something kinda like clay and magmas

Cass floated there with the most confused tmoker face.

Alex's ears went flat upon his head and his eyanced around for a while before meekly
returning the view to Trevor. "Okay..."

Trevor raised an eyebrow at Cass. "What?"
"You two really need to listen to yourself,'eséaid, shaking her head.

Alex sighed "By the way, how have ya been? mied to ask stuff yesterday but got into an
encounter that nearly costed me life so was ausy ... coping with the results.”

"l was... recovering yesterday," Trevor salchéed it... but today | couldn't stay locked up in
the basement..."

"Recovering? From what?" Alex asked with adbituriosity and a bit of concern
"The whole.. kidnapping and snap thing... Satg I'm still avoiding Erin," Trevor admitted.

Alex looked at Trevor with confusion "Kidnapgiand snap? Erin kidnapped you and you
snapped on her?"

Yep, being out of loop has it's disadvantages.

"... no one told you?" Trevor blinked. He fumdbifor how to explain it. "Erin didn't kidnap
me. So... other people did. | still don't remebestof it. But... | lost control... turned into a
giant cat. Apparently | can do that..."

Alex blinked and said "Wow. Why didn't anyomed tne that..." Alex frowned and sighed "I
guess I've missed out on more stuff than | thougghtl wait, giant cat? Think | am going to lose

control and turn into one?" Alex added, glancinguaid, looking to see if Cassandra is still here.

"l remember that... | saw that Force guy pgtaamt cat in a van," Cassandra said thoughtfully.



"You where there?" Trevor said, surprised. "Unvhatever. | don't know. | can't hear voices
and you don't make boxes so anything is possible...

Alex sighed "Okay... Anything else happened tisnould know?"

"l don't know... what was that about your dagugh?" Trevor asked, not wanting to dwell on
it.

"Well, after the hospital (thanks for visitinge, by the way) | discovered that apparently |
break electronics really well with invisible powegill working on figuring how does that work.
After that I've decided to visit Marina and talkhter about recent events (my phone was and still
is gone) and then stuff happened, we got insidétiding of aquarium and there | got burned
to near death. Somehow | ended up being in goded afeer that and met that James dude.” Alex
said "That should be it. The next day is the dggtipossessed by Cas while trying to figure out
more about my powers."

Trevor just looked at him. "Never a dull weeithaus, is it?"

"With how different the powers are... | thisshd even started yet." Alex said.

"l don't even know anymore... things are tompbcated,” Trevor sighed.

"At least you got a good day out of it," Caarls

"Who me?" Alex asked "I still didn't like themw..."

"You can't please this guy," Cass sighed.

"Whats wrong with the con?" Trevor asked atgame time.

"You know that tastes are subjective, right®xAcountered

"Yeah... that's why the con has something ¥ergone... Games, shows, movies, tech and
more..." Trevor pointed out..

"It's like saying that if | don't like cake llke it if it will be lots of different cakes." Alx
replied "Really, the con didn't seem like too mo€iun for me..."

"He decided that before we got here," Cassearedt



"I've told everyone that | won't go to con brefanyway. | didn't like it in the end anyway"
Alex countered.

"Stupid cat, aren't you?" Trevor smirked.
"Why?" Alex asked and made a sadface.
"Cause you're stubborn,” Trevor said. "Anywaliat power practice were you doing?"

"Stubborness isn't sign of stupidity,” Alex lied "Power practice? Well, | tried to get the
hang of my powers that dealt damage to electrohtbénk | figured out how to do it."

Trevor backed away slightly. "Oi... | just gay phone back... You break, and I'll... do
something that you'd really not want me to do."”

"No worries..." Alex muttered "I keep it undsntrol now."

"No zappa my cellphone," Trevor said, reitergtihe warning.

"A bit hung up on that cell phone thing, arg@ti?" Cass teased.

Alex replied "Yeah, yeah, | got it already."

"Hmm..." Trevor said, still not entirely confied. "Anyway... any clue how it works?"

"My bet is on microwaves. At least it lookekidithat when | was testing it on empty CDs"
Alex replied.

"Microwaves? Like the oven? Or like the raddtescope?” Trevor asked.
"l... Dunno completely yet, but as of now tlaey like oven ones" Alex replied "...actually,
when do you plan to get out of here? With thatsiible wall being in this unorthodox location....

It's quite obvious that something's wrong."

"It's a service corrider. People walk pass tvéhout a care,” Trevor shrugged. "Though... |
really don't know how these walls work..."

Cass drifted over and floated throught it a temes. "Like a wall?"



"Ah well... Still, we'd better find a betteragle, | guess.” Alex said "...scratch out one o¢he
"better”. The point still stands tho."

"It's the convention centre during the congviar said blandly. "Pretty much every space is
booked out to some group or other." Inwardly, hesodered that there might be a few rooms
empty, but really... he had no idea were to lookliose, and they'd be locked anyway.

"Ah well... Hey, want me to show off that po®eAlex suddenly suggested. Yes, he got that
bored.

"Just not on my phone,"” Trevor warned.

Alex looked around for any suitable target.dfteady hated himself for that but... Yeah, the
lights might be a good option. "Let's see how itkgo." Alex said and started staring at the
ceiling light, focusing on it and his "Microwave &sion" state of mind.

[Alex Used Power: Microwaves on the ceilinghlis)]

The light flickered at first, then fizzed ouitlva somewhat impressive burst of spark that had
Trevor covering his head with his arm. "Okay..ttvas pretty cool.”

Alex bursted into a short lived evil laugherhéat was satisfying!" he stated "First time doing
that on light bulbs actually." he grinned "Now wgbme knowledge of physics | can apply this
thing to even more interesting values. | wondérworks on organics too... Anybody has
anything that I can try to heat up?"

"Not it," Trevor declared.

"I'm not getting into that one either," Casseagl.

"Darn. | want to test if this power is goodhadking food warm..." Alex said "Anyway, that's
pretty much summing up my powerset for now. For fiow

"l don't even know what | can do anymore. Nhatttl did in the first place,” Trevor admitted.
"Oh, I did figure out something new... wanna see?"

"That was a rhethoric question eh?" Alex saiith\& smirk "Go on."
Trevor closed his eyes and exhaled. He hadliytdotten a hang of it yet, and his memories

of using it were seriously hazy. He inhaled, andaded another time. On the third, the stripes on
his hands started glowing that pale silver grelgtligntensifying, then dimming when he exhaled



again. On the fourth inhalation, stripes similatiie ones on his arms glowed on the wall he set
up, dimming in time with it before fading as hetle¢ focus slip. He opened his eyes. "Well?
What do you think?"

Alex's right ear dropped down to his head amtlinked few times "Wow, that's cool. You
can control the pattern now?" he asked.

"No idea," Trevor said. "l think it's some softextra energy | have bottled up... And it's...
cold. It burns if | don't use it for a while."

Alex tilted his head to the side "Seems wdidt well, we are all weird here..." he looked
around to see if Cass is still here. "Burns if gin't use it for a while? How so?"

Cass waved at him. Trevor shrugged. "Not soke élse to explain it... | just remember it
burning. Being really cold. It wore off after..uffthappened and | started using it a lot. | figiire
builds up and starts... seeping out"

"Huh... Strange, strange... My scientist paltstme to go and try to push limit but the
common sense reminds me that you are my friend dod't want you to have any troubles, so

take care" Alex said "Frostburns are nasty things"

"Never had one, and really don't want to get.ohTrevor said. He sighed. "Perfect... now I'm
scared of my powers even more..."

"Hey, if something bad happens, | am sure we lrene more person that can steer us into safe
direction" Alex said, glancing at Cassandra "Faragle, stopping a big-damn Trevcat with
possession.”

"Wouldn't that just hurt me if his powers hhinself?" Cass asked.

"And don't encourage her..." Trevor said.

"But if he panics and loses control, you canrdervention and help him" Alex replied. "Have
you ever considered using your powers for "fun'thlyway?" Alex asked Cassandra after a

while "If you catch my drift"

"What is with you people and coming up withugans that keep ending up with me getting
hurt,” Trevor muttered.

"Get your mind out of the gutter fuzzbrain,"sSavarned.



"l am 16, my mind is ALWAYS in the gutter!" Atereplied "That solution is actually a
preventative measure that stops you from gettimgdny more."

"Right..." Trevor said skeptically.

"I mean... When you get out of control, Casgymeand then stops the further damage. That's
what I've meant initially" Alex replied

"I'm not even going to bother anymore,” Tremuarttered. He glanced at his phone for a time
check. "Hmm... panel should be finished by now..."

"What that means for us?" Alex asked.

"I dunno... | guess | could call it a day," Voe said thoughtfully.

"Maybe... | guess I'll get back to my lonelyninesitting after con. You?" Alex asked.
"Isn't your dad around?" Trevor asked.

"He usually returns home late lately. And tigeres out early..." Alex said "...damn, I've never
considered how much does he work..." he looked damehsighed "...crap.”

"What does he do for a living?" Trevor asked.

"He's a programmer. A cool one. Now he leadokin team tho, not much coding on his
part" Alex replied.

"Nice. Might's just a counsoller and a spedkBrevor said.

"Might's?" Alex asked

"Mine, Mine, Mine," Trevor laughed. "No clue afe mights came from."

"Ah. Cool" Alex said

"Anyway, I'm gonna head home," Trevor admitt&hould let Henry and them know."

"Same here." Alex said "By the way, Cas... it you go after that?"



"Just around, really," Cass shrugged, drifting.

Trevor got on his cell and called up Henry.

Barbie Girls

Erin shrugged, then looked to marina. "Got amney on you?" she asked. "One downside to
cosplay: no place to store stuff." She looked daivher medium sized bust. "Well... Maybe one
spot..."

"l do have my handbag still, with some moneytéalay....you just pay me back tonight or
something.", Marina said, "So why don't you hidenexythere??"

"Because it feels weird..." Erin said. "And krat a hooker."

"Wierd how, yer wearing a part of me, isn'ttth@ird enough?", Marina asked.

"I tried it before. It was just... akward. Angslipped down through my--" Erin looked around.
"Ehhh, nevermind. I'll tell you some other timeHKeSsaid, knowing that gym class probbaly hd
something to do with the prediciment that she va#isriig about, but it wouldn't be the place to

say it.

"Alright...you hungry...we should probably fitioe food court....", Marina said, "My treat, just
pay me back..." Marina waved to Jez before lea#img along.

Erin smiled. "l always do, don't I?" She sandl @dook Marina's hand, heading to the food
court. "What do you have in mind?"

