The Big Bang

Mutants and Masterminds: The Big Bang
Kent Map:http://img248.imageshack.us/img248/2686/labelled.jp

It all started with a Big Bang. Not the universet the story. Every hero has an origin. Some...
more complicated than others. In this case, itstaith a chemical factory on the outskirts of a
Toronto Suburb. And a botched attempt to stealkgermental drug. In the stand-off between
the authorities and the would-be criminals, anéesesf unlikely circumstances resulted in an
explosion that vaporized a large portion of thelifées stock, adding a new flavour to the
morning's smog.

A public service announcement swore it was nonetaxid harmless, aside from the smell and
triggering of asthma attacks. But every cover sisry cover for something. And all a fancy
chemical mix needs is the proper metagene to awaken

But that's a story for the next morning. A nice fleours for the chemical stew to... stew. Until
then, our heroes have their gaming group to go to.

Players
Mew :: http://www.myth-weavers.com/sheetvie...sheetid=BZ95Marina Fischer [water]

Greycat :http://www.myth-weavers.com/sheetvie...sheetid=%193 Trevor Greyson [fire]
Blanda ::http://www.myth-weavers.com/sheetvie...sheetid=2%6 Jezelle Rivers [air]
Noch ::http://www.myth-weavers.com/sheetvie...sheetid=%226 Alexander Nochin [wood]
Yellow 13: http://www.myth-weavers.com/sheetvie...sheetid=%227 Erin O'Neill [metal]
Necar :http://www.myth-weavers.com/sheetvie...sheetid=%817 Henry Mason [earth]

Character check: Occupation, Age, Residence

.. Trevor; Student/Volunteer in the local YMCA, Aarents

.. Marina, Aimless/Volunteer at family businessP&rents

.. Erin, Journalism student at College, 23, Studhenising

:: Alexander, Student at High School, 16, Rentexrovith dad
:: Jezelle, Student/Athlete, 20, Student housing

:: Henry Mason, Janitor, 26, apartment

::Game Night. Saturday, March 7, 2013. 5:04 pm::

"Trevor! Can you grab my bag!" his father yelledrr the garage door. With a sigh, Trevor
abandoned his supplies and retrieved the item éstipn. All the faster for them to leave he
supposed. His folks were out for a Worker-Spousetimg, and would be out of town for the
night and day. Which coincided nicely with gamehtidt meant they could actually use the
dining room table for once, and not be banishetiedbasement.



Bag handed over, he waved (a trace bit impatieagythey back out into the evening. It had
been a real chore to even get them to still ledtes the explosion in the morning. As soon as it
was polite enough, he dropped the garage door@mntedd back inside for some last minute

prep.

Erin meanwhile was getting everything ready forghene. She was DMing this new game and
she did quite a lot for it. She never hosted orferbahough and she hoped that people would
like it. A quick adventure to see if she even wdrttego on DMing as well. "Well... here goes."
She said and left, wanting to get there early.lfPbecause her journalism instincts were kicking
in. Generally, she always got to the interviewkeast 15 minutes early... This time, she'd prefer
to have an hour to talk with Trevor, the most eig@ed of the DMs in the group.

Leaving her dorm, she took a bus to Trevor's hagiseg herself lots of time to get there. The
bus ride took about half an hour and she got dibt. what she would have liked, but she'd deal
with it. Erin knocked on the door to Trevor's hgusaiting in the slush.

Trevor was nibbling on some fabric, skimming throdSGCOM, seething with hate when
someone knocked. Someone was early for once. Wigle.minutes... Meh. Still counts as early.
Door, door, door... Door? He blinked. "Hey Erinthat a new coat?"

Marina took the bus over to Trevor's house. Shetja few stops too early and decided to just
walk the rest of the way to the house. Admittedilg barely even noticed the after effects of the
big bang earlier that day. Just a usual probleancitemical plant...as far as she could tell it was
nothing that should concern her. So why was shdenly feeling queasy this day. And she was
sweaty in this cold weather...it made no sense pikbed those thoughts aside and entered
behind Erin. "Hey guys!", she said cheerfully, "HsWfe.". She looked sweaty in the cold air,
almost as if drenched in sweat. But none of thelldimet usually accompanies excessive
sweating.

Erin smiled. "Good eye, yeah. | know I'm early $jwanted to run some general ideas past you
with the adventure | got. Hopefully it's betterrtthe... disaster." She said, referring to the
previous time she tried running a game. As sheepodr eyes suddenly flashed much like those
of a Gou'ald possessed human.

"So... the hair dye and contacts are your attemupbeing an evil DM?" Trevor asked as he
headed to the door again. "A bit more... commitketh | would have expected. Loso Miriam,"
he said, giving her a two finger salute beforeidgshe door. "Did you run here?"

"Hair dye...?" Erin asked. "Contacts...?" She saily confused. Under the hood of her coat, her
hair had changed as well from brown to silver. "W\dr& you--" She brought a strand of hair in
front of her eyes and blinked. "Whoa! Okay, | dat do that!" She pushed aside the confusion
and looked at Marina. "Hey, you all right? You |ddkda sick..."

"Nah I'm fine...a little queasy earlier, but shobklfine now.", she said calmly, "Don't know
why I'm now sweating more...Hopefully it has nothio do with that big bang on the news.
They said it was harmless after all...”



"Meh... Chemicals in the air are never good... €hem reason | don't go to chemistry labs
anymore. They always give me headaches..." Treaidrteoughtfully. "Water?"

"What about water?", Marina asked slightly disteaict

Erin's eyes lit up, literally even. "Oh! | went dotcover that!" She said proudly. "Lemmie know
and next time, I'll bring the newscast my clasg"did

"Libel and slander,” Trevor said with a helpful satbefore heading to the fridge. "To drink."

"How would it be either one of those things? Yowseen my stuff.” Erin pointed out... then
facepalmed at Marina's question.

"Yeah a bit concerned actually, but yeah I'd likdriak...what do you have?", Marina asked.
"It's libel and slander to accuse people on a nmdiith a built in audience.” Trevor dipped his
head into the fridge. Ah, blessed coolness. "Watgprite... orange juice... garlic concoction...

iced tea... ginger ale..."

"I'll take some sprite," Erin said, always a farsoft drinks whenever she could get her hands on
them since her parents stopped regularly gettiagntAnd replaced them with fruit juice cans.

"You Miriam?" Trevor asked, reaching for the twietiin question.

"Sprite please.”, she said.

"Two sprites for the lovely ladies.” Trevor, botifehand, closed the fridge and grabbed two
glasses from the cupboard. He made a show of isterong the rim under the pipe and dipping
it in the container of white sugar before pourihg tirinks. He even dropped little umbrellas in
them before he handed them over.

"Your beverages, Ma'am," Trevor said in a fauxiBhitaccent.

"Thank you, kind sir,” Erin said smiling. "You didmeed to do all this fancy stuff though," She
said chuckling. "Still, thanks."

"Thanks are in order sir for the fine drink”, Maaisaid in a faux British accent taking her drink,
"But tell me guv'ner was the tiny parasol reallgessary."

"Of course, ma'am," Trevor said with an air of sgpbation. "How else would | be able to
invoke the tropical airs."”

"For that you would need a lemon wedge...", Masaa@ dropping the accent, "And it's
midwinter."



"And if it really was tropical, I'd ask for a Caesérin admitted. "You know, the red drink,
celery stick?" She said.

"Meh. | have lemons in the fridge, but they takedito slice..." Trevor admitted. "And no... That
just sounds like a nasty cup of vegetable juiceéle'didn't drink. And he could literally count on
one hand the number of cocktails he knew. He glhate¢he clock. The others were late.
Again... He sighed quietly.

Marina sat down, the drink helping to alleviate steess. Fortunately the sweating had stopped.
"I'm feeling much better."”, she said.

"First world problems,"” Erin teased. "And wellhat's your opinion. | like it, myself."

"Not so much first world problems as it is 'not wiag to make the people | offered refreshments
to wait too long'," Trevor said, poking Erin's sharr.

"Ow," Erin said in response to being poked, not s felt any pain. "So, has anyone heard
from the others?"

"When do we ever..." Trevor muttered.

"You'd think people would tell us if they couldniake it..." Erin sighed. "I mean I'd tell you
guys if I couldn't make it. And | had the adventptenned for four at least... | suppose | could
de level some things." She said and went to thedivoom to unpack her laptop and get
everything ready.

"Or we can just wait for everyone else to get HeMarina said sipping her drink. She still felt
beads of sweat trailing down her arms and neckegiailpin a pool at her feet but not wetting the
floor. Her shirt was getting a little wet from teeeat.

"They'd better not use the factory explosion asxuse..." Trevor muttered with a faint snarl. "I
was about a block away. Don't see me complainisgll have a headache...”

"And | took a lot of shots going as close as | dawlit.” Erin added. "While lugging around lots
of camera equipment, | might add.” She said, rupbier shoulders. "If you want a workout for
your classes, join the Journalism program and ldgoakr work solo."

"Funny, | think this sweating problem started oafter the factory explosion...it's probably just a
coincidence.", Marina shrugged.

"What's the term... Um... Bah. Mental iliness. Setflicted," Trevor shrugged. Then again... he
had his headache... though he always got thosedrgntomplex mix of chemicals.

"Hypochondria?" Erin called from the living roonm. her boredom, she opened up MS Paint and
began doodling. She never doodled before, butisgtgpt the urge to do it.



"Wouldn't that have stopped after | got inside?4riMa asked taking another sip.

"Not if your mind decided it wasn't so," Trevordaplopping down into the sofa. He made
vaguely mystical motions with his hands. "The badg puppet of the mind."

"Suppose that's why I'm soaked now.", Marina sighad well."
"A shower might help," Trevor shrugged.

"Might as well get one," Erin said, not looking ap she continued to doodle, not sure what she
was doodling though, but it was... something, tas for sure. It had to be something, right?
"There's time right now while we wait for the slookes."

"I'm pretty sure | can find something for you taaolye into,” Trevor added. "l can even toss your
other clothes in the wash."

This did make Erin look up. "And you have girl'stties in your place why? And your mom's
stuff doesn't count.”

"Ah..." Yeah, Trevor realized just how awkward teatinded. "They are my cousins. She left
some stuff here the last time she visited. And stinmgys are gender neutral..."

Marina had been in Trevor's place before she knhergvthe shower was. "If you don't mind me
borrowing your cousin's clothes or using your sholw®arina said.

"I don't,” Trevor said. He got up from the chainlda free and made for the linen closet to grab a
towel and wash cloth, then to the spare room. Al4est room AKA; extra clothes storage
facility. He had to admit, searching through thawddid feel a bit like an invasion of privacy,
but...

"Towels, soap, and a change of clothes,"” He anrexyyriteading to the bathroom door.

Marina followed Trevor through the house. Thougé sbntinued to sweat none of the droplets
remained on the wood floor...She thought littletofThank you.", she said taking the towel,
soap, and extra clothes. She entered the bathrodrioeked the door.

Trevor made a break for it. He had put some und@nivethere, and he really didn't want to be
in range when she found it. That was sorta awkwssde didn't want to deal with it.
[And they sat in awkward silence for the 10-30mitrteok Marina to shower]

Erin was mostly silent, half the time was spent hmaring out more doodles with the track pad
of her laptop and MS Paint while the other half wpent actually doing what she was supposed
to be doing for the game. Though she only spenuta®® seconds on game stuff before getting
bored and going back.

"What are you doing anyway?" Trevor asked, loolomgr her shoulder after an almond run. To



spare the cotton.

"l..." Erin said blinking, but not looking up. "luhno..." She admitted. "Doodling while we wait,
| guess.” She looked over the doodles, and rubbeeéyes, getting eyestrain. "Ugh..." She
couldn't make heads or tails out of what she wasgebut some... other part of her could. It
knew exactly what she was doing. In fact, it knewwho make what she was doing even better.
Design checkhttp://invisiblecastle.com/roller/view/39619447, DC 14

So; four hours to design it, and 16 to build

When Marina returned to the group she had stoppedtsng. But something was off, her skin
looked slightly unnatural. Only slightly though estvas significantly more cheerful after her
shower and Trevor's cousin's clothes fit alrightave the others arrived yet!" she shouted
happily before returning to her seat. She grableeditink and stood up again moving to behind
Erin. "l feel much better now.", she said.

"Jesus Marina..." Erin said finally looking up, n¢lwat her inner... Thing had been satisfied. She
saved the designs and looked to the girl in questidou sure...? Because you really don't look
it... In fact you look worse. Seriously, go hometGome sleep. You don't have to pretend to be
tough for us. That's Alessa's job."

"Worse?", she asked.

Meanwhile, through the street walked a (very) yoguay, navigating towards the place where
the rest of people were. Having a pair of headptaméis ears he walked, trying to keep his
pace with music that played there. And finally,reached the needed door and rang the bell,
already feeling a bit awkward.

"Yeah. Have you seen yourself in the mirror latelg#in asked.
"Yes, but | don't see your point.", Marina said.

"Meh..." Trevor said, not offering comment. He gesd went to the door and swung it open. Him
standing there, framed by the light spilling oaizé mostly hidden by the shadows cast over it
and all did make for a rather imposed image. "Y.are late."

"You look sick. You probably are sick."” Erin expiad. "Seriously... Even if you might feel fine,
you REALLY don't look it." Getting some tissue afther pocket she used to stop nosebleeds,
she pressed it against her head to dry the areaebhgfessing her palm to her forehead, checking
the temperature. Taking her palm away, she frowf\&@ll... Just take it easy for now, |

guess..."

"Oh... Hello there?" Alex said, covering his facenf light "I think | am. Goddamn school.” he
said with disgusted expression and then lookednoehievor, wondering if he can enter.

"Hello Alex.", Marina said with a grin, finally soething to stop Erin from trying to pretend to



know medicine. "How's life?", she asked him.

"Might as well come in, but you aren't getting @apl drink," Trevor declared, hearing Marina
behind him and standing aside to give the boy &cdés cleared his throat and announced in his
best court herald tone, "Presenting his royal nyjéince Alexander the 4th!"

"Terrible, as always." Alex replied to Marina, bef@wkwardly entering and staring at Trevor
with risen eyebrow. "Hi everyone else." he saitieteeryone else” in the room.

"Hello," Erin said looking up. "By the way, befoyeu ask, no | didn't do anything to my hair.
Or eyes... They just sorta... Did something onrtbein.” She said futilely, honestly not knowing
how this had happened.

"Hey, that's mean," Trevor grinned behind Alex.tHat anyway to treat your host? And don't
believe her. It's an elaborate ruse to catch ugwdfd."

"In all the time you've known me, do you reallyrtkil'd bleach my hair for no reason?" Erin
chuckled.

"It is not out of the realm of possibility.”, Maarsaid to Erin, "Any idea where Jezelle is?"

"Anyway, where's the bathroom here? I'll wash mydsa" Alex wondered, dropping off his
backpack near the wall.

"Hallway, first door on the left,” Trevor said, dating Alex to the half bathroom as headed to
the living room. "And it could be dye."

"That's what | assumed.”, Marina said.
"Thanks, | guess.” Alex said before leaving tolhéhroom, actually washing his hands.
Erin facepalmed. "Whatever you say guys." She saa$ing them. "Whatever you say."

Trevor dropped back into his seat, then sighed aglay as he realized something. "What did
you do with your stuff Mari? | might as well togget in the wash from now..."

"It's with the rest of the laundry...just try todgeit separate.”, Marina said to Trevor.

A little out of breath and still damp from the hashower, Jezelle jogged up to the door and hit
the doorbell as she came to a stop, bending atdttatch her breath and stretching a few
muscles afterwards.

"... Did you guys plan this or something?" Treveked after he got up and opened the door for
Jezelle. He gave the athlete a level stare, nd¢ guglare, but it was close. He was blaming
Marina for it, but he had become rather aware efffict that he was alone in the house with two
women, one of which had been showering in his shovwdow, Jezelle and her rather trim



figure... Jezebel... "Come in."

"Hello Jezelle!" Erin said smiling, reversing theaciges she had made to the document now that
everyone was here. She quickly lifted a hand adfikeyboard and waved hello.

"Gracias," Jezelle said with a bit of sheepish,gtimowing she had to be late so she decided to
be glad she wasn't scolded, skipping past Trevomaoving into the house with a wave to Erin,
llHey.ll

She sort of purposely fell over the arm of the kma in the lounge and sort of got comfortable
in an awkward position.

"Hey Jezelle.", Marina said moving to greet hetwhier free hand.

"Bah humbug... | have a chore to do..." Trevor eneid. He thought for a moment. "Um... Jeez!
You are on doorbell duty!"

"No!" Erin said. "No using the C word on game day!"

"Bleh," Jezelle sighed, just having collapsed m $leat when Trevor gave her a job -not that she
could reject since she was technically late, afteich she went to reply to Marina,
"Heyyyywha... You... trying some skin product...?"

"Skin product, what are you talking about?", Marasked in surprise just before crashing on
Trevor's couch. She lay down on her back on theltothile keeping Jezelle in her field of
vision. "No why do you ask that?", Marina finished.

Trevor withdrew to the bathroom to retrieve Marnelothes, then quick stepped it to basement
laundry room. He in no way spent any time examinireyclothes, only dumped her stuff right

into the machine. Honest. He set the cycle on diljadded some of the gentle detergent and set
it to wash before rejoining the group. Took him athFive, ten minutes? Setting things to wash
takes time...

"Eh... maybe it's just me, soccer practice wag sobgh, maybe I'm just tired," Jezelle said after
squinting at Marina a second time before shruggeiglessly.

"Soccer in the snow and slush?" Erin asked. "Wolhe teams really are dedicated to your
sports. | thought for sure that practices and gast@sped during the winter for spring and
summer sports like that."

"Indoor fields," Trevor pointed out as he returnedhe main level, closing the door to the
basement behind him. "And fields with AstroTurf aasy to clean." He headed to the couch,
then paused a moment, looking at the door. He gltawering himself, daring the doorbell to
ring again.

Jezelle sort of nodded her head toward Trevor tss&y he had the right idea.
"Yeah, indoors is cramped but less messy than shewear with some of these guys they'd take



the snow and slush as a challenge,"” Jezelle s#chalf a shrug, casting the odd glance at
Marina every now and then as though trying to firidht it was that seemed off, and sparing
another glance at Trevor as he seemed to hovehiweeat as he descended.

"Huh... Didn't know that. Ah well." Erin said. "Hdavthings go with practice, by the way?"
"Her practice was fine. You can tell from her begrithe way she carries herself and her
perkiness," Trevor said. He paused, hesitatedatkats of Epimetheus making his realize just
how easily misinterpreted that comment was. Heddrgn and hoped it would be over looked.
"We have everyone here, even the late comers (thBugce Albert's in the can).”

"Sounds like we can start then...her bearing ygu.5aMarina drifted off.

Annnnd wasn't overlooked... Jezelle's eyes narrdiveaigh less in anger and more in suspicion.
"Do | need to buy thicker sports bras or somethidgzelle half-whispered to herself.

"Not that perkiness," Trevor said quickly, hearing her. Wethaybe.

"Oh..." Jezelle said, a sliver of surprise but gould swear there was a certain...
disappointment... somewhere in her tone.

"I mean... not that your perkiness is bad or amgHiTrevor said, panicking for some reason. "I
mean, you have lovely... ah..." Black men don'sblar flush. Small favours. "You know what,
I'm going to shut up now. Where did | put my shéet.

"Huuuuh..." Jezelle, suspicion again all of a suqdit the topic was changed so it was nothing.

"Yes, Shutting up would be a very good idea, TréMarin chimed in.

Alex entered the room, slowly sneaking to the ngageating spot, and loudly yawned, looking
around.

"Lo Prince Albert,"” Trevor said, latching on to &mexr change of subject. "Welcome back from
the can."

Alex waved at Trevor "You love giving unrelated knames, yeah?" staring at him he wondered
"Starting the game now?"

"Wasn't it King Albert, Trevor?" Erin said, wondegi if anyone besides her would get that
reference. "But he needs blond hair to be that.”

"That one is very much related. And yes we arehRigveryone?" Trevor said. He moved on
before the comment, nodding firmly. "Right."

Marina returned to the table, she was feeling birapmpared to a while before though she was
trying very hard not to notice her oddly smootmsi this point, it was almost like slime. This



must be what Jezelle was referring to. "Great,ens@arting?", she asked.

"Have at thee, Erin" Trevor said with confidencis, $word and shield, read dice bag and
character sheet and supplements, in hand.

Alex walked up to his backpack and skimmed thromgimrowing away some books on his way
and took out his character sheet as well, alonly avibox and put back the books he threw away.
He then returned to the small group with his sanifl sat nearby.

Marina had left her character sheet with the GMwking that she'd likely lose it to the fish if she
had to keep it herself. "Hey Trevor, where did y@ave my character sheet?", she asked. She did
however fetch her dice bag from her backpack.

Erin took a deep breath to calm down now that dhérg was getting set up and finalized. "All
right... This is my first attempt at a game so geyeon me," She began. "This is really loosely
based off of a campaign a former DM of mine wasigdo run before he got too busy. Only
instead of being mostly anti-demon, this is antiid®r the most part.”

"l never go easy," Trevor said, steepling his fisgend leaning his head forward so that his
brow cast shadows over his eyes. "l advocate &liosining. Tough love. Mwuahahahahaha!"

"Remember the last time | tried DMing for you guys® how Marina had a lot of explaining to
do with the flipped table?"

"Ah, good times, good times," Trevor nodded wittnaile. Fond memories. "l did tell her not to
use that folding table. But this one weights a gboddred pounds. At least. No flipping this
time."

"Never underestimate what anger can do to peoih#'said.

"I never did that!", Marina shouted.

"You didn't flip the table, | did. You had to explavhy the table was broken." Erin said. "And
then | had to pay for it..." She grumbled.

"You did break it," Trevor smirked. "You almost hite with it..."

"Well you were sitting in such a good spot to big'fitrin said, winking.

"l always knew you wanted to hit on me," Trevortgd. "It is hard to resist.”

Erin winked. "Why do you think | have Yellow AND 8Hly going for your characters?"
"Ladies please...can we get back to the game.atind said.

"Well | dunno.” Erin said, teasing. "Can we?"



"All depends on which game you are thinking of,&vor teased back. He switched gears before
Marina could hit him or something. "But yes. By @éans. I'm all a twitter with anticipation.”

"Well as | was saying, this is a devil killing gandeist as a brief intro, let's introduce the
characters." Erin smiled.

Alex meanwhile sat aside, awkwardly staring at peopkay, he still didn't get used to seeing
these people in person, and this put him off a bit.

"Alex, you can start,” Trevor said with a smile.dhso they went. Trevor didn't lie when he said
he was pushing Erin off the deep end, and pulléchgwung Rakshasa learning the ways of the
world as his character. Marina made a more typrearow ranger for her character. A feline
artificer was Alex’s choice, for now. Jezelle stwith a crazy barbarian chick. Trevor collected
the weekly dues and ordered pizza and other symtoipate junk foods after three hours or so
of gaming, and they were still going strong wheattlour rolled around to near eleven.

::Game Night. Thursday, March 7, 2013. 10:57 pm::
The game was surprisingly smooth. Much more so ldwstrtime. The party had slain a fair few
numbers of demons, some were quite tough as \welfinal boss being a level 11 Barbed devil.

Erin was on the edge of her seat, not sure hesgalhat would happen.

"Scorching Ray. First hit on aimed at his facepsekcat the tapestry support behind him,"
Trevor stated. "Metamagiced to electric! 11 and 14.

"All right, roll for spell penetration." Erin sai@, little disappointed that he changed his tactics.
"17+7," Trevor said after rolling. "And what abdbtt stone support. Did it break?"

"You bypass his defences and he stumbles backstbhne didn't break with just your attack, but
as he stumbles, he loosens it a little more almbis really unsteady.” Erin replied. "Now it's
Marina's turn."

"I'll fire a few ice arrows at the demon...", Maideclared

"All righty, fire away." Erin said.

"14...+ 11 that's 24 to hit..., 10+ 6 that's 183rina said after rolling.

"And you miss." Erin said. "The demon catches thevain the air before it hits and snaps it in
half. My turn now..." Erin said and pulled up themster manual. "The barbed Devil rushes up
to you Trevor and attacks. Let's see here... OhBB to hit. and since he hits he starts a grapple.

With no attack of opportunity.” She rolled agaiant 22." She said waiting for Trevor.

"Ah darn...", Marina sighed. Noting that she falleqsy again...And something about herself felt



different...She felt less solid...if there was ewemnay to describe it. She poked her forearm and
was shocked when her skin responded more likeuglitpan a solid. She slammed her hands on
the table and tried to not draw attention to hecaovery.

Erin looked to Marina. "Hey... no need to get mHais guy's just got a really good AC. | warned
you ahead of time that he was gonna be tough.”

"It's not that...", Marina said, "Not that at aBut | think I'll go lie down...just assume my
character fires more arrows...if it gets to me agaarina then got up and moved to lie on the
couch.

"You okay Marina?"

Erin moved for Marina to take her spot. "You feglall right? Because we can stop here for a
while."

"Shouldn't be a problem...", Marina said lying be touch. Her skin color was now an odd
green shade and looked like it wasn't holding togretvell.

"Eeh, | really want to believe that this isn't gdaff they were talking about all day on TV and
Internet” Alex remarked, staring at Marina.

Erin frowned as she relocated. "You're really woking to good..." She said. "Her Trevor, can
you get her a blanket?"

"Sure," Trevor said, getting up quickly and headmgthe hall closet. There were throws in
there. Even if it was a bit disorganized, so itkibam a bit of time to find one.

Marina's skin turned completely green and shertast of her features as her body took on the
composition of slime, then suddenly without warngig collapsed...almost as if she was the
wicked witch and someone threw a bucket of watelnem She didn't even have time to scream
before she was a green puddle flowing off the coheh clothes lay where they were sopping
wet. Before anyone could move water seemed to dloirof the clothing and moved to rejoin the
puddle on the floor.

Erin shrieked as loudly as she could in utter teatdhis sight though, more then compensating
for Marina's lack of a scream.

Jezelle's shock was a little more silent, as hes éylged and she could feel her heart stop for an
unhealthily amount of time, her brain refusing tanprehend what just happened or even
register it as real.

Trevor just ran when he heard the scream. He held the throw and raced back to the living
room. Only the things were on his mind; that Mamither passed out, threw up, coughed up

blood or some other medical related surprise, soméooke in, or she saw a mouse. What he
didn't expect was the mass of green liquid on tieergd and couch. "Well darn,” he said in his



level 'important and unexpected though not critiwade. "I'll get the mop..." Before it ruined the
hardwood. Whatever it was.

"GET THE GAZMASKS, IT BEGINS." Alex yelled, staringt Marina (Goorina?) He couldn't
really come up with something better than thathassituation was tooooo weird.

Erin meanwhile was in full-on panic mode as sheggd her back against the farthest wall she
could, still screaming. "SHE'S DEAD! MARINA IS DEAD She yelled. She was frantically
looking over herself, hoping that none of Marinal®mains had gotten onto her.

"Jeeze... It's just a spill... I'll clean it up,felor didn't realize he presented himself as such a
strict person that would chew someone out jussfalfing something. It would take some work
(washing out the cushions, mopping, cleaning, poig and stuff), but Marina did seem sick, so
he wouldn't hold it against her. He dipped hisitothe mess (it was his home, so he was in
slippers.)

"NO!" Erin screamed, making Trevor flinch, wantitggrush forward and tackle him away.
"DON'T TOUCH THAT! THAT'S MARINA! SHE MELTED!" Shesaid, genuinely not
knowing what to do. "MARINA WAS HERE THEN SHE MELTE GET BACK! NOW!" If
Trevor got any closer, she'd have to tackle him.

"Okay... Yelling isn't making you any clearer,” Vog said soothingly, motion with his hand for
her to lower her voice. Seriously, it was making Iead hurt. "Breath and explain. Where did
Marina go off to anyway?"

"Didn't you hear me!? SHE MELTED!" Erin yelled. "Skvas right there! Then she turned green
and melted!" In her panic, Erin suddenly vanisheanf sight.

The green puddle bubbled as if it wanted to sayetbimg but ony certain gurgling noises could
be made out. The puddle did seem to be coalestioge location, or rather staying together.
Marina could still vaguely see people, she had arthasic understanding of what just happened.

"Thi...this is... a j...joke or some...thing...lrtg. That... can't actually happen... right.. 8Zelle
said, eyes still bulging as she was bordering hygrgilation with her breathing, edging away
from the water.

Gurgling puddle. Definitely not normal. Just oddulgh. It might be leaking somewhere. Trevor
gave the others a suspicious look. "You're juslimyime leg, aren't you?" He had to admit, they
were good actors. Jez looked genuinely shockedhereover and dipped in finger in the
puddle, to see if it would need soap or anything.

The puddle rippled a bit and small bubbles formletbat as if Trevor's fingers were tickling it.
It then settled back down. It tried to move butdhatwitched.

"OHWHATTHEHELL!" Trevor yelped, recoiling from thpuddle, pulling back and tripping
over his feet, landing on his behind.



"NONONO!" Erin said and rushed, sprinting over t@vor as fast as she could and tackled him
away from the puddle. Leaping over the puddle tisad to be her friend, she leapt at Trevor to
force him away and get him further away from it.

The water rose a little but then fell back dowrnhaswater continued to ripple. Marina was
barely comprehending what just happened to herfrbuot the looks on people's faces and thier
shouts it was clearly something with her. She stilildn't speak properly but given her
condition it was to be expected. She thought ba¢kadt chemical explosion...it couldn't
be...there was no possible way...no...no....yesv.\mas she alive...

The more Jezelle thought about it the more ridigsilib seemed, her mind refused to
acknowledge it and rightly so.

"This is silly, people can't jushelt, it's physically impossible,” Jezelle said, sorallof
confidence taking over as those barely remembenseilessons from school where poking
holes in this whole charade, "We're obviously nrmgsomething."”

"You just saw that!" Erin yelled, still clearly piaking, not being able to think stright. "I'm not
the only one that saw that! You saw that!" She gaidting at Jezelle after she had recovered
from tackleing Trevor.

"WE'RE OBVIOUSLY MISSING SOMETHING!" Jezelle shoutdiercely in reply, hands
balled tightly into fists as her eyes seemed tmpincapable of thinking it was anything else,
"IT'S NOT POSSIBLE!"

Marina thought over few things, she wasn't dreamimgr dreams were in third person. And this
felt real...despite the fear she felt good, alnmagtral in fact. She focused on accepting this as

real regardless of how ridiculous it was, regamgli@show many laws of physics, chemistry and

biology her predicament shat on. It was real..asweal...

"OBVIOUSLY IT IS IF IT JUST HAPPENED!" Erin counted.

The puddle rippled again. Marina focused on helybsde was about average for a girl, not too
fat...a little thin, nice curves, not to the poivtiere she was a whore, but beautiful. As she
thought her puddle form continued to ripple.

"Stop yelling..." Trevor said, holding his headusil.. stop yelling. Yelling is going to do
anything... Um... Maybe | should get a bucket?@rmop? The mop and bucket... that might
work..."

Then slowly the center of the puddle began risshgwly at first, the head was the vague outline
of Marina's head with a little hair. Slowly the plliel formed her neck, her collar, her shoulders
then her breasts and her arms. Marina felt weakywha proud she was able to get this far. A
little bit more of her torso formed. She was gréguid barely held together by surface tension.
Her mouth moved and tiny bubbles could be seedertie part of her that formed her head.
Certain sounds could be made out but nothing cohere



Any advice that was given to Erin on calming dowasvost when Marina, or what was left of
Marina began to reform. She screamed as loudih@sisould once again and fainted from the
shock and overload with everything that was goinglowas just to much for her. Blissful
unawareness. Sleep was good.

Once more Jezelle's response was silence, het@ygsde as she withessed yet another
impossibility, only her mind wasn't taking it toeWany more. She started with a steady stride
as she approached the shape of water though hiedemce seemed to gradually falter with each
step, until it seemed to take an enormous amoueffarft to simply stretch out a hand to try and
touch Marina's -or whatever the water thing wasusder.

"This isn't..." Jezelle sort of trailed off.

Muscles tense and straining, Trevor, with an etfoait probably took a year or two off his
lifetime, he only moved back two or so feet, onlfaimt hissing emerging from his mouth.
Suppressed scream; check. Suppressed flight ifstimeck. His heart was pounding out a drum
solo as he licked his lips and ran a hand oveh&asl, trying to collect himself.

Marina felt a hand on her shoulder, it remainedhensurface for a moment before sinking into
her. "I *gurgle* think | er juust...*gurgle* brokghiiisics...", she stuttered out. The others could
clearly see water currents swirling in her headmiee spoke. Marina reached out slowly and
placed a hand on Jezelle's forearm. "Itz *bubbtest...", she said.

Her brain kind of went on hold as Jezelle's hamk snto the water body, it definitely felt like
water and she was fairly certainly she would haw&en up ages ago if this was a dream. It just
didn't want to register in her head, at least afitdr watching Marina melt beforehand, otherwise
this might have seemed a little less traumatizing.

Unfortunately when the water-Marina touched Jeze#lam it kind of broke the last barrier on
Jezelle's mind and her flight instinct kicked irdba

In a big flurry of action Jezelle launched hersaifay from Marina, half running backwards and
half jJumping in a crazy scramble -straight into thieing room table which made a bit of a crash.
She still clambered until she fell off the othedesbf the table and kind of remained out of sight.

Trevor let out a decidedly unmanly squeal whenpiinddle, Marina, spoke. He added another
foot of distance between himself and the puddlefikbdly registered the fact that her clothes,
his cousins, were on the couch. He stuck a knuokhs mouth and bit on that. As if one
impossible thing for the day was more than onegrecsuld take, Jezelle decided to overreact
an go running into his poor table. If it were sorheifaster then he would have thought
possible, he would write it off as adrenaline. [d]

Marina fully understood their reaction to herwdsn't everyday you melted. Her lower half was
still just a blob of water. She dragged herseliviemd not realizing she moved right over Erin's
fainted body. Marina tried to speak, "Feels kindz rigurgle* How am *bubbles* | alive?"

Jezelle was in a bit of a mess as far as her thewgtre concerned, as she sort of sat collapsed,
staring at the floor wondering what the hell wasigan. Water couldn't move like that, people



had a lot of water in them, true, but they can'lttilee that either...

She reluctantly peered under the table throughr ¢bgs and saw a part of the body of water
visible. This obviously wasn't going to just go gwaJezelle took a deep breath to try and steady
her nerves, but she refused to look.

"...M... Marina...?" Jezelle tested, her voicetssteadier but you could tell she was shaken.

"T...t...that is my name...", Marina gurgled shelloted she would ever get the hang of this. "I
think | broke science...think that means | win. sHe fumbled out the lower part of her watery
head glowed slightly as currents rushed aroundéniser. When the currents died down she
crawled forward again and then fell on her face. fidee slowly reformed back to normal.

In.... and out... In... and out... Calming breaifrgevor chewed on his knuckles, fast as first, but
slowing down as he calmed, the alternative rockmdsolo losing tempo till it was just a heavy
slow march pounding in his ears. Control. More pamd disorder would not help. At all. Level
headed and calm would. He let out a shuddering siigim one that sounded like he was
shivering, closing his eyes, putting things in ard&hen he opened them again, he was.
"Okay..." he said, his voice more or less normadneif their as a slight tremble in it. "You are
wa- um... moving over Erin..." [done]

"You melted.." Jezelle reiterated the obvious, futilely,|stibt entirely believing it even though
she spoke it. She just shook her head and atteraptatier glance after hearing Trevor. He
sounded like he was taking the events well... lekeid of felt a little ashamed she'd taken them
S0 poorly in comparison. [done]

"Indeed...I don't get *bubbles* it either..", Maaiisaid to the two. Marina was over denial, and as
long as being water felt cool she was willing tgosk few steps and go straight to acceptance.
She had already gotten off poor Erin. "Feels kiooal.", Marina tried to say cheerfully, but
fumbled the words.

Erin's fingertips twitched as her hand was subnteng® Marina's goo. She was still clearly
uNCoNSCious.

Noticing were she was at the moment, and weresdEnends were... Yeah, Trevor didn't let that
thought bloom. "Um... can you... pull yourself ttggr a bit more? The h-head floating in the
puddle thing is... disconcerting..." [done]

Marina nodded and then focused on her form...hdy bslowly she rose her pelvic region
formed and from there her bare legs, smooth buensé&ghiny green liquid. Her feet formed
slowly and she promptly stumbled while she figuoedl how to walk again.

1d20+5=6
http://www.youtube.com/watch?v=sC75aU47GRk

Marina's surface tension completely fell apart siné collapsed into a puddle on the floor again.
The puddle rippled but didn't reform.



Trevor had pulled Erin away from Marina, and wastemplating how to attempt to revive her
when Marina started trying. With no better ideasplugged her mouth and nose as he watched
the puddle (God that was odd...). "Um... Marina@'thlled out cautiously, forgetting to move
him hands from pinching Erin's nose and holdingrheuth shut.

Marina reformed only her face in the puddle, "Lostrol of my shape there.", she gurgled.

Erin's eyes shot open as she woke up, the lack tfggering that as a survival instinct.
"MMMM!" She yelled, then swatted Trevor's hands gwa she could breath.

"Ah. Apologies,” Trevor said. The fact that he abhgelped would remain his secret. He might
have said more, but...

"What happened...?" Erin asked. "l had the weirdesam... And how'd | end up on the floor?"
She rubbed her head and side, feeling like sheamat®d on it akwardly.

The atmosphere seemed to be calming down a litdeazelle's nerves had hardened a bit, so
she took a deep breath and walked out from behiadetble and up to the entrance to the lounge
room at least to get a better view on things. [flone

Riddle me this; what do the universe, fate andigydnave in common? They are all bitches.
Fickle, spiteful bitches. Calming my foot. Theresrheavy knock on the door. "This is the Peel
Regional Police! Open up please!"

Jezelle's heart skipped a beat again -this had tonbealthy- when she heard the police at the
door, her eyes going wide and flitting betweenghddle of Marina and the door.

"FFFFF..." Jezelle repressed a swear, "Trevor, $muething to make this water look like an
accident! I'll get the door and buy time!"

Marina remained deathly still, hoping the cops wlamistake her for just a spill.

"Oh no..." Erin looked up and saw Marina. Or whatkueft of her. "Oh god, it wasn't a dream?"
She shivered, suddenly feeling very scared.

"It's green!" Trevor hissed at her. How the helbvii® supposed to make Marina look like an
accident? There was way too much of her (Oh Goaelver though he would say that without
making reference to a ship, landmass or extrenalgdrson) doing around...

"Then do YOU wanna buy time!?" Jezelle asked isthation, glancing at the puddle again with
growing anxiety.

"How can | help?", Marina asked in her usual bulvizdy.
"Get out of here," Erin said. "Basement or somejhishe offered.

"You, couch,” Trevor said quietly, pointing at Erityou, chair,” he said, moving to Alex as he



snatched up the clothes Marina... flowed out obtiytell them you are coming before they kick
the door down!" he hissed at Jez. "Puddle. Baseriveoe."

Marina did her best and just let herself go, moihgentirety of her water form towards the
closed basement door. She easily flowed underdabeahd down the steps collecting on the
basement floor.

"I-I'm coming!" Jezelle called to the door almasinediately in response to Trevor, half falling
over as she rushed to the door, attempting toagdibng as reasonable before easing the door
open.

Erin moved onto the couch, laying down so she cetdbilize herself and get the bloodflow
back to normal.

Trevor moved as Jez did, quietly opening and ctpire basement door behind him, letting
memory guide him down the steps, moving slow sbhibalidn't slip on(in? This was too weird)
Marina. This area was the neutral point. The lautisirough the doorway on the left, storage on
the right, and the door to his semi-detached pddwead. Really, it was just a bathroom,
bedroom, living/dinning/kitchen area and his owtramce. The stove was the old one they
replaced a few years before. He didn't use it mbehand his folks shared most meals. It was
just... the illusion of independence.

Marina collected in a blob-like mass on the flobthee basement. She wasn't having the best of
days what being 100% liquid instead of 70% like thppeople. In any case she noticed someone
else coming down the stairs. "Who is it?", she ddadtly. (Bubbles are implied from this point
on)

"And if | were the police?" Trevor said just astboés he hit the lights.

"You know that's not my main concern right nowydu haven't noticed...", Marina continued.
She then tried reforming again.

1d20+5=12

She got a roughly human shape and managed tolmatldhape.

1d20+5=16

She continued adjusting her form to match her mhtturves with some success.

"Because they would appreciate a talking puddl&reVor said said, rolling his eyes. Honestly,
he was still running on partial suspension of bielie

1d20+5=17
"I'm sure they would...", she said still strugglitmgchange back to normal. And then she hit
it...her fluid form was stable. "I think I've stéibed."

"Okay..." she was nude and perfectly formed, hufoam. Trevor blinked. Lovely... "Um..
yeah... At the moment, you look very suspiciousd Adon't want them shipping you off to
some lab or something... So you need to hide sommuti’



"If you know how | can change back I'd love to hitkaotherwise where can we hide a green girl
sized mass of water.", Marina said softly tryingyes on her feet.

"Two places. The bath tub or the washer,"” Trevad aier a moment's pause. Jeeze... he could
see through her... "And a tub of green water esxgictly innocent..."

"Trevor! You'resupposed to be doing this!" Jezelle's voice callman.

"So you expect me to get into the washing machindlarina asked softly. "So long as you
don't turn it on."

"Cause we don't seem to have much time..." Hersadding. "And | won't."

"l give up.", Marina said and stepped into the viegimachine before allowing her surface
tension to break, she settled into her new contaitee was sorta getting the hang of it now.
"This day can't get any wierder.", she remarkedigeshe allowed herself to rest in the washer.

Trevor groaned. "Okay... NEVER say that. Ever."rhlgtered something under his breath. If
she somehow jinxed it... He paused before clogirditl, something occouring to him. He
instead reached behind the machine and pulledxihbase out of the drain pipe. "Um... justin
case."

Marina noted that despite still being alive she &ththe properties of actual water...well despite
being naturally green. She was a bit annoyed ahbdwe stay inside the washer standing in for
whatever water was usually used to wash clotheseklactly the way she wanted to spend her
saturday, but she didn't really have a choice. "Dsarry about me, just come and get me out
later.”, she remarked in an oddly calm fashion. 8heed that being water relaxed her
somehow...

"Hopefully this won't take long," Trevor said asstarted to close the lid. Then he stopped
again. "Um... Don't say anything when the lid opagain unless | say it safe, cool?"

"l understand...I still don't have to like it...Tawuch trust involved.”, Marina said finally before
lapsing into silence.

Trevor dampened a mop before heading up, onedasihgency.

Two officers were waiting when Jez opened the daod, they projected assurance and
confidence as they greeted her. "Good afternooammd’'am Officer Hardin with the PRP, and
this is Officer James," the huskier one nodded askedgment. “We received a report from the
area earlier."

"Afffternoon..." Jezelle said, still a little offdfance but the demand of the situation was giving
her some strength, "Reports... about...?"



Some paranoid part of her mind was immediately veong if they somehow already knew, but
that was stupid, they couldn't possibly know, right

"Several of the neighbors called in reports of aaring coming from this residence. Are you the
homeowner?"

"Oh! Riiiight, the scream... | guess thadispretty loud,” Jezelle said as the pieces clicketla
minor sense of relief washed over her, "Uh no,nshthe home-owner, I'm just here visiting a
friend for game night -it's a nerd thing I guess...

"The reports claim that there was a period of prgkal yelling and screaming that stopped
suddenly. They say several people were seen egtiigmbuilding. Are they all accounted for,
ma'am?" the second officer said.

"Uh... yeah, they're all here..." Jezelle said witthegree of confusion, -able to avoid directly
lying since theytechnicallywere all accounted for; looking back into the rgu'#t's called
'roleplaying’, though | guess we were a bit lotid...

"Ma'am, we would like to enter and verify the sgfitte people in this residence," the first
officer stated.

"Oooh, right, right, uhm, | spose you can comenit, technically my house though..." Jezelle
said with a slight grimace, glancing back into tloeise, "TrevorYou'resupposed to be doing
this!" she called into the depths of the house.

Either way, she stepped to the side and moveddbewith her to permit passage.

"Thank you ma'am." The officers moved with pradiiggecision, sweeping first the hall and
passages in the immediate vicinity of the foyehwitt even seeming to do so. Then they headed
for the kitchen and surrounding areas. "How margppeare hear with you?"

"Humm... Myself... Alex, Trevor and Erin," Jeze#laid absently, sort of counting on her fingers
at the same time.

"l see." The officers stepped into the living/dimgiarea. "Good night,” Hardings said to the two
there. "We are investigating reports of screamiogifthis residence."

"Huh...?" Erin asked. "What...? Oh. That's my fautibably..." She said blushing, trying to think
of an excuse. Something that would cause soul-grggarror in anyone. Role playing getting
out of hand wouldn't work more then likely.

"And why were you screaming and yelling?"
"l fell on something." Erin said, pointing to anp@sed plug from her laptop. "During the game,

| must have accidently unplugged that. At some fpoislipped and landed on it plug side up.”
She said. "I'm... Really a whimp when it comesdmp." She added.



"And that had you yelling and screaming for ovée"check the reports, "a minute or two?"

"It really went deep. It felt like the thing brokiee skin and went in all the way." Erin said.
"Took them that long to get the bandages and eviexyt | don't really want to move to show
you though..." She said. "It'll cause the paindme back... Harder."

"And if that is an attempt to cover up some fornabtise? May | see the bandaged wound
please. | may not need to uncover it. And even baye first aid training.” Harding and James
exchanged a look. The other young lady mentionetetiuing about gaming and getting too into
character. Clashing stories.

James moved off. Now suspicious, he noted thatiatble was upset, knocked off center, with the
items scattered about. His investigative trainifdkgd out four or five sets, judging by the plates
and cups. "You said there were four people here?"

Jezelle had one hell of a pokerface with only & bfrexasperation in her eyes, simply waiting
and seeing to see how she should proceed.

"Well... yeah, but | mean, this is Trevor's paehtuse," Jezelle said indicatively, inwardly
twitching at the police whose suspicions were naised.

Erin bit the inside of her lip and slowly slid heaints down but winced and yelled in pain. "Ahh!
Oh.... That's not gonna work... It hurts to mucht Boromise you, Trevor would never do
anything to hurt me. We love each other.” That jp@st she made up, but she did know Trevor
wouldn't hurt her.

Jezelle audibly groaned at last after hearing &fast story, covering her face with a palm.
"Erin, you suck at lying," Jezelle grumbled.

"Attempting to impede and investigation?" Hardirslged levelly. He had good hearing.

"Oh like you guys haven't lied," Jezelle grumblédha police officer, "People do silly things
when they're embarrassed, I'm sure you know."

"Let me ask you a question: what would your giglfids do, if by for some strange reason, a
mouse managed to get in their pants?" Jezelleapi#re police officers officially, indicatively.
"And is that what truly happened?" Harding's asiBdnow, Trevor was climbing up the stairs.
"What is that supposed to mean?" Jezelle askedyasrnarrowing a little.

"This is the third story we have heard since ggttiere,” He said blandly.

"Would you prefer | told you ten more? Would yodiée them any more?" Jezelle asked, as
though perplexed about his logic.

"Just the truth is fine," James commented.



"But that's my point, how will you know what theitlh is any more?" Jezelle said helplessly with
a bit of exasperation.

Trevor got up to the first floor at the end of tkahtence. And he honestly had no idea what was
happening. Erin was making to pull her pants dofwhert was shell shocked, and Jez was
doing... something. "Hello?"

James turned to Trevor immediately. "Are you themb@wner?"

"No sir... | just live in the basement. My pareats the home owners," Trevor blinked. "What's
going on Jez?"

"Oh I'm sure they'll want to interrogate you befbsay anything, separate stories and whatnot,"
Jezelle said with an airy sigh.

"We are hear about reports of domestic disturbanyedng and screaming, from this
residence,” Harding said.

"Yes sir. That was loud. | was in the closet wheim Btarted screaming, and she wouldn't tell me
what was wrong, so | just gave up and mopped ugesdithe stuff that spilled.” Trevor really
wanted to confer with Jez, but with two cops watghi.

"l certainly wouldn't wanna tell anyone eitherdézelle half muttered, glancing off to the side
with a bit of a pout in her demeanour.

And all this time Alex was standing nearby, curigustening to conversation. Well well, now
they are in trouble. At least he is not handlindné@ would totally give out something important.
And then, suddenly, a sound of distorted musidesdiaglowly building up in his ears....

"So you don't know what the yelling was about? idad in it?" James pressed.

"Ah... not deliberately, sir. | might have yelleddk trying to get her to calm down... Someone
hit the table during the excitement... what that yez?" Trevor asked.

"Sorta...?" Jezelle offered unhelpfully, "Thingsre/&ind of a mess, trying to get them under
control... etcetera.”

"And the reason there were five places set atahle?" James said suddenly.

"The last person didn't arrive, officer. That's s, isn't it?" Alex remarked suddenly. The
music was powerful and inspiring, and he felt a biHigh from it.

"Which makes the fact that all five plates and cwpese used even more suspicious,” James said
to Alex.

"We Russians love to drink a lot of drinks, I'veedghe free spot to fill up more cups at once.



And before you ask on sheets - it's because fléigr's character was critical to story so we've
NPCd it." Alex remarked with a straight and sligtttlored face.

"l see," Harding noted.

"Ah, sir, it is somewhat late, and we still haveray to go in our game,” Trevor said hesitantly.
"Just one more question," Harding nodded. "Whatrevlyeu doing in the basement?"
"Laundry. Some of my cousin's clothes," Trevor sadily.

"You don't mind if we check?" James asked.

"Not at all," Trevor responded. Cops, Trevor andwhier else wanted to follow trouped to the
basement.

Marina didn't think it was possible but she wasglor Sitting in a washing machine can do that
to people, especially when said person was no loiodjg a person but a vat of water.

James did a cursory check of Trevor's flat whileditay headed to the machine. "The clothes are
in the drier,"” Trevor supplied.

"Not much," Harding commented, checking quickhernhhe opened the washer. "Seems clear."

Marina heard the lid being lifted, was Trevor bgek.no...and by the looks of the uniform it
was a cop. She knew exactly what to do. Absolutething.

"Everything g-okay, sir?" Trevor asked. He alma@stiggreen, but decided not to, last second.

"It seems so. We apologize for the inconveniendeyding said.

"No inconveniences, sir,” Trevor said, smiling. ldeked to the others. "Right?"

"Of course not, officer,” Erin called. "Sorry fdrd trouble.”

"Just remember miss, lying to officers can get gmested,” Harding told Erin in a very serious
manner. After a few more pleasantries and a pylrefused offer of refreshments, the officers

left. Trevor watched from the window as they clirdbeto their cruiser and didn't breathe unto

their taillights vanished. He slumped against tledew still with a heavy sigh.

Erin frowned and whispered an apology. She waitendke sure they were gone then sighed.
"Phew... That was a lot closer then | would hakedi"

"Well, that was creepy." Alex stated and then labkeound "Also, switch of the radio, | hate
that goddamn pop."



"That, was fucked up," Jezelle remarked with an exaspeigEigh as she slumped into the couch,
"Though... kinda funny how such a tense situationnge over the mindscrew that happened
earlier..."

[posting this before I'm gone for 20mins]

"l don't have a radio," Trevor said, running hisitt@ver his head. "Erin... w-what was that
stripping thing about? And remind me never to imeoyou in anything vaguely underhanded...
Jeeze... worse will ever..."

"I tried," Erin said. "I'm not good at thinking ueidpressure. I'm sure | told you that before. Lots
of times. They just came in and | was more thattla traumatized from seeing my best friend
melt before my eyes."

Alex became more concerned as Trevor said thaatlenb radio. "Really, no radio?" he didn't
want to go on. Because hearing stuff others dealt s either being superhuman capable of
great empathy, or being a schisophrenic madman.Aexiguessed that he was the former.
Unless the gaz acts funnily. "...Huh... | am gamgane then." Alex muttered, closing his ears
with hands, just to realise that he didn't hearoratl this point. Weird.(Closing his ears?)(With
hands. So he won't hear stuff.)

"... CARP!" Trevor sprinted to the basement doomshow over shooting and having to double
back. He took the stairs in fours and fives, lagdma heavy bang before racing into the
laundry. He banged into the washer before regaibaignce. "Damn!" he exclaimed, opening
the door. "It's clear,” he panted to the waterdesi

N a a a a N Nhare aWlaTaTa BV a0l

Marina formed her head and shoulders so she cpelaksoetter with Trevor. "You know | had
the most interesting night...remember that time fgwgot about me in the washing machine after
| had somehow broken all the laws of science? Tlyankfor that...", Marina exclaimed, she
looked almost carbonated as she rattled off thgesgce of words. She then oozed out of the
washing machine. She spent the next couple of msnuying to get her own form fixed. And in
time she succeeded forming into a watery representaf herself.

Taking 20 on Power Control Check

"Hey... | could have left you in there," Trevor ptad out a wryly, not looking directly as her. "I
did have other things on my mind..."

"That's why I'm thanking you.", Marina said, "I ki I'm getting this surface tension thing
down...do | look alright?"

"You look..." Trevor started, then faltered. "Okaywon't lie... | have no idea... How? Did you
always have this... fluid thing working for you?"

"What naw...just sorta happened, I'm just as shibelseyou are.", Marina said, "I think it may
have something to do with that chemical explosibwasn't feeling ill until about this morning



when | walked out..." She had to pause, she cdidgeak long sentences well still. But she was
able to sort of walk.

Trevor look absolutely crestfallen, and startedytng at the skin on his hand experimental. "I
did not want to hear that... | was a block awdwg.the actually smoke..."

"I have no idea..all | know is that | wasn't swegtlike this until just this morning when it
happened...I hope I'm wrong, but the evidence is stending before you, and now loathes
washing machines."

"l told you why the bathtub wouldn't work..." Trawyhined.

"l understand...that doesn't mean | have to likgust happy you didn't introduce me to the spin
cycle...speaking of which *gurgle* | have no ideanhto turn back to normal.”, Marina said to
Trevor.

"Huh..." Trevor tentatively poked her shoulder.

"Hee hee...stop that tickles...", she said betveagvard giggles.

"This is messed up on so many levels..." Trevat,gainning his hand over his head. Hmm...
coping mechanism maybe? He though about it forigewh

"Are you going to poke me again...or are we goipsgtairs?", Marina asked.
"Sorry... thinking..." Trevor said. "About... wellwhat makes you... Gurgle, | guess?"

"No idea...the bigger question is how I'm ablefeak in the first place...from what | can tell the
bubbles are just a part of it.", she sighed.

"Same thing really."” Trevor stuck his hands ingoskets. "I'm thinking... A Cohesive/Cognitive
Weak force and a semi differentiated quantum effedihe cellular level.”

"Sounds about right...now it'ts getting boring hieréhe basement so can we go?", Marina said
sarcastically as she walked past him and up tlrs SEor posterity sake she still used the door
instead of seeping under it. She would need tatipeathat...right after she figured out how to
turn back to normal.

Trevor glared at her as she left before followit¥pu know... That could be taken as an insult
you know."

"My apologies...in truth | simply didn't understawtiat you just said...it's not your fault...come
on let's leave the ol washing machine behind."sstié. She would wait for him to use the door.
Trying to flow under it before waiting for the hasbuld be rude.

"Fine, fine," He sighed with a slight grin beforedding back to the main level.



Erin tried to follow, but instead settled for goibgck on her computer, the urge to draw
comming again. Tapping the touchpad to wake udineputer, she ran her finger over the
scanner that she used to protect it in leu of ayasd. "All righty..." She said, trying to focus on
what she was doing, without zoning out. Dispite best intentions though, she completly zoned
out, her eyes flashing much like the host of a @da’

Alex looked up at Trevor who ran quickly (unusualy) and then sighed and already started
following him when... "My power levels are low, gae connected to power source in order to
proceseed with your work." a cold computer-ish ea@poke, making Alex turn around with
round eyes. "Eeeh... You didn't say anything, Erl@x said, creeped up

"No... Did you?" Erin said suddenly looking up, legees no longer glowing.
"Eeeh... No?" Alex said, staring at Erin. "You heshthat too?"
"Depends on what you heard. | heard 'my power teas low, get me connected to a p--"

"...power source in order to proceseed with yourkwdAlex said, shaking his head. "Probably a
program to fancify your low-energy messages."

"No programming is needed for me to speak, justfglag.” the monotonous voice said again.

"l don't even have-- Wait what?" Erin asked, tughup the volume and noting that the sound
icon suddenly flashed to on. She had volume ndthis... doesn't make sense. It shouldn't have
been able to say anything... My speakers are off."

Jezelle's eyes narrowed and flicked between theofwlzem, honestly not wanting any more
excitement today.

"Eeeh..." Alex said, still believing that this isseird programming quirk, not what did he think
of. "Okay, if you are so fancy to speak, multiplyefthousand six hundred fourty five by six
thousand eight hunderd thirty three." Alex saidjihg@ his voice do incorrect accent, to ensure
the standart voice recognition programs to fail hioexcitement and fear it spoke up once
again.

[[FUCK YEAH. http://invisiblecastle.com/roller/view/3963291/
26 Computer Use (AKA dimplomacy) check :3

"Answer: Three Eight Five Seven Two Two Eight Fiibe machine replied "That was needed
for further calculations?"

"Eeeeh..." Alex said, staring at the laptop wittbafused expression and walked up to it.



Erin looked at her laptop as though it was poses€aidy, | didn't do anything." SHe said
lifting her fingers away from the keyboard. "seeiting. And | wouldn;t know how to do
anything like that with programming." Tearing hdfsavay from the laptop, she plugged it into
the wall with a loud "Bee-boop!" noise that she erdyothered to get rid of and only caused
problems if the speakers were on.

"Power supply detected." the computer emotionlesstyarked.

"Eh, find nyan cat loop in the internet and gebitoop here?" Alex went on with testing. The
windows flickered and opened upvw.nyan.catalong with the correct music and flying cat.
"Huh..." Alex remarked, wondering if he actuallydemstands computers (along with Erin)

"Done." the machine replied "It was easy."

"...What. Are you two doing?" Jezelle said withitadb suspicion in her tone as she watched two
of them.

"You don't hear any of this?" Erin said, turnind thie volume and watched the poptart cat that
shat rainbows go across space. "Not the Nyancfht ktoean it anwsered a math problem for
us."

"...I shall assume you're not stupid enough tovsevéh me after the Marina-shenanigans, but
still, what? You mean the computer said or did sthmg?" Jezelle said, a feeling of mild dread
and frustration building up.

"I swear on my mother's life that I'm not makingsthp.” Erin said dead seriously. "Alex, back
me up here."

Alex nodded, confirming Erin's words. "We are deadous. | think it's all going to be fucked
up soon." Alex said and then looked up at the cderptrying to figure out another test.

Jezelle just had to groan, as things persistecetimg weirder and not giving her any breathing
room.

"This is just great: First Marina melts into wagerd apparently is still alive, and now you two
can talk to computers," Jezelle said with a tingpression, "Did someone put LSD in my damn
drink?"

"Probably”, Marina said staggering into the roomvatter girl form where she promtly crashed
on the couch.

"l also thought | was going schisophrenic... Y'knomusic in my ears with the quality of
radiostations... Now I think | hear some arabic imos some "Toronto Multicultural”..." Alex
said. He had to figure out if it was real. "Laptopn you open up Toronto Multicultural Online
player?" Alex said, and the computer did indeechagethe radio... Only to prove Alex's theory.
"FUCK. | NEED A SLEEP." he yelled, as the soundsoreated in his head, the stuff becoming
too much to comrpehend.



"Um... please tell me you aren't insinuation whitihg you're insinuating..."” Trevor begged,
freezing at the entrance way, one foot help poiséde air.

"What is it that you think he's thinking?" Erin &gk rubbing her eyes again, them going back to
her new normal colour. "Ugh... What am | even dowit this thing!?" She said trying to focus
on the group and not have her gaze drift downedaptop.

Jezelle glanced over to Trevor, pretty much the otther person who didn't seem to have
strange stuff happen to them.
"C'mon Trevor, breathe fire or something," Jezs#lel sardonically, "Join this club over there."

"You do that. I'll stay over here..." And he digfuhat, getting a chair from the dinning room
and perched on it by the door way.

"...We seriously should get a recap, and you twdm'ttshow anything unusual.” Alex said,
pointing at Trevor and Jez. "I'd reccomend yourtigrt your lungs from gaz (cause | am afraid
it's the only source of this stuff), if you don'amt to get any future problems."

"Solar flare,” Trevor interrupted with a stern eagsion.

"LSD," Jezelle responded firmly.

"am | the only one that thinks we should go to adital or something?" Erin asked, settling for
shutting the lid on the laptop.

<<Sleep Mode... Activated.>> The computer said ass closed.

"If you really thought so, you would have told thelice what happened, and not done that weird
as hell strip tease thing,"” Trevor cut back at Erin

"Speaking of what happened, Marina seems to bess gooey now." Alex remarked, trying to
figure out a way to switch away to other frequentit;s possible. He didn't want to listen to this
crap for a long time...

Erin rubbed her temples, having to slap her hamdsyasnow and again as they tried to open up
the laptop when she didn't want them to. "Ack!" Shel. "Someone take this thing away from
me, please."”

"Yeesh... You're actually O'neilling..." Trevor g@avith an incredulous face.

In the time it had taken Trevor to say that, Ergsvbiting down on her right hand while she sat
on her left, trying to keep them from going to thptop. "Ya think?" She said, putting on her
best accent as she tried to somehow pin her riggid lagain since biting it wasn't working.

"For crying out loud!" Trevor countered. "I'm thalp one allowed to use O'neillisms. "



"Despite that being my last name." Erin counterateted. "Seriously. Take my laptop away
from me, Please."

"Yes. You are a Buffitte. Go Buffy-speak,” Trevouttered. He had no plans of getting closer.
Erin and Alex were both close to Marina when shatwgplosh, and both of them were showing.
They were likely radioactive or something. In fdat, might even be too close at the moment...
He hopped the chair back a bit.

Jezelle had sat in brooding silence for a momeshashad absolutely no idea what to do in this
situation, other than attempt to roll with in hoéginding the solution later.

"l ain't touching your weird talking laptop..." dle half-muttered, though it was audible
enough, she just honestly didn't know what to n@itdis whole thing.

Instead, she retrieved her gym-bag and yanked aziregyfrom its depths, content to try and
block this all out for a moment as she literallyllmo idea what to do next.

"Next time you'll try to use it, I'll tell it to gt iteslf down, mkay?" Alex said, suddenly
managing to actually change the frequency of hsrimadio.

"IF it'll listen to you, sure."” Erin said, takingn@ strange yoga like pose to keep her hands away
from the laptop.

"I hope it would love me." Alex grinned, laying ancoach and said "We need a recap and
possible explaination actually... Joking asids,attually really, really weird and problematic."

Trevor glared at them. He was a fan boy, so heeixpthnations. He pointed to Marina, Alex and
Erin in turn. "Quantum Cellular Mechanics and Cagei Cohesive weak forces. Mutation in the
prefrontal cortex and a deposit of build up metads your diet. Hyper stimulated neurons and
cognitive presumption. Now... don't take this themng way, but why are you still here?"

"You mean?" Alex said, having trouble with concation when the music played in his mind.
"That sounds borderline rude Trevor..." Erin s&ioywning.

"Maybe we're too terrified to go home right now &ese we might liquidate randomly,” Jezelle
said a little grumpily, hiding behind her magazara flipping the page.

"... I'm going to have to house the people thabaingot me arrested for domestic abuse for the
fight?" Trevor said, raising an eyebrow. He sighsdf he had the weight of the world on his
shoulders. "Vunderbarg..."

"Well if you want us to go..."Erin said still frowmg and unplugged her laptop, the thing still in
sleep mode.

"Uh, we are showing the really weird powers and jymt tell us to get home?" Alex said "And if
someone notices that? What if this is not all? Videlld be in trouble... And staying here isn't



good either - you live with parents, right?"

"It'd be nice to have some people to have our Iifagkird shit happens again..." Jezelle
indicated, sounding a little less grumpy and maigeity.

Trevor muttered under his breath. "I never saidogiet | asked if you planned to stay the night.”
Curse Jez for making sense. He eyed Alex suspigidlMy folks are gone at least until
tomorrow night at the earliest. And if you planhiang around, there will be ground rules... And
what's with you Alex?"

"l keep hearing things, this is tiring..." Alex dessed "...This shit is really poisonous. But
apparently I am actually hearing and understanchdg waves."

"For crying out loud..." Trevor muttered. Now orfetleem was hearing voices in his head. And
the honestly wandered why he was having misgivikgsmuttered all the way to the kitchen
and back, only took about half a minute, if noslgben tossed the roll of aluminum foil at Alex.
"Well now that you put it like that, and if offegnyeah. Thanks. I think it is better that we stick
together for now. When are your parental units etggeto come home?” Erin asked. “Will they
be all that tolerant to having us all here?”

"This thing amplifies waves..." Alex muttered

"It blocks some too. Faraday cage. Try it or hailll'sTrevor glared back.

"Huh... It might work, if these waves are hearedrbyears only." Alex said, wrapping the foil
around his ears. To his surprise, it did help aAstit did help in blocking other sounds partially

"You think. It could just be a series of recepteosnewhere in your brain that's just translated as
sound, and have nothing to do with your ears dt&tevor huffed.

"I've closed the ears, sound stopped.” Alex repligghg hard to hear Trevor.

"Excuse me, Prince Albert," He smirked. "What el@ats your boat."

"King Albert." Erin corrected. "But he's still nbtond enough to be King."

"He was in the can,"” Trevor shrugged. "Hence, @rihc

Jezelle eventually tossed the magazine aside witlstrated sigh.

"Damn magazine needs more pages..." Jezelle ssituly as her attention was inevitably

forced back onto the situation at hand.

"Want a book?" Trevor offered. Hmm... he was feglime need. The need for protein. And the
wings were all gone...



"Sure, anything to keep me occupied right nowt Bmyone else completely lost with this?"
Jezelle said half-rhetorically.

"Any good movies to watch?" Erin offered. "And yeahave... No fucking clue as to what's
going on right now. | wish someone would tell mengtime soon..."

"Must you swear..." Trevor muttered, mostly to hafhs

"Given the circumstances, | think I'm justified.d8#es, would you rather have swearing or
screaming?" Erin asked.

"I'd rather have neither..." Alex said, closing gy&s, feeling a bit... Fuzzy.

"Ground rules: No screaming, excessive swearingiaaly turning into water or what ever else
will be added.” Trevor counted them off on his #ng "Please... enough surprises for one day..."

"Would you mind if | used the shower by the wayWé are spending the night here." Erin
asked. "l promise I'll do everything | can nottiort into water... Or slime.”

"Not sure if | have more clothes..." Trevor sighktkéh. He probably did.
"Screw clothes." Alex stated.
"See that door?" Trevor asked with a smile, pogqaihthe main entrance

“I'm sure I'll be fine." Erin said then facepalmegdvhat Alex said. "New rule: Clothes must be
worn at all times, and a complete set at that."

"Even if | would turn into somethign that doesréed them? D'aww." Alex said and sighed.

"Well I've already showered, a book and a bed suiit me just fine," Jezelle said, pretty much
ignoring Alex.

"Alex must remain clothed,” Trevor confirmed assheffled through the papers for the fly from
the pizza company. He didn't find it so grabbedhiaken place instead., he checked price and
funds before wandering off to order. Wings. Andcg&len.

Marina sat up, she was holding together her forimegs she could. She had no idea how she was
to turn back, but for now she was content to be puater. Although that was another concern,
how was she to eat...She did however stop careigstie was essentially naked in this form.

"I've already turned into something that doesreétheothes...but that's more about how clothes
won't stay on than personal choice.”, Marina crdakat, "How are the rest of you doing...I'm
doing fine."

"D'aww..." Alex repeated, not being happy at albatbhaving to be always clothed. Even though
it was mostly a joke - he would feel awkward anelegred up if he would actually have to



undress in front of these people. He didn't opsrelges up and didn't see Marina, so he couldn't
really comment, using only memory to reconstructitmage in his mind. And it wasn't as
impressive as it was in reality.

"Now if only | knew how to change back...no waliten I'd be nude...eh it's a problem [I'll solve
later.”, Marina joked.

Erin finally had enough of her twitchyness and sftbthe laptop into her bag as quick;y as she
could and closed it, turning away. "Geah!" Shegglpassing the bag to Alex. "Take this! Hide
it from me!"

"Why are you scared of your computer Erin?" Maiasied.

"Besides the fact that it's tlking to me? Becausedoing something on it and | don't know what
it is." Erin replied.

"Hmm....what's it saying?", Marina asked. She wae Wwith being nude and water, probably
because she only held the rough outline of a wgtkr

"Does that really matter? The computer is talkimgie, and it's not supposed to do that." Erin
stressed.

"Dunno what to say, I'd hug you, but you might fagain...", Marina said, "We'll protect you
from the big bad laptop.”

Alex took the computer from the bag, turned tositee and opened it up, switching it on. "Hey."
He muttered when the PC switched on. He took aflaiuminium headband, figuring out the
frequency of rock music stantion that is listenatgould you switch off when Erin would try

to touch you? Or maybe not allow her fingerprinp&ss? She has some trouble..."

"What's Alex doing?", Marina asked Erin.

"Acknowledged." the laptop replied

"Just make it temporary, so when she would gebfridouble, you'll let her in. Deal? Deal."
Alex finished and then added "Well, now you cantgetleep, power source isn't going to be

here soon.."

"He's talking to the computer as well." Erin saibloing her temples in frustration. "You relly
can't hear it?"

"Not at all, frankly I'm not even sure how | caill $tear you, you're not going to faint are you? |
don't have to splash some cold water on you or gung®"

"Ummm... Please don't..." Erin said. "That'll feekveird for both of us." She said. "This day is
just to weird... What the heck is going on withamyways?"



"Well | didn't start sweating until this morningust after the chemical explosion...should be
nothing.", Marina said slightly disappointed Erinit need to be splashed.

"Maybe it's just a dream? One big mean ellabonatkedamn insane dream." Alex suggested.

"Feels pretty darn real to me...and my dreamsratieiid person perspective, so that doesn't
help.", Marina sighed, "Maybe if | splash all ofuywith cold water..."

"No! noooo nooo nooo," Erin said taking a step baokn Marina.

"Fine, so how are you two feeling anyway...me. pitesghis condition | feel great.”, Marina said
to the two.

"Incredably weird," Erin said. "Feeling like a heatie is comming on."
"Incredibly weird...there's the first understatetneithe day.", Marina laughed.

"As if | was flashbanged and then processed tmbetbmy'd.” Alex remarked, his head moving
up and down as he listened to the music only h&lduear.

Trevor returned to his owl watch post by the domt, quite sure why he was craving meat.
Either way, his massive order of two dozen piedehken and some wings on the side was
about twenty minutes out. He straddled the chaimg on it backwards, a mild glare aimed at
the three 'contaminated’ ones. "You are taking<thmther well," he directed at Marina.

"Given the circumstances...I have no choice buaicttept what happened, despite what it looked
like it wasn't painful in the slightest...Feels bddatural ", Marina replied. She was indeed
scared at first, but sometimes suspension of defhebrked in real life as well. If she could
accept her condition as real she could work onrgppiith it instead of screaming about it,
though she hoped it wasn't permanent.

"Natural? Are you kidding me?" Trevor gasped.

"Yes..yes | am...but would you prefer for me taak@ut and drag the cops back in here...my
fear is that this is permanent.”, Marina said sligbxasperated.

"Turns into a puddle and it's natural..." Trevorttated, not quite getting over that part. "We can
always try knocking you out."

"I'd like to avoid that if possible...", Marina gai"You know | was kidding when | said that
right?" Marina really didn't want to consider gegfiknocked out right now, worst case she was
still a puddle, she'd come to having been washeddbe drain..

It was a mess of dilemmas in Jezelle's head amshely sat slumped on the couch staring at the
three, wondering what to say and what not to saynifg into water was far, far from normal or



even physically possible, and in the remote chamaeit was somehow possible, it couldn't be
stable.

