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Dedication

 


This book is dedicated to my editor, Kathie
Giorgio. Without her, this book would not have gotten into a
finished and understandable state. Since I’m here, I’m also going
to thank my mom and dad, for just being awesome parents. My
publisher, Rogue Phoenix Press, for dealing with my constant
sending of new books their way. To all the people I talked to about
my stories and listened to me as I groaned about how difficult it
is to write sometimes.

Of course, you, the reader, how could I
forget about you? This book is made for you, to explore and to
discover. So, have fun, and join Kieran in this world that doesn’t
seem… quite right.


Chapter One

The flickering of the bulb as it died jerked
me out of my concentration. It took a moment for my sight to adjust
to the dim light streaming through the closed curtains of my window
as I stared down at the homework before me. I reached a hand over,
clicking the switch a few times to confirm that, yes, it was dead,
before getting up with a heavy sigh. Walking over to the window, I
pulled open the curtain, letting the early morning sun shine
through. The reds and golds of a gentle sunrise caught my
attention.

A sharp pain thrummed through my skull,
making me wince and stumble. One hand shot to my head as the
fingers of the other curled into the wood on my windowsill,
stinging from how hard they dug in. Taking a few deep breaths to
center myself, I peered down toward the sidewalk and froze.

A figure stood below me, white eyes staring
up at me from a white face. How I could tell the difference since
it was all the same color? I didn’t have a clue, but there was a
certain depth to the whiteness that gave me the chills.

White wispy hair flowed over white shoulders,
with white clothes draping over the figure’s legs. I saw someone
pass by, no, stepping THROUGH the figure before continuing down the
road like it was nothing.

The figure continued to stare up at me, a
slight tilt of the head the only indication of movement. I jerked,
as the figure, which I could only assume was supposed to be a girl
from what I could tell, turned to walk away.

Not this time! was
the only thought racing through my head as I turned and raced down
the stairs. I hopped over the banister, hearing a startled yelp
from my mother as I slammed the front door open with probably a bit
too much force. A split second was all I had to notice the familiar
young man standing in front of the door, ready to knock.

SLAM!

I felt a hand grasping my waist as I
stumbled, almost tripping down the stairs as a voice whined in
pain.

“Geez, dude,” a familiar voice said with a
slightly muffled sound. “I know it’s nice to see me, but could you
try not to run into me like this?” A faint chuckle sounded in my
ear as I righted myself, pulling myself from the other’s grasp. I
continued peering around, dusting myself off in the process.

She was gone. I mentally cursed and let out a
long breath before turning to the person I ran into. “Sorry about
that, Felix.”

Felix, a blond-haired boy with a few
piercings in his ears and a sharp grin, grumbled around the hand
holding his nose. I smiled sheepishly as he rolled his eyes. He
glanced over my shoulder, brow furrowing slightly. “I’m going to
make a wild guess and assume you saw one of them again.” I cringed,
nodding. He peered back at me and smirked. “Nice PJs, by the
way.”

“Idiot,” I shot back, only half-embarrassed
at my attire. “Come on, I know Mom and Dad would like to say hi and
we’re getting nothing done standing out here.”

Felix nodded, gesturing to the still open
doorway. “After you, Kieran.” I rolled my eyes, but stepped back
inside, Felix following suit and closing the door behind him in the
process.

“Hey, Mom! Felix is over for breakfast!”

Mom peeked her head out of the kitchen.
“Hello, Felix.” She turned to me. “And honey, please don’t jump the
banister like that. You scared me half to death when you came
racing downstairs.”

“Sorry.” I grimaced and she let out a
sigh.

To be honest, my mother was a very pretty
woman, brown hair pulled into a loose bun and a smile that always
seemed to make me feel a little better on those off days. Her hair
was lighter than mine, which was a dark reddish-black. I could
already smell breakfast wafting through the house, smelling
delicious.

“Hello, Mrs. Williams. Sorry for the
intrusion. I was coming over to check on Kieran.” Felix waved.

“You just wanted some of Mom’s cooking,” I
joked as I headed upstairs to change, getting a snort from Felix as
a response.

Once in my room, I found myself peering out
the window once more before getting changed. As usual, there were
no signs of the figure anywhere, and Felix obviously hadn’t seen
her either.

When I arrived back downstairs, Felix was
happily munching on some waffles with bacon. Mom was just taking a
seat, placing my plate down just as I arrived. At the other side of
the table, watching in faint amusement as he tinkered with some
sort of strange device, almost like a two-pronged baton, was my
father.

My father was a strange man, always working
on some device or another. He was an inventor through and through.
He often tried to show me his inventions, talking on and on about
how certain wires led to certain capsules and that auxiliary
channels were needed in some cases and, well, to be honest though I
am his son, most of it went over my head. All I could really do was
smile and nod, something Mom mentioned I should try next time after
I upset him by zoning out and not responding.

He was a good man, though, and well-respected
in the neighborhood. I couldn’t help but admire him, no matter how
much I found myself annoyed at all of his experimentation and
inventing, even at the breakfast table. Didn’t help that all three
are aware of me seeing those strange figures that no one else can
observe and getting headaches that put a migraine to shame. I
thought he was doing more poking and prodding on me to figure it
out, though I wasn’t sure how well I was handling it.

I pulled myself away from the thought, took a
seat, and began munching on the homemade waffles. As usual, they
were fantastic. Fluffy on the inside, crispy on the outside and
packed with flavor. Had Mom always been this good at cooking? Yeah…
yeah, she had. I really needed to slow down, but I found myself
devouring the meal in what felt like seconds.

“Man, Kieran. I really wish I could eat like
this every day.” Felix leaned back, patting his stomach.

I noted the way Felix peered out the window,
expression lost for a moment. “How is your mom doing anyway?”

He glanced back at me, a faint, tired smile
on his lips. “Better. She was able to get out of the house today. I
just—” He cut himself off and shook his head, grin going back in
place as he shoved his hands behind his head. “Anyway, Ki, the
figure you saw today, what did they look like?”

“You saw another one?” Mother asked worriedly
as Dad looked up, watching me carefully behind his square-framed
glasses.

“Felix,” I growled under my breath, causing
him to throw his hands up in a defensive position before I turned
to my parents. “Yeah. I saw one this morning, it appeared to be a
girl, but…”

“So you can at least distinguish some
characteristics now?” Father asked, a strange tone to his
voice.

I nodded.

“Should we be worried about that?” Mother
asked, hands to her mouth as she peered between us.

Father hesitated, gaze flicking to Felix
before turning back to me. “I don’t think so. Just keep an eye on
yourself, okay?”

“Don’t worry.” Felix reached over, hand
swinging over my shoulder and half-pulling me out of the chair in
the process. “I’ll watch him, with Mira’s help. The both of us
should be able to keep track of him.”

Father chuckled and nodded, a tired smile on
his lips. “Please do, Felix.”

