         Gifted

                                   Episode II

    *~Arren's introduction~*

Hi, I'm Arren. My hair is blonde with red streaks and comes to just below my shoulders and my eyes are blue. I'm only 5'6"! Argh! And I'm not telling you my weight so don't even ask! I'm seventeen years old and I work at a pet shop. I have a big brother named Amos. Our mother got sick and died when I was twelve, and our dad left one day and didn't come back. Luckily, Amos was out of school and moving out, so I live with him. I love animals and I'm afraid of big storms and stuff like killer clowns and zombies. Believe it or not, I'm actually afraid of those foil balloon things that never pop! Don't ask, I had a bad experience. I'm unique; I have two Gifts. I am pyrokinetic and telekinetic. I'm afraid of drowning, which is odd, 'cause I love water... which is weird 'cause I'm pyrokinetic! Wow, I guess if people call me a weirdo they might be right!

     You know how I said I was Gifted? Well, some older kids, including my brother, made a kind of business slash Academy and brought a bunch of the Gifted together. We've found that the Gifted generally have two gifts: a Gift that is pretty unique (such as the power to heal) and a "psychic" Gift (such as telekinesis). And everyone has an element that you are stronger in. I, for example, am more powerful in or around water. Vince is more powerful when he's around earth (which is almost always). There are usually different forms of the Gifts that take up different amounts of mana. Mana is the amount of energy that you have to use your Gifts, or Powers, Talents... whatever. When you're out of mana, you have no more Power. Until you get an Elixer or an Ether, that is. Elixers and Ethers are potions that restore mana, or if someone heals you. Anyway, I told you that we have a "business"... with our Gifts, we're very helpful to others. That's what we do. People call us for help, we help, and they pay us for our help. There’s also the Academy, where we learn stuff about our powers and how to control them. There are currently twenty of us, six of them the older kids that brought us all together. We call ourselves 'The Gifted', but some people call us freaks or weirdos. Amos says it's just because they don't understand and thus are afraid, but I think they're just stuck up. Anyway, read on to hear about one of my cases! I have to chronicle it anyway.

 *~Episode II: Arren's thief~*

~Arren's POV~

"Arren, you're always here, even when you're not working."

"I love it here, Gene.” I said happily. "Hi Vince, Big Bro, and... Tabitha? I don't see you here often." Tabitha is 18 and one of the Elders. Or, the older kids that started our business. She's also Amos'  would-be girlfriend!

"Hi, Arren," Tabitha beat everyone in saying hello. They all paused with their mouths open. 

"I came to see the place you worked, I've never been here before." Tabby said and started to walk around looking at things. 

"Do you want to pet the puppies?" I asked. 

"No thank you. I don't like dogs that much. They're too hyper." She said. 

"How about kitties then? You look like a cat person." I shoved a black kitten into her arms. 

"Jeez, I just came in and you're already trying to sell me something." Tabitha laughed. Amos was staring quite fixedly at her. 

"Come see the fish," I said and pulled her to the room with the fish. 

"There are so many," Tabitha murmured. 

"I know. I love fish!" I said. Tabitha roamed around, occasionally asking questions and not noticing that Amos looked at her a lot. 

"What are these eel-like things?" Tabitha pointed to the dragonfish. 

"Those are my favorite fish - dragonfish! Want one?" Tabitha laughed. 

"No thank you. Stop trying to sell me things! I actually think I will by some new fish for my tank, though. It's looking a little empty. And this kitten is so adorable... ah, what the hey. I'll take this little one home too!" She nuzzled the kitten happily.

     Tabitha bought seven fish and the cat and left the store with Amos on her heels. "Aren't you leaving too? You must have something better to do than hang around with me and the fish." I said to Gene and Vince. 

"You're about to go on break, right? We're going to hang out for a while." Gene said. 

"Besides, you might need us," Vince said faking a dark look. 

"Whatever, I know better than to trust you, you're not a Precog. You deal in the past, my psychometric friend." I said, laughing. 