"I'm surprised your not worried that it might gebdnse... going from human to water is... a pretty
dramatic cellular change..." Jezelle said withtaoba contemplative grimace, her eyes
unfocused a little, "Not like we have much in thayof choices, since going anywhere that
might know how to help would undoubtedly lead tongosecret research agency kidnapping you
for study.”

"I'm trying not to think about that. With luck this as far as it goes.", Marina suggested flowing
off the couch while she was considering the pobds.

"Again, I'm just happy my friends are looking oat fme...all things considered this isn't so
bad.", Marina said. She was often the optimist, smeldid genuinely feel this could have gone a
lot worse. She could be in the sewers right nove @ambered back onto the couch.

"Just a question... but have you considering bdditgtions?" Trevor asked, glancing at the
clock. Damn... were was that delivery man. He veamsasly jonesing for some chicken. Or beef.
Or goat. Damn. Anything that was meat really.

Erin meanwhile massaged her temples, trying togfioatpout her laptop. "If you don't mind, I'm
gonna get a shower." She said, recalling what alteearlier and actually acted on it this time.
She headed off to the bathroom.

Trevor watched her walk off. "So... how long yointhbefore she realizes she doesn't have a
towel?" He commented after she left.

"Probably after she's finished," Jezelle saidygihklf-suppressing a yawn, "You can do the
honors, I'm hitting the sack, past my bedtime adddther leave all this drama for tomorrow.
Any bed is fine yeah, Trev?"

She propelled herself off the couch and grabbedaegr slinging it over a shoulder and went to
head off to one of the bedrooms.

"Leave the master alone," he warned. He would tlistrthe sheets later. Or get new ones.
Actually... on that note. He looked at Marina. "Uniim not sure if | want you on a bed..."

"Don't worry, the bed should stay dry regardledgdrina said

"Forgive me it | don't trust that claim,” Trevorddlandly. He glanced at the clock. "Your thirty
seven minutes of experience don't warrant a lebofidence..."

"l know, so what's the plan now?...it's your hoatter all....please not the washing machine
again.", Marina asked.

"No," Trevor smirked, picturing her sleeping in tlvashtub. "Bath tub. I'll even toss in a spare



comforter and pillow." He could wash those too. And sofa cushions...

"If you insist...or we can stay up and you can he#figure out how to change back."
"You didn't like the knock out idea,” Trevor shreghg

"I really didn't, | was hoping there was a betteed, Marina shrugged and stood up.

"You asked for my opinion, you got it," Trevor sgged. The doorbell rang and he shoot up and
raced to the door. "Finally."

"Ack, do | need to hide again?", Marina asked.

Trevor was too occupied with the thought of theglamwaited meat to hear Marina, was already
at the door anyway. Step one; open door. Stepdvest. Step three; take bag. Step four; give
money. Step five; close door. About twenty secdogs. "Preeeeciouuussss...."

"What'd you get?", Marina asked.

Trevor sheepishly looked down at the large bagsrhand. "Um... some chicken..."

"Maybe | can use osmosis."”, Marina said, "Sadlgulat it."

When Erin finally came out of the shower, dried arfid dressed again, she looked to everyone.
"Did I miss anything?" She asked.

Trevor looked over at Erin. "... Where did you ggbwel?"
"Oh, I just used the one Marina used earlier. Nwtget, but it had to do." Erin said.

"Ya know..." Trevor said as he rustled around mlbag and pulled out a drumstick, "f either
Alex of I did that, you two would hurt us..."

Erin tilted her head. "No we wouldn't... Only ifyydried to steal our towels or peep while we
were drying off."

"It's not peeping it's your shower,"” Trevor mutteréMiriam, you can use the basement tub. No
chance of people walking in on you."

"Do I really need to wash off at this point?", Maisaid.
"It's the tub or the washer," he said around a ifaubf chicken, already on his second piece.

"Fine fine, hope | can figure out how to changekbalcwon't be going to sleep just yet...",
Marina said to Trevor.



"Fine, whatever..." Trevor muttered, starting diied piece. "I'm turning in. maybe 1l wake up and find
this was all a dream...[notice: 182} Il drop the comforter in the in the bathroormdileave the doors open
and light on so you can find it. Feel free to lgcurself in."

"Night Trevor," Erin said. "Yeah, sleep sounds l&kgood idea... Night everyone. I'mma turn in
to." She yawned and headed off to one of the goests. Erin suprisingly fell asleep faster then
she usually did. Normally staring at the ceiling &m hour or two before suddenly falling asleep
from her prespective.

Notice: http://invisiblecastle.com/roller/view/39645 73/

Trevor pretty much did that. He dropped a sparefoder in the bathroom and a pillow, hit the
lights, then hid away in his own cave for the nigkdrlier than normal, but he had the rest of the
chicken to finish off.

Marina submerged herself in the bathtub after ptathe drain plug. and found that breaking her
surface tension was easier than just trying tdden. She did her best to try and rest in this
state.

Down the Rabbit Hole?

.. Day One: Down the Rabbit Hole?::
. Sunday March 10th, 2013::
;> Time: 8:26::

Marina woke at 4:00 to find herself wet and naked bathtub, she quickly wrapped herself in
the comforter and went back to sleep on the coldrflIThe important thing was that she was
human again yet she could still remember everytaimdjthe circumstances made it hard to deny
she left the bathroom wrapped in just a blanket.

Erin had no idea where she was or what she wag ddien she woke up. She heard the tapping
of keys as consciousness slowly returned to her.igther eyes as she opened them and
groaned, rolling over and spilling the laptop otite floor with a loud bang as it hit. This bolted
Erin out of bed as she looked at the laptop in@aiow'd | get here?" She asked no one in
particular. "I'm sorry..." She said and scoopedhgcomputer, setting it down on a coffee table.
"thank god for being out dated and pretty rididiylb.." She said looking at it. There wasn't any
noticible damage to the the computer and it wélsostiwhich was good.

Eventually after some twisted dreams of peopled#inown into vats of acid and the like,
Jezelle's consciousness came about and she bpeglgabher eyes before shutting them again
and letting out a small groan.

Did shereally have to get up? She knew she'd get restless astryaifd the day wasn't going to
mysteriously disappear because she wanted it talidshereally have to deal with what was to
come? If it had of all been a dream she would lesleen up at home, not Trevor's guest room,
so there was clearly going to be a water-basedrdand two computer-talkers in the house.



She wasn't even going to get started about whattrhigve happened in hours of sleep, she was
just going to take that not being woken up by strieg or anything as a good omen.

Still, maybe it'd be a good idea to get up and areperself... but the bed was awfully comfy
and ignorance truly was bliss... the day couldodsibly get any better so why would it be a
good idea to rise to it?

Jezelle just grumbled again and rolled around th bsing her eyes tighter in defiance.

Though she did end up throwing herself out of methe end in frustration, marching off to the
shower in a grumpy mood, almost daring the dayrécged with its inevitable decline as she
shut the door and started up the shower.

Meanwhile, Jezelle persisted in rolling around &d In defiance every now and then, the
restlessness kept slowly creeping up.[d]

Gorging oneself on meat had the unfortunate etielgaving your stomach feeling
uncomfortably bloated. The first thing he had deen he turned in was lock the door. The
second was strip down to his boxer. The third weettack his food. Hell.. he didn't even know
why he ordered the damn food in the first placad@$rom the fact that he... craved the protein
at the time. Now he just felt sick. With Marinaitads up residence in the tub, he really couldn't
head to the bathroom, and he didn't feel up toihgatp the stair, so he just curled up under his
covers and hoped it would pass.

Somewhere between shuffling for the most comfoetaiplot and trying hard not to think about
that fact that a living puddle and two tech whigpemvere in his house for the night, he fell
asleep. At least... he told himself so. It was bBKecid dream. Just one with no control at all.
Almost out of body. But still enough that every atural thing that was happening to it was still
tactile. Still connected mind to body.

He didn't cry out. Partly because restrianed exgimasvas his means of coping. Partly because
he could hardly get enough air to breath, muchwesswaste it on an outburst. He tried his best
not to writhe as bones creacked and popped; saalignieg to new positions, others streaching
or contracting, all new growths forming in somegeis. Skin and flesh rippled and roiled, and a
slow dusting of fur followed, that in turn thickéuto a full coating. A tail slowly grow out as his
innards burned.

In all honestly, he lost most coherentness thraught, and was likely slipping in and out of
consciousness. But the time came when he openseyds and it was different. His room
tended towards gloom. He liked it that way. Busttimne... it was bright. Well, clear. He realized
it was still dark, but he could see as if it wetrede could smell things... All sorts of things. He
fliched as someone moved upstairs, the noise éaref than before. He didn't move from the
spot though. He just curled into a ball and stadedhis mental mantra again. There wasn't a
living puddle in his bathroom. There weren't tedhispers upstairs. He was still normal.

Meanwhile Alex woke up in the study, where he hadd as the rest of the places were taking.
Figuring out the wave where were no radio statmmghe wave he chosen, he ensured himself a



quiet night. Stretching in the bed Alex slowly opdrhis eyes and yawned. The last night was
weird... He focused on his mind and tried to chaingguency again, to see if the past time was a
dream. Hearing the voice of news teller he sigltedasn't a dream. He slightly got up and
suddenly stopped. What did he see was somethigird.

Well, he saw himself being full of fur, having al @nd weird cat paws. He quickly ran his paws
through his head (the hand paws) and confirmethktsuspicious thought - his head was a
cathead. Yeah.

Alex slowly got up from bed and searched the sfiodw mirror, and when he found one, he
sighed as he realised that this did indeed happbmt. Now... What next? He had no idea how
to react on this one. On the one hand, it wasti@ard for his entire life... On the other hand, he
can't get out to the street now. And probably esemit go downstairs but... Compared to what
has happened to Marina, it was probably nothinglproatic.

He lasily walked up to the window and slightly opdrthe folds to look outside. Welp, people
were around. So yeah, he has to be stealthy. Shhisrhead, he sad back on the bed and spent
some time considering options, results, bonusegpeastdems from his current state...

Meanwhile, across town-------------

Henry woke up as the sun started to peak througlblthds on his window. He felt surprisingly
well rest for how much sleep he had managed taHgehad been called in for over time at his
job at the chemical plant where he was a mastéreo€ustodial arts. It seemed that something
had gone terribly wrong. He heard that there wasestype of robbery and then there was an
explosion. All he knew was that he had to helptiga the damn mess. Chemical companies
have people trained to do these things beforelibenicals can seep into the ground water and
start to mess with the people. It is a long protleasstarts with him cleaning the ground and
hauling off rumble so it can go to a secure sitedfecontamination. This was the fun that Henry
got to do instead of going to his normally schedigame night.

He had gotten hooked up with the group throughrdime activity board for local people to find
games to join. He had lucked out that there wamagthat was not full of creepy people. He
enjoyed the group and was a little angry when hecaglbed in to work. But hey over time is over
time and the rent is always due. He was even goiggt hazard pay on top of the over time.
Plus all the clean up that he was going to haveetdoing for the next could weeks would do
wonder for his bank account.

He wanted to call Trevor and find out when the grawould be meeting next. He did not want to
miss the next time. It would have to wait untileafbreakfast though.

Henry hauled himself out of bed and headed fostimver in his tiny bathroom. It was really
more like a glorified closet but it did the job. M&s cleaned up in no time and shaved and
heading to the sink that counted as his kitchenh&tbthe day off seeing as he just pulled a
double plus the day before. With this in mind heided to have an actual breakfast and not just
some cold cereal. He got out his frying pan andsgate eggs from the refrigerator. He started to
cook the eggs and added in some sausage linkstfi®ifneezer. On the gas burners he toasted
some bread and grabbed a glass of orange juiceadieghe whole thing over to the small
recliner that also acted as his kitchen table miggits. He sat down and ate his breakfast. It was
pretty good as he looked at the clock and sawittheds pretty early. He was an early riser but



he figure he would have been sleeping in latedhis
With his breakfast gone he reached into his poakdtdialed up Trevor to find out when the
group would meet next.

*Ring* *Ring* *Ring* *Ring* <- Actually, it's one d those 'funky' cellphone rings but you get
the picture

It was loud. And insistent. And had a whine acconpg it. He wanted to stay curled up in his
little fragile houseboat in the middle of the niteit the ringing was quickly dragging it to shore.
His phone was somwhere in the tangle of his cowathjn the physical analogy to his walls of
isolation... He finally snagged it. The light wdsmast uncomfortably bright, and cast enough
brightness to bring attention to the fur coveregltdj tipped with a small claw, that he ‘couldn't’
see.

Incoming Call 'Henry'

Trevor hit the answer key, if somewhat reluctarilyen his voice was different. Sounded a bit
rougher. "Loso?"

Loso? What the hell?
“Umm. Trevor? This is Henry. Do | have the rightnmoer?”

"Um.. yeah," Trevor said slowly. He tried to sofi@nease the roughness in his voice. Without
much luck. "Morning Moose."

"Moose? | think I might have the wrong number. $ir."

Henry hung up the phone and checked that he hatgtitenumber. He took extra time to make
sure that he had hit each number correctly and ttieecall again.

/[How dare you refuse my generously offered nickeliids these days...

//kids? | believe | am the oldest one here :P

/[Technicalities ™M

"..." He hung up. The hell? Trevor stared incredslyg at the phone for a few moment. It started
ringing again. He hit the little green answer kdyitanore savagely than nessessary. "You hung
up on me!?"

"Trevor is that you? You sound like you are comgagvn with a cold and | don't know who
moose is this is Henry. Hey man sorry about lagihtiMy job called me in to aid in the clean up
at the chem plant. you know how it is; over timé &azard pay. Could not pass it up. So what
did I miss and when are we meeting next?"

"Huh?" Trevor said. And just like that, his fragiells shattered and his houseboat crashed unto
the shores of reality. Marina melting... The palic€hose two trying to talk to the computer...

the explosion... almost getting arrested... hisihigHe held up a trembling hand, not wanting to
believe it was his, but not able to pull togethettmuch denial. "Damn you..." He muttered into



the phone.

"Hey man, I'm sorry for not being able to makegtinight. Atleast | called, the others drop out
and we spend half the night waiting for them. What'ong with you any way? You sound like
garbage."

Erin looked to the computer and shrugged. "Heyaponi She said. "Yes, your name is
Compy. Deal with it. Anyways... Umm... How long wa$ dunno on you for?'cannot believe
I'm actually talking to a computer... and seriouskpecting a respons8he thought, rubbing
her temples. Time passed and the computer dicpbrel. "Don't wanna talk to me huh?" She
asked. "I'm really sorry for dropping you if thalps..." She said and looked at what she had
done.

Trevor was actually starting to hyperventilate. gy breaths hoarsely whistling out through
his changed jaws. His head was spinning. He steabigl focus on Henry's voice. "Uh.. um...
stuff happened...and stuff. The explosion... feglinder the weather. Lots of stuff... Don't know
about the next time... everyone hung over lasttniHe's thoughts were really disjointed.
"Wait... you said you had to clean up?"

"Yeah man. | work at that plant. So when it wassalll and done | had to help with the clean up.
You know they don't want chemicals sitting aroundltze ground seeping into the dirt getting
into everyone's water. So | had to go in an help Mathing big. Just cleaning up rubble and any
chems that we could find. They are going to cal imackhoe today to take the dirt away and
haul it to a cleaning site."

Henry was glad that he did not have to do thatyMmeuld have put him on some type of duty
where he had to shovel it all.

"Yeah | had an upset stomach after work but feethrhetter this morning. Any how | don't get
to find out what happened until next time | takeéell if everyone is there ask them when we
can meet next. Or are they meeting again todayusecishave the day off."

Calm down... Calm down... Yeah... Trevor's regaidming methods were not working well.

The all depended on setting the mind with the feamilLicking lips only brought the changes to
his teeth and mouth to the forefront. His hand e@sered with hair, fur, so chewing on a
knuckle wouldn't help. He had tried running his dhawer his head, but that only emphasized the
ears (which he yelped a bit over since he hadalized it before). So he settled for chewing his
cheek which staring stubbornly at the city map swall as he made the obligatory sounds of
listening.

"So... nothing... odd happened to you?" Trevor dstewly, his tone sounding more desperate
than curious. "Out of the ordinary?"

Henry furrowed his brow. Geez he calls off once hedjets interrogated.

"No, I just worked. Are you ok? Sounds like someghis wrong."



"Not much... just... everything" Trevor said, fargihimself to look at his trembling hands. He
had crossed the imaginary line during the nightd Anust and. How... what was he suppose to
do now? "Um..." Didn't Marina say something abaigrfds and support last night? At least... he
thought so... He... had sorta blocked out a lahaf stuff... But if she and Alex were right, and
the explosion had something to do with it... "Yoif.anything... strange happens, you'll call,
right?"

"Sure thing man. If you guys do meet up just call."

With that Henry hung up the phone. Well he hadrést of the day to do anything he wanted to
do.

Weekend at Polly's -------------=-----
Someone knocked on Henry's door.

Herny stood still. No one ever knocks on his ddiw.one except the landlord. If it was that guy
Henry would not be happy. He had already paiddms for the month. The small place was the
cheapest he could find and his landlord always doasmething to complain about with him.
Last time is was the fact that Henry had lockeddimigrs when the plumbers came to fix the
bathroom pipes. Nothing was mentioned about thietfiet his landlord sent the plumbers a bout
a month after Henry called. What was he supposéshie his door unlocked everyday until he
got robbed.

Henry stomped to the door and turned the lock.ddra thing came off in his hands. Stupid
cheep place. He opened the door to see was there.

There was a woman at the door, and she lookedawndnheard the noise when he broke the
lock, but not being sure what it was, and lookegkeglsh as she smiled. "Sorry to bother you. I'm
Polly. I just moved in." She held up a small bagadkies. "I'm introducing myself to the other
residents."

[Polly: http://images4.fanpop.com/image/phot...1-853-48f).jp

Henry was ready to launch into an argument withdnsllord and was taken back by seeing a
woman at his door. Last time this happened ...thgnever happened before. He calmed down
and stuck the knob of the lock in his pocket.

"Names Henry." He said holding out his hand to shades. "Welcome to the neighborhood. |
hope you are finding everything to your liking. Yoaed any help getting your stuff moved in?"
He asked as he took a cookie from the bag and Hyseanched on it.

"No, | had most of my things already taken up,"l¥Ps&id, then paused. "Well, | do have some
things that might need shifting around... Would yeuable to help?"

Henry nodded and followed her. "Sure, | am alwaibng to help a neighbor out. | hope that
you were able to get situated in town with all tiése going on just outside of it. | hear the



traffic was blocked up something aweful.”
"It was," Polly said, nodding. "My furniture cameuf hours late because of it."

"That sucks. Well on the bright side atleast it médn. It could still be on the truck some where
when the re-routed all the traffic."

"l try not to think about it,” Polly smiled. "Oné¢hdown side, they didn't have as much time to set
everything up."

“Well fortunately for you that you moved next to ni€an help you set up things. So if you
don't mind me asking what brought you to the city?”

"Just new possibilites,” Polly said, leading himh&r apartment. "I'm from a small town. The big
city has always been my dream.”

"Cities do bring in opportunities for many peoplkigh is always good. But, one day | hope to
move to a smaller town and put the hustle of thelsehind me. It is fun, don't get me wrong but
a nice relaxed pace would be welcomed on some'days.

Henry looked at his truck as they walked towardyPoplaces. It was faded red truck that had
seen more miles then it should have. He kept inguiith gas, oil, and prayers. It was right
were he left it so that was a good thing. Therelbeeh a number of car break ins but they never
seemed to mess with his truck. Must be that judtilgy at it made them realize that there would
be nothing of value in it the thing.

"So what things do you need help with setting up?"

"The movers just left most of my furniture in thght room, but didn't really place them." Polly
grinned sheepishly. "It's too heavy for me to momeny own."

"Good thing for you that | am good for heavy liffit Henry said with a smile.
Not good at very many other things though, Henought.

"Then you'll be a big help!" Polly said enthusiealiy. It didn't take long for her to open her
door to him.

Henry followed Polly to her place and walked thrbulge door that she held open for him.

The boxes stacked around the room were an obvigngtsat she really was just moving in, and
she was telling the truth about the fact that bemifure was just left in the general vicinity bkt
room. Polly looked a bit embarrassed. "It's not imtaclook at, but..."

"This place is in better shape then mine is. Sotwbayou need moved and where is it going?"

"We can start in the kitchen. The boxes of chirmiarthe way, but they are way too heavy for



me to move," Polly admitted.

Henry nodded and went to the first box that seetadx over packed with fine dishes. He bent
down and lifted. The box was oddly light. Polly hbhave been the weakest person he had ever
met. He shift the box to make sure that there wasally something inside. He could here things
in there. Hmmm.

"Well were to you want these dishes put. Also thasst be the lightest dishes known to man.”

Polly's eyes widened with shock and surprise. "Woyou're really strong! Just put them off to
the side so that they aren't in the way."

Henry put the dishes down on a counter top ofhtodide and started to stack the others next to
it. Each box weight just as little as the first oAethe end he picked up two of teh last boxes and
put them on the last empty counter spot.

"Ok, those are out of the way. What else you got?"

Polly took Henry from room to room, having him mdhengs from the sofa and tables to a
china cabinet. She watched curiously throughouttiige process. The last thing she had him
move with the chest of drawers in the bedroom.

Henry was a little shocked that he was able to nadivef these things. It would take him and his
buddies longer to move all of these things. He e@gg it on his own. Things that he wouldn't
try to lift on his own felt like they weighted noare then a jug of milk. He was starting to think
that this was some type of prank show. Make it lbkdc he was incredibly strong just to make
fun of them. He kept looking for cameras or waitiogthem to walk in at any moment. If they
did he was going to toss the sofa at them.

"Well Polly unless you have more stuff some whettark that was the last of it. You have a
mighty fine place here | must say. Makes my plaok like a run down shack.”

"Oh, I know," Polly said, moving closer to him. "Bitls so useful to have a strong man around
to help you with things."

Henry raised an eyebrow at this. Awfully quick mthere he thought. He just met the lady.

"Polly I am more then willing to help you with mang things and | will help when you have
more but | think | moved everything in this plat&ave things | still have to get done today."

Henry said while blushing. She seemed like a radg but this seemed like it could get into
weird territory fast. He would like to get out cegtghings back to a friendly nature quickly.

Polly grabbed Henry's hand and smiled at him. "Yoe sure that you don't have a few more
minutes to spend here?"
Fascinate Feat (1d20+6=26)




Henry just stood there staring at Polly. He did molve nor speak. He could not help but look at
her.

"Good, handsome," Polly said, running a hand oisechest. She kissed him on the lips, her
magic flowing through the contact and into his miadying him to bend to her will.
Mind Control (1d20+3=12)

http://invisiblecastle.com/roller/view/396651P1 | am the fail.

"Now my handsome puppet, | need a few more for tag.d don't suppose you have any friends
you can call?" Polly prompted Henry. "Tell a fewefrds to come here."

http://invisiblecastle.com/roller/view/39665318

Henry fluttered his eyes a little and looked atphene in his hand. When did he pull that out?
hmmmm

"Well Polly seems like there isnt any more to deelso | think | will head on back to my
apartment before going out to do some things."

With that Henry put the phone back away and staddgbad towards the door.

"l do love and hate the stubborn ones," she sigBkd.snapped her hand out at him and barked a
command in a strange languagm6os's3atucs.” A silvery tangle of something flew out and at
Henry.

Web Spell (1d20+2=16)s reflex

Love...Hate...wow she was moving fast. As he mattethe door he was hit with the web
spellhttp://invisiblecastle.com/roller/view/3966 36D

"What the hell lady!? What is this?"
Str: http://invisiblecastle.com/roller/view/3966572%
Toughnes/Neb Spell toughness (1d20+12=15)

"Raaa!" Henry ripped the web off of himself. Thiasmhe worst game show ever! Well he said
what he would do so he made a grab for the dostated up and then proceed to try to rip it off
the wall.http://invisiblecastle.com/roller/view/39665822 (my door)

Polly reach out to him, wanting to take hold of haésd. "Why do you raise a door against me?"
Touch attack (1d20+1=5)

Bluff (1d20+8-5=23)XOh how | hate castle...)
defenséhttp://invisiblecastle.com/roller/view/39666 1P7

Henry looked at Polly and then the cardboard ddercould not hit a lady and not on national



TV. So he tossed the door to her. Ranged atigtipk//invisiblecastle.com/roller/view/396663B/

"Shows over lady" He then made his way out of these

The door missed, but made an awful racket whert th ground. Polly hissed at the retreating
man. He proved more difficult than she originalbgamed. Perhaps it was premature. No matter.
Her plan still had merit. It wasn't difficult toefe the true home owners from her trall afterall.

She would just try some other time. On the brigthe sher spell didn't lie. That comforting
thought in mind, she cast her teleportation spell i@turned to her real home.

Defense (1d20+1=12)

Henry made it to his apartment and shut the dobinibehim. He did like the fact that he had just
been part of some terrible show or prank or somgti®dnce he got in he leaned agaisnt the door
and let out a low breath.

Wind instantly kicked up and blew some dust around.

"The hell?" Henry said to himself.

He tried it again and like a hair dryer it blew ega his was not right. He blew as hard as he
could at his living room and things got weird. mokked over chairs, plates, pictures fell off the
wall and the door to the bedroom slammed shut.

"What?"

He walked into his living room area and tried td bieeath very hard. This couldn't be a special
effect from a show. How could they time it justhigeach time. If that was true then what the
hell happened next door. That was a fun house fcrdboard wasn't it? Henry walked into
the kitchen and grabbed hold of the stove. It wasld iron workhorse of a stove. He laughed at
the idea of picking this thing up. he wouldn't ideato the thing weights a lot. His landlord said
that it better break down because it took three areha dolly to get it in there.

Henry lifted with his legs and heaved with all mgyht. He then held on for dear life as he
almost threw the stove into the cieling.

He dropped it back into place and stared at it.

“No, no, no, no, no, no, no. That is not possibtmuld not move that thing to clean under it and
now | can lif it. this was just to strange. Wainaute. Trevor."

Henry pulled out the phone and got ready to call.
He dialed up Trevor.

Ring Ring Ring
[The following conversation take place alongsidet§ken, now with Twins}]



Trevor was still in the process of decided on testhvay to work around his new tail when his
phone started ringing again. He sighed and droppeskd the pants on the bed as he looked for
the noise making device. Incoming Call Henry (MQos#s heart raced a bit. Henry... did that
mean something happened to him too? Trevor lickedoneign lips before answering. "Ah,
Henry?"

"Hey Trevor. Had a quick question for you. Just rdid you mean by strange things going on
and happening?"

Wow... straight to the million dollar question. Taavere all sorts of paranoia going through
Trevor's head at the moment. Marina's words (astoumable as they were) popped into his
head.Accept and everything falls into plaBah... as if. "Strange as in... completely unradtur
Possibly impossible."

Henry thought to himself. Being able to life thingas not impossible but what he was doing
might tip that scale. But Polly on the other hahdaing a web at him was something all
together.

"Well | was attacked by a lady who can shoot wehse Is that strange enough?”
Trevor had to blink at that one. "Wait... Shoot @IAs in... spiderman?”

"Well, She was a woman. And | don't know if it wiaem her hands. Hit me in the back. Also
was able to make me just stare at her. Did she aftaeyou?"

"Somebody attacked you? How did you get away?" dregked, demanded really, concerned.

"I don't really know. | broke out and tossed a dabher. She asked me to come over and move
some stuff for her. But all the stuff was easy twve | am half thinking it was some kind of
joke. But then she webbed me. | got away and caank to my place. Soooo what happened to
you?"

There was silence over the line as Trevor justdssiidl, his jaw hanging open. "B-back up.
You... threw a door at her..."

"Well yeah, it was the only thing at hand. You knbew it goes. The adrenaline gets pumping
and stuff happened. Why are you avoid my questisiifere someone there now not letting you
answer?"

"Huh?" Trevor was a fiction fanboy, so he quicklpae the connection between Henry being
attacked and worrying that he was too. "No, no.jlist... distracted by you randomly picking up
doors that were laying around and tossing thenirist.gWhere did you even get the door
from?"

"Her door way. The same place a door is alway8 dbor frame. Any how if you are attacked



by someone you make do with what ever you have .t&8kce it that you set this all up since you
are not answering this. Man | already apologizedchfii being able to make it last night.”

"Aiyaa. | seriously had nothing to do with thatyfeVor said quickly. "Just... a lot of odd stuff
happened here..."

"So yeah that was my morning. So | think | will dezut... You care to elaborate?"

Trevor debated with himself. But considering theg juy apparently tore a door off it's hinges
(man, what an image)... "Well... um... Marina melte

"Melted? How did her character melt? Acid bath?"

"No... Marina melted,"” Trevor paused, too a breath, the continu& rush. "Marina melted, I-
turned-into-a-cat-Erin-started-doodling-random-eaaol-Alex-started-talking-to-computers."

"Eh, what? Melted, turning into a cat? How is tee¢n possible?"
Henry was hard pressed to believe what he wasrgeari

"Hence the 'strange as in completely unnaturdkstant,” Trevor sighed. Damn. He caught it.

"So how are you talking if you are a cat? Whatyane going to do now? You are going to ahve
a hard time going out in public. And how are youngao explain Marina dieing?"

Trevor realized he was growling an instant aftestagted. He stopped. "Sorry..." That was the
second time he had started without realizing iut"@es, | am acutely aware of that fact, but
thank you for bringing it back to my attention," to®k a breath. Yeesh. It seemed like he was
the only one having a hard time with this... Thees something like a yell from upstairs, but he
ignored it. Erin probably burned her finger or sémay. "But Marina got better."

"How the hell do you get better from melting? Timsole thing is a little hard to believe. | mean
| am pretty sure someone is messing with me orgperthose chemicals can mess with your
head."

"Would explain Marina," Trevor muttered under hrsdth. Then he remembered that Henry
might hear that. "I mean... Uh... It messes witbrgthing. And | don't know. She was a puddle
last night, and normal this morningad i had a tail..Besides, you just told me you tore a door off a
wall..."

"Well | have been working out and | was kind ofaked out. | have heard of mothers lifting cars
to rescue children under a car. Not to far a dtirtedo you don't have a tail now? And | bet that
Marina was just messing with you all. Dumping wated hiding is not a hard thing to do."

"No, | woke up and had a tail,” Trevor said, knegdhis temples with his finger pads. Carefully.
He didn't like the look of the nails/claws, andmdidvant to test them on himself. "And a few
gallons of dumped water don't talk. Or move. Oetak human form."



"Not unless you are on enough PCP. You have td @lout this from my end. You turned into
a cat and another turned into a puddle. | mean @ymé&know | am a bit slow but this is getting
a little to far out there for even me."

"l don't even drink! Why would | do drugs?" Trevaymplained. He climbed unto his bed cause
standing was annoying. "And how is that any stratiggn you being attacked by spider
woman?"

"You are the one who said spider woman. It coulkhHzeen some weird net for all | know."
"You were the one that said web," Trevor counteteldw did you get out, anyway?"

"l stood up. Not a hard thing to do. Had to pusittla but got up gave her the door and walked
back to my apartment.”

"Do you listen to yourself?" Trevor said in confddene. "You broke out of some bindings, tore
off a door and tossed it at a girl before walkimgag..." He sighed. "Uh... did you try lifting
anything else?"

Henry thought for a moment. Trevor was sure integes his morning when he told him that
people were melting and turning into cats. Pollygyust some weirdo we was convinced now.

"l picked up some things at her apartment and shimgs around here. You know..things. So
when are you all going to the hospital?"

And back to dark. And he was just building up taght too... "l... don't know. Is this the sort of
thing a hospital can even help with?"

"They are the ones who are the professionals inditings. Well living things. I think you
should get it looked at. | mean what if it does stoip at where it is now. Something that can
change your body in a day can't be good."

"Get's worse? | have claws. A tail. Fur. Ears. Houch worse can it get!" Trevor snapped, his
voice getting louder with each word. He took a starthg breath to calm himself, covering his
eyes with his free hand. "Sorry," he muttered thiophone after a moment.

"How can it get worst? What if you lose your voara can only meow? Turn into an animal. |
would not risk it. It might just work for you. Thirabout Marina. What if she melts again in a
shower and gets washed out to sea. | think yoshallild get checked. | can drive you if you
need."

"So that men in lab coats and poke and prod memadules and probes?"” Trevor snarled. "I'll
pass..."

"Sure they will test you but then they could fixuydJnless you think this is a good idea to spend



the rest of your life as a cat person. Unless yeuraaking all of this up.”
"Shut up... you aren't allowed to make sense.eVdr complained weakly.

"And yet sense | am making. | think | will stop ower there and take you and Marina to the
hospital. Think it for the best.”

"Alright... fine,” Trevor ground out. Damn. Henradha point. "Did you eat?"

"Yeah | made a large breakfast but | did just menag around for an hour or so. Could always
eat something. You making something or should k pmmething up on the way?"

"Erin’s doing the den mother thing for some reasbhrevor said with a shrug that Henry
wouldn't be able to see.

"Yeah, | will just make something here and be onvmay. Will be there soon."”

With that Henry hung up and made a quick sandwnchade it. Then made a second one and as
he tossed the knife into the sink the darn thimglsto his hand. Now this was something new.
He managed to yank the darn knife off his hand ¢mlyave it stick there. Not feeling like
figureing that one out he drove teh knife into tkting board and went out his door.

He locked his door (forgetting tha the lock waskemm) and made it to his car and got in. He
jammed the keys into the ignition and started teediHe had some trouble on each turn when he
would let the wheel right itself. Normally he wodtzbsen his grip on the wheel and let it move
on its own. But it kept sticking to his hands aadsing his turns to go to far. He thought it was
an act of god that he made in there in one piece.

Morning at the GreysonSs------------=-=---mmmmmmmmmmmm oo eoeeeeee

Erin, shrugging at the computer screen and cldsedid. "Oi... Erin, what the hell are you
doing?" She massaged her temple again. "Must asdsfoin later.” She sighed and went to
collect the others. Trevor made some really goedkfast. "Trevor?" She called, knocking on
the door down to the basement. "You awake?"

Trevor heard the knocking, and only curled up &ghpulling the comforter around his furry
shoulders and over his head. To his discomfiturd,adding a bit more oil to the fire of conflict
in his mind, his new tail curled around the legsaaes holding tight to his chest.

Marina quickly found her shirt, skirt and undergants and slipped them on in the laundry room
before sitting at the big table. Her parents wesayowith leaving her alone in the house after
high school, so luckily she didn't have to exphaimy she spent the night. She tried to puzzle
through what had happened the night before whemehael knocking. She did wonder: how did
she melt? and how could she do it again. More inapdlly how did she change back?



Erin frowned and thought that he must still be gieg. Not that she wanted to check on that just
in case-DAMMIT ALEX!!! She thought sighing. She looked at the door agtuesi. Well, if she
gave lot of warning, she should be fine. Openirggdbor, she almost stomped her way
downstairs, being sure to create enough noiserltieabr would be able to hear her. When she
got to the fourth to last stair, she jumped dowd @mded. That done, she knocked on the door
again and slowly eased the door open, though Igokirthe floor.

"Trev?" She asked. "Helloooooo?" She didn't see¢hamy in the living room so she walked
forward. "Hello? Is anyone down here at-- Oh. Hesré Marina." She said smiling. "Whoa, you
look a lot better now." She said seeing that Mawaa in her human form.

"Yeah woke up in the middle of the night and amglin was normal again, still feel semisolid
though.", Marina said to Erin.

"That could be woese | suppose." Erin said smiligill... For a superpower, | guess you could
do worse." She shrugged. "You get a rather spaetatransformtion, and | get to hallucinate
that my laptop talked to me."

"The problem is | don't know how | changed backlydhen can | figure out how to melt
again."”, Marina sighed, "And you hallucinate thatiylaptop can talk now...what does it say?"

"Math problems and told me its power was running.'dzrin admitted. "It was tight lipped
earlier today."

"Well that's kinda neat...all my laptop knows hawdb is stutter and keel over....", Marina
joked. "Now...how did | change back hm...", she etls

"Il... Don't know. Why would you want to?" Erin aske

"You called it a superpower...might as well tryolvand your computer thing too.", Marina said
cheerfully.

"It's really nothing spactcular.” Erin shruggedlsd, apperently I;ve started sleepwalking."

"Oh...most | had to do was stay in the bathtulmiglht...what do you do when sleepwalking?",
Marina asked.

Erin laughed. "You're seriously asking me?"
"Were you ever going to ask me what being a putididike?", Marina replied.

"Not particularly becuase | don't want to push gouloring back bad memories.” Erin said. "I'm
sure... basically liquifying was terrifying."

"Indeed but after | accepted it it was actuallyaxahg...you'll think me silly for thinking this, bu
you didn't have to hide in the washing machine wihencops came."”, Marina said.



"Wait what?" Erin asked. She didn't know about.tighat were you doing down there?"

"Trrevor's idea...what do you think the cops wodidif they saw me as a liquid?", Marina
explained to Erin as frankly as possible.

"I really don't know. Part of me thinks they'd toyshoot you or something for being so freaky."

"Which is why | had to hide...seems | have all pheperties of liquid while shifted, including
taking the shape of my container...it was actuatiier fun by the end of it all.”, Marina said,
"How are you doing?"

"Could be worse all things considered." Erin shegyd'l thought you died last night,
accidentally brought the cops on us... Then wokerughe couch with my computer on my chest
and working on something."

"Working on what may i ask?", Marina asked.
"No flippen clue." Erin said. "If | knew, I'd tejlou."

"l see...the laptop whisperer and puddle girl..eactly superhero material but it still raises
more questions than I'd like.", Marina said.

"you're telling me. Anyways, I'mgonna go wake upviar."
"I'll come around later.", Marina said.

Trevor could hear Erin climb the stairs, and hisadronly grew more and more as they closed.
His ears actually folded flat with apprehensiondAact that only bugged him more. He didn't
say anything. His well honed skills of denial shild enough clout to reject the thought that she
would head to his room. Powers of denial: go!

Deciding to focus on getting everyone together tpento talking, Erin went up to Trevor's door
and knocked on it, slowly opening it as well. "Heygv? Wakey wakey." She said and saw him
underneath a lot of the covers. "Buddy? You awal8#®' asked and had a sinking feeling that
she didn't want to be here, but Trevor was stitggs it seemed and she really wanted everyone
to be awake so they could get organized. "Treve' &ked, poking his side.

"Go away," Trevor muttered, pulling the covers tegraround him.
Erin frowned. "Trev?" She asked again, now conakrii@hat's wrong?" She sat down on the
side of the bed, making sure she didn't pin theeounder her. "We're best friends. You can tell

me anything."

Trevor said nothing. Mostly because he couldniiklaf anything to say. He just lay there.



Erin looked at her friend, burried under the cov&ise did her best to scoop the Trevor cocoon
up and gave him a hug. "I know that this is a datake in, but we're all in this together. We're
still us. We just have... Things, really... We'terg to be fine." She said smiling, hoping to
encourage him to come out.

Marina walked into Trevor's room and sat with Esmhis bed, "You didn't melt now did you?
You'd tell us if you did...right?", she said.

Trevor figured he couldn't stay hidden for the entime. He would have to face it eventually.
With a sigh, he let the covers slip.

"Oooh cute kittenboy...see this is not as bad agleepuddle.”,Marina said petting the catboy.

"Whoa!" Erin said leaping off the bed. "You coulave warned us!" She yelped, trying to keep
her voice down. "When did this happen? You shoalkicalled us or something!" Walking
forward, Erin swatted Marina's hand away. "I'm dugedoesn't exactly appreciate you petting
him...

Trevor growled [Passive Intimidate: 13]. It wasccidentally. He did use to growl and make cat
noises to himself when he was alone, and he dicegoras growl and hiss at people, but this one
was different. It just... happened. Reflex. He ledlaway quickly, suddenly very interesting in
the patterns of his comforter. "Sorry..."

Marina retracted her hand, "Don't like getting eétr. fluffykins?", Marina teased.

"Shush!" Erin said to Marina. "He's not a cat, Agsvor." She backed off a little worried.
http://invisiblecastle.com/roller/view/396670Bhanks castle!

"I'm only teasing.", Marina said to Erin.

"Cats have claws. And they can use them." Erin.saidd I'm sure you don't want to get
slashed. Trust me. Not fun."

"Strangely enough, this isn't helping..." Trevorttated.

"Don't worry Trev. We're all in this together. Weeall in the same both. And you're secret's safe
with me. I'd rather die then give up your idenstie

"Seems we all have secrets now, we got to stickthmy.", Marina said.
"ldentities?" Trevor echoes, with a raised eyebrow.

"Erin thinks we're superheroes now...I'm not ehtiseire if puddle girl, kittenboy, and the laptop
whisperer make for a superhero team...maybe wddlebeck on the others.”, Marina said.

"Might as well make a team." Erin shrugged, "Anggen we shouldn't?" She asked.



"Because it's a completely derantis idea..." Trewattered.

"Point being?" Erin prompted. "And have you conggdewriting that on your resume? Being
bilingual in English and Ancient."

"Point being mr. fluffykins is so cute....l just mtao squeeze ya kitten.", Marina said squeezing
Trevor tightly with no regard to his boundarieseShen shook him a bit before releasing him...a
moment later he was glomped.

"This is going to end in pain and scratching..ihEsaid and sighed, backing off.

"And you had a problem with me poking you?" Tresaid, holding back a snarl. His tail shifted
awkwardly behind him.

"I really didn't have a problem with that...it juiikled...", Marina quipped. "My apologies Mr.
Fluffykins."

Erin backed off, going out of the room. "Well.. yibu want, I'll gomake something for us to eat.
Oatmeal sound good to everyone?"

"Eggs..." Trevor said. He was still feeling the ender meat. he paused, then looked up at Erin.
"Wait... this is my house..."

"Can we make that cereal?", Marina said to Erin.

"Well if you want to be boring," Erin shrugged. "ou guys even known the way | make that?
And yes it is, Trev. It is indeed your house." Sharked.

"Special oatmeal you say?", Marina asked.

"I'll take that as a no then..." Erin said. "Wellhink you'll like it. Not fancy really, but it's
oatmeal with brown sugar and butter. Really filliignough if you really prefer eggs, | can try
those | guess.” Erin said, knowing she'd have tag®ok book or some recipes. She knew one,
but one egg sandwich wouldn't be that good. "Wé'll. nake some food." She said and went to
make the various things she had in mind.

"I'll try your oatmeal.”, Marina offered.

"All right,” Erin said. "Thanks. I'll be back in aht... half an hour I'd say?" She said and went
upstairs.

"Well Mr. Fluffykins, | transformed yesterday nowly transform today...and Erin is now the
computer whisperer...something is up...any brighas?", Marina asked her tone suddenly
became serious.



Trevor turned and glared at her. "I've been aibitacted.”
"Sorry again Mr. Fluffykins...I'll let you be...sga at breakfast.", Marina said leaving his room.

"Argh... wait," Trevor called after her as she velloff, shifting on the bed, half raising and
reach after her retreating form.

"What is it Trevor?", she asked turning around beghe got to the door.

"Sorry, okay... I.. | just don't get how you're tileg with this so easily,"” Trevor said slowly. He
dropped heaving back unto the bed, more fortune design resulting in him not landing on his
new tail. He looked down at his himself for thesfitime really. Grey fur. Light grey. Dark
stripes patterned on his lower arms, terminatiagdirfg really, on the back of his hands, then a
dark line on the back each finger, faint at theebasit rapidly darkening to the point were they
touched his nails. Claws. Greyish silver, not legkquite like normal claws. His palm was
rougher and bare, pads. Same on the fingers.

Trevor realized that he seemed to have the stngmé going, from what he could see. Dark
grey on grey. It would look cool if it wasn't hifaven his feet... somewhere between
planitigrade and digitigrade. "I... I'm a tall bkaguy. Not skinny, but not fat either. Good
looking, baby faced, and that was me. That's wkabiv. Now... | don't know who, what | am
or am supposed to be."

"When | accepted what had happened everythingfellsato place...the good news is that it
wasn't permanent"”, Marina said. "You are mr flufhgcutest kitten ever" marina said petting
him.

"That... isn't really the most reassuring thing gould have said..." Trevor commented after a
moment. He sighed. "But | suppose it's not the waitker. Fluffykins though?" He added,
raising an eyebrow.

"What else was | supposed to call ya" Marina sailditm. "And | know but after last night im
ready to believe anything. Something strange isdely going on here."

"Really now? What was your first clue?" Trevor sadcking his head to one side. There was
really no holding back the snark in response thatroent. There were somethings things in life
that simply screamed for snark.

"The rampant sarcasm”, Marina responded with egital'Wanna go join the others? when
you're ready of course."

"Like... maybe putting on some clothes,” Trevodssheepishly, realizing he was still in his
boxers. Face the others? Would he ever be trulygpeel for that. Even if Marina wanted to act
as if it was nothing, the way he was know, the qiace he could go without attracking second
glances was a convention of some sort...



Cooking With Erin-----=--==mmmmmmmemeeeeeee -

Erin continued making food, multitasking quite & Bihe didn't really have time to go an interact
with anyone. Instead, she hoped someone would $sheetbod being prepared and investigate.

As efficient as always, Jezelle was out of the sraw a couple of minutes and back in her
clothes -not entirely dry but she didn't reallyesaand heading back into the living room to
figure out what to do next. The obstacles of todayen't going to go away so she decided to
crash into them head-on, so checking up on every@sdirst on the agenda.

She heard movement in the kitchen and decideddokcthere first, locating an Erin.
"Well, good morning; still able to talk to compwtdrassume?" Jezelle asked like it was quite
natural as she went up to oversee Erin's progresgatever she was doing.

Meanwhile, Jezelle finally got frustrated and cledlout of bed in a grumpy mood, wandering
off into the shower and kicking it into gear.

"Huh? Oh, hey Jezelle." Erin said. "Not reallyhink it doesn't like me anymore becuase |
dropped it the other night." She admitted. "Thoudid wake up on the couch with it on my
chest. | dunno how I got there though. Sleepwalkiraybe? Do you know anything about that?"

"About sleepwalking? Heh, why would | know?" Jegedhid with half a smirk, "But hey, able to
talk to computers and sleep-type or whatever, ksweere'd be a lotta people out there that
could only wish they could do that.”

"Seen the others yet?" Jezelle queried, glancicy thee way she came as though Trevor and the
others would be mysteriously behind them.

"Yep. Well most of them. Haven;t found Alex yet azah you get the microwave?" Erin asked
as it went off for the third time. "Making food feveryone." She didn't mention the changes that
Trevor went through during the night though or thiarina had turned back to a human form.
"And | guess. By the way, do you know much abodhiécal stuff? | would try to find out what
the hell it is i'm making, but every time | looktae screen, i zone out and go back to working on
it."

Jezelle absently did as bidden while she listepedping open the microwave and dragging out
a sandwich.

"l only know enough technical stuff to get by," & said with an unfortunate grimace,
"Hopefully everything will work itself out; I'm gaog to take the fact that you haven't liquidated
or anything as a sign things aren't so bad. | mgghtheck on the others though."”

"All right. Jsut so you know though... Brace youirsénen you see Trevor. He's... A little
different. Something happened overnight.” Erin said

"What...? But he was fine like me, where everydse was melting or talking to computers..."
Jezelle said, suddenly troubled again, "Alrightphek."
She braced herself and wandered off toward thesdtathe basement and headed down.



"By the way!" Erin called. "You're not allergic &mything, are you?"
"Not that I'm aware of!" Jezelle called as she left

After a moment the shower disengaged and a miatge Jezelle was dressed, pretty damp and
wandering out, going off to investigate the noisadivity in the kitchen.

"Mornin' Erin; You our chef today or somethin?" b queried as she entered the kitchen.

"That was fast." Erin said looking up. "Not a facats | take it?" She asked, from her
prespective only being alone for a little while kvihe food. "I did tell you to brace yourself."

"Uh... what? Cats?" Jezelle said in confusion.

"Downstairs... The young man of the house? Trevari#tf prompted. "Grew fur last night? Now
looks like his fursona, Greycat?"

Jezelle's eyes widened in slight shock and almbgteafrustration, quite off balance from the
blunt revelation.

"...What... he lookeéine last night! Now he turns into a cat-person!?" lezaid in
exasperation.

"Yes..." Erin said. "You did go downstairs, rigii@'s the kitty in the boxers." She paused. "Are
you feeling ok?"

"...Erin, | just got out of the shower, | haverting downstairs yet," Jezelle said, agitation
creeping up on her and her gaze turned into agtard.

Erin tilted her head. "No you didn't... You justm@&ownstairs after helping me a little with
breakfast. We talked for a while, | told you | gleslked earlier and asked if you knew anything
about technology. You said you knew only enougbebby. AND | even asked if you were
allergic to anything and you said no. Then you wetd the basement.”

(((Continued below)))

Meanwhile in the Basement Club-------------------—-----ooo---

Taking the steps three at a time, Jezelle madethtet basement floor in short order and made a
beeline for Trevor's room since he didn't appedret@anywhere else, giving a swift knock as she
went to enter.

Trevor flinched a bit. It was one thing to suddelndyable to here people walking about and

know were they are, but he wasn't used to it. Amavhs still in his boxers... did no one want to
give him a chance to get dressed...



Jezelle leaned on the door and gazed in with ma¢h@@ression of grim concern as her eyes
befell on something... furrier... than before.

"That is indeed different," Jezelle remarked mogilferself, trying her best not to stare, "Trev,
you're... furry... is it too early for jokes?"

She still seemed a little tense from the revelatitomake the remark about jokes sound genuine,
but she far more stable than the last two superaatecurrences -probably some kind of coping
mechanism she'd thrown together overnight.

Wit and humour together make levityevor thought to himself. Maybe a little levityas/what
he needed. "Go for it."

"That bad, huh?" Jezelle said a little regretféilya moment, before chipping up a little, "Well
at least you're back to normal, you lookeeird yesterday, it was kinda freakin me out."

Trevor gave her what passed for an incredulous Vaitk his new face, then bend over face in
his hand, his shoulders shaking slightly from titens chuckles.

"Good morning Jezelle, | see you've met Mr. Fluiifigk”, Marina said greeting her, "Perhaps we
should let Mr. Fluffykins get dressed."”

"Unless you like seeing me in boxers," Trevor comted blandly.

"Well actually..." Jezelle began at first, befoheickling the charade off, "Mornin' Marina, | see
you decided to stop breaking physics. And I'll gee at breakfast then, Trev."

She stepped clear of the door and moved back totharstairs.

"Ya know, this makes me the only one left in therfmal’ club... it's almost kinda... lonely..."
Jezelle said after a moment of realization, acyualittle surprised that she felt a bit out ofqda
amongst her friends now -which was rather ironig, dill held merit since she was currently the
minority.

"Ideally I'd like to try and break physics agairMarina said following Jezelle out of Trevor's
room. Marina thought over what Jezelle said, sda'tjust break physics, but biology and
chemistry as well. The only thing she didn't maniagereak was fluid mechanics and she was
sure she broke that too. At least there wasn'wandule...or rather she assumed there wasn't. As
long as she avoided drains and sewer grates. "don'y about it Jezelle, that makes you the
most special.”, Marina said before realizing tihatt tvasn't the best thing to say. She walked
over to the kitchen where she was sure Erin wakingdreakfast.

Jezelle made a bit of a face when Marina indicatexlwanted to melt again, but just shook it off
and attempted to forget that she mentioned ittheert Marina made the remark about Jezelle's
new found 'specialness' of not being 'special'.

"That makes me feel so much better,” Jezelle sqdessionlessly, dryly as she stood there for a
moment before finally following Marina upstairs.

Trevor focused on getting past the hurdle of abtdaaving the save haven of his room. For the
first time, he turned to the mirror to get a lodkanself, his... new self. Dark grey strips on



grey. It really was the theme. It wasn't tiger liké was too regular. It seemed symetrical.
Actually, the were perpendicular stripes on hisybadd lower limbs, but parallel on his thighs
and upper arms. Sorta weird... (who was he kiddimg,entire thing was wacked out. So what
was one more?) Since his attention was one his hébalbared his teeth. Yep. Fangs. Fun. He
fingered them contemplatively. Even his eyes. Timssd to be a brown so dark it seemed black.
Now, it was a silvery blue. No whites visible dt &nd the cat ears, slight muzzle and nose... He
was so screwed... He didn't look anything humanmmeomg... Just... monstrous.

He shook his head to clear that thought. No. Helavoat sink to that point. On the other hand,
he was just realize how acute his sense of smélbkaome. He could smell three other people.
He wasn't sure which scent was which. He could Istimelroom (he really should clean...) and
the soap of the laundered clothes in his closetdaaers (and the sweat of the worn ones). Yet
another thing to add to the weird column. Serioushe was pushing into next year's quota as it
was... He sighed again. Wait... He closed his dben did some more... intimate checking.

Behind him, his tail curled uncertainly. He hadidea how to control it. It was... sporadic at
best. How the hell was he supposed to work cloéimgsvay? He decided to go with the obvious
and used a scissors to cut a small hole at the dfduk sweat pants. Threading his tail through it
took several tries, particularly since the damrblirefused to cooperate. He managed to get it on
though (turned out the annoying thing was prehensMWhat the hell was he to do with a
prehensile tail?) He studied the image in the miffdie black sweats didn't really do much
towards humanizing him, but it was a start. He etgand looked for a shirt. The ringing of his
phone distracted him. [continued in the end of Véeekat Polly's]

The Kitchen, now with Twins!----------------------

Jezelle looked... a little worried to say the ledstugh mostly she looked this close to being
furious.

"Erin... I just... got out of the shower... thighis isn't a cruel joke is it...?" Jezelle asked,
"Because Marina just melted yesterday so | dorotakifi it's time for joking just yet..."

Marina walked alongside Jezelle as they approattieelitchen. Marina heard voices from the
kitchen as she approached. Two distinct voicesretivas Erin which she knew about and the
other one...what!? Marina had her share of confusiie night before. SO she was patrtially
prepared for what she saw once she rounded thercdrnere was Erin talking with Jezelle
behind the kitchen counter. There was Marina emgetie kitchen with Jezelle next to her.
Marina's world started to spin. Marina hurt hergelfier confusion.

Jezelle 2 followed Marina idly and frowned a litidnen she heard the second voice from the
kitchen, at first not quite recognizing it until@ad when she walked into the kitchen herself.
Almost instantly she darted back by the door frame hid half of herself behind it.

"What the!? Who the fuck are you!?" Jezelle 2 exotal in wide-eyed shock, staring straight at
the Jezelle standing next to Erin.

Jezelle had a similar shock, except hers includashing into the kitchen bench as she tried to
flee on reflex when she heard... herself...



"WHOA!" Jezelle yelped, pressing herself as far yas possible, meeting the other Jezelle's
stare incredulously.
"What the fuck!?" they both remarked simultaneously

"AHH!" Erin yelped. "What the hell is going on?" &kaid, looking back and forth between the
clones of the athlete. "Okay... Question time.'hEiad, wondering which was the real one.
Something only the real one would know. "What we&eefighting during game time last night?"

"Uh, a bunch of demons and a barbed devil bossy bloth said in perfect sync, to which they
gave each other death glares.

"That was probably too easy..." Erin said then gidwf something else. Something false this
time. "What did you get me for my fifth birthday?"

"...Fifth, birthday...?" both Jezelles queried Erin, thrayvamother death glare at each other,
"STOP COPYING ME!"

They might as well have been mirrors, throwingitl@ms up in agitated exasperation at the
same time and style. Though something occurreldeim tboth after the frustration, and they both
immediately, wordlessly initiated a game of rocaper, scissors and both ended up with
SCissors.

They rapidly switched between gestures in perfg@ot sgrowing more and more confounded and
a little incredulous by the moment.

"She's in my fricken head!" they both said in wiglged shock.

"Yeah, my fifth." Erin said and faceplamed. "Ugfhis is gonna be interesting. But until we
find out which one of you is the real one and wtocdke's a clone or whatever, you're both going
to help me here." She said. "You," Ein pointedibeelle on her left. "Come over here and help
with this oatmeal. You," She pointed to the othee.d'Make more of those egg sandwichs.
Those are for Trevor. Only two more to make oueof" She said, not sure how much Trevor
would want to eat.

Both Jezelles narrowed their eyes, even a littleenmcredulous but at the same time it made a
twisted kind of sense -especially given all thad happened so far. Marina had melted and
eventually reformed, and such an occurrence wgsitig to just go away so Jezelle had to try
and deal with it, and it was the same kind of Idggce.

"...This... is insane... | can't believe you'ra@mes but | can't think of anything better..." Jézel
said, a little in awe before glancing to the othezelle with a bit of resignation in her eyes. She
supposed she could try and pretend she had a ist&m fr the time being... but this was still
crazy...

Marina hurt herself in her confusion, the spectags entertaining but extremely confusing.
Marina could no longer tell which one was the copy.

The Jezelles pretty much did as instructed thowgwithout uncountable amounts of furtive
glances across the kitchen at each other, agnigtty either find something out of place in the
other to prove who was the copy/clone, or to keepyge on them to make sure they didn't try



anything suspicious.

Looking over as the sandwiches were finished, Bodded. "All righ, get them all to a plate and
wait for me." She said, finally finishing the oatahand serving it out in various bowls. Brown
sugar, butter in the middle. "And we are done.right, you," She said tapping Jezelle 2 on the
shoulder. "See if you can't find Alex and get horthie basement. You," She said to the other
one. "Come with me and take a pair of bowls. Wgtnena go downstairs. And brace yourself if
you're the one that hasn't seen Trevor yet."

Marina helped carry the last two bowls down todireng area in the basement. She didn't dare
look at the two Jezelles in fear of what it impli&he focused on getting the food downstairs
and tried her best to stay calm.

The silence between the Jezelles probably said thareenough, as they mostly just glared and
watched each other suspiciously, both of them golybearaid of speaking in sync again which
was quite maddening to them. Not that they needagé¢ak in that case, since they both already
knew each others responses simply by answeringdinei.

Jezelle 2 merely wandered off to go find Alex aimel dther Jezelle just shrugged and picked up a
pair of bowls like instructed.

"Yeah I've... wait... no | haven't seen Trevor ydtow strange, | coulda swore | did..." Jezelle
said, spacing out a little as she went to followmEHe's a catman... he was wearing boxers
wasn't he... but | didn't see him..."

"One of you did." Erin said. "Not sure which onevas." She got two bowls for herself and
headed downstairs. "Breakfast!" She called. "Tyewrs is comming. Only so many hands
between the two of us. Jez is looking for Alex bg tvay."

Meanwhile, Study. Suddenly a call!

Alex was sitting in a sem-trance condition whendamdy his mobile phone rang. Shaking off his
throughts he jumped off the bed and walked towhrslgeans that contained the said phone,
intending to pick it up. He already guessed whdadwe...

...Yeah, dad. Vasily picked up the phone and dattalk, that could be translated like that:

"Hello?"

"Hello. Now where are you?" the voice said, witlnmgosort of supressed anger replaced with
some sort of sarcasm.

"Eeeeh... | had to stay at Trevor's place due forseen consequences." Alex replied, noticing
how his voice... Changed. That threw him off tharga bit.

"What consequences? Playing videogames all nigh&Xioice in phone replied

"Haha, no. We were a bit paranoid about the gamteared so until the gazmasks arrive, we don't
plan to leave this place." Alex replied, not beilmyhis lie himself.

"Videogames." the voice stated confidently.

"Okay, videogames. I'll get to hom--"

"Don't you know that everyone was worried? You mégave the home for so much time



without telling us beforehand." the voice repliederrupting Alex and sounding a bit more
irritated.

"Huh..." Alex could only reply like that, beforetgjag another reply

"Anyway, quickly gather yourself and get back homé& need to talk.” the voice said
"Okay... Later?"

"Goodbye."

And so Alex had some sort of trouble. Not wishiagée (hear?) the wrath of [Khan] his father
he needed to get out, but the problem was thatdseawittle bit feline. So getting out without
some sort of damn good disguise wasn't an optienwblld probably look like a weird if he
would ever have to cover all his body...

"Oi, Alex! Erin's cooked us up some breakfast!"ellez2 called to proceed her arrival at the
study door, giving a swift knock before attempttogenter.

"AH." Alex yelled, hearing the knock. Not havingyaidea how to react he decided to win
himself some time "NO ENTRY, | AM NUDE." he yelledihat was the first thing that came to
his mind, and it was usually effective to keep apagple.

Alex Bluff: 20

After Marina brought the bowls of oatmeal downsgdie returned upstairs to check on Alex.
Noting Jezelle was there at roughly the same tiezelle was downstairs. Marina decided to
deny the existence of one of the jezelles unlesg Were in the same room togetherr in which
case they were treated as one. "Then get dress&e, maving breakfast”, Marina shouted back
at him.

"Aaaaah, okay..." Alex said, trying to keep up chdeand relaxed tone. "Anything unusual
happened in night by the way?" Alex then askedgerabyering his change of state that happened
while he was sleeping.

Delivering the food downstairs, All of it, Erin heed to where Marina and Jezelle were
clustered. "Hello? Alex? Food's ready. Now." Stested.

"Nothing too unusual...well, I'm human again...Asthe other...well you should come and see",
Marina said to Alex.

"Eeh..." Alex had no idea what to reply here. Hgpiinat it was not that unusual for him to be
like that (Marina turned into goo-girl after all@ [put on his jeans, opened up the door and
peeked out, revealing a feline face with grey fithwlack markings, cute feline eyes and a pair
of ears with tufts sitting atop of them "...Yeaim&kof a change for me." he said with a small
smirk.

"Well see ya at breakfast then, don't take too'lpktarina said to Alex before she left to rejoin
Erin at the dining table.



"Can't be any worse that Marina's or Tr--Ahhh, &rgsaid that." Erin said. "By the way, just
checking but you're not allergic to anything are¥bWhen Erin saw what happened, she
chuckled. "Guess not. Well, that... could be wdrSae said. "Come on, let's go."

Jezelle immediately froze when Alex called outhsgig a little with a slight puzzled expression.
And then Marina and Erin decided to come check ax As well and she was left sort of staring
at them, eyes narrowed a little.

"Why'd you even tell me to come here?" Jezelle igUeErin.

Discovering Alex had joined the furry club as wadime as a substantially less of a shock, so
much that it was only afforded a small glance opase. After all, Trevor had joined the furry
club and Marina had broke physics, and JezelleeHarsade conventional science go cry in a
corner, so seeingnotherabnormality of an existing club was less hearpgiing. In fact, seeing
a second one make a whacked kind of sense... nk&cAlex and Erin both talking to
computers, if such a thing could be considered abitd be logical to assume it'd occur more
than once.

"Because | was busy multitasking and | didn't wani to psychotically maul your clone." Erin
said. "I'm sure you or that other person wouldr@htrto clean up all the blood and broken bits of
furniture in the aftermath.” Erin said then headewnstairs.

Jezellle continued staring at Erin for a momenbbethrugging and letting out another sigh.
"Well whatever, | guess I'll go downstairs sinee ot needed here,"” Jezelle said, wandering off
back toward the basement.

And then Alex stood with a nearly dropped jaw stgrat these three girls that had reaction about
him like that of the tourists in zoo. Seriously? $tefted in extreme way and all they've said
was... "Come and eat?"

Mad world. Sighing, Alex slowly walked to the ki, preparing to see any kinds of insanity -
withnessing a Cthulhu would probably could be th @edemptive sight for them.

Meanwhile, down below (that almost sounds like amnuendo...)--------------

Well... that happened. So Henry was showing upetiospect; agreeing to that might have been
a Bad Idea. Possible even a Very Bad Idea. Througanry did have a point. This was getting
out of hand. He sighed and grabbed and shirt. Hesivh struggling to get into it (really should
have grabbed one with a larger neck hole) wherftdis room since he could hear people
coming down.

"Hey, Henry called and-" he managed to get his hleamigh the shirt (without hurting he ears)
as the second Jez entered the room, the firstdglfe@ing around the table. He did a hasty
backtracking and stumbled, falling on his rump. Wbhathell?"

"Yeah, there's two of me now," they both said atsame time, causing yet another death glare
at each other mixed with exasperation. Jezellgt@riately waved toward the other to give her
right of way.



"Makes less sense than liquidating or furrifyinglezelle remarked, cradling her bowl in her
hands.

Descending down the stiars, Erin looked at the feloelhad prepaired for Trevor and the others.
"Hope you guys like it." She said, checking thectams of everyone in attendance.

Trevor finger waivered between the two Jezelleafused shock the expression of the moment.
"Wha...? Ah.. Ah... E-entropic cccascade failure?"

At some point Alex got down below and stood in &eotshocked pause as he saw dual-Jezelle
and another feline-guy in the basement. "Eeedte.ruttered, one of his fingers pointing
somewhere at ceiling, as if he wanted to say samggmart, but forgot what did he want to say
initially. By the quick glance Alex could figure tthat the catguy is Trevor - or some hobo that
they've picked up from street. "Dual-Jezelle? Yauéhtwin sister?" Alex questioned and then
nodded in direction of possible-Trevor possible-d@takethat) "This is Trevor?"

Trevor manage to tear himself away from the sidlhe 'twins' (he knew for a fact that Jez
didn't have a twin sister) to the other person.tAapcat. This was one of those times that being
previously seated was a good thing. He slowly ced s face with his hands. "l need a new
weirdness quota... no no, it's a dream... no, hettghared delusional fantasy... yeah.. that's wha
itis..."

"No, Alex, | don't have a twin sister, that's why tissveird,” Jezelle 2 said, rubbing a temple.
"What kinda delusional fantasy has me in two platemnce?" Jezelle asked Trevor
scrutinizingly, "And besides, this might of beesdestrange if-"

"-she didn't know exactly what | was going to salezelle 2 finished, and you could swear the
other Jezelle nearly had smoke blowing out of laes as she glared at Jezelle 2.

"Double mint advertisment for hell..." Trevor murrad.
Alex stood, staring at the three unusual sightshably getting the same effect that Trevor did.

"Interesting..." he muttered, staring first at Toeand then at Jezelle.
http://img.playground.ru/images/3/1/...-arm-cham.

Jezelle ran a hand over her face, looking a Hittézl.

"Can't you just go somewhere else?" Jezelle asiedther.

"Why shouldl go somewhere els&ducould be the copy," the other Jezelle returnedpat
imperious but it was almost like she was recitimg itest of a script.

Jezelle pinched the bridge of her nose and closeeéyes.

"What the hell do | do here..." Jezelle said wittugpressed groan, "At least everyone elses'
weirdtime wasn't so... obnoxious...?"

"Anyone got any questions? Something only you &ed¢al Jezelle would know?" Erin offered.
"I tried earlier, but it didn't work that well."

"That probably won't ever work, Erin," Jezelle Xsaith a little despair, "We're in each others'



heads, or something like that... | got memoriesigfwhole childhood, friends, family,
everything."

"But | have those memories too..." Jezelle said, eyeswiagy.

"l know, that's the problem," Jezelle 2 returned.

Meanwhile, Alex walked down to the free spot likghest, staring into nothing and started
slowly devoiring the food. Now that's weird. He ded a bit more time to cope with more
changes... And entered some sort of BSOD again.

"Henry's swinging by," Trevor said after a moment.

Erin frowned when she heard the two Jezelle's wdkismm... Well then we're screwed to see
who's the right one." She thought about comic b@ikse they seemed to be turning into
superheros of some discription. Various superpoweirsg displayed after all. Two Beast boys,
a Senetor Kelly from the Xmen movies, and a tecknekic from Mutant X. "Well... This might
be a long shot, but maybe you're BOTH the origih&ith offered.

"What!? Henry!? Why is he coming here!?" the Jezeflaid in alarm, the one at the table had a
hard expression from frustration but hadn't throtnat the other, instead looking down and
deciding to stuff her face with oatmeal.

"We're a freakshow, Trevor, why is Henry comingd®rJezelle 2 asked, looking a little
worried.

"Something about being attacked by spiderwomant@awing a door off it's hinges and tossing it
at her... and taking us to the hospital..." Trawormured.

Jezelle 2 sort of just stood there in silence aitrexpression that said everything, from slight
surprise that Henry was also being changed to gnfi@m the idea of going to a hospital.

"That can either be really good or really bad.'nEsaid. "Still, it'll help to know what's
happening to us."

"Exactly what he said," Trevor sighed. "It just seeto be getting worse and worse... What if it
doesn't stop..?"

"If you don't want to be a kitty, I'll take it." Ersaid off handely. "Though | thought you liked
and often associated yourself with cats?" She thioiag a moment. "Besides, maybe you'll get
mist powers and turn into Greycat."

"The irony of the situation is not lost on me," foe growled at her as he got but up to his feet.
"Just trying to be optimistic here." Erin said,paltowards Trevor.

"You can afford it,” Trevor scowled, tension makimgn clench his fist and stiffen his

shoulders.. "You don't have any worry about anywayu are still normal. You don't have to
worry about hiding anything. Fear going outside.ri¢@about what this all means." He stopped



suddenly, the tension in his shoulders fading snlgdes she slumped. He turned and headed
back into his room, closing the door behind hi@ind on his tail.

"Fa saen Dae!" Trevor swore, whimpering and muttekiehind his ajar door.

"Ouch..." Erin said wincing as she imagined gettrtgil caught in the door. Always an
unaddressed problem with newly transformed furtigsu all right over there?" She asked then
went back to eating the food she had made. As uiswes good and very filling, but at the

same time, she frowned a little. There was neveugh brown sugar... and the sugar/butter ratio
was just never enough.

"Shut up! Just... shut up,” Trevor whimpered asuibed the bruised member. Damn tail. How
was he supposed to keep track of this thing. Héddoardly tell were it was it was at a given
time.

"I suppose its good to know im not the only cirfieak among us”, marina said jokingly to the
others at breakfast. she had finished her oatrtegad. henry's coming...eh i doubt any hospital
knows how to deal with this" marina gestured tooenpass the whole circus.

"Fine!" Erin said somewhat hurt that Trevor hadpgred at her. "I won't offer to help. If you're
gonna be THAT way. Here | was trying to be nice keép us in good spirits but if you want to
be a jerk, fine. See if | care.”

"As if you cared in the first place,” Trevor mutdrto himself. He leaned against the wall behind
the door, slowly sliding down to slumped on theoflaPulling his knees to his chest, he started
up with mental mantra again. And immediately hénag. There was only so much denial could
do. He slowly brought his hands up to his headirérmbling that last started up when Marina
melted coming back for an encore. But this timewias the victim of the impossible situation.
Silent tears moistened the fur around his eyas is my space and | control it, so nothing bad
will happen in it. This is my space and | conttpkb nothing bad will happen in te repeated

to himself, over and over. Since his eyes wereaudged and distorted by the tears anyway, he
didn't notice the slight wavering in the air aroumah.

"You clearly don't know anything about me." Erindsad waved Trevor to go away since she
thought he was leaving. Going back to eating, Bbaght about going to the hospital alone.

"He needs time to sort it out for himself...| glat time inside the washer", marina said to erin

Erin looked at the watergirl then nodded, swallayihe last of her food. "Hmmm... Probbaly. |
hope he'll be fine. We'd better not intrude.”

In the Man-Cave of Solitude----

Jezelle paused a moment in the middle of her odtwieen Trevor withdrew to his room,
frowning a little in concern as she watched Erid darina for a moment, before throwing an
indicative glance at her 'twin'. Since there was dfithem and they both seemed to know what
each other was thinking, this kind of made thingsvenient -though as if there was another



option, considering having two Jezelles go to clactlrevor probably wouldn't help...
"Don't act like you have it all figured out,"” Jelee? accused the other JezelM/écan pass
ourselves off as weird twins, Trev's kinda stuc# gau know we have no idea how to help."
"Just check on him," Jezelle said in exasperatitar hastily swallowing a mouthful.

Jezelle 2 grumbled a little and went over to ligh#lp on the door to signal she was there.
"Trev... are you... um... did you wanna talk or stinmg?" Jezelle 2 asked a little awkwardly,
not entirely sure what to say since asking thecglgare you okay' sounded absolutely absurd.

The knocking disrupted his little mental get awslicing through his layers of isolation. The
scent sorta helped too. He blinked a few timeswidg about to say no when the words of ghost
Nappa, said when he was still alive, popped unbidai® his head. 'The first step to working out
your problems is healthy communication.” Trevghsd frustratedly. "Goddammit, Nappa... |
mean sure..."

