From: ShadowLie2@aol.com





	Okay he's Chapter 4...if you didn't gather that from the 


title...*lowers head* I'm sorry...*laughs*.  I have a question..it's 


completely off topic..but I wanna ask..How many of you guys LOVE Soul 


Coughing?..okay so how many of you guys actually know who Soul Coughing is? I 


love this stuff..


	Okay I'm actually going to go through and adjust the lines..*mumbles* 


In the application I have the fic saved I have the margins extremely 


small...because the fic is so long and I don't want to take up much space.  


The Problem is When I bring something of to an email window the margins get 


all screwy so I'm going to fix it this time.


	You should all be picking up on how incredibly strange this fic is. 


How a lot of the things happening are completely out of the time frame.  For 


example the type of music.  If this is such a good amount of time in the 


future...why are they listening to Sarah McLaclan and Fiona Apple?


	Oh and how do you guys like Rennen and Zorn? Sorry about their 


language...they aren't good guys...at all.





Oh that other stuff...not making money..yadda yadda yadda...I own Rennen, 


Zorn, Fox..the people you don't know..yadda yadda 


	It's got J&J HR...action...some MAJOR LANGUAGE..adult content...it's 


fun though..sometimes amusing..and VERY STRANGE...have FUN!! Oh and try to 


remember as much as you can from each part..*evil grin*





Chapter 4


	Fox takes one last glance at the amazing sight before making her 


escape out into the pouring rain.  The sight of her two friends dancing was 


mesmerising.  It was unlike anything that she had ever witnessed or even 


imagined.  Their movements were in perfect unison it was completely amazing


	Looking up at the sky she wonders what the people of this planet 


could have possibly done to deserve something so horrible.  The question 


fades as quickly as it is expressed while the young lady understands exactly 


what the inhabitants of this planet have done.  The sick nature of humans is 


truly loathsome and disturbing. Greed and the lust for power rules this 


world.  Contaminating the oceans with their waste, destroying one another for 


one petty reason after an other.  Earth is fading away, being slowly 


annihilated by the people that call it home.


	Fox closes her eyes trying to make the images fade away.  When they 


grow even more vivid she gives up and tries to see her car through the poring 


rain. Striking the ground with such brute force that it sounds like hundreds 


of fists pounding against it.  The ground is so saturated with the rain of 


weeks before that the falling water just sits on top instead of sinking in.  


Occasional flashes of  lighting  fill the sky with a most errie light bathing 


Atlanta with quick moments of what seems like moonlight. The surroundings are 


wretched and sickening. 


	Water is coming down is such incredible droves that nothing would be 


able to keep Fox even remotely dry.  She puts her bag over her head although 


she is pretty sure that doing so will do absolutely nothing to help and tries 


to see through the sheets of rain.  


	“Good instincts have there advantages” and in this case they seem to 


be Fox’s only benefit.  


	She hunches her shoulders a bit, tips her hat down over her eyes and 


bolts *like a bat out of hell* for where she imagines that her car is.  


	“Open” she whispers under her breath when she is about ten  yards 


from the car.  


	The distant low almost popping sound signifies that the car doors 


have unlocked.  The driver side door is opened  just enough for Fox to grab 


right inside the crack in the door, swing it open, and jump in to the car.  


Uncontrollable shivers run through her drenched body.  Her teeth are 


chattering as she hugs herself trying to warm up.


	“Heat please” she says and without putting the key in the ignition or 


anything to that likeness warm air begins to blast against Fox’s body.  “My 


job has it’s advantages too” she mumbles. 


	Then she starts the car, using a key this time,  and drives towards 


the baggage claim to pick up Jonny and Jessie.


******************************************************************************


*******************************


	The music stops.  Jonny never moves his gaze from Jessie’s eyes until 


he realises that the two of them had gathered some what of a crowd.  This 


crowd suddenly erupts into an incredible applause shaking the air like 


thunder.  The event seems like something from a fairy tail..or one of those 


crazy stories that you hear around a camp fire that include paranormal 


activity.


	Jonny and Jessie decide to “play along” and bow to the crowd around 


them.  When the group begins to disperse Jessie bursts into laughter trying 


with all of her strength to keep tears from gathering.


	“What’s so funny?!” Jonny asks, his voice filled with denied laughter.


	“This is so...silly!” Jessie sputters between breaths “I didn’t get 


any sleep last night, my flight into LA was very strange, then my Flight to 


Atlanta is canceled..no rescheduled, then I go to my plane and there you are 


grinning what can only be called your grin, the flight to Atlanta is beyond 


strange and just down right weird, not to mention your freak out on the 


plane, we just danced to Fiona Apple in the Atlanta airport with a crowd, and 


we are in jeopardy of spending the night in jail.  I just can’t do anything 


with a Quest involved can I?”  Jessie says her laughter suppressed to a 


hearty smile. 


	“What? This is abnormal for you?” Jonny says in a fake shocked voice 


as they begin to walk to the baggage claim. “This stuff happens to me all the 


time!  Well, the dancing, that was a bit different..”


	“Different? In a good way or a bad way?” Jessie asks 


	“I’m gonna have to say a definite good way” Jonny answers turning to 


catch her eyes for a moment.


	“Did it change your opinion of Fiona Apple?” Jessie asks in a partly 


sarcastic tone.


	“Your amazing” Jonny says and quickens his pace a little bit.


	“Sure, I know” Jessie says in the most egotistical voice that she can 


muster and speeds up to reach Jonny’s side. 


	Jessie looks at her friend’s face to see it drawn and very pale.  


Angry and sadness fill his bright blue eyes.  The grin that once remained on 


his face during most of the days of his life that Jessie stood by his side, 


has faded to an expression of pain.  Although she what’s to question him 


about the episode on the plan [what happened? Are you okay? Are you sick?], 


she is afraid to know more than she wants to.  What she really doesn’t 


understand, is why hasn’t he brought it up.  Either he is hiding something or 


he doesn’t remember.


*****************************************************************


	Rain trickles down Rennen’s pale strong face.  He can feel the heat 


of his body drain out into his drenched jeans and white t-shirt.  Opening his 


bright red eyes as wide as he can he tilts his face up to the sky and tries 


to watch as pellets of water crash into his face.  


	“I love rain” he growls.


	The smile that extends across his face is pure evil and hatred, 


something very odd to find involved with such a gesture.  


	Rennen is commonly refereed to as being insane.  This common 


reference is a great deal far from the absolute truth.  Rennen is far beyond 


the point of insanity.  His actions of body and mind make insane look like a 


Sine wave.


	“Excuse me?” Zorn coughs in reply, still rubbing his throat


	“Look around you.  The entire world is miserable, worn down, tried, 


depressed.  This bleakness could over come even the brightest of days”  


Rennen says


	“That’s nice Rennen, but if this plan is going to work don’t you 


think that you should the hell back in this car so we can leave?”


	“Fuck you Zorn” Rennen replies.


	“Touchy” Zorn grumbles back


	“She hasn’t left the airport yet.  We have  plenty of time”  Rennen 


says remaining calm.


	“Well, shit Rennen, I’d rather get set up early and how the fuck do 


you know that she hasn’t left the airport?” Zorn replies.


	“I can see her” Rennen says.


	“You can see her..um yeah right” Zorn mumbles as he decides to drop 


the subject.


	The truth is, Rennen can see her, as a matter of fact he can see the 


target very clearly.  Rennen is in no way what-so-ever like anything that 


could ever be imagined.  His physical strength is extreme, speed incredible, 


intelligence phenomenal, and power immense.  Spiritual Visualisation is the 


most extraordinary of his powers as well as the most draining and dangerous 


to his body.  Spiritual Visualisation means that he is able to use the eyes 


of others to see the events around that person.  This power can not be used 


concerning anyone that Rennen decides.  He has no power over who he can use 


in many instances.  He doesn’t know why his power refuses to work on some 


while it refuses to affect others.


	Rennen was not born with these incredible powers of body and mind. 


The powers that he has are a result of being one of the test subjects of a 


series of experiments.  These experiments took place when he was a boy no 


more than six years old.  He had been taken from his home [or what he called 


his [home]and placed in a strange facility.  There had been many others, 


many, many, others all of them orphans and all of them very young.  The 


children were kept in the facility for a year.  During that time most of the 


children died.  Only seven of the original subjects are alive.  Rennen is one 


of them and so is Zorn.


	“There are others with her......” his red eyes glaze over and he can 


clearly see Fox sitting in her car waiting outside the baggage claim.  Two 


young figures are walking towards her car.


	“Speed”  He smiles  his voice drenched with disgust, hatred, and 


venom.   “Two birds with one stone.  What  a day.”


	<Okay this guy is completely off his rocker.. a complete freak> 


Zorn’s mind sputters out.


	Zorn jumps almost out of his seat as Rennen whips around to face him 


in less than a split second.


	“A freak huh?” Rennen asks with a leer.


	“Could you please refrain from reading my mind?! I really fucking 


hate that!” Zorn tries to yell but his voice is too messed up.


	“Touchy” Rennen replies


*********************************************************************








	“Hey yall! Did you get everything?” Fox asks from her spot outside of 


the open door to the driver’s seat.  


	Fox had taken her hat off and brushed her dark brown hair.  A couple 


of streaks of her hair are bright red and weaved into very small braids.  She 


had also managed to find a cotton jacket and is wrapped up in it.   


	“All that I know of” Jessie says “Jon?”


	“All here!” Jonny replies.


	“Works for me.  I’ll open the truck so you guys can throw your stuff 


back there” Fox says as she walks to the back of the car and starts to open 


the trunk.


	“Thanks” Jessie remarks from behind Fox.


	“No problem” Fox says while she tries to shove all of her belongings 


to one side of the trunk to make room.


	“I’m really getting tired of this weather” Jessie remarks glaring at 


the sky “I really don’t know how much longer I can handle this” 


	“It’ll go away”, Jonny says glancing at his companion’s face.  “By 


God it sure better go away or I’m going to have to kill someone”.  With this 


phrase his mind blinks. Not in a slow swirling type motion like the last time 


on the plane.  This time everything goes black instantly.  Without any 


warning flashes of memories pummel his mind.


	“Hey Speed! Bud, where are ya?!”  Fox yells at the young man standing 


infront of her.  His face is vacant and his blues eyes are plummeting into 


themselves, turning inward morphing into endless blackholes.  


	Jessie turns to Jonny to see him fall on his knees to the ground.  A 


deep shiver runs up her spine as she looks at the look on Jonny’s face before 


he is able to bring his hands up to hide it.  The look is that of pure evil.


............................................................................








	Cold darkness rushes over him as he quietly tips backwards off of the 


small raft that he and his partner are sharing.  She quickly follows him into 


the dark waters of the Gulf of Tonkin about ten miles off of North Vietnam.  


The mission  is simple they are to locate and extract a man titled Lutinate 


Guile while destroying as many people [not just enemies] and as many enemy 


structures as possible.


  	Guile is an operative that had been transported to Tonkin about two 


months ago to begin operation Save TheChildren.    A  weapons and terrain 


survey expert ,Guile was sent with only four other soldiers to keep the 


entire mission as quiet as possible..  The original operation objects were to 


move in and slowly survey the area so that the remaining POW’s that were left 


in Vietnam (unknown to the American people)  could be extracted with out to 


much harm done.  


	White Sands lost all contact with him after receiving an urgent 


distress call about four weeks into his survey informing them that Scott the 


only medical personnel, Hunt the geologist and survival expert, Stevens the 


tecnological engineer, and Kurston the communications and linguist had all 


been killed.


	All contacts in the area were located as quickly as possible.  


Everyone that could be found  were informed of the problem, and put on watch. 


 After almost five weeks of waiting, news of Guile’s location was received.


	It was decided that no more mistakes would be made.  They needed the 


best so they brought them in.  Speed and Fox, the best Secret Service team in 


the nation and considered to be the best team in the world.  As individuals 


each one of them had blown ever record out of the water but together even 


their old records were crushed.  


****************************************************************








	“Hey JONNY! Look Here Pal!”  Fox knows that she has to pull him out  


of his flash back.  If she does not he could actually fall into shock.   This 


is due to that fact that the flashbacks are so intense and real that the mind 


actually thinks that it is in two places at one time.  The mind and the body 


can not handle such a rush of information. The body can not split up into two 


different times and/or places.


		Something is very wrong with the way that his memories are 


working.   Fox is pretty sure that she knows what is going on.   The flashes, 


the cries for help, and the smell.  Jonny is having a rare type of flashback 


that could very well kill him.  She has to pull him out of the darkness  in 


his mind before he loses it for good. There is only one  way that she knows 


how.  She has to appeal to a part inside him that is a constant.  Something 


that he loves and remembers through what  he has always known.  Something 


familiar.


	“Speed, reiss dich zusammen!”  -speed snap out of it-


Fox’s  German is spoken perfectly with no trace of an American accent what so 


ever.  German is something that Jonny knows.  He grew up around the language.


	Jessie jumps back a little.  Her new friend’s tone has startled her 


but only slightly.  Jessie doesn’t scare easily even if the person in front 


of her is entirely to ticked off for words.  She wants to know what is going 


on.  She has never seen any one act the way that Jonny is.  It’s like 


something is taking him over from the inside.


	“Zeit, dass wir gehen!!!” -it’s time to go-


Fox yells into Jonny’s face her voice is full of venom. It’s the only way 


that he will listen.


	In a slow yet sudden movement Jonny brings his hands away from his 


face to find himself kneeling on the ground.  He feels disoriented but that 


feeling begins to fade very quickly as his eyes begin to focus on the two 


figures standing to his right and left.  As soon as his focus is gather his 


headstarts to ring and throb	


	“Oh my head” Jonny mumbles as he tries to stand on his feet.


	Jessie reaches out and grabs his left arm to help him stand up.


	“Jon, are you okay?” Jessie asks.  


	“Yeah, I’m fine..I just-” Jonny says in return.


	“You just need to get some sleep” Fox says breaking in with an angry 


tone “I’ve had just about enough of this stuff with you blacking out  left 


and right because you haven’t slept in the last few months!”


	“Is that what is going on? Not enough sleep?!” Jessie asks the young 


man that is trying to ignore both women and throw his and Jessie’s belongings 


into the trunk.


	“No, it’s not that his isn’t getting enough sleep. It’s that he isn’t 


getting any sleep what-so-ever at all” Fox says.


	“Why aren’t you seeing a Doctor?” Jessie asks


	“Because I am a doctor Jessie” Jonny says as he slams the trunk and 


turns around. “Remember, I starting college when I was 17 managed to skip the 


last year, went to medical school for four years”


	“Oh not this again” Fox says cutting Jonny off “You need to see a 


doctor wether you are a doctor or not.  My dad went to see a doctor sometimes 


and he was a great doctor.  There is nothing wrong with you going to see a 


doctor”


	“She’s right Jon, you need to see a doctor” Jessie says as she turns 


Jonny to face her.


	“Can we all worry about this later by any chance?” Jonny pleads “And 


Jessie stop looking at me like that”


	“Keep it up Jess” Fox cheers as she moves back around the car to the 


driver’s seat	


	“Stop it Jessie” Jonny pleads again.