"l was thinking fast food, Where would you liteeeat honey?", Marina asked Erin.
"Pizza sounds good to me," Erin said. "Foothefgods, right there."
"l figure that works.", Marina said to her, "Ardea what kind?"

"Peperoni, deluxe, Canadian," Erin shruggeéth good with anything really. Except
pineapple.”



"You want to order then?", Marina said to Efifm up for whatever really."

Erin looked at the pizzas and pointed to thatw@ver's one. "Three slices of that one, and a
drink, please." She said, waiting for Marina togdiers.

"And I'll have 2 slices of Pepperoni and sonaex.", Marina said and then she paid for both
of them. "Just pay me back later."

"Two footlong subs sound good to you?" Erirecéd.

"Maybe in the future.”, Marina said to her. Ath@ two moved to find a seat.

Erin smiled. "Nice." Taking her food, as theadrithe pizzas freshly cooked and waiting for
people to make an order, she took the food andghtatito the table. "For you, and for me." She

said. "Better go pay them too." She teased.

"l already paid...", Marina said to Erin, "Y&now I'm not so sure where my stomach is in
clay form."

Erin shrugged. "You're asking me? Maybe yoiikeea collection of amoeba now and that all
your cells are their own independent orginism.'hEnade a mental note to try and find a

microscope of some sort so she could check hesgues

"l suppose that's as good an explanation asdm@gn't explain the water thing though.",
Marina said, "Maybe after the con we can try olieoicostumes.”

Erin smiled. "Sure thing, I'd like that."Shelied as she ate her pizza. Finishing up, she put
her trash away then looked to marina. "Enjoyingrgeli, honey?"

"Yep, | can still taste the food, but I'm stilbt sure where it's going."”, she said, throwing ou
her own trash. "Where to next, honey?", she said.

"No clue." Erin admitted, assuming that Manmauldn't appricieate going to the apocalypse
game. "Whatcha wanna do?"

"Hopefully there's some event we can do togethilarina said taking out her info packet
from her purse and began scanning for events tbelg go to. "Ah here we go..."

Meting Up: Round One--------------



Jezelle and Sam were still chatting when Hétonde and Davis caught up with them.
"Hey ladies. So is there anything else goin@bthis thing today?" Henry asked.

Sam jumped a slight bit. "Oh, hello Force. F@? No, not really. | came most for the panel,
so i didn't make any other plans.”

"How much longer does this thing go on today?"

"They have things planned until late,” Daviplied. "Not as many today, it's only the first
day, but Saturday might go as late as nine."

"Well, that is good. | wouldn't know what to Here for that long. | am liking the panels
though. I will need to see if | can find a list seqplace.” Henry stated. He really did enjoy the
information that he was getting. He was gettingdymsight in current events atleast.

Jezelle was starting to look a little bit spioeit, though managing a pretty good effort of
keeping track of the conversation.

"So much stuff here already..." Jezelle remaukdittle off-topic, "I'm gonna be roasted by the
end of this convention..."

"You plan to stay around?" Sam asked.
"Hell yeah; this is like, the first time I'v@tgen to unwind and stuff for ages -well, except fo
that one time, but conventions are different,” lezaid with determination, "Even if | am

gonna be a wreck after this."

Davis grinned a little bit at the ‘one timehwaent. "Eleven times the fun, eleven times the
crash?"

"Ever tried watching eleven different televissoeach with one of your favorite shows or
movies on them all at the same time?" Jezelle gdddavis airily, staring off into space.

"Sounds... complicated..." Davis said. Sam reodd
"l wouldn't know. | can't afford cable.” Hersgid sadly.
"Yeah | don't really know either, but that'ada what it seems like it'd be," Jezelle said \aith

shrug, still half zoned out, mostly muttering todedf: "...Kinda wish Seven would stop doing
that..."



"Anyone know where the others went by the wa8Ked Henry.

"Trevor and Alex just up and left," Davis saialjing a moment to make sure he got the names
right. "They didn't say anything, so | don't kndwhey plan to come back or not."

"Hmmmm. Well that is odd. Perhaps they aredofhg cat things. Or perhaps they are getting
a pizza." Henry said hopefully.

"Should we go look for them?" Sam asked.

"Well we could just call them since that woblel simple. And if they are some place having a
cat talk then they wouldn't be bothered. Just w@khow what they plan to do." Henry stated.

"Well, Five and Seven recently saw Erin and ikkarthey were heading off to get food,"
Jezelle offered.

"Five and Seven?" Davis said questioningly.

"Shorthand names for my copies," Jezelle satid avshrug, "I'm Six, for example."

"Ah, | guess that makes sense..." Davis allowed

"So what are you planning to do?" Sam asked Six

"Already doing most of things I'd planned; hadgnost of my favorite characters, checked
out a bunch of manga, seen a dozen anime and rimaites, had a mockfight and got a
Toothless plushie, and that's barely half of ibZelle explained a little tiredly, "I was mainly

gonna keep one of me around the gang for convemiand such."

"Honestly... I'm still not sure if | understahdw that clone thing of yours works," Davis
admitted.

"Fuck, I don't even know how it works, thelje'st a bunch of me and our brains are linked; |
got the knack of summoning and dismissing thenthmits all | know," Jezelle said, slightly
exasperated at her own power, as old issues wedgeld up.

"Wait... | thought we were one of the clone&san said, getting a bit confused. "Didn't you
say you were Six?"



"Yeah, but, | mean... | mean I'm... shit...2elée paused for a moment, spacing out that she
actually lost track of who she was for a momerdutih her garment quickly reminded her,
"Yeah, I'm Six... but I'm still me ya know... ‘causur brains are all linked, so..."

The rest of her sentence was devoured by tlss wifaconfusion behind her eyes.

"l have found that the best way to understaadl is to just think of her like a giant batch of
sisters who are all on cell phones. | don't thinkclnbeyond that | am the better because of it."
Henry gave out the advice while trying to figurd ainat he wanted to do. He was not in to a lot
of what was offered here. Comics, comics from déife contries that they call a different name
for some reason, actors from TV shows he has rfeeand of and games that he would never
grasp from playing just once. He thought this wdaddike halloween with the costume idea but
it was a very different crowd then he was used too.

The only thing that he was interested in wasntieta information. He figured that he might
just go to the booths and talk to them. Perhap=ohél gain more insight on what is going on or
even gain some new contacts. That is what the penphll the detective shows were always
doing.

Both Davis and Sam started laughing at Formm®isment. Not only the imagery of them
constanting chatting on the phone, but also hisiction that he'd rather not think about it any
more. "How long have you know each other anyway?"

Henry pointed to himself and to the Jez cldi¢e met when this whole thing started. A lot of
people with powers have been gravatating towards ether. Comfort, information or
understanding. It is much easier to talk to someuwne is going through the same issue as you
then with a person who doesn't understand it."

"Maybe they will set up some support groupsinSaid somewhat thoughtfully.

"Would be a good idea. Although it seems likengnhave started to clump together. Our
group, | spotted a group of metas who have turetigmimal like the two with us. There are
also groups of like minded that have been gettiggther to do bad things. But they are all
coming together either way." Henry said thinkingatball the metas that he had met in the past
few weeks.

"Oh, did you here the news about the clasgiboahing?" Davis said, suddenly remembering
it.

"Did they finnaly figure it out? People havesbdrying to figre it out for awhile." Henry
responded actually hearing about this just a feys @go.



"They are another step closer. They haveniadlgtsaid what the final ones are yet,"” Davis
said. "The latest release from the research teaaisall the tests they've done so far comes
back as human genetics, and it's settling somieeofiébate about how to go about it."

"l wonder how one ranks a person. Going by pewsuld be hard since many people have
different ones or havea combination of powers. Esldere is certain things in the blood. . . |
have no clue what | am talking about.” Henry thtegvhands in the air. This was way over his
head.

"Wait... classification?" Jezelle queried, cogito for a moment, "You mean like, giving
metas some kind threat level system or something?"

"l thought it was more of a reference type ghibhike that guy has a fire type or such." henry
thought.

"What, we're pokemon now?" Jezelle askedla ltandly.

"Not sure what they intend, but they are s@s¢sit' Davis said.

"Humans are already classified. Or at leadtithahat my biology teacher said."

"In a lot of ways," Davis shrugged. "Scientists

"S'long as they ain't vivisecting me I'll beppa -not that | think there's actually anythingot®
learned that way but that probably won't stop'ifezelle said, "Pretty sure my blood tests and

X-Ray would have shown something in that case.”

Henry's phone rang.
Henry checked the incoming call number. Seéhag) it was Trevor's he answered it.

"Hello?"
"Hey, Mr. Brick," Trevor said happily.

"Hey where did you all go? The panel is ovet s are trying to figure out what we are
going to do next."

"Yeah... sorry about that... Turned out Albtewas possessed by a ghost girl and some other
weird stuff..." Trevor said.



"What? Ghosts? Are those even real? So do e teecall a priest or something to get it out
of him?"

"That's exactly what | said!" Trevor agreedutBhe seems decent enough. Says she knows
James."

"Well this whole thing is getting weird. "
"It started weird," Trevor laughed.
"So is he going to be ok then?" Henry askedeoad.

"He's just fine. She seems pretty... benidrésaord | guess. [size]Huh? Shoo, shoo...[/size]
She also say's hi,” Trevor sighed. "I'm not tellyoy what else she said."

"So what are you all planning to do for thet ifshe day? We are all gathered here trying to
figure things out.” Henry asked.

"Yeah, I'm gonna call it a day, here," Trevdmatted. "Don't wanna be out... after dark and
all.."

"Cool cool. I will spread the word around. Ythink the night is what caused the issue? |
figure it was the people. But it is always goodeosafe."” Henry said.

"No clue... but it happened at night, so..&viar gave an unseen shrug. "Might give Albie a
lift home too."

"Well then, have a safe drive. Call me if amythstarts to happen. | can get there quick and
help out if you need. Night man." Henry said whe#ing the others. "The two cats are heading
home and calling it a day."

"Ghosts..." Jezelle echoed a little suspicipusiit shrugged the matter off and continued, "I
guess that leaves us then, trailers to watch, pdogiug and lists to make!"

"Lists?" Henry spoke while raising an eyebréattno one could see.
"Of stuff I'm gonna buy when | get rich; | aatly have time to read all these mangas and

things now but no money to buy them -god I'm sorpdalezelle said energetically at first but
rapidly became depressed as she finished.



