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“I wonder what our next test will be like,” I said to Danny as we stood by the screen on the back wall of the Team Room.

“Jerry did say after my individual test that as we’ve passed our own, next it’ll be as a pair.”

“So, there’ll be more than one young adult to deal with.”

“I don’t know,” Danny said. “Maybe he meant that we’d do the test together.”

“Could be,” I agreed. “But what will it entail? Railways for me and racing for you? Can it be done?”

As I spoke, the classroom began to fade: the cupboards and chairs bleached into whiteness and the grey walls turned blue.

“I think we’re about to find out,” he said.

Then we heard a voice saying, “I wonder what we have to do when we get there, Gavin.”

“Don’t know, Brendan. They did say it would be risky, though.”

We found ourselves looking down at two cars: a blue Ford and a green Vauxhall. In each was a boy of about our own age. 

I studied their clothes. The boy in the blue car wore a black leather jacket, actual leather not fake, and he wore matching leather driving gloves. The boy in the green car following wore a suede-type jacket with brown trousers. Not such a poseur as the first boy.

“What do you think they’re going to do?”

Danny shrugged. “Don’t know, but it doesn’t look good.”

Then the boy who had first spoken said, “What do you think we will have to use? Trains? Cars? Buses?”

“If it’s risky, then I’d say trains and cars, as they’re both fast. I hope your brother doesn’t mind you borrowing his car to do this.”

I shivered, as though someone had stepped over my grave.

I glanced at Danny. He, too, had gone white.

“That’s not good, either. Borrowing his brother’s car to go and do a dare.”

We now knew what our test would be. This was going to be tough on us. There was a ping, and we turned round to face the door.

Tom and Barney, our new guides, appeared. It was time to go.

Tom said, “You’ve seen the teens you have to save from their own recklessness. Are you ready for this challenge? I know it’s going to be hard, but Miranda and Richard have faith that you can do this.”

I nodded, although I could feel my feet itch, a sure sign of nervous excitement.

Danny turned to me. “I’m ready if you are,” he said.

“OK,” Tom said. “Lizzie, for this test your power will be the same as Danny’s – transportation. And Jerry said that you are to be the leader as you have more potential. Danny will tell you how it works. Are you both ready?”

We nodded.

“Then let’s go to the test room,” Barney said.

There, facing the familiar corner of our last test, Tom said, “You know what to do next. Barney and I will follow on after a few minutes. You won’t see us, but we’ll be around to keep an eye on you both.”

“To get there together you need to hold hands,” Barney said.

“I’m fine with that if you are,” Danny said with a smile.

We walked to the corner of the room. We sat down and Danny held his hand out. I took it.

“This is transportation,” he said. “You just picture where you need to be, and your body obeys your mind.”

“Sounds cool,” I said.

“Relax,” Barney told them. “You know what to do, so we’ll see you there.”

I gave a deep sigh, then let my body go as light as a feather.

Then, as our bodies went into sleep mode, we saw in our heads traffic, lots of it, then a loud clanging, like the warning of a...tram? It seemed to be nearby. 

* * *

We opened our eyes at the same time.

“Did you hear what I heard?” Danny asked.

I nodded. “The car, then a tram.”

I took in our surroundings.

“I can’t see the car yet, but I know where we are. It’s where I died,” I said. I could hardly bear to look at it.

“If we heard a tram, it must involve one, but how?” Danny asked.

He listened.

“I think we’re ahead of them,” he said. “I’m sure I can hear them coming.”

And sure enough, round a corner, only a few feet away from where we were, the cars appeared, passing us and going through a set of traffic lights.

“Come on. We have to catch up with them,” Danny said.

We soon realised we wouldn’t be able to match their speed. Time for transportation.

“OK,” Danny said. “We need to be at wherever they’re heading so we can do our test properly. If we touch, then we should reach them at the same time.”

I stood next to him, my shoulder touching his.

We closed our eyes and let our bodies go loose. We pictured the traffic we’d seen in our minds, with a tram going past. We needed to be right there.

I felt my feet itch again and opened my right eye slightly. No wonder my feet were itching, I thought. They had vanished. Oh my! I was transporting myself bit by bit. My legs disappeared next.

I closed my eyes again. Concentrate on where you have to be, I told myself.

The image of the tramline appeared again, but this time with it came the noise of people walking and chatting. Would there be people about to see the dare and, perhaps, a terrible accident?

I shivered. It would take me a while to get used to hearing the noise of a train, or anything like it again, I guessed.

But as the image of the tram started to appear, it went all fuzzy, like interference on a TV screen.

