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Introduction to FORE

FORE is a series of stories that revolves around four people of different colors, an Arabian, a Caucasian, a 

Negroid and a Mongolian. What brings them together isn’t friendship, family or love of any kind, but a common interest 
in ensuring that the world is protected from danger. 

Basically the theme of FORE is ‘Superheroes vs. Supervillains’, and the balancing between the secret life with 

the ordinary one. While saving the world, they have to keep their alter-egos a secret to save all those who are dear to 
them, and continue doing what they do. And that’s where the title came from. What is meant by ‘Fraternal’ is that the 
heroes’ strong brotherhood surpasses their internal conflict with each other for the good of the people, the world and 
the universe. They dedicate their lives to save others for nothing in exchange, simply because they can. The word 
‘Overactive’ was chosen as it was more specific in describing the beings in this novel. They are abnormally active, and 
sometimes when overexcited or furious, they become excessively active. The last two words of FORE are known and 
need no describing or explanation to how they define the protagonists in this novel.

Globe of the New Champions is the first book of the series. It is the beginning of the four, before they met each 

other, and how they lived their lives. In the first chapter, experience the characteristics of each individual involved in the 
lives of the four even before they figure out who they are. The first one of the four knows a great deal of his powers, 
and chose the path of justice. He puts his power into full use, saving the ones in need from natural and man-made 
disasters. The second one knows that his that supernatural abilities run in his blood, but neglects his responsibilities and 
his powers, living his life in denial. The third one hasn’t discovered that he’s any different than the average Joe, and gets 
the shock of his life when he discovers the supernatural abilities within his body when a certain girl falls from the skies.

In times of crises, they must put their differences aside and become one hand against all unjust and oppression 

to save their loved ones and the world they live in. They are the watchers, they are the protectors, they are the FORE.

Yousef A. Mustafa             



P  rologue  
ᚓ The Plutonian war ᚓ

Once on Pluto, the world emperor Eli was at the summit, most powerful with his trusted right arm 
Lieutenant Ian. But one day an evil man who goes by the name Ike made his invasion to take over Pluto. During 
the long war, Commander Ike was killed, but his men were many and the war continued. Ian also died soon 
afterwards, protecting his emperor. And finally, the emperor was defeated as well. The planet was in constant wars; 
mostly dominated by the last two allies who fought with the revolutionary Ike; Ada and Ira.

In later prophecies, it was foretold that Eli, Ian and Ike were the only solution to eliminate the ongoing chaos 
on Pluto. A worthy agent named Eve was sent to the third rock from the sun, a planet called Earth. She was to 
bring them back; as Eli, Ian and Ike were all reincarnated in Earth without any recollection of their previous lives. 
They chose Eve since she was the best, however, she approved on the mission since she knew all three of them in 
person; she was Eli s soldier, Ian s brother and Ike s lover.’ ’ ’

ᚓ
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So close, yet as far as could be...
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Episode 1: The Ice-Cold Doctor
January, the 12th 2008 - 6:25am
Narrator: Medical Doctor Haroun Al Tamimi

It was a sunny morning, not a single cloud was in sight, not that I cared. I noticed such things, 
but I didn’t pay attention to them. Like every other day, I was headed in my rusty old car downtown to 
White Heart Hospital where I work. I am, since 2004, the chief of staff. I’ve been working there for 
fifteen years now, and I feel like I always felt: in the wrong place. I don't believe in work, at least not 
anymore. I'm starting to believe what the others at the hospital say, a job at the morgue would be 
more suitable for me. These days when I look at the mirror, I see a man whom I don't recognize. He 
looked exactly like me, he had a long black and white beard, with no hair on top. It was my own 
reflection, but I didn't recognize him, even though I lived with him for 54 long years. Never in my life 
have I hated a man as much as I hated this man staring back at me.

On this particular morning, as I drove through the daily traffic, I was one of millions who 
witnessed a live bomb explosion. Among other things, an extremely high water-tower was collapsing 
in front of my eyes. The problem was that it was going to fall on the people down below it. I got out of 
my car neglecting what I’ve been doing my entire life, which would be hiding, and ran across the 
street to save the people.

I knew that it was up to me to save the people, seeing that I can. I am no hero; but I would be 
lower than lowlifes if I just stood there doing nothing. As I sprinted towards the falling water-tower, I 
saw him arrive. Although I didn't actually meet him, I loathed the guy. But I should thank him, since 
there was no need for me to go now.

“Look!” Shouted a man from the car next to me with enthusiasm: “It’s Mercury!”

Mercury, a name I learned to despise. Fifteen years I spent in the the city of Global Metropolis, 
and that superhero hovered everywhere, day and night. They call him Mercury because of his silvery 
color, and he doesn't seam to mind. But he’s identity remained a secret from the public, even from 
me. He wears a ridiculous disguise; a sombrero over his head. The funny thing was, it never once fell 
off, like it was stuck or something. It matched well with his suit and cape, which were of the same 
texture and color. But in my eyes, he looks like a fruit. Even his skin was of the same matter. Mercury 
has powers, real powers, not exactly like mine but they are real. He could rearrange metal and stone 
structures, and of course, he could fly. I might hate him, but I knew well that he wasn’t a fraud; he 
was a real super being. I should know.

Unfortunately, one man was harmed in the incident. He was taken by the sight and crashed 
his car into a wall. Being a doctor, I rushed to the scene grabbing a First Aid Kit from my car.

“Call an ambulance!” I shouted, ordering one of the civilians to phone 112 as I attended the 
injured.

Before I laid a hand, I took out of my white coat my gloves. Anyone who knew me, and I mean 
really knew me, would know that I had to do that if I have the intentions of saving this guy's life, 
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otherwise I might as well just leave him to die. I wasn't into fashion, so I wore what I've been wearing 
for the last 15 years. I wear a striped white and navy T-Shirt with navy pants and cheap black shoes. 
Since I spend most of my time at the hospital, I always had my white coat on.

“Idiot!” I said to the man as I treated his bleeding head.

“.. are you a …” he tried to speak.

“Yes I’m a doctor, now shut up!” I silenced him for his own safety, and for me not to hear his 
annoying pleads and blabber.

I did the best I could to help, but with such severe injuries and blood loss, unless I get him to 
the hospital soon, I have only prosponded his death. Awaiting the ambulance to come, I realized that 
there was no way it could get to this street with the traffic jamming the roads. I told one of the 
spectators to take him to my car, and I will take him to the hospital myself. But when I walked through 
the crowd, I saw this old woman on the verge of bursting into tears.

“Yes?” I said, trying to be polite, but not too polite to deliver her the message that I didn't have 
time for this.

She tried to hug me, perhaps for saving the man. Maybe she knew him, maybe he was her 
son, but I didn't care. Naturally I rejected her, avoiding her arms at all cost, shoving anyone in my 
path aside with my shoulders.

“What’s wrong with you? I just want to thank you!” she said, surprised of my reaction.

“Verbal appreciation is better!” I told her as I continued to head to my car.

“At least a hand shake!” she offered her hand, but I just continued walking away. She sounded 
like she really did know the injured man, and just wanted to thank the man responsible of saving his 
life. Unfortunately, I am not the hero she thought I was.

“You’re hands are dirty!” I insulted her, trying to deliver her the message.

“You’re dead inside!” the lady shouted at me. “I hope you know that!”

I stopped, then turned around with a slight smile, and told her: “It’s not that I’m dead inside is 
the problem, it’s because I’m dead outside!” I turned and walked away.

I’m not a jerk by nature, but by experience. Needless to say I learned it the hard way. I act this 
way because I see it's the only way to ensure everyone’s safety.

Episode 2: Defender of the Innocent
January, the 12th 2008 - 12:57pm
Narrator: Lawyer Assistant Alexis Green
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Welcome to the big city, Global Metropolis, the city of my life. I was born and raised in GM, 
and I’m proud of it. I only left it twice, once for studying at the State of Mustopia's famous university 
MUST 5 years ago, and the second time was last year for vacation in Para Beach, an all-expense 
payed trip by my boss for my hard work. Those places were exciting, but GM will always be the city 
for me. Did you know that GM houses 34% of the total population of the world? It’s true, it's the 
biggest city in the world.

Now, I work for Mark Delfino, one of the big shots in the Law Attorney business, we work in 
Prower & Clyde Firm. I’ve been working as his assistant in the 4th district for 2 years, so far so good. 
He always takes on the tough cases, but only if he believes they’re innocent. He built up quite a 
reputation for himself in no time. From what I've seen, Mark sure is the best. He's like Mercury, the 
mysterious cape cruiser, only without a disguise and superpowers. I don't know if Mark realized this 
or not, but I've been throwing myself at him for almost ever. He must think that I'm gullible or naïve. 
I'm turning 27 this year, and still without a man. If Mark doesn't open his eyes and sweep me off my 
feet soon, I think I'm gonna loose whatever marbles I have left. … Maybe he's just not into natural 
redheads.

I spent most of my days daydreaming of my boss. It might sound ridiculous but I wish to be his 
wife someday. His wife divorced him decades ago, but I think he’s still not over her yet. To me, she’s 
a monster, she abandoned her kid at birth. What kind of a mother would do that?” Mark's kid girl 
stays with him now, I think she's turning 17 this year. I never met her but I saw a picture on Mark's 
desk. Last year I bought a gift for her on Eid, wanting to meet her, but Mark took the gift and told me 
he'll give it to her. For some reason he didn't want me to meet her.

Still, the way I see it, Mark is perfect for me. Some people think that he's too old for me, me 
being 27 and him being 41, but what does age got to do with it. I'm planning on being Mrs. Delfino 
whether Mark likes it or not!

“Miss Green!” my knight in shining armer said as he just arrived, wearing a gray Armani suit 
with a blue tie like always: “ has Mr. Sabah arrived yet? We have an important appointment at 1:00.”

“Yes Mr. Delfino, he's already in your office.” I responded like any secretary would.

Even though I'm crazy about him, I have to keep it professional.

“Good. We don't wish to be disturbed.” he said as he headed to his office.

However, just before Mark marched into his office, we heard a strange sound of something 
coming down. Since the sound was weak, I thought it was coming out of the computer, and it would 
stop soon. But not Mark, he just stood there.

“Something wrong Mr. Delfino?” I asked.
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“I just remembered, I haven't combed my hair yet!” he said as he ran out of the office and 
headed down the stairs.

“But you look fine!” he really did. He looked even more professional than I did, and I was the 
one wearing glasses and a pale blue ladies business suit. I even had my red hair pined for a 
professional look. “What on Earth could be so important to run out of his meeting leaving one of his 
wealthiest most important clients waiting.” I thought to myself, than ran after him to ask him: “Mr. 
Delfino, what should I tell Mr. Sabah? Mr. Delfino?” but it was too late, he was already gone.

As I returned to my desk, I heard the sound getting stronger, that's when I realized that it was 
coming from outside. I ran to the window, and looked up in the sky. It was a passenger GM airplane 
falling from the sky, one of it's engines were burning. It came so close I thought it was going to crash, 
but to our fortune, Mercury was right behind it. He grabbed it from its tail and prevented a national 
catastrophe. He took it and flew off. My guess was he took it to an open land to lower it down safely. 
Good thing he was there.

Within seconds Mark returned.

“Sorry, I was ..” he stopped, as if trying to remember the reason why he went in the first place.

“Combing your hair?” I gave him a hand.

“Yeah, excuse me.” Mark smiled as he went in his office.

“Yup,” I thought to myself, “that's my Mark!”

I guess that's the difference between Mark and Mercury. Mercury keeps up to date with his 
appointments, why couldn't Mark do the same, its not like he has to save the world or anything.

Episode 3: That kid’s history, the forming years
June, the 2nd 2008 - 6:36pm
Narrator: Auto Mechanic Jamaal Mamadou

There I was, sitting in front of Jerrick's garage, and not a single soul in sight. Looks like I was 
going out of business .. no matter, I was thinking of selling the place anyway.

Maybe I should start from the beginning. My name is Jamaal, but my friends call me J .. before 
they were gone that is. Before I came working for Jerrick in the garage, I was a wondering homeless 
kid. I lived on the streets, stealing whatever I can to eat. I can't remember much about my folks, or 
how I became homeless, but I don't need a shrink to tell me that I blocked it out because I had a 
horrible childhood. 
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At the of 12 my homeless and lonely days came to an end, as I was took in by a 21 year old 
Jerrick Ricardo. Jerrick is a single owner and worker of a cars-repair garage. He offered me a job at 
his garage although my knowledge about mechanic wasn't any more than what Jerrick knew about 
me. He offered to teach me all there is to know, but he said he won't pay me a dime at first. Since 
business was slow, money was hard to earn. Instead he will provide me a place to sleep and food to 
eat. I agreed since there wasn't any better offers. He did as he said; he taught me everything I know 
about auto machines, and how to fight as well. Where I lived, you need to know how to fight if you 
want to see tomorrow. It was just the two of us at the garage, but after a couple of years, a woman 
appeared from nowhere. She knew more than both of us when it came to machines, and said she 
would work with us if Jerrick gave her 40% of the total income. At first, Jerrick thought she was 
joking, but when she turned around to search for another garage, he agreed. 

Both Jerrick and I were taken by her, she owned both our hearts in a heartbeat. By then I was 
only 14, but had developed a huge crush on her even though she was 19. At that time I was naive; 
thinking that the world revolved around me. I believed that I was the only one in love with Noriya. If 
anyone knew about my love, they would think I'm out of my mind! Noriya is without a doubt the 
sassiest person I've ever met. She always speaks her mind out without permission or consideration 
of other's feelings. She often forced her ideas on others who don't agree. Even her cloth were sassy. 
She wore a somewhat-slutty silk halter top, which revealed her back and shoulder, showing us her 
strange design of a dragon-like tattoo, which was on her right back extending to her right arm's 
elbow. She wore maroon-colored baggy pants, which she always had lifted up above her knees. It 
matched great with her long maroon hair. When I think about her, I remember her wearing her long 
black high-heels leather boots. 

We lived a good life, just the 3 of us, like a family. However, when I was 19, Jerrick was 
arrested by the cops on charges he couldn’t shake off. Later, we discovered that Jerrick was working 
another job, selling white weed. He was caught when he got careless and sold some to a guy who 
turned out to be an undercover cop. Jerrick wasn't dumb, he knew he was going behind bars for a 
very long time. That's when he made his decision. He left the garage to his only family, me and 
Noriya, making us partners of ownership. After a few months of working together, things only got 
worse. Noriya disappeared, without a notice or even a goodbye. That was the last time I saw her.

I wish I could say more about her disappearance, but that's all I knew. I still remember her as I 
last saw her. What I liked about her the most was that she was smart, she never used make-up to 
cover up her face, or try to act like a lady which she wasn't. Not once did she think of hiding her true 
self from others. She was very confident of who she was. She feared no one .. I sure hope she's 
doing okay.

I kept visiting Jerrick ever since he was arrested. We joked a couple of times of getting him 
out, but we were only two men, so we laid that plan to rest. I once saw Noriya passing by when I was 
going in to visit Jerrick, but when I called her name she didn't respond. I tried to catch up with her, but 
she was faster than me. I asked Jerrick if it was her, but he said the last time he saw her when she 
was with me. I guess I was mistaken, I wanted to see her so bad that I started seeing other woman 
as her.
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Jerrick died last year when I was 23, he was killed in a fist fight inside by another inmate. Ever 
since then I've been alone at the garage. Customers appear to get less and less everyday. Maybe I 
should sell home and move, probably start a new life like Noriya did.

Episode 4: The Cause Behind the Coldness.
January, the 12th 2008 - 12:03am
Narrator: Medical Doctor Haroun Al Tamimi

“Doctor! Your shift is over! Go home!” a colleague of mine reminded me of the time, but I had 
no use for it.

I was standing in my place, half awake half asleep, 

“Why should you care?” I said to him as I took off my stethoscopes and threw it on a nearby 
table, and then stormed out like I usually exit.

As I walked away, I heard Dr. Swan whisper a “jackass!”. With the way I treat him, I can't say I 
blame him. Its not just Swan, but everyone else as well. I got in my car, and drove back to my 
apartment. I wasn't in a hurry to get back to an empty home, so I drove slowly. Unwillingly, I started 
recalling the event that happened 30 years ago which changed my life. I always thought about it on 
cold quite nights such as tonight.

It was the night of June the 11th, 1978. I had just arrived at the airport, returning from MUST in 
the State, to my homeland, Frostone. I had a wide big smile on my face as I carried my graduation 
certificate in my hand. I had just graduated with flying colors and wanted to get a job as a medical 
doctor in my hometown. With a strong international certificate, such as MUST's which I had, I knew it 
wouldn't be a problem. However, the true problem was when I saw Barbra.

“I knew you would do it.” Barbra spoke to me, the last time I heard her voice was before I left 
Frostone, 4 years ago. “I've waited for you.” She added.

“Hi Barbra.” I said as I panicked, I knew I was in trouble. I promised to keep in touch with her 
but not once have I called or wrote to her. The truth was I thought about her the whole time but I 
didn't want her to do the same. I wanted her to forget about me, I needed her to forget. 

Barbra had her own car now, she had just turned 18 that year. She offered to drive me back to 
my place, and since I had no ride I went with her. To my surprise, she didn't seam a bit angry at me, 
in fact she was glad I was home. As I was in the car next to her, I couldn't help but stair at her. She 
had grown a lot since the last time I saw her. Her golden hair was taller now, and she looked more 
like a woman. In my eyes, she was still the same Barbra I knew and loved. All she ever wanted was 
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to be my wife. Suddenly, she pulled over, and stopped the car. With no warning, she came on to me. 
I reacted immediately by getting away.

“It's someone else, isn't it?” Barbra said as she sat back, “You met someone else in college.”

“It's not that.” I told her the truth.

“Don't you love me anymore?”  She said sad, still in love with me. “You said you wanted to get 
married when you come back.”

“I said I wanted to get married, but couldn't.” I corrected.

“What's the difference?” she said, reminding me of the the last time we had this conversation 4 
years ago. This wasn't the first time I tried explaining to her why we could never be together. I 
apologized for leading her on and got out of the car. Before I did, I looked her in the eyes and said: 
“Barbra .. I don't love you.” I lied to her, then got out. I did what I did only because I loved her so very 
much. I had to break both our hearts for her to live.

“That's a lie Haroun!” she said getting out of the car, then shouted: “Why are you scared of 
commitment?”

I stopped and turned around: “It’s not …” I tried to explain. I thought that since she was older 
now, maybe she could understand. “I’m different.” I began to tell her. “You don't know what I am.”

“We spent a lifetime together! I think I know who you are!” She came towards me to for a kiss, 
but I took a few steps backward. “Or,” she added: “I thought I knew …” she turned away running. She 
was crying.

“... Barbra.” I said in a low sad tone as she walked away.

I wished I could tell her how I felt, that I loved her. I wanted to marry her and spend the rest of 
my life with her, but that wasn’t possible. I knew it was not possible, I only wished I could tell her why. 
If I did marry her I would do her great injustice, I would ruin her life, or even worse, I'd take her life. If 
only I could go back in time, I would be mean to her, to chase her away. But my heart could not bear 
to do so. I was a foolish kid back then; my emotions got the best of me. I couldn't bear to see Barbra 
get so sad, so I ran after her. I told Barbra everything.

“I spent my entire life in Frostone,” I said to her as I stared at her beautiful blue eyes. I was 
ready to pour my heart out. “ I was born and raised here, sort of bouncing around from one family to 
another, each of them I wasn’t related to by blood. The first couple took me in after finding me as an 
abandoned newborn. I was very fortunate to be alive, or so they told me. Not many homeless babies 
survive in an extremely cold region such as Frostone. I knew that it wasn’t luck, and that I was meant 
to live. My body, unlike other human beings, can endure extreme low temperatures.”

“What are you talking about?” Barbra interrupted me scared, I could see it in her eyes, but I 
had to tell her, I hoped that she would understand.
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“Not only that, but I had other abilities as well.” I continued to explain, excited like a 10 year old 
on the first day of Eid. “At the age of 10, I discovered that I could command the flow of wind if I 
wished, I could make it carry me. And rain as well, it appears that I have control over the weather.”

“So what you're saying is ...” Barbra spoke slowly, scarred of the words coming out of her 
mouth: “You're not human?”

“I don't know what I am, all I know is I've been like this my entire life.”

“So you shut everyone out of your life, not letting anyone get near you because they would 
judge you, or lock you up. But I'm not like them, I now know who you are, and I still love you.” She 
said as she came towards, taking out a little navy box.

Inside the box were two silver rings. Barbra took out one of them and placed it on her ring 
finger. She awaited me to put on mine, she awaited me to agree on becoming her husband. I knew 
this because I bought the rings before I went to college. I bought them because I wanted to marry 
her, and believed that I'd find a way to become normal after all the biological studies I had and 
planned to take. She must've found the rings while going through my stuff. I took a few steps 
backward, until she got the message and stopped.

“.. there's more, isn't it?”

“Ever wonder why I never laid a hand on you, why our skin never touched?”

“It crossed my mind.”

“Just like I have my bizzar abilities, I also have a disability. It handicaps me in more ways than 
one. Whenever I have direct contact, war is declared. My skin fights the other skin I touch, and since 
normal skin cells don’t fight back, mine wins. I discovered this fact the hard way, I lost many dear 
ones this way. They died … because of me.” I said as I looked at my hands. “My parents probably 
didn't abandon me, I just killed them when I was born.” I remember saying it with a sad face, holding 
between my hands a white captain's hat. It belonged to my birth father, the only thing I had left from 
him.

Telling Barbra about my birth defects made me believe it would make her see why we could 
never be together, and rests both of our hearts. But instead, she rushed to hold me. she felt my 
suffering and didn’t believe that it was my fault for being born this way. I immediately pushed her off 
of me.

“What are you thinking? You could have died!” I shouted at her with anger, but .. she did not 
respond. “Barbra! Barbra!” I cried out. Still, no reaction. At that point I took the ring and slid it through 
my finger. “See, I'm ready to marry you, please don't go!” I did it for her to die having what she 
wanted, and at this point I couldn't possibly do her more harm than I already have.

“Barbraaaaaa!!!” I cried as I fell on the white ground, holding my wife in my arms, as I single-
handedly took her life. 
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After that night, I was never the same. It's not my horrible past that makes me act like the way 
I do, but it's the feature. My condition is unheard of, and as an expert medical doctor, I know that my 
condition is not one that any medicine or treatment can cure.

Episode 5: Putting the ‘ship’ in Friendship
April, the 26th 2003 - 11:19pm
Narrator: GMTV Channel 7 Reporter Cynthia Miller

It was late at night, but instead of being home resting or chasing someone for some shots, I 
was at my boss’s office.

“Ah … why Cynthia, why?” my boss was not happy with me. But then again, I seamed to be 
his only cause of unhappiness. 

“Come on chief, obviously Tim isn’t cut-out for this! Probably you should throw him behind a 
desk .. a more suited job!” I tried to put the blame on my recent partner Tim.

“Damn it Cyn!” The editor in chief slammed his desk with his huge hands as he got up. “This is 
your third partner you scared away this month! You keep chasing your partners away! I have no one 
else to partner you up with, everyone’s terrified from you. Do you know what they say about you; they 
call you a monster disguised as a woman!” He sat on his chair again and rubbed his forehead in 
frustration. I should have been ashamed, but the truth is I wasn't. Still, I was considerate enough not 
to upset him anymore by not replying and kept quiet. “There is one new kid. He came earlier this 
afternoon, asking for a job as a cameraman and I told him I’d give him a call.”

“Thank you chief!” I got up and gave him a hug.

“Ya ya,” he pushed me away, then grabbed my arm before I left the office, and addressed me 
with a more serious tone: “Cynthia, this is you last chance. If you blow this …”

“I won’t!” I interrupted him with a smile!

“If you screw this up,” he insisted, “I will fire you this time!”

“I won’t I promise!” I continued to smile. I gave my boss a quick kiss on his left cheek and ran 
out of his office before he changed his mind. As I got out, I heard him say: “That’s what you said the 
last time!”

The next day, I came to work early, unlike my usual timing. But to my surprise, there he was; 
the new guy, standing next to the chief behind my desk .. or so I thought.

“So, this is the new guy, huh?” I acted casual.
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“Cyn, this is Martin Reily, and on your desk is your assignment!” The boss then rolled his eyes 
towards Martin with a look in his eyes that said “Good Luck!” then left. But as he passed by me, he 
whispered in my ear: “be nice!”

“So,” I talked to Martin, “a little short there, huh Marty?” I try not to be rude, but it just comes 
out! I myself wasn't that tall. I was 4 feet tall and something, but he was way shorter than me, by at 
least a foot.

“I don’t comment on how people look!” he killed the humor in the air with his cold reaction to 
my joke. He had a very dark tone, and killer cold eyes. He looked very anit-life-like!

“Come on, let’s go, we got a job to do!” I told him to follow me. But then I was really shocked 
when he started getting up! He was sitting on a small chair entire time! When he got up; he was twice 
my height! I was completely speechless.

“Let’s go, we got a job to do!” he said as he passed by me. I couldn't help but drop my jaws on 
the ground.

Our assignment was to observe Mr. Kintin, owner of the “Famous Fish” company. Rumors has 
it that there's something fishy going on that involved him and the “Shark” crime organization. We 
fallowed him unseen the whole day; we wasted an entire day doing nothing. He didn't notice us 
because we rode in a cab all day, and the city's full of cabs. But that all paid off at 1 o'clock past 
midnight, where we he pulled over at one of his warehouses near the docks.  Once we got there, we 
saw Mr. Kintin get out of his limo with 4 of his men.

“Talk about paranoid, huh Marty?!” I joked to Marty as we spied from behind far bushes.

Marty didn't answer me, but not that I cared. Marty's dead when it comes to having a sense of 
humor. But to my surprise, Mr. Kintin went in, and so did his men.

“He's going in?” I freaked out, but remained calm and did what I usually do: “We won't get the 
dirt on him if we stay here. Come on.” I got up to go inside the warehouse.

“Mrs. Miller, we're not suppose to go inside, our job is only to observe, not to interfere.” Marty 
said, refusing to go.

“First, call me Cyn, everyone does. Mrs. Miller sounds like mom. Second, we won't be 
interfering, just observing. Follow my lead and we won't get caught, got that Hulk? Staying in the dust 
won't get us the story so move it!”

We sneaked inside and got close enough to know what's going on, but we remained hidden 
behind empty barrels. What we saw that night was something big, a story any reporter would kill for. 
We saw Mr. Kintin giving orders to Slumface Slone, the head of the Shark crime organization. Slone 
gave a paper to Mr. Kintin, though I was too far to read what it said.

“Marty, do you know what this means?” I whispered behind the barrels. “Mr. Kintin is the head 
of the Shark crime organization!”
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“Boss, there's someone there!” To our misfortune, one of Mr. Kintin's henchmen heard us talk.

“RUN!” I shouted as I got up and ran. Naturally, the men shot at me, but as my luck would 
have it, they missed. Driven by the adrenaline and the rush of the moment, I, along with Marty, was 
running in the wrong direction. We were going deeper inside the warehouse, not knowing if there was 
a gate on the other side or not.

“We don't have time for the press,” I heard Kintin say, “show them what happens when they 
play with the big boys!” he ordered his men. One of them lit a match and threw it on the wooden wall.

Before I knew it, the whole place was burning. We started to go back, tracing our steps for the 
only known exit even if it meant Kintin was waiting for us. Kintin and his men escaped the scene, but 
right where they were talking, I spotted the paper. They must've dropped it in the rush. Just before I 
picked it up, Marty picked me up!

“No you idiot! The paper! We need this! We can totally get this!” I argued. However, as Marty 
saw it; arguing with me had no results whatsoever, so he just picked me up and carried me over his 
shoulder.

“Martin! Put me down right now! Martin!!!” there was no use for me resisting a man like Marty, 
he didn’t respond, and kept on running out of the burning warehouse. 

Fortunately for us, we got out unharmed, and Kintin was nowhere in sight. We were safe since 
he didn't get a good look at our faces. He knew we were reporters, but didn't recognize us. But the 
paper, along with everything else, burned up that night. It killed the evidence and my story as well.

Once the boss knew about this, he couldn't risk sending us on Kintin again. Instead, he gave 
us other assignments. So that was the last night we ever tailed Kintin. I was sort of sad because it 
was exciting, but no Marty. No, Marty was cold as ever, it's like he had no sensations at all. And if he 
had any, he did a pretty great job of hiding it up.

As the days passed by, I began to know Martin better and better. He wasn't anything I 
expected. Many saw Martian as the tallest guy in the world, he was after all freakishly tall. Others saw 
his potential in an athletic future as he was very skilled. But what I saw was a very kind guy, in spite 
of his strength he never laid a hand on anyone, not even when jerks made jokes of his hight, or 
pushed him around. He was very gentle .. the gentle giant.

One would laugh on our relationship, we fight the whole time, well at least I do, and we never 
get along. Yet, I knew from the very beginning that he was the partner for me. We have nothing in 
common, I like to take risks and get myself in trouble, while he plays it safe. Another thing we don't 
have in common is that I'm a fashion junkie, while Marty is a fashion disaster. I buy every last release 
of Prada, usually in light colors like white suits and azure tops and accessories, while Marty is a 
whole different story. He wears the same cloth everyday, a pink Hawaiian shirt, greenish gray baggy 
trousers and a pair of brown sandals! And to top it all off, he wears a stripped  baseball cap 
backwards. I once went to his place and opened his wardrobe closet and was shocked, he had a 
dozen of identical shirts and toruses! I don't know what's the deal with this guy, but I'm not Cynthia 
Millers, top investigative reporter, if I dare let this story slides pass me.
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Episode 6: Throwing away the Golden Spoon
October, the 16th 2008 - 5:17 pm
Narrator: GMTV Channel 7 Cameraman Martin Riley

Cyn and me were in a cab headed east to the station, just ended from getting an exclusive 
interview with the famous law attorney Mark Delfino. He recently won a case, clearing a woman's 
name in the court of law. As we sat in the back of the cab, I gazed into the sunset, it was as orange 
as it was back at home.

I was born and raised in Para Beach, the east side nation of the continent. I Lived with my 
grandparents from my mother's side of the family. I was spoiled throughout my childhood, having 
whatever I desired. My grandparents never had any financial problems since they owned the chain of 
Costo hotels across the nation, and a few international as well. I have no complaints, they treated me 
as one of their own, or perhaps even more. I always had food in my stomach, a roof over my head 
and everything anyone could ever ask for. 

When I turned 18, just finishing high school, they told me that they were going to pay the 
intuition fee for me to attend the best university ever established. MUST, short for Mustopia 
University of Science and Technology, excepted me as a student, but I declined. I had enough of 
freeloading and wanted to make it on my own. I was grateful for all they've done for me, but I wanted 
to go to MUST on my own. I moved to GM to get a job by myself and live my life, make an earning on 
my own. My plan was and still is to collect enough cash so that I can enroll in MUST on my own. I 
had a dream that if I had went to MUST on my grandparents' cash, I would still be a spoiled kid. 
What's worse, when I do get my certificate, I wouldn't have got it on my own like the other kids, that 
was something I wasn't able of living with.

Ever since I left home 10 years ago, not once have I needed to borrow cash from my 
grandparents. We keep in touch, and I visit them on holidays and whenever I can, and every time 
they ask if I need anything. The truth was, I've been doing better than I've expected as a cameraman. 
I found something I love and decided to stick by it, and little did I know it provided me with more than 
a job and a life, but a partner as well. Cyn is a crazy woman who has a death wish whenever it 
comes to getting a story. She's older than me by 4 years, and much more experienced than I am, but 
she doesn't know when to quit. I don't know what it is, but there's something about that woman that 
draws me towards her. 

Still, I can't afford anyone finding out that I'm the grandson of the multi millionaires Joseph and 
Nadia Costo. Good thing that everyone thinks I'm no different than the man walking down the street. 
If my secret is out, everyone will start treating me differently, and I'll become the focus of attention 
again within seconds just like back home. And what Cyn and I have together will come to an end.
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“something wrong?” my partner interrupted my thoughts

“No,” I answered Cyn, then added: “never felt better.”

Episode 7: Hooked
March, the 21st 2008 - 3:45 pm
Narrator: High School Student Jennifer Delfino

“Jenny, are you inside?” my dad asked as he knocked the door of my room.

I didn't answer him, since I hated the sight of him. I kept the door shut and waited for him to 
piss off. They say being 18 is the highlight of your life, but I don't think that'll apply on me, because 
right now my life is a nightmare.

We live in an apartment, you'd think a big-shot lawyer could afford to buy a house. But the 
truth to be told is we don't really need a house. I’m an only child living with my dad, so we live alone, 
just the two of us. I don't know much about my mother since he doesn't talk about her. Besides, even 
if he did buy a house it wouldn't be of much use, since I'm going to leave him once school is out. I bet 
all the woman in the family left him.

I think my hatred for him began when I was little, maybe around 8. Every time I have a birthday 
or school party he doesn't show up, like he didn't care or had more important things to do. He always 
was sunk in his work, sometimes not returning from work until it's past 12 midnight. The reason why I 
don't socialize and hate people is because I once asked him about mom, and according to him, he 
said she didn’t want to get married. From that any idiot could conclude that I was a mistake, even if 
my dad won’t admit it. I spent most of my days in my dark room when not in school. If anyone knows 
the real me they would know that I hate people, and wish to live the rest of my miserable silent days 
in my dead room. 

In my room, I’m always on my computer, even when I’m sleeping or eating. I think chatting on 
line is the only thing that is keeping me from jumping out from the window. I used to use Microsoft 
Windows, and loved it until it destroyed my last hope. Everyday was the same issue, I encountered 
millions of technical problems. It drove me insane by its error messages, shutting down programs on 
me among other things. Probably all the viruses. Now I use Linux Mint, a much more human-
compatible operating system.

I was born deaf, and was taught to talk using my hands. Since most people don't understand 
hand language, I always write on paper, or on the computer. It wasn’t until recently when I met this 
guy named Chino Matsumoto in a chatting room. We became good friends in no time, sharing a lot in 
common. I feel like I know him more than anyone in my life, including my reliable dad. I still have our 
first conversation.
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“So, where do you work Chino?” I typed.

“Computer chip company, Computech. You heard of it? it's located right here in GM Central.”

“Sounds interesting.”

“Not really, I’m in charge of paperwork!”

I couldn't type a single letter on the keyboard, I fell on my back laughing hysterically. Since it 
took me a long to respond, he typed: “Hey it was a joke, I'm a program developer there!” he typed 
that thinking that he scared me away with his low-prestige job.

“Sorry to respond so late, I was laughing.” I typed, still laughing slightly. “Thanks, I’ve never 
laughed like that in a really long time!”

