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To every rebel who laughs in the face of perfection.

The Players

Roadie — Leader of the Rebel Bells. Sharp-tongued, skeptical, and impossible to impress.

Gideon Blackwell— Founder and host of Triple Heater Spa. Charismatic, glowing with confidence, and convinced he can improve everyone.

Ember Vale — Head of Guest Transformation; calm, serious, and oddly intense about wellness rules.

Skyler Jin — Mood Calibration Director; playful, upbeat, and always adjusting “emotional energy.”

Lotus Mei — Harmony Flow Coordinator; soft-spoken but quietly in charge of everything behind the scenes.

The Rebel Bells

Mary Jo

Roxy

Lark
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The Rebel Bells arrived with engines growling and laughter cracking through the quiet desert air, the kind of sound that didn’t belong near luxury resorts but somehow felt like it ought to. Dust rolled behind their motorcycles, revealing a sprawling vision of gold glass and glowing towers rising from the shimmering heat. Roadie slowed first, her eyes narrowing beneath mirrored sunglasses as she studied the place — too polished, too perfect, too quiet. The sign gleamed in the sunlight: Triple Heater Golden Springs, letters shining like they had never met sand, wind, or reality. Roadie didn’t trust something so perfect.

The invitation had been absurd enough. Gold paper. Embossed lettering. Promises of transformation that sounded more like advertising than truth. Instant confidence. Ultimate balance. Renewed beauty. The kind of language that usually meant someone wanted your money or your soul, and Roadie wasn’t offering either. Still, curiosity had won out over caution, as it usually did when the Rebel Bells were together. If something looked strange, they rode toward it.

A welcome party waited at the entrance. Staff dressed in matching uniforms smiled as if they had rehearsed friendliness in front of mirrors. Waterfalls hummed nearby. Music drifted softly, too calm for Roadie’s taste. Then the crowd parted, and the man himself appeared.
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