“Now, enough of that. Finish your breakfast
and get going, you two are going to be late as it is.” Mother
pointed out, gesturing toward the clock. “It’s almost the end of
your sophomore year of high school. Really, you should know better
by now.”

Felix glanced up with a faint chuckle. “Yeah,
sorry about that. Thanks for having me over Mr. and Mrs. Williams,
even though it was quite short notice.”

“Felix, you’re always welcome here; you and
Mira.” Mother smiled, picking up the dishes. “Now get going.”

“Yep.” Felix turned to me. “I’ll wait
outside. Don’t go slamming into me this time, will ya?”

“I don’t do that all the time.”

“So you say.” Felix grinned, arms crossing
over his chest. “That’s why I’m able to catch you as you almost
stumble down the stairs. I’m quick, but not that quick.”

I rolled my eyes and headed upstairs to grab
my things before coming back down, attempting, and failing, to take
an easy-going swipe at Felix as we left.

The air was crisp and warm, a gentle breeze
flowing through the streets as we walked and talked.

It was mostly just about random things, the
latest video game, difficult schoolwork and what we were planning
to do for summer vacation.

It was hard to believe that was only a week
away. How time flies.


Chapter Two

Thankfully, it didn’t take long to get to
school. I waved good-bye to Felix and hurried to my classroom. It
was already filling up, some students gathered together around one
desk while others silently worked on last minute projects.

It wasn’t hard to spot Mira. She was leaning
back in her seat, staring up at the ceiling, lost in thought. Her
long brown hair fell over her shoulders as she tilted her head just
enough to peer over. Her chair hit the floor with a clack as she
fully turned to face me with sharp brown eyes. She smiled warmly as
I took my seat behind her. She threw an arm over the back and
grinned. “Good to see you up. Late again,
it seems.”

“Not that badly.”

“Yep.” She grinned as the teacher stepped
into the room, a bell ringing through the halls. “Anyway, we’ll
talk later.” She waved and quickly swung around.

I huffed, but didn’t argue as the teacher
called attendance and we started the day. I won’t bore you with the
details.

As the final bell rang with its cheery sound,
I let out a yawn, only to feel Mira poking me in the cheek. It
helped that we shared most classes together, so she could keep me
awake, plus we always found ourselves seated similarly, not that I
was complaining. “Hey, there is our familiar sleepyhead. What are
your plans now?”

I shrugged and got up, grabbing my things.
“Don’t know. Even though classes are almost over, I’m still a bit
annoyed we didn’t get to share any classes together with
Felix.”

Mira’s face lit up and a deep blush formed
over her cheeks. A finger twirled her hair into a small knot. “Ah,
yeah… you’re right. We didn’t… Um, can I join you two?”

“Mira, you don’t have to ask. I swear, this
happens every time.”

“Not every… okay, yeah, it does, but…” She
glanced around before trying to straighten. “I’m too nervous to
talk with him, especially lately, you know that.”

I waved it off as I pulled my backpack over
my shoulder, heading toward the exit. “Yeah, around the same time
you figured out you lov—”

“Ah! Kieran!” Mira darted forward. “Please
don’t say that out loud!”

“You still haven’t said anything? You’ve been
dating for at least a week and have known each other a heck of a
lot longer than that.” I couldn’t help but let a little frustration
slip into my words.

Mira winced and smiled sheepishly, finger
finally stilling in her hair. “Yeah, I know. It’s a bit pathetic,
but I’m trying.”

“At least you admit it.” I continued out the
door, people streaming past, paying us no mind.

Mira moved closer to me, letting out a long
breath. “I’ll tell him soon enough.”

I peered sidelong toward her, but kept my
mouth shut. This conversation was familiar, just from Felix’s lips,
not Mira’s. These two were annoying with that. I peered forward
once more. Spotting a piece of familiar blond hair, I waved.
“Felix!”

Mira let out a yelp and muttered something
about needing to collect her books before scrabbling away. I
couldn’t hold in the groan as Felix stepped over, peering past me.
“Mira?”

“You two…” I stepped past, Felix falling into
step beside me. “I don’t know how to deal with you guys.”

Felix raised an eyebrow before bringing his
arms behind his head. “And that is new, how?”

I snorted, unable to argue the statement as
we moved out of the school and down the steps. I spotted a janitor
off to one side, happy-go-lucky tune hanging in the air as he
worked. I saw a couple, holding hands. Near the bottom of the
steps, one of our classmates met up with a young girl, probably her
sister, and picked her up, spinning her as her sister squealed.
Felix watched, a strange expression crossing his features before
turning to me. A headache pierced through as the image of a large
man and a young boy slammed into my thoughts, before flitting out
just as fast. Well, that was unfortunate, but at least the pain was
gone.

“Hey, hey, want to know who can get the
highest score?”

I blinked, parsing through Felix’s words.
“Highest score of what?”

Felix let out a sigh. “The arcade, man, we
were planning to go to the arcade, remember?”

Ah… whoops? I guess I got distracted again,
it’s happened a lot lately. “Only if you want to lose.” I twirled
my hand as a faint snobbish accent entered my voice. Felix stared,
bemused. I grinned before hurrying down the street, Felix a few
steps behind.

Inside, children and teens of all ages were
chattering and laughing. I could sense the competitive camaraderie
in the air. I joined Felix as we went from machine to machine,
waiting for a chance at the newest game. I could spot a small crowd
around it and the owner, a short man in his thirties, making sure
they stayed in line. After some time, we managed to get on it. It
was a shooting game, must have been imported from out of country. I
wondered how he managed to get it. Last I checked, there wasn’t
much trading between America and other countries, though I could be
remembering wrong. You could probably notice how shoddy my memory
was at this point.

I held the plastic of the gun in my right
hand, finger jolting each time as I swept across the screen, grin
forming against my will as Felix’s frown deepened before he finally
threw his arms into the air, pulling on the cord as a “GAME OVER”
fell onto his screen. I hummed in accomplishment. I didn’t have the
highest score, but at least I beat the game.

Felix huffed, pulling me away. “Damn, man,
teach me your tricks.”

“Maybe someday.” I elbowed him. He dodged
away, laughter—there it was again—on his face. I frowned, but
before I could say anything, I noticed him cut off, pausing. I
turned, glancing over my shoulder, following his line of sight as a
faint blush formed on his cheeks.

Noticing where he was looking, I found myself
unable to stop from rolling my eyes before placing my hand behind
his back and pushing him forward. “Go say hi, you dolt.”

He sent me a glare before walking up to the
startled Mira, who seemed like a deer in headlights. Her hands were
fidgeting as she gripped her shirt tightly. I didn’t know what they
were saying, I just watched as Felix rubbed the back of his neck,
sheepish expression on his face.