I didn't lie to flatter him. It's true, the l haven't laughed like that in ages. Probably the joke 
wasn't that funny, but because I contained my laughter for such a long time it all came bursting out. 
I'm no psychiatrist, but I think chatting with this guy is progress.

“Seriously? That means I’m your cure!”

“Yeah,” then I added: “and relax, I'm not into money, I just want a guy who understands me .. 
like you, Chino. I feel like I know you even though we've been chatting for only a couple of hours.”

“Jennifer,” he typed: “I’m sorry .. I lied about my age, I’m not 29, I’m 35.” he typed the truth.

“It’s okay, I’m not exactly 21, I’m well … 18, but age shouldn’t matter between friends, right?”

“I’m very lucky to to have you as my friend!” he typed, adding a smile. 

Episode 8: At Long Last, They Encounter 
May, the 31st 2008 - 9:48am
Narrator: Law Attorney Mark Delfino

I was going to my office to meet Mr. Sabah, an important client, when I heard a nearby bank 
alarm go off. Apparently thieves were robbing a bank, and in most similar cases, this usually turns 
into a hostage situation. I pulled over and changed into my alter ego to do what I always do, save the 
day.

 I took them out with no problem, as their machine guns had zero effect on me. As I handed 
them over to the cops, I was surrounded by the press like always. But this time one reporter from 
Channel 7, a GMTV news station, asked an unexpected question.
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“With the Sandman out of the way,” she said referring to my archenemy, “you're the strongest 
person on earth, why not rule the world?”

“Hey Cyn,” another reporter whispered to her: “Don't give him ideas!” 

“I'm not a leader, I'm a defender.” I answered her question immediately, and on air, stating my 
place in this world. “I believe that I've been giving great power to use it in rescuing others in need, not 
cause problems. Besides, if I wanted to rule, I'd do it the right way .. go into politics, that is.” I flew off 
immediately to avoid further questions and wasting time. Once out of the spotlight, I changed back 
into my other persona, got back in my car, and drove to work. 

The Sandman, as the press named him, was the strongest foe I've ever encountered. He was 
a man of sand, turning into whatever he wished formed completely from sand. We were a lot alike, 
me and him. I felt an unnatural bond like I've never felt before with anyone. We both had the ability to 
resist gravity, floating around in air, unbounded by the natural physical laws.

He was tough, but no match for me. In our last encounter, 4 years ago, he died a horrible 
death. We were fighting in the sky above Para Beach, and he fell in the ocean after a strong hit. That 
was the last time I saw him. My theory is that since his body was formed out of sand, it dissolved into 
the water. I never actually seen it happen, but I also never saw him afterwards again. That was the 
end of my encounters with opponents of superpowers.

As I drove to work, a white car came out of nowhere and crashed into me. Forgetting to put on 
my seatbelt, I was thrown by the impact out of the front window, but miraculously unharmed. In fact, I 
felt better than before! Still, for ruining my suit I was pissed off. I got up, dusting the dirt off of my 
4,000 Dinar Armani suit. As I marched towards the driver who ruined my car and my suit, I saw him 
stepping outside of his cheap car. The man was old and wearing a white rob, so I figured he was a 
doctor.

“I’m gonna sue you for this you crazy caveman!” I shouted at him.

“I’m the one who should be suing you, you entered the interstate like a maniac.” he fought 
back, then added: “But I’m willing to forgive you.”

“Forgive me? Ha!” I laughed in his face, then added while pointing at him: “See you in court old 
man!”

I phoned a toe truck after suing him, which I later knew his name was Dr. Haroun Al Tamimi. 
The truth was instead of shouting at him like a maniac, I should have been apologizing to him since it 
was probably my fault. I was thinking of the Sandman instead of watching the road. I left the car in 
one of my car agency's garages, and took a taxi to home. 

“Jenny I'm home!” I said, then called her name: “Jenny?”

I went to her room to see if she was home, but the door of her room was open, and she wasn't 
in. I stopped puzzled, checking the time on my watch. It was very strange that she wasn't here at this 
time. Since she wasn't talking to me these days, I took the liberty of going into her room. I've lost 
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contact with her these days, and I had to see what surrounded my daughter day and night. The way 
she acted worried me, I had to see if she was in some sort of cult, or doing drugs. Her room was a 
mess, but clean from dangerous items or thoughts. Before I got out, I decided to check her mail to 
see what she does all this time on her computer.

“Good thing she's signed in!” I said referring to her email account, I don't know her password 
and was never good at guessing either.

“Chino Matsumoto?” I read the name of her 'friend'. “This smooth talker sounds like a psycho!” 
I said as I read some of their last conversation.

I was shocked to know the truth. She was talking to an older man, and she had his addresses 
as he had mine! At that moment my heart started beating fast as I had a thought where Jenny might 
be.

Episode 9: A New Savior
July, the 12th 2008 - 10:59 pm
Narrator: President of GM Ithari Ilyas

"Mrs. President," my bodyguard called, "Mrs. President!"

"Huh?" I responded surprised, snapping out of my daydream.

"Mrs. President, you seam distanced. Is there something bothering you?"

"No, it's alright." I lied.

It was nighttime, very late, but I had to do this, as it was my people's wishes. We were in a 
limousine on the freeway heading south in the 1st District. Accompanying me in the limo were 3 high-
ranking FBI bodyguards, and six FBI cars surrounding us, and yet I felt that something horrible was 
about to happen. I was on my way to give a speech in front of millions. I've given hundreds of 
speeches, but this time, I felt it was different. 

“Mrs. President, Senator Casadavade is on line 1.” One of the men informed me.

I picked up the phone to talk to her. Senator Casadavade is the woman in charge of the GM's 4th 
District.

As I spoke with Senator Casadavade, I kept thinking that something was wrong. Unfortunately, 
my intuition was right on cue. I figured this since the FBI cars surrounding me suddenly exploded. For 
the first time in my life, I was really scared. I could see chunks of human beings flying all around. It 
didn't take long for the limousine driver to lose control of the vehicle. We ended crashing into the right 
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side borders of the bridge. The streets were empty of civilian vehicle as the police had blocked the 
roads from the entrances. But then, a military truck came from behind us. Soldiers with machine-guns 
got out from the anonymous truck and murdered my driver and the remaining bodyguards, then 
targeted me. I knew they were either going to use me to get what they want, or kill me.

One more man came out of the tank joining the others, he appeared to be injured and blind as 
he had medical bandages covering his head and his eyes. Both of his arms were completely rapped 
up as well. Odd, he was in no shape to do this, yet he lead the men in this operation. From what he 
wore, I knew he was one of them. He was wearing a military uniform, but somewhat outdated, if I 
didn't know any better I'd say he's retired.

He walked in a straight line towards me, it was clear to me that he wasn't even slightly blind. I 
froze like a deer caught in the headlights as he approached. What terrified me the most was his 
smile, his wicked wicked smile .. as if he wanted to do something nasty to me.

But then, as a man came jumping from the sky. A most unnatural jump from an extraordinary 
man. To my surprise, it wasn't Mercury. He was an much older man, with no care to hide his identity. 
But since he landed facing the outlaws, I could only see the back of his head. He was bald, and wore 
a white lab coat, like a medic's coat. The doctor ran towards the truck and picked it up as the soldiers 
began shooting at him. Just like Mercury, our city's guardian angel, this man also had superhuman 
speed and strength ... I knew that he must be related somehow. I watched helplessly as he faced 
them alone. The doctor picked up the truck and threw it away with the soldier aboard it. The threat 
was no more, except for the bandaged man.

The bandaged man kept on smiling as if he could take on this strange doctor. But instead of 
fighting, the bandaged man turned away and jumped off the bridge. For a second there I thought that 
the bandaged man also had supernatural powers like the doctor and Mercury. Once the road was 
clear, the doctor ran off. 

"Wait!" I shouted, but he was gone.

I didn't even have a chance to thank him. I just lied there thinking about him. He was 
something else. Soon, a FBI car came. “Mrs. President, are you alright?” An agent asked me, but I 
didn’t respond, I just smiled and nodded.

“Mrs. president, I’m Special Agent Giovanni and this is Special Agent Shine.” He identified 
himself and his partner, then continued: “We are going to make sure that …” he continued on, but I 
wasn't paying attention. I was daydreaming again, but this time, about my mysterious rescuer. There 
was something about him that made me want to see him again. He's not like Mercury at all, he didn't 
look like the heroic type .. why did he save me then? I planned to find out. Fortunately, I had 
something to go on. I saw a glimpse of his face. He had a black beard with a white stripe under his 
mouth. Even though it's not much to go on, I won't rest until I find him.
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Episode 10: A Royal Drop-by
July, the 13th 2008 - 8:05 am
Narrator: Medical Doctor Haroun Tamimi

I only did it because she was in danger, and that showoff superhero wasn’t around. The next 
day at work, I was surprised by her visit. She figured me out in no time. But then again, with her 
power, she wouldn’t have much trouble. And after all, I did make it easier on her to remember me by. 
Like I said, I didn't plan for that night to go like the way it did, but I suppose everyone has to answer 
for his actions.

She walked in with a dozen of FBI agents hovering around her. After what happened 
yesterday, I don't blame her. The president was an Arabian brunette. She wore what she always 
wore on television, a golden dress covered by glittering golden pieces. Her rubies and diamonds on 
her rings showed all that she had money to spend. To me, it's just a waste of money. She came 
directly to me, but I continued to tend my work, ignoring her on purpose.

“In the business of saving lives, huh?” She approached me with an ironic joke.

I did not respond to her sarcasm, I believed ignoring her would make her leave.

“Good morning Dr. Haroun, I’m Ithari, but I think you know who I am.”

“Go away, I’m busy!” I tried to get rid of her. I could see the look on her men’s faces. Just for 
what I said not only did they want to arrest me, but they to beat the living soul out of me as well.

“Mr. Tamimi, I’m wondering if are you interested in working as my bodyguard?” she offered my 
a job, a job with higher income than what I currently have, and a job much easier as well.

“Not interested!” I blocked her out of my professional and personal life. The look on her men's 
face told me that the earlier car hit must've effected the president more than they thought, for wanting 
an old geezer like me as her bodyguard.

“Well, if you do change your mind, you know where to find me. I know the city could use a man 
like you.”

“You have Mercury.”

“Mercury didn’t save me last night.”

“This conversation is over. Go away! I have patients to take care of.” I shouted at her as all the 
other doctors starred at me. They always thought of my as a crazy old man, but now believed I was 
indeed out of my mind for shouting at the president of the country.

“Lucky,” she said, “your patients, I mean. I know they're in good hands.” Just before she left, 
she said: “Thank you.”
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As she left, people continued to stair at me. “I don't need observers, I need doctors!” I shouted 
at them: “Get to work or loose it!”

They all got back to work, but Dr. Swan passed next to me saying: “With all due respect Dr. 
Tamimi, you're an idiot. I don't know why the president is interested in you, but the least you could do 
is get her to help you out of your recent law suit.” Swan referred to my problem with Delfino.

“I fight my own fights, I don't use people to get what I want.”

“At least be nice, she was trying to thank you, not that you deserve anyways.” then he left.

I had to act like a jerk, I couldn’t risk her getting all emotional on me. The last person I allowed 
to get near me was the last thing she ever did. The president is no exception, she might want to 
shake my hand or even go for a hug. That is something I could never allow. I already killed plenty of 
people, including the love of my life. I couldn’t bear killing one more human being. I’m glad she came 
though, because talking to her, I now know what kind of a person she was. She reminded me that 
there were still good people in the world; I knew that she will keep my secret.

Episode 11: The Unfolding Woman
December, the 15th 2008 - 1:21pm
Narrator: Auto Mechanic Noriya Ricardo

I walked down the road of my former hometown, not sure if I would be remembered all these 
years, or even welcomed. I wasn't even sure if anyone would be there at the garage, but I had to give 
it a look .. I owed him that at the least. Whether he hated me or still loved me, he was all I got left. As 
I arrived in front of the garage, I saw him laying there like a lost kid.

He was like the last time I saw him; he hasn't changed a bit. He was waring a black shirt with 
gray jeans. Over his shirt he had on his old red jacket, still his favorite as my eyes see. Covering his 
bald head was a matching red bandanna. Furthermore, he still wore his gray half finger gloves. I 
could also see that he kept on trimming his beard in the neatly trimmed chin curtain style, and wears 
a diamond ring on his right ear.

“Same old J.” I spoke to him for the first time in 5 years.

“Noriya?” He said as he was completely shocked by my sudden and unexpected appearance. 
He immediately jumped off his feet and hugged me tight, as if I was a balloon about to float away. He 
missed me so much, I could see it in his eyes. He couldn't believe that I just reappeared like that after 
all this time.

“Where have you been, what happened?”
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Since I have nothing to hide anymore, I told him everything.

“Ricardo? Your last name is Ricardo?” he said after receiving another shock. “You married 
Jerrick?”

“Sorry dear, he asked so nicely I couldn’t turn him down.” I joked while he remained serious. 

I was never nice, not even before I left. I always acted as a jerk, and as a man. People saw the 
three of us as two guys and a chick, while in fact I was one of the guys. As I smiled lightly after my 
joke, Jamaal grabbed my arm.

“Damn it Noriya! Don’t joke around, I’m pissed!”

“Dear, your always burning,” I told him, then ordered him: “Now let go of me before I brake 
your arms.”

He let go of my arm with an attitude, then said: “I knew I didn't imagine you that time when I 
visited Jerrick, you were there, weren't you? … When did you two marry?” he asked me with a broken 
heart.

“About a decade ago, give or take.”

“When I was 14 .. that's when you came into our lives!” 

“Yeah, Sorry you had to find out this way.”

Naturally, he went on another rampage, same old Jamaal. To tell the truth, I feel sorry for the 
guy, he just found out that his best friend married the woman he loved. And the worst part is, the one 
to blame is standing right in front of him. If he wasn't the kindhearted Jamaal that I know, I would've 
been butchered and six feet under by now. After calming down, he asked me what happened 5 years 
ago, and why I left.

“I returned to my homeland, which is a village in Kaba Jungle.” I explained to Jamaal what 
went on after I departed. “I only went because I had received a telegram which informed me of my 
father's illness. I went without saying goodbye because I knew you would come with me, and where I 
come from, it is unacceptable for a woman to bring a man home, no matter what the circumstances 
were. They would probably kill you.” Then I told him the most recent news: “and talking about killing, I 
killed someone.”

“You what?”

“It’s a long story, and I haven't got much time left. I'm not stupid, and neither are the Blues. 
Chances are I’m going to be caught .. I’m leaving tonight. I’m not sure if I’m ever going to come back, 
I just thought that you deserve to know.” I turned around and walked away.

“But .. I love you” he said it like he wanted to marry me and have my kids. He said it like it was 
going to make everything better. He said it like it was going to make me jump into his arms, and trust 
him to protect me. Unfortunately, I wasn't that kind of a woman, and sadly, this wasn't a fairytale.



Chapter ONE – Page 21

“I know that.” I said it calmly, telling him the truth after the long years.

“You know?” Yet another shock .. the poor guy.

“Oh J., don't you think I noticed that. I knew that you had a crush on me ever since you were 
14. Really cute.” I said it to irritate him, toying with him a bit.

“I’m not letting you leave.” he got serious, thinking that he really was in charge of that decision.

When I saw him put down his foot, and insist on wasting more of whatever time I had left as a 
free woman, and not to mention putting himself at risk, I had to get him the message the hard way.

“Sweetie, you have no choice in the matter.”

I placed my hand on his shoulder, slowly and subtle to lure him in. Once he was distracted and 
at ease, looking at my hand over his shoulder, I planted my knee in his stomach hard, making him 
spit blood on the floor as he fell down on his knees. I took a couple of steps backwards, then turned 
fast raising my leg to kick his head hard. He fell on the ground hard, blacked out by my fast and 
unexpected beating. I only did it to save him from being related to me in anyway.

I ran quickly, hiding in the alleys like a fugitive. I knew I had to get out of town or else I'll be 
behind bars, sharing my late husband's fate. Unfortunately, just like I expected, a couple of police 
cars came and arrested me for the murder of Yaser.

Episode 12: Boy Genius
May, the 28th 2008 - 12:24 am
Narrator: Special Agent Mathew Giovanni 

My name is Matt, but where I work my colleagues have a different name for me. I pop out from 
the rest of the group for two reasons, one is mental, while the other is physical. Those two elements 
decided my known nic-name: Boy Genius. For a FBI Special Against, people think I'm somewhere 
between 35 and 45, while in fact I’m just turning 29 this winter. Naturally, most think that I'm pretty 
young to be in her highness' special service, but all of my previous supervisors knew that I was 
exceptional since the moment they laid eyes on my curriculum vete.

I've been partnered with one woman for the last 10 years. I assume she's older than me by 15 
to 20 years since she never told me her age. However, her appearance is so mysterious that even I, 
the closest one to her, could never really determine her real age. Sometimes I look at her and think 
she's 30 years old, almost my age, while other times I think she's 70! She's a scary woman, but that's 
another story for another time.
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I was born and raised in the State of Mustopia by poor folks who owned a small candy shop. 
Although I always wanted more, they could only afford so little. Still, I rather be raised by them than 
rich people who don't have good manner. That's one gift money can't buy. The best thing I remember 
about my childhood was that I lived near the boarders of the famous Mustopia University for Science 
and Technology. This was a plus since I was always fascinated by knowledge and education. I 
wanted to go there when I grew up, and get the alleged 'best education', but I also wanted my 
parents to live. They don't have a lot of money, and what GUST is asking can only be offered by high 
prestige men like doctors and lawyers, not candy sellers. To my misfortune, my folks were too poor to 
even afford regular school.

It's a good thing that I lived in the State, where the government takes care of school and 
hospital fees. I attended school loving it, but the other students didn't feel my enthusiasm. They threw 
their books as if they're completely worthless. Of course, me being somewhat of a poor nerd, I always 
found myself somehow to be center of bullying by most of the kids.  

I was 9 when I met a college kid named Brian Ratner, he came all the way from GM to 
become a physicist. I felt a connection with him, our love for knowledge formed a bond. After his 
classes are over, he usually walks home, about a 10 minutes walk. Since I wanted to know how the 
MUST students are like, I walked with him. We talked about the things one learns their. It wasn't long 
before he showed me a few of his high-school books. When he saw that I was in love with them, he 
told me it's okay if I visited him to read if I wanted. I did several times that year. On Eid, Brian really 
surprised me when he bought me a gift, an encyclopedia.  Needless to say I read it daily until I 
memorized it. 

Brian left in a few years, continuing his studies around the world. I continued reading a lot of 
books and kept on reading until I was 15. By then, I knew more regarding general knowledge then 
most of the students at MUST. That's when I had a plan to get in. I went to the principle of MUST and 
convinced him to take me as a student. When he laughed I threatened him by leaving to another 
university. I then demonstrated to him why he should take me. After I stunned him with my 
intelligence in several fields, I was accepted as the first student to ever enroll in MUST at the age of 
15.

I finished MUST early at 17, and was already wanted by many jobs. When a small national war 
took place in my hometown I went to join in the militia. I fought off the trespassers, but not with guns. 
I was the one who made all strategical plans. After the war ended to our favor, I was more wanted 
than before. At the age of 19 I was accepted as an FBI agent. I took the job since I was wondering 
what secrets the government was holding out on the public. 10 years I've been working for the 
president and life still hasn't been boring yet.

Episode 13: Reliving the Past
May, the 31st 2008 - 5:04 pm
Narrator: Law Attorney Mark Delfino
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I went to his house, ready to kill this guy for what he's been feeding my daughter. However, 
just before I barged in, I saw my daughter walk out. She appeared sad, I was happy that he hasn't 
done anything to her since she probably would be crying instead of just sad. I grabbed a hold of her 
and marched right back to the car and drove home. 

Once inside our apartment, I shouted at her: “You will never see this man again! You hear me 
Jennifer, I forbid you to see this man again!”

“I hate you!” My daughter shouted at me, she was deaf, not mute, then added: “I wish I never 
met you instead of mom!” She slammed the door of her room in my face.

Her face, it was filled with anger. I've never seen her like that before. It broke my heart. She 
left me once, it will only be a mater of time until she does it again. The worst part about it all was that 
she is 18, I can’t stop her. How ironic, I’m a superhero who can save everyone but his own daughter.

As I walked away from the door, not sure what to do, the cellphone rang.

“Hello, Mark, this is Alexis. There’s a new client in your office right now, should I –” I 
terminated the call by throwing my phone against the wall.

There’s no purpose in doing anything anymore, for the first time in my life, I was really 
depressed.

I grabbed a couple of bottles of scotch and sat on one of my chairs. I suddenly found myself 
getting up, picking up the chairs and throwing them across the living room. I was furious at how my 
life turned out, it was screwed up. There I was, one of the wealthiest men in the world, with more 
power than anyone could imagine, and I was losing the one I loved most. What good is it to have 
money and power if you can't share it with the ones you love. I wanted to tell my only daughter why 
I'm absent during her parties, why I drifted away, but I couldn't. If I told her that I was Mercury I would 
put her life in danger. After raging throughout the apartment, I finally collapsed down in one of the 
corners, and began to drink the night away. The present was a time I didn't wish to live in, and since 
the future was unknown, I started reliving my past.

It was the night of 7th of July, 1990, the State of Mustopia, when I first saw her.

“Congratulations, it’s a healthy baby girl!” The nurse said as she handed over to us our baby 
girl after cleaning her up. She was so tiny and adorable. “Look at her, Allison,” I said to my girlfriend 
as she lied there on the hospital bed, “look at her and tell me you still don’t want to get married!”

“Mr. Delfino, please,” the nurse opened the door for me, then added: “she needs to rest.” I got 
up ready to leave, but before I did, I said to her: “Think about it honey, you might change your mind”. I 
kissed Allison on her forehead, and then left the room with our new baby girl.
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She never did change her mind, and since she didn’t want the baby in the first place, I took 
her. I was 22 back then, and Allison was just a kid, she was 18. We meet in MUST, but we were in 
different majors, I was studying Law, while she was studying Literature. She wanted to become a 
teacher someday. Since the best place for a lawyer was the big GM, I decided to work there. I 
convinced my girlfriend to come with me.

Things got complicated when I got Allison impregnated, which we did not plan for. She wanted 
to have an abortion claiming she’s not ready for commitment. I loved her and wanted to marry her, 
but the only words that she agreed on was to keep the baby only if I was to raise her as a single 
father, and never mention her mother so our child wouldn't suffer trying to remember her. Allison 
wished to be out of our lives. I hated the options handed to me; either to kill my newborn daughter or 
to lose her mother. I wasn't raised to be that type of a man, all I ever wanted was a family.

I was born and raised in Willoughby, Wheatville, a green country of a population of 216 million 
people. I was the son of Jennifer Odette and Hank Delfino, a couple of ordinary farmers who lived 
under the roof of my grandfather, Karlton Delfino, along with my grandmother, Jessy Mavis. Their 
sons and daughters lived with us as well, Uncle Oswald, Aunt Helga and Uncle Walter. Their 
spouses, sons and daughters were also apart of the family, and what a big family it was. On that 
farm, my secret was out in no time. As a newborn child, I couldn't hide my powers, and the whole 
family knew immediately. Uncle Oswald saw me as a demon, a bad omen of something evil. While 
grandfather Karlton considered me to be special, a gift that must be used to do good. As I grew up, I 
help out a lot on the farm. I did a lot of the tough work that farmers use machines to do. I became a 
necessity to the Delfino Farm in no time. My older cousins became jealous of my powers, but I 
reassured them that they mustn't be, my heart wasn't in farming, I only did it to help the family. I 
wanted to become a lawyer.

I headed east towards the state, after getting a scholarship. I studied law for four years at 
MUST. It wasn't until the last year when I met Allison. I still remember how she looked, her golden 
soft hair, her pale skin, her emerald eyes .. but most of all her smile.  She had a wide smile that could 
make a depression go away with only one glance.

As soon as the baby was born, Allison took off without even checking on her. The nurses told 
me that my wife was resting, and at nighttime when they checked on her, she was gone. I could find 
her, but for what? She would only tell me to take my daughter and go. I think that she thought if she 
had laid eyes on our daughter she would have fallen in love with her, and would be harder for her to 
leave.

There I was, sitting on a chair in the hospital, holding my daughter as I thought of what to do. I 
knew it would be tough, but I couldn't back out, not at this point. I was going to name her Allison, after 
the love of my life, but I was afraid that she would become like her, so I named her Jennifer, after my 
mother. Yet, she turned out like her mother anyways, she also was eager to leave me.
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Episode 14: Hot Water
December, the 15th 2008 - 11:34 pm
Narrator: Auto Mechanic Jamaal Mamadou

I couldn’t attack her, it wouldn't feel right. I kept defending myself, trying to talk some sense 
into her, until I finally fell on the ground. I blocked out. I was taken to the nearest hospital, which was 
White Heart. I woke up to the face of an old Arabian doctor. I was laying on the bed inside one of the 
recovery rooms. From all the bandages I had wrapping my body, I knew that I was here for a while.

“That's one brutal beating,” he said, then asked: “who did this to you?”

“Non of your damn business, doc.!” I snapped at him, then got off the bed.

As I walked through the door, I noticed the doc. was picking up the phone.

“What are you doing?” I asked.

“Calling the cops.”

That's the problem with GM hospitals, once they fix you, they think they own you.

I decided to tell him just to shut him up: “I fell down the stairs, now leave me alone.”

“That’s one aggressive stairway.” He remarked, not believing a single word I said.

“I said I fell down the stairs, doc.,” I got unconformable with his interrogation, “leave it at that if 
you want to see your family tonight.”

“Don't have any.” he replied. “Listen punk, if you want the guys who did this to you to pay then 
start spilling their names.”

I try not to use my fists to get revenge, but this doc. was getting on my nerves earning himself 
an exception. Since the old man couldn't hear my words from my mouth, I thought about feeding 
them to him with my fists.

“Listen old-timer,” I stood right in front of him, “if you know what's best for you, you better stop 
asking so many questions!” I backed away, then headed for the door. “I wasted enough time here, 
unless you have a good reason why I shouldn't leave, I'm out of here!”

“Before you leave, here's your bill.” he handed it over to me, but I just stared at him. I didn't 
even look at all the zeros he had lined up on it.

“You're kidding, right? I'm not paying for that!”

But he didn't reply, he just kept on offering the bill with that dead look in his eyes. I took the bill 
from his hand, and looked at the bill. The total was an amount of 310 Dinars and 750 fils.
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“Are you crazy? I don't own that kind of cash!” I lied, I had it but I didn't want to waste it on this. 
“I won't pay, I never asked for this!”

“You'd rather die?”

“It wasn't that bad, I would have walked it off like most of my other injuries.”

“Mr. Mamadou, you will pay the bill, or go to jail.”

I had no choice, I had to pay. But this isn't over, this doc will pay too.

Episode 15: The Watcher
November, the 11th 2008 - 10:53 pm
Narrator: Medical Doctor Arthur Swan

As the detective held the suspects for further questioning, he noticed another clue. A green 
plastic string was popping out of the victim's pocket. What caught the detective's attention was the 
fact that he has seen the string before. Now he was more than sure that one of the 5 suspects 
murdered the landlord's wife.

“Dr. Swan, your patient has woke up, he asked for you.” The nurse said as she interrupted my 
thoughts.

“I'll be right there,” I said, then added to be polite: “thanks.”

I turned off the screen and got up to tend to my patients, leaving my novel on hold. I am a 
writer, specializing in writing mystery novels, but being a doctor takes most of my time. When I was a 
child I wanted to be a writer when I grow up, but I knew that it wouldn't provide a regular income, so I 
became the next best thing, a medical doctor. 

Like most doctors, I graduated from the best university in the world, MUST. I can't believe it is 
the same university that Tamimi graduated from. I don’t know how he became a doctor, he must be 
the worst doctor I have ever met. He never establishes any human contact, always hiding behind his 
gloves like all people are germs. And he never smiles to a patient, always treating them like objects. 
He might as well be dead.

Ever since 2004, he's been the chief of staff, but I don't see him qualified for the job. He's older 
than me by 8 years, but I'm still better than he will ever be when it comes to dealing with patients. I 
was once with him on a mission requested by the NNF to treat wounded soldiers in the base camp in 
Bleu Forest. This nation was one of the arctic nations in the continent. Although it's warmer than 
Frostone, it was still freezing that night. I, along with the rest of the crew, was wearing a fur coat and 
all the necessity gears to keep myself alive. While Tamimi was wearing what he usually wears.
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“Are you out of your mind?” I rememberer shouting at him: “It's 15 degrees below zero!”

“It's nothing compared to home.” he said.

“and in Frostone you walk around naked?! What's a matter with you?”

No mater what I said, he refused to wear anything on top of his everyday cloth. However, 
seeing how it turned out, he didn't need to. We spent 2 months there and not once has he gotten 
sick, it's like he's body is immune to catching a cold. What kind of a freak could stand that 
temperature? He's not close of being any human I know. My only wish is that when he's dead, I want 
fulls rights of owning his freakish body so that I could have the greatest autopsy that is ever known to 
man, and find out what makes this human freezer tick. I think anyone could guess that Tamimi is in 
my novel, and he sure ain't the hero.

As I exited my office, I wore my white medical robe. Even when it comes to cloth, I'm a better 
dresser than Tamimi. I usually wear under it a green argyle sweater, my favorite. I like to think of it as 
my lucky sweater, inspiring me to write more and to have a productive day. I wear a black belt over 
my brown pants, and black tap shoes. I'm even more handsome than Tamimi. Although my hair is 
showing a few gray ones this year, he's completely bald. I wear thick glasses, though I'm sure the 
ladies would pick me any day over that old goat. It's not the looks that count, it's who you are inside, I 
always say.

Just before I walked into the recovery room of my patient, I saw Tamimi pass by. As he did, he 
hit me slightly by the shoulder. 

“Excuse you!” I said as he continued to walk. “Hey I'm talking to you!”

He ignored me as he paced fast, he appeared to be hiding his hand for some reason. It didn't 
seam like he meant it, hitting me with his shoulder I mean. After all he was in a hurry, but it wouldn't 
kill him to apologize.

“Mind your own Swan, or your fired!” He threatened like always. I just couldn't get my eyes off 
his hidden hand. There is something defiantly wrong with Tamimi, he is hiding something. I will figure 
it out someday.

Episode 16: Father's Joy
May, the 31st 2008 - 11:05 pm
Narrator: Law Attorney Mark Delfino

As I sat there, completely depressed and had not a single clue on how to stop her from 
leaving, Jenny came out. It was the first time that she saw me like this, drowning in sorrow. My 
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wrinkled suit was soaked with the smell of Scotch. Next to me were the empty bottles. As I stared at 
her, a devastating thought came to mind. The thought that this was the last time I will be seeing my 
only child. I was willing to do anything to make her stay, anything but explain to her why I missed out 
on half of her life. I loved her too much to tell her that I was different, that I was .. not normal. If I did 
do tell her, I would put her life in constant danger.

As she took a few steps slowly, I realized that she wasn't carrying any bags. Could it be 
possible that she was going to leave without any food, cloth or even money? Does she hate me so 
much that she even refuses to take my money? I've never hated myself in my entire life as much as I 
did at this point.

Suddenly, her steps turned into sprinting .. running towards me. To my shock, she jumped on 
me, hugging me. I was completely shocked. I could hear her cry, shedding tears on the side of my 
neck. She backed away so that she could talk to me using hand language.

“I'm .. sorry, sorry ...” she cried as she singed.

“No no, you don't have to be sorry,” I told her, then added: “I'm sorry.”

“no I ...” she tried to continue talking but I just hugged her, knowing that it hurt so much.

We talked afterwards, and I knew that she was different now. She wanted to continue her 
study, and go to MUST as I had planned, and most important of all, she wanted me to be in her life. I 
was happy beyond belief, it was like a fairytale, too good to be true. I had one question on mind: 
What Happened?

Episode 17: The Chick I Met On line
May, the 31st 2008 - 4:13 pm
Narrator: Programmer Chino Matsumoto

It was Saturday, so I was home doing the usual, watching anything good on one of the 
technology channels while eating Trix out of the box. The weather was nice, sunny but not too hot, 
however, I wasn't an outside person, or not anymore anyways. Even on Saturdays I stayed inside, I 
don't go out unless it was a necessity like buying groceries or for laundry. This was the only day in 
the week when I don't have to wear my regular work uniform, orange pants with a matching tie.

I living alone in my 2 floors house. Being alone, it's always clean. The furniture is not to 
expensive, and not to cheap. Most of the house is beige: beige wallpaper, beige couches and even 
beige closets. I was watching a program when I was interrupted by a doorbell. When I answered the 
door, I saw a high school girl in front of me, holding a paper written on it 'Chino?'. She was searching 
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for me, although I didn't know any people outside of work in this country. The moment I said yes, she 
jumped into my arms hugging me. I knew right away that it was Jenny, the girl I had meet on line.

She mentioned being deaf in one of our conversations on line, so I knew that she had to use 
something to write on in order for us to communicate. Since she was faster on the keyboard, I 
opened for her a word processor on my desktop, and offered her my chair. She wrote what has 
happened since our last conversation.

From her words I could see clearly that she was upset, and wanted to stay with me. If she was 
the same person that I chatted with for the last 3 months, then I would be more than happy to take 
care of her. As fate would have it, I had fallen in love with Jenny and wanted to share my life with her. 
But the truth was I didn’t know what to do. On one hand I wanted her to be my wife, but the look in 
her eyes told me that something happened, something she's not telling me, something pushed her to 
my doorsteps. I had to ask why she decided to come to me. Once I knew that the reason behind this 
sudden rush, which was that fact that she was angry at her father, I told her to go back home.

Jenny didn't like what she heard coming out of my mouth, but it had to be said.

She left looking devastated. I wanted to tell her that it was for her own good, but she won't 
believe me, she's too young to understand. Still, the look on her face told me that she wasn't about to 
abandon her original plan, which is to get away from her father. She needed more convincing.

Hoping that she was on line, I grabbed the keyboard and sent an email to her. In the email I 
wrote a request informing her to head to our usual chatting room. When she received the message 
she did as I had requested. I told her why I believe that she must fight to keep her relationship with 
her father strong.

I come from a family that taught me that family bonds is something a person must fight for. I 
come from Edge Mountainside, a nation northwest from GM, and a population of 0.060 million. All the 
males in my family were martial artists, and any newborn boy was expected to be a martial artist. I 
was good at martial arts, not better than the rest of the family members, but good nevertheless. Still, I 
didn't want martial arts as a carrier, I wanted another life. The truth was I loved computers, I felt like 
this ever since I saw the first one, about when I was 9. I didn't own a computer at the time, but I've 
been secretly using my friend's computer. My father didn't hate technology, but knew that it was time 
consuming, and I would focus on it more than my training. He was right about that. I wanted to tell my 
father the truth, but I knew that he would be so devastated to hear that I was the odd ball in the 
family, refusing to carry on the legacy. They had plans for me to wed my father's partner's daughter, 
and became master of the Matsumoto Dojo of Martial Arts. That's all they ever talk about.

