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The story so far…



I’m Sally Tyler. 
If you saw me on the street, you’d think I looked like a typical sixteen year old: skinny with blonde hair, blue eyes, pointy chin. Nothing special. Nothing to make you look twice. The truth is that I’m anything but typical. A month ago, I was homeless, in danger for my life, and on the run after my parents were murdered. 
Now I’m a member of a superhero bounty hunters team called NEST. We catch the supervillains the police can’t find. 
I have twice the strength and agility of an elite athlete. I can also change myself to look like anyone. Your mother. Your father. 
Even you. 
The other members of NEST are my superhero teammates. There’s Lara. She’s a beautiful black-haired Mexican girl who can move things with her mind. Then there’s Tyrone. He’s a black kid who can stick to any surface and bounce from one place to another like a human pinball. Next in line is Nigel. He’s skinny—some would say weedy—and doesn’t have super strength or speed or anything. 
What he does have is an incredible brain; he’s like Einstein on steroids. 
The last member of our team is Brock. 
He’s just plain annoying. He’s good looking, but not when he uses his powers. That’s when he changes into a powerful creature, covered in scales and with stubby arms and legs. He calls himself The Fish, but there’s bitterness in his voice when he says it. He seems to hate everyone, but maybe it’s himself he really hates. I’m not sure. 
We’re based on an invisible ship called the Python that floats over New York City. Mamba is the computer that controls all ship’s operations, and she’s as much a part of the team as anyone. I know you might think calling a computer ‘she’ doesn’t make sense, but that’s how it is. 
Our mysterious mentor is a man called Krait, but he works for someone even more secretive—a woman named Basilisk. Who she is and how she fits into all this is anyone’s guess. 
That’s where I’m at right now. You probably think being a superhero would be easy, but it’s not. Even finding time to relax is difficult…
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Bang! Bang! Bang! 
‘Is that gunfire?’ I asked. 
‘Sounds like it,’ Tyrone said, standing. ‘We’d better check it out.’
‘That’s a shame,’ Lara groaned as we headed to the door. ‘I was enjoying my wheatgrass juice.’ 
I was at the Juicy Lucy Juice bar on Nineteenth Street in New York City with Tyrone and Lara. 
I’d been with NEST for a month and spent every day in the Python gym running, lifting weights, fighting, and practicing my own particular ability—metamorphosis. The ability to transform my appearance to look like anyone was a powerful skill, but it wasn’t easy to master. 
Actually, nothing had been easy. 
This was the first opportunity I’d had to relax and feel like a regular person. And I’d loved it. 
‘I’m not sure how you can enjoy Wheatgrass,’ I said to Lara. My choice of juice was closer to apple and ginger while Tyrone liked plain old orange. ‘It tastes like…’
‘Lawn clippings?’ Tyrone asked as we headed outside. 
‘Yeah,’ I said, although I’d never been a human lawnmower myself. ‘Lawn clippings.’
‘Babe,’ Lara said to me sadly. ‘You have no taste.’ 
I grinned. Lara and I had become buddies over the last month. She’d said to me more than once that it was great having another girl around; hanging out with guys all the time had been painful plus. 
We reached the sidewalk just as a car tumbled past us down the middle of the road. 
Hmm, I thought. Not a good sign. 
An oncoming truck veered out of its way—and straight towards an elderly woman crossing the road.
I ran. 
My speed, reflexes, and strength were better than any regular person, but that didn’t mean I could outrun a vehicle. 
Especially when I only had seconds to act. I grabbed the woman but realized I had nowhere to go. I had foolishly trapped myself between the oncoming truck and a parked car. 
And then…
The truck turned as if on a dime and ground to a sudden halt. I stared stupidly at it, still gripping the old lady. 
I glanced over at Lara. Her hands were outstretched, and I knew what had happened; she had used her telekinesis—the power to move objects—to stop the truck. 
The old lady thanked me and hustled out of the way as Tyrone and Lara caught up. 