	“Are you guys coming?” Fox asks from her seat behind the wheel.


	“Yeah, as soon as Jessie stops looking at me that way” Jonny says “I 


may be an adult but you are about to force me to tickle you” 


	“Tell me that you will stop being stubborn about this and go see a 


doctor” Jessie says still continuing to give Jonny the sweetest face ever 


made.  She has used it more times than she can remember and it has always 


worked.


	“Okay okay but stop that” Jonny says giving up.


	“Thank you!” Jessie replies with a smile “Now what do you say lets 


get out of here?” 


	“Sounds good to me.  Front or back?” Jonny asks


	“You know I think that medical school has been good for you although 


I don’t understand how medical school could make you so polite considering 


the fact that medical school isn’t what you would call a school of finishing” 


Jessie says “I’ll take the back..thanks”


	“You sure?” Jonny asks as he opens the door 


	“You are so silly” Jessie says as she gets in the car.


	“How about some Police?” Fox asks referring to the music choice.


	When nobody objects Fox puts Syncronicity in and skips to track nine 


“I’ll be wrapped around your finger”








The End of..Chapter 4...MWAHAHAHAHA~~


I need help...oooooooh yeah








From: ShadowLie2@aol.com





	Okay well here's Chapter 5.  First of all Thank you Soooooooooooooo 


much for the comments.  You have no idea how much I appreciate it! 


Dis: As usual I don't own the Quests and I'm not making money...


Arch: you can take this anywhere you wish...PLEASE TAKE IT!!!! Lets see what 


else..


Cat: J&J HR, action, humor..oh and there are some warning in this 


part..extreme violence..hold your stomachs folks this is gonna be a rough 


ride.


	Enjoy! *relaxed salute*..See yall later!





Chapter 5


	“What seems to be the problem officer.” the corners of Rennen’s mouth 


curl up bearing the backs of teeth. There isn’t another car within 25 miles 


of them.  


	“Um well, there was some kind of hold up a few miles back at the 


Piggely Wiggely. “  The officer’s southern accent is so thick that at first 


Rennen has a little bit of a problem adjusting.   The synthetic memory chip 


in the limbic system of his brain put there during ‘the test’ kicks in.  He 


morphs his accent the same as that of the standing in front of him. 


	“Well sir that there is jest awful” he stretches his syllables and 


twangs his voice just enough to be convincing. “Do ya wanna see my 


registration sir?” but not too much or he will sound foolish.


	“That would be ver helpful”.  the officer says relaxing when he hears 


Rennen’s ‘accent’. “They took a young girl wit em.  Name of Juney.”  the 


officer continues in a questioning voice.


	“That’s terrible! I ain’t seen nobody, sorry. I believe that I left 


my registration in the trunk”  Rennen opens his door letting himself out of 


the car.  Zorn is just staring at Rennen in disbelief.....<The TRUNK?!>....He 


yells in his mind.  <Don’t say anything, just stay quiet...>


	Rennen and the officer walk around the car to the trunk.  He puts his 


key into the trunk and starts to open it when he turns to the officer,


	“So is anyone else coming up here to help ya out?”


	“Na everyone is on vacation.  You guys is the only car that I’ seen 


in over three hours.  I’m going home after dis.  My wife is cooking a big ol’ 


dinner.  The boys and us are gonna have a nice Christmas dinner.  How bout’ 


yourself?


	“Who me?” Rennen abandons his fake accent as he turns the key and 


opens the trunk all the way,  ”I’m meeting someone”


	The man’s eyes bulge and Rennen turns to him quickly  ”I don’t see my 


billfold,..Do you?” His voice is as cold as ice.  The man infront of him is 


gagging from the smell.  The twisted and torn body of Juney is crushed into 


the space of the trunk.  The young woman had been working as a chashier for 


nearly three years.  She was going to be married to her best friend and lover 


this coming spring.  That all ended in one brief moment.  Just like that, her 


dreams, thoughts, loves, hates, fun times, bad times, they were all gone.  


Her soul torn out of her body like a fish from the sea.   	The officer 


is unable to utter a word as the poor girls dead eyes stare into his face 


blank, over come with the darkness of death. 


	The smell is just horrible but Rennen seems to  like it...He takes a 


deep breath, looks at the officer “It’s just to bad...Trauma schones”  He 


hisses at the officer  “Sweet dreams....”





^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^





	At first the three companions try to talk during the drive but they 


have to scream the same thing about thirty times to be heard over the storm.  


Jessie is starting to feel the lack of sleep that she had endured for that 


day and nods off to sleep after about thirty minutes of the drive.  Jonny 


looks at Jessie to see that she is shivering.


	“Hey, Fox?” He whispers, “Do you have a blanket or something.  She’s 


freezing.”


	“Umm,” Fox says thinking about it for a second, “I think that there 


might be one in the trunk.”


	“What good is that gonna do?” Jonny asks.


	“Wait!  I’m pretty sure that I put it in the backseat before we 


left.”  Fox says quickly.


	“Yep got it,” Jonny’s muffled voice comes from behind Fox’s backseat. 


	He brings a soft fleece blanket off of the floor.  He brushes it off 


although there is nothing on it as he unfolds it. He leans over into the back 


seat and gently tucks the blanket around Jessie. He takes one last look at 


Jessie’s face and then he turns his attention back to the road ahead.





	Fox as already figured that in the weather it is going to take a lot 


longer than two hours to get home.  The cellphone in her pocket starts 


ringing.   She can’t believe that she can actually hear it ring over the 


pounding rain.


	“Fox here” she answers the phone.


	“Hey Foxy!” The man on the other end screams  “Can ya hear me girl?”


	“Yeah Tuck, I hear ya just fine.  What’s up?”


	“Well sweetie, there is no way we are playing tonight.  The whole 


city is flooded.  I just got a call from Osler, he says not to worry about 


it” Tuck tells her.


	Fox can hear a woman yelling “Grechin”  in the background..<wait a 


minute> Fox says to herself.


	“Tuck where are you?”


	“What?”


	“Where are YOU!!!!?”


	“Well, uh I’m uh..”


	“You’re at my house aren’t you Tuck.”


	“Yeah but hey I don’t have any where to go and I-” tuck starts 


talking real fast as he falls over his words.


	“Tuck! Just be quiet.  Is Tom still there?”


	“Yeah he’s here.”


	 “Okay I’ll be there in a little bit.  Tell Susie to make something 


for all of us to eat.  And Do NOT I repeat DO NOT break anything!”


	“Yeah , Yeah Foxy see ya in a bit” tuck voice softens a little “Hey 


Fox? Thanks.”


	“No prob Tuck bye bey.”


	Fox hangs up the phone and puts it on the floor by Jonny’s feet.


	“Change in plans?”  Jonny asks.


	“Yeah that seems to be--What THE Hell?!”


	A single set of blues lights flash across the road infront of them 


through the spaces in the trees.  The cold blue flashes and the headlights of 


the car are the only light sources in the silent barren forest.  Brown dead 


leaves litter the forest bed playing off the lights in an errie fashion.  The 


pounding rain has dwindled to a light drizzle scraping against the car.  The 


empty trees sway and twist in the wind, their


branches reaching up to the heavens like fingers grasping for touch.


	Jessie hears Fox’s unnatural tone and sits up quickly to learn what 


seems to be the problem.  Looking out the front window shield the signal 


squad car road block doesn’t seem like something that they should worry about 


except that it will be annoying. 


	“What, why, oh this is just wonderful” Jessie groans.


	She rubs her eyes in an attempt to awaken herself or maybe just 


because it felt good.  That is something that she had never understood. Why 


does she almost always rub her eyes when she wakes up.


	“It’s most likely some officers trying to locate that young chaser 


from in town” Jonny says.


	“Yeah, good call, I had completely forgotten about that” Fox mumbles.


	“Nice to see you Ace, have a nice nap?” Jonny says with a smirk 


across his face.


	“Yeah, I guess” Jessie replies and is interrupted by a yawn. “I’m 


still tired”


	“Something is very wrong here” Fox mumbles.


	She strains to see through the window shield and get a better idea of 


what she is up against. Chills are running through her spine.  This is in no 


way a good situation to be in, especially with Jonny hurt and not to mention 


a great deal confused about what is happening to him at the present.


	“What’d you mean?” Jonny asks


	“What I mean is that we might have a problem on our hands so just sit 


tight okay?”  Fox replies her voice irritable.


	Rolling down her window Fox peers up trying to catch a glimpse of the 


face of the being hovering infront of her.  Not a word to start with can come 


to her mind, she actually doesn’t know what to say.  As her eyes adjust a 


little bit she checks over the uniform to find it genuine in her eyes and 


relaxes quite a bit.


	“What seems to be the problem sir?”  Fox is straining with all of her 


might to just get one glimpse of the man’s eyes or anything as she finally 


manages to think of something to say.  


	“Well mamm, a little further up the road a bridge has been washed 


out.  No one is able to get through I suggest you try to find another way 


home ms”.


	“Sure” fox barely grunts  her response as a cold angry chill runs 


throughout her spine.


	 Nothing could have calmed her at that moment, her heart rate 


quickened as her blood pressure began to sky rocket due to her rage.  Wasting 


no time she slams the car into reverse so quickly that her companions are 


thrusted forward in their seats.  


	“What Are You Doing!!!” Jonny yells at Fox but she isn’t paying 


attention.


	The officer moves into the middle of the road and stands infront of 


the road block.  He lefts his face to look up and Fox and grins.


	When she was satisfied with the distance between her and the officer. 


 She then slams the car into first gear.  She smashes the accelerator to the 


floor, lets her foot off of the clutch, and the car jets forward.  


	“Oh dear God!!!” Jessie yells at the top of her lungs as she ducks 


down in the seat.


	“HOLY..........”  Jonny strings a number of choice words together as 


he braces himself for  impact.


	The man blinks, he is unable to get out of the way in time.  The car 


slams into him, his body crashes into the window shield cracking it into 


about a million different sections.  The cars slides to a stop on the other 


side of the road block.   Jessie and Jonny are slightly stunned but Fox 


hadn’t even blinked.  They look themselves over while Fox   searches the 


window shield scanning with her eyes for the body....there isn’t one.


	Fox hears Jonny yell something a little harsh at her but she doesn’t 


care.  He’s coming back and she has to be ready.  Fox flings her seatbelt off 


and reaches over to the glove box.  Jonny grabs Fox by the shoulders and 


pulls her to his face.


	“WHAT IS GOING ON!!!”


	“Rennen” her voice is thick with fear but that is all she could get 


out of her mouth.  A fist smashes though the already cracked glass window 


shield.  Before anyone can react two massive hands snake around Fox’s neck 


and she is yanked through the window sending shards of glass in every 


direction.  


	Jonny throws his arms up in front of his face to shield himself from 


the flying glass.  Jessie does the same...


	Shocked, stunned, dismayed, Jonny and Jessie sit in the car as the 


night becomes very quiet and the rain slows to a drizzle.  .A considerable 


amount of time passes as the two of them glare out into the pouring rain.  


	“Um  what the hell just happened?” Jessie asks turning to Jonny.....





The End of Chapter 5...I hope yall liked it!  I have to go get ready for 


school now











From: ShadowLie2@aol.com





	Well, yes, I know..it's been a while..Kayce is sorry for that and she 


is talking in third person which HAS to be rather confusing to most of you 


sooooooo I think I'll use the first person from here on out.  


	Has anyone here ever heard of Sexpod? I used one of their songs in 


one of the chapters of this fic..they have a song on one of the X-Games sound 


tracks.





	Disclaimer: Okay this is pretty much a given but okay here goes...I 


don't own the quests or any of that other stuff that other people 


own..*laughs* I do own the people that you have never heard of..like Fox, 


Rennen, Zorn etc.


	Arch: Take it...and run!! It'll be fun..and I just made an 


observation..this line has followed rhyme station...smooth..moving on...


	Cat: Meow...*smack* okay that was just ridiculous...J&J HR...action, 


horror, comedy, insanity, you guys haven't seen a thing just yet...but you 


will.


	Warnings, A little run up to speed, and the such.:  oh this is the 


fight scene...Fox had just been dragged out of the car through the front 


window shield. There is a great deal of blood..a few good fight scenes...some 


more bad language very bad..


Adult Content of course..and it's a little weird..but remember it's suppose 


to be..oh jeez...this document was editting on my old system..I didn't even 


notice..DAD GUM IT!!!!! Well, what that means is that a great deal of the 


spelling is wrong...if you have any questions about how that might have 


happened...just ask...it's actually rather amusing.











Chapter 6








	She can’t feel her legs although she knows that they are still there 


cause she can feel a death grip around each of her ankles.  Her attacker is 


squeezing her ankles so tight that hardly any blood is able to run to or from 


her feet.  Her head is pounding...she can feel warm liquid covering her face. 


  She tries to bring her hand to her head but then thinks better of it.  


“What you don’t know can’t hurt you” that


is what the mother of her best friend had told Fox once referring to the dark 


purple bruise that covered half of her face.


	The rain is striking her pounding from above like small needles 


driving deep into her flesh.  She Opens her eyes to find the forest ceiling 


flying above her.  <He is  dragging me..> Fox is , for the first time in a 


long while, disoriented.  She has to do something and quick, or she is going 


to bleed to death or pass out and never wake up again.  <time to make it 


happen>  Fox focuses all if her strength.  Ignoring the pain shooting through 


her body she reaches out her right arm grasping for something, anything to  


hold on to. Suddenly her hand catches hold of a small tree.  She tightly 


grips the tree causing the prickly bark to slice into her palms.  Blood is 


starting to fill her mouth from the cut on her head.  


	As she takes hold of the tree she flips her body in a smooth graceful 


movement freeing her left leg from Rennen’s grip.  Instantly she reaches her 


left arm around and grips the tree with both hands.  Rennen is jolted to a 


stop.  He grabs her right ankle prepared to twist it into little pieces.  A 


flash a lightening reveals the face of someone that Fox had called a friend 


once.   The look on his face is pure hatred.  His black hair hangs in strains 


slightly covering his dark crimson eyes.  His jawline defines his


nearly perfect face.  His nose is slightly pointed and the corners of his 


mouth are slightly turned up in what some might call a smile.


	“Not this time Foxy” he mumbles under his breath.


	Before he can turn her ankle even a slight bit Fox tucks her left leg 


in and extends in I a short quick movement. Forcing all of the air out of her 


lungs, she pummels Rennen across his middle torso.  She slides her ankle out 


his grip as he crashed into the tree directing behind him.  His neck cracks 


slightly as he hits the tree with a sickening crunching sound.  Fox takes 


this as her opportunity to run for


it.  Normally she would never run from a fight any fight but she doesn’t know 


where she is, she is badly hurt, and there were two  other people in the car 


with her were she was pulled out.  She needs to make sure that they are okay. 


 And besides, she is on vacation.  <There is no reason for this> she says to 


herself as arches her back


and flips up on to her feet.  She turns and runs back in the direction from 


which she was dragged....


^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^


Meanwhile back at the car....................





