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Chapter 1
Screaming In The Cells


ARJUN
We had been beaten
and all was lost, Aphrosus had won. I had been split up from my
team and we were being tortured individually. Aphrosus apparently
had the technology to dull and prevent the use of powers, they had
these in all the cells even for those that couldn't use powers. So
I was unable to use any of my powers to escape. Every day I heard
my team members being tortured, the only cry I didn't hear was
Jarod's but he was tough, he had been tortured for a year
continuously without any stopping and as a result his powers grew
stronger 'I wonder if Sanjeet knows that' I thought to
myself every time I heard the guards mention Jarod's name. Three
months passed and I was accustomed to the daily routine: Stunned
awake at 8:30, given mediocre breakfast at 8:31, morning torture
starting at 8:35 (failure to comply resulted in constant electric
shocks while dangling over a pool of water hanging by your thumbs
until late into the night) at 12:00 I report for a mediocre lunch
then at 12:05 I report for public torture. In case you hadn't
guessed public torture is the torture of me and my team broadcasted
globally for everyone to watch . At 5:00 I report for a
mediocre dinner then at 5:10 I report to my cell where I am cruelly
beaten until I pass out then I am tazered awake at 8:30 the next
morning.



SARAH

I feel devastated, I can't believe Sanjeet won. I haven't seen the
rest of the team for months now, I miss Arjun and everyone else. I
am tortured relentlessly every day I hate this life, I wonder: is
there anything we could have done? I try to use my powers every day
but they just don't work, like they've been sucked out of my body
by some unknown force. My god we were supposed to get married but I
guess fate has other plans for Arjun and I but the person I felt
sorry for most of all is Robbie. His love is down on earth enslaved
by the Aphrosians and he has no way of knowing at all whether she
is alright or not it must be crushing and devastating to be in that
situation. At least I know that Arjun is alive but not well, all of
us are far from well in fact I am ready to die now. I would rather
die than live in this world of pain and suffering it's the exact
feeling I got when I looked into Jarod's eyes that time and I saw
my loved ones die right in front of me well this is almost the
same, only this time I can hear my loved one scream in pain I can
hear the rest of my team's screams of terror and pain the only
thing holding me to this world is Arjun because I know that we will
make it out of here one day and that he will be at the centre of it
all. If I'm dead he won't be able to live he said so himself. Every
time I think of my suppressed powers I think of Jarod, those power
supressors don't work on him, I wonder if they drugged him like
last time, I don't know.



ANA
I cant go
on, I can't anymore. My father himself has been torturing me
relentlessly over the past months I keep crying out for help but
help never comes. When it gets really bad I cry out to
Jarod.

"That feeble scum I'll punish you for even mentioning
that traitor's name on this ship!" my father would shout. I think
to myself Jarod is probably going through the exact same thing but
I know that one day, and that day may be far away or it may be very
soon but one day at some point he will come to my rescue and save
me from this hellhole of a ship. I just know that somewhere on this
ship he and Arjun are plotting an escape plan probably through
morse code that always was a favoured method of communication
between them. When they wanted to talk privately but with everyone
around it was good for them because none of us knew morse code,
only they did and we could never tell when they were talking in
morse code because Jarod was always tapping on something so we
could never tell if he was actually speaking to Arjun or just
randomly tapping on his desk or the side of his chair or whatever.
I wonder what it's like down there, in the 'destructorate' as I
belive they now call it whatever it is it can't be good. I've heard
that the humans have been enslaved and are now making weapons for
intergalactic wars it must be even more hellish than up here.



ROBBIE
Okay
okay so we get to the fleet of ships were fine we plant C4 on every
stinking ship in the bloody fleet. Still fine, we get right into
the main control room of the main ship, still fine but only when we
are outnumbered a thousand to seven only then does Arjun give up
and surrender. I wouldn't have because if we lost we would suffer a
fate worse than death and look at this. Tortured every fricking day
for the last three months and we're probably gonna be tortured
every day for the rest of our lives I think Arjun really let us
down in that last mission. But above all I'm angry at myself for
not resisting but I would have gotten myself killed anyway. I don't
have any special powers like Arjun, Sarah, Ana or Jarod. I wonder
how they are doing. I don't particularly care for those Alex and
Nathan characters, I don't know them at all and quite frankly they
look very suspicous they could have easily sold us out to Sanjeet.
I know I should trust them since it looks like Arjun trusts them
but I get the feeling he dosen't either. We had better get out of
here soon because I'm starting to go insane locked up in
here.



NATHAN
Hello…
Hello… Can anyone hear me? I'm all alone in a cell oh who am I
kidding. Nobody can hear me, well at least nobody that wants to
help me can hear me, all of these people are scum. The worst kind,
these people are the worst kind of scum in the universe, I want to
go home. I want to leave the Black Cresent, I want nothing
more to do with this stupid team and it's stupid members when this
is over I'm gonna leave this. I just can't take it anymore, I think
I'm going crazy but I would never join Sanjeet, I've worked for one
of his goons once and I have no intention of doing it again. They
treat me like scum even though I was doing it against my will, I
can still feel and remember everything I did while working for the
Unknown or Guljit Giller which was his real name. That's right he
was Sanjeet's son the villainous son of a villainous king
ruler of a villainous kingdom true villains every one of
them.



ALEX
No more
please, I've tried to get out using my stealth but I can't. I only
need to get as far as Arjun or Jarod's cell then we'd take them all
down and free everyone else. I've faced the constant electric
shocks more times than anyone else on this ship, at least I think
so. I wouldn't know, we are kept separate and I haven't seen anyone
other than my torturers and prison guards for the last three months
so I don't actually know where Jarod and Arjun's cells are. It's so
frustrating and painful, I hate being kept in the dark, this life
is awful.










Chapter 2
The Shouts Of The Tortured


"Ahhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhh," I screamed one night as I
was hanging from my thumbs while being electrocuted. It was 11:34
at night and at 12:00 I would be finished.

"Ahhhhhhhhhhhhhhh," I heard coming from the cell next
door I knew the voice, it was Sarah's

"Stop!" I shouted. "Torture me until midnight tomorrow
just don't hurt her anymore."

"Oh," said one of the torturers. "Isn't he quite the
brave one, well we just might take you up on that offer, let the
girl go this guy has volunteered to be electrocuted for 24 hours
with no breaks."

"What's her cell number again?" Sarah's torturer
asked.

