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    For my wife Sharon, and my parents.


    


    You guys made it possible for me to pursue my dreams,


    and that is a debt that I'll never be able to repay.
  


  Author's Note


  Hello, and welcome to the 22nd book of the Unseen Things series!



Jeez, has it really been seven years since Genesis?  It's funny how in the zone I was when I finished doing all the second edition re-edits.  This book just absolutely poured out of me.  So much so, that it became the first book in the series to have more than sixteen chapters.  I needed two extra chapters just to get everything in.

When I wrote Genesis, I wrote it with the intention of it being the final book in the series.  Twenty-one books in two and a half years is enough to burn anyone out, and back then I'd sort of reached my limit.  I wrote this book with the intention of it being a warmhearted, slice of life epilogue of sorts.  There were still some things that hadn't been fully explored or resolved, like Peter's situation, and his new relationship with Lyria, so coming into it fresh and with the juices flowing after all these years, I pounded out this book like it was meant to be.  This, I thought, was going to be the real end to the series, so I wanted to do it up right, and leave my readers feeling good about how things came to a close.

So...about that.  A couple of weeks ago I sorta got a bug up my ass, as authors sometimes do, and I wrote the opening scene to the next book.  Well, a part of it anyway.  I was still working on getting all these second editions republished, so I didn't really have time to delve into it.  I still have one more book to do after this one, and then I'll throw myself into that next book and see how things go with it.  I have a few ideas for it, but not enough to fill a whole book.  Then again, I never planned my books out anyway.  Usually I just start typing and let them play out as they will, so we'll see what happens.

Anyway, that's it for now.  See ya next time...maybe.








 - Duane L. Martin (May 2923)
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  Chapter 1


  Derek felt someone brushing his hair back behind his ear.  Normally he'd have appreciated such a gesture, but he was extremely hungover after all the reptilian booze he'd downed at the drunken barbecue they'd had the night before, so being woken from his much needed sleep wasn't exactly something that made him happy.

"Come on Tina, leave me alone," he grumbled without opening his eyes.  The hair touching continued however, and then he suddenly felt a pair of lips against his cheek.  Again, this normally would have been a welcome gesture, but he just wasn't in the mood for anything right now.

It took a few moments for him to realize that the kiss he'd gotten was from the opposite side of where Tina was sleeping.  Thinking that Sarah had crawled into bed with them, he smiled to himself and reached over lazily to give her a gentle pat on the side of the head.

"Yeah baby, I love it when you touch me like that," a masculine voice said from where he'd just patted Sarah.  When he opened his eyes however, he saw a familiar face lying there on the bed next to him.  It was familiar, because it was his own.

"What the fuck?" he said as he jerked himself up into a sitting position and looked at the uninvited guest with wide eyes.  Tina reached back behind her and smacked him a couple of times irritably.

"Stop being so loud!  You're giving my hangover a headache," she grumbled, without even turning over to see what his problem was.

"What are you doin' here?" he asked his future self.

"I was bored.  I got no one to play with, so I thought I'd come play with myself," he said with a grin.

"Very funny.  Seriously though, what's up?" Derek asked in a quiet voice.

"Nothing.  I was really just bored.  Everyone's busy today, and this was about the greatest moment of my life, so I thought I'd come back to pay it a visit," his future self said.

"The best moment of your life was a hangover?  God damn, we're gonna have to do something about that," Derek said with a grin as he reached up to rub the sleep from his eyes.

"Nah, I mean what happened with Jarrod and Gerald last night.  I actually went back and watched it from a distance, just so I could see it again.  Man, I never loved or appreciated Jarrod more than I did right at that moment."

"Man, you said it.  I was goin' nuts trying to figure out what the hell's been goin' on with him all this time, and then it turns out he was just suffering through all that so he could save our asses from that slimy bastard.  God, I can't believe I didn't see it comin'," Derek said.

"I don't think anyone really saw it coming other than Jarrod.  If he hadn't, we wouldn't even be having this conversation right now."

"I wonder how he's feeling this morning.  He's got a way more advanced version of the serum than the rest of us now, so I'm not even sure how much all the drinking affected him," Derek said.

"He doesn't have a hangover like you guys, but if you'll remember, he did get super drunk at the party.  Drunk enough to make his nanobots dizzy I'll bet," future Derek said with an amused look.

"Oh, yeah.  He said he was gonna head back to the future and have 'em removed, but I don't think he should to be honest.  Did he have 'em removed in your timeline?" Derek asked.

"No, he didn't.  You...I mean, I...or we?  Well, whatever.  I talked him out of it.  I figured that it'd be better to have 'em in there to make minor adjustments here and there if anything ever changed with the sim."

"Yeah, I was kinda thinking about that last night...before my eyes started crossin'," Derek said.

"Man, that was the party to end all parties," his future self said.

"Yeah well, we had a lot to celebrate," Derek said.

"To say the least."

"Will you guys shut the hell up already," Tina grumbled.  There was a slight pause, and then all of a sudden her eyes opened as she realized the voices she heard talking behind her were the same voice.  She flipped herself over, and did a quick double take as she looked back and forth between Derek and his future self.

"Hey past sweetie," future Derek said with a sweet smile.

"Oh, it's you...," she said as she rolled over onto her stomach and buried her face in the pillow.

"Oh, it's you?  Should I be offended by that?" his future self asked with an amused look.

"I don't know about you, but I'm used to this shit already," Derek said with a grin.

"Ten...nine...eight..."

"What are you doing?" Derek asked.

"Seven...six...five...four...three...two...one...," he finished just as Tina ripped a fart that practically blew the blankets off the bed.  Future Derek started laughing as present Derek scooted out of the end of the bed and trotted over to the bathroom to grab some air freshener.

"God, I'm an ass hole.  Least I could have done was warned myself.  But noooooo...," he said as he sprayed the general area around the bed.  "Tina, you'd better go do a crack check after that one.  God damn."

"And...there it is," future Derek said with an amused look.

"Fuck you!" Tina shouted at him.  "Get the fuck outta here so I can get some sleep.  And take this other ass hole with you."

"I guess that's my cue to leave," future Derek said with a breathy laugh.

"Is that all you came for was to laugh at your own past misery?" Derek asked.

"Told you I was bored.  Tina and Sarah are playing fireman with Jarrod, but I was hanging out over at the shop with Billy and Lana when they started, so I don't really have anything to do while I'm waiting for 'em to finish."

