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[ Turn 31]
[CQutside the Lexington Police Station]

Jake hails a passing taxi and clinmbs in. There was no way he was going to get a
ride back to canpus in a cruiser. It was enbarrassing enough as it was. To be
hauled in like that pissed himoff to no end. _Wat did those jerks think they
could acconplish by bringing me in._ Taking shots at his ego |ike he was an
amateur. |f they thought he would fall for that they were gravely ni staken.

But they were right, Jake should have found sonething out about Jason. He hadn't
been giving it his all. That's going to change. The taxi pulled up in front of
the Young Library parking lot, Jake pays the driver and makes his way to his

bi ke. He starts going over the fragnmented pieces of information concerning
Jason' s di sappearance. There is sonething that he is m ssing, sone connection
that he just can't see. H's thoughts are interrupted by the chirp of his

cel phone.

What now?

It's Josh and "the group”. They finally deciphered the info fromthe Double C s
records. There was going to be a drug transaction tonight at the tracks. That's
just what Jake needed to get himout of his funk and clear his head. He's not
happy with the situation but he'll go along this tinme. Jake hops on his bike and
checks that his "suit" was still in the saddl ebag where he last put it. "God
that thing is hideous, no wonder | don't want to be a super hero." Jake speeds
off to the location near the tracks that Josh gave himto neet the rest of the

group.

*kkkhkkkkhkkkkkx

"When is the drop? How nuch tine do we have to make a plan? Do we have data on
how many gun man and what sort of armanent should we expect? Any potentia
powereds in Ellis' enployee?" Sound asks Colin tapping on the tips of his gloved
fingers as he asks each query.

"The drop will take place Wednesday ni ght, sonetine after dark. | don't know
about powereds, but I'mcertain there will be at least five or six arned nen
present. We have tine to plan, and | do intend to acconpany you."

"Thank you, M. Blake. You've been very hel pful. Please convey our thanks to
your grandfather when you see himagain." Phoenix glances at Josh. "We'Il need
to nove quickly, I think. Kill the cars and round themall up, or do you think
it would be better to target Ellis and let the rest go? Wuld we be able to pick
hi m out ?"

"Odds are we'll have to knock out a few of themto get to Ellis...Can you give
us a description of him Colin?" Sound inquires.

Bl ake taps on his conputer, bringing up a recent copy of The Bl ood Horse front
cover. Ellis is in is md-50s, heavy set, with |idded eyes and a flattened nose.
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His brown hair is thinning badly, and comments about ears |ike taxi doors would
be appropriate. Not the nost handsonme fellow, but he has made his place on The
Bl ood Horse front cover by shelling out an outrageous fortune for a pair of
horses after Keeneland's fall neet |ast year.

"We al so have to consider how to make sure the authorities can make the

arrest..." says Colin.
"Good point. W'Ill have to be a bit nore careful about this one than we have
been, | think." Sound begins to give the issue some thought.

"I recomend videotape,"” Colin answers. He renoves another case fromhis BMN
produces two 2 inch cubes fromit. "Current state of the art in inprovised

out door surveillance, and they pick up whispered conversation at a hundred
meters. W can plant these in advance of the drop, and they'll transmt back to
a tape unit up to three mles distant. Ellis will find it difficult to escape
fromhis owm testinobny. W as private citizens aren't as subject to rules of

evi dence collection as the police; we'll let the man hang hinmsel f."

"You got that right,"” burbled the Nightcrawler's voice in their ears. "As far as
th' trucks," he continues, "I c¢'n glop over exhausts, keep the vehicles from
movin' off, but we definitely wanna crack at Ellis before somethin' 'accidental
happens to himin custody."

Subvocalizing in response to 'Crawm er's comment and his own question on the
tabl e, Sound asks "...so how do you want to play this out with the cops, anigo?"

A bubbling sound that nmay have been a confused growl sounded. "lI'd _like_ta
phone 'emin once we get a handle on Ellis, | nean | gotta believe we c'n handle
two cars a' hired nuscle. If he's sportin' powereds, tho', that changes the
equation. Did | hear Jeeves Jr. say he wanted in on this? You catch a 'vibe' off
him?" referring to the "trust' effect of powereds.

"Fine by ne -- | want this bastard's cover to get blown. ['ll hang up ny super
hero underoos if we can't handle sone two-bit thugs but If Sony can hire four

powered hitnen Ellis mght be able to scrape a few pennies together and hire a
knuckl ehead or two...l"mnot vibing with Colin but the guy can handle hinself."

"How does this sound," Phoenix suggests a bit tentatively. "The Ni ghtcraw er and
I could do a bit of reconnai ssance, make sure the area is cl ear beforehand, and
pl ant the canmeras. | nean, for all we know, the cops already know about this.
Wait for themto nake the switch. Ellis is after the noney, so he'll be in one
of the cars then, right? MagnaFlux's abilities seemed to work on that pretty
well last tinme, if we can get in close enough. Maybe | could carry hinf? Then
they won't be going anywhere, at |east."

"They worked well on those assassins' guns too earlier...looks |like we have a
real ace in the hole with you on this mssion, M-." Josh says trying to nmake
their new nenber feel at home in this bizarre new world.

Havi ng stayed silent due to feeling a little under confident after his
assessment of the nystery surroundi ng Dom nque seenmed to fall short of being as
i mportant as he thought, Chase breaks his silence renminding themall, "I am
hover-capable also. | won't need to be carried. Just trying to conserve some
energy right now. " He pulls his backpack off and enpties out his skate pad gear
and new pai nt-ball goggl e/ mask.
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"' mnot sure if | can maintain a field, the switchboard, and attack so we m ght
be forced into radio silence in the thick of things. Let's use a buddy systemto
acconmpdat e that eventuality: Nightcraw er and Colin should guard each other's
backs. Fury will have my back and vice versa. |If Phoenix stays airborne we can
scope out the entire area and see can watch all our backs...MagnaFl ux can keep
his eyes peeled for any ambitious snipers that aimfor her."

"What do you guys think?" he says thoughtfully hoping he didn't mss anything...

While pulling off his |long-sleeve to reveal his black wet suit with watery bl ue
streaks on the arns, Chase adds, "From an aerial perspective, if | stay airborne
behi nd Phoeni x before | strike, | should relatively be masked by the Iight she
projects. | could easily free fall from behind her to pick up some speed and

di sarm the sniper types. | got yo' back.” He straps on his wist and el bow pads.

"Sounds pretty good to ne," Phoenix assents after a nonent's uncertainty. He's
obvi ously been giving this whole thing some thought. "Unl ess someone gets into
trouble, then, I'Il stick to rounding up strays -- don't want to accidentally
incinerate the evidence, after all, if I hit one of the cars."” *Really* gotta

|l earn sone fine control on this pyro stuff, she thinks to herself. One of these
days. ...

"I"'mdown with it. You seen this guy's mug, Sound. You'n Jake oughtta focus on
him | eave the polish ta us. Phoeni x, you spot Ellis breakin' some other
direction, you c¢'n audible the play."” The Nightcrawl er refrained from voicing
any further reservations over the possibly open 'line.' Ellis follow ng through
on a plan the bad guys know was conprom sed, that seemed wong. Carl wondered if
it's just greed and hubris that the code hadn't been cracked, or if something
nmore sinister is afoot. As presenter of this stuff, the Nightcraw er intended to
keep a _very_ keen eye Colin's back. This was the kind of wheel s-within-wheels
that made Carl's head hurt. And _really_ mss Jeeves Sr.

"Ck...l'"I'l cue in Fury and we can get noving..."

Seeing the "2000" call blink through Jake hesitates before answering tersely
"What ?"

"We're taking the Double Cs drug supply out tonight..." he quickly but
succinctly rattles off the plan to his estranged brother.

Begrudgi ngly Jake says "Fine. I'min. | want to put those dogs down too and
finish what | start...but that's it. No nore. Got it? W got other fish to fry
anyway"

"Who do you nean?"

"W gotta find Jason ASAP. The cops just grilled ne..."

[ Late Wednesday ni ght/early Thursday norni ng. Duncan Avenue, across from Red
M | e Road]

Shiv K took up his | ookout point, night vision binocs in hand and a cel -phone in
his pocket. The TEC-9 hung froma strap off his shoulder. A car would go by, and
Shiv K woul d eyeball the license plate. He'd speed-dial a prearranged nunber and
repeat the license into the phone, and find out if it was 5-0 or not.

This was how they played the deliveries. Lookouts on South Broadway, on Red Mle
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Road, the parking garage at the police station. Anything | ooks strange, any
| ookout can make one call, stop the delivery. Better safe than sorry, RoJo had
said. Too much nobney at stake.

There was a sound behind Shiv K, and he wheel ed, the TEC-9 dropping into his
hand. But there was no one there. Wien he turned back around, soneone hit him
hard, and Shiv K involuntarily abandoned his | ookout duties. He had no way of
knowi ng the other six |ookouts were already out of action, since RoJo hadn't
consi dered sonmeone wat ching the watchers in case sonmething |ike this happened
[At the track]

Jake parks his bike next to main grandstands, neking sure that it couldn't be
seen readily by any approaching traffic. The Red Mle, Jake was never into
harness race. Thoroughbreds were another story. He had |earned a long tinme ago
he had to stay away fromthat track. He didn't have nmuch noney and he couldn't
pick a winner if he had to. Jake made his way around the side of the grandstands
and around by the entrance to the stalls. It is a bit startling when suddenly
there's a voice in his head

"Josh?"

"Yeah, it's ne. But keep it down. Just whisper."

"Neat trick you got there. You could really drive soneone crazy with that. Where
are you?"

"Center section of the Grandstand. Conme on over. Phoeni x and Magna Flux are
doi ng recon now. "

"Where's the 'Blob' ?"

"He's over by the west entrance."

Jake makes his way over to his brother's |ocation. At |east they know how to
stage an anbush. Jake thinks to hinself as he starts up the stairs. He sees Josh
now and nakes his way over to him

"l can't believe you actually called ne."

"What do you nean?"

"l said | didn't want a part of this. You're just lucky | felt like kicking the
shit out of soneone.”

"I just thought..."