"11 you idiot now don't make me tell you again," my
torturer said.

'11, 11 I have to remember that, Sarah's cell is
cell 11' the pain continued for the next day the whole 24
hours were filled with my screams of pain but all the while in my
head I was chanting '11, 11, 11'. The next day I sat in my
cell listening to my team mates screams of pain and I thought I
would take a look outside. I poked my head out of the bars and had
a look around. I could see the numbers of the cells and Robbie's
screaming was coming from cell 22. I could hear Nathan in cell 34
and Alex in cell 16 but I couldnt hear Jarod or Ana at all. I
remembered that Ana had been taken some other place by Sanjeet, he
was probably torturing her himself. Suddenly I heard some voices
coming closer, they were guards and they were carrying an
unconsious Ana. I listened carefully to their
conversation.

"Where shall I put this traitor," one guard
said.

"Ah who cares if it were me I'd throw them all down to
the destructorate they wouldn't last 5 minutes down there in their
states but just so the boss dosen't kill us I say stick her in cell
13," he replied. 13! I didn't think that I would ever know where
Jarod was so I recited all the cell numbers 11, 13, 16, 22, 34. I
hatched a plan in my head, I sat for hours carefully plotting my
plan during public torture I was still thinking and perfecting my
plan the next day I enacted it. I woke up at 8:00 but pretended I
was still asleep, I always knew when the taser was coming because I
could feel my scars itch. I only had one shot at this, if I got the
timing wrong then I would spend another day here, at last my scars
were itching I could feel the presence of the taser behind me. The
guard thrust the taser forward but I jumped, dodged, grabbed the
taser and threw it at the guards face he was instanty electrocuted
and was knocked out. I grabbed the keys from his belt and hid them
in my pocket, the guard regained consciousness and shoved me down
the corridoor to breakfast. After morning torture I was taken to
lunch, 5 minutes later I reported for public torture. At 17:00, I
ate dinner then reported to my cell for a beating. The first guy
aimed at my face but I'd had enough, I dodged the punch then
roundhouse kicked him in the stomach sending him flying to the
back wall, the wall crumbled behind him and the two others stood
there in shock then moved into action. One tried to grab me and the
other was running head first at me, I jumped into the air so the
two men's heads collided, knocking them out. I ran around opening
everybody's cells and waking them up we sprinted down the
corridoor.

"What's the plan Arjun?" Robbie asked.

"To be honest I didn't plan this far ahead, I've got an
idea so I sure hope we aren't in space," I replied.

"What's your plan?" Sarah asked.

"This," I answered. I threw a punch at a window and it
shattered, I threw the others out of the window then jumped out
myself. We were so high I whisled and three minutes later my bike,
which now had wings attached to it, came speeding towards me. I
landed on it and collected everybody else, they had all passed out.
We plummeted to earth and we landed right on my street, I
opened the Black Cresent base and I put everyone on their
beds. I slept in the Black Cresent base that night as well. I woke
up the next morning revitalized by the healing devices Jarod had
placed in all the rooms so every night we get fully healed. I
looked at my scars, they had gone so I knew they had worked well. I
walked into the front room expecting to see Jarod there but then I
remembered that we had left him on Sanjeet's ship, I felt horrible
inside, i had left my best friend on a ship with my worst enemy.
Suddenly I felt someone throw their arms around me, it was
Sarah

"Cheer up Arjun we'll get him back you'll see, we have
to go back up there eventually to kill Sanjeet and when we do we'll
get him back," Sarah whispered happily. I knew she was right, now
was no time to be grieving over the past, instead we had to press
on and do what had to be done to save planet earth and to save
myself.

"Is anyone else awake yet?" I asked.

"No," Sarah replied. "Only you and I, you should see
some of the scars and wounds on these guys, I mean look at Ana, her
dad must have been treating her really badly, look at these." Sarah
pulled up her sleeve to reveal some gruesome wounds.

"I guess I didn't get the worst of it then," I
said.

"No, you didn't," Sarah answered seriously. We heard
noises from the other rooms, it sounded like the others were waking
up.

"Good morning, I feel as good as new," Robbie said. In
fact the only person who wasn't cheerful was Ana. She was most
likely upset about jarod.

"Ana," I said. "We're gonna find Jarod, we're gonna have
to go back there anyway so when we do we're going to find
him."

"Ok just leave me alone for a bit," she replied
sadly.

"I think we should go look around the 'destructorate,"
Nathan said mockingly. We all shot him a look that plainly said
'That's a bit insensitive.' But we all knew he was right, it would
be better to inspect the damage done to our city.

"Ok then let's go," I replied after a couple of minutes
of preperation, we set out towards the city centre. We set
off on our bikes, even from far away we could see smoke pouring
from buildings.

'It looked like they had all been replaced
with factories but what were they making?' I wondered. We
arrived at the edge of the city and it was almost black as
night.

"How can it be this dark?" Alex asked.
"It's only midday."

"It's because of the smoke," Ana replied. "The
smoke is so thick not even light can get
through."

We wandered through the streets of the factory
town, we found ourselves facing the alleyway where I had met Jarod
when we were fighting his dad but now however a lone figure was
standing there.

"Hey!" I shouted, but the silhouette had already
vanished.

'That's strange.' I thought to myself.
We continued walking through Leeds, there were dead bodies decaying
everywhere. It was as though a mad axeman had come and slaughtered
everybody here. We reached millenium square and we saw the
silhouette again.

"Hey!" I shouted, the figure turned and faced
us. We walked closer and all of a sudden Ana started running at the
figure. "Jarod, Jarod is that you!" Ana shouted. She reached the
figure and all of a sudden came flying back at us, she had been
kicked with tremendous force. We got close enough to the figure to
see its face and sure enough to everyones dismay it
was.

"Jarod!" everybody shouted in
unison.

"How did you get down here?" Nathan
asked.

"We thought you were dead man," Alex
said.

"That can't be Jarod," I said. "He wouldn't have
kicked Ana."

I threw a punch at the figure and he blocked it
in return he aimed a punch at my stomach, I backflipped away and
landed at the feet of the others.