I slipped away, walking out through a side
door. The alleyway, while darker than usual, was clear of debris
and dirt. Must have just been cleaned recently, sweet! I slipped
through the alley and peeked around just as Mira pulled back, face
so bright red, I was almost looking for the words ‘stop’ to be
written there. She turned and raced away as Felix awkwardly stood
there, hand to his face. Unfortunately, from the angle, I couldn’t
exactly see, but I could assume from the way she had her hand over
her lips that they’d just kissed. I saw him turn and stumble
forward. A love-struck expression clear even from where I stood,
the idiots. He spotted me and seemed to slowly get out of his daze
before glaring.

I stepped out, tilting my head. “So?”

“So? So…” He practically growled at me before
slumping almost to the ground. “Can you stop leaving me with her? I
never know what to talk about! And…”

“She kissed you, right?” I huffed, before
letting out a yelp as he draped an arm around my shoulder, almost
dragging me down. “Hey!”

Felix pulled back, hands crossed over his
chest as I straightened back up. “Fine, I know we said we would
date, but it’s been a week and I don’t know what to do,” he trailed
off and I leaned forward.

“Too nervous?” I grinned as Felix turned
away. “Man, if I didn’t know you better, I would assume you had no
idea how to act around girls.”

“It’s just her! I mean…” He glanced to one
side, noting as one of our classmates stepped past. He perked up
and shifted over. “Hello, beautiful—”

“Felix.” I let out a groan as the girl
blinked, staring at Felix before she huffed, continuing down the
street. I pulled him along as he stared after her, cheesiness
practically oozing off him, before he shook his head and returned
his attention back to the road.

“Hey, stop pulling me, man, you know I can
walk.”

“Could have fooled me.” My voice showed my
amusement even as a frown formed.

He huffed. “Okay, fine.” He shrugged and
waved. “I can still compliment them. After all, what’s wrong with
appreciating the opposite sex?”

“As long as you don’t do that in front of
Mira.”

“Hell no!” Felix called, practically flailing
his arms off. “I couldn’t think of another girl like that, not in
that way. I mean, Mira’s just…”

“Something else?” I teased.

“You know what I mean, man!” The only reason
I heard the slight whine in his voice was because I’ve known him
for forever and a half. “I mean, she’s nice, kind, a little crazy
at times, but so passionate and her hair is really beautiful and
her eyes! They’re absolutely gorgeous with the hints of gold
against the warm brown—”

“Okay, okay, I get it.” I quickly cut him
off, waving my hand. I should have expected that, honestly. It
wasn’t long before I spotted Felix’s home. It was a two-story house
with a beautiful garden out front. I saw his adopted mother sitting
on the porch steps in a wooden rocking chair.

I swear, if both didn’t say Felix was
adopted, I would assume they were mother and son with how similar
they appeared, but considering his mother never got married, well,
I didn’t want to think of the alternative, especially considering
the alternative would mean the ‘father’ was in jail.

“Oh! Hello, Kieran, how are you today?” Her
voice was soft and sweet, almost the exact opposite of how Felix
portrayed himself as she turned to face us. She struggled to stand,
only to sit back down as Felix ran up, catching her arm. She gave
Felix a warm yet sad smile as she got comfortable once more.

“Fine, how are you?” I walked over, feeling
somewhat guilty, though I wasn’t fully sure why.

She patted Felix’s arm as she faced me. “I’m
doing quite well. It’s nice to get outside for a little while. But
enough about me, you should probably head home, I bet your parents
are wondering where you are; it is getting late.”

I looked at my watch and hissed. Oh shit! “Thank you! Feel better and see ya!” I called
before hurrying down the lane with a fast-paced walk.

“See you tomorrow, Ki!”

I nodded, waving back. It didn’t take long to
reach the street we lived on. It was a quiet road, not too much
traffic, which was why I was surprised to find a car parked on the
other side of the street from my house and… was that Dad talking
with the driver?

I pulled to a stop, quickly ducking behind
the neighbor’s tree. What was he doing? It was too early for him to
be back from work, right? I couldn’t hear what they were saying,
but I could almost sense how frazzled Father seemed. His arms were
out on either side of him, like he was trying to explain something
and he held something in his hand. Whoever was in the car, which,
by the way, was a very nice-looking car that I would definitely
want if I wasn’t completely broke, didn’t seem pleased, considering
I saw Father wince, hesitantly handing whatever he was holding over
to the person in the car. What the… was that the thing he was
working on this morning? Why would he hand that to some random
stranger?

I felt a piercing headache and almost cried
out, squatting down with both hands jammed to the sides of my head.
It surged; in out, in out. Eventually, it faded, but a bit of time
must have passed because Dad was gone, along with the car. Was I
just imagining things? I rubbed my temple, cringing. Maybe I was
just tired. Yeah, let’s go with that.

I pulled away from the tree, feeling a little
awkward that I’d been squatting in plain sight of the neighbor’s
house, but at least they weren’t home, so, yay? Pushing the thought
away, I hurried home. Unfortunately, Mom was still home and she
berated me for being late. But thankfully, she was in one of her
chipper moods, quickly forgiving me and placing her infamous pot
pie before me. Damn, lucky! I finished it off, licking my lips. A
slight headache thrummed through my skull and I frowned. Why were
there so many today and so quickly? I shook my head, trying to
focus on keeping my breath even and calm. After some time it faded
away again. Mom gave me a quiet expression of worry and confusion?
Why? She should know what this was. Still, what could I do to tell
her that I’m fine? After all, considering how often this happened
she wouldn’t believe me. At least it wasn’t a problem at school.
Either way, I was fine. She seemed to realize that because her
posture straightened. Her tone and face were cheery once more as
she hummed, busying herself with cleaning, though she did keep half
her attention on me.

Of course, I should have realized that the
increasing headaches and all the other strange occurrences were a
warning, but I was foolish and ignored it. I wish I never did.

The next morning, I woke up late. The sun
shining through the windows was bright on my face. I winced, oh not
again. I quickly darted up and got dressed. I grabbed my stuff and
hurried downstairs. Mom was already down there, holding out a
bagged lunch and some toast, a fond expression dancing on her lips.
Dad was watching, amused. I noticed a bandage around his wrist, but
didn’t have time to ask as I raced out the door. After I got
outside, I returned to a more even jog. I devoured the toast,
licking my fingers as I turned a corner, heading to school.

So caught up in my thoughts, I let out a yelp
when I accidentally bumped into someone. I stumbled back and…
whatever I bumped into was almost like vapor, the form of a human
who slowly took a step back as I stared. I opened and closed my
mouth, tempted to say something, but also a bit fearful of even
catching its attention. Before I could really think about it, I
felt an arm land over my shoulder and I found myself letting out
another yelp.

“Hey, Ki, what are you doing just standing
here?” That voice. I breathed out and glanced toward Felix. Felix
leaned his head forward. “Dude, you are totally zoned out right
now. Was your mom upset with you last night?”

