The Big Bang Chapter 4

Tasha's Bright and Shiny Morning

Tasha went home in a much better mood last nidig.Had only picked out maybe a few new
outfits and a new bonnet to hide the vine hair,dngt was feeling much more confident about
her herfound mutations. Although it did seem odat the flower display near the the table they
sat at the food court was bigger after they leéi.atter it was probably nothing. Heidi had
called in the morning when she was getting toagtsbemed she wanted to get one of her
roommate's to come along too. Tasha was fine \wih she picked out a nice dress that
complemented her now light green skin and tiedblo@mnet on to avoid the hair getting
everywhere. It seemed the vines would move on tiver. Alas she'd worry about that later.
Today was a day for relaxing.

Tasha was waiting in her small apartment, workingarawing while she waited.

Heidi and Jezelle made there way up to Tasha'e plaking the stairs. Because Heidi wanted to
annoying Jezelle and slow things down some. Améig good exercise.

"-so yeah | can't describe 'em or name names famyanity's sake, but there's a guy who can
make magic boxes and we really did fly home in » 'bdezelle explained casually.

"Just how much trouble do you get into when youngng out with those guys?" Heidi laughed.

"It's more me getting dragged into it than anythidgzelle commented a little grumpily, folding
her arms in not-so-fond reminisence.

"You sound like you did sorta enjoy yourself, thbygHeidi said. "It's like you guys are a
different class of meta."

"Enjoying in perhaps the sense of enjoying a rotlaster ride the first time..." Jezelle said with a
small grimace of mixed feelings, "It's hard todoenpletely terrified of something when you

have the inexplicable ability to get the heck duda@dge in the blink of an eye -still terrifying
though..."

The 'different class of meta' did catch Jezellg&n#on for a moment, but she got distracted
when the train of thought hit that meta classifmathing Henry and Trev sort of mentioned.

"The first time?" Heidi asked, rapping on the dddvhat about the second and third times?"
"That's what she said,” Jezelle sniggered as simeteon the wall next to the door.

Hiedi tried to hold out, and managed to last a wisgven seconds, giving Jezelle a look that all
but stated outright 'maternal disappointment' in ieen she ruined with when she started

giggling too. Crude humour was still humour.

Tasha heard the rapping on the door. Heidi was .h&he wrapped the bonnet on her head to
hide the majority of the vine hair but still soneaves and flowers poked out. Regardless she
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swung open the door and greeted Heidi and herdri&aood Morning...wazzup.", Tasha said to
them.

"I'm pretty sure bonnets aren't back in fashiorgidisaid appraisingly. "Haven't been in a
decade or eight."

"What else do you expect me to do? It's eitheutylg bonnet or looking like a mulberry bush.”,
Tasha protested.

"Try a bandanna, those are eternal," Jezelle stemy@sth half a smile, giving a small wave, "
'Sup, I'm Jezelle."

"Yep; she's Jezelle," Heidi smiled, making those@wing arm motions game show girls used
when revealing the prize.

Jezelle immediately struck a glamorous pose inaesg.

Tasha giggled a little to herself, "Did you two ealnse that? Anyway, bandana I'll consider
it...or...maybe since I'm in such good companykilog like a mulberry bush won't be such a
problem."”, she said to them.

"Heh, so I'm guessing you aren't just wearing &loé@ lot of flowers and things in your hair,"”
Jezelle prompted.

Tasha could smell that familiar flowery aroma, dha@urprise, embarassment, acknowledging
she had green skin. It would take some getting tsédt it happened again. "As if the green
skin didn't give it away.", she teased Jezella)l'lSh feeling much better today."

"Come on then, it's time to hit the town!" Heididsavith a happy grin, physically hauling Tasha
out of her doorway, grabbing her hand and hankargplat.

Tasha was about to protest something, but thotidgietst not to, though the air around them did
smell like an air purifier. Which Tasha figured waagood thing. She also hastily removed the
bonnet with her one free hand. "So where we heddsl@ asked.

"Shopping, of course!" Heidi said with exuberarn&a/ery new meta needs a new wardrobe!
And the Meta Appreciation Club is having a meetioday. Well... a party tonight, actually. | got
invites! Plus, we might as well take you done t® government office..." she added the last bit
more somberly.

"Figure | should stop worrying about looking likemaulberry bush, Meta Appreciation you
say...sounds like fun...as for the government thivg'll see how things go.", Tasha said
enthusiastically. She brushed the vines out oelges, she could feel the vine trellis hair moving
as if it was a head full of snakes, or tentacledidn't hurt her, and today she wanted to see how
it would be if she had it uncovered. She was degackthe previous days. Maybe sunlight would
help.
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"l was just thinkin' the other day that | might jomning that club,” Jezelle mused thoughtfully as
she went along, "Providing they don't do anythirggra/like pressure me into showing my meta
power stuffs.

"What is your meta power anyway? And | figure hatimg club as support wouldn't be a bad
thing.", Tasha asked Jez, then gave a general camme

"Oh... stepped in that one, didn't I..." Jezellie satouch sheepishly, scratching the back of her
head, "Let's just say I'm some kind of... spatiglitch?"

"Still doesn't explain the cosmetic side of it,"itHgointed out.

"Well that -um.. geh..." Jezelle stumbled in herdgoa little grumpily, unsure of how to explain
it, "The shaping part is spatial-y, the colour psuttard to put into words, as it more feels like a
rolling sensation... arg..."

She tried digging into the reserves of physics ftati-remembered stargate episodes and
science lessons, really having trouble finding@ppr situation to relate this to.

"You know how colours are just light reflections.think... well, it feels like I'm turning
something around to make it reflect differently itnay" Jezelle pretty much gave up afterward,
"l shoulda paid more attention in science..."

"It's okay, I'm gonna need a good botanist to ergtame what the heck happened to me...you
at least have some idea what's going on with ydasha said trying to keep the viney tentacly
hair out of her face, brushing it aside with hemdh& "I had the bonnet because these vines seem
to have a mind of their own or something...", Tasaial.

"Your could hit the library too," Heidi said. "Botssts write books. Also; you left your door
open."

Tasha sheepishly closed her door, by this poinistsesuffused with the flowery aroma given
off by her vine hair.

"If 1 look like I have an idea of what's going dhen I'm faking it,” Jezelle said with a sigh,
"You two have something to work off, mine's ambigsi@s hell -and speaking of, | trust you
already went to good Dr. Cain?"

"l did,"” Heidi nodded. "Didn't | tell you? | havdaormal keratin and some others | don't
remember, levels."

"Doctor Cain? The researcher? Not yet no...butelsgushopping, club, then maybe I'll hit the
books.", Tasha said to them.

"Why haven't you pestered Tasha into going to thetai?" Jezelle asked Heidi, poking her a
little accusatively, "My pessimistic/realistic sesgingle when real-life mutation is involved."
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"l did! I tell her to go every time. | even snuckeoof his business cards in her purse,” Heidi
pouted, looking cute and innocent again.

Tasha found the card, but put it back quickly.

Jezelle stared at Heidi a little blandly at firstreésponse to the cuteness, but she didn't hold out
for long before she had to pull Heidi into a dintiva hug like she was hugging a plushie.
"Stop being so cute!" Jezelle protested all thdevhi

"Noo..." Heidi said, dropping her head slightlyttering her eyes and letting her lower lip
tremble.