"Let's take this to a better place," I said. We
traveled just to the outskirts of Leeds where it was lighter and
indeed the person standing in front of me was Jarod but something
was different about him. He just seemed controlled like he'd been
programmed but it wasn't a machine I was fighting, I was sure of
that. I turned on lightspeed and started to throw lightspeed
punches at the 'Jarod' I was fighting but he opted a defensive
stance and parried all my attacks and I was at lightspeed. He
responded by slugging me with a bone-shattering punch it cracked
two of my ribs but the nanaohealers healed me up and I was ready to
fight again. I aimed a kick at Jarod's head but he dodged and tried
to uppercut me but I dodged that. We were dodging each others moves
with ease but then Jarod caught me off guard, he kicked me in the
side temporarily paralysing me. I could only watch as Jarod ran off
into the distance. The nanohealers helped me regain my movement
then I looked around but Jarod wasn't there.

"Damn," I swore under my
breath.










Chapter 3
The Ruined City


"Arjun are you okay?!" Sarah asked quickly.

"I'm fine," I replied. "But he's gone, I'm sorry but we
must now treat Jarod as an enemy of the Black Cresent from now
on."

"No, what, we can't, he's your friend, he's practically
your brother how can you do this to him!?" Ana shouted, she began
bursting into floods of tears, she sank to the ground. Sarah walked
over to her and slowly moved down and sat beside Ana her arm over
Ana's shoulder and held her close. She looked up to me as if
wanting me to take back what I had said but I knew I was right and
what we had to do was treat anyone who wasn't a friend as an enemy
because our enemy looked like humans so we couldn't trust anyone. I
walked away from my team and kept walking till I was within the
ruins of a once great city. The light, a cinema that I went to
before I had become the Black Cresent was literally in two parts.
The top half had been shreaded off and I was walking over the glass
and jagged pieces of metal that stook out at very odd angles of the
once roof. I jumped among the shreaded chairs and past the rest of
the cinema. I continued walking until I reached a store called
Blades. I had originally wanted to get my swords from here when I
first started as the Black Cresent but back then I was too young to
buy a real one so I had to make due with the fake toy swords. I
roamed around the destroyed store and found all the weapons intact
and in still great condition. I picked up as many as I could carry
and put them into my belt and held some in my hands. I walked
through the rest of the destroyed remenents of my home town,
buildings had become little less than charcoal blocks, shattered
glass and bones of the dead littered the rest of the
street.

"We've been tortured for such a short time but it has
caused so much damage to the rest of the world," I whispered sadly
to myself. I turned to see my team in the distant, I could still
hear the cries of Ana from even this far away. What was I meant to
do? This leader thing is so crazy I can't even look out for my
team, if I had never become the Black Cresent none of this would
have ever happened, or would it. If i hadn't of stopped Andrew Mace
then the world would have been enslaved anyway and then an even
greater war would have begun.

"Hmm," I said to myself. I whistled quietly and my bike
instantly appeared in front of me. "Hey old friend, I think it's
time for your upgrade."

My bike seemed to look at me with a slightly confused
expression, even so I walked over to the bike and using the
Aphrosian power that I had placed in it I upgraded the bike to
something better than a Harley Davidson, the American Eagle. It was
a stronger, faster and a much bigger bike as I finished the upgrade
I jumped on and revved the engine ever so slightly. She roared with
anticipation, I tapped the accelerator and I rode forward wondering
further into my city. The roads had not only been covered with
remenents of the dead and of buildings, it had also been completely
cracked wide open and within the crack a pit of fire was dwelling
in a terrifying wake. 

"I'd sure hate to be in there," I said shivering
slightly which was quite odd considering I was above a burning pit
of fire. I span round and started to head back to my team, who had
just been sitting where I had left them a short while
ago.


"What's with the new wheels?" Robbie asked as I stopped
in front of them.

"These aren't new wheels this the Harley but she's now
the American Eagle, a motorbike more powerful than the Harley and a
hell of a lot faster," I said happily.

"Cool, so Arjun what the heck are we going to do,
because now Jarod is our enemy and he is a very dangerous enemy in
fact, tell me how are we going to win this war?!" Nathan shouted
angrily.

"You want to know how we are going to win over an enemy
who is more powerful than us and could possibly kill us in an
instant?" I asked retorically.

"Yes, yes we do," Alex replied with slight tone of anger
toward me.

I pulled out the swords that I had recovered from the
recage of the Blades store and threw one to each of my team, they
all caught a sword and all stared blankly at me.

"Urm Arjun what are we supposed to do with this?" Robbie
asked slightly confused.

"These are just swords, they are no match for my
people," Ana said sniffling still.

"Arjun please tell me you have a plan because I lost you
once and I don't want to lose you again," Sarah said
sadly.

"Yes these are just normal man made swords but all you
can see is a piece of metal however I see in this fine blade
freedom, I see the honor of saving the world and I see the chance
for retribution," I said calmly.

"Arjun your right," Robbie said standing up an holding
his sword high.

"What a speech," Alex said as he began to clap and
whistle loudly.

"If we can get Jarod back then let's do this," Ana said
happily.

"As long as you and me stay together forever then I'm in
too," Sarah said smiling under her helmet.

"Ok wait a second, Arjun before I say I'm in what's the
plan?" Nathan asked stubbornly.

"The plan is we get back to the main ship, find the
place where they are controlling Jarod and hack it, we then find
Sanjeet and we take our swords and rive them straight through his
heart," I said happily as if it was childs play.

"Oh right well if you put it that way then let's do
this," Nathan agreed.

I pointed my sword out and everyone did the same, as the
last blades touched Sarah morphed the metal into the
indestructable non-existant metal adamantium, the blades were ready
and so were the swords men and women.

"Guys it's time to play," I said and lifted my sword
which was at the base so all the others lifted as well, after
holding our blades in the sky for 4 seconds we all placed them into
our belts.

"If this is our finest hour then it has been an honor to
fight by the side of all of you," I said calmly.

"I couldn't have put it better myself," the team
said. 

"First," I said. "We need to pay a visit to an old
friend, if he is even still alive!"










Chapter 4 A
Near Death Experience


We sped through the streets of Leeds, my hometown. I had
never felt more devastated, Sanjeet had turned Leeds into a living
hell, it was in two parts, one half was completely destroyed with
collapsing buildings and dead bodies littering the
streets. They were most likely those of the people who had tried to
resist Sanjeet. Whilest the other half was filled with factories
producing smoke which filled the air causing it to be very
difficult to see. We also had to dodge falling chunks of buildings
and huge fissures in the ground as we sped on.

