Chapter One.
Believe it or not, it was raining again. Personally, I don’t believe it, nowhere could have this much rain (except possibly England, but that’s a different matter and a completely different story, which really has been done to death), but the voices are speaking to me and I must obey. Now, I could waste some time and effort telling you where I’d like this story to go, but that really would be a waste of time seeing that we’ve already established the fact that my characters aren’t listening to a word I say. So I’ll just start typing and let them get on with it shall I? Glad to see we all agree on something…
*****
‘Tania, do you really mean it? When hell freezes over you’ll go out with me? Please?’ Mark was trying Tania’s patience again. He really should se if there's a qualification in that sometime, he’s getting very good at it and I’m sure he could pass with an ‘A’ grade easily…
‘Who are you? And what are you talking about?’ Tania was getting just a little bit pissed off with this constant stream of questions from someone who really had no right to be talking to her. It didn’t really help that she couldn’t even remember talking to him. Ever. 
‘Mark. Mark Widdlington. You must remember me, we worked on a science project together in the third year, we’re in the same class at school’ Mark was clutching at straws now. Surprise.
‘Oh, Mark, yeah, of course I remember you, how could I forget?’ ‘Anything to get rid of this creep’ thought Tania's sub-conscious. 
‘You promised me a date when hell freezes over. It was yesterday, before you kicked me out of your way.’
‘Oh, you.’ Tania’s face found that really good look again, you remember, the one with the distinct look of distaste (I really like that one). ‘Ha, if you can get hell to freeze over, then sure I’ll go out with you.’
‘Brilliant! I’ll be back, Tania, just you wait and see!’ And with that line, Mark turned around and skipped off into the sunset. As I said before, oh dear…
*****
‘I wonder how hot it really is in hell? How do the demons survive if it’s so hot? Surely it can’t really be infinitely hot like Chris said, that’s just not possible…’ Once again, Mark was thinking. I’ve noticed something about Mark thinking, it’s never a good thing. Had you noticed that? You had? Oh good. So long as it’s not just me. ‘I might have to call Chris soon. I’m sure he’ll know what to do. I wanted to do this on my own though. Oh well, I’ll only ask him to tell me how, and then I’ll do the rest of it ’ You have to feel sorry for Chris, I sure do. Then again, I suppose he must have done something to deserve it (and no, I don’t know what that is yet. I’m waiting for him to tell me).
*****
Now, I don’t know how many of you are familiar with the normal high school set up. For those of you who aren’t there are a few ‘groups’ of people at every high school, and it doesn’t matter what your species is, human or dragon or otherwise, it just wouldn’t be right if one of them were missing. Unfortunately for those of us who were normal kids, they never are missing, and probably never will be, not for long enough to get some semblance of sanity around the place anyway. For a start, there’s your loner. And ok, I know the fact that they hang around ‘together’ stops them from being loners, but they are. Don’t ask me why, they just are. Accept it. After them, you have your basic pupils. They’re the ones who nobody really notices, the one’s that the really unpopular kids look up to, and wish they could be like. They do ok, they have a few friends, and they’re pretty average. Plain. Boring. Well behaved. Well adjusted. Everything the other kids aren’t, but without realising that they’re doing one hell of a lot better than their classmates. They never will realise that they’re better the way they are, and they will always want to be one of the popular kids. I never could understand why. Then there’s your popular kids. The type that always have to be heard, refuse to sit down and shut up and really want to get in your way. But they’re not really a problem, unless you upset them in which case run for your life. And finally, there’s your so-called ‘elite’, the one’s with the over paid daddy’s, and more money than sense, the one’s who really get on your wick. Every school has at least one, and most have a lot more. Normally girls, I’ll admit, and they’re normally wanted by every guy in the school (for some unknown reason) and if you’re not one of them, they’re going to make your life hell. No question about it, it’s going to happen. Anyway, I seem to have strayed of the plot here, so I’ll get back to it now that I’m sure you understand where I’m coming from with this next bit… 
*****
Tania belonged to that last group, the elite, with more money than sense and an attitude to prove it, in case you hadn’t guessed. ‘Well anyway, I told her that unless she could prove it, I just wasn’t interested…’ Ever noticed how someone could go from being daddy’s little girl to a complete bitch, in split seconds, a little bit like an actor taking a quick change for a part in a show? Tania could. In fact, she was amazingly good at it, and could hold a damn degree in both categories without even trying if they ran the courses anywhere. 