"Now you've done it," Jezelle said flatly, pickikigidi up and hoisting her over her shoulder,
"Now | have to add you to my collection.”

Heidi giggled happily. "Oh, No~"

"Collection? Do | want to know what this is or igust teasing...either way, sounds fun...enjoy
Heidi.", Tasha said to them in glee. it was gootldag out with friends again.

"I have a collection of cute things locked awaygmunderground vault,” Jezelle bullshitted in a
matter-of-fact way, an affirming nod, "Heidi hashaaved the level of cuteness required. That or
| feel a little payback is warranted every now &meh..."

"But what if | want to enjoy you?" Heidi asked, saoling hurt.

Jezelle flicked Heidi up and around to catch hehwbth arms, putting her in a pseudo-
wrestling move across her shoulders as though ptiegito bend her.

"l think you've enjoyed enough, thank you very mutle bathroom door seems to mean little to
you," Jezelle grumbled.

"Now this is a story | gotta hear...preferably abée somewhere, though Jez, | have yet to get a
good opinion, whatcha think of my new hairdo...wehe shifting vines prevent any hairstyle
changes from sticking but still, I'd like a goodrapn.”, Tasha said rambling a bit as she posed
for Jezelle. Her hair settling into two tendrils @ther side of her head.

"Eh? Hair?" Jezelle said, a little offbalance frim topic change but obliging either way -if only
to seem perfectly normal to have Heidi pinned, '&/ivair seems kinda cool, almost like dreads
in a way, but hair and stuff is Heidi's forte; I'narely done more with my hair than a pony tail to
keep it out of my face in sports and stuff.”

"It moves as if it has a mind of it's own...| féi&k Doc Oock or Medusa, well maybe not
medusa, but you catch my drift...and isn't heidridg.?"

"I dunno... Jez; do you have a liscense?" Heideds#l innocent like.
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"Yeah, but I'm not driving," Jezelle replied, "Otivse | might've done worse on you."
She eventually resolved to putting Heidi back davwren they reached the car.

"Surviving a car ride with friends will be the firgest | guess then...Figure green skin is probably
the least odd thing you guys have seen in thddastlays...", Tasha said.

"Ever been to a cosplay convention?" Jezelle $aatbrically with a smirk.
"I've done a little cosplay myself, usually chaesstout of my webcomic for fun, the last
convention though...that's when | turned into aagreuseplant...it hurt...a lot...but no

matter...we've got excursions to plan.”, Tasha egplaining to Jez what happened.

"No, no, you're missing the point, green skin istfyrtame compared to stuff at cosplay
conventions -to say nothing of other metas I'vengekezelle said a little awkwardly.

"Story time?" Heidi asked hopefully.

"Story time!", natasha said happily, "What othetaseHeidi mentioned you had a group of
superfriends or something...I'd love to hear altioern."

"What? No, no stories," Jezelle said a little rentaly, folding her arms, "l was just trying to
make a point.”

"Nope!" Heidi said, manually unfolding Jezelle'snar "No weaseling out of this! Sharing is
caring!"

"What stories? We just react to stuff,” Jezellmptained, "Like superbug attacks, or
kidnapping of friends, or terrorist attacks on cemton centres; those aren't really stories.”

"Terrorist attacks on convention centers, you mganknow Force? | heard he was there
fending them off. And those are all great stor@bé told, heck, if | had the time, it'd make a
great subject for a comic...", Tasha said happily,

"Wouldn't you need permission? He might sue yowldHsaid, fishing her keys from her purse.

"Yeeaah and I'm not comfortable talking about theident... for a lot of reasons..." Jezelle said,
growing distant for a moment.

"Eh true, he would sue me for all my meager antishey...maybe Jez can help me get his
permission.”, Tasha said.

"I don't know the guy, | just hear about him in tiewvs. He sounds like a hunk, though,"” Heidi
mused, pulling away from the curb with a minor szjus tires.

"Well heis practically Superman,” Jezelle commented with aksas she looked out the
window.
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"Ooo0! Does he have laser vision?" Heidi asked|lfotaking her eyes off the road to look
eagerly at Jezelle.

"No," Jezelle replied bluntly as she reflexivelypged for the steering wheel, eyes locked on the
road in the interests of safety, "He flies, he ¢gssars, he's almost bulletproof, he's a Superman.”

"We have a superman!" Heidi squeed, finally pattgntion to the road again, though she did
swear and someone hit their horn. Must be an AraeriTash? Forget the lawsuit. You should
totally make this a webcomic! So, we have supermia@he frowned. "The others don't really
show up in the news much. | hear there's a furg; one of those beast type metas... And a girl
that turned up at the con... and the first bigdipeople theorize Dorce was at... The forums have
the team at three or four people.”

"I'd love to but having Superman sue you is gombe a dealbreaker for me...and whatever
publisher | can find.", Tasha said.

"So there's a whole team now," Jezelle commentgg,dyjoing to stare mindlessly out the
window again.

"And they go around fighting crime!" Heidi said Imly. "So... do you hang out with them?"

"Wha...? I'm not a superhero," Jezelle said, jgyladittle in surprise at the question, "I'm a
'supercivillian' at best; the extent of my crimgHiing is defending immediate friends and family
and otherwise calling the police."

"That's how they always start," Hiedi nodded. "Batntooked for vengence. Superman just
helped people. Static was just having fun. New !pldla are going to get Jezelle a proper
costume!”

"Nope." Jezelle said flatly, half tempted to get ofithe car even with it in motion to enunciate
her point, but she didn't want to cause an incidenan accident.

"Super 'civillian'; anyone would defend their frinand family best they could, and call the
police for everything else, 'heroes' are the dumdsdhat go looking for the trouble or trying to
solve everything."

"We should totally get you a costume!”, Tasha cluinme
"Then we will get you a proper super civilian otitfilke Peter Parker. Something to keep under
your blouse incase something happens,” Heidi S&ldybe a tank top... We could stitch on a

logo... A tank top with a thin facemask attached?"

"Oh my god..." Jezelle grumbled, covering her fadé a palm and sighing, "A pretty tank top
ain't gonna deflect bullets or lasers or fireballs.
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"You want to stop fireballs and block bullets? Thatazy," Heidi said, far more somber than
she was moments before.

"Hey! Don't you try and suddenly pretend to beribemal one here!" Jezelle objected, "Metas
throw all kinds of crazy crap, | gotta expect fiab and bullet-like things at the very least!"

"So why not a full on costume, complete with batleor?"”, Tasha suggested.

"Really? | haven't met any who could. Maybe youehbad luck,"” Heidi shrugged. "I mean...
that terrorist group did attack that one time yarevat the con... Did you get cursed? Are you
safe to be around?"

"Prob'bly not," Jezelle said gloomily.

"Which is why we should get you a costume and/oraaras soon as possible.”, Tasha said.

"l already have a kev..." Jezelle began dryly uml mind caught up and she came to a
metaphorical screeching halt, eyes widening shgintla bit of a panic as she realized she

couldn't twist that sentence into something incansgus.