"Wow!" I gasped as I narrowly avoided falling into one
of the huge fissures. "That was too much of a close
one."


"Are you okay Arjun?" Sarah shouted to me over the roars
of our engines.

"Keep your eyes on the road Sarah!" I shouted but it was
too late, she had been looking at me and didn't see the huge crack
in the ground, she fell into it.

"No!" I shouted. I clicked a button on the handle bar of
my American Eagle and wings extended out of the sides of her,
I dove into the fissure. Sarah and her bike were already really far
down, I put on a burst of speed and followed them down into the
fiery depths of the oblivion, literally the bottom of the pit was
in flames if i didn't get to Sarah soon then she would be
incinerated. I sped up even more, it was lucky that I had upgraded
my bike, the Harley Davidson that I had reconstructed into this
bike could never have even come close to being capable of up
holding this kind of speed,not for long anyway. It was then that I
had a thought 'What if I don't make it out of here?' I
thought 'What if I can't save Sarah, how could I live with
myself?' I had a feeling that I would die here saving
Sarah if need be but even if I went back up to the top I wouldn't
be able to live without Sarah anyway, if she died I died too. That
was what I had promised myself a long time ago and that was a
promise I was going to uphold for the rest of my life and the rest
of eternity. I caught up with Sarah.

"Grab my hand!" I shouted to Sarah.

"What about the bike?!" Sarah shouted back.

"Leave the bike!" I replied. "You're more important!"
With that I took hold of Sarah's hand.

"Hold on!" I shouted. In one synchronised movement I
pulled out of the dive and flipped Sarah on to my bike. We sped
upwards but something was wrong, the flames were rising, the petrol
in Sarah's bike had ignited. I had a feeling now that when Sarah
said: 'But what about the bike?' She meant: 'What about the petrol
in the bike?' We sped upwards but the flames were moving just as
fast if not faster. They were rising, trying to swallow us in their
eternal oblivion.

"Sarah if we die here I want you to know that I love
you, I always have loved you and I always will love you, I
will love you until the end of time itself and for the rest of
eternity," I said with truth in my voice, looking straight into her
eyes.

"I love you too Arjun and I always will," Sarah replied.
I felt at peace, hearing those words the flames were about a meter
away, I looked up at the entrance to the pit, it was ages
away.

'I'm gonna die, there's no way I'm getting out of
this one, or maybe there is!' I thought as I remembered my
power over water, the river aire was a while away but with my power
I could probably get some of its water here in about 3
minutes.

"Sarah drive!" I shouted as I backflipped behind Sarah,
I concentrated my water powers as best i could.

"Come on old man, you can't let me down now let's hope
these powers work in the real world," I whispered to myself it
looked like we didn't have 3 minutes anyway, after 2 minutes the
flames were already licking the back of the bike and the exhaust
fumes were making the flames stronger.

"One more minute!" I shouted in a strained voice. One
minute later I felt a trickle of water run down the inside of the
back of my suit.

"It's here!" I shouted. "And not a moment too soon, as
well!" I poured the water around the bike so the bike wouldn't
get drenched. It looked like I had summoned the whole of the river
Aire, I was filling the pit with water and now we were faced with a
similar, but less frightening or life threatening problem getting
away from the rising water! Well it wasn't really a problem as such
as I could control the speed that the water fell, I clicked another
button and some buoyancy things sprouted out of my bike then the
wings dissapeared this enabled my bike to float on water. This was
no doubt one of Jarod's inventions he installed the wings so he
must have installed this too. After that I poured in water at
a phenominal rate meaning it only took about 1 minute to get
to the top of the crack, the excess water got put back in the river
aire and we set off again.

"Arjun I'm really sorry, I shouldn't have taken my eyes
of the road for even a second," Sarah said ashamed.

"Don't be, everyone makes mistakes, even mistakes that
almost cost them their lives," I replied. "Look at how many
mistakes I've made but I don't dwell on them that would just be
stupid, look, my point is I don't worry about it it's fine, you got
that?"

"Yes, thanks Arjun," Sarah replied with a sense of glee
in her voice. "You know Arjun, there's something I've noticed about
you."

"What's that?" I replied happily.

"You've been very good at making speeches lately," Sarah said
hugging me.

"Ah, you see in times of hardship one must always come out with a
speech, it up lifts those around and motivates them too, don't you
agree?" I said with humor and pride in my voice.

"I guess so," Sarah replied. We reached our destination,
the home of Chris Davidson, a good man but an even better police
officer. It was time we knew the truth, his home looked pretty good
from the outside, it wasn't crumbling or falling apart like every
other house in Leeds it looked in pristine condition. I knocked on
the door and Chris opened it. He looked the same as he did normally
but he had a beard.

"Hello everyone come in, come in," Chris said. "You
timed yourselves well, I've made a curry you will all want some so
that's curry for ooh, seven of you now."

"Six," I replied. "And what's with the beard?"

"Oh the beard, well Sanjeet took all my razors and there's nowhere
left to buy them anymore and who's missing?" Chris
asked.

"Jarod, I'll fill you in about him over curry and pitta
breads," I said gloomily.

"This dosen't sound good, well, take a seat," Chris
said.

"Thanks Chris," I said. We walked into the dining room
and there was an unfamiliar woman sitting on a chair watching the
news.

"Oh hello," the woman said. "I'm Rona, Christopher's
wife, and you must be Arjun Singh, the Black Cresent."

"Yep that's me and my team behind me," I replied. I
heard a shout from the other room it was Chris.

"Christopherson, get down here your tea's ready!" Chris
shouted.

"Wait a minute!" a shout came from
upstairs.

"Christopherson Thomas Davison get the heck down here we
have visitors!" Chris shouted back. We heard the thumping of
someone walking down the stairs and a couple of seconds later Chris
Davison's son Christopherson came trudging into the dining
room.

"No way!" Christopherson said as he looked at me. "No
fricking way!"

"Language young man," Rona said pointing a finger at her
son.

"Sorry mum," Christopherson said. He looked to be about
as old as me.

"I'm a huge fan of you guys, my dad's told me all about
you, I'm Christopherson but everyone thinks that my name is too
long so they call me by my second name, Tom, so yeah just call me
Tom," Christopherson said.

"Ok then," I said. "That does seem less complicated than
Christopherson but I'd prefer to call you Christopherson, ah
the currys here!"

Chris brought the curry in and sat at the
table.

