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I

Act one

It was said that a Prime could die, but unlike the death we know a Primes death was the ultimate reward their service to humanity.




Never should a Prime’s life be cut too short if that were to happen the the killer and all those around them shall suffer true pain.




-From the The Primes Celestial Codices verse 3:14







  
  
  -Past the End-

  
  




Max Is dead.




It’s been a few months since the wedding. In that time we buried Leon and Archie; their families were so torn up by their deaths that both moved out of Helix and to the states. And we also buried Max in a smaller ceremony for just a few of us. The house has gone cold now. The air has become still and the movement that would create the chaos has drawn to a stop and now only a few of us can even walk around the house. 

The school cafeteria chatter is smaller than it was before. Many people left the school after the attack at the end of February. They’re cutting school off after lunch now because of all the damage to property and death of students. The fire marks are here also but they are smaller than before. I think it’s a blessing in disguise. If anything, the school is healing from the week of the Diamond Protocol better than anyone else here. Jojo sits next to me as we eat.

“How was history?” she asks.

I look up at her and sigh. I put down my sandwich with just butter on it. I rest my hand on hers and look Jojo in her eyes. 

“It was fine we just looked at the Great Prime War,” I say.

Jojo leans on my shoulder and she looks up at me as I pick up my sandwich and continue to eat it. I look down on Jojo confused. She holds my hand and stops me from eating my sandwich. 

“Chris, tell me how is your family?” Jojo asks.

I look up at the ceiling and see the holes from where the robot that came to the school killed Archie and fought Max and where Will awoke to his power Blood Bet. Nothing has been the same after that week. The Shadow Cult and their actions throughout the week also kidnapped Max then Will, like an idiot, took Max and Ruby to Vegas where they were forced to watch Leon die from a tv with no way of helping. Max then went on a rampage and grieved then fought Jace who turned out to be a shadow and the son of some great shadow and Zane’s brother. Then finally he went to the wedding, broke up with Ruby then he died. 

“Well for starters, Dad and Will are completely broken. Both of them have just come out of their rooms and can’t function beyond small sentences,” I say. 

Jojo nods, and she stands up. I pack away my food and she leads me out of the cafeteria. We walk down the hallway and past the lockers. We stop at her and she opens it up and takes her books out of her bag and puts them into her locker for the next day. 

“We’re still working on the half day system aren’t we?” I ask. 

Jojo nods and I guide her to my locker just down the hall. I open it and I put my entire bag into my locker. 

“Don’t forget your food,” Jojo says. 

Oh right, my food. I pull my lunch bag out of my bag and stuff the last of my sandwich in my mouth.

“Come on, let’s go to your home,” Jojo says.

I nod and we go to the door of the school. We step out into the courtyard and I feel around in my pocket. Where did I put my house key? I feel around in my pockets some more and feel nothing. 

“Dammit, I forgot my key,” I say. 

Jojo sighs and stands by the door and leans on the door frame. She gazes at me and then points to the door.

“I’ll wait here, get your key,” She says.

I smile and jump up to her. I kiss her cheek and dash into the door. I wander down the hall and pass by other students that are packing up for the day. The atmosphere is sombre and the students walk down the hallway. I can hear their whispers as they pass. 

“Did you hear that someone else died in the hospital,”

“Really who?”

“I don’t know who but they got their gut ripped out during the attack in February and they just passed away in the hospital yesterday,”

“Does anyone know why that thing attacked the school in the first place?”

“It was some robot, and it was saying stuff about Max O-brian,”

“Really, Max but didn’t he die as well,”

“Yeah but that was after the robot attacked and killed his friend,”

“Oh right, Right wait isn’t that his brother right there?”

“Wait your right we should go, I don’t want him to hear us.” 

It’s too bad I’ve already heard. They walk away from me and I stop in front of my locker. I open it up and I dive into my bag. I pull out my house key and my phone. How did I forget this in here as well. I think my memory is slipping. Or I’m just getting distracted again. I close then lock my locker. Air escapes my mouth in a heavy sigh. How do people deal with this? How did Max deal with it? A laugh then rings out from the hall and I turn around. Max’s locker is just down the hall. 