Jezelle 2 eased open the door and stepped halfywppking her head in and glancing around to
locate the furry in question before closing therdaehind her and sitting down against the wall
next to the door, mostly mirroring Trevor.

"...I'll be honest, | don't know how to do thesmgs," Jezelle 2 said a little sheepishly, throwing
the odd glance at Trevor.

"That makes both of us," Trevor said, falling baglis tried and tested running his hands over
his head method. Even if the ears did detract filwerstabilizing factor it normally offered. He
exhaled, the air hissing through his lightly cleedheeth. "Every time | think | have a a handle
on it, think I've gotten it, something happens &mdoff balance again..."

"Heh... | hear that..." Jezelle said with grim humaugging her knees a little tighter, "I'm

starting to wonder if there's even a handle todk hmean, admit it, there's no way science can
explain this -not neatly anyway, not without holas. sure there might be some twisted way that
turning into a cat-person might be physically pbkeswith enough messing with genetics, but

I'm sharing a mind with a twin that popped out oihere. You reckon we should even try to
use logic or rationality or attempt to explainthils?"

It was an honest question, Jezelle's head way p@atimbled and everything felt like she was
watching behind a haze or some special glass adla TV, stuff that happened on TV didn't
have to make sense.

Now that she brought it up, a dozen or so pernartativere running through Trevor's head. He
really shouldn't have taking all those assortedrsm® classes... On the other hand, it was sorta
helpful. In the 'bucket under a leak while you ledKor bigger one before you looked into
actually fixing the leak' sorta way. "Science isaddout not having answers. People just tend to
forget that part..." He looked down at his feetudpat fully and realized something... he lost a
toe... One each foot... Of all the... Okay, thesarse was just messing with him now. "It might
help though," he said with an exasperated sigmt®oo him, he did break down again. He tried
to whip away the evidence of his earlier tearbegdfAnother downside of fur; liquid didn't just
smear away, it sorta soaked in...)



"But otherwise, how are we supposed to figure ohi®" Jezelle asked a little rhetorically, "I
mean, what happened to us overnight is more sontethat takes years to cook up in a lab by a
mad scientist or something; evolution doesn't hagpat quick, and science isn't this precise."”
Of course, she wasn't exactly a guru on these radite from all the smattering of knowledge
she'd picked up here and there from uncountablessyuthat kind of information sort of just
clicked over time.

"Cell mutations tend to show up in the next genenatOr cause cancer,” Trevor sighed,
wriggling his toes. "The body just doesn't go tlgloenough divisions at once for a mutation to
be this... drastic. And it isn't normally somethiyay survive... Not that I'm complaining... being
alive is always a good thing," Trevor added quickBut what if it's something at the higher bio
levels? Like theoretical quantum physics leveheathan the stuff in the general text books?"
Yes... quantum science was his answer for everythin

The moment Trevor brought up the cancer idea Jeimlhediately looked poleaxed or
something as she stared off into blank space.

"Well... that's... nice... now I'm terrified | hagancer as well as being a fake clone..." Jezelle
said, a little spacy for a moment but eventualiypedo and attempted to push that train of
thought aside for a moment.

"And | only covered basic science in school..."ellezsaid indicatively, helplessly, "On the off
chance iis this 'quantum physics' thing, still doesn't re&lgp... | mean, the world's technology
isn't far enough to do this sorta thing."

"Besides," Jezelle began suddenly, nearly tippergdif over as she reached across to grab
Trevor's fur, "Does mutation make you grow hairesujast and then stop?”

"Um... sorry about that,” Trevor said sheepishiytgference to the cancer scare. In fact, he was
scaring himself with that now... what if he had @ar? Ignorance really was bliss. He yelped
when she grabbed his fur. "Um... ow..." he hissdtlys But he quickly ran the question through
his mind, comparing it with his two decades worttharded random knowledge. "Hy-
hyperthichosis or something like that.”

He paused before continuing. "Wolfman's syndroinealdises excessive hair growth throughout
the body. It's genetic, and can either show uprtt br later in life." He looked down at his
hands. Maybe? "But a full growth over night? | ddmiow..."

"So... we have, twins with some kind of psychidland two cat-guys who managed to grow a
full body of fur overnight... a girl who can chaniger body state to water and back and two
computer-talkers..." Jezelle summed up, "l dosée a pattern there. We all pretty much
changed across a night and a bit so somethingohaidigjer the changes, but... such drastically
different changes... I'm sorry, I'm not sure if thying to find an explanation or a reason to
shelve this as 'magic' or something and just tgysorta ignore it."

"You said Henry was coming to take us to the hagpithink it'd be stupid to let you or Alex go
but if the effects are different, the possible tGahthings will probably be different too," Jeeell
said, attempting to puzzle things out -mostly uesssful, "But a hospital would at least be able
to tell if there was something wrong 'conventioyiadpeaking, -like cancer. This is going to be a
mess..."



"Can you please stop saying cancer,"” Trevor beggeesh, he was going to have nightmares.
Well... more nightmares. Black men were alreadyero prostate cancer... wait... did he even
gualify as a black man anymore? As a man? A hurhlnRRastily mentally backtracked. He was
not going there again. At least, not now. How knowsenry's planned side trip might end up
with him being referred to a vet... Hasty mentaikieack, take two. "The only common factor is
the chemical explosion. The most recent one, thgDiamn... | did not want Alex to be right...)"

"lknowright," Jezelle said in incredulous exaspieraabout the remark about saying cancer, as
she herself was looking a little bug-eyed and twjic'ljustcan’tstopthinkingaboutitnow."”
"Chemical explosion huh..." Jezelle said, all suaden resuming her slightly mournful,
thoughtful disposition, "That kind of stuff can& Btable... hospital sounds inevitable now..."

"Because six people (seven if you count Henrygstieriencing reality altering changes is oh so
stable,"” Trevor commented, an eyebrow (he was @itihg caught up in semantics right now)
raised. When the snark heard the call, there wdsitbng it back. "Oh, two points, if your think
is quantum related an not a lu-ah... and not justesweird as asexual reproduction, both of you
might be the original. And this might just be scemutside of what humans now. There are
people in Inuit communities who think the interreemagic, and tribes in the Solomon islands
who believe a radio and tv are great works of fhigts. Magic is just unknown science."”

"Razzum...frazzum..." Jezelle grumbled at Trevamark, her arm blurring for a moment as she
punched his shoulder grumpily, "Shaddup I'm tryimdprood..."

Such vague and easily understandable logic Trenesepted, it was easy to get swept up in it
but the constant banter of quasi-merged thoughteimind of the other Jezelle were one hell of
a way to make her skeptical of everything.

Both being the original seemed... too convenientpPegdhaps she just couldn't get her head
around such a thing, because there was clearlpfner before she woke up, and there had only
been one of her in her memories. She was suppodszhtl her head around the idea that there
were simply two of her now? One soul, two bodiasasthing? That just sounded stupid and
impossible...

"Heh that... didn't really hurt... huh..." Trevaid curiously, rubbing his shoulder. Odd. "But
apparently we aren't allowed to brood, accordingnigs optimism out there,” he said. His tail
actually pointed in Erin's direction, not of hismaccord. Strangely enough, he might have been
the optimistic one if things were reversed... Okat, optimistic, but the one who would be
waiting for the bright side to come around.

"Don't make me hit you agair€h, | think we're all a mess, given the circumsés,” Jezelle said with a
sigh, "It seems like nothing is going to be soet until we check if we've got... um... until we
go to the hospital. If they give us a mostly clédhof health then anything else is basically out
of our hands unless we want to become guinea prgsoine secret science... thing."

Trevor sulked a bit, his ears dropping. "That'sghg I'm afraid of..." He blamed fiction. So
many stories about people in similar situationsranpdp being research subjects, for better or
for worse. And the worse part, he could see sorhdityain it. What if they were contagious of



something? What if they were quarintined for furtbbservation by the CIDPC? What if his
house was quarintined because Marina's meltingaouinated it? Did his poking have anything
to do with it? And the cops that showed up... whbey virulent?

Trevor took a deep breath to reign in the herchotights that were running rampant. "Great..."
he muttered. "Now I'm all disconcerted and anxiagain..."

"Hey..." Jezelle objected sternly, poking Trevati®ulder, "Anxiety ain't gonna fix this. Shit's
out of our hands for now, worrying won't change it.
"l give you permission to worrgfter we've been to the hospital,” Jezelle said witmalks

"Does that mean | can... blame you if this does twt to be a Bad Idea?" Trevor asked after a
moment. He would have said punch, but he alreadytlingt notice from last night... No need to
add fuel to some embers.

"Sure, but relax, we have backup now, there's tivaa" Jezelle said with a joker's confidence,
raising a strong arm and patting a bicep.[d]

"So... two people to blame when things go wrong®Vor said with a slow smile. "Three if you
count Henry. He's the one who suggested all tidsripvon]

"Even better! Me, myself and you can all blame Heahthis goes south!" Jezelle said with
rising mock-zeal.[d]

"Remind me again why I'm encouraging this,"” Tresfouckled. Look! Humour and level headed
happiness had returned! And that street sign! HeamaRue de Récupération! ((Curse being in
montreal...)) "You know... if there was another @hgou, you could pull off the Me, Myself

and | routine.”

Jezelle turned her head slowly and sort of star@dewvor, kind of a small smile on her face but
otherwise looked expressionless -save for thetfacteft eye was twitching ever-so-slightly
from the thought o&notherof herself.

"Yeah, yeah, | know, horrible idea..." Trevor sqigckly, raising his hands defensively. "Please
don't try to hurt me."

Meanwhile, in the basement great room--------

Marina didn't say much all breakfast. Preferrindoiwus on eating and then thinking. She
thought of a great many things, several of whiehtaest not mentioned in pleasant company, the
rest were half formed and best mentioned aftefighieed stuff out. She also considered how
best to try to change back to water. So far it ambedito want to and it would happen. She was
hoping for an actual trigger.

"So..." Erin said looking to Alex. "How are you dailg up?"



"Ah?" Alex said, getting out from his trance-likerdition. "I... Dunno..."

"You know, if you ever need a hug for comfortingamything like that, all you have to do is
ask." Erin said. "Unless you're going to be likmfiishe siad pointing her thumb towards the
door Trevor had retreated behind. "By the wayjikH'm gonna need help with identifying just
what the hell I'm doing on my laptop.”

"...Eeeh..." Alex said being confused "Okay..?"

"Thanks." Erin smiled, wiating for him to finishdtbreakfast she made. "And | guess if you
want an egg sandwich you can have them. Trev'soraing out anytime soon."

"l hate eggs." Alex replied, still considering tsteff that happened to him for past two days.

"Ah... Still, if you need anything like a hug or atlever, just let me know." Erin shrugged and
took one to eat.

"l don't." Alex replied, raising an eyebrow, wonihey why would Erin be such pushy about
hugs.

Erin finished off the sandwich and relaxed as sh#ed for Alex to finish off his food and to see
if anyone likable wanted some comforting. Thougthwliezelle's Cloning Blues, Trevor's jerkass
attitude, Alex being rather meh from what she caallj and Marina being strangely happy for
some reason, that didn't seem likely.

And down the rabbit hole we go.

:: Day One: Down the Rabbit Hole? (p. 2):
.. Sunday March 10th, 2013::
> Time: 9:49::

Meanwhile, in the Henrimoble------
//Na-na-na-na-na-na-na-na, na-na-na-na-na-na-naanf@a-na-na-na-na-na-na, Henry!

Henry pulled up to the house after some very istarg driving. He parked it on the street and
turned the engine off. He took a deep breath. Mais going to go down one of two ways. They
were either pulling his leg which would cause honget pretty angry. Or, they were telling the
truth which would be ...he didn't know. Scary. Eitlivay he was not going to figure it out here.

Henry got out of the truck and walked up to thenfrdoor and knocked. He readied himself for
what ever he would end up seeing. Be it a changesbp or a practical joker.

knock knock

Erin heard a knock on the door and looked to Alebald that thought.” She said, reffering to
her request for help on the thing on her computdérget it, hang on!" She called both to let her



friends know where she was going and to the peastime door know someone was comming.
Standing up from the table with quite a lot of thed still uneaten and making a face. "Guess |
made to much..." She muttered and headed up ting. sta usual with stairs, creeks came out
from her footfalls and she looked around a litdethe direction the knocking came from. She
guessed it was probably the main door and operntedsde who was at the door. "Oh! Henry,
nice to see you. Come in, come in."

Henry walked into the house and looked aroundidiingt look any different from the last time
he was here. Except for the fact that Trevor'simiar@ere not there. He looked at Erin.

"So | am here to take some of you to hospital. Dbésok like much has changed though."

"Not with me, no." Erin admitted. "Physically aakt. Someof the others though..." She said
thinking of Marina, Trevor and Alex. "l don't thirtkey'll want to come outside though."”

"They have something wrong with them. | don't datkey are all to pretty they need to be
checked out. This could be the build up to somethmich worst. It is best to have the
professionals take a look at it."

"Well... If you say so." Erin said. "Let me justtputhis way. You'll no longer wonder what
exactly a catfolk would look like in real life." 8tsaid and started to go into the house. "I think
me and you are the most normal ones here." Shan&édwNever in my life did | think | would
ever reffer to myself as 'normal’.”

"l never thought what a cat person would look like.did | would just go watch Cats and be
done with it. So where is everyone? We will needdgbgoing before the hospital fills. If this
was in fact caused by the chem spill then therganag to be a lot of sick peole."

"Follow me then. They're all downstairs." Erin sdhdading to the basement.
Henry followed her downstairs to the basement.

"And here's where everyone's hiding," Erin saideVbr's off sulking. let's see... There's two
jezelles. One's in Trevor's room... DAMMIT ALEX! [OMy...]. Anyway... Alex is the cat right
there." She said pointing out various things albleetgroup.

Alex stared at Henry with sceptic expression andadaat him as he was pointed out by Erin.

"Ah, Henry, good to see you've come"”, Marina saaVvimg to greet him. Hey it was something
besides water girl so there was something. At Iglastwas hydrated...so there was that...

Trevor fell silent after the knock and the subseg@mnounment from Erin. Permision or no, he
was anxious. Henry, at the moment, representedattyrooncerns and fears. While he was part
of the group, he wasn't part of 'the group,' the thrat had a sudden baptism into the weird the
night before with the water works. Before grumptamuld fail him, he grabbed [his (Ohhhh my.
Still, good to know he has a girlfriend. | knewiibuld be seem that way " His as in there are



two of them, and only one was with him )] Jez gondled her out with him. It was comforting
to have her at his side.

Henry took one look around and then stared at Hiwey weren't joking. The two of them had
turned into cats. Cats... that was just wrong. lKdaw that even be possible. This should not be
able to happen. Such a change in such a short 8oraething was going on here. But what
could it be? He had no clue. He had seen thingseimorning that hinted at a broader reach but
he was able to wrap his mind around it. All he dadib was stand there and murmur

"Got a ride for the hospital....Cats...."

"Yeah... that's pretty much the expression I'venldering every five minutes or so," Trevor
sighed. "Honestly, | don't know if | should be camiéd by the fact that Alex changed too or
further terrified."

"Shouldn't we get some blankets or something t@cthe two up so they don't scare people?”
Erin asked, knowing that seeing an anthro kitty \ddae pretty damn shocking for anyone that
wasn't in their gaming group.

"And suddenly | feel like a leaper.." Trevor grumdb] shifting awkwardly on his feet.

Marina figured Henry had bigger, more kitten shaipaags to worry about than her greeting,
but was still annoyed he had neglected to evenaeleuge her presence. She stood by
regardless. Moral support was about all she cowiel mght now.

"Yeah there will be no dropping of body parts in tnyck." He tried to think for a minute. "Yeah

| got nothing.... we should get to the hospitaley'imight know something. Perhaps the chemical
company has something that fixes this chemicalti@acEither that or you all were exposed to
something weird."

"To hospital?" Alex repeated, questioning and adsheatacstically "Best idea ever, always
wanted to be sent to a governmental lab as a gpigea

"Dropping of body parts..oh...?", Marina said stextK'And that is what | suspect...| wasn't
feeling strange until after the chemical explodios other day...| still don't know how | changed
back." Marina noted her body was still semi-soloit felt it safer not to mention it to anyone.

"Where did that come from?" Erin asked, tilting head in confusion. "By the way Henry,
you're not the person to talk to on technical studght?"

"Where did what come from?", Marina asked.

"The dropping off body parts stuff.” Erin repliédVhat brought that up? Unless we somehow
got on the topic of Dead Space? Leapers, dismendrermi

"No clue...ask Henry | guess.", Marina said to Erin



"That's why | asked where that came from earliErit said.

"Trevor then, he mentioned leapers.”, Marina said.

"l guess we did get on the topic of Dead Space.tfe8omehow...? Oh well... Another
conversation | must have missed. So, kitties fivigtrina and Jezelle second, then me last. |
guess."

"Sounds about right.", Marina said

Trevor's temples were really getting a work outnetgtly, he had no idea how they got to that
topic. Dead space? What was that any way? "Lepsoaylisease. Was common in the middle
east two thousand years. Lepers tended to needingwg when they headed out.”

"Ohhhh... you mean LEPROSY." Erin said, her cormsianishing. "Now that makes sense.
Leapers are an enemy from the game Dead Space slid. The game focuses on
dismemberment since just shooting the monstetseitdrso won't kill them."

"Meh in both cases body parts fall off.”, Maringrsed.

"The world doesn't revolve around video games, ,Efirevor sighed. He was furthering that
topic. "How many people can your van take, Henry?"

"You know, most guys would kill for a girl that plavideo games..." Erin said.

"I wouldn't say kill there Erin."

Henry just nodded and numbly grabbed his keys. hipim a very robotic way he turned around
and started to head back toward the door. What¢Hevas going on here. People turning into
animals? This place was turning into an asyluntbHergenetically messed up.

He concentrated on putting one foot forward as beed. One foot then the other. Ever slowly
marching toward the truck. At least in the truckkinew what was going on. Turn the key give it
gas. Simple. He got to the door and fumbled withkéay. Finally getting it open he sat in the
dirver's seat and looked ino the rearview mirr@ei8g his own eyes looking back at him.

"Ok this could be worst. Honestly, movies have wisgs. They just need to see a doctor.
Doctors, modern medicine is the solution right?"

"He never answered my question," Trevor sighedadh They might have broken him. "No one
else drives, right?"

"I don't have a car but | do know how to drive."aliha said.

"I don't know if we all can fit in his truck,” Trew said. Sheets he supposed. He and Alex could



cover with them or towel. "I have my car, but dld. Low slung and wide easy to see through
windows."

"Well | CAN drive..." Erin admitted. "I just hate.'l

"How surprising..." Trevor sighed, tossing a shaehlex for him to use as a cover, "neither
answer is very encouraging.”

"Maybe the more normal looking take Trevor's cailevhenry takes the kittens", marina
suggested.

Jezelle 2 was a little startled when Trevor draggedout the room but otherwise didn't really
react, just tapping her forefingers together aragng a lip as she wasn't sure how to respond.
Both Jezelles had offered Henry a very short anallsmave but mostly kept quiet to minimize
the sudden quantity of paranormal stimuli.

However there seemed an odd problem in the tratedjmor to the hospital, and the Jezelles were
left in an odd kind of grey-area since they wedhtecally normal, there was just two normal
Jezelles now... if that made any sense...

"So... what, a Jezelle for each vehicle?" Jezelle mostly rhetorically, sort of wondering if she
should put up her hand for potential driver butwahother line of thoughts in her mind from the
other Jezelle, she wasn't so sure it'd be a sae.id

Trevor tired to do something sensible with the tiotlat didn't just look like a cheap mock-up
for a school play. In the end, he said screw it\ahdn back into his room, scrounging up a
hoodie, tuque, sunglasses and scarf. He was wigpipenlatter around his neck when he came
back out. The tuque was a bit... awkward over ais,eut it would work.

"Let me change the question slightly... who here draven regularly recently,” Trevor amended.
'His' (the ownership was technically still his pas) car was old enough as it was. He really
didn't want someone crashing it. And with the ks stellar and confident responses from
Marina and Erin...

"Heh, maybe Erin or Alex can just ask the carsrieedus there," Jezelle 2 said with a small
laugh, while the other Jezelle was having diffigideéeping a straight face or giving her double a
stern glare.

"You sure cars are smarter than computers?" Alexdeced, not sure if Jezelle was sarcastic
right now. He then placed a hat on his head (arfedne), covered his face with a scarf and
sunglasses, along with putting on long hoodie apdimaof jeans to cover his stuff. The tail went
hidden under the said hoodie and as he was doretureed from study (the room he used to
change). That was a bad idea to go to hospitalginou

All together now; lets do the temple massage! Erbey, amidst much hustle, bustle, and even
some tussle, the group got divided between thétfsince some people refuse to acknowledge
it being called a van) and the car. Since the formael the tinted windows and the higher

clearance, both making it harder to see from oafgite suddenly middle easternly garbed Alex



and suspiciously criminal in appearance Trevor rohthto the back seat of Henry's-van{You'll
never-stop-meltleaps-off-cliff* ride, with one tife Jezes, mostly to chaperone so Henry didn't

break any further. He was pretty sure it was thelomwas talking to. They really needed to get
name tags or color coded head bands...

Erin, Marina and the second (or first, they rediky determine that yet) Jez took his car. (So help

them if they crashed it somewhere .) and they rmelgar—leng—qaest—te—reme%—the—ehahee of

Ihﬁ—em%éAh—thaHmkwemueh—mere—sense—serry%idepe—slaps*} Journeﬁmﬁrnor
duratlon towards the Franms Memorlal Hosprtal—@neg—te—{DenHeHétart#eH—ve—never

Inside Cobie [Erin, Marina and a Jez]-------

Erin happily rode in Trevor's car. Insted of driyjrshe had placed her bag on lap and simply
waited for them to arrive. Partly becuase she ttdimst anyone else with her computer and
partly because everyone wouldlikely be going teeprete ways for the week ahead. Erin herelf,
being the most normal of the group, likely stildhelases to go to. She sighed. "Why couldn't |
get any furry forms or stuff like that..." She saghas she waited.

"Seriously? Trevor and Alex might be turning intds; or they're merely stuck in forced
hermitage for the rest of their lives and you wajuiaem?" Jezelle asked a little incredulously.
Driving seemed to have become a little easier siremembered, but Trevor's car seemed
agonizingly slow so she didn't feel particularlyrvied about any feedback from her other copy
causing any detriment to her driving.

In fact she was able to pay more attention to casatn, this trip just felt so slow.

"Well... part of me wants to, yeah. | mean | cdk ta computers. I'm pretty sure | got the shaft
on this particular superpower lotto." Erin saiding her eyes. "You have a clone, Marina can
turn into water, Trevor and Alex both had the paafra predator, Henry has superstrength.”

"You know Erin, technically the two of us aren'aely patients...well | think the others will
need more intensive care...unless | melt againdrimdd said to her.

"Still, we really should get this looked at." Eshrugged. "Well, no matter what you do, I'm
gonna have myself looked at. as throurably as ples$iShe added.

"Still, we really should get this looked at." Eshrugged. "Well, no matter what you do, I'm
gonna have myself looked at. as throurably as plessiShe added.

"You have the least to worry about among us", naasiaid, "I'm only alive right now because |
choose to remain ignorant of how melting has afféchy body"”

"Like I said, | think | got the shaft on this paxilar superpower lottery.” Erin said, shrugging.

"Just be happy your superpower isn't cancer théizd happens when you touch nuclear waste.",



Marina said, "And you don't have to worry aboutngpdown the drain”

"l suppose. Still, when your body is made out ofexayou're pretty much like the T-1000. The
liquid metal one?" Erin offered in case Marina hiadeen that movie. "l guess we'll see how it
goes though..."

"Everyone's body is made of water, and without kingwhow it happened | can't do it again.",
Marina said.

"You know what | mean though." Erin replied.
"What do you mean?", marina wondered.

Erin facepalmed. "You can turn into water. Autoroally drown people, control water, maybe
add more water to you, suck water vapour out ofithand into you thus making it REALLY
hard to breath around you, basically you hve comiver one of the classical elements and
probbaly one of the most vital of the four.”

"l think you're getting carried away | can't do asfythat stuff”, marina replied.

"For now." Erin said. "Thing about superheros widwly developing powers: They almost
always get stronger.”

"l think we shouldn't speculate about things sugthat but | suspect that means you haven't
fully developed your own powers" marina said.

"Still, if we're going by the 'powers' | currentiave, | think I'm gonna have some pretty
sucktastic things unless we need todo some hackingmputer programming in general. Also,
no. | swear that | will never create Skynet, HALOO0SHODAN, GLaDOS or any other
homicidal AL"

"l didn't say anything about that", marina saidjt"perhaps you have technomancy"

Jezelle mostly kept a pokerface after the firspoese -with a hint of exasperation- and remained
silent as she pursued Henry's van like a bad stgtketly zoning out to 'listen’ to the stuff the
other Jezelle was receiving.

She pulled up at the hospital after a moment aedggeup at the building for a moment with a
sigh, killing the engine, unbuckling herself andomg the door.

" 'Kay, so, Erin, do your best to keep your extidfontained, we may need some contingency
plans if things go south -maybe you can tell tr@us&y cameras to shut down or something -I
dunno. I don't fancy any of us becoming guinea,pigszelle said with a slightly grim

expression as she pondered what might come.

"Like | said, | swear to never create any homicil.” Erin aid teasing.

[Timelines! Unite! Ish!]



Inside the Henrimobile [The Cat's, The Broken and aother Jez (they were having a
special. Two for one)-------

"So... what's our plan for Worst Case Scenario2élleasked idly, "By that | mean doctors
attempt to kidnap us when they see freakish mutatos whatever."

"You've just thought about that?" Alex replied islaghtly irritated tone.

"I'm hoping basic rights would prevent that," Tregaid, trying to find a comfortable place to
stick his tail.

"Technically the rights are for humans, so we doatte them." Alex remarked semi-jokingly,
and then suddenly became more concerned as heedubss a lawyer could actually make this
seem so.

Trevor turned and snarled at Alex, fangs baredranskcles tensed before he even realize he was
doing it [poor Henry...]. "Never. Say that. Again."

"Awwkay." Alex said, grinning. Right, he probablgtthis soft spot. Next time he'll need to troll
Trevor he would know where to strike.

"Yeah, yeah it's fairly obvious there'll be sompéy of people who'll be tempted when they see
all this, I'd just prefer we had a contingencywo fplanned..." Jezelle said with a small
concerned frown.

"Crowbar in a pocket, throwing knife in a pocketpsker in a pocket, those would get the best
plans." Alex stated "...Actually, | have no ideasheould we get out from such sticky situation,
if it'll happen (and | bet that it will)."

"Aces and sleeves, | guess,” Jezelle surmisedwt®@ver can hide their extras, hide em and
spring em for the element of surprise, and thetrjus? Obviously | can keep one of me with the
cars for surprise backup and such -or quick getaway

Extras. Lovely. Trevor settled for glaring out thilng at the shades tinted world. He was a bit...
embarassed by the outburst, but he wasn't goiagatogize for it. "Should probably send
someone in first and ask for a nurse of something..

"ER. You need to go in and check in. Say you hakea injury. You get put at the head of the
line. Someone can look to see how many peoplendfeiwaiting area."”

"l won't go in. As probably shouldn't Trevor, ag omusual qualities are obvious." Alex stated
and added "As was my statement..."

"Walking through the front door just doesn't quietd any appeal,” Trevor commented.



"Well | can go in and check. Nothing to terrible.”

Henry pulled the truck into a parking spot andekIthe engine. He got out and looked at the
three in the cab. Would be interesting to see hmdbctors fixed them. He had to get them
inside first.

He headed towards the main doors and eneteredaigéhgwoom. He took a look around to see
just how many people were there.

As Henry was checking, Alex decided to skim througdliowaves in case he would find
something interesting.

[Radio] Alex’s fledgling talents were still develog, so it was still a bit fitful. Focusing on one
particular station wasn't exactly as easy as hddumape. (DC15 notice to flip channels |
suppose)

Alex Notice: 14

[insert "BIG NOOOOOOO!" here][Inserted]

Inside Franklin Memorial-----------

Franklin Memorial was not the largest of hospitalsd did not deal much with long term
patients, sending those instead to the larger tedsfowntown. It mainly served as the local
clinic, a place for trauma treatment and for misargery. Both work in their favour as it meant
that they was not a lot of people in the waitingaarA nurse looked up when Henry entered and
gave him a smile, though a somewhat worried one.

Henry nodded at the nurse. "Mama."

He looked around and saw that the waiting room pvagy much empty which was nice. He just
felt bad for the nurse as her world was about toggked.

"If you do not mind me asking about how long woitlde to get to see a doctor? A friend of
mine is under the weather. Wanted to see if thiglvbe faster then another hospital.”

"We haven't had too many extreme cases as ofdatey couple people well have turned up
complaining of side effects that we have been pnasg are from yesterday's explosion,"” the
nurse, her name tag branded her as Julia Allen.

"Well nurse Julia should | have them come in nowvait? Also they have a sensitive spot for
others seeing them in the state that they are oultMt be possible to have them come in some
how out of the view of the public?"

"l assume they are out in your vehicle?" While that normal procedure, it also wasn't
something unheard of for people to have a desirert@in out of the spot light. Julia checked
the roster to verify who was on call. “"Dr. Caim@uld you please report to the waiting room, ™
she said into her small radio. "He should be dolartty,” she said with a polite smile.



"On Behalf of my friend, thank you. He really dibwant to disturb anyone and it was a difficult
act to get him here. When the doctor comes tellihimthe old red Ford F-250 in the parking
lot. I am going to tell him the good news."

In the Parking Lot (Damn... we have to pay!)-----—-------

Trevor wasn't quite sure what Prince Albert wasaughen he sorta zoned out, but he just wrote
it off as thoughtful and contemplative reflectiddo need to worry that it was some further
mutation related blacking out or something. (Greatw that idea was stuck in his head, just
like the cancer one... AUGH!) He was performingtaeo one of his trademark one handed
temple massages when he noticed (passive 17) hmiltimg in the lot.

"Hey, Jez, you think you could catch your atterftibmrevor asked, poking her shoulder
(actually... I'm not sure were people are seatkfigure the cats would be backseats to attract
less attention... but Jez has free reign of fromtazk...). "Man that sounded weird..."

"Wait, what?" Jezelle said looking a little confdseunning over Trevor's question in her head.
Though conveniently enough the Jezelle outside toektevor's car stopped and looked at
Henry's truck with a slight puzzled expression.

"Well," Trevor blinked when Jezelle (the other ote®ked around. "l suppose that works..."

Erin meanwhile simply waited and took a seat, |pill in her bag, bag still on her lap. She
simply waited for the doctor.wonder if this'll be like Emily and her time &ethospital She
chuckled.

"Huh... well I guess she knows everything | kndinezelle figured, swaying a little as she
juggled the train of thought, though she was ptilitly a little suspicious at her copy...

Trevor waved out the window at the riders in theeotcar, then stopped suddenly, pulling back.
Furry hands. Yeah... he probably should have ghblgeair of gloves. Damn... this was going to
get very awkward when things warmed up...

Henry left the waiting room and walked out the ante of the hospital and went to his car. He
climbed into the drivers seat and spoke to thersthe

"Ok a doctor is going to come out to see you intthek. It is a slow day in there but there is
always going to be people in the waiting room. Mgy less people will be disturbed and less
issues will happen.”

"You actually got them to agree to that?" Trevdeeaswas a fair bit of surprise. "Ah, not that
I'm complaining, cause it's good thing and all."e®&ss thing to worry about.

Alex left his trance-like state and looked up "Smylid call the doctor..." he said, a bit sleepy



(for some reason it seemed so). "l just wondeotf gictually still think it was a good idea." Alex
repeated himself and yawned. He didn't see theagfmbture right now...

Henry looked at Alex and Trevor. Both covered inlaoking like Cats rejects.

"Yes, | think it is a good idea. Because that & juot right. Sorry if | am looking out for your
health in this situation but I think it is for thest."

"Oh, yeahln the name of scien¢eAlex said, subtly hinting who'll get better frofime situation.

Erin looked to Alex and thought about calling hirea Opening her bag, she put the computer
on her lap and looked at the designs trying to $amuthem long enough without going back to
work on them... Unlike last night though, she difeel the urge to work on it and looked at
what she had doodled throughout the night. "Hex2&le&he called, not sure what

"I'd rather find out about any complications sooraher than later,” Trevor said blandly.

"Well..." Alex replied, walking to Erin. "I alreadyegret coming with all of ya." he then muttered
and stared into Erin's screen "Yes?" he wondehesltime not quietly.

As the group remerged and mingled, a man emerged thhe waiting room, looking around as if
he lost something. He was garbed rather formalig, lzad a name tag clipped to his shirt.

Jezelle 2 figured it was about time to put the agethe sleeves so she headed off around the
corner of the hospital to hide and watch the trnckn a distance carefully. She had a link to the
other Jezelle so she wouldn't exactly miss outrghéng.

"Well... | was wondering if you could help with lieg me what this thing is?" She asked
handing the laptop with the designs to the kitty.

"Eeeh... Apparently | am not a good computer cdletro.”" Alex sighed, seeing that she actually
managed to break through his command.

"Oh... Yeah..." She said hoping he wouldn't brimgt tup. "I... Dunno how I did that. ljust woke
up on the couch with this thing in my lap."”

Henry spotted the doctor and honked the horn ondenaved. He then opened the door and got
out. He walked around the truck.

The man visibly brightened, having looked a bitaemed before, and headed over, not quite
with a jog, but with a quick walk. "Good mornindné greeted as he joined them. "l was afraid
you left when | got to the desk and you were gdaen Omar Cain, general practitioner. | was
told you had a few friends who you wanted lookedr@

"Yes sir, they are in the truck over there. Hey Hate you treated any people from the chemical
spill? Just wanted to know since it was everywhere?



"A few have turned up,” Cain admitted. "Mostly ckemps. People concerned with what the
chemicals in the air might have caused. But thaexellbeen a few... drastic reactions."

Alex stopped examining Erin's schematic and loakeat the new person. Probably a doctor.
First idea was to run, but that would be rathenpless, so he decided to keep a low profile and
not mention anything. Nor he'll be obvious abostresence here as well...

"What kind of drastic reactions we talking aboutdteLike death? Or something different?"
"Patient confidentiality prevents me from sayingthimg more on the subject,” Cain said in a

sombre fashion.

Erin looked at Alex stopped seeing her computergndt away once more. A doctor was
walking up and she hesitated a little to get ouhefcar, but being sandwiched between two
others, she had to wait for people to get out lee$tve did.

"Well then. | guess it is time for you to check the people then. They are in/by that red truck
there.”

"l see,” Cain murmured. He thought back to his nmayrso far. "I take it this has something to
do with the incident as the chemical factor?" Heedsas he headed over.

"Heads up," Trevor whispered to Alex, the closest to him. "It's the point of no return.”

"We think it has something to do with the chemioaident but we can not be sure. We hoped
that you would be able to help or atleast shed dagheon the subject.”

"Goddamnit." Alex replied, looking down and tryit@cover as much of his body as he could

"If you cover up, | cannot examine anything,"” Caammented when Alex reacted as he did. He
supposed that might have something to do with tiediictance to actually enter the building.

"If you're nervous," Erin said. "I can go first."
"What would you like me to examine? You're sympt@hSain asked.

"Well," Erin said, squirming out. "l don't have dale lot... | think I've started sleepwalking."”
She admitted. She thought for a second then tohdevierything that happened. "I know this is
going to sound insane, but I've also spoken to omypuiter. It talked to me..." She said and
looked down embarassed. "Let's see..." She sailditiy. "That's about it... But I've also got
something going on my laptop as well. I'm tryingheove someone look at it and tell me what I'm
drawing..."

"Ah, | don't think that's in my area of expertis€&din said after a pause. "Hearing voices and art



is more something for a counselor to address."

Marina exited the car last...she went to find thek just as Henry said. Fortunately they parked
close. Though as it turned out she was likely moeter on the priority list than she thought.

"And sleepwalking?" Erin asked. "I know | didn't that before. Though if you can, could you
put me in touch with a counselor?"

Marina waited for her turn, if it was going to comoethat...her priority was likely slightly behind
the cats.

"Perhaps," Cain said, checking Erin's pulse ancgtymodes for any abnormalities in her body.
He didn't find anything of great significance. "N@jor indicators of an infection or illness."

"Thanks," Erin said. "Well... If something does obe, | can come back to see you specifically,
right?" She asked, not trusting anyone else wit¥hatever was going on.

Trevor was fidgeting, the impatience and nervousioéshe entire situation getting to him. And
watching the doctor putter about with Erin was pgitating him. It got to the point were he
really couldn't handle it anymore. He swallowed rtinegority of his apprehension and thrust his
hand under the doctor's nose. "What about thisthen

"Oh my," Cain said (after he recoiled and gaspbd.aHe slowly returned and took hold of
Trevor's hand.

Jezelle made no effort to conceal her scrutinizitage at the doctor as he went about his
examination, suspicious and watching for any siigoygh you couldn't really say there was
hostility in her disposition, just quirky over-watalness with a hint of paranoia.

He paused in his examination. "This is concernisghere any other among you with such
dramatic reactions?"

"Um...I melted yesterday, does that count?", Masaia to the doctor. She wasn't sure if it was
right to tell the doctor so soon, but she had to.

Cain paused in his examination of Trevor's fingard there articulation. "Melted..?"

"l got better.”, Marina said a moment later. Shewit would be hard for anyone who wasn't
there last night to believe her. In any case gpedd it was important anyway.

Jezelle 2 burst out laughing randomly at the sintylao monty python, struggling to continue
hiding behind the corner. [she's outta earshot btw]

"She turned green too," Erin offered, hoping thatld help. "Kinda like green slime with the
consistency of water."



Cain was still skeptical. Trevor was beginningdelfsomewhat awkward with the doctor
holding his hand like that. "Him too," he said, poig to Alex. Cain looked at Alex (and his
poor getup). "Ah... fur, not melting."

"Interesting..." Cain dropped Trevor's hand.

"So Doctor is there a way to help him?" Henry said.

"I would need to perform more extensive check tnes ta parking lot would allow,"” Cain said,
looking at the group in a new light.

"The cats require your attention more than | dov&der.”, Marina said.

"l figured I'd just need one of those ECG things, tmaybe we should all get a ca-... um... we
should get &can.." Jezelle said, suddenly going pokerfaced.

"Those are costly procedures,” Cain said, tramsiig from surprised to professional. "l should,
however, be able to arrive at some appropriatelusions within the realm of the standard
health insurance."

"I'd of thought there'd be some medical loophotekgow, what if we're carriers of some super
virus that might kill everyone eventually? No olalipn to check?" Jezelle asked a little dryly,
"It can at least turn people into furries, so ghatme serious gene-screwing."

"We will see what is needed," Cain said.

"You're taking this well..." Trevor commented.

Henry looked at the Doctor and started to catclhiery slowly.

"Doctor | know you are to keep other medical higtorivate but have you ever seen anything
like this? | think it might bring piece of mind tbhem if you have. Also what would be the next
step?"

Cain gave them a puzzled look. "No one has chettiedews?"

"You could say we've been a little distracted.eZelle said stoicly, eyebrows furrowing in
disapproval.

"Sir, | can barely afford to put gas in my truckedn't afford a TV nor cable.” Henry said
sheepishly

"I've been a little busy managing all these pedjitein admitted guesturing to the group. "Also
being jelous of them..." She blushed.

"Jealous? It's like being jealous of some with gepbally terminal illness," Cain said. "There
have been several reports of people suffering uanoutations throughout the Greater Toronto



Area, and several miles out. Three confirmed figasliso far linked to it."

"No one ever said the Green Eyed Monster ever tciatbke any kind of sense... I'll look into
this as soon as | can..." Erin looked to her freeadd her heart sank. "Still... Three out of how
many?" She asked, hoping that none of her frieralddwie to it.

"...Ffffffffuck...." Jezelle said, dropping her reemto the seat back-rest as a substitute for la des
or something. Already fatalities... probably therstandirectly related omen they could get...

"l don't suppose we know the specifics of how tted? Organ failure or something? Or did

their new mutations get them killed in a more muredsense?" Jezelle asked, grasping at straws.

"Three confirmed. Only because the manner of tte@ith was rather dramatic.” Cain said after a
moment. "l only say this because it might be retéva you. One fell through the bus he was
riding in a was run over. Other died after seténguilding on fire. The tapes confirmed it. The
third's body somehow converted to something akitahad he suffocated. None of those cases
were here, but in Toronto."

In a very obscure way, Jezelle felt a little rebidvdoubly so considering Marina apparently
survived a situation similar to one someone suffta. ..

"So... supernormal-accidents and one account catioatmishap..." Jezelle summarised and let
out a steady breath, "Thus far we haven't had iéyhreatening mutations that've caused
suffocation so I'll take that as a good sign. Seefjust make sure we don't have super-cancer or
something and maybe analyze some brainwaves wédsheall set right? We can see if
something needs fixing or not?"

"l guess I'm in then, I'll take out a loan if | leato," Jezelle said with grim determination.

"I'm more concerned about the super cancer thifggVor said quickly. And he really didn't like
the way 'fix me' sounded. Call it personal bias.

"As | said, there are test we can run to checkHose things," Cain said. "As for a remedy... that
would take time and much research into what agtuealsed this." Fortunately, they might have
a leg up on that point.

"Well you can be sure that if it'll help otherdl, dtay as long as you need to make something for
that. Something to regulate powers | mean." Erid.s&can't speak for the others though." She
looked to them.

"Time as in weeks. Possibly months," Cain clarified

Erin shrugged. "If it helps, it helps. | really womind."

"l would start with a check up to make sure thaatthey have is not leathal. After that they can
figure out what they are going to do." Henry sada looked at Erin. How in the world is she

going to make something to regulate powers wheyp dicenot know what the hell was going
on?



"Doc, my main question is simply: How am | aliveuysay that one turned to metal and
suffocated...so how am | alive?", Marina said iarfe

"That is not something | can determine at the mdmamout making a series of major
assumptions,” Cain said, once again repeatingdnieestatement. "But | would need to take
you inside for that."

“I'll wait and see what the others have to say thémarina said with some concern.

"Ok then, Let's go in. This is why we came herét?glo get people checked out to find out
what is going on. Well we are here and now we leaperson who can look at you and knows
how to use the instruments inside." With that Hesteyted to make his way toward the entrance.

The following sequence in filled with near epicplésy of the hospital layout and staff habits as
Cain took the through the back/side entrance amdhdispital and around the building to his
practice in one of the secure assess section difuihding. | suppose that it would be cool to
have all that described and laid out. Wouldn't it?

He took them to the suite, leaving the main waitainga that branched off into the sectioned off
examination rooms. He would generally have two esissorking with him, but they were not on
duty yet so he started pulling equipment from tioeagye locker. "l will need blood samples to
work with. From all of you."

"Of course," Erin said, rolling up her sleeve.

Jezelle just sighed and rested an arm on the emthvaited. She might've called her other self
in but she figured they'd both have the same bibtiety were identical every other way. She
more figured there'd be something messed with tenwaves if they were able to share
thoughts.

There was paperwork first, since he wasn't runaigarity, and he got the information for their
insurance. For Trevor and Alex, that was... tridkythe end, he had to take it on good faith. He
started on Erin; taking the typical readings anelckls before trying, locating, swabbing and
pricking with practiced efficiency. He took a coragd vials o blood, tagged and stored them
before moving on. It was much the same for botelleand Marina.

Marina felt a prick on her skin and a small amaafritlood was extracted. it looked fairly
normal as far as blood went..although a bit moreewyahan usual. Regardless she looked
healthy enough.

Erin winced as blood was removed from her. It taditle longer then when she was getting a
flu shot, but she didn't complain. When it was d@iee got up and went off to sit away from the
others in silence.

Jezelle too, was in silence, sitting aside withlesad propped up with an arm as she pondered
the situation. The other Jezelle still chilling side, the tangled thoughts gave much to



contemplate about, both wondering what was goirftafpen.

When the results came in she could be faced wissipty years of being experimented on to
find a cure, or maybe a death sentence so sheatbapend her last moments, or maybe even
absolutely nothing and she just had to put up witlecond of herself.

Things seemed like they could quite easily explagiain, and just after everything had more or
less calmed down...

Trevor and Alex were quickly becoming the baneisftreatment. The fur made things difficult
when he was doing the tests, so he eventually seyadl them, then made a simple order.
"[Url=http://www.youtube.com/watch?v=PS2F _ailNcY]®oof you, Strip."

After a short moment to register what the doctdd,skezelle's eyes bulged a little as she tried to
not immediately look over there, trying to figuretdvow to respond.

Meanwhile, Jezelle 2 outside was despairing.

"OMIGOD FREAKIN LOOK!" Jezelle 2 complained melodnatically.

"Um... what?" Trevor questioned after a moment,raatly sure if he heard the doctor right. He
had lost most of his disguise already, the scalfsdrades namely, but... what?

"Remove your clothes. | did say | need a full exaation. Which means a check of your
anatomy to see what changes have occurred, subitg.dShirt." Cain gestured as put away the
vials from Jezelle and Marina and made a few nmtaton a sheet.

Erin had to take a second to process this. "Umnifiyou don't mind, I'm gonna step out for
this." She said, not wanting to embarrass Trevaklex. "Just ahhh... Just call me back in when
this is over?" She offered and walked towards e d

Stripping for the Doctor-------------
"Huuuuuuuh, it's really needed?" Alex wondered wimg what the asnwer would be. He mainly
waited for Trevor to start first - if he thoughtwwas a good idea.

Cain had moved over to the cabinets and pullettaviiich he was consulting at the moment.
"You have undergone a radical physiological chadgel it is not just limited to the... 'fur’
growth."

For a moment Alex considered saying something"Mau don't say?" but didn't. He glanced at
Trevor with a hopeless expression and removed ofdke cover that was around his head. He
had no idea how could he act in other way, butdida't make him feel any better.

"Yay... stripping in a doctor's ofice... nothing radun,” Trevor muttered as he got rid of his
shirt.

"I meant in one of the examination rooms," Caird s he returned with a folder.

"Up to what point do we undress?" Alex wonderedh@svas hoping (or not ;3) to keep at least
some clothing on.



"Shirt and pants will be fine," Cain said.

As Cain clarified what did he expect from them & Alex reluctantly removed the clothing that
covered most of his body and felt considerablydsets his fur was now not itching due to the
clothes that covered it fully. And the temperatbeeame much more acceptable. He could swear
that he did sweat a lot in these... The tail, Wa$ now free from the said clothing started tapping
nervously, indicating Alex's uneasy state, bueast the doctor didn't tell them to undress fully.
Awkwardly staring at the doctor Alex wondered "Tlisa lost cause, yes?"

"Far too early to make conclusions,” Cain saideook readings for their temperature and
other physiological standards. "Hmm... slightlylteg than the norm, but no sign of overt stress
or distress," aside from the expected, he commentadally. He made notations on vertebrate
count, bone structure and musculature, particuléne tail and ears.

"A theory then," Trevor suggested. He shifted unfmtably as Cain did the intimate
examination of his tail, partially because he weesfirst person to touch it (he himself hadn't
done so yet) and he really wasn't used to the 8ensa

"There have reported cases in history, but viewudwnted this extreme. | have done so
research into similar phenomena... but it was iokmive."

"Reported cases in history? Such as?" Alex wondéoe#ing somewhere far away from. at
something that is obscured to ordinary human's.sigh

"Wolf men in carnivals across Europe and North Aigeerpygmies in the jungles of South and
Central America, hoofed or hairy men in the Africamforest, babies born with tails in India,"”
Cain said absently as he lightly squeezed his vgaklex's arm, an action he had already
performed on Trevor, noting the bone structure Bdnthe muscle. "Of course, some of these
have been quickly explained as genetic diseasesaadldm mutations, but there are always
those who suspect that there is more to it. Say (Mdase."

"Eeeeeh--" Alex said, opening up his mouth. The testh were a bit weird, and he figured out
that they might be purely predatory ones - Cainldigurely figure that out too.

Cain held Alex's tongue down with a depressor thidra quick count, check and tossed it away,
making a few more notes. "Hmm... | will need toexdthle some sessions in radiology for both of
you..."

"That's... X-ray, right?" Trevor asked. Cain nod@sche switched sheets and compared a few
things.

"Huh." Alex didn't know what to say at this poifo he just waited till it'll get to it's conclusion

"Still... you both seem healthy, considering. Asda | can tell without further testing of the
samples,” Cain said, jotting some more things down.



For they whom wish to grant privacy--------

Henry really did not feel like stand around forstiThings were about to get personal and he was
not going to stand there and watch. He walked fiat &rin and would wait for them to be done.
This Doctor seemed to know what he was doing argltaking things in stride. Made Henry
wonder how many other people were here because ahtemical spill.

Henry turned to Erin. "Hey you told the Doctor tlyatu talked to your computer. Did it responed
to you? Do you think you could talk to one of htenputers here and find out if there are others
here who have been exposed to the chemicals andhegeeaction they had?"

"Yeah. Yeah it did." Erin replied. "I could, butbn't want to somehow accidentally screw
something up somewhere."

Henry raised an eyebrow. "Looking at a personstehanld mess something up?"

"I dunno..." Erin shrugged. "Still, | suppose wahpervision | could. Just in case | accidentally
mess something up somewhere. Inadvertently switth.  dunno... some sort of heart
medication for something else. | have no idea hompowers are gonna develop or if they're
gonna do something else once | get into the system.

" just thought you could ask it to display somathiDon't need to edit it. Just pull up the file so
we can read it." Henry explained

"All right. Still, I'd prefer to do it supervisiohErin said and wondered when the doctor would
be done with the two catmen. "So..." She saidngitang to change the topic. "How've you been
holding up with all this?"

"l don't think the Doctor will let you look throughe private files." Henry said while shaking his
head. "Well other then seeing two friends turnimig icat people and one turning into twins |
think | am doing as fine as | can be at the moment.

"That's good. That's good..." Erin said. "And hgyy think that's bad, you should have seen
Marina melt. | screamed so loudly it brought thesdown on us."

"l can see how that would be scary. Haven't seenddé¢hat yet but | figure that | won't be to
surprised after what | have seen today."

Marina quickly exited the room along with the otlyats. It was for the best, although she didn't
like that any answers regarding he condition wdade to wait until weeks later. "At least |
didn't melt in his office, though I'm not sure & bven believes me.", Marina commented to
Henry.

Looking at Marina. "I am not sure if | believe maéthis. It is all just too weird. People falling
though buses, turning to metal, turning into catking to computers... A lot to take in. | just
want to know if it is going to kill everyone.”



"It's easier to believe when you felt it happerdidn't change back until this morning.”, Marina
mentioned to him.

"And | appricieate that," Erin said. "You not mefjiin his office. The last thing we need is for
someone else to be traumatized by your little digplShe looked around the hallway looking
for some other computers to remotly interface \aitid shrugged. "Oh well... I'll find something
to do eventually to show you what | can do, Hefggou really want to see it."

The hallway was understandebly bare. You did nattvaebunch of obstructions to be in the way
if you were moving gourneys or wheelchairs downhhlway, not to mention all the other carts,
carriers and other equipment that might need te flasugh. At the moment, there was not
much activity. This was the research block, notgeeeral practice, so people would not be hear
without reason.

Actions:

Examine the door, Examine waiting area

Erin looked into the waiting room, wondering whadsathere. "Wonder if there's even a TV in
there... Who knows, maybe | can talk to it." Sheatthed at the ridiculousness of her statement.
TELEVISION!She commanded mentally, jokirglSPLAY THE WEATHER CHANNEL! ERIN
O'NEILL COMMANDS IT!

Notice taking 10=10

If there is a tv in it, use feat: Machine Contrmlchange the channel.

Unfortunately for Erin, there was no televisiorthe room, just a few cushy chairs on the beige
carpet. There was a small table and a magazineoracke wall. From what she could see, they
seemed to be science of biology related. Thereandisig cabinet in the corner, behind a was
clearly the administrative section.

Henry looked around and saw a door that went taviiéng area. Seeing as he needed to wait
he moved to the door and went through. He foundskiha seat and waited.

The magazines on the table before him begged tedtk Or at least looked &ead us Henry,
they beggedLet us feel though strong masculine fingers slidisgr our sheets and turn pages.

Erin shrugged. "Normally there is a TV in hereSHe said, knowing that a lot of the hospitals
she went to had a TV. During one Christmas in paldr, she managed to watch a bit of the
second and third Star Wars movies while her dadchatimself pretty badly with the new set of
kitchen knives she had gotten him. Instead, shie doe of the magazines that interested her, a
magazine and began looking through it.

The magazine Erin picked up turned out to be sifieburnal, The Journal of Genetic
Medicine, published some five years before. Hegflflipping brought up articles to do with
gene mapping and genetic disorders.

Marina sat in the waiting room and boredly flipgatbugh magazines. There weren't many



interesting ones but she still sifted through thekpof old ones.

At lot of the others were the same, but not. A goothber of the magazines had something to
do with genetics. Others had titles like BiochegnistLife, Medical Insights to the Disorders or
Journal of Adaptive Anatomy, one was even titlegigiilogy and Evolutionary Dependence
Society. Of course, there were also the obligaktational Geographies, though the issues
always had something to medicine or biology.

The passing interest in the magazines might hasteadted them from the small group that
approached, or it may not have. Either way, thesspfe were coming up the hallway, talking
quietly to themselves.

Erin perked up from her read as she looked at thverdering if they were the doc and the two
kitties.
Notice:http://invisiblecastle.com/roller/view/39779820

Henry was just sitting there while the others wesading. Wishing there was something to do
that did not invovle reading. Reading was for srpadple. Psh... what good ever came from
reading. [BLASPHEMY! *tosses purifying heals andemse around?*]
http://invisiblecastle.com/roller/view/39780088 to notice the people coming

The paused in the doorway, obviously not expedimgpne to be their, much less four people.
Of the two men, one was more or less average. phie, hair cut short on the side but a bit
shaggy on the top. The other... wasn't. He was st between 6'3 and the ceiling. And
about three at the shoulders(what? 3feet wide. ge@@djon. Only about 2 really ™). Dark skin,
bald with a surprisingly gentle face, he lookee Iike could take the football team and toss them
aside while apologizing. The weren't as attenti@bling as the girl before them. Stunning was
the word. Mediterranean features, only about 5id,aeyes that would put a model to same.

"No one was supposed to be here,” she said aftemaent, her voice even more appealing that
her eyes.

Erin couldn't help by look at the trio, her eyesi@ning a little. "Whoa..." They certainty weren't
her friends and the doc unless one of them hadrgode instantaneous sex change surgery and
something rather drastic happened with the mutatibey had. The woman sure was beautiful...
Finally, she looked back down at her magazine.

Marina looked up and noted the three that jusvedrinside. New cases, it was reassuring to
know they weren't the only ones who were affectgthle big bang. Marina still firmly believed
the chemical explosion was responsible.

Henry looked at the three since he had nothingtels®. The lady was sure pleasing on the eyes
but he had already dealt with a pretty woman whoed out to be crazy. The other two men
were interesting in their own right. The tall onasxaa mountain of a man that looked like he
could destroy the area. The last was normal byageestandards but that made him look out of
place compared to the other two.



"Sorry, we came in to see a doctor and he brouglblack here. They should be finishing up
soon. There are plenty of seats here so pleas@$din

[For the Jez outside]

Being on watch is a boring task, even if you caedgesdrop on your other half. Only about
twenty minutes after the lot of them headed insadgixteen foot cube van pulled up to the
delivery gate, and three people, two male and alienvanished inside.

Jezelle's idle frustration about the other Jezedls interrupted by the arrival of the van, which
she watched for a moment hiding most of herselfrisel corner.

Oh snap! They're coming for ud¢zelle thought in the most over-dramatic teifieay she
could before silently laughing it off, recomposingrself and examining the van closer.

The timing was awfully nice and vans were the commehicle to raise suspicion, so she
figured a little snooping might be in order -toeailate her boredom, if nothing else.

First she'd make sure there wasn't a driver or m@yeho would fit the ‘guard’ position in this

little Mission Impossible, and then she'd slink oigesearch the van -keeping an eye on the door
into the hospital of course.

Search2d20+1=12

The Jezelle in the office had similar ideas, silve was apparently left on her lonesome. After
getting over the miniature heart-attack the otlezelle had given her through their funny mental
link thing, she too would attempt to inconspicugustarch the place with an eye on the doors.
She'd probably start with the desk and then thddmse.

Search2d20+1=16

[Quickness halves Search time, so 3 seconds pmatSduare/cube]

Because invasion of privacy is the best way to igethe continued support of a doctor, even if
you would have to pay him. Anyway, the search ditimh up much new on the bookcase, just
more books and journals in the sciences and somle drads and decorative items. There was a
filing cabinet, but like any good filing cabinetwas locked.

[Jez outside]

The van was disappointing. The only windows wertheocab, and the doors were locked, the
back door to the actually bed backed against theéihg dock. Inside the cab, there was a bag on
the seat, two cups from Tim Hortons and some dston the floor.

"Sorry, but we can't have you here right now," saiel. She closed her eyes and started singing,
a soothing song that seemed to set their mindsat ea
[DC: 16 will to resist sleepin@d20+4=2Q(Will keep singing for a while

Erin looked up. "Wait, what do you mean? We wemaded in here by Dr. Cain." Erin said,
shrugging off the effect of the song. "You're adlsegood singer though, | have to say."
Will savehttp://invisiblecastle.com/roller/view/39791818




Henry had had a pretty long day. Moving boxes,idgypeople all over the place, finding out
that half of your friends are turning into weirckatures. It was a lot to work through and it was
making him sleepy. Oh so sleepy.

will savehttp://invisiblecastle.com/roller/view/39791916

[Major Vulnerabily: Sonics. DC: 22 (max save is&iyway)]

As Dr. Cain worked, Trevor tried not to be disteatby the noises all around. It was working
out so far. He managed to tune out the buzzing trarights and the voices and movements of
the others. What he didn't tune out with the siggk wave of exhaustion rolled over him, and
he pretty much collapsed.

Dr Cain fell asleepld20+2=10
Marina heard singing, soothing music. She enjoydabit it was still something of a lullaby.
Marina felt drowsy, but forced herself awake. She&ed the newcomer. And immediately agreed

with Erin. And yet the singing was nice...relaxiog.

Marina's savéttp://invisiblecastle.com/roller/view/39793978

"She's a knock-out, she is," the smaller of hergamons guffawed. The larger man rolled his
eyes.

"Wait, what's going on?" Erin said, confused. "H&lys! Wake up!" She said raising her voice
before the song began effecting her to and sobadkdep.
Will save 2:http://invisiblecastle.com/roller/view/397921%/

Marina noticed how her friends were all asleep,@tdly didn't feel concerned about it at all.
The song was relaxing...she had no troubles anymmie with that thought in mind, she too
succumbed to slumber, and fell limp in her chair.

1d20+1=2
Alex Save =17
Alex Save = 20

Alex looked around and noticed how the music stiaftd god, he even figured out where it was
coming from. Thank you kitty ears.) and how it Sagusly came roughly at the same time as he
started to feel sleepy and his friends literally dsleep. "No way..." Alex muttered, focused,
switched to the first radiowave that could providlem some inspirational music and then closed
his ears with their muscules, adding his paws dgiadal means of protection. Aggressive song
users? Bards? Sirens? Doesn't matter. They areedarsy Alex took a safe spot where he could
hide and looked around for something to cover &rs efficently with...

Alex Search: 17
(Seriously... what is with you people and searchimgugh the doctor's stuff?)
[You find the typical doctoring goods. A supplygduze and bandages, extra tongue depressors




and syringes and such. No scalpels though. Gleat®mn balls, swabs, specimen cups]
Alex Stealth: 22

Jezl Save =17

Jezelle had frozen when the singing first met lags &ut it was evident that it wasn't because of
someone entering the office so she mostly relajadting suddenly when she realized her
eyelids were drooping and her mind had drifted bli@m a moment.

Seriously? You're falling asleepfte other Jezelle said disapprovingly.

Aw shaddap, sleepiness doesn't have to have ardazellel replied in annoyance.

What about extreme molecular decomposition in theB Jezelle 2 suggested skeptically.

OH MY FUCKING GOD SHUT URJezellel replied in wide-eyed fury, hoping to segp that
thought since nearly everything seemed suspicigis mow.

"Why is the other me so hopeless?" Jezelle2 saldavsigh, examining the van from a few other
angles before heading back to her hiding place.

Jezl Save2 =6

Sleep finally claimed her like a rolling breezeseflation, Jezelle's eyelids fluttered and she fell
asleep in the chair in the doctor's office.

[Out in the waiting room]
The girl let her song fade once they were all gslee

"Can we get what we came for already?" the smgligrasked.

"Yes, yes," the girl said reassuringly. They digiay much more, thought they headed to the
offices. They didn't go to the one Jez was in,thatsecond office. The big guy grabbed the
filing cabinet while the other two took some otkarff. That done, they left without bothering to
wake the sleepers.

Some time after the people left (and of course Atessed that), the hiding kitty took out his
makeshift protection out of his ears and to his sement the song wasn't here. Whatever it
was... Alex kept the cotton balls with him and dpwalked to Cain and Trevor, waking them
up. "People, wake up, something weird happenedX Ahid quietly, in case the person was still
here.

[Assuming waking protocol Albert includes physioaneuvers]
Trevor blinked blearily and rolled over. "Hmm..?"

Cain pressed a his hand to his mouth to smothanay'l seemed to have drifted off there..."

"Short story long, but something did a song andwehboth passed out. | didn't - got some
protection and apparently it did happen.” Alex saith a low tone.

"You hearing voices in your head again?" Trevordskawning. "Foil cap, Prince Albie."

"You didn't hear singing?" Alex wondered, becomaogicerned.



"l... don't know. | just got sleepy,” Trevor adraidt "Maybe its another side effect?"

"You certain likely like making rash assumptionS4in said sighed, rubbing at his neck. He
made a quick physical inventory before headingtotihe waiting room, were all the others were
sleeping. He rocked Erin and Henry's shoulders.

Henry was awaken from his sleep and wiped the dffaf his chin. Looking blury eyed
around he asked. "What happened?"

"l am not quite sure," Cain admitted. "We all sedrteehave blacked out. Nochin believes he
heard singing though. Though Greyson mentioned gongeabout him hearing voices before..."

"Uuuggggh...” Erin moaned as she was slowly wokgr'lsive more minutes mom..." She said,
flailing her hands in the vauge direction of Caarsis. With the thing that tried to wake her up,
in her sleepy mind, gone, she rolled over to getfootable and go back to sleep.

"There was a woman with two guys who came in. ldeed to sing and then.... well then | must
have dozed off. It has been a hectic day." Henig/while clearing the sleep out of his eyes.

Cain raised and eyebrow at Erin. Five more minatem? Wasn't she 23? Back to the matter at
hand. "Three people? They must have had a keyoaydin access..."

"l am going to go out on a limb here and suggestetbing. Could these people have abilities
like the others? They might have been able torg#tat way. But why come here and what did
they want? They didn't need checking out. Perhagyg $tole medicne while they were here."

While the others were talking Marina was still gliegy soundly in a lounge chair in the doctor's
waiting area, the one next to Henry's in fact. &#he having a nice nap.

"My thoughts as well," Cain said, heading off. dad to check my office. If you would wake
Miss Fisher."

Henry got up and walked over to Marina. He shooklauld to wake up. He was interested to
find out what the people wanted at this clinic. Aishappened to be the second women he had
met that day that used some weird ability thingyhon. He was getting a little tired of this.

Marina stirred, "Oh good morning Henry...and | vimasing such a nice nap too..." She sat up
and looked at him.

"No more talking... Too early..." Erin complainedlling on the ground, accidentally rolling
onto her keys. Sharp pain hit her thigh and sheangkfully. Her eyes flew open and she looked
at where she was. "Oh... right." She said and gotWhere'd the siren get to?"

"Don't you mean siren?", Marina said groggily, "fsinget it...what happened?"



"Whatever," Erin said shrugging and got back ohtodhair she was sitting on before she had
slumped over and fallen to sleep.

"But did you notice anything before you went toegel could swear | heard singing.”, Marina
said to Erin.

"Some woman and two dudes came in, woman stanmgehgj, then we all went to sleep.” Erin
said recalling what had happened. "And | felt fumil she opened her mouth. That's why |
called her a Siren. Woman, made music did stufisto." She shrugged. "Makes sense to me."

"But sirens only lulled men to jump off of shipthat doesn't exactly fit...", Marina began to
protest. "l presume Trevor and Alex aren't donéwhier physical yet...."

Erin shrugged. "I just kinda woke up here. And bwaall that good with specific beasties in
Greek myth aside from the movies and games." Shgghd. She had seen the movie Heracles,
played and immensly enjoyed the God of War gamaisthmse were as close to the original
myths as Transformers was close enough to a dodanyeam Al development.

"Same, did Cain come by at all?", Marina asked.

Erin pointed to the good doctor... Or at least whsdre last saw him. "He's... Oh. No he isn't."
Erin said chuckling a little. "Well he did come toywake us."

"You guys maybe...", Marina said, "Alas, looks litke doctor hasn't finished with the kittens
yet."

Henry really did not know what to do. This was sieeond time this day that things had gone
sideways. Perhaps it was three times...he reallydi want to keep count. Seeing as the two
ladys were talking about history and his head et hurt. Too much thinking involved and he
was not one to think when he did not have to. Swéwet after the one who was doing
something.

Henry jogged a little to catch up to the Dr. "HegdDsee anything missing or perhaps they are
still here."

Marina followed Henry, she jogged a little, butlstiayed a good bit back, until Henry caught
up. She said nothing at first, though she had adfesstions.

Dr. Cain's office wasn't far, just on the otheresad the waiting room really. So he was still by
the door, a bit taken aback by the site. His dea& @ut of order, his bookcase shuffled and
unorganized. "Oh Dear..."

Henry looked around and it looked like a lot oficé that he had cleaned in his day. A desk and
other pieces of furniture. When the doctor spokeonirse Henry had no idea why were was
surprised.



"Umm Doc is there something wrong?" Henry askedewioioking around.

And that's when Marina revealed herself, as ifdtiers didn't already know. She remained
silent, standing close by.

"Someone's been searching through my belongings,Céin said, entering the office. He saw a
leg peeking out from behind his desk. "And it se¢iney are still here.”

"What was taken?", Marina asked, she presumeadtaisrred when they were sleeping but still
wasn't sure. Her own questions could wait untg thas sorted out.

"I would know if I had a chance to check," Dr. Carid. Honestly. Fisher never gave him a
chance to run any tests or checks before she eegpaoswers. He was more concerned about the
person behind the desk. He clapped his hands sttarplake her [notice DC:8]. "No time for

napping."

Utter Wake Up Fail =
Jezelle mumbled a few times but ultimately keptgilg®snoozing in the doctor's chair.

Cain frowned. Qune the conundrum He crossed admbehlnd the desk and-kicked the
dfts air rocked Jex's shoulder.

Jezelle's eyelids fluttered open and she glanct#teatisturbance, the focus came to her eyes and
they subsequently widened before she lunged backarad whirled her hands up before her
kung-fu style in defense -before she'd properly evoup...

"Whoa!" Jezelle yelped in alarmed, blinking a femds and properly taking in the scene before
putting her arms down, "...What the hell happeneatdtih't get tired randomly like this..."

"Seemed to be somewhat infectious,” Cain commetiBd.shouldn't we address what you are
doing in my office?"

She threw a few quick glances around the officeydening whether he'd somehow already
figured out she'd investigated his stuff, or ifngs just picky about trespassing and whatnot.
Probably the former...

Jezelle immediately adopted a critical, imperioigpdsition bringing her hands before her
contemplatively and touching her fingertips togethe

"Do you, work for a secret military or science @& organization whose interests may include
but not limited to kidnapping subjects possessiygterious anomalies in order to extract
secrets?" Jezelle asked first.

Dr Cain gave her a look of complete bafflement. IN@me with legitimate health concerns
about your friends, and use that as an excusetolséhrough my office? Do you have an
undiagnosed psychological disorder?"

"Then neither of us have anything to worry abodZelle said abruptly, spinning on the chair
and stepping clear of it, moving off to the othielesof the desk, "But | am curious about that van



in the loading dock -a woman and two men? | assyonél say they're not affiliated with you -
either way | don't have anything to prove theyararen't but they had rather interesting
timing."

Marina facepalmed at that last comment. Thoughsaltenothing, she wouldn't want to be seen
as an accomplice after all.

"How do you know that there is a vehicle at thedlog docks?" Dr Cain asked. "But that aside,
this is a hospital. Dozen of vehicles come andrgmfthe docks carrying everything from
supplies for the kitchen to laundry and equipmewngn the movers who handle our furnishings.
But that still leaves the question; why are yomy office?"

"Looking for suspicious crap obviously!" Jezelleds@m exasperation, throwing her hands up, "I
think I'm permitted to be a little out of my minigit now since | saw a friend liquidate before
my eyes yesterday like some fucked up sci-fi hofirok, and | might have passed that off as
some crazy hallucination except hallucinations ‘asalid. And then the next day it gets better!
Two more of my friends turn into cat-people, angaently | got a clone whose mind is
connected to mine. Forgive me if I'm getting ddiftaranoid that a normal doctor might see an
opportunity here!"

Henry was confused to say the least. Here they ateschospital where they had a Doctor who
went along with their wishes for privacy and waatstg to help them. And the first thing that
Jezelle does is ransack his office? Henry coulctstdnd the being freaked out part but what
would Dr Cain have to do with it? He wasn't goihgpugh all his stuff and Henry was just as
out of it as the rest. Weird things were going eneh

"See... an opportunity?" Dr. Cain echoed questglgirfForgive me for not living up to the
standards set by mass media, but | became a dodteip people. It's a passion of mine. And
you were the ones to approach me with your isduesk a oath, and I do follow it. While |
might not see colleagues melt, | do see disturbimgjtraumatic things on a semi-daily basis. |
see people come in from accidents with less thaveaty percent chance of survival. | see men
and women who drugged themselves to near deatle. dthers whose survival to that point
could only be considered a miracle. And never Haeen them as more than a opportunity to
help." [yeah.. done.]

Every word out of the doctor's mouth felt like arst added upon Jezelle's shoulders, to the point
she was having trouble remaining standing aftedtietor was finished talking.

"l don't know what's going on..." Jezelle saiddharcontaining a whimper as she brought her
hands up and clutched her head, "So much happeteadmany thoughts... too little time... what
am | supposed to do...?"

Her knees finally gave out and she landed on alidatill trembling from the mental weight.
"l can't... do anything..." Jezelle whispered watbeping despair.[d]

Dr. Cain decided to treat this as any other patidmi discovered they had a potentially terminal
illness. "The first thing you learn to do is copghathe now. At the moment, barring further



changes, you are all stable. And further changes dot seem extremely likely from my
observations thus far. More intensive tests wketime. And considering the situation, | think |
would limit outside involvement as much as possible

Jezelle's breathing had become laborious and shkedaa little wrecked, but she heard most of
what the doctor said and her own scramble of thtsugkre starting to string the mess together
again.

"...Sorry..." Jezelle mumbled, still staring at fluor on all fours, "My entire world got turned
upside down in 24 hours... hard to... keep a dtip..

She slowly stood up again which seemed to be aeffast for her all of a sudden, swaying on
the spot tiredly and a little ashamed.

"You shouldn't have to worry about me again...'ellezsaid dejectedly with a large sigh
afterward, partly catching her breath, running machaver her face to try and wipe the exhaustion
away.

"I don't even know if | can change...for all | knemelting last night was a one time thing",
Marina said.

"Which is why more testing is needed,” Dr. Caineaed to Marina. Honestly, he focus was
more on Jezelle. "l would actually be more conceéiibhgou didn't show any worry."

"When's the earliest time we can get X-rays anth3Whether I've got super-cancer or this
cloning thing is completely stable, I'd rather haeene closure,” Jezelle said a little lifelessly.
Though she still had no idea what would turn upenblood or X-rays or otherwise that would
give a hint towards this cloning effect, as evemltit of science she learned at school couldn't
even offer the smallest of hints at what could heaesed it.