"So then, what's happened to Jarod?" Chris asked me
after about 5 minutes of eating. "You all seemed so down about it,
and reluctant to mention his name, what's going on he isn't dead is
he?!"

"No," I said. "Truth is, he's on the side of our
enemies."

"He's joined Sanjeet!" Chris said in
dismay.

"We believe and hope that he went against his will, that
he's been brainwashed or something but we just don't know," I
replied sadly.

"I see, well do you have a plan?" Christoperson
asked.

"No, not yet, were gonna think of one as soon as we get
back to the base and by the way, pack a bag we're gonna move you
all to the Black Cresent base, it's not safe for anyone here
anymore, especially you guys you're the closest people alive to the
Black Cresent and Sanjeet may come looking for you and torture
information out of you so we can't let that happen so you all are
coming back to base with us," Sarah explained. Christopherson
nearly fainted at this news, as soon as he had finished he rushed
upstairs and packed a bag he came downstairs ten minutes later with
a suitcase packed.

"I advise you two to do the same," I said to Chris and
Rona they too went upstairs and packed a bag and within half an
hour we had reached the base. Ana morphed some rooms into the wall
for Chris's family and we gathered in the conference room to draw
up a plan of action.










Chapter 5
Training Daze


"Okay," I said once we had all gathered. "First order of
buissness, where did this conference room actually come from?
Somebody better tell me because I'm clueless."

"I morphed it out," Ana said. "I thought we needed a
place to plan in secret, this place constantly scans everyone in
here for wired devices and surveillance cameras, it also has a thin
layer of vaccum between this room and the base so it is impossible
for sound waves to travel outside this room."

"I see, well good work," I replied. "Now we need to find
a way to both take down Sanjeet and at the same time get Jarod
back on our side, so… any ideas?"

"I don't know about either of those things," Robbie
replied. "They are both extraordinarily difficult challenges, I
mean there's only six of us and we failed last time and that time
we had seven people."

"Let me stop you right there Robbie," Sarah said. "Last
time, we planted all those C4 bombs right?"

"Yes we did but that was last time what does that have
to do with our current situation?" Nathan asked.

"Well maybe those bombs we installed are still there,"
Sarah said with a smile.

"You could be right but that is a long shot," said
Robbie. "It is most likely that Sanjeet took them out of the
system."

"That's not possible," I said. "Jarod set them to
detonate if anyone ever tried to uninstall them."

"Maybe Jarod could uninstall them?" Robbie
said.

"Impossible," I replied. "I watched him override the
circuits so not even he could uninstall them from the ships, as a
precaution."

"Well then the possibility that those bombs are
still there is very high now," said Robbie. "All we need to do
is build another detonation controller."

"Yeah but the problem is," Ana began to say. "The only
person who knows how to build a controller for those particular
bombs is Jarod himself."

"Well then," Nathan said. "That settles our next
objective, find Jarod and get him back then he can build another
controller and we can blow up the ships."

"I second that plan," I said. "Do we all
agree?"

"Yes," was the unanimous answer from everyone
else.

"Good, were going to have to train everyone follow me,"
I said, with that everyone followed me out of the conference room
and into their own personal training areas.

"Ana explain," I said.

"Well, you come here every day, to this room and the
machine over there will scan you and find your weaknesses then your
training area will customise itself according to your weaknesses,
so Nathan step on the pad next to the machine," Ana
explained.

Nathan stepped on the pad and the machine sprang to life
it scanned every angle of Nathan then returned to its original
position.

"Target of scanning; Nathan Anderson, primary weakness;
stealth, ustomising training area," the machine spoke. We heard a
rumbling noise echo from the room marked 'N' after the rumbling had
stopped it had turned into a room full of lasers that Nathan would
have to dodge and a jewel at the end of a maze that Nathan would
most likely have to steal without being zapped by one of the
lasers.

"Wow this is incredible, we've really come a long way
from training against dummies," I said feeling proud of my base and
its capabilities.

"I agree," Sarah said. "Let's train."

"Yeah," everyone said.



The next few months of everybody's lives were going to be their
hardest we were training to the max every day.

"Argh!" I shouted as I just skimmed the edge of a laser.
"Those things hurt!"

We had decided that we would get up at 8:00am, train
ourselves until 8:30 then eat and plan possible ways of getting
past Sanjeet's security then at 9:00 we would train some more then
at 12:00 we would eat lunch and do our own things until 13:00 when
we would train more. At 16:00 we would stop and have free time
until 20:00 when we would all go to bed. Our schedules were
comprised of six and a half hours of training a day and the
rest was for eating, sleeping and other things. We felt that we
shouldn't train all the time because then we would be worn out all
the time and wouldn't be able to train as well.

"Hey, Arjun," said Ana one day after
training.

"Oh, Ana," I replied. "Good thing I found you, there's
something that I've been wondering for a while now."

"Oh yeah what's that?" Ana replied.

"You know how Jarod's powers evolve and get stronger
through pain and torture?" I asked.

"Yes, go on," Ana said.

"Is your side of the planet the same, do you guys grow
stronger out of torture?" I asked.

"Actually no we don't," Ana explained. "We grow stronger
out of happiness and love, the happier we are the stronger our
healing powers and other powers become."

"I see well thanks," I said. "I kinda get the feeling
that the two sides of your planet are complete
opposites."

"In many aspects yes but we both belong to the same
species and that is what unifies my planet," Ana said with a
smile.

"So what did you want to talk to me about?" I
asked.

"Oh right," Ana remembered. "Look at this." Ana showed
me a computor monitor with some statistics on it.

"Are you going to explain to me what these are?" I said
with a clueless expression on my face.

"These, Arjun are the completion dates for Sanjeet's
intergalactic weapons," Ana replied.

"Are these good?" I asked.

"Oh there good," Ana said over joyed. "These weapons are
taking far longer than Sanjeet had expected, these ones which are
the Leeds factories are going to be completed in just over eight
months which gives us that long to take Sanjeet down."

"That's awesome!" I said happily. "How did you get a
hold of these?"

"I did a lot of things that almost cost me my life," Ana
said clearly trying to avoid this subject. "But I also gathered
some intel on Jarod too!"

"Really what have you got?" I asked.

"Well it turns out that Jarod rarely spends any time on
Sanjeet's ship, he has been sent to try and get rid of the Black
Cresent but Sanjeet's mind control wipes clean former memories so
he dosen't know where the base is, he dosen't even know where you
live all he knows is that he needs to get rid of the Black
Cresent," Ana explained.