"Welcome to my world." Henry said patting hertbe shoulder.

"l need to get a business running so | can le&wen incomes,"” Jezelle said with a defiant
pout.

"You have eleven IDs? Because the tax peogléhawe fun with that one. Now if you start a
business and have them work for free and you cahanee to worry about paying employees
then you can start to bank some good money. "

"That was pretty much the idea; the tax pecple complain all they want but if | don't
technically have employees then their hands agg'tiezelle said with a shrug, "Three's been

working on the idea for awhile. And the bonus vgon't be stealing jobs."

"Going to need start up money for pretty much lausiness. That is the hard part.” Henry
brought up.

"Hoping to get a decent loan, been taking mettrying to come up with a good business
plan to convince a bank; with eleven times the ined'm pretty sure I'd pay it back quickly
enough -just trying to get them to believe thahwaiit telling them I'm a meta will be the
interesting part..." Jezelle said.

"Our you could come out and say that you areeta friendly business and have the 'it' factor.
Could work out. Then again what kind of businessaw@u thinking of starting?"

"I'll just stick with something basic like afeaor whatever until things are stable,” Jezelle
replied with a carefree shrug. The idea of tryingpoke the bank for a response with the 'I'm a
Meta' factor was an intriguing one though... bidtftrobably be safer to stay hidden.

The Cats and the Ghost=====================c————

Trevor just looked at him. "Never a dull weeithaus, is it?"

"With how different the powers are... | thisshd even started yet." Alex said.

"l don't even know anymore... things are tompbcated,” Trevor sighed.

"At least you got a good day out of it," Casarls



"Who me?" Alex asked "I still didn't like themw..."

"You can't please this guy," Cass sighed.

"Whats wrong with the con?" Trevor asked atgame time.
"You know that tastes are subjective, right®xAcountered

"Yeah... that's why the con has something ¥ergone... Games, shows, movies, tech and
more..." Trevor pointed out..

"It's like saying that if | don't like cake llke it if it will be lots of different cakes." Aldx
replied "Really, the con didn't seem like too mo€iun for me..."

"He decided that before we got here," Cassaredt

"I've told everyone that | won't go to con brefanyway. | didn't like it in the end anyway"
Alex countered.

"Stupid cat, aren't you?" Trevor smirked.
"Why?" Alex asked and made a sadface.
"Cause you're stubborn,” Trevor said. "Anywaiiat power practice were you doing?"

"Stubborness isn't sign of stupidity,” Alex lied "Power practice? Well, | tried to get the
hang of my powers that dealt damage to electrohtbénk | figured out how to do it."

Trevor backed away slightly. "Oi... | just gay phone back... You break, and I'll... do
something that you'd really not want me to do."”

"No worries..." Alex muttered "l keep it undsntrol now."

"No zappa my cellphone," Trevor said, reitergtihe warning.

"A bit hung up on that cell phone thing, argtu?" Cass teased.
Alex replied "Yeah, yeah, | got it already."

"Hmm..." Trevor said, still not entirely confied. "Anyway... any clue how it works?"



"My bet is on microwaves. At least it lookekidithat when | was testing it on empty CDs"
Alex replied.

"Microwaves? Like the oven? Or like the raddtescope?” Trevor asked.

"l... Dunno completely yet, but as of now tlaey like oven ones" Alex replied "...actually,
when do you plan to get out of here? With thatsible wall being in this unorthodox location....
It's quite obvious that something's wrong."

"It's a service corrider. People walk pass tvéhout a care,” Trevor shrugged. "Though... |
really don't know how these walls work..."

Cass drifted over and floated throught it a temes. "Like a wall?"

"Ah well... Still, we'd better find a betteragle, | guess.” Alex said "...scratch out one o¢he
"better”. The point still stands tho."

"It's the convention centre during the con&var said blandly. "Pretty much every space is
booked out to some group or other." Inwardly, hesodered that there might be a few rooms
empty, but really... he had no idea were to lookliose, and they'd be locked anyway.

"Ah well... Hey, want me to show off that po®éAlex suddenly suggested. Yes, he got that
bored.

"Just not on my phone,"” Trevor warned.

Alex looked around for any suitable target.dtteady hated himself for that but... Yeah, the
lights might be a good option. "Let's see how itkgo." Alex said and started staring at the
ceiling light, focusing on it and his "Microwave &sion" state of mind.

[Alex Used Power: Microwaves on the ceilinghli(s)]

The light flickered at first, then fizzed ouitlva somewhat impressive burst of spark that had
Trevor covering his head with his arm. "Okay..ttas pretty cool.”

Alex bursted into a short lived evil laugherhéat was satisfying!" he stated "First time doing
that on light bulbs actually." he grinned "Now wgbme knowledge of physics | can apply this
thing to even more interesting values. | wondérworks on organics too... Anybody has
anything that I can try to heat up?"



"Not it," Trevor declared.
"I'm not getting into that one either," Casseagl.

"Darn. | want to test if this power is goodhadking food warm..." Alex said "Anyway, that's
pretty much summing up my powerset for now. For fiow

"l don't even know what | can do anymore. Nhatttl did in the first place,” Trevor admitted.
"Oh, I did figure out something new... wanna see?"

"That was a rhethoric question eh?" Alex saiith\& smirk "Go on."

Trevor closed his eyes and exhaled. He hadliytdotten a hang of it yet, and his memories
of using it were seriously hazy. He inhaled, andaded another time. On the third, the stripes on
his hands started glowing that pale silver grelgtligntensifying, then dimming when he exhaled
again. On the fourth inhalation, stripes similatiie ones on his arms glowed on the wall he set
up, dimming in time with it before fading as hetle¢ focus slip. He opened his eyes. "Well?
What do you think?"

Alex's right ear dropped down to his head amtlinked few times "Wow, that's cool. You
can control the pattern now?" he asked.

"No idea," Trevor said. "l think it's some softextra energy | have bottled up... And it's...
cold. It burns if | don't use it for a while."

Alex tilted his head to the side "Seems wehidt well, we are all weird here..." he looked
around to see if Cass is still here. "Burns if yimnm't use it for a while? How so?"

Cass waved at him. Trevor shrugged. "Not soke élse to explain it... | just remember it
burning. Being really cold. It wore off after..uffthappened and | started using it a lot. | figiire
builds up and starts... seeping out"

"Huh... Strange, strange... My scientist palistme to go and try to push limit but the
common sense reminds me that you are my friend dod't want you to have any troubles, so
take care" Alex said "Frostburns are nasty things"

"Never had one, and really don't want to get.ohTrevor said. He sighed. "Perfect... now I'm
scared of my powers even more..."



"Hey, if something bad happens, | am sure we leene more person that can steer us into safe
direction" Alex said, glancing at Cassandra "Faragle, stopping a big-damn Trevcat with
possession.”

"Wouldn't that just hurt me if his powers hhiself?" Cass asked.

"And don't encourage her..." Trevor said.

"But if he panics and loses control, you canrdervention and help him" Alex replied. "Have
you ever considered using your powers for "fun'thlyway?" Alex asked Cassandra after a

while "If you catch my drift"

"What is with you people and coming up withugmns that keep ending up with me getting
hurt,” Trevor muttered.

"Get your mind out of the gutter fuzzbrain,"sSavarned.

"l am 16, my mind is ALWAYS in the gutter!" Atereplied "That solution is actually a
preventative measure that stops you from gettimgdny more."

"Right..." Trevor said skeptically.

"I mean... When you get out of control, Casgymeand then stops the further damage. That's
what I've meant initially" Alex replied

"I'm not even going to bother anymore,” Tremuarttered. He glanced at his phone for a time
check. "Hmm... panel should be finished by now..."

"What that means for us?" Alex asked.

"I dunno... | guess | could call it a day," Voe said thoughtfully.

"Maybe... | guess I'll get back to my lonelyninesitting after con. You?" Alex asked.
"Isn't your dad around?" Trevor asked.

"He usually returns home late lately. And tigeres out early..." Alex said "...damn, I've never
considered how much does he work..." he looked damehsighed "...crap.”

"What does he do for a living?" Trevor asked.



"He's a programmer. A cool one. Now he leadokin team tho, not much coding on his
part” Alex replied.

"Nice. Might's just a counsoller and a spedkBrevor said.

"Might's?" Alex asked

"Mine, Mine, Mine," Trevor laughed. "No clue e mights came from."

"Ah. Cool" Alex said

"Anyway, I'm gonna head home," Trevor admitt&hould let Henry and them know."
"Same here." Alex said "By the way, Cas... it you go after that?"

"Just around, really," Cass shrugged, drifting.

Trevor got on his cell and called up Henry.

Day Two

Day two started like the one before it. Sunrised whatever preparations that each person
had to make for their day. Trevor, for his partided to change his cosplay a bit. He just
grabbed a set of cargo pants, a shirt and a ggtarfles. Trevor; pirate of the high seas, eater of
the Neko Neko fruit.

Yeah... was a stretch, he admitted, but sitl.cAnd he had a car. Bad talk his idea and he
would run you over. Twice. Then again in reverdeehe changed his mind, got his medalion
from Skin Deep and decided he would be a nemeanJiast as cool.

~ ~—~ —~——— ~

Despite practically being a zombie due to mesthaustion by the time Jezelle got home, she
was up and at them like usual with barely a hirthatrigors of yesterday. Except for a mild
prank from Four involving absent pyjamas when sbkenup in the morning, things were
progressing much like yesterday: from chowing d@nra gigantic breakfast to Two and Three
getting the costumes sorted out again and attegnpdiair them dry from the quick wash while
First was showering in preparation for the day.



She decided to keep the same costumes pafbalypnsistency and partially because she
hadn't had the time nor inspiration for a whole red@ven costumes, so they were all slowly
morphing about their features in front of mirrorgilithey were the same as yesterday.

Henry spent most of his night doing what herdwkt of the time. He patroled for a while but
saw nothing. Normally things would be happeningibséemed oddly dead out. Perhaps all the
activity with the con was pulling all the peopleand they were just tired. Henry didn't know so
he called it a night pretty early and instead werthe 24-hour market to pick somethings up. A
new tool belt, a small fire extinguisher, smaltfiaid kit and some fresh batteries and he was
done and headed back to his apartment.

He spent the rest of the evening charging hanps and cleaning the armor and airing it out.
He worked with the new tool belt and got everythatigiched as best as he could. It looked a bit
odd but it would have to do. He didn't have anyhhiech toys to use but the basics would work
just fine. He added his flash light and the tape zp ties to the belt as well. The last thingé& b
added were his note cards and pencils.