‘Thanks,’ I said. 
‘Don’t mention it,’ Lara said. 
‘What on Earth,’ I said, staring past her, ‘is that?’ 
Halfway down the block, police officers had fanned out into a broad circle with their weapons aimed at—
What was it? How was it possible to describe something that looked like it had escaped from a nightmare? 
The creature was pyramid-shaped, mottled like a grey and black rock with patches of emerald green, but it had legs on both sides like a lizard. Eyes covered it as did mouths rimmed with razor-sharp teeth. 
Along the sides of its body were long arms with pincers. The police were firing bullets at it, but they might as well have been throwing pebbles. The monster lifted another car and hurtled it through a shop window. 
I swallowed as my legs turned to jelly. How do you defeat something like this? You may as well have told me to fly to the moon. 
Luckily, I wasn’t alone. 
‘It’s probably someone’s failed experiment,’ Lara said. ‘There’s been a few of these over the last year. People working with tech they don’t understand.’
Tyrone must have seen the look on my face. ‘Don’t worry,’ he said. ‘You’ll get used to it.’ His eyes met mine, and I saw his eyes linger a little longer than necessary. ‘You get the injured out of the way. We’ll focus on dealing with…’
‘Whatever it is,’ Lara finished. 
I nodded. Tyrone was nice looking. There might have even been some chemistry here, but this wasn’t the time to think about it. I watched them launch into action, grateful that they were who they were. 
NEST was a bounty hunter business. 
Krait, and the mysterious Basilisk from whom he took orders, collected money for the dangerous people we caught. We were given a small—and I do mean small—allowance. It was enough to buy candy and not much else. There was no profit in taking out this…thing.
But money wasn’t our only motivation. We did what needed to be done. 
Tyrone leaped off the ground and towards the creature. He smacked into the middle of its face, and I saw the creature’s eyes narrow in anger. It roared. Lara started down the street. Raising her arms, she focused on a nearby car and sent it flying towards the monster. The car bounced off as if it were a bug.
It didn’t look like they’d beat it anytime soon. Besides, I had my own job to do. There was an injured police officer pinned under an upside-down car. Several of his companions were trying to lift it. Racing over, I immediately lent some muscle to raise the vehicle. We had it off him in seconds.  
‘You’re stronger than you look,’ one officer commented as they started applying first aid. 
‘I’m a superhero,’ I said. 
‘If you say so.’
Fine, I thought, miffed. 
I didn’t fly or cling to walls, but I still had powers. I was strong, fast, and I could make myself look like anyone else. 
Surely that was worth—?
Ka-boom!
The front of a building down the block exploded outwards. One second, I was on my feet, the next I was rolling across the pavement as concrete and glass shattered in all directions. Car alarms sounded up and down the block. 
I struggled to sit up. My ears were ringing, and my vision was shaky. I shook my head, and everything slowly came back into focus. People screamed and sobbed as a fire alarm split the air. The blast had shattered windows. People lay all over the road. Small fires were everywhere. An injured dog barked wildly. 
Staring at the devastation, I tried to make sense of what was going on. A gas main must have exploded. That was probably it. Still, understanding that wasn’t helping me deal with the carnage. 
Where should I begin? What was I supposed to do? 
A moment before, I’d thought I was some kind of superhero, and now I felt like a child. 
Always think and work out your next move in advance.
That’s what Lara always said. I focused on her and Tyrone. They were fully engaged in battling the creature down the street. I forced myself to concentrate. There were people on the road, but ambulances were arriving. So was the fire brigade. There were fires, but none were life-threatening. 
What could I do? 
A single cry cut through my daze. A young girl was in the upstairs window of the building that had exploded. The blast had not been as total as I’d first thought. The explosion had destroyed a burger place on the bottom floor. Above it were apartments that were mostly still intact, but the fire was spreading. 
The girl was waving hysterically. 
‘Help!’ she screamed. ‘I can’t get out!’
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