Josh's response is cut short by a incom ng message from Amanda. The ganme is on.
"We don't have tinme to argue now. We'll talk about this later."

"Dam straight we will."

The two nove in to position w thout another word, the others noting the tense
dialog that just occurred...this has got to get resolved -- one way or another!

[In the air, over Duncan Avenue.]
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"Just like the others, this one's out too," Phoenix said to MagnaFl ux.
"You can see that far down?"

"Sure can," Phoenix replied, then wheeled toward an area where Sound coul d hear
her over the 'swithcboard' . "All seven |ookouts are unconscious, and bound up
"Crawl er, you think the Snowran did this?"

"Not if they still drawin' breath, it ain't. Who could it be?" The Nightcraw er,
turned to Colin, who was observing the road with a set of small binoculars, a
Wal t her P99 in his hand.

"Here conme the trucks,"” Colin said. "lIs everybody set?"
"Ever'one ready to kick ass?" Nightcraw er asked the switchboard.

"We're on the way back," Phoenix replied on Magna Fl ux's behal f.

"Ready, " Sound said

"l see themtoo. Ok," said Fury.

The grounds were very wi de open, once you got off Red MIle Road and entered the
parking area, which was nothing nore than a dirt field. There were sonme trees
nearby on either side of the entry, where Nightcraw er and Colin Bl ake waited,
whi |l e Sound and Fury were near the Red Mle structure itself. Phoeni x and Magha
Fl ux woul d be overhead very soon, but were waiting for a signal before
approaching. Earlier, it was decided to | et Dom nique stay with Colin's car and
keep an eye on the tapes. She had a cel -phone and a snall al um num tube

contai ning chem cal mace at hand. Dom ni que did thank Sound for the mace, though
she seened to act as if it were unnecessary.

Two | arge panel trucks sandwi ched around one Lincoln Town Car sped into the
parking lot fromRed M| e Road; Phoenix had watched themall the way down
Virginia Avenue. The two trucks pulled to a stop, the car between them about
ten feet of space between each vehicle. On the left, the truck's back gate
lifted up, and Phoeni x i mredi ately saw that yes Ellis could afford powereds, if
this guy was any indication.

[ Phase 54 - Phoeni x]

Over the switchboard, after giving a quick thanks for her remarkabl e eyesight,
Phoeni x says "Ck, the guy who just opened the truck, he's over eight feet tall,
and built Iike the Hul k!"

[ Phase 39 - Phoeni x]

Knowi ng that she had to wait for the exchange, Phoenix drifted quietly. She felt
the fire of inmpending conmbat with powereds burn through her blood, and realized
she'd never felt it this strong at this distance before

"Magna Flux, you might want to nmove off a bit, and get ready to dive. |'m going
to hold position here until soneone breaks fromthe scene, or |I'm needed as

backup." (Action del ayed)

[ Phase 33 - Magnha Fl ux]
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"Right. You aren't going to go kaboom again, are you?" He accepts her glare back
as an answer, and decides not to press the issue. (Action del ayed)

[ Phase 33 - Fury]

Despite his anger at his brother for involving him Fury felt good about being
here, ready to bust sone heads. The Lincoln disgorged a couple of the Double Cs,
and M Ellis, while fromthe truck on the right three nore Double Cs stepped
out .

[ Phase 33 - Silverstreani

Fromthe truck on the left, a worman energed from the passenger side and
approached M Ellis. "You're a fool for insisting on this delivery, Ellis. W're
never doi ng business with you again."

"Not your worry, young lady. This is my retirenment party. Care to acconmpany ne
to Antigua?”

She spat on the ground, noisily. The Double Cs raised their guns slightly. "Come
on, Ellis, let's finish this. You going to inspect the merchandise?"

"Of course. Gadge?" he spoke to one of the Double Cs. The ganger wal ked over to
the truck where the big man stood in the back. The big nman stepped down, and
Gadge junped inside. Another ganger handed Ellis a briefcase, which he opened. A
conputer was i nside.

Gadge reenerged fromthe truck, carrying a device used by Custons to sniff out
drugs and bonbs. "Readi ngs consistent with the expected delivery, M Ellis. It's
all there."

"Well ain't that grand. G ad to see there aren't any surprises, despite your
worries." Ellis tapped on his keyboard, and a cel-nmdem humed quietly while the
worman renoved a Palm Pil ot from her hip and watched the displ ay.

"Ok, Silverknight, get Silverstar and let's go," she said. The big nan knocked
twice on the side of the truck, and the driver enmerged. The two nen, the driver
bei ng nore average in size than the other man, wal ked toward the other truck
while a pair of Double Cs headed for the truck they'd vacated. It was a sinple
exchange. Drugs in one truck, delivery people |eave the truck behind and take
the ot her vehicle.

"So tell nme, Kayla," Ellis said to the wonan. "This 'powered' thing, what's it
like?"

She regarded Ellis for a monment. "Useful. Goodbye Ellis. Don't ever try to
contact me again."

"Ch don't worry. I'mretired as of now, heh heh heh.”

[ Phase 33 - The Fury using held action]

"May as well get the party going, before the bad guys get away," Fury said, and
nmoved quickly to the Lincoln. He pounded hard on the front of the car, and was

rewarded with a shattered radiator. He smiled under his mask as everyone
suddenly turned in his direction. "Anyone need a lift, just line up right here."
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[ Phase 33 - Silverstream using held action]

"Ell'i syoui di ot youl edusi nt oanambush!" she shrieked, and ran at Fury, then around
him He tried to turn to watch her, but she was incredibly fast. Fury felt

hi msel f yanked fromthe ground and smashed into the Lincoln! (10 points to
invulnerability, can't roll for it due to not having steady footing against this
particul ar attack)

[ Phase 33 - Magna Fl ux using held action]

"Sound of stuff hitting fan, right?" He noved down toward the two gangers
approaching the truck on the left, their attention on the fight between
Silverstream and Fury. Wth a confident wave, Magna Fl ux di sarned both Double Cs
of their TEC 9s and sent themflying. _Ww | can't believe how easy that was!_
(Yeah, it's kind of easy when you attack from above, with conplete surprise, and
roll two 1s for the disarm)

[ Phase 25 - Colin Bl ake]

"Damm. Looks like we're getting started. Try to keep up with me, Nightcrawer."
Colin dashed fromcover, the strides of a trained athlete carrying himto the
truck on the right. Taking careful aim he sends two quick shots at the big nman,
and utters a curse as both special rounds bounce harm essly off the man's sol ar
pl exus. "Mother said there'd be days like this."

[ Phase 39 - Phoeni x using held action]

"Ni ce going, Magnha Flux!" But she saw Colin Blake's rapidly devel oping dil emms,
and her need to protect outweighed the tactical concern for the nonent. _I'm
fast, | can recover if sonmeone starts to flee._

She dove down, stopping above the massive Silverknight. He | ooked up at her, and
made a 'bring it' gesture. "My pleasure,” she answered, a nmighty blast of flane
envel oping him (13 points!) But as the flanmes cascaded and faded, she saw hi m
sm | e, unscathed

[ Phase 24 - Phoeni x]

"That's just the warmup, tough guy,"” Phoenix said, firing at him again. The
foll omup was al nost as powerful as the first one, but the result was the sane.
She watched in horror as the steel-nelting heat nerely washed around

Si | verkni ght, who shook his head sadly.

[ Phase 23 - the N ghtcraw er]

"Keep up wit' you? Tell you what li'l Jeeves, you live through this, we see
who's faster." Like a vengeful wave of lordly wath, the Ni ghtcrawl er nade his
way to the truck on the left. "That poison goes nowhere t'nite." He punctuated
the thought by filling the exhaust with several cubic feet of plasmc goo

[ Phase 21 - thugs 3 and Gadge, newly di sarned]

Shocked by Magna Fl ux's appearance and effective disarm ng, the two Double Cs
drop to the ground, hands on heads, and beg himnot to kill them

[ Phase 20 - thugs 1 and 5]
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"Ellis, you chunp, we ain't staying around for this." One of the thugs raises
his weapon, and fires at Ellis. He drops, clutching at his gut, while the two
Double Cs run for Red M| e Road.

[ Phase 19 - Sound]

"Ch no!" he says, as Fury gets spun hard into the wecked Lincoln. He
concentrates on the sound of Silverstreams notion, and redirects it at her. But
the shot goes wide, and all the windows in the Lincoln suddenly bl ow i nward.

[ Phase 18 - Silverstreani

Real i zi ng she'd come under attack from another direction, Silverstream shot
toward Sound's direction. "Youwantabeatingtoonoproblem" She blazed toward him
and fired a blast of energy at him but he 'read" her aim and felt his powers
take over and duck himunder the bolt, as pieces of the racetrack wall cracked
and fell behind him

[ Phase 18 - Magnha Fl ux]

He quickly senses the various netals on the two thugs, and in a blur of magnetic
power, binds both nen's wists with their netal studded gun slings. "Busted.
Don't make ne come back over here."

[ Phase 18 - Fury]

Pulling hinself fromthe dented Lincoln, Fury chased after Silverstream and
threw a punch at her as he arrived. He connected with satisfaction, but her
speed hel ped her to roll off nuch of the punch, a blow that would have opened a
hole in the wall, easily.

[ Phase 17 - thug 2]

Seeing the fight going badly real fast, and Ellis down, the thug grabs the
conmputer Ellis had and begins to leg it out toward Red M| e Road.

[ Phase 17 - Silverknight]

As the big man deci des between attacki ng Phoeni x or Bl ake, he suddenly turns in
the direction of the racetrack. Wth rnuscles |ike powerful springs, Silverknight
flew toward the Red Mle. He aimed hinself at Fury and clubbed himwth a big
fist, staggering him (11 to invulnerability, 7 nore to power).

