Chapter Five

“You are supposedly the best trackers this country has to offer. I’m begining to think that that fool Fang and his street punks have a better chance of finding her then I do. I don’t like anyone who has better chances then I do. They shouldn’t be competition, and they won’t be.” Onyx stalked up and down a line of seven men, who were lined up army style for inspection. They had been hired from all over the United States to aid Onyx in his search for Jayde. 

“You.” Onyx pointed to the man at the begining of the line “State your name and city of origin.”

The man stepped ahead of the line “Jack Davis, San Francisco, California.” 

The next man stepped up, “Arthur McKain, Savanna, Georgia.” He dralled in a heavy southern accent. This went down the line.

“Loren O’Connehy, St.Louis, Missouri.”

“Mack Smith, Dallas, Texas.”

“Mike Harris, Seattle, Washington.”

“Migel Rodregez, New York, New York.”

“Vincent D’Miglo, Chicago, Illinois.”

“Now that you know each other, I’m Onyx. Only a few priveliged people in my organazation know that name, even fewer know my real name. You are not amoung those few. You will address me as Sir. My assistant, Aarons, will be the one you talk to. I have more important matters to attend to. He’ll brief you on what you need to do, and who your enemies are. You won’t see much of me in the time that you’re here, and be glad of that.” 

“Hey Mikey, can I help?” Jayde walked into the kitchen, where Michealangelo was busy making... something. 

“Sure kid. Stir this.” He handed her a bowl and a wooden spoon. She obligingly stirred the tan colored mixture. Mike went back to whacking a peice of meat with a cleaver.  

“So, does Leonardo interrogate everyone he meets? Or am I just special?” Jayde asked. 

Mike turned away from his meat tenderizing for a moment. “Oh man... he went all Sergent Leon on ya. Sorry ‘bout him, he’s just kinda edgy about new people. Especially when they’ve got wierd backrounds like yours.” 

“Yeah well, who wouldn’t be? It feels strange to be out of the warehouse. I’ve never spent more then one night out before. I’m certain that Onyx will have trackers on me. I don’t even know why I’m so important!! It seems a bit outlandish that he would waste so much time on a search for me. I didn’t do much.” Jayde sighed, and continued stirring. 

Mike sat down across from her, and took away the bowl and spoon. “That’s enough stirring. I have something I want to ask you. When you first met us, you didn’t seem afraid at all. Why not?” 

Jayde seemed confused. “Why would I be? You weren’t trying to hurt me, and I have every reason to trust you. I mean, you saved my life!” 

“Most people are afraid of us because we look different, and we aren’t human.” Mike steepled his fingers 

“Mikey, you have to understand. My entire perception of life is though books. I’ve never lived in a society where things that are different are dangerous. I have always been exposed to all kinds of people, and I simply figured that you just looked different.”

Mike was blown away. He hadn’t ever heard an adult say anything like that. And this was coming from a twelve year old! He decided then and there that he would watch her more closely. She was smarter then she gave on.

