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Prologue
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Thunderly, the leader of the Thunderheroes, held the future in her hands. It was written on worn parchment paper that was burned at the edges and torn on the bottom. The other half of the future was held by her enemies, known as the Forces.  

“The only way to defeat the Forces,” Thunderly stated to her teammates, “is to enlist the help of the Three Mighty Ones. They contain the powers of the Volcano, the Hurricane, and the Tornado. Volcano and Hurricane have both been sighted, but the Tornado remains to be found.”

“Why are they the Mighty Ones?” asked Ravine.

“Because their power is above anything we can imagine,” replied Thunderly. “And it’s enough to defeat the darkness.”
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Chapter 1- Kidnapped
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A young woman with short blond hair and hazel-blue eyes was sitting on a tree stump in the forest, her chin in her hands, elbows resting on her knees. Her name was Dawn. 

Two eyes watched from a distance, hidden in the shadows. 

“It’s her,” the intruder whispered. She motioned to her friends and they began to circle closer and closer around the unsuspecting target. 

Dawn sighed and closed her eyes, pondering. A nearby crunch of footsteps caused her eyes to snap open. She leaped up and looked around her. Was somebody there? Why would someone be trying to sneak up on her? 

“Come out! I know someone’s there!” Dawn shouted. 

A guy dressed in shades of brown came out from behind a tree and advanced towards her. Dawn spotted him and took a step back. 

“Who are you and what do you want?” she asked.

“My name is Slash, and I want you to come with me!” the guy smirked.

He raised his arms and pointed his hands to the sky. Dawn went into a fighting stance immediately. Vines gradually grew out of Slash’s hands and reached out for Dawn. She knocked them out of the way with her fists. Slash’s smile grew wider, and the vines rose up and swiftly wrapped around Dawn’s middle, binding her arms down and keeping her from escaping. 

“You’ve heard of teenagers with powers, haven’t you?” Slash asked, while he smiled at her struggles to get free. 

“Of course I have,” Dawn shot back. “The whole town knows about you. Why are you picking on someone powerless?” 

“I don’t pick on the powerless, only the powerful,” Slash responded.

Dawn twisted and turned, grabbing the vines with her hands and pulling, but to no avail. She dug her heels into the ground and resisted, while the vines pulled her forward, inch by inch. 

“You must have mistaken me for someone else,” Dawn said. The vines dragged her closer and closer until she was only inches from Slash. As soon as she was near enough, she twisted and spun in the opposite direction, causing Slash to lose his balance and fall. The vines released her and she took off running. 

“No!” Slash yelled, raised a hand, and sent a vine rushing out in the direction of Dawn. She saw the vine coming, and kicked it out of the way before she continued her run to escape. 

Just then, a teenage girl wearing a magenta uniform stepped right in front of her. 

Not another one! 

Dawn skidded to a stop and tried to go around the girl. The girl held out an arm, blocking the way, and shiny silver claws emerged from her fingernails. Dawn could see her own reflection in the claws, and she watched herself gulp in fear. 

“We need to discuss something with you,” the girl with the claws said. Before Dawn could respond, something hit her on the back of the head, and she fell into darkness.

“You didn’t have to do that,” Dekay said, coming out of the shadows. Slash scowled. “She got away from me once, and I didn’t want that to happen again.” Chain over came to stand by Dekay.

“Well, let’s take her to the Hideout,” Dekay said. Chain picked up the unconscious Dawn and they returned to the Hideout.

*
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SOME TIME PASSED BEFORE Dawn was startled awake by a nightmare. She opened her eyes and gasped, turning her head to face the opposite wall. She was lying on a stone floor, bars all around, her wrists chained together. 

The young woman wearing the magenta uniform stalked over to her. She had the air of someone who believed she owned the place. Her head was held high, her long bluish-gray hair pulled into a sharp ponytail. 

“Welcome to your new home,” the magenta girl laughed. “My name is Thorn, by the way.”

“I don’t understand,” said Dawn. “What do you want with me?” She sat up and leaned against the cold wall.

“We have an offer for you,” Thorn said. “We’d like you to join our team. Let me introduce you to the others.”  

Two guys and a young woman made their way over. The woman walked in front, followed in back by the two guys. The woman had wavy black hair and wore a silver uniform. She seemed to be the leader. One of the guys Dawn recognized as Slash, while the other wore a black shirt and held a chain in his hand.  

“We call ourselves the Forces” said the silver girl. “My name is Dekay. We brought you here because you have great power, just like us. And we want you to join us.”

“But why did you kidnap me?” asked Dawn. “And I’ve never noticed any power.”

“We want to help you. To train you,” added Chain. “You may want to think about it. This is a great honor.”