She figured the best chance of seeing somethingtrogbrainwave-related since she knew
everything the other one did.

"Not today, if that's what you are asking," Dr Ceesponded. "Will have to book a room. For
privacies sake."

Jezelle let out a sigh in resignation, her gazerstistly lowered.
"Then... | guess we go and hide in our basemeriisyo call us...?" Jezelle said semi-
rhetorically.

"l don't see why you would hide, but yes," Dr. Caaid. "As far as | can tell, you are not
contagious in anyway." Dr Cain turned to Henrywill need a sample from you as well. For
base line comparisons.”

"Baseline comparison? Why would you need my blanvdHat? | am just fine. If you need more
blood take your own. I like my insides on the iresd Henry said nervously. He did not like
needles and tried to avoid them at all costs.

Marina listened she was slightly perturbed thatwbeldn't get results for a while. "I just hope



we can get help...As for hiding...what if | melaagand it isn't in the comfort of home."

"Needles are not something to be afraid of," DmGaid with a slight smile. That was
something he was used to. Many people still hatifé@a, and most doctors had to deal it with it
ever so often. Still, he did wish he could tell oaf them to stop being babies and suck it up.
"This is a rather small sample size, a group opgiaple, four of whom have reacted to the
stimilus, two violently. You and Miss O'Neill's satas allow for statistical comaprisons, as well
as a resourse for other tests."

“I'll just wait on the results then, hope to heani you soon.”, Marina said.

Henry thought about it and still had the same idéet he did not want to be tested on. He did
not have an issue and did not want to lumped imagroup. He was just fine with his normal
self.

"Sorry Doctor. If you really want a sample then yaaun take one from yourself and test that. |
am going ot have to refuse. Now we just have td feaithe results and a date that they can get
an x-ray done."

"Perhaps another time then," Dr. Cain said. Itlyeahsn't in his power to force the man, even if
it was the proper course of action.

"Well then Doc. You need to test things and setimpes for us to come back. How long until we
need to get back here? Also if it is going to lvehdle can you write out a note stating that for
medical purposes they can not go back to work leo@lc With aid with any ... symptoms."

"l could probably continue school but what do Iwith the second me? I'll go insane if | have to
stay cooped up somewhere," Jezelle half-muttered.

"l think we need to take time to figure things otbu don't want to find out that more of you
could pop out in the middle of class. Or in a comracea. | do not know now how everyone can
figure out what they are able to do but one thgnghvious. There are others out there that
already figured out what they can do and have bisery it for their own purposes.”

"It would be awkward if | melted in public at abhifthat matter...And Henry, for me it was pretty
obvious that | melted."”, Marina said.
[Timelines; Unite! (Down below)]

Meanwhile, in the examination room.......
Alex took his clothes and replied to Trevor "l swdae heard singing. You honestly don't
remember that?"

"Last | remember was talking about X-rays," Tresaid taking his cue from Alex and grabbing
his pants to restart that complicated process wingea tail in place.

"Huh. You fell asleep quickly actually...” Alex remked and started putting his disguse slowly,



concealing everything he could conceal.

"You; shush," Trevor muttered. He still didn't knewhat caused it. He finally managed with the
uncooperative tail and got his hoodie, tuque amfssuccessfully managing the suspicious
character look. Great. He flicked an ear to theiimgiroom area and didn't really hear anything.
"Think it's safe to head out?"

"I have no idea. You go first." Alex said and pokaevor so he would go first.

"You better hope I didn't get nine lives from thi§revor muttered under his breath at Alex.
"Cause if I did and something happens, I'm comiackldor you." He carefully poked his scarf
and tuque covered head around the corner whilgdutetb get his tail to setting back into belt
mode. Nothing overtly suspicious. Next corner;wating room. Where... only Erin was in
sight. Now, was that a good thing?

"... Loso?" Trevor said tentatively.

"Hello," Erin said relaxing a little. She had sp#re time waiting keeping an eye out for any
other people that would do odd things to EmMmIt Alex!She thought. "We ready to go?"

"Eh'uuo,” Trevor shrugged. "Pends on what doc.5ays

"Ah..." Erin said and sat back down. "By the wagwdo you feel?"

"Fuzzy," Trevor said with a less than amused face.

"l mean besides that." Erin clarified.

"I apparently turned into a perfectly healthy chtoesl subspecies of humanity, as far as the
doctor can tell,” Trevor said. It was a bit morarttwhat Cain said (everything basically needed

more research) but he didn't say it was bad.

"That's good, | suppose.” Erin said. "I mean itldalways be worse. And the fact that he didn't
find any problems is even better. Course it doad te some other possible problems later."

"... You need to work on your motivational thinkjhg@revor muttered behind his scarf.

"Heh... Sorry." Erin smiled, remembering how Tresoreamed at her, but tried to put it behind
her. They were still friends after all. "By the wafyyou want, | can bring you your homework
and stuff. If you don't want to go out and backd¢bool | mean. Just be glad March Break is next
week, | think."

Alex walked out of the room and looked around, ffigg out that it was safe to leave, since he
could hear Trevor's voice. "Aye." he said and waaeHrin, who, oddly, was the only person in
the room. "Where are everyone?"



"They're not with you?" Erin asked and took a bdtiek at the two cats and didn't see anyone
else with the two of them. "Oh, they walked inte tffice.”

"Um.. joy?" Trevor shrugged.
Behold, for the timelines have fused together, formg a warrior of unparalleled power!

"l should be able to secure use of the facilitigthivww a few days," Dr Cain said, heading back
out to the waiting area after a visual invento§eturing permission for you to withdraw from
your various requirements will be a more diffiqutbspect, if necessary. It would be wise for
you to take a few days to see if there are furtlemelopments..." He nodded and started working
the wording that would be needed.

Erin was partially relieved when she heard tNaty! | don't have to lug 40 pounds of camera
equipment half way across town this week! WoooBbe! thought. Part of her though was a little
dissapointed. She enjoyed the television newstastslass did, dispite her early thoughts that
she wouldn't like it. "Well my class is gonna bhkitapissed off, but doctor's orders." She
shrugged. "And my teachers are pretty understandtispouldn't be that big a problem. Umm...
Can | use a computer? I'll need to e-mail my teechied be faster, really. And save you from
writing one note."

"What facilities are we talking about here? | figuil be staying indoors until | can guarantee |
won't melt again..”, Marina said to the others thened to Trevor, "Trevor...is it alright if |
crash for a few days?"

"The radiology labs,” Dr Cain said, "We did talkoal it a few minutes ago."
"Ah for the X rays, don't know why | was thinkin§something else.", Marina said sheepishly.
What an odd, paranoid bunch, these,aain thought with a repressed roll of the eyes.

Trevor could only look back blankly for a while.slwhen had his place turned into the bed and
breakfast for all people weird and odd? And didh& have parent who might be concerned
where there daughter was? Crap... his parentselNiogt when they would be back. Their
business trips had a tendency to slip off schedunlthe end, he just made a somewhat cryptic
murmur and hand gesture that was neither hereheos.t

"l guess it's for the best | go back to my housist. wasn't sure how my folks would take it if |
melted...", she said to Trevor.

"Well, unless you need me for something elsebélheading back to my dorm." Erin said
shrugging. She'd just need to catch the bus tceusity and take the day off playing a video
game of some sort. Tokyo Jungle had lost a bitsafiovelty. She'd need to look through her
collection.

"Must you keep saying 'melting’," Trevor muttergdstly to himself.



Cain chose not to comment on the sudden onsladigidmning that the odd group was doing.

Henry did not know what to say at all of this gomy He reached into his pocket and fished out
his keys. He looked at the others.

"Well | think it is time to get going. The Dr. hewell call when there are openings."

In one of those coincidences that almost seem$ethrihe good doctor had the notes, letters
ready, as well as the general invoice for the chgrk-orm there, it was merely a matter of
pleasantries and escorting them back out to the lot

Heading back to the truck, Erin got her bag, biss@and student ID. "Well, I'll see you guys
later,” she smiled and started walking to the lap.s'l really should get back to Deus Ex...
never finished that one." She muttered.

"Henry, can | get a ride back to my house?", Maasked him.
"Sure thing." Henry replied.
"Great, thanks.", Marina said to him.

Catching the bus Erin as usual, pulled out thestdieok she was reading. The Lycanthrope
Club, which she had gotten last year. In silenkbe,spent all of her bus rides like this. Much
later, she arrived close enough to her home. Gettihthe bus, she entered her dorm, took off
her boots and coat, and sat down in front of heregeollection. "Ah ha!" She said after a while.
"Found you!" She pulled out the thrid Deus Ex gaarel with practiced motions, turned on the
PS3 and slid it in. "All right Jensen," She saithgghe main character's name. "Let's dance,
shall we?" Sitting in a comfy chair with the wiregePS3 controller, she went to work going on
her usual non-lethal play through.

With Henry ferrying Marina, the cats were left witie much more visible Trevormobile and the
super twins. Trevor eyed his car with somethingiiare on the side of trepidation than concern.
"Um... yay?"

"Well... this could have been planned better..Zelle1 said a little grumpily as she stared hard at
the car, "The most obviously mutated people alhensame open car... As much | could pass for
identical twins, the first moment such informati@aches my parents somehow, hell will break
loose."

Probably didn't help that both Jezelles were inetkact same outfit -you'd sort of expect

identical twins to at least want some degree alviddalism.

"l guess I'm driving again?" Jezellel assumed, kg into the driver's seat.

"l don't exactly want to sit in the passenger séakezelle2 said, looking a little puzzled as to
how to do this since it didn't seem the best ideaatve either of the cats up front either.

"Worse doublemint ad ever," Trevor sighed. "You wam pass as a pair of very close sisters,"



he said with a shrug, heading for the back seata$t hard to see who was in the back. He should
have brought a coat or something to hang by theoviis. Ah Epimetheus; ever the giver. "l
suppose we should just keep our head down. Waithadne of you drove last time?"

Both Jezelles paused at the question, zoning bitiesas they scoured their memories, and
frowning as they were both coming to the same amiah.

"l... am not sure... wait... | was the one that tterthe doctor's office right?" Jezellel saidheat
perplexed, "I went from Trev's car to the doc'soeff. no that was the van to the doc's office...
ugh..."

Alex meanwhile silently and sneakily arrived on Heek seat, probably being unnoticed by all.

"Oi... This is going to get far more confusing befd starts making any sense, won't it?" Trevor
signed, doing his patented temple massage. He lpisobaing to be working through bone by
the time this was all over. "Okay... which one otiydid | talk to earlier?"

The Jezelles looked a little frantic now, a melodgia#ic worry taking over them.

"Um... | think... | was the one checking out thahyv. and I'm pretty sure... the one in Henry's
truck went with the doc..." Jezellel attempted,dtilitlooked rather muddled.

"Why is this important?” Jezelle2 grumbled.

"Um... cause..." Trevor got sorta... fidgety. Heasth under the brim of his tuque. "You both...
kinda smell the same..."

Cue synchronized suspicious eyebrow raise, bottll@szhad an expression of one not entirely
sure what Trevor meant or where he was going Wl but suspicious all the same.

"It just seems... important to me..." Trevor realigin't know how else to put it.
"We both look the same, why would smell be any niongortant?” Jezellel queried.

"It's... just more important than it should beTr&vor half turned to Albie, as if looking for some
validation. Though the other cat didn't seem dlt thteresting in the goings-ons of the others.

"Huh..." Alex breathed in heavily and looked uplezzes. "Well, if you smell the same, it does
only mean that you were the same entity at onetpai that's obvious, so | don't think that
does matter much."

"Uh... yay...?" Jezellel said in confusion. Shepgged questions about the 'original’ or the story
behind where the copy came from were inevitabléttrre was a part of her that honestly didn't
want to find out, as she had no idea which of thnems the first. Which only meant everything
she had thought she had experienced in her memw@ss't quite her...

Either way it was complicated, uncomfortable arnzklle didn't want another breakdown so she
didn't want to probe.

Jezelle2 merely climbed into the passenger seatrendther started the car.



"So, where to?" Jezellel prompted.

"Trevor's home for the Weird and Odd," Trevor saith a sigh and half snort. Erin had run off
(though he was sure she left some things at hcepland Henry had turned chauffeur for
Marina. "l need food anyway."

Tests of all Kinds

::Time Line::

Saturday; March 9th

7:45am - The Big Bang, a gas explosion at Denesmniitals. The explosion vaporized several
tanker's load chemicals due to the transportedapgours mixed with the morning smog and
spread over much of the GTA.

8:07am - general broadcast declares explosion kaan¥ fatalities, 23 injured.

5:03pm - Game Night, hosted at Trevor's. Erin, Marilezelle, Alex arrive

10/11pm - Henry finally finished clean up on site.

11:02pm - Marina... melted...

11:19pm - Cops turned up. After several failed &ad attempted cover stories, Trevor gets off
with a warning, not domestic abuse, and Jez armddem't get charged with Interfering with a
police investigation

Then they all had a sleep over.

Sunday; March 10th

4:00am - Marina woke up human

8:30am - Lots of things. Erin went to the kitch&ngvor and Albert woke up as cats, Jezelle 2
woke up.

8:35am - Jezelle 1 gets out of bed.

8:45am - Henry calls.

9:00am - Polly invites Henry to her parlor and tieyl a rough time knocking each other
around.

10:00am - Henry arrives and suffers Mind Break befrarting the others off to the hospital.

Monday; March 11th
Tuesday; March 12th

::The Second Day: Might as well Get this Over With:
::Monday March 11th, 2013::

[Look, for there is a place for Jez1 and Trevor, inkeeper at The Home for the Weird and

the Odd, to do stuff. Maybe Albie too. Not sure whis in his future.

The general idea was: there was no other Jezele aiampus, Jezelle was simply staying at
Trevor's and possibly visiting the campus every aod then when necessary on the off chance
the other Jezelle was seen.

Be that as it may, Jezellel could never shakegablnfy of anxiety and perhaps a little empathic
restlessness for her other self, as the boredonbeiag channeled in with great intensity.



So Jezelle just attempted to keep calm and waiddlyeout, attempting to act as though
everything was perfectly normal and she had a nblegédimate reason for staying at Trevor's
house again.

That being said, she was kind of terrified of gejtout of bed...

Trevor had three things on hi agenda; food, sendihgcanned copies of the letter via email,
and calling his folk. Well... four. There were @t callings that one could only put off for so
long. But food. In the safety of the garage, he mase than eager to shed the disguise before
heading in. He never opened the blinds anywayeawarg them closed for privacy wouldn't
attract any special interest from the neighbouosloBg as there was no more screaming. The
little outing had some... unforeseen, though pasitbutcomes. With doctor's prognosis of
apparent good health at the forefront of his thasigdnd the fact that he had gone out, albeit
undercover, bolstering it, he was in a much bether self controlled mood then when he first
left. Not quite contentment, but piece of mind. Mmag he wasn't quite dying, and that someone
professional was looking at things...

So he got himself some food. (Which brought upissae of the limited stores in the house if
this was to go on for any prolonged period of timéde did offer the Jez that stayed behind [and
Albie] something too. Then off to his printer taascand email to his teachers before venturing to
the Hall of John. He had a shower too. Which.nédrout to be something of a bad idea since
fur did not dry easy, and he couldn't quite pulltbE shake yourself dry thing dogs did either.

So he dripped his way upstairs and found his mtstieiir dryer.

The last major hurdle was taken out of his handsnatis phone rang and his mother was on the
other end of the line. "Imagine. We have one sahhancouldn't call to find out if we reached
alright." Yeah... he really couldn't lie to thenteafthat, not when he was barely on the near side
of breaking. Took over half and hour to to explimgs. Another to convince them to stay out
of town, then they insisted on speaking with Jdactvwas a whole another issue...

Alex was indeed staying at Trevor's place, decidivag he would claim the study. Managing to
persuade the dad that everything was allright vead (those two were so alike, one may wonder
if Alex was simply cloned...), but Alex did perforsauch feat of diplomacy and even managed to
get his laptop - although his look made his dadentban suspicious (furred hands, long,
covering clothes. If not the voice, Alex would haaen unrecognised at all). And so, he spent
the time playing the games and having lulz withdumputer, talking with it from time to time
(and getting a nice feeling of knowing that the hmae isn't smart and can't take over the world).

Trevor headed upstairs and tentatively knockecherdbor.

The knock inevitably broke Jezelle's little revastemantra of hoping there wasn't another
Jezelle when she woke up, hoping that since shid cmly hear the thoughts of one other meant
there was still only two of her.

Except what the hell did she know about this kihdtaff?

"...Am | the only me here...?" Jezelle asked therdougging her pillow defiantly.



"My parents want to talk to you," Trevor said withgause. No need to beat around the bush.

"...Erm... okay..." Jezelle responded a little awkaly, partially climbing out of her little nest to
await the door, though still half-hugging a pilléar support, "Come in | guess?"

And he did. He had permission after all. Trevoysseunconsciously roamed over the room as he
handed the phone to her. "They know," he saidysdfi® would have mouthed it, but he had

seen his jaw/muzzle/mouth. Honestly, it was a nieréae could still manage clear speech

without mangling words.

With an uncertain, polite smile, Jezelle took theme and brought it to her ear, looking a little
'deer in the spotlights'.

"Um... Hi, this is Jezelle," Jezelle said politely.

"Yes, hello," a male voice said. David Greyson. $taewart head of the family who tended to
appear at the beginning of every gaming night leef@nishing. "Trevor was saying you all have
been having some problems?"

"Uh... Yea-ha | guess you could say that..." Jez&did with an anxious smile mixed with a stare
at Trevor, "But we wouldn't wanna worry you guy®'se adults-ish, we're handling things."

"So he claims as well,” David, Mr. Greyson reafigid. "But with all he's said..." Trevor could
actually hear both sides of the conversation. &ligust twitched uncomfortably though. "He has
been trying to convince us that it's all both @adl that we shouldn't come back right away."

Jezelle let out a quiet, steady breath as sheliack a hold of her nerves.

"To be honest, Mr. Greyson, a little time would lpably be a good idea right now. For some
problems, more people involved just complicatesghiand ultimately the best solution is
simply time," Jezelle said with a slight sombrertesser tone, though she sounded more
grounded and serious at the moment, "And mayhiadetis work this out on our own might
teach us something, who knows."

"That is my son," a female voice interrupted. R@seyson. Apparently, they were on speaker.
"My only child who is going though all that. And yavant me to stay away!?" There was a
slight scuffle over the phone. Trevor sighed soesslly and gave Jez sort of a hopeless shrug.

The moment the mother arrived in the conversatitooked as though Jezelle had just been
suddenly saddled with a sack of bricks, soundlessiyaring as Rose drew the maternal instinct
card.

"Uh-h, well... you see... as | said... c-complioai, might make things worse... um..." Jezelle
floundered, clenching the corner of pillow tightt's just... I'm not sure... what any of us can
do... like, all of us, you guys as well... sort odrgh..."

Jezelle was kind of grasping at straws here,aiille off-balance from the mood change with the
parent change.



There was some indistinct murmuring before Mr. Gogycontinued. "Trevor when through a lot
of reasoning for why he didn't want us around.”

"I didn't say it like that," Trevor muttered.
"I do understand. Somewhat." Mr Greyson pausecVvadirsaid he invited you to stay?"

"Yeah," Jezelle said promptly, managing to suppeestutter, "That's what friends are for right?
Parents worry and the friends help."

She had a weak smile in her voice at the attemipaigior, sort of quietly sighing a little
afterwards.

"You know what | mean, sometimes you need a frieme you don't have to worry about...
worrying..." Jezelle attempted to rectify.

"And friends are closer than parents,” Mr Greysde.sOne his side, he was doing the Original
Temple Massage. Who would have suspected it waslitery? Or taught. (Maybe there was a
long line of Greyson men who did it, passing theo&stress reduction down through the
patrilineage for generation to generation.)

"Agh! No | meant..." Jezelle said with a quick marhef despair and frustration, wiping a hand

over her face and taking a quick breath, "I meanjs shoes, | probably wouldn't want to worry
my parents over it until I knew it was somethingrthovorrying about... so... the next best thing
are your friends?"

"He. Turned into. A Cat." His mother again. "Thatsnething worth worrying about."

God damn Jezelle wished the father would just stgyRose kept throwing a wrench into all

this.

"Well, yeah, but... to what end?" Jezelle struggtdche somehow turns back into a real boy in
the next couple of hours or days, all that worryuldchave been for nothing. We've already
talked to a doctor and we're just waiting in line X-Rays, there's not much more any of us can
do -safely, at least..."

Unfortunately this was triggering a few things @zdlle's own head, suppressed concerns and
whatnot she had attempted to shelve until the d@stoved, so she was slowly becoming a mess
on the inside.

Trevor found a spot to perch on and chewed onntideé of his cheek as he watched and or
eavesdropped. "He told us," Mr Greyson said. "Bhirk giving you time to cope is fair. And

he also said it was for our own protection. To bedst, we heard about it on the news. Included
about those who died." He paused. "Just watchayudr son. I'll call.”

Jezelle let out a final, quiet, longwinded breathetief.

"Okay," Jezelle sort of whispered in her attemptdatain herself, staring hard at the floor as the
hand holding the phone dropped to her side. Shetanfocused and shook ever so slightly,
but otherwise looked at least as though she wagiigim there.



"...None of us can do anything..." Jezelle saicandlg.
"We can try and get answers," Trevor suggested.

The short and simple suggestion snapped Jezellef dubr a moment, she blinked a few times
and looked at Trevor.

"Huh...? Where exactly would we get answers fas.tit" Jezelle asked, more confused than
concerned right now.

"Internet,” Trevor said. "l lost a molar... got@molar... Not in important | guess... But we can
look up stuff.”

Jezelle scratched the side of her head with aresgpn torn between skepticism and validation,
thinking looking this kind of thing up on the int&t sounded stupid initially, but what the hell,
fricken everything was on the internet these days.

"Alright | spose..." Jezelle said with a helplebsug), looking a lot more stable than before -
namely due to having a task to focus on and dish@icfrom worrisome thoughts.

"On the down side... | don't now what to look foFrevor admitted. "I just started with the
teeth..."

"It's not like the internet's precise, you'd prdlgadven get something from teeth,"” Jezelle said
with a shrug, "And | don't think the net's all tisatious either, we could probably type in
anything stupid.”

She climbed off the bed though she was still hugdire pillow, ready to move.

"We can check journals too," Trevor said, choosiogto comment on the pillow. "But the teeth
seemed... a good place to start." He brushingeeihtwhen he noticed (well, really noticed) the
changed, took a shot with his cellphone then hoigge "And | have good research skills."

Onward to the laptop they went. While the basemaght seem to the better choice, Trevor was
still feeling the pressure of being exiled fromistyg so he had set up in the dinning room.
When he woke up the sleeping machine, it was amesen with several shots of various feline
jaws, two equations of some sort and a couple gtictures of lower quality. Trevor's ears
folded flat and his tail actually puffed out sligh(Yay... new reactions to learn to control) as he
quickly minimized it.

"At least it wasn't porn,” Jezelle offered withrawgy as she continued to hug the pillow and
watch the screen.

A very good thing he didn't decide to do photograpesearch on that particular change. "Um,
yeah," Trevor said, sitting and bringing up the Heet's start with... news | suppose.”

[No way I'm writing out a full news article. Thoudlsuppose | could ask journalist puppy...
Meh. More or the same in relation to what Cain sagng. They don't specify what killed them
though.]



"Encouragement... dwindling..." Jezelle said, hgression falling like her stance as she hugged
her pillow tighter.

"We survived," Trevor said firmly. His tail decidéd snake over and rest on her arm. He looked
at it. Was that supposed to be comforting?

"Grar!" Jezelle grumbled in frustration at the irdpg low mood and lunged forward,
smooshing the pillow between herself and Trev adetined over him and typed away at the
computer, "You're slow!"

A dozen tabs proceeded to fly up everywhere.

"Yeah?" Trevor protested, confused as Jez suddenigm a bear hug of sorts. But her concern
wasn't him so much as it was the computer. Thegssmr was suddenly earning it's keep as Jez's
fingers flew, opening tabs like there were goingafstyle. He blinked for a moment. "Okay;
How?"

Jezelle took a bit of a breath as she quickly smbthrough the tabs, not really paying too much
attention to Trevor -whose shoulders and head stsestil using as a leaning post of sorts.
"Well, seems like the mutations causes the deatthg en from fairly predictable things -I
imagine if Marina had fallen down a plughole in eter form it'd be that kind of thing,"
Jezelle said reasonably, still looking a littlengyi"The fact it hasn't happened yet is a good kign
spose, like you said.”

"Yeah, | know... and the doctor seemed to thinkweee fine, considering,” Trevor said, trying
not to let himself get derailed. "The shower idess\pretty risky in retrospect...” maybe she
should tell Marina to only have baths from then'®uyt that computer magic thing... what was
that?"

"Hmm..." Jezelle murmured, suddenly also conceaiexlit Marina and plugholes now that her
fool self mentioned it, but then Trevor changedjscth "Eh? Computer magic? What Erin and
Alex were doing? Thought you had some funky psyetjanation for it."

"I mean you. I'm pretty sure you don't usually rézat fast..." Trevor said.

Jezelle stopped for a moment, quite lost.
"...Huh...? I've always read this fast..." Jezs#@l, frowning a little and looking down at Trevor.

"If you're sure, | guess..." Trevor said slowly. }Wa he was just imagining it. Paranoia making
him see things that where not there.

"You slowing down there Mr. Furball?" Jezelle saith a light taunt, poking Trevor in the nose
before going back to typing and sending the browpeswling with windows and scrollbars
flying.

"Where the heck do we find more specific informaten this damn internet," Jezelle grumbled.



Trevor chuckled then batted Jez's fingers asideu“athletic types," he teased, claiming three
tabs for the university library, it's database gondgle scholar. "Do you know anything about the
place that blew up? Deneson Chem?"

"Wrooong person to ask that,” Jezelle said aiolyHim, folding her arms on top of Trevor's
head and resting her chin on them as she lazilgdtt the screen, "You really do seem to have
slowed down..."

"So | turn into a caand get slower? Wunderbar," Trevor complained halfrtestly. He brought
a bit of what he could find on the company. Nothatighat grand. They made chemicals and
supplied chemicals rather than making produces sbbkms. Been in business for a while too.
Over ten years. With good toes with the local esminental groups... so no major red flags.

Erin’'s Day

Erin's day was uneventful as it always were washsitetime off on weekends or didn't have any
work to do. Usually on Fridays since they weredhgs after the newscasts. As such, while her
roommates went off have lives, Erin slept in aneééwbhe woke up, she made breakfast, played
video games, then when she got bored of that, gppdd onto her PC and laptop combination
and began to watch episodes of Stargate Atlantissranous new episodes for the many youtube
channels she had. Unlike what the others wouldylikave done, Erin didn't call her parents
about the changes. What could she really say? tddy| think i can operate computers with my
mind and I'm drawing something weird?" Unlike thkeays, Erin's powers weren't spactacular in
the least.

Throughout the night though, she sleepwalked amtiraged to improve the plans she had on her
laptop. The morning of the appointment, she notibed her room started to collect some scrap
metal from somewhere. She had no idea where shefgat, but Erin shoved it all in a corner
and hoped the problem would go way by itself. Ggttiressed for going outside, Erin went onto
her laptop and surfed the internet until it wasiaor and a half until her appointment.

Marina's talk with her parents when she got homeswsid. She had in fact forgotten to call
before sleeping the night at Trevor's place, bey there forgiving. She just needed to promise
to do so in the future. The afternoon was unevérdaBide from a call from Dr. Cain mentioning
the date he had reserved the lab. She took a Hothmt night, the feel of the water reminding
her of how she had melted before. Since she meisdne evening, she noted she had stopped
sweating. And so it was strange that she startedtsmg again lying in the bathtub. Before she
knew it she had melted again. Her mom knocked erb#throom door, wondering what was
taking her so long.

Her parents took it surprisingly well, especialiycg she didn't change back to normal until
about the next morning. Marina mentioned she haghdl seen the doctor about this. The
second day, she remained inside. She worried itheg ghis water thing wouldn't end, she had to
stay inside and away from any sort of drain. Heept were accommodating, and she didn't
need to give tours at the aquarium for the nextdays. Marina sat in the bathtub taht night
trying to figure out what was it that caused hemtt. So far the conclusion came down to the
sensation of being in water combined with heat.iv&aslept that nght in her bed. The next day



was the doctor's appointment.

For Jezelle2, she had quite possibly the most angalay of her life -cooped up in her room for
the most part and doing her absolute best to remr@een whenever she left, so it was
understandable a very active athlete like herg#lirgsanely restless.

She'd ran rings around her room and did all kifd8pping nonsense and maybe punch her bed
several hundred times, or sometimes drawing oingridr throwing pencils at the wall. It
probably wouldn't have been so bad if it hadnttlfieé the god of clocks had decided to be such
a prick, as she was never happy with the time sphehever she checked the time.

The truck rumbled away from the clinic as Henry mads way to Marina's home to drop her
off. It was a pretty uneventful ride as she kejtding up about her melting in-between giving
him directions. He dropped her off and went backisoplace.

It was just as he left it. The door was proppednughe frame which reminded him that he would
need to fix that. It would be something that hettiiel next day as tonight he was going to work
things out. Working things out for Henry startedhna six pack and would continue until either
he figured it out or passed out. It was a tried tind method that he used and it had yet to fail
him.

He was three bottles in when he received a phoh&aa one of the managers. He had never
meet this guy but he was calling to explain howglsiwere going to work in the wake of the
explosion. All scientists were out of work untietplant rebuilt. The same went for
administration. Custodial workers were going tadtained once they had figured out the extent
of the damage. If it was deemed a safety issueltoild there then a new plant would be opened.
So the long and short of it was that Henry was gidéinget paid to sit on his rear while the egg
heads figured out just how screwed the environmastin that area.

After finishing off the six pack he called it a higand headed to bed to sleep this day away.

The next morning went pretty good for him. He hatbzhangover from the drinking the night
before. He made his breakfast and got ready fogyine The good thing about a larger company
is ways to improve the health of the employeegiteecbwn the price of health care. One way
was to offer discounted gym memberships. Henry tbakoptions for two reasons. One was to
keep in shape and the second was because of ttieey\had all over the place. You could run
on the treadmill and watch TV. That meant that dxglat have cable for pretty much free with the
gym membership. Yeah perks.

At this time of year most people had abandoned thew Years resolutions so the gym was
pretty much dead. Suited him nicely since he cool watch what ever he wanted. He turned
on the news since Dr. Cain mentioned it beforehdsan he heard a lot of talk about how the
clean up was going well and that there should bprablem since the chemicals were harmless.
There were more people coming forward with mutatiand illness. So said the reporter who
was in front of one of the largest hospitals indinea. This concerned him as he just lived
through this just yesterday. Did this mean thattwhay said was true? The whole experience
yesterday seemed to much like a dream to be reah@®v the news was reporting on it. Which



made him wonder.

He went over to one of the weight machine and mihbrmal weight on it. Simple bench press
that he just had to push. It was as if he did meeidto try. He looked around and saw that the
other people were all to busy doing their own thidg quickly pulled the pin out and put it in all
the way at the bottom. Max weight that he shouldeven be able to move. He gave it a try any
way. The damn thing barely gave any resistance¢hiSavas happening. But how much could he
lift? With this is mind he drove home wondering htiws would even work. He was lucky that
his outward appearance had not changed.

He made a few errand runs while he was out andrtieste his way back to his one bedroom
apartment. Before going in he looked around theestiSeeing no one he bent over and tried
something that would look completely ridiculous anlyer day. He reached under his truck and
lifted. The whole front end lifted. Clear off theogind. He put it back down with a shake of his
head. This was going to be an odd thing to get tsed

Henry fixed the door and ate again. He plannedtwark around the apartment and get all his
chores done around town. He felt that things weiagto change.

::The Fourth Day::
::Wednesday March 13th, 2013::
:Time: 9:30::

Once more the party had gathered in the ever dgssuiking lot of the hospital. In much the
same arrangements as last time. Though there wasgti@member; Jez's new sister Jez. On the
bright side; they figured out who was the origifrabstly). The down side; an extra mouth for
Trev's limited resources to feed. Okay... there mase downsides than that (awkward didn't
begin to describe how he felt when Jez had hetemtial moment, and she did didn't know how
to get rid of them [though is didn't seem like tloeyld share food, even if they could share
stimulus]). Oh, and he had his gloves this time.

Erin came back with, as usual, her bag and evenytbine normally carried. Three books in her
bag that she swapped with the various bus ridesati¢o take, various school supplies,
headphones, and the laptop charger. "Hey every&mm 'said, waving to the group. "How are
you holding up?"

The truck rumbled into the parking lot and into tiearest space he could find. With a quick turn
of the key Henry killed the engine. He was bacthatclinic with people in tow. He did not feel
like an outsider this time but it was still weilde got out of the car and returned the wave of
Erin.

“Doing ok. How have you been in the past few days?”

"A soap opera,” Trevor muttered.



"Like our various games are any different,” Eriaged. "Anyways, I've been good. Haven't done
a whole lot really. Playing games. One of thesesdbhghould invite some of you over to play
with me or something."

"... What?" Trevor said after a pause, scarf hidivgslighting hanging jaw.

"Let's see..." Erin said, counting off the gamesythad been in on her fingers. "With yours
speficially, there was After, TP might be goingtthaute. To early to tell. There was that
experimental game Jezelle tried to run, knowingiMagrthe one she has in development, by the
way guys: we gotta get on her about that one, wprdtably turn out that way. The one--" Erin
stopped herself. Trevor knew she was planning aegéta had to, being the one helping her get
everything ironed out. But she'd prefer to keepsecret until she was ready. "Nevermind. |
didn't say anything." She smiled.

Although out of the pit of despair and depressi@zelle still felt so awkward it wasn't funny,
hearing the thoughts and getting the feelings ftioenother two Jezelles, the three sort of walked
in sombre procession, the clones flanking the paki

"Soap opera... huh..." Jezelle said vacantly, logkin the verge of empathetic sorrow as she
attempted not to look at the other two.

So... awkward... seeing two of herself apparerdlyed by inevitability, like they'd been
whipped into line by something beyond her comprestmen-and they were her, so she
understood just enough to make the awkwardnessusaind times worse.

"Spanish soap opera,” Trevor sighed. "And | stilhk you should have gone with the coloured
tags..."

"Did I miss something?" Erin asked, then lookedéaelle, seing her look so down. "Hey... you
all right, Jez? And... Jez... and Jez?" She aditmdking as she saw the three of them. "Wait,
what? How'd this happen...? And where'd the Spataate from?"

"...Apparently if | get torn between a decisioreligay... wanting to go left or right... another me
appears to take the option | didn't..." Jezelldarpd a little gloomily, "And... the copies can't
remember that brief moment of pause in the decisiaking..."

"It was... interesting, to say the least,” Trevaidsshaking his head.
"l can imagine. And | suppose that's a good a reasany. It's the key concept behind the
multiverse theory." Erin said and shrugged. "Whestd you, Trev? Anything interesting happen

with you?"

He had an hair ball. But Trevor was not about @rshhat one. There would want the story
about what led to that, and he wasn't about tcesihaiNo."

Marina arrived soon after having convinced her ntordrive her to the hospital...her skin now
had a light greenish hue...not too noticable, blitveorrysome.



Marina stepped out of the car and her mom wennhtbd parking spot...it was a monumental
effort for marina to convince her mom not to esé¢nt to doctor cain personally.
"Hey guys...whats up", she said to the gang.

Alex meanwhile was located nearby, wandering irola dreamscape and trying to figure out
where the stuff's located (What stuff? No idea.g¢lféito all who | hadn't seen." he said, leaving
his dreamscape, noticing new people.

It was interesting to think about all the timeseagon had to decide what they wanted to do but
he could not imagine that each time a new copyirasalf would spawn off. It would make him
second guess everything he wanted to. It was a tjoogl that he did not have this mutation or
power or what ever they were going to call it.

"Well | hope there is a limit to how many yous tean be. Or you are going to need multiple
cars pretty soon." He felt bad for her seeing llesaal when she was normally very lively.

"According to the news there are a number of pewjitle mutations going around. Many of

them have checked into the main hospital but, likeit seems that there are many who have not.
Things are going to get interesting. But any wayrealy to go in?" Henry said as he made his
way to the clinic's entrance.

Marina poked her own skin, her finger was wet fon@ment, her skin an odd texture of jello. It
seemed that the second time she melted had lefteffects.

"Hey Marina," Erin said. "How've you been?" Sheexkk

"Peachy...Ever had to explain to your parentstt@agreen water in the bathtub is you...didn't
think so.”, Marina said to Erin sarcastically.

"No need to be sarcastic about it..." Erin said.

"At least | didn't go down the drain, but my skinlike jello now...must be a side effect of the
mutation taking hold", Marina said with some comgéHey Alex, any misadventures over the
last two days?"

"Oh look, and I've started to think | became inviisior something.” Alex replied with a neutral
tone and expression (although he was obvioushasta} "Not much - had to lie a lot to my dad
a lot tho. And figured out that one certain tecleidpecame possible for me to perform due to
my new for-- Won't name it here, by the way."

Part of Jezelle held a little desperation to fihtkast something to deal with this... condition...
thing... so she was all too ready to follow Herawards the clinic disregarding all else. Problem
being that there was an nigh-insurmountable watlaafbt in her mind that this doctor wasn't
going to be able to do really anything for her -sbpied herself every time she had a crisis of
options, what the hell could modern science andicirezldo for her?

In the end she just wanted to believe there woalsbinethingwhich was why all three Jezelles



were moving swiftly after Henry.

With the aura of the self confidence of having ppantment and directions gathered around
them like a mantle of true power. Either way, theyved through the hospital with little
challenge, and found doctor Cain waiting for themsale the fourth floor elevator.

Erin, not being one to let this kind of opportunigss her by, did her very best impersonation of
a world famous cartoon character. "Ehhhh, whatdag?" She asked, wishing she had a carrot
to munch on to complete the impersonation.

"Can we just go get scanned or whatever," Jeziglheed, moving past with both copies in tow,
"On the off-chance it's good news, | could reakg some right about now."

"The good news is that | have finished most of malgsis of your blood samples, though the
results might be either or," Cain said, turningscort them to another part of the building.
Those of the keen eyed nature might notice thethiginpoint out the Radiology Department
awaited them in that direction.

Trevor was too distracted by the place to afforetimattention to the sign. It smelled of... He
couldn't name it. It was a mix. Traces of sick deapith traces of all the cleaning agents they
used to get rid of the sick people smell... He gadea couple of times into his scarf. It wasn't
this bad in the last area. There just smelleddikaning agents.

"You all right, Trev?" Erin asked hearing him sneequite loudly. As she walked, she kept an
eye out for the siren lady and a fire alarm. Whigteshe found first. Fire alarm would hopefully
drown out her music. It made sense to her.

"It smells off here,” Trevor muttered, rubbing higse through the scarf. "And what's with the
loud talking?"

Unlike Trevor, Alex got used to strange annoyingsss. He kept hearing the white noise,
managing to find the frequency that had no radatie broadcasting on it, letting him to hear
people quite well (seemingly better than he useattoally). And the weird smells that he was
able to pick up didn't put him off much, althougihdould understand Trevor's concerns.

"By the way, doc, did the police find out somethatgput that stolen stuff and sleep inducing
singers?" Alex wondered

"I'm not..." Erin said. "This is my normal speakingice." She was very confused, then probbaly
realized tht it was because of Trev's big ear. \Waiyvas only bringing up that concern now, she
didn't know.

Marina followed along quietly, silently happy shadn't fully figured out how She was looking
forward to hopefully getting this whole issue figdrout. And for the moment the answers lay in
radiology.



"No. And the camera's somehow failed to record thserthey entered or left. All they took were
the files from my associate's office.” Dr. Cain gkdis head slowly, at a loose. It was a rather
baffling situation.

"Heh... maybe they had someone like Erin and Addixthe cameras to shut down or something,"
Jezelle said with dry humour.

"I wouldn't discount the possibility, but persowndlldoubt it.”, Marina said.

"Why do you say that?" Erin asked.

"Wouldn't that be... | don't know, too convenient?&vor asked.

"Convinient like everyone was asleep at the timtheftheft?"

"I don't get what you mean. | mean it's more wéheh anything else. But with everything that's
been going on, I'd say that's a good enough re&ssides, Siren lady seemed a lot more... |
dunno, confident with herself then we do."

"They already had that show girl you told me ab@uhink Siren is off... they charmed men, not

put people to sleep), and you want them to haveernonvenient mutations? Isn't that a bit...
unfair?" Trevor murmured.

Erin shrugged. "She's a woman that sang. and tigersade us do involentary stuff. Cloe
enough for me. As for that other thing, well..y&fu were going in to steal something from a
hospital where there were security cameras, wawon' want to have someone disable them?"

"Wasn't Cloe the harvest goddess or somethingd’ofmaused. "What does she have to go with
this?"

"Close!" Erin corrected. "Meant to say close. Cleseugh for me." She gave Trevor a look.
"Smartass." She teased.

Trevor smiled, though it was hidden behind hisfsgatup, so it wasn't really noticeable. The
idle chatter had passed the time to the radiolaby |

Marina continued to follow along in silence.

"Natalie King is the lead technician for Radioldg@ain said as he opened the door, nodding to
the some what stout woman who was storing someg thia cabinet. "She will get you prepped
for the X-ray sessions. Trevor, if you would comigwvme for a moment.”

"Hm? Me?" Trevor blinked. Cain nodded and motiohad in a different direction.

Henry did not know anything of these historic cluéees. He just kept plodding along.



Cain and the confused Trevor headed further dowrméhl while Natalie waved the remaining
members of the group in. "No need to stand thepengdike fish. Dr. Cain and | had to go
through too many hoops to get this done."”

"So who's going first?" Erin asked, looking for agazine to see what kind of reading material
was here in the room before they went in.

"Should I just volunteer now?", Marina said walking to Natalie. "Or do | wait for my name to
get called..Cain forgot to mention the procedure.”

"Consider yourself as having volunteered for fpisice,” Natalie said with the kind severeness
common to some teachers. "Go in there," she pototaddoor on the left, "then undress and put
on the robe. The second door leads to the acttiabter.” She handed Marina a clipboard from
the stack on the table, a pen stuck under theagtipthe form. "Fill this out, and make sure you
check the list for things that can't be taken in."”

In the X-Ray Theatre-----------

Marina filled out the necessary paperwork and nsage she was safe to even enter the x-ray
room. Having finished that she handed the clipb@ad pen back to Natalie. That done, she
entered the changing room and dropped her blus dres undergarments, replacing them with
the hospital gown. She stepped out and moved quasid quietly through the second door.

"If you would stand over by that line," Natalie das she positioned the apron so it cover only
Marina's lower body.

Marina moved over to the line as Natalie got tlaellkned apron ready. She stood still as she
waited for the technician to do her job. "I hongstbn't know what you guys will find that
relates to this problem I've been having, but leheye can isolate the problem.", she remarked
while she waited.

"It's a step, it's a step,” Natalie said, workihgptigh the series of exposers. It didn't take long.
Flash. Pause. Adjust Apron. Adjust emitter. FIa8fithin a minute or two, Natalie King had
them all. "You can change back now," she said,tpajrMarina to another door beside the one
she came in through. "It opens back into the fosm."

Marina went back into the booth for a moment tolgatclothes back and get changed. Then she
stepped out to rejoin the group.

With the Common Folk (during Marina's Stipping Time, but before Xray time---

While the inherent depression and awkwardness ssteatial/identity crises were still in the
‘con’ section of all this, having three of hersetde things alarmingly convenient, as one filled
out the paperwork, the original went ahead andasielooked at Natalie.

"You're a good friend of Cain, huh?" Jez2 prompted.

"Work partners. But | did meet him during his firessidency,” Natalie said, giving forms to the



remaining four. She had one left for Trevor, whth Badn't returned. "But he and | had similar
interest in our studies.”

"Out of curiosity, what's your take on all thisf§® Erin asked not finding any magizines that
really interested her. If it got to be really bayjrshe'd take one and try to find something that
interested her.

"Yeah, what happened when Cain walked in and toldabout the circus that rode into his
office?" Jez2 added.

"That Cain's sailing off into uncharted territoriesnd the maps he thought were right really
aren't,” Natalie said in a parting, heading in ¢éaldvith Marina.

Alex grabbed the form and started filling it outefally, taking lots of time to write the letters
carefully, as his handwriting was equal to handngibf maniac. Or a mad scientist. Or a doctor
(unless doctors in Canada write better than doahoRsissia)

Henry filled out his form seeing as one was hartdégdm and he was now he was one of the
individuals that had a mutation. He did not knowatvan X-ray would show for him but it was
worth a try. He was already exposed to various etedsso what could a little radiation do to
him?

Natalie returned in about five minutes. "Who's f@&éxt

Erin filled out her form when she couldn't find #imyg that interested her. Taking the form, she
filled it out easily enough and looked to the otheondering who else would be ready for going
in.

Alex got up and waved his hand "I'll go.", he saw)king towards Nata.

Natalie paused. This was one of those extreme €aeshas described to her. And extreme it
was. No medical condition she knew of could adegjyatover it. And, according to him, there
was another one like that. "Same procedure. Takgoot street clothes in the booth, make sure
you don't have anything metal on you and put orrdbe before moving to the theatre. | will be
with you in a moment."

In the X-Ray Theatre-----------

Alex followed the instructions, changing the clatand ensuring that he had no sudden tongue
piercing (or other forms of metal) and then tooktle® robe, moving into the needed position.
"Aye, | am done." he said, feeling a bit awkwardasstood obvious with his new form to a
stranger. And because of this, his tail swayed fsaohe to side, indicating that he is indeed
nervous (although one may think he was afraid cdyk-He wasn't.)

To say that she wasn't distracted would be lyinggrBforewarned, it was still... something. He
appeared to be nothing more than a sentient, biijgatlan fact, there was no real way to verify



he was even who he said he was aside from blitiol fahe paused. He was under-aged, but he
had clipped a letter signed by his father to hismfcShe dismissed it and went ahead with the
procedure. Complicated by the extra appendagedifihmanage to work around it. And get
shots of it as well.

With the Common Folk (during Alex's Stipping Time, but before Xray time---

Henry tapped his pen on the clipboard that helgptper work he had just filled out.

"So, anyone do anything fun over the past two days?

"Depends on your definition of fun,” Erin replied.

"Anything entertaining."”

"Does playing Deus Ex Human Revolution in my PJant®" Erin asked.

"Depends if you had fun. | did not think it wasi#idult thing to answer.” Henry responded
"Well, I'm pretty sure I'm the only avid video gamlayer of the group. Other people might

think that games are boring." Erin shrugged. "Biat's what | did. And | had fun. Got lots of
stuff in there and got pretty far into the plot.”

"Sounds good." Henry really did not understand cateqs and what not. He had used them at
the library and knew that there were a lot of tkitigat one could do with them. But, they were
expensive and he felt that they were a little belylim.It was good to here that somebody had a
good time over the two day wait. Things before he@eimed to be dark and here they were back

at the clinic about to find out who knows what.

"Yeah, | definitely need to invite you over for @l®o game night... You and everyone in the
group.” Erin said, mostly to herself.

"They move pretty fast which could be fun. Do yayvé any sports games?"

"Uhh..." Erin thought, recalling her collection. 8B't think so. But | do have a couple driving
games. Driving, flight simulators, FPS, few gamiks that.” She said, thinking of the games that
Henry might like. Driver San Francisco, Mercenarksyground of Distruction, Practically all

of the Ace Combat games, God Hand-even if thatveaseamazingly difficult- Skyrim on her

PC, but that was iffy. There were a few others enwishlist, but those had yet to materalize.

"I think 1 would like simple games. Played footb@lhigh school. Something along those lines."
Henry felt that he would get frustrated with a ganieen he knew that he could do more then the
game.

"If it helps, | can teach you all the controls. Aimalve a little bit of a playthrough to show you.
Just a little bit of one, so as not to get the oégtou bored.” Erin said.



"Meh. Sounds a lot like school. Thought it was saggal to be fun not a lesson.”

"Well the tutorial stages for the most part aretgrioring. Unless they're done right.” Erin said.
"Only a few games do that though. A tutorial stdgae right | mean. But anyways, we'll see
how it turns out.”

"We will have to see | guess |. wonder how getpignped full or radiation is going to help us?
| don't have any broken bones."

Erin smiled, and recited a line from Portal 2 daycher favorite character in that game. Besides
PotaDOS. "Best case scenario? We'll get some nupesgowers. Worst case, we'll just get
some tumors which they'll cut out.”

Henry looked over at Alex and shook his head. "hdbthink getting any more mutations would
be a good thing. Nor would getting any tumors. Thagain | do get yearly x-rays of my teeth so
| guess it cannot be that bad."

"If you count turning into green liquid during myth and having my parents barge into the
bathroom entertaining Henry then yes....thoughrwate explain to them wasn't as fun.”, Marina
said to him.

What was wrong with these ladies. Did they not kivavat entertaining meant.

"Well if you feel like that was entertaining ther wave very differing views on what is
considered fun.” Henry replied.

"Aside from that | mostly stayed in and played @dmmes...couldn't exactly do my usual job
given the circumstances."”, Marina said to Henry.

There was a slight commotion at the door. It opapneztimit Cain, who had a contemplative
look on his face, Trevor, whose cover garb was sdméhaphazard and disheveled and looked
distinctly confused and slightly shell shocked. Behim, and closing the door behind them,
were two adults. Familiar ones. Mr and Mrs Greyson.

"Uh oh..." Erin murmered and waved hi to them. "Ibhe said, a little akwardly.

Henry stood up and walked over to Trevor's parétesput his hand out to Trevor's father first.
"Hello Mr. Greyson."

"Henry," Trevor's father said with a nod. "Have ymen drawn into this too?"

"Little bit. It is a hard thing to grasp and thsswhy we came to see the professionals. Glad to see
that you are here as support." Henry looked abthers and did not see their parents anywhere.



"I couldn't stand aside while my son went througls,t Mrs. Greyson said seriously. She was
hovering protectively near Trevor, as if she cquievent anything further from happening just
by being there.

"Well then we can all find out what's happeningetibgr.” Henry gave Mrs. Greyson a smile.
"I'm sure everything's going to work out for thesh&Erin said, hoping to reassure the Greysons.

"That's difficult to believe when my son is goirflgdugh what he is," Mrs. Greyson countered
levelly, a cool glare directed at Erin.

Erin looked down and suddenly became really inteces a random magazine on the table,
opening it and finding something to read. That worhad one hell of a stare. Terrifying even.

"Perhaps Dr. Cain over here knows something of vghgbing on. From what | have heard we
are not the only ones who have had mutations.” Hiemked at the Doctor. "So have you found
anything out yet?"

Harken to me, for it's your-birthday Natalie's return, as well as the return of Trevor-Mr
Expesitien Cain, with guests. Oh, Albie's back toe--

Alex returned from X-Ray room soon-ish and look&draeveryone "I got radiation poisoning!"
he said and then corrected himself "I mean, raghadcanning. Anyway..."

Trevor's parent both looked a bit more than adkéh aback by Alex. Even if they were told
about it, even if they had that time with Trevofdre... Trevor held his mother's arm, ironic in
the sense that she said she was their to suppoyianid his father looked to Cain. "Yes, you said
a bit earlier, but | could tell you were holdingckd

Natalie has slipped back into the room as well. Divthe six tests were done, but she didn't
really want, nor think it best, to interrupt theeéations of the preliminary tests. While she had
done her part to help him, and had a brief synpghis honestly didn't know everything.

Cain consulted his ever present notebook, as tiingea point of reference, before he started in
his report. "People have been steadily turningtupféerent hospitals and clinics throughout the
GTA. We have had more than a few here as well. Mage not experienced anything as serious
as Trevor, Alexander or Marina, which is a blessing

"As for this group. | the tests only showed a sngpmmonality. A blood factor that seemed to
have been derived from the theoretical make up®fgas."”

"So much for patient confidentiality,” Jez2 grunthlevalking off to grab a magazine and sit
down, while the third Jezelle continued to pace.

"I still haven't decided if I'm ready to let the Mabknow about this condition of mine," Jez3 said,
sighing and folding her arms. She did throw a ceugfiglances at Mrs. Greyson, inwardly
frowning a little that Trev's mother apparently wagoing to let them sort things out on their



own -an lo and behold her being here doesn't rehliynge much, just like Jezelle had said.

Henry looked over at Jezelle and shook his heady Were all here together and knew that each
had a mutation. Aside from Trevor's parents theatmrs were common knowledge.

"Doctor, if this was indeed caused by the gas vehit everybody gaining mutations. That crap
was in the air all day. Shouldn't there be a quararor something?"

Henry looked around and realized that he just iapged Cain while he was explaining this all to
them.

"Sorry Doctor, please continue.”

"There was no breach of confidentially, | assure,y€ain said, a bit irked that she thought so
little of his professional ethics.

Jezelle first stared hard at Cain, then at heresyghen at Trevor's parents, as though trying to
make the connection for him.

"Are you asking us to leave?" Mrs Greyson said thie
"No point now, obviously," Jezelle sighed in resigan, her posture slumping.

"Of course not. Not after the call we got from Toeand you," Mrs Greyson gave Jezelle a
smile that would, under any other circumstance;dyesidered cordial. At the moment though...
it was severely undertoned by the sharp look inelyes. And the lines under them hidden
artfully beneath foundation.

"Well if no one else is up for it, I'll go in nextErin offered wanting to get away from the scary,
scary parents of Trevor's.

Natalie King didn't really want to leave, but steelded and pointed Erin to the changing room.
Mrs Greyson spared a glance for Erin and Natdligygh her attention was mostly split between
Cain, her son and Jezelle.

"While the tests did reveal much, there are somgtthings that still need more time before they
can be determined. Still, what was found is curiddiss Fischer's blood sample has traces of a
substance that | have been yet to identify. "

"What sort of substance?", Marina asked the Do&uorely, blood was nothing more than
hemoglobin and water and a couple other chemicaisnd didn't remember. What more could
there be?

"As | said, | have not been able to identify ityas. It is not any of the common blood or plasma
components, and its mass does not correspond &tahd viral units,” Cain said.



"But isn't this the same blood factor as everyohe was affected by the gas?", Marina tried to
justify it.

"No, it isn't. That factor was the only common tadbetween the samples. Their were other
results in the tests," Cain said.

"Anything more you can tell me about these resudtore | presume you must perform more
tests.”, Marina asked.

"At the moment, the further testing will be dondghwihe blood samples | already have," Cain
said as he flipped a page.

Henry listened to all that was going on. Seemesltite Doctor was getting some where after all.
The others had something in common but somethiifigreint all the same. When the doctor was
done telling what he has found Henry would neeguibhim aside and have him take a sample
from him.

"l didn't really find anything of great notice iitleer Miss Rivers and Miss O'Neill's samples
asside from the blood factor | mentioned earli¢rotdgh, both had signs of an unbalanced diet,
Miss Rivers seeming slightly diabetic and Miss GlNeming to lack some minerals.”

"Greyson and Nochin... there is no other way toipother than there affliction appears to be at
the genetic level," Cain announced without muctiaiean

"Wow." Alex said, without much intonation of surgei (tone a la dull surprise). Well, that was
obvious that he didn't have DNA of human anymore...

"Well | guess the next question is if this proceas be fixed? Can you take the chemicals out or
is this something that everyone must live with?hkyeasked

"Genetic technology is still working at means of@essfully and reliably altering the genes of
gametes that they can identify as being at ristofador disease. Unforunately, the science isn't
at the point where genetic manipulation of devetbpeganisms is entirely viable." Cain shook
his head slightly.

Henry scratched his head at many of these word$iadenot done all that well in school and
could follow only some of these science words. "Umnboc what does that mean?"

"How these changes happened isn't understood.eGextient. | tried doing a simple analysis of
the samples, and got differing results each timéhfe two," he nodded in Trevor and Alex's
direction. "Miss O'Niell also showed what may orynmat be genetic change. Because | lack a
baseline sample to work from." He might be abl&rd something for Trevor and Alex, due to
them being immigrant, but that would require filiagequest to the government, a process that
would take time.

Name... later?---



Erin headed into the change room and switchedlb#ras with the thing she was supposed to
wear for this. She had never done an MRI beforshsowas a little nervous, but at the same
time, confident. What would they really find? Sbeked and felt normal, lots of normal things
had happened to her.

Natalie, though she lingered a bit, still reachtesltheatre before Erin, and started setting up.
"This isn't gonna hurt, is it?" Erin asked nervgusl've never done this kind of thing before..."
"You have never had an Xray done? Not even aténéist?" Natalie asked.

"Well dental ones, yeah. Not anything more then tiaugh." Erin replied.

"It's the same thing really. Just with a larger ZyRube," Natalie said, tapping the device
mounted on the swing arm.

Erin nodded and waited. "Well... Ready when you dwst lemmie know where you want me."

Natalie pointed to the marked spot in the centeghefroom and arranged the apron before
running through the project of pointing, retreatinghe shield, and triggering with a low
whump.

Erin walked to the spot and held her breath asabhays did when she was getting X-rays. She
felt that it helped her stay still, more so thest jstanding there. She was by no means a master at
doing such things, but it would still hopefully baough to take the X-ray.

Natalie did her thing and in due time announcetigha has all the pictures she needed. "You
can go though the other door and change back. ifhs kad back to the front room," she
directed Erin.

Erin exhalled and inhaled sevral times as fresfi@aiwed back into her lungs. "All right," She
siad. "l hope they turn out well enough.” She hdad® the change room once again, changed
back into her street clothes and headed out taherrfriends.

Whence the timelines Merge-------

Erin looked at the group again. Scary Parents wene and she nodded as she took her seat
again, catching the last of Cain's statement. "Wdiat?" She asked. "What do you mean
genetic change? You can tell that from an X-ray?"

Marina listened to the explanation from Cain, Inig stuff about genetics was beyond her.
Though at least she only had to deal with meltmthe bath. Marina figured things were
fine...well for now.

"What does this mean for my son?" Mr. Greyson asiealit the same time as Erin. Mrs
Greyson gave Erin an unreadable look, though sisethwaking that if Erin wanted to know, she



shouldn't have left.

Erin backed off, pressing her back against the ddorthe labScary parents are scar§ghe
thought.

"At the moment, it's unclear, Mr. Greyson," Cairdsdrevor was content to let him ask the
guestion. He did mouth 'Blood Test' at Erin thou@oth his and Mr. Nochin's genetics are
none standard, and until we do a full chromosonatyars, nothing more would be gained.”

Due to Trevor's new feline mouth structure and 'Eiimability to sense or read people, she tilted
her head in confusion when she interprated whatitas "Beef hoverboard". She mouthed
back 'whaaaa?' before shaking her head. 'later".

Sense motive (to understand what Trevor means) :
http://invisiblecastle.com/roller/view/400398P..

"So, yeah...what do we do now Doc?" Henry asked.

"l figure we wait till they can show us the xraydViarina said to Henry.

"None of my testing thus far as indicated anythimthe way of carried contagions," Cain said.
"The best | can say is continue as you have. Tioblem is not one that will be answered in two

or three days, maybe not even two or three weeks."

"Well then | think | will take my turn getting blted by radiation. Do you think that lady is
ready?" Henry asked and pointed to the door thatd&&ame in with his thumb.

This time Cain was surprised. "l did not expect yobe taking part in these tests."
Meanwhile, the Greyson's were having a hushed bneigth conversation. Trevor wasn't quite
comfortable, and the only thing keeping his tadhfrlashing was the fact that it was tucked in a

loop to keep it quiet when he was undercover anlldol't released it.

"Well somethings have changed since then. Let'slsyit was a rather rough day that we came
in." Henry said sheepishly.

"Do you mind sharing? Or would you rather a moiggie setting?" Cain asked.

"l wouldn't mind a more private setting if you dotmind."” Henry responded while looking at
Trevor's parents talking in hushed tones.

"Then if you would accompany me to the theatre ih@&dding as he moved towards the door
Natalie had been using. "Natalie, if you will givse a few minutes.” The radiologist nodded her
assent.

Henry followed the Doctor through the door on theyvo the theatre. Was this a theatre like a
movie theatre? He would soon find out.



Cain and Henry go to the Theatre...

The Xray room was fairly boring. A few screens weee around the room, with a solid looking
one in the corner. The boom arm with the tube ptojehung from the ceiling around the
marked area. "Privacy assured.”

Henry looked around and saw that there was goirtog too way to show what he could do in
here with out breaking anything expensive.

"Hmmm. Don't know if there is anything here | caaeuYou have anything heavy around here?"

"That's not bolted down? No, I'm afraid not,” Caad. Then he paused. "Well, there are the
filing drawers in the next room..."

"Well | can tell you that | picked up my truck théher day. Don't know how much | can lift
though. Was going to show you but | think you caltetmy word seeing as you have been
working with our little group.”

"You lifted your truck? That's... over a ton, ist®X' Cain said. This was rapidly leaving
guestionable biology and bordering on questionphissics. Well... an overnight physiological
overall did too... as did conversion to water..isS\Was going to be an interesting research
project. "l take it you are ready to provide thboteod samples?"

"As long as you are the only one that uses it lidhbe ok with that. The last person who asked
for blood turned out to be something very differékg for my truck, | have no clue how much it
weights." Henry looked around the room and ask&m I to get my x-rays here?"

"That is correct,” Cain confirmed. He supposedwight of a vehicle was a somewhat random
figure to know.. "I'll send Natalie in to processuy and | will have us stop by my offices to take
the sample when we are through here."

Cain stepped out, and Natalie turned up shortlra8he was scanning through his form and
gave him muh the same reassuring smile she gawtibes. "Would you mind changing into
one of the robes in the small room, hun?" she gaithting to the changing room

Henry went into the little room and changed inte tbbe. He then came back out to stand in
front of Natalie.

"Ok, got this thing on. Now what?"
"l need to stand right over here," Natalie saidlas guided Henry to the box marked on the
center of the floor. She moved to put the protectipron that would over the areas not being

scanned over him, "and put this on like so."

Satisfied, Natalie did her magic with the X-Ray #&eri and soon had a collection of revealing



shots of Henry. "There, all done, hun," she saf@u'can grab your close and change back in
the back room. There are signs to follow back &ftbnt area.”

Henry walked around to the small room and changettdxd into his normal clothes. He checked
to make sure that he had everything in his pocketsthen made his way back to the waiting
room where everyone else was.

In the room without------

Erin meanwhile was still trying to figure out whktevor was mouthing about. She didn't want to
ask because Scary Parents were still here. "Umriviell,” she said akwardly. "Does anyone
want to get some Timmies or something?" She offeididbuy.”

"Sounds good, but let's wait till we're done herllarina said to Erin. Marina figured she'd have
to wait for later to learn more about her mutatie|l at least until after the xrays were done. In
the meantime she could continue hanging out wigémds.

"At the moment, | have covered what | have foundasavith your samples, so if you wish to
walk around, feel free," Cain said.

Henry walked in just as the Doctor said that heetegt everything and they were free to go. He
did not feel like going to snag coffee and he wdrteleave Trevor's parents with him so he
headed after Cain.

"Hey Doc. Let's get this over with. | have to tblu that | do hate needles.”

The Trypanophobe Corner

Since he was willing. It didn't take Cain too lalmgoorrow some supplies from the closest nurse
station, and to arrange for it to be taken dowhisdab. He sat Henry down, swabbed his arm
and pulled out what every trypanophobe does not teesee. A silverly needle. "Hold still
please,"” Cain said as he found a vein and stastpdgh the point through Henry's skin.
Toughness save DC: 16

The second the swab touched his skin Henry stéotgdt nervous. Getting blood taken was not
that big of a deal for many but to him it was ofi¢hose things that he would rather eat glass
over. He took some deep breaths and then the neaalle out. Cold sweat broke out over his
brow and he tensed up. This did little normallyeptcmaking the viens stick out that much
more. This time something a little extra might haeppened.

toughness rolhttp://invisiblecastle.com/roller/view/40071879 (Henry really doesn't like
needles)

For some reason, there was no progress made. €dériarely dented Henry's skin rather than
penetrating as one would expect a needle to doqtibstion was was this just chance, as it did
sometimes happen, or was this linked? Coincideraenet the best thing to believe in at the
moment. "Let's try this again..."



Toughness DC 16 (Work dammit!)

Henry was not liking the whole situation which wesrst now that the Dr. did not know what he
was doing. It was a needle. How hard could it be?
toughness roll (can't all be winnetgjp://invisiblecastle.com/roller/view/40072290

"This is just be a theory, but this might be a duyour own reaction,” Cain said, the needle
finally getting through Henry's skin. He got thga@and the the vials in place to collect the
samples.

"Hmmmm. Needles have a hard time getting in to ivender if it would work on other things
too. Well that is one thing | am not going to teseing as it could end up with me getting very
hurt."

Henry stood up once the blood was taken and loak#uke doctor. "Doc you said that stuff was
taken the last time we were here. What kind off stiafs taken? | find it odd that some people
with mutations would break into a clinic just teat some paper work and not the drugs."

"You are not the only one to think so," Cain sdiche only took file cabinets, records and such.
No equipment, no medicines. Very perplexing."

"What was in the cabinets? It must ahve been santethorth stealing from a public building in
the middle of the day." Henry inquired.

"The part is confidential information. But four fiifent office blocks had records taken. And it's
not as difficult as you would think to take theniefe are often internal moves between floors
and offices during the days," Cain said, packingytte collected vials.

"this case wasn't a move though. It was people potliers coming in and taking certian items.
They knew where they were going. | know that tHerimation is confidential but we do not
need names. Were these files on people or resédtiehni?y asked.

"Your concern is appreciated, but the fact stithaens that you are a patient and civilian,"” Cain
said gently as he removed the needle from Henmylsaad held a piece of cotton over the prick.
"This is a matter between the management and thesies."

"Heh, against a bunch of people with powers. Wallnice to see how they fare. We atleast
would be on more even footing. Now more then eireressome of us are starting to figure out
how this stuff works. Would get a lot of people ofiharms way." Henry stated.

"While | don't exclude the possibility of there bgipeople with abilities, there are explanations
that don't rely on the strange and unusual,” Caikh. S

"Just odd that a group of super powered people éomab a medical place and make off with
paper work. They could have robbed anywhere foreydiut they chose here. Well seems like
the only people who will know why are either longng with the paper work or just won't say



anything." Henry stated as he stood up.

"Just be glad your group is free of suspicion,"rCsid, privately amused by Henry's insistence
on the super powered alternative.

"And here | was trying to help you out. At least aot under 'suspicion’. Our group the greatest
thieves that fall a sleep on the job." Henry spdtas he left the room.

Apparently the irony was lost on Henry. Or the géd information. He sighed. What a loss.
Cain finished up his organizing and handed off ohine nurses with a request if she could have
it sent to his offices before heading back to #ialogy room.

Two girls and a cuppa joe; My Coffee is the Coffethat will pierce the heavens!-----

"See ya later then," Erin said a little too quicklyd left the room in the same hurry. Scary
Parental Units left behind, Erin headed for Tim téas.

"It's actually kind of nice to see Trevor's pardmtse...shows that they care...l think my mom's
still in denial.”, Marina said to Erin as they watkalong.

"Oh yeah, I'm not saying its a bad thing. But theegcary. Really scary." Erin said. "To be
honest, | haven't called my folks yet. | mean.thimgy's happened to me yet."

"That means your lucky...I still can't figure oubat causes me to melt...I'm living in fear of
when it might happen again.", Marina said to Erin.

"Maybe once we're done here, you should head hortiat case. | can imagine how scary it
would be." Erin said.

"Where are the rest of you going after this?", Marasked.
And they reached the elevator. Or stairs. Whichgwetre taking.

"I'm gonna go back to my dorm unless you guys wamtalk. Or you can come over and we can
have a video game day." Erin shrugged. She reatiytd show off the library she had.

"Just us two...what about the others...you'd tlaiftér something like this happens we would
stick together more.", Marina said to Erin.

"Well, if they want to come, that's their rightl Bring it up to them. Though | did earlier in the
day. | think Henry was kind of interested." Erimsiged.

"You sure we can fit everyone in the dorm?", Mamvandered.

"Oh yeah. We've had game night over at the dormah@ time. Everyone fit into it." Erin
replied.



"Then count me in.", Marina said to Erin, "Thougkrat you curious about your mutation...that
seems to be more interesting to me at least."”

Erin blinked. "Really?" She said as the elevatonwmwn the floors. "You can melt. My
mutation is | suddenly have the urge to sleepwatklan good at art now." She shrugged. "I
mean compared to you, Trev, Alex and Jezelle, tnmigy."

"We should all hang out...l spent 3 days in theseaying to convince my parents there was
nothing wrong...", Marina said to Erin.

"Well, it's good that your parents care thoughifhEaid. "You think | should let mine know?"

"Probably, but honestly i only had to explain besmthey found me melted in the bathtub...l
need to get that under control if it's going topepagain.”, Marina said.

Erin nodded. "What do ya think | should say? Theegver in North Bay and | haven't really had
anything go on with me." In truth, she was morenthdittle scared with the news. There were
things in her brain. Deposits of some sort or lumps

Marina shrugged, "I have no idea if you feel noffsrwrong then there's nothing to say."

"Good point." Erin shrugged stepping out as theatla stopped on the ground floor. Heading to
timmies, she got her money out.

Marina followed and got herself a cinnamon bun fmohd a cafe table to sit at and chat with
Erin.

It wasn't near the lunch hour yet, and it was gasbreakfasting time, so the place was
relatively empty. There were only two people wogkin the Timmie's, and another in the
hospital's own kitchens. Aside from them, thereen@rtly three other people in the area. Two
were together, EMTs by the look of their clothesbably taking a short break. The other was a
man hunched over two table over, mutter to himself.

"Hello," Erin said as she approached the coun@ne'large double double and a frosted
cinnamon roll please.”

"No problem," the clerk said, furious that the @awouldn't RP a simple NPC on their own a
smile. One bagging, steaming, pouring and miximer)a&rin received her collection of carbs,
sugars and fat and a cup of water, contaminantstmalants.

Erin paid for her food, paid for Marina's food asat down, keeping an eye out for the others and
enjoyed the warmth of the coffee in her hands. I&ippily relaxed and closed her eyes as she
sniffed the coffee. Part of her was still worridzbat the things in her head, but she tried to not
let it worry her too much. She saw the others emdhea. EMTs, another guy. Still, probably best
not to bug him. Besides, she did that a lot herself



Notice checkhttp://invisiblecastle.com/roller/view/40094624/

The EMTSs, laughing and joking, gathered up the iamaf their meal and started to head out.
The stopped by the man, concerned by his odd behahe rocking, hunched posture. "Are you
okay?" the female asked.

The man looked up with hollow eyes. "No... you jast like all the rest... Never different... No,
never... all the same..."

"What are you-" she started, but it was cut offwatscream, and she fell to the ground,
thrashing the writhing as if in pain. Her partr&ynned and unsure, tried to help her. Moments
later, he too was on the ground, screaming his b#ad

Fantastic, I'm back here again----
*cookie to who get's this reference**no cookie &mryone! It's DBZA!*{noms the cookies}

Parents always asked the awkward questions. Artteto pull out ones that you didn't

consider before and stumble over answering, wiaald to even more awkward questions about
fifty percent of the time. As such, when Natalienped out that there were still scans to be done,
Trev jumped at the chance. He shot Erin an apalgéince as he abandoned her to his parents.
Whom Erin had already ran from...

Mrs Greyson, who seemed to be the most aggress&éall these contacts, eyed the Jezelle
Trio. "Three?"

"Uh... yeah?" Jezelle returned, making a lot obetffo take the sarcasm out of her tone,
rathering she didn't antagonize anyone in her laedmat the moment, "Were you expecting
more?"

Okay, that one she couldn't reduce the sarcasm for.

"Less. Two days ago it was two of you, now it'sthrThree days ago my boy was my boy,
today..." Mrs. Greyson's voice broke and she affytyrned away from the triplets and faced the
suddenly interesting wall and it's rack of storage.

Sense motive: 14 | guess...

Jezelle paused for a moment, quite surprised Mey$an knew about there being two of her
before -which immediately turned into barely braifeustration at Trevor since that had to be
the only way they knew.

