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I was so high above the ground, it seemed impossible to me
how I was able to get to that height. I watched the world below me
in wonder and awe.

"So that's what our crappy city looks like!" I shouted to
myself. The wind speeds up here were faster than the breezes below
on solid ground. I saw the sun start to set and leave the sky a
deep purplish pink.

I mouthed the words, 'wow' and decided I would fly
towards the giant beam of setting light.

Just as I reached it, I saw light bounce suddenly away into
the distance, and I straightened my lips, about to zoom after it
but heard a call down below.

"Padraig! Padraig!"

I flipped around in my flight direction and lowered slowly to
the floor, seeing who had said my name.

And there they were. It was hard to explain, but it was like
Amy and Cameron had become the one person... like they had morphed
together.

"Oh, Amy... Cameron... you two
look... good?"

"You mustn't fight your destiny, Podge." Their one mouth said
together, and I only looked at them baffled. This was all very
weird.

"What is my destiny, oh, wise one..s?"

"You must fight for us, fight and never give up."

"But Amy- Cameron, you two told me you didn't want
me?"

"Well," They said with one voice that seemed to be holding
both their accents and tones of their own speech, "We can change
our mind."

I cocked an eyebrow up, so confused and only shrugged my
shoulders, about to fly off again when in the distance I noticed
something. The sun was growing.

"Oh no, oh no!" I screamed and flew up towards the ball of
light that was growing faster and faster.

"Save us!"

I glanced back down to the city and realized that it was full
of Cameron and Amy clones. My heart galloped in its beating and I
bit my lip, nodding my head and knowing what I had to
do.

Sacrifice my life... for them.

I suddenly took a deep breath in and felt my body expand into
huge muscles all around my midsection.

I clenched my biceps, seeing they were strong and full of
might, and I then grinned widely. I shot myself through the air,
breaking through the atmosphere and holding my hand upwards in a
fist as I pushed away from the earth's pull and gravity, aiming for
the sun before grabbing it in my hold.

I lifted it up with my two strong hands and felt my muscles
strain at the weight. It wasn't long after that I tossed the ball
of dense burning fire into the distance, where it stopped expanding
and came to a halt, returning its heat to normal.

"Yeah!" I shouted in space, and heard the cheers of my cloned
friends down below on the planet we called home.

"PADRAIG! PADRAIG! PADRAIG!" They chanted and I felt a blush
skim up my cheeks.

"Padraig... Padraig...
Padraig..." I said in my sleep,
before getting a bucket of water dropped on my face.

I startled awake, looking around in panic, and sat up
quickly... my upper half soaked. I then looked around to see the
bucket dangling over my head. See, it was an invention I had
constructed to get me out of bed. I shivered there as I took hold
of the tin bucket and went over to the bathroom not far away,
filling it with water and returning it back to its wooden plank
that would pull back at eight in the morning to let it drop on me.
Sure, it was orthodox, but it did the trick.

I felt the damp fabric of my pyjama shirt stick to my skin,
and I shivered there from the cold. I looked over to my clothes on
a shelf, and grinned widely, tearing off my wet clothes and
replacing them with my birthday outfit.

Yes, today was the day I turned eighteen, would get my power
of flight and would be living it up. Saving lives, helping old
ladies cross the road. I would be doing it all.

I told myself I had to be down there by twelve, the temple,
to be touched on the forehead and receive my own special birthday
'gift'.

I was all giddy as I came downstairs and made myself some
breakfast. As I ate my cereal, I spotted my mum and dad coming out,
stretching their arms and yawning as they arrived into the
room.

"What are you doing up so eaaarly?" My mum yawned, and I
smiled at them, scooping the rest of my meal into my mouth and
swallowing it down.

"It's a very special day today."

"What? Garbage collection day?"

"No." I sang, and jumped up on the table, pointing with my two
hands at myself, "Birthday! It's my eighteenth
birthday!"

"Oh, yeah." Mum added, and smiled at me, "Do you want your
present?"

"Er, duh! Of course, I want my pressies!" I replied and
stepped on my seat, hopping off the furniture to the
ground.

My mum and dad looked between one another and nodded their
heads slyly. They left the room, and I stood there, puzzled, as I
waited somewhat patiently for them to return – though my foot was
tapping the floor in urgency.

When they came back out, they were holding a small box in
their hands, and I blinked surprised that my gift was so...
small.

"Open it."

They handed me the wrapped up tiny box, and I tore away the
wrapping paper, popping off the top lid and my eyes widened in
amazement.