"Wow, just what kinda crazy metas have your teaenb@nning into...forget Force...a
webcomic about just the rest of you would be jgsingeresting | figure.”, Tasha suggested.

Heidi squeed and clapped her hands excitely. Nt ganic; she was already at a stop light this
time, so no danger of carreening off the roadkn8w you weren't just hanging out with that
guy for sex! You're off saving the city for dangént at least people in the city.”

"Wha-! I... you said you didn't believe... I... A§ Jezelle choked amongst her stutterings, her
mind doing flips trying to keep up and deal withtae new thoughts being provoked. In the end
her mind did a hard reset and replaced the chatsultimate frustration.

"l am not talking any more -not until we get to thell,” Jezelle said firmly with a fierce pout,
folding her arms and turning her head away, stanargl out the window with a tinge of red in
her cheeks.

"Was the sex any good?" Heidi asked after a moment.

Jezelle's stare hardened but her stubbornnesshnaungh, her lips tightening even further as she
refused to be sassed out of her assertion.

"Should we take that as a yes, Tash?" Heidi asked.
"Sure, although I find it more strange that Jez @denying any of this.”, Tasha said.

"She hid out at his house for two weeks," Heiddsaia singsong voice. "There's no denying
it~"
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Jezelle puffed her cheeks as she held back compaslaisant that she wouldn't be
manipulated. Nope. She was staying silent umglrhall, easiest way to ensure she didn't step in
anything else for the time being.

"Whoah really? What's he like? Tell us.", Tasha sai
Naught but sweet silence from the resident gruntlete.
"l authorize tickling," Heidi called back to Tash.

"You're better at it than me....and | can't becagsreone has to stop you from committing
vehicular homicide.", Tasha teased.

"Well, you have to do the tickling since | can'eily tickle and drive at the same time," Heidi
responsed. "Though that would be a cool power."

"Again, stopping vehicular homicide is importand tp Tasha said.
Why Date When You Can Fly?

"Ok, let's start with something simple show me Ha®t you can go up." Henry said getting a
little off the ground. Just about an inch.

"Up as in straight up, right?" Trevor said, swips@@yand over his face, forming a flight helmet,
more or less, to keep the force of the wind outisfface. He did that mental shift to start up the
invisible plane of force he rode. It was thin. Jaisingle surface under his feet, enough to hold
him up and more or less in place. People couldkstdck him off, but he could stay on through
most things he tried. So far, it was easiest tergtevith hand motions.

So he did; motioning as if he were trying to sndly duzzing around chest level, shooting
upwards rapidly.
[Dynamic PP allocation: 6 to box, 5 to 1/per flight

Henry followed Trevor up in the air. He was fastlavas pulling away from him. He had no clue
that Trevor could fly this fast.

Trevor was Yyelling. Partially in panic. Partially shock. Partially in exuberance. Knowing
superman was hanging around made him subconcitaidbose, and he was going faster than
he through he could.

"l had no clue you could go that fast! | can't Kegg' Henry tried to yell.

The wind might not have been in his face, thankkéochelmet box he made, but it still made

hearing difficult. But he did notice that Henry wdsn the immediate vicinity. And that the
clouds were getting too close. Panic took overlanérantically tossed both hands in front of
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him to arrest his ascent, tossing up a much ldygerto sprawl out on, even making it opaque so
he didn't have to see just how high he actually '§oh crapohcrapohcrapohcrapohcrapohcrap...”

Henry could still see Trevor going up and gettintaller as he widen the gap between them. For
being new at this flight thing he sure had the dpmvn. He then saw what looked like a giant
spot in the sky. He didn't know what it was buttkietiowing until he could catch him.

Trevor chuckled to himself, though it was more ¢heckle of a broken person than one of
humour. Just stay here on your personal floatilagdsin the sky. Nothing bad can happen on
this little personal retreat. Yep. Safe. He dige'ak over the edge yet. "Okay... | really should
have thought this through..."

Henry made his way to the flying platform in the/skHey man. You can really move! | couldn't
even keep up with you. If would have know how fgst were | would have told you to slow
down. If you go to high it gets really hard to kteaHenry said remembering his first time.

"But | made a helmet thing... Oh! You mean altitaael oxygen levels.... right," Trevor
swallowed nervously.l"didn't know | could fly that fast. And | don't kwaf | want to... unlike
you, | can't actually fly... I'm just on somethitigat flies... Maybe | should make a fill box and
ride in it..." That actually sounded a lot safeartter to control, but practice?

"We can work on that if you want. Now that we kngou have speed we work on using that in
the forest. Tree dodging. Might seem easy butrhied the hard way that it is not. And since you
put boxes around you you shopuld be pretty saféeewte do this.” Henry said nodding to
himself.

"Haha.... | don't know if I want to move from ttgpot right now..." Trevor said, huddling on the
box he was hiding on. "How far away is the groungveay?"

"I have no clue. pretty far down. | don't reallywnbow to tell. But it is far enough that if you
feel you would die. Don't know if that helps butuyare going to have to get used to being up
this high at some point." Henry pointed out.

"Hehe..." Trevor laughed nervously. "l almost f&#lla roof... three times already... | didn't want
to upgrade to falling out of the sky..." He looka¢kr to the edge of his box. "Maybe there's an
altitude meter app or something..."

"Those are on planes. Let's just call this highugio Now we need to work on going down. It is
a lot like going up but jus the other way. Or y@mngust drop and kick your flying back on
before you hit the ground.” Henry instructed.

"Let's not right now..." Trevor said, giving Hermylook that stated plainly what he though about
the idea of jumping to try and start flying partywx@down and instead lowered the box he was
sitting on. It was far slower than his ascent, aag also halting as he tried to balance dropping
the box without actually dropping it (those weratetopping moments when lowering turned
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into falling). "Um... when you say 'dodging tregslu meant flying through them and not you
tossing stuff at me, right?"

"With how fast you are going, it will be dodging#s. They will be coming at you as fast as you
can think. It will be hard but when it comes dowrittyou need to know how fast you can go
and still avoid things." Henry explained.

"Ah-haha.... that... doesn't answer the questibreVor said with the nervous expression that
decided to stay around even longer. He just watatédow if he was going to run at trees, or if
Henry was going to be pelting him with them. Thouighbe fair, neither sounded like
something... appealing.

"l am not going to destroy a forest just so you leamn how to fly. But at the speed you will be
going at it would be as if | was throwing them. ®ryou get that down then you won't ahve to
worry about flying in town ever. No amount of poviilees or banners will bother you." Henry
explained again.

"It sounds like it would hurt... a lot, actuallylfevor said, thinking about how many times he'd
gotten stuck in trees so far. He wasn't keen oeatepg those events.

"Good motivation for not messing around or up. @gare out how to stop and turn faster. Then
you will be more comfortable with it. other wisewwill need to concentrate more on it. it is
like walking. You can do it with out having to thkinFlight needs to get to that point as well."
Henry replied.

"You aren't thinking of starting a flight schooteayou?" Trevor said, rolling his eyes. He was
watching the horizon. It was still a bit of the wagwn to the ground.