At the age of 18, I realized that it was now or never to confront my father and tell him the truth. 
I gathered up the courage to tell him everything. Naturally, he was shocked, but his reply shocked me 
even more. He wasn't mad at all, in fact, he was supportive.

“I will sent you money on a monthly basis.” he told me.

“But,” 
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“And if you ever change your mind, the Dojo will be waiting.” he added. “Other family members 
will be in charge of it for the time being. If you ever do wish it, you will have to challenge them.”

 “What if I fail? What if I abandon my training and become an overweight computer geek?” I 
argued ironically.

“I trust you son, I know you will do what's right, after all, I trained you not only physically, but 
mentally as well.” He trusted my choice even though I was young.

I thanked him for his understanding and his support, and promised to write to him weekly. But 
before I left, I had to ask him one last question.

“Tell me father, why are you okay with me leaving? While every time I do anything wrong you 
get so angry.”

I wanted to know the reason behind his unbelievable calmness, behind his unexpected 
acceptance, behind he undying support. He told me the truth in 6 words, the sweatiest 6 words my 
ears ever heard. He didn't want to loose me.

Although I was going away out of town, he didn't want me to forget about my family. Family 
bonds could never be replaced, and hard to reconnect again if ever cut. He let me go so that every 
time I look at myself in the mirror, I would remember that what I am today is because of him and my 
mother and my family. He could refuse to let me leave, but that could only lead to hatred. If he had 
done so, he would have kept me close physically, but mentally I would be at the farthest point away 
from him, so he chose the opposite. 

I moved to the big city, Global Metropolis, finding a temp job at Computech. Within time, I 
proved my devotion and dedication to the company and became on the permanent list. I won't ever 
forget that all of this was because of my father.

“Please Jenny, go to him,” I concluded my important message, “if not for your father, then do it 
for me. I really care for you Jenny, and I know you are intelligent, and capable and beautiful, you 
have a bright future ahead of you, please don't throw it away.”

“I'm scared,” she typed, “I don't know how to talk to him.”

The moment I saw her I knew that she was a girl who was confused about life. Even from the 
way she dressed. She had died her hair spinach green, and wore a pink hat over it. Who does that? 
She wore a red mini dress and a black shirt on top of it. Underneath her skirt, she wore a lime green 
pantyhose with black socks over it. And had red shoes on as well. I think that image is going to stay 
in my head for a while. 

“Just hug him, the rest will come out afterwards.”

“Chino, I don't know what to say.” From her words I could see that she was slightly 
embarrassed, but grateful.

“Say that you'll do it.” I replied instantly.
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She didn't reply, she just checked out of the chatting room. I knew that she was going to do it. I 
wanted to tell her that I love her, but it wasn't the right time. Seeing that her father's a rich lawyer, and 
she's 18, I'm guessing that she'll be enrolling in MUST this Fall. I hope she'll continue emailing me 
because I don't think I'll be seeing her for the next 4 years. By then, she'll be a whole grown woman.

Episode 18: Incredible Fighter
August, the 28th 2008 - 11:35 am
Narrator: Special Agent Gladys Shine

Ever since 7/12, we've been assigned to her highness' special service, protecting her from any 
possible threat. We've, as in my partner and I, were given this tiring task since we've proved to be the 
best. Not that we're complaining, but both of us agree that our previous jobs as regular FBI special 
agents was tough enough.

“It's 12 in the morning! Why the heck do we have to guard her now?” My impatient partner 
complained as he pulled back his seat to relax.

We were outside the President's Library in my car, waiting for her to finish her daily readings. 
My partner had a point, nobody was going to make a move while she reads at noon, especially not 
with two bodyguards inside, and a dozen of them awaiting outside. Besides, the chances of anything 
happening are really slim, since 47 days had passed. It's been over a month and a half since the 7/12 
attack, call me hopeful, but I don't think that this kind of protection is really necessary.

“Grow up Giovanni, it's our job!” I acted like a professional.

“I'll give you 10 dinars if you swear your not board to death right now,” he dared me, when I 
didn't reply, he added: “yeah, didn't think so. We're wasting our time here, we've been here since 7 in 
the morning, I don't know about you but I sure could've made good use of my time instead of just 
sitting here.”

“Suck it up Giovanni, if this job's too much for you then quit already.”

“Odd,” Giovanni said sounding serious, and I really payed attention, “you sound like a young 
woman, Shine.”

“and you sound like an asshole.” I replied furiously, then hit his head from behind.

I'm a lot younger than I appear, I'm actually 41. I was born in a poor village south of Iqygpl 
Kingdom to a single mother of 9 sons and daughters. We lived the hard life, but my case was a bit 
different than my brothers and sisters. I have a disease known as Hutchinson–Gilford progeria 
syndrome, which makes me look older than I really am. My doctors were surprised that I made it so 
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far. In most cases, children with Progeria don't live more than 13 years. From where I come from, 
kids are lucky to be alive even without deadly diseases. Iqygpl Kingdom is one of the poorest 
countries in the world when it comes to natural resources. Yet, it has a 6% of the entire population of 
the world. Although I was born there, I didn't live there my entire childhood. 

At the age of 7, everyone was desperate for a piece of bread. My sisters and brothers eyes 
were on me, they were angry. They were angry because I ate just like they did, and drank just like 
they did. They were angry because they thought of me as a dead girl walking. With my condition, I 
was expected to die anytime, instead I live and consume more of our food. At this point of my life they 
had enough and wanted to get rid of me. They told mom that they were going to play with a friend 
who lives a few blocks away. Since all of them were going, they took me as well. I was too young to 
know at the moment that they were scheming, so I thought they just wanted to play as they said.

We walked for a long time towards the east of the village, until I couldn't walk anymore. I yelled 
for my siblings to stop but they kept going. I wanted to return to my clueless mother, but the village 
wasn't in my sight anymore. I fell on the ground begging my sisters to come back, but they didn't 
stop. I fell on the ground all dried out. The next thing I remember was that I was in a house, a real 
house. I was given a glass of water to drink. As my eyes saw the ones in front of me, I realized it was 
a generous man and a woman whom I have never seen before.

“What is your name?” the woman asked.

I didn't replay at first, I was scared to death.

“Don't worry, we just want to help.” The man said offering food, food like I've never seen 
before. It was a cooked meal of Smash Potatoes and Chicken Nuggets with gravy on top. Needless 
to say, I ate like a pig.

“We found you lying on the ground,” the man explained, “you were lying on your face. I'm sorry 
ma'am, but from your back we thought you were a kid.”

“I am a kid.” I said, with a voice of a 7 year old.

The couples were shocked, they thought I was an old lady. I told them my name was Gladys, 
and they told me their names, John and Debra Shine. They were the ones who took me to the 
doctors who informed me of my condition. The Shine couples couldn't just abandon me like that, 
thinking of me as their daughter. They took me in and raised me. They only had one daughter whom 
they lost in a car accident years ago.

I lived with them in the 8th District of GM, a high-crime area, where the cops didn't care much 
about immigrates. I went to school daily like a normal girl. I appreciated school since in my hometown 
we didn't have such an educational system. I knew that it was my only ticket out of my poor life, and 
to repay the Shines for their unconditional kindness. Life got better afterwards, I got a job, I found a 
place to live, I could never complain. I tried once to find my mother in my old village, but I lucked out. 
I couldn't find a single lead. I decided to let my past in my past, and focus on what I have.
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I haven't shared this with anyone, not even my partner. When I first met Giovanni 10 years 
ago, my first impression of him was that he was really really young. My second thought was that he's 
extremely bright. Although we fight a lot, we have a lot in common. We both love school, we both are 
single and we hate wasting money on unnecessary food or other items. I still remember one of our 
earliest conversations while driving, the time when I didn't know a lot about him and was just getting 
equated with my partner.

“Funny, a guy like you being interested in government work,” I remarked on his skills. “I 
would've thought that you'd be better off as a mathematics professor.”

“Waste my brain on adding 2 and 2? not me Shine,” he told me “besides,” he added: “I'm 
gonna get to the truth, unravel the government conspiracies.” he said, sounding so positive.

“This government?” I asked, “What makes you think there's corruption?”

“Oh, it exists alright, and I will find out someday.”

“And what exactly do you hope to find?”

“That aliens exists.” 

Episode 19: Still a Friend
December, the 16th 2008 - 7:01 am
Narrator: Auto Mechanic Jamaal Mamadou

I stayed up all night thinking what to do, and now I have decided.

I was still angry at Noriya, for hiding so much from me. Marrying my best friend behind my 
back was something she would do, but killing a man wasn’t in her. Why did she tell me she killed a 
man while in fact she didn’t. It must’ve been an accident, self defense or … a setup, she probably 
was blackmailed to confess. But it would be impossible to figure out who wants her behind bars or in 
the electric chair. Knowing her, half the people she know are after her. I had to get to the end of this.

Her alleged murder victim was a 70 something year old Yaser Ameri. All I know about him was 
that he used to lived in the extreme southwest of the district. Unfortunately, that lies in Noriya's trail 
when she came back, so there is a big chance that she encountered him. I'm not much of a detective, 
so I knew I wouldn't crack this case without a professional. I had no choice but to go to the best law 
firm in the city, Prower & Clyde Firm . I went to the famous law attorney Mark Delfino.

“Mr. Mamadou please, have a seat.” he offered me a seat.
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“No thanks, I have only two words I want to say, and then I'm out of here.” I said what I had 
planned: “I'm not the type of person that would seek legal power, but since my only friend is caught 
by it, I will do what is necessary to play the game right, your rules. Her name is Noriya Ricardo, age 
29, Arabian redhead. She's a mechanic like me, and yesterday she was arrested for the murder of 
Yaser Ameri. I have no way of knowing whether she actually met him or not, but I'm positive that 
she's innocent, and I'm willing to do what ever it takes to clear her name. I'm not the kind of friend 
that would bail out on a friend in time of need.” I ended my speech, leaving the choice for Mark: “So, 
will you take this case?”

“You've practiced that?” he asked.

“Ya, in front of a mirror.” I told the truth.

“No offense Mr. Mamadou, but are you sure you can afford me?”

“I'm pouring my heart out trying to save a life and all he thinks about is money.” I mumbled, but 
told him: “Don't worry about that Mr. Delfino, I got you.” When I saw the look in his eyes as if he didn't 
believe me, I added: “I'm willing to pay up front if you want.” And I was too. I had enough cash. I took 
every last Fils which I was saving for the last 6 years.

“Give me time to study the suspect and her connection with the victim, her motive, her alibi if 
possible, along with her record and ..”

“Yeah I know the procedure,” I interrupted him so he could do his job instead of wasting 
valuable time.

“I'll have my assistant set another appointment for you, tomorrow, same time?”

“That's fine by me.” I replied.

With nothing more to do, I left the office hoping for the best. I arrived early the next morning.

“I'm not going to lie to you Mr. Mamadou, I can't take this case.”

“You what?” I snapped, shouting in his face. The moment I pounded my fists on the desk, it 
burnt up a bit. I was a bit shocked by this, but decided to focus on what's important. Apparently 
Delfino didn't notice it.

“Mrs. Ricardo has no alibi at the time of murder, and also has a record for -”

“Get to the point Delfino!”

“The reason why I won't take this case is because I believe your friend is guilty of murder!”

How dare he? After wasting a whole day of my time, and Noriya's time as well? Does he have 
a death wish? I'm gonna make him pay …



Chapter ONE – Page 35

Episode 20: Life or Death
December, the 31st 2008 - 1:04 pm
Narrator: Medical Doctor Haroun Al Tamimi

“Hang on doctor, it's gonna be a bumpy road!” said the taxi driver.

I was called back on duty and had to go this instant, but not to my White Heart, but another 
one. I wasn't registered there but they needed my help. It was a hospital out of town, Bleu Forest to 
be exact. Even though my shift at White Heart Hospital was just over, I felt that I should go and help. I 
always thought of healing people in need as a way of redeeming myself of my previous sins. 

I haven't been to Bleu Forest for quite some years, but the bumpy roads never changed. As I 
sat in the back of the taxi, I remembered my old car. It wasn't much but it sure was better than this 
car. Remembering the condition I left it in reminded me of the maniac who wanted to sue me. The 
last time I heard from him was 6 months ago, maybe he had a talk with his lawyer and saw the truth, 
that he was the one who's to blame for the car wreck. And there was this other guy I met 2 weeks 
ago, a patient of mine who wants to kill me for asking him what caused his serious injuries. He's 
hiding something, but then again I believe everyone is hiding something. I wonder who's going to get 
me first, the maniac driver or the touchy kid? I sure made some colorful friends this year.

Then it happened …

A sudden shower of meteors came crashing down from space on the trees of Bleu Forest. The 
taxi driver panicked as he abandoned his car and ran like an animal in an attempt to evade death. I 
stepped out of the car, and stood in my spot. For some reason, I just stood there watching the sky. 
I'm not sure why I didn't panic like he did or most people would do, it might have been the thought 
that I possessed powers that assured my safety. Or maybe because I didn't care to live anymore, and 
was ready to be taken by a flaming rock.

As they fell from the sky, I noticed one of them was slower than the rest. It turned out to be 
slower because it's miles far from this crashing zone. But if I could see it from where I was standing, 
that means it must be bigger. That's when I saw 2 other big ones falling far from here, but appeared 
to be identical to the one headed my way. One of the two far ones appeared to be hitting Global 
Metropolis, while the other one was hitting the east kingdom of Iqygpl. The 3 were the last rocks to 
fall from the sky, once the one in front of me crashed, the shower stopped. As I watched it fall, I felt a 
strange connection, but a connection nonetheless. The huge meteor fell on a giant tree in front of me, 
destroying it completely, along with the ground beneath it. But the comet seamed unharmed. It 
looked strange, like a meeting point between an asteroid and a spaceship. Then, it cracked open.

Everyone nearby was running wild, only I was distracted by the opening asteroid. Inside, it was 
filled with some sort of gas that resembled fog, I couldn't see what was inside as it was blocking my 
sight, but a dark figure of something appeared to be getting up.

It was …
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Lin’s Journal: Day 1

‘it’s a whole new world’ 

I got up and walked out of the pod. For the first time in my life I was dizzy. The elders who 
created this ship told me that traveling  across the galaxy would have unexpected consequences. 
The pod was designed for many things. First, it worked on changing my Plutonian body into an 
Earthling one. Second, it ensured my arrival from Pluto to Earth without any drifting. And third, it was 
designed to look like an asteroid so that Earthlings wouldn't be alerted of our arrival and interfere in 
the mission: retrieving Eli, Ike and Ian.

Although I had difficulty staying conscious, the elders warned me of resting in the crashing 
site, as it wasn't safe. I got out and walked in a straight line. My first and main target was right in front 
of me like planned. As I walked, I noticed that he wasn't very different from me, after I took the 
Earthlings appearance that is. But I noticed he was wearing cloth, while I wasn’t. I believe that was 
the reason behind his odd stare. I walked straight to Emperor Eli, I knew it was him, because I could 
see directly into his essence. His appearance was different, but I was ready for such changes.

Once I was in front of the Emperor, I fell on him. I couldn't walk anymore. I had lost most of my 
energy after staying for years in the pod. I was barely conscious, but I saw how the emperor was 
handling the situation. He took off his white coat, and placed it over me to cover my body. I didn't 
understand why he did that, but I never questioned the emperor and I wasn't about to it now. He 
picked me up and took me to a nearby yellow transportation box, which I later found out that 
Earthlings called them cars. 

“Emperor Eli ...” I tried to speak though I was extremely exhausted.
“Try not to talk,” he said. “I'm going to take you somewhere safe.”
According to the elders back on Pluto, he shouldn't remember who I was, so I had every right 

to be worried and not to trust him, but I did. Although he didn't know me, I'm sure he's the same man I 
used to know, I trust his judgment. Emperor Eli's a smart man, and the way I came out of the pod, he 
must've known that I was an alien and meant no harm. As he drove, I blacked out.

I woke up after awhile, realizing we weren't in the woods anymore, but a city. We were still 
inside the car. I didn't care where I was, as long as I was next to my boss. I wasn't completely re-
energized, but I had enough energy to talk.

“My name is Eve,” I told him, “you might not remember me, but I worked for you when we were 
back on Pluto.”

“What are you?” Emperor Eli asked me.
“A Plutonian, just like you.” I replied.
“What?” just as I expected, he had no recollection of his previous life on Pluto. He pulled over, 

then added: “Wait a second, are you saying that I'm an alien?” He sounded pissed off, thinking I was 
joking.

“You've never wondered why you were so different?”
“How did you know?” he was surprised that I knew about his powers.
“You think I just happen to fall in that sector, boss” I told the emperor the truth: “I was targeting 

you since you are the primary objective of my mission. Don't worry, I plan to explain everything, but 
first I need to know where Ian and Ike are?” I asked him of our remaining unit.
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“Who?” I could see that he was completely lost.
“You haven’t reunited with them yet, just as I expected.”
“Are they your family?”
“And yours as well, boss.” I answered, then added: “We have to find them immediately!”
“Not before I take you to the hospital, you might be internally injured.”
“Hospital? I do not understand.” At this point, I was the one who was lost. I knew what a 

hospital was, but it was used only for the ones miraculously retrieved from battle, and needed urgent 
medical care. My condition was far from critical. I didn't argue since Earthlings probably thought him 
their own meaning for hospital. “Sorry boss, but I must insist, Ian and Ike first!”

Dr. Haroun Al Tamimi, as he refereed to himself, took me back to his apartment. He wanted to 
take me to his hospital for a checkup to see if I was bleeding internally, but knew the risks of 
somebody founding out that I wasn't from around here. Since we were in a city called GM, he told me 
that his apartment building was nearby.

Comparing it with his previous palace, his apartment was crappy, I expected more from the 
emperor. I didn't tell him my opinion since it was his residence for the time being, and I was a guest. 
Besides, this planet's technology is so primitive that I'd probably wouldn't be able to explain to him 
how he used to live.

“I'm sorry boss, but I must find Ian and Ike?” I insisted on gathering the rest of the unit.
“You are in no condition to walk,” he advised. Once he saw me get up, he added: “fine, I'll find 

them.” he replied with an attitude, as if he just said it to shut me up. “You stay here.” he told me, then 
walked out to the hallway again. Before he went, he asked: “What do they look like?”

“Look like?”
“Yes, look like, so I wouldn't have to go around asking every Tom, Dick and Hairy!”
“What they look like ...” I thought for a few seconds, then replied sincerely: “I honestly have no 

idea, boss!” But I tried to help, so I added: “Both of them have superpowers like us! As for individual 
traits, Ian possesses the essence of Silver Material, while Ike possesses the essence of Red Blaze.”

“… glad we got that cleared out, now I could find them easily!”
I later learned that he was being sarcastic.
“Good luck, boss!”
“Would you stop it with the 'boss' thing, it's driving me nuts!”
“It's what I always call you, boss.”
“Since I'm the boss, I say you start calling me Haroun.”
“Yes, boss … I mean Haroun” I replied.
After ordering me to stay in his apartment, he left in search of Ian and Ike, I looked around for 

better understanding of how the emperor of my world lives his life in their world. The living room was 
a mess, I could see that he doesn't have any servants. He had cloth thrown over the couches and 
floor. He's kitchen was a mess as well. Dishes piled up till they hit the ceiling, and they all appeared 
to be extremely filthy. I went into the bed room hoping to find something personal to Emperor Eli.

The first thing I realized was a tall mirror in the bed room of the emperor. I saw myself in the 
mirror. The body I was reincarnated into was extremely thin, and beautiful too. By their racial 
groupings, I am a Mongolian, covered with clear yellow skin allover. My brown hair is fairly long, 
extending to my shoulders.
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I walked along side of his bed, and found a framed picture under his pillow. It was a picture of 
him with a woman, but in it, the boss appeared very young. In it, Eli didn't have a tall black and white 
beard like he has now, and wasn't bald or had any wrinkles across his face. According to Earthling 
years, I'd say this picture was taken 30 years ago.

After a couple of hours going through his household, I got board and sat on the couch in the 
living room awaiting his return. Within minutes, I heard the door open, it was him.

“Boss! .. I mean Haroun!” I said excited as he entered the apartment. But then my excitement 
faded away as I noticed that he had returned empty handed.

“I left you here for two hours and you still haven't gotten dressed?” he said.
“I'm wearing a robe. It's sufficient.” Then I got to the more important topic: “Where's Ian and 

Ike?”
“I couldn't find them, I'll searched the computer for all listed men named Ian and Ike, it'll be 

much faster.”
I got up refusing to locate them by the slowest method available. I opened the window.
“What are you doing?”
“Going down.”
“We're 12 stories high! Use the stairs.”
“Relax, Plutonians can go with the planet’s gravity or resist it, you should try it sometime.” I 

jumped out of the window and floated in the air in search of the remaining units.
“Float in the air? .. hey stop!” Once I heard Emperor Eli's order, I stopped and heard what he 

had to say.
“Yes?”
“You say your people from Pluto can actually fly?”
“Only on this Planet. Apparently the gravity is different here, and technically they're your 

people, not mine.”
“If what you are saying is true, then I just might know another Plutonian right here on Earth.”
Boss informed me of a man who acts as a savior in this world, he goes by the name Mercury. 

He too can float in air, but what's most noticeable about him was that he could rearrange the 
molecules of stones, gems and metal as if they were clay. Once I heard of what he can do, I 
immediately knew that he was Ian, the imperial general and councilor for Emperor Eli, and my brother 
as well. Before I flew off in search for him, the emperor told me the catch to finding him. He never 
appears unless needed. Since millions were injured by the meteor shower, I was positive to find him 
there. But before I flew off, Haroun rejected the idea that I'd go out wearing only his white medical 
robe, so he gave me some cloth he bought on the way.

I was now dressed like a normal Earthlings, I wore a black T-Shirt with teal-colored pants. I 
also used a piece of cloth to tie my hair to the back so that it wouldn't cover my face when I flew. I 
wanted to shave it, but the emperor wouldn't allow it. 

I searched the areas which were hit by the shower, but there was plenty of them scattered 
around the globe. Since my target was known to be at the place most needed, I went to the area in 
which the casualties are found the most. Once I was at the location, I spotted a man in a silver silk 
suit with ridicules long black rubber gloves and boots. He was bending cars to get the civilians out of 
harm's way. I ran to him crying his name. As he turned around I jumped into his arms hugging him.

“Brother! I missed you so much!” I told him, although he couldn't be any more confused.
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“Excuse me miss, but I think you have mistaken me with someone else.”
“You are who they call Mercury, are you not?” I said smiling.
“Yes but-”
“Then follow me.” I flew off.
At first he wasn't about to follow me, but then he did. I believe the thing that changed his mind 

was the fact that I could fly just like he can. Living alone in a world of strangers, with no explanation 
to what he is .. that probably was the motivation that grabbed him. I flew back to Haroun's apartment 
where he awaited me. Once boss and brother saw each other, their facial expressions changed.

“You?” My brother addressed my boss in an aggressive tone.
“Have you two met?” I asked surprised.
“Not in person,” Haroun replied, “maybe if this clown took off his hat then I'd have a clue.”
“Take it off brother, you are among friends.” I referred to his sombrero covering his face.
“No, my identity will remain protected from the likes of him!”
Right then, Haroun brought in a gust of wind from the open window, powerful enough to throw 

off my brother's hat. I'm not sure that Haroun realized it at the time, but he used one of his powers of 
his Navy Winter essence. As a Shitwi, Eli can command rain, wind and lightning, the elements of a 
storm. From these three powers, he could create a blizzard, a hurricane or even flood the city. A 
Shitwi is without a doubt the strongest creature of all Plutonians, and that is why Eli is the Emperor.

“You? You're Mercury?”
“So you do know each other!” I said, remaining uninformed.
“Yeah,” Haroun replied, then pointed at brother and added: “This jackass tried to kill me, when 

he didn't prevail he tried to sue me.”
“Tried?” Brother spoke: “I'm still going to sue your-!”
“Brother, please,” I tried to calm bother down, “he's the emperor, show your respect and 

allegiance.”
“That's right, kneel down and beg for forgiveness!” Boss provoked brother.
“And you boss,” I turned towards boss, “ how could you treat your right hand like that?”
“Say what?”
“After all he's done for you, he risked his life just to ensure yours, he is nothing shorter than 

your best friend! I know you probably still haven't got a clue of what I am talking about, and that is 
why I have to find Ike. After that, I'll explain everything.” I existed through the window again. “Please 
try not to kill each other while I'm searching for him.”

“Wait,” brother spoke, “let me come search with you, this way we'll find him faster. You said his 
name was Ike? What does he look like.”

“Actually his name was Ike, just like your name was Ian but now it's Mercury.”
“It's Delfino actually, Mark Delfino. Mercury is a disguise so that my enemies wouldn't identify 

me. I regret to inform you that Ian means nothing to me.”
“Just like the elders said. So you understand why I'm not sure what's his name is now.” I 

continued. “all I know is that he possesses the essence of Red Blaze.”
“Which means?” brother asked.
“Which means that he could produce fire from his body, as well as heat and light. Any chance 

there is another superhero like Mercury roaming around on this planet?”
“Sorry, just me.”



Chapter TWO – Page 5

“I'll go alone, seeing that only I can identify him. I'll be back as soon as I can, please don't 
leave.”

“Before you go,” the emperor advised me, “I suggest you don't do anything strange in front of 
him. He might not want to know the reason behind his powers, and will refuse to come with you.”

“Doesn't want to know the truth?” Mark commented on Haroun's theory, “What kind of a fool 
would refuse the explanation of his existence?”

“A man who sees his powers are a curse,” Haroun said, sounding as if he had experienced 
this for himself, “his abilities cause him to drift from the world because he is different, and all who try 
to reach out to him die.”

Haroun was sad, obviously lost a lot of people in his life because of what he is, but Mark didn't 
appear to share his problems. In fact, Mark appears that he had used his powers in doing good, 
helping others. I left the two in search for Ike, my love.

The sun had set but I wasn't about to give up on Ike, he was still out there somewhere, and I 
wasn't going to rest until I find him. My plan was to search the entire city, one district at a time, if I 
don't find him within the nation, then I'll search the rest of the countries in this world. Although Earth is 
bigger than Pluto, 71% of it is covered with water, which makes my mission much easier than it 
seams.

To my surprise, I found him sooner than I had expected, in the same district the rest of the unit 
were: GM Central. I didn't wish to scare him, so I landed in the allay way. I was positive it was him 
since I could almost smell his essence from miles away, and with every step I took towards him it got 
stronger. I came directly to his face, trying to hold back my emotions.

“Yes miss, can I help you?” he told me.
I couldn't help myself, I jumped at him, hugging him. It's been a while since I've last seen him, 

the one I wanted to marry. Ike, Ian and even Emperor Eli were the only family I ever knew, and ever 
since they died I was emotionally alone. Needless to say, I kidnapped him against his will like a good 
friend would, and flew back to Haroun's apartment. As I flew I knew that Ike hadn't discovered his 
powers yet, as he resisted like an ordinary mortal would. He was freaking out by the idea of a woman 
flying in the air, and taking him along with her. But at 20 feet above ground level, he quit struggling, 
not wanting to fall.

“What is this, Al Tamimi Hotel?” Boss complained as I brought the last of our unit.
“Emperor, General,” I addressed boss and brother, introducing Ike, “this is-”
“Wait, I know you!” Ike interrupted me, addressing boss: “you're that pushing doctor who 

doesn't know when to quit asking questions, you're dead!” but then Ike saw brother, and addressed 
him as well: “hey, you're that lawyer who wasted my time and practically sentenced my friend to 
death! You're dead too!”

“Hatred from three sides?” I thought in my mind.
Eli hated Ian, Ian hated Ike, Ike hated Eli, Eli hated Ike, Ike hated Ian, and Ian hated Eli. There 

are billions of people inhabiting this world, and the three I was sent to retrieve not only knew each 
other, but hated each other as well.

“A hate triangle? What are the odds? This is going to be along night.”
Seeing that all members were present, I began to explain everything from the beginning.
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Lin’s Journal: Day 2

‘united we stand’ 

As dawn was upon us, I finished explaining everything to them. No one slept that night, and 
they didn't even seamed board or tired, probably because they were waiting for me their entire lives. 
They were waiting for the explanation to what they are, and why they are. I told them everything I 
knew, about the war, how they died, and how I was sent to retrieve them to put an end to the ongoing 
war back home. Not only did I come to bring them back to our home world, but to save them from evil 
on this planet as well.

“From what?” Brother asked, “You just said it yourself, we are the strongest beings on this 
foreign surface.”

“I'm afraid we are not alone.” I told them: “others have arrived just like I have, they know 
exactly who they were on Pluto just like me. It's only a matter of time before they know who you are 
and come to kill you.”

“... The other two pods ..” Haroun said as if he was recalling something he had already seen. 
He probably saw their spaceships crash before he found me.

“Boss, it is very important that you tell me where you saw the two crash land.” I told him.
“I saw one fall right here in GM4, while the other one seamed to crash land somewhere in the 

Kingdom. But if they're anything like you, then chances are they're already in hiding. If I were you I'd 
lay low, even you Delfino, they will be searching for anything that's above the normal.”

“I'll try,” I said, “but remember, they are specifically after you three.”
That's when Ian turned towards me and asked: “How do you exactly relate to all of this?”
“I work for the great emperor!”
“We’ve established that,” Ian said, then concluded: “So you were a college of mine.”
“Not only that, but your sister as well.”
“... I need to sit down.”
I noticed that while everyone was interacting with me, Ike seamed a little distant.
“Don't you have any questions, Ike?”
“The name's Jamaal. And no, I'm not like any of you.” Ike was obviously not buying what I had 

to offer.
Perhaps he was still confused, not sure where he stands. I couldn't tell him the truth .. he might 

side against us again, so I lied: “Yup, on our team as well.”
“But why me?” He insisted on knowing more, then pointed at Eli and Ian and said: “I have no 

super powers like these freaks.”
“Watch it!” Ian replied.
“Yes you do, you just didn’t discover your essence yet.” I answered him.
“Let me get this straight, not only do aliens exists, but I'm one of them?” Ike was still skeptical 

of what his ears heard.
“Great, a gangster with superpowers; just what the city needs!” my brother said, getting my 

attention.
“Are you truly a gangster? Have you broke the rules of the Earthling society?”
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“Hey,” Ike replied defending himself, “I’m a bad guy, but I'm no criminal. I break a few rules to 
get around. Let me give you a piece of advice, Mrs. Martian. On Earth, you gotta do what you gotta 
do.” He said with his mouth, but I was more in tune with my Plutanary origin, so I could hear what his 
heart was saying. What he truly wanted to say was: “I sometimes ignore the rules of the world we live 
in because it ignores me.”

“I have an aura about people,” I told him, “and I sense you are a man of justice.”
“…sure,” he said as he walked towards the window seeing the sun coming up. “listen, since 

I'm not a freak like the doc. and Mr. backstabber over there,” he referred to Eli and Ian, “I'm going 
home. Hope it works out for you.”

But before he left, Ian blocked his path stating: “You're not going anywhere!” right there, Ike 
was so furious his cloths were catching fire. As we all starred, he realized it too and calmed down. He 
didn't say a word but I could hear his thoughts. He remembered a similar accident with my brother a 
couple of weeks ago, when he also lost his temper and produced fire.

That memory triggered another one. He remembered his childhood which he had blocked out 
as it was a horrible memory. As a child of 5 he produced fire, but his father saw him and labeled him 
a freak. Not wanting any freaks under his roof, he threw Ike out and he became homeless ever since.

“Hey, where are you going?”
Ike was still keen on leaving.
“All of you have mastered your powers, I don’t even know mine,” he said as he left, then said 

goodbye: “see ya around some day.” from the look in his eyes, I knew that he was off training.
“Okay, now what do we do?” I asked the emperor.”
“We? there's no we? I'm not using my powers, and I'm not apart of you people. What you can 

do is get out of my apartment!” He kicked us out. “Don't ever come here again!”
I was shocked, but asked: “You were a great warrior once, what happened?”
“I died.”
Outside the hallway, brother and I stood.
“what's up with Mr. Sunshine?” brother asked.
“He just found out that he’s the natural born leader of the unit, he needs time to adjust.” I told 

him my theory of why he was acting in such a way. “He feels that his powers are a curse, forbidding 
him from love: to love or be loved.”

By the way Emperor Eli lived his life, I had a feeling that his powers turned him into a monster. 
I wasn't about to abandon any crucial members of this unit, but I knew if I kept pushing, I will only 
loose him more. He needed time and space to think of what I had told him. That applies for Ike as 
well. This led me to wonder what will Ian do.

“Now that you know what I am,” I asked brother as we walked down the hallway, “are you 
going to shut me out of your life as well?”

“What? No, of course not!” he said, then added: “In fact, I want to know more about Pluto!”
The only one who appeared to be completely understanding was brother. My theory of that 

was because he was more in tune with his Plutonian origin than the rest by using Mercury as a 
middle ground. Through Mercury, Ian discovered and practiced many of his abilities on a daily basis, 
which in turn made him more developed than the rest. Furthermore, it enhanced him mentally as well. 
It led him to more questions about what he was.

“So, what do you want to know about?”
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“Actually, it's something I think you don't know much about .. space traveling.”
“Space traveling?”
“Yeah, I was curious about the time distance, and our ages on Pluto, that's all, but don't worry 

about it.”
“No problem, relative to the background stars, it takes the Earth, on average, 23 hours, 56 

minutes and 4 seconds, that's one sidereal day, to rotate around the axis that connects the north and 
the south poles. From Earth, the main apparent motion of celestial bodies in the sky is to the west at 
a rate of 15 digress per hour. This is equivalent to an apparent diameter of the Sun or Moon every 
two minutes. With me so far? You're a smart man, of course you are! Earth orbits the Sun at an 
average distance of about 150 million kilometers every 365 solar days.”

Brother didn't reply, but I could hear what he was thinking: “Did you memorize the wikipedia?”

“Pluto lies in the 3:2 mean motion resonance of Neptune. That is; of every three orbits of 
Neptune around the Sun, Pluto makes two. The two objects then return to their initial positions and 
the cycle repeats, each cycle lasting about 500 years.”

“Are you saying that I'm older than 500 years old?” Impatient Ian interrupted me.

“I'm getting there,” I said, then continued: “This pattern is configured so that, in each 500-year 
cycle, It has an eccentric orbit-”

“Eccentric orbit?” Brother interrupted me again.

“An orbit of a celestial body that deviates markedly from a circle.”

“Of course.”