I shook my head as the sound of faint
footsteps rang ahead of me. I looked up as the figure I bumped into
raced away. “Wait!” I shouted, shrugging my friend’s hand off and
stepping forward. Unfortunately, it was already gone. I stared at
the corner, feeling foolish.

More footsteps sounded and Felix stepped in
front of me, worry shining on his features. “Again? Didn’t you just
spot one yesterday?”

“Yeah,” I spoke quietly, staring down the
street where the figure disappeared. “Which is why I wanted to know
if I could maybe ask it something. That’s the closest I’ve ever
gotten to one of them before.”

“Dude, from what I saw, you RAN into this
one.” Felix’s expression was beyond worried as he turned slightly
to follow my gaze. “That’s not good. If you can run into one,
doesn’t that mean they can do the same to you?”

I paused at the thought, a hint of terror
racing through me. These things… these invisible entities who
usually had no impact on the physical world could now touch and
possibly hurt me. I felt a shiver run up and down my spine as I
ended up pulling one arm close to my chest, grasping tightly onto
the other. “I’m not in the mood to try to think about that right
now.” I spoke quietly before turning and walking back the way I
came. “Come on, let’s take another way to school.”

Felix followed after me, but didn’t say
anything, just hung by my side as we walked, the morning sun
glowing brightly over us. At this rate, we were definitely going to
be late for school, but it seemed neither of us really cared.

“By the way, what did this one look like? Was
it different than the one you saw yesterday?” Felix finally spoke
up as we got closer to school, sparing me half a glance.

I let myself flicker back to the figure, the
memory already feeling a little fuzzy in my mind. That was odd and
a little frustrating, but… “A young man. Maybe. He seemed way too
thin to be healthy.”

“Well, maybe he died because of starvation
before the new technology.”

I frowned, but didn’t argue. After all,
everyone who knew about me seeing these people, all four being Mom,
Dad, Felix, and Mira, assumed that they were dead. Well, I thought
they did. Mom and Dad were pretty quiet about their opinions on the
matter. After all, no one else could find or hear them: they didn’t
exist to them. But death, well, it didn’t mean anything. No one
really died, per se. But now it was just getting complicated.
Needless to say, I did NOT think they were dead. After all, how
could you run into a dead person? But then, again, they didn’t
really seem like people, fog or vapor was more accurate, so maybe I
was just trying to keep myself from freaking out even more than I
did earlier. My heartrate was just starting to go down, thank you.
I shook the thought off as we got to school.

Felix dropped his arm and glanced at me.
“Just don’t do anything stupid.” A serious expression descended on
Felix’s face before he blinked and frowned. “Huh… I wonder why I
said that.” He shrugged. “Anyway, I’ll talk with you later!” He
hurried down the hall towards his class. I watched after him before
I headed to my own class.

Mira was already there, expression distant,
yet fond. She spotted me and waved. I took a seat and we just kind
of chilled until the teacher stepped in. I would have asked about
the kiss yesterday, but I figured there was no point in starting
the day with a flustered version of Mira, so I held off. First
class went by without any issue. It was the beginning of my second
class when things started feeling weird. As the bell rang, I
frowned, a slight headache forming behind my skull. What was going
on? The door to the classroom suddenly jammed open, showing one of
my classmates coming in, panting.

“Sorry!” A couple girls giggled as the boy
took a seat.

However, my gaze stayed on the door as it
slowly swung shut. It was one of those vapor figures, head bowed
and hands on its knees, as if imitating trying to catch a breath.
The thought itself was mind-boggling, so I figured I was just
seeing things as its head slowly turned upward. I quickly reverted
my attention to my desk, attention specifically on the wood. If I
didn’t look, it wouldn’t find me, right? Hey, I know it was a
stupid thought, but I held onto it anyway.

I tried to listen to the teacher, but the
sound of footsteps caught my ear, followed by faint breathing. I
tried not to, but my gaze slowly turned upward.

White eyes stared down at me and I froze.

I thought I saw its mouth open, words flowing
over me like a breeze, barely there and indistinguishable. The
warmth of the air suddenly felt chilled and I wasn’t sure if it was
just because the A/C kicked in, or something else. The thoughts
from earlier swam through my mind.

If something happened… if this thing tried
anything… no one would know who did it, or would be able to help
me.

Panic thrummed through me as part of me
wanted to back away. I forced myself not to, to avoid making a
scene as my overactive imagination plagued me with thoughts of what
could happen. I closed my eyes tightly and snapped my head down, as
if preparing for the gallows. Ah, what a pleasant thought.

My heart pounded in my chest as I waited… and
waited. Nothing happened for a moment, just a moment where I
thought, foolishly, that maybe it was gone.

Water-like fingers brushed against the side
of my face in a strange stroking gesture, one that, if it wasn’t
such a terrifying moment, might have been gentle. My eyes snapped
open and I jerked, hand automatically moving to slap the thing
away. I felt like I was going to have a heart attack, my heart
pounding in my chest out of rhythm, which wasn’t helped when the
classroom door slammed open.

Before I could do anything, or really react
beyond that, the figure, a girl I realized, darted away. I turned
to find a police officer standing there, startling the class. “I do
apologize.” The man bowed just as a faint sound and a crash rang
through the room. I jolted, turning toward the sound as some people
shrieked, covering their faces as one of the windows broke,
shattering to the ground in a rain of glass. I saw the girl jump
clear through the window, glass cracking under her feet right
before she dived out. I heard footsteps and saw the police officer
step up to the window. He peered around before kneeling down. His
fingers felt over the glass, pulling back after a moment. He
faintly clicked his tongue and stood, turning to the class. His
gaze roved over everyone, resting on mine before continuing his
perusal. Did his gaze linger? I hoped not. “I do apologize. It
seems that there was a problem with the air conditioning system.” I
blinked and shook my head as the man smiled in a way that should
have unsettled me, but didn’t. He nodded to the class and left. I
heard a few people murmur around me, relief shining on their
face.

They believed him. And part of me was
confused to find that I did too.

I stared out the window, brow furrowed before
I quickly shook my head. That didn’t make sense though. I
definitely heard the clinking of glass INSIDE the building and the
officer obviously picked something up, right? As I thought back on
it, I found myself uncertain, that headache still throbbing through
the back of my skull, the pain slowly subsiding as I sat there.
However, the figure was familiar from the brief glimpses I got of
her, it was the same one as the day before. Was she after me? But
why? And what actually caused the window to blow out? Because it
was definitely not her if the glass was on the inside instead of
out. The teacher at the front of the classroom shrugged and spoke,
pulling me from my thoughts. “Well, at least now we have a nice
breeze.”

I heard a couple of faint chuckles and, like
nothing happened, the class continued, window shattered and
all.

My gaze flitted to the window throughout the
class to the point where Mira actually rapped on my desk to get my
attention, frown on her face. “You okay?” she mouthed. I nodded and
forced myself to pay attention. The fact that she noticed I was out
of it when she would need to turn around, was evidence enough of my
lack of awareness.

