“Not again! I hate this thing!” I practically yelled. 

A fellow student, Geoff, was sitting next to me at the time. 

“Now what?” he asked. 

I think I was trying to save a video file, but there wasn’t enough room left on the computer. 

“Oh that happens all the time,” he replied. 

“I know, but more often to me.”

He chuckled, and went on with whatever he was doing. 

I took a quick look around – to make sure no one was looking – before reaching into a pocket. 

I pulled out a small, clear ball… no larger than an average bouncy ball. Suddenly, the inside lit up to glow an orange, as three swirls of red, tan and yellow spiraled inside. I grinned. 

Slowly, I placed it in the centre of my palm, and positioned it so it was in the direct line of my eyes to the computer screen, where the problem lay. 

In a quick laser of golden light, the problem was over. I smiled again, putting it away, as I saved the file and went on with my work. 

Some time later, class finished, and Geoff and I went outside for a break. My boyfriend Ross was there, and I sat between the two on a wooden post-like structure. 

The next thing I saw, was a sheet of white paper, falling from between Geoff and I. It had the words ‘I’ and ‘You’ written in red, with a love heart separating them. I stared in astonishment. The scenery faded, and all I could focus on was that piece of paper. Who was it intended for – me or Geoff? And who had written it – me or Geoff? It was one or the other. I looked toward him, and he seemed as puzzled as I did, staring at the paper. But in a round-a-bout way, neither of us seemed to mind. That was even more confusing. 

The next thing I remember, was having Geoff alone. I showed him the small bauble. His eyes widened at the sight of it. He remembered what it had done in the computer room – though I never remembered him watching me. I explained to him what it could do… and that I thought it was the only one in the world. That soon changed. 

Suddenly, we were in a crowd of people. Geoff had his back to them, but suddenly turned to see the road near them. A huge bus was coming to stop near us – though it was not a bus stop. The driver – a Schwartzenegger-looking guy, came to the door and yelled “Who is the magic user here?!”

Geoff and I both remained silent. I’m not sure why he did – he could have given me in for nothing. 

Everyone just stared silently at the driver. And then the world changed again. 

Geoff and I were being pursued, and somehow managed to lock ourselves into a small one-room building for safety. At this time, I was wearing a dress over black pants – something I would not normally wear. Realizing this, I was ready to change my shirt before realizing our pursuer – the bus driver – had come through a back entrance. 

“No!” I yelled, as Geoff gave an exclamation of fear. 

He desperately tried to open the door again, as I stood stock-still in the centre of the room. The bus driver stood still in front of me, staring with desire for termination. My eyes widened, realizing I couldn’t move. I suddenly felt my right hand opening against my will – revealing where the bauble now lay. Then suddenly, it shot towards him, and he grabbed it. 

“Come on!” Geoff yelled, grabbing onto me. 

I could now move. And boy did I move!

We both ran out the door that Geoff now had open, and escaped to an open grass oval. We stood at the edge in the trees, wondering what we could do… where we could go. 

Then suddenly, a train-like vehicle made it’s way onto the oval, and circled towards us. We stood still, not knowing where to go. The bus driver was the driver. 

At this point, Geoff turned to me and said something which I couldn’t make out over the noise. And then, the last thing I remembered was seeing the flare of flames in the driver’s eyes as he realized his target was within reach…
