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Riley Evans was not the kind of person people notice. He had one of those quiet presence, always a neutral expression, hoodie up, and head down. Not intended to be unfriendly, just someone who always blended in the background. The kind of person you would sit next to on the bus and never notice. He had gotten use to existing that way.

At 29, Riley was already tired of the world. Not in the dramatic, doomsday way, but in the slow eroding way that happens when you are scraping by with nothing to show. Nothing in his life ever last, not the small time jobs, not the brief friendship that fades quickly, even places to call home changes faster than he would like.

Growing up his father used to accuse him of having “no fire”. But now Riley thought it had just burned out of him at a young age.

Tonight was a night like so may others. A simple argument had mushroomed out of control with his current roommate. What started  as quiet words about dishes and the daily mess escalated into a full blown shouting match. Words thrown like furniture, and a door slammed shut. Just like that Riley was out on the street again, with a dead phone, no jacket and no desire to knock.

Riley wandered the neighborhood for a while, hoodie pulled up, eyes low, eventually deciding to settle on a broken dirty bench outside of a 24 hour laundromat. A flickering sign buzzed overhead. Somewhere nearby a siren wailed, before fading into the darkness of the city. Riley sat with his hands in his pockets, wondering if he should just keep walking until the sun comes up.

Then it happened.

Not with a bang nor a flash. Just a slow shimmer in the air, like heat rising off the pavement. At first Riley was unsure what he was seeing. He thought was fatigue or the streetlight playing tricks on him. Then it moved towards him. A circular looking orb that seemed semi-transparent. It pulsed and hovered, then crept closer towards him.

Shocked, Riley scrambled backwards on the bench glancing around.

No one saw what he was seeing. There was no one around to see it. Because Riley was alone. Again.

Still he could not be sure of what he was seeing and he leaned forward to get a better look. The sphere surged forward, silent , fast with no warning. It did not glide or float, it lunged. Straight into Riley’s chest. It disappeared inside his body.

It took Riley a second to register what happen, then his chest exploded in pain. It was like being struck by lightning, but from the inside. Riley entire body stiffened, his mouth opened in a silent scream, but no sound came out, no breath. Just white hot pressure behind his ribs and every nerve in his body seemed to be on fire.

Riley collapse on the cold pavement, panting, his vision swimming. It felt as if he had swallowed fire and it was crawling through his bloodstream.

Then, through all the pain came a moment of clarity, he had two choices, either accept the change that he was going through .....or reject it. Both options was his to choose. One would give him special abilities and the other would leave him as normal as he was before.

He did not know how he knew he had those choices, just knew that he did.

It was not even a choice for Riley.

Anything was better than his life before.

Suddenly out of nowhere he heard a voice reverberated in his head.

“ Breathe Riley, “ The voice said “ Slow breath, the pain will pass soon”

Riley clutch his chest gasping for air. “ Who the hell is talking? Am I dying?”

“ You are not dying Riley, but that will be a possibility if you do not calm down. Try to relax and let the bonding happen. I will explain everything to you”

“ Bonding?” Riley gasped

“ Yes, “ The voice continued.” You had two choices, to reject me or to allow me to bond with you. You chose the latter”

Slowly Riley could feel the pain beginning to subside.

“ You didn’t give me much of a choice “ Riley murmured.

“ You always had a choice, if you had chosen to reject me I would have left your body and found someone else to bond with”

“ Who are you? What are you?” Riley asked.

“ First get up from the ground  before you start attracting attention” The voice said.

Riley glanced around as he slowly picked himself up. His breathing uneven. The street was mostly empty. There was only two cars waiting at the stoplight at the end of the block. 

The night was eerily quiet and no one else was around.

“ What are you and what are you doing to me?” Riley asked as he sat back down on the bench, his fingers twitching slightly and his chest still buzzing from whatever that thing had done to him.

“ I am from what you would call a different dimension. I am a visitor to your world. “ The voice said.

“ I can’t survive too long on this plane without a human host”

“ So that’s why you highjacked me?” Riley asked as he ran his hand through his hair.

“ You know you don’t have to speak out loud,” the voice said “ I can hear your thoughts.  If you prefer to keep this private”

Riley looked up to the dark sky, and let out a dry laugh.

“Private? You’re in my damn head. Privacy left the building five minutes ago”

“ Suit yourself” The voice said.

Riley rubbed his temples “ Why do I have all this thoughts in my head that are not mine?” 

“That’s from the bonding” The voice explained “ We both share each other thought and feelings, that’s part of the process”

“ This bonding “ Riley repeated “You keep saying that like it’s suppose to make sense, but what the hell does it actually mean?” 
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