[ Phase 17 - Silverstar]

The smaller of the two nen snapped a salute at Phoeni x and Bl ake, and he too
flew toward the Red Mle. He held his position in the air and ained his arns at
Fury. "Sorry, pal, but when you attack one of the Silvers, you get all of us." A
bl ast of silvery energy hits Fury, knocking himto the ground. (Rolled for 8,

t ook 5)

[ Phase 10 - Colin Bl ake]
“I"1l get after the gangers!" he says, and begins running toward Red M| e Road

al so. As he closes on the one carrying the conputer, Blake raises his gun and
fires, hitting the man lethally in the |ower kidney area.
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[ Phase 9 - Phoeni x]

"Damm!" She | ooks to Red M| e Road, where Bl ake has stopped one gunman and has
two nmore ahead of him She | ooks to the racetrack building, where a huge nel ee
between the Brothers Faul kner and these silvery powereds, who al so seemto be
the drug suppliers, has begun. Mking her decision, Phoenix does what she

pl anned to do: keep any strays from escaping.

Her wi ngs take her quickly after the two gunnen, passing over Blake to fire a
warning blast in front of them One fireball later, the pair have conme to a very
qui ck and obedi ent halt.

[ Phase 8 - Nightcraw er]

"No!" he shouts as Ellis falls slowy to the ground. He extends a pseudopod and
snaps his way to Ellis. "You ain't dyin' on ne, noneyman, you got people to talk

to like th" D.A " The Nightcraw er realizes the other truck is still functional
and carefully ains a blast of goop at its exhaust as well, to keep it from
departi ng.

[ Phase 4 - Sound]

The situation has gotten out of hand real fast. Figures a bunch of powereds,
evil ones by his growi ng nauseous feeling of antipathy, would be drug runners
And the woman attacking hi mseenmed al nost as fast as Phoeni x.

He tried again to use the sound of her novenent against her, and is nore
successful this time as his blast knocks her a good twenty feet away.

[ Phase 3 - Silverstrean
"Staraurora!" the villainess yells, and waits. (Delaying)
[ Phase 3 - Fury]

"Let's try this ny way, tough guy," Fury says to the big man, Silverknight. He
clenches his jaw and extends his anger outward; Silverknight's face changes from
an al nost al oof confidence to a shattering rage. Fury breathes inward, feeling
the power fuel his desire to fight. (Enmotion control attack succeeded)

[ Phase 3 - Magna Fl ux]

"Hmm silver is nmetal, but not a magnetic one. But | bet that Lincoln has sone
metal in it." Magna Flux directs his power at the wecked hood; it separates
fromthe car with a satisfying rip. Then, he floats it in the direction of
Silverstream and swats her with it. O rather, tries to, as she deftly slips
out and away from the hood slamring into the ground

[ Phase 2 - Silverstar]

Nodding in Silverstreamis direction, Silverstar throws his arnms outward.
Suddenly, the whole side of the Red Mle is illumnated in silvery light. Sound,
at the last nonent, instinctively ducks his head into his black jacket. But Fury
and Silverkni ght both catch the blaze of light fully, and find thensel ves
fighting blind!
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[ Phase 2 - Silverknight]

Al ready enraged by Fury's power, the huge villain lashes out, armlike a light
pol e, but cleaves nothing but air in his assault on Fury's last |ocation

[Phase 1 - ElIlis]

Herschel Ellis, horseman, noney |aunderer, and now dying old man, | ooks into the
pitiless face of the Nightcraw er without really seeing him "So cl ose..shouldn't
have tried.shouldn't.” And to spite the rage of the Nightcrawmer, Ellis passes

on, dead at the hands of the gang he enriched for years.

Back to the turns page.
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<rjstevenson@sprynet.com>, MagnaH ux <spectrum13@hotmail.com>, Nightcrawler
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Chrigtian <cdirish@earthlink.net>, DLowe <David.L owe@hoteinfosys.com>, Bec
<rstevens@hubdata.com>

[ Turn 32]

(Between turns action: recover fromblinding attack: Fury — no;
Si | ver kni ght
— no; Recover from Enption Control: Silverknight — yes)

[ Phase 53 — Phoeni x]

_Dam. _ As the strange |ight fades, Phoenix realizes that she has no

i dea

what to do with her two captives now. _Something to renmenber next tinme,
I

guess. Have to make do for now. _

"Ckay, you two. Close your eyes and | ose the guns. Put some arminto
it,"

she orders, dropping her voice to a slightly nore authoritative

regi ster.

_She_ has no trouble seeing where they've |anded in the scrubby bushes
near

the road; they can pick up the evidence when this is over wth. "Now
lie

down and make yourselves confortable.” Accounting for everyone with a
qui ck

gl ance, things seem pretty under control here; she |eaves the thugs in
Colin's capabl e hands and heads back toward the action

../ShowL etter?Msgl d=5072_242357 12707 1415 9883 _0& Y'Y =48586& inc=25& order=down& s12/14/99



Y ahoo! Mall Page 2 of 6

Silverstream seens to be in charge, and she's fast enough to be giving
t he
guys a hard tine.

“I'"mon her," Phoenix nmurnurs for the sw tchboard, on the off chance
it's

still up, moving at her fastest and trying to catch the woman from

behi nd

whil e Magna Fl ux has her occupied, then arcing straight up to avoid any
attacks com ng her way. But the woman is preternaturally fast, and she
sidesteps the incom ng fire blast with ease.

[ Phase 40 — Silverstreani

“Heymachomanconedownandpl ay,” she yells toward Magna Fl ux, then begins
running in a circle underneath him A current of air pulls himdown
hard

into the ground. (And, karma being what it is, does 12 points which
Magna

Flux can't roll for, and 12 on percentil es..ni ght-night, Magna Fl ux)

[ Phase 38 — Phoeni x]

At the apex of her clinb, she spares a fraction of a second to |ook for
approaching lights and sees all quiet before she dives again. There's
no

time for analyzing the interwoven enotions driving her, the side

ef fects of

conbat al nost familiar now, unthinkable even two nonths before.

_Cot to be smarter.she’'s fast..use that against her_. Phoeni x watches as
Magna Flux gets slamred to the frozen ground, horrified. She wheels and
fires along a path, steps she hopes Silverstreamw ||l take. Her aimis

perfect; Silverstream and the inpacting fireball becone one for a brief
moment, before the villainess soundlessly coll apses through the fire.

[ Phase 36 — Fury]

Hs world a swirling mass of white, Fury angrily |lashes out at the | ast
pl ace he renenbers Silverknight. Clang! He connects, his fist hitting
Si |l verkni ght broadsi de and seening to crunple the big man’s side a bit,
like

putting a dent in a fender

[ Phase 24 — Silverstar]
“Here you go, tough guy,”
hi m

The white cannonade hamrers into Fury, who can’t see it coming. (21 to
I nvul nerability! 6 to hits! Can't roll what you can't see,
unfortunately.)

Fury slans to his knees, the burning of Silverstar’s attack igniting
hi s

skin in waves of pain!

Silverstar taunts Fury and fires a blast at

[ Phase 23 — Phoeni x]
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_My God! _ she screans silently, as the power of Silverstar’s attack
bl asts

Fury into the ground. _Can’'t worry about the bruiser now, this guy's
t ough

too! _ Wthout thought, Phoenix turns and fires at Silverstar. He

cat ches the

fireball in the gut, and carons into the side of the Red M e!

[ Phase 22 — Nightcraw er]

"Silvers are all fer one? Guess what, you step to one MIIlennium you
get US

all too." Leaping forward as the light fromthe blasts fades, the

Ni ght crawl er goes straight over the wecked car for Silverknight. He
easily

hits the blinded villain, and tries to restrain himw th many
pseudopods of

sticky stuff.

[ Phase 21 — Fury]

Fury drags to his feet, eager to continue with the brawl. But the bl ow
must
have di srupted his power over Silverknight. No matter. He can hear Carl
calling him “I’ve got the big guy, Fury, aimat ny voice an’ bust him
up! ”

He lurches forward and sw ngs, connecting with the solidly built

vill ain.

Hard. Hard enough to overcone the silver man’s supertough skin, and
knock

hi m and Ni ghtcraw er back 15 feet. Unfortunately for Nightcraw er, he
can’t

dodge the ground. (Silverknight takes 5 points, Nightcraw er takes 1
after

they hit the ground.)

[ Phase 21 — Colin Bl ake]

As he secures the bonds on the two gangers, all of the thugs being
menber s

of the Double Cs he notices, Colin suddenly whips his gun straight up
at

someone who's quietly approached him Seeing who it is, he lowers the
gun.

“Thought you mnight be around when | heard about the sentries being
knocked

out. Your doing? O course it was.” Colin drags the two bound gunmen to
t he

side of Red Mle Road. “lI hope you're coming here isn't a reflection of
your

opi nion of nme.”

d assj ack shook his head. “OfF course, not, grandson. But | felt wong

about
| eaving my conrades, no matter who was taking my place. Besides, it
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seens
you' re needed in Finland.”

Headl i ght s approach the two nmen, and Colin recognizes the BMN s
di stinctive

engi ne. Dom nique pulled the car to a stop, and exited. d assjack
smled at

her .

“Thank you, my dear M ss Parisi. You ve been a great help tonight,”
d assj ack said.

“You' re very welcone sir. M Blake, I'Il drive you to the airport and
cone

back with the tapes,” she replied, and nodded to Colin. The younger man
smled at d assjack

“l do hope you’ve booked nme on a later flight,”
nost

dashing snile at Domini que while he spoke. She smiled back, a snile of
tremendous warnth and sincerity.

he said, smiling his

“M Bl ake, remenber when you told ne not to touch anything in the car
or |

could be hurt? It's ny turn to give you that warning.” Smling the
whol e

time, she opened the passenger door for Colin as his ego deflated ever
SO

slightly.

“That hurts.”

“You' Il live, Colin. Take care of yourself. |I'Il be in London tonorrow
ni ght.”

[ Phase 18 — Sound]

The conbat’s been a blur to him Magna Flux getting smashed into the
ground,

Silverstream getting baked by Phoeni x, who then bounced Silverstar off
a

wall. Fury and Silverknight fighting blind while Ni ghtcraw er hangs on.