There before my eyes... were keys.

And not just any boring old keys – keys to a hover
car.

"Oh my holy goodness!" I peeped, trying to catch my breath,
and I threw the keys through the air, snatching them with my hand
and listening to them jingle and clink in my grip.

"Now, Padraig, we know how much you've been dying for your
own car, and we thought – surely he'd be mature enough when he hits
eighteen."

"You are looking at the image of maturity!" I replied all
giddy. I shoved the keys in my pocket and ran outside our house,
seeing dad's old hover car which was now mine.

I was about to run to it to start it up and get flying... but
I soon remembered that I had to prepare for something just as
important.

My power gift.

Oh, shoot. Sorry Miss Hover Car, but I'll have to make an
appointment with you later. I have some other fish to
fry.

Or, should I say, fly!
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"Move aside," I said as I pushed past all the other birthday
celebrators at the gates of the temple, "Friend of ROYALTY coming
through."

I shoved the eighteen-year-olds away from me as I squeezed
and pushed my way through.

As I reached the top of the crowd, just at the steps of the
temple I was halted by two guards. Halted meaning they restrained
us with telekinesis.

I looked between them into the distance and saw Luke giving
away powers. I tried to get ahead to him but was forced to stay in
line. I grumbled annoyed, folding my arms and glaring at the
ground... stupid ground.

After half an hour I was let through and I skipped over to
Luke, smiling widely.

"Hello Mr Immortal Man," I joked and stood up in a straight
position, "I am thrilled to be receiving your gift."

"Oh, goody," Luke replied sarcastically. He reached his
finger out and I moved my forehead towards it, feeling his index
finger press against me and all of a sudden I felt my body
transform.

My skin seemed to be able to breathe in the air, my bones
thinning out on the outside and my whole body just becoming lighter
than gravity.

I pushed back in a swoop and looked at Luke who was looking
bored.

"Flight."

I paused when I heard him say that, and began to shake
uncontrollably, as I jumped up towards the sky, and instead of
plummeting to the ground I flew high above the crowds.

"See ya later, suckers!" I called, laughing in hysterics and
began to swoop around in the sky. I could see all the teenagers
gasp and point at me as I did somersaults and flips above their
heads.

"Enjoying the show?!" I laughed and zoomed off just then,
knowing where I wanted to head.

In a few minutes time, I was hovering in front of her
balcony. It was then that I realized flying saved a lot of time and
distance.

I knocked on her glass door, and after ten minutes the door
was opened and Amy, still in her PJs stepped out.

"Awe," I said to her with a wink, and landed on the railing
of the balcony, "You got all dressed up for me?"

"Padraig...?" She mumbled and rubbed her eyes with her hands
so she could see clearly. When she saw me standing atop the railing
she yelped, and I thought of a fun way to mess with her.

I took a step back off the metal railing, before dropping
toward the ground and Amy's eyes widened, rushing to the edge of
the balcony and peering down to the ground below.

I was hiding underneath her, pressed against the wall next to
the balcony and Amy yelled.

"Podge?! Where ARE YOU?!"

I had to cover my mouth with my hands because I was laughing
too much. I suddenly rose back into the sky, blowing passed Amy and
smiling cheekily. Amy only groaned, shutting her eyes and
mumbling.

"I guess you got flight, right?"

I nodded my head like I was a bobble toy, and she rolled her
eyes, before gazing back at me and just smiling, "I'm happy for
you."

"You wanna go for a fly?"

"What are you talking about-"

Before she finished I grabbed her around the waist and pulled
her upwards away from the ground.

Amy's eyes widened in horror, and she begged, "Put me
down!"

"Oke doke," I replied and released my grip on her. She
suddenly plummeted to the ground but I caught her again just in
time and she kicked her legs about, trying to get loose.

"Padraig, PLEASE!" She yelled at me, and I only sighed,
giving up on giving her the time of her life.

I placed her gently back onto her balcony, and landed on the
spot next to her, "Surprise?" I asked.

She was panting heavily, and when she seemed to regain her
breath, she only glared at me furiously, yelling.

"Why would you put me through that?"

I blinked, surprised a little at her rage, and only uttered,
slightly uncertain of myself.

"For... fun..."

I saw her clench her hands and just stare right through me as
she added.

"Ask, next time."

What was the fun in that?

She stood there, her hands now plopping against her hips, as
if she was a disapproving mother and I finally gave in, nodding my
head and uttering, "Okay mum..."

Amy seemed to crack up a
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