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The story so far…





I’m Sally Tyler. 
A few months ago, I was a homeless teenager living on the streets of Maine City. That was before I got found by a group called NEST. 
In case you’re wondering what NEST is, it’s a superhero bounty hunting business. NEST tracks down supervillains the police can’t handle. 
NEST took me in, changed me into a superhero, and my life hasn’t been the same since. 
Our team has five members. 
There’s Lara, a beautiful Mexican girl who has the power of telekinesis: the ability to move things with her mind. Then there’s Tyrone. He’s a black kid who can walk on the ceiling or walls and bounce off to crash into people. 
Next is Nigel. He’s a genius with all kinds of knowledge ranging from the history of Ancient Greece to nuclear physics. Anything Nigel doesn’t know, he knows where to find the answer. 
Then, there’s Brock. He has superstrength, but every time he uses it, he transforms into an ugly looking fish monster. In fact, he even calls himself The Fish. People run at the sight of him. He’s difficult to get along with, but somehow we manage. 
And there’s me: Sally Tyler, sixteen, blonde with blue eyes. Until recently, I had the power to transform myself to look like anyone. All that changed, though, when my body began rejecting my modifications, and I had to undergo a second, lifesaving procedure. 
Now I have new powers. I can fly, and I have ten times the strength of an average human! I can’t change my appearance anymore, but that’s something I don’t miss. 
The ability to fly is…
Well, it’s incredible!  
We live onboard a big mushroom-shaped ship called the Python that’s run by a computer called Mamba. 
Krait is the guy running NEST, but above him is another mysterious woman named Basilisk. She’s really the one calling the shots; she decides what missions we go on. What she looks like is anyone’s guess. No one knows. Not even Krait. 
So, that’s us. I won’t tell you what’s ahead. All I’ll say is that life doesn’t always turn out the way you expect, and sometimes the past comes back to haunt us…
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‘Look!’ someone yelled. 
As people pointed skywards, I peered up to see a winged creature flying across the blue horizon. It was like a giant eagle, except it was bright green and leaving a flaming red trail in its wake. Clutched in its claws was the mangled wreck of a yellow motor vehicle. 
I had just returned on the ferry with Lara and Nigel after seeing the Statue of Liberty. We’d been like any other tourists in New York City; done the tour, visited the gift shop, bought some souvenirs. I’d even gotten a t-shirt that read I Bit the Big Apple! 
We’d spent most of our allowance, but it had been worth it. We’d had a marvelous day. Shame it had to end. 
I exchanged glances with Lara and Nigel. 
‘Let someone else handle it,’ Lara murmured. 
‘Don’t draw attention to yourself,’ Nigel added. 
‘That’s good advice,’ I said. ‘But sometimes I just can’t help myself.’
I leaped off the ground and into the sky. A few weeks ago, I would have accepted their advice without question, but a lot had happened in a short time. My powers were bigger and better than ever. With that came new confidence I’d never felt before. 
Following the enormous eagle, I trailed behind it as the bird swooped low over Manhattan. I was still getting the hang of this flying business. I had to focus on a point in front or behind me to go in that direction. That took some practice. 
Still, I thought I was doing all right, considering I was a newbie. It had taken a lot of effort. After being remodified, I’d spent most of the first week crashing into things: buildings, billboards, trees. You name it. I crashed into it. 
Then it had all clicked into place. Like learning to ride a bike, what had started as a conscious thought had quickly become a habit. I wasn’t an expert yet—that wouldn’t happen for a long time—but I was improving fast. 
I increased speed. Now that I was closer, I could see the enormous eagle wasn’t actually an eagle. It just looked like one. It was yet another experiment that some backroom scientist had developed. There was a lot of money in working with alien tech, but it was also dangerous. 
This creature had possibly eaten its creator before seeking freedom in the skies over New York.
Well, I thought. Not on my turf. 
I peered closer at the vehicle clutched in its feet. A sedan with a woman still gripping the wheel, the eagle’s talons had torn through the roof and windows. Its grip was so tenuous that the vehicle could break free at any moment. The eagle lurched, tipping the car over, and the driver’s side door flew open. 
The woman fell out. 
My stomach lurched as I saw her fall helplessly through the air. It was like watching a child dropping a tiny doll. 
I angled downwards, increasing my speed to catch up with the woman, but she was getting perilously close to the ground; she’d slam into it in a matter of seconds. Soon the gap between us was only a dozen feet. Six feet. My eyes met hers, and I saw the total terror in her face change to despair. 
I reached out my hand. The woman did the same. Our fingers fought to meet each other. 
Contact!
I grabbed her, drew her near, and we only narrowly avoided the ground as I swept across it and over the city.  
‘My daughter,’ she sobbed. ‘She’s still in the car!’
Oh boy. 
Leaving her on the nearest rooftop, I flew back in pursuit of the eagle. By now, it had swept in a wide arc towards the harbor; the car still held perilously in its feet. I wondered why the eagle had attacked this particular vehicle. No answer came to mind. 
Who knows what it’s thinking? 
The driver’s door was still waving about like a flag in the wind. A shape moved in the backseat. There she was: a young girl, aged about ten with black hair. 
Poor thing, I thought. She must be terrified. 
I zoomed closer. Just as I reached the car, the creature spun about and batted at me with one of its wings.
Bam!
I spun violently through the air before regaining my focus. 
That hurt! 
The bird screeched and flew directly at me with its beak wide open.
Ugg!
Then the beak clamped down and trapped me between its upper and lower bills, bird saliva dripping over me. 
The creature’s breath was a strange stench of rotting meat and leaf matter. I struggled to escape, pushing hard with my legs and arms against its mandibles. 
This thing is powerful!
Breaking free, I zoomed away to a safe distance. Struggling with the creature had grazed my left arm. I was lucky. The wound wasn’t severe, but I’d learned something. This would be harder than I expected. 
The bird had lost interest in me and was flying away. 
Where’s it going? 
Two military jets joined the chase, but at a safe distance. They were F-35s if my memory served me correctly. Each was about a mile left and right of the creature. It was a wise move. I didn’t know if they knew there was someone in the car or not, but it was probably best to watch and wait. 
The bird continued north until it was soaring gracefully over the Harriman State Park. It would have been a lovely sight if it weren’t carrying a car beneath it. The bird angled downwards. 
I frowned. What’s that ahead? A massive pile of junk lay in a park clearing: parts of buildings, sections of a bridge, and swathes of construction material. It was as if a giant had upturned a large trash can. Oddly, everything seemed to be distinct shades of yellow.
At that moment, the bird released the vehicle, and it fell. I yelled, zooming towards the falling car; the creature had taken me by surprise.
Come on, I thought. Faster! 
I slammed into the car harder than I intended and struggled to get a handhold on its ungainly shape. Finally, I slid my arm through the open door and took its weight. 
Ugg.
This wasn’t easy. The car was heavy, and I didn’t want to shake it too much. The girl could fall out if I tipped it over. I slowly descended. 
Scree!
The bird dived towards me. Oh no. I couldn’t let go of the car. I couldn’t do anything as the giant bird drew closer with every passing second. 
Bam! 
A shape had appeared at the last instant and batted the giant bird away. No, not a shape: a person. A teenager with brown hair who seemed about my age. Reaching the ground, I gently placed the car down and wrenched open the back door. The little girl was still there, her eyes wide in shock. 
‘It’s okay,’ I said. ‘Your mom’s fine. I saved her before.’
‘The bird attacked us,’ she said in a small voice. 
I helped her from the car. By now, the bird was flying off to the south with the two jets in pursuit. The teenager who’d come to my rescue flew down and landed. 
‘Are you okay
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