He couldn’t think of any place he'd rather be. And as nuch as he wanted
to

hel p Fury, he was too close to Silverknight just then. Sound | ooked up
at

Silverstar, alnpst directly above him "Let's see if you like a taste

of yer
own nedicine fly-boy..." He blasted upwards, but only succeeded in
| ooseni ng

some nmore bricks fromthe side of the Red Mle. “Damm!”
[ Phase 18 — Silverknight]
Silverkni ght hauls hinself to his feet, N ghtcrawmer still clinging to

hi m
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He stopped, and made an el aborate show of placing hand to chin, as if
deep

in thought. Then, with a smug | ook at Fury that would have infuriated
hi m

nmore had he seen it, Silverknight shone dully in the darkness. To

Ni ghtcrawl er’s horror, the dented and bashed skin of the big mn was

suddenly new again, and intact. And as he wondered what woul d happen

next,

Silverknight simply stood his ground and waited. And whistled |oudly.
(Del ayi ng acti on)

[ Phase 9 — Silverstar]

Hearing the whistle, Silverstar flew upward, then down, and fired at
Silverknight. Well, actually, fired at Nightcrawler. And for the first
time

ever, the MIIlennium heard the Ni ghtcrawl er screamin agony. In a
tangl e of

wet gore, the Nightcraw er slides to the ground. (Oh the pain.

Ni ght craw er

takes 30 after rolling for 6, and was that a 13 on those percentiles?)

[ Phase 8 - Phoeni x]

“That’'s enough from YOU' " Phoeni x screans and fires at Silverstar. The
bl ast

sends him back into the Red Ml e, bashing out nore bricks fromthe face
of

the building. But the villain nmust have incredible reserves of

endur ance,

for already Phoenix can see hi m pushing hinmself out of the broken
edifice.

[ Phase 6 — Fury]

“Sound, where is he?” Fury yells, not realizing that he is betraying
his own

position to the massive Silverknight. (Delays)

[ Phase 6 — Silverknight taking del ayed action]

Thundering toward Fury’s voice, Silverknight avoids tripping on any of
Ni ghtcrawl er’s ‘remmi ns’ and goes powering toward the Faul kner brother.
But

hi s dazed sight causes himto swing well short of Fury's chin.

[ Phase 6 — Fury taking del ayed action]

He lunges forward, trying to grab the villain and pound him at cl ose
range,

but Fury msses as well. “Dam you!”

[ Phase 3 — Sound]

“Focus. Can’t mss this tine.” Sound | ooks at Silverknight, certain

t hat
Phoeni x has Silverstar well in hand, and channels his power into a
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solid
field of energy. “I hope this works.”

[ Phase 3 — Silverknight]

Hearing a stream of taunts and curses, Silverknight pounds in the
direction

of the building, not realizing the power of Sound was deceiving him He
swung hard and connected with the building, drilling a huge hole into
it.

Then, Silverknight realized he was stuck, his arm pinned in between
sever al

pi pes and ot her supports just behind the wall! (Gave Sound a percentile
chance vs INT to aim Silverknight, and got a 10!)

[Phase 1 — Nightcrawl er from 7]

There is a nmonment of |ancing pain at his shoul der, and Carl finds
hi nsel f

sucking in a lungful of frozen air. He rolls to his knees, then
suddenl y

aware of where he is, stands straight up.

“For nodesty’s sake, lad, turn your powers back on,” said d assjack
removing a small disc fromhis hand. “Better than snelling salts. SBS
wear s

these on their legs for emergencies. They're call ed autopeppers.
Shoul dn’ t

you go back over there and kick some arse?”

(Between turns recovery rolls: Fury — yes; Silverknight — no. Fury out
of
bl i ndness effect. Magna Flux - yes, no |onger unconscious.)

Looks like this one’s going to take one nore round. Responses due
Decenber
10t h.
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[ Turn 33]
[ Phase 49 — Phoeni x]

Rel i eved to see her conrades stirring, if somewhat shocked by their old
friend' s abrupt reappearance, Phoenix keeps her attention on the author
of

hal f their woes. _Watch "everyone's" back... sure, no problem..._

She gl ances over to nmake sure Silverstreamisn't noving yet. Satisfied
she

is still out, Phoenix thinks to Silverstar’s |last attack. _Well, |
don't

know i f 'Craw er can take another one like that, and if | can keep this
i diot busy for a few nonents, maybe everyone el se can take down that
behermot h down there. _

Streaki ng over the battlefield toward where Silverstar is extricating
himsel f fromthe side of the building, she intends to keep hi m pi nned
down

where he can't maneuver easily, kind of appalled in the back of her

m nd

about all the damage this fight is doing to the surroundings as bright
flames splash against the bricks yet again. The villain, curse his

| uck,

slips under the blast of purifying fire, and a nearby w ndow shatters

i nward. Somewhere in the building, a fire alarmtriggers, and energency
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spotlights come to life all around the massive structure of the Red
Ml e,
illumnating the battlefield.

[ Phase 34 — Fury]

Once again aware of his surroundings, Fury l|ocates Silverknight
currently

trapped near the wall. He hears the sirens inside the building, but

i gnor es

themin favor of adm nistering what Carl would call a check into the
boar ds.

He charges Silverknight. WHAM The i npact drives the big villain into
t he

bui | di ng, through the wall.

[ Phase 34 — Magna Fl ux]

Chase conmes to in agony, his body bruised in various places he never
knew

exi sted. Gathering his barings and sensing that the danger hasn't quite
passed, he generates an EM field around hinself. Staying close to the
ground, waiting for sight of Silver-sucker, swearing that'll he won't

| et

her suck himout of the sky again, and trying to get a fix on his deck
_...wasting too much energy. She fast, but |I'magile. Just gotta give
her

time to nake a mstake..._

Soon he sees that she's out, and that just aggravates himnore, as he
| ooks

around to see how he can lead a hand to his friends. (Activates
magneti c

def ense, del ays.)

[ Phase 34 — Phoeni x]

She keeps a close watch on Silverstar, ready to shield her eyes if
necessary

and wondering how many times he can generate that kind of overpowering
light. _Won't be nuch help to anyone blind. _ Another fireball flares
out,

and snmacks the villain back into the building. “Excuse nme, but fee
free to

give up at any time, unless you |like being a paddleball,” she says.

[ Phase 30 — Silverstar]

“No thanks.” Wth that, Silverstar flies down to Silverstream watching
Phoeni x the whole tinme, wthout attacking.

[ Phase 25 — Sound]
_Dam! Everything’s noving too fast!_ Sound had hoped to finally get a
coordi nated attack agai nst Silverknight, but Fury's pumreling had

pushed the
big villain into the Red M1le, and out of sight. (Delays.)
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[ Phase 24 — Nightcraw er]

“Hey? How did you.AlllIl1I1IGH" Nightcrawmer tries to address

d assj ack, but

the newly it floodlights cause himgreat pain, and all Nightcraw er
can do

for the nonent is back away fromthe battlefield. (N ghtcraw er uses
movenment to back away fromthe battlefield, and is currently 25" from
Fury

at the wall of the Red Mle.)

[ Phase 22 — d assj ack]

As Ni ghtcraw er noves away at speed, Sir Wlliamlets out a ‘ Good
Heavens’

He | ooks toward the back of Silverstar, and sees the prone figure of
Magna

Flux raise his hand slightly fromthe ground. A dented hood of one of
t he

cars begins to rise. Magna Flux | ooks at d assjack, who indicates a
direction around the wecked car and behind Silverstar. Mgna Fl ux
gives a

small nod, and goes to strike Silverstar

[ Phase 22 — Magna Fl ux (del ayed)

The car hood noves |like a quiet balloon, behind Silverstar, then
suddenl y

snaps forward |ike a great mouth. Silverstar is trapped within the grip
of

Magna Fl ux’s power!

[ Phase 19 — Fury]

“Ch no, you don’t; come back here!” Fury shoves his way into the

bui | di ng,

and unl eashes a couple of weeks worth of frustration at Silverknight's
j aw.

And connects. But the big jawis like hitting a wall. Fury’'s fist
rebounds

away, and he sees Silverkni ght shake his head in di sappointnment.
[ Phase 19 — Magna Fl ux]

Now t hat he has trapped Silverstar, Magna Flux sends the villain up and
t hen

back down into the ground. “Oopsie, | think I broke the villain,
FI ux

says as he | ooks at the now unconscious Silverstar. (Took him out on
percentiles :)

Magna

[ Phase 19 — Phoeni x]

“Ni ce one, Magnha Flux!” she says as she heads into the building in
pursuit

of Silverknight. The many pillared interior gives her a nmoment’s
unease, but
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Phoeni x navigates themfine. They are inside the Red Mle, where the
bettors

gat her, and except for a few concrete pillars the area is nostly open.
Qui ckly she finds an angle and attacks Silverknight, but *agai n* the
massi ve

man shrugs off the waves of fire. Phoenix begins to feel the first

hi nts of

fatigue at the edges of her adrenaline fired nerves, too.

[ Phase 19 — Silverknight]

Eager to make Fury pay for his nmistake at getting too close,

Si | ver kni ght

| at ches a huge hand onto Fury’'s skull and tries to open the Faul kner

| ad

like a bottle of Blanton’s. But he doesn’t get a good grip, and Fury is
abl e

to duck out of the lethal grasp

[ Phase 10 — Sound]

Comi ng in now, Sound sees how Silverknight just attenpted to seriously
hur t

Fury, and is barely able to keep his own anger in check. Instead of
firing,

he murmurs over the quickly opening sonic switchboard “Wth ne,
Phoeni x,

5,4,3.7 (Delays to 4)

[ Phase 9 — Nightcraw er]

“Arrggh!” the Nightcrawler angrily grows. “Got sonmethin” for those
lights,
Jack?” (Del ays)

[ Phase 7 — d assj ack]

“Lucky for you I borrowed this from Bl ackwel | ,”
draws a

small remote control fromhis jacket. He strides across the ground,

gi ves

Silverstar a boot to the head in passing as the villain was attenpting
to

stir, and aims it at the building. There is a whine barely perceptible
to

Ni ghtcrawl er (though very noticeable to Sound inside) and the
floodlights

shatter in a Niagara of tunbling gl ass.

d assj ack says as he

“One foe left. Mnd the shards.” d assjack says as the Nightcraw er
?ngng past him Magna Flux cl ose behind. When they gets inside, they
E:gr Sound’ s countdown, and have the presence to realize they needs to
EZL& for the briefest of nmonents.
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[ Phase 4 — Sound, Phoenix, Fury, N ghtcraw er, Mgna Fl ux]

The nonent will stay with the group for a long tinme, Sound |eaping up
and

firing a sonic blast; Phoenix thrusting her arnms out to match the
effort

with a ball of fire; Magna Flux and Nightcrawl er looping in fromeither
si de

of the villain, while Fury charged straight up the niddle, all three
hitting

at once. Silverknight took a moment to fall, a | ook of surprise on his
face,

and if Sound was right, a barely perceived nod of congratul ations from
a foe

to his enemes.

