Black.

Then light. Lots of multi-coloured light.

Sound now. Maybe music, maybe just noise.

Smoke everywhere.

“No, oh no not again.” Andrea thought.

Then her version cleared. There was no fire, just smoke manufactured from a machine on the stage. She was in a club.

Slowly becoming more aware of her surroundings Andrea concentrated. She had to be careful they could be anywhere.

Scanning the crowd, Andrea spotted a group of men that seemed like the ones she was looking for. She quickly read the thoughts at the front of their minds and the four of them were definitely looking for her. They hadn’t spotted her at that point though.

Throwing up her shield, Andrea ran for the door. Once there she planted the suggestion in one of their minds to look her way, made sure he had received it then continued through. On the outside she checked her surroundings and prepared herself for a fight.

The men filed out of the building not long after that. Drawing their guns they aimed them at Andrea. Thinking quickly Andrea created small shields around each of the guns melting them.

Lowering her shield Andrea readied herself for the real fight. Without their weapons the men rushed her all at once. Kicking and punching, sometimes missing her altogether. Andrea held her own though throwing them back each time they came at her.

Eventually tired of the fighting, Andrea threw up her shield again, allowing it to grow into a large circle around her slowly burning the ground as it went.

“I’ve had enough of this!” She said to the last man standing “Take your guys and go back. Tell her if she sends anyone else I WILL kill them and then I’ll go for her.”

With that she allowed the shield to grow even larger, burning everything in its path, until the last of the four had turned and run.

Once he was gone she let the shield down and put the fire out with a thought, not letting it get out of control.

Suddenly the world went black again.

When the lights came back on Andrea was in the padded room again.

From the booth Alex said, “Good work Ann. I think your ready!”

It was two months after Andrea’s first visit to this room. She had finally gained control of her powers. Now they were ready to find Adam and escape from this place, hopefully forever.

<><><><><><><><><><><

“So is it true?” Miss Foxx demanded of the scientist. “Has Miss Baker really gained control of her gifts?”

“Ye…ye…yes…ss Miss Foxx.” The poor man stuttered.

They were in Miss Foxx’s office with all her ugly power furniture. She was seated behind her desk with her chin resting on her steepled fingers, making her look like a feminine Mr. Burns.

“How long?” at his questioning glance she added, “How long has she been able to control them?”

“Not very long. Two days at most”

“Good, very good. To think our most powerful is finally going to be able to do everything she was designed to do.”

“What if you can’t control her?”

“Don’t be stupid! Of course I will have control. She was designed that way wasn’t she?”

“Yes, yes of course she was made exactly to your specifications.” With that that scientist scurried out the door before she started throwing things.

<><><><><><><><><><><

The room was quiet. Marie and Mackenzie sat playing chess; Mackenzie was winning, while Andrea read on the couch. Music was playing softly in the background. They were all so engrossed in what they were doing that they didn’t even notice Alex enter. Didn’t even realise he was there until he spoke.

“Some crack team you lost are!” He said looking slightly peeved “You didn’t even notice me come in.”

“Oh we did” Marie said completely her move.

“We just didn’t see the need to comment!” Mackenzie finished for her.

“And what about you? Alex asked turning to Andrea, “What do you have to say?”

“Hey leave me out of your quarrels.” She replied without even looking up from her book.

Alex moved to sit next to Andrea saying, “All kidding aside, I did come in here for a reason.”

“Miss Foxx has another fun job for us to do?” Marie asked sarcasm dripping from her words.

“No” Alex replied “But your close.”

Going back to the front of their room so all three could see him clearly.

“I’ve come up with a plan to get us out of here and we’re going to do it tonight!”

<><><><><><><><><>

Later that night as Miss Foxx was on her way home she said to herself.

“I just don’t trust that team I’ve placed her with!”