Henry flew over closer to the platform. "You wahte learn how to fly and this is how it is
done. Think of birds and how they do it. They argsed or jump out of the nest and it flight
time. They bettter learn how to do it or they apemied.” Henry thought about that for a
moment. This whole meta thing is pretty much sunqetby that. They were thrown in and pretty
much had a sink or float deal sealed on them. Yele#her going to survive with these powers
or perish with them.

"Now we need to go down. | am going to be hone#tt wou. This is the part that might make
you a bit sick." Henry said with a chuckle.

"I'm a cat, not a bird," Trevor muttered stubborriyats learn to hunt on crippled prey."

"Well then. This is not safety town and we are Herkearn. So it is time to learn. So let's get a
move on it." Henry said and would have tapped &g but he had nothing to tap it on.

Trevor groaned, but changed the nature of the borgaas his impromptu elevator so he could

see through it. At least, a portion of it. On thgbt side, there were only, maybe, a couple
stories in the air. On the down side, that watatiretty long way down.
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"Allonz y..." Trevor gulped, dismissing the box.rkogut wrenching few moments, he was
falling. But then he got the right mental switchdanstopped, and he was bobbing in a slightly
unstable fashion on his flighly board thing. Hek@shuddering breath. "I... c-could have done
that better..."

Greykit rolled a die with 20 sides. The die showgtd10:51 PM

"Yeah but you didn't fall and hit the ground whishwhat we are going for here. How fast can
you make those boxes any way? | feel that thosétbigcome the weak point here. | know that
there is no way around it but if someone takesdlmas. . ." Henry let that trail off as he chased
Trevor down toward the earth.

"A moment," Trevor said. He thought about how tplain it better, all while balancing on
empty air. It was just a bit distracting. He foadi$es eyes instead on Henry. Made it look so
easy, the superman-wannabe. "Pretty much right aleaynot immediately. | have to actively
do it, so... Like tossing a rock. Just mentallydAt's not a rock. It's more imagining a box
forming at the right place in the right way."

"Well then. You ready to work on maneuverabilityPénry asked and looked deeping into the
wooded area ahead of them.

"Quite resigned to it, thank's for asking,” Tregaid with a chipper act. Whizzing about through
tree branches. Fun. It was really the sort of darégdhings he loved doing. Actually,
considering the last few weeks... it was prettygam

Henry followed Trevor through the trees. He hathte it slow at first since it was a tricky thing
to do. Like riding a motorcycle through the woolliss easy at first but once you ramp up the
speed it is a whole hell of a lot harder.

"Try speeding up. We need to find out what your enggeed will be in places like this." Henry
yelled.

"Yay..." Trevor sighed. This was so going to beoarattempt at suicide. Far from enough to Kill
a guy, more than enough for pain. Lots, and lofgaif. Still, he steeled his resolve and followed
Henry, despite the cruel branches that soughtiteedtim down. He did the majority of his
steering split between mind and body, mind movhegglatform, body directing it, and he at
least found he could bob and weave his way thrdagthe most part.

anader rolled a die with 20 sides. The die showed: 11Si8ded rank 2 at the moment]

Henry was flying around trees with practice. .t gi@ace but with accuracy. It was a lot like the
drills he had done in high school just a lot fastéx and Jen had spent a number of days doing
this much deeper in the woods. From the soundstlbéy might make it that far as he didn't hear
Trevor running. . . flying. . . into anything. Seeiike this new flyer had been working on this in
his of time. At this point he had knocked a treevdavhen he first started.
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Trevor was starting to get a bit more confidentsihis reactions and skills were up to the
challenge of ducking and darting around withoutiggthimself clothes lined. He might have
even gotten a bit... proud. Of course, the univeagdn't have that, now could it?

Seeing that he was falling a bit, well, a gooddeaihind Henry, Trevor pushed his speed up a bit
more, and promptly crashed into a branch, snagpeden. Since he was rather new to flying,
he lost that too and fell. Hard, yes, but nonewbese for wear. He did bounce once and ended
up with a mouth and face full of dirt, grass anldentforest detritus. He didn't bother getting up,
just lay there for a while. "Ow..."

anadero rolled a die with 20 sides. The die showed: 64 ¢l rank 3, DC16]

amafzewa rolled a die with 20 sides. The die showed: 5 Bench toughness. Poor thing.
anadewo rolled a die with 20 sides. The die showed: 10vdreéoughness. Like a Champ.
amafewa rolled a die with 20 sides. The die showed: 16/@rd-alls damage. Like a Champ.

Henry looked back to see a bouncing giant cat erfdrest floor. Henry slowed down and
looped back to Trevor.

"Well seems like we are find out how fast you cagou alright?" Henry asked Trevor.

"Can't we do this somewhere else..." Trevor compladias he sat up (and after he spat out the
grass. Nasty, nasty grass and dirt.) "Like... tingaway. Or a parking lot. Were there aren't trees
to run into." He picked up the branch he snappledfdtt, | think the trees would agree with

me."

"Sure we can go to the highway where there aré¢ pgles and if you hit one of them you can go
bouncing into a car full of children. And | am syoaking lots don't have cars or, you know,
people around." Henry pointed out. "This place kesyeryone safe. You heard what happened
to Marina right? She is in trouble with the law dese something went wrong. Think of the
speeds we are going at. He land on someone anadhéy die. The trees can take it."

"Your logic sucks," Trevor muttered. To get up ot.r6omething told him Henry might pick
him up if he didn't get up on his own, so he gobaphis own. He did still mutter about it
though. "I need body armour, that's what | need..."

"Body armor is good for guns and knives. Not fees. Or, metas that blast yellow light beams
at you. Any way. You ready to try again?" Henryexskhankful that Trevor was able to get up.

Instead of answering, Trevor responded by firindhigoroundabout method of flying, putting a
few feet of space between his feet and the grdlimdight not... enjoy it, but | did ask for your
advice," Trevor admitted with a shrug, wincing eserslightly. "I made my bed, so | get to lay
init."

"Let's go a little slower until you are sure younao all the maneuvering that you will need.
After that we can slowly up the speed. This is wleat and | did. It tooks us about a week to get
me able to do what | can do. You don't have tatrg do it all at once." Henry coached as he
started to follow Trevor this time.
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"Hai, Henry-sensei,"” Trevor said with a slight skrilefore going for a second run through the
trees. Yes, it was ridiculous to be dashing batk lmarms way, but pain was a motivator, right?
Right? Wow, he sucked at self motivation. At ldastvove his way around the first few
branches relatively fine, even if he was just gahgvalking pace, and it was mostly ducking
around them and such.

Greykit rolled a die with 20 sides. The die show@d8

"Do you have a game plan past flying around anduin increasingly dense foliage?" Trevor
called over to Henry. "Not that I'm complainingistis tricky as it is."

"Not really. If you can fly through this then yoarchandle pretty much any where that we will
be. The city has far less stuff to run in to sowiébe fine there. Just have to get you to the
point where you are able to take turns and dead Sthich is a lot harder then you might think.
Also hurts a little." Henry said holding up hisders to show how much it hurts. He was showed
only a little even though it was a lot more. Alattiorward movement stopping all at once. Like
hitting a tree while driving. At least Trevor wastfyng around the trees much easier now.

