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About

 


Exciting,
imaginative, youthful, mysterious, adventurous, futuristic, urban,
supernatural, dynamic, and engaging.

 


"Space Hop Crew" is
an exhilarating story of a group of daring skaters competing for
urban supremacy, unexpectedly thrust into a mysterious and
dangerous situation involving otherworldly entities.

 


This book will most
satisfy adventure-seekers and fans of science fiction and urban
fantasy, especially those who enjoy youth-centric narratives
blending technology, street culture, and the supernatural.

 


The book's unique
blend of street skating culture, futuristic tech, and mysterious
supernatural elements, combined with the vibrant, youthful energy
of its characters, makes it an original and enjoyable read.

 


"Space Hop Crew"
falls under the genre of urban science fiction with elements of
supernatural and young adult adventure.


Chapter One: Sirens Blare

 


Sirens blare as
Booster and his crew hop from rail to rail on their transition
skates. The police are in hot pursuit.

 


Booster: We have to
shake the fuzz like a dryer.

 


Rocket: You are
straight corn, man.

 


Booster grabs a spray
can from his backpack and hops off the rail. He lands on the hood
of the oncoming police car and skates backwards over the windshield
as he sprays it. He rolls onto the roof of the cop car, breaking
the lights on top.

 


The driver swerves to
and fro, as he’s unable to see the road ahead. Booster leaps away
from the roof of the car as it darts from under him. He grabs the
back of his heel as he spins in mid-air and lands back on a nearby
rail.

 


Jet Fuel: He may be
corny, but you can’t deny he’s got the moves. *Purs*

 


Booster: Paint on the
windshield won’t be enough to hold the buggers at bay. Let’s kick
in the nitro, yo!

 


At the push of a
button, each member of the crew ignites the nitro jets in their
transition skates and grinds off at a breakneck pace. Smoke and
sparks fly, obscuring them from view. In the shadows of Bayside’s
alleyways, as the Space Hop crew disappear from the eyes of their
pursuers.

 


They’ve been at this
all day. A constant cat and mouse chase to start the new year.
Every crew in Florida has been competing for control of this
turf.

 


Whichever one can tag
the most spots before the end of the day, will be crowned the All
City Champion. This is the most prestigious honor of the streets,
preserved only for the best of the best. A title that provides
exclusive tagging rights to the most coveted spots in the city for
skating and spraying.


Chapter Two: Calm Before The Storm

 


Booster: What do the
stars say?

 


Rocket: There’s some
chatter on the scanner about your stunt.

 


Jet Fuel: Nice, mad
rep boost!

 


Booster: That’s
what’s up!

 


Rocket: What’s up is
our heat! We’re about to be swarmed by pigs.

 


Booster: Yeah, but
we’re not going to be locked in a pen. It’s time to go stealth
mode.

 


The Star Hop crew hop
off the rails and glide toward the back of the mall. They each
slide to a halt and click their heels together, causing the wheels
of their transition skates to retract into the soles. This
effectively transforms them into soap shoes with all the grinding
ability of skates, but with none of the speed and glide that wheels
provide.

 


Jet Fuel: These
transition sneaks are sleek, Rocket.

 


Rocket: Welcome to
the future.

 


Jet Fuel: Yeah! Space
Hop Crew 2024!

 


Rocket: Yo, yelling
our name doesn’t really fit the stealth vibe?

 


The back door of the
mall opens as a janitor pushes through multiple garbage cans on
wheels. The janitor bobs his head up and down, as he jams to tunes
on his airpods. Lost in the rhythm, he doesn’t notice the Space Hop
Crew sneak past him and into the building.

 


Jet Fuel: What’s the
plan, yo?

 


Rocket: The other
crews are going to smoke us, if we don’t get back out there.

 


Booster: Nah, we’re
about to get a mad rep boost. Check this. Did everyone bring your
sticker tags?

 


Jet Fuel: You know
it!

 


Rocket: Schway! I see
what you're cooking.

 


The Space Hop Crew
split up across the mall and carefully place their sticker tags in
each store, avoiding the watchful eyes of store runners and mall
cops alike. No other crew had dared even attempt to tag the mall.
Too much foot traffic, too much attention, and too much heat.

 


Spray paint draws a
lot of attention, but stickers can easily blend into the scene. In
order to really make a statement, they must be placed in high
visibility locations throughout the mall. This makes placing them
risky, but allows for them to stand out and show the crew’s
dominance.

 


Crew meets up on the
second floor by the railing.

 


Booster:
Thermometer?

 


Rocket: Chill.

 


Jet Fuel: No more
eyes, then I normally get. I might have kissed a couple guys along
the way.

 


Booster: That’s the
good kind of spicy. No pork, no beef?

 


Rocket: Nah, and the
scanners have been tundra cool.

 


Jet Fuel: Green light
go, Booster?

 


Before Booster can
answer, the crew’s conversation is interrupted by a sudden uproar
on the floor below. A group of nerdy looking teenagers seem to be
gathering around a weird looking device.

 


Nerdy Teenager: Check
this out!

 


Jet Fuel: I speak
freak not geek. Translate, Rocket.

 


Rocket: Harsh bra.
I’ll take a look.

 


Rocket gets closer to
the railing and taps the side of his goggles. His lenses light up
as a heads up display appears in his field of view. As he focuses
his eyes, the goggles zoom in like binoculars to give him a better
look at the device.

 


Rocket: Homie’s hype
for a radio or something.

 


Jet Fuel: That’s so
2000 and late.

 


Rocket: That phrase
is six feet deep dead.

 


Booster: And y’all
call me corn?!

 


The three laugh, when
suddenly a bright light flashes below them. The teens have turned
on their strange device, attracting the eyes of everyone in the
vicinity. The lights in the mall start to flicker, as the machine
starts making a strange horn-like sound. Jet Fuel covers her
ears.

 


Jet Fuel: Somebody
needs to retune their radio to a better station!

 


Rocket: I’m starting
to think this thing isn’t a radio, yo!

 


Booster pulls out his
phone and starts recording. A ball of energy forms around the
device and the teenagers standing around it. Everyone inside of the
ball of energy starts looking pixelated, as if they were in a video
game.

 


More people gather in
amazement, enthralled by the incredible sights before them. They
wonder if this is some kind of celebration of the new year, a stunt
for attention, or some kind of prank. Scattered lights across the
mall begin to burst, startling many.

 


A silhouette of
something appears in the bubble of energy. The bubble has now
started to spin as it grows brighter and brighter. Sounds of
confusion, concern, and excitement ring
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