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Two weeks later

About the author:

“Will Lizzie and Danny please go to the hall on the third floor.” The voice over the tannoy echoed through the Persuasion Room.

Lizzie flew back to the floor, joining me.

“Wonder what we've done now,” she said.

“Don't know.” The hall. We'd not been there before. Didn't know it existed. 

We glided along corridors, upstairs to the third floor. At the end, there was a bright yellow glow like the sun shining through it. Was it?

We approached it. The door pinged the loudest I'd heard since I'd been here. A bit like a lift on the top floor of a building.

We entered the room. What was going on? Why were all these angels here? Why were Jerry, Miranda and Mark all on the platform at the front?

“Ah, welcome, Danny and Lizzie,” Jerry boomed. “Come and join us up here.”

Lizzie looked at me, eyebrows raised. I shrugged. I'd no idea what was going on, either.

Not wanting to disobey Jerry, the boss, we glided up on to the platform. As we did, a tingle spread across my back. My wings! Lizzie had gone in front of me and I looked at her back. It was amazing. Her wings had grown before my eyes. So what I'd just felt must've been mine growing, too.

“Lizzie,” I said. She turned round to me. “Your wings have just grown a lot more.”

“Really?”

“Yep. I think we're about to find out why.” 

Once we were standing next to Jerry, he said to the audience,”Welcome, everyone, to this wonderful and glorious day. We are here today to celebrate Lizzie and Danny passing their pair test and reward them.”

Reward? I thought seeing our teens on Earth get their lives back on track and our wings growing was reward enough. Now what?

I saw Miranda pick up something from a chair and pass it to Jerry. There was a flash of bronze.

“Lizzie, Danny, I have already personally congratulated you on passing the test, but today the school will thank you. Lizzie, will you come forward, please?”

Lizzie moved towards Jerry. He placed the something over her head. It was a medal; a bronze one.

“Well done for passing the test. This is for courage and tenacity and preventing one more teenager from ending up here. Danny, please step forward.” 

I glided towards him.

“Congratulations on passing your pair test. This is for courage and tenacity in the face of you-know-who. Well done.” He placed a bronze medal over my head.

I touched it and grinned.

There was huge applause from the audience.

When the clapping stopped, Jerry said, “Now, you two, your next challenge is to pass the group test. You will know when it is when it happens. Keep up the good work and the new lessons.”

As we left the hall, I called out to the other angels, “Anyone up for a party? Lizzie and I are going to relax in the Bonding Room.”

When I approached the door, it pinged open with the sound of music. Music? What was going on? First the surprise ceremony, now musical doors?

I glided in, and when I did, music blared out through the room, and coloured lights like a disco rolled around the walls. 

Lizzie said, “Wow! Cool! Look, Danny, what they've done for us!”

Jerry's voice boomed into the room. “Enjoy the party, Lizzie and Danny. See you soon.”

I gazed round the room to find the tannoy switch. Yes, it was on the back wall, like in the other rooms.

“Thanks, Jerry,” I mumbled. To the others, I called, “Let's party!”

I glided to Lizzie who was talking to a skinny, blond boy, who I guessed to be two years older than us.

When I reached them, Lizzie said, “This is Alex. He graduated last year.”

“Well done, Danny,” he said. “You and Lizzie are getting to where I am now. Isn't this cool?”

I nodded.

“They do this for all teen angels who pass their pair test. Your next one won't be until you graduate. I'm sure you have lots to talk about, so have fun tonight and don't stay up too late. You have to work harder from tomorrow. Good luck.”

Our friends Nick and Will joined us. Nick said, “Well done, both of you. We watched you from up here and you handled the mission brilliantly. Enjoy tonight, as you'll go back to lessons tomorrow.”

“And hard work,” Will finished.

“That's what we've been told,” I said.

“They're right. Have fun and see you soon.”

They left us and went to talk to a group of other angels.

“Well, let's do what they say and have fun,” Lizzie said. “Sounds like we'll be back to learning again from tomorrow.”

Hours later, it was just us left in the Bonding Room. It had been a good party.

“Group test. What do you think that will involve?” 

“At a guess, a group of teens doing something stupid together and we'll have to stop them.”

“Mmm.. We'd better get flying again,” she said.

“That case, we need our beauty sleep before we start work.”

“More you than me,” she retorted.

“Funny, ha ha! See you in the morning, bright and breezy for our lessons.”

Lizzie yawned. “Yep. Night.”

She glided to the other end of the corridor, while I went into my dormitory.

Lying on the bed, I thought about the school. It was getting more magical each time.

* * *

Two weeks later

“OK, you stand there, and I'll try to fly around you,” I said to Lizzie, as we practised our moves in the Persuasion Room.

She stood still as a statue with Robert watching us as I flapped my newly-formed wings.