"Did we ever cash in that raincheck with Lana?" Derek asked.

"Dunno.  Did we?" future Derek asked with an obnoxious grin.

"Dude, just...go back to your own time and annoy Freddie or somethin'.  I'm sure he'd love it if you made him grow a pair of tits, or a few extra heads," Derek said.

"Yeah, ok.  I have a feeling I'm gonna be coming back to watch what happened last night quite often though."

"Yeah, that was just..."

"Yeah, it was.  Ok man, I'll head on back I guess.  Maybe I'll see what Barbara's up to.  Big ol' studly guy like me, and a shop widow with needs.  I mean, who knows what might happen when those two meet up?" future Derek said with an amused look.

"Yeah, she's needy all right," Derek said with a grin.  "If she wants someone to watch, come get me.  I'd be interested in seeing that."

"Will do.  See ya man," future Derek said with a grin as he opened himself a time portal, and then headed back to his own time.

"Missed your chance at a me sandwich," Derek said as he looked over at the bed.

"I think I can live with the disappointment," Tina said in a voice that was muffled by her pillow.

"Since I'm up now anyway, I guess I'll grab a shower, and then I'll go get started on breakfast," Derek said.  Just then, Jarrod came running into the room and dove onto the bed next to Tina.  The instant he landed, she slammed her hand into his chest and sent him flying into the wall.

"Dude...," Derek said with a laugh as he went over to help Jarrod to his feet.

"Thanks man," Jarrod said with an amused look.  "She a little delicate this morning?"

"Yeah, just a little," Derek said with a grin as he glanced over at the bed.

"Anyway, I came to let you guys know that breakfast is ready whenever you are."

"Oh, thanks bro.  I was gonna grab a shower, and then come down to get started on it.  No hangover this morning?" Derek asked.

"Nah.  I can get drunk now without the hangovers.  To be perfectly honest, it kinda takes some of the fun out of it," Jarrod said.

"What else does that new version of the serum give you?" Derek asked.

"I'm not sure if I should say or not.  I don't wanna taint what Charles and Richard do with it in the future."

"It's just us bro.  You know I won't say anything to 'em."

"All right, well...come over to the table over here," Jarrod said as he and Derek walked over to a small table they had in their room next to the window and sat themselves down.

"Ok, now what?" Derek asked.  Jarrod put his elbow on the table, and then held his arm out in an arm wrestling position.

"Here.  Use whatever grip you want.  Doesn't matter if you have the advantage or not," Jarrod said.  Derek did as he asked, and then Jarrod told him to go ahead and start whenever he was ready.

Derek stared into his eyes for a moment, and then he threw everything he had into trying to catch Jarrod off guard, but Jarrod's arm didn't even budge.  In fact, Jarrod didn't even seem like he was straining in the slightest to keep it in position.  A few moments later, he slammed Derek's hand down onto the table, and then he raised it back up and slammed it down again a few more times, as though there were no resistance at all.

"Jesus fucking Christ," Derek said with wide eyes.

"Kinda freaky, huh?" Jarrod said with a grin.  "I got strength now beyond anything you could even begin to imagine.  They had to remove all the zeth biometal from my skeletal structure and replace it with something else, just so my body could handle the strain."

"What'd they replace it with?" Derek asked.

"Sort of a bio version of blufindium," Jarrod said.

"Blufindium?  What do you mean a bio version?"

"Well, you know how blufindium can be shaped and stuff using various frequencies?" Jarrod asked.

"Yeah, what about it?"

"Well, the bio version can't be.  It has all the same strength and what not, but it can't be shaped like that.  That's what makes it a bio version.  Could you imagine having a skeletal structure full of the regular stuff, and then someone starts goin' at you with the shaper device?"

"Oh, shit.  That's a good point.  I didn't even think of that," Derek said.

"Then there's this," Jarrod said as he made a knife appear in his hand.  He sliced it into his forearm, and as Derek watched, the wound healed almost as fast as the knife created it.

"Jesus, how'd they speed up the healing that much?" Derek asked.

"No idea.  We didn't really talk about it.  I had other, more pressing matters to deal with at the time," Jarrod said.  "Anyway, that's not all.  You know how we process visual information faster than normal people?"

"Yeah."

"Well, however fast you can process it, multiply that by like a factor of ten.  My reflexes are faster than they were before too.  I can't even spar with you right now, because you wouldn't stand a chance.  That's why I want you to do it too."

"Do what?"

"Go with me to the future, and we'll have 'em hook you up with this new version of the serum, and the blufindium infusion as well," Jarrod said.

"What about the girls, and everyone else?" Derek asked.

"Yeah, we should have 'em do it to everyone.  It'll be better if we're all on an equal footing, and since I can't be regressed back to where I was before, we might as well bring everyone up to where I am now," Jarrod said.

"You think they'll do it?" Derek asked.  "I mean, you know how they are about changing the past and stuff."

"That ship's sailed already with what they did to me.  The past has already been changed," Jarrod said.

"Still, everyone's more or less doin' just fine where they're at now.  They're already untouchable as it is, so maybe we should just let evolution take its course," Derek suggested.

"Yeah well, that's fine for them, but what about me?  I'm gonna be the odd man out on everything if I don't have everyone at this same level I'm at.  At least if you're upgraded, then I'll have someone to spar with and stuff."

"What about when the others wanna spar with us though?"

"Dude, that's why I said we should just have 'em do it to everyone," Jarrod said.  "I mean, they don't have to have their brains altered like I did.  They just need the serum and the infusion, and then they'll be good to go."

"What if we just altered reality to bring back the version of you that was the same as all of us," Derek suggested.

"You know, I kinda thought about that actually, but I don't wanna do it for a couple of reasons.  First, I'm in a position now to keep an eye on the sim, and to interact with it in ways that no one else can.  I've already got some plans in the works to create a multitude of fail-safes for us that'll keep us going even if someone does happen to show up and tries to shut down the sim.  Second, I like being this way, and I went through a hell of a lot to get here, so I'd kinda like to keep it.  Know what I mean?"

"Yeah, I do bro.  Ok, how about if me and the girls get it done first, and then if anyone else wants it beyond that, we can just..."

"You know that most of 'em are gonna want it.  You think Mike and Jeremy would tolerate us kicking the shit out of them at every video game we play because we're so much more advanced than them?" Jarrod asked with an amused look.

"Yeah well, you got a point there," Derek said with a grin.

