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The LED light strips that ran along the cold cement walls, floors, and ceiling did little to illuminate the room, casting but a gloomy blue glow onto the room and its occupants. A room sealed off not with a door or gate but a green force field, a force field designed to inflict incalculable amounts of pain on any who dared touch it. The message was clear: escape was impossible, and—after several botched attempts to try to bypass the force field over the past three days—they believed the message very, very much.

As it was, Sean Raid, the one who'd tried the most to force his way through the force field, was currently laid on his back in the corner of the cell, drenched in sweat, his eyes clenched in distress as he turned and groaned, only half-conscious—a consequence of his escape attempts. Wally Blade, who'd offered support to raid in his escape attempts, was also huddled in the corner of the room, sweating profusely, albeit in a much better condition than his would-be partner-in-crime. On a perfectly normal day, there wasn't a single room in the world that the two of them couldn't punch their way out of. Still, this room was different—after all, it'd been explicitly engineered to strip people of their powers, rendering them fragile and entirely human—and this was not a cell that could be escaped by fragile humans.

Renya Dagger, the woman who'd previously held the rank of Squadron Leader at the Magical Intervention Agency [MIA], was sitting on her bed, legs crossed and arms folded. Her eyes shut as she tried to focus, no doubt on getting out of the cell. With or without her abilities, Renya Dagger was a dangerous woman and a force to be reckoned with. If left to scheme long enough, she could devise the dastardliest plans and orchestrate the wildest prison breaks. For now, though, she seemed to be in a meditative state, no doubt attempting to conserve what little energy she had left rather than expend it on futile efforts like Wally and Raid had done relentlessly.

The fourth inmate of the cell was Daniel Hammer. To the surprise of the rest of the inmates, he was the only one who'd refrained from speaking or attempting an escape for the three days they'd been locked in the prison. For three days, he hadn't slept, eaten, thrown a tantrum, and most uncharacteristically of him, he hadn't uttered a single word. He'd sat in a corner for three days, eyes gone dark and deadly, merely twirling his fingers, no doubt orchestrating a plan of his and considering his ill repute, it was guaranteed to be a profoundly chaotic, highly destructive plan.

Wally heaved a deep breath and pushed himself onto his feet. He took one laboured step forward, sucked in a deep breath and started to charge at the force field for the one-hundredth-and-sixth time that day, but halted in his tracks when Renya held out a hand and shook her head, her eyes still firmly closed.

"Save your energy, Blade," Renya spoke calmly and rested her back against the wall. "Get some rest. Recover what energy you've already expended; I sense you will need it shortly."

"I don't need rest," Wally growled. "I need a way out of here. We've been locked in here for seventy-two hours, Renya. Seventy-two! Surely, that goes against the agency's codes of conduct."

"Not for the crime we committed," Renya said and cracked her eyes open—dazzling emerald eyes, one all of the inmates shared. "We violated the agency's oath, and we orchestrated what could be viewed as a mutiny. I've been with the agency nine years, and even I don't know what punishment awaits us for our crime."

"And you're just going to sit there and nap until they come down here to hand out the punishment?" Wally queried. "Raid's in a horrible state, I'm running on fumes, Hammer's gone all wonky, and our team leader is just meditating?"

"I'm not team leader, Blade," Renya said, sadness etched into her tone. "Not anymore, at least. Even if we get a pardon for this, I will never be reinstated as Squadron Leader. I could see my position with the agency terminated, and my power stripped permanently."

"And you're fine with that?" Wally asked. That's not the Renya Dagger I know. You're a fighter, and you taught us all how to fight, so I don't believe for one second that you're just going to sit and let them punish us for doing the right thing" "Not once have I said I'd sit back and accept the punishment, Wally" Renya responded. "I have simply only mentioned my lack of knowledge of the future. Whether or not I accept what's to come depends entirely on several potential situations and circumstances" "What potential situations."