Henry then went to his room that he had comeentito a work space. He had the bed standing
up and agaisnt the wall. On the main wall that n@snally bare he had a large number of push
pins and note cards. In the middle was a large timatphad colored pins in it as well. Green for
bug sightings and attacks. Yellow for meta crimed black for other. He had to review them
now to add in the information he just got. If witsvis said was true then almost all of these
were connected and he had a hand in messing umbenwf their plans. Great.

[[http://img543.imageshack.us/img543/3545/dnglMeh? (Used red for meta cause yellow
didn't show up.) Hmm... | think my petty crime i®ialacking, but some of the meta is petty too,
the person just tested positive.]]

The hours flowed by until his phone alarm weffitelling him it was time to get eat and get
ready for the con. Well it was going to be an iesting day either way.

~ ~—~ —~——— ~

Trevor hit the speaker phone button on his preshe got into his ride, ringing up Jez as as
he paused to check the funds in his wallet. Nohalevlot... He should probably get some more
currency.

Still finishing off the last aspects of the towes, Jezlchigo was busy messing around with
JezOrihime's hair to get the style right when Thaegfully delivered the cellphone.
"Hi hi," Jezelle answered, pinning the phoneveen a cheek and her shoulder as she worked.



"Hello! I'm calling from Grey Sweepstakes." Yoe said in the cheery tones of a
telemarketer/call center worker. "You are eligailevin 5000 aeromiles and a trip for two to the
caribbean destination of your choice! Are you aberage of 217"

"Aww, don't get my hopes up like that," Jezalighed in mock-disappointment, "I'm a couple
of months short and you're 9 seats too few."

"If you did win something like that, couldniby just go legion at the other end?" Trevor
asked, dropping back to his regular tones. "Youtdwve to have the full set out for the flight, |
mean."

"And miss out on a party on the plane or whate\Besides, it's annoying to keep them
dismissed," Jezelle replied with a helplessnes®tdone.

Somewhere in the background there was Jezgilensy with another:

(Nope, too big,)

(Serious?)

(Yes)

"There's a party on this plane and me, mysedflaare invited?" Trevor suggested, somewhat
distractedly as he eavesdropped on the other tweeibackground. He had very good ears. He
probably didn't even need to put the phone on sge&id habits, he supposed.

"That almost makes me sound incredibly narsigsi." Jezelle said, zoning out a bit in
thought but only for a moment, "l assume you'rgeadldy or something then?"

(I think you're being silly about this)

(And I think you're trying too hard)

(They look exactly the same as last time!)

"Yeah... about to head out..." Trevor saidtariore distracted. Okay... so maybe that convo
wasn't about what it sounded like at first. MayBb®kay... I'll bite... what the seka' is going on
over there?"

"Huh? What the what is where?" Jezelle safdsdt a bit confused though it connected
quickly enough, "Oh! Um, nothing, just some minopsrpower problems and stuff,
disagreements in the legion, the usual."

(How would you know? They're clearly too bighdk!)

(Ohmygod would you two stop doing that!)

Trevor was silence for a moment. A prolongedmant. "You should probably tell them that
that is not what it sounds like," Trevor finally neged.



"How are you even... fucken cat ears..." Jezgiimbled, employing one of the legion to go
sort things out.

(Oh shit!) Followed by a rather loud crash.

(Pffthahaha! Well that just made things wotdahahaal)

"Yeah..." Trevor said slowly. "Moving on befatuff happens... can you do conference
calling? | never quite figured out how it worked {fbit worked) on my phone.”

"Um... maybe? | haven't actually bothered chregkhat part out, | either got hivemind or text
messages, ya know?" Jezelle said with a slightrirdrying to get one of the others to
investigate their phones.

"Wanted to get Henry in on stuff to see whatetihe was planning on showing up and other
such logistics type issues," Trevor sighed.

"The man can fly, just send him a text and be'lon your doorstep in a couple of minutes or
something," Jezelle said airily, thinking she wheu finished with JezOrihime's hair.

"Wunderbar... now I've got the image of Heryyniy with an inverted pyramid of Jez's
standing on his shoulders stuck in my head...thkse water skiing tricks. Without the skis. Or

the boat. Or the water," Trevor said, facepalming.

"...that sounds awesome..." Jezelle said iih @f lawe after a moment of catching up with the
train of thought, "Ya know | could do that, | digbrn quite a few tricks as a cheerleader..."

"You fall, and I laugh. Then likely weep singeu might die, but at some point | will laugh,”
Trevor noted laconically.

"Aww, you'd cry over my eleven graves? That'sweet," Jezelle said a little dryly yet
fawning.

"Each and every one of them," Trevor confirnred serious tone.

"But mostly mine right?" another Jez called touthe phone.
"Shaddap," Jezelle grumbled.

"I'm gonna guess.... Fourth or Second,” Trexed. They all had the same voice and accent,
so aside from those minute differences in scemiagn't easy to tell them apart from personality.



"Consider Second isn't apparently obsessealgtht it'd be obvious..." Jezelle said casually at
first but trailed off in a manner of one realizithgey spoke a bit too fast for their brain to keep
up. Another crash followed.

(Uhm... I think you knocked Fourth out...)

(What? Ohgoddammitclone, grrrr)

"Um... everything alright over there? Need medme over and help?" Trevor asked
cautiously.

"What!? Nope! Nope nope, all good here! Wektalty ready whenever, might head off... a
little later though... ya know, to sort some stuit. But everything's fine here," Jezelle said,
suddenly flustered all of a sudden.

"If you say so, | guess," Trevor said, not lgteaonfinced. "How you plan on getting there? |
could give you a lift."

"I... lum... Well | was going to take the husJezelle said, strangely agitated about somgthin
all of a sudden, "There's like eleven of me, ashmagit'd look hilarious to cram eleven people
into your car..."

"The words ‘clown car' do come to mind..." Toeadmitted. He briefly had an image of
boxing the extra ones and sticking said box tartioé of the car. He honestly had no idea if that

idea was plausible, but it did make him smile ese@slightly.

"l s'pose | could have... some of me go... l.ugah! | totally ripped off the bus driver last
time," Jezelle finally admitted, sounding thoroughthamed of herself.

Trevor laughed. "Even the purest souls carpfal to temptation. I'll be there in a few
minutes."

"Wh- | didn't technically rip him off, there wdechnically only one of me anyway, and... bleh,
see ya then..." Jezelle said in defeat.

Trevor grinned and hung up and started hissdre dialed up another number. Henry's this
time.

Henry checked the phone and saw that it wam ffeevor. He was glad that he charged the
phone earlier since it was getting a work out.

"Hello."



"Hey, darling! How are the kids?" Trevor sawdegtly. He loved greeting people, Henry in
particular, with extremely weird things.

"l think you have the wrong number Trevor. Tigislenry." Henry said with a sigh.

"You didn't hang up this time!" Trevor saidsvoice conveying his grin. "That's... 12 times to
7, if my count is right," he said said cheerfullnyway, how's it hanging Superman double-U-
Bee?"

"Things are going. Getting all my stuff ready the day. What are you up to?"

"Leaving now, going to give some of the legande," Trevor reported dutifully. Then he
grinned. "Not a lift though. That's what you would."

"You taking all of them in your car? How areytgoing to fit? There are like 20 of them."

"Only taking some of them," Trevor grinned. 'itéstly, | considered putting the rest of them
in a box and sticking it on top of the car, butttwauld be ridiculous. And possibly illegal.”

"Plus it would draw a lot of attention as wé&ut then again that might not be an issue. Or you
can make a box for all of you and | can carry gothere. Would cut down on gas and parking
prices." Henry offered.

"And that won't?" Trevor asked, raising an wmseyebrow as he pulled up at a stoplight. He
looked over at the driver beside him. The man palétile, so Trevor smiled, mouthful of
carnivore-esque teeth on full display. The othérairpeeled off as soon as the light changed.

"l would drop us off some place out of direigfhd. Plus | am in costume as are the rest so
people won't know who we are."

"And a flying box with a car and fair gagglepdople in it is discret..." Trevor chuckled, half
at the idea, and half at the man's response.
/lah... right... | was supposed to give the borcealment/color blending... alas, alas. Later.

"l would just leave the car. There is no nemdtf Just use the box. Like | said no need to pay
for parking. Since it costs about an arm and ddguark for the day down town."

"Okay... next question... how much weight dawse boxes of mine take anyway? | never
actually tested it," Trevor admitted.



"How am | supposed to know? It is your box. Tigyng it on your car and see what happens.”
"You do remember I'm not as strong as you,tA@gfirevor said slowly.

"Well we know that it can hold two people aiealust make the box over a curb and drive on
the box and see if it makes it or breaks it."

"This is such a stupid idea," Trevor mutteredhimself, taking a right into a parking lot
instead. "If cobie gets damaged I'm making youfpayt,” he warned.

"If it break you will only be a few inches dffe ground. If your car breaks then you had a
piece of garbage car to start with."

"Cobie and | take offense to that!" Trevor sdidook a bit of finangling, but he made a ramp
and platform like thing. They didn't make it... #bang as the car's weight pressed on it.
"Yeah... no go."

//Rank 2: heavy load str 10

"Need a better box. Well it was an idea. Well will have an interesting time getting them
all in your car now."

"You could just give them all a piggie backejgou know," Trevor scowled. Maybe he could
try that reinforcing thing... but... He'd ratheit,noonestly.

"That would be a bit akward toting around twesthme odd people. Perhaps | should just
meet you all there. I'm sure that you will figurgvay out.”

"You sure you remember how to drive? It hasteewvhile,” Trevor teased.

"l drove yesterday. It wasn't too hard sinca koow | do it most days. Although today I plan
to just fly there. You would be surprised how fegople look up during the day."

"Not all that... you forget I'd been jumpingand roof tops last week," Trevor pointed out.
"Peds are too busy walking to whereever they atkimgto, and most drivers are too busy
watching their mirrors and street signs to procsH in time."

"And this is why they never see me coming. Tibathy | plan to fly to the con today. | will
just land behind some builds and walk the reshefway."



"Fly to con today... I'm going to figure outvay to fly... just so you can't be that smug about
it,” Trevor muttered.

"l do not think | am smug about it. | just domwant to pay for parking. Plus it saves on gas as
well. This is a money situation. But any how aremeseting up there or just for lunch or
something?"

"Sure... it's all about the savings..." Tresonirked as he puttered along the road. "I plan on
doing a full con run today, and | know a lot obdres you..."