"Arren, you can take a break now, although it looks like you already are." The boss laughed. 

"Thanks, Mrs. H." I went to the back room to get my snacks, with the boys following me. We talked for a while, while Gene stole my snacks. He thinks I didn't notice, but I did (and got him back for it later by placing a fake tarantula on his pillow! Gene is terribly afraid of spiders).

     My break was almost over when Paige, one of the other employees, burst into the back room calling for me. "Thank God I found you! Someone came in and stole the money out of the cash register and a couple of our pure bred German Shepherd puppies! Do you think you and your friends can track him down?" My mind, surprisingly, was perfectly clear. It must've been because I knew we could get him. Paige looked pale; she was probably the one on register when it happened. 

"You bet we can. Guys, I'm calling Amos. Hey Vincent, you were right, I do need you. Go touch the cash register and see what you get. Gene, send Sonia a message and tell her she needs to teleport a Seeker here. Well, go!" I pulled out my cell phone and dialed Amos' number. 

"Yeah?" He answered. 

"Hey, Amos, some guy came in and stole money and some of our best dogs. I need a Seeker. Sonia should be on her way to teleport someone here." I said quickly. 

"She just showed up. I'm guessing by 'someone' you mean Nathan?" 

"Oh yeah, that's right, he's our only Seek'. Is he available?" 

"Actually, no. You and the guys will have to take care of it. Go catch your thief." He said and hung up. A lot of help he was! 

     I rushed out to the register mumbling to myself about dumb brothers who think they're too cool to help you. "Get anything, Vincent?" I asked. 

"Yeah, and stop calling me Vincent." he said, coming over to me. 

"Whatever you say, Vincent. Show me what you got." 

"Isn't Nate coming?" Gene asked. 

"No, my idiot brother is being his normal idiotic self and is too busy oogling Tabitha to help. He said Nate's busy but he probably just wants to see if 

I can handle myself." Gene rolled his eyes as Vince asked confusedly, 

" 'Oogling Tabitha?' He likes Tabby? Wait-how do you know? You make stuff up all the time." I snorted. 

"You only think I make stuff up, and now's not the time for this. We'll gossip after we catch the dead man who stole from me. Show me." Vince placed his hand on my head. I instantly saw black and white flashes of someone coming in and pulling out a gun, and then it faded out and back in to a guy hiding in the shadows at Rave, one of the local dancing clubs... slash restaurant slash bar. He must've known we'd be after him. It faded out. I looked up at Vince (curse him to oblivion, he's taller than me!) in amazement. He's gotta be really good to do that, it was way detailed and he had seen where he was at this very moment. Most 'Mets can't do that, that's what we have Seeks for. "Wow," I murmured. He shrugged. 

"What?" Gene asked, looking back and forth between us. 

"Later, we have a thief to catch!" I said and rushed out of the building. 

     Whoever this thief was, he wasn't very smart. He had picked my home turf to hide out in. I spent more time at Dungeon than I did at home most of the time! Me and the guys headed over there at top speed. When we walked in I was hailed with tons of hellos and offered drinks, but I was too busy looking for another Gift' to notice. At least one other Gift had to be here! This was like the whole gang's hangout... then I spotted Jaden. I groaned inside. Jade was 19. an Elder, and not very friendly to anyone younger than her, particularly if you didn't know what you were doing half the time... like me. I paled visibly and Gene noticed, of course. 

"What? Oh, Jaden, right? Sorry Arren, but you'll have to ask for help." I growled. 

"Easier said than done! Why don't you?!" 

"Look guys, she already knows. She hasn't taken her eyes off him since we came in." Ah, my all-knowing, ever-watchful Vince! I really don't know what I'd do without him! 

     I walked carefully up to Jaden, making sure to let her know I was coming so that she didn't think I was sneaking up on her. she would probably, literally, kill me for sneaking up on her. 

"Um, Jaden? Do you think you could help us out? I'm sure you know what's-" I froze as she quickly shifted her lavender wolf eyes to me. 