Those figures, I wished they would just go
away. After all, I was only able to see them since these stupid
headaches started a year and a half ago. Finally, after enduring a
few more classes and way too many long hours, the day ended with
Mira gazing at me worriedly. Felix walked over, startling both of
us and causing Mira to blush or actually, straight up turn into a
tomato.

Not in the mood to watch their soap opera, I
grabbed their hands and pulled them along. I wanted to get out of
school. Now.

After a while, we ended up at the local
diner. I could hear Felix asking what was going on behind me, yet I
didn’t reply until we found ourselves seated at a corner table.
Though I did hear some of Mira’s speculation. One of which was that
I was freaked out about the air conditioner blowing a fuse and
thought the whole thing would explode throughout class. I never
dissuaded her otherwise. I would have preferred that, to be honest.
Once we sat down and I had a clear view of the two exits, I sighed,
relieved not to notice any of those figures here. I turned to Mira
and Felix who were sitting next to each other, shoulders almost
touching and hands inching toward each other, even as they watched
me worriedly.

“Hey, dude, you okay? You know the air
conditioner is back at the school and not going to explode, right?”
Felix leaned forward, frown on his face and I let out a breath,
letting my tense shoulders relax as I let out a faint snort.

“It wasn’t the air conditioner.”

“Why didn’t you say that!” Mira threw her
hands up, now embarrassed. “That’s literally the story I’ve been
telling the whole way here! Wait, Ki?” Her expression shifted to
one of concern.

“It was one of those figures.” I shoved the
words out of my mouth, just wanting to get it over with. They both
stiffened, but I found myself continuing to explain what happened
during class and the weirdness that occurred with the window.

Felix sat with rapt attention as Mira’s
expression shifted to shock. “Wait, so you saw one of those figures
jump through the window? Because, I swear, I remember hearing the
sound of the air conditioner going haywire right before the glass
shattered.”

“Really?” I frowned, “I didn’t recall
anything like that, I mean, I did recall hearing a sound, but it
sounded sharper, more like a small explosion. I don’t know, but
definitely not from inside the building, it was a more distant
sound.”

“Must have been a bug in the system,” Mira
muttered before shaking her head and scrutinizing me. “So you say
it was standing over you? Creepy.”

“It didn’t do anything, right?” Felix leaned
on his elbow, eyes narrowed.

I shook my head, placing a hand up to my
cheek. “It didn’t really have time. I felt it touch me, but…”

Felix frowned. “So this morning wasn’t just a
fluke. You ran into one this morning and then later in the day, a
figure comes bursting in to touch you as if they were now aware
that you could touch them.” Felix shivered and glanced around. “So
that means that, not only are there more than one, they must talk
with each other as well, or whatever form of communication they
have.”

“That’s an interesting thought.” Mira leaned
back, finger to her lip. “That just leads us to why Ki, here, can
interact with them to begin with. You and I don’t even sense them,
but Ki can? And now he can even touch them and vice versa? Are his
senses getting more honed or is it something else?” She let out a
sigh, dropping her hand. “I mean, no one else in your family seems
to have ‘ghost sense’ or whatever it is you use to spot these
things. So maybe it’s something else? Maybe, as ghosts, they are
attached to something?” She threw her hands up. “I haven’t a clue!
This is too confusing.”

“No kidding,” I muttered as the door to the
diner opened. I turned in time to watch an elderly man walking in,
paper under his arm. I wouldn’t have paid it much mind, if I didn’t
notice the wispy figure of an old woman right beside him, holding
his arm, trying to grasp for him.

I gulped, realizing the old man didn’t feel
or sense her, which meant—

“Hey, earth to Ki, you in there, buddy?”

I snapped my gaze toward Felix, who was
holding up a hand in front of my face.

Mira leaned forward, arms crossed over the
table. “Did you spot another one?” Curiosity invaded her voice and
she grinned. I didn’t know why she always got so excited about
this, especially after the conversation we JUST had. It was
downright terrifying. My gaze flitted to the ‘couple.’ The old man
sat down with the woman right beside him, sitting there, trying and
failing to hold him. I shivered.

“Ghost-crazed girl,” Felix muttered, a hint
of fondness in his voice as he leaned into her a bit.

“You know it,” Mira breathed, forehead
touching his before realizing how close they were and pulling back,
blushing deeply. “I mean… I just…”

“We get it,” I quickly interrupted, waving a
hand.

Felix sent me a grateful smile as Mira
fumbled with her fingers and calmed her breathing. I chuckled as I
realized they were still tightly holding hands even in their
awkwardness. Geez, these two.

After a few moments, she turned back to me,
expression alight with wonder. “You know, I wish I could see them.
I bet it would be really cool! I mean, ghost stories are always
fascinating. Where do they come from? Are they from when someone
gets angry at another? Is it evil incarnate? So many options.”

“You don’t think it’s from someone who died?”
Felix asked before blinking, a frown once more forming on his face
as he muttered under his breath, as if trying and failing to piece
something together. “Died? No. That’s not right, right? Man…”

Mira examined him in confusion as I found
myself frowning, a dull thrum echoing in my brain. Mira leaned
forward, her face smoothing out in worry. “Died? No one dies. That
used to happen, years ago, but now technology is good enough where
everyone lives out their lives appropriately. There’s no such
thing.”

Felix furrowed his brow before shrugging. I
could feel my own lips turning downward in thought. That was right,
but it wasn’t, right?

My head hurt, but for a totally different
reason.

I heard movement and tilted my head up as the
waitress stepped over to us to take our order. I froze. A little
boy was standing next to her, clinging to her skirt. A little boy,
the waitress and—a headache burst through my skull and I almost
cried out as the image of a newspaper clipping sprang to mind, only
to be wiped away by the image of a girl holding a tiny child in a
mix of disgust, sadness and pain. I forced my eyes open as the
little boy before me turned his head and watched me, his gaze
piercing. A moment later, the grip tightened before loosening and
the boy reached forward, arms stretching toward me, as if asking
for me to pick him up.

I think my whole body was frozen except for
my pounding heart. I forced myself to move and found myself slowly
shifting away as the boy took one cautious step forward and then
another.

“Sir?” I snapped out of it, gaze flicking to
the woman, who I now realized was only a few years older than us…
and familiar. Had I seen her before? No, I couldn’t have. Maybe I
read about it? Something that happened in another country and
thought it was her?

Then why did it sound so familiar? What was
it again? A rape incident? A victim forced to bear a child? No.
That didn’t sound right… that didn’t happen here. Death, rape,
theft, it didn’t exist anymore.

I tried to calm my breath and racing heart as
I spoke. “So… Sorry, just remembered I have a major test that I
forgot to study for, I must have panicked.” I wasn’t totally lying,
I did have a test tomorrow, but as you could probably guess, I
wasn’t really worried about that.