"You know Logan's gonna want it to, and Billy, and Martin, and on and on and on.  We might as well just do it all at once and be done with it."

"I don't think we should have everyone go to the future though," Derek said.

"How we gonna do it then?" Jarrod asked.

"Well, Richard didn't seem too awful concerned about getting info from the future now, and it'd all be pretty foreign to 'em, so it'd still be a good learning experience."

"You think I should just bring back the data on the serum and the blufindium, so our guys take care of it themselves?" Jarrod asked.

"I think that'd be the best all around solution.  Edward's been workin' on that stuff anyway recently, so giving him the data to create the bio version would not only be a good learning experience for him, but it'll be a fun project for him as well.  As for the serum, since they don't have to modify anyone's brains for 'em to get it, then it's just a simple matter of getting the formula to our Charles and Richard.  I'm sure they'll have no problems producing it.  If they do, then we can just bring back whatever tech from the future they'll need to do it."

"That's true," Jarrod said with a thoughtful look.  "I mean, they wouldn't be coming up with this stuff on their own in the here and now, but the sim already knows it exists, and they would have come up with it eventually, so I don't see any harm in going this route with it.  The really super advanced tech stuff they used on my brain would all come later on down the road, so it's not like we'll be handing 'em everything.  They'll just get the serum and the blufindium, which we already have different versions of anyway."

"So we're good on goin' that route?" Derek asked.

"Yeah, it sounds like a good way to go.  I'll pop into the future again after breakfast and get everything we need, and then we'll deliver it to the guys so they can all start working on their parts.  I want you guys to come with me though.  We'll have 'em do you while we're there, just so I'm not the only one.  That way, at least we can still spar together and stuff while we're waiting for everyone else to get up to speed."

"All right bro, no problem."

"Are you guys done talking now?" Tina said from under her pillow.

"Are you done being hung over?" Derek asked.

"Do I sound like I'm done being hung over?"

"What about now?" Jarrod asked after he'd mentally removed all the ill effects of the alcohol from her system.

"Well, at least one of my husbands loved me enough to make me feel better," she said as she sat up and looked over at them.

"Yeah well, I could have done that too...if I'd have thought of it," Derek said.

"Breakfast is ready if you're hungry," Jarrod said.  "Would you like to come down, or should I serve you breakfast in bed?"

"Ooooooh!  Breakfast in bed?  You are a sweetie, aren't you?" she said with a bright smile.

"Ass kisser," Derek muttered between a couple of fake coughs.  Jarrod just looked at him and smiled.

"Why don't you crawl back into bed, and I'll bring you breakfast too," Jarrod said.

"You crawl into bed with her.  She's been fartin' this morning," Derek said, wrinkling his nose in disgust.

"With pleasure," Jarrod said as he walked over to the bed and slid in under the blanket next to Tina.  "Turn over on your stomach, and I'll give you a massage before breakfast."

"Oh my fucking god," Derek said, shaking his head in disbelief.  "If that new serum makes you that much of an ass kisser, then I don't even want it."

"You shut up!  He's just being a good...," Tina said, but then she was interrupted as another fart escaped from her rear end before she could stop it.

"See, I told ya," Derek said.  There was a sudden breeze that blew through the room from out of nowhere, and then Jarrod went right back to massaging her, without saying a word.

"Ok, now you're just bein' an ass hole," Derek said with a grin.  "I'm gonna go get cleaned up.  I'm sure you'll think of some other way to make me look like a bad husband while I'm in the shower."

"I'm sure I'll think of something," Jarrod said with an amused look as he glanced at Derek over his shoulder.

"I'm sure you will.  Dick...," Derek said with a breathy laugh as he headed into the bathroom.

"You don't know how much I love it that you guys are like that with each other," Tina said as Jarrod continued to massage her.

"Me too.  When I think about how it all could have just vanished in the blink of an eye, it just makes me sick.  I wish I could have tortured that guy more before I killed him, but I didn't wanna risk burning out the device he was using to enter the sim.  I was already pushing its limits by forcing enough data through it to overload his brain."

"I think him realizing that he was no longer in control was torture enough.  I can't even tell you how awesome it was seeing you taking that smug bastard down like that."

"I've done a lot of killing in my life, but never once did I feel as satisfied as I did when I killed him," Jarrod said.  "I knew that son of a bitch was rotten right from the start.  I couldn't do anything to stop him the way I was though.  That's when I got the idea to jump into the future, to see if the Charles and Richard of that time could help me."

"Did you have the idea to lock into the sim the way you did when you went there, or did you guys come up with that together?" Tina asked.

"It was my idea, but I needed their advice on how to access in the ways I needed to.  Like, getting around Gerald's security protocols and what not.  Once they helped me with that, the amount of data that started flowing into my head would have been enough to kill a normal person ten times over.  I mean, you saw how I was even when I was just partially controlling it.  Once I opened up those flood gates, they had to sedate me to make it stop so they could figure out some way to help me control it.  That's when they came up with the idea to split my brain and what not.  The whole idea was that part of my brain could train itself to deal with the flow, while the other half allowed me to function more or less normally."

"But since that didn't work out all that well, that's when you got the more advanced version of the serum?" Tina asked.

"Yeah, and I'm really sorry about how I was acting when I was on it.  I feel horrible about that," Jarrod said.

"It's ok.  We were just worried about you, that's all."

"Anyway, that dialed back version of the serum they gave me has all the same benefits of the real version.  The only thing they modified in it was the part that was making me all hyper like that.  Once they got it adjusted, then I was good to go," Jarrod explained.  "I just wish we'd have done that from the beginning, but they had concerns about giving me such an advanced version of the serum."

"You know what," Tina said as she turned over to look him in the eyes.

"What?" he asked, smiling at her lovingly.

"I got myself a good one," she said as she reached her head up to kiss him.  "Sarah does too."

"I'm the luckiest guy in the world," he said as he leaned down to kiss her again.  "That big guy in there is really lucky too.  Why don't you go show him how lucky he is while I go take care of breakfast?"

"Yeah, ok.  I wasn't really mad at him or anything.  I was just miserable from all the drinking," she said.  "His future self sure picked a shitty time to pop in for a conversation."

"Oh, he was here?" Jarrod asked.

"Yeah, right before you came in.  He was bored because he said that you and me and Sarah were playing fireman, and he didn't have anything to do because he wasn't there when we started.  Figured he'd come and tap dance on my hangover for a while, just to amuse himself I guess," Tina said.

