

Title: Debris
Student’s Name: Call to Adventure.
Detroit is an absolute wasteland. Anyone can tell you that. It’s been years since the city was at its prime. That’s a simple fact.  Sighing, I leaned out of the window and looked out, past the panes of broken stained glass still stuck in the window’s frame. Trees grew all over, the subtle foliage disguising the city and making it look like a place you would actually want to live in. There was a sharp sound, and I moved away from the beams of light that cast off all different colors to get a better look at what had caused the disturbance.
            
“Whoah…” I mumbled, catching sight of the black-clad people below. There were nine of them just standing around and smoking. If I had to guess, I would say that they were about my age, and one of them held a can of spray paint to the crumbling church wall. The group wasn’t looking up to where I was, so I deemed it safe to return to my seated position in the windowsill. However, as I sat, a piece of the broken glass suddenly snapped off and was knocked down to the unsuspecting crows.
            
“Look out!” I yelled, reaching out in vain to capture the renegade shard. The action was in no way successful, and the glass just ended up cutting into my hand. Swearing under my breath, my gaze returned to the throng of people who quickly jumped back to avoid the falling glass. A man looked up at me, anger in his eyes. If he wouldn’t have moved, the piece of glass definitely would have hit him. I was positive that he would tear me apart if he got the chance, like a hungry animal ripping into a fresh kill. But luckily, that wasn’t the case. All anger drained from his face, and the emotion was replaced with an immense grin.
            
“I knew I’d find you, Garret. We’ve been waiting for you.”
Student’s Name: Refusal of the Call
Needless to say, I ran out of the church with every ounce of energy I could muster. Who wouldn’t be terrified? Quickly, I sped over to the door before realizing that they would no doubt be waiting for me near the central exit. Luckily, the abandoned church was a place that I frequently went to, and I remembered a window on the ground floor that I could easily hop out of. Looking behind me, I panted as my footsteps echoed through the serene building. Great. Now I would never be able to return to the only place I ever felt at peace. I reached my destination and placed a hand against the wall, readying myself for the jump out of the window. Vivid red interrupted my thought processes. I had completely forgotten that I had cut my hand earlier. Although there wasn't very much blood, I felt like Odysseus during the slaughter in the hall, surrounded by gallons and gallons of the precious red life force. I gasped loudly, and there was a rustle outside. I disregarded the sound, quickly launching myself through the window.

“Just join us! We know what you can do. We’re all special here,” a familiar voice said, causing me to jump back. 

“How?”  I choked, biting my lower lip. 

“We’ve known about you for a while now. Your mother helped us greatly,” The man replied, flashing me a dangerous smile. I tried to get away, but he grabbed onto my arm before I could go very far.

“Let me go!” I yelled, leaning back, and he did just that. Not expecting him to actually listen to me, I fell back harshly and cried out. It hurt. Despite the pain, I got to my feet and scuttled away from the scene. 

“We’ll be here again tomorrow! Think about it!” he yelled, laughing. 
Student’s Name: Supernatural Aid
After the terrifying event, it didn't take me very long to get back to my teeny tiny studio apartment. I hung my keys on their hook and leaned back on the wall, sliding down to a seated position. Who were those people? I pulled the beanie I was wearing down over my eyes and sat like that for a while. So many questions bounced through my mind, and I finally decided that the best thing for me to do would be to sleep it off. I got up and walked into the bathroom, quickly showering and brushing my teeth. Then, I got into bed and stared blankly at the ceiling. No luck. All of the questions still bounced around in my head. It was probably because the sun hadn’t set yet and it was still bright outside. Groaning, I pulled the blankets over my head and shut my eyes. Soon enough, I fell asleep. A bright light disturbed me, and I tried to cover myself with my arms, but I found out that I couldn’t move them at all. Was this a dream? It felt so real! There was a woman in front of me, and she smiled. 