	“Jonny! Look at me. I’m talking to you Jon. LOOK HERE!” Jessie yells 


at Jonny but he is unable to answer her.  The scene that had just unfolded 


before him was just to odd.  His partner, Fox, had just smashed her car into 


what he thought was a police officer...then she tells him that it is 


Rennen...<But that’s impossible Rennen is dead>


	The rain starts to pick up again pounding against the car and through 


the broken windshield soaking Jonny.  Finally he is able to gather his 


thoughts to a certain point.  Without answering Jessie he flings his door 


open and steps outside.


	“JON, What’s going on!?” Jessie asks from her position still inside 


the car.


	“I’m not sure” Jonny answers “but I plan to find out”


	“Well, that’s comforting, shall I take a nap in the mean time” Jessie 


says obviously irritated.


	“Just give me a minute” Jonny replies starting to share Jessie’s 


irritation “This is all moving way to fast”


	Jonny turns away from the car and glares out towards the tree line 


trying to make some what of a decision where Fox might have been taken.  The 


forest is an awkward quiet tone foreshadowing the next events.  He decides to 


take his chances wondering in the trees to find Fox but he is not about to 


leave Jessie here alone.  She may be able to take care of herself but if 


anything were to happen to her.


	“Jess?” He asks still focused on the tree line.  


	Her voice is absent to his ears as a chill of dread shoots through 


his spine. 	“Jess?” he asks one more time his eyes closed before turning 


around


	The back seat is empty, the back driver’s side passenger side door is 


wide open.  Jessie is gone and he had not heard a thing.   Pain twists across 


his face as the rain picks up even more.  Jonny hears Jessie’s muffled scream 


that gives away her position.  He turns and sprints with every ounce of his 


strength.  Not noticing the empty seringe on the floor board of the car he 


fails to realize just how much


trouble Jessie is in.


*************************************************************************


	“Guten Tag schatz.  Wie geht es Ihnen?   -Good day sweetheart. How’s 


it going?-


Rennen has caught up with Fox. The cut on his head is oozing blood down 


spilling over his face.  He tongue slides out of his mouth and across his 


lips to taste some of the blood dripping there. His eyes are filled with pure 


hatred and fury.


	“! Scher dich zum Teufel Rennen!”   -Go to hell Rennen-


	Fox spits out at Rennen.  She hates him with every fiber of her 


being.  He had destroyed her life and she wants him dead more than the sun 


wants to rise in the morning.  Just hearing his sickening voice has 


completely rendered her thought process into a state near insanity.  Nothing 


matters, destroying him is the only thing on her mind.  <Jonny can take care 


of himself.  I’ve been waiting for this moment for a long time.>  She says to 


herself as she circles stepping sideways with her right foot then left.  Her 


left arm is raised, and bent at the elbow.  Every joint in her fingers from 


the tips to her knuckles are curled in forming an unbreakable fist pointing 


to the sky.  Her right arm is raised as well, fist tightened, and lined up to 


her right arms bent elbow horizontally.  


	“I’m hurt!” Rennen says in an ‘innocent’ tone, “First you try to run 


over me and now what? You gonna beat me up?”  he laughs.


	“No, I’m gonna kick your sorry ass”  Fox replies as calm as a 


sleeping baby.  “Hey,” a grin stretches from ear to ear, ”Lets Dance!”


	SNAP! CRACK! CRACK!  


	Fox sends a quick left jab to Rennen’s torso in the same exact place 


that


she kicked him earlier.  Following it with and instant full punch into his 


nose.  The crack is from the sound of small calcified bones in it being 


crushed together  from the impact of her punch.	This forces the bones to 


grind and snap, some breaking completely in half while others just crack a 


little bit forming splits in the bones.  


	Rennen winces a little bit but he seems to enjoy the pain.  It was 


something real....  HE follows Fox’s attack with a shift round kick making 


harsh contact with her right side rib cage.  He follows the movement of the 


kick, spinning with it he ends up behind her and quickly sends a high side 


kick bound for the back of her head.


	Fox huff’s as Rennen pummels her side with his foot.  She knows that 


she should have seen the kick coming and should have gotten out of the way 


but she has something else to worry about so to hell with that. Bending her 


knees swiftly Rennen’s lethal kick misses the back of her head.  Using the 


momentum of her moving body she extends her  left leg, pivots on the ball of 


her right foot and sweeps


Rennen.  


	Rennen saw the sweep coming but was not fast enough to get out of the 


way.  He falls to the forest floor.  Rolling with the impact, he is uninjured 


and ready for the show to go on.  He rises to his feet and takes a tiger 


stance.  Fox approaches as Rennen jabs right attempted contact 


	left middle punch-Rennen


	right middle block, left upper cut, right side clip-Fox


	Swings out of upper cut trail, but catches the clip-Rennen


         He can feel a tooth on the left side of his mouth break 


         Fox’s fist makes contact and he laughs... 


	Receiving the clip grabs right arm by the wrist and twists forcing 


her entire body to turn-Rennen


	Pain shoots up her arm as the muscle fibbers in her arm are pulled 


away from the radius bone in her arm. She counters the twist, twisting all 


the around him with her back to his, focuses all of her momentum created by 


the spin into her left arm, she drives the sharpest part of her elbow into 


the S1L5 disk in Rennen’s lower back.


	“ARGHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHH”


	is the cry that escapes Rennen’s  lungs.  He falls to his knees as 


pain shoots through his entire body.


	A muffled cry for help reaches Fox’s ears, she can tell that the cry 


is from Jessie. <oh crap.  I have to help then > Fox mutters to herself.  She 


turns to run in the direction of the scream but is jerked  backwards and to   


the ground by the force of Rennen’s tug...................


*******************************************************************





	“PUT HER DOWN!!!!!”  Jonny’s voice tears through the night air like a 


knife.  The fury and rage that fills his voice is not measurable.  Jessie 


feels her body shake with the fury of Jonny’s violent order.  She can feel 


the man holding loosen his grip slightly with fear.  She takes this 


opportunity..  She manages to plunge  her knee into his chest, causing the 


man to double over just enough for her feet to reach the ground.  She uses 


every once of strength left in her body, as she grabs the arm holding her 


over this man’s shoulder and twists it.  She can hear the bones is his arm 


start to splinter like a dry wooden plank breaking in half.  


	“ARGHHHHHHHH!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!”  Zorn flings the red head from his 


back.  “Stupid BITCH!”  


	Jonny reaches the scene in time to see Zorn throw Jessie, this 


unleashes an anger in him that


not even he, thinks is able to be topped.  Then Zorn’s words tear through the 


air to Jonny’s ears.  His rage increases to a point beyond anger, beyond 


anything able to be comprehended.  He takes long strides reaching Zorn as he 


turns his face forward.


!!**CRACK CRACK!!**SNAP!!**CRACK!!!


Jonny meets Zorn’s face with a lightening quick four punch combo right clip, 


left clip (almost simultaneously)  he sends his right elbow crashing into 


Zorn’s right cheek bone.  He can feel Zorn’s cheek bone turn to mush as he 


power clips him with another left.  Jonny follows the combo with a very 


powerful right upper-cut that sends Zorn flying through the air and into a 


tree directly behind him.  


	Jonny turns completely forgetting about the man that is smashing with 


a loud crushing thump against a tree.  All of his attention is immediately 


focused on the girl lying limp on the ground.  He rushes to her side and 


kneels down next to her.


	“Jessie” he calls her name softly as he runs is fingers through her 


blood matted hair.  “You’re going to be just fine Jess”    Gently he lifts 


her eyelid so that he can get a good look at her pupil.  “SON OF A BITCH!” he 


yells out.  She had been heavily sedated with what looks like phenabarbitol.  


“ZORN, YOU’RE DEAD!!!” He shouts out into the night but before he is able to 


turn he feels a heavy blunt object smash square into his back.  Pain shoots 


through his spine <ahhh I should have seen that coming> he says to himself 


<Time to ROCK!!!>  He pivots on the bottom of his left foot with his knee 


bent, he straightens out his right leg, and sweeps the man’s feet out from 


underneath him sending to the ground. 


	The familiar crackling sound of bones splintering into pieces 


penetrates through the air to Jonny’s ears.  He continues to turn with the 


momentum of his sweep and ends standing ready in right fighting kick 


position.  Zorn is infront of him countering Jonny’s positioning.  He notices 


that Jonny’s right fist falls a slight bit to low, and is placed below the 


elbow of his left arm.  <HAH.  Shoulder injury.> Zorn has been trained to see 


these things and exploit them whenever possible.


****************************************************************


	“Of passion of Fox!”


	-You better watch it Fox-


	      Rennen eyes glaze over as he glares at Fox.  With as much 


strength as she can muster she flips her legs backwards and then forward.  


Using the momentum formed from the swing she arches her back, flips up and 


lands on her feet landing like a cat.  


	“Alright! That’s it, you fucking asshole!”  Fox yells at the top of 


her lungs.  Anger is more than just evident in her voice.  “I had enough! I’m 


SUPPOSE to be on .vaction!..Sooo!” a new rush of adrenalin splits through her 


body with her intense anger.  She reaches both of her arms forward and grips 


Rennen’s shoulders, one hand on each.  With lightening speed she smashed his 


face into her knee  that is rising to meet it.  Then she shoves him back up 


her hands still on his shoulders to steady him.  Then quickly she brings her 


right knee crashing into his growen.  He lurches over 


	“FUCK OFF!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!” she yells, quickly breathing out as she 


extends her entire body from a crouched position. She extends her right arm 


and uses the full force of her body she upper cuts Rennen  sending him 


flailing backwards.  He hits the ground with a load thump unconscious. 


“Stupidfuckingasshole” she mumbles. As she turns to run to her friends she 


kicks dirt at Rennen’s limp body.


******************************************************************************


****************


!!!!CRACK!! SNAP SNAP!!!!!!!





	Jonny wastes no time.  He takes his left elbow and smashes it into 


the side of Zorn’s face.  He follows the elbow with a strike of a right then 


with a left clip.  


	Blood sprays from Zorn’s nose now broken from the force of the 


strike.  He stumbles backwards a little but regains full control quickly 


tasting the blood dropping down into his mouth.  


	“Lets play, “ Jonny says as Zorn swings his left fist to his face but 


is blocked with a middle block followed by a high punch ..


	Zorn- right  high block.  He steps forward bringing his right leg in 


and extending it ..right side kick


	Jonny- twists with the kick turning to his back to Zorn he puts his 


right fist in his left hand and elbows Zorn in the back.


	Zorn- stumbles forward twists to his left and side kick Jonny in the 


chest with a thud!


	Jonny- embraces the strike.  executes a round house right foot plows 


into the side of Zorn’s face.  Jonny grabs Zorn by the shoulders and slams 


his back into a tree kneeing him in the crouch.


	Zorn leans over as his breath is knocked out of his lungs and forces 


out through his nose and mouth with a fresh rush of warm blood.  Jonny takes 


Zorn by his hair and slams his head into the thick trunk of the tree 


splitting the back of his head open into a nice clean cut.  Jonny tears at 


the man thinking only of ripping the SOB into little pieces of dead flesh.   


Jonny’s eyes blaze across blue fading to dark red.  In his


rage he fails to see Zorn pull the electromagnetic displacement weapon.  


Bright streams of electricity shoots through his body as Jonny flings back 


nearly twenty feet right shoulder smashing first into a huge oak tree behind 


him.  A loud pop fills the night air as Jonny’s shoulder cracks out of place. 


 The sound is quickly followed by a howl of pain.


	Zorn turns and sprints into the woods away from the scene.


	<great that’s his shoulder.  I swear that stupid SOB.>  Fox slides to 


a stop when she arrives on the scene to Jessie completely unconscious on the 


ground with her head in Jonny’s lap.  Jonny leans against the oak tree behind 


him in obvious pain.  His left hand strokes the side of Jessie’s face gently 


as he mumbles to her.  


	Fox starts to laugh not because what is infront of her is actually 


funny.  It’s not humour at all, more like hysterics.  


	“Ah, shit Fox, what are you laughing at?!!!”  Jonny grunts at Fox.


	“Shoulder huh?  I thought I told you to be careful! Well this time I 


don’t care what the hell you say, I’m injecting you with *BLU*. Do you 


understand?”


	“sure ok.” Jonny mumbles not really in the mood to argue over the 


matter.  BLU isn’t his idea of a fun afternoon.  The drug is very effective 


as well as an extremely frightening experience.


	“What the hell were you thinking?! I swear-” Fox starts to chew him 


out but he cuts her off.


	“It wasn’t my fault- ARGHHH!” He leans forward a little irritated and 


when he does intense pain shoots through his body like a bolt of lightening. 


“God Fox,”he mumbles with his eyes shut, “put it back.  Please?” he pleads 


with the young woman standing over him.


	“I’m fixing that first thing when we get home, I don’t want any bull 


from you,...”


	“Ok SHUT UP!  and put my shoulder back in place!!”  Jonny yells at 


the top of his lungs.  


	“Are you sure?..” Fox asked him sarcastically laughing at him.  


	“NOW!!!!!”  Jonny tears in response.


	“alright, alright.  For heavens sake.” Fox mumbles and takes Jonny’s 


arm by the wrist.  


	HE winces in pain taking a sharp quick breath through his clenched 


teeth.  


	“This is really gonna suck.”  Jonny says  looking up at Fox.


	“Yeah, it is.  Here,” Fox picks a stick off of the ground and  shoves 


it into Jonny’s mouth.  “Chew on this.”


	This action put Jonny’s attention somewhere else for the moment ..but 


not for long.  Before Jonny can move, mumble, think or even feel anything  


Fox slams the bottom of her left foot into the right side of his chest.  She 


straightens out Jonny elbow grips his wrist and arm tightly and pulls his arm 


straight out.  With a loud sickening POP Jonny’s arm slides back into place.  


Simultaneously the stick in


his mouth snaps clear in half.  Following the snap his yelp of pain filtrates 


the forest.  


	“Ouch, man why don’t you yell a little louder I think China wanted to 


hear a little bit clearer,” Fox says smiling slightly, “You alright?” she 


asks.  <watch this, he’ll ask about his ‘friend’>  she says to herself with a 


grin stretching across her face.  


	“Jessie, is she ok”  Jonny asks meekly.


	fox can’t hind the smile that stretched across her face 


<friends....Riiiiiiight>  	“Speed, bud, she’s fine,” Fox pauses for a 


minute as she looks at  Jessie.  “ she isn’t going to remember any of this, 


at all.” 


	She takes a closer look at her to check her breathing, heart rate 


etc.  Fox doesn’t have to look hard to see that Zorn had loaded her up with a 


near lethal dose of the tranquillisers. 


	“That stupid jerk could have killed her!”  Fox rages


	“No shit Sherlock.  I thought he was selling girl scout cookies. “ 


Jonny replies with his voice dripping with satire


	“Lets get the hell out of here Speed.”  Fox says ignoring his last 


comment as well as she can.  


	“Yeah lets get to the house.”  Jonny forces his body to stand on his 


feet leaning on the tree to regain balance for a minute.  Fox leans down and 


picks up Jessie.  With Jessie in her arms she followsJonny back to the car.  


They pass Fox’s car and move straight to the squad.  Jonny gets into the 


backseat as he tries to help get Jessie in the back seat with him.  Fox 


pushing him back telling him not to strain his shoulder or itwill get worse.  