"Henry... I'm pretty sure | saw you get hit withfr@ozen laser blasts from those sun people and
keep going..." Trevor said, slowing and eventusibpping. He was having second, wait, no,
eight and ninth thoughts about this. "I got hit@and almost got knocked out..."

"Yes, those stung a bit and they took me out dffigat for the most part. Even | can't withstand
that much punishment. But this is part of fliglgiting. You need to know your limits. Because
if we are in your box and you are flying other sgpfece that would be a crappy time to figure
out that you can't turn very well. Or if you hawestop because something pops up in the way.
Better to know now what you can and mostly candwtThat is a lesson | had to learn the hard
way." Henry said looking away at the last part.

"Let's... just get this going..." Trevor sighed. éleen did well, for a while. Then he started
making mistakes and crashing into things. He wastypbeat by the hour mark or so and decided
to call it for a while, collapsing at the base dfee for a bit of rest.

Greykit rolled a die with 20 sides. The die show#@11:01 PM

Greykit rolled a die with 20 sides. The die show#g11:01 PM

Greykit rolled a die with 20 sides. The die show#d11:01 PM

Greykit rolled a die with 20 sides. The die showed:1:01 PM

Greykit rolled a die with 20 sides. The die showéd:1:01 PM

Greykit rolled a die with 20 sides. The die showed:1:01 PM

Greykit rolled a die with 20 sides. The die show#d:

Fate didn't want him to get much rest, becausetivas movement. [roll notice... nevermind...]

Greykit rolled a die with 20 sides for NPC stealth. The showed20
Trevor rolled a die with 20 sides for notice. The die skdwll+7
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They surrounded them, having slinked through thestowith silence and stealth that would
make army rangers jealous. Half a dozen peoplef #tle beast form meta. All glaring at the
pair.

Henry was proud of Trevor's progress with the flyille had gone a good distance before he
started making some mistakes. Henry rememberedthhis point in his training he had
downed a tree already. Trevor seemed to have nmace ghen he did.

Once Trevor landed at a tree for a break Henryddmxt to him as well. Give them time to go
over what he has done.

“Nice flying back there. You are getting the haifigt seems. | was doing way worst then you at
this point. You sure you have been practicing thase?" Henry asked and they saw a number of
people emerge from the woods.

intel check rolled a die with 20 sides. The dievgbdd: 16 -1=15

Henry was a little startled that these peopleathe out at once. It was a little creepy in all
honesty. But there was something about these fbl&semembered them from some place
before. It was dark and in the open when he wasdlgne night.

"Aren't you all that pack from the park?" Henry agk

"You're that flying guy," one of them responded.bieked canid. The group was pretty mixed.
The one to speak had orange fur and a pointed eurdre was one who looked mostly human,
pretty furless on his head, but had heavy lookoales, each one at least five centimeters at the
smallest, with hits that the ones under his baggyiere bigger. The porcupine looking one that
Henry met before as well was hanging back, hidgjtaising and falling.

There was a cat in the group as well, tawny fut,resembling Trevor and Alex, in morphology
anyway, and one guy that looked somewhat like @rssg@yien four, but with blue fur for some
reason and wilder facial features. The last oneahaair of horns curled around her head.
"Hi... I'm the box guy," Trevor said, waving, trgmot to freak out too much at being
surrounded, ready to toss up a box in case thimged violent. "So.... friends of yours, He...
er... Flying Guy?"

"I met them once when | was flying over town. Tl not seem pleased at that time." Henry
replied.

"Kinda still don't..." Trevor commented.

"We were around. Heard someone making a lot ofenioishe area, came to check it out,” the
porcupine guy commented.

"We didn't expect to see you two here," the gidedl The way she said 'you two' made it sound
like they were known in some sense.
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"We didn't think that there would be anyone in hé&igured this would be a safe spot for him to
learn how to fly." Henry said pointing his thumbTaevor. "So. . . you all meeting here now
instead of the park?"

"He can fly?" Scale guy asked.

"It sorta sounds childish when he puts it that W&yper sayian guy muttered [DC18 notice]
noticerolled a die with 20 sides. The die showiti+ 1 = 18 (my god)
Trevor rolled a die with 20 sides for notice. The die sedw18+7

"That's me. Flying Box Guy. Er... cat,” Trevor sajdnning at the blue guy's comment.

"We meet in the park at nights, if we are gettiogether. The forest if we have time to practice,”
the first guy, the orange fur one, said, shootigggae at the super sayian one.

Henry gave a small laugh at what the blue fury €asid. Seems like this area was turning into teh
practice grounds for all metas.

"What are you all working on?" Henry asked.

"Just... stuff..." blue fur shrugged. "Practice ngieag out were people don't mutter behind your
back."

"Stuff? What kind of stuff. We might be able to heWe have been dealing with a bunch of stuff
and have even figured a small percentage of it élgnry said excitedly. "And you are right.
The forest is a great place to train. We thoughtweee the only ones to think about it."

"l did tell you that I've been smelling other pemplround every now and again," Trevor pointed
out.

The group was silent for a while, then the girisieth "Sorry... we aren't really used to talking
to... others about things."

"It's been worse since the convention attack,'lelder canid guy said bitterly. "Half the time
we come out her to just... let loose, hang oute®times..."

Henry turned to Trevor. "Your nose takes funny surhen it works and when it doesn't. Should
ask one them if they can teach you how to useeititiht way. Could track your stalker down
much easier." Henry said then turned back to tl&.pa

"I know how it can be when you meet a new meta. don't know how they are going to react
or if they are safe. Even more so since the attddlssthings are not going to get better for us if
we don't reach out and talk to each other. So {laome out here to practice and what else?"
Henry asked sincerely.
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"What makes you think they are any better than.mErevor muttered under his breath. At least
he could smell people. He's like to see Henry @b. th

"Fishing for information?" the plate scale guy séenv
"Adam, simmer down," the canid guy said. He didegblenry a level look though. "Relax.”

Henry shook his head. The break down in meta congatian was getting worst. He had
Trevor on one side of him muttering something whermwas just trying to help him out. Who
else better to learn the more animal side of yditisen from other meta animals.

"l was just asking what you were doing here. Yadikdnd of sneak up and surround us. Just
asking what you were up to." Henry said takingeg $tack from the group.

"Sorry, that was my idea," the female said. "Wa&e&en your friend in the forest a few times, and
some of the time he was... well... Last time we baw he was this big cat creature lurking
around.”

"Well, sorry that... wait... how'd you see that?é&vor said suddenly. "I made sure no one was
around when | tried that!"

"On of ours had good eyes. Very good," the leadit. §Sorry, we never introduced ourself. I'm
Douglas.”

"Ah, so you have changed into the big cat agasel $rying to control it out here away from
people.” Henry said thinking for a moment. "Thaaismart idea."

Turning his attention back to the people in frohhion. Seems that they were more concerned
about Trevor then him. Which would be an accurtateight. He listen as the person introduced
himself as Douglas. Henry saw no need to go théae. "Nice to meet you Douglas. | am
Force." He said sticking his hand out to shake.

Trevor groaned and rolled his eyes at Henry as @sughoke. Always with that. Introductions
did go around despite that. Douglas was the caméd Baul was the one that looked like a blue
furred super saiyan. Gustav was the one with taeeg] Angela the girl with the horns. William
(prounced the french way) the porcupine and Laguie cat were actually brothers. Trevor was
less suspicious than Henry and gave them his name.