“I'm coming,” I said as I felt myself glide off the floor.

“No, Danny, you don't tell them you're coming. You need to take them by surprise,” Robert said.

“OK, OK,” I said. Change of plan. They expected me to fly one way, so I'd go the other.

Just as I was about to fly forward, I heard voices. “We've got hours until the party tonight. It's boring stuck in this room. There's nothing to do in this place. It's all old people. Why did we have to come here?”

Another voice said, “This is where the club is. You do want to go to it, don't you?”

The first boy said, “Yeah, but I don't fancy being here all afternoon. I get bored easily, you know that.”

The second boy suggested, “All right. You want to liven things up here? Let's do something fun. Something risky.” 

The words 'bored' and 'risky' stopped me short. 

“Danny, what's up?” Lizzie asked.

“I heard someone planning something,” I replied.

“You did, indeed.” The screen on the wall crackled into focus: an image of Jerry.

“I wish you wouldn't do that,” Lizzie said. “You make me jump.”

“He has to speak loudly, like his shirts, otherwise we wouldn't hear him.”

“Very droll, Danny, very droll.” Jerry smiled. “You did hear voices, Danny. They belong to this group of teenagers.”

Another scene appeared; six teenagers – four boys and two girls, all sitting in a circle in a hotel room.

“Before you hear what they're talking about, I want you to meet another guardian angel who has just graduated. Come on in, Alex.”

There was a ping as the door opened. In glided another boy. He had blond hair and blue eyes. He looked the typical angel to me. I wondered how he'd died.

“Hi, I'm Alex,” he said.

Lizzie smiled at him. 

I recognised him then. “Hey, we've met before. You were at our passing party.”

“Oh yeah,” he said. “Looks like it's the next level now. Anyway, Jerry said that I should be with you 'cos you would need my help and skills with the test.”

“We've just seen a group of teens talking in a hotel room. That's when Jerry appeared to let you in.”

The screen crackled again. Jerry vanished and the hotel scene reappeared. 

I noticed Alex shiver. “What is it?” I asked, fearful that he looked too scared to do this test with us. Was he scared?

“Sorry, I thought I recognised that room,” he said. “Let's listen to them.”

The voices got louder, as if someone had turned up the volume on a TV.

A dark haired boy said, “Why don't we have some fun?” 

“Like what?” one of the other boys asked.

“Like, how about we try to jump from this balcony to the next one?” someone suggested.

“OK, then. Let's see who's chicken,” the dark haired boy goaded.

“All right. If you're so up for it,” the second boy said.

Their voices quietened again. I turned to Alex and saw that he had gone chalk-white. That didn't look good.

“You're scaring me,” I told him.

“That wasn't what I wanted to hear,” he said, a tremor in his voice.

A thought occurred to me. “How did you die, Alex? Did it have to do with a hotel like that one?”

After a moment, Alex said, “Like what I think they're planning to do – leap from one balcony to another.”

“Where was it?”

“I think that same hotel, if it's Eastbourne. We've got to get to them before they end up like me, especially Mike.”

“You know them?”

“Only Mike, the dark-haired boy.” He bowed his head.

Oh no. Was this Mike a friend of his?

“Alex?”

“He was a friend. We were in the same group together until...”

“Your death?”

He nodded.

“What about the others?”

“I don't know them that well, but they were our old rivals.”

“So Mike has defected to the enemy?”

Another nod.

“Right, I think I'll take charge on this test,” I said.

“I'll help you with my new skills,” he offered, sounding more enthuasistic.

For a minute there,  I thought he'd back out.

“Alex, I think that as you know Mike, you'd better help one of the others, the leader maybe?”

“Oh yes,” he said.

He'd got his determination back. Good.

“I'll help Mike, and Lizzie, you can help one of the others who we feel could need that extra push.”

“OK, we need to go to the Test Room,” Robert said.

We followed Robert to the next room, which was a familiar sight to us now.

“You know what to do. Alex, as you haven't been here for a while, I suggest you touch either Lizzie or Danny to keep up with them, and follow what they do.”

Lizzie must've thought the same as me, safety in numbers. We all sat together in the left hand corner, hands touching each other.

“Good luck, all of you. Go and do your best!” Robert called out.

“OK, here we go,” I said. “We all need to be in that room with those guys, so we can prevent them from risking their lives.”

I closed my eyes.

My feet tingled, then the rest of me went as light as air. Must be disappearing now. I hoped  Lizzie and Alex were doing the same.

“The hotel room, the hotel room,” I repeated.

It went dark and a tunnel appeared. Oh no, not again.! Right, focus on where I have to go. The hotel room. My body heard me and I lit up. I saw Lizzie in front of me. “Lizzie, I'm here,” I called.

She turned round, and glided towards me.

“Where's Alex?” I asked.

We searched the tunnel; he wasn't there. Oh
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