Fox lays Jessie’s head on Jonny’s lap.


	“I’m gonna get a blanket and some ~wet ones~ out of the trunk K?”  


fox says but doesn’t wait for an answer.   She leans out of the car and walks 


around the squad car and back a little ways to her own car.  


	“Pop the trunk.” she says.  The car recognizes her voice and pops the 


trunk.  Fox walks around to the back and grabs the few blankets, pillow, and 


the wet ones that she has stored there.  She takes the stuff back to the 


squad car.  In the short time that she was gone they had both fallen asleep.  


Being paranoid, she checks both of their pulses.     


	When she is satisfied she covers Jonny and Jessie up with the 


blankets and puts the pillow between the door and Jonny’s shoulder.  


	“What the....” fox looks up to see a car parked infront of squad car 


that she had missed  before.  


	She closes the back door to the car and walks to other car.  “oh 


that’s bad.” A gut wrenching smell fills Fox’s nose as she approaches the 


back of the car.  It’s the smell of rotting flesh....  Moving quickly she 


walks to the front drivers side door and swings it open.  She reaches down 


and pulls the lever that pops the trunk.  


	“Oh, dear, God!”  She gasps as she stares into the blood soaked 


trunk.  The life drained body of the cop that had really been running this 


check point is literately folded into the trunk.  His dead eyes are wide open 


and bone protrudes out his neck.  His clothes are gone, the only thing left 


on his pail cold body is a gold wedding band around his  ring finger.  She 


reaches up and slams the trunk. 


	 Choking back tears and vomit she turns away from the car and walks 


briskly back to the squad car and jumps in.  Spare keys are in the glovebox 


along with a P9 magnum a Colt .45 and about 5 clips.  


	She turns to the back seat  “Speed?”  pause. no response, “SPEED?”  


	Jonny jerks his head up to see Fox staring at him. “Yeah?”


	“Use the wet ones to clean her head up.  Try to get the blood and 


dirt off of the both of you. K?” Fox says her voice very bland.


	“Sure fox, are you okay?”  Besides the fact that they were just 


attacked, Jonny can tell that something ‘new’ is bothering her.


	“I’m fine,” <yeah right> “I’m just thinking,” <that guy had a wife 


and maybe kids.  shit>  “Get to work and then go back to sleep K?.”


	“Sure,” Jonny says uneasily , “Okay, if you need anything I’m back 


here..... “





	“Yeah, okay” Fox says without turning her eyes from the road.  


<what’s gonna happen when he comes back>








The end......of chapter 7











From: ShadowLie2@aol.com





Okay this is Chapter 8 and it's VERY short...but that's okay..k? Good deal..


	Dis: Once again..I don't own JQ but the rest..is miiiiiiine! *insert 


manic laughter here*


	Cat: once again..all kinds of stuff..this is just a transitional 


chapter if you catch my drift..a little HR.....a little bonding..yadda yadda 


yadda..


	Arch:Man take it to Mars...or a little left of mars..what ever works! 


what else..I'm tired...I'm sick and I'm to go to another room now because 


this one is WAY toooo hot...Enjoy!











Chapter 8


	Fox and Jon walk to the dining room in silence thoughts speaking 


louder than any words.  The dimensional tear could cause more trouble than 


any other person in this house, this state, even this nation, could ever 


imagine and there isn�t one thing that Jon or Fox can do about it.  Not one 


sign of panic can be shown to anyone else in the house.  Jon must remain calm 


and so must Fox.


	The two friends enter the dinning room and split to find their seats. 


 Fox sits at the head of the table with her two best friends Tom and Tuck on 


either side Jon moves to take his seat next Jessie when he notices how pale 


she is.


	�Jessie are you okay� Jon asks 


	Jessie doesn�t turn when Jon speaks.  Apparently she had not heard 


him.


	�Jess� Jon whispers.  


	Jon brings his fingers to her chin and turns her face to him.


	�What�s wrong?� he asks


	�Oh, uh, I�m sorry I wasn�t paying attention� She answers turning her 


head away slightly.  �I�m just tired, that�s all�


	�Tired, that�s all� Jon repeats �Your pale� he observes and puts his 


hand to her forehead �and you�re burning up�


	�I�m fine Dr. Quest� Jessie says turning back to face Jon.


	�And your pupils are dilated.  Does your head hurt?�  He asks smiling 


at her statement


	�A little bit� Jessie answers with a giggle �You think you should 


give me a physical Doctor?� she asks trying not to burst laughing.


	�That might be wise� Jon replies with a grin before he receives a 


slap on the arm.


	�Should I lay down on the table?� she asks.


	


*********************************


	  Tuck and Tom are ingrossed in their own conversation about, what 


else, X-Files.  Fox jumps right in. 


	�No, CM is Mulder�s dad and duh he�s not dead!!�  Fox says to both of 


them.  This starts a little war between the three of them.  


	�Then what�s the deal with Samantha?�  Tuck says


	�Yeah, good question� Tom says


	�Oh just wait for the movie this summer� Fox says


	The argument continues finally drawing Jon and Jessie in.


	The evening flies by, filled with odd conversations, an occasional 


outburst, gut wrenching laughter, and the best spaghetti that any of them 


have ever tasted.


	Tuck ate a little bit more than he could handle and decided to check 


in a little early.  He went up to the first guest room after wishing everyone 


a good night and telling Jessie that it was nice to meet her.


	Tom excuses himself to the library to work on a project.  He tells 


everyone good night, tells Jessie it was nice to meet her and then he 


disappears through one of the back doors.


	Jon is helping Susie in the kitchen which just happens to be a mess.


	�What happened in here?�  He asks


	�What else could have happened?�  Susie says �Tuck happened in here� 


	�It�s a mess� Jon says wringing out a rag to reuse it.


	�No kidding� Susie replies.


***********************************************************************


	�Good grief I�m tired� Fox huffs as she lets her body fall to hit the 


couch.


	�I�m gonna have to second that� Jessie adds leaning against the arm 


rest on the side of the couch.


	�What do you wanna do?�  Fox asks. 


	Fox doesn�t turn her head to look at Jessie when she speaks.  Instead 


of directing her words to the person she is talking to her words seem to be 


directly to the wall infront of her.  Her strange actions go unnoticed


	�To be honest I would really enjoy a shower and a bed somewhere� 


Jessie says also directing her words to the wall infront of her.


	�I think I can manage to get you that without a problem� Fox says.


	�Well, then in that case I�m set� Jessie says with a grin.


	Jessie picks up the small duffle bag sitting next to the couch and 


cradles it in her arms just because it seems lighter that way.


	�Well, Aren�t we prepared� Fox says nodding at Jessie�s duffle bag.  


�You got your own shower in there?� she laughs.


	�Hmm Damn I must have forgotten that crazy thing!�  Jessie replies 


trying not to grin �What was I thinking?� she says.


	�Just remember next time� Fox says �Or I might have to kill you or 


something awful like that� she finishes.


	�Oh that�s a nice thought� Jessie says �Do you have any paper I need 


to right this down immediately!� she says and starts turning left and right 


as if in frantic search.


	�Dear God grab that pen!!�  Fox yells before bursting into laughter 


along with Jessie.


	�You know what kid, you�re alright� Jessie giggles.


	�But as long as I�m around� Fox takes over.


	�You�ll only be second best� Jessie finishes for a new round of 


laughter.


	The two girls manage to laugh until their stomachs ache with knots of 


laughter.


	�About that shower and place to crash� Fox says finally.


	�Should I just use the shower down the hall?�  Jessie asks


	�She could use the shower in her room� Jon suggests.


	Neither of the two girls had noticed him in the room and they both 


jump at the sound of his voice.  Fox leaps out of her seat on the couch, 


turning to find the identity of the newcomer.  Jessie nearly dropped her bag 


but managed to hold of to it and spin to face Jon.


	�Jeez, where�d you come from!?�  Fox asks.


	�The kitchen� Jon says calmly.


	�Well, you just about scared the hell outa me� Jessie replies.


	�Anytime� Jon says


	�Well, at least he has a pretty good idea� Fox says �Why don�t you 


show Jessie to her room?�


	Fox turns to Jon asking him in a proper tone.


	�I�d be happy too� Jon replies mimicking Fox�s tone.  �My lady?�  Jon 


turns to Jessie offering her his arm.


	�Okay, you guys are crazy� Jessie says.


	�Yeah, but we have a lot of fun� Fox says.


	�Seems that way� Jessie replies �Now about that room� she says 


turning to Jon.


	�Right this way� Jon says still using the formal tone but this time 


he adds a grin.


	Fox manages to stifle her laugh when Jessie smacks Jon on the back of 


the head causing his hair to fly forward.  Watching the two friends exit the 


din Fox leaves he position to search in the cabinets below the entertainment 


system for something entertaining to watch.


***************************************************************





and that's the end of this chapter
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Chapter 9


******************************************************************************


*********************


	Fox looks around the room empty of all human life.  She feels lonely 


yet not because she is  alone in the room but because she is alone in her 


life.  Her family is gone, life doesn�t seem to make sense and her partner is 


about to ruin his own.  She decides that maybe she is in need of calming.  


her guitar begs to be played from it�s spot leaning against the entertainment 


system.  Picking up the guitar is like opening a new world and playing it is 


just like heaven.


******************************************************************************


*************************





	Is that Fox!??!!� Jessie asks as Jonny nods yes to her. �It�s-It�s 


beautiful!� Jessie is amazed that someone so........like Fox can create 


something so smooth and soft.  


	Fox�s sweet yet powerful voice files in with the guitar melodies.


	�Yes, it is beautiful, She deserves to be famous one day but her life 


just doesn�t work that way.� Jonny  says thinking back.


	�Go on...� Jessie prys


	�Well, it�s kind of a really long story�  Jon tells her


	�We have all night!� Jessie says 


	�No, we don�t.  You�re already catching something, the last thing you 


need is no sleep tonight!� Jon says.


	�If I�m already going to be sick why should I try to stop it and-�  


Jessie starts.


	�Come on Jess I�ll take you to your room...� Jonny says.


	�oh no -you-� Jessie says laughing as Jonny raps one arm around her 


back and kicks her legs out from under neath her before he catches her knees 


and brings her up into a tight embrace.


	�And now my dear, I carry you across the threshold,� Jonny says 


laughing 


	Jessie fills extremely tired and being carried really isn�t bad at 


all.  She really isn�t sure why she is so tired.  She isn�t use to this kind 


of stuff,usually she never lets herself get this tired before she makes 


herself go and lay down. Wrapping her arm around Jonny�s back under the arm 


pressed against her, she tries not to start to giggle.


	�You know? This is pretty nice.  Do you think we can swing by the 


kitchen, I�m kinda thirsty.� she says laughing.


	�I think I can handle that, �Jon says wanting to keep Jessie close a 


little bit longer.


	�Hey, I thought you said you were taking me up stairs, � Jessie 


giggles.


	 �change of heart.� He says in a questioning voice.


	�You are one weird guy Jonny Quest,� Jessie says looking up at him.  


She catches a short glimpse of rage when she mentions Quest as his last name 


but he looks away quickly. <What was that all about?> she asks herself but 


lets it go as Jon softly places her in a chair at a small table right outside 


the kitchen.


	�What can I do ya for?� Jon asks a grin now stretched across his 


face. 


	�Ummmm, lets see here, what do I want................Diet coke would 


be really good about now,� Jessie says


	�Then Diet Coke it is!� Jon says,  �I should have known.  You and 


your diet coke, I swear.�


	�Hey, I just happen to like diet coke.�  Jessie retorts grinning back 


at Jonny


	�I just have to ask you one thing young lady� Jon says with a 


mischief thought in his eyes.


	�Shoot� Jessie returns just as mischief.


	�You must have a little help from Dr. Jack with that Diet Coke� Jon 


says as striaght as possible


	�Dr. Jack has nothing and never had anything to do with the reason 


that I like Diet Coke� Jessie says laughing.


	�Excuse me �like� diet coke more like a fetish don�t you think?� Jon 


replies.


	�Since when did liking something become a sexual fixation?� Jessie 


asks


	�Oh I don�t know, I like you� Jon says with a grin.


	�Just get me a diet coke you lunatic� Jessie says laughing


	�No problem Jess, I�ll be right back� Jon replies laughing as well.


	Jon strides into the now clean kitchen and moves straight to the 


refrigerator in the back of the room.  Jessie continues to laugh at Jon�s 


assessment concerning her quote unquote fetish.  She wonders where in the 


world Jon comes up with the crazy things he says.  Jon comes back to the 


table with a can of Fresca and a can of Diet Coke.


	�Fresca? ooookaaay..� Jessie says as Jon sits down at the table, �She 


is really good, how long has she been playing?� she asks


	�Where�d that come from?� Jon asks.


	�Well, I was listening to Fox and was just wondering how long she�s 


been playing�  Jessie says.


	�Jeez, I guess before I met her.  That would be a LONG time cause 


I�ve known Fox forever.�


	�How come I�ve never met her?� Jessie asks.  �When did you meet her?�


	Jessie had assumed that the two had met in school or something close 


to that but that amount of time is not what one would commonly refer to as 


�forever�.  If Fox had been around forever where in the world had she been.


	�Well, lets see here...Actually it was before you came to live with 


us up at the compound in Maine.�  


	Jon is a little hesitant to talk about Fox.  She has had a very 


difficult life and most people are just unable to understand her way of 


thinking.  Everything she does seems to be original is thought, exception, 


and ability yet nothing is ever unexpected and she is always  well prepared 


for the worst possible.  But sometimes a person needs more than just 


preparation.


	�Really?� Jessie prys.  


	She can tell that Jon is going to try to avoid the subject of Fox all 


together.  Of course as always, Jessie wants answers and she is not the kind 


of person that just stands back and lets things unfold before her.  She likes 


to make things happen in her own idea of time..


	�Yeah, � Jonny says smiling <when she wants something> �Hadji  wasn�t 


around yet either. I guess I met her when I was about 5 or 6 before my mother 


died.  Your father has always been friends with Dr. Quest and he was around 


even then. .  Apparently Dr. Baxton, Fox's Father,  was in some kind of 


trouble and his family needed a place to stay for a while.  .�


	�And so you and Fox hit it off, Right?�  Jessie interrupts Jonny with 


a smirk across her face.


	�Um not really,� Jonny says smiling, �Fox has this way of being a 


little crazy.  I thought your dad was gonna kill her a couple of times. She 


actually managed to cause more trouble than even me most of time�  


	�Dear GOD! That�s impossible!�  Jessie grins and nods at him to 


continue.


	�She was always a good kid at heart but she was addicted to getting 


crazy thrills.  Then there was her little brother Jarell.  He was three years 


younger than Fox and the two would fight non stop�


	�Kinda like you and me?!� Jessie asks


	�Nope, not really those two could be REAL mean.  I remember one time 


Fox clipped Jarell with a left hook to the side of his face..knocked him out 


cold..and she just laughed.�  Jonny smiles thinking backon it, �I have to 


admit, it was pretty funny, okay it was really funny.�


	�Yeah THEY were mean..� Jessie says raising an eye brow at Jonny.