“Then why did you tie me up?” Dawn asked.

“To convince you to come with us, and to save you from the Zeroes,” Thorn said.

“Who are the Zeroes?” asked Dawn.

“They are our enemies. The bad thing is that they also have powers,” said Dekay, “and we’re here to stop them.”  
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Chapter 2- Rescued


[image: ]




That night, Dawn was lying on a cot in one of the extra rooms. She couldn’t sleep; she kept thinking about the offer the Forces had asked her to consider. She knew she had no magical power. So why did these teenagers think she did? What were they going to do to her once they found out she possessed no power of the sort? And who exactly were the Zeroes? She’d never heard of them before.

“Don’t be alarmed,” a voice whispered.  

The whisper was what made it the more alarming. Dawn leaped out of bed and looked around. She warily scanned the area but saw no one. 

“My name is Mira. We’re here to rescue you.” 

Dawn searched for the source of the voice, turned on a lamp, and witnessed a shadow on the wall. A girl materialized out of the wall and opened the large window. She wore dark clothes and had dark brown hair. In flew a guy with white hair, wearing a dark blue cape.  

“You’re not safe here,” the shadow girl beckoned her over. “Come with us.” Dawn backed up and found herself against the hard wall.  

“Who are you?” she asked.

“We are the Thunderheroes. But some people refer to us as the Heroes,” replied Mira.

“Why should I come with you?” Dawn asked.  

A noise echoed down the hall.

“Hurry, someone’s coming!” the guy whispered. “If you don’t want to come, then we’ll leave you.”  

Dawn thought about it, and glanced back down the hall. She looked into the eyes of both strangers, and saw that they were sincere. They weren’t kidnapping her and definitely weren’t going to tie her up like the Forces had done. They seemed truly concerned for her welfare. Dawn did not want to stay any longer with the Forces, who frightened her. She disliked Slash and Thorn, and wanted to get away.

“All right,” she said. “I’ll go with you.”  

She followed them to the window and jumped up on the windowsill. 

Slash burst into the room.  Seeing the escape, he cried out in rage, then struck out with his vines, which barely missed them, just as Dawn and the others fell into the night sky. Dawn shut her eyes and braced herself for the ground that was coming up fast.  

It never came.  

“Don’t worry, you’re safe,” said the guy. “I am Ghost.”  Dawn opened her eyes and realized she was on Ghost’s back, her hands around his neck, and he was flying through the night sky.

“You can fly!” Dawn cried out, forcing herself not to look down.

“We’ll be there in no time,” Ghost said.

“Where’s Mira?” Dawn asked.

“She can shadow travel on the ground,” Ghost answered. “Once we reach the Headquarters, you will meet our leader, Thunderly. She’s very anxious to see you.”

*
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THEY FLEW ON UNTIL they reached a tall circular building that was three stories high. There were green, leafy vines growing all over and around the structure. Numerous bushes and trees surrounded the building. 

“This used to be an abandoned motel,” said Ghost. “Years ago, as Thunderly was gathering all the Heroes together, she came upon it, and then we turned it into our Headquarters. Ravine was able to fix it up.”

“Who’s Ravine?” Dawn asked, hoping to reach the ground soon.

“She’s the forest girl,” replied Ghost. “She took immediate charge of the landscaping for the entire motel.”

Dawn glanced down and saw the ground gradually coming closer. 

Once her feet were firmly on the ground, Dawn let out a sigh of relief. She jumped backwards as Mira suddenly materialized right in front of her.

“Follow us,” said Mira, “and we’ll introduce you to Thunderly.” 

They entered the building and came across a colorful lobby. It had a silver table in the center, with bright red chairs all around it. The walls were light blue with orange pinwheel designs. 

“Hey!” a guy with a bright smile burst into the room and enthusiastically shook Dawn’s hand. “I’m Blaze. It’s such an honor to meet you! I’m so excited we found you!” 

He wore a brightly colored uniform that reminded Dawn of fire, and his hair was alight in orange and yellow flames.  

A young woman with long blond hair and a bright red uniform with lightning streaks was also there. She immediately rushed over with an excited smile on her face. The girl’s hair was shaped like lightning bolts.

“I am Thunderly,” she said. “I’m so excited to meet you!” She wrapped Dawn up into a hug, then let go.

“My name is Dawn,” Dawn replied.

“I already know your name,” said Thunderly. “Wait here, I must show you something.” She charged out of the room and, after a moment, returned swiftly. She beckoned Dawn to sit in a chair in front of the table.

“Here’s the prophecy,” Thunderly said, placing it in front of Dawn. The parchment was torn halfway through:
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