"You know not giving your name makes you more stisps?" Angela observed.
"I know, but | give the same name each time | vike." Henry said pointing at the little mask.
"Been working with one group for a number of weaksger the same name. It is just something

that | do. Anyway, it is nice to meet you all.”

"Like when you drop from the sky in the middle bétnight?" William said, raising an eyebrow.

Downtime



The Big Bang Chapter 4

"l fly. How else am | supposed to get down andwkat is going on. | saw a bunch of metas and
came down to see what was going on. | know somasrmit not many so | took a chance to
meet some more. Not like | tried to sneak up onaiad am really not built for stealth.” Henry
said looking down at himself.

"He leaves a weird impression everywhere he gdesyor said, getting up from the ground and
brushing off the seat of his pants and startingi¢k the worse of the forest detritus from his.tail
It occured to him that he might try a specific boxthat. Maybe later.

"l keep trying to get him to change his costumensihing less 'Dark Knight meets Superman’
but he doesn't listen to me." Trevor went on, caimahg slightly, waving a hand vaguely. Then
he pointed at Henry, "And, for the record, youiirtyis pretty stealthy. Especially at night with
your getup."

"Do you know a lot of metas?" Gustav asked.
"Know of ten through various meetings. | have noto imany more in not so fun meetings. There
are a bunch out there and many from before theosiqi.” Henry said recalling all the metas he

had met so far. "How did all of you find each othlgrou don't mind me asking."

"Different places, really," Douglas said. "Someusfknew each other before, others we met.
There are only so many places you can think atwostitk at times."

"I knew half of the metas | know before the accid&eird how that works out. | wonder if
there is a link some how. Maybe our doctor frientl fimd a link. He seems like the kind that
would look into something like that." Henry replied

They didn't seem sure about how to react to that drevor just rolled his eyes at Henry finding
yet another project for Cain to work on.

"So... how strong are you?" Gustav asked Henry.

"I really don't know. | haven't figured out a waytest it yet. | have picked up a car before with
out any problem. But | don't know how much moreuld do." Henry said honestly.

"Damn.. that's more than | can do," he sounded ddprressed.

"From what | have seen each meta can do somethired) fretter then the next. | might be able
to lift more then the next guy, but he" Henry saainting at Trevor. "Can do crazy stuff that he
didn't know he could do. We just found out todagtthe is way faster then | am in the flying
department. So | am sure there are loads morgdliatcan do."

"The hard part is figuring out all the quirks tltaime with a new body," Trevor sighed. "After
years with the old one, a month with the new on& enough to learn everything."

"There is a lot of learning..." Douglas agreed.
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"What do you guess do? | mean, since the who théapgpened. Have you just gone on like live
never changed?" Paul asked cautiously.

"Let's see. | lost my job to start things off. Thea have been falling into worst situations left
and right.” Henry said and then started count erfihgers. "Got in a fight at the hospital,
stopped some criminals from robbing and dealingespretty nasty stuff. There was a bug attack
on some apartments that we stopped. We got stutleimiddle of a terrorist attack and then
fought the bugs some more. Then we played extetoriirathe sewers. It has honestly been a
blur keeping up with the stuff that keeps happeriing

Silence followed that response. Even Trevor scest@t his hair line awkwardly, not sure what
to say to that one.

Henry ran a hand through his hair and pickled ountes pine needles that were in there.
"So.... what's flying like?" Laguerre asked, bregkihe awkward silence.

"Terrifying. Absolutely terrifying," Trevor said,ghdpan. "I'm learning it because it's something
| can do, but damn it's terrifying."

"It isn't that bad. It feels like you are jumpingthvout the falling part. The tricky part is the
turning in mid air and coming to a full stop. Thetwhy we came out here. Less buildings and
power lines to run into." Henry explained.

"Superman school of flight,” Trevor said, pointiagHenry, before pointing back to himself,
"Silver Surfer school of flight. Actually, Statid8ck. The surfer was glued to his board. | don't
like falling. I've fallen and almost fallen enough.

"You two mind if we hang around and watch you pra®" Paul asked.

"Don't suppose it would hurt anything. Although ymight need to move if you want to watch
the whole thing. He moves pretty damn fast." Hesaig pointing at Trevor.

"It can double as training for us as well," Pautis&Ve can even be a bit more direct, sparring
buddies."

"You are going to spar with each other or you wdntespar with us?" Henry asked as the one
called Paul made it unclear. "Or we can throw rdcksee if he can dodge them in flight." Henry
said this and got a grin on his face. "l promis# thwill use small rocks."

Trevor's eyes widened and he tried to signal fentlio say no.

"Sure," Paul said. He ran his tongue over his tasthe paused. "Two times someone tried to

grab members of our group, and both times we banalyaged to get away because some of us
either got more, or learned more about what theytgm the others.”
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"Hold up a second! Some one tried to grab a memYetu?don't happen to know what these
people look like? | was looking for certain kidnapp but that trail ran cold pretty darn fast.”
Henry said hoping that maybe they could lead hirtihéopeople that kidnapped Trevor.

"No, sorry,"” Paul responsed. "l want to get my lsod them too..."

"It was generally too much of a rush to focus aat,thDouglas said, looking less than pleased.
"We mananged to put a dent in one of their vang ppat they still got away. They haven't
turned up since then."

"l totaled one of their vans and caught the peopgl But they seemed low in the group. They
seem to be part of a larger group that do god knela to metas. But it sounds like they go for
ones that have animal changes. Wonder if it wasdhnge people?" Henry said trying to work
thing out loud.

"l don't know. We talked with another group frone thther side of town, and they mentioned
seeing a van like the we did." Douglas said.

"Not much to go on, when there are dozens of vikeghat in the city,” Gustav muttered.
"Better cautious than in danger,” Angela mutteradkb

"That is a good plan. Plus when you are togethexaites it less likely that you are going to be
targeted. Safety in numbers."

"How did those groups form, if you don't mind mé&iag," Trevor asked, more interested in
moving away from that awkward (form his perspeqtiepic than pursuing it. "I know another...
therin meta and neither of us met any of you guys."

"Mostly just people graviting together. Finding theane spots to hid from others, following
scent trails when wandering at night,” Laguerr@oesled. "I've actually seen you around once.
Jumping rooftops."

Henry perked up at hearing about following scemtdrand looked at Trevor "See they can use
their nose better then you." Then a thought poppétenry's head. "Have you all ever been
approached by a lone cat lady? He is being stdlgezhe and we are trying to stop that." Henry
asked taking a shot in the dark.

"I'm a cat! Scent is a secondary thing for felihdsgvor muttered.

"A lone cat? You know anything about that, Lagu@tri@ouglas asked.

"No," he said, shaking his head. "Not that I'verdez."

"And how many cats do you know that can createsible boxes?" Henry countered.
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"How many guys can fly?" Trevor countered.
"So you are being stalked by another meta? A caam®hAngela asked.

Trevor groaned and rolled his eyes. "Left a cregpyic, money and an invitation to a dinner
date... Fifth weirdest thing to happen to me thasth. No... Sixth."