‘I don’t know how you put up with it Tania darling,’ Mitsy was one of Tania's best friends, in the loosest sense of the term, and fitted right in with her. ‘I would have found it soooo hard to control my temper.’
‘Didn’t you even puff out a little bit of fire dear?’ asked Anja, another ‘friend’, who just happened to be the daughter of one of the richest dragons in the country, and who’s daddy was friends with Tania's daddy. (I’m turning into my characters. I’m addressing their parents as ‘mummy’ and ‘daddy’ now too. Argh!)
‘No Anja, I didn’t. I have more self control than that’ puffed Tania in an extremely complacent manner, another thing she just happened to be good at, ‘If I had, I wouldn’t be allowed back down there again, you have to be grown-up and mature to play in the mortal realm.’ Tania was feeling even more pleased with herself now, knowing that Anja wasn’t allowed in the mortal realm, she used this to annoy her at every chance.
‘Yes, well…’ Anja trailed off, leaving the conversation to pout angrily in Tania’s direction and to scare everyone around her with the purely evil look on her face. Seriously, if looks could kill, the morgue would have been full by now, no joke. In the background, Mark was fast approaching…
‘Don’t look now, but this is the guy I was telling you about. It’s pure comedy, honestly.’ Mitsy was desperate to turn around to find out what had warranted a 2 and a half hour conversation at midnight last night, but didn’t dare to disobey Tania without really knowing what she was doing. She valued every scale on her back, and wasn’t going to lose them to Tania. I’m sure I said these girls were friends. Oh well, seems I was mistaken. Oops. 
‘Coo-ee! Tania!’ Mark really didn’t have a clue what was good for him. If he did, he would have known better than to even think about talking to Tania at school, where everyone could see him. ‘Are you still on for our date?’ This guy really knows how to push his luck. Don’t know where he gets it… By now, Tania had turned an amazing shade of red, a mix between the colour of strawberries and traffic lights, with the glow to go with them. 
‘Go away!’ she hissed, shooing him away with her hands. Don’t know what she thought that would do. It just made him come quicker. He obviously thought she was offering him a hug. Me think he needs his eyes testing, and not just because of this little mistake. It might improve his taste in women too.
‘But Tania, I thought you liked me?’ Mark’s face dropped, bringing out those big brown puppy dog eyes of his, searching Tania for a tiny drop of humanity or sympathy. He didn’t find any.
‘Look, just go away. I told you not to come back’
‘You said when hell freezes over I could take you out’
‘And has it?’
‘Well, no, not yet…’
‘Then go away’
And of he went, dragging his tail behind him. Reminds you of a puppy really; he’s a bit of a pathetic dragon on all counts. 
*****
Well, since Tania had told Mark where to go, Mark had gone. All the way to Chris’ again. Here we go… 
‘Mark, I don’t know what you want me to do about it’ Chris was beginning to get bored of this. He didn’t know what he’d done to deserve this (which explains why he hasn’t let me know yet) but once he worked it out he was going to do anything to apologise for it. He never used to believe in karma, but he must have done something seriously wrong in the past to get Mark for a best friend. 
‘I just needed to talk to someone Chris, I thought that was what a best friend was for, someone to talk to when you’re feeling down?’ Mark was getting agitated. He’d been hoping that Chris would, well, he wasn’t sure what he’d been hoping he’d do, but he didn’t want a reaction like that. He was at least hoping he might be a little helpful. Oh well, guilt trips always work (in my experience that is).
‘Ok Mark, I’ll just sit down and shut up, you talk’ It seemed like the easiest way to get out of Marks bad books at the time. How mistaken can you be…
*****

‘I can’t believe I’m doing this! How did I let you talk me into helping you?’ Chris was feeling like a bit of a fool. In case you hadn't’ guessed, he’d let Mark talk him into helping him in his ‘quest’ to win Tania… oops. I think you’ll find there’s a term for people like him – sucker, for want of a better one.  
‘Look, I just need a little help, nothing much’ Mark wasn’t sounding very convincing, and really, he needed too for this one. ‘All I need is the idea’s, I’m not asking you to do it for me. I only asked ‘cos you’re the intelligent one’ 
‘Ok, ok, I’ll see what I can come up with. No promises though, you understand me?’ Chris looked around, trying to work out why Mark wasn’t answering him. In the distance, he saw a bright red dragon skipping away happily.
*****
‘Have you seen the new football captain?’ gushed Tania to Anja and Mitsy. ‘He is just so hot!’