“As I was saying, it has an eccentric orbit that takes it from 30 to 49 AU, that's Astronomical 
Units, from the Sun.” I was done.

“... Can you translate that in English?”

“It takes Earth 1 year to revolve around the sun, 1 day around its self. It takes Pluto 248 year 
to revolve around the sun, 24 years around it’s self. Of course on Pluto 24 years feel like 24 hours to 
us.”

“Of course,” he said sarcastically, then asked: “so, are you trying to say that I lived …”

“10168 earth years, yes, but only by Pluto standards. On Earth, you must be 41.”
“That's right, you're good at math.”
Just as we exited the apartments building, I turned around seeing Haroun's apartment's 

window. I was hoping that he was watching us, because that would mean that he cared. 
Unfortunately, he wasn't.

“He's an idiot, don't mind him.” Brother tried to cheer me up. “Come on, you can crash over at 
my place tonight, I'm alone in my apartment now, my daughter just went to university.”

“You have a daughter?” I was shocked that mating with Earthlings was even possible.



Chapter TWO – Page 9

“Yeah, Jenny, she's 18 years old. She just went to MUST to study Computer Science. Since 
she won't be back for another 4 years, I could show you a picture of her.” He took out a pocket 
picture from his wallet and showed it to me.

I held it not believing my eyes. “I'm an aunt!” I said smiling.
Earthling relationships and emotions were different from those on Pluto. Plutonaries felt love, 

hate, fear, surprise, happiness and other feelings, but in a different way. Here, I later learned that 
each emotion had more than one degree, you could love someone a little, like if he suddenly died, 
you would be only a little sad, while there are others whom you learn to love so much, that you would 
put your own life in danger just to ensure their's. If they died, you might love them so much that you 
end up being in denial. On Pluto, our emotions were more like black and white. Although our 
civilization is more advanced than the ones here on Earth, they are empowered with one element that 
we are yet to see. I later learned that the Earthling emotions were more complex than I had originally 
thought.

I stayed at brother's apartment while he went to work. He told me that he was a lawyer, which 
was kind of ironic since on Pluto he was a judge, jury and executioner. We arrived to the apartment in 
brother's Mercadies, I'm not going to forget that name any time soon as brother couldn't stop 
bragging about it. If I didn't know any better, I'd say he's in love with it. As I walked around in the 
apartment, I stumbled into brother's daughter's room. It was dark and resembled a graveyard. Since 
she probably didn't have any time cleaning up and I had nothing to do, I cleaned her room and got rid 
of everything that looked like junk. From what I understood of brother, she will be gone for a while 
and when she does return she would want a more presentable home. I got rid of the huge wallpapers 
covering the window, a big metal box written on it Toshiba and a Monitor which was pitch black. I 
figured it must've been brought here to accompany the dark theme.

As I watched people come and go from a huge window from the apartment, I realized 
something. Yesterday, I stayed at boss's apartment, today I'm stay at brother's apartment, who 
knows, maybe tomorrow I will stay in boyfriend's apartment. Boyfriend is the term I use to describe 
my love, Ike. Once I learned English, I realized that this term is the closest thing to what we had on 
Pluto.

“I'm back!” My brother returned carrying a white plastic bag other than his usual business 
suitcase. “And I brought dinner!” He raised the plastic bag.

“Great!” I said smiling, then asked: “What's dinner?”
As we had dinner, brother explained to me what food was, and why we need it. He also 

explained to me what sleeping was. While he was explaining what sleeping was I was smiling, but 
contained my laughter. Instead, I just nodded in agreement, still smiling.

“Okay, that's it!” Brother had enough, “tell me what's so funny!”
I bursted into laughter, then replied: “Sorry, it's just that I know what sleeping is, we do sleep 

on Pluto!” I continued to laugh. Brother tried to act casual, but I knew he was embarrassed.
“Seriously though,” I said, “you teach me about life, you offer me a place to stay, and now you 

give me food. Ian, how could I ever repay you?”
“You need to stop calling us by those names,” brother said out of the blue. “That’s not who we 

are. And you should have a normal name too, um .. you look like a girl I once knew in back in Law 
school .. Lin Wang. So how about it, Lin?”

“Why do we need covers?” I asked. “We are far more superior than this race!”
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Mark got up from from the dining table, and said: “We have families here, we want to keep 
them safe.” Then turned around, and added: “You wouldn’t understand.”

After hearing that I got up angry, and told him: “The problem is I do understand. I had a family 
back there on Pluto, but they were taken from me. I thought I lost them forever, do you know how that 
feels? Now that I'm given a second chance, I came here to save them and they think of me as a 
stranger. I wish I had forgotten everything like them, then maybe, it wouldn’t hurt so much.” I charged 
out the door, running outside the apartment as I lost control of the water contained in my eyes.

Once outside, I spotted a huge tree next to me. Not minding the people, I flew to the top of the 
tree and sat on a branch. It was the first time I was driven by my emotions, but I meant every word I 
said.

I looked at the sun as it set. It was beautiful, I've never seen anything like it. On Pluto, the sun 
was too far to create such an extraordinary magnificent scene. I looked up at the stars, then closed 
my eyes. I was trying to imagine myself back home.

“My first task when I get here was to unit the four of us, and now every is drifting away, way to 
go Eve.” I said to myself, feeling like a loser.

“You still got me.” brother surprised me, he was next to me.
I thought about families, which lead me to an interesting question: “Does your daughter know 

about you?” I referred to his powers and alter ego.
“I didn't tell her. It would only put her life in danger.” He said it as if he wanted to tell her.
“And your wife?”
“… it's a complicated story.” He'd rather not talk about it.
I didn't say anything, I just gazed into the beautiful sunset.
“It’s so close here .. so big.” brother said, trying to relate to what life on Pluto was like. Then 

added: “how come you remember everything and we don’t?”
“I guess it's because I came here by a special pod, while you were reincarnated. I'm just glad 

that you were reborn as human beings, and not animals.”
“A space pod .. but you came on the first day of the first month, is there a connection?”
“I don't know, there might be. All I know is it took years for me to get here. Now that I am here, 

I'm not sure how to return. According to the elders back on Pluto, the pod I came in isn't the answer, 
it's an one-way device. Besides, the launcher that launched the pod is back at home, and its design 
is extremely complex. I guess the answer on how to return home lies on this planet.”

“So you'll be staying here for a while, it's not so bad. Earth is a nice place to live in, once you 
get used to it.” Brother joked. “I know what you need, a job, that's it, a job to make you fit right in. 
Though seeing that you have no degree of whatsoever, it’ll be hard work for you, but you have to 
work.”

“I understand.” Since I was going to be here for a while, I didn't plan on being a freeloader. I 
have to be independent.”

Lin’s Journal: Day 3

‘getting started’ 
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Thanks to brother, I got a job at a local dinner not far from the apartment building. My work 
hours were from 7 in the morning till 9 pm. It was busy work, but work just the same. I was assigned 
to seat the costumers, take their orders, deliver their consumptions, clean the dishes, mop the floor 
and take out the trash. My new employer knew how to make use of his employees on their first days. 

Everything worked fine as long as I knew my place. I did everything like an ordinary Earthling 
so that no one would know what I really am. As brother warned, the consequences would be severe. 
At noon, I took out the trash like I was told, but as I walked towards the main door, I got yelled at by 
my employer in front all the costumers.

“Wang! The trash must be deposed of using the back door.” I heard the costumers laughing as 
I turned around and headed to the back door.

How should I have known the ridiculous norms of this society, and how it functions. Still, I was 
a student and didn't mind making mistakes as I planned to learn from them. The costumers could 
laugh all they want, I won't get angry, but I won't get embarrassed either.

I did as the manager said, and left through the back leading me to the alleyway. All I could see 
was garbage canisters lined up, one after another. As I placed the garbage bags in the large 
canisters, I noticed a man was cornering a woman up against the wall. She seamed to be crying, 
begging him to stop.

At that moment I was confused, such an act didn't exist on Pluto. Why would she be crying? If 
she didn't wish to be with his presence, then why doesn't she just leave. Then it hit me, she probably 
can’t, she can’t physically overthrow him. On Earth, there are some physical differences in the male 
and female structures, most men here are stronger than woman by nature. I knew I needed to keep a 
low profile like brother had asked me, but this woman needed help.

“Excuse me mister,” I came up to him and confronted him, but he still haven't turned around to 
look at me, “I'm getting the feeling that this woman doesn't wish to be here right now, or maybe with 
you for that mater. Can you please take your hands off this woman?” I requested politely.

After I finished my piece, he bursted into laughter as if I was a joke, then turned around. Once 
he laid eyes on me, it was a whole different approach. He let go of the woman he was holding, and 
came towards me opening with a: “Well, what have we got here,” he came towards me smiling, 
scanning my entire body with his eyes, “another fine babe who wants to be –” at that point, he placed 
his hand on me.

I reacted.
I broke it off.
After a hard day's work, I returned back to the apartment. I didn't mention a word of what had 

happened earlier to my employer, but I told brother all about it. I told him that I broke off his arm 
without meaning to, the way how he acted made me forget how fragile Earthlings are. After I broke 
his arm, he cried out of pain, but recovered quickly by fury. He attacked me but I dodged, and kept 
dodging every time he attacked. I didn't wish to fight as he wasn't my enemy. He did manage to land 
some attacks on me before GMPD policemen came and arrested him.

“Not a single scratch on you!” brother said as he examined me, “where did you learn to fight 
like that?”

“I was trained on this body as I was being sent here, I know all the arts of combats the 
Earthling races have developed, including Goshin Jujitsu and Leopard Kung Fu.”
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“Impressive.” brother replied, “I'd say your definitely in the wrong business. With your fighting 
style, I got just the job for you.”

“Well ...”
“Tell you first thing in the morning, now you should get some shut eye.”

Lin’s Journal: Day 4

‘life shock’ 

At 7:02am I woke up to the phone ringing. I got up from bed and answered it from the living 
room.

I said “Hello.” Brother instructed me on how to answer the phone.
“Hey it's me,” it was brother, I recognized him from his voice, “guess where I'm calling you 

from!” He said, sounding excited.
“Um,” I scratched my hair as I thought, I wasn't fully awake, “from the other end of the line?”
“I'm calling from the station!”
“which station?” I was clueless.
“The police station! Come right away, I've got you a job as an law enforcer!”
I got dressed and went straight to GM4's precinct. Brother got me a new job as a GMPD 

policewoman. I was once again one of the national force, just like I was on my home planet. Once I 
arrived, I met Robert Singleton, the district's commissioner of the GMPD. Turns out that Robert 
Singleton was a close friend of brother. He gave me a new badge. It was silver and had a shining 
star, just like the flag of this nation. I pinned the badge on my pants and was reporting for duty.

“For now, you won't have the job, which means no salary.” The commissioner told me how 
things worked for the newcomers. “Instead, you will be enlisted under the temp. category.” as a 
temp., I wasn't given an uniform to wear, a police car or even an office. The only privilege I had was 
the right to carry and use a gun if needed. “Let's see how you do on the streets first. If you're anything 
like your brother says, it shouldn't take you long to climb up the ladder.”

“Trust me commissioner, I can climb the ladder.”
And I was right to, this job was a piece of cake. No criminal could outrun me, I was faster than 

most of the Earthlings, and that wasn't because I was using any Plutonian advantages, I was in good 
shape. But to be perfectly honest, the reason behind why I never got tired from running was a 
Plutonian thing. Even when it came to combat, I was the best. The criminals of GM didn't stand a 
chance. I will single handed turn this nation's high rates of crime into the lowest. Criminals will fear 
the name Lin Wang.

Only problem was that I let this get to my head. One of the outlaws of a heist tried to make a 
run for it, and I followed him for a while. When he was finally cornered, I approached him. Like most 
of my approaches, I stood in front of the thief and ordered him to surrender. Realizing that it was just 
the two of us, and I wasn't armed, he put his hand in his jacket's side pocked.

“what ya gonna do?” I taunted him ignorantly.
He pulled out a gun, and the next thing I knew, I got shot. To my surprise, the bullet penetrated 

through my body resulting in external bleeding. I just stood there completely shocked as the criminal 
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seized the opportunity and escaped. A fellow cop came following the criminal, but once he noticed 
me standing still, he came running. The policeman wanted to catch the criminal, but he came to 
check on me first. He probably heard the gun shot and was worried. As I heard his foot steps, I 
quickly placed my hand on my waist to hide my injury.

“Are you okay?” he asked: “Did he get you?”
“No, no, I'm fine” I lied, “go after him, officer.”
Although he hesitated for a few seconds, he eventually left running to make an arrest. I 

removed my hand and saw the wound was bleeding out the red blood more and more. It hit me that 
the fact that I could die was possible. I was an extraterrestrial, but not immortal. With whatever 
strength I had left, I went to brother's office at Prower & Clyde Firm. Since I was too weak to fly, I 
walked there, hiding my injury all the way. Luckily, I was close to his building.

“Hi, can I help you?” Brother's secretary asked me, but I ignored her and walked straight to the 
office. “ .. do you have an appointment? Hey! You can't go in there, Mr. Delfino is with a client!” the 
secretary tried to stop me as I barged in, but her effort was futile.

“Lin!” Brother got up from his desk as he was shocked to see me here.
“Sorry Mr. Delfino, I tried to stop her but –”
“It's okay Miss Green, Mr. Sabah, please excuse me.” Brother came towards me and grabbed 

me by my arm, and took me out to the hallway.
“Lin, I specifically told you not to come to my office unless it couldn't wait –” he got angry by 

my sudden visit. I explained my actions by removing my hand. The bleeding hole in my body spilled a 
big pile of blood on the floor.

“You're shot!” he was shocked.
“I think I'm dying …” I said as I barely breathed.
“I thought aliens weren't effected by gunshots!” He said, believing that I was immortal.
“I am human, Mark .. but only from Pluto instead of Earth … to us, you are the aliens!” I 

referred to the Earthlings.
The fact was my human body was fragile like any other, and without blood making it work, the 

body will die.
“I have to take you to Tamimi.” Brother said as he carried me. “I know he's a jackass, but he's 

all we've got. He's the only doctor who knows who you are.”
“No,” I said as I recalled something, “take me to a water spring.”
“water spring?”
“Hurry ...” I said as I passed out.
I woke up in a natural water spring, just as I had requested. The place was extremely beautiful 

and peaceful, surrounded by green trees and huge stable rocks. As I turned to my side, I saw brother 
next to me. He didn't look worried anymore, but a little puzzled.

“You have saved my life. I am eternally grateful.” I thanked him.
“I don't understand,” he said “once I placed your body in the water, the wound closed up like it 

was magic water. How is that possible?”
“Spring water cures all injuries, even if they were fetal,” I explained, “as long as I'm alive, that 

is.”
“So whenever we're injured, we should take a dip in spring water and all will be well?”
“No,” I answered, “just me.”
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“... oh, it's a pod thing,” he said disappointed, then mumbled: “you came in the pod so you get 
special treatment!”

“No, actually it's an essence thing.”
“Essence?”
“I have the essence of Emerald Power, so my ultimate cure is spring water. You have the 

essence of Silver Material, so your healing source would be glass.” I told him out of experience. Back 
on Pluto whenever he was injured he used bits of glass on his injury. It helped him heal a lot faster 
than just resting.

“Glass?” he said surprised, but after thinking about it for a few seconds he got up saying: “Of 
course, it all makes sense now! That explains what happened when I had the car accident with 
Tamimi 6 months ago. At the point of impact, I was thrown right out of the front window. Billions of bit 
pieces of glass penetrated throughout my body. I should have been severely injured if not dead, yet I 
was feeling much better.”

“So you weren't injured?” I asked, “then why did you sue Haroun?”
“To be perfectly honest, he ruined my Armani suit, and Mercadies don't grow on trees, you 

know.” Mark laughed.
I was confused; I don't get it! If he wasn't harmed, then why would he make boss suffer. 

Brother is a good man, but in a way he was a jerk. How is that possible? A Plutonian acts like an 
Earthling although he isn't. It's because he lived with Earthlings long enough. I believe that Earthlings' 
unexplainable selfish actions have effect on the original Plutonian Soul, therefore poisoning it by 
color. On Pluto, people are either good or bad, but here is a range wider than the universe itself.

“By the way, where are we?” I asked brother about the beautiful place. With all the commotion 
going on, I almost forgot.

“Oh, yeah. It's a country called Wheatville, it's the town where I grew up.”
“It's nice .. quiet.”
“Yeah I love it here. I came here because it was the closest natural water spring that I knew of. 

There are others much more beautiful than this place, the ones up north in Edge Mountainside 
comes to mind.”

“You drove here?”
“No, are you crazy? It's a 2 hours drive. I flew as Mercury.”
“Mercury ..” I thought about the idea. “It must be nice to have an alter ego, to do things the way 

you are used to without answering the questions.”
“It's more than that, Mercury is a symbol, a symbol which stands for truth and justice. A symbol 

for all criminals to fear. A symbol of hope for a world without fear.” Brother said sounding like he 
really believed in Mercury above all.

Lin’s Journal: Day 5

‘knowing my place’ 

Since my body was completely healed from yesterday's incident, I saw no purpose in sharing it 
with the department downtown, or talking a few days off for that matter. I returned to work as usual 
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and did my job, but I took caution in approaching the criminals. As I checked in at the station 
somewhere at noon, I was surprised by my brother's visit at the precinct.

“Brother, to what do I owe this visit?” I said as I offered him a box of jelly-filled dough-nuts.
“No big deal sis, I just thought I'd check on how you were doing after you know what.” he said 

it like it was a casual thing, and then took a dough-nuts from the box and started munching.
A strange surge passed throughout my body, it was something I had never experienced 

before. The way I see it, this happened because of two things. First, this was the first time he had 
called me sis, even on Pluto he never addressed me by any other name other than Eve. Second, the 
fact that he came to the station to check on me meant that he cared about me. Unlike boss and 
boyfriend, brother didn't try to shut me out of his life, instead, he grabbed onto me and drowned me in 
his kindness. It's only been 5 days since he first met me, and he already had given me a place to live, 
food to eat, a job to do, the way how to act like an Earthling, and saved my life. I was extremely 
overwhelmed with his warmth and welcoming.

“I better go talk to boss.” I said, reminded of something I was meaning to do.
“The commissioner?”
“The emperor.” I corrected him.
“Oh, him.” Brother knew that I was talking about Haroun Al Tamimi. “We're on Earth now, you 

don't have to call him emperor. Why are you going back there anyway? After all, he practically threw 
us out!”

“No matter what, he will always be the emperor. I have to see if he changed his mind.”
“That old goat? He's out of his mind!”
“Him, me, you and Ike are the perfect unit. If anyone of us is out then we could forget about 

saving the 40.000 billion people on Pluto. I'm going to the emperor.” I said emphasizing on the last 
word. 

As I walked away from brother, he said: “But you're on duty right now, shouldn't this pointless 
visit wait?”

“The station is filled with cops, they could handle it.”
“But what if they need you out there?”
I walked up to brother's face, then asked curiously: “Why should others matter? only the four of 

us matter.”
“All life matters.”
“But we are more important.”
“No, we are equally the same.” He insisted.
“.. Even those who have no purpose in life?” I asked, then held up the dough-nut I was eating 

and gave an example: “like dough-nuts makers?”
“Lin, You know a lot about our powers and where we come from, but when it comes to valuing 

lives, you have a lot to learn.” He turned around, walking towards the exit. “I gotta get back to work.” 
I continued to work because brother advised me so. But in my lunch break, I grabbed a turkey 

sandwich and headed back to Haroun's apartment. It's been a while since I've last seen boss, I 
thought perhaps 5 days was enough time for him to have excepted his past and his destiny as well.

Naturally, Haroun wasn't in his apartment, he was at work in the GM4's White Heart Hospital. 
It was ironic since boss didn't exactly have a white heart when it came to treating people. When I got 
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there, I asked the first man I saw exiting the hospital. I asked him since he was wearing a white robe 
like the one boss was wearing, so I figured he worked here as well.

“Excuse me, but can you tell me where I can find Dr. Haroun Al Tamimi?”
“Tamimi?” The man said surprised! “What do you want with that quack? If you want a 

professional then I'm your guy, Dr. Arthur Swan, at your service.”
“No thank you,” he seamed like a nice fellow, but I didn't need a doctor, I needed Tamimi. I 

smiled to be polite, then added: “just Tamimi.”
“His office is on the 8th floor, down the hall to the right, but I don't think he'll treat you any better 

than the rest of us.” He advised me after giving me the directions.
As I took the elevator to the 8th floor, I noticed how people who worked daily with Emperor Eli 

felt about him. I could just feel the love. I went straight to his office and knocked the door.
“Yes.” he replied with his usual obnoxious attitude.
“Hi,” I came in, “got a minute?”
“What are you doing here?”
“What?
“I thought I made myself clear the last time. Now go away.”
“.. Fine,” I got out confused, but asked: “where do you want to meet up then? Back at your 

place?”
“Meet up? For what?”
“We’re a team, the four of us.”
He got up from his chair and came to the door, then said: “I brought you to my apartment 

because you needed help, I listened to your ridiculous story just so that you would feel welcomed on 
this planet and not think of suicide. Now that you're on you feet, don’t ever contact me .. ever.”

“.. I thought-”
“You thought wrong.” He said as he closed the door, but I blocked it with my foot before he 

could.
“I got shot yesterday,” I told him what happened to see if he cared. “I almost died.”
“Welcome to GM, that's life.” He said as if it wasn't serious. “Now remove your foot before you 

lose it.”
“Listen you, I came all the way from Pluto just for you, out of loyalty. The only way to get back 

is with you, the ruler of that world! Now, you may not care about yourself, but you have to think of the 
future of your planet. Your people are dying as we speak! You’re a doctor, you save lives, save 
theirs.” I gave him a piece of my mind.

“I used to be their king, I’m not now.” He paused for a moment, then continued: “Just like I 
used to care about others’ lives, now .. I only do it for a living.”

“I don't believe that.” I really didn't.
Something in his eyes told me that there was more going on than he was putting on. 

Suddenly, my eyes found their way onto his desk, a framed picture caught my attention. It was of the 
same woman's picture I saw under his pillow.

“… I know about your wife, boss.” I went out on a limb, but nailed him. From the woman in the 
picture, the silver ring on his finger, and the horrible way he treats people, I had reasons to believe 
that something terrible had happened to his wife.

“How did you-” He said confused, knowing that I figured him out.
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“I know it’s hard to loose the one you love.” I tried to wheel him in since it was out in the open.
“You don’t know what you’re talking about! Don’t you dare speak about Barbra ever again, you 

hear? You don’t know anything!”
“I know!” I shouted insisting, sincerely meaning it. “I lost my family on Pluto too, and now when 

I’m given another chance to be with them, I feel like I’m losing them all over again. But this isn't about 
you or me, it's much bigger than us. Don't you see, the four of us are destined for greatness, without 
us, our home planet would fall. Earth won't be far behind seeing that the survivors of our planet would 
come here whether by reincarnation or travel. Our war will come here!” As our voices were raised, 
others nearby came closer to see what was going on. I didn't care, I just continued: “ We have to be 
together!”

“For the last time, get out!” He shouted as he shoved me away using the door.
The way he shut the door in my face, the way he treated me .. they all resulted in getting me 

angry for the first time. I had enough of acting like I used to on Pluto, it's time that I knew my place in 
this world. I decided to treat people how they treat me. Since Haroun didn't want anything to do with 
me, I didn't want anything to do with him. Mark helped me a lot, so I'm should be returning the favor.

Mark believed in helping people in need without anything in return, simply because he can. 
Why should I be any different, I should be doing the same. I should save the helpless, no, I want to 
save the helpless.

“You .. create an alter ego?” Mark said almost laughing.
“You don't have to laugh,” I got up, “as you saw earlier, I can hold my own.”
“No, no, you're right,” he apologized, “but you have to hide behind a mask so that no one can 

identify you, otherwise establishing a normal life would be impossible.”
“Sure,”
“Okay, do you have anything in mind?”
This was all new to me, so I asked my brother to help me create my disguise. Being a lover of 

the color silver, he naturally made me a feminine version of his own Mercury. I thanked him for the 
effort, but decided to find something I could get use to, something that reflected what I am. After two 
hours of trying different wardrobes on, I finally settled on an unique combination. 

“Lin!” Brother said as he saw me in my uniform for the very first time, “you're looking more … 
presentable!”

I was wearing something of a teal-colored short sweatshirt with no selves. That gave me 
flexibility more. As for the cloths underneath it, I was wearing a black spandex jumpsuit which was 
covering my entire body from neck to toes. From all of the clothing materials I've examined on Earth, 
Spandex was the only one which would allow me to move and fight like a ninja. To protect my new 
Earthly identity, I wore a black mask covering my eyes. Over it, I had a cowl for further protection, the 
cowl was sewn to my sweatshirt by a seamster my brother knew and trusted. He had originally sewn 
for him his Mercury's silver suit, and created other spares too. But even the seamster doesn't know 
who Mercury's real identity is, no one did, that's what made him so ideal.

“We need a name for you.”

“Eve is good.”
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“No, it's got to have something with what you do ..” Brother said as he thought for a name for 
my alter ego. “what exactly are your powers?”

“You mean my Emerald Power essence? it gives me the ability to generate energy, orbs and 
gravity.”

“Whoa, can you explain that?”

“Why explain when I could demonstrate?”

I gave my brother a little show about what I could really do. First, I showed him how I could 
create energy. At will, I generated an electrical circuit between me fingers. Electricity runs in my veins 
like blood runs in an Earthling's veins. I could use this as an attack; by charging up enough energy in 
one hand, I could release it on my target damaging them severely. The more I charge up before 
firing, the stronger the impact will be. I shot the charged-up electrical ball at a brick wall, and it 
destroyed it completely. My brother's jaw were dropped on the floor out of amazement, but I told him 
there was more.

I could also generate orbs. This usually comes in handy when I'm fighting worthy opponents 
who can actually knock me on the ground. Whenever I fell like I can't dodge an attack, I generate an 
orb. It's like a huge ball of an electrical forcefield that could block any obstacle coming in my direction. 
Inside the orb, I would be too much focused on keeping it active so I can't attack, but I can walk and 
fly. Although this drains a lot of my energy, it ensures my -and whatever's inside the orb's- safety. 
Though I can only hold it for a few hits, it comes in handy.

As for the third and last part of being a person of the Emerald Power essence, I could 
generate gravity. I create my own gravity which is much focused therefore stronger than the Earth's 
gravity. But this gravity is not for me, but other objects and creatures. I act like a magnet, drawing 
them closer or further away from me.

“Impressive.” Brother was impressed. “Not to sound like a whining baby, but how come you 
have all of the cool features and I don't?”

“Every Plutonian has an essence, and all essences are equal in power, but different in 
techniques. Now that you know what I could do, tell me what name I should take on.”

“Right, let's see.” He thought for a second, then said: “You have a lot to do with electricity .. 
how about 'the electrical woman'?”

“Too dull.”

“Elet-girl for short!”

“Too cheesy.”

“Power Chick? Charger? Energizer?”

“Stop .. repeat the last one again.” I heard something I thought was catchy.
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“Energizer?” He said surprised, but thought about it for a second like I did. “Yeah, Energizer 
sounds good on you.” 

Energizer, that name became scarier than Mercury in GM in no time at all. There was a new 
superhero in town, and every reporter wanted a piece of me. Brother told me that I'd better share my 
name with them if I didn't want the press to give me their own name.

“Energizer.” I told the reporter lady from GMTV Channel 7.

“Energizer, could you please tell us if you and Mercury are related?” She insisted on getting 
more information before I flew away.

“He's my brother.”

“Is your visit to GM permanent or temporarily?” she continued coming up with more questions 
as her cameraman filmed me.

“No comment.” I said and flew before any further questions were launched. As I flew I thought 
about her last question. I wished I had the answer.

At 10 and a half before midnight, I took a break after delivering a couple of terrorists to the 
police. I changed back into Lin Wang and visited my brother's office as he said he would be working 
late. As I headed to his office, I noticed the secretary from last time recognized me.

“Hey I know you!” she got up pointing at me.

“.. You do?” I said scared, thinking that my disguise wasn't good enough.

“Yeah, you're that woman from last time who barged in on Mr. Delfino's meeting!”

“What? … oh, that, right.” I was relieved, she wasn't talking about the new superhero. “Yeah, 
don't worry, this time I'm not going to barge in. That time was a life and death situation.” I told the 
truth, but smiled to make it seam like I was exaggerating.

“Sure,” she replied smiling, “anyways, we haven't been formally introduced. I'm Alexis Green, 
Mr. Delfino's assistant .. but you already know that.” Then she laughed ridiculously.

“I'm Lin Wang, its nice to meet you.”
“Wang? I thought Mark said you were his sister.” She said confused.
“She is,” Mark replied before I could open my mouth. He came from his office once he realized 

we were talking about him. Once he was standing next to me, he continued his explanation: “from 
another father that is, not that my mother ever cheated on him … it's a very complex issue.”

“Aha,” she said, then turned around towards me and said out of the blue: “I like your shoes.” 
She didn't even look at my shoes.

“Um .. thanks.”
“We should definitely go shopping together!”
I was surprised by what she said. Why would she want to go out with me, we just met! But 

from the way she was eyeballing my brother, I'd say she wanted to marry him. She's probably willing 
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to hang out with anyone related to Mark just so that she could be closer to him. I didn't know what to 
say, but then I saw brother in the back nodding yes, so I said yes.

“Tomorrow afternoon then.” She set the time.
I didn't want to go but since brother said I should, I couldn't disagree. Mark saw that if I 

established friendships with Earth woman I could learn and act better as as an Earthling. I suppose 
this is a win-win situation.

Lin’s Journal: Day 6

‘memories’ 

Like most of my mornings, I checked in down at the station, and left to put criminals behind 
bars. Once I was on the streets, I asked my sources to get information about where to find “Shark” 
organized-crime mobsters. Once I got the information I needed, I changed into Energizer and 
delivered them to the police. Of course, like most criminals they resist at first, but that's why I created 
Energizer. Every time they fired with their machine guns, I blocked it by generating an orb. When they 
tried to escape, I gave them a little charge to paralyze them.

Sometimes I work with alongside Mercury at a given location, like this morning when a bomb 
destroyed a train railroad. While Mercury fixed the road temporarily by bending metal, I drained the 
energy from the train to make it go slower so that it wouldn't fall and crash. Many of the criminals 
were handed over to the police by Mercury, while others by Energizer. But I didn't forget about Lin 
Wang, I needed to make a living so I delivered most of the perpetrators by reading them their rights. 
This resulted in building a great reputation for myself as well as my alter ego.

Because of the disguise, most people believe that Lin Wang and Energizer are two different 
people. They think that we work together in catching the criminals. This made me somewhat of a 
celebrity in the eyes of the press. Many surrounded me whenever I walked the streets. The most 
insisting reporter I noticed was the same reporter I met yesterday who asked me the daring 
questions. She was Cynthia Miller, investigate reporter, with her cameraman Martin Reily from GMTV 
Channel 7.

At 3 in the afternoon, my shift was over so I got out of the precinct to head back home to 
Mark's place. But I was surprised by a visit from Alexis Green.

“Ready to go shopping?”
I had totally forgotten. Before I could answer, I was surprised by yet another visitor. It was that 

same reporter, along with her cameraman.
“Hi Lin Wang, my I ask you for an interview?”
“I was just about to go shopping with my friend.” I used Alexis as a shield from the press.
“Really, then I'll join you!” Cynthia Miller invited herself. “The more the merrier I always say,” 

then she turned towards her partner and told him: “Marty honey, you can take this afternoon off, it'll 
be just us girls!”

I didn't want to go shopping in the first place but since they were so keen on having me with 
them, I couldn't escape them. And as Mark advised, I could learn from them. I asked them where they 
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would like to go, but they said it didn't matter as long as they were with me. Obviously, one was using 
me to get closer to Mark, while the other wanted to get a story of the new superhero. 

“So, what do you want to talk about, Alexis Green?”
“Oh it’s okay Lin, you can call me Alexis, or Alex, whatever you feel comfortable.”
“And you can call me Cyn,” The reporter butted in, “we're practically best friends already!”
“But why?” I stopped confused: “Your name is Alexis Green, why should I change it?”
“.. Never mind,” she ignored my question. I bet she was thinking: Boy, Mark wasn't kidding, 

she really isn't from around here. “How about we talk about Mark, is he seeing anyone?”
“Yes, he works a lot and sees a lot of clients, just like I work for Boss, Dr. Haroun Tamimi that 

is.”
“A doctor? I thought you were a cop!”
“I am, but my loyalty is and will always be for boss.”
I didn't like Haroun's new personality, but I will always be faithful to the emperor no mater 

what.
“Wow, he must be good to you, what exactly do you do for him?”
“Everything he desires.” I answered sincerely, but both of them laughed.
“Certainly not Everything!”
“Anything and everything he asks of me.”
“Wow girl, I'm speechless!” Cyn said surprised, but maintained her smile, then added: “And 

how much does he pays you?” she said still laughing.
“Nothing, why?”
Still smiling slightly, both of them replied with an “O boy!”
As we walked on the sideways, I spotted a man who looked familiar to me, it was non-other 

than Ike. I abandoned my friends and rushed towards him for an instant embrace. Alex and Cyn 
came afterwards.

“Who's this?” Alex asked. “Your sweetheart?”
“Okay Eve,” Ike said, “You can let go now.”
I was squeezing him hard.
“Sorry,” I backed off. “Actually, it's Lin Wang now. Ah, listen, can I talk to you in private?”
I excused ourselves momentarily to talk in privacy away from Alex and Cyn.
“it's been a week since we've last met.” I told him, “anything changed I should know about?” I 

referred to his Plutonian essence I told him about.
“A matter in fact, you could say that things are starting to-” then he paused, and looked both 

ways to make sure no one was watching, then set his finger on fire by his free will, and continued: 
“heat up, if you know what I mean.”

Jamaal had discovered his Plutonian essence, just like I had hopped. He seamed to be very 
glad, and I was happy for him. From the way he was excited about his new super abilities, I knew that 
I had 2 out of 3. I still haven't aborted my mission.

“So,” Ike said, “how's everybody doing? have you started training yet?”
“Mark's in, but Haroun still needs more convincing. You saw me flying with Mercury right?”
“Energizer? That was you? I had no idea, that disguise sure fooled me!” He lied, but he was 

being supportive. Then he switched the subject: “Listen, I want you to know, just because I'm going to 
be on the team, that doesn't mean that you and I are, you know, an item.”



Chapter TWO – Page 22

“I know.” I lied, his words broke my heart, but I tried not to show it.
“Because I already have someone in my heart.”
“I know.” I lied again, this time I was devastated.
“She's in prison right now, but I will get her out.” He said as he meant it.
“Listen Jamaal,” I had to say it: “if you're planning on using your powers to get her out of jail 

then you could just forget it. As much as I love you, I can't let you take that path.” I didn't want him to 
become what he was on Pluto again.