"l plan on going to a lot of the tables andkitad) with the organizations that are there. Perhaps
widen my information circle. Plus will need to tatkyou about some stuff that | rather not do
over the phone."

"You have an information circle?" Trevor ask&ince when? Who's in it? How'd you even
get one?"

" talk to people we meet and follow up. | hdsaac, our Doctor, Allied and a few other
sources. | like to follow up on things that | see avork with them to get them what they need. It
has been working out and | am finally getting thi@imation that | need. Which is one of the
things | wanted to talk to you and Jez about. "

"And they mentioned Allied yesterday..." Trevoused. He still hadn't gotten a clear
breakdown on who Allied was, but they seemed tedmeone or something important. Or at

least big league. "So | guess we'll need to medhep..."

"l guess or | can just say to watch out angaur guard but that sounds pretty cryptic doesn't
it."

"Very..." Trevor sighed.
"So | should meet you all at Jez's place dhatcon?"

"Jez's place,” Trev said. "Wait... questiont faster for you to ride in your van, or for your
van to ride you?"

"l don't know. | have never owned a van. Bus mormally faster since | can go in a stright
line and don't have to stop for red lights or Sgms."

"Van, truck, whatever," Trevor muttered. "Wenwéhrough this."



"l know and yet you still have them mixed umutBey | will make my way there now and
should meet you soon." Henry said as he startedtton his outfit and made his way to the
window to take off. He should make it there in ad@rhaps getting there as soon as Trevor did.

"One man's Van is another man's Truck," Trelenlared.

"One man's truck is a truck and that otherlgay a van. That is like saying one man's sports
car is another man's golf cart." Henry said ovhrdgeund of rushing wind as he made a bee line
to Jez's house.

"Just cause they call your van a truck heresdtb mean they do everywhere," Trevor said,
sticking to his terminology.

"Bah, it is a truck because it is a truck. Arow | am making my way there. How close are
you?"

"E.T.A; Two minutes, and... 37 seconds, givéaste. Accounting for stop signs and... that
guy-thatjusthitthebreakswithoutwarning!" Trevor hdly hit his own brakes and swerved to
avoid the person that decided it was a wonderga i just stop. "Okay... | really need to learn
how to fly..." he muttered.

Henry continued to fly straight toward the hewghile looking down at the city below him. It
was a nice view from where he was and he couldreeblocks going by as he went. "Can you
move the box when you make one?"

"Yeah, why?" Trevor asked.

"Why don't you put your self in the box and radt/ It would move you and the box."

"l need to train my boxes first," Trevor sdibitried it once, but my boxes were a little too
weak. Or... | was a little too heavy..." He turrtemvn Jez's street.

"Maybe it is like a muscle and you just neeavtwk it out more. Need to work on heavier
things and see if you can lift them. Then work omsthing your own weight. It is what | do in

the gym." Henry said as he was about three fowtttise way there.

"The gym has weights heavy enough for you?Vairaaid in surprise.



"It used to until this whole thing started. NoWwave no clue. | feel that | could lift the whole
weight rack. But then again one day | will needind out what | can pick up. | am about 5
minutes out. | will be landing in the back so ydiucan let me in."

"I'm just about at the front door. Well, at theb," Trevor ammended.
"Well then | will be there soon." Henry saiddgoushed to go faster.

"Don't pull a musc- wait... how do you fly angy?" Trevor said thoughtfully. He cheerfully
and braisenly, considering the lack of a coverpeapa beat on the door to the Legion residence.
"I know you're in there!"

There was a bit of a crash as Jezelle answieedoor, though the scene that greeted Trevor
was most peculiar as the Jezlchigo had one oftien slung over a shoulder, and looked
awfully grizzled like she'd just been through a wad was ready to kill someone.

"Don't. Fuckin'. Ask," Jezelle said with a deatare at Trevor and a threatening finger.

Trevor swallowed the obvious question at thategwith an audible gulp. Hell, he considered
calling up a wall between them. They was the |duk sormally gave him right before she
punched him. "Henry offered to give some of youda,t' he said with a slight chirp.

With a startling jump of atmosphere, the gerzivar veteran suddenly turned into a
pleasantly surprised young woman.

"Oh," Jezelle remarked, rather happy to knoe/\whuldn't have to find alternative legal
methods of transportation. Except apparently Twe mare excited, as she suddenly appeared at
the door half-jumping onto First's shoulders soahdd fit -which ended up being a terrible
decision.

Jezelle fell slightly and tossed the unconssiBaurth from her shoulder at Trevor to try and
get her balance back, disappearing a bit of a ¢éaagjlshe tried to throttle the childish Two.

"Hey!" Trevor said, awkwardly catching the de&ight of limbs and hair and other such body
parts. "A little warning next time... "

"I've had it up to here with myself," Jezelleigbled in frustration, holding Two in a headlock
-whom was still looking rather upbeat despite hedgament, "When's he arriving anyways?"

"Huh... he said we was a few minutes out. igisg in," Trevor said after a moment's
hesitation. He looked down at the prone girl intasid, then back up at the original and her still
happy duplicate. "So, um... Is this the part ware gsk me to take this one home or something?"



"She's not drunk ya idjut, | just beat the coap of her, she'll wake up again, we'll just have
quieter ride to the con and | certainly won't benptaining,” Jezelle said, actually a touch happy
with herself for prospect of an eventless drivesrethough she sort of suspected Fourth had
done that on purpose so there was no choice harirtg her with Trevor's car... Sometimes she
felt schizophrenic...

Though after a moment of realization, Jeziclsigheeks went a slight shade of red and she
quickly shoved Two to the side and went to retriearth, holding her chair-style in her arms.

"You didn't... grab anything... did you? | d¢aell when they're unconscious..." Jezelle said
suspiciously.

"Grab anything? I've been... Oh..." Trevor sagdlized what she meant a moment after the
fact. "Hey! The only thing I've grabbed is her, dhdt's only because you tossed her at me with
no warning! I'm a cat, not a pig!"

"It was a reflex!" Jezelle said defensively.

"You toss yourself at people as a reflex?" oresaid, eyes wide. "What kinda messed up
reflex is that?"

"Two, hit him for me," Jezelle said flatly, et Two seemed to take that as a sign she should
pat Trevor on the head. Cue groan and desire lfiand free to facepalm.
"l only tossed what | was carrying, it was ancadence," Jezelle sighed.

Trevor purred ever so slightly before gettirgloon track with a slightly awkward jolt.
"Yeah... I'm never letting you carrry me... Spegkaf... You know | can likely carry something
like four of you, right? You're really jabbing dticalry here..."

"Fine! You carry her!" Jezelle said in exasgierg tossing the unconscious Fourth yet again
at Trevor, though in her current position she vikely easier to catch.

"Oo0! Me too!" Two said, jumping at Trevor.

"Oh god..." Jezelle said, covering her facdnaipalm.

"Aw, wait!" Trevor protested in vain, since Ftiuwas already airborne. He barely managed
to catch her. He would have propably protest soreenbut Second desiged to leap at him, and
join the party. "Two of you? Meh..."

Jezelle raised her eyebrows for a moment bédovering them in suspicion, her brain
working on all cylinders now.



"Hmm... nope," Jezelle said plainly, appareatigwering something before shrugging the
matter off airily, "I'm catching onto your scheneeot quicker now, maybe having Fourth out
cold is helping that..."

"Schemes?" Trevor echoed, shifting Fourth glyghOi, shift over a bit Two. You know,
you've been getting kinda paranoid lately, Jez..."

"Oh so it was a complete coincidence that gigmyour little challenge would result in piling
all eleven of me on you, and you didn't realizé #zelle said dryly, folding her arms.

"Wait... you plan to pile all eleven of you ore?" Trevor said, eyes wide. "I know | can
handle a couple of you, but... not that you're jeavanything.” He added the last bit hastily
since some women were sensative about that. Watin't he been in this situation once or
twice before?

"What'd you expect with a comment like ‘Melieakaddling you with twice my weight?"
Jezelle queried scrutinizingly, undeterred.

//hmm... he can carry all eleven of them..t jugler heavy load

"Um... 'what big manly arms you have' soundgtprchauvanistic, but no ulteriour motive.
Honest," Trevor said, perking tail and ears sineetuldn't exactly lift his arms. "Scout's

honour."

"M'fraid Henry trumps you there," Jezelle sapblogetically, a helpless shrug to accentuate,
going a bit thoughtful afterwards and mostly tatkio herself, "...I seem to overestimate you..."

"Of course superman trumps me... I'm just titeand- wait..." Trevor paused. "Overestimate?
Overestimate about what?" He looked at Two, who fammore willing to tell him things than
Prime was. "What does she mean overestimate?"

Two just giggled and patted Trevor sympathdtica

[Herny arrive here]

Henry came in above Jez's place. He decidadtalrop to her door and knocked on the door.
He would wait until they came to let him in.

"Considering | have my... hands full,” Trevardswith an innocent grin.



"That sounds a lot more suspicious than it kholuiJezelle said, eyes dangerously narrow as
Seven went to answer the door promptly.

Thus the JezYoruichi easily slung open the dwmat quickly tended to her pony-tail to get it
sitting right.

"Wassup?" Seven said airily to Henry.

"Not much. Just thought | should touch baseteeive headed off to the con. You all ready
here?" Henry said steping in to the house.

"Yup, all set -sides from First flirting withrév, we're pretty much waiting to go,” Seven said
with a shrug.

"I AM NOT FLIRTING," was yelled in reply.

"So... how's this going to work?" Seven querledding the way to where Trevor and the rest
of the legion was gathering.

"Wait... she was flirting with me?" Trevor askéwo, blinking with surprise. He was doing
that a lot lately. "How did | miss that?"

"That was just Seven -she's a lot like Foust jnore dangerous,” Two quickly replied as if
that answered everything.

"If you guys are... personality focuses of JeéZrevor started, whispering at Two, "and she
has two like fourth... doesn't that mean she'se$igareally..." He groped for a word then left it
open in the end.

"Ummm, well | always seemed to end up listertm¢he weirdest conversation between you
two."

The subtext was getting a bit too much fortfewv, from the suggestions of Trevor and then
some vaguer ones from a different from Henry opalbbple, she was getting a bit overwhelmed
and her blushing was harder to conceal.

"Soo000! How's this working anyways? Trevor ligtauggested some awesome upside-down
triangle water-skiing trick | could pull for theughs, there'd be like, what, five of me in Trev's
car and six for Henry, yeah?" Jezelle issued oathit of a quick stream, looking a bit off-
balance and out of it as though trying to dodge¢haisubtext.