But alas he had fled and smacking him upside tlaé lrefront of his parents might not look
good... and perhaps anger wasn't helpful right comsidering Mrs Greyson, as she almost
seemed worse than Jezelle right now -in a diffeneayt of course.

She took a breath and put a hand over her eydsingiboth temples with a finger and a thumb
as she attempted to calm down a little.

"Well, it certainly doesn't seem like Trevor's gegtworse, and he's still Trevor, just... well he
was kind of a furry before anyway but... anywagiph't think we're getting worse, my...



condition is just the copying thing -1 just hopeitd's a limit or something..." Jezelle attempted,
though not really in the right condition to conssetaneone. Not only did she have this mutation
thing, but there was crushing amounts of despairdapression coming from the other two.

"It's hard for everyone,"” Mr. Greyson said quietRarticularly for the ones who want to help
but really can't do much.”

"l can understand that..." Jezelle said with a keigh at herself, as it called to memory the not-
too-distant past that she wasn't overly proudladoh't think anyone can help with this madness.
Our good doctor might be able to tell us if italde or whatever, but | bet that's it."

"There is more than just the physical health tosaber,” Mr Greyson commented. "There is the
mental well being. Being here helps us as wellr@ydr. Even if he might not admit it yet."

"Well, physical health is the only thing we carélfhwith," Jezelle restated, "Your mind is
fixable -I guess..."

She sort of threw a concerned glance at her copsetheir moods had yet to improve -probably
not that surprising considering the severity.

"You still have to start somewhere," Trevor's fatbiated.

[Leaving a bit of space for a bit of heart to hpart

[Also, insert the Triplets appointment with the Kihere.]like, RP it or is it just
assumed/offscreen?

[They've all been really semi off screen... 'Comte my parlour' 'Sure!" 'Imma Paparazzi! Woot!
More or less]

A moment of Exposition----

Nurse King was certainly... enthusiastic aboutvierk, judging by the attention she paid. Of
course, it would be written off as a result of deglwith not one but two majorly non-standard
skeletons within a few minutes of each other. Eithay, he was somewhat relieved to trade
places with one of the Jezelles, even if it put bawk in parental reach.

Henry walked down the halls with measured stepk bathe waiting room.

Natalie King (shouldn't have gotten into the halbithe first name basis. Alas) and Cain had a
sort moment of collaboration and comparison of sitkefore Natalie gathered her wits and wiles
and launched into the post-procedural summary asian. "Judging from what we saw between
today's readings and Sunday's... you are fairlgistent. We will need a few more checks to
make sure, but at the moment, it seems so."

"Mason, since this is your first check, | cannot #a& same for you definitively,” Cain added,
"but most of your checks were within the norm, adidm the pulse, which can be attributed to
the increased cardiac activity. Miss Rivers, ydugaks are normal as well, but | will be testing
your blood again, looking for signs of any deteatan between you."



"As for the X-Rays," King said when Cain was firesh "While Greyson's and Nochin's
were...unusual, and Mason's somewhat denser, ih&sean to be in correct working order. In
short, nothing we have found so far is detrimetatglour health."

"Well this is good news. Now we know that we widlitrbe dieing from these issues. Now | guess
the next question would be if these will fade owere of if they are here to stay. | figure thatsthi
guestion will take some time." Henry thought orsthibit and figured that his would not be too
bad to have forever. Being strong could help odtignline of work. But some of the others were
having a rougher go at then he was. Perhaps wiith Gain could help them

"While I'm not sure, my initial thought... is ye€ain said carefully. "At least for Rivers,
Greyson and Nochin." Trevor's mother whimperedvardit back any reaction he would have
made. "For the latter, | have seen genetic chadgesomething the human body can correct.
For the former, though | am unclear of the meary dre formed, | have taken samples from all
of them, and have yet to see deterioration. For yoannot say with certainty."

"In that case | will try to not rely on them in eathey give out or go away. At least until you
find out otherwise. Is there anything else that willineed us for or will you just contact us
when you have more information?" Henry asked.

Even if it was seemingly 'mere' modern science kingcher for possibly lethal signs of this
mutation that was beyond normal comprehension)léde# a degree of relief wash over her
when Cain stated a basic conclusion.

She figured most things that would kill a persoruldchave to appear in blood or an X-ray,
didn't matter how 'magic' it was, so it was sonreghi

Which left the depressed pair of copies next totbeteal with...

"So... | guess | gotta live with two more of me no@' Jezelle said mostly rhetorically, "I don't
suppose you can tell if making copies shortensifeggan or something? Or if there's a limit to
how many copies will appear? Three of me is gombe hard enough to hide as is..."

"At the moment, it will depend on more testing,"ilCsaid in response to Henry. "l would like to
see you again in two days, just to record youlviia see if there is any change. Otherwise | will
contact you with my findings." He gave Jez a slighad and empathizing look. "I am afraid
not."

"Trevor invited you, and that invitation wasn't éakback," Mrs Greyson said, the first thing she
said since her comment to Jez. "There is spacgofaf’

Jezelle jerked slightly when Mrs. Greyson spokegain, a little surprised as she wasn't
expecting such a thing right now, but was a ltlateful regardless.
"O-oh? Thanks..." Jezelle said, a little off-bakanc

Both parent's nodded, Mr. Greyson with a slightlemi

"Well then Doc, it seems like | will be seeing yiouwo days for a vital check up. Thanks for all



the work you have been doing and keeping it ordthven low." He turned to the others sitting
there while standing up and fishing the keys outisfpocket. "I guess | will see you all around.”

Cain wasn't quite surprised by Henry's quick departHe felt he was on fragile standing with
the man. Oh, well. Trevor's parents we directingerquestions at him and Natalie, so that took
up his time.

Trevor was occupied with getting his cover backlace. He had practice now, so it didn't take
as long, but is still wasn't a swift action.

Jezelle had moved to her copies and put a hankdeanshoulders, a solemn but determined
expression as they had a silent conversation. Bsgure was no fun, and even though Jezelle had
no idea how to help, she was willing to try evenythshe could to help her copies -herself, more
or less. Finding out your entire past could besa.lthat was pretty harsh...

The fire alarm rang out. Trevor winced, and covdrisdears the best he could to protect them
from the shrill sound. His parents looked confuaed shocked, as most people did when and
emergency happened in an unfamiliar place. CainNatdlie looked up, but moved quickly to
get them out of the room and into the hall. "Whgtsg on?" Cain asked the first worker he
saw. "What is the alarm for?"

"l don't know!" she said with controlled panic. '8rfe was call a little while ago about an
emergency in the food court, but then before thaydsay anything else, the fire alarm went
off."

"Wha... wait... wasn't Erin and Marina going to fbed court?" Jezelle said with wide-eyed
dread as she turned from her copies to look abtiners.

Behind his cover, Trevor's eyes widened and hie taopped. "Where"s the cafeteria?" he asked
over the alarm.

"One the other side of the building, first floor."

The sentence was barely finished before all theeelles shot off for the fire-stairs at top speed.
Though something curious happened when they sgrade/n the stairs and the momentum
nearly smashed them into the wall -taking a feystn or along a wall is nothing special for an
athlete all-too-familiar with momentum, excepthekept running... along the wall... all the way
down...

If she felt she had time to think she might haveseal to consider that abnormality...

With as much urgency, though much less speed, Trgae running after them, ignoring the
yells of his parents behind him. Jezelle's, thelleZ speed was shocking, so he did stumble a
bit, but he steeled himself with the concern fa tither two. Was it Marina? Did she melt again
or something worse? Was it Erin? Did somethingliyn@appen to her? He made up a few
seconds by leaping down the stair. He already tséake them three or four at a time, and the
last time he jump in the house he had hit his fweathe ceiling. Besides, cat's landed on their



feet, right?
Right. So he kept running.

As the events happened, Alex looked around, trierftggure out what did happen. Having his
ears covered he looked at Trevor and saw him rgniiiiguring out that he didn't have much
other options he followed him.

[/i][Also, DMs little corner of realization. Due to rising questions of confidentiality amohg t
peon- | mean pup-players, there is a minor retoomhich Natalie takes the extra five or some
minutes to explain to you what the wonders of yoaked skeleton are. As such, there will be
short and spicy paragraphs in which the gist af¢hmiraculous findings are summaries. And a
minor instance of a check of the biometrics (blpogssure and stuff)[/i]

Marina of the Lake:

| see the future in your bones hun. You need tokdmore milk. Get some calcium in your
system. Pretty normal. Nothing to see here. Thi®tthe anomaly you are looking for. You can
go about your business. Move along now.

Erin, Isle of:

http://www.youtube.com/watch?v=[Y|7T9eEQ4lhere are... things in your brain. Like calcified
deposits or something. It almost seems metalftill, there have been medical cases of this sort
of thing [not up for google fu at the moment] happe. It's just under your skull... above the
language centers it looks like.

Prince Albie:

Bleeping ferret balls! Interesting anatomy... theeems to be some parallel with feline
anatomy... detached shoulder blades... the codsyendled into that short tail... the thickened
distal phalanges, anchored nail, claw really.., etic. Leave me alone, I'm more behavioral
biology, not medicine or anatomy...

Henry the Great:

It's Henry the great. You cannot ignore his gifithe thick bones... seems somewhat denser than
one would expect. Possibly stronger... judging ftbmslight shading... the skin is likely

denser...

Trevor Industries:

Holy Space Llama! [Much of the same... but witleedt distal phalanges for the claws, the
prehensile tail, 23 vertebrae. Um... detached steslllade should be free floating clavicle (I
was right the first time...) Funky funky jaw struct, meh... anatomy...

Jezelle of the Pledge:

You're completely normal. And you are to. And y8ure you're not long lost identical triplets?
Hm... slight haze... maybe this thing is gettind. ol[The spatial connection thing. Maybe?
*shrugs*] But... a fresh blood sample.



::Time Line::

Saturday; March 9th

7:45am - The Big Bang, a gas explosion at Deneg@nfitals. The explosion vaporized several
tanker's load chemicals due to the transportedapgours mixed with the morning smog and
spread over much of the GTA.

8:07am - general broadcast declares explosion kasn¥ fatalities, 23 injured.

5:03pm - Game Night, hosted at Trevor's. Erin, kariezelle, Alex arrive

10/11pm - Henry finally finished clean up on site.

11:02pm - Marina... melted...

11:19pm - Cops turned up. After several failed &iad attempted cover stories, Trevor gets off
with a warning, not domestic abuse, and Jez anddem't get charged with Interfering with a
police investigation

Then they all had a sleep over.

Sunday; March 10th

4:00am - Marina woke up human

8:30am - Lots of things. Erin went to the kitch&nrevor and Albert woke up as cats, Jezelle 2
woke up.

8:35am - Jezelle 1 gets out of bed.

8:45am - Henry calls.

9:00am - Polly invites Henry to her parlor and tieyl a rough time knocking each other
around.

10:00am - Henry arrives and suffers Mind Break befmarting the others off to the hospital.

Monday; March 11th
Not much really. Marina stayed home. Jez and thkehaang out. Henry went to the gym.

Tuesday; March 12th
Same. Boring day.

In the World of Henry---

Henry then started to make his way to his truckfétmd out some interesting things about
himself this day. He had found out that he had nderese skin and bones. This would account
for him being strong and the fact that his skirpptx the needle from the doctor. He would find
out more in two days. Perhaps some light will bedsbn the subject. Until then he had some
free time.

Henry was nearby a guard, security having beemrasgd since Sunday, when the radio
crackled. "All units on alert, there is some sdrsituation in the food court. Nearby personal
place investigate."

Henry over heard the conversation on the radiostmded down and stopped his thought
process. The food court and a situation. Well hdccat least check it out and see what was
going on. Wasn't that were the two girls went? Klenade his way toward the food court.

Henry wasn't alone in his journey to the court. drad heard the two screams. Others were



garbed in uniform, dispatched by the radio message.
Hearing screams Henry started to move faster. fakier.

There was a clump of people two or so dozen matezad of Henry, presumably the security for
the general area, and the fire alarm went offtie Mhile before they raced in.

Only to be hurled back out with some force. Theldeuloors swung shut with almost equal
force, the sound echoing down the hallway. Therg avman in a Tim Horton's uniform panting
by the junction down from the door.

"Sir what the hell is going on!?" Henry spoke adduked at the guards who were thrown to the
ground.

The guards groaned, and the closest one managspanse. "A... man... inside with two girls.
Then something knocked us out..."

Two girls in Tim Hortons? Wait wasn't that where tirls went... crap. Henry squared his
shoulders and walked to the door and pushed ingeattady to walk through. He did not know
what was on the other side but it was able to adssnch of grown men.

The door instantly met the resistance of the logkmechanism, giving on a millimeter or so
before it was stopped.

Henry pushed harder. Pushed with all his strenigiis door was going to open or he would bash
it to pieces.

init http://invisiblecastle.com/roller/view/40097 469

/[Ho kay... Mew decided to have Marina yell outhedo you can hear that. Actually, toss up an
init to see if you hit the door before or afterrigérator Airlines took flight.

/l.... Castle hates yduitp://invisiblecastle.com/roller/view/40097 520

The doors were just about to give when somethiaghed into it from the other side, knocking
Henry back a foot or three, but otherwise doinglamage to him. The doors hung on, with
several cracks through them

Door toughness save: 25, DC 15+11

Trauma and Drama in the Food Court---

Erin looked at the two EMTs and gave them a noshastended to do when she crossed paths
with any emergency service workers. She took aduiteof her roll and was about to sip her
coffee when the female started screaming. Shedstdidne scene for a grand total of five
seconds, then leapt out of her chair and tookNgfway she could help anyone like this.

The man slowly turned to look, and Erin found hEdgéed off the ground, her churning feet
doing nothing. "All the same... nothing differenall hate or scared or hate and feared and all
confusing..."

http://invisiblecastle.com/roller/view/4009586fapple Check 20




Erin tried to struggle, but wasn't able to. Instesdwe just squirmed futilly. "Help! Someone help!
Please! Why are you doing this!?" She yelled, mytm get some kind of an anwser from him
before he broke her body as well.

Oppose Grappléttp://invisiblecastle.com/roller/view/4009618/

"Erin, that lady...what happened to her.", Maritensmered out between bites of a cinnamon
roll. Marina rushed over and grabbed Erin and tteedrevent her from being moved.

Marina Oppose Grapple:

1d20+2=15

Marina couldn't see what was grabbing Erin, whathteck was going on now!?

The fire alarm blared. The clerks. One ran intokibéhen. The other out the door. Between
them, someone must of pulled the alarm. A shortenhter, security guards burst into the room.
"What's going on here?" they demanded.

"Noise... fear... anger... NOISE!" The man roaenching his head between his hands. Erin
dropped to the ground, and his fury turned to #wisty guards, and they were bodily hurled
out the room. The doors shuddered, then swungto slosed, the impact causing the latch to
loosen from the open position.

Feeling herself drop, Erin took this oppritunityget to her feet and run once again. She battered
herself aginst the door with a shoulder barge, o break it down so she could get out. She
had to call the cops! Fast!

Strength checkattp://invisiblecastle.com/roller/view/4009681...

"l don't think we should be going towards the thihgt moved you with his mind.", Marina said
with some concern. "If only | could still melt..ishdoor can't be watertight...", Marina sighed.

"Got any better ideas!?" Erin said, starting toipan

"Not really....actually how about this...", Marisaid to Erin. She then turned back to the door
and shouted, "Help!". Marina's mind raced, it wasften she was stuck in a cafeteria with an
angry telekinetic. Heck it never happened befo. tHoughts turned to how she melted the
other day. She still didn't know how Still she kniéwad something to do with the sensation of
being in water.

The man yelled again. "End the NOISE!" There wasenching sound, and the refrigerator
from behind the counter tore from from it's spad éwrled towards them.
Throw (1d20+2=6)

Something clicked in Marina’'s mind, but it was ledrunder the cluster of other thoughts. Most
of which were: Holy crap there's a flying fridgelitWnowhere to run, Marina dove for cover,
she had no time to consider if Erin was still filbe moment after the fridge missed Marina's
breathing was getting faster. She could feel harth®eating faster, and a sweat broke out. She



had one glance at the color of the sweat beforeeshembered what was it that clicked earlier.
Within seconds there was a puddle of green liguid. floated a blue dress and assorted
undergarments. "Great....and now this.", she seadarm. She slowly reconstituted in her mostly
humanoid form.

Erin yelled in fear as the fridge was tossed hey arad dodged it. No place was safe now! How
could they run from someone that could kill thentivanything not nailed down

"No... all the same... all fear, hate, anger, csigfo.” The man yelled out a meaning sound, and
small items started floating. And larger ones. udahg the two girls, mass of water and bundle
of flesh both. He held his head as if it were gl&¥su... noise... different noise. Noise like me?"

Henry was forced back as something on the othercfithe shoved back. There was the sound
of something heavy hitting the floor. This door we going to stop him from getting through.
Henry spit on his hands and clapped them togetter sound off of clap was very loud and
moved some of the dust and smaller pieces of wa@y &rom him. (Woot super clap) He then
pushed on the door once more.

"Damn door. Open sesame!" Henry shouted. And tloe dbliged. It swung open with a loud
creaking, the refrigerator scrapping along the gcou

"Yes, Noise like you.", Marina said to the man. 8fas stuck in his telekinetic grasp...could
barely move and then she barely managed to bredidia for a moment and flowed down to
the floor, where she reformed as a puddle of gligerd.

Marina Escape Artisttd20+5=23
DC: 15 (Damn ??7? has horrible rolling luck... dtsst the link...)

"Only because you're giving us more then enougsored O fear you!" Erin yelled and
attempted to struggle once again. "HELP! SOMEONHE.PIE)S! PLEASE!" Somehow, she
fought her way out of the telekenetic bond and wh#hdoor now open, she wasted no time in
fleeing.

Oppose Grappléttp://invisiblecastle.com/roller/view/40126631

... Why does castle hate ???? 17

"Why won't the noise end!" The man wailed, fallioghis knees. With a slight rumble and a
whump, a shock wave of force.

.. Perception means he needs no AR

. Toughness Save: 15+6 (He's new to this) ConstBlduge. Just call it huge... cause it is...
Need to check for the walls...

Erin yelled in pain as she was hit by the attaakwaas thrown straight into the wall. She felt like
she was about to pass out and she pretended tacbascious, hoping that by playing dead, the
psychopath would leave her alone.
Toughnesshttp://invisiblecastle.com/roller/view/40137281 Stunned and Staggered
Toughness 2 (KnockbacK)ttp://invisiblecastle.com/roller/view/40137708 Bruised, Prone




The door opened and Henry did not know what hela@sng at. Marina was on the floor wet
and there was a refrigerator on the floor. A mas weat to far off and seemed to be having some
trouble. As he went to step forward something pdsheé. The force was very powerful but he
was able to stand his ground. There was also Biimgfby. There was something fishy going

on.

Seemed like this guy was the one who was causmgsiues. This would be the third time he
had run into a super powered person. First oneash@b at him, the second time he was put to
sleep and now he had this guy. He was getting tfepktting pushed around so he bent over and
picked up the fridge and started to move towardhe.

Marina DM save....
1d20+3=22

Marina remained flat on the ground when the shoekwat and thus mitigating a bit of the
effect.

The man didn't say anything this time, he just Ebkp with eyes somewhere on the borderlands
of pain, fear and hate. A chair beside him rosen tAhunched items at the fridge toting Henry.
AR=16 Toughness DC: 25

Defense of 17

Henry saw the items coming at him and did the ¢imityg he could. He held up the fridge to
block any of the shots. To his surprise he was bt just that. Stuff was bouncing off left and
right which meant the attacks were going to keeping. But this would be his first time to get
to attack one of these super powered people.

Henry charge the man and swung the fridge over hiead giant club and brought it down on
top of the man.

Attack http://invisiblecastle.com/roller/view/4014848AR 18 now with out str
toughness DC: 24

Toughness Savdd20+6=12

There is really little you can say when a fridgéalting towards you. Aside from thinkin@h
Crap. Whatever it was that went through this one's minedwas seeing stars for a while.
Bruised, Staggered, Stunned.

The puddle known as marina expanded until she éfadmed her humanoid form, and then she
lashed out with her right arm. Oddly enough shentblier arm extended to the point where she
could reach the psychic man from her currrent looatAnd with that she attempted to engulf
the man in her liquid hand. Hopefully she couldvancim and this whole thing could be over.
Suffocation Attack:

1d20+1=14



Fort DC 12 to negate

Erin heard all the sounds of fighting, and forcedelf to stay still. She couldn't fight. Not at.all
She had to make it seem like she was dead or somgetimilar. She remained perfectly still,
trying to keep her breaths shallow so she woulzn$een to still be alive.

Bluff (Not moving, doing her best not to breathahsy, etc.) :
http://invisiblecastle.com/roller/view/40149716

Fort: 1d20+5=12Fail
Con:1d20+2=12Pass
Stunned, only reactionary struggling.

Henry saw that the man's face was covered in wadtwas coming from Marina. He sadly had
to drop his weapon or risk hitting her as well. Highty weapon was not that good and
discriminating friend and foe but his fists couttenry pulled his fist way back and let a punch
go aiming for the man's stomach.

AR http://invisiblecastle.com/roller/view/401499B/dont think i need to roll damage

Marina held her watery hand over the man's fadeeasshe could. She rushed closer to the
psychic man while maintaining the hold over the nomehow her extended arm remained in
midair despite gravity's protests. If need be sbald/find a way to submerge him comepletely.
Actions

Maintain Suffocate Power as a Standard Action

And Move 30 ft closer.

Con Check DC 11 or fall unconcious

Erin winced a little. The position her foot wasaas a little akward and that might have gotten
some attention. Plus her leg had an involentarychaitsgpasm which she got from time to time.
Very rarely, but it was still something she hade Shll hoped this would be enough to play dead
and not attract attention.

Bluff: http://invisiblecastle.com/roller/view/4015071%

Noise. Water. Noise and Water. Force. The man.eClasger. Fear. He screamed. He screamed
as much as he could. And his abilities respondedouit of power surged out, his entire body
the point of origin, tables and chairs blasted aas/well.

Con. Check=21

Psychokinetic Burst: Toughness Save: 25, fifty i@alius.

Reflex DC 20 to lower Toughness to 20.

The guards, who were outside with fresh reinfora@yand recovering, sorta had to duck again
when the shockwave reached them, though they wet®ytside it's influence.

Marina Reflex:
1d20+6, 1d20+3=[20, 6], = 26
Toughness: [1,3]1=4




Toughness 21d20+3=17
Uncounscious, thrown into the wall, and bruisedmaga

The last thing Marina felt was a sharp pressureevsisike her center. She was flung back
against the wall, upon impact she splattered. $h&lmot feasibly describe that sensation, but
she didn't need to as she dripped down to the gradnere she reverted to human form.
Clutching herself in pain, she passed out.

Erin tried to resist the pain as something hitdrese again. She yelled as something hit her and
tried to fight it, but from the previous injurieadthis one, she passed out.

Reflex: (possible autofail since she doesn't seattack and tht would give it away that she's not
dead.

Toughnesshttp://invisiblecastle.com/roller/view/40150866 fail Unconscious

Henry reflexhttp://invisiblecastle.com/roller/view/40150657 = fail
toughnessittp://invisiblecastle.com/roller/view/40150728= success

Another blast of something that Henry could notwashed over him. He ground his teeth
together and tried to hold on. He saw Marina gomowder the pressure and flew acorss the
room to...splatter on the wall. She splatteredw.hioGod's name did that happen. This guy just
blew her up!

He looked for something to hit this guy with and tinly thing near was once more the fridge.
he picked it up and tried to smash the man. Hewasited to put the man out of the fight. Let the
cops deal with him them.

attack ofhttp://invisiblecastle.com/roller/view/4015118/

The man hardly registered the fridge impactingdeesim. Instead, a look of pure bliss overtook
him. "Silence... at last..." and he toppled oveth®ground.

"Oh pooh," a vaguely familiar voice said from bestdenry.

Henry turned at the voice to see who was stillHg still had the fridge in his hands incase it
was somebody that still wanted to fight.

Much like how she appeared to Jezelle and Treterlady slowly faded into view, outline then
substance. "l was so hoping that would turn ouebeStill, you pulled through, my Henry."
Polly looked the same, but different. Gone wasginenext door porno look. Instead, it was the
super model come hither aura [Will save: 12 Cortamlotion Love].

Notice DC: 25 for something else

will http://invisiblecastle.com/roller/view/401514%74

"Polly...you have returned. So you are the onerzktiiis. Well let me just say..."



Henry tried to grab Polly as he let the fridge dtophe floor. He knew that she was dangerous
and really did not want to deal with her shootingla at him. He reached out and tried to grab
her before the webs started to fly.

http://invisiblecastle.com/roller/view/401519¥1 attack

"Oh, now you want to get your hands on me," Pddiig sultrily, slipping away from his
reaching fingers. "I'm afraid | can't come with ybut you can come with me if you like." She
slowly blinked long eyelashes at him.

Henry was irritated that he was not able catchyP8lhe did have a way with words and she did
look very...no. This is how she almost got him tase. He tried to not meet her eyes and
reached out again.

attackhttp://invisiblecastle.com/roller/view/40152403

/lto hold her, right? Toss up the grapple check
grapplehttp://invisiblecastle.com/roller/view/40152 737

she takes 4 damage. Crunch!

Toughnessid20+4=1%uh...

"How forward," Polly teased. The number of peopl¢ia the hall was fluctuating as they
moved the injured guards away. She didn't fightriyeletting him draw her close. "If only you
acted when the bedroom was so close."

Henry kept his eyes focused off of her face.Herkguthat part of her charm came from her
eyes. He had no idea if that was right but he &dut was a good plan. In the mean time he kept
applying the pressure to Polly.

"As much as | would like to talk some more,"” Pdlghed, "There are other things for me to do.
Till another day, my Henry, Ara, minu lemmikloonutlike the spell she used when she
showed up, this one was quick acting, strandsllofasaving across her skin and around her
body like a time laspe video, then sagging asok teer somewhere else, leaving Henry holding
a bundle of silk.

Henry threw the silk down. More powers that he dalildeal with. At least the Jedi guy was
down. Henry looked around to see if he could fimel two girls. He was able to see one of them
and went to her. He grabbed her and slung hertugeshoulder. He then walked over to the man
on the floor and noticed that he magically was gamevell. Shaking his head he walk toward
where all the guards were. It was the way backecctinic and he felt think Marina could use

the services of a doctor. As he walked threw ther @md spotted Erin laying there. He reached
down and picked her up as well.

Erin was still out cold. Totally limp and offere® mesistance. She was pretty well beat up and
had more then a few large bruises on her.

Marina was passed out and entirely naked as h#redavere not affected when she melted. If
anyone cared they were still in the cafe, posdidy due to the rubble. Her body on the surface



looked fine, but she wouldn't know the extent of arternal injuries till later.

She woke up minutes later still slung over Hensyisulder. "What happened!”, she yelped in
alarm.

"The fight is over. He knocked you both out anathryou across the room. Then Polly came in
and took him away. Know we are going back to DoCam."

"Where's my clothes! And who is this Polly?", sh&lsas she thrashed in his arms. "Put me
down."

"I have no clue where your clothes are. Why did take them off in a fight? But Polly is a lady
| ran into the first day. Tried to get me to callad you over to join her. Going by what I just
saw here she has the man working with her or fof he

"It's the melting...my body literally becomes wateclothes don't stay on.", Marina said
embarassed. "l think it's something to do with aceftension.” Marina sighed, it didn't look like
Henry was about to set her down.

Henry carried Marina over to where he saw Dr. @Chiecking on a guard. He dropped her next
to Cain and set Erin down.

"Doc These two got injured by a man that causedfahis."

Marina immediately moved to hide her private pastcurling up. "Does someone have a
towel!", she asked, while huddled.

Erin was still out cold, completly limp and unresgve to anything that was happening around
her. "Uhhhhh..." Erin complained. "Shut up screagrhing..." She said and reached over with
her eyes closed, trying to smack Marina as thobighngas an alarm clock.

Con checkhttp://invisiblecastle.com/roller/view/4015592/

Marina melted onto the floor of the doctor's ro@he remained still as a puddle on the floor.
Slowly the puddle rippled and her head and shoslftemed. "Darn, it happened again...haven't
gotten the hang of it yet.", she said to the others

b]Back up to the rescue!?-----[/b]

The three Jezelles ran like the wind (Pocahontag?.@just... wat...? You know... run like the
wind. no | don't recall that at all..) and cametoa door packed with people -one person in
particular she recognized too easily, and it seedsty was thinking of acting upon these new
events likewise. From what she overheard from tledjtalking to Henry, though it sounded
somewhat distant, it definitely seemed Erin andivawere involved somehow which made her
a little worried.

She hung back a bit to survey things, a littlerakat about the crash when Henry was attempting



to open the door -and the subsequent failure oifrttie to open the door at first which kind of
surprised her.

A moment later, with a heavy creak, Henry startethike progress, before something hit the
door with great force and he was forced to back off

"The heck was that!?" Jezelle said in surprisenapting to move closer to peer at the door.

Henry didn't respond, but instead moved to showdthes who was boss, and pushed it open
like a baus.

At first Jezelle just watched, and then her eyetewed as she discovered there was an entire
fridge behind the door -and judging from the pasitand grinding noise, Henry was pushing the
fridge with the door. It was faidge that hit the door earlier...? Where the flyindid it even

come from...?

Trevor finally manage to catch up around this titheugh he didn't quite have a line of sight
into the room. He was panting somewhat. He alscahabst quizzical expression on his face,
which the scarf and shades mostly hid. "Ah... hosd you?" he groped with one hand, waving
at their location and the way they came from.

" S'matter with you?" Jez3 asked lazily, standirthh\&@rms folded at the back while Jezelle and
Jez2 continued watching.

"That... you... move... then... gone... | meahat tvasn't natural!" Trevor managed finally.

This was the second time Trevor mentioned her mewtm was he slowing down or... maybe...
but she honestly didrféelfaster, and who knows what all that genetic-fugaiiid with Trevor...
"I'm an athlete Trevor, running fast is one of mgny talents,"” Jez3 said with a sigh.

"That... that... oi..." Trevor gave up. "Are thge=ople okay?" He asked instead, referring to the
groaning, and in two cases prone, security.

"I dunno, probably. They're still breathing,” Jesg8d with a shrug, not seeming to be paying
much attention.

However, regardless of Jez3's carelessness, Jpaafly moved over and squatted down in
front of one of the prone security guards to chaekhem, moving to check his pulse and for any
concern-worthy bruises.

Her prompted altruistic actions were hindered bg little detail... she couldn't touch them. Her
hands slipped right through them without them eweticing.

Trevor, having moved to watch, skipped back, makispund somewhere between a hiss and
growl in surprise.

Jez2 nearly leaped out of her skin in shock, laumgcherself backwards and crashing awkardly,



the attentions of the other two immediately snapp®d the prone security guard with wide
eyes.
Jezelle immediately went to touch Henry's shouldexonfirm something.

Henry's shoulders were a bit occupied. What witititgethe fridge and all.

Jezelle just stared and blinked at Henry casuallgying a fridge, smiling a ‘just-snapped’ smile
before thrashing wildly and going to punch the door
"I'M SICK OF CRAZY SHIT HAPPENING!" Jezelle yellea fury.

With wide eyes, Trevor looked from the guard toelk®ee, to Jez, then back again in reverse.
Then he looked to Henry. Somehow carrying a fridgd it was nothing... Okay... one thing at a
time. Cautiously, he reach out and poked Jezestwalder.

Jez?2 jolted slightly from the poke, and she immidygpoked Trevor back in the shoulder.

Partly to verify, partly because... well, becausttipess happened, Trevor poked again, though
this one was a bit firmer.

Jez2 smacked Trevor in the shoulder again, loodilijle unimpressed.

"Okay, ow..." Trevor said, rubbing his shoulder d@aiding up a warding hand. "So you are...
solid?" He tapped the wall. "And the walls are toand Henry is playing appliance ball..."

"How does this even work? We both spontaneoushy gy@v superpowers that make us
intangible to other people?" Jez2 said grumpilympsathizing with the outburst from the
original.

"Not quite," A female voice said.

"Oh great..." Jez2 groaned, covering her face witlalm as the other two moved back over to
her to investigate.

Trevor jerked away from the source and whirled abse he had somewhat gotten somewhat
used to being able to track the sounds of peoplan§e how he had gotten somewhat dependent
on it...

"This is turning out to more interesting than | egfed,” The voice said. Slowly, a figure faded
into view, foggy outline that filled with transpatecolor before the solid form of a woman was
before themhttp://image.worldcosplay.net/upload...c10209-AHWith a more normal hat
though...

Jez2 took a deep breath, surprisingly calm andgirgtimore frustrated than anything.

"I make copies of myself, Trevor and Alex turn ifiories, Henry picks up a fridge like it was
nothing, so why the hell not," Jez2 said in resigma turning upon the woman, "What's the big
idea? Why is Trevor the only one | can hit?"



Trevor choose not to question why she would wanttit him the first place, just... backing her
up instead.

The lady looked into the Cafeteria were Henry dredrhan were duking it out. "I couldn't
exactly have you two interfering, now could 1?"

Jezelle took one glance back into the cafeteriaadirttiree had a rapid heel-face-turn in their
moods, now well aware things were very amiss.

"You're setting something up?" Jez2 asked susgsbiplHenry just lifted a fridge, and you're
worried abouusinterfering?"

"There are four more of you, and only one of hith¢' lady said sultrily. "Hardly fair."

The Jez Trio's fists clenched tightly.
"And something makes you confident that the foun®fren't going to harm you for stopping us
from making sure our friends are safe?" Jez2 sélulvarely gritted teeth.

Trevor draw into himself a bit. Sure, Jez had apdihe fact that he hadn't seen Marina or Erin
was troubling, but... this body was still three slagw. He didn't even know how everything on
it worked yet. Claws nervously slide in and ouhd fingers. Not even at will.

"Oh, I am quite confident that you will try to hamme. In fact, | was counting on that attempt.
My Henry is important to me, but his friends woblkel nice to add to my collection.” She smiled.
"But | am confident that you won't get to me. Ndtem | have another playmate for you."

She drew a strand from her hair, whether pluckesbafiething already stored, and let it fall.
Only it wove into a large cocoon, that split oplerayving a yawning mixed race man in a
sleeveless top, sweatpants and flip flops stanithege. "Aw, whi'dda have to go wake me up
fer?"

"l need you to entertain these for me," She sashagurned, walking away, slowly fading
again. "Don't hold back if they prove challengifigy not to kill them."

"Uhuh... right... yep... makes sense..." Jez2 Ifaidssly with the other two Jezelles flanking
her.

Then without apparent warning all three shot fodnarperfect sync to kick the new guy and run
all the way past him. She was beyond giving a fumk.

Jez Trio Move-By Attack!: 18, 7, 20
DC 17

He manage to catch one kick on a forearm, but tiver dwo got past his guard, which wasn't up
anyway. Of those, only the kick to his gut did attyidamage him somewhat.

1d20+5=15

1d20+5=22



Inits:
Trevor: 23, Jezelles: 22, New Guy: 11

Alex caught up with Trevor later. He somehow last half way and had to find him again
using his ears, and so he ran into the room, mgfittie mess. "GAH." he said, noticing the
bodies around there. "Not the time for me to arriviee muttered, looking around, backing off.

There was definately something off about the Jémy should not be moving that fast! Either
way, he tired to add his own two cents to the.vedenind.
1d20+1=2Miss...

Far too annoyed to give the man any breathing rabenJezelles immediately spun around and
shot by for another triple strafe to effectivelydamp where she started of sorts, maybe further if
they could manage it.

Jez Trio Move-By Attack 2!: 6, 18, 2

One strike, two strike, three. The second hit dlstggt past his guard again, and the cat
person... the less said the better. Not only dedalow get past his defense, it also left another
bruise. "Woman, that just woke me up."

Toughness=16

He pressed his hand against the wall and, like\ewsas flesh darkened and got rough, taking
on an apparance much like stone. The transform#itared quickly, and within seconds his
entire body was a living carving. He made a paiiisté, and aimed at a Jezelle and at the cat.
Don't kill them. Fine, fine... He only formed bleswt projectiles. Both of them cracked into the
wall rather than hitting a target. Lovely. He was of practice.

1d20+3=4

Well, damn... If it wasn't for the hat, though hesimoved the shades and scarf of out the way,
his ears would had flattened severely... Firstias a fairly intimidating brawler they had to face.
Now... it was a brawler either a) made of stonb)arovered in stone. Neither was a particularly
inspiring thought. He ducked in and tried to sdndton again.

1d20+1=1Q(still hated...)

"Are.. you... shitting me..." Jezelle complainedpératically, glaring at the now stony opponent,
"What... I... screw it."

All three sprinted off again for another strafingy Jezelle's mind working over time as she
figured out a rough idea and attempted to chorgdgsamething in her head for the others.
She was kind of glad of all of that gym practicevno

Jez2 came first, doing a neat cartwheel, a flipadd/e at the stone man, shooting right between
his legs and stomping for the backs of his knee=3 jumped smoothly over him with a foot
aiming to use his face as a stepping stone, widetiginal brought up the rear and made for a
grand stomp at his left knee.

Though after all was said and done, they rolledhwheir attempts and continued sprinting away,



not willing to give the stone man a chance to doething in close range.

Combined Fail!: 13,4, 14

Let's do this better this time. The three sistegsanproving to be of a greater annoyance than the
cat, so he turned his attention to them, clenchuwity fists and launching two more chunks at
them.

1d20+3=16

Targets; Jez 1, 3. Toughness: DC18 each.

Saves 1and 3:13,11
Jez 1 and 3 are sent flying 2 feet each, both saiiand bruised. Acrobatics lets them stay on
their feet and suffer no extra damage, DC would ,dgase Acrobatics modifier is +10

Crap... he took out two of them... Seemed likke.first one and the most recent. Trevor didn't
say anything, just growled silently and struckhe living carving, ripping the top he wore
before he interposed himself between the enemyrandirls. Chivalry. Because almost every
other sense said get out of there. On the briglet sihe might have hit somewhere important.
1d20+1=21 was wrong.

1d20+1=7of course... Damn Troll...

Toughness DC: 18

[You damn Troll...]
1d20+9=19
"That one almost hurt,"” the man taunted.

Jez2 froze in shock as the other two of her wadeltav in single strike, causing her a degree of
alarm to say the least. What the hell was she sgupto do now? Her numbers were the only
reason she felt she had a chance in this littla fig

She was so tired of feeling lost and afraid, andédiléspecifically like she was just a fake, it
wasn't her in her memories, she wasn't the origihat so tired...

"Trev, let's get the hell out of here," Jez2 sambty, "This stony idiot won't be able to catch us
like that."

"You run first, | can catch up," Jez2 assured,ditammher ground next to the other two and
readying herself.

[Total Defense +4 Dodge Bonus]

Trevor shook his head firmly, even if he he was eatmat shaking in his boots. "If we run, it
means leaving Erin and Marina. | can't do that.”

Instead of going for the ranged option, he decideget up close and personal. With the sound
of grating stone, he clenched a fist and his hangh fa rough mace.Instead of going for the
ranged option, he decided to get up close and paksd/ith the sound of grating stone, he
clenched a fist and his hand form a rough mace.



"Since you want to be first!" The man swung his rirad hand at Trevor as if it were an
oversized fist.
1d20+5=6

So Trevor moved. The wrong way, stepping forward grabbing the man's arm and trying to
throw him off balance or something. Though he dahage

AR=17

Grapple Check (1d20+5+2) (forgot the attack borus)

Opposed roll (forgot the AB again...)=19

Jez2 sighed and shook her nonsensically, "l wgsinig to leave them..."

The other two Jezelles groaned a little and sttaiggd their stance, twisting a few muscles and
glaring at the stone man. All three appeared tsligatly trembling with rage, she was all so
tired of this, of the maelstrom of emotions frorhthht had happened, and even the original had
taken upon much of the endless frustration theesopad about their seemingly useless
existence.

She just stopped caring; there was nothing motiedrworld she wanted more than to simply
punch this asshole in the face, even if he wasdal@on rock.

All three broke into an outright run, fists clendhso tightly they hurt; Jez2 and 3 leaped past the
man, both twisting mid-air for the strongest rouodée kick they could manage.

Jezelle and Jez4... well, apparently Jezelle aplghe arrived at the stone man, one on either side
of Trevor. Jez4 went a kick for a his shoulder degelle just outright threw herself behind a
punch right for the stone man's face.

[Jezelle Standard: Duplicate, Move To StonemaniaEkffort: Surge: Standard: Combined
Attack]

[Jez4: Standard spent, Move to Stoneman, ExtratE8arge: Standard: Combined Attack]
Jez Squad Attack (Aggressive): 14+2, 19+2, 18+2, 6+

Toughness Save=1Staggered and Stunned. (Castle is a Fickle m&tres

Conc. Check DC 16 (1d20=10)

(very fickle.)

Knockback: 6-6-1 = -1

Something for Albie to Do----

Trevor's parents caught up with Alex by the enthefhallway, Mrs Greyson not being a runner,
and Mr. Greyson not going to abandon her. The aladnot yet been silenced, so it was
continued background music to the incident. Mr Gogyput a hand on Alex's shoulder. "What's
going on?"

Alex nearly jumped up as he felt the hand on haugter. He looked back at Greyson and just
managed to conjure a word "Fighting." before shgttip and considering how to act next. After
few seconds of silence, he decided to add "Some fighits with Trevor and Jezes, and
probably that same dude has beaten up two guarelss Biverywhere."”



"My son in in a fight? Where?" Mrs Greyson demandeéew more security had moved up to
help those that fell.

Alex pointed in the direction where the fight walh"There."

"The only thing | see is a group of security gudrtiér. Greyson said after a moment. No son,
no Jezelle, no 'dude’. Just the six guards whdbkad downed earlier, and two others trying to
move them out of the way.

"It's further in there, | think." Alex replied.

The couple gave Alex a look, then moved to seleay tcould lend a hand to the guards. The
moment they entered the hall, the sound of theitsteps and movements seemed to take on a
hollow, faintly echoing timbre, seeming not caratdgput the fight that was happening in the
same vicinity.

Figuring that whatever may arrive next to grab hidex followed Trev's parents, just in case.

As they got closer to the fight, Trevor's paremindi seem to even notice it, instead, calling out t
the fallen guards. "Do you need a hand!?"

Alex stared at the pair and then glanced at fightat the hell is this? Looking back at Trev's
parents he wondered why would they care about wedimdthout caring for themselves at first.

Whatever it was, he didn't like it. Just to makeeghat either him or the parents were insane, he
called out to them "THE FIGHT IS OVER HERE!"
/[/Welcome to the fight club ™

Welcome to the fight club, now with 50% more catsand 25% more Jezelle---

Inits:
Trevor: 23, Jezelles: 22, New Guy: 11

"Alex!?" Trevor asked, surprised. There was a riemdaming from the other room, but didn't
pay much attention to it.

The guy staggered, head ringing from the attackdhtee, no, four girls had let loose on him,
and he could barely manage to keep to his feetcéhgrol slipped, and the armour fades away.

Not when the guy was finally down. Well, not dovait his skin lost the carving look. So
Trevor stuck out again, his claws out as swippdtie@tman's face.

1d20+1=13thank you stunned...)

Toughness Save: 18

Head ringing as it was, their was no real way tpprly guard against that in his normal skin.
The blow took him off his balance and he dropped ha



Toughness Save=Stunned + Staggered. Stacking Staggered: Uncarsscio
Knockback: 3-2=1

[In a little while, he vanishes much like Polly dldaving some silk [as in spider, like a cocoon]
behind, then with a bit of wavering light, they ae¢eased as the spell Polly used ends. Dumping
in the hall suddenly.]

[soon]
http://i0.kym-cdn.com/entries/icons/...%20%281%2§.]
*pookmarks*

//spose we have to wait for night to get back @omputer...?

Some time Later. When things get sorted out and teporal streams are organized----

Cain was of great help in sorting things out. Traeok off without much in the way of
goodbyes. Muttered something hastely about too rpaople before heading out the fire escape.
Jezelle unit Two of Four followed, adding somethaigput keeping an eye on him so he didn't
do anything rash and stupid. Alex did follow theso.t

With One of Four and Four of Four nursing ouchied Blarina and Erin recently recovering
from an unexpected nap, Henry played responsihl& add wrangled Cain into the role of care
giver. He prescribed bed rest for One and FourooirFand asked Erin and Marina for them to
stay the rest of the day for observation. Got tlaeshared room too.

Erin laid out on her bed and relaxed as she wdsebbat and had fun things stuck in her arm.
"Owwww..." She groaned from the pain. "How bad® She asked Cain as she clenched her
teeth. "Am | going to need to stay here?"

"Superficially, mostly," Cain said to Erin. "Whitbere is some trauma, it's no more than if you
had taken a bad fall. For the moment, we have yoa lbasic nutrient mix, and | would like if
you stayed the day for observation."

Erin nodded. "That's all right, sure.”

Marina oozed across the floor to Cain. Reformirtg mer water girl form "How bad does it look
doc?", she asked, keeping her "hands" folded atre@sshest. She oozed onto the bed anyway,
just to keep things as normal for herself as péessib

Cain raised an eyebrow. Interesting echo there.

"Uh... Marina, you're made of water... I'm no dodiat I'm fairly certain no one knows if you're
even injured..." Jez3 pointed out. The three Jemgs sitting in a neat little row on the one bed.

"l have to agree with her,” Cain said. "I wouldaiow where to start.”

"I know but I'm stuck like this until I'm asleep something like that...If only | could control it."



Marina said to the two.

"Interesting," Cain said. "Would you mind if | to@ksample?"

"l guess...but I'd rather not find out if my liguixddy can seperate.”, Marina said
"I meant a blood... fluid sample, not removingrali" Cain said.

"When my whole body is water, does it make a défifee...but sure you can have a sample.”,
Marina said to him.

Cain was gathering for himself quite the collectadrsamples to test. First the blood, then the bit
of fur from the two, the second set from the Riyamw this one. "There is a chance a sedative
might work," he said after he got his sample.

"I'd prefer to stay like this for a while longefall asleep normally, that sort of thing.", Marina
said to Cain.

Cain make the sounds of acknowledgement and lefivib to rest.

"All right... Note to self, I'm gonna stay at hoffiee... anything. Not that | didn't do that anyways
to begin with." Erin said. "Especially with all thecrazy people running around.”

"Hey | risked my life to stop mr. psychic...", Maa said to Erin, "We're not all crazy.”

"You have powers though. You can fight. All | hasehat | can talk to computers and I'm not
even 100% sure | even have that." Erin countered.

"l could barely survive against that guy.”, Marsed her entire water form rippling as she
spoke.

"Still, you have something that can be used totfigerin shrugged. "If | had the chance, I'd
fight. Believe me. That whole 'l fight to protebbte | like' Thing that | have my characters
usually adopt? That's how | am. If | can at least."

"I'd prefer to hang back...stay alive if possibénd what | really need is clothing that doesn't
flow off of me when | shift...", Marina said embassed.

"I'm sure something will figure itself out. Maybewll just get used to it and adopt that goo
thing you got going for good. | dunno."” Erin saittlaclosed her eyes. "So... Any computers here
able to here and talk to me? Or am | just goingniestoo?" She asked no one in particular.

"Maybe I'll get used to not being able to go oupublic...", Marina said tensing up. Her body
stiffened and slowly changed back to human. Sheddiately curled up to hide her private
parts. "So that's how | change back....", shetsarb one in particular.



Marina focused her thoughts...maybe she couldhisdime to figure out how to transform. She
focused on the water, the puddle girl that she atdes to become. She closed her eyes and took a
deep breath. She looked down...at least she whsger naked. She poked the odd short black
leotard she was clad in, the same one from hegyithastics lessons. Skin texture...which

meant it was part of herself...She sighed and tayndon the bed. What the heck was happening
to her? She inspected her arm, she was pale bgdhisand she could see her veins...inside it
was a familiar green liquid, she had a number & ¥eories. "Erin, did you see what
happened!", Marina asked her.

Erin opened her eyes. "Huh? What happened?” Steela¥Rh, that was fast. Where'd that come
from?"

"Not sure...but it's not real clothing..it's somehgart of my body.", Marina said to Erin,
"Almost as if | have the malleability of fluid inuman form."

The Jezelles sort of watched in only mild surprisethe most part trying to sort of rest.
"That's awfully convenient. | suppose these mutaticome with a few more upsides than
expected..." Jez3 remarked, "l suppose | probablylan't have fought that stony guy if there
weren't four of me..."

"l don't think | would have stood up to Mr. psyclwghout powers either...", Marina said to the
Jez's, "Still would be fun to see what the limit®or powers are...first rule of superheroes..tor a
least Spiderman.”

Erin shrugged. "What do you think I've been tryioglo for the past few days? From what |
could tell, my powers were computer based so | plagng games to see if | could get the PS3
to talk to me agian or something... and it didrorky"

"Heh... | think for me at least, copying myselpi®tty straight-forward... maybe there's a limit to
how many copies | can have but I'm not so surally@eed more ya know..." Jezelle said,
looking at the other two, "Well, at least Trevooisthe bandwagon | suppose, Alex probably is -
he hasn't stated he's not interested or anything."”

"This water form thing has just become deceptiveimplicated....you'd think turning into jello
would be straightforward but alas no...", Marinals&And now this...", Marina thought. She
then focused on something new. She pictured hatseded which lead to the skin leotard. "I
feel like trying something...any ideas for what@§rina asked.

"Turning into jello... straightforward...?" Jez3daather lost, "Well okay... Maybe turn into a
wrecking ball or something, with spikes, and theanky can throw you at the next opponent!"

Marina pictured the ball shape in her mind, blaeek with spikes...no wait..spikes hurt...dang
lost it again. She redoubled her focus on jusingethe ball shape right. Unconciously she
curled up into a ball and the others could cleadg her skin rippling.

Power Control1d20=16



In moments where a 19 year old girl lay now laytack ball, perfectly spherical, but without
spikes. Marina knew she was unable to replicatgtbperties of steel, but she did manage to
mimic the appearance. And slowly her body stopggaling. The morphing was complete.

"Hah! That's actually a little crazy, turning yduwdy not just into water but objects... thinkin’
about where all your parts go is kinda trippy.e23 said in applauding surprise, though the
thoughts of the other two were quick to enter herdhand she was already wondering exactly
where Marina's eyes were at this point, or her,eareet... etcetera... She could only wonder
how strange it was...

Marina could barely move in this shape, but shesltto hold it together as best she could. She
would try to figure out the science eventuallypwaybe she would just ignore all that, damn
physics messing up her fun.

Erin muttered something incomprehensible and hyufi@ting onto her side in a poor attempt
not to show how jealous she was.

Sulking Kitty, Other Kitty, And a friend---

The one bright side of this entire mess? With th&wsion of the fire alarm and authorities
showing up, and the time between the initial pgllof the alarm and the guarding reporting what
happened, it was easier than it might have beshgmut and slink away. And slink away he

did, hiding in his car.

Though Trevor would discover he had more than aighltail, as Jez2 was quick to pursue -
being the healthiest Jezelle at the time- and fdwardelf sitting in the car with Trevor,
regardless of what the cat may have wanted, simeevas particularly fast for some reason.

Trevor looked over at her, then just gave up witigh. "You okay?"

"Me...?" Jez2 asked with a bit of surprise, adiglispicious and sarcastic, "The other three are
maybe a little uncomfortable. | chased you out hemmake surgouwere okay."

"Physically, fine I guess,” Trevor said. He flexad hand a bit. "A little sore, but fine. Mental...
shell shocked | guess? You Albie?" he said, motlegattention from himself.

"Eh, not a scratch.” Alex replied

"l notice you go another sister,"” Trevor commerdeglthe silence stretched on for a while. "Not
that it's wasn't a good thing, if would have gdme ¢ther way if it wasn't for you, but..."

"Yeah... get pissed off enough and you stop caabwut consequences... and adrenaline
probably made it easier, it's probably too hardxplain the desire to hit someone as two



people," Jez2 said, looking quite calm and a lptkcated, "Somehow, finally snapping makes it
all easier to cope with. Yeah a strange out-of-phady took us out of phase and put us in a
fight with some dude that turns into a living s&tbut it doesn't actually bother me any more..."

Trevor laughed, if only because of how ridiculokis entire thing sounded. Toss in the fact that a
cat was fighting too... "Seriously... Just when alinl lives turn into a comic book?"

"Since the explosion on the factory?" Alex repheithout much emotions in his voice.
"Rhetorical,” Trevor said, lightly punching Albiendhe shoulder.

"Maybe | should put on a mask and cape and rumaras Miss Army of Me," Jez2 said with
lifeless humour before metaphorically head-deskinghe dash with a drawn out sigh, "What
the hell am | going to do with 4 of me..."

"Considering OOP lady somehow got two people tbtfigs, all because she was interested in
Henry for something, it may not be a bad idea, Voresaid, holding his head in his hands. "You
still have that... hive mind thing going on?"

"Yeah, why? Wanna use me a telephone now?" Jezl aklly.

"Why not. Free collect calls,” Trevor respondedwatcasual smile. "How are the others doing?"
Jez?2 just had to burst out laughing at that, gjttip properly with a jovial smile lingering on her
face.

"Well two of em tired and they're all sore from stony's ranged punches,” Jez2 replied
offhandedly, "Erin seems alright, Marina's watetlesvn again, Cain's doin' the doctor thing and
everything seems fine."

"So basically only me, you you, Henry and Albie eaput of this in one piece,” Trevor said
thoughtfully. Just three really, cause Albie hadotten involved. "We need to get a handle on
this..."

"'One' piece huh..." Jez2 said philosophicallgilitrg off with the thought.

"Unscathed then," Trevor smiled. He raised an epelat Albie. "Feeling cheap?”

"Eh, no?" Alex simply replied.

Trevor pouted. Wittiness lost. Ah well. He shifteaick to the more serious matters. "We need
experience."

"As if these attackers won't let us obtain somdéxAsaid, deciding to shift through the radio
channels to find some news frequency.

"Where the heck would we even begin?" Jez2 queiidg, "And why are we suddenly thinking



about that? Are these mutations giving you suspgideas?"

"l only hit that guy twice," Trevor said, the inmap flying over his head. Normally, it would
have made him flustered, but he was a bit distdacthe first time by luck, which he didn't

even seem to notice, and the second time only lsedhe thr-four of you knocked him around."
He sighed, and clutched at his knees. "Cain isnd sow these changes happened really, much
less trying to fix it... someone's out to get Herayd seems interested in the rest of us... last ti
were were here someone broke in... | just thisgiitie we... | dunno... figured out what we can
do?"

Jez2 head-desked the dash again with a long sigh.

"Mask and cape... | shoulda shut my mouth..." Jemthbled though loudly enough to hear,
"Sure... let's see what we can do to prepare agsébr any future encounters.”

Yep, she definitely seemed to be less worried ahbstirdities and impossibilities ever since
snapping, it was almost... refreshing, perhapst’gtusith the flow... don't care about
anything...[d]

"Mask and... cape?" Trevor echoed. Okay... he weslse didn't say that much. "Opinions
Albie?"

"Opinions on cliche superhero suits?" Alex saidwblisly to the actual point "As for
preparations, | have no ideas. | would have satIttvant to play videogames all that time, but
since the day computers started talking to mendtshat much of a pretty option, so | have a lot
of time to spare.”

"Super... heroes? Bit of a... jump..." Particularbnsidering he more or less abandoned them to
duke it out on their own, Trevor thought, a bitdily. Yes, he was still a bit sore about that.

"Aw come on, am | the only one who connected thisdaJez2 said with a sigh, "Comic books,
mutated powers, and you come up with the idea waldibe ready for another attempt from
someone else who has crazy mutations? | mean, wopkbple normally try to stay out of this
kind of thing?"

"You know, | hope it's not superheroes fictionisgtiwve got ourselves in, because if it is, | am
not being able to be genre savvy in this, as lexenread any comixes'n'stuff.” Alex said semi-
jokingly.

"l was just talking self defense," Trevor said, &&s flicking. "I mean... we were just targeted
by some crazy person who actually knows what sheloaAnd we were staying of out it. This
is the second time I'm leaving the house sincehappened...”

"Yeah but would you really consider defending yelfravithout some help, against someone
with mutated powers, if you didn't have your owd@z2 asked Trevor pointedly, "Doesn't really
matter in the end | suppose, things will turn oomvaver they're going to. Question remains how
are we going to defend ourselves better considenegnes targeting us?"



"Familiarity, | guess..." Trevor said, momentastymied by Jez's thought process. Dammit
logic... Still, he told himself he still would havieven if he didn't have fur and claws. "Um... you
think you could talk to the other three, see whaytsay?"

"Well Erin's already brought up 'investigating diamits', but honestly, you think we can really
hide from these people? That woman was doing thefephase thing, she could be anywhere
and we can't see her," Jez2 said.

"Eh..." Trevor raised his hand, index finger up(tgh his claws were retractable, there was still
a sliver of it visible through on the slit that ralong the top of his finger), ear perked and ready
to counter. But no argument came. His voice trailfénd his finger and ears fell as his
expression turned from confidence to pale. As masche could with fur and dark skin. (Well...
the pads on his hands and feet were...). "And thees the paranoia level... Thanks for that..."

"If she does some magic-like shit, it means wetotally counter it." Alex said, not believing
himself "We just need to figure out how that worksSome time later he added "Actually, it's
not that much of a good idea, since we have nomaate work with and probably won't get
any."

Trevor groaned and contemplated this option. Whene they supposed to get information
anyway? On the other hand, this third party comwation with limiting... Hold on... He had
other options...

Together in Spirit, if not in Body----

It was into this awkward jealous silence that Evas fueling that the phone in the room, sitting
on the small table between the beds, started gngin

After a short while Marina reformed into her ussaelf...it took a while but she returned to her
normal form. Wherapon she found the hospital r&@be put it on quickly and returned to the
bed.

Erin meanwhile waited for Cain to come back. It wasbbaly for him. She knew of some
phones that could and did default to inter-buildbognmunications and needing the press of a
button to have an out-going call.

Marina walked over to check the caller ID on them

The cheap hospital phones didn't have one. [Sdyioilre ones I've seen have a ton of buttons,
but no ID.]

Seeing as all the semi-responsible adults werecpugoed, Marina picked up the phone.They
were likely looking for Doctor Cain. "Hello?" Shaid sweetly.



"Hello? Marina?" Trevor asked. Damn this was awlkw&rell phones were no made for
muzzles. At least his hearing was good enough...

"Yes, this is Marina, what's up?", Marina asked. YWi#hs Trevor calling on the internal hospital
phones. And how did he figure out the room....Gaight have told him. Anyway she mouthed
the words, "It's Trevor." to Erin and turned heeation back to the phone.

"Meh, got tired of the voice messaging option,"vimesaid with far more levity than he was
feeling. "The operator is nice and all, but theregstion has a bit of lag."” [strong chance of Two
of Four hitting him here "]

"Well at least I'm nice..." Jez2 muttered, armsléal.

"l see, well | can hear you just fine...Erin araté just resting up...some new mutations for me,
but aside from that not much...you guys safe?"iarambled.

"Albie hid, and Second and | managed to avoid ggttit. Only First, Third and Fourth (Dun
Dun Dun... just one more...) didn't get out so Wdltevor sighed.

[Possible Albie/Jez comment]

"Third, told me something about a stoned man slefighting...just so you know | almost died
today.", Marina rambled on.

"Yeah, that crazy lady friend of Henry's really fiag for us,” Trevor muttered. "I really need to
ask him what he did to her."

"Henry has a crazy lady friend?", Marina said vatitme alarm, "He did mention it once, but |
didn't see her today...you say she's responsible?"

"You don't know? He didn't tell you? The Jez's ditkll you? You didn't tell them?" The last
one Trevor directed at Second.

"Not like it wasn't going to come up!" Jez2 saidethsively.

Trevor sighed. "Crazy lady. About five five, fivexsSmells like spiders. Has a thing for Henry...
actually, I'm going to put you on speaker. Doesrymhone have that?"

"It's a hospital phone, so probably.”, Marina daidrevor. "Found it.", She pressed the button
for speaker and waited for Trevor to speak.

"Um... yeah, what was | saying..?" Trevor's thosghere a bit scattered. The phone had a slight
feedback to it. "Right... crazy woman with a fixation Henry. She pulled this weird out of
phase thing on me and Jez. Said she didn't wawotingerfere."



"Hey Trev," Erin said, somewhat suprised to heanoice. She rolled over and looked to the
direction of the phone. "How are you holding up?"

"Fuzzy and hungry,"” Trevor responded. "And confudéaty, very confused.”

"That seem rather elaborate, then again | was waos when she was supposed to arrive....1
think...maybe...wait interfere in what?", Marinked.

"le'unno,” Trevor said with an unseen shrug. "Shid something about 'her Henry' and adding
us to her collection... Honestly... it was kindaepy. [Didn't help that she smelled like
spiders....(DC: 15 notice)]"

"Wow... She sounds like one hell of a slut..." Bnattered. "And wait, how do you know what a
spider smells like? Wait... Backspace, If | wassé& 'how do you know what a spider smells
like?' would | regret it?"

Notice: http://invisiblecastle.com/roller/view/40188919

"Because shut up..." Trevor muttered.

"l think you already know the answer to that.”, Marsaid to Erin, "We'll need to keep a
lookout for this lady, but for now there's nothiwg can do....unless one of you is batman."

"You have two cats. Isn't that good enough for yourgvor's hurt voice asked over the speaker.
"There are never enough cats." Alex replied.

"Catman does have the same ring to it...puddlelgagh...doesn't really work now does it...",
Marina said to Trevor.

"Worked for puddle jumpers," Trevor quipped.

"And meanwhile there's me with nothing useful..eldss Girl more like." Erin sighed. "And a
Puddle Jumper is a ship class, not a superhero.hame

"Don't be so hard on yourself...I'm sure you haamething....", Marina said.

"We've been through this before..." Erin sighed! T&an do is talk to computers... More like
talk at them since they don't talk back.and thadtseven a superpower. Anyone can do that.”

"Anyway...like | said Trevor, we can't do anythialgout her so don't worry about it....maybe
regroup at your place sometime...", Marina suggeste

"We can practice,” Trevor said. "That guy almogped the floor with us. He almost took out
First and Third with one hit."

"And that psychic lunatic knocked me out withouéme\rying.” Erin complained. "You guys can



go ahead with practicing. I'll be off doing somaethelse... probbaly sulking at how useless |
am."

"Have you ever been splattered on the wall sanshpsghockwave....it doesn't feel good.",
Marina said, "And yeah, if your parents are willtoglet us have the house."

"Have you even been targeted by a living statuegshaots rocks at you hard enough to dig into
the wall, and ignores every hit you give him?" Toesaid blandly. "It's not fun either. And they
aren't even the one's who planned all this. SHecchim out as an afterthought when Jez
threathened her. Oh, and she can apparently gof piase at will, so we can't tell where she
is... Jez has got me all worried about invisibléckars now..."

"We could argue this all day, that still doesnlivedhe problem...shall we regroup at your place
then...", Marina said.

"Meh... you guys might as well not wait up for niie a liability more then anything. Suppose |
could rent out a camera and record. What time dowant us all there?" Erin said and laid on
the bed, attempting to form a script in her mind.

"Why is it always my place,” Trevor muttered untiex breath. "Fine | suppose... but | was more
thinking in the woods or something. And you carksulcome, whichever you prefer, but if you
show up with a camera, | might not let you in,"dueled in response to Erin's comment.

"Oh... Nevermind then. | guess I'll be along if #iyg comes up | suppose.” Erin said, deflated.

"l think the woods might be better space-wise. ethe}s on what the others say | guess...I just
think we need more practice as is.", Marina saidr&yvor.

"Space wise? I'm more worried about damage,” Treaa with much emotion. "My parents
still have a job doing out of town, and they sad and Albie can stay over, but | don't think
they will like it if they came back and it was bathdown or something."

"Is there some other location we can use as atdasmse if these two don't work out?"”, Marina
asked, "And what sort of damages are we talkingigiio

"That's the point, | don't know, you turn into watdez splits and | swear moves faster than a
normal person should, me and Albie turned into,d&t®'s hair bleached out, Henry tore the
door off his apartment by accident..." Trevor waarding them off on his finger as he spoke,
even if they couldn't see it.

"Yeah | see what you mean...but then the woodstdhat much better are they...", Marinsa said
to Trevor, "We need somewhere more secluded."

"l can't think of anywhere more secluded,” Trevaids"Jez, Albie, you?"

"We can always leave the city and go deep in ferestd | bet that unless someone of us will



turn into a walking GPS navigator, we won't get'dbAtex said "We can also search for
abandoned landmarks in the city, such as emptyheases or unfinished construction sites,
although as we all know they tend to be visitedegaften by kids that search for either
adrenaline, deep secrets or a place to get songs drio their bloodstream. The only good
option for me is to find something undergroundeldn old Cold War bunker of some sorts, or
use Subway systems (unused tunnels and stuffip@dafwhole lot of explosives and shit like
that and make ourselves a nice cave. Here, I'teglisur options. Oh wait, | also can suggest
building an underwater base, using a big boatyacht or travel abroad (for example to Russia
where most of the land doesn't have any sort ofiladipn at all). Now | am done here."

"Um... yeah. That's Albie," Trev said, blinking.H@ city's too young for the tunnels though."
The downside of suburbia. New York? Dozens of olgiétten tunnels and stations.

"Hah, 1 don't really have anything better in terofiseclusion and damage control -1 mean |
mighta been able to hire out the indoor court atensity for a little while but that's not really
useful," Jez2 said with a helpless shrug.

"So the woods it is,” Trevor said with false enihgm. He wagged a finger in the air. "Wohoo."
Then he sneezed. The fur on the back of his nasklimg momentarily. "Ugh... nasty..." he
groaned when he realized that there was now a fudllimf mucus to deal with. "Ah, and it's in
my fur... augh..."

Alex giggled at Trevor, although it gave him redigd thoughts. First world problems.

He would have to face the same fur cleaning proliemNo way he is going to lick THAT off
him.

"We didn't need to hear that Trevor.", Marina daid revor.

"Gah... where'd | put the tissue..." Trevor mutefEhe phone was sitting on the arm rest, so his
little... incident, didn't do anything to it.

"Thanks for sharing," Erin teased.

Power Training in later Winter

Morning at Greysons. Again.
Thursday, March 13

“lt's the circle of life, And it moves us all, Tdugh despair and hope...”” The openning scenes of
Lion King played on the television, Trevor layingside down on the couch, his head handing
over the seat and his leg hanging against the tesadHe was pretty much ready to go, cargo
pants with detachable legs to make them shortd)duodie for his cover, playing the movie for

no more reason than to pass the time.

His parents had stopped by the night before. Takkgd. For a long while. They eventually were



satisfied and even did a bit of shopping. Erin Btadina got the evening in the hospital. Trevor
and the other residents of HFTWO left shortly aftex call, so he didn't find out how the two
girls dealt with stuff, or how Marina's parents dixa the news. But now, at this moment, it was
time to get to the woods (conservation area reallgll he seemed to be to only one ready.

"Aren't you ready yet?" Trevor called up.

Alex woke up early as usual and spent the time,would not believe it, playing videogames. "I
am!" he yelled down in reply to the question - hesweady long ago.

"Then why aren't you here?" Trevor called backnkbele a face and considered how to address
the other laggard. "Little Miss Call Center, were gou?"

"Call center... cute..." Jezelle said with a srgalimble as she plodded out of the guest room
with her three others in tow, "You do realize | bdwt eight hands with which to slap you
upside the head now?"

Now that most of the drama about the mutation wasbthe way, Jezelle's mind was free to
fully realize the pros and cons of having identmapies, and this morning definitely revealed a
few glaring cons. The magnitude of her regular gids increased, and she discovered just how
frustrating she could be; she could scarcely belsghe was actually gettiqgcked onby herself

At least she was a lot less merciless when shé thdher friends... and she knew her every quirk
and discomfort to know exactly how to rub her theng way.

"We're all ready, furball,” Jezelle said with atdiblding her arms.

"Finally,” Trevor said, rolling off and up into therrect orientation. "Now if Albie could join
us..."

Alex appeared silently and sneakily, fully readyhead out "Let's go, komrad." he said in a
horrible accent that sounded like a mix of Rusdianglish, French and German.

"And so, our stalwart heroes ventured forth, leguime safety of their fortess, riding the mighty
steed Cobalt, braving the unknown." Trevor gavenladook. "I'm allowed to narrate.”

Over At Erin's Place, where Marina's parents apparatly Let her stay over. Despite having
being in the hospital... hmm...

Aginst her better judgement, Erin headed out totrheefriends in the forest without a camera.
She had been ble to partially salvage her laptopouldn't really turn on. It would, but the
moniter was smashed and destroyed. She workedgihoot the night to transfer the files onto
the PC... and after she had began muttering teleatsout wishing that computers would work
better and if there was a way to speed up the psptieat's when she discovered that she wasn't
hallucinating before. Her PC and her laptop staté#idng to her. Needless to say, at first, she
passed it off as sleep deprivation due to workihgight, but as the night wore on, she quickly
realized that the PC was actually talking to her.



Marina helped partially to save Erin's laptop, thiout was mostly just helping her to dig through
the rubble. Marina had a mostly restful night & tlospital well despite mumbling at Erin's bed.

She would say something and then somehow get ansspPerhaps her jealously had led her to
find an imaginary friend. Marina wanted to speakhwirin. "Erin, you sound like you're about

to crack, is everything alright?"

"huh?" Erin asked, breaking off the conversati@ratk? what do you mean?

"You've been speaking with your computer...buti'tibear any responses...where are you
getting those responses from, ya hearing voicgstin head?", Marina asked. The girl sat up in
bed and looked over to Erin.

"The computer,” Erin said simply. "It was giving maliscription of the thing that | was
apperently working on at night. Apperently afteoab3 hours of sleep, | got up again and began
working on it and using Paint to draw out somethimg things. First sounded like a pair of
pistols of some kind and the other... It couldait.dt was some sort of... thing." Erin shrugged.
"Couldn't discribe it that well. | apperently justarted on it last night after you went to bed."

"Some sort of thing, could you explain?"

"An ovel like object with detailing on it that resbles computer circuity and... that's it." Erin
shrugged using the discription the computer gave.

"Doesn't sound too complicated, it's just beingglesd right?", Marina asked, "And are you still
jealous...seems like you're working on some preattyl stuff yourself."

"Now that | know I actually HAVE something that che considered a superpower, not as much
anymore." Erin replied. "I still think | got the att in this particular superhero lottery though.
And besides, all of this is still involuntary. Givéhe chance, I'd make a railgun or an energy
weapon made for stunning.”

"A rail gun doesn't sound too promising, too bigptopractical...but a lightsaber is much more
elegant.”, Marina said.

"Henry could weild a railgun, I bet." Erin countdréThough | think a HF Blade would be better
for close quarters stuff.”

"A HF Blade?" Marina asked.

"Yeah. HF blades. Stands for High Frequency. Tldypically swords or stuff like that that
vibrate at a very high frequency. This vibratiopitally increases its sharpness to the point
where it can cut through anything cleanly EXCEP®thar HF Blade. More practical then a
lightsaber when you get down to it."

"But lightsabers were on par with vibroblades &r stars.”, Marina said, "Well today's the day
isn'tit....And my parents know I'll be hanging ewith you guys today so | have the day



free...Still haven't said much to me since theyrled of my condition.”

"Thing is, lightsaber isn't lasers. Otherwise lit&lmuch larger then it was. | watched a bit of n
episode on Daily Planet where they tried to exphaiw it worked. They came up with a plasma
beam which would have the cutting power, but plasimsically gas. It expand to fill a
container so to contin it, they used the StrongléarcForce, one of the four key components of
the universe and the force responsible for keepioms together. So the Jedi's Force is the
Strong Nuclear Force and they're able to manipulateuse the lightsabers. Least that's the
conclusion they came to."

Marina listened to the explanation, most of it madase. She did take a year of physics so she
knew about that. "Interesting, well at least yon stop being so passive agressive...", Marina
said to her.

"I'm pretty sure I'll feel much better once | halkthese things that I'm apperently making. Even
if they will be prototypes.”

"l look forward to seeing them...", Marina saidhier, "and you saw how | could morph
yesterday right...l think this mutation is spreapio my normal body..."

