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Willis was running as fast as he could. Ahead of him were John and Jimmy. He wasn't sure what had happened to Jett. She had fallen behind. The wind was still howling, and Willis had never even experienced a strong breeze inside the massive space habitat Open Space. That's what made him so afraid, it wasn't natural.

He heard a snap; something flew by his head. Willis looked down; his feet were racing like in some cartoon where all you see is a blur. So strange. His heart was pounding but he didn't think it was because he was running, it was because he had never been so scared.

John stopped; Willis flew past as if he were going a hundred miles an hour. But he couldn't be, the cylindrical habitat was only five miles long. Maybe he was running the circumference? At a mile in diameter, that would be a little over three miles around. Willis was trying to calculate how long it would take for him to complete a circuit when the wind stopped, and a ripping sound came from underneath his feet.

He looked down and saw outer space. His feet were still spinning like a cartoon character as he slipped through the opening. He saw John and then Jimmy and then Jett. But something was wrong. They were screaming without sound. Then he realized he couldn't breathe. Then . . . he woke up.

It was another bad dream. A dream about the disaster that had struck the habitat, that had changed his life, that had started the crazy dreams.

Willis was actually his last name, Franklin his first, everyone knew him as Willis.

He was thirteen now. It had been a little over a year since the disaster had befallen the space habitat that he and his family called home. That event had left the entire Star Way fearful. If space could break up and become a threat to their very existence, then what safety was there anywhere? That included planets that got in the way of the breakdown phenomenon which spread from a point, spherically outward at the speed of light.

In fact, the entire Star Way had already been threatened. Not by the breakdown of space but by the new discovery that led to it, the wormhole drive. Travel between Earth and Centauri, which had once taken over six years behind one of the sun-powered, laser driven light-sails that plied the Star Way, now was almost instantaneous.

Passenger traffic had shifted almost exclusively to the relatively safe wormhole-driven, fusion-powered ships, leaving only bulk cargo to be carried behind the huge light-sails. The space habitats that maintained the laser beam refocus stations were feeling the effects of the reduced demand and reduced fees they collected from the Star Way Corporation. The downturn and the breakdown had both contributed to the slow repair and reconditioning of the Open Space.

But the giant, cylindrical, habitat was so large that those areas left in ruin were not critical to its safe operation. At least that's what the habitat's government thought.

Willis was a gang leader. Not a criminal gang, but a gang of teenage odds. They weren't the popular kids, unless the popular kids wanted help with a homework assignment. But between the four they were certainly the most capable bunch in the eighth grade.
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