"He should have just joined us if he was bored," Jarrod said.  "Anyway, go wash his back or somethin', and I'll be up with your food in a bit."

"Nah, it's ok.  I was just sayin' that shit to fuck with him.  We'll come down for breakfast after we get dressed."

"All right, whatever you'd like to do.  I guess I should go relieve Sarah of her hangover now too," Jarrod said.  "I should have done it before I went to make breakfast, but I was so focused on figuring out what to make, that I didn't even think about it."

"It's ok.  I'm sure she won't be holding any grudges," Tina said.

"Actually, I just checked.  She's still asleep.  Everyone is but us.  I should just do the whole house while I'm at it.  Then they won't all be hatin' on me when I wake 'em up for breakfast," Jarrod said with a grin.

"I think you could serve 'em all a big plate of shit for breakfast after what you did yesterday, and they'd all just chow down on it with great big smiles on their faces."

"Yeah well, I'd like to think my cooking skills are better than that," Jarrod said with an amused look.

"You're an awesome cook," Tina said as she swung herself over the edge of the bed and got to her feet.  "All right, I'll go scrub down the man beast, and then we'll be down in a bit."

"All right, see ya down there," Jarrod said with a smile as he got to his feet.  "I'll go talk to Charles and Richard after we eat so I can let 'em know what's goin' on, and then I'll grab you guys and we'll head to the future so we can get everything we need, and to get your upgrades taken care of.  I'm also gonna have to get with Edward after we get back too, so he can start producing enough of that bio blufindium to infuse everyone."

"You told Derek they have to remove the zeth bio metal first?  Can they even do that with the tech they have here?" Tina asked.

"Shit, I don't know.  I'll have to ask 'em.  If not, then I guess I'll just produce the tech they need by accessing the sim."

"All right then, I'll see ya downstairs in a bit," Tina






  Chapter 16


  The following day, Jake asked Jenny and Laurie to meet him at a hotel room in the fanciest hotel at the capitol.  Mike and Jeremy were incredibly suspicious as to why he wanted to meet them at a hotel rather than just asking them to come over to his house, but rather than starting another fight with the girls, they simply held their tongues and let them go.

When Jenny and Laurie arrived at the hotel, they were both treated like absolute royalty as the staff ushered them up to the most expensive room the hotel had to offer.  It was on the top floor, and the ride up in the elevator had the girls both feeling a bit anxious about being in such a fancy place.

When the staff members opened the beautifully crafted double doors for them, they both gasped at what was revealed on the other side.  The room was just immaculate beyond words.  Their houses were beautiful in and of themselves, but the room they'd just entered was on a whole other level, and standing right there in the middle of it all was Jake.  He was dressed in the nathalis formal wear that he'd worn to the state party, his hair was perfectly combed, and he looked absolutely amazing.

"Come on in," he said.  "That'll be all.  Thanks for bringing 'em up."

"Very good sir," the man said with a smile and a polite bow, just before he and the female employee that had accompanied him backed out of the room and pulled the doors closed behind them.

"Oh my god, I can't believe this place!" Jenny said as she glanced around, trying to take it all in.

"Seriously.  It's gonna feel like slumming to go home after this," Laurie added.

"Yeah, it's not bad, is it?" Jake said.  "Can I get you something to drink?"

"I'll have some laren juice.  Thanks," Jenny said.

"Yeah, I'll have some too," Laurie added.

"All right," Jake said as two iced glasses of laren juice suddenly appeared on the bar.  He brought the glasses over to the girls, and then he smiled at them both as he handed them their drinks.

"So, what's all this then?" Jenny asked.  "How come you asked us to come here, and how come you're all dressed up like that?"

"Well, you girls have got a job to do, and I'm gonna help you do it to the best of your ability," Jake said as he produced another glass of laren juice for himself and took a sip.

"Yeah, but why here?" Laurie asked.

"Why not?  Is there some reason in particular that you guys don't feel like you deserve the best?"

"It's not that.  It's just..."

"Yeah, it is.  You guys both feel like this place is way too fancy, and like neither of you belong here," Jake said.  "Don't bother denying it.  I can see it on your faces."

"Well...yeah.  Kinda...," Jenny said with an uneasy look.

"All right then, let me ask you guys a question.  Why?"

"Why?" Laurie asked as she and Jenny looked at each other questioningly.

"Yeah, why?" Jake said.  "Why don't you feel like you belong here?"

"I don't know.  It's just...fancy," Jenny said, not really knowing what else to say.

"So what?" Jake asked.  "What's here that you don't have at home?"

"Nothing really," Laurie said after they'd both glanced around uncertainly for a moment.

"Exactly.  It's just a room.  It's got a bed, a desk, places to sit, a bar, a bathroom, and a great view.  You got all this same stuff at home, so why would you feel awkward about being here when you don't feel awkward at home?"

"I don't know.  It's just...fancy, that's all," Jenny said.

"So basically what you're saying is that you both feel out of place.  Is that it?"

"Well...yeah.  I guess so," Laurie said.  As soon as the words left her mouth, Jake snapped his fingers, and in an instant they were both wearing the sexiest, most beautiful evening gowns that either of them had ever seen, and their hair, makeup, and jewelry were all perfectly designed to complement the look.

"What about now?" he said as he created a full-length mirror for them to examine themselves in.

"Oh my god, I can't believe we actually look like this," Jenny said as they both turned to examine themselves from every angle.

"I mean, Tina and Sarah have made us up before, but this is just...wow," Laurie added.

"So, do you feel like you belong here now?" Jake asked.

"Yeah.  More than we did before anyway," Jenny said.

"Ok, what about now?" Jake asked as they both suddenly changed to the complete opposite of what they'd just looked like.  Their hair was messy and looked as though it hadn't been washed in weeks, they were both wearing shabby clothes, and they had dirt smudges on their faces.

"Oh my god!  What did you do?  Ewww!" Laurie said as they both looked at each other with utter disgust.

"So, you don't feel like you belong here now?" Jake asked.

"They'd throw us out if they saw us looking like this," Jenny said.

"That's not what I asked.  Look around you, and tell me if you feel like you belong here looking like that," he said.  They both looked around, and then they looked at each other again for a moment before they both looked over at him and shook their heads.

"Seriously, change us back.  Please!" Laurie pleaded.

"Tell me something first," Jake said.  "What changed?"

"Huh?" Jenny asked.  "Isn't it obvious?"

"Is it?"