	�She really loved that kid a lot.�  Jonny�s face falls as sorrow 


fills his voice.  <think about good stuff J!> his mind screams.  As if on que 


he remembers Aunt Kathy.


	�What happened?� Jessie asks picking up on the sorrow in Jonny�s 


voice.


	Jonny ignores Jessie�s question and moves on. 


	�Then there was her mother,� Jonny starts, �I have never met a woman 


so incredible as she was.  She was closer to me than any mother could ever 


be.  Jess, I wish that you could have met her!  You would have absolutely 


loved her!�


	Jessie just sits and listens patiently.  She is starting to realise 


just how strange this story is.  �COULD have MET her,�  LOVED him a lot�. 


Jonny is talking about these people like they are all dead. <what�s the deal> 


 She asks herself


	�Why do you keep talking about these people in past tense?� Jessie 


asks


	�Jess, some things have happened in her life that not many people can 


understand� Jon says


<Like witnessing the gruesome murder of her entire family> he says to 


himself. 


	�So I wouldn�t understand� Jessie asks getting a little irritated.


	�I didn�t say that Jess-� Jon replies 


	�But that�s what you were thinking� Jessie finishes for him.


	�That�s not true� Jon says


	�Then what is true?� Jessie asks. �You�ve been almost completely 


distant all afternoon and now all evening.  I care about you and I want to 


help you Jon, but you won�t let me�


	�It�s nothing much, I�m just trying to adjust to everything around 


me.  I don�t want you to be bothered by my minuscule problems� Jon replies.


	Grabbing the two empty cans on the table, he rises from his seat, 


crumples then up and throwsthem in the trash can in the corner.  Jessie 


stands up and follows Jon as he tries to leave the room. When she reaches him 


they are in the foyer under dimmed lights. Jessie reaches out and grabs Jonny 


by the arm.


	�Don�t Jon� Jessie says as blue eyes search her face �Don�t be like 


this.  I want to be bothered by your so called miniscule problems.  I know 


that what you�re going through is far from minuscule Jon, I know you like I 


know myself and you aren�t afraid of anything but some things are easier to 


face when you�re not alone�  Jessie says concern filling her voice.


	Jon�s heart swells with love with Jessie�s words.  He wants to tell 


her everything, he wants to hold her as tight as he can and never let her go 


for as long as he lives.  <might as well start simple> he tells himself.


	�I haven�t been sleeping too well� Jon says


	�That�s your explanation� Jessie says her irritation obvious. �Jon 


you�re my best friend.  You always have been.  Why won�t you tell me what is 


going on?�


	�Jess,� Jon says trying to figure out the way that he needs to say 


what is on his mind.  �I don�t want you to worry� 


	�Well, it�s a little too late for that� Jessie replies �because I�m 


worried. I�m worried about you. Please let me help you-�


	�I haven�t been sleeping� Jon blurts


	�At all?� Jessie asks


	�None, not at all� Jon says �I can�t�


	�Do you mean you can�t make yourself fall asleep?� Jessie asks 


	�No, if that were the case then it could be taken care of rather 


quickly� Jon says �but it�s not.  It�s not that I can�t fall asleep, it�s 


that I can�t close my eyes.  I keep having these dreams.  Horrible dreams 


slither and crawl around in my mind all night� Jon says.


	Jessie watches as Jon�s face turn as white as snow.  Not only can she 


see the fear in her companion, she can feel it as well.  Jon�s dark blues 


eyes clash against his complexion standing out with determination amongst the 


dread.  Jessie suddenly feels that she is at fault for Jon�s current 


situation.  Regret for bringing up the subject builds a knot in the back of 


her throat threatening to bring a tear. 


	Moments of cold silence pass between them,  fear and regret.  Neither 


of them are willing to speak to end the trouble.  One is lost in tomorrow 


thinking of what will happen then, how it should end, and what dreams will 


plague that day.  The other is lost in yesterday�s dwindling twilight as she 


tries to catch up, not knowing that she is running the wrong way.  Such 


useless pining, this wining of the soul to become something that it should 


know by now that it can never be.  We are the way the we are made. No more, 


no less and that is what we are given to live with.  No one knows why, maybe 


it�s better that we don�t.


	Suffering has to end somewhere.  In order for this to happen the 


subject must be changed.  Knowing this Jessie manages to fill in the breach 


of communication.


	�What�s my room like?� Jessie asks


	�It�s fantastic� Jon says trying to grin as reassuring as possible. 


	Not another word is necessary as Jessie laces her arm in Jon�s and 


they walk up the front stairs.  The stairwell is one of the incredible 


feature of the house; two sets opposing each other to rise in a semi-spiral 


pattern.  Sunroofs are uniformly scattered across the ceiling.  


	To the right at the top of the stairs a hallway leads to a set of 


double doors tinted plexiglass doors that appear to be air locked.  On the 


wall to the left of the doors there is a card key panel, number board, a 


retina scanner at the top, and a voice processor at the bottom.  


	Images of Roman and Greek lettering boarder around the walls directly 


below the ceiling.  Inlet lights are fixed into the ceiling and run up and 


down the hallway.  


	Soft sounds flow through the house to reach Jessie and Jon�s ears.


	Infront of Jessie and Jonny is a door  made of the most beautiful 


heavy oak that Jessie thinks she has ever seen.  Several estranged designs 


have been carved into the wood actually enhancing it�s natural beauty a step 


further.  


	�That,� Jonny says pointing down the hall with his right hand, happy 


that he can actually lift it �Is the computer lab.  It looks quite small from 


here, but trust me it is far from that.  I�ll show it to you in the morning, 


I�m sure that Fox is going to want to be there when you see it.�


	�This door here,� he nods to the door infront of them, �Is the first 


guest room.  I would imagine Tuck is already fast asleep inside�


	About fifteen feet down there is another door.


	�This is your room Jess,� Jonny says leading her down the hallway.  


When he gets to the door he turns abruptly and faces Jessie.  �Close your 


eyes�  He orders.


	�What?� Jessie asks thinking that she must have not heard him right. 


	�Just close your eyes Jess,� he repeats feeling himself regian his 


composure and grin.


	�Why?� Jessie asks unsure of what might happen next.


	�Close� Jon says


	� Alright alright but if you try anything Quest, and you�re dead,� 


Jessie says as she closes her eyes.  Jonny stares a her face for a few brief 


moments wanting to reach out to her but stops.


	Jonny slings the door open and walks behind her.  Jessie feels Jon�s 


touch on her shoulders and a shiver runs up her spine.  Jon puts pressure 


tightening his grip slightly and then loosening it again.  Stepping forward 


Jon leads Jessie into the center of the room.


	He leans to her right ear and whispers,  �Stay right here and don�t 


open your eyes� 


	Jessie turns her face to where she hears Jon�s voice just in time to 


feel his breath against her left ear.


	�Promise.?..� He asks making Jessie jump a little


	�Promise what?�  She grins her eyes shut tightly


	�Promise not to open your eyes Jessie� he whispers.  


	Jessie�s bright red hair brushes against his face forcing his eyes to 


shut briefly.  Before he can


lose himself he moves away from Jessie towards the back of the room.  


	�Okay I promise.� Jessie says.


	�You Promise what?�  Jonny�s voice comes to her his warmth absent 


because of his distance.


	�Okay I  promise not to-�  Jessie starts but is cut of when Jonny 


rushes back to her side and says


	�Open.�


	Jessie opens her eyes.  The sight before her is incredible.


	�oh wow....�  astonishment and wonder fills her voice. She finds 


herself standing in the middle of a huge room.  The ceiling stretches twice 


the standard height to nearly twenty feet.  She stands with her back to the 


door to the room.  She faces the back wall that isn�t much of a wall at all 


but a huge set of glass panels.  The most amazing view of the Smoky 


Mountains.  Hundreds of peaks and forests span the horizon.  The rain has 


stoped and the sky is clear from all scattering clouds.  The room is bathed 


in the brilliant light of the nearly red full moon.  A glass door in the 


middle of the wall leads out to a massive oak porch extending the full semi 


circle length of the back of the house which sits around the


edge of an over two-hundred feet high rock bluff.  The porch juts about 7 


yards away from the side of the house with rocking chairs, wooden benches, 


chairs, and tables scattered in different areas.  


	�Isn�t it beautiful?!�  Jon asks gazing at Jessie with his voice 


filled with excitement.  Of all of the places that he has lived this has 


always been truly the most amazing.  Millions of endless adventures await in 


the horizon filled with mountains, cliffs, hills, and valleys.  Hundreds of 


streams, waterfalls, and rivers to swim, explore and fish in.  Thousands of 


trails to hike from end to end. Every animal that one can dream of and the 


history of ages and ages lie before him in the endless range of mountains and 


valleys.


	�It�s----It�s Incredible!!!!!�  Jessie can�t tear her eyes away from 


the view.  She knows that her mouth is hanging wide open but it�s just so 


amazing.  She doesn�t even hear Jonny call her name


	�Jessie, �Jon repeats and then places his hand under her chin and 


turns her face up to his.


	�Yes?� She asks looking up at him into his eyes she can feel Jon�s 


hand gently hold her face to him.  She had failed to notice that they had 


been holding hands the entire time.  Jon lets go of her chin and slips his 


hand down her arm and takes ahold of her other hand lacing his fingers 


between hers.





	Jon knows that he can�t follow his heart right now.  It may the only 


thing that he desires but in the end sorrow will rule over such an event.  


The fear scratching at the back of his thoughts stops him from taking that 


one chance that would not only change his life but improve it�s worth ten 


fold.  He decides to take the approach that he always has; the just friends 


approach.


	�Are you looking forward to seeing Palm Key again?� Jon asks the 


sound of defeat faint in his voice.


	�Of course I am� Jessie replies.


	Slowly Jessie removes her hand from Jon�s grasp.  The feelings raging 


inside her will just haveto be stuffed down once again.  Strangely anger is 


seeping through her veins.  She doesn�t understand why Jon is leading her on 


and then stopping half way.  Is it all just a joke to him; to make her burn 


from the inside out and pretend to forget.  She wants to hit him with every 


thing she feels just to make him suffer from guilt.  Maybe he will let the 


whole situation be if she could only make him feel the pain that she is going 


through.  But pain can not be fought with pain nor can hate be fought with 


hate.  Two evils make an evil but strangely enough when hate is fought with 


love, love always wins.  


	Jessie looks up and for the first time she notices the room that she 


is in.  Hardwood flooring lines the each area around the room to about a foot 


away from each wall.  Thick dark hunter green carpet is inside the boarder 


formed by the wood.  The room is enormous, the length is about 20 yards and 


the width is about 15 yards.  Jessie turns and walks to the heavy door to the 


room.  She turns around to  face the room head on as her mouth drops open.  


The her right a small hallway leads back to a small closet at


the end for coats and jackets.  About half way down the hallway on the left 


is a door that leads to a huge walk in closet.  Walking further in to the 


room there is a huge king size bed


	�This is amazing!� Jessie says as she jumps on the bed and starts to 


crawl no longer upset. 


Jonny smiles as he watched Jessie explore the room.  The far side of the bed 


ends about three yards from the �windows�.  On that side of the wall there 


sits a medium sized night stand, on which a few candles rest with a CD clock 


radio next to it.  


	Across from the bed, against the back wall is an entertainment 


center.  To the left of the massive collection of a TV, VCR, CD player, and 


so forth, there is another hallway. At the end of this hallway there sits a 


small oak table.  Half way down the hallway there is a door leading to the 


bathroom.   


	A large beautiful oak desk  sits next to the bed between it and the 


door.  


	Jonny notices Jessie eyeing the desk.


	�So you like it?. �  He asks looking straight at Jessie as she looks 


straight at the desk.  


	�Like It!??!!?� Jessie says turning to face Jonny.  �I LOVE IT!�  She 


runs to him and hugs tightly. 


Jon wraps his arms around her not intending to let go, ever.  


	�I�m glad you do.� Jonny whispers in her ear and pulls her closer.


	They push back just enough to look deep into each other�s eyes.  Lips 


only centimetres apart.  


	 Jonny says to himself all most outloud, 


	�Shower� Jessie mumbles causing Jon to jump a little bit.


	�Oh yeah, I�m sorry� Jon says.


	Jon steps away the warmth draining with the lack of Jessie�s touch. 


	�It shouldn�t take me too long� Jessie says


	She walks away from Jon to the bathroom and turns the lights on 


before Jon is able to reply.


	�Do you need anything?� Jon asks


	Jessie turns the nob on hot and runs her hand under the powerful rush 


of water still cold at this point.  �you� she says out loud before she pulls 


her shirt off over her head and grabs the towel folded on the counter.


	�What�d you say?� Jon yells to be heard over the running water.


	�I need my bag� Jessie yells back. her clothing is scattered across 


the bathroom floor but she doesn�t care. �It should be on the bed�


	�Yeah, I got it� Jon yells �I�ll be right th-� his words fall short 


when he reaches the bathroom door.


	�Thanks� Jessie says smiling.  She takes the bag for Jon�s hands and 


set it on the counter.  �I�ll be out in a little while, Okay?� 


	�I�ll be downstairs� Jon manages to say.  �Be careful� 


	�Taking a shower?� Jessie asks.


	�Oh good grief� Jon says as Jessie shakes her head at him.


	�You need help� Jessie says   she says and turns around to adjust the 


water in the shower.


	�Okay Jess, Sweet dreams.  I�ll see you in the morning� Jon says 


before he walk out of the bathroom and shuts the coor behind him.


	Jessie turns around and stares at the door, hoping that he will come 


back, saying that he forgot something or some other excuse to come back.  He 


had done that once.  They were staying in some remote area deep in the Amazon 


jungle.  The team had pitched camp in the middle of an open field perfect for 


star gazing.  Long after her father and the rest of the team had fallen 


asleep Jonny and she were still talking.  At about two Jon had decided to go 


to sleep but Jessie decided to stay outside.  About an hour later Jonny�s 


warm touch and soft words made her see, for the first time, feel the love 


inside her


heart for him.  


	Jessie smiles letting her tears blend in with the water steaming from 


the shower head.


	Jonny turns to the  hard wood door to Jessie�s room.  He leans his 


hands against the door frame and leans forward. �I love you Jessie Bannon� he 


mummers at the closed door.  Pain fills chest as he tries to take a deep 


sharp breath in and he backs away from the door.  �I  love you so much� He 


says and stumbles downstairs to the din.








****** and that's the end of this Chapter
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Chapter 10


**************************************************************


	When Jon enters the downstairs to find Fox resting edge of the couch 


her guitar cradling softly


in her arms.  Fox looks up to him and smiles a most amazingly powerful smile.


	�Hey Speed.  What troubles ya lad?�  Fox asks �You look like you've 


been shot a few times and


left for dead�


	�Lets see what troubles me� Jon sighs �There is a crazy lunatic on 


the loose that wants us both


dead, well there are a few of those but one of them just happens to be very 


close.  The portals to the


darkside are still opening without confirmation in turn a total melee of 


destruction is very likely to befall


every last one of us.  Corbin is terribly injured and still in the hospital.  