“No, no you got me all wrong Lin, I'm not going to take her out that way. I'm going to use 
lawyers like your big shot brother to help me out.” He told me, then looked at his watch like he was 
late for something. “We should get together sometime and duke it out or something, here's my card in 
case you want to reach me.

It was his business card, it said 'Jerrick's Garage' fallowed by the location address and a 
phone number.

“You work at a garage?”
“Own, baby, I own it.” He said it with pride. He probably worked very hard to get it. “Come by 

sometime and I'll show you around.”
The sun was setting once again. I said goodbye to Alex and Cyn, and went back home. 

Needless to say, once I got out of the group, they didn't even bother saying goodbye to each other. 
This situation made me the glue in that gang, just like my place in my the unit. Since the three hated 
each others' guts, I am the only one who can bring them together once more.

As the sun was setting, I got up on the tree next to Mark's apartment. This time I wasn't upset 
with anyone, but I felt something inside of me that made me feel depressed.

“Lin?” Mark came from work early and saw me on the tree. “What's a matter?”
“Brother, can I ask of you a favor?”
“Sure, anything.”
“Call me by my real name, Eve.”
“.. Lin, you need to adjust, to this planet.”
“I don't want to adjust, I feel …”
“... homesick?” Mark sympathized with me. When he saw the look on my face which implied 

that I didn't know the meaning of the word, he explained it to me.
“Yes, that's exactly how I feel … How come I feel like this, I never felt like this before.”
“You're not a robot, you have feelings too.”
“You don't understand, Plutonians don't feel such strange blurry emotions!”
“Maybe you are becoming more Earthling-like by living on this Earth.”
“…” I was speechless, I wanted to argue, but I didn't know what to say. Could it really be 

possible, that I'm losing what makes me me by living 24/7 on this planet?
“Come on, let's go inside. It's going to get cold soon .. Eve.” he called me by my real name.
“Thanks,” I was grateful for his undying understanding. “In front of people, its okay to call me 

Lin, but when its just the four of us, please call me by my real name. I feel like I'm losing everything, I 
just need something to hang onto, to make me remember who I am.”

“You know,” Mark said curiously with a wide smile, “I always wondered what Pluto looked like, 
maybe you can describe it to me.”



Chapter TWO – Page 23

“I was just thinking about that a second ago, when you said it's going to get cold soon.” I said 
smiling, then added: “Pluto has an icy exterior, dominated by a never ending winter and an ongoing 
blizzard.”

“Yaouch!”
“You get use to it. The distance between Pluto and Earth is about 38 Astronomical Units, but 

I'm guessing you already know that. This means every Plutonian year, the Blue Supergiant is 
revealed on Pluto.”

“Seriously? The Blue Supergiant? The sight of it must be nothing short than spectacular.”
“It is, but even on Pluto it's still to far.”
“Enough about the environment, Eve, that's not what I'm asking. Tell me where we lived, how 

we lived, who was in our lives.”
“The memory of that is blurry, but I still remember. Both of us were born and raised in one of 

the normal houses, and by normal I mean the people who don't matter much. Our father died at war 
before I was born, so I never really met him. But as I grew older I heard many stories about him from 
you. When he died you were 18. You had the strongest connection with him, even more than Mother. 
Mother didn't pass away until I turned 17, by then living in our house brought too much sadness into 
our lives. We decided to sell it and move out. Seeing that we mastered no trait other than exercising, 
we challenged Dojos to find a job. The job searching method was a bit different on Pluto than here on 
Earth.”

“So we were fighters even then?”
“In a way. I practiced the arts of stealth, I was very graceful and fast. You exercised your brain. 

In your previous life, you fought using your brain, you schemed and planned and then attacked the 
weakness. You weren't very strong physically so you defeated your opponents by one strike or two at 
the most, after studying the target that is. Life wasn't always on the go for us, we stopped moving 
from a city to another when we saw the Emperor's Palace.”

“And this is where Haroun comes in.”
“Exactly. His palace was the greatest building our eyes have ever seen. It was extremely tall 

and thin, and was stronger than anything I've ever see. Although it was as thin as a stick, once inside 
it was very vast. We got in the the palace and asked for a job from the Emperor. That night was the 
first night we met. After we completed their tests we were each placed in our own department of 
expertise. I was located in a team of stealth, and marked 'rookie ninja', while you were sent off to train 
under the Emperor's counselors.”

“So .. we were separated?”
“Yes, but for only six years, by then we both have earned our place next to the Emperor 

himself. I was the Imperial Messenger, reporting to the Emperor directly. You became the Imperial 
general, counseling the Emperor on every last detail. We were extremely satisfied with our positions. 
The three of us became somewhat like friends, but still maintained a professional relationship. 
However, it didn't take long before the war started, you know .. the war ..” I referred to the war in 
which they died, the war that is still going on even as we speak.

“Yeah,” Brother got my meaning, “so who was the one who killed us? You said it was a rebel.”
“I .. can't remember.” I lied. I had to protect the traitor's identity.
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Lin’s Journal: Day 7

‘and so it begins’ 

Like most of my mornings, I woke up to the alarm clock, and threw it on the wall to make it 
shut up. I got up ten minutes after that, took a shower, and went to work.

As I walked I thought about things, one thought led to another until I realized that the other 
Plutonians, whom landed at the time I did, were probably scheming already. They didn't come for a 
vacation, but to ensure the elimination of all hope to peace on Pluto; to kill the four of us. I knew that 
we had to be ready for them. It's been a week and we still haven't fought once as a team. I had to get 
everyone together.

I called in sick and decided to pay Jamaal a visit. I went to his garage by following the 
directions on his business card. When I got there I saw the name on the garage, it said 'Jerrick's 
Garage' just like the card. I didn't understand why it was called by that name instead of Jamaal's 
Garage, but I didn't have time to ask him.

“Ike? I mean Jamaal?” I asked as I came in the huge Garage. It was bigger than I had expected, filled with 
people's cars entrusted to him. Wherever I walked I saw huge machines that I've never seen before in my life.

“Lin, what brings you to this side of the town?” Jamaal asked as he surprised me by coming 
out from under a car. He had a wrench in his hands, which probably meant that he was fixing it. The 
dirt on his red mechanic jumpsuit which he was wearing told me that he did this all day. 

“You work here alone?”
“Yeah,” he answered as if it was only normal.
“You own the place, and you have no employees?”
“I was thinking of hiring .. but I have a feeling that's not why you came by.”
“No, not really.” I replied, then got straight to the point. “Remember a week ago, when we first 

met. Haroun mentioned two other pods he saw land on Earth other than mine.”
“Yeah, what about'em?”
“I have reasons to believe that they are here to eliminate the four of us one at a time, and 

claim the throne of Pluto. So far not once had we fought as a team and-”
“And you wanted us to unite like one hand to whack them out when they attack, okay.” he 

agreed on training. “Where should we train?”
“There's an open landscape in the west side of Iqygpl Kingdom, meet us there at noon?” I 

needed time to get Haroun to come.
“Iqygpl Kingdom?” Jamaal asked confused: “How am I going to get there?”
I was shocked to hear that: “You still haven't figured out how to resist the gravity yet?” I 

realized we needed more training than I thought.
“Just kidding,” he said as he floated lightly, and added: “And where I come from, this is called 

flying, baby!”
“Great,” I said relieved, “I'll get the gang.”
Mark wasn't a problem, all I did was say the word and he was there. But Haroun turned out to 

be harder than I had expected. He was a difficult man on Pluto as well, but not impossible. After 
shutting down every possible approach I took, I gave up from direct methods and took the back door.

I used my legal power to access Haroun's records on this planet. The computer data I 
accessed told me a lot about him. I specifically researched the woman of his past, as I thought she 
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was a main key to understanding him. I looked her up: she was his sweetheart when he was back in 
Frostone. Her name was Barbra, and she was mysteriously murdered but without a trace. I know that 
her death made him sad, but not 30 years sad. There must be more to it than I know, unfortunately, 
that's what's written in his files. There is something he's not telling me.

Not much time remained on the clock before ticking 12, but there was enough time to talk to 
Haroun one last time before I go, so I went to him again at White Heart hoping to knock some sense 
into his thick hairless skull.

“Get lost means I don't want to see, Martian-girl, do I have to spell it out for you?” Haroun 
mocked my intelligence as he refused once again on joining forces.

“We're going to train in the east side of Iqygpl Kingdom, I told the guys you will come.”
“Tell them you lied.” He insisted. “I have work to do, get out of my office or get thrown out!”
“You may shut me out all you want, call me names, or even attack me, but I'm not giving up on 

you. You say you don't care about people, but I know you're lying. When a person gets reincarnated, 
his name, his language, his appearance, even his family change .. everything changes .. but one, his 
soul remains the same. So Barbra died, life goes on. I'm not dumb boss, I know that's not the reason 
why you're sad to this day.” He was shocked to hear that what I said last. That's when I knew that I 
had triggered something. “I'm going now, but I'll be back, and I'll continue to come until the end of 
time. And every time I come, I would had figured out a little more about your secret.”

I left his office without waiting for a reply, hoping that I got to him. At the door, I stopped and 
said: “They are coming boss, whether you choose to accept it or not, they are coming. Innocent 
people will get hurt, and Pluto's chaos will come down here to Earth. The four of us are the only ones 
who can stop this. It's up to you .. boss.”

As I left him, I could feel that what I said was getting through to him. Now I just have to give it 
time. It was almost noon, so I flew to the destination where Mark and Jamaal were waiting for me. I 
noticed that both of them were present, bu they weren't talking. I don't think they're very fond of each 
other.

“Where's the doc.?” Jammal asked expecting a 4th teammate.
“Um, he's not coming. It's just the 3 of us.”
They didn't care much about boss, but they weren't happy either. They knew as well as I did 

that we will need all the help we could get. Before we began our training, I noticed that I had came as 
Energizer, and Mark has came as Mercury, but Jamaal came as himself. If anyone was to pass by 
and see him fighting us, his identity as he knew it would be at risk.

“You need a disguise.” I told Jamaal.
“What?” Jamaal was surprised by what I said, then noticed that each of us had a costume on, 

and added: “I'm not putting on tights Lin, I'm straight!”
“.. if only we could become our true forms ..” I thought out loud.
Our true forms were made out of light, and recognition was impossible from Earthlings.
“You mean we don't look like this on Pluto?” Jamaal said surprised, but after seeing the look 

on my face and Mark's face as well, he added: “I mean, of course we don't look like this on Pluto!”
“Your jumpsuit!” I said, finding a solution, “from work I mean, you know, the red one.”
“That could work!”
We waited for Jamaal as he flew back to GM4, changed his outfit and came back. Once he 

arrived Mark fell on the ground laughing hysterically at the new superhero. Jamaal was wearing his 
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red jumpsuit, with long black rubber gloves. As for his head, he didn't wear a hat or a mask, but he 
took off his red bandanna. Seeing that he usually doesn't take it off, he thought he wouldn't be 
recognized like this. Furthermore, his skin burned up, turning from brown to red.

We fought each other after agreeing not to use full force. I noticed Jamaal's impressive fighting 
style, he knew some moves. He lived on this planet before I came for 24 years, I'm guessing that he 
had trained a lot. He even knew when to put his newfound abilities into use. For instance, when I 
came at him, he lit his entire body, shining brighter than the sun, and then attacked with fire balls as I 
was temporarily blinded. Being a Hariji of the Red Blaze essence, Jamaal is able to produce light, 
heat and fire. The combination of those 3 elements could never be expected if the user knows the 
moves like Jamaal's.

After a couple of hours of hard training, we decided to take a break. It was hot enough as it is 
and we fought each other nonstop. Not surprisingly, Jamaal was the only one who wasn't exhausted, 
as the Sun backed him up. Being a Hariji, he had the ability to get unlimited boost in his powers as 
long as the Sun remained above him. 

As we rested, Jamaal asked a question I thought he already knew the answer for: “How much 
are we talking about here?” he asked about the Plutonian assassins, “Six? Eight of them?”

“Actually,” I replied knowingly, “a pod can only carry one person at a time.”
“2 guys?” he laughed, “We're 3! And you were worried?”
“On Pluto, we were a hundred to one, and still we lost. Never underestimate your opponent.” I 

told him the truth out of experience.
We were soon back on the streets of GM, fighting crime as a team. It didn't take long before 

the people realized that we had a new member. Nobody recognized any of us. I couldn't be seen 
since I had a black mask on covering my eyes and head, and a hood over my head as well. Jamaal 
was hard to identify as he was burning like wood caught on fire. If I didn't know it was him I wouldn't 
have recognized him as well. Mercury's disguise remained the same, the sombrero hat covered his 
face, and would never interfere. It was 10% metal, meaning Mercury could rearrange it to fit his head 
perfectly.

But I wasn't thinking about that at all, in fact, I was fixated on something I saw in the air. A 
strange dark ball flew from an anonymous source on GM's streets, and hit a plane that was flying 
above us. The plane took an extreme change of direction from the skies to the streets of GM.

Mercury flew off before us claiming that this sort of thing happens all the time, the plane looses 
gas, or terrorists have taken over. But he didn't see the dark ball attack the plane like I did, I was sure 
that this didn't happen before. Mercury stood in the air in front of the plane to stop it, but things took 
an unexpected turn when the plane didn't stop. It continuing to fall, taking Mercury along with it.

“Energizer ..” Mercury cried out as he tried to stop the plane. “.. I can't stop it!”
I flew up next to the plane, and tried to absorb it's electricity to reduce it's speed, but it was 

already zero on electrical fuel. Just as I feared, it wasn't normal at all, the plane was being controlled 
to crash land.

“Guys,” Jamaal said coming next to us, “this plane's going to crash, stop wasting time and get 
the people trapped inside out of there!”

Jamaal's plan appeared to be the only sane solution we got. While Mercury slowed down the 
plane, me and Jamaal got the people to safety, 2 at a time. The police saw our plan and ordered the 
people to evacuate the area of the estimated crash point. However, with the speed it was going, it 
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was impossible to rescue all 400 passengers and the people who lived in the buildings in the zone. 
Everyone saw what was coming next, the death of hundreds of people.

Just in the nick of time, before impact by only a few seconds, it literally froze in the air. A huge 
iceberg appeared from nowhere connecting the plane with the ground. I looked behind the iceberg 
and saw Haroun coming by air. Without a doubt, this was the greatest moment I have ever had since 
I came here.

Haroun changed his outfit a bit before he came. He wore a sleeveless dark robe instead of a 
white one. Also he had on a captain's cap, probably belonged to someone he knew when he lived in 
Frostone near the docks.

“The Black Doc., I like it.” I commented on his appearance, then asked him: “Tell me, what 
changed your mind?”

“Non of your business!” he shouted at me.
“Looks like the old chill hasn't gone.” Jamaal commented on Haroun's behavior.
“I saw this on TV, and knew that you 3 are too dumb to stop the plane.”
Mercury and Jamaal were offended, but I didn't mind since he was finally on our side.
“Does this mean that we're a team again?” I asked excited.
“No.” he replied bursting my bubble with a word.
“.. Are you going to attack us then?” I said fearing the worse.
“Get this straight, I will fight because I can, but we will never be a team member.
Before he flew off, News Reporter Cyn and her cameraman came rushing to the spot and 

started rolling.
“It’s only been a week since the meteor shower occurred,” Cyn reported live, “and now we 

have a team of 4 superheroes flying in the skies of Global Metropolis saving thousands of innocent 
civilians. Is there a connection between the shower and the mysterious appearance of the super-
beings? That's what we intend to find out.”

Cyn, followed by her cameraman came closer towards Mercury, trying to get an interview with 
him. “What are your teammates’ names? Where did they come from? Are they going to be GM’s 
exclusive superheroes like you, or for all of the Nine Nations as well?”

“Well of course, my team and I are –” Mercury stopped interrupted.
Mercury wanted to go on, but he was interrupted by Haroun stepping in front of him, facing the 

camera: “We save people, not give interviews to them.”
“Well,” the reporter addressed Haroun in shock, “who are you? Are you the captain of this 

force? What is your name?” When she saw Haroun turn around to leave, she tried guessing his 
name: “.. Ice Man? The Cold Fighter? Wait, I got it, Captain Subzero!”

Haroun didn't satisfy her by giving the people a made-up name. He just flew off, ignoring the 
press. Haroun didn't see himself as one of us. The rest of us flew of right after him seeing that it was 
important we had a talk.

Haroun went back to his apartment, and changed back into his white robe as he got ready for 
his night shift at the hospital. Mercury was the first one to enter Haroun's apartment. He went straight 
to Haroun and shoved him, as if he was looking for a fight.

“Who are you to stand in front of me! You are not the boss!” Mark argued pissed off “You don’t 
get to call the shots old man!”

“Then who does? You?” He said calmly without any physical aggression.
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Although he didn't seam to really care, boss just enjoyed seeing brother suffer.
“That’s right, it should be me! If anyone should be in charge of this unit then it should be the 

one with most experience! I have been fighting crime in this city longer than you have!”
“In charge?” Jamaal said. “Nobody's in charge of me, I'm not even a team player, I only did it 

for Lin. I don't need this!” Jamaal got out.
Brother and my boss were fighting over leadership, and boyfriend was leaving. The unit was 

splitting apart I had to do something.
“I’m the boss!” I shouted as all of them stopped in their places.
“What?” Mark couldn't believe his ears.
“You herd me, none of you will be on top, I will give the orders from now on!”
“But you’re a woman!” Mark said, then added smiling: “... not that there's anything wrong with 

that.”
“I’m also the only one left to lead, you two are acting like children. And as you said brother, the 

one with most experience should lead, which is me. I am the most qualified person in this room to 
lead this unit.”

“Good,” Haroun agreed without hesitating, “does that mean you will stop calling me boss?”
“No.”
I wasn't really planning on being the boss, I know my place in the unit, but I needed them to be 

one hand right now. If they wanted to fight, they could do so after they become good friends, but now, 
they're just getting acquainted. On top of that, Jamaal and Haroun aren't completely persuaded yet! 
To our surprise, we heard a knock on the door.

“Ordered pizzas?” Jamaal asked Haroun.
“None of your business, now get out the same way you came in like the pests that you are!” 

He offended all 3 of us. To Haroun, offending people, friends or visitors is only natural.
We got out through the window which we came through. Mercury and Jamaal left, claiming 

they have better things to do than just wait around until Haroun lets them back in. I, on the other 
hand, was too curious about the visitor. It was almost nighttime, who wants to visit Haroun at this 
time. But then again, who wants to visit Haroun at all? The way he treats people, I'm surprised that 
there's a person in the world who'd want to visit him. As I hovered outside Haroun's apartment, I 
planned to eavesdrop on their conversation.

“Hi Haroun.” I was shocked to hear that the visitor was a woman! Moreover, she addressed 
him by his first name.

“Oh, it's you .. get lost!” Haroun replay typically.
“I saw you on TV today.” She said.
“TV?” I wondered, “Haroun wasn't on the television today .. unless she meant when he 

stopped the plane from crashing. That means she knows what he is!”
I had to peek and see who was the woman who knew Haroun's secret. I looked and got a big 

unexpected shock. It was Ithari Ilyas, the president of Global Metropolis! 
“The president of GM knew about him?” I thought, “That's very risky to our operation. But I 

can't kill her because it wouldn't be right. I just have to trust that Haroun will handle this.”
“That's nice.” Haroun replied, then added: “Now get lost!” He shouted at her like she was an 

ordinary woman.
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“What's wrong with Haroun?” I continued thinking, “She knows who he is, why doesn't he 
care?”

Perhaps, she have known for a while, even before I came. The president is 52 years old, and 
Haroun isn't that far behind, I'd say there's a big chance they've encountered before. This means that 
Haroun's secret is safe with her since he's not on a metallic bed being experimented on.

I trusted Haroun in enough to give him his own privacy. I flew down to the streets and took a 
walk under Earth's beautiful moon. As I walked the streets, I saw a crowd of reporters and people 
gathering around a person. It wasn't Mercury or even Jamaal, but it was this district's senator giving a 
speech about the new superheroes.

“Rest assured,” she told the people, “ I will not rest until all of these vigilantes are brought to 
justice.” She identified us as criminals, although all we did was rescue people from certain death. “I 
have reasons to believe that they have taken secret identities to hide behind, and blend in with the 
Earthlings. My best men are working on figuring who they are even as we speak.”

Why would she do this? We would never hurt anyone. Is it because we are more powerful? 
Because we form a threat? This senator is changing the people's view on us to what she wants. I will 
never vote for her.

She was a blond, wearing a purplish lady suit and had unquestionable legal power. Once our 
eyes met, I turned away quickly. She is the first Earthling whom I was intimidated by so easily. I 
turned around and walked away. As I entered an alleyway, I felt as if someone was fallowing me. I 
could see a shifting shadow on the wall next to me other than mine. I turned quickly, but saw no one. 
I continued my way back to Mark's place.

I sat in front of the TV, checking the late news before I went to bed. Cyn's afternoon report was 
on. It was just after we had left.

“Well, there you have it, GM's finest. I know I'll sleep well tonight knowing that our city's in 
good hands. In other news, mysterious deaths have been occurring all over the city recently!” I 
jumped off the coach surprised. I felt this topic was related with the feeling I got earlier. Cyn 
continued her report: “Unexplained figures have been reported seen in numerous areas throughout 
GM. Could this be the work of ghosts communicating from the beyond?”

Mark came in, shutting off the TV. “Who watches this baloney anyways? come on Eve, it's 
time for bed.” He treated me as if I had a curfew.

I went to bed fearing the worse, having a feeling like something horrible was about to happen.

Lin’s Journal: Day 8

‘paranoia’ 

“Get them out of here!” Mark shouted as I ran towards the hostages.
It was 8 o'clock in the morning, and already we were needed at the national bank. A team of 7 

terrorists have held the manager, the employees and the clients hostage as they awaited their 
demands to be fulfilled. They demanded 2 helicopters and 2 sport cars to be provided to them within 
the hour. Any tricks from the police side and the hostages gets it. Unfortunately for them, GM has a 
no-negotiating-with-hostages policy.
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Me, Mark and Jamaal left work to become our alter egos and rescue the ones in need. Our 
plan was solid, as brother called it. While I distract the outlaws to focus on me, Mercury would enter 
from the back of the volt unseen and free the hostages. I won't get hurt since I'd be generating an 
orb. Jamaal could then shine bright enough to make them blind temporary and we'd take them out. 
The plan went well, until they caught us and began shooting at the hostages, that's where you came 
in.

I ran towards the hostages, aborting the original plan, and jumped to generate an orb shielding 
them from the terrorists' bullets. As I protected them, Mercury and Jamaal went for the kill. They 
managed to hit them hard enough to render them unconscious, but the last one was still awake. With 
his final strength, he took out a detonator and pushed the button. We didn't know that they had wired 
explosives under the 30 stories-high building next to us.

As an entire building collapsed, with thousands of people trapped inside, the 3 of us flew off to 
save as many as we could. Once again, it was impossible to rescue each and everyone and just in 
time, the collapsing building froze.

“Da ja vu!” Mercury said as he turned around and saw Haroun arriving from north.
Haroun was flying, surrounded by an raging blizzard. If I didn't know any better, I'd say he was 

training all along. The power he was letting out could only be used by someone who is in tune with 
his essence. As he arrived, snow fell on the ground and the rooftops were covered by an ice cap. All 
of this happened because of his essence power.

“... it's winter!” Cyn said surprised by the sudden appearance of the cold season, then thought 
of the new champion's suitable title: “Winter! That's it!” 

“Nothing like a good workout in the morning.” I said smiling, glad that everything was alright.
I spoke too soon. Before I knew it, a brick from the collapsing stable building above me fell 

loose. I could easily dodge or destroy it, if I had seen it. It fell without being noticed by me, brother or 
Jamaal as they were all standing next to me. I would have been crushed, if it wasn't for the one who 
attacked me with his head, pushing me out of the way. The superhero who saw it and rescued me 
was Haroun.  

“You alright?” He asked as if he didn't care, as if he didn't just risk his life to save mine.
“Yes,” I was fine, but confused. Why did he help me? the angry facial expression he has on 

24/7 told me that he hated the sight of anyone of us, yet he helped. Could he possible feel some 
affection for us after all? The filed of Earthling emotions is very vast, and to fully understand it would 
take a long time. I have a lot to learn from Earthlings.

“You didn't have to attack her with your head.” Mark said to Haroun as he helped me get up.
“Yes I did.” Haroun replied.
That's when I remembered Eli's essence. He was a Shitwi, a creature of the Navy Winter 

essence. That meant not only could he command wind, rain and lightning, but had an effective matter 
here on Earth as well. On Pluto I never knew what it was since it didn't matter for any of us, it was 
something related directly from our essence to our Earth. Mine was spring waters, it healed me 
completely. Mark has the same situation, but with glass. As for Jamaal, the Sun is so close to Earth 
that it gives him unlimited power as long as he's exposed to it. But what was Haroun's? I'm positive 
this is the reason why he acts the way he does.

We continued as a team to pursuit the rest of the members of the 7 terrorists, capturing one at 
a time. At around noon, I saw something I thought I'd never see. 
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“What just happened?” Jamaal asked Mercury, “Your skin color just turned silver!”
Mercury began to freak out as he saw his own flesh turn metallic, he panicked as if it was a 

disease. “Eve, what's happening to me?”
“Relax, it's only normal.” I assured him. Before I could explain, we heard Jamaal screaming!
“I'm burning! I'm burning!” He shouted as he watched his hands burning. His entire body was 

burning.
“Calm down both of you. Jamaal, you don't feel any pain, do you? And Mercury, you are still 

able to move as if it was ordinary flesh, are you not? You are just discovering your full potential, that's 
why your exterior form is becoming like your interior one.” It seams that I'm not the only one who has 
a lot to learn, but them as well about their Plutonian origin.

As I turned towards the emperor, I saw he too was changing. His skin became ice blue, like a 
cold dead body, but he wasn't panicking. In fact, he seamed normal about it, as if he didn't care.

“It's going away, right?” Mercury asked still terrified, “I can't see my clients like this!”
“Of course it is, it will go away when you stop using your powers.” I told Mark, as well as the 

rest. “It's your essence, not your enemy!”
I also could change my skin color to my essence, shining white like electricity. The reason why 

I haven't done this before was because I needed to be with the other 3 of the unit. Only when 4 of us 
are together, fighting as we should, we could reach our full potential.

We finished up taking out the rest of the trash, and went to work. As Lin Wang, I arrested the 
terrorists, at least the ones who were still in one peace, and delivered them downtown.

“Excellent job Wang!” Singleton congratulated me on another job well done. “You should teach 
the guys here a thing or two.”

“Not all of us come from amazon tribes.” one of the guys said, joking about my origin.
Since I came into this world in Bleu Forest, I told everyone that's where Lin Wang was born. 
“Besides commissioner,” he added, “her new friend's got her back 24/7, right Lin?” he referred 

to Energizer.
“Yeah,” I replied, but then stopped smiling when the commissioner came in front of me.
“Lin, congratulations, your job is for the keeping!” He gave me a permanent job as a GMPD 

officer, “you've earned it!”
“Come on Commissioner!” one of the guys complained, “she's only been here a few days!”
“And in those few days she brought in more punks than you have all week!” the Commissioner 

replied, defending me.
 I was speechless, I wanted to say thanks but the words seamed not to express what I felt. It 
wasn't about the job, but the acceptance. I felt welcomed into this world by its own inhabitants, they 
saw me one of them.

As I got praised by my colleagues, everyone, including me, stopped from whatever they were 
doing and stared at who was entering the precinct. A man and a woman dressed in black were 
coming straight towards me. Each had a black suit on, with dark sunglasses and a wire coming out of 
their left ear. From the looks of it, they were FBI agents. They came directly for me.

“Lin Wang?” The man asked me.
The man looked young to be an Special Agent, he appeared to be in his late 20s. He had clear 

skin and orange hair. The female looked much older. She had dark skin and gray hair. Although I 
hesitated to answer, I manged out a “Yes?”
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“FBI. we need to have a word with you. Come with us.”
“What is this about?” I needed to know what was going on. I needed to know if they knew who 

I was.
“You will know once you come with us.” he said in a calm, but not reassuring voice.
“Where? I have a right to know where.”
“You will know once you come with us.” He insisted on saying not another word.
They refused to tell me why they wanted me, but I'm not dumb, I'm sure it's because I 

suddenly appeared from nowhere on this planet. But this problem shouldn't happen. This problem 
would occur only if Mark hadn't taken care of my cover, which he had. Mark created for me a past on 
this Planet. I have proof that I lived on this planet for 23 years, and that's what my Civil ID says. It 
also stated that I am female, born in Bleu Forest, and currently residing in GM4. I was also given a 
social security number. Aside from the Civil ID, I was given a Green Card to live in GM as a native. 
All of this was a cover-up created by Mark to protect me from the government's suspicion that I was 
an alien.

But these two figured me out. Could it be possible that they are the assassins who came out 
from the pod? They sure fit the description, being mysterious and coming out of nowhere. I couldn't 
take any chances so I agreed to go with them. If I didn't, the guys might get hurt. Besides, if I tried to 
resist, they will only put cuffs on me, which will only make matters worse. The commissioner and the 
guys couldn't interfere as they knew they were dealing with higher authority. One wrong move and 
they could lose their jobs, and their jobs are who they are. As they took me out side, they went to the 
alleyway where their black sedan was parked. The way how they operated made me sure that they 
were the ones after us, the assassins from Pluto.

I began to think not about myself, but for the others. If I died, Haroun, Mark and Jamaal 
wouldn't be able to go home. Hence, no one will be able to put a stop to the ongoing war. It was up to 
me to act. I had to run. I attacked the male agent with the back of my elbow in his face, and shoved 
my knee in the stomach of the female agent. Once they fell on the ground, I jumped over the wall and 
flew off. What I don't get is, why didn't they fly after me? Are they really not the aliens after all? If so, 
then I just gave away my secret. And they will find me, it will only be a matter of time.

With no time to waste, I changed into Energizer and went to Mark. I couldn't walk as Lin Wang 
anymore, but as Energizer, I could do whatever I want, no one was going to question my actions. I 
entered Mark's office from the window. Mark was with a client, but he knew that I wouldn't come 
unless it was important.

“I'm sorry Mr. Sabah, but I hope we can reschedule.” Mark kicked his client out in a polite way.
Mr. Sabah didn't argue seeing that I was one of the superheroes of GM. He knew this was 

important. I waited for him to leave the office, and then I told Mark the reason why I was here: “I’m 
being followed by men in black.”

“You think it’s the FBI?”
“I know it's the FBI.”
“And you think they know about you?” Mark asked.
“I'm telling you Mark, they know.”
“Then you better lay low for a while.”
“Too late. They came to the precinct asking for me. I ran away the only way I knew how, as 

Eve.”
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“You what?” Mark said pissed, knowing that I had just blown my cover. “Great! Now you really 
gave them something to be suspicious about!”

“It's not like I had a choice!”
Mark sat down on his chair, and took a deep breath as he thought. “Fine, go home. I'll come 

back early tonight. Don't change back into Lin Wang. If they really are the FBI, they're going to be 
looking for her. They probably figured out that she and Energizer is the same person, but don't give 
them solid proof. Stay as Energizer, that way you could escape in case they do spot you.”

I left Mark's office, but I didn't go home. My Civil ID said that Lin Wang lived there, which 
meant I must spent the rest of the day outside the apartment. And when I do come back, I have to 
find another way to get in, because the entire building is probably going to be watched.

As the day passed by, I wandered the city. I went from the lowest places to the highest, 
looking for people to help from danger, or stop from committing crimes. But toady seamed to be a 
very quite day. As I walked the alleyways, I felt that someone was following me again. It was the 
same feeling I had last night, but only stronger. I heard the breathing, and felt the hot exhaled CO2 
coming out of the mouth of the person behind me. I saw another shadow next to mine, it was as if the 
person was standing less then a feet behind me. I turned around quickly, but it was gone. I jumped 
into the air, and remained their. Partially because I was scared to death, but more importantly 
because I want to see that person. But I saw no one, as if I was imagining it.

I eventually got home, but entered from the vent. I noticed that Mark still haven't returned 
home yet. I decided to wait up for him so we can figure something out, and to tell him of the shadows 
I've been seeing. As I sat on the coach, I grabbed the remote and turned on the TV to watch the late 
news. Perhaps they know something about the shadows I have been seeing.

“This just in,” Cyn reported breaking news. I increased the volume, “President of the Global 
Metropolis Ithari Ilyas has just been reported missing!”

I dropped the remote onto the ground, and my heart started beating faster. I knew that this 
was the work of the other Plutonians.”

Lin’s Journal: Day 9

‘a taste of home’ 

After I told Mark and Jamaal of what was going on, they all took the day off, and decided to 
protect me. They all could see that I was extremely frightened. I guess they understand that when we 
split up, we are weak. But when we stick together, we are strong. I told Haroun as well, he decided to 
help, but he had something to take care of first.

Since Mark's apartment wasn't a good place to be at, we moved to Haroun's apartment. 
Jamaal's Garage was too exposed. With nothing to do, I turned on the TV to hear Cyn's report, 
hoping that there was good news.

“There is still no progress in finding the president.” she said, “We could only hope that our new 
team of superheroes find her. Mercury, Energizer, Winter and the Phoenix, if you are hearing our 
cries then please help.” Cyn had named the rest of the unit.
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“Hey! That news chick named me the Phoenix!” Jamaal said. He knew that she named him 
that name since his image was shown on the screen when she said it. “Do I look like a damn burning 
dead bird to you?” He asked me, then added mockingly: “The Phoenix!” After a few seconds, he said: 
“… I like it!”

Haroun returned through the window as Winter.
“Hey, guess what doc.,” Jamaal said, “They called you Winter, Ice cold man!”
“That's nice.” Haroun said, ignoring Ike. “Now move it, we've got work to do!”
We got up and changed into our alter egos like Haroun did, and flew off the window to see 

what has alerted Haroun that he needed our help. As we headed east towards Iqygpl Kingdom, we 
asked Haroun to fill us in, but he didn't say a word other than pointing to see for ourselves.

A huge title wave was coming from the kingdom and into the city. But this wasn't normal, 
because the title wave was completely formed out of sand.

“If this hits GM,” Winter warned.
“You don't have to continue that sentence doc.” Phoenix told Winter as he got his drift.
“This is extraordinary.” Mercury said at the sight of the huge wave.
“You can admire it later, after we figure out a way to stop it!” Winter told Mark.
“No, this is extraordinary, I've seen it before!” Mercury said insisting. “But, it's not possible, he's 

dead!”
“I don't know who you're talking about, but this is possible and it's happening now!” I told 

Mercury. “Boss's right, we need to find a way to stop this thing. Brother and I can't do much on this 
one, we'll leave it up to you guys.”