"What do you mean?" Laurie asked.

"Well, what changed on the outside is obvious, but you two are exactly the same girls who were escorted up here by the hotel staff a bit ago.  Nothing's changed about who you are.  See, you felt like you belonged here when you were all dolled up, but now you don't, and yet nothing's actually changed about you other than your appearance.  So why would you feel like you belonged here one way, and not the other?" he asked as there was a sudden knock at the door.  Jake used his mind to open it, and one of the hotel staff came walking in.  He looked at Jenny and Laurie, and didn't even bat an eye.

"You called sir?" he asked politely.

"Yeah, could you bring us up some breakfast?" Jake asked.  "Doesn't matter what.  Just make it a nice selection of stuff.  We're gonna need some lunch too when it's time.  Same deal.  Just bring up whatever, for three."

"Very good sir," he said with a polite bow as he backed out of the room and pulled the doors closed behind him.

"Now, you see?  He just walked in here with you two looking like that, and he didn't think anything of it.  Even if he did, so what?  What difference does it make?" Jake asked.

"It makes a difference to us," Laurie said with a huff.

"Why?  Do you know him or somethin'?" Jake asked.  "You ever gonna see him again after you leave here?"

"Well no, probably not, but still..."

"Still what?  Who cares what he thinks?  What he thinks has literally no bearing on who you are as people.  When he comes back with the food, if you were all dolled up again, you know what he'd think?  He'd think, damn...they clean up hella good!"

"We did actually," Jenny said.

"Still, even if he thought that, it means absolutely nothing," Jake said as he returned them to the appearance they'd had when they'd first walked in.  "People are always gonna have different opinions about you.  Some people are gonna like you, and some won't.  Some will think you're hot as hell, and others wouldn't get a boner if you crawled all over 'em.  You can't please everyone, and you don't even need to try.  All you need is to learn to be happy in your own skin.  As long as you're happy with yourself, people will sense that, and they'll react positively to it."

"But what if we're not happy in our own skin?" Laurie asked.

"What about these skins?" he asked as they suddenly turned into Tina and Sarah.  "You happy now?  You think Mike and Jeremy would rather be with you looking like this than the way you did before?"

"No," Jenny said.  "It's not us.  It's someone else."

"So what you're saying is, they're happy with you the way you are," he said as he returned them to their normal appearance.  "They'd rather have the real you, than someone who's pretending to be something they aren't."

"Who wouldn't prefer that?" Laurie asked.

"I could tell you some stories," Jake said with a grin.  "Point is, it doesn't matter what you look like.  People are always gonna have their own opinions of how you look regardless.  What matters is what you think of yourselves, and knowing your own worth as human beings.  I mean, you're gods for Christ's sake.  You're at the top of the food chain.  It's time you started realizing just how awesome you really are."

"We are now, but back in high school...," Jenny started to say, but he cut her off before she could finish.

"Back in high school you were ignored by pretty much everyone because you didn't look like the cheerleaders, right?"

"Yeah..."

"So what?  Did you want a bunch of immature high school guys trying to hit on you all the time, just hopin' they'd get lucky?"

"Well no, but..."

"But what?  If you didn't want 'em, then what the hell does it matter what they thought anyway?" he asked.  They looked at each other for a moment, but neither of them had an answer.

"I mean, it's nice to be thought of as attractive, ya know?" Jenny said finally.

"Mike and Jeremy think you're attractive, or they wouldn't be with you," Jake said.  "Ohhhhhh, wait a minute.  I see what's goin' on here.  You guys felt like you had to settle for Mike and Jeremy, because no one more attractive ever wanted you.  Damn, that's pretty fuckin' shallow."

"We do not feel that way!" Laurie protested.

"Well, if you think you couldn't have gotten any of those hotter guys in high school, then you must think you settled for Mike and Jeremy, just because you couldn't get anything better."

"That's not true!" Jenny shouted at him, her anger growing more intense by the second.

"Isn't it?  Look into your heart for a minute and tell me that's not true.  Then tell me that Mike and Jeremy didn't feel the same way," he said.  Jenny and Laurie both looked at each other once again, and then they looked back at him."

"I mean...but it's not...," Jenny started to say.

"It is," Jake said, interrupting her once again.  "Now, I'm gonna tell you something that's really gonna blow your mind.  Ready?"

"What?" Laurie asked.

"You guys were all best friends before you ever got together, weren't you?"

"Yeah.  So what?" Jenny asked.

"So...you fell in love with the person, regardless of how they looked.  It's normal to be attracted to attractive people, and it's quite possible that you two could have scored yourselves some really hot guys if you'd have just given 'em what they wanted, but you didn't.  You chose the guys you felt the most connected to.  The ones who completed you as human beings.  You know why?  Because regardless of appearance, it's who you are inside that matters.  That's what makes you attractive to other people.  It's why you fell in love with the guys who'd always been there for you, and who were always willing to do anything for you.  It had nothing to do with looks, and none of you had to settle.  You chose to be together because of who you are."

"What does that have to do with anything?" Laurie asked.

"What it has to do with is that you two still feel like someone that other people would have to settle for, but that's not the case.  Fact is, people like you because of who you are.  I mean, as far as looks go, I'd throw you both in that bed right now and bang the absolute hell outta you, and I wouldn't do that to just anyone.  Well...yeah, ok.  I would do that to just anyone, but still, the point is, whatever scars you were left with from high school, you're not the type of girls that anyone would have to settle for.  You're both really damn pretty.  It may not be in the same way as Lana, or as Tina and Sarah, but you're pretty in your own right, and you've got personalities to match, which is why you need to learn to be happy in your own skin.  If you can do that, then people are gonna sense that in your attitude, and they'll react positively to it.  Not only that, but when you look people in the eye, you're gonna feel like their equal, rather than someone who doesn't measure up."

"It's hard to just change the way we see ourselves though," Laurie said.

"No, it's not.  You know why I know that?  Because believe it or not, I used to be a lot like you guys."

"No way!" Jenny said with a surprised look.

"I was more of a loser than you could ever imagine, and I was sorely lacking in confidence.  After the invasion happened, I had to basically just kick start my ego and ramp it into high gear if I was ever gonna be able to take care of Lana and keep her safe.  That's what you two need to do.  Look in that mirror right there and say to yourself, I'm the shit!  Who cares what anyone else thinks?  I'm awesome as hell!"

The girls looked at themselves in the mirror for a moment, and then they looked at each other.