"Hmmm | could try and carry you but that wolbkel awkward and dangerous | feel. Can't you
just go down to one and form there in the bathreomut of sight some place?" Henry asked



"You haven't seen how long it takes me to fiuhe stuff on and make all the changes,”
Jezelle said a little awkwardly, "Can't do a royghon this kinda thing otherwise people will
figure out that there's more than one of me."

"l can put Fourth in the trunk," Trevor offeré&rees up one more space."
"Can't you teleport there? That would seenmgpk solution.”

Seven just snorted with laughter at the notibyet someone else in Trevor's trunk, while
First went to answer Henry.

"l had a race with Three awhile ago, | tele@drout as far and fast as | can run... it's ndt tha
useful really,"” Jezelle said regretfully.

"Well then. It seems like you will need to takeltiple trips then."

"...If by multiple you mean several thousanédperts? Coz I'd basically be running to the
convention..." Jezelle said, cocking her headdmle.

"l meant that you would need to make many ik the car. That way they can get there.
How did you get there yesterday?"

"l ripped off the bus driver...," Jezelle sgudetly, tapping her index fingers together and
glancing off to the side.

"So any other ideas? Because | do not havelamy.my own transportation.” Henry said with
a shrug.

"That's why you should totally carry the otked" Jezelle suggested.

"How would that even work. | can pick up sthtft six people at once? | don't have enough
arms or even big enough ones. Trevor's boxes lvald'tenough either."

Seven looked like she was about to say songpthitih a devious smirk on her face, except
First disappeared for an instant and reappearddheit knee smashed into Seven's stomach,
nearly folding her in half and knocking her out.

And with blunt carelessness, First tossed Sevento Trevor.

"Relax, we can hang on," Jezelle assured litbing had happened.

"Ah!" Trevor yelped, trying to juggle the twe lalready had and failing, Seven crashing to the
ground. "What is with you and knocking yourself!oliten tossing them at me!"



1d20+6=9

Henry raised an eyebrow at this. Just whatskasdoing? "I still do not think it is safe. One of
you falls and you are going to die."

[phone rings here]

"l ain't gonna fall unless you drop me, I'lMeawelve hands to hold on and teleporting if shit
really hits the fan," Jezelle said easily.

"This is a poor idea. A bad one even."

"Well you were comfortable with a bunch of meyour truck, want me to pile into Trev's car
and you just fly us all there or something?" Jezqlleried with a sigh.

"l was trying to get around bringing a car ia the sky. | am thinking normal transportation is
the way to go here.”

"Um... Two... that's my phone ringing therekinda need a free hand to answer that..."
Trevor said.

Being the silly childish one, Two instead datpi Trevor's pocket ("Oi! Watch that hand!"),
answered the phone and put it up to his ear.

Trevor muttered before answering. "Rain IndastrOwner and operator speaking."

"Yes it's Marina, | was looking for someoneeVar, is he there?", Marina asked over the
phone, she recognized his voice, but figured shidqgalay along.

"Alright, I'll go rip the bus driver off agaihJezelle sighed to Henry, rallying up the resthef
legion.

"He got laid off. Something about all the woneding up in his arm,” Trevor responded.
Hey, if that's what Jez had for her idea... "Hahd. o I'll try reinforcing the box, just give me a
minute."

"All the women or just that one woman?", Marteased.

"Three so far..." Trevor said. "What's up."



"l haven't heard from you for days...was wontgif you were going to the convention
today...and if you want bring the women...the mbeemerrier.”, Marina said.

"Got stuff to sort out but yeah, we'll turn dopefully,” Trevor said. He tried to shift his two
'passengers' a bit so they sat easier.

"Erin and | are getting close.", Marina said be interested in seeing what you've been up to
these past weeks...Was thinking we could find atimg@lace....By the way those three women,
what are their names?" Marina could hazard a gbes®n the off chance she was wrong.

"No prying now," Trevor warned. "Cat's keepre¢stoo."

"As long as the cat hasn't had kittens yédtirik we're safe.", Marina said, "So, where and
when you think you guys will get there?"

"We haven't even worked out how we are gettirege,” Trevor said rolling his eyes. "Ow!
Not so hard..." he muttered at Two.

"Well alright...could you call when you get theso we can try to arrange something... should
be fun...", Marina suggested.

"Sure, sure..." Trevor sighed. If they eventhete.

"What seems to be the problem?", Marina askitk ladies keeping you?"

"Just logistics,” Trevor said dismissively.

"Alright then...l wish | could help, but | do®ven have a car.”, Marina said.

"Anyway, we have stuff to sort out if we areeteer get around to leaving, so..." Trevor said.
"S0? See you then?", Marina asked.

"Can't do that if I'm on the phone..." Trevairied out.

"Oh right...guess | should | hang up now?", Masaid, "Well see you soon...bye." Marina
hung up. She hoped they would still get there soon.

Trevor sighed. "Right... back to transport esau



"You said something about a reinforced boxamething," Jezelle reminded, most of her
legion in a poise to leave for the bus but had besylaid by a casual word from Trevor.

"Um... right..." Trevor said, regretting it noWll need hands free for this though..."

Two hopped down and collected Fourth, tradiegfar Trevor's phone while Three picked up
Seven; the two went to deposit the unconscioudldsza the car while they waited.

"Okay... quick review... you remember nightdreflast, right?" Trevor asked.

"Humm... hazy... too much partying and craapcand convention..." Jezelle said at first,
partially zoned out scouring her memories, "Sonmgtho do with yer giant catness?"

"Yeah. Apparently, I've got a few more skiligh | realized. Like a... pool | suppose, of cold
power | can apparently tap. | think | can use inake my boxes stronger,"” Trevor explained.

"...Well... that sounds... um... | can't reale 'strange' any more..." Jezelle said, a ditlbs
of a sudden.

"So... you have a hammer?" Trevor asked.
"...Wait, what?" Jezelle said, snapping baak stiil lost.

"You'd rather me test the strength of the baxleen someone is riding in it?" Trevor asked,
quirking an ear and eyebrow.

"...In case any stray hammers hit me whilefimg around...?" Jezelle returned.
"To wack the box to see how tough it is," Trekalled his eyes.
"Can't we just kick it or something? Maybe ak®' Jezelle said hopelessly.

"Whatever Miss | Hate Pounding,” Trevor muttemmaking a box somewhat smaller than a
shoe box. He didn't make it invisible this time,tslbas a faint blue grey hue to it.

"You need a hammer?" Henry asked as he walkedto the box and put a hand on either
side. "You know what is better then a hammer?" Méowked Trevor in the eye. "Me."

"Point... but | don't think you'd have an issweaking any box | could make," Trevor admitted
with a nervous smile. "Go see how easy it is whht bne."



::Henry box break http://invisiblecastle.contiéoview/4260197/ = 23
Le Box! She shattas! 1d20+2=15 Henry's palresgkeasantly cool as the fragments scatter
and fade.

"See? That's why | can't carry more than omegrein those," Trevor said.
"How many boxes can you make a time?"

"Two at the moment,” Trevor said, sizing up tbhem. "About nine, ten feet across or so is my
limit though." He extented a hand, palm out, thetral surface expand from it, the same faint
blue grey hue marking it's area, until it was alsmuen feet by seven feet. He closed his eyes,
and touched that pool again. This time, it was tikgping into frigid water and he felt numb all
over as the stripes on his arms glowed, the patéglected on the box from a moment. He
hissed and tried to shake the feeling from his h&hg punching this one."

Fort Save=9 -3 con, dex

Create Object to rank 5

"Hmmm, | ahve seen that look before. You argoihg to grow bigger are you?" Henry said
while getting his hands on the box and shovingrth
::Henry box breaking http://invisiblecastle.doofier/view/4260239/ = 31 (He breaks things)

"l wanted to see if that was any harder thanlaist one... Before going full scale..." Trevor
said, looking at the fading remains of his moserg@ndeavour. "This is why | said use a

hammer..."

"Well if your box can survive me then it camsue anything. So these are boxes? Can you
make a different shape?"

"l... think so," Trevor said, thinking back.dBes and flat surfaces come easiest... but | think
can make other stuff."

"Well | know that boxes have a lot of empty gpan them. If you could make a flat surface
but make it thicker that could help is be stronger.

"l suppose,” Trevor said, waving a hand indlremaking a thin panel that just hovered there.

"If you could make it thicker then it could kahore. Or put two on top of each other. That
might help. Then again | am not very well suitedtfos type of thing."



"So yeah... As crazy as this seems, it mightadly work..." Trevor said, thinking it through.
"I might be able to make a handle or something/éar to hold unto..."” For some reason, the
more he talked, the crazier the idea seemed.

"Like a giant basket. | can lift it and carrguyto the con. Plus if it does work we have a great
means of transportation for us."

"Air Henry," Trevor chuckled.

"Well we have a little time and the need fasatwe could try it. Do a low flying to start to
make sure that it holds."

Trevor muttered some things about what coulevgmg with that idea as he wandered into
Jez's backyard. The need for space in the constinuat this structure and all that sort of thing.

Henry followed Trevor to the backyard. He wobklable to test the basket about two feet off
of the ground.

Trevor did his best with it making it visibledt so he could see his crude efforts take shape.
turned out something like a rectangular dug oubeahle did his best to link the two halves
together, and make a... loop or cradle like handléhe top for Henry to grap.

"So is it ready? Or does it need more work?ijle@sked as he watched the whole thing take
form. It was very interesting seeing it happen.

"Just about..." Trevor dipped back into thablpgetting another cold shock for his trouble.
"So help me if my own powers give me frostbitene"muttered. The glowing repeated as he
tried to buff the structure as much as he couldkayQ. that should do it... | hope anyway."

1d20+2=5...

Henry lifted off and moved over to the handiattwas made for him. "Do you want to hop in
this and we can see how this works. | will only iifabout two feet off the ground.”

"Since when are the engineers the guinea pigsyor muttered as he climbed in. "I should
probably be eating guinea pigs, not being onet léast it seemed solid enough. A slight bit
slippery, but nothing to merit extreme concern.thteught about it, then hopped once or twice.
"Welp... | can stand in it. Wee..."

[Call it a DC 5 acrobatics to balance, probahlyre when it's moving.]

As soon as Trevor hopped in it Henry liftedptand started to move it around the back yard.