Questions for dassjack and other stuff due Friday the 17th. Happy
hol i days!
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GMs stuff - Last post of 1999, all. Thanks to everyone who's been

al ong for

the ride. Hope you've all enjoyed it so far.

We're on winter break now. |I'm available for questions, etc, but |
don't

need a post from anyone until January 7th. This nmeans that in the
meant i me

I"I'l try to get sheets updated with xps and trainings.

If anyone's got comments or criticisms they'd |ike to see addressed,
now s

the tinme. Just be sure to make a good argunment. Despite ny conpletely
evi l

GM nature, I'ma lawful evil type, so make sure your points are

t hor ough and

well-stated :)

That's it. |I'Il update the |ast few posts to the web site tonorrow.
Tell all

your friends.

davi d
[ Turn 34]

After what seens a very |long nonent of quiet, Phoenix asks, "Are you
al |
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right?" glancing at Magna-Fl ux and the Ni ghtcraw er.

"My luck with wonen has GOT to change!!!" Magna-Fl ux groans. "Anybody
have
some i cepacks?"

The goop in the center of N ghtcraw er's face bubbl ed behind his
strained

affirmative grunt. "I was thinkin' | was gettin' a little pale. Guess
c'n

cancel that tannin' booth." Fading his visibility slightly to get sone
relief fromthe intense sunburn sensation, Carl continues. "Policia's

i ncom ng. We oughtta grab the hardware, them conmputers, an' a infornmant

or
two 'n' beat feet." To d assjack, "W got you t'thank for the down
sentries?"

After d assjack nods assurance Sound adds, "Fine. d assjack can snag

t he

har dwar e and di sappear quickly. You can bag a "witness" and bolt. ']l
hitch

aride with Fury. The fliers are pretty set. W should reconvene at
Comonweal th Stadium 'l leave a "nmessage" to warn the cops about the
Silvers.

Phoeni x nods quickly and darts out into the open to check the area.
"Still
clear for the monent...

she relays. "Wat happened to Ellis, anyway?"

"Got capped,” was the Nightcraw er's disgusted reply, before he arced
over
to collect Ellis' bodyguards and sling towards the stadium

Stunned for no good reason, all she can say is, "Oh." Then, "Um |
guess

"Il keep an eye out overhead for you guys. See you there." A bit nore
slowy than usual, she clinbs to a good height, the flanes that
surround her

di mmi ng out gradually. Fromthat vantage she can see what's |left of the
battlefield clearly while she waits for the others to nove out, strewn
with

unconsci ous Silvers, wecked vehicles, and one dead nan.

_Explains the missing heartbeat_ Sound thinks to hinmself as he takes a
monment to pause at the notion of anyone else dying on their watch..

Fury races his engine as Sound joins himon the cycle. He | ooks back as
he

sees d assjack leap "through" the w ndshield of the sedan with the

equi pnment

in tow. Before racing off into the night he plants a specialized

deci bel

trap set to relay the nmessage *Powered Crimnals Present...Proceed with
Caution.* He wonders what the dispatcher code for something |ike that
is as

he nods to Phoeni x and Magna- Fl ux. "The cops have been warned..."
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kkkkhkkhkhkkhkk*k

The heroes depart.

In their wake, 150 kilos of prinme Col onbi an cocai ne, unconsci ous
villains, a
dead financier.

The firefighters arrive first. They take one | ook at the scene after
triggering Sound’'s decibel alert, and pronptly call a Code Paul. Paul
with a

P. P as in Powered.

Ten mnutes later, two of the nodified Bradl eys enpl oyed by the | oca
SORT

squad arrive. In the cold air and dull starlight, the massive arnored
troopers look like the first nmen on Neptune. Hovering overhead, a
nodi fi ed

Apache helicopter shines its spotlight on the scene |like a cold star
over a

dyi ng pl anet.

They rush forward and gather the Silvers, putting heavy restraints on
their

arnms, and activating sonme sort of device built into the restraints. The
one

they try on Silverknight doesn't work. It malfunctions as soon as they
try

to activate the other part of the restraint.

Two of the SORTi es glance at each other. Then a third approaches,

al nost as

big as Silverknight. But it noves with the deliberate notion of a
machi ne. A

SORT robot, built fromthree different ones. The SORTi es watch as the
SORTBOT wraps Silverknight in steel cable, and wal ks toward one of the
Bradl eys. It hooks itself into the side of the transport and waits.

Thirty seconds after they arrived, the SORTi es have | eft. Beat cops
arrive

in their wake, and nmake appropriate noises at the cocai ne and the body
of

Ellis. Nothing to see here, everyone nove along. Nothing left but the
paperwor k and the overtine.

kkkkhkkhkkhkkhkk*k

Meanwhi | e, enroute to the stadi um..

Shadowi ng the others at sone distance overhead, it's clear that no
police

are following them The stadiumis starting to seemlike a home away
from

home. Phoeni x supposes they should stop using it so often, but it is
conveni ent, and safer than nmeeting out at sonebody's house.

She feels kind of weird. Tired, too. _Seens to be an awful | ot of death
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around here lately. She's not quite sure howto feel about it. _Bad
guys,

definitely. But still.... I don't know. _ She sighs, unhappy and

i mpati ent

with what she supposes to be her own naivete, and drifts down to
I and. ..

From a nearby wi ndow to a darkened office, G assjack steps out to the
hal | way. There woul d be 70,000 people here in a few nonths, but

t oni ght,

it'"s only the arriving MIIennium group, somewhat bashed about, but
ultimately in decent spirits. They fought the bad guys, kept the drugs
of f

the street. Mdst likely saw a huge turning point in the who and where
of

crimnal power in the city.

"Rough ni ght?" d assjack asks

"You were there," she shrugs, her tone sonewhat subdued. "Sonewhat to
everyone's surprise, | think. Your grandson said you were stuck in
Engl and

on inmportant business? |Is he going to be joining us?"

“Colinis already enroute to other duties. The young | ady, Mss Parisi
is
taking himto the airport.”

Phoeni x cocks her head slightly at the muted sound of a notorcycle
engi ne's
steady grow, loud in the winter silence...

....just as Sound and Fury arrive. Jake cuts the engi ne and renoves his
hel met to reveal in addition to black and blue bruises a face filled
with

conflicting enmotions and qui et contenplation. Clearly unsure about what
direction his life should take. Followi ng al ong on autopil ot.

Josh discards his helnmet as well and begins to nove up the tunnel as if
it

was routine behavior already toward the seating bow for greater
privacy

than the parking lot allows.

d assj ack watches them approach, and nods. To Ananda, "Who was the
fell ow on
the flying skateboard, anyway?"

"Magna- Flux. We just ran into hima little bit ago. Young, but he seens
to

have a pretty good grip on stuff. He should be along in a nmonment." She
gi ves

hima curious |look. "So you're |eaving again, already? W don't even
know

why you're here yet."

"I better snmoke this fast too...l got the inpression the kid doesn't

Page 4 of 23
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cotton

to it." Sound says as he rolls his ski-mask up places a Canel filter on
hi s

lip and strikes the wheel of the Marjorie across his thigh to ignite
it.

Recal I i ng what Book said about d assjack stepping into the breach he
says,

"Not that we're not glad to see you...nind you but it rmust be inportant
if

it brought you back fromthe UK "

Josh exhal es deeply waiting for Sir Wlliams reply to the question on
t he
tabl e and notes his brother's reaction to being in these halls again.

Jake's mind is swirling. He can hear the cheers of his by-gone days of
grid-iron glory calling to him He hears nothing of the conversation
goi ng

on around him He just stands there staring out over the field and
enpty

stands. It has been quite awhile since he had been in the stadium
while it

was enpty. The eeriness of it all is stunning. But it helps himcone
to a
realization that seems so clear to himnow It all seens to fall into
pl ace

now. Though he thought his |last revelation was so clear before but
si nce

this last battle it seems as though everything has changed. Through
t he

pain in his side he feels finally at peace.

"I found nyself recalled to active duty. Oficial Secrets Act. No
sooner was

| off the plane, | was whisked to a nmeeting with Hi s Royal Hi ghness the
Prince of Wales. Think what you will of the nonarchy, when the

enmbodi ment of

the history of the UK begs a service of you, you aren't likely to say
no.

But afterwards |I felt guilty. Don't m sunderstand, | have every
confidence

in Colin. But this fight wasn't his, and | was wong to involve himin
it."

"So you found Dom ni que, and went after the sentries?" Amanda asked.
"Correct. You are all aware she's one of us, aren't you? | had her
drive e

to the various checkpoints, and did the dirty work mysel f. Though none
of

themw Il wake up with nore than a bad headache."

d assjack continued. "I did have a great deal of tine to study the
evi dence,

and Ellis'" death will |eave a vacuumin the power structure of the
crimna
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circles of the city. There are likely to be a nunmber of gang-viol ence
incidents; the last time there was a |large scale arrest and
confiscation of

drugs in Lexington, four people were killed in the nonth that followed.
Al l

were suspected of being informants. | didn't know if you knew that; the
streets are likely to be dangerous for sone tinme now. "

The Nightcrawl er splotched into the group, bearing two unconscious

bodi es.

His rattling breath testified to a stress anal ogous to carrying a heavy
bag

of groceries up a flight of steps. "Dangerous fer them Sonmethin' we
c'n

use. Even if these cucarachas an' the hardware dead ends, nice ta' take
a

small victory anyway. The erstwhil e bodyguards glitched into stadi um
seats,

coated into place with sline. To Sound, "M ght wanna slap that cone a
silence onta these two "till we're ready."