Haroun and Jamaal, a.k.a Winter and Phoenix, didn't know what to do exactly, but knew that 
they were the only ones who haven't discovered all aspects of their essences yet. However, since 
Haroun was the one who brought us, it only meant one thing, that he tried to stop it but with no 
success. Out of nowhere, Mercury thought of an idea.

“Mamadou, you can heat it, right?”
“Yeah, I suppose.” Jamaal replied surprised by Mark's request.
“Then turn it into glass.”
When sand heats up, it becomes glass.
“What? How is melting hot glass falling on GM better than a sandstorm?”
“Just do it!”
Seeing that we had no other plan, we trusted Mercury. The Phoenix flew into the dust storm 

and heated himself up. As a Hariji of Red Blaze Essence, he could do so. But since the coming sand 
was too much, he used up most of his energy to heat all of it up. If it wasn't daytime, and the Sun 
wasn't burning bright, he wouldn't have managed to get most of the title wave. As the Phoenix started 
to fall down powerless, I flew by him and generated an orb to pick him and lower him to safety.

The sand title wave was no more. It turned into glass, once that happened, Mercury controlled 
it and threw it into the ocean.

“Okay Delfino,” Winter said, “tell us what scared you?” he treated Mercury as a baby.
“That title wave of sand,” Mercury explained, “it wasn't normal, but I've seen it happen before.”
“How?”
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“Not how, but who. 4 years ago I fought a man of sand. He could control sand as I could to 
metal. When I saw the title wave come I knew that it was controlled by him, but that's impossible 
since I thought he dissolved when he fell in the water.”

“Plutonians don't dissolve in water, regardless of their essences.” I told him.
“Plutonian? You think the Sandman was one of us?”
“How else could you explain what he is. If he can really control sand, then that means it must 

be Trabi, a creature of the Golden Sand essence, powerful enough to control not only sand 
molecules, but fossils and insects as well … of course!” I shouted as I figured it out. “The shadows! It 
wasn't ghosts or my hallucinations, it was another Plutonian! A Zehni to be exact!”

“Zehni?” Mercury asked about the name.
“Yes, a creature of the Violet Mental essence, that's one of most powerful types of Plutonian 

beings, like you Haroun. They master the dark arts such as mastering shadows, telekinesis and 
opening dimensions.”

“Shadows?” Mark asked, “then that's what it was all this time, one of the Plutonians was 
stocking you.”

“Shadows are the way a Zehni spies on his prey. He or she turns into a person's shadow, even 
if it was caused by lamp lights instead of the sun.” I told him, then I added: “But Shadows are the 
least of our problems. If a Zehni and a Trabi are the ones who came to assassinate us, then we are 
in big trouble. They sent the best.”

“So what?” Mercury said fearless, “let them come, we are 4 and they are 2, there's no way 
they could win!”

“They're assassins, they kill for a living. We are protectors .. its not the same.” I tried to make 
brother understand.

“We aren't ready yet, so we'll lay low for a while,” Haroun said, then added: “even from the 
public. We can't save others.” He understood why I was scared.

Since the 2 FBI agents weren't seen lately, I took a risk and changed back into Lin Wang. I 
had to become someone, and if I remained Energizer, the 2 assassins would get me. Somehow, I 
don't think that the FBI is going to be on my tail right now, seeing that they have better things to do, 
like locate the President. Besides, I can't skip work forever, the job I have is a great one and I tend to 
keep it until I leave this world.

The guys at the precinct asked a lot of questions regarding what went down yesterday. To 
shut them up I told them it was a misunderstanding and they bought it. With my badge, I did some 
private investigative work on where to find a person who've been seen extremely calm during strange 
phenomenons, so calm, as if he or she was on top of things. I figured if it wasn't the FBIs who were 
Plutonians, then the real ones may not really know that Lin Wang is a Plutonian as well.

The answers for my questions led me to an unexpected lane of poorhouses. According to 
eyewitnesses, a retired military soldier was seen entering House Number 19 after landing in the 
alleyway from the sky. Since it was my only lead, and fit the profile of a Plutonian, I decided to check 
it out with caution. I went to the house on the corner, number 19. I thought of knocking the door first, 
but I needed to catch him in the act, or say something a Plutonian assassin would say. I went to the 
backside of the house, and broke in quietly.

I pulled up the unlocked window and entered undetectable like a ninja. If I alerted him I would 
be in trouble, whether he was a Plutonian or an Earthling. The house was extremely poor in building. 
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It was created by cheep wood and had no air conditioner. It didn't even have furniture. This only 
raised the possibility that I was right to come in. The house appeared to be empty, but I decided to 
look around nevertheless. Perhaps I could find a space pod or other Plutonian evidence. From all the 
dusty walls and grounds, it looked like it's been abandoned for years.

As I turned around to get outside, I bumped into a man around the corner! I was spooked and 
reacted subconsciously by holding a gun against his head shouting: “Freeze punk!”

“Don't shoot!” the man cried, then added: “I'm terribly sorry, young lady, can you help me?” he 
said, “I appear to be lost!”

It turned out to be a blind man.
“I'm terribly sorry,” he continued as I caught my breath. “I thought I was in my home, but I 

guess I'm becoming senile. Can you please help guide me to my home. It's the old wooden house, 
Number 19.”

I was so ashamed of myself. I broke in a blind man's house, almost gave him a heart attack 
and now he's apologizing for me. He thought he was the one who came into my house. I couldn't say 
anything but run outside.

I returned back to the tree outside Mark's apartment building. As I sat, I began thinking. I’ve 
been here for 9 days, and the lives of all people have altered beyond belief. The most are probably 
the 3. I exposed Jammal to the truth of his origin, if it weren't for me he'd still be a normal guy. Now, 
he puts his life in danger just to do what is required of him. He spends less and less time at work, and 
he visits the one he loves less as well. Mark's entire existence is at risk now, seeing that the fact that 
we are siblings is out in the open, and the FBI are chasing me. This only means that his secret 
identity have a higher chance of being exposed. If that happens, not only will his life be in danger, but 
the life of his child as well. They would be killed or experimented on in laboratories. As for Haroun, 
he's becoming less and less reliable at his hospital, and his rival, Dr. Swan, took his position as Chief 
of Staff.

Haroun looks the same from the outside, but inside, he's in pain. I could see it clearly in his 
eyes. But losing his position as the Chief of Staff to his rival isn't what's killing him, it's the kidnapped 
president. I say kidnapped because I'm positive the assassins took her. Haroun said the other day 
that he had work to do, but I know that he is searching for her day and night. He still hasn't got a clue, 
but he hasn't given up either. Perhaps he has feelings for her, or maybe because she is the only 
Earthling who knows about him and still love him. The fact that she knows his secret makes her a 
target, and maybe that's why Haroun feels responsible for her kidnapping.

As I sat thinking, brother came as always, this time with a 'what is it this time?' look on his 
face. I just sat there, didn't reply with a word.

“So,” he started to talk, “it's been 9 days since you've been here, feel at home yet?”
“Home? Is that what you think of Earth?” I asked, never really thought about it.
“Yes. You have to understand, we have no recollection of our previous lives, we know no other 

home than this.”
“When we find a way home,” I said.
“If we find a way.” Brother corrected me, taking the possibility of never returning to Pluto into 

consideration.
“When!” I insisted, needing something to believe in, something that would make me want to 

fight. I insisted since it was the last hope I had remaining, and my brother was trying to destroy it un-
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deliberately. “When we find a way home .. are you going to stay here?” It was hard to ask, but I had 
to know.

Mark looked up at the dark blue starless sky, and said: “I'm not sure, I don't know what I'm 
returning to.”

“Then the problem lies with memory,” I said excited, trying to convince him that memory loss 
was the problem. “If you remembered, you'd want to go!”

“Remember my past life …” he thought, “it's not possible Eve.”
“There has to be a way,” I thought to myself, “how else would they return and rule Pluto?” I 

have to believe that there is a way they could remember everything.

Lin’s Journal: Day 10

‘the truth prevails’ 

The next day I went to work as planned, not using my powers to get to any criminal 
whatsoever. But things took a devastating turn when I saw the 2 FBI follow me. They were the same 
ones from the other day, the ones whom I exposed myself to.

They acted subtle, keeping a distance between me and themselves. They thought I didn't see 
them. I didn't look directly at them so they would keep thinking that I was doing my job, and not 
realize that I was being followed. I walked calmly, pretending that my eyes never saw them, so that I 
could make a run for it whenever I am able to break their line of sight.

I was walking out on the streets, which were filled with people going and coming. I had to 
escape them the normal way. Because if a fight was to take place, many civilians would be hurt in the 
crossfire. Acting casual, I preceded in walking like a regular everyday person. I saw my opportunity to 
dodge the FBI when I approached the end of the street. I could either cross the road and continue 
with this charade, or take a right turn and disappear. Naturally, I seized the opportunity and ran once I 
turned. They continue walking, but at the end of the line, they saw my zooming away into the 
alleyways.

They followed me into the alleyway but I found a good hiding spot. I waited until they thought 
they had lost me. They spent a few seconds searching for me, but went on, believing I was long 
gone. As they left, I got up. However, instead of going back into the streets, I decided to go deeper 
into the alleyway to make sure I don't run into them again. As I walked, I heard sounds. I followed it 
and it led me to 2 people having a conversation.

“Why would they be having a conversation in an alleyway?” I thought as I eavesdropped 
unseen, hiding against the wall so that they wouldn't know I was there.

I couldn't make out what they were saying exactly, but I knew it was a man and a woman. I 
took a quick peek to know what was going on.

“The senator? .. and the blind man?” I was surprised to know that those 2 people knew each 
other, each being from different backgrounds and social status. “So .. who are they? Why are they 
together?” Then it hit me, they are the Plutonian assassins!

A war is about to began … 
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Event I: Enter Muphtaris! The Fearless Prophet!

At the western south borders of the Global Metropolis, the people fled in horror. They ran in 
panic for their lives as a 4 feet tall lion suddenly appeared in front of them. The lion has exited Kaba 
Jungle, surpassed the military defenses on the boarders and into the streets of GM. Even though the 
people ran, the lion walked peacefully in a direct path. The lion did not harm one human being or 
even thought of it. He walked straight to White Heart Hospital. It was on a mission.

Once at the hospital, the lion took the staircase and went to the 8th floor, guided by an aura. 
The lion walked down the hallway and found the person it was searching for, Dr. Haroun Al Tamimi. 
Tamimi was alerted, but he did not try to run, fight or even sweat. Haroun thought that what the lion 
was doing wasn't normal at all, and how he ended up at Haroun's office wasn't coincidental. This only 
meant that the lion wasn't what it appeared to be.

The lion spoke: “I’ve came to warn you.”

“Who are you?” Haroun had to ask.

“I am Muphtaris,” he answered, “your loyal messenger, your Grace.”

“You worked for me back on Pluto.” Haroun understood, then concluded: “Then you died in the 
war as well?”

“I sacrificed myself, if you must know.” Muphtaris explained. “Now, I'm reincarnated into this 
primitive form.”

“Why didn't you come by a pod like the other messenger Eve?”

“It wouldn't be fast enough.”

“You killed yourself … to warn me?” Haroun couldn't believe his ears, couldn't believe the 
power he had back on Pluto, which ran even when he's gone. That power can only exist by extreme 
fear, or love.

“Yes, our loyalty for you is unlimited, your Grace.” The lion replied, then returned to the matter 
at hand: “Your Grace, I am not important right now, you are, the four of you. If you don't survive, none 
of us will.” Muphtaris paused for a few seconds, then added: “Your Grace, You are in great danger. 
Two rebellious Plutonians have came here to kill you.”

“I know.”

Haroun's calm reply surprised but reassured Muphtaris. “Then I take it that you have already 
killed them.”

“No.”

“But your Grace,”
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“I don't believe in taking lives.”

Muphtaris was shocked by Haroun's altered attitude regarding leadership. On Pluto, the 
Emperor would never hesitate when it came to Capital Punishment for rebellion or any other form of 
treachery. As the two stood in the office in the empty hospital, the GMPD SWAT team were heard 
running up the staircase. Haroun knew that the cops were here for the lion. Haroun looked out of the 
window of his office and saw the GMPD surrounding the hospital.

The GMPD SWAT team ran up the hospital, sending a unit on every floor to scan it. They 
weren't sure where the threat was exactly. The unit, which covered the 8th floor, ran with caution from 
room to room in searching of the loose animal. By the time they reached Haroun's office, they saw 
the window glass shattered. Winter was spotted flying away in the sky with the target in hand. 
Commissioner Singleton called his boys off once he knew that Winter had everything under control. 

Winter took Muphtaris back to his apartment without being tracked by the police. Once inside, 
he phoned Mark at his office.

“You have reached Mark Delfino's office, how may I help you?” Mark's secretary replied 
cheerful yet professional.

“Give me Delfino.” Haroun got straight to the point.

“I'm sorry, Mr. Delfino is currently unavailable right now, would you like to leave a message?”

“Don't you understand English?” Haroun started to lose his patients with miss Green, “Delfino, 
put him on the line.”

“Mr. Delfino is in a meeting, if you wish to leave your name I would gladly –”

“Listen you damn machine, put Delfino on the line or so help me I will go myself to the firm and 
beat the life out of you!”

Although Mrs. Green didn't believe that he would do what he threatened to do, the way he said 
it made her get nerves and tell Mark. Haroun was angry because Mark was the last person he 
wanted to talk to. He called him because he knew he would help in this situation. As Haroun waited 
for Mark, he looked at Muphtaris who was standing in front of him.

“What?” Haroun fired some of his anger at Muphtaris.

“Nothing your Grace.” Muphtaris said, afraid from telling him what he really thought of his new 
emperor.

“If you ever shout at her again, I will kill you!” Mark said over the phone.

“Touchy.” Haroun remarked on his words, then got straight to the point. “Come to my place, 
and pick up someone.”

“What? .. who?”
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“A giant talking cat.”

“What?”

“He came from Pluto. Look if you're not coming –”

“I'm coming.” Mark said before he heard the rest of Haroun's threat. “I'll be there in ten minutes 
tops.” But before he ended the conversation, he added: “Why have you called me, why not Jamaal or 
Lin?”

“Believe me, you aren't the highest on my to-go-to list,” Haroun said, then explained: “Since 
you want to be the man, you could have him. I personally believe that cat should be in the zoo.”

Muphtaris couldn't believe what he was hearing. On Pluto, the Emperor treated him as a 
friend, but now he wanted to get rid of him. Still, Muphtaris's loyalty remains the same, not just 
because of the oath he took, but because he knows that the emperor with his unit are the only ones 
who could bring back peace to Pluto.

Mark, Jamaal and Lin soon arrived at Haroun's apartment after being called by Mark. They 
were surprised by seeing a Plutonian being reincarnated into a lion, but weren't intimidated by him. 
By the way he acted and introduced himself, they knew he was a friend. Lin didn't need an 
introduction since she knew him back on Pluto as he was one of her trainers. As time was of the 
essence, Muphtaris told them the reason why he came. Minutes before committing suicide, he saw 
two rebels obtaining space pods and coming to Earth. They were a Zihniya and a Trabi.

“That's impossible!” Lin objected, then explained: “They've came here on the same day that I 
arrived, that's 2 weeks ago.”

“That's impossible!” The lion objected, then explained: “You left Pluto months ago.”

“The way I see it, both of you are wrong.” Mark interfered. “They didn't come just now, or arrive 
months ago. I'm certain that they have been here for at least 4 year.” Mark said based on his 
encounters with the Sandman.

“When they came isn't important,” Haroun spoke, “it's who they are. We already know that 
Senator Casadavade and Ex-Solider Sidiq are our targets, but they still don't know that we know. Not 
knowing what they are capable of is holding us back.”

“The doc.'s right!” Jamaal stepped in. “We need to know who they are and what they are, so 
we can fight them. They already know that they're up against the emperor and his unit, but who are 
we up against?”

“They are Ada and Ira. You should know Ike.” Muphtaris told Jamaal giving him a look, a look 
that said: “It's your fault they are this strong.”

“Ada and Ira? I know them.” Lin said as she remembered who they were.

Lin knew exactly who they were. Ada and Ira are the top soldiers who worked for the rebellious 
commander Ike. But Lin didn't say a word since she didn't want Ike to know that he was their boss, 
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and they probably came to get him back. But if Ike was against them, the unit wouldn't be complete 
and Pluto will be lost for good. Lin knew that all 3 great warriors were needed to stop the war, and 
she knew that she was as much as important since she was the glue that held everything together. 
Not losing sight of the objective, Muphtaris also kept his jaws shut, knowing that Ike is a critical part 
of the key.

“All 4 of you are our only hope.” Muphtaris said, addressing the superheroes.“You have to 
stick together no matter what, don't let their words get to you. You have to fight all the way mentally 
and physically. It won't be easy but you mustn't give up. Billions are depending on you.”

“Don't be so dramatic,” Haroun remarked on Muphtaris's speech, “now get your gear together 
cause you're coming to fight with us!”

“I'm sorry, I cannot aid you any further.”

“What are you talking about?”

“Somehow my Plutonian essence has been imprisoned inside this primitive body, thus 
disabling me from unleashing it's abilities.”

“No powers?” Jamaal asked surprised, “not even fly?”

“I'm afraid not.” Muphtaris replied: “I'm not sure why or how, but I'm no different than the 
average lion on this planet .. well, except for knowledge, that is.”

“But you can't die, right?” Jamaal asked ignorantly.

“Can't die? I'm only human, you know.”

“You're human?” Jamaal asked surprised.

“As are you, and all the other Plutonians as well. We're all human, but the ones on Pluto differ 
from the ones on Earth. I don't know whether there are other human beings inhabiting other planets 
outside the Solar System, but I do know that Earth and Pluto have a lot in common.”

“So we could die in battle?” Jamaal sounded terrified.

“There's always that possibility, that is why you should plan your moves carefully, I won't be 
able to help, but if you ever need me, just ask, and I will gladly do whatever you need to ensure your 
survival.”

Muphtaris knew how much their survival was worth. He is willing to do whatever is required of 
him, as it meant the survival of billions on Pluto, and Earth as well.

With the new information at hand, Haroun set protecting Muphtaris at all times as the first 
priority. Naturally, Muphtaris refused being focused on, telling them he didn't matter, but Haroun Al 
Tamimi had his way. Muphtaris was to hide in Haroun's apartment until Winter, Mercury, The Phoenix 
and Energizer locate and eliminate the threat. The 4 began to scheme on how to attack the Senator 
of the 4th District and the retired ex-soldier.
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Event II: Him and Her! The Cause of all Trouble!

Far from the traffic and city noise lied a lane of poorhouses in GM4. In the last house carrying 
the number 19, a blindfolded man took out his swiss army knife and headed towards a locked room. 
He appeared to be dressed as a soldier, wearing a light asparagus green sleeveless shirt, gray 
trousers and black boots. He was in his mid 30ies, with rugged cinnamon-colored skin. He had an 
orange beard, but his hair wasn't visible as he had his head wrapped up in white medical bandages. 
Both his arms were wrapped as well, from his elbows to the tips of his fingers.

As he walked towards the sealed room in the house, he held the knife and wore a wicked 
smile. After unlocking the door, he kicked it open as the blindfolded prisoner shivered. The tied up 
victim was non-other than the president of the Global Metropolis, Mrs. Ithari Ilyas. The blindfolded 
man approached her and placed his knife next to her cheek. She trembled in fear on the touch of the 
cold sharp metal. The soldier raised up the knife quickly, cutting only the bandanna covering her face.

“... ?! You?” Ithari said surprised once she saw him.

He was the same soldier who had attacked her on the night of July the 12th.

“We meet again my overweight lovely, maybe it's fate!” he laughed like a madman.

“Please don't do anything hasty, they will pay the ransom.” Ithari begged for her life.

But the soldier was offended, replying: “Don't insult me you fat queen, this isn't about money.”

“Not money? .. then why kidnap me?”

“Are you as dumb as you look? Let me put it this way, why does the bad guys always kidnap 
Lois Lane?”

“To get Superman .. You want Mercury?”

“That tool? No I want the man in charge, your lover!”

“But I don't have a lover!”

“Never mind, you are you as dumb as they come.” He gave up trying to tell her who they were 
after.

The soldier wasn't alone on this operation, he had a partner. A partner whom he could never 
double cross, a partner whom without he wouldn't come close to success. After taunting the president 
for his own pleasure, the soldier got back to business and picked up the phone make a phone call. 

“Mrs. Senator,” GM4's Senator Casadavade's personal secretary knocked on her door with a 
phone in his hand, “there’s some guy who wants to talk to you on line 1.”
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“Can’t you see that I’m busy here, tell him whoever he is to call later.” The Senator was sunk in 
her work.

“He says it’s urgent, he told me to tell you his name is Ira!”

“Fine! Get out!” She shouted as her secretary stumbled his way backwards out of her office. 
Her face was pretty, but her stress from work made her ugly. Once her secretary was out she picked 
up the phone and said to her accomplice: “Ira honey, so nice of you to call!”

“Sugar, I love ya, I really do, but if you ever ignore me like that again I'll kill ya!” he said it with 
a smile, as if he was joking.

“You know how it is Ira honey, being the Senator for the biggest district in the biggest city 
takes a lot of work.” Although Ada began life as Robin Casadavade as a cover, it consumed her 
making her want more. “To more important issues, I have a feeling that you didn't call to blow kisses.”

“Sure didn't, I have new information to share regarding our targets.”

“Yes?”

“We have to kill them now!”

“Ira honey, believe me,” she said smiling, “I'm tempted as much as you are, but let's play a 
little more. In the meanwhile, you could take a vacation if you're tired of babysitting the fat chicken 
and I could take over. I know this is a vast world, it's okay if you want to take a cruise to discover it.”

Although Ada had the element of surprise, the truth to be told was that she was afraid. It's true 
that most of the members of the unit had forgotten how to fight a Plutonian, but she knew that her 
opponents aren't to be taken lightly. They once dominated Pluto for a reason. If Ada and Ira were to 
attack without considering all the possible outcomes they could lose everything they had worked for. 
At the same time, they knew that the more they waited, the stronger the unit becomes.

“Baby, I'm serous.” He argued. “A year ago they used to be three, now they are five! If we wait 
any longer, I'm sure the emperor's entire fleet will be here!”

“Panicking is underneath us, Ira honey,” she calmed down her partner, then thought out load 
of a plan to initiate. “Two against five?” she said surprised, “Why that's not fair .. not fair at all. We'll 
have to fix that, make things a little even. Ira honey, I need you to take care of the pussycat, can you 
do that for me?”

“Sure thing sweetly, but wouldn't it be easier for you to just disguise me as Eli. That way the 
scary lion would do as I please.”

“That's not the plan I have in mind. Ira honey, don't question my judgment. Now go.”

Ira left to kill Muphtaris like Ada had requested. Ada decided it was time she finally showed her 
face. She phoned Haroun's apartment leaving him a message to meet her along with his unit 
afternoon. If anyone wasn't present of the 4 she won't come. To Ira's knowledge, the plan was while 
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Ada distracts the 4, Ira kills the 5th member. Little did he know, there was a little more in stored. Ada 
promised Ira that it would be a fair battle, so a fair battle they will have.

“Well?” Mark said impatiently as he waited with Haroun, Jamaal and Lin.

“She'll be here.” Haroun said to shut him up.

The four were not stupid, they knew that doing what their enemy requests will only carry 
negative results, but they had no choice. Each one of the four had their own reason why they agreed 
to meet her. Lin agreed because the rest of the unit were already fine with the date. And since they 
were together, she wouldn't be able to do much. Jamaal was willing to do whatever was necessary to 
get Noriya's name clean. If he talked to a senator he could get his way and get her out as a condition 
of an agreement. He knew that she was a Plutonian, but that didn't mean she didn't have the legal 
power to pardon Noriya. Mark wanted to put an end to the war, he wanted to resolve the conflict by 
talking. Since she was a politician, she probably would want to talk things out, and settle on an 
agreement. Furthermore, he wanted to ensure that his secret identity wouldn't be revealed. As for 
Haroun, he knew that she had Ithari, and if he didn't do as she demanded, Ithari could get hurt. Once 
Ithari is safe, he planned to personally kill her.

As they waited in front of the National Court of Law as requested, they saw a blond in a purple 
professional suit walking their way wearing a wicked smile. They knew it was her.

“Emperor.” She greeted Haroun.

“Terrorist.” He greeted her back, furious enough to kill her in front of all.

“Please,” Mark said, stopping the predictable fight, “we're not here to fight.”

“Ian's right,” Ada told Haroun, smiling lightly, “Now to business. I'm assuming that Eve filled 
you in on everything?”

“Yes.” Haroun replied with an attitude.

“Good, but the part about me being evil and all, that was a lie. You see, I'm a good person! I 
want the wars and killings to stop as much as you do.” When Ada saw the look on their faces, as if 
they weren't believing her, she added: “What other proof do you want other than me meeting you 
personally without any assistance. Look at me! Do I look dangerous? Don't answer that!” she laughed 
in an attempt to lighten up the mood for what came next: “And to show you that I'm sincere I give you 
my word that I won't fight you anymore, not on Pluto or Earth.”

“Fine then, let her go and I'll believe you.” Haroun referred to Ithari.

“Don't worry, I'll give you back your girlfriend as long as we have a deal. You take what's 
yours, and I take what's mine.”

“And what's that?” Haroun asked the question that Ada was waiting for.

“For you to take back Pluto, of course, and I take back my commanding commander!”
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Once she said those words, Eve figured her entire plan out. Eve interfered before the worse 
could happen: “No, don't listen to her!” she shouted. All of them looked at Lin surprised.

“How come?” Jamaal asked, wanting to know as much as Haroun and Mark.

Everyone was negotiating calmly, until Eve shouted. This was odd in the three's eyes.

“She's ...” Lin couldn't continue. She wanted to accuse Ada of Lying, but she wasn't.

Haroun, Mark and Jamaal all could see that Lin was hiding something from them, something 
she didn't want them to know. The three also saw the enthusiasm in Ada's eyes, she was dying to tell 
them.

“What is it?” Haroun asked Lin for the first and the last time, he gave her a chance to tell them 
her secret. Lin looked the other side, refusing to talk, showing a shameful face. Haroun asked the 
same question again, this time addressing the Senator.

“Not that I want to ruin anyone's reputation or anything, but that man is a traitor!” she said, 
pointing at Jamaal.

“He's what?” Mark shouted out in shock.

There they stood, Haroun and Mark looking at Jamaal from a view they've never seen before. 
Jamaal himself was in shock of what the Senator labeled him. Lin just stood in her position, lowering 
her face knowing she can't say anything.

“Who are you calling a traitor?” Jamaal bursted out in anger, “I've never double crossed 
anyone in my life!”

“In your previous life, darling.” She referred to the one in which Jamaal lived as Ike. “You killed 
and slaughtered the innocents just to get to the top. You killed Ian by treason, acting as one of the 
team. He never saw it coming. And finally, you murdered the emperor. Eli died believing that you 
were his trusted 3rd man in command.”

“That's a lie!” Jamaal shouted, defending his honor. Then he remembered the one who could 
clear his name, the only one who's on his team and remembers what really happened. The one 
who'd never lie. But as he turned towards Lin, he saw the look on her face. He had only one question 
to ask: “It's not true, is it?”

“.. I didn't tell you because” she said as she raised her head towards Ike “you were meant to 
be one of us ...”

“You were on their side?” Mark said furious. Haroun was feeling the same way.

Haroun and Mark were feeling betrayed. They didn't know Jamaal that much, and they did 
hate him, but this was different. Haroun, Mark and Jamaal were all in a hate triangle, but they knew 
that they could count on each other. Treason was something they didn't expect. Although Jamaal 
didn't betray them, his former self did. And since one's essence doesn't really change after death, 
Jamaal was still the same man back on Pluto.
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“Ike,” Ada said with a welcoming voice, “you were not one of us, you were our leader. You are 
the great commander Ike!”

Jamaal just stood there speechless, although he wanted to shout out: “Shut up!”

Haroun couldn't say anything as well, but he reacted as he felt. He walked away. Mark couldn't 
help but do the same, he joined Haroun in abandoning Jamaal. Lin was trapped in between, if she 
walked away with her boss and brother, it would be like she has turned her back on Jamaal as well. If 
she decided to stayed with Jamaal, she would loose her position in the unit, as well as her trust from 
Haroun and Mark. To her surprise, her legs carried her towards Haroun and Mark. What was even 
more surprising was they both stopped and looked at Lin in a way they never looked at her before. It 
was the same look the two had given Jamaal.

“So he was against us the whole time,” Haroun said, “and you were his sweetheart. What does 
that make you? Some allay you are.”

“It's not like that, boss!” Lin didn't know how to explain it, so she seeked her brother's help. 
She turned towards him saying: “a little help here?”

Haroun didn't stick around to hear Mark's reply. Haroun walked away, not wanting to see any 
of them again.

“He's right,” Mark said, siding with his rival against his own sister, “you slept with the enemy. 
You betrayed us! If it weren't for your betrayal, we wouldn't be on this planet. Both Earth and Pluto 
are in danger because of you! You're even worse than Mamadou!”

Mark walked away, leaving his sister after he broke her heart. Eve shed tears as everyone she 
knew and cared about abandoned her. Finally, Eve collapsed on the ground. Her own legs couldn't 
carry her anymore as she was devastated. She was angry at Ada for breaking up the team, and 
wanted to kill her, but she was too weak to stand up. The worse has happened, the unit was no more.

Ada went to house 19, smiling all the way.

“well?” Ira asked once he saw her enter the house.

“Ira honey,” she said, keeping her smile, “have I ever let you down before?” She knew that her 
plan had worked, although Jamaal didn't come with her. “Now come, let's not let our guest wait alone, 
it's impolite.”

Ada and Ira went into the sealed room, the one containing their hostage. As they went inside, 
the tied-up President couldn't believe her eyes.

“Senator Casadavade? .. You're a part of this?”

“You're catching on!” Ada mocked her clueless prisoner's intelligence, “slow, but catching on. 
Let me simplify it for you, since the emperor has the hots for you, we are using you to get to him.”
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Ada told her captive her plan because she knew she won't be able to stop her. Kidnapping the 
president was nothing but an act to flush out the king. Since Ada had no guarantee that things will go 
according to plan, she kept the president as a backup plan.

“The emperor? I don't understand!” Ithari was still lost, as she knew nothing of the Plutonian 
history.

“Your boyfriend,” Ada shouted in her face, annoyed by her ignorance, “Eli, Shitwi, Winter, 
Haroun .. whatever his name is!”

“… Dr. Al Tamimi?”

Haroun returned to White Heart as a doctor, doing what he gets paid for. But little did anyone 
know, this time he was much more devastated inside then usual. Haroun was blue not because of 
being a victim of betrayal, but he felt guilty. He crushed Eve before she had a chance to say a word. 
He saw what he wanted to see, rejecting the truth. Haroun didn't know Lin very well, but the moment 
he laid eyes on her he knew that she would do anything to save her home planet. She didn't lie or 
betray them when she kept her mouth shut regarding Ike's history, because she had Pluto's peace at 
mind. She couldn't risk losing the only hope to serenity and harmony, but now, Haroun knew that 
because of him, everything was lost.

Whether loved or loathed, everyone in the unit knew that Haroun was the Emperor, and head 
of the force. What he says or does affects all. If he hadn't acted the way he did when he figured out 
Jamaal's past, the unit could've worked things out. As much as he hated it, Haroun knew that it was 
up to him to be the hero this time, he had to set things right. And so, he left the hospital and went to 
search for Lin.

He searched everywhere, from her station where she worked, to Mark's apartment where she 
lived, but found nothing. Haroun thought of the possibility that she left town, but that wouldn't make 
much sense since Lin wasn't the type of person who would run away from her problems. More 
importantly, she had no where to go. Surprisingly, Haroun found her siting on a tree outside her 
apartment. Despite her appearance of a carefree girl gazing into the sky, Haroun saw how much 
worried she was, but felt helpless. Once Haroun was in her sight, she looked at him hopeful.

“I apologize for what I said, for putting the blame on you.” As Haroun apologized, he revived 
the hope in Lin's eyes. “Even if you were the cause of this, you're trying to solve it now, not make it 
worse. Miss Wang, I shouldn't have blamed you, and for that I am sorry.”

“Thank you boss,” Lin said as she jumped without control towards Haroun to embrace him, but 
Haroun backed away quickly. This was for her own good, as her Earthling body would have died. 
Naturally, Lin didn't understand why Haroun dodged, but ignored it as she was too glad. “But you 
should know that back on Pluto,” Lin explained, “I wasn't betraying you or anyone else. I was trying to 
resolve things. I served you out of loyalty, and was also faithful to the rebellion commander at the 
same time. That's only because I've seen good in him. He really was your trusted left arm, but he 
became lost and misguided by Ada's lies. She told him lies which he enjoyed to hear, until he finally 
believed that you were not fit to rule Pluto.”
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“Miss Wang, I didn't come here to know what happened, I'm here to stop what is about to 
happen.”

“Right, sorry boss. I'll call brother right away.”

“No need.” Mark marveled them with his reply as he was floating behind them as Mercury the 
whole time. He heard the entire conversation. “Eve listen, I wanted to say that I had no right –”

“It's alright Mark. The important thing is that we're together again. Now we just have to find 
Jamaal and everything will turn out okay.”

“Jamaal didn't join you?” Mark asked.

“I don't think so. After you guys left, I wasn't really myself, so I lost track of him. But the last 
look on his face told me that he was disgraced by the thought of being Ada's ally.”

As they decided to split up to find Jamaal, they got a hint where to look. The hint was clear and 
enormous; an entire building collapsed in GM Central. Winter, Mercury and Energizer flew there 
immediately to stop the cause.

The 18 stories high building had already collapsed by the time they got there, there was 
nothing they could do except stop the perpetrator. As the dust blew away they saw a man holding his 
position in the air, about 15 feet above the ground level. Winter, Mercury and Energizer flew up to his 
level to face him. It was Ike.

“Ike?” Energizer said, excited yet surprised from the sight of the Phoenix.

However, he did not say a word. Then, Ada appeared from behind him on his right side.

“.. Ike?” Energizer said his name again, this time confused and a bit scared.

Ada wasn't dressed in her usual working suit, but a new outfit. She was wearing an odd 
spandex colored purple allover, it covered everything but her head. Everyone knew that she had 
reached her full potential as her skin color was matching her essence. Her skin was now carmine 
pink, and her blond hair was black. Her accessories, the belt, the gloves, the boots, the cowl and the 
cape were all black as well.

When Eve first saw Ike, she thought he was here to stop the one who was responsible for the 
destruction of the building, but now she knew that he was the one who was responsible. Ada has 
corrupted him.