Chris is in a lot of trouble.  I�m still


having those awful dreams.  I can�t close my eyes much less sleep.  I wine 


WAY too much.  And the


worst thing happening to me at this moment I have no idea how to tell Jessie 


how I feel about her�


	�Yep, that sounds like a few problems to me� Fox says with what seems 


like a smirk on her face. 


�Maybe you should get some sleep� she finishes before she cracks into 


laughter.


	�Fox, this isn�t funny� Jon says.


	Watching Fox in her state of laughter is one of the most powerful 


antidepressants that he has


ever encountered.  It�s strange to him that Fox can laugh at a time like 


this, at his misfortunes, at what


hurts him.  The thing is, when Fox laughs It�s almost like he feels there is 


nothing that he should be


worrying about.  Fox had always been there for him ever since they were kids. 


 She always knew what


was the right thing to even when the right thing seems to be the worst 


possible answer.


	�No, problems usually aren�t funny Speed.  The funny part is you feel 


that you need to tell me


about these problems when most of them will work themselves out on their own� 


Fox says.


	She sets her guitar down and motions for Jon to sit down on the couch 


next to her.  Jon moves


to the couch and collapses on the couch next to Fox.  He turns his bright 


blue eyes to his long last


companion and tries to smile.


	�The crazy lunatics that want us both dead� Fox starts


	�Rennen and Zorn� Jon fills in.


	�How long have they been after us?�  Fox asks


	�That�s not the point, the point is that they are very close to us 


right now� Jon replies.


	�And if they attack, then we�ll fight and we will win, like always� 


Fox says


	�What about Jess-� Jon starts.


	�Jessie can take pretty damn good care of herself, she was drugged 


last time remember� Fox


says.


	�And if they drug her again?�  Jon says.


	�Speed, it seems to me that everything you are considering a problem 


right now it directly


related to your quote unquote friend Jessie Bannon.  To be honest dear about 


how old are you now and


you still haven't told her how you feel about her?  What the hell are you 


waiting for?!  A sign from God?


An earthquake?  A hurricane?  Some incredible absolution?  It doesn�t work 


that way Speed!  A


relationship involves TWO people.  Not one but TWO.  The feelings between 


them is usually shared. 


You have a fifty-fifty chance and what the hell good is it ever gonna do you 


if you don�t take that one


stupid little chance� Fox basically yells.


	�What if she doesn�t feel the same way?�  Jon asks


	�That�s why it�s called FIFTY FIFTY!�  Fox stands up to yell �Two 


parts, one whole, one plus one


equals TWO.  Fifty is one half and the another fifty makes up the other half. 


 Point five plus point is


ONE!!� she continues to yell �Would you please for the love of God quit being 


so damn selfish.  I got a


�what if� for you: What if she does feel something other than a sister bond 


with you?  I know that I would


be pretty pissed if some guy that I was in love with kept leading me on and 


never mention anything about


it� 


	Jon is unable to say a word out loud as Fox picks up her guitar and 


leaves the room, triumph in


her every step.  Fox�s words start to sink in and Jon realizes just how right 


she is.  How can he take such


a chance?  He needs to think things over, he needs to be alone some where.  


When he snaps out of his


current day dream Jon realizes that he is half way up the front stair case.  


Shuffling the rest of the way


up the staircase, he stops and leans against the Door to Jessie�s room.  He 


can hear the sound of


running water.  The rest of the way his own room two doors down, is like 


following a script.  The


movements aren�t his choice just something written for him to do.


	Jessie leans her bare back against the cold wall of the shower and 


lets the hot water stream


down her body and across her face.  She tries to check over a mental check 


list of every thing that she


needs to get done before she goes to sleep tonight but she isn�t able to 


concentrate.  She�s lucky that she


managed to shave her legs without cutting herself.  Thoughts of Jon continue 


to pound against her mind


every moment she exists.  She had always had strong feelings for Jon and 


there had been times before


that she couldn't take her mind off of him without some work but this time is 


different.  She can�t


concentrate, think, or even imagine anything else and this time her whole 


body aches with every breath


she takes in.


	Finally she manages to get out of the shower and go back to the main 


bedroom.  Having a


feeling that she won�t be getting much sleep tonight Jessie shuffles through 


her suitcase trying to find the


most comfortable thing there.  


	�No bra� she says to herself out loud �I hate sleeping in those 


things� like someone else is


actually in the room.


	After tearing through just about every thing that she had brought she 


decides on her favorite pair


of boxers; short, black, and silk with the Cheshire cat in different poses 


all over it, her favorite tank top;


thin straps, also silk, and dark navy blue with a white dragon printed on the 


back of it.  She leaves her


hair up in a towel for a few minutes to let it dry as much as possible then 


takes it off and starts to brush


through the red mane softly.


******************************************************************************


**				


	Fox sits perched on a stool in her room still holding on to her 


ovation.  She picks through chords


and scales, pulling and striking the strings like the soft actions are second 


nature and not the result of


years and years of practice.  She finishes playing through Black Bird one 


more time and jumps off of the


stool.  She places the guitar on it�s stand gently as she focuses on the keys 


of the grand piano sitting


gracefully infront of the glass door leading out to the massive life 


outdoors.  She hopes that what she had


told Jon would sink in.  She sits down at the bench and places her fingers 


arched over them when she


remembers something her mother once told her-�pretend like there is a little 


house under your hands, if


your hands flatten then the house will be crushed�- Fox smiles to herself as 


she starts to wonder if her


mother ever knew how great she really was.  Fox presses her fingers to the 


keys and she starts to run


through every warm up that her mother had ever taught her.


******************************************************************************


****************************************





	Jessie sits on her new bed, and stares out in to the night sky.  The 


bed is very comfortable but


she just can�t get herself to calm down enough to even try to rest no matter 


how comfortable she is. 


�Time to get up,� she orders herself.  Talking to herself had become somewhat 


of a habit.  Jessie always


tells herself that she does it to help her remember stuff.   


	Jessie walks to the sliding door leading to the porch and opens it.  


A rush of cold air rushes


against her body and sends a chill up her spine.  Walking back into her room 


she grabs her short white


robe (thin silk) and wraps it around her body before returning to the porch.  


The room next to hers is


apparently Fox�s.  Jessie turns to see Fox�s sliding door open, lights on, 


and her sitting down at one of


the most beautiful grand pianos that Jessie has ever seen.  A gust of wind 


gently breezes through the


trees and surrounds Jessie with the sweet smell of night.  A voice flows 


softly through the air......


	-Listen as the wind blows from across the great divide...





	In the room one down from Fox�s Jon paces back and forth across his 


floor.  His heart aches


bearing a hole is his chest.  On one hand he could tell Jessie every thought 


running through his mind. 


He had always done that before.  Jessie was always someone that he could and 


would talk to but he


could never discuss he feelings for her with her or anyone else.  The 


conversation with Fox was more


like a lecture than anything else.





	-voices trapped in yearning memories trapped in time





	Flashes of light and quick thoughts keep pummeling through Jon�s mind 


at an incredible pace. 


Images of what could happen plot against him.  Loneliness seems to be the way 


that he will always be.





 	-the night is my companion and solitude my guide


	would I spend forever here and not be satisfied


	And I would be the one


	to hold you down


	kiss you so hard


	I�ll take your breath away


	And after I�d wipe away the tears


	just close your eyes dear





	Fox�s voice pieces through every crack; every crevice of the house 


filling it with the sorrowful


sounds of her voice.  Her Fingers glide across the keys with raging ease.  


Every room and every wall


flows with the music.  The trees actually seem to sway with her each word.





	Jessie can actually taste the music, thick with meaning and power.  


She knows that she can�t


lose him to anyone or thing, ever.  She can�t let that happen no matter what. 


 She hears the word and


she understands them.  For the first time and not the last.


	


	-Through this world I stumbled so many times betrayed.  


	Trying to find and honest word the find the truth inslaved.     


	oh.        


	You speak to me in riddles and you speak to me in rhyme. 


	My body aches to breathe your breath your words keep me alive.-





	Tears stream down Jessie�s face.  The words speak out to her.  Her 


whole body wants.  Her mind


is lost in total desire so strong that she hurts beyond the point of bearing. 


 What is there that she can do. 


Jon is only feet apart and she feels like he is thousands of miles away.





	-And I would be the one 


	To hold you down 


	Kiss you so hard 


	I�ll take your breath away


	and after I�d wipe away the tears


	just close your eyes





	Fox moves into the bridge of the song adding a note or a chord not in 


the original music.  Each


sounds as though it is ment to be there right then for a time and beyond that.





	Jonny leans with his palms against the wall of his room.  He bows his 


head down as he closes his


bright blue eyes.  He sees Jessie�s perfect face and jerks his eyes open.    


His mind screams at him.  His body aches like nothing


that he has ever felt.  He turns to the back wall and stares out into the 


night.  





	-Into this night I wonder it�s morning that I dread, 


	another day of knowing of the path I fear to tread


	oh


	into the sea of Waking Dreams I follow without pride 


	nothing stands between us here and I won�t be denied-





	Fox forces the words like driving rain placing each chord with true 


power and strength of heart, 


She knows the two people in the rooms on either side of her can hear and feel 


the words that is why she


is doing what she is doing.  �In this world It�s hard to go at it alone� She 


had heard that so many times


and it never had meaning.  When she lost her family the words came back to 


her like a ton of bricks. 


She had said the same words to Jon more times than she could count but he 


refused to listen.  Now she


is trying another way to tell what he keeps missing.





	And I would be the one to hold you down 


	kiss you so hard


	I�ll talk your breath away 


	and after I�d wipe away the tears


	just 


	close your 


eyes.................................................................





	Fox fades out with that last word <and now it is time to get out of 


the way> She spins off the


bench and starts across the room.  As she walks by her stereo she hits a few 


buttons.  Bach fills the room


and out into the night through the glass Fox had left open purposely. She 


hits the lights, shuts the door


and walks down stairs to do something constructive.


******************************************************************************


**********************





The End of Chapter 10
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Chapter 11


	Jessie stands looking out over the incredible landscape.  


Astonishment dries her eyes, but it can�t keep her from thinking.  


	She has known Jon her entire life, they are best friends.  Although 


guys would flock to her she would turn them all down and never really knew 


why.  She watched Jon turn away girl after girl.  She had always wondered why 


but failed to notice her own actions.  Then when he left she thought that she 


would die.  He had always been there to talk to, always been someone for her 


to confide in.  Jessie could tell


Jon anything, he seemed to be the only one that she could ever talk to and 


then just like that he was gone.  She cried for days.  She told herself again 


and again that the feelings trying to ruin her would go away or at least fade 


a little bit.  Nothing of the sort ever happened.  Not a day would go by that 


Jessie would not dream about Jon, and her ached more and more with each 


passing day.





	�Damn-it!  I can�t breath!�  Jon speaks out to himself trying to 


regain full control.  He pulls himself away from the wall.  All his efforts 


to stay calm are making him claustrophobic, and that reminds him of Jessie 


and wet suits, and <NO!  I CAN�T> He yells at himself.  He strides to the 


glass door, flings it open, and walks out to the thick dark oak railing.





	Jessie turns startled by the glass door flying open and watches Jon 


walk to the railing.  Sure that the tears are her face have not yet dried she 


turns away from him.


	 <Jessie> Jonny stares to his right and down the railing a good ways. 


 She is the most beautiful thing that he has ever seen.  The pale moonlight 


glares off of her fire like red hair appearing as the sun in the darkness.  


The wind brushing around her surrounding her perfect body with silent light 


tosses her robe to dance around her figure.


	Despite all of his efforts he cannot resist her.  He turns and walks 


towards her.  His heart burns as his soul yearns to be near her.  He would 


give every fiber in his being for her, he would walk through the depths of 


hell just to be near to her, even if only for a mere moment.


	Jessie can feel him coming closer to her.  With each step he takes 


she can feel her heart skip a couple beats.  She wants to turn to him but 


<not yet> she tells herself.  She wants to make him come to her, she needs 


proof.  Then she begins to think to herself, what if she were to lose him, 


what if he turned away.  She couldn't bare losing him again.  The pain alone 


would kill her and she knows it in the very


depths of her soul.  


	Jonny ever so gently place his hand on her shoulder and squeezes just 


a little.  


	�Jess, is everything all right?�  He leans to her ear and asks her 


softly.  His lips brush past her sending an electric shock through her body.  


	�Yeah,� Jessie says and takes a deep breath in, �I�m okay� she 


continues meekly. 


	Jonny takes his hand from her shoulder and for a brief second Jessie 


thinks that he is going to leave.  She turns to where he was standing behind 


her to keep him from leaving but.....


	Jonny slides around to the other side of her.  As she turns away he 


puts his right hand to the side of her face and turns her to him.


	He looks into her deep Forrest green eyes and feels himself get lost 


in them.  As she nuzzles against his hand he feels his fingers curl in 


slightly.


	�Talk to me Jess, what wrong?�  He whispers to her as he moves closer 


to her and wraps his free arm around her waist.  


	�Nothing, I�m just,� she pauses as she feels herself slip away.  Soon 


everything around them is gone, there is just them and only this. 


	�Your just..?Go on� Jonny asks trying to force himself to focus.


	�I�m just confused I guess� Jessie answers as she brings her right 


hand to rest on Jonny�s fore arm and her left presses against his chest.


	�What about� Jonny asks his voice softens to a bare whisper as his 


fingers trace across Jessie�s soft skin. 


	�About..about..well a lot of things� Jessie says as she moves her 


body closer against Jon.


	�About us?�  Jon asks.


	�Yeah, you�re my best friend� Jessie answers �But there's something 


else..I can�t stop thinking about you.  I..�


	�I haven't been able to stop thinking about you since the day I met 


you Jessie� Jon says as he feels his heart on the verge of beating right 


through his chest.  �You mean so much to me...I can�t even begin to show you 


how much..I�


	�I need you� Jessie says.  She almost feels like tears are flowing to 


her eyes.


 	Jon can�t fight the rage inside him any longer.


	�Jessie, I Love you� he whispers as he leans closer until his lips 


are brushing up against hers. 


They move together into a soft, smooth, kiss.


	�more� Jessie mutters as the kiss breaks for a brief moment	


	Completely engulfed in monstrous passion Jon clutches Jessie in his 


arms.  Jessie�s fingernails are driving into his skin causing his desire to 


escalate a notch or two.  Presses his lips to hers as his hands slide up her 


back.  Wanting more of her his fists tighten into a death grip full with the 


back of her robe.


	Jessie grasps her fingers through Jon�s dusty blood hair.  She can 


feel intense lust running through her body.  Her love for the man that holds 


her increases by the second.  She feels her feet lift from the ground as 


Jon�s arms move low around her waist.  Bringing her even closer to him Jon 


lifts her in the air with ease.  Jessie wraps her legs around his waist and 


their lips part for a brief moment.  Just enough time passes for Jessie to 


register that her lungs feel they are on fire.  The burning in her heart 


reaches much higher.  She gasps saying the words that have been the only 


thing to kept her alive at times...