"Great minds..."
be

bli nd and deaf and effectively dunb thanks to the twin efforts.

says Sound. When the gangers finally come to they'l

To d assjack, "'preciate the assist back there, Jeeves. 'Zis hello
agai n, or
goodbye agai n?"

"The latter, I'mafraid. | expect to be rather busy for the foreseeable
future." d assjack |ooked at the conputer retrieved fromthe gangers
"Take

care of this, you may find it of sonme use later," he says, handing it
to

Ni ghtcrawl er.

Sound drops his filter to the ground and extinguishes it under his
boot, and

turns to the Nightcrawl er, "So when do you start the John Ronero fright
f est

routi ne on those two?"

"Next show in five," burbled the Nightcrawler with relish. Hol ding out
t he

laptop like it was a dead fish, he continued with | ess assurance.

" Sonebody

wanna drive this thing? Mebbe there's sonething in here ta | oosen their
lips. If it ain't on espn.coml| ain't gonna find it."

Not seeing anyone el se junp at the opportunity Sound says "well it
hasn't
been _that_ long" he sighs "...let me see what | can find..." He opens

t he

I aptop and turns it on using the hum of the abundant power supply to
create

a pedestal to place it upon. "Anything in particular you guys

i nterested
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in?"

Sound' s ent husi asm defl ates as the system boots straight into a Commn
Deskt op Environment pronpt: "Please enter usernane:"

"Anybody got any ideas what a drug runner's password night be?" he
al nost
| aughs.

Havi ng mai ntai ned his distance while the snoker’s air cleared,
Magna- Fl ux,

who' s exhibiting uncharacteristic restraint in his wi secracks due to

t he

anount of pain he's in, floats in to offer his assistance. "Sound, why
don't

| take that role... My senses and E.M .powers will help if there are
any

password barriers to get through and | can scan the info a little
qui cker

than a key-tapper."

"Be nmy guest. | knew there was a reason | |iked you..."
he

bi des his tinme between cigarettes..

Sound qui ps as

"Not to mention being handy with a car hood," Phoenix remarks, perking
Eftanow that there's something else to think about. "Anything they
:ngtabout the people in | ocal government who are turning a blind eye
:Ei:lkould be interesting to know, | think."

“Damm. U tra-waste of tine,” Magna-Flux says as he hands the | aptop
back to

Sound. “Standard install, except for one shell script. Enter a phone
nunber,

enter a password. Nothing in the buffers. |I'm betting whatever was on

t he

other end was waiting for information based on the tine of day.

| mpossi bl e

to crack when the criteria changes all the tine. 1'd do it like that if
it

was me.”

“Lenme ask our guests,” the Nightcraw er says.

And with the help of Sound’ s silence, and Phoenix’s flanmes, the

Ni ght craw er

did ask many questions of the two Double Cs in his custody. And though
t hey

did not give himthe answers he wanted, for they did not know the
answers to

give him they did confess to nmany crinmes agai nst humanity. And let it
be

known that their confessions were delivered at high volume with the
conpl ete
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sincerity that comes frombelieving one’s life is about to end in a
coupl e

lungfuls of sludge. And it was with mninmal cerenony that the two
gangers

were delivered to 155 East Main Street, hone of the police, all bound
up

with plasma, and signed confessions attached. And they were al

gr at ef ul

that d assjack had a notebook and a pen handy.

kkkkhkkhkhkkhkk*k

February 29th, a rare |eap year day, since 2000 is divisible by 400.

Though the name Lexington Athletic Club offers up the i mage of sweaty
CEGCs

checking their pulses and going through the paces of a

trai ner-supervised

wor kout in an excellent workout facility, one would be remiss in

i gnoring

the first-class restaurant overl ooking nuch of downtown Lexi ngton that
is

al so part of the Club. Conrad Bass was not one to ignore such a thing.
The

banker, only slightly wi der at the waistline than nost 63 year olds,
nodded

quietly to the maitre d° as he arrived. Bass resenbled the fellow in

t he

Dean Wtter comercials, the old tine broker with the whispery voice
addressing his starched-shirt staff sometime before the crash of ’29.

Li fe was good. Bass was one of those fortunate nmen who |earned to
accept his

limtations and work around them After two marriages |eft himdivorced
and

house- hunting, he decided that investing in thoroughbreds and the stock
mar ket woul d be a better use of his tine and noney. Both had paid off
for

himvery well, nuch nmore so than what he now consi dered the nmoney-sink
t hat

his marri ages woul d have been had either continued.

Bass wasn’t a nmean-spirited man, far fromit. He was a shrewd judge of
character, and possessed great business acunen; both attributes figured
in

his dealings with people, that’s all. Also, he was very charitable for
a
banker, and well-Iliked by those under him

He was, nost inportantly, valued highly by Lexington's upper class
comunity. This was what brought himto breakfast this nmorning at the
LAC.

Some clients, you sinply don’t insist on their conming to your office.
You go

to them And Alan Bloonfield, public safety supply nmagnate, was one of
t hose

clients.
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M Bloonfield had arrived just before Bass, and was at his table
enjoying a

Bl oody Mary (Reggie, the day chef, was one of only three people in the
city

capabl e of making a decent Bloody Mary, as far as Bloonfield was
concer ned).

Bass stepped over and shook hands before sitting down.

“Conrad, how are you doi ng?”

“Just fine, Alan. Good to see you. How was Aruba?”

“Hotter than a damm sauna. But fun. The boat handled great.” A waitress
arrived; Bloonfield ordered steak and eggs, Bass ordered grapefruit and
cottage cheese, and toast on the side.

“So what have | missed while | was on vacation?” Bloonfield asked.

“Herschel Ellis finally got what was com ng to him They found hi m dead
at
the Red Mle with a few hundred pounds of cocai ne nearby.”

“How about that. You always thought he was dirty. | guess |I should be
gl ad
you’ ve advised ne not to do any business with him”

“His bank’s a ness. People fromthe Treasury departnent have been there
for

days now, going over records. Runor has it he was heavily | aundering
noney

for sone local dealers. There’ve been four nmurders in the city since

t hen;

cops aren’'t saying, but the nedia is hinting these victinms may have
been

i nformants.”

“Any news on the powered phenonenon?”

“No, pretty quiet. But there was one odd visitor fromlast week. You
remenber Harry Marvin? Owmed a couple of tractor deal erships?”

“Hm vyes | do. He was a chanp westler in high school, back in the 40s
when

| was a kid. He still around?”

“Ch yes,” Bass replied, taking a bite of his recently arrived
grapefruit.

“Quite a story. Let ne tell you about it..

Maria Wells was not happy. She was in a hurry, and naturally the bank
was

going to give her a hard tinme. Today. They woul dn’'t cash her check in
t he

drive-thru and insisted she cone inside. A lady escorted her into an
of fice,

where M Bass was waiting.
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“Good morning Ms Wells. I'"msorry to take your time up this norning.”
“Fi ne. Apol ogy accepted. Have sonmeone cash ny check and I’'l1 be out the
door.”

“I"'mvery sorry, but I'mafraid | can’t do that.” Bass | ooked back at

her .

Maria was in her md-40s, dark hair, and a love for gold jewelry. She
wor e

chains and rings in a way that Bass found terribly gauche, despite her
still

striking features.
“You can’t do that.”

“The power of attorney has been revoked fromthe accounts. You no
| onger are
legally able to touch the remaining funds.”

“Now wait a mnute. My father granted me power of attorney. He is in
Brecki nri dge..!

“.suffering fromAl zheimer’s di sease. Am | correct in guessing you
haven’t
visited himin sone tine?”

“That’'s none of your business.”

“True. But his accounts are. |Inmagine ny surprise when ny old friend
Harry

Marvi n wal ked into ny bank, came right up to me, and shook my hand with
a

grip that would have crushed brick.”

“Mster.Bass, is it? My father did not cone to your bank. He doesn’t
even

know what day it is, or what he |ast ate.”

“I"’'msorry, but he was not only very lucid, he also had signed
docunent ati on

fromthe facility and two neurosurgeons attesting to the conplete
absence of

any sort of neurological disorder fromhis body. As you know, his

br ot her

had power of attorney over his confinenent to Breckinridge; that was
resci nded this norning.”

Maria Wells sat in shock, staring at Bass over his glasses. “People do
not
recover from Al zheimer’s..!

“That’'s the same thing | said to your father this norning. ‘Harry,’
sai d,

‘peopl e don’t get better when they get Al zheinmer’s.
and

said, ‘I did.” Oh, | was concerned about this, and | did go so far as

He smled at ne
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to

insure it was indeed your father. He had his fingerprints on file with
us,

for his deposit boxes. They matched. W tal ked about current events, we
tal ked about things that happened decades ago. He was as cl ear-m nded
and

intelligent as anyone in this building.”

“Ch dear ..

“You know, that’'s what he said when he saw his account bal ances. |I'm
surprised he hasn’'t contacted you already; he was not very happy.
Anyway,

thank you for stopping by. I would be grateful if you would turn in any

items associated with your father's accounts to the security nman
out si de the
door.”

“That's something, Conrad,” Bloonfield replied when Bass had fi ni shed
hi s
narrative. “And it was really Harry?”

“Sure was. Fully recovered, without a trace of Alzheiner’s or anything
Egsféoks twenty years younger than either one of us. | saw himlate
;:Z:, before he was put in Breckinridge, and he was a spindly shadow of
Cginger self. Now, he's built like a pro athlete again.”

“What's he doi ng now?”

Bass frowned. “Harry had quite a bit put away before he got sick

Bet ween

hi s daughter and the facility, there wasn't nuch left. But Harry said
he' d

rebuild that into what it was. Last | saw him he got a cab and was

going to
the auctions to find a car. | gave himny nunmber and told himto cal
me if

I could help him but | haven't heard fromhim"”

“Proud man, as | recall. You'll wait a long time for himto ring. If he
does, though, tell himto cone see ne. |I've got a warehouse that needs
an

ass-kicker like himto get things sorted the way | want themto be.”
“Thank you. Now, Al an, what can | do for you this norning?”

Kok ok ok ok ok kKK kK

Best laid plans, thought the Nightcraw er, usually get screwed.