"I'll be brutally honest with you, kid. I'm watching to make sure you don't get killed because Amos asked me to. He said nothing about helping you so don't expect any help from me unless you're about to die, understand? So get to it, I don't have all day to wait on you and Amos could beg and plead all he wants but I'm not staying over an hour. I have things to do and people to threaten, so go already." needless to say, I was stunned. I just stood there with my mouth hanging open like a frog waiting for a fly to buzz into its mouth. Gene and Vince appeared behind me. 

"Hey, leave Arren alone or-" Gene was cut off as Vince elbowed him hard in the gut, knocking the wind out of him. 

"Or what, little boy?" Jade said with a dangerous tone and a bloody glint in her eyes. As opposed to a frog, she looked like a wolf about to tear into a nice juicy deer.

"I apologize, my friend doesn't know how to keep his mouth shut and, as you said, we really should get going. Thank you for your time." Vince said politely and steered Gene and I away from Jaden. She looked like she had missed catching her prey by a mere half an inch.

-------

Hello, Arren here. Phew, Jade almost got us! Good thing Vince is such a smooth talker. She hates Gene now, though! Sorry Gene! You'd better steer clear of Jade from now on. Knowing her, she'll make your life miserable whenever she sees you. Anyway, my episode isn't over yet! I'm still in the limelight so chill out, I know y'all wanna see me.... don't be so enthused, jeez. Hmph-. Fine then, just read the rest of the story and watch Vince, Gene, and me trample the thief. Enjoy!

-------

     I glanced back to see Jaden glaring daggers at Gene. "She hates you, Gene." I said. 

"Yeah, well, I don't like her either. And did you have to hit so hard?" Gene muttered angrily at Vince. 

"You need to learn to pick your fights wisely. She would've eaten you up, no questions about it." Vince said. 

"Hey, what're you tryin' to say?!" 

"Why, do you think you could last against me?" I could just about see the sparks fly as they growled at each other. 

Then I noticed Morgan. 

     Morgan was also an Elder, and she and Jaden were very much alike. She and Jade were both staring at Gene. Then it dawned on me: Morgan was telepathic. "Guys, ignore whatever she's whispering to you! We have more important things to do than fight over nothing." I said. Their faces cleared a bit and they shook their heads. 

"I can't believe we let someone do that to us. Sorry, Gene." Vince said. 

"No problem, I'm sorry too." 

"No time!" I yelled and dragged them toward the thief, who was making his way out of Dungeon - fast. Curse you, Jaden, my brother and Alan will hear about this! We ran hard toward the thief, weaving our way through all the people. 

     "Hey, Arren! Who are your friends?" Some of the girls from school cut off our path. "And where are you going so fast? Stay and dance with us!" They giggled and pulled on the guys and me. I tried to pull free, but there was three of them dragging me and I couldn't. He was getting away! It made me so mad!! I felt my power reach out and stop the thief dead in his tracks, holding him there with telekinesis. The guys' mouths were big Os of surprise. 

"I'm sorry, we're working now, maybe later," I said and used some of my power to push the girls back so that we could break away. 

"Arren! I didn't know you could use your power that way!" Gene said as we were running toward the thief. He was still gaping at me. 

"Neither did I," I muttered a reply, trying desperately to hold on to my invisible power string.

     My mana was decreasing rapidly. I let go of my hold on him. By the time we got to the thief I was feeling physically drained and he had started running again. He ran out the door and down an alley. The guys sped up and ran ahead. Vince started a wall of fire in front of the thief, trapping him in the alley with us. “Okay, punk, either give up the stuff you stole and come with us to the police station, or we’ll beat the stuff out of you and you can be dragged to the police station.” Gene growled. I was really tired now, so I thought I’d just let Gene and Vice take care of it, but then Vince’s eyes widened suddenly. 

“Gene-“ He started, but at that time Gene was thrown back into the wall of a building. 