The woman nodded, a slight chuckle in her
voice as she responded, “Ah, I remember that, I used to panic all
the time for those, so I know what you mean.” I tried hard not to
watch as the little boy placed his tiny hands on the seat and tried
to pull himself up, a white piercing gaze glowing from white skin
and wispy white hair.

“I’ll just have some water,” I finally said
and she nodded, sympathy flashing on her face before she turned and
stepped away. The little boy stopped, gazing back and forth between
me and the woman before dropping back down and stumbling after her,
desperately grabbing at her skirt and holding on tight once
more.

It was only then when I realized I squeezed
myself into a corner of the cubicle. I finally let my choked breath
out and felt my shoulders slump.

A moment later, Mira was draped in front of
me, hand on my head and expression alight in both curiosity and
concern. Her shirt slipped down just enough to expose more than I
expected and I found myself quickly averting my gaze, jerking
slightly in discomfort as she pulled back. “You saw another one,
didn’t you?” Her voice held some concern, but I could sense the
brimming curiosity and excitement.

Lucky her.

Felix had his elbows on the table, fingers
clasped under his chin. A strange expression crossed his features
for a moment. “You’re seeing more of them today, at least more than
usual.”

“I have been getting more headaches lately.
Before, they would only come once every few weeks, but now…” I
winced as another one pulsed quickly through my head. My hand
darted up and I grimaced before feeling it fade, grateful that they
were quick things.

Felix sighed. “Why don’t you ever do some
research about them? These symptoms? We can just go to the hospital
and—”

“NO!” The word came out strangled and a few
customers turned my way. I quickly sent them a sheepish grin and
waved it off before returning my focus back to my two stunned
friends. Felix’s head pulled away from his hand, mouth open and
Mira sat back, slowly peering between us.

“Why not? I don’t get why you’re so damn
adamant not to find out about them. Hell, even your parents are
opposed to it for some reason, your dad especially. Are you all
just afraid of hospitals or something? I just… I don’t get it. What
if these things could hurt you, or us?” Felix’s voice was
exasperated as his hands fell onto the table with a soft thump.
“Honestly, Kieran, I’m worried about you, we both are.”

Mira nodded, pulling herself from my seat and
joining Felix on the other side. “Come on, Ki, it’s been a year and
a half, a long time to still be having what many would assume are
hallucinations. We might not find anything, but can we just
check?”

I wanted to argue, but I didn’t know why. A
large part of me was terrified, I didn’t WANT to know. But another
part of me agreed with them. It had been over a year, what harm
could come with just a little search? Dad always said not to worry
about it, even as he tried to find ways to help me and Mother
didn’t have much to say either. However, as I thought it through, I
found myself… well, as cliché as it sounded, though my heart really
wanted to find out, my mind rebelled.

I let out a long sigh and shook my head.
“Please, Felix, don’t worry about it. I can’t say it will go away,
but,” I shot them a quick grin, “it’s not going to cause any
problems. After all, I have been dealing with it for a year and
then some.” Felix furrowed his brow and pursed his lips, but didn’t
argue. Mira seemed down, almost a little upset at my decision. I
hoped they didn’t think of doing anything stupid. “Promise that you
won’t try to research anything regarding this?” Mira nodded, and
Felix after a moment of hesitation, leaned back and clicked his
tongue. Honestly, that was probably the best I was going to get
from those two. “Thanks!”

Felix stared at me for the longest time
before he chuckled. “Well, after we eat, want to go to the arcade?
I do have to get home early today, but…”

“Sounds good!” Mira chirped, gaze still on
me. “After I find out what Ki saw.”

“Your mother,” I deadpanned.

She gaped at me for a moment and then huffed,
returning my comment with her own monotone, “Ha-ha, funny.”

I shrugged and she backed off, thankfully
knowing me well enough not to ask anymore. I kept my gaze firmly on
the table every time the waitress came up, feeling bad because I
was being so rude. But what could you do? At least I made sure to
leave a decent tip.

Finally, we finished up and headed out. I
didn’t really have the heart to play any games today and so decided
to turn in early, much to both Felix’s and Mira’s surprise. Though
I discreetly noted the way Mira smiled while Felix blushed,
stepping closer to her as they walked away.

My brain felt like it was pounding against my
skull when I made it home and I grimaced, holding my hand to my
head tightly as I stepped through the door. Mother glanced up and
almost dropped what she was doing as she darted forward, hands
gently supporting me. “Oh, Ki dear! Come on, sit down.” Her voice
was soft as she led me to the living room, thankfully keeping the
lights off and the curtains pulled so only dim light slipped
through. She left and returned a moment later with a cup of water,
quietly fussing over me. I didn’t mean to make her worry, I really
didn’t. I grimaced as the couch dipped next to me.

“Mom, I’m fine.”

“Ki...”

I blinked and tilted my head up enough to
notice Mother standing in front of me, confused and a bit nervous,
glass in hand.

Wait. I slowly turned, not sure what I was
expecting. Only to come face to face with someone, a wispy white
figure, sitting on the couch, watching me.

This time, I sure as heck did NOT hold in my
scream as it literally ripped from my throat. I scrambled back,
falling off the couch in my panic. The figure shot up, suddenly
seeming panicked itself, as if unsure what to do. Mother quickly
got in front of me, squatting down with her hands on either side of
my face.

Worry and concern shone clearly as she held
my head. “Breathe, Ki, breathe! You’re fine. You’re fine, all
right?”

I focused on my shaky breath, flowing in
through my nose and out through my mouth. My limbs felt locked up
and tingly. The hardwood under my fingers was smooth as I curled my
hands tightly into my palm, knuckles rapping against the ground
from my rattling. At least the pain was gone.

As Mother stood up, I glanced toward where
the figure was. There was nothing there.

I let out a long breath and slowly dragged
myself to my feet. “I think I’ll turn in early tonight.”

Mother didn’t question it, just giving me her
traditional warm smile. Traditional… wasn’t it once warmer? “All
right, dear, sleep well, okay?”

I tried to give her a confident expression in
return, but I knew it didn’t quite make it on my face. I trudged
upstairs and collapsed onto my bed, making sure my door was firmly
shut, along with my window.

I’d be hot tonight, but at least I should
hear if anyone entered.


Chapter Three

Thankfully, it wasn’t long until the last day
of school came and went. I was grateful. My gaze flickered to
another white figure running from class to class, flailing its arms
as the final bell rang loudly through the halls. I quickly turned
away and spotted Felix standing off to one side. He noticed me and
waved, walking up to me. Mira, who joined me on our way out, gave a
blushing smile. Felix fiddled with one of his piercings before
returning his attention to us.

Geez, those two, you wouldn’t think either of
them could be nervous and here they proved me wrong. Mira leaned
forward, peering up at him, causing him to jerk back slightly. “I
recognize that expression. You found something interesting, didn’t
you?”