“Max,” I whisper.

I walk over to locker the laughter still ringing in the air. I place my hand on the locker and I close my eyes and listen in.


















































































Chris 




Two months ago




The moonlight sky shines down on us as we stand in an open field. Why can’t we be a normal family and just bury Max in a graveyard. He doesn’t deserve this, not after all this he’s been through. All his work and all he sacrificed for this place and all he gets is a field in the middle of nowhere. 

Will, Dad, X and I walk Max’s coffin to the hole that we dug out. We place it in but the coffin jams on a bit of dirt. X picks up a shovel and slams its tip into the dirt to un-jam the coffin. The violent motions of X slamming the shovel down on the coffin illuminated by moonlight scary all those not from the main group. Ruby leans on Jojo’s shoulder, her tears ever present. The silent weeps from Will fill our side of the coffin. Dad stands in front of X and he stares down at him. 

“Where were you?” he asks furiously.

X looks away and then Dad slams his palm into his face and X falls backwards and on top of the coffin. Juliet and Venna both rush to tear the men apart. Jemma holds onto O-ren tighter as the two of them watch on in the background. Jemma has been too afraid to go near the coffin. I don’t think she’s ready to say goodbye.

“I told you to look after Max and where are you?” Dad yells.

X looks away and Venna pat’s himself off. Juliet holds dad back, gripping his shoulders tight.

“Harry that’s enough stop, it’s your son’s funeral please don’t make things worse than they already are. He’s up with his mother now just let him rest in peace, that’s all he ever wanted isn’t it, She says.

Dad nods and walks away from the grave. X stands up and inspects the coffin and then stands away from the rest of the group. Ruby steps forward and holds up a fist full of dirt. 

The dark specks fall on the grave as Ruby drops the dirt onto the grave. Will and dad pick up a pair of shovels and they pile the loose dirt onto Max’s coffin. The soft churching of footsteps comes up behind me and I turn around and see Jojo walk over to me. 

“How is Leia doing?” I ask.

She rests her hand in mine and looks down at the ground. Our fingers tangle together as we watch the one who brought us together get buried in the ground unceremoniously. Ruby’s tears stain Juliet’s jacket as he holds her weeping daughter.

“She’s still breathing. I told her about the funeral but I’m not sure she heard me,” Jojo says.

The cries of cicadas chirp out into the distance, the sound only being met with weeping and dirt falling on a wooden coffin. 

“I’m sure she heard, Comatose people can hear the world around them and so I’m sure she knows what you said,” I say. 

Jojo nods and tightens her grip on my hand. We stare off into the distance as Will and Dad finish burying Max. 

“Come on Ruby, let’s go home,” Juliet says.







* * *







Chris 




Present day




I take my hand off the locker and I open my eyes. The droplets of tears. The scratching echo of my mind awakens me out of my trance. I still can’t find him. I can’t read his mind. He’s gone. How could there be no way I could ever read a dead man’s mind. But why? Why can’t I hear him? Didn’t his soul graft onto someone’s body? 

“Chris,” Jojo calls to me.

I turn around and see Jojo standing in the hallway looking at me. Her arms wrap around me and the warmth fills me with a soft calmness. 

“It’s okay Chris it’s okay,” She says. 

I feel my body go weak and I sink to the ground. Jojo follows me down and the two of us kneel on the ground. Jojo’s arms are still around me. 

“Enjoying ourselves are we?” A voice calls out suddenly. 

Jojo and I stand up and turn around quickly. Jace stands above us looking down with a smug grin.

“Jace,” I snarl. 

Jace’s smile gets wider and his brown hair which has been neatly kept bobs around on his head as he laughs under his breath. His blue eyes stare down on us condescendingly.

“What do you want?” Jojo asks firmly. 

Jace’s smile drops and he sighs. He turns around and walks down the hall. We watch him walk and then he stops and turns around. 

“What are you doing, come on,” He says.