"You're right.  Anyone would be lucky as hell to be with us, or to call us a friend," Jenny said.

"Exactly.  That's what I'm saying.  It's all about knowing your own self-worth," Jake said.  "I'm guessing that when you look at the guys, you're seeing the same qualities that you know are good in yourselves.  That's why you fit so well together.  No one had to settle for anyone.  You're together because you saw that in each other, and someone wanting you because of who you are is just the best thing there is.  Now, take that same feeling of self-worth and apply it to everyone else out there.  If you know what you're worth, then all you need to do now is show it to the world.  You kick ass doin' the announcing for the drone races, and you're gonna be popular with the fans.  Not because of how you look, but because of how you present yourselves.  Not that you won't be lookin' hot as hell, because you will be, but still...it's mostly gonna be about you and how you perform.  Being a celebrity is about ten percent looks, and ninety percent personality.  Believe me, I've seen some ugly motherfuckers in my day that were celebrities, just because of their personalities."

"All right, we'll work on it then and see if we can bring that out of ourselves," Laurie said.

"Well, that's good, because you're gonna be here all day today, so you'll have plenty of time to work on it while we practice your commentary skills."

"How are we gonna do that exactly?" Jenny asked.  "It's gonna be hard doing a play by play on something we can't even see."

"You know, I asked myself that same question.  I said to myself, self...how are the girls supposed to announce a race they can't even see.  Then my awesome self answered me, and pointed me directly at Jarrod."

"Jarrod?  How's he supposed to help?" Laurie asked.

"He already did help, because he's the shit," Jake said as he walked over to the bag he'd brought with him and pulled out a nathalis memory recorder.  "See, since Jarrod's basically king shit in charge of the sim, he can do all kinds of cool stuff, like going into the future to watch a race at the new arena.  So, I sent him to do that, and then I had him record it all in here so you could watch it and practice your commentary.  I'll give you pointers along the way as you do it, and we'll see if we can get you to a point where it's all just flowin' out of you guys nice and smooth."

"Oh my god, what a great idea!" Jenny said.

"You know what the best part is?"

"What?"

"This isn't even a real race.  It's just a race that the sim created by using its predictive algorithms, so whatever you see happening on opening night is  probably gonna be quite a bit different from what you're seeing here.  That way, you won't go in there having seen the real thing a million times already while you were practicing."

"Oh man, that's so cool!" Laurie said.  "So, where should we do this?"

"Why don't you guys go sit behind the bar over there, and we'll treat that like where you'll be sitting at the arena.  We'll set the memory recorder up on the bar for ya, and you can get started.  The first piece of advice I'll give you is to think back to sporting events you've seen in the past.  Remember how the announcers at those events handled things, and then just do what they did, only...throw your own flair into it so you can make it distinctive."

"All right, sounds good," Jenny said as he took the memory recorder over to the bar and set it up for them.

"Now, I gotta hit the bathroom.  You guys go ahead and get started, and I'll listen from in there," Jake said.

"Ok, no problem," Laurie said as they both sat down and hit play on the memory recorder.

"Oh man, this looks fantastic!" Jenny said excitedly.  "The guys really went above and beyond when they designed this."

"Yeah, they did.  I'm actually really looking forward to this now," Laurie added.

"All right, so you guys start watching it and thinking about how you wanna do this, and then start working out your whole banter and your vibe.  I'll be back in a few," Jake said as he walked into the bathroom.

The girls both started chattering back and forth about what they were seeing on the screen, when all of a sudden, Jake came out of the bathroom completely naked, and then he stood right there in front of them, about eight feet away.  They didn't notice him at first since they were so transfixed by what they were seeing on the screen, but then as Jenny glanced up at him, she suddenly fell deathly silent.  Laurie rattled on a few more sentences before she suddenly realized that Jenny had stopped talking.  She looked over at Jenny, and then she looked at Jake, who was just standing there, smiling at both of them.

"Uhhh...what's goin' on?" Jenny finally managed to ask.

"This is part of your lesson," Jake said.  "What are you two not doing right now?"

"What do you mean?" Laurie asked.

"You stopped talking.  You got distracted, and everything you were doing just now all just went to shit.  You can't do that when you're announcing something like a sporting event.  You need to be totally focused on the action at all times, no matter what else is going on around you.  If you get distracted and stop talking like you just did, then the whole thing is gonna fall apart on ya."

"So...what?  You're just gonna stand there naked the whole time we're doin' this?" Jenny asked.

"Just get back what you were doin', and don't let me distract you," Jake said.  "Whatever's goin' on over here, you just keep your focus on the match, and keep the commentary going at all times."

"All right," Jenny said as the pair went right back to their commentary.

As they continued on with their play by play, Jake went through a number of antics trying to distract them, including a can can dance with two agaronin that he projected, but they were doing their level best to ignore him while they continued on steadily.  However, when he suddenly elongated his manhood to match Jarrod's and started helicoptering it around, that was just too much.  The girls both started laughing hysterically.

"Come on now, who the hell's gonna try to distract us like that at the actual shows?" Laurie asked.

"You never know.  I hear tell some of these nathalis guys are real perverts," Jake said.

"Some of the human guys are too apparently," Jenny said.

"Yeah well, guilty as charged," he said with a grin.  "You guys were doin' great though.  I really thought I'd get you with the dancing bit, but you carried on like a couple of champs."

"Thanks!  Did it sound ok though?" Jenny asked.

"What you were saying was good, but you need to work on the flow of it a little more so it just comes out naturally.  Remember when you learned how to use your mental abilities, they told you to keep practicing until it all became second nature to you?  Well, this is the same thing.  Keep doing it until you can just throw comments out there without even having to think about it.  Once you do that, I think you'll be good to go.  Just remember, confidence is key.  Know and believe in your own heads that you're the shit, and you will be the shit.  Got it?"

"Yeah, thanks Jake.  You're the best.  You've been really helpful," Laurie said.

"Only...could you do something with that?" Jenny said as she pointed down between his legs.  "I know we're not supposed to let ourselves get distracted, but that is pretty distracting."

"What would you like me to do with it?  Is there somewhere you'd like me to put it?" he asked with as innocent of a look as he could muster.

"Yeah.  Put it back in your pants so we can get back to work," Jenny said with an amused look.

"All right, back in a...well, screw that.  That outfit was hard as hell to get into.  I only wore it so I could make my point anyway," he said as he was suddenly clothed in jeans, a white t-shirt, and a black pair of boots.  "Yeah, that's better.  I really don't know how these guys came up with those torture devices they call formal wear."