“My son…” she said. 
“Mom?” I choked, tears escaping my eyes. It was such a shock… We talked of a variety of things, but the one that she kept coming back to was how important it was for me to join this gang. She didn’t go into detail about why she wanted me to, but she told me not to trust anyone. Before I could respond, there was another bright flash and it was all over. 
Student’s Name: Crossing the Threshold
Gasping for air, I sat up in my bed and looked around frantically. There was nobody there, and no evidence that what happened to me last night was real.The sun was up, and I knew it was morning now, and I knew what I had to do. The dream must have been some sort of message from my mother. That’s the only reason that must have happened. Soon enough, I was out of the door, dressed, and halfway down the block. Back to the abandoned church. That was where they said they would be, after all. The way there was quite a scenic route, trees and other plants covered the ground. The route was quite serene, and I was there in no time. I took a moment to stretch out my limbs before entering the double doors.
Student’s Name: Road of Trials
Someone could cut through the tension with a chainsaw. My breathing hitched as I pressed my hands to the doors, pushing them open. Light came in from where I had entered, and my knees shook. 

“So, you came back.” A man stepped out of the shadows. “ I knew you would.”

“Who the heck are you?” I asked, stepping forward to get a better look at him.

“I’m the leader, just call me Py,” he grinned, gesturing to the goons behind him. There were nine of them total, just like yesterday. Four of them stood by the doors, probably making sure that I wouldn’t run off. I stayed there, my mother’s words fresh in my mind. 

“I’m here to join whatever gang you have here.” I declared, putting on my best poker face. 

“And we welcome you,” he said, an evil glint in his eye. “Kill him.”

They’d run at me with assorted objects they’d found on the floor. They all intended to maim me… And then, something happened that I would never understand. As they kept beating me, as blood poured down from my wounds, the air exploded. I’m sure the air didn’t actually explode… But that was what it felt like. Everyone was knocked back, and they all just sort of hung in the air. Once I realized what I had done, I lowered my raised hands and cowered in the corner. 

“Telepathy. He’s telepathic.” A woman mumbled, panting heavily. Her hood fell back, revealing one of the most beautiful faces I’d ever seen. 

And then I blacked out. 
Student’s Name: Woman as the Temptress: 

When I woke up, I was in a dark, dingy room. My head hurt like crazy, and I was hooked up to an IV drip. 

“What the-” 

“You’re awake.” A gentle female voice said, sitting up to look at me. “You’re in our base. The medical wing.”

I tilted my head to look over to the source of the voice. That woman! 

“Who-” 

“I’m Ellie,” she said, cutting me off once more. 

From there, she and I became friends rather quickly. As part of my initiation, I was tatooed, and was shown how to harness my odd ability. It turns out that my mother had been a part of this gang when I was very small. She, along with my father, had died in a freak accident. 

Nowadays, the group focused on finding those of us who had extraordinary capabilities, shaping us up to use our power to take back our city. Ellie was quite useful, as she could read minds. That was why she always cut me off; she already knew what I was thinking. Our time together was quite nice. I realized that I was focused on trying to harness my powers and become a better person. But at times, it seemed like Ellie was distracting me. As we spent more and more time together, I realized that I loved her… And our time together began to be a distraction. I was focused on her beautiful lips, the curves of her slender body… But that was no good. I couldn’t be so fickle!

Student’s Name: Ultimate Boon

Eventually, I got back on track with things. After a long while of confusion, I finally sort out my feelings for Ellie. I did genuinely like her, but she was distracting me from what I needed to be focused on. After a while, I got back on track and made great use of my abilities. I was finally able to control them at will. The gang was really beneficial to me… Until things went all downhill. The gang was going all against me. Ellie and I had to run away. When we did, I realized that I could not only have my wish of harnessing my powers, but also the woman that I loved. 

Student’s Name: Freedom to Live

Soon enough, I found myself with Ellie on the sides of train tracks. 

“Ellie, do you see anything?” I asked, looking down the tracks. 

“No,” she called back, looking in the opposite direction. The gang stopped looking for us after a while, and things were all good. I waited for Ellie, holding out my hands. She walked over to me, and I hugged her around the waist. Things were going to work out just fine. A train came, and we hitched a ride on it. All was well. With a kiss, Ellie and I embarked on our new journey together.