"Sixth?" Douglas said, raising an eyebrow, wondgwat kind of month put crazy stalker at
sixth place.

"You are the third one that | have met. Well. ne®f those is a girl so | don't think that counts.
Any how | thought it might be worth a try. That'islenry turned to the group. "Anyone here
knows how to find a stalker. She is taking it #ditoo far. "

"We could try tracking her, but we would need sdmirgg to track her with," Douglas said. "And
it's likely that the trail's gone too cold by now."

"We have the book that she wrote. wouldn't thaehaer scent on it. Plus the money and the

restaurantthat she was at. Though | think the westé would not be very helpful. Then again |
have no clue how that all works so | will leavédithe people that know these things.” Henry
said all confused.

"Sure, we might get her scent off those stuff,that's like getting a picture of soemone and
saying 'go find them in the city' without any otleére,"” Douglas explained. "True, we might
stumble across her, but it's like looking for adiean ten haystacks."

"Sorry. Like | said before. | don't know how thekengs work. Perhaps we can get it to you later
so that you can tell if you ever run across heroWinows how many people she is stalking."
Henry said knowing now that he was way out of lefort zone when it came to trying to

figure out smelling and what all you can do withhis cartoon knoweldge on the topic was not
helping in this case.

"Well. . . now what?" Henry asked.

Radiant Kitty wakes up as well. Might have been béer off staying in bed...
It was a good idea not to tell Alex' father aboigtheadache. Even though he was told by

doctors about Alex's state already, several tilAdeng discussion that costed Alex's father a
hour or two being late at work ended up with atreédy good term - Alex still can hang out,
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only if he's not going to put himself under the glanof getting hurt, or killed. Seems acceptable.
He meanwhile managed to brag about his microwandsight shows, on which the father
replied with a bunch of snark and a (joking) sugjgesto give Alex to FSB for science.

Then he left, and Alex was left alone again. Micaved tea and some light shows done, and
Alex got bored again. Yay. And that's about it.rHanaged to get some confidence in himself
and do computer stuff, but he didn't have enougtiidence in his claws yet, so this time when
he had to do dat stuff, he did it in gloves. Na& Hest, but at least no lacerations.

There wasn't much warning. Something like a fa@it gnd scream mix coming from outside.
And a faint roar. Then come the massive sound wiegioing crashing into his room through the
window.

"Wh--?" Alex nearly started saying, while realisithgt this might as well be a bug, and he could
have at least try a parody of stealth to help hihwaé of the room. He turned around to see what
the hell landed into his room, ready to pouncet@md tear it down with lasers. Or bail. Most
likely bail. Or explore, if it's just a projectilélnless it's an explosive. Then he runs (poor
computer though).

[reflex: 10, toughness 2]

Alex didn't quite manage to clear the area wherptiteatic shape rocketed through his window,
hit his floor and crashed and tumbled, impactirggthble and precious computer (and other
belongings) with distressing crunching sounds.uditig the crunch from his leg. And the
shooting pain. Look! The soothing embrace of uncmusness, ah, your old friend.

Alex wouldn't know how long he was out for. Onlattihe first thing he was aware of again was
the screaming pain in his right leg. The rest ofsmiousness came around in response to that call
as well. He could also hear someone's voice. Aatilas about it.

[roll notice, and con for that matter]

[Insert groan here. Roll second con] He didn't wagiain for a while. This time he was in an
ambulance, it's siren's running.

"Uuuuuuuuuuh...” Alex muttered, looking around. Artance. Fourth time. Wait, no, ambulance
is not fourth. Hospita-- What is he thinking aboW®at the HELL happened? He would have
considered himself shot by a rocket if not the fhet there were no burns and the only thing that
suffers from hellish pain is his leg, "...what. Wielid you pick me from? What happened?"

"Easy, easy," the EMT cautioned the confused yolhis credit, he didn't seem concerned
about the fact that said youth was an anthropomoiphne, though whether that was open
mindedness, acceptance or just professionalism'tasar. "Your leg has been broken. We are
taking you to the hospital.”

"...well, that explains the pain,” Alex mutteredjimg not to move too much, "Hey, you guys
have some sort of "favourite client" status in tlespital? | think | might reach that one soon,"
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he added, with a short lived grin, "And how didet gny leg broken? Where was | lying? What
hit me?"

"From what we were told, another meta crashedyato room. She was the one who called for
the ambulance," the EMT said, checking readingsjeitidg them down on his clipboard.

"Oh great..." Alex muttered, "...Looks like | goicky that she didn't hit something else, eh?"
The EMT didn't here that last comment, and keptkingy. "Jason, ETA?"
"Three minutes," the driver called back.

The EMT nodded. "Do you have health insurance?ddked Alex, since he was conscious and
surprisingly lucid.

"...I probably should,” Alex replied, "Certainlymember it was compulsive... Or was it
compulsive back at home... Either way, should pobbhave it, yeah. Maybe should call my dad
for details..."

The leg was in peachy condition. Just awesome pairewas at manageable levels; Alex
honestly thought that it was normal for a fractWll; it was; if you still had adrenaline and
anasthetics. But these aren't forever and thegtarted to increase at an alarming pace
"...uuuuh... Shit, doc, leg hurts more now, isatmal?" Alex said, bearing a futile hope that the
pain won't increase further.

"The anestetics have likely worn off,” the EMT resped. "Unfortunately, we can't give you
another dose until we get to the hospital.”

Shiver went down to Alex's spine; he really didvéint to endure more pain. Or worse pain.
Especially if this was both at once. And it woulel @dmbarrassing, now that he'd be screaming
like a childbirthing woman if it'd get too painful..su...perb..." he muttered and started to stare
at the ceiling, "And how much is till the hospital?

"Not much longer,” the EMT said gently. He couldpathize with the child's pain and distress.

"l hope you don't tell me sweet lies," Alex saidfting his teeth. Saying "ouch" in this situation
could have been an underestimation...

"No, | wouldn't," he said, getting his blood pressu

Irbynx rolled a die with 20 sides to identify the locati@and distance to hospital. The die
showed: 18

Alex struggled for a moment and in a fit of curtgsand desperation decided to confirm the

words of the medical specialist and looked out indews, trying to see if he was indeed close
to the hospital (unfortunately, he was close faiily often recently...)
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And he couldn't see anyway. No windows, nothingweti. Another while of knowing nothing
while lying down in pain! Awesome.

It wasn't much later before the ambulance turnedesehere and starting moving up a ramp. The
EMT with him quickly locked down equipment and pl paperwork away. There were a few
confusing jolts and jerks as the ambulance movedtali he next sound was the engine cutting
out and the cabin door opening then slamming shut.

Alex's EMT (Carl was on his jacket) had his legpped down and ready to be yanked out by
the time the rear doors opened. "Let's get him mmpVithe former driver said.

"Fun times ahead," Alex muttered. He could have¢b&bout being strapped down to be a little
kinky, but he figured that doctors won't appreciaiejoke.

Things went a bit quickly at this point, betweenticeg him around and the doctor getting to him.
The less said about the setting of the bone, ttterbét least he was sedated for it. When he did
wake, he already had a cast and his father iniaichidne corner of his room.