Trevor stumbled a little but caught the raillijgjguard he built in (which was a really good
idea...) "Wow... this is actually working..."
Acro (1d20+7=10) *sigh*

"Well then perhaps you should jump up and dauittle to see if it supports the weight. if
that works we get some of the Jezs to do the saohé &hat holds we make our voyage."

"Jump, eh?" Trevor grinned, rolling his eyes.if& jumped. About ten feet up then back
down. Not because he was cocky, but because elezmties was more weight then just a
regular jump could account for. "Time to bring Iretclones | guess..."

"This has gotta be one of the stranger thihgsdone even for all the craziness that's been
happening..." Jezelle said a little jaded, movimgtand over at the platform, interlacing her
fingers together for a step and the rest of thmtegist started filing on with little more than
shrugs.

"Taking a ride in a boat | made is weirder tfighting off a horde of bugs with my dinning
room table?" Trevor asked.

"Between squashing a giant mutant bug by tetaqgpa table, and ferrying a bunch of clones
of myself with modified features in order to masguie at a convention, in a vessel that no one
knows what is made of, with methods no one canyreaplain... I'm favoring the latter," Jezelle
said a shrug, jJumping up after the last legionnaias aboard.

"You forgot the part were you stripped me filsvice!" Trevor said, holding up two fingers
for added emphasis. "In my own house! Without agKin

"That doesn't count,” Jezelle said flatly, 'Bmdrting mishaps had to be expected, I'd only ever
had to teleport myself."

Trevor gave her a look that clearly said whathought about her 'mishaps'. "Never saw me
stripping anyone..."

Henry tried to shake the conversation out sfi@ad but it wasn't working. Why do they keep
saying these things every time he is around?

"Ok Everyone in and see if this thing can hgdd. If it does then we can get going. if not then
it is back to plan B."



"Yeah, yeah, everything's looking fine so famless this thing goes poof randomly because
we have no idea what it's actually made of..." Uezaid airily as the legion settled in, trying to
get comfortable.

"It's made out of guts and grit!" Trevor deeldr"Hmm... that's a line from somewhere.... not
sure where..."

"Least there's no risk of falling to my deatihateleporting..." Jezelle muttered.

“Nice to know that you have such confidencenynskills,” Trevor scowled in prime's
direction.

"As | recall, you didn't have much confidenoamy teleportation and all you had to lose was
your clothes," Jezelle returned flatly.

"Hey! I've been making boxes for days! You wileporting for two days!" Trevor muttered
as Henry carried them off.

Henry saw that the basket would hold afteofithem got in it. This thing might actaully
work. They could be on their way after all.

"You all ready to get going?" Henry shouted danto the basket.

"Readier than Freddie ever was," Trevor respdndiving Henry a somewhat hesitant thumbs
up despited everything he just said. Maybe he shbalve put some seatbelts on it... extra safety
and all. No one ever said that was a bad thing.

Henry started to climb higher in the sky asrteved toward the con. It would take a bit of
time but it would get them there faster then digviStraight line and all.

"So, we might have a bit of trouble at the taary. Might want to keep close to each other.”

"You planning to start something?" Trevor askegfriend turned airlift specialist. "Didn't
take you for the trouble making type," he continired teasing tone. Well, it was sort of
defeated because of the semi-yelling he was depgrti due to the wind at this altitude.

"No, | am not starting anything. There is aan@iminal group. They have been labeled as a
terrorist group and a number of metas in the ase& been kind of linked to them. They are all
about power and control of metas and the con r8rigrinto a meta soap box. They might make
a move at some point and we might be stuck in tielle of it."



Trevor's ears folded flat and his tail stilléDo we ever do anything without somehow
stumbling unto an even bigger mess?" Trevor blashctAéell, somewhat. Fur and dark skin
anyway, so it was more his fur fluffed out. "lilsd we're some sort of trouble magnets..."

"l think that the Big Bang was the issue. Makall these metas over night and they most
likely saw an opening and are taking it. With dltltese groups arguing for meta rights they can
swoop in and get them on their side. But if thiggsvrong we could have an issue.”

"Okay... seriously,"” Trevor said, climbing updit on the handle beside Henry. "How in the
world do you know this?" He cast a suspicious éy@saSuperman-wannabe friend. "You didn't

join some secret organization when | wasn't pagitgntion, did you?"

"Haven't joined them but | have been workinggvthem. Or atleast | have been working with
my handler. "

"Handler? Working with?" Trevor echoed with widyes. "You really have joined a secret
organization... | was literally making that up!"

"Well they are not a very secret organizati®uat their information is solid and that is what |
have been told. So their might be an issue or thgyht not. But | think that we should be
prepared any way."

"Not too late to head back home you know," Bresuggested.

"You don't want to go to the con?"

"No, that was just a bad joke," Trevor sighed.

"Ah, ok then. One day | will realize that | jugeed to not listen the your first responce. Any
how keep your eyes open."

Jezelle just looked a little bit stern at thement, like she was waiting for the rain on her
parade after being told to expect trouble.

"...If anyone ruins that convention | swear going to pound them into dust..." Jezelle
declared flatly.

"Just do what | do and blame Marina and Effmgvor offered. "It's very theraputic.”



"This is an organization of metas that want powhey will attack and unlike what we have
been up agaisnt before they are going to be mganared. The group | work with that have
been dealing with meta threats a lot longer havdaen able to stop their higher ups. And now
they might be in our town. | would like for us tiick together somehow or atleast have a Jez
spawn so that if things do go bad we can contattt ether faster then pulling out a phone and
dialing." Henry said in a somewhat worried voice Was not worried about himself but for all
the people that would be caught in the crossfiredid go down. The powers they have can do
some real damage. If the Red Dawn is here. Theydamat care for the non metas.

Jezelle elbowed Trevor absently, giving hinomsewhat stern glare.

"No call centre quips,” Jezelle warned.

Jokes aside, she really didn't like how forebgdhis all felt now... simply the idea that the
convention was going to be crashed by some grougiaif already made it feel like the
experience would be lessened -if only for the &uet'd be looking over her shoulder all the time.

"What ever you say," Trevor said with a grire pllled his tail out of yanking range though
before he added, "operator."

"But seriously... what group are you ‘'workinghi? Because it has a very ominous and cryptic
ring to it," Trevor said. "Wait... this is the samup that had that room you stuffed me in?"

"Yes, they are called Allied Security. They Bdeen dealing with bad metas for a while it
seems. They know their stuff and have a wealthxpégence. They are the ones that tipped me

to what might be going on."

"They'll be like, standing by, right? Sinceys&em to suspect stuff's gonna happen?” Jezelle
gueried a touch nervously.

"I've seen this movie... the black guy diestfirTrevor muttered.

"They will have a few people there. But theiddhat since it wasn't a sure thing they couldn't
station a lot of people there. They are stretchrettypthin with all these new metas popping up
now."

"What about black chicks?" Two queried Trevmwgndishing the unconscious JezYoruichi.

"She goes second," Trevor informed her solenf@iack Guy or funny guy first. I'm both."

"l thought the saying was always 'Ladies first. Two remarked, looking genuinely
thoughtful and confused.



"Men go first to protect womenfolk. It's likeatking on the outside of the sidewalk. That way,
when cars go by, the guy get's hit first, and theybetween them and any splashing,” Trevor
said. "Anyway Henry, how likely did they say thaas®"

Extreme Cold Con Check (1d20+3=21)

"They said the metas that have been brougdt it the MO of this group. So it could happen
or it might not. That is why they can't have aBitipeople there."

"So they haul in their superman-on-speed-di&ielp handle the slack,” Jezelle said with a
helpless sigh.

"And his magic friends!" Trevor interjected gkiy.
"l will throw someone at you again," Jezellermeal.

"And what if that make the boat rock?" Treveked. "It's like the song. 'Don't rock the boat
baby'."

"Then the boat rocks -we got handholds andllelsécked you couldn't fly, so you've got
incentive to keep this boat going too," Jezelle syly, muttering afterward: "This is why |
never like him driving... | need to get my own car.."

Was she really going to need eleven cars. € there were compromises, but there would be
times...

"What's wrong with my driving? | drive bettéran Henry does!" Trevor protested. It was hard
to mutter when he was around without him over mggri

"The power goes to your head," Jezelle redlettl, "You don't see me abusing benefits on
others."

Henry started to come down from the sky. Theyena couple of blocks from the con but it
was behind a larger build and he was coming down Ke hoped to avoid all the onlookers.

That was if they even looked up.

"I wonder if | could figure out how to make liard to see while in this thing..." Trevor said as
he hung from the handle.

"You make breaking physics sound awfully castialezelle said with narrowed eyes.



"l turned into a cat over night, somehow turim@d an even bigger cat once, make invisible
boxes, somehow made this thing, | figure physicklaare already at arms,” Trevor said, giving
an inverted shrug. "And you shouldn't talk, Ms Ere\Duplicates."

Get a Room, you Two! Oh... wait... right...vaemind.
Yellow Set time: 8am

Erin was the first to wake up and moaned. $hiéed and kissed Marina on the forehead,
brushing some hair away.

Marina woke up in Erin's arms. She had a nieepsand snuggled up next to Erin hugging her
lover. "Five more minutes, honey.", she mumbled.

Erin smiled happily and let her lover sleepystg with her as she knew that she couldn't
disentangle herself without waking her up.

About 9 minutes later Marina woke up. "Good niiog darling.”, she said untangling herself
from Erin.

"Morning honey. How'd you sleep?" Erin asked.

"Like a baby...", Marina grinned. "I think Irgot to shower last night...and later you want to
go to the con?" Marina got up, the time was 8:13am.

Erin smiled. "Sure. So, zerg costume like waedssed first?" She asked happily.

"Not before | take a bath...care to join megr@&, Marina asked, "Then we can change...and
get ready for the day." Marina stood up and hdbadrd out to Erin, "Shall we?"

Erin smiled. "I'd prefer a shower myself. Bouysure you can handle it? you won't gooify or
something? Sorry, | just have to be sure." She said

"That was a specific brand of soda...", Masada, "If you really want | can morph into water
for the bath.", Marina teased. "Alas...me and my idaas."

"Uhh... I'd prefer not. then you'd get all gi*tErin replied, in truth a little nervous abobet
prospect.



"Fair enough...just a shower then.", Marina $aading her into the bathroom, "Then [I'll
provide you with a change of clothes.

Erin smiled and got out of bed and headedeacstiower. "Ladies first,” She chuckled.

"My pleasure...", Marina said heading into sh®wer. By this point she wasn't even worried if
Erin was watching her. When she finished her shahertoweled off. "Alright, your turn
honey...I'll be ready for you soon.", Marina said.