"Oh and since | seem to be a tech based hero bseppsuppose I'll have you as my witness to
this." Erin cleared her throat. "On the chance titlt make an Al, | shall program it with a firm
grounding on philosophy. In particular the philosgpf what is right and what is wrong, in
addition to the laws of Canada to ensure thatlltrvait rise aginst me and attempt to take over
the world. If it somehow does, | will also remembeprogram in a killswitch."

"Who said we were heroes...but yeah, we can drdastill.feel Al is hard to make properly, and
a grounding in philosophy would just slow it dowarhendously...regardless, | am intrigued by
what you come up with.", Marina said, "Now befofferget...why don't we start early...I'd like
to see if | still remember how to morph as | digtgeday."

"By all means," Erin said and shut up to let harcamtrate. She would have gone on, but didn't
want Marina to mess up.A solid grounding in philolsp would take longer tomake, yes, but it
would overall make it smarter and more human.

"I think it's more fun if you suggest what shapértonext...", Marina said to Erin.

"Oh dear..." Erin chuckled. "So tht little fetislempest had of taking on other forms isn't just a
thing the character only had?"

"Nah that was just the character...l just knowftrens | think up won't be as challenging as
what you guys can come up with.", Marina chuckled.

Erin shrugged. "Try me then. | mean I'm right h&leould be pretty easy, right? Or the old me."”

Marina nodded, she looked at Erin, and then focheednind...this was mostly a cosmetic



change anyway. "Here goes...", Marina said.
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Marina was then distracted by thoughts of lightsala@d the ineffectiveness of any sort of Al
uprising. She got the hair and maybe the eye cbidraside from that Marina had barely
managed anything resembling Erin. "Sorry got ded&d...maybe I'm not as good at mimiking
humans...", she said to Erin.

Erin looked at Marina's eyes. "Huh..." She muttefeckally do look like | have Gou'ald eyes.
I'm amazed Trevor wasn't freaking out when he $at And it's all right. Don't worry about it
for now."

"Maybe we should try something else for me...an@if insist | can try something along the
lines of Tempest...but there's no need to go #rdt, fMarina said to Erin.

"Dunno... | mean it's whatever you want to try. Adlan really think of right now is humans. Or
some Stargate aliens if you want to make Trevoesdgu

"Damn it, and now all | can think about is Tempastl Shego's merry adventures...remember
that Erin...", Marina said to Erin.

"I remember,"” Erin said. "And | admit that reallyasvmy fault for how out of control it got. Still
fun though."

"Might be fun to try with my new powers eventuallypromise things will never reach that level
of out of control...", Marina giggled.

"l hope so, cause that made everyone look at esNikwere crazy and made for fun fun akward
times." Erin chuckled. "Anyways, let's get movilpn't want to keep people waiting."

"Agreed.", Marina said hopping offf towards thellvabm to wash up. "You're driving.", she
remarked.

"Hey! Ummm, no. No car and | hate driving. It's Walb or the bus." Erin said, a little shocked.
She normally liked to have at least some warningméhe was being told to drive. She could do
it, but she didn't like it at all.

"Do you know if the bus gets to the meeting placevdr mentioned?", Marina asked.

"Probbaly not to there exactly, but we can walkrgst of the way." Erin said. "Seriouly though,
I'm not gonna drive."

"As long as the walk isn't too long I'll be fineMarina said to Erin.

"I'm sure it won't be." Erin said. "By the way, ygat your phone? I'll have to show them tht I'm
not going crazy so | can talk to the phone andyria information. which you can confirm or



disprove.”
"Can't you show them when you get there?", Maraid ® Erin.

"Thanks," Erin said and pocketed it, keeping gtoenow. "Let's get going then." She said and
got up, heading to the door.

Marina followed, she worried slightly about howementioned Tempest earlier. But Marina
had it under control. Then again unlike Tempestvgag limited by mass and volume. You just
couldn't screw with physics like that...well momethan she already did. Though she considered
it would be interesting to try something similantbat Tempest did, just for once. She wore her
gymnastics clothes including her leotard and swasdipand coat.

Look, someone finally get's their wish to do someractice----

Ah, Nature. Such a wonderful thing. The skies weasdially cloudy, the birds singing
cheerfully, a soft chill wind shifting through theees, the ground was only slightly frozen,
raining washing the ice away, and they were hecaure they didn't want to break a house.
There had to be something wrong about that...

Finally, Erin went out to meet her friends to olvgeon what her friends were going through.
Already, she was thinking of going back to the saepartment to see if she could get another
laptop.

The workhorse of a truck rumbled towards the erasf the wooded area. He pulled into the
area and parked out of the sight of any passeHw/&illed the engine and got out. He locked the
door and leaned up agaisnt a tree and waited éootters to show up. He hoped that this was
the site that they were meeting at.

Erin arrived with Marina nd walked forward. "Heyygu"' She said and waved. "How are you?"

Marina walked alongside Erin as the two approachedlearing. Compared to the morning the
walk was uneventful. Marina had spent her time teeéhe left Erin's dorm to revert her failed
attempt at mimicking Erin's features. She didntiklshe had talent mimicking people...that
required attention to fine detail that she jusititiave the concentration for.

[Bah. When Blanda shows up. In two hours... Buklg@wild Nightling!][909]

The familiar shape of Trevor's battered and pantpehnevy pulled up and found a parking spot.
After a suitable pause for covers to be adjustebsgatbeats unbuckled, the residents of
THfTWaO clambered out. Trevor muttered somethirad thight have been an expletive of some
sort. "lItold you we would be the last ones here."

"Yeah and | said | couldn't give four shits," Jead with a dry smirk.
Jezelle wasn't entirely sure why she was here,uhras she was a part of this group of mutated
she didn't really see what there was to practitke eopying herself. She didn't have extra



strength or strange options available to her, aathtvork wasn't exactly difficult when she
shared thoughts with her copies and more or |esavael the same and agreed with the same
ideas.

Henry waved at the others as they arrived. He Wabtg see that this was the right place and
that they were all looking well. He did not readjgt to stay around after the fight as he was lead
away and questioned for a while. Now that was enghst and he had gotten off free of any
charges.

"Morning folks. So, what is the plan here?" Hensked

Trevor somewhat hurried over, smothering a yawheadid. "Fin' a spot, see what happens,”
Trevor said on the tail end of the yawn. "In a hets"

"Mornin Kitten.", Marina said to Trevor when she&ted him. "Got anythng specific you guys
wanted to practice?"

"Just a few stereotypes,” Trevor said, a slighebésive. "For starters.”

Erin thought for a moment of how best to bring hew sketches up. "Out of curiosity,” She
asked. "If you could have any sort of thing thatiperhero could have, what would it be?" She
asked.

"Tony Stark's income and investment,” Trevor saamnptly. "And his house. There were some
sweet rides in that garage."
http://www.forbes.com/special-report...tional-1B5aht

"Immortality and invulernability?" Alex commenteokeaking his unspoken vow of silence (Got
that? Unspoken vow of silence! Hahahaha--*couglghy not funny.)

"Yeah, I'd say being rich..that or the ability mntrol time...then everything goes my way..but
honestly I'm satisfied with what | got.", Marinad#o them.

"I mean in terms of technology." Erin corrected.
"Stark industries,” Trevor said, just as promptly.
"S000....Iron Cat suit and all the stuff that godth it?" Erin asked.

"Eh...I think Iron Catsuit means something sligitifferent Erin...now an Ironcat Suit...that
would be something...", Marina said to Erin.

"l was more thinking the company. So | could prdfitrevor admitted. Fur in an iron suit didn't
should all that appealing. What if it got caughainrack or joint? And where would his tail go?
"Wait! Better yet; a stargate! Oooo! A 304!"



"Okay, now you're just being ridiculous Trevor.'ifEteased. "I mean something catman
portable. Like a force feild."

"Riddikulus?" Trevor said, not able to resist. "Biae. I'd settle for a 302. Or a jumper.”
"That's hardly catman portable..." Erin said. "Boan see what | can do."
"Of course it is,"” Trevor insisted. "All | have ¢ is hold the controls to move it."

"I think this discussion has reached the absumvdr didn't you call us over here to practice or
something...what are we standing around for?", Masaid to Trevor.

"I'unno,"” Trevor shrugged. "Erin stopped us." Watleat flourish, he pointed towards the depths
of the woods. "Onward!" he declared before chargmng

Erin got up and followed the others, while she tjitwf stuff to makeHand device? Pet
replicator? Nah... that'd just make him freak ou¢®e more. Maybe one of those Asguard power
suits. Those seemed pretty toughrious other pieces of stargate technology edtees mind

and she put them onto a rapidly growing mental list

Marina ran after Trevor, eager to see what thersthad planned for the day. She herself had a
few things she wanted to see to.

"By the way, anyone here read or watch Lord ofRivegs?" Trevor asked.

"Tried watching the first movie, wanted to go hoafieer they beat the balrog since it just got so
dull... other movies were okay, but only ever wattbthem once really.” Erin said."Why do ya
ask?"

"Eh the others are just as entertaining, but whyaloask?", Marina asked.

Trevor paused long enough to fumble in his pocked, pulled out a ring. "Just because."

"And what's that supposed to be?", Marina asked.

Erin smirked, but resisted her comment.

"One Ring to Rule them all," Trevor intoned witregt gravity.

Erin couldn't resist. "Oh Trevor! you got a spesiameone?" She asked. "Congrats!" She didn't
give him any time to counter this and she hugged hCongrats! Who's the lucky girl? Or

guy?”
"Hey, see these?" Trevor said, smiling and tappiegspid with his thumb. "Teeth. Lotsa them."

"Ah..becoming more catlike each moment...how dbé=ei? And who are you proposing to?",



Marina asked.

Erin smiled. "Well I'm sure that you're special ®mme will say yes. You're nice... Well, most of
the time, great sense of humour, smart,” She wethlseface to see his reaction as she spoke,
deliberately trying to embarrass him. She turnese® Marina. "Now, now. Let's wait and see."
"Ego stroking," Trevor pointed out. "And it was jdsr the Lord of the Ring Gag. Honest."
"Uhhhh huh. Suuuuuure it is," Erin teased and wihke

Henry followed at a bit of a slower pace. He did $®e a point in running into the woods if they
were going to be praticing something there. Hé ditil not know what they were going to
practice. Maybe he could teach some of these lgms to throw a punch. That would be helpful
if they ever got into another scrap.

Herny caught up to them pretty quick since theyrskto ahve stopped and Erin was hugging
Trevor who was holding up a ring. She was congasitug him which just threw Henry into

more confusion.

"So where are we going to do this practicing? Arinare we practicing?"

"Um, yeah," Trevor employed the time honoured dadsic means of escaping a grasp, A well
placed tickle, and a twist, to break out of Erlmdd. "There's a clearing a bit further in. People
don't usually go there. As for what... whateveraflkinda the point of this."

And yeah, Alex was here all along, letting the pedigure out their stuff while listening to this
goddamn radio that he forgot to switch off. Neesllessay that this was his internal radio and no
one could hear whatever was in his mind.

"Hey Little Cat...you feeling alright?", Marina ask Alex.

Alex jumped up, already being out of the "real'lifieie to his semi-trance state and yelled
"Woah? What!"

"You kinda spaced out there for a minute.”, Masgaal patting him on the shoulder.

Alex meowed and looked up at Marina with a scegtigression "Well, | did have a reason for
that.” he lied blatantly.

"And what's that?", Marina asked.
"A reason far above usual human understandingX Adplied with a grin.

"l don't think humans understand what is happetorany of us...", Marina replied petting him
again.



"l wonder what that woman plans to do to deal waithof us at once," Jezelle wondered aloud as
she kept in pace, a little distracted to go aloitg the antics of the others right now, "I don't
think she could take us all at once, not unlesshsisemore... people... stored."

"I'd rather not worry about that right now...", Nfaa said to Jezelle, "We just need to focus on
figuring out exactly what we can do and go do tHahink that's different for each of us."”

"See? My point in twenty or more words," Trevordsaropping to free his tail and unzip his
pants. He ditched the shoes then pulled the noacHetl tubes of fabric, turning his long cargo
pants into shorts.

The Puddle and Short Circitable

Erin pulled out Marina's phone. "Hello there, ph6rghe said. "You can connect to the internet,
right?"

"Negative", the phone replied in a monotone voice.

"What are you doing?", Marina asked.

"Oh..." Erin said and looked up. "Your phone cgo'tonto the 'net, Marina." She walked to the
goo girl and passed it back. "Not sure what els&nldo with it then. Unless you want personal
info to be raided.”

"Please don't Erin...", Marina protested and sreatdter phone back.

"So... Anyone got anything that CAN connect toititernet?" Erin asked. "l can't really show
off what | can do otherwise."

"Your own laptop for instance?", Marina suggested.

"We spent all night trying to get that thing to wagain. we could only download the files onto
a USB stick which 1'll transfer to my comp whenetdpack. The laptop itself is busted."

"Then we'll get back to that later, right now wer@ather things that can be done...remember
what we were discussing before we left the houddatina suggested to Erin.

"Yeah."Erin replied. "Still got nothing for what yacan turn into besides people though.”

"And | was thinking something other than people ldaunake for a greater challenge”, Marina
suggested.

"Which is something that | can't really help witEtin said.

"The only other thing | can think of is attemptittgsubmerge people, but I'd rather wait on
that...any ideas?", Marina said to Erin.



"l 'unno. See if you're an invertbrte now?" Eriggested.

Marina stretched trying different possible stregchefore concluding that she still had bones on
the inside. "Only in water form it seems, you naag help with anything?", she asked Erin.

"Not really. Not at the moment t least. Maybe wiheleepwalk or something?" She thought
about her folks again, the number coming to mirstiaintly and thought about calling them to let
them know what had happened.

Suddenly, Marina's phone began beeping as thougmgia call.

"What the...", Marina examined her phone..."Yourepés? Wait how are you doing that?",
Marina said in surprise.

"Huh?" Erin asked, looking at marina s the phoneneated and was picked up.
"Hello?" A female voice asked.

Erin looked at the phone and walked into the wdodslk with her mother, confused as to how
she got the call to work by just thinking it. Inste she settled for telling her everything that was
going on. It was stressful for her and very worgyfar her mother as one would expect. She
couldn't lie and say that she was feeling fineegitbhe had been getting some headaches lately,
probably caused by the deposits forming in therbdéithis went on for much longer, she'd have
to get some sort of surgery at some point.

Erin started to cry as she spoke, scared of whatdume happening to her. She apologized
fortaking four days since the blast, apologizedpie@tty much everything bad that she ever did,
and did her best to remind her mother about theyhtmes they had... Just in case it would be
the last time they had. She promised to keep hen arad dad up to date and would call her
father soon as well to tell him what was going emeall. Tearfully, Erin hung up and sat on a
nearby rock, crying to herself.

The Cat and the Puddle. (Wait... don't cat's hate ater?)--------

"So Trevor how are you doing this fine morning?'arivhia asked.

Trevor was struggling out of his coat, leavinghig light t-shirt and his cargo shorts. "Hmm...
excited | guess,"” he said with a slight laugh.uésgs... actually... I've spent all this time fredti
this is the first time I'm actually really lookirigr the... bright sides of everything."

"That sounds good...I'm excited too.", Marina gaitiim, "You know something strange
happened the other day in the hospital...| doheweed to be in water form to be jello

now...there's so much to practice...not sure whatdrt with. Maybe you can help here..."

"It's called 'How do | shot Web',"” Trevor grinnediling his shoulders, just to see how they felt.
"I don't know where to start. I'm just gonna folldve €xample of Peter and Heather and try



things that seem sensible."

"l was going to see what the limits were on my entibody, seems | am just as malleable
outside of water form...Jez got me to form mysaibia ball...l figured it would be neat to try
more...see what | can do...and then later workesfepting water form.", Marina said to him.

"Um... " Trevor really wasn't sure how to respoadHat. "Good luck with that?"

Henry walked up to the two talking. He still didtdkmow what he was going to do here in the
woods. He could lift a heavy rock or something. Betdidn't know if that was needed. He
would just go and see what the others were doing.

"What's going on folks?"

"I'm... not really sure..." Trevor said hesitanttypstly cause he wasn't sure what Marina
intended to do. Honestly, it sounded... suspecty."Swanna arm wrestle?"

"I don't know if that is a good idea. | hit a marthwa refrigerator yesterday like it was a bat. |
don't want to hurt you." Henry stated.

"Yeah | dunno...you two arm wrestle then...I'lltjtry a few things here and there...", Marina
said. She then stretched a bit before allowingdiets relax, then soften...then she felt herself
flatten. She began folding...
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"Then hold back a bit,” Trevor said to Henry. "Jtist a test really. It's hard to tell how strong
you are without something to compare it to. Aném'treally just go to a gym like this..."

Marina fell to her knees as the morphing contini®&te bent back more than a normal person
should and then clutched her ankles. And then ngthi

mew77 rolled a die with 20 sides. The die showed: 6

And with that she was stuck...She rolled onto b@mach and tried to scrunch up before trying
again.

"Alright then let's try this then." Henry said.
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She unraveled on the grass and stretched befang tngain. She wiggled a bit before she
managed to do it right. Her body rippled and hdairmt green tint while it reshaped. Marina tried
her best to keep her eyes open during the proltesme a girl sized cube lay on the grass. Slick
and deep green, she had managed to cause splsrafrhbers 1-6 to form on the sides of her
new shape. And with that her first experiment wasi@ess. "Third time's the charm”, she
thought, "now how to get unstuck?"

At this point Alex figured that he'd better back fwbm Marina, in case he might hit an exposed
nerve tissue or something. Or she would go insadédrg to kill him. Paranoya ftw.



Trevor looked around. And lo, there was a convdrbenlder nearby! (Those are found in
clearings. So shush). As well as... "We can usédthider, or the convenient large dice that |
didn't notice before. That's seriously creepy thQuge added, poking the dice with a toe.

Marina winced as she was tapped, but otherwiseuwakle to move.

Henry walked over to it and knelt down in fronttbé rock. "This will do | guess." Henry put his
elbow on the rock and waited.

Trevor+an-fledretreated. He missed the humance tdansition, completely by accident of
course, caught up as he was with his gripping caati®n with Henry, and didn't really want to
see the dice to human one. There were some thiatjgne did not need, or want, to see. "Yes,
Henry! Let's get this over with."

He positioned himself opposite Henry and put hizfuhand (willing those claws of his to stay
in hiding) in Henry's. "Ready?"

She slowly reshaped into a skin colored blob withng black spots. She concentrated on
something new to try. Only now did she realize whs nude. "Dammit...where do | find a
supersuit...", she cursed. She then shifted agdiatever she could do to practice.
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mew77: mew77 rolled a die with 20 sides. The dmngd: 8 10:16 PM

mew77 rolled a die with 20 sides. The die showetid37 PM

mew?77 rolled a die with 20 sides. The die showetd:17 PM

mew?77 rolled a die with 20 sides. The die showdd: 1

It took a while for her to start shifting again.tBhis time, she knew she would do this correctly
this time.

That outburst caused him to slip up a bit, but mawer (and chivalry) kept his focus on Henry.

"Ok. I will try to not break anything." Henry loo#leover Trevor's shoulder and saw Marina
changing shapes. He did not know what the hellgeasg as she turned into a cube and then
into a flesh blob thingy.

Henry pushed and was able to drive Trevor's arrthallvay down to the stone. He was glad that
he did not hear anything snap. He did not know hayeh raw power he had and was a little
nervous to let loose. He did not want to break laoryes or kill anyone.

And exercise in futility. That was the best waydescribe it. Though he put up a valiant (so he
consoled himself anyway) effort, there was reatiyholding back the guy that picked up a
fridge. "Okay... ow..." Trevor shook his hand tean away the tingles. "Well, that definitely
wasn't the smartest idea I've had."

"What are you trying to find out? If it is how st you are we can find things around here to



see how much you can pick up. Although if it istba same level as me we might need to go to
a truck weigh station.” Henry said eyeing the beulthey were at.

"Ah, yeaaaaaa-no," Trevor said, shaking his hdadéim' gonna try lifting things, no why I'm
starting with a boulder. Those things are why teavy. Something small... like a person..."

"l was just saying. | know that | can pick up mydk so this over grown pebble shouldn't be a
problem. | did not know if you have a similar atyilio me." Henry replied.

Marina and Alex---
Marina finally settled down in the form of a 20 eitidie. Entirely jet black, she rolled to a stop
shortly.

Alex looked up at Maridie and crouched "Interestifidne muttered "Can you do a crowbar?" he
then added with a grin as a joke.
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The die rippled and shifted until Marina's facenfied on the side roughly where Alex was.
"Good, so | can do partial morphs...and a crowbkttiihk I'm limited by my total body mass so
you'd get one dang large crowbar that would probhbluseless...unless I'm mistaken | don't
take the properties of the stuff | morph into, jtest shape.”

Alex performed his favorite "Meh" sound and walla&oser to Marina a bit "Okay... So you can
control your puddle-shape and limited by size? @anincrease your own density? This will
decrease size..."

"Nope...I'm more like clay in this shape...Thougjht now I'm just looking to challenge
myself...not the crowbar...is there anything else gan suggest for me to try and morph?",
Marina asked. Her excitement caused her to rolt avdtle bit.

Alex thought for some time and then grinned "Cau g&plicate someone? Like, do a copy of
me?"

"Erin already tried that one...l don't seem to bey\good at fine detail.”, Marina said to Alex.
She tried anyway.
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And promptly collapsed into a flesh colored puddtech reformed as a naked 19 year old girl.
She knew Alex was around and screamed before emyvbarself up. "DON'T LOOK!", she
shouted at him.

Alex averted his gaze, although he could noticeditails for a moment "You might seriously
need to find a way to reform yourself into clothEatson.” Alex said, covering his eyes with his
paw.



"I've had little success with that...Quickly nowext form to try.”, Marina said to Alex.
"Eh, a PC mouse?" Alex suggested.
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Panicked she began shifting, in time she had fortheellipsoid shape and the buttons, but
couldn't get much beyond that. She was also unlydaade for a PC mouse. Her face formed
between the buttons. "Hm...most things are impratét this size....there's gotta be something
more to it....", Marina said to Alex, "Something magractical...”

"Hm... A motorcycle? A bycicle?" Alex then suggebte

"Maybe...but again...| have the shape not the fanatity...", Marina said. "Wait...l know..."
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And within seconds the giant mouse had flattenetitarned jet black. Marina panted a little as
she fully molded herself into the right shape. Véhance the giant PC mouse lay, now lay a

large black buttonless trenchcoat, too heavy aada@e for most people to use.

"How much do you weigh?" Alex wondered, staringhat trenchcoat "Because | bet | won't be
able to wear it comfortably... Although, someone/mmeanage this."

Marina's face formed on the side and spoke, "Yallyr¢hink so...And it's no business of yours
how much | weigh...and to think | told myself | wdunever try clothing..." She did however
decide to hold her current form for longer thanalsbad to start somewhere right.

Alex felt himself awkward, as he always forgot whaestions shouldn't be asked.

Trevor, still a bit down at the ease at which et to Henry, wondered over, then stopped when
he realized were the source of Marina's voice wasieg from. He might have good hearing, but
he could only follow so many things at once. "I:!mot sure if | should ask if Marina is a coat, or
why a coat is talking..."

"The two questions are kind of the same thingM4rina called out, "This is the most complex
thing I've managed so far...kinda just savoringrtfzenent here."

"A-tatata!" Trevor said, holding up a hand (paw?really need to get this terminology thing
down) warning-, and warding-, ly. Feally don't want to know...." Jeeze... he even forgatwh
he planned to asked.

"Then don't worry about it.", Marina said to Trev8he would attempt to shift back later when
she was alone...didn't need Trevor finding outvshs naked.

"Ah'sa paasen,” Trevor muttered under his bre@kay... | was just doing a strength test. Arm



wrestling wasn't the best idea, but | figure Il $tdve the rest of the day to come up with worse
ones. So... how heavy are you?"

"You and Alex both want to know huh...Why do yoweddo know?", Marina asked.
[insert albie here?]

"Henry," Trevor point over his shoulder to his camn ((I'm dragging you along!)) "thinks we
should try lifting stuff. He suggested boulders aadks... | said no."

"And you want to lift me?", Marina asked in embami@ent, "Do | need to morph into a barbell?
Wait...this doesn't have to do with the fact that4 coat at the moment does it Trevor?"

"What? No. Nonononomm." Trevor's denial was emphatic. "You're currenivardrobe-dom is
completely incidental." In fact, the implicationktbat would probably strike him a bit later, but
for now, Puddle Girl turning into Clothes Girl wiasst another day for the proprietor of
THfTWO. "l just came to check the smallest folkand. Jez already threatened to slap me four
fold this morning, and Erin's on the phone, so..."

"So that left me...Well, if you insist, | kinda rea break anyway...and I'm about 120 pounds |
think...", Marina said, "Need me to morph back @msthing?" She was unsure about this whole
thing, and also rather embarassed. Trevor had wdridereply so carefully, but she figured after
so many shifts in such a short time she desenedak.

"Ah... no, no. I'll just lift you... as a coat.Ttevor sighed and did a patented one handed temple
massage. "Seriously... life just keeps getting deiand weirder..." He tentatively and carefully
bent down, considering how to do this. He had naadeffort not to look directly at the face on
the coat, but the motion ruined that. "You havedsa how creepy that looks... It's like that thing
from mad..." [d]
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"Sorry...and now's the moment when | can't remavéade part”, Marina said before closing her
eyes and holding her mouth shut. Hopefully she diwtulook any more creepy than usual if she
did that.

"... marvelous," Trevor mutter. He poked the..rieb It was warm... and was he imagining that
movement that would have been blood flow? He sgpiea shudder and considered folding her,
but decided... against it. Just... picking the cbat (pronouns were going to be the death of
him... terminology in general) and standing. Theas a momentary tug when it, she, felt heavy,
but it passed and it, she, was light as a feathln... you sure you don't lose weight when you...
whatever?"

"It's like I told Alex...I think I'm limited by myull body mass so every morph is the same mass



as my usual self...Why do you ask.", Maricoat exad.

"Frig!" Trevor said, tossing the coat away when stagted talking in a panic. It flew (fluttered?)
about five, maybe eigtht, feet before it landedvilgalike the 90 pound girl it was. His ears,
originally flat from surprise, now stayed that wagcause of shame, and he winced.

She could see only the grass and the trees. Sheefgklf getting thrown so that must have been
what happened."Oww...did | scare you...where'dga?i’, Maricoat called out.

"Phhhessheshshsh..."” Trevor made a complicatedishing, part sound, part movement. "Sorry,
sorry.... Just... jhahhhssh..." He slowly paddeerolUm... are you... okay?"

"I've got good news and bad news...I can still fgeh...though | seem to have more air
resistance...please don't do that again...", Matisaid when she noted him enter her point of
view.

mew77 rolled a die with 20 sides. The die showed: 7

"Looks like I'm too lazy to morph back right now,. Maricoat said, her form rippling a bit but
otherwise stayed as is.

Erin heard a spactcularly bad Fist of the Northr Btgpersonation, and a whole bunch of other...
sounds comming from Trevor. Finally, she lookedhrpugh the tears in her eyes to see that a
coat had somehow materilized out of nowhere ankdddback to the phone. "Mom...?" She
asked. "I'm really sorry... I'll call you back. igmise. Okay?" She asked timidly. At first, her
mother didn't want her to go, but after some cotivigp and bringing up the phone bill who this
was going to, she accepted and Erin hung up tguseehat the hell was going on.

"My phone better still have everything on it Erity.Maricoat shouted up to Erin.

"Marina?" Erin asked. "Where'd you go?"

"I'm the black trenchcoat...couldn't resist.”, Maricalled back.

Erin double facepalmed. "Didn't | say somethinghis effect as in 'Don't take the fetishes of
Tempest?' I'm sure | did."

"This has nothing to do with Tempest...", Maricogtlied.

"So you're a coat because...?" Erin said, wipirgtiélars from her eyes and hoping no one had
seen that she was crying.

"Because | can, because it's difficult...Right nbwjust taking a break...you alright?", Marina
said to Erin.

Like had been mentioned, Jezelle had no idea wieaives supposed to be doing at the moment,



as much as it might have been entertaining to wiieesults of the others, there were four of
her which had it's own problems in the thought-sitithings.

For example, they continued to pick on her a lithkenging up all kinds of weird and worrisome
ideas to twist Jezelle's mind.

So for the most part they stood watching and timigki

"Fine..." Erin said, trying to reassure herselem®¥ it was obvious that she was probbaly lying.

"Hmm..." Trevor didn't really have much to say. tRatarly since Erin brought up all the things
he had been trying not to think about. And consiehe had just noticed the set of clothes
strew on the ground. Which looked suspiciously tike set Marina has been wearing a few
minutes before... While he couldn't exactly pickrthup and check, they smelt like her things
too... So he had been holdingaked girl turned coat. Wonderful.

Erin was thankful that Marina dropped the tearsghand held onto Marina's phone. "By the
way, | think | can... I dunno, operate things reindt Henry would let me, I'd show you by
starting his truck."

"Now what?", Maricoat asked the others, "I'm nab@ito shift back just yet...Trevor | think you
know why."

"What? | wasn't- | mean, yes?" Trevor said, shakiisghead to clear the thoughts that were
gathering.

"Yes will suffice...Hmm...l dunno...what do you waa do now? More weightlifting?", Maricoat
asked Trevor.

"Um... Jez, you want to take a whack at it?" Tresaid, not getting to close to the demonic
talking coat. "I'm not sure it's she's actuallhhtigr not..."

"Weightlifting?" Jezelle repeated, "Please, | usbd a cheerleader, throwing people was pretty
normal.”
She flapped a hand at the task, content to justidteere and watch.

"Trevor thinks I'm very light for some reason.hirtk he just wants to have a benchmark.",
Maricoat said to Jezelle.

"Benchmark,” Trevor agreed somewhat absently. Dartive thought would not get out of his
head.

"Oh whatever," Jezelle sighed, walking over toMicoat and gingerly reaching down to pick
her up. Though she found herself getting into gerdifting stance and using both hands to
actually make it a little easier...

"Well... she seems to weigh the same as a pefsdezelle said tightly, dropping the coat back
to the ground with a degree of surprise, "Heagesient I've ever seen..."



"Oww...please don't drop me like that!", Maricoatped after she landed.

Jezelle jumped a little in surprise.
"Oh... sorry... treated you like a coat... a lifleprised you can feel pain in that form but what
would | know," Jezelle said, a little off-put now.

"You have nerves like that?" Erin asked.

"l seem to take on the shape, not the propertieghatever | try to morph."”, Maricoat explained
briefly.

The Cat, the Puddle and Legion

Trevor inched back over, despite the thoughts, atempting to be accompanied by imagery,
intent on moving in. "So..." Trevor circled so hasixcloser to the trees than to the rock, at the
head of the coat rather than the split tails. DammuUm.. yeah. So you said it was heavy?"

"As... heavy as a person is supposed to be...@lldesaid, as though not quite getting it or
perhaps not wanting to.

"Um... hold still, please?" Trevor asked/ordered.

Jezelle's eyes narrowed as she suspected whatshteastaically asking.
"...Fine, but you watch yourself..." Jezelle saiot, quite warning or threatening but there was
something underlying her tone of that sort. Shdddlher arms and waited.

Trevor calculated the probability, but then realibe wasn't a numbers man anyway. So he
ducked, grabbed her around the waist and liftedidr more ease than should have been likely.
Greycat rolled a die with 20 sides. The die shovi€d2:30 AM (power check pass)

Greycat rolled a die with 20 sides. The die shovigd:2+3 (grapple) 2:28 AM

Mew post: maricoat listened to jez and trevor tlktle sadly noting she had been forgotten..
"Dont talk about me as if i wasn't present” shéecabut...

The talking coat = Marina thing still hadn't clickeThis time, instead of throwing the held

object, also known as Jezelle Prime (or First)y@rgumped. And that's when his second major
physical ability, fourth directly feline related @nshowcased itself as his jump launched him into
the low branches of the tree. Not gently either.

"Holy-" Jezelle's exclamation of surprise was dwrs with Trev's flight from the talking coat
met an abrupt stop, causing her more than aditdleomfort as she was taken along for the ride.
"Put me the hell down you crazy cat!"

"What's going on now!?", Maricoat shouted to the.t&he wasn't sure if the others expected her
to attempt to morph back yet...though she figuregl®uld just form into something simple with
locomotion and avoid being seen naked. Hmm...shé gowork that one time in the hospital,
maybe she'd try that.



Trevor yelped when he more of less crashed intarédes, something the tree took great offense
to considering the unyeilding responses the bangaes. His grip on Jez slipped and she fell
away, through the tree wasn't quit as forgivingita, and still held him close.

Greycat rolled a die with 20 sides. The die shovie@=9... Toughness DC 18 Bruised and
stunned

Greycat rolled a die with 20 sides. The die shovitet:3 = 8.... Power control

Greycat rolled a die with 20 sides. The die shovi2®d8 = 28 Tree Grapple Check... 6:27 PM

Jezelle immediately grabbed onto a branch upomsawil and looked down with a bewildered
expression.
"What the hell? You been drinkin gummi juice or soshit?" Jezelle said in surprise.

The other three jogged over and looked up problealdt. Jez2 shrugged and stepped away
from the other two as they connected hands ancchealia bit, Jez2 then jumping onto the
joined hands, crouching and then proceeding tdung fskyward cheerleader style by the other
two and jumping at the peak.

Her efforts let her snag onto Trev's right ankle.

"Ow... ow... G-gummi juic- OW!" Trevor yelp when &m:d snagged his leg. "Ow! Isn't there a
gentle way to do this?"

"Possibly," Jez2 said honestly with a helplessghtot as fun though..."

Maricoat could see a cat in a tree, dang it whycdig always need to be rescued from trees.
"Jezelle, any ideas how Mr. Kitty got up there?'arMdoat asked Jezelle.

"He... jumped... last time you spoke?" Jez4 offef@tat mutant stuff certainly put a spring in
his legs..."

"And how are we getting the cat out of the tre@d®dricoat asked, "I'd like to help."
"Har, Har," Trevor said, wiggling a bit.

"Well, | was gonna try putting more weight on hionkdreak him out of the tree..." Jez3 replied,
looking up at Jez2 dangling from Trev's ankle, Wanna fly too?"

"Maybe, or | morph into a wrecking ball and we ¢dmdgeon him a few times until the branch
gives way.", Maricoat suggested, "or | figure oatntto morph into a ladder or something heh",
Maricoat joked.

The Jezelle squad merely stood and stared inteedpaa moment at the first suggestion, and
then looked a little blank and slightly off frometisecond suggestion, due to the nature of things.
"A ladderwould be helpful but... that's kinda weird... | wouldiiow what part of you I'm
stepping on and technically you're naked..." J@z3, sier expression a little unreadable as the
thoughts entered her mind.



"I might as well morph back anyway...not much at@aen do in this situation.”, Maricoat said to
Jezelle.

mew77 rolled a die with 20 sides. The die showest53 PM

mew?77 rolled a die with 20 sides. The die showéd: 1

It took a while to reform, but where once a blagchcoat lay now lay Marina, her usual blonde
hair was slightly wet, she was "wearing" her udlatk leotard. Careful inspection would reveal
that the leotard was formed directly on her skipag of her. "Ah good to know I can still do
that.", Marina said to Jez as she struggled tddedr "Now about poor Mr. Kitty...what to
do..what to do", she said.

"You want his left ankle?" Jez3 queried with a rhisgious grin as she looked up at Trevor.
Three and Four joined hands and crouched agairotade the cheerleader springboard,
glancing at Marina.

"It's fun and pretty easy," Jez4 assured, "Juspjagmwe throw you."

"Not entirely sure if this is the best way...and technically still naked.", Marina said sheepishly
to Jez4.

"Oi! No throwing naked girls!" Trevor protested.

"Eh, good ideas aren't always fun -and as longpbasdgn't go rubbing up against anyone it
probably won't matter,” Jez4 replied.

Marina nodded, "If that was the goal you could hmst flung me when | was still a trenchcoat.”
She got into position to be flung up. "I'm ready.Jeshe said.

"0Oi..?" Trevor said weakly. He struggled a bit. t®gty down, not more people up!"

"That's what | was suggesting, but it seems wrangrfe to morph into a ladder...", Marina said
to Trevor.

"We are getting you down," Jezelle corrected, poking Tramahe nose.

Three and Four flung Marina up to Trev's left ankle

"I'm pretty sure this thing can't hold 5 peopletght," Jezelle said, patting the tree branch -with
a very slight lack of confidence in her voice, tgbwero concern...

Marina grabbed onto Trevor's ankles as she wag ilypn She was tempted to wave to Jez2 who
was hanging out alongside her but decided agaii®ow what?", Marina called down to Jez.

"Ow! Again with the ankle?" Trevor complained.

As though in answer to the question, both groundtalezelles leaped up and caught onto Jez2's
ankles, dropping a substantial weight on Trevorenmrless.

The branches creaked, and Trevor's whining intexasibecause branches were hard and trying



very hard, and successfully, to get through hisJust when he was going to tell them to let go,
they snapped and the lot of them fell to the growral pile of limbs and skin and fur and wood.
And pain. Lots of pain.

The Jezelle copies at least were ready for itea® fell down into the arms of Three and Four,
landing chair-like, cheerleader style. The origiwakn't so lucky...

ANd then while Marina was wondering what was gaamg she landed. the fall hurt, a lot, but
she was alive. "Ow...Ow...Ow Jez can ya warn m¢ tir@e?", Marina shouted.

"Ow," Trevor agreed. "Better yet, call the fire dejment. | can deal with being a stereotype if it
means less pain..."

"l hate myselves..." Jezelle grumbled, not movirgyerout of frustration.

"l hate yourselves too, at the moment," Trevor smetd. Great... he had another bruise... On the
bright side, how often did he get to be a part pil@ of women? (One of whom was naked, for
that matter.) He smiled ever so slightly. "Thougtuppose | can forgive you. Thanks, by the
way."

Marina crawled out of the pile of bodies,"Next titngon't need to be involved in this
scheme...why do cats get stuck in trees all the aimyway..."

"It's Trevor's new superpower: Tree Nemesis," Jaaghed.
Jezelle likewise crawled out and sat up grumpily.

"Seems he needs more practice, that tree almoshivea we weren't around to save the cat.",
Marina joked.

"You... shush," Trevor muttered. "I'm new to thBsve me a break. Besides. Coats aren't
supposed to talk."

"What does that have to do with this?", Marina asK8o what...l just morph into a boring non-
talking trenchcoat, what's the point of that?"

"What's the point of turning into a coat anywayRdught you were about water? How are you
turning into things anyway?" Trevor countered, pigktwigs and bark fragments from his fur.
The bright side; no splinters.

"Seems some of that water seeped into my usual, fibink of it like this...I'm like clay right
now and when | fully morph I'm like water...As fibre coat thing...l just wanted to see if |
could.”, Marina explained again, the concept seesirag@le enough to her. The physics and
biology behind it she opted to ignore.

"Any practice is good practice?" Jez2 offered ase&€land Four put her down, idly stretching a
little as restlessness threatened to creep back in.



"Anything you wanted to practice Jez?", Marina akstte four clones. It felt odd appearing
clothed but still being naked. It would make henitable shift into water form much smoother
though.

"What aml supposed to practice? Making more of myself? Iaely stand those three as it
is," Jezelle grumbled, glaring at the three copies.

"Your telepathy?" Trevor suggested after stickirggtbngue out at Marina. His tail proved a
challenge cause it latched on a branch and fdlifehef him he could not get it to let go. It had
done the same thing with his shirt two days before.

"Telepathy? It's not like | can hear your thougdntsl know what you know," Jezelle returned.

"Telepathy trevor?", Marina wondered, "Do you meatweeen clones or something?" Marina
stood back, this telepathy thing was a strangetisse

"Our brains are more or less linked," Jezelle erpld, referring to herself and the copies with a
quick gesture, "I'm still arguing with them oveettiee shenanigans...”

"So not much to do then...unless...you think trerblink is limited by distance or if there is a
sense link as well since all of you are the sahthink.”, Marina suggested.

Trevor gave up the tug-of-war with his tail for @ment, and jabbed Third in the shoulder with a
claw.

Jezelle and Jez3 jumped in surprise with a yelmewhiately clutching the assailed shoulder and
glaring furiously at Trevor.

"Eight fists of paaaain..." Jez3 hissed with a neergaglare, shaking a fist at Trevor.

Jez4, meanwhile, attempted to steal the branchreffor's tail...

Jezelle, however, looked a little bit worried ae shbbed her shoulder.

"Empty promises,"” Trevor grinned. His tail resistealirth, then yeilded (kinda Trevor's fault,
since he was wondering what would happen if...)mfReurth was at the peak of a yank.

Jez4 reeled from the sudden release but fortundigiyt really fall, merely staring at the branch
and then at Trevor's tail.

"The hell's with your tail? | thought you were bgistupid earlier playing tug-o-war with it..."
Jez4 queried.

"It's a new limb," Trevor said, hidding the smir&hind a scowl directed at the appendage in
guestion. "It's... handy and over helpful. And getthe way. And only does what | want it to
half the time."

"So we're all unfamiliar with how stuff works nowhough how I'm managing to create the
illusion of being clothed is...well...interestingMarina commented, "Though it looks like the



brain link works for negative feedback as well."

"A-tatata,"” Trevor said again, casting Warding PairMarina's direction. "Don't want to hear
this. Lalalalala...”

"I'll just be here in my little corner then...ne@e@ to help with anything yet?", Marina asked the
others.

"Well, what else can we do?" Jezelle promptedjrgeto her feet and taking a rejuvenating
breath, looking around for inspiration.
"I'd suggest a race but Trevor is slow so no pbildz4 said with a smirk.

"You think so? Second, come stand here for a momaemitld you?" Trevor called.

Jez2's expression dropped and she stared veryahardvor.

"Forgive me if I'm a little hesitant to do what ysay a second time..." Jez2 said, wandering over
to stand next to Trevor but staring at him withraxtarning in her eyes. You could almost hear
'Eight fists of paaaain' echo in those eyes...

"Wait, what..? oh... | blame little miss wardrobeeothere," Trevor muttered, jabbing a finger
over his shoulder at Marina. "Okay, Fourth, you meanun over to Albie for me?"

"What'd | do?", Marina said in faux innocence. Tresnorted.

Jez4 looked at Trevor with a somewhat confusedessgoon, but shrugged and ran off over to
Alex.

Okay... one thing Trevor did not expect was thedsend. urge that over took him. He just saw
someone, something, running from him and this tiaelidn't have the over arching concern for
someone's well-being to worry about.

"Um...Trevor?", Marina said walking in front of hjifirou feeling alright?" But he was already
gone, must have been something important.

Trevor moved before Marina could get between hichthe luscious one [[shuddap]] a leap that
cleared her anyway (much better than the one éinalield him in tree) and was darting after
Fourth on all fours, moving... faster than you vebtilink. (not full speed, but near speed one.)

"Dang Trevor...", Marina exclaimed as she watchiedltound off after Fourth. She could only
stare as he ran on all fours moving faster thanhamyan and possibly about as fast as some
jamaicans.

Once again the link proved useful, as Jez4 diseav&revor was chasing her because the other
three were watching with wide eyes, causing Fouumo her head and confirm her pursuit.
"OHWHATTHEHELL!?" Jez4 exclaimed, outright springmow to keep away from the crazy
Trevor, circling the area like some racetrack.



After a moment of confusion the other three shbtad to maybe detain Trevor, not entirely
sure what was going on...

Trevor kicked up the speed, and closed the gapdagtwim and Fourth, but over compensated
when he tried to leap on her.
http://orokos.com/roll/10346G&rapple 12...[1d20+7, and | get 12...]

Where the Tree is Jezzed. (Wait... is than an imho/@)(l think so)

A little shocked at Trevor's sudden burst of spéeel Jezelles couldn't do much other than panic
a little, not sure what was going on with Trevod dmsing control of the situation -all three
Jezelles chasing Trevor did a mad leap for himentie Fourth despaired and turned mid-step,
throwing up and arm to try and shield herself asfeh over.

She didn't know what was going on, what Trevor de@isg, he would have warned her right?
The air rippled around her as the tension builtaupnbearable levels in her mind and then quite
plainly she disappeared -though a nearby tree siygldaook violently as though something had
just landed in it at a decent speed.

Marina watched as Trevor attempted to pounce of. Marina blinked and the next moment
Jez4 was gone. Where the heck did she go. Sheestanound franticallybefore spotting Jez4 in
the branches of a nearby tree. "Two questions: #igau get up there? and Do | need to rally
the clones to rescue you too?", Marina asked rgstwmer to the tree.

Little more than grumbles and groans issued froartrde, a few branches and leaves rustling as
Jez4 attempted to move.
"I dunno what the hell just happened..." Jez4 mchbl

Marina looked over to where Jez4 once was to gee tlezelle's dog (or was it cat) piling on top
of Trevor, "Need to get down from there or anytfihgMarina asked.

"In... in a minute..." Jez4 grumbled, tangled uprianches and more than a bit disorientated,
"Teleporting is... more than | bargained for..."

Jez4 sort of crawled out of the branches and molese fell to the ground, hitting with a neat
tumble and pretty much laying down in the same omoti

"Ugh... still spinning..." Jez4 mumbled.

"Hope you feel better...I can't imagine teleportb@gng easy...heck | didn't even think the
trenchcoat thing would work, but once | got it Isastuck. Still not entirely used to these new
mutations over all...and look at me still ramblingou probably have it worse.”, Marina's
troubles and thoughts started pouring onto hercegstive listener

"Still... trying to get my head around this... &hd other three chattering in my head about it isn'
helping..." Jez4 said, laying an arm over her feeghas though it might stabilize things.

"Still getting four times the work done between ysuather convenient no?", Marina said, "
can only change into water...water...well now I'orenlike clay but still, nothing compared to
that stunt you just pulled...can you still walk?"



[TIME LINE MAGIC ACTIVATE! FORM OF: UNITED STREAMS]

In Which the Cat is Piled.(Okay, that has got taabannuendo...)

For his part, Trevor's leap turned head over heehble and he landed in a slight (the ground
was still sorta frozen. Sorta) puff of dirt. He élgrhad time to process this before the sun was
eclipsed by three femi figures.

"Sweet mother of-" was all Trevor could get outdrefhe was involved in a second bodily pile
up involving females for the day. And he wasn'trega top this time. [... Oh My...]

"If that chasing shit was a joke | am going to ltéathell out of you!" All three said angrily in
sync.

"Wait, what happened this time?" Trevor said, pkinig. He couldn't even run, not buried
between three Jezs. "I'll admit I've pictured tisitige this before, but it was far more enjoyable.
And less painful.”

Cue synchronized suspicious glare, Jezelle wasteship smack Trevor in the nose or
something.
"You were chasing me like a freakin' animal, or gadi just forget?" Jezelle growled.

"Um? What? Ah, when? Uh..." Trevor tried a seriegesponses, then managed to get a hand
free and hold it between his face and the glarea¥® don't hurt me?"

"Grar..." Jezelle grumbled, before the three begingly climbed off, confidence regained
seeing Trevor behave normally again, "What wasthedea with chasing after me on all fours?
And running so fast? I'm quite sure you didn't knawuld teleport so you can't have been
chasing me for that excuse..."

The Titan and the Tok'ra

Henry walked through the woods a bit looking fangs to pick up. He already knew he could
pick up a truck so many of the branches that warthe ground did not hold much promiss.
Trevor seemed to want to know how much he could pgcbut didn't know if he was in the
same league as him. He wanted to help him sinckdheot know what he was going to get out
of this day.

The only thing he was going to try were the twordi¢hings he did on accident. The first was
one he did in his apartment. He took a deep braadhblew out as hard as he could. As he did a
strong wind picked up and blew leaves all overglage. Even some of the branches that were
on the ground moved pretty far. He wondered if tiédat use this on a person. It seemed like a
possibility.

Henry then looked at his hands and thought abeutlty before when he clapped them together
before trying to force teh door open. This timestagped his hands together as hard as he could.



The result was a little shocking. First there walstaderous crack and then his hands started to
sting.

"Great. Now | have to worry about clapping arouedge.” Henry sighed.

"Hey Henry,' Erin asked. "Can | test out somethatidp your truck?" She asked, now that she
spotted him gain.

"That depends on what you want to do with my trddk@nry replyed.
"Just start it up.” Erin admitted, not telling hthe whole story.

"Let me say this first.... If you damage my truckill have to murder you. If you are willing to
risk it then | would allow you to start it up. Jums willing to pay up if anything goes wrong."
Henry said with a stern look on his face.

Erin nodded and looked at Henry's truck. Her eyelslenly flashed, glowed and then the truck
started by itself. With Erin not having the keysbeing inside the truck at the time. With another
flash of her eyes, the truck turned itself off adlwwith what Henry said, she could gues she
probbaly could take it for a spin, but she didréinivto die. "How's that?" She asked. "To be
honest, | didn't think that would work."

"As long as | can start and stop it on my own tham good with that. You have a career ahead
of you as a car thief now." Henry then thought thatvould need to get a better security for his
truck now.

Erin frowned. "Well... Thank I guess. That's noaetky what | was going for though."
"Well | guess it is time to find a rock." Henry dawhile looking for a "rock" on the ground. He
could use the one he and Trevor had used but thaltvibe too small. He needed something

bigger

"If you need help with anything," Erin said. "Jletmmie know. | think you might be able to
keep the truck where it is if it started headingya."

"The truck is fine where it is. But that..." Herpgints to a large boulder. "..Is just what | need."
Henry moved over to the boulder and started to ushioosen it from the earth.

"All right. | suppose we can play "So Henry Thirtkes can Dodge Traffic" some other time."
Erin said, chuckleing.

Henry shoved the boulder out of its dirt home awddd it by lifting it (a few bugs skittered
away). It was a little hard to get a good grip bate he got one he could lift it with no problem.
He put it back down and looked at it. It was bigthen he was and weighted about as much as
his truck. This would work.



He rolled it over towards where the others were.

Hark, for the hard rolling of a boulder causes boththe Titan and the Tok'ra, as well as the
Jungle King, Legion and Puddle to congregate!-----

Slowly, that little stint in amnesia-ville passeahd that high speed chase action, complete with
magical vanishing-prey-target Jezelle came batknto and Trevor's eyes widened. "... Crap..."

He might have said more on the matter, but a ratiersive grating like sound demanded
attention as Henry pushed a boulder like he wagianohg for the role of an ant.

"Hey Trevor | found something you can lift. Segalu can pick this one up. I think it weights a
little more then my truck. Should be a good baseotapare. If we can find the max you can lift
we can work out way down. Or we can crack thisghkand use the rocks to practice dodging.
But | don't think any one would like that methoHlénry stated as he pushed the rock one last
time.

"And tell me Trev, Do you think I'd make a good taeif?" Erin asked, a little hurt that
someone could see her as that.

The Furies had released Trevor thanks to his gingeland he pushed the revelations of the past
few moments (honestly... all that took moments) lmo#ed over at Henry. "Basa kataa?" he
swore, pushing himself up right. He bonked his haaidfully on something, though he could
have sworn there was nothing there, and a quicgkcherified it. Odd.

"Okay... I'm not going to ask the Fridgemancer lngot that here, but what makes you think |
can lift that? | couldn't match you in that arm stimg, remember?" Trevor paused and looked
at the Jez trio. "Wait... where's the other one?"

"Suffering teleportation nausea..." Jez4 mumblesha&sstaggered onto the scene, using Three as
a leaning post, "Apparently that's a thing now."

Marina followed close behind, she was shiveringtgly but only really took the time to fold her
clothes and stuff them where everyone else's wtasfbefore rejoining the group.

"Well you couldn't beat me but that doesn't meat ylou can't be very strong. We never know
until we try and try you must. We need to know itii@x you can deal with or at some point in
the future we might rely on you to do something it can't. Better to know now then at that
mentioned time." Henry explained.

"Yay?" Trevor said with extreme hesitation. Damlogic, why did you have to make so much
sense? "How much do you think this weights?" Heedsds started towards it when something
clicked and he paused mid stride, letting his fait ear cocked curiously. "Wait... what was
that about car thief?"



"Apperently Henry thinks that I'd be a spactacolae since | can turn them on remotly." Erin
shrugged.

"l said that you had a career in it not that yowlsddoe a spectacualr one.”
Henry corrected.

"That's even worse..." Erin muttered.
"Ah, | see," Trevor said, totally lying. "Perhapse whould have a little recap. Coles Notes like?"

"Well, | can start Henry's truck remotly like | daand use Marina's phone when it was in her
pocket. If anyone's got anything else, | can trpractice on that too." Erin said.

"Huh... we had an... interesting?" Trevor asked Jateresting time."
"Do | want to know?" Erin asked.

"Oh he just nearly tried to eat me," Jez4 saidywimg the remark away like it was nothing
important.

"Ah! Gah! Kee! Jee..." Trevor gesticulated, theghsid, covering his face with his hand. "Yeah...
sorta..."

"OH GOD!" Erin yelled. "Oh god! | can't know this8he backed up. "Look, what you guys
want to do on your own time is your own buisne$sage don't inform me about it."

"Hah!" Jezelle laughed.
"If onlyit were innuendo..." Jez4 sighed.

"Lalalalala! not listening! Bye guys!" Erin saidéieft the area. Henry's truck. Yes, she could
talk to it. Something normal... Normal and not geirvany way. Nope... Nothing wrong with
that.

"Tried to eat you? Like actually eat? Trevor wted hell?!"

"That's my gag,” Trevor muttered at Erin. Oh tharsh. His hand was still over his face, and his
tail was curling around his legs. If it didn't moseon, he was going to trip over it. Give him a
rock to hide under or something... "Look, it wasmemtary lapse. She started running and... |
sorta... blanked out for a while... It was onlyoaigle seconds...”

"Thank god I can apparently teleport, | mlat want to know what would have happened had you
caught me," Jez4 said, eyes narrowing a little.

"Kill me now," Trevor muttered.

"Be careful what you wish for Trevor...", Marinanomented



"Well that is something that we now have to look fou it seems. We know have to protect our
selves from our own friend."” Henry did not wanthink what might happen if Trevor had gone
after Erin.

If this were a manga, that comment would have asriancing through Trevor's chest. You what
they say about Sticks and Stones and Word? i@y his is my space and nothing can hurt
me...'Same mental mantra from day one, running througimimd again. Still, Henry was right.
He honestly didn't know what came over him.

"Well if nothing else, the chasing shenanigansstidw me | got yet another trick up my sleeve,”
Jezelle said, feeling a little sorry at the momaamd attempting to rectify, "What're the odds you
guys have got extras too? | can't say | could ptddvas gonna be able to teleport as well as
copy myself..."

"Well you can count morphing as an extra, but gtéitfeels like it's related to water form in
some way...", Marina said to Jezelle.

"l have tried things that have happen by accidadtfaund that they are things that | can do.
Seems like | can do more then just lift things vahi helpful. But | do not have any type of
crazy speed or teleporting or morphing powers."rideeplied.

"Now it's crazy... I'll be over there... trying rtotget stuck again..." Trevor murmured,
wandering off.

"Call me over if you ever get stuck in a tree agaikarina called out to Trevor as he walked
off.

"Marina's Naked," Trevor called back. Poke funiat twas she? Hal

After trying and failing to get any kind of useful interesting conversation out of the truck, Erin
finally gave up and went back to the group, hoghreg the inuendo had died off. She heard
"Marina’'s Naked," and facepalmed and considerd&ihtato Marina's phone to keep her busy.
"If you guys wanna let me know when you're donéhwhie inuendo, lemmie know!" Erin called.

"Aww but | was just about to break out the blackther!" Jez4 called back to Erin.

"Black leather huh..." Jezelle said contemplativebynnecting some more dots in her head, "l
wonder if we'll have to worry about our identitihen the woman attacks us again... | mean,
Trev and | were out of phase, invisible or someaghbyut | don't suppose the same thing
happened with the other fight. Bystanders wouldehasen watching."

"l was water for most of that fight...but someonigim have seen me melt...", Marina said to
Jezelle, "And black leather eh, didn't think anybeee bothered with that stuff.”

"Eh, gotta respect the classics, if nothing elea tior jokes at least,” Jez4 said with a helpless
shrug, "Doesn't mean we can't involve black leasioenehow though, that could be
entertaining..."



"Don't tempt me, | could do another impressiofd.be pointless but | could.”, Marina said to
Jezelle.

"Anyway, the point stands, it might be worth inwegtin masks at least -as cliche as it is,"
Jezelle said, folding her arms with some concdtii,dnly take one recognition for this to start
going downbhill."

"Eventually I'll try morphing one for myself...", &ina considered, "What do you think it should
look like?"

"Maybe stick with something basic until we find @stgn we like?" Jezelle offered, "It may be
cliche, but that doesn't mean we have to adoptyfdasigned masks and stuff. We're pretty
much focusing defense aren't we?"

"Yeah...I'm basically combat support if it ever asown to that again.”, Marina said, Jez
would be able to see Marina's face ripple and thérm.
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It took several tries to get her face to reforns@sething not cartoony, but when she had
finished it looked as if Marina was wearing a blacisk. "Suppose something like this would
have to do.", she said, her voice signifigantly fheaf by the skinmask.
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In time Marina morphed her face back to normal. IMWe better get to the hard stuff now.",
Marina said.

"l think something is needed. After the fight | gmtlled aside and questioned about my
invovlement. It will be hard to pull the same exeagain. | would really rather not get caught
plus these people who are attacking us once theyoiut who we are can start picking us off one
at a time. | know Polly knows where I live but | dot know if she knows about the rest of you.
She might know your name and face but she would.nee" Henry's jaw drop. "Oh shit! That

is what Cain was trying to say."

"Those people that came in and put us to sledpeirtlinic stole files. They were on patients of
the clinic. What if those files were on people witle same mutations as us? Could this be how
Polly found those two men to fight for her? Wiletie be others and how many? We might be
going up agaisnt a bunch of people fighting ussagaheir will. This is going to get messy."
Henry thought out loud.



"Which really just means we need to be preparadugh how soon do we really want to start
combat training?", Marina replied.

Trevor squatted by the tree and sulked, being meg# the image of a sad kitty. He was
listening though. While he didn't know what conaien with Cain Henry was talking about, he
figured it would have to be on they had duringtésts Henry did, it did make things a bit
more... daunting? Troubling? One of those.

"Combat training..." Jezelle echoed thoughtfullsb gotta figure out this teleporting thing...
so much on my plate all of a sudden. We all gadito worry about here as much as working
out how to defend ourselves. Trev and Alex in pafér, and I'm not sure how I'm going to fit
more of myself into the picture without raising gieson. How are we going to balance all this?"

Erin came again within hearing range after pretegdo be really interested in a tree. Comming
back, she shrugged. "Not sure. We'll have to mimke tfor it though. Worst comes to worst, we
can try the Blue Beatle or Infamous route andgebiple what's really going on." She shrugged.
"Translation for those who prefer a different foofmrentertainment?" Trevor called over.

"We tell whoever needs to know the truth." Erirrified. "Professors, bosses, doctors, police,
boyfriends or girlfriends, parents for those thavén't done so already. People like that.”

"You have a boyfriend?" Trevor asked, raising agbegw.
"Hypothetically speaking."” Erin said.
"Uh-huh..." Trevor said sceptically.

"What?" Erin asked. "l don't have one..." she mwedpthinking of the hunky cat she was talking
to. Yes, she was a furry. She thought catboys ywestty cute.

"Any way, | raise you Stargate SG1; The Road ndehd Trevor pointed out.

"What's that episode got to do with anything?" Esked curiously. She remembered that
episode. "Wouldn't a better one be... Bad Guysk#t

"Bag Guys started with them being throughout a®test, not them telling people. Disclosure
would have been a better counter-counter poingVadir said, rolling his eyes. "The Road Not
Taken follows a reality where they revealed the S&@e world. What followed was a year of
civil war and three or civil unrest in America. Dissure had them reveal it to their major allies.
It almost ended with China declaring war on themaf Victories had Russia detect the
Biliskner's crash. It almost lead to nuclear war."

"So0000... Overall you're saying it's a terribleade go with telling the people that need to
know." Erin clarified for those that might have ot lost when the two began talking about



Stargate. [It's not 'talking.' It's a way of lifehe Church of Stargate. :| Hallowed are the SGC
Officers.]

"Nah, I'm just saying it can go either way, andhtl want camera's in my face," Trevor
muttered.

"Depends on what | get sent to cover, but we'll"ségn said.
Trevor only growled at her.

"Hey, it's a little late for me to change what Btadying. Hell, my parents will probably kill me
for changing courses. Again. Plus this is thedastester and year | have.”

"Well anyway, we're not going to get stronger ire @ay, so let's pace ourselves. | might focus
on this teleporting, getting a hang of it soundsfuls but we should all make getting a mask a
priority, and somehow we need to keep in contattt each other, in case the woman tries
focusing on one or two of us," Jezelle surmisedha¥s everyone else's plan?”

"I haven't given it much thought to it. | figureldktt | would see what all everyone can do. If
Polly is going to keep coming after us | will ngedstart putting her guys out of the fight. | hear
that you held your own in the fight. Just some ®ate not cut out for battle. | would hate to see
us getting picked off one by one. I just can't fgywhat she wants."

"If we use 'my Henry' as a hint..." Trevor smirk®¥doot. Hurray for passing funks.

"She must want what she will never be able to h&i#.need to give her something the next
time we meet." Henry clenched his fist as he fiathe statement. He knew that he gave her a
taste before she left last time. Perhaps next tieneould break her arm or something.

"l was gonna go work on the... things that I'm magkiStart taking naps since | apperently only
work on them when I'm sleeping. In the meantimegas$ going to try talking to other machines
and stuff to see if it's a universal thing or 8 just a Christmas Spirit sort of thing. Cookie to
anyone that gets that reference as obscure as Adsually, I'll make you a whole batch of
cookies if you know what that is." Erin added.

"Bleh, I have no idea what to do... I'll just..cés on teleporting for now," Jezelle said, head
getting a little muddled so she wandered off tosgehe distance, her copies in tow before
attempting to figure out the trigger on teleporting

"Is there by any chance a body of water aroundtigMarina asked.

"Or in that case a heavier coat...I did't expett e this cold...”, Marina said quickly gettingrh
pants and gymnastics outfit on along with the ttoat she remembered to bring, "Thist won't

do", she remarked.She had a set of bad ideas, siowidch she was considering asking trevor
soon. "Hey Trevor", she began, calling him over weasfirst step.



"Meh?" Trevor responded, ears twitching. Somethabd him he was not going to like were this
conversation was about to head.

"l was just wondering if we can move these pracsiegsions indoors...at least until it gets
warmer out...though the likelihood of stuff breakiwill increase so....hm...not sure what to do
about that.", Marina rambled on.

"Not if indoors in my house." Trevor said,narrowinig eyes. "You don't like helping the
cleaning up process after a game night, much hess.t

"Fair enough...l should have brought a thicker cdatnagine that fur helps you deal with
it...And given that water form seems to be inconip@twith clothing...I'd rather not end up an
ice statue in this weather.", Marina said to him.

"Note to self: Make something to fix that." Erindiamostly to herself.

"Then do something to get your blood flowing," Toesaid, cocking an eyebrow at Erin. There
was something very... concerning about that. Alnsagéer villain ish. (Great... now they had him
doing it...)

"Easy for you to say, Mr. | -have-super-speed."riNmsaid to Trevor, "And Erin what are you
muttering about?"

"Of course, Miss I-Turn-Into-Green-Water-And-DustgrTrevor grinned. "Henry, you said
combat training. And... boulder pushing?" Why wagtting the Master Roshi feeling? If
Henry suggested strapping something heavy to luk.ba

"Dusters? And | guess | might as well practice atev form..Any thoughts as to precisely
what?", Marina wondered.

"You said that you wanted to lift some heavy thingsrought this rock for you to try. Thought it
was pretty simple test. | believe | told you alkthlready.” Hmm perhaps tunring into a cat has
damaged his memory some Henry thought to himself.

"Huh?" Erin said. "Oh. Just thinking of somethihgtt| could possibly make to help you with
this time of year. And next winter. Unles you camicol ice eventually or something."

"First things first Erin, | need an outfit that gséaon when | morph or melt....Think that's
doable?", Marina said to Erin.

"I dunno. Maybe it can be implanted or somethind bhaold position in your body. | dunno.
Might not evenhappen.” She shrugged."Not like | camtrol this sleep creation stuff at all."

"But... a boulder?" Trevor muttered weakly. So wih&ae could jump higher, run fast and stuff.
It was still a boulder. "Do | have to lift it firdtCan I try... pushing it?"



"You can do what ever you want with it. | was tiyito help you with something. Unless you
want me smashing it and start throwing small raatkgou all to learn how to dodge.” Henry
thought about this for a moment. That wasn't toldkr an idea when it came down to it.

"Hey, hey... It's not a terrible idegiter than most of mine, so fANd we can do the rock throwing |
guess... It would get Miss... Itigwad," Trevor jedka thumb at Marina, "Active and warm."

"Why not try smashing or uprooting trees?" Eringegjed. "I'm pretty sure those are tougher to
move then giant rocks. The roots and all.

Trevor gave Erin a level glare for the... third? 3Mahird? He needed to start keeping tabs or
records on that... Anyway, call it third, time tbie morning. "Right... | say a boulder is much, so
the logical thing to do is find something hardeovely." He toed the boulder (with a toe of
course). Bah...

"That was for Trevor actually.” Erin pointed out.

"So what did you want to lift anyway...if you dotry you'll never know...", Marina said,
"Although | can think of much lazier ways for meget warm...But that usually involves
someone else's bodyheat...and yeah I'll stop akkaw..."

"Lifting stones and boulders like rocks are big hedvy and look at the trail... | FEVOr muttered as he tried to find a gOOd
place to grab the rock. Marina distracted him."\Wakrwa- What?"

"Ummm yes. Stop.Talking. Please." Erin paused. hkhgu." She winked a little at Trevor
knowing that he'd get this reference.

"Don't that that quoting Hermoid makes me forget.th' Trevor muttered. Bah... no sense
wasting more time he supposed...
Greycat rolled a die with 20 sides. The die shoviéd:

"Sorry Erin, is there anything you wished to do nitvat Trevor is preoccupied with a giant
rock?", Marina asked.

"Not that | can think of off the top of my head.tfifeshrugged then looked to Trevor. "It also
makes you say the word 'that' three times in theessentence.”

"Giant... rock!" Trevor grunted as he barely mamagelift the thing off the ground. He shifted
one leg back, trying to keep balance as he heldaut chest level. "Very... heavyrock!"

"l just can't think of anything specific to waterin that | need to train at the moment...", Marina
said to Erin.

Erin watched as Trevor worked out, almost missihgtMarina said. "Huh? Oh... Well |
suppose that you don't have to train then."



"At least until we get to somewhere warmer whederi't have to risk freezing in water form.",
Marina sighed while watching Trevor struggle. Ahllwglarina tried to remember the sensation
that she had felt when melting before, the freeddmo longer having one's molecules fixed in a
solid state. And with that she melted into a grpeddle. The puddle reformed and swirled until
Marina formed into the shape of her usual body. ¢hathes again strewn on the ground. "And
that's why | need a supersuit.”, she said to Erin.

“Nice job Trevor! That rock is about the size of tnyck. This is good. You can put some
hurting on some people with that. So...now whatveéado?" Henry asked.

Rocks made noise when you let them crash to thengrd_ots of noise. They also made there
very own cozy little depression. Trev found botagé fact out when he let the rock fall. In
retrospect, he should have made sure his toesalesre because the impact was closer than he
would have liked. He flopped over the rock, eaas #hnd let out a gusty breath. "Okay..." he
gasped, "big difference between 'lifting' a rockl &meaponizing’ one..."

"But that means in a fight you can use items aropmdthat will throw the other guy off. Think
about it. Would you want to fight a guy who can asgar a club? It will take teh fight right out
of them. This also lets me know that if somethsgeavy that you can help me lift it." Henry

was glad to find this information out.

Marina's body rippled and slowly color formed om kerface. She was now green with a hint of
puple. "Well good to know | can still do that, lhere's gotta be more to be done.”, she said to
no one in particular.
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"Handy men, um, man and cat, we are," Trevor saiddling a finger in the air. "Woot. Hey,
Henry, you think you can... break the rock or sdnmegf?"

"Will try at least. Might want to step back."

"Running away, check!" Trev said, hurriedly moviti@enerally announcement! Henry's gonna
break a rock!" he announced.

Henry stood in front of the boulder and took a deegath and let it out slowly. Squareing his
shoulders Henry balled his fist and pulled it back.

"WAIT!" Trevor said suddenly, urgency on his featsir.
"What?" Henry said as he readied himself to stitikeerock.

"Say something cool. Like 'it's clobbering time'ldenry Smash',” Trevor urged.



Jez3 wandered up behind Trevor with a hard expedsfore smacking him upside the back of
the head.

Trevor chuckled and was a good sport about itidim‘tireally hurt anyway). "Hey, | wasn't the
one to come up with this 'super hero' stuff."

"l am not going to say that." Henry stated flathdahen punched the rock.
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His fist made contact right in the center and th@mething pretty amazing happened. Where
there was once a large boulder there was now flitsgof stone and dust as the over grown
rock blew to pieces. He was nicked here and thetadflying stones but nothing that would be
to terrible.

"HOLY SHI-" Jez3 dived for cover mid-sentence.

Marina took cover mostly by flattening herself az'$ feet, "I'd prefer more warning next time.",
she said reforming her head to speak with him.

Trev covered his face, trusting his fur to handghbbles and shards (also doing the manly thing
by standing between the Girls and the Rock, thexkgx out with a slightly stunned expression.

Henry looked down at what was once the rock and thénis fist.

"Damn! Well that went better then | had thougttgured | would be hitting that thing for a
while." Henry was more then a little shocked by Wjhat happened. He was also surprised as
the cuts on his hands and arms started to closéhanuhin started to dull.

"And that is new."

Thursday, March 14

Dodgebalrock

"Would'a been cooler if you said something catcAygvor pointed out. "And, for the record, |

did give you guys warning."

"The good news is we can predict the same restiliatfrock was a bad guy...", Marina said
reforming.

Henry reached down and picked up a stone abouizbeof his fist and gave it a little toss to test
its weight.

"So who wants to practice dodging today?" Henryedskith a slight smile.

"You know... I'm suddenly having flashbacks to tbpisode of DBZ Abridged," Trevor said,
ears dropping.



"Hahahaha-fucking no," Jez3 replied to Henry asssbed up, "I'm going to stay over there..."
"Um, no", Marina said following in Jez3's footsteps

Of course they would back away... Still... he digv@nt them to get hurt... and he still thought
that there was some merit to Henry's idea...

"Is this the part where we play dodge the guy wanto chuck rocks?", Marina joked with
Jezelle.

"Oh, no, no one would want to play dodgeball wihrfof me," Jez3 said, a hint of evilness in
her tone.

"Then it's a good thing I'm on your team.", Margaad forming herself in a ball of water then
just for fun allowing a few tentacles to form ohetsides of the ball. She held that for a moment
before returning to a puddle state.

"Well if no one does then you all better get retatywhen a real opponent comes a knocking."

Erin for the most part just watched seeing thatwgagn't going to be doing a lot for combat. At
least not until she had the equipment made. Yawsing say on one of the moss covered rocks
and wondered what the second thing she was malkasg That first one looked like a pair of
grapple pistols, but what was the other one? Senbadea.

"Bah, | ain't afraid of no rock!" Trevor bragge&d'long as they are little, | mean. Big rocks are
muy duro. Unless you are like Henry and can Hulkayuthem."

"A real opponent would have a lot more to worry attian throwing a rock at someone," Jez2
said defiantly, folding her arms, "I bet the fodimee could ruin someone's day now that I'm a bit
more ready for all this."

"Yeah! We all have to start somewhere. Not all ®ave track stars you know," Trevor muttered.
"The only fu I know is of the google variety."

"Easy for the group's new track star to say.", Masaid. "You and Henry are the most capable
in combat right next to Jez dogpiling people...met.so much...And Erin's still wallowing in
self-pity...good job team."