“Gene!” I gasped. The thief grinned evilly. Vince jumped in front of me and made another wall of fire just before the thief attacked again. The fire could only lessen the impact, however, and we both flew backwards a couple feet. 

“He’s Gifted?! No way!!” I yelped. 

“You guys okay?” Gene asked, getting up and not looking so great himself. 

“Yeah, you?” He didn’t answer, putting a hand on top of our heads instead. Vince and I were confused until Gene started chanting something in Greek, drawing symbols with his fingers. 

     The thief attacked again. The attack hit full force, kicking up dust. 

     When the dust cleared, he must have been surprised to see us standing there unharmed! 

     Gene had warded us, and now his attacks couldn't hurt us unless he was stronger than Gene's ward. Which I doubt he was. I tossed my phone to Vince. "Call Amos. Tell him he can come pick this guy up." I said as Gene grabbed him and I got the stuff. The thief just stared, wide-eyed.

------

The Elders held a meeting to decide what to do with him. Normally, we would just hand him over to the police, but he's Gifted, and that's our turf. They decided he would be sent to an institute for people who use their Gifts for evil (around HQ it's called The Institute, or T.I. if you're feeling lazy). The nice people there would help him 'develop his gifts and learn to use them for good' blah blah blah. 

     As for me, when I got back to the store with the stuff, they threw me a little party and gave me the puppies! I love them, they're adorable! My brother's not too happy about it, since they'll get huge and all, but he gave in when I said I'd give him one. Mine, the boy, is named Fortress. Amos', the girl, is named Citadel. Aren't synonyms a kick? 

     Anyway, the dogs seem really smart and Amos says that being around us so often has probably boosted their mind power, and they understand us when we talk to them, I swear. Maybe they read our minds. Ooh, freaky. Yeah, so, it's weird but I think our dogs are beginning to show signs of telekinesis and precognition. I know, strange right? But yeah I suppose this is the end, huh? Well, here goes:

The End

(I've always wanted to do that!)

~*~*~*~*~

Amos: Arren, when I told you to chronicle this in the archives, I DIDN'T MEAN IN STORY MODE!! THIS IS NOT A NOVEL!

Arren: **winces** It was just so much more fun this way though...

Amos: **eye twiches**

Arren: Eeep! **runs**

~*~*~*~*~

AN: I love writing this, it's so fun! Arren is the main character, which is why her episode was first, but I'm going to give everyone their own episode and case so that you can get to know them all, and try to bring the plot together at the same time. Yes, there is a plot. This is gonna be tough. Anyway, Amos' episode will be next, but I'm leaving it to you readers to decide whose episode is next after his! So review and tell me, ne? Here's a list of characters:

Arren~                Leilah 

Vivien*               Leah  

Robin*              Karen*

Sonia               Calicien
Jaden*              Celeste 
Morgan             Alicia 
Tabitha            Monica  
Naomi*              

     The ones with the * after them mean you can't pick them yet ('cuz I have PLANS! Bwahahaha!!! **cough hack cough**). So don't vote for them. The ones with the ~ after them are already done. So don't pick them either. I want to go girl-boy-girl-boy etc. so only the girls are up now. I know you don't know most of these people, just pick a name. If I don't get a majority for someone then I'll just pick my favorite from the votes. IF YOU DON'T REVIEW I DON'T UPDATE, GOT IT?!?!?! I need at least three reviews with a vote before I'll start on the next chapter. I'll wait two weeks for votes, tops. The faster you review the faster I can start the next chapter! This isn't counting Amos's though, so you get a freebie, you lucky dogs. Anyway, review! 

Psychometry - Feel strong feelings when you touch certain objects. Can even see pictures or "movies" if you're strong enough. A lot can be done with this power.

Teleportation - Hard to control. It's very dangerous, as, if you were to teleport into a wall, it wouldn't be pretty. You have to at least have some idea of where you're teleporting to. Takes quite a bit of mana.

Psychedelisis - He he. Fun. Create mirages with your mind and project them into someone else's mind. Good way to drive someone insane. 