"That's good and bad, oh it's 14:50 I'd better get
going," I said.

"Alright then let's go," Ana said. "And by the way,
Arjun we're going to get Jarod back you can count on that
much."

 I started my training again, apparently my
weakness was calmness and inner peace, I was instructed to place
some electric shock bands on my arms and legs and I had to dodge
some lasers at lightspeed and if my nerve signals went too high or
something I would get an instant electric shock. I didn't
understand all the technology but it sure worked, I was getting
electric shocks almost constantly as I was dodging the lasers but I
learned to stay calm and sure enough as I stayed calm and dodged
the lasers I got no electric shocks. I had to successfully dodge 30
rounds of lasers without getting an electric shock to pass the
training course, I had to complete the 30
rounds consecutively too, which meant that I couldn't dodge 29
rounds then get an electric shock because that would mean I would
have to start all over again.

"This is hard," I said on my 15th try. "But I'm sure the
others are doing something a lot harder." That was the only thing
that kept me going. The thought that everyone else's were harder, I
kept telling myself that I needed to catch up to everyone else and
that frame of mind helped me train with a goal to strive for and
helped me train harder. Every day was hard I usually spent all my
spare time eating or sleeping.

"I hope this isn't all in vain," I said to myself one
day as I was walking out of my training room.

"Hey Arjun, are you doing anything now?" Sarah
asked.

"Yes actually, I was going to have a rest," I answered
tiredly.

"Aw you old party pooper," Sarah replied. "We were going to have a
gaming marathon."

"Tell me how it goes when I wake up," I said.

"Aw fine," Sarah replied and with that I walked to my room and
within 5 minutes I was asleep.










Chapter 6
Reunion And Battle


I got up at 7:30 the next day and decided to have a walk
around. I strolled into the chill room where we spent our free time
and it was covered with packets of sweets and drink bottles and
other things of that manner. The T.V had been left running, the
Xbox 360, the Wii and the PS3 were running and the wires were
askew.

"Wow these guys must have had one heck of a party," I
said to myself. I proceeded to turn the consoles off.

"No!" Alex shouted. "All our highscores are on there!"
He rugby tackled me to the ground and held me there. I thought of
this as an opportunity to practice what I had been doing in my
training. I flipped Alex off my back and got him in a
headlock.

"Don't ever do that again," I said with an aggressive
tone, I let go of him, turned the T.V off and walked out of
the room. I was more pumped than ever during morning training
today. With the knowledge that Ana had obtained, I could relax a
bit but as long as Sanjeet was still In the sky I couldn't relax
completely and as long as he still had Jarod under his control I
couldn't relax completely either. Jarod was a formidable foe, it
would take a lot to bring him down but I had my new powers
something he dosen't have, I have to watch out for those eyes
though, I've had too much torture in my life to be able to look
into those and have it all plague me again. Other things I would
have to look out for were Jarod's other powers, the morphing and
his ultimate form, the last I remember it was some sort of snake
but I knew that their forms could change it could be something much
more formidable and horrible. I proceeded to my training knowing
that I was someday going to have to fight my friend
Jarod.

It was a rigorous training session, I felt
completely exhausted afterwards but I also felt ready. Ready to
take down Sanjeet but I realised that I would need a lot more
training to bring him down, I couldn't go getting overconfident
because that would lead to a swift downfall. I had to wait for now
and get stronger, then I would be able to overpower Sanjeet and
Jarod.

"Hey everyone, can I please have your attention," I
announced one day at breakfast. "I know you have all been working
hard regarding your training so tomorrow we are going to have a
break from training all day but anyone who wants to train on
that day is welcome to if they want." There was a round of cheering
from everyone round the table everyone was exstatic that they
wouldnt have to train for a whole day. 'They all need this
break.' I thought the rigorous training schedule was beginning to
take its toll on everybodys mood's they seemed, on edge lately this
day off would help everyone.

"Ok everyone get to your training rooms," I said as the
cheering stopped. Training passed quickly that day, since everyone
was looking forward to the day off, at last evening came. I got to
my room and fell asleep almost as soon as I had hit the matress. I
woke up at 11:03 the next day I decided to just lay in my bed,
I stared up at the ceiling pondering everything that had happened
over the past seven years and wondering about all the lives I had
taken as the Black Cresent but I remembered that they were all in
the name of justice and anyone who opposed justice was a target on
the Black Cresent map. I couldn't stop until there was no crime at
all in Leeds but I knew that would be an endless road, there would
always be something going on and I vowed to myself that I would be
the one to stop whatever it was regardless of who the culprit was.
Jarod learned that the hard way, he watched his father die twice at
the hands of his best friend and his mum too and he is still part
of the team. That takes incredible forgiveness to be able to do
that, heck if someone killed any of my family I would personally
hunt them down and kill them. I decided to get up at that point, I
walked into the kitchen where I cooked myself a full english
breakfast. As I was sitting there I thought about what the others
were doing, probably sleeping, after I had finished my full fat
breakfast I walked outside. It felt good to get some fresh air, I
sat on the doorstep of my house for a few minutes, just absorbing
the freshness of the outside. I wondered where Jarod was right now,
if he was near the base it would be bad but I was willing to take
that risk. I could probably destroy him in an instant with my new
powers even though they weren't exactly new anymore, they
would be new to Jarod though. I don't think anyone on the enemy
side knows about any of this. I ended up sitting on the doorstep
for about an hour, after that I absent mindedly stood up and took a
walk down the street I walked to the street where Jarod used to
live. Naturally he didn't live there anymore, after his parents
died he moved into the Black Cresent base. Since that is his
permanant place of residence he has the biggest and best room but
over the past few months it has just been gathering dust. I kept on
walking, I walked past the corner shops and up King Lane. Past my
school, Ralltone High School it had been torn apart, I ended up
walking as far as the enterance to the Sainsburys on King Lane. I
stopped at the roundabout. I just stood there, on the kerb of the
road listening to the silence. Staring off into space, no cars were
on the roads, the silence almost made my ears bleed. After a while
I noticed a silhouetted figure standing opposite me, on the other
side of the roundabout. It was a relatively average sized figure
with what seemed like a sort of cape billowing out behind him, it
reminded me of my early days as the Black Cresent. That was
probably what I looked like, a lone figure dressed entirely in
black, a long cape flowing in the wind. It took a while but I
finally realised who the person was.