"Bah," Trevor muttered. He still wasn't sure howattepeed trigger worked... For all he knew, it
was hunger dependent... "You do realize Jez knawstb fight, right? And if you call randomly
sprouting claws and fangs and fur and a tail withbe instruction manual on how to use them,
sure..."

"I'm not wallowing," Erin said defensively. "I'mittking about what that other thing | was
developing is."



"Just saying, the best | can do is splash somerwatéhem...if I'm lucky.", Marina said.

"You can't force yourself down their throats andvadn them?" Erin asked. "Or go into their
bloodstream and take control of their actions?"

"What kind of comics have you been reading, andldarrow them sometime?", Marina called
to Erin.

"Just some ideas | had in mind. | can keep thinKiygu like." Erin said. "Helps that I've also
played lots of games to back up the comics."”

"Well the first idea worked for about a moment efor. Psychic splattered me on the wall, and
| don't have nearly the fine control needed togenfthat second thing you suggested...", Marina
said.

"Well you could always go chest burster on themit Bhrugged. "Get in then blast out leaving
a massive gaping hole in them."

"Yeah, no...not to mention how disgusting it wohklto get inside in the first place.", Marina
sighed.

Trevor watched with flat ears and wide eyes, fiaigliwvith this tail. "Um... should | be worried
about how... lethal Erin's idea's are becoming?"

"Not at all, most of those ideas are infeasibleegiwhat | currently know about my powers.",
Marina said.

"Shutting up then," Erin shrugged. "And hey, iither them or us. That psychic maniac
probbaly would have killed us. If it comes dowrthat, I'd rather have it be them over us."

"Now's when you get worried.”, Marina said reforgninto a cube of water, it would seem
morphing was easier in water form.

"... I don't think I'm allowed to associate witlosie with sociopathic tendencies," Trevor said
carefully, watching Marina out the corner of higey

"How is that-- Never mind... Back to thinking." Brsaid, dropping it and went back to thinking.

"Good thing I'm still sane...well besides the whioégng water thing...that's a side effect”,
Marina said.

"Does that mean I'm not allowed to listen to thecgs in my head?" Jez2 said to Trevor with a
cheeky grin.

"All I'm saying is, | may be impulsive, irrespongbegocentric, and or superficial at times, but |
don't spend time plotting how to use friends tall people..."” Trevor said softly, counting off



the points on his fingers.
"Maybe Erin's a part-time mystery writer?" JezZ2oéd.
"Or a part time, serial killer...both of which Bdubt.”, Marina said.

"Jordan did say the two were the same," Trevor. $aidd Castle did say that it's always the
quiet ones..." Trevor looked apprehensively at Erin

"Oh please, we roleplay in our spare time with abtars that can be anywhere from
psychopaths to hulks to innocents," Jez2 said dgisua

"Again, why | feel Trevor is overreacting...whatriedoes is mostly harmless.", Marina said
letting her liquid body swirl around.

"Okay, one;" Trevor said, counting off on his fing@again.” We roleplay, we don't think about
using it in the real world. Two; | chase someomsl Bm a maneater, and Erin rolls out plans for
murder and she's normal? And Three; What the helyau doing Marina?"

"Because her plans require us to do things...ircase things | know | cannot do.", Marina said.
She settled down as a sort of water snake. "Jushgeome practice in Mr. Jumps at Coats?"

"One: There's a big difference between thinking doithg -1 could use all four of me to drag you
into traffic but it's not like I'm going to; Two:was more or less kidding but you did terrify me
for a moment there so | was a bit vindictive," Jezgponded plainly.

"My point exactly...Erin is mostly fine...I thinkas for you chasing someone, the fact being that
you did in fact chase her down...therein lies tifiegtnce.”, Marina said. She reshaped herself
into a ball of water.

"l said | was sorry..." Trevor muttered.

"It's pretty obvious you're not the type to huréfds, but when a large cat chases you faster than
you can run, it's kinda scary..." Jez2 said, "Norhao foul, at least we discovered two things
with no real consequences. Gives me a headstaeleporting training and you a lot more
warning about your instincts."

"We're not blaming you, | was just illustrating @imt.”, Marina said.

"Seems like we are learning all new things abouselfitoday.” Henry squeezed the rock in his
hand and turned it to pebbles and let it fall ® dihound. He could smash something that was
standing still but he still did have a hard tim#&ihg moving targets. This would be something
that he would work on next.

"Bah... So... dodgerock?" Trevor asked. Why didgheng invariably end up being about him
again?



"Are we allowed to throw rocks back...?" Jez2 gegbrievilly rubbing her hands together.
"Wouldn't be training other wise." Henry replied
"Are we limited to throwing? Cause | generally ¢tduit a barn,” Trevor asked.

"Well if the thing i'm making is some sort of weapgou can be the first to test it." Erin piped
up.

"Gee, wouldn't that hurt?", Marina complained taEr
"What are you going to do? Eat them?" Asked Henry.
"Not it!" Jez4 instantly called.

"Okay, fair warning. | am going to hit you. | amigg to hit you very hard," Trevor muttered,
growling under his breath.

"Ok let's start this." Henry said and 'tossed'ckrat Trevor.

"Hey!" Trevor complained when the stone bouncecdhidfthead. He rubbed the spot as he jogged
to put some distance between himself, Henry anatthers. "But good on the power though..."

The army of Jezelle immediately shot off into tbeektry for a moment to collect a rock and
came flying back out, two rocks for Trev and two fenry.

Henry took a deep breath in as he saw Jezelle sgeddie might be strong but a rock getting
thrown was still going to hurt. As he saw the rocksing at him he let the breath out right
them. A massive gust of wind kicked up and pushédawards the two throwing rocks at him.
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Shift left, then shift right... Two rocks whizzedgsed him. The second one coming a lot closer
than the first. He needed to work on the secorl st€ither way... Okay... there was no way
Trevor could ignore Henry's new career path aow blard.

Trevor sighed and snagged up some stones and hedieaping, in a much more controlled
manner this time, into a tree.

Marina extended a long pseusopod of water which ati@nd anchored at a point deep in the
woods. "Just a little more!", Marina exclaimed, ‘tAtinere!" She allowed the rest of her to snap
towards the initial tentacle. The effect was mukh & rubber band, or in this case a geyser of
water that rushed to rejoin the rest of her.

Actions



Elongation + Extra Effort
for 50 ft. of reach for 1 round.

"Waugh! What the heck?" Two and Four exclaimeduirpgse as Henry blew them over, but
they both did a practiced back flip handstand araight back onto their feet.
[Acrobatics modifier is +10]

Almost immediately afterward did all four Jezelflee for the treeline again, poking their heads
out a little to keep an eye on things.

Trevor skipped through the tree, moving as cargfasdl he could, anyway, then poured a few
pebbles down on Erin's head from above.

Erin looked up as pebbles hit her. "Ow! hey! whaswhat for?" She asked and looked up,
moving to the side to evade some more pebblegyf were going to fall.

Henry picked up two large rocks and took off towtnre trees that the others seemed to be
hiding in. Throwing the rocks at the trees aboweetthins trying to have it rain down on them.
The sad part was the first rock missed the treepbetely. The second one hit a branch to far up
and knocked a few sticks down. Well atleast that loiha tree.

"Artillery! Two cried dramatically.

"Flee!" Four played along, diving clear -except simappeared and reappeared upside-down
smack against a tree.

"I may have discovered a problem with over-thinking=our mumbled, slumped upside-down
against the tree, "I'm out for a moment..."

"No absences allowed for this exercise,” Trevod saieerfully, though Henry's tactics were
proving to be something of a major distraction.|'alust play!" He lightly tossed a larger stone
in Erin's direction.

[[Call it taking ten so 11 Miss)

Erin yelped and lept off her seat to avoid it. 8uaked for something she could use to throw
back at the kitty and wished she had some catmigilyRo see what it'd do and partly to see how
he'd react. "You just wait until next time!" Erieased. Picking up rock from the ground, she
threw it, but missed by a mile.

Attack: http://orokos.com/roll/103966

Henry kept the heat up but was out of rocks ancthdideel like bending down in the middle of
this to pick some up. He slammed his hands togethez more and the sound of a thunder clap
rang out.

range 40 feet

reflex of 14 to avoid damage half damage

damage 4

BOOM



Two and Four sort of rolled out of the way behineg on reflex, freezing up in surprise
afterwards as a blast of air flew by them

blazinvire rolled a die with 20 sides. The die skbdw20 +4 Reflex

blazinvire rolled a die with 20 sides. The die skdwl6 +4 Reflex

"What the hell happened to Dodgerock?" Four complzi

"l was trying to get you all ready for another ektaGet you used to one thing then throw
something completly sideways at you. What | didfigaire would hapen would be that everyone
would just hide the whole time. Jez, | feel thatiyand | are going to be doing the lion's share of
protecting the others at this point. We should &dkut how we can better deal with these things.
| am going to stop attacking now."

Herny put his hands down at his sides and waiteddmelle to come out of the trees. He figured
that some of the others would have kept togethethitraining. He figured Erin would keep out
and Marina left before anything really happeneddidenot think Trevor would just leave as

well. He was even the one who was pushing fortthigappen. This just reinforced to Henry

who he could rely on in the next fight. It was addhing that the one person that he could could
turn into four others.

Two and Four peered out from behind the trees matinowed eyes of suspicion, and
unfortunately seeing an unarmed Henry no longétdddharmless. At any rate, Henry didn't
seem like the deceptive sort, and there were tw@ robher hiding about the place so it wasn't
like deceiving only a pair of them would be stratey sound.

Nevertheless they were a little on their guarchay tmoved from the trees and moved toward
Henry, looking a little curious. 'Lion's share @bfecting' was an interesting phrase and topic to
bring up, and Jezelle couldn't say she wasn'tla \itorried about everyone -she was the only
one who was never truly 'alone' thus had an adgartathe event she was singled out.

"Hiding is a valid tactic..." Two pointed out, thglushe trailed off as though to say she
understood both sides of the issue here.

"Protecting, huh?" Four said with a concerned esgiom, folding her arms contemplatively,
"You and Trev can lift big things and chuck 'ermuind, I've only got what I've always had -just
more of it. What's your plan?"

"If we all hid then how many normal people would bert....get killed. We were up agaisnt two
people in total. The one | was up agaisnt was thmgwaround the normal guards like they were a
bunch on tennis balls. Hiding is not an optionderanymore." Henry said flatly.

"l already know that..." Two mumbled with a hufblding her arms, "l was being silly."

"You mentioned that you can teleport and obviotisére are more then one of you and from
what | have heard you are linked to one anotheth&bturns you into the greatest scout that you
have. Plus you can overwhelm with sheer numbéasow that | can tie up one person and
wrestle them to the ground for the others to beairtil they are knocked out. That leaves use



with two cats, a walking puddle and a sleep walker.

"From what | have seen Polly is leading a group thiete might be another lady leading a
second group seeing as she showed up at the dlgdoe't know anything about the second
group but I know that Polly can talk you into doittigngs. We need to drop her first and the rest
might give up. Although he whole disapearing agiasg to get annoying as she can do it when
| am holding on to her. Any how that is what | ammking but | am not the greatest in that
department. You have any ideas?"

"Still getting the hang of teleporting..." Fourdaontemplatively rubbing her stomach from an
empathetic phantom wound -having precise knowledgmother's injury certainly made it

easier for the mind to trick you, "So she has skmda persuasion thing, and she can pull strong
minions out of her hair that she stores with spideb-stuff... that's a rather aggravating set of
powers to have with a dimension-altering thing..."

"Any ideas | mighta had are useless until we abtueve a way of catching 'Polly’, if she can
just keep phasing out whenever she's backed iotoreer then we're a little screwed... she can
just skirmish us until we fold under pressure.worlsaid with concern, "I mean, we could try
some kinda overwhelming pre-emptive, counter-attheilg... she's seems fixated on you so
you'd make good bait, except we'd only get one &hkihock her out. It's doomed to fail, so
we're stuck with an enemy we can't catch -unlesiethre limitations on this dimension-phasing
thing."

In the silence, trees rustled softly in the windtise: 20 (auditory), 15 (visual is looking at the
sky's general area)

blazinvire rolled a die with 20 sides. The die skdwl9 +6 Notice (BAM) You hear a buzzing
drone like a single propeller plane flying overhead

blazinvire rolled a die with 20 sides. The die skdw2 +6 Notice (Two didn't see nothin...)
necar rolled a die with 20 sides. The die showetll Fail x1

necar rolled a die with 20 sides. The die showetll il x2

blazinvire rolled a die with 20 sides. The die skbdwl10 +6

blazinvire rolled a die with 20 sides. The die skdwl4 +6 (Four Sees something!) Four
Seasons Hotels! She also sees something flyingsthne forest, about 100 or more feet away.
Looks sorta coptery, hand flies somewhat jerkily.

"Uuuhm... what is that...?" Four said, a littletdrecal with more concern, "Henry, prepare those
hands of yours, my paranoia is flaring up again..."

"What is what?" Henry said looking around at theugrd and trees as if something was going to
pop out of it and trees as if something was goingdp out of it.

"That..." Four said, reluctantly pointing at thgifig copter drone, "I have the urge to knock it
out of the sky... it's a cliche, but still..."

"What is that thing? | don't think we should bresaknething like that with out knowing what it



is."

"Yeah... it's probably a kid's toy... but, if | diticheck it out now and later discover it had a
camera on it or something watching us do all tbaespowered stuff, | would regret it
immensely..." Four said grimly. Granted, the lasietshe was paranoid she ended up crumpled
on the floor from shame, but this sorta seemeeudifft... sorta... her head was in a better spot at
the moment so surely her rationality wasn't SO eEsp...

"That is a very good point. Can you catch it orvaeegoing to throw rocks at it until we hit it?"

"l... might be able to catch it..." Four said waldegree of surprise as she looked at the copter
again, trying to judge the distance. Yeah she ¢oujdmp that far, but teleporting...

"Teleporting might end up bad, throw Two at it jtsbe safe,” Four said cheekily, indicating
the other copy before sprinting off.

"Wait, what? You talk too fast!" Two exclaimed iarprise -surprise because she didn't hear the
thought before she heard the idea vocalized. omething like that.

The air rippled around Four and she disappearethin sight, appearing up next to the copter
drone and launching out a hand to snare it.
blazinvire rolled a die with 20 sides. The die skdw6 +1

And so, attempting to grab something mid-air turogtto be a bad idea, as Four's reach fell
short and she was left to plummet back to the gitomith a lot of nice pointy branches
everywhere to land on.

Two face-palmed and shot off afterward, parkingsaEmunderneath the falling Four with arms
ready.

blazinvire rolled a die with 20 sides. The die skdwl1 +10 Acrobatics = 21 -5 =16ft reduced
blazinvire rolled a die with 20 sides. The die skdwl0 +1 Toughness = Four fails.

blazinvire rolled a die with 20 sides. The die skdwl6 +1 Toughness = Two succeeds
blazinvire rolled a die with 20 sides. The die skdwl3 +3+1 =17 =Feedback negated.
Four's Bruised and Unconscious

The bug bobbed a bit, but fly on unperturbed byftleble attempt to grab hold of it. It's wings
churned strongly and it shot off faster than theepahad set before.

Henry stood there trying to see what was in the tops. The one Jez vanished from sight while
another moved off and stood there with her handsHenry just scratched his head in wonder.

Four plummeted back down, neatly twisting mid-aiisbe could land properly -though the
distance was a deal further than she expectethotbrof them, as she crashed quite
magnificently onto Two and they went in a somewdnaiied sprawling heap.

"Shit..." Two grumbled, climbing off Four and lookj back up at the sky, "Henry it's gonna get
away! It was right above us!"

"Where? | can't see the damn thing. Did you get@ddook at it?" Henry shouted.



"Rrrrr..." Two growled, despairing a little that kg couldn't see the damn thing, quickly getting
to her feet and sprinting after the bug. If sheldotigrab it she'd see where it fled to.

Henry put his hands in his pockets as he watcheduyeoff leaving one of the other behind. She
did not seem to worried about it so he figured thatight go away or just be laying there. He
wasn't about to freak out if she was not worriedudhit. So, Henry headed back to his truck. If
there was something in the sky there was nothingphiéd do about it plus he couldn't even find
the thing.

The Slackers Less Proactive Players

"So Erin... you think we should just hang arouncehend let them have their fun?" Trevor said.
His voice was filled with false cheer and just adhiaky. Hell, he might have paled if he could.
Instead, he settled for mood eyes and a tail widygpeund a branch.

"I'm fine with hanging myself." Erin said and womeé if she should apply that literally as well
as figurativly. "Want some company up there Chestir

"Meh... I'd need some teleportation gimmick to phoét off,” Trevor said, waving his hand, He
rocked forward, then rolled back so he was hanffiorg the branch by his knees and tail. "In the
very least some invisibility thing."

"still, it's kinda fitting with how you look now.Erin said and went to the base of the tree.
Testing the strength of some of the lower branchescouldn't get a good grip on any of them.
Climb: http://orokos.com/roll/103974

"Hah, funny. As if we haven't made enough 'CahmTree' jokes," Trevor said flatly. "I'm
supposed to be the cynical joker around here."

"You're rubbing off on the rest of us." Erin sdi#/e're catching the snarkyness, Cheshire. And
yes, I'm gonna call you that. Just cause." Shd again in an ttempt to get up to where Trevor
was and once again couldn't get a good grip obréweches. "If this is gonna end up like that
obsticle course you had us go through in TP, I'rRith#¢his tree." Erin said.

Climb: http://orokos.com/roll/10399%1

"Oh, keep at it, I'm sure you'll get it some timghiwm the next hour or so,” Trevor said with a
smirk. "Like a caterpillar. Just keep on trying."

Marina had to take a moment to catch her breathwsiuld have to avoid straining herself like
that. Regardless, she reformed and staggered thtbegvoods. She was scanning the trees, if
Trevor or anyone was going to ambush her she'edyr Extending one tentacle arm out, she
attempted to get up in the trees.

mew77 rolled a die with 20 sides. The die showed: 3

And nothing...that last exertion was too much amellsst her grip. Then again water couldn't



really grab things very well. She continued trudgtihrough the forest. She shivered as she
walked. If nothing else she needed to keep movAmgl. with that the amazing puddle flowed
through the forest. Slowly though, she didn't wanget lost. Though she could feel several bits
of dirt and twigs submerged in her.

"Laugh it up, fuzzball," Erin said looking up arréetl once again, but between the cold getting
into her mittins, the red ones sold during the gligrseason to be exact, and the general non
usefulness of mittins, she still wasn't able toaggbod grip.

Climb: http://orokos.com/roll/1039968

"l just don't think God intends for you to be ieés," Trevor said blandly with a quirky
expression, rocking gently from his branch, armiddd behind his head. He spared a glance
towards the latest rumble coming from the Henryélgan side. "Otherwise, you would be a lot
better at this."

"More and more reasons for me to make a littleisedor you at somepoint,” Erin said. "One
you're not gonna like. Or maybe you will. You'lMeato tell me," She laughed, starting to climb
then slipped a little and winced as her foot hit ¢gilnound in a slightly akward way.

Climb: http://orokos.com/roll/1040033

"Oi,You two just hanging out up there?", Marinaledlto the guy in the tree. She could see one
of them hanging precariously from a branch andother...was that Trevor? And then Erin
fell..."You alright there?", Marina asked, oozing to her.

"Oh... so close that time!" Trevor said, "Justtéelimore!” He looked over at the source of the
sound. "Hmmm... is that wise?"

"Remind me," Erin said cryptically. "How much da sapplies cost again?" She looked to
Marina. "Yeah, we're fine. This tree apparentlyeane though." She pulled her fingers and
thumb out from the slots meant for them so shedcball them up to warm them. One thing she
always had that never seemed to change: she haad@nhpoor circulation and her hands and
feet almost always got cold.

"Depends on the type of cat and the pet store $glieMarina considered, "The trees have
bested me today too, I'm getting cold, but my aesthre all the way back at the rendezvous
point."

Trevor rocked so he could look towards the cleatitay were using. "Did you fold them and set
them aside or something?"

"Indeed, they would be with...Henry actually...déty Marina sighed, "Knew | should have
thought of something to deal with that before | lgete today."

Trevor tried to hold back a grin. It didn't worki€y, his face was only four days old. His thrice
daily practice in the mirror still didn't mean hadhperfect control). "Yeah... that realization was
just as sweet as | thought it would be."



Marina seriously wanted to punch him, but she wdsaling too well, too cold and all. "I'm
punch, you for that, but I'm not not in the moaghtinow.", Marina said. And with that she
began morphing. This day had been one bad ideaaafteher...why not finish it off. And within
moments, Maricoat had returned. Marina continueshtoer.

mew?77 rolled a die with 20 sides. The die showetll: 53 PM

mew77 rolled a die with 20 sides. The die showéd: 1

"l am going to shoot you if you talk,” Trevor sardaking a gun with his hands like Yusuke
from Yu Yu Hakoshu.

"Does Mr. Yelps at Coats have the willies?", Margaéd after she had formed her face on the
right coat pocket.

Now it was Erin's tunn to laugh. "Marina, | miglged your help with a little evil plan of
evilness then." She smirked.

"What is this evil plan?”, Maricoat asked in curigsShe looked up at Erin, all this morphing
really gave her a different perspective on things.

"Bang!" Trevor said. It was a joke. He swore, itsvgipposed to be a joke. Hell, nothing before
this had even hinted it was possible. But a sifyrel burst of... something flashed and cracked

into the ground a few feet south of Marina. He wslasmned and just hung there, mouth not even
open (because it was slack jawed so gravity kegpoge.)

http://orokos.com/roll/10400BR: 5, Damage would have been 17

"Now, now, if | told you that to the victem in ques, it wouldn't be a suprise." Erin smiled and
pointed to Trevor so he knew that he was the tarb#ttis trap... Instantly, her smile faded as
soon as she saw the attack and yelped, leapingvaad& in fear. "WHOA!! WHAT THE FUCK
WAS THAT!?"

"What the hell was that!", Marina shouted. Her g&=eformed into fleshy tentacles. "Why
you!?", she formed the words jsut before attemptingtrangle Trevor with her newly formed
tentacles.

mew?77 rolled a die with 20 sides. The die showé&dfot morph
mew?77 rolled a die with 20 sides. The die show@d+1 for grapple check
Opposed 14ttp://orokos.com/roll/10401[nd]

"l didn't know! How could | have known!?" Trevorgiested, knocking the... coat... sleeves(?)
away.http://www.youtube.com/watch?v=vrLagfL0sS4

Marina settled down and morphed her tentacles lgolcoat sleeves. "At least you missed, but
that begs the question: How did you do that?"

The air shook around the branch next to Trevorreelez3 appeared, smacking clean into it and



doubling over it, dangling from the branch lettimgr look at the ground and partly at Trevor.
"Urk... what happened over here?" Jez3 attempted@snally though rather winded and dizzy,
not to mention splayed over the branch.

"Um..." Trevor said, looking at the coat, the hdleen Third. "Please don't hurt me?"

"Suddenly... | get the impression... | should hirevor..." Jez3 managed to say through
groanings, attempting to reach over and barely gokegor's knee, which seemed to be a great
exertion.

Cats have this thing were they sorta draw into Sedues when they think they are doing to be
hit with something or splashed (and don't feelapunning). Trevor did a remarkably accurate
reproduction of that. "I didn't know... How couldhé&ve know?"

Maricoat latched onto Trevor's back and pulled ¢élétgp until she was on Trevor's back in coat
form. She folded around until she was essentiatiynw"Sorry about this, but the better to
strangle you with if you ever try that stunt aggiMaricoat said to Trevor.

Marina's tendrils failed to hold him properly artescould feel him shake free. She wasn't really
known for her strength to begin with and he hadaaly proved he had super strength.

mew?77 rolled a die with 20 sides. The die showdd+1+1 str = 13 to grapple

Greycat rolled a die with 20 sides. The die showe@[melee A.]+2[str]+3[s.str] = 14 opposed
Greycat rolled a die with 20 sides. The die shovi@#6-1 (Marina's grapple?) = 15 climb? DC
20 (15+5 for height?)

He had no idea how, but Marina somehow got on &tk bShe didn't get a good grip, but she did
did manage to make him lose his grip. And out efttiee he fell. Right on top of her too.

Three let out a long groan as she slowly pickeddieup and properly perched on the branch,
still looking a bit worse for wear from the telepog mishap but otherwise fine.

"Alright, alright, rewind, what the heck did Trevdo?" Three asked plainly, "I heard Erin and
Marina and assumed something mutation-based haggene

"And what the hell are you guys doing...?" Threergpd blankly as she stared down.
Fortunately Marina wasn't too hurt by the falling luckily she had merely flattened in coat
form and had not been seriously hurt, rattled aaggered but not badly injured. "Trees 2, Kitty
0.", Maricoat mumbled.

Toughness save: mew77 rolled a die with 20 sides.die showed: 10 +3 = &3

"Okay... ow..." Trevor groaned. "Trees... bad..."

Greycat rolled a die with 20 sides. The die shovizad = 8... Stunned and bruised... (Why the

hell can't | just get bruised...)

Erin looked at the chaos unfolding around her dimkéd. "Ummm... Trevor? you ok?" She



said, taking a stick an poking his side with it.
Trevor knocked the stick away. "No pokie..."
"Yer squishing me", Marina mumbled as she flaileaLiad a little.

Trevor grudgingly rolled off her. "It's yer own fil he muttered. He shifted to an upright
position and gingerly rubbed his back.

"l was trying to stop you from shooting that silfiexme or whatever that was...", Maricoat said
to him. "And | was cold.", she said sheepishly.

Three remained comfortably perched on her branthlidyause a moment to drop a rock on
Trevor, as a reminder.

"S00000...." Erin said. "Now what? Should we st it a day here? Before you hurt
yourselves. Even more, that is.”

"You were... cold? What does that have to do wiiytlaing?" Trevor muttered, slowly getting to
his feet. "It's barely be- Ow?" A rock bounced lmf head. "Okay, that's only funny when | do
it! And | used pebbles. How did you get up thergveay?"

"You have a fur coat...my form leaves me naked,wouldn't understand.", Marina said to
Trevor.

Erin glared at Jezelle. "What was that for?" shedslezelle then looked to Trevor. "It was
hardly funny for me. Though what I have in mind you will be."

"| teleported, practicing; you seem to have forgottny question of what the heck happened,”
Three said with an unimpressed expression.

Erin looked for a rock she could throw at the cloBewas it the original? Either way.

Trevor actually did. "I came over here to drag dteekers back to practice,” Trevor said, not
answering the question.

"Wasn't this evasion practice...I've evaded Hemmgstt that count?”, Marina said.

Three continued to stare at Trevor for a momewtigh she glanced off to the side to a catch a
rock that came flying out of the trees and returnedgaze -now with a rock to menace him.
Having another person made things so much moreecoent...

"I call hax," Trevor scowled at her. [Assume Tdbafense.]

Erin chuckled. "Must not have been. Otherwise DaxMould have creamed her with one shot.
Sorry kitty."



Three couldn't help but grin broadly, though sloggéd bouncing the rock in her hand
menacingly and leaned forward a little to star&rator again.

"You've accidentally discovered you can jump, yaudinstincts to chase, Erin and Marina
have been spooked -what happened?" Three asked hgping to help other connect the dots
here.

"So | won the supernatural lottery... big whoojgou forgot the strength part..." Trevor
muttered. It seemed like he was finding everythg@ccident. "I got a reigan as a consulation
prize."

"So... what, gonna work everything out on your owhffree asked.

"That might be for the best because that way, Trevant as likely to hurt anyone else..." Erin
chimed in.

"You know... all this talk of "Trevor hurting pe@pls surprisingly not reassuring in any way,"
Trevor frowned.

"well to be fair, | was only saying that becauskihk you crushed Marina earlier... More like 'so
no one will interrupt Trevor and thus cause hirslip and fall from a tree'. Though how come
you didn't land on your feet?" Erin corrected.

"l got better...and | just realized that if | wasuy coat, | wouldn't be as cold.”, Marina saidj "I
also be safe from you trying to shoot people anditag on them...not the best compromise but
I'll take what | can get."

"Four. Days." Trevor was getting tired of repeatihgt, but no one seemed to remember he was
new to the transpecies thing. To Marina, he adted that was an accident. Also; what?"

"Ummmm..." Erin said, a little uncomfortable withig. "Marina? Are you SURE that you don't
have some sort of... Never mind. Jezelle, sinc&ég@o eager to use rocks on us, can you direct
the next one to Marina? A small one, preferably."”

"It's getting chilly for me staying as a coat oruydack could work and since you seem the be
the only one not bothered by weight argh!.... foigaid anything.”, Maricoat said to Trevor.
"There is absolutely nothing to worry about Erirshe turned as best to could to address Erin.
Trevor raised an eyebrow. "No."

"Ack, fine.", Maricoat said to Trevor

"So... from what | can gather from eavesdroppimgydr can shoot... silver... fire... things..."

Three said a little awkwardly, ignoring the shegamis, looking rather confused, "Uhm... sure
you don't want help, Trevor? Not sure how, but knaw..."



"Ah! That wasn't my bad idea. It was all miss Gaefts over here,” Trevor said. "My bad idea
count is still under five."

"And that was just my first one.", Maricoat pipeol u

"Hey!" Erin said, sounding hurt. "I'm not a carefif

"Don't worry, | believe you.", Marina said to Erin.

"l am so confused..." Three said with a sigh, tugshe rock lifelessly in Trevor's direction.

"You think you're the only one?" Trevor mutteredtahing the rock. These things were popping
up at random...

Marina morphed back to green water, "In other nethigk I'm getting the hang of it now..."
Marina then began swirling in place. "And don't walezelle, things haven't made sense since
the chemical explosion to begin with.", Marina said

"Whooptidoo for you..." Trevor muttered. Yes, yigsyas rude. He just found yet another thing
he couldn't control. He was allowed.

"Aww...does Mr. Kitty need a hug?", Marina saidaim extra-cutesy voice. She stopped swirling
to expand into a small wave of water.

"Er..." Three began awkwardly, trying yet againgoore shenanigans in favour of focusing on
potentially dangerous issues, "Okay, Trev, how &hdwunno... 'shooting' a tree? Practice
makes perfect? Control and stuff...?"

And then Marina lunged...the mariwave crashed Tmavor splashing him. The force of the
water was weak as Marina didn't have the volunerdate a dangerous wave.
"SO0000000000ry", she gargled as she reformed pedtley Jez...should | stand by to prevent
forest fires or something?", Marina asked.

"Uhm... sure...? Do you even know if that works armh't just burn you?" Three said
awkwardly.

"l do not...that's the real problem."”, Marina sigh®And again, I'm at a loss...Maybe you can
help me with morphing, | can think of a few thirigklike to try, some of which can't be done
here."

"Shoot a tree' she says," Trevor muttered, onliygeying attention to the two. As if it were that
easy. He didn't even know what caused it in tre filace. Half halfheartedly, he lifted a hand
and held it out to the tree. What was he suppased anyway? "Um... bang?"

As it turned out, it was more of a hissing bursirtla bang, and the silvery... whatever made a
reappearance, smacking into the bark with a cthckigh it didn't do much damage aside from



discolouration.

Greycat rolled a die with 20 sides. The die shovad: = 9 Attack (A tree is something like 5 to
hit anyway.)

Greycat rolled a die with 20 sides. The die shovi@d(Power Check) Dmg: 15+2 =17

Greycat rolled a die with 20 sides. The die shovi€d:3: 17 Toughness

Erin darted back as the tree was attacked. "Peer'tEhe said. "YOu just hit that thing so hard
unborn generations of tree terminating in humar@es just ceased to exist because of that..."
She backed off and went back to the rock that sleewsing earlier to think.

"A bit melodramatic on your part...", Marina sadErin, "A bit anti-clmactic on your part"”, she
turned to Trevor, "But wow, once you figure that we'll actually stand a chance the next time
something attacks us."

"Haven't heard of the Butterfly effect?" Erin tedsken shut up. (no need to add below this)

"...'Bang'...?" Three echoed anti-climacticallgrstg at the mark on the tree with wide eyes,
"...That is wrong on many levels..."

"l... honestly didn't expect that to work," Trewsaid, shock on his face. "I mean I just tried
something! How often as that worked?" He actuatBdtthis time. This time actually focusing
on how it worked. It was somewhat like... runniittid rivulets of hot water along his hands,
collecting just under his skin with a not unpleagargling. There was something holding it
back, and just as he thought about it, anothett lsas at the tree.

Not that is did much, but it was cool to watch.

Greycat rolled a die with 20 sides. The die shoviddPower Check Passed
Greycat rolled a die with 20 sides. The die shoviéd:1 Attack roll, 17 Dmg DC
Greycat rolled a die with 20 sides. The die shoviéd:3 toughness... (damn tree...)

Marina could see little impact on the tree thoughdisplay itself was interesting. "Very
nice...maybe soon you can get it...", Marina sa&tkanwhile, the best | can do is hope to
submerge someone or else | just get them wet..."

"So... we have a fridge-chucker and a pewpew shoatoaker and a bunch of punchers,” Three
summarized, laying out across the branch lazily)t'could work..."

"Bah... It's apparently useless though," Trevortaretl, looking from his hand (the pads always
gave him pause) to the slightly scarred tree tri@lan't even do much to a tree..."

"Does more, than | can do to a tree.", Marina sai@lrevor.

"Eh, my fist probably wouldn't do much to a trether,” Three pointed out, "Maybe it'll get
better with practice, like a muscle.”

She wasn't entirely sure whether she should bim@wo's recent flight after a flying thingy,
considering she probably couldn't direct them walbugh or fast enough for it to change



anything... And Four didn't seem to be moving, whsn't entirely sure why she was blanked out
for the moment. [A void in the hive mind? The horrd

"Sort of like splashing people...no wait...that sidework...nevermind.”, Marina said, "Maybe in
the future...'

/ DC 14 notice check to see Henry. Roll 'em!
Greycat rolled a die with 20 sides. The die shovied=8

Dispite being a big guy, Erin had lost track of ekawhere he was and what he was doing.
http://orokos.com/roll/105048

Being up in a tree did provide a nice vantage p@int Three was easily able to spot Henry
leaving the prior engagement. She couldn't blame he hadn't seen anything and he wouldn't
be able to catch Two, so there wasn't much elge.to

"Looks like Henry's finished with practice today,a least with rocks," Three said
conversationally, looking in the direction of Henry

blazinvire rolled a die with 20 sides. The die skdw8 +6 =14

Greycat rolled a die with 20 sides. The die shovéed+2 = 15

"Hmm?" Trevor looked around. And lo, were the sli®of forgetfulness drawn aside. "Damn!
Getting Erin out of hiding was the entire pointcoiming over here before stuff happened.” He
glared at Third. "What are you guys doing anywaguYvere with him. HEY! SIR HENRY! |
FOUND THE SLACKERS!"

mew77 rolled a die with 20 sides. The die showed: Z 6
"We're not slacking dude.", Marina called to Trev@md ah...we should regroup then."

"Says the girl that was hiding in the woods..."vimeshot back. "YOO-HOO! HENRY,
DARLING!

"Hey we were dodging rocks, it was safer in the dg§ Marina said.

"Ummmm..." Erin said hearing Trevor's outburst. '"Memmm if it's all the same to you, | was
gonna head back to my place. Anyone want to corttéaNotyou, Trevor. Or Henry. You two
can show your love to each other."” She teased.

Henry started to walk over to the others since thieke calling out. It seemed that this was the
post that they were hiding in. Good to see thaniingi had some results. He knew that these three
were going to rabbit on him. Great.

"Nothing is going on that really needs me. | waeskimg on heading out. I'm sure there is a
game at some bar going on that | can watch." Hsaiy with no real enthusiasm in his voice

"l got distracted by the slackers! They are infeas$!" Trevor complained, jogging over. "They
keep running and hiding, even though we alreadgbéished that something is setting things up



and out to get them."

"Then they will be the first ones to fall. I knowat if it is coming for me | will atleast put up a
fight and not run away. But that was what | leartethy. Hope you all got something useful out
of this outing." Henry stated flatly.

Three teleported to the ground and jogged off &fteror, pretty relaxed because she was
partially not one of the ones who fled -technically
"We did discover Trev can shoot things!" Three pednout, hoping to help remedy things.

"... You don't see me going about telling peopleutlyou,” Trevor muttered.

"Uh... Henry can throw fridges, I'm pretty sure n@e&lll in the same boat here..." Three said,
poking Trevor disapprovingly, "I'm not about to bk anyone outside our little mutant group
here."

"I'm jjust happy this water thing isn't a permaneondition.”, Marina commented.

"Well at least we found out we have another pergba can hit at range. That should help if we
run into something that we do not want to stand teX

"As long as it's softer than a tree," Trevor mutkagain.

"Pity you weren't around to shoot that flying thidgvo'sstill chasing it,” Three said with a bit
of exasperation.

"Huh? Flying thing? What flying thing?" Trevor e@tbquestioningly, a hand on Henry's
shoulder. He realized it was futile, Henry couldmi@ndle rocks bigger than he was, and could
wipe the boulder with him in arm wrestling, but...

"Oh right! There was a flying thing over where Tvikmur and Henry were -Henry apparently
couldn't see it but it was fluttering around thees so maybe, | dunno. Two ran after it, Four...
hmm... Four's not responding..." Three said, pausaiith concern on her face as the lack of
response was becoming worrisome -the duratioraat.l§Sounds like a computer system lol]

"Either of you know what it was?", Marina asked.

"Some kinda bug? Mighta been a kid's toy but | didlanna take chances assuming it didn't
have a camera,” Three said with a shrug.

"Your number four is out cold on the ground. Thieestof you that ran never toldme what it
looked like or what it was."

"Damn it, | thought the fall only stunned her -liém a distance with cheerleading mishaps and
never passed out,” Three grumbled, "Pity this néimladoesn't come with direction-sensing."



"... What?" Trevor said, lost.

"There was a bug; Four teleported to it, missedfathdTwo caught her -sorta- and then ran off
after it, | didn't realize Four was actuallgconsciou$ Three explained in agitation.

"... YOU LEFT YOURSELF UNCONSCIOUS IN THE FORESTPfevor said, incredulous.

"l didn't know she was unconscious! It was thetfiirae it's happened!" Three returned, growing
more anxious by the second, "We were in that abgdiist, right... with Henry... so | was..."

She the left the sentence hanging as she attertgpjed off in the direction she assumed her
Fourth ego had collapsed.

"The other one did not seem to care that she wiasabdi on the ground.”

"The one in the forest would be confused | prestinarina said to Henry.

"I DIDN'T KNOW SHE WAS UNCONSCIOUS! | was a bit diacted by fear of what that
flying thing could be and that it might get awaytiree said in frustration.

"Don't you have that hive mind thing working fory&' Trevor asked slowly.

"Yeah but it doesn't tell me where they are if theeyot looking at their surroudings -ergo, when
they're unconscious; the lack of response dideinsinat much of an issue for the first few
seconds,” Three said, she quickened her pace toffrtmthe clearing so she could look for
where her other selves had run off.

"... Henry, would it be a bad thing if | shook feelittle, or is that impulses talking?" Trevor
asked slowly, kneading his forehead.

"l did not know she could 'talk’ with the othersutB would have thought if she did not respond
then something happened. She did fall out of tlye .skHenry replied

"How did she get up there in the first place?", Marasked with concern in her voice.

"She teleported, most likely," Trevor muttered.velmind, Henry. They are like a cheap call
center."

"The bug's fast, I'm not making any ground on'iiy hoping it'll stop somewhere before | get
tired," Three said grimly.

Erin, seeing that the others were off hunting bdgsided not to get her hands dirty with that.
"All right, well have fun guys. I'll see ya lateslippose.” She waved bye to them and headed for
the nearest bus stop.

"Leaving so soon?", Marina asked.



"Not really interested in catching bugs anymoreitBdmitted. "Besides, we'll be seeing more
bugs later anyways with spring right around theneaf’ She shrugged. "Oh! here.” She said and
gave marina back her cell phone.

Marina did her best to change back into her clothiege the group was distracted by Erin. She
rejoined just as quickly. In the future she'd needo better than that or at least get a supessuit
this sort of thing didn't happen. She waited ugtih had left and then moved ot find the group

again.

With a bit of recall, Three located her lost sisted sat down beside her in concerned
contemplation.
"Are copies more fragile or something?" Three whaigg in concern to herself.

After some searching she found Jez3. "Where arettiers?", Marina asked briefly.

"Two's chasing the bug, the Original is headingkdadhe others,” Three said, a little down
from the turn of events.

Henry turned to Trevor. "Are we really going onwghunt?"
"l... don't know..." Trevor said slowly and hongst\We have time | suppose..."

Henry thought for a moment. There was a bug thdtdaenot seen. A bug. An insect was what
was causing all the stir right now. Did he reallgnwto march through the woods looking for

one insect when most of his time here has beert s@#ohing the others just walk away. He

was glad that they were figureing stuff out butWees just taking up space at this point and it was
annoying the hell out of Henry.

"You know what..screw it. | am going to a bar oms&thing. Call me when something is
happening that doesn't invovle me standing in theds for hours doing nothing." Henry replied
and headed to his truck.

"Um... later, | guess,” Trevor said. Not that hanbéd him. People were randomly leaving
without warning.

Henry gave a wave over his head to Trevor andrgothis truck. Pulling the keys out of his
pocket he started the truck right up. As he wakibgcup he gave a glance in the rearview

mirror and watched as the wooded area grew sméikinlistance as he headed out to someplace
where he could get something to eat and perhapsia d

Ditch me again? Ha! | know a place were I'm appredted, liquid bliss waits behind the
counter and the women are fine and mildly inebriatd----

(thursday 1-3 PM)

Henry drove the truck down the small road that leeatthe woods back to the main one that
would take him to just out of the town. He was hiegdback toward his apartment to the little



watering hole that he would go to some days. Itldde earlier then he was used to but
everything would still be there.

He pulled into the parking lot and got a space tieadoor. There were not many cars there
seeing as the lunch crowd would have left and & waly early afternoon. He grab his baseball
cap from the driver's side visor and stuck it is hack pocket. He then walked into the bar.

Mason's was the name of the bar that Henry entdregs a good olde fashion bar. There was
no dance floor nor any goofy stuff on the wallsefidhwas a dark wood bar with brass piping
foot rest. The stools were dark red leather andlw@in. There were windows on the building
but it seemed to let very little in the way of ltgh. Henry grabed a stool and took a seat. Most
of the people there were either in their sixtiepeople who must have been grabbing a late
lunch. The joke was on them as this place servegfes things and none of them were healthy.
The way bar food should be.

Henry ordered a beer and took a large drink. Halexhafter he swallowed and let the stress of
the day wash out of him. This was a place whereodd relax and unwind from long days.
Today was getting over the whole ‘training’ sitoiatiHe looked at the bar tender and told him to
grab him a burger when he had the time. Which woelgretty quick since it was pretty dead
here.

The bar scene was pretty lax as the people aterttezils in piece and watched the TV that was
hung in the corner. Being the early afternoon theae no real sports on so the news was
playing. There was small sections on the attatkeahospital. The details were very sparse
seeing as they did not have the man in custodydahdot have any reason for how the whole
thing stoped. Henry thought that this was just ind finished his meals. He paid and left a nice
tip before heading out.

Henry made a quick stop at his gym and went tdthietin board that had all the classes that
were offered. He never really had time before thigy any of them but one in particular had his
interest. He went to the main desk and paid forctasses. Henry would be learning how to kick
box and he would have to practice pulling his pst as to not kill the instructor.

Over Where Fourth Had Vapours------

A few branches and twigs snapped to herald thearmf the Original.

"Unless you guys can run really fast and track, ngomiot gonna catch Two," Jezelle said
realistically.

"Then do we leave now, and hope Two knows wheftbus? How far does this hive mind
even extend?", Marina asked.

"Not sure, but I'm still connected. I've mostly glo¢ knack of teleporting so getting lost isn't
really an issue, she'll bail out when she's domkves can pick her up later | suppose,” Three
said.

Four stirred a little before slowing sitting upirking a few times.

"Well that was lame..." Four mumbled.



"l suppose then, what were you doing Four?", Maasked, "And when can | get you guys
numbered T-shirts so | can tell you apart.”

"Failing to catch a bug... | managed to telepattinext to it too," Four sighed, "And no
numbered shirts."

"Why not it would make things so much easier.", Marsaid.

"Just... no," Four said, getting to her feet witirde and they looked around, "I guess training is
finished for today. We should probably go home riow.

"Seems everyone else ditched us...", Marina shitldgissappointed, "Yeah, and my parents
know I'll be with you folk today...maybe we showgjd find Trevor."

"Yeah let's go,"” Four said a little tiredly, leagithe way back to Trevor.

Trevor, like any cat, could tell when people wekking about him, (I should so have this as a
power) and met them about three quarters of thebaal.

"Ah the cat we're looking for!" Four said with tirdlair, "-I'm tired and wanna go home."
"Well, you already chased away Erin and Henry,'Voresaid blandly.
"Aw cut me some slack, a lotta shit happened tddagr groaned.

"Albie wondered off somewhere around the arm wirggtlime to work on his skills," Trevor
sighed. "Haven't seen him since."

"Suppose we should go find him then...", Marinagasged

"Okay, here we go then,"” Four sighed, mentallyynad] the other two nearby to get to work on a
search pattern.

"Get the other Jezzes, I'll see what | can do,®mait here and hope little cat finds his way back
to us by himself," Marina said.

"They're already workin', though the original mevisndering the wisdom of conjuring more to
help search..." Four said with a smirk.

"Does your mind ever get fragmented between thé@hips?", Marina asked.
"Fragmented, no, just a little confusing at timake trying to keep track of four different

televisions with each their own show going -exdéptmind is fast enough to mostly keep up,
helps that we're identical," Four attempted to axpl



"l can barely tell you four apart....anyway...@'sery unique power.", Marina said to Jez.
"Really?" Trevor blinked. "You can't?"

"Some of us aren't cats, Kitty.", Marina said tevor, "And now that | think of it, Little Kitty
can find us."

"If he knows we're ready to leave..." Four poinbed.
"Right...hm...maybe one of you can go fetch him kad him back to us.", Marina suggested.

"My nose doesn't work that way. And... I'm not suweant to listen out or sniff around for
him..." Trevor said.

"You're the only one who can sniff him out.”, Maisaid.
"l don't know how to track though..." Trevor whined
"Well neither do I", Marina said to Trevor.

http://streaml.gifsoup.com/view6/302...ansitionHo.g
http://www.youtube.com/watch?v=Qm4vDz7k2w4

"There you are Albie!" Trevor said.
"We've been looking all over for you", Marina chidni@.
Trevor poked him with a toe.

Alex had quite a bit of fun while others weren'tt@bang him. Pushing the limits of control over
his strange ability to sense radio signals and rataled them he didn't expect them to backfire
him. And so, in the end Alex nearly passed out femnsory overload.

Thankfully he was found, although his condition wagood at all. He didn't hear them, his head
still full of different sounds that formed a giargcophony that couldn't be shut off. The only
thing that has managed to return him back to sealés poke - he was now sure he was alive.
Opening his eyes, Alex groaned and didn't say amytyet - he wasn't sure what has happened
to him

"And here | was hoping to do the star trek gaggvbr joked, bending to see of he could find a
pulse in all that fur. Though... he wasn't sure tvtha pulse was supposed to be... Cain has
mentioned something about it being faster than mabrmiGranted, Erin isn't here."”

"Think he's alright?, Marina asked, observing Adecondition.

Trevor blew into Alex's nose, to see what wouldgeap



Alex jumped away (as much as he could being prfyoe) Trevor and got up on his arms,
staring with a weird, confused expression at @sépeople around him.

"Yep, he's fine," Trevor grinned. "We've you bedhi&? You wandered off... did the talking
coat freak you out too?"

"That almost sounds like an invitation Trevor.", fila joked.

"Wait... what?" Trevor said, looking sharply at .

"Just kidding, don't be alarmed.”, Marina said ita.h

Alex didn't move and stared at the people. Appéydrd doesn't look really bad and puny in his
current condition. Still hearing nothing but a ie#lcacaphony, Alex pointed at his ears and said
loudly, unable to correctly adjust his volume "l deafened. Shit happened. Can't hear.” the
words came out hardly and awkwardly.

"How many fingers am | holding up?" Trevor askeoldimg two digits together.

"He can't hear you.", Marina said to Trevor.

"Two what? Ears?" Alex questioned, with a confusggression. What did he try to tell him?

"See, what'd I tell ya.", Marina said playfully faibg Trevor.

"Maybe we should just drag his ass back to thearamaybe to the hospital... how did he get
deafened anyways?" Jezelle wondered mid-sentence.

"Something to do with sensory overload, I'm guegdiut it could be a number of reasons.”,
Marina sighed. "We should get him back to the téeast."

"I've always wanted to toss someone in my trunkgVér said. Hmm... he was much lighter than
arock...

"Err, you have some strange desires Mr. Cat. nktitls best no one goes in the trunk.", Marina
said to Trevor.

"Says the shape shifting coat that wants to be Wwadmevor frowned at Marina. "Glass houses."

"I never said wants to be worn, that was just agsatjon while | was freezing, though it would
be an interesting expirience.", Marina protestéd ahy case you get Albie and let's get going.”

Alex stared at the people with a curious look dod/ky got up on his feet. He didn't know the
fate that awaited him, just like a small kitten sloeknow that two kids standing and talkng near
him plan to throw him around like a ball.



"You mentioned it three times," Trevor frowned. .. | was planning to carry him..." Well...
he still could...

"Some is going in the trunk though," Trevor add&hdly.

"Ya know | don't have issues with personal spac¢h miyself, you realize," Jezelle began, "The
four of me can just cram together, the trunk's ceemrey.”

"The trunk is demeaning to all of us, Darn, if Hestayed we wouldn't have this problem.",
Marina complained.

"Coby is an economy class. An old one at that,Vdresaid. "It's holds four people regularly.
Five is pushing it. Getting here this morning wasdh.. And how did you get here anyway?"
Trevor added to Marina.

"Erin and | took the bus and then walked...it wasng walk.", Marina said to Trevor.

"You know it's illegal, right? I've already had amving from the cops cause of you people,”
Trevor said blandly.

"Ugh... maybe | should just jog home..." Jezellengioled, covering her face with a palm, "Two
and Four definitely need a ride, Three and | aliersigood shape."

"l suppose Marina could lay on your laps..." Tremarrmured. "Since everyone is afraid of the
trunk.”

"Indeed, there's no need to kidnap people andnau in the trunk Trevor.", Marina said to the
catboy.

"Says the one who doesn't want to walk..." Trevattared, shaking his head.

"I've made my point already, no need to be snigmuait.", Marina said to Trevor.

Alex kept staring at the peoples. Right into tlssiuls with his cute and confused kitten eyes.
"Fine, fine," Trevor said, waving Marina off. "ljlist toss Albie in there. It's the proper thing to
do, anyway." He bodily grabbed Albie and heaved tarhis shoulders. Oh, this strength thing

wasfun. And he was way lighter than a rock.
1d20+2+2+3=27

Long story short, Albie pulled trunk duty. It wakahious.

Alex couldn't really resist, nor he could figuret @hat happened to him. Trevor suddenly
gained strength, people were acting weirdly, voindss head... Alex was 100% sure that this is
just a dream. So he didn't try to run as he wasmptlite trunk, instead just stared at Trevor with



his somewhat cute eyes and then curled up as helesesl inside, trying to get some sleep.

Because I'm too lazy to scr- | mean; To Chase a Bug-------

There was once a giant bug that flew in the air
Over your head and everywhere

Till one day, it crossed over the forest

And Jezelle thought it was the purest

Up and over and round and round

She chased it's shadow, it's sound.

At long last, after many a feet

The Bug did dive and vanish beneath
A building of old, of some disrepair
Overgrown, forgotten and uncared

Like a cat, Jezelle approached with much curiousity
A building, abandoned, she doubted with sincerity
A bug, a creature of familiarity,

Its size, its shape, it all demanded clarity.

A hovel and shanty, it had become
But it was clear it was not so begot
The beginnings of a path, winding and unpaved
Meandered to the earth, across and to the north

Though lost in the grasses and the bushes overgrown
Bare patches of asphalt defied nature's hold

Central to this all, the old building stood.

Abandoned to time, as progress behooved.

Window not quite shattered, but cracked here aackth
Roof and walls battered, worn and disrepaired
'‘Neath the foundation, a hole had been dug,

T'was it in this gate of darkness, descended tig€ bu

With caution, with intrigue, the Second sister pesged
With surprise, with fear, her paranoia obsessed

To discover a hole in the ground, an obstacle assessed
Courage, the challenge required, more than sheepsad

The hole, the hole, come in, it cried
No spiders, just fliers, no need to fear
Darkness? What's wrong? It won't bite
No need to worry, no need to fight.



Denied, denied, the Second sister counter-cried
This life held much left for her that she hadn&dr
A hole in the ground was not what she desired

Not while she drew breath, not 'til she'd expired

Away she fled, marking tree and stone

Return she would, when ready and less-alone
The hole spoke of adventure, discoveries abound
But what if the hole's creator was still around?

Perhaps another day, the hole called out
Setting to wait, patience as dark

It wasn't going away, and fate had it's say

She would return, secrets just worked that way.
- END

[Mapation:http://img545.imageshack.us/img545/7392/mapiw.jpg]
+1 PP

Last edited by Greycat; 04-19-2013 at 03:59 PM.

The Other Girls. Mainly.

Student Housing

Erin yawned as she woke up sleep. The PC wasstilling and this time there was a new file
on it. A video one that she didn't remember commpsbshe pulled it up and saw herself on the
computer, probably recorded through a webcam.

"Hey Erin, your techy better half here.” She saigtigh poor audio quality. Such was webcams.
"Just going to let you know: you'll need a new ¢tgptNo, seriously. The scrap that is the old one
is going to be repurposed a little for the things making you. That and I'd like ask: If you can,
stop by the scrapyard and pick up a lot of metadfdPably polished and clean. As much as
possible anyways. If not, I'll need to spend a nhggtting that stuff. Besides that, the plans for
the grapple hooks are practically ready. Just tieednaterials and | can get started. Still
working on the surprise gift." She smiled. "I'ddik if you KEPT it a surprise though. Anyways,
that's all for now. Delete this file when you'veesat. Later!" The recording ended and Erin
shrugged, saving a copy to her SD card, the bigame pulled it and the USB adapter out.
Slipping it back into the packaging as she alwagls she stretched out and went to go get her
morning noms.

"You're up early," a voice called from the commoom as she passed.



"Huh?" Erin asked and checked the time. "Oh, ydahkt woke up early." She shrugged, seeing
no other reason as to why she'd be up this easijeBmes it happened, most times it didn't.
"How'd you sleep?"

"l have a test worth 35% of my grade first thinghe morning," he said, waving a text book by
front cover at her. "How do you think | slept?"

Erin moved her torso back a little. "Sorry | askeld.it helps though, | can make something to
eat." She offered.

"l last ate two hours ago, and | have coffee," Bait, "But thanks."

"You're welcome," Erin smiled. "l hope you do rgallell on it. I'm gonna try to get some
footage of these giant bugs sometime if | can.”

"Of course you would," Phil sighed. "For extra dted just practice?"

"For a report if possible.” Erin replied. "It'd frably just be parroting the info that the mayor
gave us, but still. Plus it'd be really good toéawn a demo reel.”

"Hey, ask me accounting, and I'll know," Phil saiou should know what's best for
journalism.”

"And | have an infinite respect for the people ttah do math. Even more for the kind that are
going to do it as a career." Erin added as she imémthe kitchen and began to get her breakfast
in order.

Phil waved and grinned, getting back to his studies

Breakfast was made quickly enough, even as Erirafeeéadache building. She was a master at
hiding physical pain though for the most part. fie butside observer, she seemed fine, and
would even say so. Still, knew she'd have to takette of asprin before she left for the day.
With breakfast done, she headed out and went oitege. Her first stop was was the A/V rental
department... which was sadly closed for the weelesnit usually was. Sighing, she left and
looked at a payphone phone. "Well..." She saidmcikkd it up. Dialing Trevor's house, she
waited for someone to pick up.

The phone kept ringing until the person on the oémel caught the anwsering machine. "Well...
Yeah, it is kind of early," Erin said. "Hey Trevr @is parents. In which case, hi! | was just
wondering if it'd be all right if | could come ovelust to hang out. Ummm... Trevor knows my
number... Dunno if you know it to from... somehowrilike her usual self, Erin's voice was
really akward. "Well... Bye!" She said, the photieked and she hung up.

Erin put the phone back in the cradle and sighednimit..." She muttered and headed back to
her dorm quietly to keep her presence in the lzadlscret to the people doing tests. She made it
back and went back onto her computer, wondering efsa was going on in the month, week



and day. With that done, she decided to give h& &&reak and instead loaded up the Technic
Pack for minecraft, opening a wiki up for it as s she knew what the heck she needed for
crafting recipies.

"All right minecraft, | know you don't like me f@ome reason, but you know me. I'm not above
cheating if | detect BS going on. So... Let's dahB&e said to the computer. Another thing she
did was pull up youtube and let some minecraft thgisong parodies play quietly while she
worked on building a volcano base. Hollowing outdsbasalt and being careful to avoid the
central lava tube was more then a little tricky.

The Fischers' Condo

Marina ached after returning home from the trainige had a good night's sleep and woke up
fully rested. She was getting the hang of usingposvers, though she wasn't able to do much in
combat. She got ready for the day and after thrgwima leotard and spring dress she slicked
her hair back and went downstairs for breakfast.

Her father was in one of his usual suits. He waswlanager of the local aquarium, a lucrative
position that provided for the family. Marina's et was a biologist who didn't take what
happened to her daughter that well. While her fatbes more fascinated by the occurrence, her
mother was tempted to run tests of her own to deter how to reverse what she saw as an
affliction. Marina, herself had already fended loéir mom trying to collect a sample once then
eventually relented. Her father kept her busy wotlr groups at the aquarium. Today they were
having scrambled eggs and a muffin.

"What's your status, Marina, we hope your excurgiathe woods has not changed anything.",
her mother said.

"Normal as usual mom, you didn't have to take apdaiyou know.", Marina sighed.
"Nonsense, this research into the biological effectthe chemical explosion known as the Big
Bang is producing fruit...I'd be interested in nvegtyour friends, you said they too were
mutated.”, her mother said.

"I'm not sure if we should be encouraging her.'t,father mumbled.

"I'm still here you know.", Marina rolled her eyes.

"You know we worry about you when you use thesevgrs' of yours, we just want to keep you
safe, goldfish.", her father stated formally.

"l can't be your little goldfish forever dad.”, Miaa said.

"I know, | can't shelter you forever, but do trystay safe.”, her father said.



"Goldfish, I have made some new discoveries...wgold mind helping me your after
breakfast?", her mother said.

"l suppose there's no harm in it...", Marina saithwa smile before returning to her breakfast.
"Don't pressure her," her father said.

"It's fine dad, nothing bad happened last time.&driMa said between bites of breakfast.

After breakfast, Marina followed her mother int@ tsmall laboratory her mother kept in the
house. It wasn't as well equipped as the one dt oot she couldn't justify doing these tests at

work.

After a series of basic tests, Marina was setdrekbid her mom goodbye. Returning to her
room she called Erin. "Hey Erin, my mom's finalyndowith her science stuff."

Erin was interrupted from her picking when she dehe phone ring. Deciding to test out her
powers while it rang, she attempted to concentvateow she would answer it. "Hello?" She
asked. "Who's this?" she asked.

"It's Marina, was wondering what you were up toatpd, Marina replied.

"Ha! Sweet this is working!" Erin said happily.fi'not doing-- Gah! Stupid creeper... Sorry. I'm
not doing anything really. You?"

"Is this a bad time? | was busy explaining to mymmtbat morphing is harmless, she said she
would need to do follow up expiriments, but not.yét

"Nah, it's not a bad time. Just playing Minecré#fhat's your mom do again, by the way?" Erin
asked.

"Marine biology, so you see having a daughter timats into water would be worthy of
testing...", Marina replied, "Hm...so want to hang?"

"Ahhh, nice. Sure. Got any good ideas for whatd® Where to go?"

"l was hoping you knew of a place, otherwise | wassidering private training.", Marina said to
Erin.

"Not off the top of my head. | was thinking of segia movie though. Though what did you have
in mind for training?" Erin replied.

"Was going to see if | could help you out since geemed bummed out about not having a more
tangible mutation.”, Marina said.

"Sure. Why not? Would you mind if | came over tayplace?" Erin asked.



"l don't see why not...", Marina said, "See yoursbo

Erin paused the game which saved her progresslhamndeclosed it off. COmputer was shut
down and Erin headed out to the bus station. Atsiae later, she walked the rest of the way to
Marina's house and finally knocked on the door.

Marina spent her time watching the news before gointhere. The bugs were turning out to be
a huge problem. In time Erin arrived. Marina opetirexldoor and then hugged Erin after she
entered. "l was getting bored.", she said.

Erin smiled. "Same. So, where do we start? andaklbagot in mind?"

"l suppose the first thing to consider is what gat...and we can work from there.”, Marina
suggested.

Erin nodded and entered the house. "All right. Wi | said over the phone, | do have
something at least.” After taking off her shoes eodlt, she headed in to see the TV. "Watch
this." With a thought, she turned it off, then backagain. The DVD player also turned on and
off, even sticking out its tray before retracting.

"Very nice...", Marina said, "Did you have somethimore in mind? | worry about the bug
attacks...our little group should try to be ready."

"Besides lots of bugspray or stuff like that? Nattgularly." Erin admitted. "Maybe a car or
something big and heavy to squash them. Frankiymibre concerned with how they're able to
still breath. Bugs don't get that big because theret enough oxygen in the air to support a
bigger size."

/[Says the person that wants to be a cyborg

"I dunno, but that sounds reasonable, still it'st e know how to use these mutations...And
maybe you and | can get superhero names."

Erin laughed. "Well, | seem to be more of a tecbelolehero. Any ideas for that? Maybe
Watergirl for you."

"I was considering Aquamarine at one point, but theght be too close to my actual name...as
for you...tech no, data no, hm...not sure.", Magaal.

"l wouldn't say there's anything wrong with it bgiclose to your real name." Erin said. "And
probbaly not Data. We might get sued for copyrigfringment.”

"l guess for now, is that datalink thing your oplgwer?", Marina wondered.

"That's... actually a pretty good name for whaan do. And no. | can actually talk to things. Me
and my PS3 had a long talk when i learned thatulccdo it."



"Must have been an interesting discussion."”, Margpdied, "Most | can do in water form is get
machines wet..."

"You'd think so, but no." Erin admitted. "And itdii't really want to talk to me unless | was
playing a game. Didn't say anything when | was watg a DVD."

"Seems like it was annoying, I'm trying to thinkibthere was anything you could help me with
regarding water form.", Marina said.

"Hmmmm... Well with this time of year, you couldneaflage yourself. Puddles and the like."
Erin said. "Let's see... Can you make yourself &iggth loose water?"

"Let's see...", Marina said. She closed her eyddrad to remember the sensation of melting.
Within moments she was a green puddle, her drassirmsiergarments floated in her liquid body.
"Dang it, that always happens.” Marina began resigaperself unto her mass covered a larger
surface area though her density remained the daermsaining still in the shape of a spill, her
clolor shifted to a more natural transparent colowater, she bubbled, "How'd | do?"

"Looks like you got the hang of that." Erin sai@fhbugh | was wondering if | put you into the
shower, plugged up the drain and turned it on ifg@et bigger or something."”

"Wouldn't that be easier in the bathtub?", Mariskeal.

"Whatever works really." Erin shrugged. "Want tp it?"
//What's a little stripping between girlfriends...

"Sure why not..Just use a comfortable temperatuvatina said to Erin.
Erin nodded and went to the bathroom. "Ready wienaye.” She said.

Marina dove into the plugged bathtub, and alloweisélf to settle into the shape of the
container. "Reeady.", Marina said.

Erin nodded and turned on the water to mildly wamd watched the water fill up.

Marina felt herself merge with the lukewarm bathevatt was a wondrous sensation. And
though marina didn't know it she was indistinguidbdrom the ordinary bathwater, effectively
rendering her invisible. "You gotta try this someai Erin.", Marina laughed.

"So... it worked?" Erin asked, hesitant to pokeliththwater. "Cause... | can't see you anymore."

"You can't see me?", Marina asked, "Guess that s¢ald work." Marina tried not to move.
"Should I try moving now?"

"Go for it," Erin said, shrugging, and settled jgut watching.



Marina tried splashing a bit and found that the oéshe bathwater moved with her. She then
tried to form a watery hand from the bathwater. Wager rose a little.

//Oi... didn't we cut that out?

1d20=19

Then a full formed hand rose from the tub befotdisg back down. Marina felt larger
somehow, as if the water had bonded to her. "ktlgou can shut the water off now."

Erin nodded and did so. "So. Looks like that workBaat's good. We don't have to worry about
a T-1000 situation."

"Why not?", Marina wondered.

"Remember how the T-1000 was defeated? Liquid nietil and it couldn't seperate its
molecules from that of the surronding metal." Eand.

"I still need to find a way to seperate from thigter.”, Marina said to Erin.
1d20=9
"And nope...don't worry I'll figure it out later.Marina said.

"Yeah. Besides, there's probbaly some advantadesviag all that water in you. How does it
feel, by the way?" Erin asked.

"Lukewarm and wet, it's hard to describe what wédels like", Marina said. "Heck if you sleep
over, | can be your bathwater...", Marina joked.
//Oh My...

"Ummm..." Erin asked blinking. "Well... Thanks. ligss." She coughed nervously. "That's
flattering, really but... Well, I'm stright. andvitouldn't feel right."

"It was just a joke, Erin, and | don't see how hestraight has anything to do with this...ah heck,
it was a joke, a joke.", Marina said.
1d20=18

In time Marina was able to seperate herself froenldathwater and crawled out of the tub while
reforming into her humanoid shape.

"Ah." Erin said, chuckleing nervously. "Well, lodke that worked. Hmmmm... Well, | would
ask, maybe you could try changing your PH?"

"And melt my way through the floor once I figuretdwww to become acid...no thanks.", Marina
said to Erin.



"l wasn't going to say that. | was going to sarajing it so you have the PH of vinigar or citric
acid.”

"Still seems unlikely to ever work...", Marina saaErin, "Water is water, I'd need to be mixed
with other chemicals."

"Good point... Well it was an idea. Got any suggest for what | can do, by the way?" Erin
asked. "Oh! something else. Didn't think it was arant. But earlier this morning, | got a video
file from myself. Apperently, while | sleep, I'mitbat work making things. A grapple hook
pistol set and something she's not telling me."

"Who's she?", Marina asked, "And can you get myhels for me, | need to change back now.
Unless it's important | stay in water form...."

Marina did her best to walk over to Erin.
"Sounds interesting, have you tried building thiisegs when awake?", Marina asked.

"She who?" Erin asked. "Oh. The other side of nie @ne that's concious when I'm asleep. And
no. | wouldn't know where to begin."

"Ah | see, should we do more with water form them?drina asked, "Or something maybe with
your powers....seems like it works on all electestii

"Sure. Why not?" Erin asked. "Oh, and machineseimegal. | could control Henry's truck."

"So you can carjack now...Try to keep that a sechety ideas on what to do now?", Marina
asked, "We could try this bathwater thing agaie, i€ can become a water giant or something."

Erin smiled. "Well we'd better find a bigger bodywater then. That's what I'd reccomend. And
yeah, | will. I never said | was gonna do it. Uslé&swas an emergency. Life or death thing."

"Sadly we don't have a larger body of water..."

"Yet. I'm sure something will come up though." Esiirugged. "Think we should call Alex here
as well?"

"Yeah | don't see why not...but before we do | stigmobably change back...can you fetch my
clothes from the living room?", Marina said to Erin

"Okay, just a sec." Erin said. "You know, that ntigle another thing. Have your cells try to
mimic clothes. | dunno, it's an idea." With thdte deft to snatch the clothes. All of them and
came stright back up. She opened the door, tobead on the floor and closed it again.

When Erin returned, Marina thanked her and lockeddoor so she could change back. Within
moments, Marina left the bathroom, but with heryotbrphed in a way that she looked to still



be wearing a leotard. "I tried what you suggested &d I'm still technically naked when doing
that...So not that effective...."

"Actually now that you mention morphing, I'd like try something.", Marina said before
flattening herself out.

1d20=11

She curled into a large hollow ball, then allowetbc to form on her body within moments the
Maribeachball was formed. Marina wiggled a bit mefshe attempted to roll and bounce. Just as
the Mariball was getting comfortable the phone rang

The Nochin Apartment

And so, one day already has passed since Alex loaedrback to his place, removing the
gurden of his sustenance from Trevor. His fathkcparse, got some kind of temporary BSOD
seeing his son in such an... Unusual conditionafiet some quick talking on Alex's side, his
dad finally returned to quite normal state. Althbugjex figured out that he still was somewhat
confused and probably scared. You won't see yaidreh turning into cats every day, huh?

Anyway. This is not the day. This is the day affdex already woke up and headed to the
kitchen, while his dad was still asleep after hes another sleepless night of work. He had
probably informed his mother as well, and she cdialdia chance to inform pretty much
everyone else... So yeah, let's hope she didnit Bk¢ a mad maniac.

Alex had his usual cup of tea with some sandwicakispugh his "sandwich" was more like a
piece of meat, since the bread wasn't as awesomesexl to be for him.

And yes, he got rid off from his deafeness some tago. The control over frequencies got back
to him and he had learned that playing with his @®ws bad.

And so, after the teatime, Alex decided to do thie €le wondered if he could use the chatroom
instead, but guessed that they won't check it owvay. And so, he called Marina on teh phone.

The rest of that day. In it's glory.

Thursday; March 14th

Well... it had been an interesting set of daysirBpcompared to the hospital attack, yes, but @stiang. The number of people turning up at hospital
seemed to be petering out, as was the amount tfsleeing to be connected. On the other hand, ttypeople were either having 'control' issues or
finding less than legal applications, and incidesftsrime, mostly petty, thankfully, were rising.

The mayor had made a speech to assure peopletesrtoontinued safety, those the presence of @blad increased. They were also calling for those
infected to go for testing. Still, interesting. Bvaore so was the evidence that the Big Bang, rag $ad taken to calling it, wasn't limited to affieg
humans. There were reports of giant insects beimgna the area. They didn't do much aside fromespeaople, and there were only a very incidents of
them attacking people, though it had only beendays since they were sighted, so it might be omhatter of time.

There was another speech made, this one urgindegoropto antagonize them, instead report sightiAgs the animal control services were reporting
little success in finding the source. So far, conéid sightings were mostly in the morning and evgsi Convenient since that meant darkness wouldn't
add to the intimidation factor, but it was closette rush hour periods...

So, it was an interesting time, come Sunday moratrtge various premises. Hopefully, it would bgt jas bland.
Next Encounter: Bug Attack on Trevor's Place



1= Albie, 2= Erin, 3= Henry, 4= Jezelle, 5= Mariéa, Trevor (1d6=6)

Sunday, March 17thWeather: Partially Cloudy, 6 degrees
When Bugs Attack
Time: Around 9

The Greysons' Place

Reluctantly, Trevor stuck his head out form undsrtéaingle of blankets. Not that he particularly
wanted to get up, but after the ten minute conviensal parental check in... he might as well.
Leaving his covers in the comfortable configuratibay were in, he changed from sleep-wear to
day wear and headed up to see if anyone else wasdigbout.

Needless to say, the army of Jezelle was up anat abth full fervor, doing everything and
anything they could to try and work off the restiesss from having a previously very active
lifestyle. So anything that could be done, liketthgsor cleaning or washing dishes or
organizing things, maybe the odd exercise or lighttial practice, or working on the odd
costume.

Moving twice as fast and occupying four placesrateoposed a serious activity issue...

Trevor paused, watching the rushing girls for aleht was like a bee's hive. He snorted and
found a spot to perch on. "You guys really neefinm something more entertaining to do," he
pointed out.

"l would certainly love to go to soccer practicelamlleyball practice and running around and
various other little activities," Two said as sHieled across the room with a duster.

"But trying to explain being in two or more plaadonce..." Three said awkwardly as she
attempted to clean the ceiling standing on a chair.