"If it's any consolation, you did look really hot in it," Laurie said.

"I had the hotness part covered before I even put it on," Jake said with a cocky grin.  "Anyway, I'll let you get back to it.  I'll just be lounging over here on the bed if you guys have any questions or anything."

"Actually...," Laurie said with an awkward look.

"What's up?" he asked as he flopped himself down on the bed.

"You've...you know...been with a lot of girls."

"Now listen.  Regardless of what you might think, I didn't leave any babies behind.  I swear.  Turns out I was sterile before I got the serum, so..."

"No, that's...I mean, that's good to know, but that's not what I was talking about," Laurie said.

"What is it then?" he asked as Laurie got up and pulled Jenny over to stand next to her in front of the bed.

"It's just..."

"Oh...hey.  You know, I'd love to bang the hell outta both of you, but I wouldn't do it unless Mike and Jeremy were cool with it.  I mean, if they were, then...man, I'd leave the both of you sticky, broken, and confused," he said with a grin.

"Also good to know," Jenny said as they both tried to keep from giggling.

"Actually, I wanted to ask your opinion about something," Laurie said.

"Sure, what is it?"

"The guys.  I mean, they want us to...you know...do stuff together."

"You mean like vacations and stuff?  Nah.  Shit's overrated.  Take it from someone who was on the road for seven years," Jake said.

"No, I mean...like...stuff," Laurie said as she took Jenny by the hand and pulled her closer.

"Ohhhhhh!  You mean, stuff," he said as he suddenly realized what they were talking about.  "What about it?  You guys aren't into it?"

"Not really.  I mean, we're cousins, so...it's weird," Laurie said.

"So, what's the problem then?" he asked.  "If it's weird, then don't do it.  Being the sex expert that I am, I'm gonna fill you in on a little secret.  If someone's not into something, and they're only doing it to please the other person, then no one's gonna have any fun."

"Jeez, that's not really the answer I was expecting from you," Laurie said.

"Oh?  What answer were you expecting then?"

"I kind of expected you to ask for a demonstration."

"Well I wouldn't turn one down, but you just said you're not comfortable with it, so...yeah," Jake said.

"That's the thing.  We've kissed a couple of times, just to see if we could get used to it or not.  Well, the second one was like that.  The first time, Jenny just kissed me because she was pissed off at the guys."

"Angry sex.  I like it!" Jake said with a grin.

"Come on, be serious now.  This is something we're really having a hard time with," Laurie said.

"Sorry," Jake said.  "So...how was the second kiss then?  Did you enjoy it?"

"It was in the hallway at the capitol, and a couple of guards saw us do it.  God, it was so embarrassing!" Laurie said, rolling her eyes a bit.

"Why?"

"Why was it embarrassing?" she asked.

"Yeah.  What's the big deal.  So what if they saw you," Jake said.  "You inviting 'em over for dinner or something?  Afraid they might blurt out something to your folks?"

"Well no, but..."

"Then so what if they saw you?  I mean, if it was Barb, she'd have been turned on all to hell knowing they were watching.  Some people are really into that.  Part of having confidence is not caring what other people think.  Especially if they're people you don't even know.  You just do what you want to do, and be who you want to be, and as long as it's not hurting anyone else, then who cares what anyone thinks?"

"So you think we should just get over this hangup we have about being cousins?" Jenny asked.

"That's not what I said.  I said you do what you want to do, and be who you want to be.  If you can get past the cousin thing, then whatever you wanna do with each other is all good.  If not, then that's fine too.  The guys will just have to accept things the way they are."

"That's the thing.  I mean, it's not like it was bad kissing and stuff, but...," Jenny said before he suddenly interrupted her.

"But you think about doing more than that, and the cousin thing kicks in even harder, huh?"

"Oh my god, that's exactly what it is!  I didn't even realize that's what was bothering me so much until you said it just now," Jenny said.

"Yeah well, I'm all insightful like that," he said with a grin.  "Anyway, it looks like you found your compromise point.  Put on a show for 'em kissing each other, but don't go farther than that, and let 'em know that you're not comfortable going farther than that.  Set your boundaries before you even start, and everything should be fine."

"Oh god, thank you so much," Laurie said as she threw herself on the bed and hugged him.

"Yeah, thanks Jake.  I can't even tell you how much we were struggling with that," Jenny said as she got on the bed to hug him as well.

"You know, if you need some tips on kissing each other so it looks really hot..."

"Would you mind?" Laurie asked with an awkward look.  "It is really weird for us still.  If you could give us some pointers on how to relax and stuff, that'd really help us out."

"Hey, I'm yours for the day.  Use me however you'd like," he said with a smile that was just irresistible.

"You don't know how bad I'd like to take you up on that right now, but the kissing advice will have to do," Laurie said.

"All right then, let's see it," Jake said as he scooted back so that he was sitting up and leaning his back against the headboard.

The girls knelt on the bed, one on each side of his legs, and then after an awkward moment of staring at each other, they leaned forward for an even more awkward kiss.

"How was that?" Jenny asked as they both looked over at him.

"God, I may never get hard again," he muttered to himself.

"That bad, huh?" Laurie asked, wrinkling her nose a bit.

"Yeah, but we can fix that," he said as he got to his knees and looked at Laurie.  "You come lie over here.  I'm gonna have to do this with both of you, so I hope you don't mind."

"Do what?" Jenny asked as Laurie traded places with Jake.

"This," he said as he suddenly changed into Laurie.  He wasn't just projecting himself as Laurie.  He actually became Laurie.

"Oh, I get it," Laurie said.

"Yeah, I actually had to become you so I'd feel and smell like you.  It needs to be totally real to her," Jake explained.

"Ok, so what now?" Jenny asked.

"Now this," Jake said as he took Jenny in his arms and kissed her passionately while he explored all the most sensitive parts of her body with his fingertips.  He was being quite aggressive, both in his kissing, and his fondling, simply because that's what the girls needed for them to be able to get over the awkwardness and hesitation they'd been feeling.  They needed to learn how to just give themselves fully to the pleasure of the moment, and that's what he was hoping to teach them.

"Oh my god," Jenny said breathlessly as he pulled back and looked at her several minutes later.  "I didn't know it could be like that."

"All right, your turn now.  Come on up here," Jake said as he suddenly turned into Jenny.