"Oh… my," I began to say but I was immediately cut
short by the footsteps. I heard rapidly growing louder behind
me.

"Hey Arjun!" it was Sarah. "Don't wander off like that
you'll scare me, who's that-" but she couldn't finish her sentence.
She just abruptly stopped from the sheer shock of who was stood
there the figure started coming closer, advancing slowly into
view. It stopped at the other side of the road. I just stared at
the person, I stared directly into his eyes, full of bloodlust
they were terrorising my soul, the sheer intent to kill was enough
to bring me to my knees, but I couldn't move a muscle. I was rooted
to the spot like a mouse before a lion, unable to do anything, the
person standing in front of me, was Jarod.

"Hello, Black Cresent," Jarod said. "It has been a while
since our last encounter hasn't it, and it seems that you have
gotten considerably more powerful just as I planned, I didn't want
a one-sided fight back then hopefully this one will be more fun,
hahahahahaha."

His words burned deep into my mind and that laugh, a
harsh, mad, piercing laugh that drowned all positive emotions from
me when i heard it.

"Well, are you going to make a move or not, you do
realise that if you just stand there, I'm going to kill you," I
said mockingly. I saw him move and less than a second later he was
right next to me. I drew a pillar of earth out of the ground to
separate us. Jarod jumped over it and aimed a kick at my head, I
jumped backwards to dodge the blow. I retaliated by throwing a
punch at Jarod but by the time it had reached him he had already
dodged it, I looked around and spotted him standing on top of a
lamppost. I used my ability to control metal to bend the lamppost
down making Jarod lose his balance. I saw my chance and I went in
for the kill, I punched Jarod across the face and then kicked his
jaw, he flew a couple of feet into the air and then regained his
composure. I tried to kick him further into the air but he grabbed
my leg and threw me to the ground. I created a cushion of air to
soften my landing, once I regained my footing Jarod
landed.

Immediately after he had, I rushed towards him, I bent
the lamppost back towards Jarod in order to create a diversion but
as soon as the lamppost reached him it stopped, then flew back and
hit me in the stomach.

'How did that happen?' I thought. 'That
wasn't me, could it have been… ' But I didn't have time to
think, after avoiding an attack from the lamppost I rushed towards
Jarod. I jumped in order to leg drop him but a pillar of earth
extended out of the ground and forced me upwards. I was in agony, I
managed to manouvere myself off the rapidly extending pillar of
earth and begin a fast decent to the ground below. I shot blasts of
air at Jarod but they just kept reflecting off some invisible
barrier I created another air cushion to land safely. Without any
delay I started blasting fire at Jarod, I advanced while blasting
fire but he kept dodging. I kept at this game but then I noticed
something. A torrent of water was gushing towards ume at an
alarming rate. I kept blasting my fire but then the water got in
the way of my blasts and submerged me in coldness. I spread the
water out so instead of submerging me in it, it formed walls around
me. I then directed the water around Jarod but it just evaded him
as it had me. I saw a narrow opening in the wall of water, then out
came a blazing fire ball I dodged it but just barely. Suddenly a
flurry of fireballs came flying toward me. I dodged all but one
that singed my foot, I abandoned controlling the water and used air
to pull myself above the water. Jarod did the same, we each flew at
each other and clashed in the air, the resulting shock waves caused
the water to fly in all directions and it also caused Jarod and I
to fall towards the ground. We both caught ourselves before impact
and faced one another.

"You're pretty good," I said to Jarod. "But I'm better!"
I readied my secret element, shadow. I was going to fire a blast of
dark energy at him, I had the power ready.

"Fire!" I yelled, the beam of darkness travelled towards
Jarod at the speed of light but there was something hurtling
towards my shadow beam just as fast. The beam was pure white and
was originating from Jarod, it seemed he could control light. The
beams connected and repelled each other, Jarod and I flew backwards
then speeded towards one another. I threw a punch at him but he
blocked and tried to kick me, I evaded that by jumping over him and
kicking his spine. He responded by tripping me then grabbing by
legs and throwing me into the air, he then kicked my jaw
sending me flying further upwards.

'Damn, I know what this means.' I thought. The
kicks I was expecting came one by one, faster than I could hope to
keep up with unless. I turned lightspeed on but it had no effect
the kicks still kept coming.

'Can he also travel at lightspeed?' I thought
suddenly everything went dark and less than a second later the
immense pain of being slammed headfirst into the ground kicked in.
I knew though that he took damage from that technique too we both
rose to our feet battered and broken we aimed a punch at each other
and both missed. I had a few cracked ribs and I had ripped a muscle
in my leg so it hurt to stand for long I knew that this fight
had to end soon otherwise I would lose. I gathered all my power and
started drawing in elemental energy from around me. Jarod was doing
the same.

'This is my last attack.' I thought while
gathering all my power. I had no idea what was going through
Jarod's mind, as we were preparing for an elemental clash of the
titans. We were at equal strength and rising at an almost identical
rate, I had reached my capacity and so had Jarod we let loose our
power. A constant blast of all the six elements earth, fire, water,
air, metal, shadow for me and light for Jarod. The beams
connected and after that it was a battle of endurance and strength.
The sheer force of every element colliding at once was enough to
cause the surrounding buildings to crumble, I lost sight of Sarah
at that point, I could only hope that she had run away. The whole
area around us was illuminated in a pure white light, All I could
see was Jarod and the element beam, we held our ground for about
five minutes, in that time the element beam had swelled to twice
its original size and we were having trouble controlling it. The
place of collision for our two beams had caused a spacial rip and
it was expanding as we were continuing. Suddenly the beams stopped
and I lost sight of everything then an explosion rivalling that of
a nuclear blast threw me and Jarod back. After the explosion
resolved, I looked over and saw Jarod lying in the botton of a
crater I crawled out of my own crater and sat next to him. "Hey
buddy, wake up," I said as I slapped him awake.

"Arjun?" Jarod groaned. "Is that you?"

"Yeah it's me," I said, it looked like the brainwashing had
been broken.

"Good," Jarod replied then a vacant look spread across his face.
"Because I'm going to have to kill you!"

He rose to his feet but I punched his left knee and the
mind control snapped for good.

"Argh you could have dislocated that you fool!" Jarod
said as he snapped out of his trance. I had my friend
back!