Jojo and I look at each other, and then she shrugs and walks after Jace. I follow her and Jace leads us to a classroom and Jace shuts the door behind us. The air is thick with tension as Jace pulls up a chair at the teacher’s desk and sits down. 

“First off, can I just say that I’m sorry about your loss. I hate Max but he didn’t deserve to be killed by my allies like that,” Jace says.

Jojo and I recoil from shock and the two of us take a few steps back. What the hell is talking about sorry for your loss. 

“Listen, Chris I know you don’t like me and I don’t want you too, But I want to help you. There is a lot you’ll need to understand if you’re going to survive out in this world now Max is gone,” Jace says.

I slowly take a seat, and Jojo follows suit. Okay this is getting weird something’s wrong. 

“Why would you want to help me?” I ask.

Jace’s smile comes back, and he leans back in his chair. He crosses one leg over the other and his eyes focus on me. I sink back into my chair. The feeling of having a shadow stare me down with a sick grin filling me with fear. How did Max do this twice?

“Let’s just say our goals overlap somewhat,” he says. 

Okay now I’m freaked out. I don’t want my goals to overlap with his if they do then what does that make me?

“Don’t worry I don’t want you to do anything immoral I just want to have a small request for you,” he says. 

The chair creaks under me as I sit up and try to face Jace eye to eye. He’s taller than me so that’s a lot harder than I want to admit. The light reflects off Jace’s eyes as his smile gets wider and even more creepy. 

“I want you to save the day Chris,” Jace says, “I want you to take up your mantel and save the day before it’s too late.”








  
  
  -Burst of a Bubble-

  
  




An eerie tension bellows through this classroom. Jojo and I sit in shock as the words rattle through our heads. What the hell is he talking about? 

“Can you explain some more, please?” I ask.

Jace stands up and walks to the window and stares out it. I follow him and watch as the world moves. 

“See the world you know now is at risk Chris. Max may have destroyed the shadow cult here in Helix but the city but now the rest of the cult has started to amaze here and now they are merging power. I’m sure what they are doing, I haven’t made my return to the cult yet. But I’m sure that this will end up being the thing to take you all out,” Jace says. 

I look over at Jace in confusion but he continues to stare out the window unfazed. 

“So to clue you in, the shadow cult killed Max. I wanted to stop them but I was too late so now things are like this. You can uncover the truth but it can only be you no one else can help you Chris or well no one truly powerful like X or I,” Jace says. 

The… shadow cult killed Max…? But how? How did they kill Max? 

“I’m going to make preparations on my end. I want you to look and find out who killed Max and why. And maybe why you’re at it to discover what the diamond call is.”

I look up at Jace and nod my head. I walk to the door and Jojo follows me. My feet stop and I feel hesitation come over me. Do I really trust Jace? He’s a shadow Max told us and we saw it with our own eyes the day Max and Jace fought at the cult HQ. 

“How do I know you aren’t just trying to finish the job that your damn cult started?” I ask. 

Jace keeps staring out the window. 

“Chris, if I wanted to kill you all I would have already,” Jace says. 

I flinch and take a step back.

“But just so you know there is a secret hidden in the cult’s wreckage. It’s a secret magic art that humans can perform. It allows an unconditional revival of anyone. If you find you can bring back Max,” Jace says.

Jojo and my jaws drop. This can’t be true he has to be messing with us. There is no way the Shadow Cult has a revival spell. But if they do, then we can bring back Max. I can see him again, I can hear his voice again, He could save the world. Jojo and I look at each other than back to Jace one last time. He stays still unmoving. 

“Max was my greatest enemy, It was prophesied that he and I were to fight a glorious battle. I want you to find who killed him,” Jace says.

Jojo and I exchange glances of concern as Jace turns his head to us slightly and his eyes flare with a black mist. 

“Our destinies were intertwined but now he has been taken from me. All the work I put in ready for our battle and world I would have built after gone, taken by some weak scum. Once you do that, you will bring the names to me and I will take them out myself and I might give your father the pieces for closure,” Jace scowls.

