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​Chapter 1 The Beginning
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It all started on a Tuesday afternoon in a large city in Los Angeles California. Going to school was an ordinary task forced by the government. I was in college studying for a sociology major, my favorite subject as of a week ago. That was not the only thing that happened a week ago though as my dad’s house caught on fire, and all the firemen could save was a box full of what I assume is decorative stars! Authorities are still unsure if my father survived or not as they did not see any bodies yet. The city wants to quickly rebuild the damaged property so it does not lower property values in the nearby area. I am meeting with Carlos, a detective to talk about the possibilities of how the fire was started. Considering I live in a dorm and not with him, the information I have is little to none. He does not cook too often as he eats out and so there is no information I could give as to what or who started the fire. I am just as confused as the authorities and city representatives. 

I might be able to take these stars to Lake, who studies the real ones in space. I think it would be funny to claim I have real stars from space. I entered what he calls his office workspace. Lake thinks he is going to make it big one day so he bought this small run-down building with a telescope. Hello Lake, when you are done looking at things you can not reach, I have these random stars from my dad’s burned down building. Lake turns to me, squinting his eyes. Why would I care for random stars that look like glass decorations? I was shocked about this hostility, he knows of recent events. They came from my father’s recently burned house, so try not to insult them too much. Lake realizes my point and gets more tender. Zane, I will analyse these stars if you want me to? I have nothing else to analyze anyways. Lake looks away from Zane after saying that. You know one day Lake, I see you accomplishing something great. Lake looks back at me, shocked by my sensitivity. Well I am paying a lot for this space and nothing, but let me see those stars real quick. Lake’s office was cold which I appreciate, I love colder places. Plus the lighting was good as well. There is something here that is magical. 

Uhhh Zane. Lake looks at me like he saw a ghost. I look over and see a star glowing. Is that supposed to happen? I thought they were just glass decorations, Lake! Lake rolls his eyes at my call out. I know what I said but these are not glass decorations however, there is a substance that is grey inside. I go up to Lake and check it out for myself. Can cocaine be grey? Lake burst out laughing, but I could see his eyes sparkle. I think Lake found something he thinks will help make his dreams come true. These stars are special, that grey stuff might give Lake purpose. What do you want me to do about the star glowing Lake, I am not the star expert? The star floats in front of me and stops five inches from my face. The star was only adding light to the environment and not temperature which is good. I think that star likes you Zane. I stare at Lake irritably with my brows angled. I do not want to touch the star, despite most action movies where someone touches the magical floaty thing. 

I hope this is in your expertise Lake, this star is staring at me and I do not like it. While I question in my head if I could get a restraining order on a stare, I notice the other two not creeping me out. Well Zane, your dad wanted to leave you something to remember him by. Lake laughs, but also notices me noticing the other two stars doing nothing. Yeah maybe these two are napping Zane, I am sure they will like you as much as that one. The star starts to pulsate, like a heart beat. Well Zane I do not want to break your stars and I have no idea how to examine these with no major technology. I could tell Lake started choking up with that last line. Lake needs help being recognized, so while I was being babysat by a stare. I decided to go online and find a crew to help get Lake’s career moving. I posted some unpaid job positions and set up interviews. We were going to help Lake one way or another.  

Hi my name is Zoey and I love mosquitoes. I hope she doesn’t suck the blood out of the team. What do you bring to the table Zoey? Well with mosquito populations on the raise I can fortify this place to be safe. I raise my eyebrows in confusion. Mosquito populations are on the rise? Zoey flips her hair back and leans in closer. Yeah, actually it is really scary because there are waves of millions targeting cities. The news forecast says we are next, you will need me. I am afraid Zoey has a point, also people really do not want to work for free so she can help. You're in Zoey, and not just because I like your straight brown hair. Now join me as we go through this short list of other applicants. Zoey shakes her fist in a joyful dance and joins me in interviewing our next interviewer. 

Hi Christi, is that how you pronounce it? Christi sits down and slowly says hi. Hello Christi, what do you bring to the table? Christi adjusted her glasses to prepare to speak. I can make this table blow up. I start to lean back in shock as Zoey flicks her hair and turns to me. I like her, she is edgy. A little lesbian flavor never hurt anyone. I am not a lesbian, I just love chemicals, I study chemistry. Zoey’s eyes widen and her arms take up more space. Well maybe you should study the chemistry you would have with lesbian women. I look at Zoey to give her that approval but also, she could kill us with an explosion so tune it down look. Christi, your interview was explosive to say the least. Welcome to the team, come join me and Zoey for our next interview. Christi gets up, face has not changed and whispers hurray.  

Pedro, it is now your turn. Is that a sunflower plant? Pedro places a tall sunflower on the table. I can make that explode for you Pedro. Christi starts to bend down towards her bag. Christi, save the explosions for later, okay. I can see Zoey staring at the plant, she was seeing if there are any sunflower seeds she can eat. No thank you, I want my sunflower to stay alive please. This is my child and I love it a lot. Zoey looks at Pedro and the plant and turns to me rapidly. Does the sunflower count as a different interviewer? Can we work in a deal where as long as we get to eat the sunflower seeds he can join? I get up as all three applicants were interviewed and I step away to give some distance. Pedro, you plant brightened our day and I love your rooted personality, welcome to the team of wannabe vampire and possibly soon to be terrorist. Now let me show you Lake’s office who hopefully will accept this new team. 

We entered Lake’s office like a band performing where each instrument is playing a different song. Hey Lake, I was unsure if I could get a restraining order on the stare so I found people who I could get a restraining order on instead. Zoey rushes over towards Lake to shake his hands. Oh my God, hi Lake, I am so happy to see you. Do you like mosquitos? Lake looked at me confused. I hate mosquitos actually. Who are you? Christi stepped forward towards Lake. Do not worry Lake, I will blow them up for you. Pedro hugs his sunflower and twists it to the side away from the group. I hope your hatred for mosquitos does not lead to you spraying pesticides on my child. I could tell I had a lot of explaining to do as Lake was looking at me confused. Lake, I can explain, I found people that can make your dreams bright and hopeful. Maybe some mushroom clouds mixed in there. Lake looks at the three random people and says one line that was crazy. I like how nobody noticed the floating star in mid air from where you left it. 
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​Chapter 2 Floating Stars  
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Pedro starts to head towards the star with his sunflower. This star is kind of iconic, it would look so good in my sunflowers pot. Pedro reaches for the star and puts it in his plant's pot before I could say anything. The star released some of that grey, possibly not cocaine onto the plant's stem. Zoey turned to Lake and me and whispered. I think your star just peed a little on his plant. Do you think the seeds will still be safe to eat or? Christi joins the group discussion. I think the grey adds some pop to the green and yellow plant. It has a nice contrast that makes me explosively joyful. Lake laughs at Christi’s monotone, deadpan, explosive joke. Pedro was worried though as the grey liquid was being absorbed by the stem of the sunflower. Out of nowhere I was hit with a sunflower seed to the face. Zoey quickly caught the falling projectile and ate it. She turned to us and asked if adding salt to the soil would make the seeds salted.  

I was wondering where this seed projectile came from. The sunflower plant seemed to be moving its head, looking around. Pedro put the pot down and backed away scared. Pedro is that your plant's way of saying rise and shine? I nervously laughed as I moved closer to the plant. I grabbed the star and the second I did, the sunflower started shooting seeds at me. I raised my hand
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