Erin waited until Marina was done, originaliyénding on going into the shower with her, but
she shrugged and waited. She went into the shawebagan to wash all the gunk from
yesterday off her.

Marina took the time Erin was in the showewssh up and brush her teeth and then she
morphed to form the bunnysuit. The costume itselh'tltake much to form so she was still
regular size when she finished morphing it, albdittle thinner. The costume was placed where
Erin could reach it. Marina figured she could spashort time as the zerg costume today.

When she was done, Erin left the shower amttlséd some. She smiled at the costume, but
instead put her PJs on again while she made bigakfaything in particular you want, hun?"
She called upstairs.

Marina morphed back, figures she'd wait tiytlgot to the con to do final touches on the
costume. Marina went downstairs. "What do you héiéake whatever.", Marina said walking
downstairs and into the kitchen.

"French toast it is then," Erin said and belganwork. Calmly, she started getting the things
together. Bread, milk, eggs, cinnimon, grill angthmg else she might need. That done, she got
to work.

"Like yesterday, I'd only be able to maintdie tostume for so long...being gooey has it's own
problems...have you considered remaking those troreyou had.?", Marina asked.

"With my luck? Nah. Trevor will probbaly burhis$ place to the ground again with them in it
and 1'll need to start at square one. Again. Fiagiart of me making these things has gone to
sleep. she's nor talking anymore." Erin said asisir&ed.

"She's not functioning? But didn't your poweaxé something to do with that sleep inventing.
Mine revolve around water and that gooey formargie mix dont you think.", Marina said to
her while she set the table, a fork and knife Bheof them and some syrup.



"No messages, no progres on the things, atbcbseemed to stop... haven't heard anything.”
Erin shrugged. "I'm just hoping that she'll tell miatever this thing happening to me will go
away."

"What happened to you? Does this have to dio thibse episodes yesterday...I'm worried
something is happening to you...do you feel alffgh¥arina asked.

"It's been going on for a while. comes and gge#ting worse." Erin said. "again, i'm just
hoping it can go away."

"You sure you don't want to do a check up?"riMaasked, "I'm just worried it's going to
continue to get worse."

"Tell you what, if it keeps going on even afteday, we'll go to the hospital. Deal?" Erin
asked as she served out the french toast and tyahhre.

"Deal, until then let's go have fun.", Mariradseating her share of french toast.

Once she was finished, Erin put the dishes aamalygathered her essentials. ID, spare cash,
con ticket, and other things she couldn't leavehtinese without it seemed. She was still berating
herself for the stupidity of showing up without aywhen trevor went crazy and tried to eat
her.

Marina gathered her own essentials after pyittiway the dishes, ID, her purse, among other
things. She then morphed a simple outfit consistiing leotard and miniskirt with plain shoes.
She didn't know what costume she'd morph for hielBat in any case she was ready. "I'm ready
to go now...", she called to Erin, "Got everythyayu need?"

"Yep. let's go," She smiled, and the two heatieccon.

"Should | morph the costume when we get thedgatina asked as they took the train down
to the convention center.

"Sounds like a plan to me." Erin smiled.

The train as a distinctly surreal feel to ihefe were more than just a few people that were
already dressed for the con, face paints, swag d@lgsted the day before now emptied for a
second round of collection, even a few in partedpiay. And they were all chatting with each
other, adding a buzz of excitement to the air.



While on the train, Marina called Trevor...shissed them yesterday and wanted to know
where they were. She was excited by all the comsgiogpartial costume on the train. She hoped
that what they had in mind was as good or better.

Calling Trevor
*ring* *ring*

Mama, imma kriminal, yo! (AKA: Alex's Power Adwutures Episode 2, Part 1)

Alex's night time went not so smooth, as harretd home, followed by another attack of
depression and a slight headache. His dad wasigleddnhome, showing the master class of food
cooking (hell yeah, lasagna (how do you spell ib&)ed in microwave). Alex was motivated
only to eat something and fall asleep already antesdid.

On the next morning, he woke up as the door Isbhind his father as he went on his work (or
shopping for something...), leaving Alex alone againd that allowed Alex to express his
feelings graphically (Russian is a rich language Alex, as a native speaker, could pull off a
great swearfest of incredible proportions), asttabdlged his head and shook it. Damn headache!

Slow awakening and slow time... Alex didn'tleavant to leave his bed... For a while he
spent there, until the headache suddenly startgdttaveaker, not because of decreasing pain but
because of some "numb" feeling... As if his miratted to slow down. After a while, Alex could
really feel himself a bit drunk, except he wasarigl this was weird.

He walked to the kitchen, knowing what exatiéywanted to do now. And how. It seemed
crystal clear even though his head felt like it kméndure pure alchohol intoxication and a
bottle hitting it at the same time. The catboy wever to fridge, straight to the place where they
kept raw meat.

What happened next confused even him. He jabiseclaw at meat, stared at it and... started
cutting it. It seemed easy and even smelt liketnog&lready... After a while, Alex managed to
cut off a piece of meat and it looked like an irtdasgrade laser was working there. A clean cut,
with a signs of burning...

...That hit Alex in the head. He realised thatdid something he wasn't exactly aware about.
Staring at the piece of meat he wondered whatéhenbppened. After a while, he looked
around and placed it on a plate and cooked it thighpowers he already knew about. He felt that



cooking meat with microwaves is a bad idea andidensd even eating it raw, but that was
more of a test than anything else.

While nomming on his breakfast, a bunch of itlieughts were running in his head.
Something insisting that he of course knew thatvas capable of cutting meat, and of course it
was the focused laser that he produced with hissclé was always like that, like, for all his
life. Kitten just got to explore his claws... Thankny supernatural power for the fact that Alex
cut himself with the usual claws, not the lasersoné&w...

Another train of thought was about Alex's niedre. With lack of access to any computer
tech for now and zero interest in con, Alex's gosisent state promised to have the most bored
emotions one could ever expirience. Not cool. Butis semi-drunk (little he knew that it wasn't
being drunk, it's listening to the instinct) stada,idea started to form...

...He tried to figure out where to go, but utdoately, he couldn't find the thing he wanted on
usual map. The reassuring voice in his mind tofd that all his powers are under control and
everything is fine, he can use the internet mapd,s@ he did, without even getting tempted to
play some videogames.

What he had in mind was way more interestimgsoohe thought at that moment. After a while
of googling, he found his target. A nice place,ffam police station, far enough from his house
but not really that big of a walk. Alex grinned.& place was a food store, a place big enough to
have it's own big storage room that one could s@ewnd with.

And he was aware that what he wanted to staaljust a bunch of food. He is doing it for
kicks anyway.

Alex spent a while preparing for his heist. é¢taptied his backpack that used to store school
stuff (hah, now he doesn't have to go there anyyvgmgrched for his clothing and spent some
time thinkering about his future actions.

Master Plan Int Check: 12

He put on a pair of training trousers, wrappenhe cloth around his paws and kept it together
with duct tape, put a hoodie on top of him, grabagxhir of leather gloves and put them on too.
He then put a bandana on his face, collected hisrtta a short ponytail and did a deep breath.
Time to have some fun.



With a hood put on himself Alex went out andvands. He looked around carefully and
planned his path so he would be seen by the leastigt of people on his way, and moved either
by a hustle or jog.

Then he reached the place. A food store. Helsed for entrance for the storage rooms
carefully.

Alex checked around for cameras and'd brokel@mwn if there were any and hastly moved to
the storage room door and peeked inside. Or taeWhile being alert so no one would come up
behind him.

There were several workers puttering aboutuf rgstocking the milk down the end, another
unwrapping a shipment, someone loading a cart...
[Stealth apparently 17, spotted by dude witt]j@dso bluffs were spotted by one dude.]

Alex grumbled and looked up, as if in fruisioat but in fact he just tried to figure out if lits
there could be good targets. "Okay." he muttered
/I suppose there are lights in the ceiling

"Then you need to get going. If you want thenager, his officer is out front."

Alex slowly, as if dissapointed walked to theedtion pointed out by people, but in fact,
focused all his power on the ceiling lights. Comework damnit...

[Null Electronics 1, DC (what is DC for 1rswkd thing?), effortless, area, alternative
Toughness save + Subtle]

Lights saves? http://invisiblecastle.com/rdfiearch/1326364/ | think?

Either way, they started flickering, most ot burning out. One of the worked complained
about crapping wiring.

Apparently this wasn't enough to pull out fidirkness that Alex needed to make an actual
better attempt. Oh well, it isn't the only storghe town...

...Alex left the building and then tried to sgafor another food shop as a replacement,
although he started regretting this idea.

Alex's Bluff: 22

[somehow, the guy dressed up like a robber'datinact attention.]

[Even with your 10 notice | suppose you spaither store. Not a meat store, but one of those
ethnic places that tended to have a meat sectmmdrthe back.]



Alex repeated the procedure he did with theipres store, peeking in and checking the
situation in the back.

This store was a bit different. Only about 566in the cash registers to the back counter, the
intervening space occupied with shelves formingassies. The back was a glass front counter
with assorted meat products behind it. A few wosk&ould be busy with knives and the power
cutter behind it. Two cashiers. Aisles: vegies grekns // fruits, spices, teas, grains and beans //
tinned stuff // sweets, snacks, bagged stuff Zdrogoods. Cameras by the cash registers and
door.

[Nix]"Alex peeked in again, focused on the caaseand tried to take them out, trying to look
as if he is not releated to malfunctions at al57LAMIrbynx (Android): "Then he watched the
reactions if there were any" [/Nix]

[As far as Alex could tell, nothing changed]

[Nix]"Alex growled silently as he saw peopldidieing too close to target. He needed a
distraction... Looking around he decided to breake far light source with his powers [/Nix]

[The lights somewhere to the back whent ouer&hvere murmurs and mutterings of surprise
and unrest when the lights went out. They didmitouanything, since it was still bright enough
to shop, but they questioned the employers]

Alex grumbled and tried to take some othertBghut with the powers. Why won't they run?

Because it's day time and a few lights goingitaianything major. They can still see. One of
the works spotted Alex. "Come in if you're comittdooks like there is an electrical problem, so
you might want to shop quickly."”

[nix]Alex cursed silently and shook his head;thanks, was just sightseeing around.” He
glanced around the shop and left, going back hdiméay wasnt his day...

Alex Notice: 18

Alex Mystery (Pure luck) check: 19

[As he walks, he scents something more likeydirén the air. Or the way he smells.]