That wasn't exactly the philosophy of Carl de |la Cruces, but it was
cl ose

enough nost days. He’'d planned to spend some quality tinme stal king the
streets of Lexington, nmaybe shake down what had to be the few scared
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remmants of the Double Cs. RoJo's days were nunbered, with Ellis’ death
and

the cops hauling away a truckl oad of prinme Col onbian blow. Wth any

| uck,

Carl would get that rematch with the Snowrman he felt he had to have.

But John Lennon’s thought’s on |Iife proved apropos to the Nightcraw er
Just

when he was heading out the door to neet up with Magna-Flux to track
down

the still at-large powered nutboy called Eightball, Carl’s agent
called. He
was so excited Carl had to tell himto sit down and chill. Reason to be

excited, though. Hell, Carl should have been delighted at a ten-day
contract

with the Islanders, who were in the mdst of a slew of defender

i njuries.

They flew himfirst class out of Lexington, and straight on to

Phi | adel phi a

for a mtch with the Flyers. Nice way to start a ten day tour, trading
el bows with Lindros and LeClair. And the noney for a short stint wasn't
bad,

either. It would take care of child support for a couple of nonths, and
pay

the rent too.

As they passed over the Ben Franklin Bridge, Carl saw a bl aze at one of
nge docks. He was pretty sure he saw Doc Liberty, flying in and out of
;Egne, while firefighters played water over the fire. Carl wondered how
ESE was helping this tine; he’'d find out |later on the nighttinme news
EgitLiberty’s powers allowed the hero to sinply renove the oxygen from
:?ea and snuff flames like a candle. Firefighters |oved the guy; they'd
made

hi m honorary head judge at some big charity chili cookoff com ng up
later in

the spring.

He played well, and finished +4 for his tour. Even scored a goal and
set up

anot her. The coaches pronised to keep himin nmind for |ate-season cal
ups.

He shoul d have been thrilled, but instead Carl was troubled by the
prospect

of NHL Iife on the road. Why? It’'s what he' d al ways wanted, so he'd
t hought .

O were his new abilities, and conrades, giving himpause?

Wth his powers, Carl could do the sort of good he’'d al ways wanted to
do for

those who couldn’t protect thenselves. The typical street thug couldn’t
threaten him There were threats, though. Silverstar had shown him a
wor | d
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of pain he hadn’t dreaned existed. Like every cell in his body

expl odi ng

outward. And the pain of the floodlights at the Red Mle, he hadn't
realized

his sensitivity before to bright lights. Something to guard against in
t he

future. Maybe buy some Qakl eys.

Then there was the Snowran. The one topic that kept Carl fromthinking
as

clearly as he should. The Snowman t ook charge of their encounter, right
from

the start. And all Carl could think about was another shot at the
chilling

vigilante, inplacable in his helnmet and his fatigues. What was it, Carl
wondered. Was it the way the Snowran rendered him.rrelevant? O the
way he

floated up to that Double C, and brought himto the ground, and started
to

carve himw th blades of nono-nolecul ar ice?

O was it because the Snownan used the only approach that would ever
make a
di fference on the streets?

The thought repulsed him No matter how deep the evil, Carl always
bel i eved

that sonmehow, a difference could be made for virtually anyone. He woul d
not

ever allow hinmself to fall into the easy way of judge, jury, and
executioner. Never.

It wasn’t the Snowran Carl wanted to defeat. It was the part of hinself
t hat

quietly craved the easy path, free of guilt or norality. The Snowran
enbodi ed all Carl despised in hinself.

Carl hoped he’d survive the experience, if and when it shoul d happen.
kkhkkkkhkhkkkkhk*x*k

Jake Faul kner received two intriguing offers on Leap Year Day.

The first was while he drank coffee at a student café in the Patterson
Tower. A man approached him all Texas smle and Southern good ol d boy
charm Jake thought of Joe Don Baker when he saw the man, with his huge
Rodeo belt buckle and alligator boots.

“Howdy, M Faul kner, please, don’'t get up on ny account.”

“Hadn’t crossed ny mind to do that.”

“Nane’ s Wade Watterson. | run bail bonds conpanies from Texas out to
Ari zona

and up through Tennessee. | hear tell your daddy died not |ong ago, is
t hat

right? I'mreal sorry.”
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“Thanks. You knew hi n®?”

“By reputation. We met once, in Amarillo, in passing, but that was
years

ago.”

“What can | do for you, \Wade?”

“Straight to the point. Ck. 1'd like to buy you out. Lock, stock, and

barrel. Three million, cash. Here's the paperwork my | egal eagles wote
up' ”

Wade handed a sheaf of docunents to Jake. “I’m staying at the Hyatt
right

down from your office for the next two days. Room number’s on the front
page

on a sticky note. If you're interested, and | hope you will be, | can
have

the deal closed and the nmoney in your bank inside an hour. You have a
good

day, M Faul kner.”

Wade Watterson got up, tipped his hat, and strode out of the café as
snoothly as he’'d arrived. Jake stared over the contracts after him
_How

about that?_

The second offer came as he wal ked to the bookstore, past the
Singl etary

Center for the Arts. Sonmething slamed off his upper arm and Jake
wat ched a

hard rubber ball bounce away from himtoward a young wonman runni ng
t oward

hi m

She was bl onde, and tall, and curved in an athletic way. Waring grey
Kentucky sweats and a blue t-shirt over a long sleeved white shirt, she
al so

wor e heavy padded gl oves and a caged helnet. Not a football hel net,

t hough.

She was toting an aluminumstick with a | eather basket on the end, the
letters STX on the shaft.

“Nice block, there,” she said, her voice deep and breathy. “Mst guys
woul d

be on the ground crying for an anbul ance." Jake noticed her eyes. He'd
al ways heard of people having a snmol dering gaze, but he’'d never seen
one

himsel f. Until now. Snoldering? Hell, try pyrokinetic. Jake inagined a
trail

of ashes followi ng her from grade school onward.

“It's called | acrosse. You're a local, right? Never heard of it?” she
conti nued.

“Heard of it, yeah. Didn't know UK played it.”
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“Club level. Means we practice when we want and drink beer after
mat ches.

" m Rachel .”

“Jake.”

“Think you can handle a stick, Jake?”

“Un what?” He changed the subject. “Is this a wonen’s teanP”
“Except for me, no. I'mthe Title I X poster child. We’'re in need of
nor e

bodi es. You seemto have one. Want to join the few, the proud, the
i nsane?”

“1’ve never played.”
“Good. You won’t have any bad habits |I'd have to break. |I'’m coach too.”
“I"1'l think about it?”

“Weak, but it’'s a start.” She took one of Jake's contract pages and a

pen
fromhis pocket, and wote on it. “My number. Next practice is
Sat ur day.

Call nme before that and 1'Il scrounge up sone equi pnent for you. Cup’s
you' re responsibility. Believe me, you'll only forget that once.”

And with a snap of the stick, Rachel snagged the ball and whipped a
pass
forty yards to another player, and was gone.

As he approached the bookstore, across the parking | ot where Anmanda and
her

father had encountered Shock that very first tinme, Jake spotted Emmma
McBel

wat ching himfrom her car. She drove away with barely a glance at him

“Figures,” Jake shook his head and went inside to give the bookstore
nor e of
his money. Maybe selling out isn’'t a bad idea...

kkkkhkkhkkhkkhkk*k

“Amat eurs,” Chase thought when he went to the conputer lab to retrieve
hi s

assignments for printout, only to find that, once again, his directory
had

been erased. “Like, catch on to world of high technology. CD-Ris the
only

way to save the day.” He withdrew a disc fromhis bag and, after
checki ng

the drive for any nasty tricks |ike razors or needl es hidden within,
put it

in the conputer. He glanced quickly behind him and saw Todd Troyer

| eavi ng

the lab with a displeased expression on his face.
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“Culprit identified. Taste of ‘“rm—-r’ for his files, perhaps?” Then,
Chase
heard hi s name over the |oudspeakers, sunmoning himto the office.

“QCops. Mnd control |asers nmust have picked up that one. Sigh. Another
gr eat
day begi ns,

he mused as he retrieved his CD and trudged to the office.
To make the trip even worse, there was the Colonel, waiting for him
“Let ne guess, a surprise trip to Disney Wrld for getting straight As
| ast

quarter?”’

“Chase,” his father began, not even acknow edging the remark. “l’'m
going to

be in Ri chnond on base for a while.”

" O<' ”

“Rita runs the house. | don’'t want your grades taking a nosedive while
I’'m

gone.”

“Believe nme, sir, the last thing | want is to jeopardize ny chances at
a

good coll ege,” Chase replied. To himself, he added, as far away as
possi bl e.

“Good. Look. For what it’'s worth, I'’msorry.”

“About what ?”

“Everything.”

“Even the tinme you..

“l have to go. Take care, Chase.” And with a parade ground turn, the
Col onel

was out the door. Chase |ooked after himwith a bit of surprise. “CGo

figure.”

As he headed to his next class, a hand grabbed himby the shoul der and
pulled himinto a room “Wuh..oohhhh!”

“Chase, chill.” It was his friend, Jill.

“Sorry. Thought | was being abducted. Wat’'s up?”

“This,” she said, and handed him a paper bag. “I found this in my car
this

nmorning. |'mguessing it made the nice hole in the passenger w ndow
t hat was

there, too.”

Chase drew in a deep breath. Inside the bag was an 8-ball, with Chase’'s

../ShowL etter M sgld=3622_575866_24624_1420 41301 0& Y'Y =75830& inc=25& order=down 12/23/99



Y ahoo! Mall Page 17 of 23

name
written on it with sone sort of grease pencil.

“You weren’t kidding about this powered thing you tried to tell ne
about

after the Red Sky Diary show, were you? You'd better level with ne,
Chase,

ri ght now.”

kkkkhkkhkhkkhkk*k

Amanda al ways had the strange dreans after a really busy day. Tonight,
she

dream about the opening to ‘The Meaning of Life', where the old
accountants

set sail for Wall Street like pirates and lay waste to yuppies in

of fice

buil dings. Only, the pirates were the band, and she was with them and
t hey

wer e boardi ng the Sony building near the Shinjuku in Tokyo. Raising al
kinds of nmerry hell and tossing white-shirted sal ari men out of w ndows.
She

was wearing a red bandana, a red and white striped halter top, and a

| eat her

skirt with a cutlass hanging froma belt. The guys were calling her the
Brassy Lass.