Alex woke up and looked around, "admiring” the aashis leg for a moment. Yeah, now he
can't walk for months. Awesome. Then he spottedatiger and figured that he did promise not
to get hurt just this morning. Oh joy.

Both of them had a discussion related to Alexsrinpnd a promise to avoid such things; Alex
explained that he stayed at home all the time. &reh said that there might be proof of that; his
father didn't want to spend the time at home amtkit and instead went straight to the
hospital, which had a disadvantage of not havifgrination on what is the state of stuff at
Alex's home. Then the discussion drifted a bit xAdather decided to believe him on that part,
but he was noticeably concerned. After a whilediseussion ended...

There came a point were someone knocked on theashaba nurse came in. "Sorry to bother
you, but there is someone here who would like it with you."

"Uh... Sure?" Alex said, blinking. Trevor? Mightygacalled out on the catmanism. Jez?
Maybe...

She nodded and headed out. It took her a littldenthiget back, around a minute. And she
brought in a stranger with her. A young femalekiog very embarassed, cheeks red, about 5'3
in height, her hair about half that.

"...Hi?" Alex said, not entierly sure what coulcedbe embarassed about. Crush is entierly out of
options, so she might have called a wrong nametargigot into a wrong room maybe...
"Something wrong?"

"I'm so,S0 sorry!" she yelped out. "I didn't mean to!"
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Alex's ear twitched and his eyebrow rose. He wadused there for a moment. And then he
figured it out; or at least, got a theory on it.Were you the one that got me into hospital?" he
asked, just to make sure.

Alex's father remained silent for a moment, thestjoa that was needed to be asked to clear the
confusion clearly asked at the moment.

"I'msorry!" she said again, running her words tbget "l didn't knowwhattodo SO | called
anambulanceandzezezethen theyssaidl couldn't gadtcand...”

Alex glanced at his father, his father glanced laxAthen both looked back at the nervous lady.
"Hey, you can barely come up with words in thatedtaAlex stated, "You don't need to be that
nervous, just breathe in and out and explain eligrgta bit more... coherently. Like... How the
hell did you manage to break my leg in the firstget?"

"Sorry!" She said again, making the typical apotagmotions, hands pressed together as if she
were praying. "l.. | was trying to control it..mean, | was in the empty lot beside the park down
from your appartment and and... I'm not very goocbatrol yet, it's why | was at the lot,
practicing, and when the wing picked up | tried&dance and | messed up and it made,
everything just got worse and | sorta crashedyotar room and broke your stuff and your leg..."

"...his stuff?" Alex's father asked, clearly nddtig the implications.

"Control it? What is it? | haven't even realisedaivhit me; are you a human cannonball?" Alex
asked.

She found the adults question far more concernitiggamoment. "l sorry sir! So sorry! | tried to
stay away from buildings but I still crashed..rashed through your son's window... and broke
his computer desk and computer... I... | don't @aat, but | promise I'll pay for the damages.
Sir."

Seems like Alex's father wasn't concerned aboud#meages as much as was his son. And his
son's expression was clearly far below "big no'tigraf expressions. His father looked more
like... "Not again..." But neither of them were asad by the fact. "...Allright,” was Alex's father
reply. "Computer or screen?" was Alex's questiath & lot more concern in it.

"Um... both..." the last word was barely audible.

Alex's father contained a chuckle behind a fist patied Alex on his shoulder with another
hand, "I hope there is something to salvage froenetlat least,” he said to his saddened son.

"...Good thing | use Dropbox..." Alex muttered, "@&gll... It could have been worse though,

couldn't it? One meter higher and you wouldn't elvave anyone to appologise to" he added,
smirking, "But seriously, what was that?"
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"Um... right..." she looked confused, as if shenitasure how to word things. "I'm a... meta,"
again the last word was on the lower side of aediblcan do this... glowing.. thing. Found out
it lets me fly. Just... not well."

"There definietely should be training ground forta®e.. So they won't hurt others and
themselves..." Alex said, recalling Trevor's tragisession. If it were in a controlled enviroment
where sedatives could have been applied... Butagam, they wouldn't have luckily found a
gueen. It was pure luck there, "That's quite a@redting explaination,” Alex added with a
neutral tone.

"Sorry," she said again, beet red.
Alex just sighed, not really having anything elsesay.

The awkward silence continued for a while, sincéhee the girl, Alex or his father seemed to
have anything more to say.

Alex's father decided to speak up first, "l gudsd's it on this... topic," he said, intending to
break up the silence and get a definite end togastcular discussion.

"So... you're not mad?" She asked.

"Used to. Still quite fruistrated at the momentt ihseems that you've provided..." Alex's father
said, waited for a moment, apparently considerorgeswords and went on, "...plausible
explaination.”

"I shuoldn't have been practicing so close to lngs..."

Felicia made her way back home, full on food but tm company. She entered her house again,
stroked and fed her cat decided that she needeetksimm to take her mind off things. Maybe he
just didn't check his mail at the time. She migkea to send a follow-up letter to arrange a
meeting at a later time instead of relying on luck.

Deciding to just go to sleep, Felicia woke up tke&trmorning and began doing some of her
streches. She had to keep nice and flexible. Nevew when she'd need to slip into some tight
spaces, after all. With her muscles nice and loglse went through her morning routine. Feed
her cat, shower, then plan the rest of her day.iHakea rather large function to go to, along with
spending some time at the country club. No wayeasel out of either of them... Well at least
she could slip into her element after dark. If 8eup for it. Those social functions were so
draining...

Still, no time like the present. She got dressedé&r day, made sure she had no feline features
poking out, then got into her car and drove todbentry club. Arriving some time later, she got
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out and let the valet park her car. Walking upgh® ¢lub, she entered and headed to the gathering
she was supposed to be.

(On hold until Grey helps me move on here too)

(There's not much to do. She's at a country club.)

(mind if I move her along? | honestly though thenauld be some social stuff to do.)

(Moving her along is what got her into this limbdees in right now...)

The gathering was average. People from the higivenme bracket mingling and chatting about
little things like the latest gossip, men theireetgolf games and minor shifts in the stock
market, women the latest fashions and jewelry apd.tWaiters and staff had little saucers of
things to nibble on and small cups of things to sip

Felicia smiled, taking her usual seat, chattindilite people she normally sat with. "Hello
everyone," She said sweetly as she listened foesuthe gossip. She paid priority on rumours
about the new superheros the town seemed to béogewgeas well as any jewlery from people
she didn't recognize. No sense in sense stealing leople she knew, after all.

Notice (hearinghttp://invisiblecastle.com/roller/view/46401430, not natural

[no rumours of that sort. Some talk about the stoekket.]

Felicia picked up some tips for the stock markeietp with her own investments sometime
later. She mingled as well, asking some of henétgeabout thier days. It seemed so far that the
people seemed to share her viewpoints. Or at heagiublic ones. These self-proclaimed 'heros’
and 'villians' were just a bunch of kids playinguard. Things would go back to normal when
everyone realized how silly they looked. Of coulss, privite ones were that until someone
could stop them, why shouldn't the benefactorsyetiijeir new gifts? Not that she'd ever admit
that to anyone of course.
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