“I'll make you pay for this!” Eve threatened Ada, but Ada only smiled.

“Too late sister,” Ada spoke up, “he's on my side now!”

“I told you” Ike shouted at Ada “I'm not on anyone's side! So beat it!” Ike shouted angry, ready 
to attack her with all his might.
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“Go ahead, kill me!” Ada said to Ike, sounding very sentimental and vulnerable. “I'm not letting 
you fight them alone, they're too many. Back on Pluto when you were my commander, I swore to you 
that I will always be loyal no mater what!”

Eve realized what Ada was doing, she was winning Ike over. “Listen to me Jamaal,” Eve told 
him, “you don't have to do this! We are your friends.”

“No use lying anymore, he's back to his old self again!” a man's voice spoke, then the man 
appeared from behind Ike on his right side. It was Ira.

“The Sandman?” Mark said confused.

“You didn't really think that I was dead, now did you, Ian?” Ira told his old rival. “I killed you on 
Pluto, and I'm going to kill you here on Earth again.” Ira taunted Ian as he laughed, then calmed 
down a bit and acted polite: “As for the ones who don't know me yet,” he said looking at Winter and 
Energizer, “Allow me to introduce my self, I am Ira, but here on Earth, I go by Edreese Sidiq.”

“You?” Eve knew who he was, the man she met from the poorhouse a couple of weeks ago. 
“Why didn't you kill me that other day? Why did you lie and act like an helpless blind man?”

“I had a gun pointed at my head! I'm the bad guy but I'm not suicidal! Besides, I thought it 
would be fun if I toyed with your new found Earthling emotions!” Ira laughed again.

Ira too had reached his full potential. His hair color was no longer orange, but ochre. His 
medical bandages had all fallen off, and his wicked ecru eyes were exposed. As for cloth and 
accessories, he wasn't wearing any, except for beige workout shorts.

The gang knew that they were in trouble, as their opponents were matched in number and 
strength. This was going to be very hard on different levels. First, this was the first time they've ever 
went up against their own kind. Unlike fighting Earthlings, fighting Plutonians is tricky since they don't 
know when to stop. Should they kill them? They don't want to, but they might not have a chance. 
Moreover, they don't know what happens if a Plutonian dies on Earth. There's no telling whether or 
not if nearby Earthlings will be effected by it.

A second problem was the audience. They were going to have a war in GM4, one of the 
crowdiest places in the world. The superheroes wished that they could move it to other grounds, but 
the supervillains would never agree. Killing pedestrians meant bonus points for them. A 3rd problem 
was that they weren't only going to fight bad guys, but one of their own as well. This never happened 
before, so they didn't know if they should attack the Phoenix or not. The emperor had to lead and so 
he made his decision.

“Energizer,” The emperor addressed Eve, “We'll hold them off. Join us once you informed 
Muphtaris.”

By informing Muphtaris, he might be able to help.

“Ha!” Ada laughed “that lion won't be doing much roaring from now on.”
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Winter, as well as the others, were shocked to hear her say that. They knew what it meant. 
They have killed Muphtaris. This meant that the missing president might not have been kidnapped all 
this time, but murdered by these scoundrels. Winter could only think of one thing, and that was to 
make Ada pay.

Event III: Battlefield GM! The beginning of the Apocalypse!

The war begun between the two sides, a war which no Earthling force could stop. The Phoenix 
burned up in flames, absorbing the sun’s heat for stronger attacks. Then he charged into Winter, 
taking him on. The Phoenix always hated him for being the one in charge. When he was on their 
side, he was always the 3rd wheel. Leadership always resigned with either Haroun or Mark, but 
Jamaal was never given a chance to say what he wanted. How could he? He was Benet them even 
by occupation. Both of them were successful in their carriers. Haroun was not only a medical doctor, 
but Chief of Staff in one of the most famous hospitals ever founded. Mark was a well-known legal 
attorney, making money by putting the likes of Jamaal behind bars. And now it’s even worse, after he 
found out that he was also the 3rd wheel on Pluto. And just when he was about to get what he wanted, 
he died only to be reincarnated into trash allover again. In Ike's book, it stops here.

Mercury went up against his old rival the Sandman to settle a personal vendetta. Mercury 
despised his opponent ever since he met him back in 2004. The Sandman caused havoc on all, 
destroying buildings by launching powerful sand attacks, killing millions by sending monsters created 
with ancient fossils, and infecting houses by spreading billions of killer insects into their homes. He 
was the first Plutonian he ever met, and didn’t even know it at the time. By that time Mercury was 
alone, and he barely defeated him. Now that they are 3 on 3, Mercury figured if he took him 1 on 1, it 
would be fair. This time, Mercury is ready as he too has reached his full potential. There was no way 
he was going to lose, or so Mercury thought.

Ada was locked with Eve in a lethal combat. Ada wanted to fight her nemesis, Eli, but Eve 
wouldn’t let her. Ada didn’t mind battling Eve since she was a pain in the neck even on Pluto. Eve 
blamed Ada for everything, she was the one who almost destroyed the unit, and eliminated any hope 
of peace in the universe. Without realizing it, Eve associated Ada with every wrong thing in the world, 
just because she took Ike on Pluto, and she did it again here on Earth. Eve was going to kill herself if 
she let history repeat itself.

They all fought using their essence. Winter used the abilities he owned by the essence of 
Navy Winter, creating storms as he froze his opponent with blizzards, and electrocuted him with 
lightning. Fortunately for Ike, he had his own tricks up his sleeves. He was a user of the Red Blaze 
essence, which allowed him to heat up his body so that he wouldn’t be frozen in place. As for 
offenseing, he burned up his opponent by producing balls of fire and then launch them at Winter.

Mercury was in luck as he was fighting in a city filled with metallic and stone objects. Holding 
the essence of Silver Material, Mercury was able to lift up anything made of that matter, such as 
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trucks or monuments, and throw it at his opponent. Plutonians can’t carry heavy objects unless their 
essence empowers them to do so, Mercury was one of those people. However, the Sandman wasn’t 
the type who would just stand around waiting to be hit. The Sandman was of Golden Sand essence, 
which enabled him to create monstrous warriors out of sand. This might not seam so harmful if the 
structure's molecules weren't stable.

Eve gave her opponent a taste of what an Emerald Power fighter could do. Eve generated a 
gravity orb, drawing in a number of objects surrounding her, and then launched them at Ada. Ada too 
was a tricky fighter. Using her Violet Mental essence, she was able to grab a hold of the objects 
headed her way, and threw them back at Eve by a telekinetic approach. The difference between 
Ada's telekinesis and Eve's gravity control lies only in the source of using. Ada could move things 
with her mind, so she had to focus in order to do what she wants, while Eve alters gravity by moving 
her hands, generating electrical fields.

As the 6 fought their Plutonian war over GM's streets, the audience rose in number. This 
formed a problem to the superheroes although they tried not to show it. If their foes knew that 
ordinary peoples' lives mattered to them, they could use it to their advantage. But the secret was out, 
because whenever anything was going to fall or hit the civilians, the heroes went out of their way to 
prevent it. That's when Ada and Ira stooped to a lower level, targeting the people.

Ira flooded the offices in the building next to him with Sand, killing the ones inside by the 
handful. Ada reflected all of Winter, Mercury and Energizer's attacks on the ones below her.

“Stop attacking them you cowards!” Mercury shouted at them.

“Cowards, are we?” Ada said smiling, “you haven't seen anything yet, pretty boy!”

Ada and Ira focused all of there attacks on the people, while Mercury and Energizer stopped 
battling them, and tried to save the people as many as they could. Jamaal wasn't like them, he didn't 
want to hurt the ones who had nothing to do with this war, so he continued to fight Winter. Winter 
wasn't only protecting himself, but he attacked back. He saw that teaching the kid a lesson was 
important, so he would never double cross him again.

As the super beings fought, the number of people only increased. Some ran away, afraid for 
their lives, while others came in for reasons of their own.

“Are you catching this Marty?” Cyn asked her cameraman as they filmed the event.

Cynthia Miller was one of those people who were willing to risk their lives just to get a close 
encounter with the event of the millennium.

“As you can see,” Cyn addressed the people using the camera, “we're at GM Central live 
where the war is going on. The super beings appear to be fighting for all of us now, it's no longer – 
Marty!” Cyn shouted at her cameraman as he had turned the camera away from her, shooting a 
window at a nearby building.

“Look!” Martian explained.
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“It’s a teenage girl!” Cyn cried out, “she’s trapped!”

It was Jennifer Delfino, she was trapped on the 16th floor in an evacuated Computer Chip 
Company's building. Everyone who saw her knew she was trapped, because the building itself was 
damaged severely. The hits it received from multiple aspects demolished more than walls and pillars, 
but some floors as well. The building was collapsing, but for an architectural reason it remained still 
for the time being.  

“Jenny?” Mercury said surprised, “what are you doing here?!”

Mercury didn't expect to find his daughter here, as she left GM to go to college late last year. 
Still, Mercury didn't stay put to let his only daughter take the fall, he flew towards her to rescue her 
from a crushing fate. Ada saw Mercury heading Jenny's way, and knew that she was his Jenny. 
Naturally, she jumped in his way, starting a fight. Mercury tried to dodge her attacks, but Ada wouldn't 
let him. Mercury knew that he can't save her. If he shouts at Ada to move out of the way, she will only 
insist more. The more he revealed that he cared about Jenny, the more Ada will stick on Mercury. 
Mercury had no choice but to ignore Jenny, and battle Ada.

As Mercury fought Ada, the building's structure started to shift. It was only a matter of time 
before it fell apart. Jenny started to panic, and knew that she was going to die unless she does 
something. She looked at the superheroes and saw how much busy they were, and knew that they 
won't come. It was up to her to get herself out of this. Jenny climbed out of the window, and tried to 
reach to the floor down below her. She planned on getting down from the building from the outside 
since the stairway was sealed off by fallen stones.

“The girl appears to have taken matters into her own hands,” Cyn reported, “we can only wish 
her a safe decent!” Then she noticed someone on the same floor running towards her. “Over there!” 
She pointed at the running man, telling Marty to shoot where she pointed, “Folks, there appears to be 
another person trapped in the same building, and he is running in the girl's direction.”

That's where Cyn was wrong. The man wasn't trapped, but he managed to find a way in. He 
got into the building to rescue Jenny. Although overweight, he became a warrior, and was a man on a 
mission. By the time he got to Jenny, he saw that the brick which lifted up her feet had fallen, and 
Jenny was hanging on with her injured hands.

“Chino!” She cried out the name of her rescuer. Jenny was deaf, but wasn't a mute.

“I got you!” Chino said as he pulled her to safety.

Chino saw the look in Jenny's eyes, she was extremely grateful. Then, her look changed, 
implying a question: “How did you find a way to get in?”

“I work there, remember?” Chino explained to her, although she didn't ask it using her tongue, 
“I know all the possible entries and exits which leads in and out of this building. Don't worry Jenny, 
you're in good hands.”
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Jenny’s heartbeat slowed down back to normal rate as she rested in Chino’s arms. They were 
still in the weak building, but his warmth made her feel safer. But they rested too soon, because 
within seconds, the entire building collapsed all together. The rate of collapsing speed was so fast, 
they fell 10 meters per second. In those few seconds, they knew that they were going to get crush 
unless they jumped out. That way they have a better chance of surviving. They jumped out in a 
heartbeat and were miraculously picked up by Eve.

Eve didn’t know them, but she made it her mission to stop the perpetrators from harming any 
bystanders, and so, when she found an opening to help them, she didn’t think twice. Energizer picked 
them up by generating an orb around her, then flew beneath them. Once they fell in, the Earth’s 
gravity didn’t effect. This was a very bizarre experiment for both Chino and Jenny. Seeing the ground 
beneath them by about 50 feet, they got scared and hanged tight on Eve. She descended on safer 
grounds, far from all the commotion, delivering them to safer grounds.

“Thank you!” Chino shouted as Eve flew off again.

The way how Chino eyeballed Eve as she flew off, smiling as if he was in Helvetian, made 
Jenny a bit jealous. She hit him on his stomach with her elbow.  

As Mercury continued to struggle with Ada, Cyn reported to the people as Marty shot them.

“It appears that Mercury is tied in strength with the villainous Illusionist.” She named Ada.

Once the reporter named Ada the villainous Illusionist, Ada laughed at the ridiculous name.

“Who comes up with these names?” She said to Mercury, “honestly, does this seam like an 
illusion to you?” She attacked him by launching a dark ball.

“Believe me, I'm not so much crazy about the name Mercury myself!” he said as he returned 
the favor in her stomach.”

As they continued to fight, Cyn mentioned Ada's new name again. This time, Ada was pissed 
off, knowing that it will stick on her this way. She dove down fast, abandoning her opponent to shut 
the namer's mouth. She fired a dark ball at Cyn, Cyn froze in her place like a deer caught in the 
headlights. She was so afraid she forgot how to dodge. Fortunately for Cyn, Marty jumped over her, 
getting her out of the way. Both of them were alright.

Mercury wasn't far behind. Before Ada could attack again, she was hit hard by Mercury. Ada 
crashed into a house, breaking the brick wall. Cyn got up uninjured.

“Hey Marty, let's go!” She got up running, but then noticed that Martin wasn't following. “Marty, 
come on get up!” When Cyn turned Marty over, she saw that he was unconscious. “.. You'll be fine!” 
She left him laying, and ran towards Ada. Once again, she risked her life for a story.

“As a beaten Supervillain,” Cyn asked Ada as she stood next to her, holding a pocket recorder 
in her hand, “could you share the thoughts running in your brain right now?”
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“A Supervillain?” Ada bursted out, “What do you think this is, a comic book? I dress like this 
because I love it! I only dressed in a suit before because going to work as this gets me not power” 
The Illusionist said, referring to respect, “ … well at least no social power, that is.”

“Can you tell me who designed your costume?” Cyn asked another question as Ada got up 
from underneath all the stones.

“Are you serious lady?” Ada asked Cyn, “Here you are, going to get your self killed, and you 
want to know who designed my outfit? .. and I thought I was a piece of work!”

Ada liked Cyn, thinking she was cute, so she decided to let her live. The Illusionist flew off 
again to fight Mercury. Marty got up, and went straight to Cyn. He picked her up and walked away 
from the action. Although she rejected and struggled, Marty was far more stronger. This was for her 
own good.

The Sandman was having a heck of a time. He caused havoc as he launched multiple 
tentacles of sand toward innocent civilians. Energizer was out of her league, it was impossible to stop 
them all. She went straight to the source, and hugged him as she charged up an electrical outburst. 
When Energizer unleashed the charge, an explosion occurred, formed out of electrical waves. The 
Sandman was affected more than he thought due to direct contact with the source, hence loosing 
concentration over the sand tentacles. The sand tentacles became sand piles, falling on the ground. 
As for the Sandman, he took out from underneath the ground a huge fossil, and whacked Energizer 
with it.

Energizer flew across the battlefield, crash-lading in front of civilians.

“Get up!” A bystander cried out, encouraging Energizer to fight back, “he's coming!”

Energizer got up again, feeling very week, but had no choice. The man's encouraging 
restarted the dying flame of stamina in Eve's heart, boosting her strength a little more. As she got up, 
she saw the face of the man who helped her, a face she knew. He was the same FBI agent who was 
stocking her a week ago, standing next to his female partner. Energizer didn't say a word, she just 
flew off again to fight. The look on their faces was enough: they appeared regretful for the problems 
they caused, and for thinking of her the worst.

The Sandman saw the way Energizer looked at them, and thought they might be dear to her. 
This was the time, he decided, to pay her back for the electrical surge she gave him a few minutes 
earlier. He waited until she was back in his face, then sent a stable-molecule Sand ball at Shine. It 
flew faster than anticipated. Energizer couldn't stop it in time, but Giovanni saw it coming and 
reacted. He jumped over Shine, shoving her out of the way, but receiving the Sand ball in his back.

“Giovanni!” Shine cried out, “answer me!”

As much as Eve hated the two agents, she sympathized with them. For that low attack, she 
was ready to kill the Sandman once and for all. Plutonians do die, and usually do not reincarnate. 
The Four's reincarnation was legendary, but a freak of nature nonetheless. As Eve turned around to 
give the Sandman all she got, he had already issued a merciless order on finishing the FBI agent.
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The Sandman had sent Killer Bees to do his dirty work. Unlike sand, insects don't stop when 
Ira looses control, so going after the source wouldn't do much good at this point. Energizer knew she 
had to do something, so she flew towards the 2 agents and covered them. However, with all the 
constant battling, she had no more power to generate a shielding orb. Energizer took the fall.

“NO!” Mercury shouted out load in pain, as he saw his sister fall in battle. He left the Illusionist 
and went to Energizer. “Energizer!” he said as he held her head in his arms. “Energizer .. Eve, it’s 
me, your brother, talk to me!”

“... I’m dying …” She said, barely hanging on.

“No!”

She was a Plutonian, not immortal.

“Take me .. take me to a water ..” She said her last words before she passed out.

“What?” Mercury didn't understand what she was trying to say, but then remembered “… of 
course!”

Mercury remembered what happened a week ago when Eve almost died, he took her to a 
water spring. Spring water heals her from any injuries whatsoever, as long as she's alive. He took her 
and flew off, leaving Winter alone to fight the perpetrators.

Winter saw him leave with her, but didn't interfere as he knew she needed that. He thought of 
following them, but it will only be a selfish and irresponsible act, as he would be only thinking of 
himself. As the only crime fighter around, he had to stay and defend the people. If Winter did leave, 
the foes would either follow them to Eve's resting place, and finish the job there, or stick around and 
destroy the city entirely, and the people along with it. Winter stayed behind to fight the Phoenix, the 
Illusionist, and the Sandman.

“How does it feel, your Grace?” The Illusionist laughed, “being outnumbered?” She stood in 
her place, with Ike and Ira on her side.

“I like it!” Winter joked. “No idiots on my team!”

Winter pissed his 3 foes off, and the plan worked, they all charged at him. This way, they won't 
harm the public. Winter signaled the people to evacuate the area, it was going to get messy. 
Naturally the people were too dumb to listen and Winter had to shout it.

“MOVE!” Winter roared as a thunder was heard.

The people started to respond, but the foes didn't flee after them. Both Ada and Ira despised 
the emperor more than anything, and this golden opportunity was too good to miss out on. The 
battlefield was soon cleared out of pedestrians, and only the 4 remained. All 3 of the wrongdoers 
were ready to eliminate their long lived rival.
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A storm begun caused by Winter's rage. By blocking out the Sun, both Ike and Ira's renewal 
source has been terminated. Whatever power they had will not recharge. This was only the 
beginning.

“Kill him!” Ada commanded as she charged with her men towards the Emperor.

She flew towards the emperor in front center, charging a huge dark ball. Ira took the right side, 
gathering a sand ball, while Ike took the left side, powering up a fire one. As the storm raged, Winter 
ordered his own team. He sent two twisters on her men, stripping them from control as they spun at 
his will. As for their leader, he stroke her with a 300 meter long lightning. She was hit by 1 billion 
volts, this was too much for any Plutonian to withstand. Ada fell on the ground severely injured.

Ike and Ira managed to break free from the cycles, and saw Ada has fallen. Ira went down to 
make sure she'd survive, while Ike went to fight Winter, well aware that he was in no condition to 
fight. Winter tried not to show it, but the storm he summoned took out of him most of his power. With 
his last might, he charged up an ice ball, and threw it at Ike. Just Winter's luck, the Phoenix was 
down. Winter grabbed him and flew off.

Winter wasn't stupid, he knew if he went up against all 3 of them at once he would die. He had 
planned this escape ever since Mercury left with Energizer. Still, the emperor wasn't a coward, he 
planed to return after he gets his team back into shape, all of them, including Ike.

Event IV: FORE Reform! The Epic Comeback!

Holding the unconscious Phoenix, Winter was seen flying across the nation. Winter was 
headed northwest to Edge Mountainside. He knew about Eve's healing source, and he also knew 
that the best natural water springs lie in that nation. The Sandman wasn't following him as he was 
taking care of his own. Since no one was next to them, Ira knew that there was a way to help Ada 
before the 4 return.

Winter found Eve resting in a hot water spring behind a small mountain. Mercury was sitting 
right next to her. Winter dropped the Phoenix on the ground, then landed, and walked towards Eve.

“Has she awaken yet?”

“Not yet.” Mercury replied worried. “This time it was far worse. I'm not sure if she'll make it.”

“She'll make it!” Winter said positively.

Winter knew that Eve had went along way to get the unit together to go home, and the trail 
wasn't about to end by a puny attack. He knew that she was much stronger. The truth was Eve was 
extremely worn out, and she was barely breathing. Her powers was almost gone, which meant she 
almost died. The two rebels were too strong for her to handle, especially since Ada and Ira were 
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united, while her unit was not. Winter was too caught up trying to teach the Phoenix a lesson, while 
the Phoenix was fighting one of their own.

Awaiting Eve's recovery, a sudden sound of awakening was heard. It was the Phoenix; he was 
awake. Once he remembered what happened, he saw the one person responsible right in front of 
him.

“Let's go old man!” He challenged Winter to continue their fight, although he was in a strange 
land and severely wounded.

“What?!” Mercury was surprised by the Phoenix's actions. “You didn't get him on our side?” he 
asked Winter.

“Didn't have time.” Winter replied.

“What were you doing all that time? Playing games? .. I thought you got him back to his 
senses!”

“Didn't have time.” Winter repeated.

“Then why did you bring him here?”

“Don't question the king!”

“The emperor,” Mercury corrected, “not that you're worth the title!”

Mercury approached the Phoenix with a truce in heart: “Mamaodou old friend –”

“Old friend?” he laughed. “Is that what you call the ones you put behind bars?” The Phoenix 
was still angry at what he did in the morning of December the 16th.

“Don't you think you're crossing the line?” Mercury tried to reason with the Phoenix. “I mean I 
hate Tamimi too, but you don't see us locking in mortal combat!”

Mercury's words only got the Phoenix more ferocious. He charged out of anger towards the 
emperor, but Mercury blocked again .. this time, with his arm.

“Have you ever stopped to think who killed you in the first place?” Mercury asked.

“What?”

“How do you think you got reincarnated on Earth in the first place? I didn't kill you, because I 
died before Eli did. And Eli was killed by you, so who do you think did it?”

It was clear as day that Ada and Ira had used Ike to carry out their plan. The Phoenix was 
shocked that he never thought about it. He was blinded by Ada's lies.

“What have I done?” The Phoenix said regretful, filled with shame.
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Mercury saw where this was going, so he punched the Phoenix from underneath his chin. The 
Phoenix fell on the ground by the powerful hit.

“What did you do that for?” The Phoenix asked as he rubbed jaw.

“You weren't thinking clearly,” Mercury replied, “I thought you needed that. If you want to 
blame someone, blame Ada and Ira.”

The Phoenix began to see it Mercury's way. He was right, the minute the Phoenix started to 
pity himself, he lost hope and was drowning in sorrow. This is exactly what the enemy wants if he's 
not on their side. Eve was awake at that moment, listening to their conversation. She kept her eyes 
shut, faking her sleep. She was glad that she was living a time she’d thought it would never come. 
The guys were having their first friendly constructive conversation.

Eve decided to get up when she knew she was needed. Mercury was telling the Phoenix to 
start acting like himself, but the Phoenix’s replay was: “How could I, if I don't even know who I am!” 
Eve got up to answer his questions, and to gain him back as a member of the unit for once and for 
all.

“You were my lover.” She told him.

She already told him that, but she insisted, hoping he would remember the wonderful times 
they had together. Mercury was glad that Eve was feeling better, so he just stood aside like Winter, 
and butted out.

“I know you made that up!” Ike accused Eve of ling, then explained himself: “How could I had 
been your lover, if I was your enemy?”

“It was a very complicated war, you were on the wrong side, but had a good heart with the best 
of intentions .. you just flew with the wrong crowd.”

“.. I guess somethings never change.” Ike said, comparing the similarities of his previous and 
current life.

“No,” Eve said as she walked towards him, placing her hand on his cheek, “You’re different 
now, you would never go against us, I know it.”

Winter stepped forth to make sure he’d never change sides again by saying: “For whatever 
that caused the war between us, I am sorry.” He said sincerely.

The Phoenix saw no cause in continuing to be angry anymore, so he calmed down. Winter, 
Mercury and the Phoenix decided to be a unit again, agreeing on not allowing their past affect their 
future. They had a world to save, and no one was getting in their way.

“They’re just too strong!” Winter admitted what he thought about their foes. “The way I see it, 
it’s because they listen to each other, and do whatever the other says without questioning. We need 
to form an alliance,” Winter began talking like a leader, although he never was a team player, “an 
alliance based on collaboration,” he looked at Mercury, “trust,” he shifted to the Phoenix, “and 
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constancy.” He ended his speech by stopping at Energizer. He associated every member with what 
they said because it’s what they’re missing, what they have to work on.

“Nice speech doc.,” The Phoenix said, “but you're forgetting something, leadership.”

Winter knew that he also had a few bugs to work on, especially when it came to dealing with 
people. Mercury wanted to be the leader of the unit, but he decided to be mature about it. Mercury 
knew his place in the unit: he was the second man in command. The Phoenix was 3rd in command 
and Eve was the backbone of the unit.

“I thought you weren’t the heroic type.” Mercury said smiling.

“Desperate times call for desperate measures.” He replied.

“We’re with you all the way.” Energizer supported the Emperor.

The members were feeling recovered from the new agreement they had, knowing that they 
had a better chance of defeating their enemies now. Yet, they didn’t go into war again recklessly like 
before, they had to have a plan.

“Okay, what do we know about them, other than their essences?” Mercury asked.

“Well, I think they can play with time!” Winter said, going on a limb.

“Really?” Energizer said surprised. She fought many Plutonians, but never heard of someone 
who could control time.

“Yes,” Winter said, then explained his theory’s origin: “I encountered Sidiq before, on July the 
12th last year. Also, Casadavade was the senator of GM's 4th district for quite a while, even before you 
came. However, they only crash landed when you did, on the first day of January this year. They 
were also seen leaving Pluto 2 weeks after they have arrived on Earth. This wouldn’t make any 
sense unless they could control time.”

“Strange.” Energizer stated, “I’ve encountered them a number of times on Pluto, but they 
never appeared to have this type of ability.”

“Perhaps it’s an Earth thing.” Haroun replied guessing. “Back on Pluto, spring waters didn’t 
have any effect on you,” then he addressed the Phoenix, “and the Sun didn’t regenerate your 
strength, so maybe it only works here.”

“Then why didn’t they use this power to avoid your attacks earlier?” The Phoenix asked.

“Maybe they couldn’t,” Mercury added as he began to see it Winter’s way, “it is possible that 
this happens beyond their control, they travel in time for a reason, but they can’t control when it 
happens.”

“Whatever they are capable of, it ends now.” Winter turned facing the dark sky.
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The sky was dark, filled with black smoke from burning buildings, cars, and lands. Winter saw 
the direction in which the smoke was coming from. It was GM, presumingly GM Central. This 
occurred from the earlier war that took place in GM4. Winter knew that Ada and Ira were up again, 
destroying GM Central as a result for Haroun's escape. Winter, Mercury, the Phoenix and Energizer 
returned immediately, knowing that non of them are completely healed, but had to end the war.

As they hovered above the wastelands which used to be their home, they saw everything 
burnt down and completely destroyed. This was clearly only the beginning. Once the perpetrators are 
done with this district, they will move on to others within the nation. When this nation is turned into a 
wasteland, they would head to another nation until the face of the Earth becomes no different from 
the Moon. Ada and Ira’s plan was clear to the four, they wanted to rebuilt Pluto on Earth, creating a 
new supreme race of their own. That meant that the humans, animals and plants will become extinct.

The four found the two in no time, as their chaos could be seen from anywhere within the 
district. Energizer came in front of the 3 men, and said to the Illusionist: “So, when the cats are away, 
the mice play.”

The Illusionist, along with the Sandman, noticed them and replied:  “Back for more?” Then she 
noticed that Eve was backed up by 3 men, one of which used to be on her side: “You and the three 
musketeers wanna tangle? fine little girl, let’s dance!”

Ada didn't bother picking on Ike again, knowing that her trick was only good for the first time. 
He was a changed man now, completely against her and what she stands for. Ada and Ira were ready 
for this, and one more to kill wouldn’t make a difference to them. 

“Sure you’re up to the challenge?” Eve asked Ada, thinking she’ll back down since there are 4 
of them, and only 2 on her side.

“Kam min fia'ten kaleelaten kalebet fia'ten kathira!” Ada replied with the old saying, meaning 
that there was a lot of times in which a small number of warriors defeated great armies.

“True,” Eve replied “but don’t forget, we’re the good guys.”

“Impossible!” Winter shouted, not believing his eyes. “When I left you, you were as good 
as dead!”

Winter was puzzled by the way how the Illusionist and the Sandman appeared to be in fighting 
shape, especially after previous bashing. Winter remembered how they looked before he left, they 
were almost lifeless.

“Don't give yourself that much credit lightning boy, it'll take a lot more than just light from the 
sky to stop me!” Ada lied, she was almost dead if it weren’t for Ira.

While the four were away, The Sandman knew that the Illusionist wouldn't live unless he takes 
affirmative action, and does whatever he can. Since no one was near the location for the time being, 
he took advantage of that, and changed her back into Robin Casadavade, the Senator of the 4th 

district. Then, he changed back into Edreese Sidiq, the ex-soldier, and acted as a national hero. Still 
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out cold, he picked her up and walked to the nearest gathering of people he found, claiming that he 
found her under some rocks due to an attack of one of the Superbeings.

They believed him since they saw no motive of lying, and aided them with immediate medical 
help. Both Robin and Edreese weren't recognized for being the Supervillains as their skin and hair 
color was returned back to Earthling appearance. The people still didn't suspect that any of the 
Superbeings lived two separate lives.

“Ira honey,” The Illusionist said to her partner, the Sandman, “be a good boy and give the 
emperor his candy.”

Winter was alerted, knowing what she meant. The Sandman smiled, and stretched his hand 
towards a pile of sand on the ground beneath them. The sand was dusted away, and a huge 
Tyrannosaurus rex skull was revealed. By the command of the person with the Golden Sand 
essance, the skull floated up next to him, and opened its mouth.

“Looking for this?” The Sandman laughed as he asked Winter.

“It’s the president!” Energizer said in amazement, as she started to catch on.

The missing president of GM, Ithari Ilyas, was tied onto the skull’s mandible. She was out cold. 
Winter flew in anger to free her, but Energizer stopped him.

“Wait,” she reasoned with him, “we don't want to be guided by anger, that got us nowhere 
before. We have to focus if we want to overcome them. Rescuing her now is what they want, if we 
give them that pleasure who knows what trick they have set up for us, we have to play this right.”

The Sandman heard what she said to Winter, convincing him not to go. So he threw the skull 
on the ground. “Go ahead, take her.” The Sandman tempted Winter to rescue her.

Winter looked at her, and said: “Changed my mind, don’t want her.”

Winter looked at her first to make sure she wasn’t injured. The thick bony skull protected her 
fragile body. Winter thought of picking her up and delivering her away from danger, but he wouldn’t 
be fast enough. In those few seconds which he will disappear from, there’s no telling what will 
happen to his friends. Besides, he thought, the best defense is good offense.

“Relax boss,” Energizer spoke, hearing his thoughts, “they're not after her, they're after us. 
She’ll be fine.”

“.. You’re right,” Winter understood what she meant, then told his enemies: “It ends here!”

Event V: Superheroes verses Supervillains! The Final Showdown!
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The fight between the two sides began, but this time, the ones with the justice cause had a 
leverage. Winter and the Phoenix took on the Illusionist, as they both had a score to settle with her, 
while Mercury and Energizer went up against the Sandman for a rematch as well. This time, they 
decided to stick with their foe til the end, not giving them a chance to escape, dodge or trick them. 
Needless to say, the four used extreme force, for these were no ordinary opponents with simple 
objectives.

This time was also different from the last one, as the four had settled on a plan before they 
engaged in battle. As they traveled from Edge Mountainside to Global Metropolis, they decided to 
focus on their enemies' weak points. Every Plutonian had an effective matter here on Earth that could 
either help or hurt them, and that's what they wanted to find out.

It didn't take long for Winter and the Phoenix to discover the Illusionist's weakness. All it took 
was a normal attack from the Phoenix. By noticing that the Phoenix's attacks did more damage to the 
Illusionist than Winter's, they determined that fire was her weakness. They got her where they wanted 
her.

“Didn't your mother teach you to play nice with girls?” Ada said as she was being attacked by 
both Winter and the Phoenix.

“Do you see a girl here?” Winter asked the Phoenix, insulting his opponent.

“Nope, just a freak!” He replied as he attacked hard with his fist on her stomach. It wouldn't 
hurt that much if his hand weren't burning with blazes.

Mercury and Energizer were making progress as well. Every time the Sandman sent one of his 
minions, they counterattacked. The Sandman sent an army of the most deadliest insects, from 
Hemiptera and Wasps to Locusts and Anopheles Mosquitoes. They were too many to dodge, and too 
fast to outrun, but Mercury and Energizer sticked together side by side to take them on. Energizer 
generated an electrical orb, which electrified anything that came in direct contact with the forcefield's 
exterior layer.

“Fine,” The Sandman said angry, “let's see you shield yourself from this!” He gathered sand 
together, creating another sand monster again. Energizer shut down her forcefield, since she knew 
the monster could easily penetrate with his harden solid body.

“When sand stick together,” Mercury said as he flew towards the monster, “they form stone.” 
He figured out how to beat him. He rearranged the physical aspects of the monster and threw him 
into the sea.

“You think your so clever, huh?” The Sandman said pissed.

“I passed Law School, I should think so.” He remarked.

The Sandman was running out of ideas, so he flew up high in the sky as he bought some time. 
But that wasn't the only reason. Little did they know, daylight was a Trabi's ultimate source of energy. 
Still, Mercury and Energizer caught on in no time, as the Sandman accidentally gave away his secret. 
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When he was above the black smoke, he closed his eyes and kept a firm stand in the middle of the 
air, as if he was recovering somehow.

“I think he's a lot like a Hariji,” Eve explained to Mercury, “We have to take him down to 
weaken him.”

“Right!”

Mercury surprised the Sandman with a swift yet powerful punch, taking him down under 
against his will. He plunged him deep underneath the dark cloud of destruction which he and his 
partner have created, and taught him the meaning of defeat.

Winter and the Phoenix weren't far behind. The Phoenix burned the Illusionist while Winter 
attacked with striking hail on the area where it burns the most. She noted that she was loosing as 
badly as her partner was, and everything they have worked for was going to waste. That's when she 
got really angry.