	�Jonny I love you� 


	Jessie�s words strike Jonny making his body ache for her with 


incredible power.  Once again he presses his lips to hers opening his mouth 


to hers as he starves for her touch.  His knees feel weak.  The dreams he has 


had since the day he met the young woman now in his arms are finally becoming 


true.  Tears seep through his closed eyes as he realizes just how much he 


loves her, just how much he has


always loved her.  He breaks the kiss as he starts to back up towards the 


glass door to Jessie�s room their eyes locked in love the whole time.  He 


stops abruptly at the doorway and leans his forehead to hers...�Jessie, � he 


says pain and lust filling his voice, �I would die for you�. With this they 


lock lips it a kiss filled with the strongest of the most powerful emotions 


ever.  Jon stumbles backwards through the open glass door indulged in a kiss 


so potent that no force in existence could break the two apart.  


	Jonny can feel Jessie�s heart beat through her chest to his.  <Even 


that part of her is absolutely perfect> he thinks to himself.  She unwraps 


her legs as he sets her down to where her feet are touching the floor the 


kiss only breaking slightly for a breath and continues again as powerful as 


ever.  


	Jessie slides her hands under Jonny�s shirt and rubs his back.  She 


takes the bottom of his shirt, pulls it off over his head and flings it to 


the ground.  They part and Jonny looks deep into Jessie�s eyes.  She can feel 


his intense blue stare pierce straight to her soul. 


	The sheets of muscles across Jonny�s torso and through his arms flex 


as he brings his hands to the side of Jessie�s face.  She closes her eyes as 


his touch sends an electric shock through her body once again.  Jonny�s eyes 


remain open as he takes in the incredible sight of Jessie�s face.  He leans 


forward and kisses Jessie on the forehead.  When he leans back Jessie�s 


strong dark green eyes are searching his face.  


	�Jessie,� he says to her, �I love you,� He leans forward and kisses 


her on the right cheek, �I've always loved you,� he kisses her on the left 


cheek, �and I always will, ' he leans forward and kisses her mouth with 


ravenous passion.  


	Jessie moves closer to him, almost into him as she deepens the kiss 


into a near violent fit.  She thinks for a minute that she feels herself 


moving backwards but she isn�t really sure.  Then *SLAM* her back is up 


against a wall.  She doesn�t know where in the room that they are and she 


doesn�t care.


	�Jonny,� she murmurs parting the kiss then returning to his lips not 


willing to stay apart for more than a split second.  


	She digs her fingers into his back as his lips move to her neck.  


Jessie tilts her head back as she feels Jon�s lips touch her neck and throat. 


 She feels dizzy and her sight starts to distort slightly so she closes her 


eyes focusing on Jonny�s touch.  Her breath seems to be totally gone as 


Jonny�s lips reach hers again, thrusting into her like a fire pistol.  


	Jon jerks Jessie closer to him away from the wall with gentle force.  


He can feel Jessie�s tears stream down her face and onto his.  Jon�s tears 


join hers.  


	Jessie opens her eyes the best that she can and looks up into Jon�s 


tear streamed face trough her own tears. �you love me?� is all that she can 


attempt to mummer as their lips part for a moment.


	�God, Jessie, what do you want me to do?�  Jonny asks his voice fills 


with intense need.  �I�ll do anything,� he needs her to know how much, �How 


can I prove my love for you?� he needs her to know how much he needs her. 


	�Jon, this is just so, so strong� Jessie feels herself speak the 


words although talking right now is the last thing on her mind.


	�Its stronger than anything I could ever even begin to imagine Jess, 


I thought that I loved you the first time that I saw you.  I thought that my 


feelings would never change, that they could never be stronger, but now, now 


Jessie this feeling inside me, there is no way this will ever die Jess.  


There is just no way.  It just hurts too good.�


	Jonny�s last phrase strikes Jessie as she stares deep into his eyes.  


The words were almost silly but so perfect, so right.  Everytime Jon touched 


her an intense pain would run through her body.  Not just a pain but an ache. 


 An ache to be nearer to him, to touch him and to feel him all over her.  The 


thought forces her to close her eyes.  Could he be feeling the same?


	�I feel the same, Jon.  I need you to be closer to me.�  Jessie says 


as she feels Jon�s embrace around her tighten.  


	Jon brings his lips millimeters from Jessie�s and stops taunting her. 


 


	�You are everything to me� he says and presses his lips to Jessie�s 


once again as he brings her feet off of the floor.  He carries her backwards 


to the large bed in the center of the room.  He places her as gently as 


possible with her back pressed against the soft bed cover.


	Jessie smiles up at Jon�s face as he lowers his lip to her neck.  


�Jonnyyy� she mummers as Jon slides Jessie�s T-shirt off over her head 


slowly.  Jon slides on to the bed next to Jessie as he brings her up to his 


lips bending her body at the waist.  Jon takes Jessie�s shirt almost off but 


stops midway down her back trapping her arms behind her back.  Jon leans to 


her neck still holding Jessie�s arms behind her back.  Then he leans back.  


He stares into Jessie�s perfect face as Jessie stares back at him.  


	�Jessie, " his eyes fill with intense love and pain, �I love you so 


much,� with this he pulls Jessie�s shirt all the way off and flings it across 


the room.  �I want this to take forever.�  


   Jessie grips Jon's arms and pushes him down on the bed.  While she kisses 


his mouth Jessie can fell Jon's hands trace along the side of her body.  


Straddling his body, her knees rest on either side of him and her hands rest, 


palms down on either side of his head.  She straightens out her elbows 


pushing herself away from Jon's lips and stares at his face.


        [This is too fast?]  Jon asks Jessie in his mind.  Although he 


doesn't speak out loud, Jessie can hear the question clearly as Jon runs his 


right hand along Jessie's right arm.  


        "No, don't stop" Jessie answers, her reply out loud. 


	She had not even noticed that Jon's words were not out loud.  


        [Are you sure?]  Jon asks her, again in silence.  


	As Jessie hears, or more so feels the words Jon slowly traces from 


her navel up to her chest giving him the satisfaction of feeling her body 


tremble.  Jessie answers Jon�s question in somewhat of an unorthodox matter.  


She unbuttons Jon�s pants.  Then she presses her lip to Jon�s neck.  She 


unzips Jon�s pants before she moves her lips to Jon�s chest.


	�Do you have any idea how much I want you?�  Jessie pauses to whisper 


in Jon�s ear.


	�It can�t compare with how much I love you� Jon says directly before 


a terrifying scream pierces to his ears from down the hall way.


******************


and that is the end of Chapter 11...did yall enjoy it?
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Chapter 12


	� OH DEAR GOD!!!!!!�  Susie�s blood churning cry echoes through the 


mansion.  





	�What the?!�  Jon inquires fear obvious in his voice.


	The two new found lovers sit up quickly.  Jon clutches Jessie close 


to his body his heart rate is still extremely fast but this time due fear  


instead of desire.  They move off of the bed making 'new' adjustments.  Jon 


grabs his shirt and before Jessie knows it, he is putting the shirt on her 


softly.


	


***************^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^





	Hearing the scream, fox drops the phone, as Corbin�s voice is heard 


asking what is going on through the receiver.  She up the stairs and in the 


room from which the scream came in less than seconds; the first guest room.


	Jon sprints out of Jessie�s room to his own and grabs the two small 


fire arms off of the counter next to his bed.  He places the two weapons in 


the holsters around his feet and runs back to Jessie�s room in less than a 


moment.  He quickly gives Jessie a hug and is out of the room and in the 


hallway with Jessie right behind him just in time to see Fox walk into the 


room where Tuck had been staying.  Susie stumbles through the hallway towards 


Jessie and Jon.  Jon steps around the woman and straight to Tuck's room while 


Jessie approaches Susie.


	�Oh no, oh dear God no.�  Fox mutters as the sight before her eyes 


makes her cringe. 


�SPEED!!!�  She yells at the top of her lungs, �Get Jessie and get the hell 


downstairs. NOW!!!!� Fox yells as she tries to hold back the bile starting to 


rush to her mouth.


	Jon walks into Tucks room right behind his partner.  Jessie had 


stayed back at the door to her room trying to comfort the crying woman in her 


arms.


	�Fox, what...Oh shit� Jon mumbles as he walks into the room.  


	He does not yell.  His words are very calm and collected.  Jon had 


learned a long time ago when he first entered the service that speaking in a 


casual tone is much more respectful for the dead than yelling.  Although the 


event before him was expected to a certain degree, nothing like this was ever 


imagined.


	�JESSIE!�  For the living however.


	He turns to Fox, �We have to get the hell out of here, and quick.� 


	�He left a clue, I know it, I just have to find it,� Fox says 


sounding like she is talking to herself only.


	Fox looks around trying to concentrate on what kind of sick idea 


Rennen had in store for them next.


	 �All right,� She turns to Jon, �get Jessie, and Tom downstairs I�ll 


be right behind you Speed.�


	Jon knows that this is her fight but in its own way his fight as 


well.  Rennen had made it personal a long time ago and Jon isn�t about to let 


him get away with the trouble and that that the demented freak is causing and 


has caused before.  Although destroying Rennen is very high on his list, 


there is something much more important to him right now.


	�I�m on it, � Jonny says as he turns and walks out of the room.  


�Jessie, lets go!!!!� He yells as he moves.


******************************************************************************


****************************************


	Fox turns her attention to the room that she is standing in.  Every 


wall is bathed in dark crimson blood dipping and running into puddles on the 


floor.  She looks up to the ceiling to find Rennen's signature in Rune form 


stretching across it. The letters seem to come to life jumping out at her, 


grasping for her throat.  <I've seen worse> Her mind mumbles to itself not 


quite sure that her words are true at all.  


	A lifeless clump of flesh is sprawled across the silk sheets on the 


bed.  Although the form is mauled beyond recognition, Fox determines that the 


far beyond dead form is none other than her good friend Tucker.  The skin on 


his soft face hand been torn away revealing the tight muscle tissue beneath.  


His arms are bonded together at the wrists and are shoved back over his head 


and pulled down to his back.  This action twisted his shoulder blades around 


and are now protruding where his arm pits should be.  The large femur bone in 


his upper right leg protrudes through the muscle and skin, exposing off


white bone amongst the red.  His left leg is twisted and turned so badly that 


it no longer even resembles a leg at all.  His eyes have been torn out of his 


head, gouged out by Rennin's fingers.  


	Fox takes in the image trying to except it.  She glances to her right 


where the bathroom is. <running Water> she says to herself as she walks 


forward.  She can hear the sound of the shower spurting liquid to the floor 


forcefully.  She puts both of her hands behind her back and draws to two colt 


.45�s that rest in their holsters against her T-shirt.  She draws the fire 


arms with lightening speed as she kicks the door off of it�s hinges and 


arrives inside the room.  She crosses her arms, left gun pointing right and 


right gun pointing left as she drops to a kneeling position.  She quickly 


rises to her feet.  Pivoting


around on her left foot her body stops after she turns a full 360 with both 


of her arms pointing straight forward, elbows bent slightly; fingers ready 


and willing to pull.  


	The room is thick with steam and the stench of rotting flesh 


circulates through the air.  Fox tilts her head slightly to the left as she 


walks towards the shower door.  In one swift stable movement Fox kicks her 


right foot into the side panel of the shower door causing it to fling back 


crashing open.  See quickly squats down to avoid any swing that might occur 


but stands up quickly when nothing comes flying through the space where her 


head once was.  <Lockern Fox, Lockern> Fox repeats in her head <Just relax> 


	Then the smell hits her like a hammer going straight through a nail.  


She gags and her knees buckle inward.  �Jesus, that�s bad,� She mutters 


through the tears streaming from her burning eyes.  She grabs the side of the 


door and looks into the shower to discover the origin of the horrible smell.  


	Rats.  A tangled mess made up of mostly dead rats litters the floor 


of the shower.  Fur and long tails squirming with the hot water.  The water 


is so hot that the flesh of the disgusting creatures is cooking under it.  


	Fox turns her head away so quickly that her neck pops.  When her head 


finally stops spinning she looks up at the mirror that is over the sink.  


There scratched in crude lettering are the words -Bang they're dead-.  At the 


bottom right hand corner of the mirror there is a little palm tree scratched 


in the mist.


	�What the?!?!� Fox blurts out loud, �They�re...oh fuck me..� Fear 


lays thick as soup in her stifled voice.  She turns and sprints as fast as 


she can out of the door.


******************************************************************************


****************************************


	�Susie just calm down, its okay, what happened?�  Jessie whispers 


softly to Susie as she tries to calm her down.


	�JESSIE!!� Jon�s voice tears through the hall to Jessie�s ears.  


Susie totally wigs out from the noise and takes off running like a frightened 


child down the staircase.


	�WAIT!�  Jessie yells and turns to follow her down the stairs when 


she feels Jon�s firm grip around her arm, holding her back.


	�Jess, don�t worry about it, we have to get out of here very 


quickly.�  Jonny says turning Jessie to face him still holding her arm 


tightly.


	�What�s going on, where�s Tuck? And Fox?� Jessie blurts out, �We cant 


just leave Susie here!�


	�Jessie, Tuck is dead and we�re gonna be next if we don�t book, Now.� 


Jon says as he walks briskly down the stairs with Jessie on his heels.


	�We still cant leave her!  What about Tom?�  Jessie says getting 


pretty angry with Jon�s attitude. 


	�Susie is most likely dead already, I don�t know about Tom,� Jon 


says, stops, and turns around at the bottom of the stairs, �Jessie, this is 


partially my fault and if anything happens to you because of the crap that I 


have done...I couldn�t live with it.�  He looks deep in to Jessie�s eyes 


trying to get his point across, but she still looks pretty mad about being 


kept in the dark.


	�Jon, please tell me what is going on.�  Jessie says her eyes 


softening along with her voice and the rest of her features.


	Jon tries to ignore her question as he turns to the right at starts 


to walk through the darkness towards the living room. �TOM! Where the Hell 


are YOU!�  He yells into the darkness.  


	 Jon stops all movement about ten feet into the dark, quiet living 


room.  A six by three feet coffee sits to his right.  Papers, envelopes, and 


such litter the table.  �Did you hear that?� He whispers over his shoulder in 


Jessie�s direction.


	�Hear what?� Jessie whispers back.  Just as the words leave her mouth 


she her ears receive the distinct sound of a shot gun being pumped.  Every 


bit of training that Jessie has ever had comes to her in one quick rush of 


information.  �Oh shit, JQ shooter at three o'clock!�  


	In a series of swift movements Jessie grabs a letter opener sitting 


on the coffee table.  Spinning around on her left foot she sends the sharp 


instrument hurling through space and slamming into her assailant.  


	Hearing Jessie�s terminology Jon snaps into offense/defense mode.  He 


tucks his body and rolls forward twisting out of the way.  While his body is 


in motion he pulls the two weapons out of the holsters at his ankles.  He 


brings his body upright.  A . 45 in each handing he faces Jessie as she spins 


forward sending a letter opener piercing into a man to her right.  �Not to 


mention at ten and twelve as well� he mumbles more to himself than to anyone 


else.  In rapid succession Jon fires off 3 rounds killing all three men in 


the room.  He doesn�t care about their families or their lives, he doesn�t 


care that these men


believe that what they are doing is right.  He can�t allow himself to because 


the minute he cares a lot of innocent people will be dead, but he doesn�t 


care, Right?