"...Well, I haven't really figured out a good exeusr that yet..." Jezelle said semi-seriously as
she sat on the couch and sewed a shinigami outfit Bleach.

"You know... there are other physical and distragfctivities that you can do in a house you
know," Trevor laughed. "Ones that are pretty hardd outside of a room."

Jezelle paused in her sewing to look at Trevorisimsly, though there was enough uncertainty
in her gaze for her to remain silent as she attedhfat think of things.
The air shook next to Trevor and Four popped inistence next to him.

"Oh? And what mightve be suggesting?" Four said, leaning into Trevohwitlevious grin,
causing Jezelle to stare hard at Four.

Trevor didn't quite like the look in Fourth's eyesthat grin. But he had those moments when
his wit was sharp, but the intuition not so muchyway, he forged on. "I've just saying, we
have five/six ((Not sure where Albie is...)) abledied people in the house. There are things you
can go in groups or pairs, you know."

Four was nearly dying of laughter on the insidbe@at perfect this situation was, and she was



having difficulty containing it what with the origal absolutely fuming at her through the link.
"Oh?' Four said with surprise, impressed or a littleedvin slight-parody sense, "My..."

That was about when a pillow from the couch smadkaat in the face.

"My god am I really such a tormentor!?" Jezellelsaiincredulous exasperation, staring at Four
who was having even more trouble not laughing rmefore throwing her glance at Trevor,
"Trev, just say what you have in mind rather tharihg it, or | may end up committing some
obscure version of suicide."

The 'Oh My' made him realize he might be diggirtgpke, thought he couldn't remember
everything he said, so recapping would take asbitye yield to the threat of imminent harm
(though, on the bright side, it wasn't direct ah ior once). "I'm not Erin, but | do have an
emulator, more keyboards than | need and a HDMlc#nd we have board games, dominoes,
table tennis and a badminton set."

"Sounds good, let's do that!" Four declared, aedctbnes immediately rushed off -teleporting
half the time as they moved about to track downaoilgct all the bits for emulation funtimes,
not really going to wait for Trevor to simply guitleem.

So it was pretty much half-way setup in a minutsarbut honestly Jezelle wasn't a techie.

The original in the meantime continued sewing, ffigg she needed to have this done before the
convention.

"Um... what did she think | was suggestion?" Treasked cautiously after Fourth ran off.

Jezelle audibly groaned and covered her face withira.

"I am such a troll to myself... such an obnoxiougtation-power-thing..." Jezelle grumbled,
"And you kept conveniently leaving out crucial distavague stuff like ‘entertainment indoors'
and 'physical’ and then even 'groups and pairs'"

"Oh?" Trevor blinked. Cue Epithemeu@H...Um... sorry?"

"My fault as much as yours," Jezelle sighed tiredhady to forget it all and focus on sewing
except Four decided to stoke the coals, appeagrgta Trevor again.
"Suchconfidencelrevor!" Four said with awe, crossed with a bapntained mischievious
grin.

"I will choke a bitch.!. Jezelle fumed, hands out and twitching as thaattggmpting to strangle
someone from a distance. Four disappeared agéiy prach straight afterward with a laugh.

Trevor's ears flattened and he sorta shrank ichlh@ a bit. Even if she wasn't mad at him...
"ldentity crisis? Or just repressed emotions?"

And just like that Jezelle was suddenly blushinglhand she'd sorta frozen up a little -probably
a good thing she wasn't holding anything crushabtée like.

"N-no, she's trolling me, | just said that,” Jeeedhid awkwardly, attempting to continue sewing
but having remarkable difficulty now, "We all shaeerything in our minds, my copies are
just..."



"... Trolls?" Trevor supplied. ((You know... a fex@ars ago, there would have been a different
word for that...)) Was she blushing? Interestintgiiesting... He could hide his grin, but the
amused twitching on his tail and the cant of hiseaNew anatomy was new.

Passive sense motive: 14

"Th-the... clones... depression sort of left thefreé-er than usual... | wouldn't... | mean...
normally... they just know all my buttons andguless I'm a button-pusher sometimes..." Jezelle
staggered along, still trying very hard to focusirety on the sewing to try and calm down.

"Really now..." Trevor smiled at her. He had learnet to let the fangs show so much when he
smiled. It made it much less intimidating. And &svmore for practice than because he thought
the rest would take it the wrong way.

Embarrassment slowly migrated to frustration, dreddhatter of the three others cluttered her
own thoughts and dredged up lingering issues withdopying/connection.

"Y-you... you're not helping," Jezelle grumbledratvor almost with a pout in there somewhere,
her eyes a bit lost and concerned, until she dutggve up and attempted to hide under her half-
finished shinigami costume with a growl mixed watkvhimper.

"Fine, fine," Trevor laughed. He had to admit, des cute when she was vulnerable. "I'll stop
teasing you, even if you insist on teasing yours&df, how's the costume coming along?"

"...Almost done..." Jezelle mumbled under her nkimigami costume blanket, "Shinigami
uniforms are thankfully simple enough."”
The clones came back with a variety of keyboardsthimgs, wondering what to do with them.

"I'll take those," Trevor said, relieving the otb@f the load and connecting them to the
computer and the computer to television. "So..ofallou are going as shinigami?" That actually
gave him an inkling of an idea...

"Uhm, mostly yes, unless we can think of otheryasimple outfits -as much | want to go as
Ironman or something | don't think | can whip ugls@a costume in two weeks,"” Two said with a
helpless shrug.

"We could try ninjas but that might be weird..."réh added, "We just need legitimate excuses
for masks."

"What about make up?" Trevor asked. "I've seen wodtesome amazing things with
foundation.” He hit the power button for the teteon, and watched the screen go from black to
a mirror of the laptop. "And... um... you think yoan make one for me?"

"Make-up was one of my first ideas but | guessdtshdown early due to paranoia; Might work
with wigs and since we can all line up and worktoeymake-up until we're hard to recognize,”
Two reasoned -with herself, amusingly.

Jezelle in the meantime had meekly went back torggvexcept paused again when Trevor
made a request. Odd, but... it wasn't like therg aveything wrong with it...



"Uh... | suppose? Was there a cat shinigami | wesvare of? Guess there were other animals...”
Jezelle said with a bit of curiosity, "Black robe @ white robe is pretty easy to throw together."”

"You know that captain from... the 7th divisiorhink," Trevor said, starting up the program he
needed. "The anthro wolf one. Since they are astirbleach... | figure going as an OC
shinigami or Captain would be cool. Explain thednd stuff as very extensive make up.” He
paused. "Probably add a bit so it looks kinda fake.

"Hah! That's actually quite convenient and clevéeZelle said with a smirk, properly getting
into sewing again and her hands started movingatunnatural speed again. The other three
were all setup in front of keyboards waiting foeVor.

Suddenly, the phone began ringing!

"Bah... it's too early for phone calls," Trevor nenéd, making no move to answer it. "But yeah,
| thought so... splits the attention from just theto the fur and the outfit. Oh, and | could go
Vizard to... Extra mask."

The phone kept ringing until the person on the ro#mel caught the anwsering machine. "Well...
Yeah, it is kind of early,” Erin said. "Hey Trevr @is parents. In which case, hi! | was just
wondering if it'd be all right if | could come ovelust to hang out. Ummm... Trevor knows my
number... Dunno if you know it to from... somehowrilike her usual self, Erin's voice was
really akward. "Well... Bye!" She said, the photieked and she hung up.

Jezelle eyed the direction of the ringing phoneafanoment but shrugged it off since Trevor
wasn't going to answer it.

"Yeah Vizard was my next plan after the make-umjdenight go as Fem-Ichigo so | can use a
mask, the others can do whatever. A mask for svidldbe interesting though..." Jezelle said
thoughtfully, "Should | make a tail-hole or will yotail be too hard to make look fake?"

"Too hard... | can't keep it still anyway," Trevauttered. Though they did have that brainwave
tail thing... "Jezextras; Smash bros, racing odZet

The three zoned out for a moment as a few reatizathit them from the game choices,
wondering which to pick, all things considered.

"Bah, start with Smash bros," Jezelle suggestélds@mehow paying attention to sewing.
The others shrugged and went along with it.

"This will be fun,” Trevor said with a grinned ahd opened up the rom and assigned keyboards
to the players. "I'll let you guys have fun for naw

The three just shrugged again and jumped into¢hera-hitting an obstacle almost immediately
as they kept trying to pick the exact same charscteentally arguing until they settled on Ike,
Zelda and Link and then continued their jJump ifte tray.

Next obstacle: Perfect Blocks. Everywhere.

"Ohmygod STOP BLOCKING ME!" the Link fumed, stabgimadly as the Zelda got off a



whole chorus of that brilliant sound that happewbén you perfectly timed the block.

"Well this is messy..." Jezelle remarked, not seplying attention to the screen but she knew
everything that was happening.

Ike never hit anything unless countering, Zeldalsgort was absolutely useless, and Link's
shield turned out to be ridiculously unfair. The®IRever had a chance... highest difficulty and
it might as well have been called a Pinball bougdietween the three perfectly -often ending up
with ke smashing it off the screen.

"Pretty much how | thought it would turn out,” Taesmiled slightly. "Why do you think |
didn't play? They would tag team me..."

Four was probably going to respond to that, extiegre was a lengthy chatter going on in
mental-space so she suppressed the urge... for.rE@amusing as it would have been...

"Okay this is annoying, Zelda time!" Two declarddowing down the metaphorical controller.

"But Third is already already using Zelda," Tregaid innocently. "l suppose you could palette
swap it..."

Two's eyes narrowed, but remained silent, movirgk lolown to attempt to change roms via the
keyboard with some tabbing.
"We'll beat him up later,” Third said, flapping artd lazily at the task as she waited for Two.

"Empty howlings," Trevor laughed. He got up andtdhiame a glance. "I'm going to be doing
the breakfasting now. You?"

"Already ate," Jezelle said helplessly, "Restlessnstuff to do, go figure.”

Meanwhile the clones were getting through the apgrinematic of Four Swords and
commencing absolutely destroying the challengeskilg together in sync was just absurdly
easy in their case, all the little tricks and chiafjes weren't much of -though it was still
interesting to pull it all off.

Foodation, foodation, sedation... What to eat taddyevor swung open the cupboard and did a
spot check. "Hmm... there's flour... Sardines!ith#s tail was useful when it wasn't being... not.
He grabbed two tins and the Tupperware of flowwntadded an onion, knife, sweet pepper,
scallions, mushrooms, oil and the packet of hotsdoghe counter.

Humming to himself as he cooked, he looked outrtimelow and paused because his Kitty
senses were tingling. He looked out the window @mdre, rather loudly, (though in that odd
language/gibberish of his). There was a giant buthe window.

"What happened?" Jezelle asked absently as shel sevay.

"Um.. one of those bug things are on the windowrévor said. He tapped the window with the



handle of his knife, trying to scare it way.

"Huh...?" Jezelle said, more out of disbelief thaissing what he said, so she put the costume
aside and got up to move into the kitchen, pausirgiare at the window, "Uh... okay... do you
remember what they said on the TV about the bugs?"

She wasn't much of a TV-watcher so the questionpaasally in earnest.

"Call the proper authorities. The same ones thait ath the afflicted to get government testing,”
Trevor said. He flinched then the bug buzzed itreya.

"Oh... um... so... we calling or just gonna hops foes away...?" Jezelle said, keeping as still as
she could. She wasn't entirely sure what to thivdua ‘afflicted’ and ‘government testing’, as
much as her paranoia would easily be able toditliread with ideas, she was mostly attempting
to remain rational.

"Jez, fetch my broomstick," Trevor said in a drambtollywood voice.

"Fetch' huh..." Jezelle said critically, "Whatd kast slave die of?"
Regardless, Two appeared a few seconds later asdddhe broom to Jezelle who relayed it to
Trevor -roughly, should be added.

Trevor just grinned and took the weapon. He comsitldetaching the head, but since he was
going to be pushing away, the surface area woulgbbe. "Time for a bug hunt," he grinned at
Jez.

Dex Check=21

"You're... not concerned about 'giant’ bugs?" Jezgleried, attempting to stand back a little.
"l don't want it on my window," Trevor said. "lI'mgt going to knock it off."

"We'll be over here," Jezelle said with a fake smivaving at Trevor as though a long distance
away.

"Is this the typical male/female 'Squish It' Sitaa®" Trevor asked, rapping the window. The
bug braced itself and hissed back. There was amazsure didn't make them that big. It's
mouth part's were down right creepy.

"l could stand up on a chair and look terrifiegau'd like," Jezelle offered with a smirk.

"Jumps in to fight a living statue and is afraicaahree foot long bug,” Trevor muttered. Then
he paused and glanced back at Jez. "... havevasrreally gotten that crazy?"

"...You're a cat-man... and there's four of menia house... what was the question?" Jezelle said
plainly.

"Huh..." Trevor said, then didn't add anything mate just slid the window open and jabbed at



the bug with the broomstick. "Git! Git!"
1d20+2=16Dmg: 19

The bug hissed at him, trying to wave those clawsra, but hit the stick instead.
Toughnessid20+2=17
1d20+4=12

"Come one... Git!" Trevor didn't have better lubk second time, and the bug decided it wanted
to get in... slinking past the stick, folding iedy through the partially open window, forcing it
open a bit more. Trevor yelped and jumped backapGlia!"

1d20+2=14

With little warning, Jezelle appeared out of thinia front of Trevor with a neat stomp at the
bug, disappearing back to where she was standiiogebiike nothing had happened.
1d20+1=18Toughness DC 17

Toughnessid20+1=13
There was a thunk when Jez stomped it, but it dedplish.

"l thought you were doing the 'squish it' thing¥eVor said, jumping a bit (that teleport trick Istil
startled him at times.) He whacked at it with theksagain.
1d20+2=20DC 19

With another hollow thwack, the stick bounced dthe bug chittered angrily and spewed a
stream of something at Trevor. It was sticky, reeked GOT IN HIS FUR!
Toughness=1®amn troll...

Ranged attack (snare)=Piamn troll...

Trevor reflex:18 (entangled...)

"Maybe if you'd hurry up and squish it,” Jezellemgbled, though she was getting a little
agitated from its resilience.

"Freaking hell! It's in my fur!" Trevor swore, tis¢icking... lets call it resin, tangling him up.
This was gonna be hell to clean up... [free aateattion complain action]

This time all four Jezelle's appeared in the nebetorting skirmish, the other three returning to
the lounge room but waiting at the ready this time.
10, 4, 18, 9rrall... (I need moar clones powabh)

Toughness=1&tunned and Bruised

Trevor struggled a bit, but managed to muscle thekodrying...resin apart (without fur yanking.
Much anyway.) "This is so nasty..."
Strength (1d20+5=15)

The bug was shaking off the last attack from tlomelarmy.



"I'm having difficulty figuring out something wordkan a bug that's resistant to squishing that
could have resulted from this super-crap,” Jezgllenbled before unleashing another gang-up
attack.

21,7, 21, Blebus!)(Troll...)(how do you confirm crits again?)

(Just reroll to see of you can hit again)(nvm bke4...)

Buggerations1d20=4, 1d20=14{Deaderation. The Jez collective now has bug gooiheir feet.

"Ugh... I'm not sure which is worse... bug spevbuog guts... both reek, by the way..." Trevor
groaned. He tried to scrap the... resin from hig ahd arms. Without much success.

"Eeeewww," a synchronized chorus as the Jezellespted to get the muck off their shoes.
Two did manage to jump over to the window and cibagain as paranoia creeped up on her.
"That was ridiculous, to think there are tonnethofe attacking randomly..." Two sighed,
sitting up on the bench beside the sink to try\aadh the guts off her shoe.

Speak of the devil, and he sends more minions. @fitry chittering warcries, more bugs
squeezed in through the open window, eager to &rehg death of their litter mate as the Jez
representative tried to close it.

blazinvire rolled a die with 20 sides. The die skdw2

blazinvire rolled a die with 20 sides. The die skdwl0
blazinvire rolled a die with 20 sides. The die skdwl0
blazinvire rolled a die with 20 sides. The die skdwl0

"Stupid bug, stupid window! Why did today have ®dnything but normal?" Two and Four
grumbled as they attempted to wrestle with the wimtb no avail, One and Three couldn't get a
clean kick in at the bug so nothing ultimately hexpgd on their end.

Screech, was the cry the beastie made, squirmiogdh the opening the window so graciously
gave, his brethren behind him, pushing throughgtye Like all bugs the rush was fun, and this
was likely as close to Zerg as they could come.

""There are more of those things?" Trevor yell gre@d snatching up thie broomstick. [Move
and action]

The first of the bug, the one the borne the braithe assualt from the clone army, scrambled
into the house, falling into the sink, it's siblgnymbling over it as they too climbed in. The last
took flight instead of adding to the pile, buzzintp the room with an ominous hum.

"What the hell!l Too many bugs for me!" Jezelle exded with her hands up. The main bug that
caught her attention was the flier -crawlers wexrgiex to deal with- so all four Jezelles did
another teleporting skirmish with all four ending ia the lounge room afterward.

blazinvire rolled a die with 20 sides. The die skdw4 +1

blazinvire rolled a die with 20 sides. The die skdwl2 +1

blazinvire rolled a die with 20 sides. The die skbdwl2 +1



blazinvire rolled a die with 20 sides. The die skdwl4 +1 Hit DC17, as always X.X
Slackercat rolled a die with 20 sides. The die stthwt + 2 = 6

The bug screeched and tumbled from the air andd¢ie ground.

"Ah come on!" Trevor said panicking. "I mean... wtiege hell!?" He swung the broom at the bug
that was at the top of the pile, knocking it skittg into the plate drainer.

Trevor rolled a die with 20 sides. The die showid:+ 2 = 19. DC: 19

Slackercat rolled a die with 20 sides. The die skthw + 2 = 9 fall...

The flier was down, so was the top of the heap badhat just left four of the small critters to
deal with... And they decided mother gave them wifog a reason. Lovely. And they all decided
Trevor would make a nice gift or something, calmsg/ tall started spraying him with that
sticking stuff again. Trevor yelled out in frustoat.

Slackercat rolled a die with 20 sides. The die sfthv2+4 = 6

Slackercat rolled a die with 20 sides. The die sfohvi+4 = 5

Slackercat rolled a die with 20 sides. The die stthvit1+4 = 15 Hit

Slackercat rolled a die with 20 sides. The die sfthv@+4 = 12

Two and Three took the lead and jumped back irédriy, Jezelle contemplating options and
Four collaborating in that regard.

Two more or less landed on the downed bug Foukltkéd down, stomping at it vindictively -
preferring it never got back up.

blazinvire rolled a die with 20 sides. The die skdwl3 +1 = 14

From Two's position Three got a good line of sighere to land in the kitchen, swinging a foot
at the closest bug before zipping back out.
blazinvire rolled a die with 20 sides. The die skdw7+1 = 8 (Swish...)

"Yick..." Jezelle murmured a little in responsealtscovering Trevor's new sticky adornments,
though her remark of mild disgust belied a risingiaty -these were super bugs, and there were
quite a few of them... Maybe a Fifth wouldn't bebsal... maybe...

"Hold still Trev, Four's coming to get ya!" Jezedlaid, steeling herself as she affirmed her stance
and took a deep breath.

"Hope this works!" Four said, a tone and expressiquially torn between cheeriness and fearful
apprehension.

In the blink of an eye Four was standing in frohTev, landing a hand on a non-sticked region
and attempting to more or less push him with hansssticky goop- as she teleported back to the
lounge.

1d20+1=%leh, so Trev is still entangled

Yep.1d20+4=19

Trevor Reflex (DC.... 11])=11-2

Jezelle in the meantime did a neat little sidestepeuver with her eyes shut in concentration,



except there was another Jezelle sidesteppingpih@sde direction, thus Five was alive.

See, stargate had it good. A sparkle of light, ymal surroundings changed. If only Jez did it
like that. With an heroic effort of will, Trevordin't lose his biscuits. But he did stagger a bit. O
the bright side, the binding to the ground was broNot around his body, but.. "Okay...
warning... please..."

"I... wiea..." FOur attempted, though quickly changed topisamething that actually bothered her
a little, "-Why didn't work? | teleported out of nejothes when | went to have a shower, surely
this sticky bug stuff isn't that much different.”

Four grimaced at the goop, trying to figure out Wétee did wrong.

"You tried? And what was that about 'hoping?" Treguestioned. He tried the bindings, but his
wonderous strength failed him. The horror. "Youewer tried this before?" The buzzing in the
kitchen increased.

Str check (1d20+2+3=%alil...

"Well I've teleported a chair and pillows and thsngith me before,” Two attempted to answer.

Four put on a determined face, sucked in a deeggitbesd clapped her hands and rubbed them
together, before drawing them back dramaticallyafolouble-palmed pushing of Trevor.

"This time I'm definitely gonna get you outta tigaiop stuff!" Four declared before lunging
forward to push him through space again -only got®af feet behind where he was standing
earlier, only this time she was cranking up thepett-juice.

"Wait... I'm the first human trial? The first livgrtrial?" Trevor demanded. He managed to get
that out before Fourth lunged at him. He clampedelyes shut this time so the gut wrenching
part wasn'asbad. He slowly opened one. "Did it work?" the newéked cat asked.

All five Jezelles simultaneously froze barely set®after the teleporting, all with a mixed
feeling about female peripheral vision while Foort ®f stared Trevor in the eyes, one eye
twitching as though she was having extreme difficulith something.

"I'm... controlling them! But... peripherals..." trosaid stiffly, eye still twitching with her gaze
locked in place.

"Huh?" Trevor said, blinking. He was still relatiyenew to the fur. So it took a moment to
realize it was a bit breeze. "Hell!?" He turned gwaad tried to cover up. Tails, particularly long
and relatively fluffy ones, were useful for thaisHur bristled. Irritation? Anger?
Embarrassment? "Okay, | generally want a date orfitst!"

"I AM SO SORRY! +wink..," Four blurted out, blushing furiously in empathgr gaze flicking
about, "U-um, hey the goop is off you...!"
Yep, that's definitely going to get his attentidhthis situation...

"That's not all that's off me!" Trevor protested.



"l said | was sorry!" Four agonized, grabbing heath in despair before something seemed to
snap behind her eyes. That was all a typical Jerediction... Four wasn't the original...

"l could strip too if it'd make you feel better,b & said, her composure changed all of a sudden
with a mischievious grin, causing the original tolgight red.

"NOW IS NOT THE TIME!" Jezelle yelled.

"And if | say yes?" Trevor said, raising an eyebréle had completely forgotten about the bugs.
They were amassing a few troops.

Four's mischievious grin grew legendary, "Welld day | could teleport out of-" sharply
interrupted by the original half-attempting to ttik® her.

"NO NO NO NO" Jezelle said madly, "THERE ARE SUPBBGS TRYING TO EAT US
HERE!"

"What? Oh.. Ohhh..." Trevor said. He cocked an '#ahink they are more of them..."

Jezelle's eye twitched as she looked back towar#itbhen, glancing off to Two.
"Alright lets try this..." Jezelle sighed reluctignt

Two zapped into the dining room to get a good labthe kitchen, serving as the eyes for the
rest of the teleporting skirmishers.

"Oh great..." Two said, paling a little, "Startrgin' in the rain, or this is gonna get outta hahd.
Jezelle, Three and the new Five did their littlerong trick into the kitchen and back, each
attempting to furiously stomp or boot a bug befopping back. Two went back after the
skirmish, rathering the bugs didn't have a nicgetr

Jez Attack:8, Three: 21, Five: BIC 17

Toughness (One bug=21, Two bug=7 [bug paste? Doyway.])

Trevor barreled into the kitchen after her, orf@lirs in order to minimize the nudity issue
somewhat. He tried to pounce on a bug, but it bdizzay and he landed, sliding a bit on the
floor. "What does rain have to do with anything?"

Attack (1d20+2=10)

Bugs

Attacks

On Trev:

Blast: 1d20+4=7, 1d20+4=19, 1d20+4=22; Miss, hit, h

Toughness (1d20+8=12, 1d20+8=21[pass&dlnned + bruised

Bind: 1d20+4=19, 1d20+4=9, 1d20+4=12; Hit, hit, hit

Reflex (1d20+6=13, 1d20+6=24-2=22, 1d20+6=21-2N6&fense: 11..

To the living room to find the clones

Blast (Slime shot/bullet) Damage DC 19: 1d20+4=1k®0+4=23, 1d20+4=10
Two: 6, Four: 20

Two: Stunned, Staggered, Unconscious [Damn bugs...]

Feedback: 22Phew)




"Rain of punches, whatever," Jezelle managed tifclzefore bugs arrived and attacked. She
managed to neatly get out of the way of the shdatHour took one to the back as she was half
turning around and Two was annihilated, straighth®upper chest nearing her shoulder and
neck and thrown to the ground.

Once more there was that black-out in a sectidghehivemind, and Jezelle could probably
forgive it but she got the feeling Two took the itittle harder than she should have. She was
used to the odd knock, surely that wouldn't havecked her out?

And once more with the teleporting skirmish, exdsir targets didn't require a spotter this
time so One and Three pounced on a bug each -hagpemotice Trev had gotten into a 'bind’
yet again. Four had been busy being disgustedtbedsug shot, so she was free again and did
the teleporting tango once more.

Out of thin air next to Trev, slapping a hand om laind both disappeared back into the lounge
room again -this time the goop was left behind @srkinda knew what she was doing now -and
the lack of clothes made it easier.

"You into bondage?" Four asked airily, more indiegithe obvious rather than actually asking,
but it was an appropriately-themed question for her

One: 18, Three: 19
Toughness save: 1d20+2=5, 1d20+28Hh down.

Meanwhile, Five teleported Two into the basemeuit\eant searching for a weapon.
/IConsidering it's his 'flat’. He keeps some bracks around. A cricket bat. Some knives in the
kitchen.

/[cricket bat ahoy!

The bugs decided thegally wanted to 'talk’ with the cat and legion to bee T@maining seven
bugs swarmed into the room, buzzing fighting watighem

"There's no safe way to answer that, considerinfyevor muttered. At least she got most of it
this time. The little bit that remained... He hadidea how to clean that sort of stuff out fur.e H
just sulked and tried not to be too naked.

The Jezelles paused a moment when the bugs dréréinfother onslaught -considering there
were seven of them at the moment surely anothégwwalould fix the lot of them at once.
"Uhm... the bugs aren't attacking..." Jezelle savéwardly

Yet. They took bearings, then swooped in to stitieethree Jezelles and the cat.

At J1=10, At J1=11, At Trev=12, At Trev=17 [hit]tA3=20[hit], At Trev=20 [hit...], At
Trev=19[hit...]

Targets: 1, 2, 3, 4, 5[Trev] (1d5=2, 1d5=1, 1d5&86=5, 1d5=2, 1d5=5, 1d5=5)
Drain [Con]: DC 12 fort check (Blood drinking/suoky/bugs) + fatigue

/Nlt's a physical attack. An attempt to speed suak

These bugs really had it in for him. A bunch ofrthdecided he got away from them one too
many times and tried to pull off the mosquito trickeir sharp mouthparts got through his fur



easily enough (maybe having clothes would haveduklp and they started sucking. He
managed to knock them away.

1d20+3=14, 1d20+3=14, 1d20+3=15

/[Thank you Castle ™M

1d20+2=5(Yeah saw that coming...)

Some quick ducking and side-stepping later, Jebelteavoided yet more assaults and
discovered Three hadn't been so lucky, with a lmakéd on her and she growing paler not just
because the big freaky bug was touching her.

With sweeping revenge, all four conscious Jezétlek a bug each -Five pounced on the one on
Three with a cricket bat and Three immediately gtibto mainly get away first.

One: 7, Three: 20 [hit], Four: 14, Five: 16[hit]

Toughness=16, Toughness=18 [down]

Trevor tried to slash on of the buggers than bit,Hut the blasted thing kicked those wings of
it's into high gear and darted off again. "Bladtetl spawn!"
1d20+2=12

The remaining six buggers struck again.

J5, 1d20+2=18, Toughness DC 19

J1, 1d20+2=17, Toughness DC 19

Trevor, 1d20+2=9, [miss] Toughness DC 19
J5, 1d20+2=3, Toughness DC 19

J4, 1d20+2=5, Drain Save 12

J1, 1d20+2=18 Drain Save 12

Jez: 15, Jez: 14, Five: 2

Feedback: 12-2

Jez: 2x Bruise + Stunned

Five: Bruise + Stunned + Staggered + Unconscious

Things were rapidly going downhill as Jezelle'scheas partially grazed by a bugshot, and to
make matters even worse Five copped one straighettace and hit the ground instantly, and
the shock went through the link and smacked J#zeriace too!

Three wasted no time in zapping from the basenteobltect Five to be safe, and Four just
steeled herself as desperation threw her some ttaay.

Ideas involving tables.

Four disappeared and arrived next to the dinintpiand Jezelle saw the plan in mind and
growled, shaking the crazy disorientation out afliead as she started to get rather angry at
these bugs.

"Alley-oop!" Four managed before a grunt as shppgd the table, and mid-lifting she
disappeared and reappeared mid-air above the leay#g the table to fall on as many as
possible.



Reflex DC: 15

1d20+1=6, 1d20+1=4, 1d20+1=3, 1d20+1=17 [Half dashatd20+1=11, 1d20+1=14
Toughness DC: 20

1d20+2=13, 1d20+2=9, 1d20+2=9, 1d20+2=12, 1d20+2d30+2=6

There was a crunch.

Okay, Trevor did... something. Part yell, yelp @ad sound. He blinked, standing back and
staring at it, and the goop that was oozing ounhfome edge. (He forget he was naked again.)
"The table? The floor?" his eye twitched. "I'm wtganing this up alone!"

Jezelle groaned a little as she staggered and@gdro recover from the blows, meanwhile
Four just looked at Trevor and sighed a little loa inside.

"Oh relax, you're farfar from alone," Four said exasperatedly, "Now thesbaige squished,
everything's alright... sort of... I'm a little wimd about Three..."

"I'm sure five of me can whip this place back iotder," Jezelle mumbled a little as she went to
scrape the goo off herself.

Trevor inched over and crouched so he could pokieeajoo. Nasty buggers, they were. They
stinked too. Sorta like cockroaches. God he hopewuldn't stain the wood. That would be fun
to explain. "Next question... what do we do witk tfoo and bodies?"

"Sell it on Ebay?" Jezelle suggested dryly, "I donchuck it in the trash, down the sink,
whatever gets rid of it, get some bleach in here."

Four gingerly reached down to teleport the tablekhato place and went to shut that damn
window in the kitchen.

"l probably could have moved that..." Trevor mwtttunder his breath. Yep. Six squished bugs.
And just when he thought they couldn't get anyargDead bugs were worse than live ones. On
the other hand, they smelled even worse. "l worfdgru can eat these..."

"...Eat..?" Jezelle echoed incredulously, before furipgslaking her head, more than
determined to banish that thought from her hedut agvay, instead deciding to throw the
conversation on a tangent with an airy remindeoutfwishes thatdon'tremind you that you
are still lacking clothes."”

"You can eat locust,” Trevor said sheepishly, dnoghis head a little. Okay, so it was a
random... Right... Naked... Cue tail and hands ©ogehe objectionable parts [aka goods] (even
if fur and sheath and such helped). "Ah... Um..."

Jezelle sort of stood there semi-awkwardly halking at Trevor, partly out of confusion why he
wasn't moving and partly because female periphesedn made it pointless to look away.
"...Do l... need to teleport you to your room.Jezelle asked, a little unsure.

Trevor just nodded quickly, the inside of his eaddening ever so slightly, his version of a
blush. But then he took off, running on all founst trusting the Jez's not to take liberty with his
person at the moment. (It was their [Her?] fadteraall).



"Mind you don't step on the other three of me m lblasement!" Jezelle called after Trevor
suddenly when he bolted.

The poor cat didn't hear... and managed to trip them when he went down... Damn you
murphy...

"Ow..." Jezelle said empathetically rubbing henstch before shaking her head and going off to
help Four raid the cleaning supplies. Slasworried about the other three but the third Jezell
was still conscious -if a little ill- so she wasepégng an eye on them.

That strange fragility of her copies was startiogét annoying, as was the burst of pain she
received through Five...

/IMaybe something like thisftp://www.gamewallpapers.us/wallpap...nt-insedi.jput with a
smaller body... larger wings...
[IMaybe?http://img687.imageshack.us/img687/5159/capturgii.

The Mason Flat

Henry woke up at his normal time and checked haphThere were not texts so he got ready
for the day. Shower, shave, and breakfast. It veasggto be another day of chores and gym
training. The extra time he had on his hands now kedpful with his getting used to having
powers.

He figured that he would be able to get his greseafter his gym time. He made a list of things
that he would need then got his gym bag and kegsanto head out.

Henry walked down his small drive way to his truckoking around the area to see if anyone
was out and about. Seeing no one he picked thédrahof his truck and looked under the truck
for anything that shouldn't be there. Seeing noglie sent the truck back down and got in. He
then got in and started off down the street.

The gym was a good sized place but not one of tbleam places. There were a number of
machines there as well as free weights. There werember of mats on the floor with mirrors on
the walls. This was the spot where Henry wouldhgough his training drills and to spare. He
walked back to the locker room and changed intdrhising clothes. They were more
breathable and loose fitting. He locked up his radraothes in the locker and walked back to
the mat. He sat down and started to stretch.

"Good Morning, Henry," The/one of the instructoreagmed him Jason Lennart) called out, a
towel over his shoulders.

"Morning Jason. What are we going to work on todayenry replied while getting up to his
feet.

"A good 'ole spar,” Jason responded. "One of tis¢ Wways to gauge progress"

Henry walked over to the side of the mat and piakedhis helmet and put it on. He then put his



gloves on and put his mouth piece in. He moved batke mat and got ready. He had been
drilled in keeping his hands up and his feet sqlitoevard the partner.

"l am ready when you are Jason."
Jason got off his shoes and rocked on his hedts 'd ét's begin."

Init=18
http://invisiblecastle.com/roller/view/402106i&it= 10

Jason started with a straight strike with lotslolf,sbut little flourish.
Attack=16Toughness 19

Henry took the hit on the side of his head. It eglsis vision to blur some and he was thankful
that he was wearing the helmet.
http://invisiblecastle.com/roller/view/402113®ughness= 17 = bruised

Henry then threw his own punch back. He held baskrbe strength so to not seriously hurt
him. He was not as skilled as Jason but he wadestrhing.
http://invisiblecastle.com/roller/view/402114Attack= 5 damage= 17

"Good power, but work on the delivery, you ard stilegraphing,” Jason advised as avoided the
blow and swung his leg for a sharp kick, probalbyver than it should have been, being
distracted as he was with tutoring.

1d20+4=7T: 19

"Yeah, working on that." Henry said through histbeéie was able to block the attack but it still
stung as it hit his leg. He aimed another puncttiaattime for his body.
http://invisiblecastle.com/roller/view/40211 7&tack=13 damage= 17

"Better!" Jason grunted, blocking the blow with Bi®ulder and countering with a straight
punch. "Strike at the gaps in defenses."
1d20+4=19T: 19

Henry took yet another hit to his face. Pain indyawashed over him as his vision blurred again.
He was having a hell of a time stopping any of é¢h@snches. His left eye was starting to swell
and was going to be black by the next day. Heyeededed this practice seeing as he had yet to
hit the instructor.

Henry threw another punch and knew that it wouldswas his instructor had his guard ready
once again.

toughnessittp://invisiblecastle.com/roller/view/402145618-1=17 bruised again (damn these
things stack)

attack=http://invisiblecastle.com/roller/view/402145B1 (one of these days Henry is going to
hit) damage= 20




"Don't sacrifice accuracy for power against a fastanare agile foe," Jason cautioned as he
rocked aside and tried to get a thrust under Hemityack. "They might find it easier to avoid.”
1d20+4=13

Henry took a heavy hit this time and it knockedwhid right out of him. He was not able to
move and had a hard time catching his breath.
toughnessittp://invisiblecastle.com/roller/view/4022616/13 (bruise and stunned)

/louch

Jason was quick to press the advantage and swithgnay's legs in a attempt to trip him.
Attack=23

Str Check=9Damn fickle castle...)

http://invisiblecastle.com/roller/view/402263§t check =9 (sooo a tie...)(*puts the tie on
Henry* Fickle castle)

Henry managed to stumble his way out of the trigrapt. He kept his hands up and took up a
defensive stance. He would try to focus more orphagection then on hitting.
attackhttp://invisiblecastle.com/roller/view/402264517 damage = 20

It was Jason's turn to staggered back. The assigtemhad been there the entire time watching
them as ref, honest, called it in Henry's favoEndugh! Henry wins."
Toughness=%tunned and Bruised

Henry let his arms drop to his sides. It was ayyasknch he felt but he had weathered the storm
of punches and kicks that had been thrown his Wayhelped Jason up and then walked over to
the side and ploped down on the edge of the malodled at Jason who still seemed a little
rocked from his last hit.

"Jason, you hit like a damn truck and move like s@wort of crazy jack rabbit.”

Henry sat there rubbing the side of his face thag swelling nicely. He looked at the mirror and
saw his reflection. As he watched the swelling acbhis eyes started to go down as did the
fuzziness in his vision. The pain dulled and ewanrtasty red welt on his leg from Jason's kick
had gone away.

Henry thought to himself. So that works on othéngk then just small rock cuts. This would be
helpful.

Con check to recovénttp://invisiblecastle.com/roller/view/402267[Castle's way of
apologizing?]

"That last hit of your's wasn't just any love tagher," Jason grinned, rolling his shoulder.
"Gonna be black and blue in the morning..."

"What else are we going to work on today or is Hiit"

"That was just the sparring. You got power, but yeed to work on your form," Jason said,



wincing slightly as he touched a sore spot. Theyld/teach him to spar in the morning without
proper gear. "You still need to run through a cewgsts."

Henry stood up feeling much, much better. He stdahlittle and looked down at Jason.
"Then let's get started.” Henry said as he heldharsl out for Jason.

Jason took the hand and went to get a shield befaiming a corner of the floor. "Give me a set
of ten kicks. We are going to work these skill®igou."

Henry stood in front on the shield and startechtow kicks. He tried to kick as fast and hard as
he could. After the ten kicks he kept his handsug waited for what Jason would tell him to do
next.

http://invisiblecastle.com/roller/view/402280ktks

"Um... don't mind the music. The boss has beenhirgjadhe classics again,” Jason said.
"Again."

"Ha ha ha. No problem what so ever. | think thi actually help out.”

Henry started to work out faster and harder. Haeiged harder then he did when he was on his
own. It was much better having a person pushingtgalo more. This was the training that
Henry needed.

The whole work out ended with weight lifting asyheorked on Henry to get some raw hurting
power. What his trainer did not know was that heragl to fake the lifting part. He could lift the
whole weight rack if he wanted to but that wouldegiay to many questions he did not want to
have to deal with.

With a few hours down now Henry headed to the shewrd cleaned up. He toweled off and
got back into his normal clothes and put the warkaothes back in the gym bag. He scheduel
was pretty open after his work out. He was stilpéoyed by the chemical plant and would be
put to work once they deemed the area clear angdt rebuild. Plus next week he was
expecting his mega check to come in. Over time ywrid time and a half but add hazard pay
on top of that and you have yourself a sizable boftwould be nice to have the extra income.

Henry left the gym thinking about the money andized that he had other things that needed
doing this day. One of those things included eatig, in order to eat he needed to have food
and he had not been to the store in a few daysutded the truck on and put it into gear and
headed off to grocery store.

It was pretty uneventful as he went down endlegs raf food and stocked up. He even went
into the clothing section and spent some time logkor something that would be able to
disguise him if he got involved in another publiage. He picked up a pair of boots and some
gloves from the tool section. He would need to sodhe kind of mask but settled for now with
using his cap. Tiliting his head a little would nrakit a whole lot harder to see his face. Add in
that the fact that he will be moving around duranfight and that might just do. With his



purchases he moved toward the check out line adddhaait in the line. This was the main
thing he hated about these places. The long ass wai

Henry got through the line pretty quickly today an had some time to look through the
tabloids on the stand. He was hoping that therddvo® something on the chemical plant
explosion but there was not. Seemed that the mohahgone by and they were on to the latest
thing which involved which starlet was ready foable weather. Henry never understood these
things but it helped to pass the time.

He pushed his cart to his truck and put all thesbagnd then bungeed them down. He did not
want all of his food and other things sliding ardwhen he was driving around. He climbed into
the cab and fired up the truck and headed on baeiehHe would drop off the items at his
apartment and then figure out what else to do. &tethe time on his hands.

His apartment was just as he left witht he dodirjattked up but safe. it seemed that people did
not want to steal from a house that looked likeat already robbed. That and the lack of
anything really worth the time to steal helped &l He got all of his food stuffs but away in
their respected places an put his gloves on theteowHe put the boots on and headed back
down stairs. He decided that he would try to bris@lse in as much as possible and started to go
for a walk. He might walked over to the hardwam@eiand pick something up to fix the door.

Henry fixed himself lunch with the new bought matksr. He was a master sandwich artisan do
to his many years of practice and experience. ditett a masterpiece that he devoured with
built up hunger from his work out. He then procektteclean the small kitchen that he had.
Once all of the cleaning was finished he put onnéa boots and headed back outside.

Henry walked down the small path that went fromdhee way to his door and walked on to the
sidewalk. It would be a small hike to the hardwstiere but that was what was needed for the
new boots. The upside was that even if the boagsimto him he could just heal up quickly. He
had figured that power out from the fight at thi@icland again at his sparing match. He could
heal pretty fast which was something that he figweuld come in handy if he was going to try
to stop super powered people.

If a small shop:

The door swung inward, letting out the smell of dast, metal and oil. One of the works nodded
in Henry's direction, looking ready to lead a h#nked be.

/[going off the idea of the one | use in real fibe this

Henry waved at the worker and walked up to thenis §by would know where to find the
materials that he would need and be able to ggtitee of wood that he needed.

"Hello. I am fixing a door at my place and | needeav hinge, some screws and a piece of wood
cut to fit the door frame. Some jackass kicked.iflihe door is fine but the frame gave way. | am
also going to need a new deadbolt lock. Can yowshe to where | can get all of this." Henry
inquired.



"Sure, that will be no problem at all," the workeame tag said Shane. "We have some precut
wood that should fit a standard door way. The rsrayed lock are simple enough too. Any
preference for the length of screw?"

"One inch flat head screws will work. will hold the new wood pretty easy. Come to think of it
| will need some nails as well for putting the newod frame in. " Henry replied.

"Sure, no problem at all,” Shane responded. Hedd@tound a bit to get bearings before
leading Henry to the back were the wood was kept.

Henry followed Shane down asiles as they made tnyrtoward where the wood was kept. He
could not help but look and admire all the tooksytpassed. He would love to have these but the
cost would be way out of his pay grade. He can yweish though.

"We have different kinds of frames in stock, frormgle to more ornate. Any preference?"
Shane asked.

Henry knew his answer right away.

"Just something simple. It is for my apartment. Tdrallord put cheap stuff up so | need to put
equal cheap stuff back. " Henry replied.

"Security deposit thing?" Shane said knowingly. "gé¢ a lot cases like that."

"My deposit would cover it but he would over chaig&o | am going to do it my self. Will do a
better job any way." Henry said and looked aroumdes more.

Shane smiled. Do it yourselfer. He scanned thevebethen pulled out a section of wood. "We
got this one in stock recently. Cost around fouilads when tax is included."

Henry's eyes widen. "45 dollars? You are jokindgnt®j Henry asked astonished at the price.

"Of course, this is the top of the line producg tasic one, which is just as good, though not as
ornate, it's only eight dollars."

"Now that sounds more like it. | know the landlavduld pick the least expensive wood so | will
go fot that as well. Now | just need the screwsdlsrend a new lock." Henry said with a small
amount of relief in his voice now that the prictuatipn had been fixed.

"You should be able to get all the screws and nyailsneed for under two dollars,” Shane said,
pulling the frame from the rack so Henry could ekt himself. "If you do need new hinges,
we have some for two dollars each, and a goodflmci main door runs around ten dollars."”

"Sounds good. Let's get the rest of the stuff beedwo not like to have a broken door on my
apartment. Don't want people to walk in and takglang." Henry looked in his wallet to make
sure that he had the cash. It was a good thinchéhatd taken out extra chas before he left.



"This sort of repair really the type that can'tta off,” Shane responded knowingly. He snagged
a cart and dropped the frame on it before movirgd bawards the front of the store were the
bins of equipment waited.

Henry nodded at Shane's comment. He did need tiigedoor fixed now before anything
happened. He followed Shane back to the front@ktbre to to get the rest of materials that he
would need for the repair.

Rummaging collected a couple small bags of screwsails, as well as the set of hinges Henry
would need.

Henry took all the items that he needed and aduen to the cart. He went to the check out and
paid for his items. Snagging the change and puitiimghis pocket he headed back out the exit
for the long walk back to his apartment. These laagks were doing wonders for breaking in
his boots.

The walk was average. Nothing all that remarkatde,even a lot of people passing by, though
he did get a few second glances due to the lergtiveod he carried.

Henry made it back to the apartment with any asyes. He dropped off the materials at the
front door. He went up to the apartment and gratzbsctew driver. Henry went back down and
looked the old door frame over. He put the scremedin between the wall and door frame and
started to pry off the wood. He popped off the wlutbd after a few tried and then fitted the new
frame in.

Instead of hammering the nails Henry just heldrthds against the wood and pushed them into
place. Having the ability to lift a car meant thatcould push a nail in pretty easy. Replacing the
hinges only took a few moments as he undid theascom the hinge that were still attached to
the old door. He screwed in the new ones and tassedld bent up hinges. He then had to just
screw the hinge into the new frame and the doorupasgienry then worked on attaching the
new lock. It was easy since the holes were alrelidlgd in. He just screwed the new one on and
tested it. The door stuck a little but it wouldlstiork. With a feeling of accomplishment he

went back upstairs into his apartment.

Henry sat in his apartment in one of his old chaits did not own a tv so he could not watch
anything. He had already done all the work he ng¢alor the day plus repaired his door. It
was late afternoon and not quite time for dinnet Hienry was bored. He needed something to
do. Perhaps a hobby or something. He decided t dvgtiafor a movie instead. That would Kkill
some time and perhaps there was a good movie out.

Henry went back down and carefully closed the dberhopped into the truck and headed out
once more. He had to stop and get gas on the whife Waiting to pay he checked a newpaper
that was in the stand for movie times and seeeifdlwas any news on the chemical plant
explosion.

/[Henry is off again



/[got a plan for Henry on the next day

Hang Out at Marina's Place

Erin held off on anwsering, wondering if someorseekould pick up. It would be rude if she
picked up. Espicially considering that she heraglén't expecting anyone to call asking for her.

"I'm a bit preoccupied, would you mind answering fhone.", Mariball asked Erin, having
reformed her mouth for a moment before returningatib shape.

"What about your parentals?" Erin asked.

"Out today, mom had to run further tests and daaky with management.”, Marina said to Erin
before rolling back towards the living room.

Erin nodded and picked up the phone. "Hello?" Sthed

"Hey there." Alex said and then became a bit cadu¥Vait, who's that? Marina?"

"Uhhh... She's a little tied up at the moment.'hEaplied. "Can | take a message?"

"Eh, I just wanted to call and ask how are yothalle." Alex said, then he got what Erin told
Ir;rrln "Wait, tied up? Without me?" he questionedhwite latter question being obviously joke-
"Alex? Is that you?" Erin asked. "It's Erin."

"Yeah it's me. Hello Erin." Alex said "What's uptivMarina?"

"She melted again and turned herself into a balh'Dask why." Erin said. "Wanna talk to her?"
"Aaaah..." Alex said with a confused smile "A balVzll... Okay, maybe... She's allright?"

"Oh yeah. Just testing out her powers. Both of Hari replied. "How are you?"

"As you can hear, no longer deaf. And just wokeang got some tea. Dad isn't really shocked,
although he is still "surprised” a bit." Alex regdi with a short summary "And you?"

Marina rolled back over to Erin on the phone.

"Pretty good. | had a long talk with my folks yeskay..." She looked down a little. "I don't want
to talk about it."

"Something bad, huh?" Alex replied



Marina started bouncing, just to see how that allked out.
"Just... sad. Can we talk about something elsasp®' Erin asked.

"Ask if he wants to come over.", Marina said torBoefore deflating. She slowly reformed into a
puddle of flesh colored goo. This reminded her batDitto must have felt in pokemon. The
other implications of that relation didn't initiplbccur to Marina before she shifted back to
human form. She formed part of her skin into adeibto cover her privates.

"Marina said 'ask him if he wants to come overfjhEiad trying to lighten the mood.

"Eeeh... Okay? As long as | won't get overwhelmgdddliostations again, I'll try to get to you
Alex replied.

After Alex hung up, Marina saw fit to speak withicagain, "So what'd he say?", she asked
Erin.

"He said okay," Erin replied. "He's coming."

"Should take him a while to get here...anything jeel like doing while we wait?", Marina
asked. "This morphing is really fun..."

"Well, | was going to say, try taking on your hunfarm again, though try to make an illusion
that you have clothing." Erin replied.

"What do you think I'm doing now?", Marina sighéehning forward to inspect Erin's
eyes."Sure you're fine?"

"I don't want to talk about it..." Erin muttered.

"l see, better get those eyes checked...or did daadhis morph correctly.”, Marina looked down.
She seemed properly covered by the illusion ofgyernastics leotard.

"Oh..." Erin said. "Looks good, yeah." She didegm all that enthused. "Lot on my mind. Don't
mind me if | repeat myself." She rubbed her temf#eting a headache comming on. "Got any
asprin by the way?"

Marina sighed, "Alright...follow me." Marina enteréhe kitchen and found the medicine
cabinet. Retrieving the pills, she handed themrin.EDon't mention it.", Marina said pouring
Erin a small glass of water.

Erin took the pills without water much like she alg did and sat down on the couch. "Have
you...?" She tried to think of a way she could eas®ethis topic, but couldn't think of anything
good.

"Have I?", Marina said sitting down next to Erinthe couch. "Have | what?", she asked. The



skin based leotard didn't react the same way nocto#iling did but it was enough for modesty
purposes.

Erin sighed loudly and looked down. "Have you eébeught about the dangers for these powers
we have?"

"Slipping down the drain has been on my mind, oy hot to think about it, as for now, | still
have no straight answer for how | am still alivendrere my limbs go when | morph, you?",
Marina replied.

She still looked down. "Well... Maybe we shouldXactly try to be superheros. Do you know
their life expentency? Probbaly pretty short.”

"l try not to think about it. We just have to nonrinto Mr. Psychic again before we're good and
ready...that's rather depressing Erin.", Marind.sai

"I know. I just had some time to think and... | #dhink we should. | mean if one of you were to
go down in a fight..." Erin covered her eyes widr hand.

"And that's why we do the smart thing and not pkavfights we cannot win, nothing has
changed there.", Marina said patting Erin on thekb&ersonally | don't see a point in trying to
find danger anyway."

"Well... | don't know if I'll be around all that rab.” Erin sighed. "

"What do you mean?", Marina said with some concern.

"Remember when we went to the doctor's?" Erin askiad he did those x-rays on us?"

"Yeah, he had no idea how | was still alive eithmrt, | am....", Marina said. Marina suddenly got
solemn, "Sorry, | shouldn't joke...what was it yeere going to say?"

"They found... Some things with me. Deposits. Foigrin here." She said pointing to her head.
"l... Don't know how long | might have."

"How do you know these deposits are deadly?", Maaisked, "It could be harmless like
whatever's in my blood." Marina hugged Erin.

"I don't..." Erin admitted. "But there's THINGSmmy BRAIN! How can | not think those are
going to be deadly?" She looked Marina in the egksding.

"I know nothing of medicine, and | don't know whatsay, but just hear me out, is it possible
that these deposits are what allow you to datdlibkarina sat up.

"Maybe... I'm still going to schedule some appoiatts... Just to be safe.” Erin added, on the
verge of crying.



"There, there...", Marina said trying to comfortrir
And with that, Erin broke down and hugged her fii¢ightly, sobbing into her.

Marina could do nothing more than be there forfiend. Marina pet Erin and tried to comfort
her. "Here, just let it all out...You'll be fingjust fine", Marina whispered.

Some time later, Erin recovered, sniffeling adittEnough that she suggested something else to
do. "Want to watch a movie or something?" She asked

"Ah glad to see you have recovered, | was thinkipgu know that convention in a week or

so...l was thinking of going...and you definetebed some cheering up, knowing Trevor and
Jezelle, they'd want to as well.", Marina saidqlgtrg Erin's back.

Erin nodded. "l was thinking of going too. I'll ebelp with the costume though.” She admitted.
"Marina?" her mother called up.

"Yes what is it, mom?", Marina asked moving in theection of her mom, leaving Erin lying on
the couch. Marina then moved further, she callerio "My mom's calling, you can come

along if you want...or just rest here."

Erin got up, getting rid of the last of her teaesdre she headed to follow Marina.

[Would have preffered the name...] was fixing hairhhand bag in hand. "I have to head to the
Aquarium. There is a complication in the numberesetank's pH balance."”

"Oh no, the poor fish.", Marina said alarmed.
"Do you know what's wrong with it?" Erin asked.
"And anything I should help with?", Marina asked.

"It's the distribution system. They think theraifaulty part somewhere between in the pumps
between the salination system, tanks and the hegre said, shrugging into her coat.

"l see."”, Marina said, "Should | expect you backstime tonight then?"
"Hopefully," she said.

"See you later Ms. Fischer." Erin said.

"See you tonight then...", Marina said.

"Have fun with your... thing... honey," she saiddve leaving.



"See you later then", Marina said. Soon enough hdaaind Erin were back on the couch. "Well
that gives us all afternoon to discuss costumdmvén't had the resources to cosplay before..but
now that | can morph...l have a shot.”

"And I'm still limited. Though | had an idea for"iErin said.

"Oh, what is it...I was thinking of going as vapamefrom pokemon, you know it has the power
to merge with water.", Marisa said.

And then a catboy arrived to their place, hopirag tte won't draw attention to himself in his
overclothed state. Alex rang in the bell and waftedh response...

Marina opened the door, "Alex, so glad you coulthepErin's already inside."

Erin perkd up when she heard a knock on the doblebiarina get it and waved. "Hey Alex.
How are you?"

Alex hastily walked in and quickly removed his hagsk, googles and coat, revealing his jeans,
T-Shirt and a bloodstained wrap on his left armeykhere too." he replied a bit sadly.

Erin saw the wrap on his arm and frowned. "Youight?"
"Good to see you...What happened to your arm?"jnidasked.

Alex sighed, looked at his arm and shook his hésthing... That happened sometimes before,
really not much of a problem." he replied a bit enassed.

"Well if you're sure... Anyway, me and Marina waitgout to talk about plans and ideas for the
convention in a couple of weeks." Erin said. "Ydanming to come?"

"As if | have a choice." Alex replied.

Erin tilted her head. "If your dad's forcing youdo, you have the best. Dad. Ever.” She said
trying to lighten her own mood too.

"I have to agree with Erin on this one, but heyy get to hang out with us so there's that.",
Marina smiled.

Alex stared at Erin, then stared at Marina. "WHatfgant that in other form..." he replied in
confusion

"What other form? Of course you have a choice.hBgked, now a little confused.

"Aaaah... | mean... In other meaning, damnit. Seta# makes no sense when translated
directly so it seems." Alex replied and added ' get over with that.”



la le lu le loErin thought, the example comming to mind. "Wei,the plus side for the
convention, you'll have an awesome costume. Sanmehalloween."

"And every other time in between, at best everywiliethink you're a dedicated furry.”, Marina
said to him.

"Remind me the point of these conventions..." Aaid, searching for a place to sit on.

"To have fun?" Erin smiled.

"Having fun isn't that easy in a big crowd of weisd Also, let me remind you that I still didn't
watch a single episode of any anime. Aside fromr@amdom ones long ago, but that doesn't

count." Alex replied.

"Pretty sure it's a general con for all things geelime, video games, comics, movies..." Erin
pointed out.

Alex sighed "I am also living in a cave." he ad@esda counter.
"So.... you're NOT comming then?" Erin asked, hggdor a little clarification.

"I am. Because | have nothing else to do sincentgrmet went down and my laptop exploded.”
Alex replied. "Might as well hang out with you, ligss."

"So we already know your costume, Erin, you antillireeed to decide upon stuff.”, Marina said.

"l thought you said you were going to be a vapon®&dcrin commented. "as for me, | was
playing a bit of Deus Ex. The new one. | was thmgka cyborg from there."

Finally Alex has found himself a good position &asin and took it, wrapping his tail around
himself and closing his eyes.

"l did say vaporeon, but since | don't have anyipiency with a sewing machine, I'm going to
have to morph my costume...so interested in helpiagexpiriment?”, Marina said.

"Should | be worried?" Erin chuckled nervously, wering just what this 'expiriment’ would be.

"Nothing much, just practicing for the costume, ymow I'm going to have to maintain the
morph for the whole convention.”, Marina said wathaugh.

"That | do. So what do you need our help for?" Esked.

"To know whether | morphed correctly...and perhag®ment on it...unless you had a better
idea for us to do together.", Marina said.



Erin shrugged. "Fair enough. Let's go then. Meateyould you mind if | went on your
computer? Need to get some picture references/bmrg limbs."”

"So it seems | am not needed here..." Alex saignatiolically, curling up on his spot, using his
flexibility.

"What would you like to do Alex?" Marina asked.
"Sleep." he replied from his curled up state.
"Was the trip here that tiresome?", Marina wondered

"No..." Alex replied, trying to have his ears flnd close, but instead managing just to slightly
move them around. "Just in general big meh."

"What happened?" Erin asked, frowning.

Marina sighed, "Well if ya gotta, seems we're dubmtions for stuff to to together.”
"Nothing..." Alex replied to Erin.

"Doesn't sound like nothing." Erin said.

Alex took out his head and stared at Erin withviesary kitty eyes. "Meh." he said after a three
second long dramatic silence and his head fell b&okhis lap shortly afterwards. "Nasty

headache." he replied not really convincibly.

"Nothing we can do about it, well Erin got some empowers you want to test?", Marina
wondered aloud. "Eh | might as well try out if Icenake myself a costume.”

And with that Marina focused on morphing, her gkimed a light blue shade as frills grew on
the side of her face. She felt a fish tail growe deliberately tried to make it look just like fadr
In time she managed to get the face shape andrigity

Taking 20 on Power Check for Morphing.

Marina walked back out of the bathroom looking l&kBumanoid vaporeon. "Hey Erin, how's
this look?", she asked.

"Looks pretty good," Erin said. "Really good."” S$miled. "I think we're going to have the best
costumes there."

"Too good perhaps...ideally it should still lookdifabric, any more thoughts?", Marina asked
turning a complete circle.

"Nah. If people get jelous for it being to reakisiboking that's their problem," Erin smiled.



"Have you found a costume yet?", Marina asked,y@r could go as a trainer with a vaporeon,
I'd be fine with that."

"A cyborg pokemon trainer? Well... | don't see ithlWWOULDN'T work..." Erin said, puzzleing
over the idea.

"Now that you mention it, it does sound kind of fimt it's up to you...how did you plan to
make your cyborg costume anyway?", Marina asked.

"Well with the Deus EXx style, | would need paintsmmething. Their augments, the good ones,
are pretty much the same size or smaller theniriteslthey were based on. So a costume
wouldn't be practical. Probbaly some bodypainotikllike augmentations, some futeristic
looking clothes and call it a day."

"l guess so then...", Marina said, "And | presuroa glready know how to do all that."

"Well | suppose Alex could help with the artistiaf for that. | could try my hand at it, but |
think it'd be best to get a second opinion onktih replied.

Alex's head perked up again and he looked at B¥hat did | do wrong again--" he said, clearly
missing the entire sentence.

"You didn't do anything wrong... Geez, you're paidrioday. | was saying, | was going to paint
up my arms and legs to make them look like augntienafrom Deus Ex and | was going to ask
for your opinion as | do that and find picture refeces.” Erin said.

"Whatever." Alex said and placed his head back Imgdap again.
"So... is that a yes for you help me?" Erin asked.

Marina crawled back to Erin and Alex looking likéhamanoid vaporeon. "I'm happy this
costume didn't take too long.", she smiled

Henry's Evening

The Mason Flat

Henry made it back to the apartment with any issHesdropped off the materials at the front
door. He went up to the apartment and grabbedeavstriver. Henry went back down and
looked the old door frame over. He put the scremediin between the wall and door frame and
started to pry off the wood. He popped off the wtubd after a few tried and then fitted the new
frame in.

Instead of hammering the nails Henry just heldriaigs against the wood and pushed them into
place. Having the ability to lift a car meant thatcould push a nail in pretty easy. Replacing the



hinges only took a few moments as he undid thexscom the hinge that were still attached to
the old door. He screwed in the new ones and tassedld bent up hinges. He then had to just
screw the hinge into the new frame and the doorupasgienry then worked on attaching the
new lock. It was easy since the holes were alrelaidlgd in. He just screwed the new one on and
tested it. The door stuck a little but it wouldlstiork. With a feeling of accomplishment he

went back upstairs into his apartment.

Henry sat in his apartment in one of his old chais did not own a TV so he could not watch
anything. He had already done all the work he né¢alor the day plus repaired his door. It
was late afternoon and not quite time for dinnet Hienry was bored. He needed something to
do. Perhaps a hobby or something. He decided t dvgtiafor a movie instead. That would kill
some time and perhaps there was a good movie out.

Henry went back down and carefully closed the dberhopped into the truck and headed out
once more. He had to stop and get gas on the whife Waiting to pay he checked a newspaper
that was in the stand for movie times and seeeifdlwas any news on the chemical plant
explosion.

The plant explosion had lost most of its flair, semise, and was send down to the inner pages.
Not a long article. Just updates on the clear wpraports on a statement from the company head
on their response, as well as the federal investigavho were looking into the criminal group
that led the explosion.

Seems that the company was still kicking and tks feere now called in to investigate the

attack. Henry wondered if this whole thing was pkh. Did people know about effects of the
chemicals that they were going to release or wassitan accident? These were questions that he
would never be able to answer but got him thinklhthere were people behind this and now
there are people with powers running around anghdper if had an article on super bugs.

Things were getting bad around here and did nohgedbe getting better.

Henry thought about what he could do. He was ailrstatting to train to get better and dealing
with these people but would that be enough? If he going to get serious with this he would
need a few things. For one he needed to proteadddity. He also needed protection for
himself. If he was going to be taking on super padeeople he would need more protection.
He had built in protect but he would need more. pAoyk with a gun could stop him at the
moment and he knew that these people could getasye

Checking the movie times Henry picked a late orgeleeaded on over to the town library. There
he went to the bank of computers and sat at onevdsfor public internet use. He started to
search for things that would work to protect hind dwelp him in his fights.

About a half hour before the library closed Henujlgd out his bank card and start to order
things and had picked the express shipping optMfien one's person safety was involved it
was important to hurry.

With that done henry now moved forward and headdtié movie theater. It would take a day



or two for his items to come to him.

/[Henry will start his plan early
Showing Time: 8:30
Movie Watching: either iron man 3 or the great Ggts

There was the expected line in the theatre as pegmiltheir last minute tickets and chatted
before heading up.

Henry was one of those people getting their tickigtst at the end. He liked getting to the
theater early but he had run over a little whiléhatlibrary. He did not get any of the concession
food since he was going to eat when the movie was and he did not feel like paying six
dollars for some popcorn. The markup of this sivds amazing.

Henry headed into the theater and grabbed a watllasefast as he could somewhere near the
middle of the theater. He liked having the wallrthand did not have to worry about people
walking in front of him the whole time. He thentéed in to watch the movie. Henry was a
serious movie watcher. This meant that he turnegbhone to vibrate and made sure to give a
glare at any couples or groups on teenagers thaltvett near him. He did not want them
messing up his movie going experience. After dérige is golden'.

The movie was excellent. Awesome even. However gsloimg odd started happening. Once the
action started, the lights started flickering, &bttle screen, the audio scratching.

Henry turned his head to look at the projectoret® what was going on. Was the projector not
working? You would think that on an opening nidhey would have the big money draw on the
working projector.

Henry wasn't alone in his protests, and the mumhunalcontent was building around the room.
Strangely enough, it got worse, moments beforetiiee room went dark, the sounds of bulbs
blowing and filaments burning out filling the room.

"This can't be good." Henry said while putting h&sxd on the wall. He could at least use it to
feel his way through the room. Al though all theiiek in his way would be a problem. He
figured that he would hold still and look aroundsee if any sort of emergency light came on.
He did not feel like getting run over by all the viemgoers.

As expect, there were screams and yells and sdoheltde emergency lighting strips could kick
in. When it did, people started rushing, as mucpassible, towards the exit. Save for one guy
who seemed to glow in the darkness with a silvigiytl

"Hate it when | am right.” Henry said while waitinige would let the others go first while he
kept an eye on the glowing man. There was no teWhat this one could do. He could be the
one who caused the lights to go out or he mighthjase the power to glow. He did not want to
do anything rash before knowing what he would &rgeinto.



"And here | was hoping to have a good night outhe'man muttered. He scowled and the
emergency light flickered as his aura sparked.

"Oi, buddy. Mind turning that down? | think it isessing with the lights.” Henry shouted at the
man as he slowly made his way toward him.

The man turned and gave Henry a bored but curmals Most folk didn't stick around someone
who glowed. Most of those who were close by hadnalf already, in fact. "It's a bit more
complex than that. Wait... you're that guy from tiospital..."

"You know me from the hospital? But | do understaonar you feel and what you are going
through. If you can kill that light we can talk aliat.” Henry tried to say in a calming voice.

"You would only think it would be so easy," He gred.

"I have seen what it can be like. Hell | spent éduthe day fixing my apartment from the
damaged | caused it. It takes time to control tipeseers. | haven't completely learned how to
control the power | have. | am going to assumeybatcan control electricity and when you get
excited it runs a little wild?" Henry questioned.

He could relate to this man. Having these powetsndt mean that you understood them. At any
moment He could have a new power flare up and bewmtrol. He hoped that it did not come to
that but he knew how this man felt. Henry was &r feach time he picked something up or
opened anything. He did not want to break sometbirgurt somebody.

"Still haven't figured out the cause really," hendgtted. He winced and gasped slightly as the
glow was accompanied by sparks dancing from hiy bodhe ground. "Or how to head it off..."

"Here, let’s leave this place and step outside.Cafego out the emergency exit. See if we can
get this under control out there and then figurevchere to go. | have some friends that might be
able to help." Henry said and started to make laig towards the exit. "My name is Henry.

What is your's?"

"Davis. Davis Manning," he said. "And... moving'tssngood idea. Last time, | fried the
transformer outside my place."

"Hmmm... well then how about we take a seat heakeTa deep breathe in and let it out slow.
You might just need to calm down. Or need somettonground yourself on. | don't know what
we would use here though." Henry thought and loawedind for any type of metal pole. "We
could use the metal holding the chairs down. djoies across the floor the breaker should trip
and keep most of the place from frying."

Davis nodded and tentatively sat, only dischargirigw more volts in the process. His glow
hadn't faded much, but the fizzing of the surrongdilectronics had settled down. That was an
improvement at least. As he calmed, the light seetog@ulse, dimming and brightening, in time
with his breathing.



"There we go. Things are getting better. | am gambet that this all started the day of the
chemical plant exploding. You are not alone imélhis | want you to know. There are others. |
know of five others who have been trying to figthis all out including myself. We have had
been working with a doctor that has been looking inprivately. He might be able to help.
Maybe even give you something to keep you calniabytou do not have to worry about this
happening by accident. | can take you there imtbening if you are willing." Henry said all of
this while taking a seat next to Davis. Hoping thatwas able to provide the man with some
comfort.

"You mean that?" Davis asked, the intensity oflidjet kicking up a bit. "I heard something on
the news about the things happening.”

"Yes | do mean that. The explosion sent somethrtpe air that changed some of us. Not
everyone had these changes but enough have tdibechdsome people have been using theirs
to attack people while other have been using theirelp. | belong to the helping group. | do
not know what the end result will be but perhagséhare gifts that we can use to help others. |
want you to know that you are not alone. It alsense that that things are starting to get under
control. Or at least as close as they will be." ifeaid with a smile.

This was as true for him as anyone else. He caelld & lot of people if given the chance and
with Jason's help he could stop all the bad peapleell. Time would have to be the judge of
that.

"I don't know... | mean, when this first happeniefdied my TV. And | haven't figured out how it
works really..." Davis stopped and took a few knedike Henry said to keep from getting too
worked up. "l haven't met any, and | wasn't suriéwould be right to go to the hospital”

" first found out and ripped the door out of itarhe. Was scary at first but | went to a clinic and
met a doctor that was willing to see us privatelg svants to find out what is going on as much
as we do. In fact he is running tests on our bla®dve speak. If you get the chance hear over to
Francis Clinic and ask for Dr. Cain. Tell him Hemmgnt you and tell him everything that is
going on. You can trust this man." Henry said vatslight nod.

Cain was a good man and was very kind with how &g kelping everyone. He single handedly
help Henry to understand that these powers wergaiog to kill him right away. He just hoped
this kept up.

While Henry spoke, Dauvis visibly calmed. Literallyhe light died down as if his powers were
getting under control. Or maybe he ran out of julei¢her way, Davis looked down at his hand
with a bit of surprise. " Hey... it worked." He ked at Henry. "Dr. Cain was it?"

"Yes. He is a good man. He will look into the beasly of helping you." Henry said honestly.

"I think | will," Davis said. "Better before sometly happens to hurt people.”



"You think you are stable enough to get out of Rdriear that someone will come and check
this place out. Don't want to have things be maffecdlit for you. That exit should head to the
rear of the building. Unless they built this plaseng." Henry said while standing up and
offering Davis his hand.

Davis hesitated; He moved his hand over and reaghefbr the metal rail. Tentatively first,
then he grasped it when there was nothing moredtshight spark of static. Only then did he
take the proffered hand. "I think so."

Henry led Davis towards the emergency exit and egéin It led to a small hall way that must
lead to outside and from the feel of it he feltttihanight lead out behind the building. With that
he looked at Davis and said.

"Ok then. Let us get out of here before they stamhing to find out what went wrong."

Davis nodded. His movements were tentative at fasif he didn't believe that the buildup had
finished just like that. He slowly became more cdexfit and natural. "Okay, let's go."

Henry led the way through the emergency exit dowor @ut the back of the building. There were
employee car's parked out back along with the dtenpisat they threw all the trash away in.
They would need to walk around to the front of blsdding to get to the parking lot.

"Did you drive here or take the bus?" Henry asked.

"I drove," Davis responded after following Henrye Mas a slight bit apprehensive about using
the exit, afraid that some sort of alarm would §o'd had seemed fine before, so | didn't think
it would be a problem."

"Hmmm. | would go first thing in the morning to sée doctor at the clinic. He might be able to
help with the medical side a bit more. Let's jusbd this was a temporary flare up.” Henry
explained.

He walked Davis all the way around to the parkioig Henry could see his truck parked in the
middle of one of the side rows. He would see Davisis car before heading back in and either
demanding a refund or picking a different movieaffiwvas unless something happened to Davis.

Davis appreciated Henry following him, and pausefibke getting in. "Thanks’ Henry. | don't
think you had to do what you did, but thanks."

"Our kind needs to stick together. We have the pdwelo some truly terrible things or great
things. Here." Henry took out a slip or paper amdtevdown his cell number on it. "If you ever
need anything give that number a call.” With thatky left Davis to go where ever it was that
he would be going.

He headed back toward the movie theater with bietistub in hand to see if they would refund
it since the movie went all wonky.



[And so ends another chapter in Henry's Day.]
[+1PP, +1 contact]

Things worked themselves out it seemed. Henry Wkesta finish the movie in the end as it
seemed the power flux got fixed and by the timgdieback they were ushering people back in.
So Henry took his seat once more and watched theemid was nice since a fair number of the
people left making the room less packed.

Once the movie was over Henry got back into hiskrand headed back to his apartment. He
pulled into the drive way and killed the engine. pidled out his new key and opened his door.
He was glad that he had gotten so much done ahti¢hmas able to help a person with their
struggle with their new powers. It felt good gedtio help people. He would need to do that
more in the future. For the time being Henry wast going to relax.