Felix’s expression was more than a little
nervous as Mira pulled back. He hesitated, leaning forward, arm
draping around her shoulder and pulling her close before glancing
at me. “Maybe?”

I hesitated, but followed after them anyway
as they headed away from school. Mira playfully pushed Felix away
and he fell back, hand to his heart in what was probably absolute
melodrama. I rolled my eyes, stuffing my hands into my pockets as
he led us down the street. To my surprise, we went past the arcade
and toward the library at the other end of town.

Luckily, the town wasn’t that big. I mean, it
was decent-sized to the point where, if you wanted to get one place
to another quickly, a bike would be a better choice, but the
suburban layout made it fairly easy to get from one place to
another and with the school right in the middle of town, it was not
hard to get to places afterwards. Stepping into the cool air of the
library, I scanned the room. I hadn’t been in the library in ages.
The musty smell of old books and the quiet chattering that faintly
trailed down from the second floor gave it a quaint atmosphere.
Though, I’m not sure why people still come here, what with the fact
that you can practically carry ten books in your hand through a
simple device. I grimaced, I think you could, right? Felix surveyed
the room before stepping to one side, he moved behind one of the
large bookcases. Mira scrambled after him, glancing back at me
occasionally. I sighed and followed after them, unsure why we were
even here.

After some time, we stopped at a computer in
the back corner of the library, a lone window shone faint light
into the little alcove as Felix took a seat. Mira pulled up two
chairs from nearby before plopping into one of them. I sat in the
other, leaning over Felix’s shoulder as he typed. He was pretty
fast, but then, he was always interested in computers, almost as
much as girls. Within moments, he passed through the library’s
restrictions and arrived at a webpage. “So I was searching for your
symptoms, because I was curious.”

“Felix!” I resisted swatting at his head,
sort of. He grimaced as I rapped my knuckles against his shoulder,
feeling annoyance and anger surge through me.

His gaze met mine for a moment before
returning to the screen. “You wouldn’t believe how difficult it was
to find anything about it.” He was ignoring me!

“Not surprised, not many would want to talk
about it,” I muttered, glaring at him.
“Didn’t I tell you?”

“It’s not just that.”

I blinked and examined Felix a little more
closely. What did he mean by that? His expression was a mix of
amusement and, underneath that, concern.

“What do you mean?” Mira leaned forward.
“After all, ghost stories are quite common, why wouldn’t someone
mention that they could see them? I mean, yeah, they might seem
crazy, but—”

“Do you know anyone crazy?” Felix sent her a
strange expression. She closed her mouth, thinking it over before
slowly shaking her head.

“What do you mean?”

“Well, there’s no crime and technology has
developed to the point where we no longer fear death, right?”

I nodded along with Mira, yet a strange
feeling welled up in my stomach. Something wasn’t right about
that.

Felix turned to me. “Well, we don’t have any
fatal diseases, mental illness, anything. So why is it that you
have something that can be analyzed as, well, a mental
illness?”

I glared. I knew full well it wasn’t a mental
illness but that led to a good question.

“So, you’re saying that they might heavily
medicate him if someone found out?”

“That’s only my guess, I don’t know. After
all, this is the only page I could find regarding it. Too bad I
can’t connect to anything from foreign areas.”

Oh right, that whole disconnect with the rest
of the world. I think it was after a pandemic ravaged the world
that we closed off our borders. Well, at least we have the
technology to keep us healthy. Maybe all those wisps are deceased,
from before the development of the technology? I didn’t think so,
but it was a scary thought. I shook my head as I heard Mira
question what the webpage said.

“That’s the thing, this was in the underweb.”
He grinned at us and I couldn’t help but give him my best deadpan
expression. Why was he searching around in the underweb for my
symptoms? His smile faded as he caught my annoyance. “It talks
about how if you can see these beings, then you must have a special
connection with one of them. I think it’s deliberately vague
because it’s been kind of hard to find as if it constantly changes
URLs.”

“So, are you saying that Ki has a dangerous
ability or something?” She glanced over toward me, a mix of awed
and worried.

Felix shrugged and pushed away from the
computer as it closed down. He turned to us. “I don’t know, I just
know that there might be more to why he can sense them. After all,
this only started a little over a year ago, right?”

“A year and a half,” I replied without much
thought.

“Wasn’t that when your headaches really
started?” Mira put a hand to her lips. “You kept insisting not to
go to the hospital, that’s around the time when we started
wondering if your whole family was afraid of hospitals or
something, because even your parents seemed opposed to it, like
Felix mentioned earlier.”

I frowned, trying to think back to then. I
remembered feeling really disoriented, the first few months after
they started were very blurred. I think I remember feeling
terrified at one point, and pain… a pain different from the
headaches I have now, but I’m not sure what it was or if it was
just my imagination. “I wouldn’t be surprised.”

“Yeah, it was kind of funny, you would
occasionally beg either Mira or me not to literally drag you there,
even when you almost collapsed on us. Talk about scaring the
daylight out of us,” Felix joked, hitting my shoulder lightly.

I glared at him. “Now you’re just
exaggerating.”

“He caught you there.” Mira
chuckled, leaning close to Felix’s face.
The boy blushed brightly, jerking backward.

I stood, pulling them up. “I don’t know why
you two are so nervous around each other. You’ve been dating how
long?”

“Fourteen days,” they said in unison before
glancing at each other. Mira grinned as Felix licked his lips. Man,
these two were so strange. I wanted to say just kiss already, but
honestly, it didn’t really mean much.

I face-palmed before letting my hand trail
down my face. I gave them both my deadest expression. “This is
ridiculous, honestly.”

“Hey!” Felix snapped as Mira puffed out her
cheeks.

I shrugged. “Well, at least you two aren’t
oblivious, that would be even worse.”

Mira winced as Felix rubbed the back of his
neck. “True,” he muttered and I couldn’t help but laugh.

I gestured and started walking through the
bookshelves. “Come on, let’s get something to eat and plan for
summer vacation.”

“Sounds good!” Mira chirped, hurrying up to
me.

“Hey! Wait!” Felix scrambled after us.

I glanced at Mira. “Want to make this a
race?”

She hummed in thought as Felix skidded to a
halt next to us. Felix sent us a look. “You were thinking of
ditching me, weren’t you?”

“Maybe.” I elongated the A for a bit, smirk
forming, tugging at my lips.

He huffed, lightly tapping my shoulder with
his fist. “Come on, man, that’s just cruel, thinking of leaving
behind your best buddy.”

Mira turned, walking backward as we stepped
out of the library. “Hey, you can’t say you wouldn’t do the
same.”

“What are you insinuating?” Felix glared and
I chuckled as the two peered at each other, walking almost in
tandem. I waved my hand between them and they both quickly looked
away.

“Now that that’s settled.” I lay my hand
down. “Let’s grab some food.”