Chapter 7
All's Well That Ends Well!


"Welcome back!" I said enthusiastically to
Jarod.

"Where've I been?" Jarod said with a confused expression
on his face.

"Never mind," I replied. "You wouldn't believe me even
if I told you."

We scrambled to the top of the crater and sat down
leaning against one of the rock pillars that one of us had conjured
during the fight.

"This looks like that roundabout on King Lane only
wrecked," Jarod said.

"You don't say!" I replied sarcastically.

"Did I do this?" Jarod said sounding
worried.

"Yes, part of it," I answered.

"Does that include the giant interdimentional rip in
space?" Jarod said.

"Also yes, partly anyway," I replied.

"Okay Arjun, you have to tell me what went on here,"
Jarod said.

"It's a long story, are you sure you can keep up." I
said sarcastically raising an eyebrow.

"Yes!" Jarod said confidently.

"Are you sure? I don't think you can handle it," I said
in a tone that suggested I was talking to a three year
old.

"Yes I can!" Jarod yelled over
exaggeratedly.

"Alright then, I'll tell you," I replied rolling my
eyes. "Basically when we were on Sanjeet's ship we were all
tortured and you were brainwashed and turned into one of Sanjeet's
assassins with the sole purpose of eradicating the Black Cresent
and its members. Unfortunately for Sanjeet, his mind control erased
all your memories of before you were brainwashed so you had to
start from scratch, you ran into us in the destroyed part of Leeds
city centre, where you kicked me in the side and temporarily
paralyzed me but the nanobots healed me right up but by that time
you had already vanished because you didn't want to kill me without
a good fight. So then we went to Chris's house and on the way Sarah
nearly died by falling down a huge crevasse. Then Chris and his
family moved into the Black Cresent base and we started training to
bring you down. Then Ana got information on the completion date of
Sanjeet's intergalactic weapons which were good because they are
pretty far away from completion. We trained for ages and then we
took a day off, that's today in which I just got all sentimental
and thoughtful about all the Black Cresent stuff. I absent mindedly
took a stroll and I ended up down here, saw you on the other side
of the roundabout. Sarah came along and she saw you but didn't know
it was you then she realised and had a funny expression of shock on
her face. I took a picture on my phone actually, I'll show it to
you sometime. We started fighting and I used my control over the
five elements to try and beat you but it turned out that you have
the exact same powers except for the sixth element we both control
that would be shadow for me and light for you. After a while we
both got worn out and were beaten and broken but we geared up for a
final attack. Combining all the elements we each had the collision
point of our elemental beams was over there where the dimentional
rip is. The collision of our beams is what caused it, well the
beams absorbed each other and imploded and after a few seconds
exploded sending us crashing to the ground. That explains the
craters for you and then I climbed into your crated to see if you
were alright. You were for a bit but then the mind control kicked
in and took control so i hit your left knee and the mind control
snapped for good and that's pretty much what you
missed."

"So basically I turned evil, now I'm good again and I
can control six elements." Jarod said.

"You know, now that I think about it, that is a much
simpler way of explaining everything, why didn't I just say that?"
I replied sarcastically.

"Ah well, so our beams caused that huge rip in space?"
Jarod asked.

"Yep and do you want to know the best part?" I asked
Jarod.

"What is that?" Jarod replied.

"You're the one that has to make the device that seals
it!" I said happily.

"Aw why me?" Jarod groaned.

"Because you are much smarter that me and better at
building things, I wouldn't even know where to start!" I
explained.

"Oh I see, thanks for the compliment," Jarod
replied.

"You are very welcome," I said nodding. "Hmm who's
that?"

We stood up and looked around and everyone was there,
the whole Black Cresent team.

"Sarah, I was wondering where you had got to!" I said
smiling.

"Oh very funny, where's Jarod?" Sarah
asked.

"I killed him durr," I replied
sarastically.

"What!" Sarah shouted. "How could you just kill your
best friend like that, you monster!"

I found it odd how she didn't get the
sarcasm.

"Good lord, can't you take a joke, he's right over
here!" I said pointing at Jarod.

"That's not a very funny joke Arjun," Sarah
said.

"Whatever Sarah," I replied in a very childish
mannor.

"Jarod!" shouted Ana. "You… are yourself now right,
you're not going to attack me again right?"

"Yes I've recovered from Sanjeet's mind control," Jarod
said. "Please forgive me, I would never hurt you
intentionally."

"Oh Jarod!" Ana rushed towards Jarod and straight into
his arms they pulled each other into a long lasting
embrace.

"Get a room, man!" Nathan shouted at them. Less than a
second after he said that a pillar of rock shot up out of the
ground, breaking his jaw.

"Argh, that frickin hurts man!" Nathan shouted in
pain.

"Well you had it coming," I said shrugging.

"Shut up!" Nathan snapped. A second after he said
that a second pillar of rock shot up out of the ground,
hitting him in the stomach.

"Argh, why me, why!" Nathan pleaded in
pain.

"Because you say the wrong things to the wrong people,"
Sarah explained.

"I guess that's true," Nathan replied. "Hey what do you
guys say we have a party to celebrate our friend coming
back?"

"Now that Nathan," Robbie said. "Was the right thing to
say."

"Oh yeah!" everyone said.

"I'll go get everything ready, Ana come with me!" I said
quickly turning my lightspeed powers on, Ana did the same. Ana and
I set off and got everything ready at lightspeed and were back
before anyone could even do anything. We walked home to the party
and started rocking it up, our music was at full volume and we were
all just having a good time.

"Here, Jarod have some beer!" Nathan said quite a way
into the night.

"Sorry, I can't, alcohol is toxic on our planet." Jarod
said, Ana agreed.

"What!?" I said overhearing Jarod.

"That's right," Ana said. "Giving us alcohol would be
effectively poisoning us, no doubt about it we would
die."

"Wow!" I said. "I have to admit to not knowing
that."

I was pretty hammered already.


"Well at least you know now," Jarod said. "You know what
I think I'll go to bed now."

"Aw you're such a party pooper," Sarah shouted, she was
pretty drunk as well.

"Goodnight Sarah," Jarod said. We partied until at least
three in the morning at which time we decided to call it a night
after realising that we couldn't make the location of the Black
Cresent obvious because of the loud music. It was a good night and
the only thing I was worried about was cleaning up in the
morning.
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