‘I know! Did you watch practice yesterday? It was enough to put a girl off her lunch!’ and believe me, with Mitsy involved, that was pretty impressive. I’m not trying to say she was fat, she just liked her food. In large quantities. Regularly. Actually, I take all of that back. Yes, I am trying to say she’s fat, so why lie? Anyway, on with the story…
‘Ooooh, he freezes my flames!’ squealed Anja, using a phrase that Tania hadn’t touched for at least a whole month. How out is that?
Anyway, in case this little passage hasn’t conveyed what I wanted it to (and I don’t think it has) I’ll explain it all in simple terms. No, this isn’t just to make it look like I’m writing more that I really am, but is might actually help you to understand the story, and that does help with later… Basically, Tania was a bit of a tart. Nope, sorry, a lot of a tart. Remember the ‘classifications’ from earlier? At the top of page 6? Well, anyway, Tania’s idea of a good day was finding at least 2 new guys that she had ‘fallen in love’ with, or would at least go for a fly around the block with, and she just had to get a good view of the lads at lunch, out on the sports field, or there’d be some charred seating in the school. Spoilt brat all over again. And Tania really didn’t think much to Mark. In fact, I’m not all that sure if she knew he existed when he wasn’t perched in front of her, declaring his undying love. Just hope that he grows out of it, and preferably soon, because I’m getting really bored of listening to him go all soppy over her, and as the author, I thought I may actually get a say in all of this. It seems I don’t.  Poor old Mark… and poor old me…
*****
‘It’s for you Mark!’ Chris was on the phone for him again. And his mum was getting bored of acting as Marks personal secretary. Oh, that’s a point, we haven’t met mum yet, have we? No? Ok then, I’ll introduce you. Marks mum was, just like all of his friends and family, extremely bored of his fixation with Tania. She understood slightly more than others, but she had gone to school with both of Tania's parents, and still got on very well with her mother, even though they both hated the others husband. Tania’s dad, Anthony (remember him?), accused Mark’s mum of being low class, and often told his wife, Tania’s mum, Shirley, that she ‘really shouldn’t associate with people like that’ in a very snobby voice, looking straight down his nose (no change from normal really). Anyway, Mark’s mum, Maggie, was a very nice lady, the kind of person who had time for everyone, no matter what the problem was, and would do anything for her little boy. Some kids get all the luck…
‘Ok Mum, I’ve picked it up through here!’ Mark waited to hear the click of the other receiver being put down and then spoke to Chris. ‘So, had any ideas then?’
‘Oh, hi Chris, how are you? I’m fine, you? You’re fine, oh, that’s good’ Chris was being just a little bit sarcastic, but hey, I’ll let him off seeing it’s probably my fault as he’s my character. ‘Yes, I’ve had an idea. Now shut up so I can explain it to you…’
I’ll leave them to it, and we’ll come back when Mark finally understands it properly. This could take a while.
*****
And just to prove my point, Mark was only just getting the point about 3 hours later. I think we’ll join them now though; I could do with a bit of a laugh.
‘Hang on, let me get this straight. You reckon that if I fly up high enough, and then drop, nose down, really really fast, I’ll be able to go straight through the cloud barrier, into the mortal realm…’
‘Earth’
‘Yeah, Earth, that’s the one, and then through the Earths crust into hell?’
‘Um, basically, yeah’
‘Your mad! Absolutely mad.’
‘This coming from you? Ha, that’s a good one!’
‘Look, I wasn’t planning on actually going into hell, that would be bloody suicide!’
‘Oh? And how else do you plan on freezing the place? It’s not like you can throw a couple of trays of ice cubes over it is it?’
‘I know that Chris, I’m not quite as naïve as you think, thank you very much!’
‘Could of fooled me! That’s why you told the nastiest, most annoying girl in school that you’d do anything for a date with her is it?’
‘Leave her out of this! You’re just jealous!’
‘Mark, I am not, I repeat, not interested in Tania in anyway what so ever! I like girls who don’t threaten to kill for looking at them in the wrong way!’ Oh, I forgot to tell you about that. I’ll leave it for later, I might need the material more then. ‘And how may I ask am I supposed to leave her out of this? This is all about her!’
‘Look, Chris, I don’t want to argue with you. I’ll try it. Anything to get this to work!’ Does anyone else see where this is headed? Personally, I see a spell in casualty coming up, but I could be wrong. Like Mark said, Chris is the intelligent one…