“Stupid Emperor! Did you think I'm that weak!” She roared as she had enough.

The Illusionist used the third ability of her essence. Since everyone was giving it all they've got 
all the time, they haven't realized that the Illusionist was the only one who didn't used her third ability. 
She was keeping it as a backup plan, as it took a lot of her power. She grabbed a hold of Winter, and 
disappeared.

The Phoenix stood in shock, not sure what just happened. The Illusionist didn't have the power 
to vanish into thin air, but she can jump into another dimension. In the universe, there are several 
dimensions, parallel worlds, each not aware of the other's assistance. Some may be completely 
identical to the one they live in, while others might hold nothing of the sort. For as long as Ada can 
remember, she always had this potential, even on Pluto. She usually goes there to hide from 
someone, or get rid of something. This time, she went to get rid of someone.

“.. Where am I?” Winter asked as he looked around, not recognizing the scenery, but then he 
saw Ada. “Where have you brought me you witch?”

“Sorry, love to chit-chat, but I gotta run. I'm a VIP you know! Places to go to, people to 
kill and planets to take over.” She exited out of the dimension just as she entered. This time, she 
went without Winter.

The surroundings were unfamiliar, not like the ones he was used to. There was no ground, if 
he stopped floating, he would fall eternally for all he could see. The sky was striped horizontally, pitch 
black and vilot. But the most noticeable feature of this exotic realm was the incredibly powerful oder. 
The smell was strong, stenching up the whole place. It smelled like eggs, only it wasn't. It made 
anyone feel sick, not just Plutonians. Winter questioned if he was even on the same planet anymore.

The Illusionist left in such a hurry for another reason as well. Being here was poisonous, the 
air is intoxicating since she wasn't born in this dimension. This meant that Winter had only little time 
left before he died himself.
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"Mercury,” Winter thought his final thoughts, “you're team captain now." Winter said goodbye.

The Illusionist reappeared in front of the Phoenix again, seeing the amazement and questions 
on his face: “See, I helped!” She joked to Phoenix as he stood terrorized. “You hated Eli, and now I 
got rid of him for you, free of charge!”

The Phoenix grabbed the Illusionist shouting: “Where is he? Take me to him!”

“Nope, don't want to.” She said smiling like a joker.

The Sandman was down under them, getting his guts beaten out of him by Mercury and 
Energizer, until Mercury stopped. Energizer didn't understand what was going through his mind at 
this curtail time of battle.

“Mercury!” Eve shouted to break his sudden pause.

“I heard him!” He said, then looked at his sister, and said: “Didn't you hear him?”

“Hear who?” She didn't hear anything.

“Winter! Eve, Winter!” He shouted, starting to be afraid.

Without a word, Mercury left the battle, and flew up to check on Winter. Somehow, he heard 
Winter's last words. 'Why did I only hear him?' Mercury thought, 'and why did he say it?'

Mercury heard Winter say: “You're team captain now.” in a tone that implied he was going to 
forfeit his life. The voice was calm, but scared at the same time. It was the voice of a dying man.

Mercury reached them, and saw only the Phoenix and the Illusionist. As he stood by horrified, 
Eve caught up.

“What's going on? .. Where's boss?” Eve asked. But as she looked onto her teammates' faces, 
she expected the worse. “Is he …?” She asked as her heartbeat raced.

“Not yet anyways,” Ada said smiling, “but soon will be.”

“She took him into another place.” The Phoenix stated what he saw.

“.. You dropped him off in another dimension!” Eve caught up, familiar with Ada's ability.

“Correcto!”

“He can't come back on his own.” Eve said, realizing that only a Zihni or a Zihniya could bring 
him back: “open a dimensional gateway, now!” She commanded her opponent.

“I'm too tired now, maybe I'll do it tomorrow.” Ada joked around as Winter's minutes were up.

As much as they wanted to hit her with all they've got, they knew that if she died, they could 
never retrieve Winter in time. No one has the power to open dimensions other than Ada in their little 
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gathering here on Earth. As the Phoenix and Energizer panicked, Mercury stayed calm, he knew that 
it was up to him to find a way to get Winter back.

“Stall.” Mercury ordered the remaining members of the unit, then left.

“That's right, run away!” The Illusionist laughed at their new leader. “Now,” she addressed the 
Phoenix and Energizer, “unless you want to go to a bad place, I recommend you scram like Ian.”

“No, we fight!” The Phoenix said, not even close of giving in.

 The Phoenix and Energizer stood to fight the Illusionist and the Sandman. Meanwhile, 
Mercury went north to the 5th District of the nation. That part of the nation is known to be the most 
glamorous region in all of GM. Fortunately for him, that part of the city was still in one piece. With no 
time to waste, he went into one of the wealthiest jewelry stores and took whatever he could carry of 
the biggest precious stones he could find. The shop owner called the police to arrest him for theft, but 
Mercury didn't have time to explain his actions, and just left to return to the war at hand.

Mercury returned with the merchandise, and found the four duking it out like he had left them. 
Mercury went straight to Ada with the jewelry.

“For me? You shouldn't have.” Ada laughed at Mercury's plan, not fully understanding his 
approach. “Ira honey might get jealous!”

The Illusionist's small remarks didn't bother Mercury as he had no time to waste. He had only 
one theory in mind, and he planed to spent his last minutes testing it out. He took the jewelery and 
wrapped it around the Illusionist so fast that she didn't realize that he was caging her in. The 
Sandman couldn't interfere with his rival's sudden plan as the Phoenix was holding him back. Ada 
was soon trapped inside a cage of jewelry. As a Madeni, Mercury could rearrange the physical shape 
of any precious stone.

“I don't get it Mercury,” Eve said, “What are you –”

“Trust me.” He told her, then gave her an order: “Eve, I need you to create a protective orb but 
from the inside, so that she wouldn't escape.”

“A cage? You wanted to cage her?” The Phoenix said, “You didn't have to bring fine gems to 
do that!”

“Winter is dying, shut up and trust me!” He commanded.

Eve did as her brother had requested. She placed her hand on the exterior of the twisted 
jewels, and gave it energy so that it could withhold the Illusionist's attack power from the inside. Still, 
with every attack she made from the inside, Eve felt the damage, as the connection wasn't 
terminated. Eve was feeding the crystallized cube power to hold a Plutonian, and that required a 
great amount of strength and endurance.

“You really think I'm trapped?” The Illusionist's threat was heard from the inside as she 
struggled. “Guess again!”
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Then she did it, she did what Mercury was hoping for. She traveled through dimensions. 
Without wasting anytime, Mercury opened a small gap in the crystallized cube and jumped in.

“Mercury!” Eve said surprised of her brother's meaningless actions.

Eve peaked inside the crystallized cube, and saw that Mercury was also gone.

Mercury's plan had worked, he hoped that if the Illusionist was to cause dimensional traveling, 
a touch of it would rub off on the nearby walls if they were reflective. When the Illusionist warped, she 
sent somewhat of a wave, that wave hit the nearest reflective wall, which was the crystallized cage, 
and bounced in the other direction. Since the crystallized cube was small, there was enough energy 
left for the next man to jump in and follow the Illusionist to whatever dimension she entered.

“What the –” The Illusionist cried out.

“Surprised?” Mercury appeared exactly next to the Illusionist.

Knowing that she will warp any minute without any warning, he hanged onto her and shouted 
Winter's name to notify him of a way out. Then, Mercury spotted Winter beneath him, he was falling. 
His face appeared green and out of natural air to breathe.

“Tamimi!” He shouted out to get his attention. He wanted to go get him himself, but if he did, 
there is a big chance that both of them would be stranded here.

“Too late!” Ada said as she warped. She would have sooner, but it's the hardest process 
compared to all of her other abilities put together.

Ada appeared before the Phoenix, Energizer and the Sandman's eyes. Mercury was hanging 
on to her with an angry face.

“You're gonna pay for –” Mercury stopped his threatening as he felt something was hanging on 
his cape.

Mercury looked behind him and saw Winter. Winter managed to grab a hold just in time. 
Winter got up, catching his breath after what the Illusionist had done to him. Winter was back and 
angrier than ever. A storm started to stir above their heads.

“Wait, it's not what you think!” Ada tried to justify her actions. “It's not like I was going to leave 
you there! Why do you think I came back?”

Whatever she said, it wasn't going to stop Winter. As clouds swirled above them, thunder was 
heard, and a blizzard was seen and soon felt.

“Not lightning again!” Ada feared the worse.

“This is for Muphtaris!” Winter said as he raised his hand, issuing an order on the brutal 
weather. A extreme cold freezing wind came from nowhere, and hit the Illusionist right on her head. 
The Illusionist fell on the ground next to the Sandman. He was taken down by the Phoenix, but Ada 



Chapter THREE – Page 30

was taken down by striking ice balls traveling 400 kilometers per hour. The Illusionist was now 
weaker than an Earthling.

The Phoenix, Energizer and Mercury descended in front of the two defeated Plutonians, and 
then Winter descended in front of the three soldiers.

“You really think you could get rid of us that easily?” Ada got up, wiping the blood from her lips.

She had had enough, and was ready to unleash her true powers. The transformation of her 
true appearance began to take progress. She took off her cape and cowl, and threw them away. 
First, her head and hands were cut off from the neck and the wrists, as if a blade had sliced through 
them. Rotten blood exited her body for a short period of time. It wasn't a pretty sight, but the 
transformation was far from over.

Her body began to grew out of proportion, turning from a human-like creature into midget-like 
structure. Her body stretched out, tearing the tiny cloth off of her enormous body. She became 35 
feet tall. Her skin color became darker, with strange vilot imprints glowing on certain parts of her 
body. Her feet had melted into a triangular shape. She could no longer stand on them, but she didn't 
need to since she could fly by telekinesis. With her head gone, she had no eyes to see with, so a 
huge vertical eye appeared on the middle of her chest. As she eyeballed her puny adversaries, they 
felt creped out by the disgusting form she took.

“What is that?” The Phoenix asked, not recognizing the monster she became in front of his 
own eyes.

“Her real form.” Eve said out of knowledge. “That's how she looked on Pluto.”

“You mean all of us were hideous monsters on Pluto?” Mercury asked disgusted.

“No, everyone looks different. Don't worry, you and me were extremely beautiful.”

“What's those metal collars on her neck, wrists and ankles?” Winter asked, noticing that she 
looked a lot like a victim.

“On Pluto, you sentenced her to eternal life in jail. She was hung on the walls by these 
powerful collars for centuries. You could even see that the crest of her essence imprinted on her 
neck's collar. But her partner, the Sandman, freed her by cutting the chains loose. This happened 
while the war took place.”

Upon hearing his name, the Sandman woke up, realizing that his partner had became her 
essence's true form, Zihniya. Ira joined her; he became Trabi.

His skin fell of, followed by his meat. He became a bony skeleton. His jaw fell on the floor, 
turning into dust as he had no use for it anymore. He ripped out his tongue, and plunged out his 
eyeballs as they would only interfere. His skull and pelvis grew bigger, while his arms and legs grew 
taller. A goat's skull grew out of the bones of his right shoulder side, providing a shield. At this point, 
he had grown to an impressive 75 feet tall. He broke of his left hand, and held it with his right as a 
weapon. The crest of his essence was engraved on his forehead.
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“Great, him too.” The Phoenix commented.

“He's Trabi, the warrior who raises from the ashes.” Energizer remembered him.

“Giant powerful zombies.” The Phoenix described his foes, then added sarcastically: “This 
should be a walk in the park.”

“I won't give in.” Winter stood up, reminding his unit what they stand for. “The bigger they are, 
the harder they fall.”

Winter flew off to fight. Although his unit looked at him as if he was a madman, they joined him 
since they had no choice. If they fail stopping 2 Plutonians, then how are the going to stop the Great 
Plutonian War. They split up into 2, Winter and Mercury took on Trabi, while The Phoenix and 
Energizer went to fight Zihniya. The Four flew attacking the titans, like small flies annoying people.

Winter fought by summoning a thunderstorm, then stroke Trabi's skull with lightning. To his 
surprise, Trabi scratched his skull like nothing happened. What appeared to have completely 
destroyed Ira once, now didn't effect him at all. Meanwhile, The Phoenix charged up a big hot flame 
of fire as Energizer distracted Zihniya, then he launched it on her. It was a direct hit, but made only a 
small scar. It seamed that whatever the four tried, they couldn't make their opponents nudge. As a 
means to insult them, the two titans slapped the four, and they came crashing into the grounds. The 
two titans wanted to make the 4 live a little longer with their weak powers, so they left to another part 
of the city to do more damage.

“They're too strong!” The Phoenix said as he barely got up again.

Still in sight, Winter got up to attack them before the perpetrators leave, and kill more people in 
another region. White Winter didn't want to go back there, he knew that he had no choice, and so, he 
left the ground once again. But before he flew towards his defeat, he heard his teammates' 
complaints.

“They're too enormous!” Mercury stated. “Now we'll never win!”

“We must try!” Energizer tried to encourage them, although she herself was discouraged.

“Then we shall try, ... knowing our fire is futile.” Mercury replied feeling helpless.

The three were losing hope, and their leader saw it as something more than a weakness. He 
thought it was sick. He turned towards them, and attacked them with an ice ball.

“Cowards!” He shouted at his teammates. “All of you are cowards! I'm glad this war happened. 
It shows your true colors!” Winter abandoned them for their weak attitude towards a challenge, and 
decided to face the enemies on his own. Filled with belief and cause, his body started to glow without 
him realizing it.

“Look.” The Phoenix pointed out. “He's glowing!”

“Could it be?” Eve knew what was going on. The light coming out of Winter, he was ready to 
take on his essence's true form like his opponents.
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“It's because he refuses to give in!” Mercury figured out why it was happening, and refused to 
stay a small man. “Well I'm not going to sit by and let that quack take all the glory!”

The Phoenix understood it too. “You can't have a blast without firepower, make way because 
I'm hot and ready to kick some Plutonian butt!”

Energizer thought for a minute. She thought about how one could turn from an ordinary 
person, into a brave champion, just by having the right people around you, and the cause to continue. 
Since they weren't going to let her down, she wasn't about to do it herself. She flew next to Winter, 
Mercury and the Phoenix as they stood firm in the face of evil. Then, they finally began to change 
themselves.

Eve became Takiya, growing bigger as twice as she was. Her cloth were torn off, but her body 
wasn't able to be seen by the naked eye, as she was shining bright as a star in the sky. But that 
wasn't all. Out of nowhere, metal began to appear, gathering into a small sanctuary around her. 
Outside the sanctuary, two huge metallic mechanical arms came out with 3 sharp electrical claws, 
and two legs underneath her grounded her. All of this added up to an hight of 35 feet high. A red eye 
popped up from over the sanctuary. This eye could rotate and see everything within the perimeter. 
Then, to their surprise, the sanctuary front side opened revealing Eve behind bars. The crest of her 
essence was engraved on her shoulder.

“Lin? You're trapped in a robot?" Mercury wondered, but in his heart. He didn't say it out load, 
but all Plutonians nearby heard him.

"I'm not a robot Mark, it's my body.” Takiya replied. “Just because its metal instead of flesh 
doesn't make me any less alive than you are, you should know.”

The Phoenix was next off, as he transformed into Hariji. His hands heated up beyond his 
control, burning up his entire arms into ashes. As his arms continued to burn, they floated in the air 
by his control, with zero limitation. His costume was burned up, and his skin color lightened into 
saffron. A helmet of light was created over his head, while his legs turned as dark as the night. He 
grew a burning tail, which burned his spin. All of that melted and merged with his body. His floating 
fists got bigger, while his body became thinner. All in all, he grew a staggering 50 feet. The crest of 
his essence was engraved on his chest.

“Figures,” Hariji remarked on his new form, “I had to be the shortest one.”

“You were the tallest a few minutes ago, I think its only fair.”

Mercury dropped his cape as he became Madeni. The first thing he noticed was that his skin 
turned white. His spandex uniform stretched out of proportion, covering everything but his chin, 
hands and legs. A silver top hat appeared on his head, with a small antenna-like structure at the top 
of it. The crest of his essence was engraved on the front of his helmet. A white long robe appeared 
from nowhere, extending lower than his knees. Madeni was now standing an outstanding 80 feet high 
in the sky. On his left arm, he carried a cape colored deep sky blue. On his right arm, he had a 
metallic shoulder, and held a pen with his fingers. Silver armor protected his legs, but his feet 
remained bare.
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“Is this what we look like on Pluto?” Madeni asked surprised of his new form, but wanted to 
know.

“Yeah, more or less.” Takiya answered him. “You guys haven't changed much, but it appears 
that my body have altered. This probably happened because you were reincarnated, while I came by 
an asteroid.” She said as she lifted her metallic arm, looking at it. “On Pluto I was more … feminine.”

“Well its good you're in battle mode now,” Hariji said, “because its a battlefield out here, and 
we need you.”

“Right.”

None of them understood why they looked this way, and what their accessories meant. But 
still, there was one more to go, Haroun. As Winter was about to become his essence's true form, the 
president woke up and saw the titans standing tall in her city. But then again, nothing was the same. 
The city was ruined, the sky was dark, there was no human insight, and monsters walked the Earth. 
Just as she was loosing all hope of reason and rationality, she saw Winter.

“.. Haroun!” She called out for him. He saw her, but he didn't reply.

Now, it was the Emperor's turn. Winter's Captain hat and black robe flew off from his head as 
he became Shitwi. First to change was his skin, he grew blue fur everywhere. His arms grew bigger 
and stronger and a power pipe appeared, exiting his shoulder, and interring on the back of his palm. 
He's now blue 4 figures became as sharp as blades. Another set of arms appeared from his chest, 
under his original huge arms. Theses were smaller by at least 4 times than the original ones. They 
appeared to have normal 5 figures. The arms were stripped by a pattern of a darker blue ellipse 
shapes.  As for his legs, they became narrow at his elbows, but as huge as an elephant's foot 
underneath the elbow. His tows became 3, each one as sharp as blades. Since his cloth didn't fit him 
anymore, they was torn off. However, a light blue Romanian robe covered his stomach mussels and 
his lower waist part.

The transformation wasn't complete yet, as it was just the beginning. His eyes, nose and 
mouth all merged, resulting in a faceless face. His ears grew bigger, like bear ears, while his beard 
feel off, replaced by two long fangs, like walrus fangs. A silver metallic mask soon appeared on his 
face, it was the mask of the emperor. At this point he stopped to grow bigger, as he had reached his 
true Plutonian hight. He was 60 feet tall. The crest of his essence was engraved on his chest. An 80 
feet tall scepter appeared next to his right hand, and he grabbed a hold of it with both his right hands. 
The scepter had a sharp ending, but it's powers were far more superior than for just stabbing. The 
scepter held the symbol of the new Plutonians/Earthlings unit.

“Hey!” Madeni complained as he looked at Shitwi's scepter, “how come he gets to have the 
master rod?” He said as he compared it with his small pen.

“There is more than meets the eyes.” Takiya told her brother.

Madeni, Hariji and Takiya noticed that Shitwi had started to walk towards their foes.
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Shitwi wasn't impressed by the transformation, as he had a goal in mind. He started to march 
east. He was headed towards the perpetrators.

“Hey!” Shitwi shouted to get Zihniya's and Trabi's attention as he saw them across the horizon.

Shitwi didn't wait for an invitation. He targeted them with the scepter, and fire a blizzard breeze 
at them. Nothing stood in it's way: everything it went through turned into 100% ice, even if it was a 
Plutonian. Trabi was in its way, but he quickly reacted by jumping in the air, dodging just in time. 
Zehniya went under it, avoiding the fate of becoming an ice sculpture.

If Shitwi hadn't given them a warning, he might have killed them easily, but he shouted to 
prevent them from going any further. The battle started in GM4, and Shitwi needed to ensure that it 
remains in GM4. If the war got out, more people would die. Zihniya and Trabi were only a few steps 
away from crushing a shelter. This shelter, in particular was were everyone was gathering, including 
Arthur Swan, Alexis Green, Jennifer Delfino, Chino Matsumoto, Cynthia Miller, Martian Riley, Gladys 
Shine, and Mathew Giovanni. It was the biggest shelter in all of GM, holding the biggest number of 
refugees and injured people.

Madeni, Hariji and Takiya soon caught up. Hariji jumped right into battle, but Madeni stopped 
for a second.

“Brother, this isn't the time to hesitate!” Takiya told Madeni.

“Yeah, I know, but” he said, then asked: “what can we do when we're like this?” Madeni asked 
Takiya, wanting to know how he could attack in this unfamiliar form.

“Everything. You can do everything you used to do when you were Mercury, only stronger. 
Your essence isn't gone, brother, it only got out.” She said, then headed towards battle. As she 
walked, she looked back and added: “And also, you have more additional tricks.” She said as she 
looked at his pen.

Hariji jumped on the floating Zihniya like a monkey, and used her as a punching bag with his 
flaming floating gigantic fists. He attacked out of hatred, and for revenge. She made his life living hell 
when she used him to get to his friends. He almost lost everything and gave in to be her puppet. 
Hariji didn't know it at the time, but this was his strongest attack. As he punched her, he caused 
earthquakes on her body, earthquakes which effected Plutonians more than Earthlings. Zihniya spun 
out of control as she hit the ground. Shitwi was locked in a fight with Trabi, as he resisted the bony 
arms using his scepter.

“What's the matter emperor,” Trabi taunted him, “don't have any men here to do the dirty work 
for you?!”

Shitwi was having difficulties fighting, as he had lost a lot of his energy. The blizzard shot he 
fired earlier was one of his strongest attacks. If he had settled for a normal attack, he would've had 
his whole strength like Trabi. Takiya came to help the emperor. She placed her palm in the skeleton 
and electrified him.
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Trabi fell on the floor, taking massive damage from Takiya. Zihniya also got up next to him, as 
she was severely wounded by Hariji's portable earthquakes. They had enough from the four's 
constant attacking, and decided to give them a taste of what they have been receiving.

Trabi raised his arm, high in the sky, as he began to summon his minions. Dozens of skeleton 
warriors came out from Trabi's empty chest. The warriors were in different shapes and sizes, but all 
shared one thing in common: they were all skeletons of prehistoric insects.

“It's better to give than take, I always say.” Trabi said as he attacked full force using his bone 
as a weapon, alongside his loyal minions.

As Shitwi, Hariji and Takiya fought back, Madeni decided to join the battle from a different 
approach. He decided to use the pen. Madeni didn't know how to use it, but once he held the pen in 
his right hand, and determination in his heart, his arm took control. Madeni raised the pen in the air, 
and wrote a sentence. He wrote: All Skeletons summoned, disappear!

The warrior insects all turned into dust in front of the everyone's eyes. Shitwi, Hariji and Takiya 
turned around and saw the pen in Madeni's hand. It held extraordinary powers. The sentence Madeni 
wrote turned true; he sentenced them to death.

“Damn you Ian!” Shouted Trabi as he ran towards Madeni to attack.

Madeni took his pen again, to write another sentence, but saw that it was out of ink. That's 
when he knew that he had used his most powerful attack, an attack which he was better off if he had 
kept it as a backup. Trabi jumped on Madeni, attacking with his separated arm. The others turned 
around to help him, but Zihniya was ready to fight.

“No you don't!” She said as her dark centered eye turned blue.

The moment her eye became blue, time slowed down. Everyone moved in slow motion, 
except for Zihniya, she was going normal. As the Illusionist, she could control space, but as Zihniya, 
she mastered time. Still, this consumed a lot of her energy, so she acted fast. She jumped on Takiya, 
kicking her into the ground, then launched a dark ball with full force at Hariji, and finished it off with 
slapping Shitwi in the face.

“Never try to whack a lady!” She told him, although he didn't get it as he was too slow.

Still reacting to the first series of attacks, the 3 started to fall backwards as they began to go 
feel the hit. Zihniya laughed as she went another round, but this time, focusing on Hariji. She 
attacked Hariji with all her might, using her most powerful moves on him. She was pissed off at him 
for using her as a punching-bag before, he nearly killed her. She was also angry at him for siding with 
the emperor after she had told him that he used to be on her side.

Trabi and Madeni were fighting on their own, so they weren't effected by Zihniya's time control. 
Madeni tried to save his friends, but Trabi used full force on him, not allowing him to interfere with 
Zihniya's work. By the time time returned to normal speed, Shitwi and Takiya got up, feeling the 
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effects from the earlier attacks. It didn't hurt much, but they knew they were attacked. When Shitwi 
saw Zihniya, he realized she was floating over a body. It was Hariji, he was down. 

“No!” Shitwi shouted as he saw his teammate defeated.

“Poor Ike,” Zihniya faked her sympathy: “He never knew what hit him!”

“Boss,” Takiya notified Shitwi of another unbearable fact she just knew of: “Ian's down too.”

Madeni was defeated by Trabi when he was attempted to help Hariji. Shitwi's two men were 
defeated, this made him extremely angry. Zihniya would've slowed time again, but like most power-
consuming ultimate attacks, she could only do it once. Shitwi was so angry, he took his scepter, and 
pointed it at the one responsible with the worst intentions in mind. He ordered it to use all of its power 
to eliminate the target, but since it was all out when he launched the blizzard breeze earlier, he used 
it to drain his essence's power. The emperor's scepter absorbed Shiwti's energy, and charged up a 
deadly attack. It was a white laser going in a straight line eliminating anything and everything in its 
path. Zihniya couldn't avoid it this time, but just in time, Trabi jumped in its path, and received the hit 
instead.

“... Ira honey!” Zihniya cried out as she saw her partner take the fall.

Trabi looked at Zihniya as he lived his last seconds. Once the beam came to a stop, Trabi was 
gone. The attack killed him. Zihniya was really furious now, but to her surprise, the emperor was 
gone as well. The last attack Shitwi launched was power-consuming; it took everything he got. Shitwi 
had returned back into Haroun, falling unconscious on the battleground.

This was her chance, Zihniya thought, she could avenge her partner if she crushed him right 
now. She went towards him, knowing that he had nobody to help him now. To ensure her victory, 
Zihniya casted a dark spell on Takiya. Takiya's body was paralyzed, she couldn't move another inch. 
Even if she attacked with electrical attacks, it wouldn't be enough to stop her.

Madeni too weak to help, and so was Hariji. They had used their ultimate attacks in battle, and 
had no energy left. Little did they know, they were going to turn back into their previous forms as well, 
and once that happens, there won't be another titan other than Zihniya.

“Haroun had used extreme force,” Takiya thought, “then I must do the same as well.”

“Goodbye, your Grace,” Zihniya said smiling, “and this time, do me a favor and just die. I don't 
want to kill you a 3rd time!”

Seconds before Zhiniya had her way, Takiya used extreme force. She used her ultimate 
attack. Takiya's body was still paralyzed, but the little glowing girl trapped inside was fighting her own 
body's defenses to get out, and she finally managed to break out of prison.

Takiya's inner self, Eve, flew towards Zihniya to save Haroun from certain death. Eve 
consisted of pure clean energy. She flew faster than the speed of light, and anything she came into 
direct contact with demolish right on the spot. Not only did she touch Zihniya, but she went through 
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her several times. Since Eve was flying so fast, she was faster than a bullet, and could penetrate 
objects easily.

Zihniya was cut into several pieces, showering onto the ground all over GM4. She died a 
horrible death. Once the attack was over, Eve fell on the ground, and her body returned normal, back 
to Lin Wang. Like Haroun, she too was extremely exhausted.

After a few hours, the civilians came out. They were sure that the monsters were gone, 
defeated by the superheroes somehow. They knew that the monsters were gone since they didn't 
hear any sound of destruction for a while. The people got out and saw the sky once more. They didn't 
see the ones who were responsible for the chaos, nor the savors, but at this point they didn't care, 
they were just glad that they survived.

As family members ran to embrace their loved ones, and doctors tended the ones in need, Lin 
woke up. She was on a bed, still in the same location she blacked out in. Lin was wearing a white 
robe. The one who placed the robe on her probably did it so that she wouldn't remain naked as he 
found her. Lin didn't think about it much, as the sight of everyone was breath-taking. 

Lin got up and started to walk, scanning for Haroun, Mark or Jamaal. She needed to know that 
they made it. As she searched, she saw the FBI Special Agent, Gladys Shine, next to her wounded 
partner. Shine also saw Lin, and walked up to her immediately.

“Thank you” Shine said as her eyes started to water. She looked at her injured partner, then 
added: “.. for protecting this nation. I will erase all the files I have on you, and bother you no more. 
Rest assure that my partner will leave you alone as well.”

She walked back to her partner. Lin knew that the FBI agent knew who she was, that she was 
Eve, and she was Energizer, and probably knew that she was Takiya. But the way Shine cried and 
then retreated wasn't because of fear or of what Eve could do to her, but it was appreciation. She 
was grateful for what Eve had done for her and her partner. This wasn't the power of terrorism, but 
the power of love .. if only Ada and Ira knew that, Eve thought, then just maybe they didn't have to 
die.

Lin continued to walk through the crowd, in search of her unit. If they hadn't made it, she didn't 
know what to do. Then, she felt a hand suddenly placed over her shoulder, a man was standing 
behind her. She turned around and saw Jamaal.

“Good, you're awake!” Jamaal said smiling, “Sorry you didn't find me next to you when you got 
up, I went to get these!” He raised a couple of cups of coffee.

Lin hugged Jamaal hard as he was a sight for sore eyes.

“I thought I lost you!” Eve thought in her heart.

“Don't worry, you will never lose me.” Jamaal replied the same way.
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It appears that when they took on their Plutonian essence's forms, they regained the ability to 
communicate together like Plutonians usually do. Little did Lin know, Jamaal got more than just the 
memory of how to communicate telepathically.

“We changed back.” Jamaal said smiling.

“Yes, I'm surprised as well, I think we only transformed into our previous forms temporarily as 
everything we knew was at risk,” then she added smiling: “Disappointed?”

As Eve continued to hug Jamaal, she remembered the last time she did that in this way. It was 
back on Pluto, on the night before the big war. It was one of her most memorable nights in her whole 
life, and it was Ike's as well. Eve started to shed a few tears, sad that Jamaal had forgotten that night, 
and the way how he feels about her, and how she feels about him.

The crowd was big, and it appeared that nobody suspected Lin and Jamaal were heroes, and 
that worked perfect to their advantage.

“Where're the others?” Eve asked.

Jamaal didn't reply, but pointed with his chin towards the west of them, by a few feet. Eve 
turned to look, and saw Mark. He was embarrassing his daughter as she was crying. She was scared 
from the war, and her father wasn't around with her. Mark comfort her, but didn't tell her that he was 
fighting with Eve and the others. Mark was also was also accompanied by Green, she also appeared 
to be glad for his safety. Once Mark noticed Eve, he signaled her to join them.

“sweetie,” Mark said addressing his daughter, “this is your aunt, Lin. Lin, this is Jennifer, my 
daughter whom I told you about.”

“Hello, nice to meet –” Lin stopped from continuing, as she was surprised it was her.

Lin was shocked, but extremely happy. She was surprised that his daughter was the girl whom 
she rescued a while ago. That's when she knew why Mark did what he did all these years. He saved 
everyone because everyone mattered. And who knows, maybe one of those people she saves ends 
up being the dearest ones to her close ones.

Mark and Jamaal patched things up, apologizing for how they acted before. Mark promised 
Jamaal to take his case, although there is a big chance that the judge will sentence her to 15 years. 
Mark thought if Jamaal cared about her, she couldn't be that bad, as Jamaal was a good person 
inside.

When Mark, Jamaal and Eve were alone, they felt comfortable talking about what happened.

“Outstanding performance you put on out there,” Mark told Jamaal, “maybe we should start 
calling you Supernova instead.”

“Sure beats the Phoenix!”

They were all having a good time, but Eve looked worried. She kept looking left and right.



Chapter THREE – Page 39

“Lin, what's wrong?”

Eve asked the question which was on her mind. “I can't find Haroun anywhere, does anyone of 
you guys know where he is?” she asked.

“I don't know, haven't seen him since I got up.” Jamaal replied.

“Sorry sis, I guess he bailed out.” Mark gave her his answer.

Nobody had seen Haroun, as he didn't wish to be seen. Haroun disappeared in the crowd 
once he was able to walk.

Haroun fought with them as he said he would, but he also said that he won't be apart of them. 
He couldn't be apart of them even if he wanted. If he did, he would put their lives in constant danger 
no less than Ada and Ira. He didn't want to tell them the truth about himself because he didn't want to 
be pitied on or felt sorry for. Haroun lived his whole life alone, and didn't mind ending it this way, as 
long as he did good.

At the end, Lin smiled and appeared cheerful, but in her heart she was still sad. She was sad 
that she was alone in memories. Mark had a family here on Earth without her, and Jamaal also 
moved on. Lin was blue because of being an outsider to this world, and would always remain that 
way for as long as she lives. Just as she thought those thoughts, Mark and Jamaal came to Lin with a 
big smile.

“What?” she said confused.

“You're sad because we don't remember our lives on Pluto.” Mark said.

“Aren't I always?” Eve remarked on her ugly behavior, but saw the smile in Mark and Jamaal's 
eyes didn't fade away. “Okay you guys, what is it? Tell me.”

“Should we tell her?” Jamaal asked Mark, still smiling, as if they had a big surprise.

“Yeah, I'd say we tell her.” Mark replied.

“Tell me what?” Eve was clueless and getting impatient.

“We remember everything, Eve!” Jamaal told Eve the big secret. At first, Eve didn't understand 
what they meant, but then he added: “Our previous lives on Pluto, how we lived, how we fought, 
everything!”

Eve stopped speechless in her place, frozen by the words she heard. She heard them, but 
didn't believe her ears. She couldn't believe that the day she thought would never come actually 
came. As Mark repeated the words, Eve's eyes started to tear.

“We remember everything.”

 

THE END



E  pilogue  
ᚓ Life on Earth ᚓ

The war had ended by defeat of Ada and Ira, and peace was restored on Earth for the time being. The four's 
transformation triggered their memory of the past life, and all was recalled. However, they haven't forgotten their 
current lives, as it merged with the previous one. Knowing that they will stay a while on Earth, Eve embraces Lin 
Wang, and lives her life like the rest of the unit. Jamaal now knows that he loves both Lin and Noriya. He is torn 
between the both for whom to be devoted to. But his treacherous history is behind him. He sore an oath that he will 
always be on the right side no matter what. 

Powered by family and friends, Mark finds happiness at last as he understands his place in the unit. As for 
Haroun, he remembers everything that happened on Pluto, but doesn't become the golly man he was back there. 
Haroun remembers why he was nicer on Pluto. His touch didn't kill people there, since they were Plutonians, but the 
touch of Earthling lifeforms still kills them instantly, and that is why he decided to never share his secrets with anyone, 
not even his own unit, avoiding their sympathy. But he will always come when he is needed to lead the unit and 
prevail over evil. 

ᚓ
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