"Yes ma'am," Laurie said with a grin as she threw herself into his arms and started kissing him and feeling him up just like he'd done to Jenny.  She'd gotten so turned on watching him demonstrate everything on her, that she'd totally forgotten for a moment that she was watching herself doing it all.

"Perfect.  Now...do it to her," Jake said as he suddenly changed back into himself.  Laurie turned to Jenny, and they absolutely threw themselves at each other while Jake walked over to the bar and created a drink for himself.

As he watched, the girls' kissing grew more and more heated, until eventually they started tearing off each other's clothes and tossing them aside.

"Hey babe, check this out," Jake thought after he'd opened a link with Lana to show her what was going on.

"Oh my god," she gasped.  "How the fuck did that happen?"

"How the fuck did what happen?" Patricia asked as she muted the show they were watching so she could find out what was going on.

"Jake just linked with me to show me how the girls are doin'."

"Oh?  They gettin' the hang of it?" Patricia asked.

"Looks like they got the hang of a lot of things," Lana said with an amused look as the link suddenly closed.  Patricia shot her a strange look, but when Lana didn't say anything more, she just shrugged a bit to herself and turned the sound back on so they could continue watching their show.

It was a good hour before the girls finally finished, and it was only then that they realized that they'd totally lost control of themselves in front of Jake.  Sitting up in the bed, they both looked over at him apologetically.

"Jeez, I'm sorry.  I don't know what got into us," Jenny said.

"Don't apologize to me.  I enjoyed it as much as you guys did," he said with a grin.  "Tell you what.  Why don't you two go shower up, and then we'll get back to what you were working on.  I think you'll find it comes a lot easier to you now that you're nice and relaxed."

"Yeah, ok," Laurie said as they climbed out of bed, came over to give him a naked hug, and then headed off to the bathroom.  He watched them go, and then shook his head slightly.

"I don't know who the hell ever made those girls feel like they didn't measure up, but god damn they were wrong," he said to himself after they'd gone into the bathroom and shut the door.

They came back out about a half an hour later, all dolled up the way that Jake had made them look earlier.  They looked absolutely amazing, and they were both standing tall and confident.

"Yeah, now that's what I wanted to see," Jake said.  "Come on over here now and do the commentary again.  I'll bet you anything that you'll find it's a whole lot easier for you now than it was before."

The girls did as he asked, and sure enough, they were both totally relaxed, and had no trouble at all in settling into their roles.  The words flowed out of them without hesitation, and their timing was impeccable.  They were even throwing out the occasional joke when someone would crash their drone into one of the obstacles.  It was a night and day difference in their performance, and when the race was finally over, Jake gave them both a standing ovation.

"Well, it looks like my work here is done," he said with a bright smile.  "How about if I take you two out for a nice dinner to celebrate?"

"You're not gonna go dressed like that, are you?  I mean, with us lookin' all hot like this and stuff," Jenny said.

"Hmmm," he said as he thought about it for a moment.  "How about this then?"

He snapped his fingers and did a little spin, and suddenly he was dressed in a formal suit that matched the quality of their dresses perfectly, and his hair was even combed nice.  If one didn't know any better, they might think he was the CEO of a major corporation who was just swimming in money.  The girls both let out a low whistle when they saw the end result of his transformation.

"Now you're talkin' brother," Laurie said.

"Maybe we should just skip dinner and get right to the dessert," Jenny said with a sleazy grin.

"I wish," Jake said.  "You get a permission slip from the guys, and I swear I'll give you a dessert that you'll never forget.  As for right now though...we have reservations at the fanciest restaurant in town, so we should probably get goin'.  Just pack up the memory recorder, and then we'll head on down and get ourselves checked out."

"We really need to get a permission slip.  Like...soon," Jenny whispered into Laurie's ear as they both started giggling.

"Let me know when you do," Jake said with a grin as he pointed to his ear.  "We all got super hearing ya know."

"That's why I whispered it instead of linking with her," Jenny said with a smile that left no doubt in his mind that she was being totally serious.  She wasn't the only one smiling like that either.  Laurie was standing there with the same smile on her face.

"All right, before I get myself in trouble, let's get outta here," Jake said with a grin as he walked over to pick up his bag, and then escorted them out of the room with one of them on each arm.  On the way out the door, Laurie reached down and gave his butt a firm squeeze, which caused him to jump a little in surprise.

"Hey now," Jake said with a laugh as the girls started giggling once again.  "You guys are really feelin' better about yourselves, aren't you?"

"Thanks to you," Laurie said.

"You had it in you all the time," he said.  "You just needed someone to help you bring it to the surface, that's all.

"I wish Mike and Jeremy had helped us," Jenny said.

"Nah.  They were too close to the situation to help you guys.  You needed someone from the outside who already had an overinflated ego.  Besides, from what I hear, they've got the same problem you guys had.  Jarrod said he's got an idea about how to fix 'em though."

"Oh?  What's he gonna do?" Laurie asked.  "I thought this whole project they've been working on was supposed to help with that?"

"It is, but he doesn't seem to think it's gonna get to the root of their problem, so he's cooked up something that's supposed to do just that.  He didn't tell me what it was though.  He just happened to mention it before I left this morning."

"Well jeez, now I'm curious," Jenny said.

"Me too," Laurie added.  "To be honest, I never even realized they were still feeling that way until we overheard Tina and Sarah talking about it."

"Oh, yeah.  About that...," Jake said.

"What?" Laurie asked.

"When you apologized to the guys just out of the blue for no apparent reason like you did, they couldn't figure out why you'd had the sudden change of heart.  That's when they figured out that you'd listened in on their conversation, and they weren't none too happy about being eavesdropped on like that."

"Oh...shit," Jenny said.

"Yeah, you might want to apologize to 'em for doin' that at some point," Jake suggested.  "I'm sure they wouldn't say anything to you about it, but it's just sort of a trust issue, ya know?"

"You know, to be honest, we felt really bad about it after we did it," Laurie said.

"Yeah, we did.  We knew we shouldn't be doing it, but we were so pissed off at the time that we just weren't thinking clearly," Jenny added.  "If the guys had only just talked to us and let us in on what was going on and what they were up to, none of that would have even happened in the first place."

"Hey, I totally get it.  I'd have been pissed too if I was you.  Still, you might wanna talk to 'em when you get a chance, just to sorta clear the air."

"Yeah, we'll be sure to do that," Jenny said as they all stepped into the elevator and headed for the ground floor.
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