~ * ~

 


We picked up some snacks as we passed by the
diner. I let them go in, observing things from the outside. I could
already spot those white forms inside and I really didn’t want to
deal with them right now, or ever, really. At least the headache
was manageable this time, more a throbbing warning than anything.
Thankfully, the things didn’t seem interested in harming anyone,
but they were creepy as heck.

When Felix emerged, he threw me a box which I
quickly caught, hoping no food spilled out.

“Felix!” Mira glowered, smacking him lightly.
“What was that for?” Felix winced and gave her a sheepish grin as
she turned away. “By the way, here’s dessert, my treat for this one
being such a dolt.” She passed me another bag and I took it
gratefully.

“Thanks.” I shifted the items as we walked a
ways down the road, both of them carrying their own boxes of food.
We finally found a spot near the school with a couple benches. The
sunny sky was clear and bright. The food was hot and fresh as I
carefully peeled it open and dug in. Felix was already stuffing his
face as Mira cut each item into tiny pieces. She must have been
hungry, because those cut pieces were getting steadily bigger with
each cut.

I finished and opened the bag for dessert. It
was a cake slice and I grinned. Damn, they knew me way too well.
The cake had a thin layer of butterscotch cream and chocolate with
pieces of Oreo decorating the top.

A fork reached forward and, before I could
stop it, Felix swiped a bite. I glared as he licked his lips. “Hey,
come on, gotta have a bite, right? After all, we did pay for
it.”

“I gave you money to pay. You bought this on
a whim,” I deadpanned, noting as Mira leaned forward around Felix.
Was that cake crumbs on Mira’s face? I jerked my head down noting
that a large chunk was missing from the cake. I promptly pulled it
away from the two ravenous thieves. Once sure I wasn’t going to
lose any more cake, I turned, giving Mira an unamused expression.
“You too?”

“No.” Her gaze shifted away guiltily before
she shrugged.

Felix chuckled, wrapping an arm around her
shoulder and leaning into her. “That’s how it’s done!”

I let out a sigh as I dug into my now
half-left dessert. Meh, all well. I finished, listening as the two
talked next to me. Once done, I placed the empty container down,
watching as a nearby cleaner came over. I handed him the trays and
he smiled at us before taking them and bringing them to a nearby
trash bin, which he then changed. I watched him go and smiled.

“I don’t know how some people like to do that
stuff, but, I mean, if it’s for society, then I guess it makes
sense.” Mira turned to me. “So, summer plans. I was thinking—”

“If you say haunted house, know it will be an
immediate no, and not just from our resident ghost seer.” Felix
snapped his fingers and she pouted.

“It wasn’t going to be that cliché,” she
grumbled and I raised my eyebrow.

“Sure… and really, Felix? You still think I’m
seeing ghosts?”

“What other explanation is there? How else
can you sense something no one else can? I mean, you also describe
them as whitish and smokish, right?” He shrugged. True, when
hearing it like that then, yeah, it did definitely sound like I was
seeing spirits. Lovely.

“I wish I could see them!” Mira clasped her
hands together, emotions shining clearly with that distant smile on
her face.

At least I wasn’t alone this time, Felix
groaned at that point and gave me a resigned shrug. I waved it off.
After all, I guess I was starting to get used to it.

Mira shook her head and turned to me. “Well,
we could also just check if we can find out more about Ki’s
symptoms. After all, it’s pretty suspicious that you had to go to
the underweb to find out ANYTHING regarding it. He can’t be the
only one out there that can sense them.”

Part of me wanted to say no again, but
another part of me couldn’t resist the idea. I really wanted to
know who or what those figures were. Why did they keep coming to
me? Why did I start spotting them more lately? I was still a little
pissed at Felix for researching it, but I couldn’t completely blame
him. I really wished Dad could figure out how to fix my headaches,
maybe then I wouldn’t sense them any more. After all, they didn’t
hurt anyone.

“I guess we could do that, what do you think,
Ki?”

It took me a moment to kickstart my brain
back into the conversation. Felix, unfortunately, seemed excited at
the possibility of more research. Yippee. “Fine.”

Both of them grinned before Mira leaned
forward. “All right, so that’s a thing we can work on, what else do
you want to do?”

We continued to talk on just random things.
We decided to meet up in a week at the local waterpark and then
decide from there.


Chapter Four

The week passed without much to say. I slept
in, trying to ignore the increasing strength of the headaches.
Felix continued to research my symptoms while Mira scrutinized
through the library for anything. At least they didn’t ask anyone.
That could definitely lead to awkward questions.

Finally, it was the
day we were supposed to meet up. I dressed myself in a loose tank
top and shorts with a pair of comfy sandals, bag draped over my
shoulder. Mira arrived first, ringing the doorbell before stepping
right into my house. “I’m here!” she called from the entrance
before heading into the kitchen. I peered up from the dining table,
finishing up breakfast.

“Oh, hi, Mira.” Mother stood. “Did you want
anything?”

“Nope, just here to pick up Ki, we’re heading
to the park today.”

“Oh right, he did mention that, didn’t he?”
She ruffled my hair and I half-heartedly swatted at her. She
flinched, confused as her hand darted down toward her waist before
dropping naturally to her side. She chuckled. “Have fun, okay?”

I nodded, momentarily confused by her
reaction before pulling myself away from the remains of my
delicious breakfast. Mira led me out, and toward Felix’s home. I
wondered if he was up yet, who knew.

“So, are there any?”

I stared at her in confusion before the
question clicked. I huffed before scanning our surroundings.
Sighing in relief, I shook my head. She pouted. “Ah, there we are.”
Yep, that was definitely Felix’s place. Mira shielded her eyes from
the rising sun and called, “FELIX! WAKE UP!”

I dug a finger into my ear, wincing. “Geez.
You could wake up the whole neighborhood at this rate. Did you
forget that his mother probably just got home from work and is
trying to sleep?”

Mira glanced at me before sheepishly pushing
her fingers together. “Whoops?”

I rolled my eyes and stepped up to the
doorway to knock. Before I could get there, Felix slammed it open,
almost smacking me in the face. Thankfully, I jumped back; if not,
that would have really hurt. I went to berate him, only to feel ice
lock up my joints. And no, it was summer, it wasn’t cold.

No, what caught my attention and froze me in
place was the white hand tightly gripping my best friend’s
shoulder. It seemed to be trying to pull at Felix, as if trying to
tell him something. A blue uniform flashed, dancing over the
figure’s body before disappearing.

“Felix?” I choked, catching his
attention.

The figure must have also noticed me staring,
because he suddenly stopped. For a split second, nothing happened
and then I noticed Felix stumble at the same time as something
grabbed me. White curled around my wrists, a vice being looser than
this. Damn! That grip was like steel. He was well toned and there
was something slung over his shoulder, but I couldn’t make out
what. He was big
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