She woke up and pronptly downed two Al eves and a glass of water. _I've
got
to take a vacation._ she decided, then renenbered why she hadn’t.

Ever since the attack before her debut performance with the Red Sky

Di ary,

the band’ s busi ness manager, Shell ey, had di sappeared. The guys were
concerned, but Amanda was concerned on another |evel. Despite the

i ncredible

loyalty their staff had denobnstrated, it was possi bl e sonmeone, even
Shel | ey,

had been conproni sed sonehow. Al ex had told her they' d reported Shelley
as

m ssing, and the FBI was involved now as well.

_Cot to be nmore to this. | wish | knew where to | ook for her; shane |
don’t

have any psychics on the Rol adex... Ananda stopped. She went straight to
t he

bat hroom cl eaned up and dressed in record tinme, and was out the door
in her

VWin m nutes.

At Park Place, the apartments above the Lexington Public Library’s Min
Street branch, Amanda knocked quietly on the door. Domi ni que opened it;
she’d been waiting since Ananda called her fromher car a few m nutes
earlier. “H, come in.”

“Thanks, Domi ni que.” Amanda entered, and the door closed behind her

ulym
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sorry to wake you up this late.”
“Don’t worry about it. What can | do for you?”

Amanda noted, with a bit of jealousy, that for someone who’'d just been
awakened a few minutes earlier, Domnique |ooked Iike what TV shows

t hi nk

peopl e should | ook Iike when they wake up. Her eyes were clear, as was
her

skin, and her hair was nicely conbed instead of being in a bed-head
nop.

“Let ne just ask this, straight out. Are you psychic?”
“I't seens likely.”

“Ck. | know what you can do fromthe quarry. Do you think you could
find a
nm ssi ng person?”

“l don't know. |’ve never tried before.”

“1"d like to take you to the studio, to a woman’s office. Fromthere,
I’'m
hopi ng maybe you can help ne find the person who works there.”

“All right. | can’t promise anything, but I wll try.
“Thank you.”

The two wonen departed, and Amanda quickly drove themto the Red Sky
Di ary

mansi on. There were still guards working, and with apol ogi es they
checked

Dominique’s ID for a few minutes before sending themon to the house.
Amanda

| ooked at her watch; it was 4 a.m

“This is Shelley’'s office,” Amanda said as they arrived on the second
floor.
“I"'msorry, | don’t know what to do next.”

“Well, | think I’m supposed to handl e some of her personal objects, and
giae kind of inpression fromthem” Dom ni que wal ked around the office,
turning on a couple of the smaller lights. She sat behind Shelley’s
g?iting up a pen here, a portfolio there. Then, her | ook changed, her
L:rgr i ke a mask. Domi nique stood up and stared out a w ndow.

“She’ s very upset, but calnmng down. | see her in a robe, sitting in a
bathtub. It’s a small bathroom with beat up fixtures. There's a

towel ..it

has the word Fortune on it in green letters.” Dominique’s head snapped
back,

the color conming back to her face. “Amanda, she’s going to suicide.”

Page 18 of 23
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“Ch nmy God. Fortune, Fortune..” she began tearing through the desk

| ooki ng

for a phone book. “Fortune Mdtel, 808 New Circle. Dom nique, take ny
car.

I"ve got to go.
hoped
Domi ni que was seeing the present, or even a bit of the future, and not
t he

past .

Amanda ran to a w ndow, opened it, and | eaped. She

Domi ni que wat ched her go, and closed the w ndow. Wen she turned
around, she
found soneone wat ching her fromthe doorway.

“H . 1I'"mAlex,"” the figure said.

“H Alex. | guess this is where |I’m supposed to tell you who | am and
why

"' m here?”

“That woul d be a good start.”
“Ck. Them too?” she asked, nodding past himtoward the hallway.

As he turned, Alex realized two things. One, he'd just fallen for the
ol dest

sucker play known to humanity, and two, the dark-haired lady hit like
Ali.

But he didn't dwell on either thought, because he was too busy |o0sing
consci ousness.

Domi nique carried himto a small couch in the office, laid him down,
covered

himwi th a coat froma nearby rack, and kissed himon the forehead.
Then,

she carefully left the mansion and drove the VW strai ght back to Park
Pl ace,

where she woul d now wake up someone who |ived there.

kkkkhkkhkkhkkhkk*k

Josh was dream ng. He wasn't entirely sure why he was dreani ng of
pretzels,

and when he woke up he forgot all about them Which was a good thing
because

he hadn’t bothered dreani ng about nustard for them

He woke up because of a knock knock knock at his door. Clad in a Broken
English t-shirt and running shorts, he | ooked through the peephole to
see

Domi ni que standing there. The door opened.

“H . I'"msorry to wake you up,” she apol ogi zed.

“S ok. What’'s up?”
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“The qui ck version, Amanda asked me to try to help her find Shelley.
Psychically, kind of like what | did at the quarry. W went to the
pl ace

where she works? The band’'s pl ace?”

“Right, | know the place.”

“lI had a vision. Shelley was going to suicide, at someplace called the
Fortune Motel. Amanda found out where it was and flew over there. | had
to

punch Alex so | could | eave and cone here to get you.”

“Ck. Let me throw on sonme sweats and I'’mwi th you.” _Never a dul

ni ght. _

Josh practically |leaped into another |ayer of clothes, pulled on his
j acket,

and foll owed Dominique to the stairs. They got in Amanda’s VW and were
on
their way.

As they turned onto Broadway to head over to New Circle, Josh’s brain
caught
up with his consciousness. “You punched Al ex?”

“l didn't have any choice. You wouldn't expect ne to lie to him would
you?”’

“lI don’t know. How hard..”
“Qut like a light. | sort of sucker-punched him"”

Josh couldn’'t help himself, in spite of the potentially grim
destination

ahead of them “Bwah haha haha ha ha ha! And the worst thing is | can
never

bring it up to him”

The drive ended quickly, behind a closed furniture outlet. The Fortune
Mot el
certainly didn't reflect its name, not at 18.95 a night. Even with HBO.

“VWhi ch roon®?” Josh asked.

“l don’t know,” Dom nique replied.

kkkkhkkhkkhkkhkk*k

Harry Marvin was renenbering vividly that early norning, just after the
$§:}. He woke up, his face and pillow covered with nmucus and bl ood, and
E:Zss eye under his cheek.

He’' d staggered into the bathroom which he couldn’'t have done

unassi sted a

week before that, and turned on the light. Running the water, Harry
cl eaned
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his face as best he could, and | ooked to where the hol e should be for
hi s
| eft eye.

It was occupied. By a real eye

The gl ass eye rested in his hand, as Harry blinked at his two-eyed
reflection. He'd lost the |left eye years ago, unloading a truck in ’'58.
aooden crate snapped, and a sharp length of wood pierced his left eye.
Zzitors had to renove it, and Harry had nmade his way through life with
222 eye after that.

Now, it was back. And he was standing at a sink, unassisted, with the
wat er
runni ng.

He heard a nurse entering the room and quickly dropped the gl ass eye
into

the toilet and flushed. She made hi m go back to bed, and had an orderly
bring in restraints so he wouldn’t go wandering the rest of the night.

Harry cried for the first time in years, hunmiliated. And broke the
restraints. They were |l engths of nylon and Vel cro, enough to keep a
weakened

sufferer of Alzheiner's in place. But that wasn’t Harry any nore. His
m nd

was returning, and now, so was his body. Carefully, he fixed the
restraints,

and fell asleep.

Four weeks later, Harry Marvin departed the Breckinridge, the staff in
shock

at his recovery. He was ready to rebuild his |ife. Unfortunately, his
daughter had taken great liberties with his savings. There was barely
si xteen thousand dollars left for him

Harry had been pocket-lint broke before; this was nothing. After
nmeeting his

old friend Conrad at the bank, and fixing his accounts, Harry departed
for a

| ocal auction. Conrad had provided a letter of credit for Harry, so he
could

purchase a vehicle. Harry found a ten year ol d Dodge pickup in
fantastic

shape, and bought it for $250. Wen all the paperwork was finished, and
proper insurance had been arranged, Harry drove to Andover Hills, and
pai d

hal f his renmaining savings on a year |lease for a |large apartnent.
Finally,

with a copy of the classifieds in hand, Harry went to a bookstore in

t he

near by shopping center, and applied for a stock position. Fortunately
for

him Barnes and Nobl e were desperately short-staffed, and very
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i mpressed by

his letter of reference from Conrad Bass, esteened banker. Harry being
a

senior citizen would help out the corporate hiring nunbers, too.

He worked diligently, and assisted custonmers with the sort of grace and
hel pful ness that were hall marks of his generation. After his first day,
Harry bought two books. One on using the Internet, and another on

i nvesti ng.

He read both that night, in his enpty apartnment, over a bottle of water
and

a baguette fromthe café. In the norning, he drove down to the library,
| ogged on to an Internet term nal, and began to rebuild his fortune.
And,

hi s back tw nging, he remenbered to pick up a mattress and box spring,
and

some sheets and pillows, after work.

Sormret hi ng odd had happened at work that day, |eaving Harry a bit
confused. A

wel | -dressed man and his wife were shopping the shelves, and the nan
had

approached Harry to ask about some political titles. Harry couldn't
st and

the man; in fact, he wanted to belt the man right in the face. The
ot her man

felt the same, Harry was sure, for he quickly nmoved away fromHarry to
t he

books he sought. Harry listened from nearby as the man spoke to his
wife.

“Robert, are you all right?”
“Fine, Rose. Must be the shrinmp.”
“Poor thing. Let’s go get sonething for your stomach.”

“Ck. Dammedest thing.” The couple paid for their books and left. In the
back

of Harry’'s mind, he thought sonmehow, soneway, he and ‘Robert’ would run
into

each ot her again.

But not today.

"I will show you terror in a handful of dust." -- TS Eliot
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