Jojo gulps behind me and the two of us leave Jace to stare out of the window.



* * *



Tracks rattle and the train cart rocks back and forth as it speeds towards the station. I never knew why Max hated trains. All I could get from Dad and Will was that Max had some terrible memories from Max’s death and that led to some lasting issues. When in his head I could never understand some of the physiological things that went through his head but I could always hear the effects that they had on him. I plant my hand on the train seat next to me and close my eyes. 

Come on Chris search, Find him. He has to be somewhere. What kind of brother would you be if you didn’t find him? 
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Jojo grips my hand, and I look up at her. 

“Chris, are you trying to find Max again?” She asks. 

I look her in her eyes and see the genuine concern in her gaze. I shift my eyes away from her and the two of us sit in silence for a moment. 

“You can’t keep searching for him Chris, I can’t watch you do this to yourself,” Jojo says 

“I’m sorry,” I say, “I can’t help it, I just don’t know what to do without his voice,” I say.

Jojo nods and places her head on my shoulder and I rest my head on her as the train speeds along the tracks and back home.



* * *



The wooden door squeaks and Jojo and I walk into my home. The melancholy air fills us as we wander into the house and I look up at the painting and I see what I’ve been seeing for the past four and a half months. The painting has changed to a one image. A boy with white hair sitting on a seat in a grey train station, eye’s closed, waiting for something, anything to join him. 

“Hey Chris come on,” Jojo says. 

I jolt and walk down the hall. The two of us drop our bags next to the kitchen island and we step into the living room. I notice Juliet sitting on a couch reading a book. Her blonde hair is down and swept to one side. The calmness on her face echoes through the room and gives the empty room a small but impactful feeling to radiate. 

“We’re home Juliet,” I say.

Juliet looks up from her book and smiles at us. 

“Welcome home Chris, how was school?” Juliet asks.

“It was good,” I say.

Jojo waves to Juliet, and she nods back. 

“Hey Juliet, could we talk to you? It’s really important,” I say. 

Jojo looks over at me and her eyebrows raise in concern. I nod to her and she releases her gaze. Juliet puts her book down and leans in giving our conversation more attention. 

“What about?” She asks. 

Something doesn’t seem right. Something’s missing, Oh yeah Will. Maybe I should get him, I’m sure he would want to hear all that I have to say. “Could you wait and let me get Will? I want him to hear this as well. Actually, could you two also meet me in the lab downstairs just to be safe,” I say looking up towards the higher floors. 

Jojo and Juliet nod and they walk to the bookshelf and open it. I turn to the stairs and walk up to Will’s room. Standing in front of his door, I raise my hand and knock. There is no response. Huh weird, I’m pretty sure that Will never leaves his room. I open the door and I see Will sitting on his bed fully dressed staring at the ground. 

“Oh, hey you’re alive,” I say.

Will looks up at me with the bags in his eyes heavy and ever present. I grab his arm and drag him with me out his door. 

“Come on, I need to tell you something in the lab,” I say. 

Will sighs as I drag him to the stairs. 



* * *



Jojo spins around on a chair as Will and I stand next to each other and Juliet watches with cation. 

“Thank you all for coming,” I say. 

Juliet nods apprehensive and Will stares at me in monotone.

“Okay, I know the house is getting colder and colder by the day but I think I’ve made things better if only by the better,” I say. 

Juliet and Will nod slowly, and I take a deep breath. Okay here goes nothing. 

“Today Jace and I spoke and before you say anything you say anything I think he was being genuine. He was talking about how he and Max were fated to fight because of Max’s and his destinies being connected or something. Anyway, he told me that the shadow cult is coming back here but in the wreckage of the cult bases there is a secret spell that humans can use and its unconditional revival, If we find we can bring back and the others,” I say. 

Will’s eyes open wide and his jaw drops.

“Are you saying we could save Max,” Will says. 

I nod, and he then looks out at the oblivion of the surrounding lab. 

“You know human revival is different to Prime revival right, Max is different to you and I there has never been a case of











