	�Jess,� Jon runs to Jessie�s side replacing his two firearms out of 


the way, �Are you okay?� He helps her to her feet and pulls her close in a 


tight hug.  �I�m sorry Jess. I�m so sorry.�


	Jessie allows herself to be lost in Jonny�s arms as she buries her 


head into his chest and tries to calm herself.  �I�m fine Jon, I�m fine�


	Fox enters the room moving swiftly. �Tom is gone, I can�t find Susie 


and we don�t have much time.�


	Jonny and Jessie pull away from each other and turn to face Fox.


	�How many are left in the house?� Jessie asks 


	�None, I think, but that doesn�t matter.  What does matter is that we 


move, NOW� Fox answers Jessie�s question as she walks between them and 


towards the back of the house.


	�The slide isn�t for another eight hours, where could Rennen be 


heading?� Jon asks as he turns following Jessie who is following Fox.


	�He�s going to Palm Key Speed.  To hell with the slide, if we don�t 


stop him, everything is screwed� Fox blurts in angry rushes of information.


	Jon�s mind is racing about 100 miles a minute as Fox leads them 


trough the massive house to the back staircase in the back of the kitchen.  


Fox opens the door and motions for Jon to go first.  Jessie follows him 


mumbling and Fox stands guard at the top of the staircase.  


	Jessie follows Jon down the concrete stairs almost stepping on his 


heels.  Anger is starting to flare up within her.  She doesn�t know what is 


going on around her, Jon just killed three people without a single thought, 


and her head just refuses to stop throbbing for just one-second.  


	Jon stops abruptly in the doorway at the bottom of the stairs.  


Jessie, being right behind him, slams into his back.  Jon was trying to bar 


the door so that if anything were to happen he would be injured and not 


Jessie.  Jessie really feels like reaching up and smacking Jonny across the 


back of the head but she feels weak.  Her head blazes with red hot pain.


	�Jonny, what the,� she says trying to sound ticked off but she can�t. 


 She can feel her knees buckle under her.  


	�JESS!� Jon cries out as he reaches out to steady her.  The volume of 


his voice makes Jessie wince. 


	�Don�t yell--� Jessie mutters before the world around her goes dark.  


	Jon reaches out and catches Jessie in his arms.  He cradles her in 


his arms with ease as he mummers softly to her.  


	�Fox get down here!� Jon yells at the top of his lungs to his 


companion.


	Fox hearing Jonny�s distress call turns from her post and sprits down 


the staircase.  


	�Omega shut and lock exit stair case door,� as Fox speaks the opening 


behind her to the kitchen is closed off by two sets of adamantium doors.  


	�Lights,� Jonny orders.  Instantaneously the hum of florescent lights 


fills the room.  The vast cavern infront of him beams with the light.  


Reflections from the chrome of countless automobiles dance across the walls.  


	�Speed, what�s going on?� Fox asks as she enter the cavern behind 


Jonny.  �Oh Christ, is she okay?� she asks as Jonny turns around to face her. 


 In his arms he cradles an unconscious yet beautiful redhead.  


	�I don�t know but I want to get her as far away from here as I can.�  


Jon says in Fox�s direction but he seems to be speaking right through her.  


	�Poor kid, � Fox mumbles as she walks close to Jon and puts her hand 


on Jessie�s head which is cradled against Jon�s shoulder.


	Fox closes her eyes and tilts her head to the lighted ceiling.  


Flashes of light and images roll across her sight.  She can feel the pain 


that Jessie is in as she moves into her subconscious.  Jon just waits.  Time 


moves so slowly that the few seconds that Fox spends searching Jessie�s body 


for injuries seems to be hours.


	"You're better at this than me" Fox tells Jon. "but I don't think you 


can handle it right now"


	A strange image enters Fox�s thoughts.  It is an extremely vague 


image but nonetheless disturbing.  She can faintly see a vision of Jessie.  


She seems to be fighting against someone.  More like something and it is very 


powerful.  Jessie is not ready for this fight.  This is the wrong time for 


this.  Fox feels like smacking the crap out of herself when she realizes why 


Jessie is being challenged so soon.  <It�s this damn house>  


	�She�ll be okay Speed, but you are absolutely right we need to get 


her far, far away from here.  She is in a great deal of danger.  Get her to 


the Hummer 4011265 now.�  Fox speaks in short curt fragments, �I�m starting 


lock down.�


	�Right,� Jon says fear and pain fill his voice.  He turns away from 


his partner and walks towards the Hummer about six cars down on his right.  


As he walks he can hear Fox giving orders to Omega.


	�Omega.  move to full alert.  I want complete lock down activated in 


five minutes unless further instructions are given by Speed or myself� Fox 


says


	ALERT ACTIVATED.  ON STAND BY 


	Omega�s computerized voice filters through bouncing of the walls and 


echoing through the cavern.  


	Fox turns and walks towards the Jonny and Jessie.


	�Hummer number 4011265,� Jon speaks the words leaving his mouth in 


painful gasps.  God he wants Jessie to wake up.  He needs to see her eyes and 


hear her voice.  �Unlock, open back passenger side door, and switch to 


manual.� Jon continues trying to ignore the pain in his chest.  


	A series of beeps can be heard coming from the car as the door swings 


open.  Jon embraces Jessie as he gentlely places her on the seat.  As his 


touch vanishes Jessie begins to mumble frantically.  


	�nowait comebackjonny pleaseno�


	Jon moves Jessie�s body to the center of the back seats on the soft 


mat that Fox has sitting


there and jumps up into the seat next to Jessie


	�Jess, love, I�m right here.  Hush now beautiful, I got you.� Jon 


whispers in her ear softly as he encircles his arms around her and pulls 


himself as close to her as he can get.


	�Friends my ass,� Fox says a smile stretching across her face as she 


looks back at Jonny holding Jessie�s body tightly from the open door on the 


driver�s side.  �No time now, we have five minutes before this place is in 


total lock down,� she continues as she shuts the door to her left, grabs the 


key already in the ignition and turns it.  


	�Five minutes, jeez Fox, you really love cutting things short don�t 


you� Jon says as he manages to maneuver into a better sitting position still 


holding Jessie and shuts his door.


	�Yep, yep, all the time Speed� Fox says as she pulls the car out of 


it�s place and turns right.  �Get us on grid and check out the rest of the 


compound K?� she asks Jon concentrating on the narrow corridor infront of her.


	�Omega,� Jonny starts, �show sublevel two� as he speaks a screen on 


the dash board between the two front seats of the car flickers to life.  


�Show electromagnetic force emitted by human life forms on level.� a grid 


forms on the screen as three green dots appear moving quickly.  


	THREE LIFE FORMS DETECTED TRAVELING NORTH AT 72 KILOMETERS PER HOUR.  


NOW ENTERING THE 5TH BLOCK OF SL2.  SPECIFIED DATA--�


	�Omega hold specified data.  It is not needed,� Jon speaks to the 


computer.  He feels Jessie stir a little bit and pulls her closer to his 


side.  �Show mansion upper level� as Jonny speaks the grid on the computer 


folds out into a three dimensional picture grid.  Three green dots appear in 


the din.  The dots are spread out evenly surrounding three other dots that 


are fading to a light yellow-green as they fad from the screen.  These fading 


dots illustrate the three dead men killed by bullet wounds.  


	�Shit Fox, I thought you said they were all gone?!�  Jon exclaims.


	�I had about two minutes to make that assessment Speed.  It was a 


guess and I said it only so that you wouldn�t worry about Jessie so god damn 


much.  A lot of good that did,� Fox says as Jonny flinches a little, afraid 


for Jessie.  �Lock down the compound Speed.�


	�Omega commence full electromagnetic lock down. �Terminate all exits, 


give them a little bit of warning.  Give them two minutes to get out.  After 


that eliminate all life forms still in the mansion and close off the exits 


and entrances.�


		BEGINNING LOCK DOWN NOW.  


	�Okay locate point one and a half kilometers from main compound and 


set up Cybernet.  I want to know everyone and thing that either enters or 


exits.�


	CYBERNET ACTIVATE 


	Omega transmits as a bright red grid appears directly behind the car 


extending from the ceiling to the floor.  


	The cavern edge flies by at incredible speed as the Hummer jets out 


into the night.


	�Damn Foxy, how much weight did you strip off of this thing!?� Jon 


asks shocked by the Hummer�s speed


	�Enough,� Fox answers. �Omega, fire up the B-3 and prepare for take 


off� Fox continues directed her attention to the computer screen infront of 


her.


	Jessie begins to move around a little more as they move further and 


further away from the house.  Jon hugs her tightly to his side.  Bringing 


both arms around her, Jon brushes Jessie�s lips with his own before he kisses 


her softly.  He looks to the figure in the seat diagonal to him.  The look on 


her face is very disturbing.


	�We aren�t gonna make it are we Fox?� Jon asks as blunt as possible.


	�Speed, no, I don�t think that we are.� Fox answers as she brings the 


car to a sudden halt, �But we still have to try. We still have to try.�


	Jon kicks the door to his right open and carries Jessie out of the 


car.  He follows Fox to a stone wall and stops right next to her as she 


places her hand on one of the stones at about waste height The stone begins 


to glow a bright blue as the light outlines Fox�s hand.


	�W---ha--t�s go--in� o--on� Jessie�s soft and worn voice reaches 


Jon�s ears as he looks down into a sea of green eyes staring back at him.


	�Well, hi there beautiful,� Jon murmurs softly to the woman in his 


arms.


	Jessie regains her poise very quickly and starts to stir around so 


Jon lets her down to her feet VERY slowly.  


	�Careful Jess,� Jon cautions her while he holds her steady.


	�Careful my ass!� Jessie exclaims trying to sound mad but her 


weakness prevents that.  �What the hell is going on Jon and no bull shit 


oka-� Before she is able to finish another voice breaks in.


	VERIFIED>>>> ACCESS GRANTED>>>>>


	B-3 IS READY FOR TAKE-OFF


	Omega�s strong voice broaches


	PLEASE ENTER QUICKLY.


	Suddenly a seven by five portion of the stone wall infront of the 


trio decenigrate revealing an


elevator shaft.


	�Holy,� Jessie mutters, �I�m pretty sure this isn�t real and uh my 


best guess is that I�m not awake right now--� Jon cuts her off by practically 


lifting her off the ground and carrying her into the compartment.  


	Jon sets Jessie back on the ground but instead of backing away he 


wraps his arms around her and pulls her tightly against his chest.  Jessie 


can feel the protective sense with which Jon is holding her.  Something 


resembling fear is present in his touch, fear for her.


	�What?� Jessie asks trying to draw some information from Jon 


something she has not been able to do to her satisfaction all night.


	�Don�t do stuff like that� Jon whispers into Jessie�s ear.


	�Like what?�  Jessie asks but cuts herself off just as the cart stops 


and the door opens.


	The site before is just to incredible to be true.  Directly infront 


of her sits a Northrup-Grumman B-3, the next step up from the B-2 stealth 


bomber.  The plane is so sleek and aerodynamic that it can hardly be 


considered anything but a single wing.  Of course there is no tail assembly.  


The drag produced in flight is incredibly minimal on the hypersonic aircraft. 


 


	�Dear God� is all that Jessie can manage to mutter as she stares at 


the Titanium shell before her.


	�Yeah, that�s what I said� Jon adds


	Fox is already climbing into the plane when she turns back.  


	�Stop messing around! We have to get out of here� She yells in 


distress.


	Jon and Jessie turn without any further hesitation and walk to the 


plane.  Surrounding the stealth on either side there sits a Soviet MiG-25 


Foxbat interceptor to the right, an XB-70 Valkyrie bomber to the left, beyond 


the Foxbat further to the right an SR-71 spy plane sits in mint condition and 


to the left of the Valkyrie sits a beautiful Lockheed-Martin F-16 Falcon.


	Fox �fires� everything up as Jon takes a seat next to her a copilot 


and before long they are air born.


	***************


20 minutes later


	***************


	�WHAT IN GOD�S NAME!!!!!� Jon can hear his own voice dripping with 


lipid fear as he stares into the distant horizon coming into view.


	�Oh lord,� Fox pauses, her eyes set on the black mass of rolling 


clouds moving towards them streaming with streaks of lightening making 


ungodly terror winsome.  


	Jessie had fallen asleep only minutes after take off and is still out 


cold leaning against the side of the cockpit a best as one can.


	�It�s here� Fox says her eyes stinging with tears of anguish and fear.


	�What did we do wrong?� Jon asks �How could we have failed so 


quickly?�


	�I don�t know Speed but we still have time to go back,� Fox replies 


as she banks the aircraft tightly to the right turning her around.


	�Go back� Jon asks staring at Fox through dismayed blue eyes.


	�Jesus Speed! Don�t you remember anything?!� Fox yells finally 


becoming extremely irate with Jon�s behavior. �The time continuum, it�s not 


complete yet.  Now listen to me okay? We are here on a mission, just to 


figure out what would happen.  You want to know why everything seems out of 


place? That�s because it is OUT OF PLACE.  You are only 17 years old, I�m 


only 17 years old, and neither one of us is 24!!!� Fox continues to yell 


�They wanted to know what it is like with that, that thing.� She says 


pointing out the window.


	�Who is they?� Jon asks �Where are we supposed to go and if you think 


that I�m going to leave Jessie, you've got another thing coming� Jon says as 


one thought keeps running his mind <We�re going to die here>


	�NO! WE ARE NOT GOING TO DIE HERE!� Fox yells


	�What the..? How?� Jonny rambles


	�Speed, please, look, everything will come back to you, Jessie will 


be fine, you will be fine.  Just put this on� Fox says handing Jon the silver 


ring that she pulls off of the thumb on her right hand. �Middle finger, left 


hand.  Everything is going to be okay....I just don�t know where we are going 


to end up...hopefully where we left off�


	Jon manages to get up and move to Jessie�s side staring at the ring.  


Woven silver threads make up the sliver braid.  Spaces can be seen but not 


through.  He strains to see between the spaces when he realizes what is in 


those spaces.  Scenes, scenes of his life bounce around inside the spaces 


like ball lighting surrounded by a blue aura.  He smiles, a real smile and 


leans down to kiss Jessie on the forehead.


	�It�s gonna be ok� he mutters as he slides the ring over his finger.. 


Silence engulfs him but only briefly.  Bright lights surround him and a loud 


whirring sound fills his ears with such intensity he winces in pain.  


Suddenly he feels his body jolt forward at a Speed beyond measurement.  With 


each moment the sound grows louder and louder as he enters some kind of a 


tunnel flowing with streams of bright colors and light.... ..the events that 


he had believed to be memories start to slip away slowly...the dream..the


plane...the storm....Zorn...Rennen.....the taste of Jessie�s lips...he longs 


to taste her mouth once more before the memory is gone...he does however 


remember being one of rare few that can survive an SDSR or  Stargate 


Dimensional Slide Relocation


	The speed is almost nauseating. Suddenly his body slams to a stop and 


everything goes black.





****the end of the first installment in the Waking Dreams Series.





Tell me what you think..and come at me with the questions!!