Renya looked at Daniel. "Daniel absorbed the power of a chaos gem. Essentially, he consumed the sort of power that this agency was established to contain. Before recent events, I don't think anyone even knew it was possible to do that. Sure, the power of the gems could be tapped into like a battery, but to absorb a gem entirely? Right now, Daniel will be viewed as a dangerous threat, and they will no doubt attempt to devise methods of containing him. Should any of their methods look like it may bring harm to Hammer, then I will not condone it" "So your compliance, or lack of compliance, hinges entirely on what they'll do to Hammer" ""And, of course, what they might do to you and Raid"" Renya continued. " "I know my punishment will involve the termination of my position and stripping off my powers. These emerald eyes of mine will undoubtedly soon return to the gloomy grey with which I was born" ""And you think we'll allow that. "You'll have to," Renya said coldly. "Do not make this situation far worse than it already is."

Wally looked at Daniel. "You just going to sit there and stare the whole time? Three days and you've not said a word. Not still moping over your Cralyx friend who got turned to powder, are ya?"

"Blade, that's enough," Renya said firmly.

Wally shook his head. "Nah. All of this mess we're in is because kiddo here decided it'd be fun to jump through a rift. We broke the rules so we could get to him and save him, and he's just going to sit there and be quiet the whole time we're talking about what could happen to us because of him? All because some lizard bird got blown to dust?"

There was blurry movement as Daniel moved with blistering speed, and then Wally hurtled through the air across the cell, hit the wall hard and dropped to the ground with a loud thud.

"Don't mention Oros again," Daniel growled. "I won't hold back the next time you do."

Renya stared at Daniel in disbelief, her mouth wide open. "You still have your power," she said, her eyes widened. "The cell isn't stripping you of your power like the rest of us."

"It can't," Daniel muttered. "I'm not entirely human like the rest of you, remember? I'm part chaos too."

Wally pushed himself into a sitting position and stared at Daniel. "So you're saying you could have busted us out of here anytime you wanted, but you chose not to?"

"Didn't feel like," Daniel muttered, then walked towards his bed and dropped on top of it. "When I'm tired of this place, I'll just walk out. You can keep trying to punch the force field until it eventually kills you or just wait until it's time."

"Time for what?" Wally asked.

Daniel pointed upwards at the ceiling. "They're up there, trying to decide if what we did was grave enough to warrant a presence with the tribunal. We've been down here longer than the standard forty-eight-hour detention period stipulated in the agency's code. It's also why there hasn't been a single high-ranking agent down here; they're up there bickering about what to do."

"Did the chaos gem boost your IQ?" Wally queried.

"I could walk out of here easily, but breaking out of here would be another offence. And should I make known my ability to wield my power inside this containment cell, it would only worsen their fear of me and make things worse for us. It's a simple power play. Tobias has had it for me for a long time, and he's hated Renya even longer. If he can get us terminated by the agency, he wins."

"But the other high-ranked agents aren't on board with calling for a tribunal," Renya said. "Vincent is on our side, and he's undoubtedly making things very difficult for Tobias right now."

"What happens if that isn't enough?" Wally asked. "What happens if we do have to face the tribunal?"

"Nothing good," Vincent Lockhart's voice said grimly from just outside their cell, and he appeared out of thin air, two agents on either side of him. "And I hate to break it to you guys, but the tribunal's been called for. Tobias might be getting his way."

"So what are they going to do to us?" Wally asked.

"Not all of you," Vincent said and folded his arms. "Wally Blade and Sean Raid will not face the tribunal because Tobias has made it clear that the two of you were only under the influence of your direct superior, Renya Dagger, a disillusioned member of the agency; seeking to orchestrate a mutiny with the help of an uncontrollable weapon."

"Uncontrollable weapon?" Wally repeated. "What uncontrollable weapon?"

Vincent scratched the back of his head. "That's where Daniel Hammer comes in."

Renya rose onto her feet. "I demand an audience with Tobias."

"He won't see you," Vincent responded. "Not until the tribunal."

"He must."

"Look, I only came here to warn you guys," Vincent murmured. "To give you a heads up. And err, offer my assistance if you've got any plans to pull a quick jailbreak."

"Your assistance won't be necessary," Daniel spoke finally, got off his bed, then walked towards the green force field and placed a hand on it. The force field seemed to ripple, turning blue before vanishing entirely. "I can handle it from here."

"Wait, you've still got your powers in here?" Vincent queried. "How the bloody hell? And where do you think you're going to."

"To the tribunal," Daniel answered.

"And
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