Danny called out, “Lizzie, are you still with me?”

“Yes, I am,” I replied. “I can just about see you. What’s going on?”

“I don’t know.”

Then the scene cleared, and we saw that we were hovering by a store. We had only transported a few feet. Not as far as we should have gone.

What had gone wrong? Why had our images gone fuzzy? We’d been stopped from travelling as far as we needed, and the boys had been able to get nearer to the tramline.

“Can you hear the cars coming?” I said. I heard the cars in the distance, as well as the laughter and the ‘boom boom boom’ of loud music. The boys were hyping themselves up with music beats. 

“Wait until they get near us, then let’s show ourselves to them,” Danny said. “Which driver do you want to help?”

“The first one. He’s the one who seems to be the more excited of the two. I want to show him that you can’t mess with transport, and if you do, it can lead to big trouble.”

I felt as though a light had come on inside me. I saw Danny looked the same. A light shone around him, too.

“Are you feeling how I feel?” he asked.

“Oh yes. I’m ready for this test. Let’s go!”

“Let’s do it!” Danny shouted. “On three, let’s get the show rolling. One...two...three!”

The light shone bright as if a lamp had been turned on, causing heat to flow through me. The energy it gave made my whole body zing, especially my feet. 

When we opened our eyes, we were standing on grass with a small building in the distance. I gazed around me. “I know where we are. Anerley Fields. I used to come here with my class for PE. We started at Forest Hill, then came to Anerley, and finished with a tram. I’d say we are heading towards Croydon. There are trams there. I used to go shopping with the girls there lots of times.”

“Good job, Lizzie. Just as well one of us knows where we are going.”

“But not so good because it’s a busy shopping area. Seeing a death would affect people.”

But, I told myself, you’re here to stop that happening.

“I bet you’re thinking what I am. They’re not going to spoil this. Not in our territory, they aren’t,” Danny said.

The vroom of the cars broke into the scene of tranquillity.

“They’re coming,” Danny said. 

As the cars got nearer and nearer, my feet itched even more.

We saw the bonnet of the blue car and hovered right in its path. It came closer and closer, until the car was almost touching our feet, which trembled and a light appeared around them, like a circle of heat keeping them safe and warm. That was something new.

“Stop!” Danny commanded Gavin.

The cars screeched to a halt, one behind the other.

“Right, you go to Gavin, and I’ll see to Brendan. Then we’ll take it in turns to sort them out,” Danny said.

I nodded, my lips in a firm line.

Gavin said, “Who are you?” He glared at me. “Get out of my way. We’re due to meet the others.”

“No,” I said. I looked at Danny and mouthed, “He means the gang.”

“There’s another one,” Brendan said.

“Who are you?” Gavin asked again.

Danny said, “We are your guardian angels, here to stop you from doing that stupid challenge you have in mind.” He looked towards the tram line.

“How do you know about that?” Gavin asked, turning pale.

I had begun to scare him. Good.

“We know all right,” I told him.

“Who are you?  And why should I listen to you, a girl?” Brendan sneered at me.

“What do you think we look like?”

“Er, angels?” he replied, then guffawed.

“Yes, we’re angels. Why do you think we are?”

“You’re dead,” he said and sniggered.

“Yes, that’s right. We’re dead. How did we die, though?”

“You tell me,” Gavin said, and laughed again.

“How old are you?” Danny asked.

“Eighteen.”

“I’m the same.”

“You know that tramline you have in mind for your test?  Well, I died on a railway, similar to that,” I told them.

Gavin blinked. I had my work cut out with this one. I had to pull out a lot more of my memories if I was to stop him. It wasn’t his behaviour so much, but what he had said to me.

“I hear that this test might involve trains or cars because of speed. I used to love speed too, until I crashed and died,” Danny said.

The boys swallowed.

But then I heard the revving of a powerful engine, and Gavin sped up the road away from us. Brendan followed him.

“Oh, no, they’re not getting away that easily,” I said. “Come on, let’s get ahead of them.”

“I thought you’d never ask,” Danny said with a grin.

It took a few more seconds to prepare this time. The confrontation with Gavin and Brendan had made our bodies stiff and on edge. 

We were more determined than ever to do this test, and our destination came into focus in record time. But before either of us could say ‘transportation’, and as the image of traffic began to appear, it shimmered and crackled, as if someone was interfering with our intention. And for a second time, everything went black. This time, though, it stayed dark for longer.

Danny said, “Where are you, Lizzie?”

“I’m right by you. Where are you?”

“Next to you. I
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