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PUBLISHER’S NOTE
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Amar

––––––––
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I

solation is the way I spend my time these days. Hiding away at my family manor with my best friend because we are both freaks. Effy and I call each other BFF, Best Freak Friends. Why are we freaks? Our superpowers are less than friendly to others around us. Particularly Effy’s superpower. She is a telepath with the ability to not just read minds but also she can see memories. People are reluctant to be around her because they are afraid she will read their minds. 

When Effy’s superpowers started to emerge, she couldn’t control it. She didn’t even realize that the voices in her head were people’s thoughts until she accidentally read her mom’s mind and found out that my Uncle Dane is not her biological father. Effy found out she was conceived during her mom’s brief affair on my uncle before they were married. Effy didn’t talk to her parents for a while and even moved out and in with her grandparents for a bit. Effy now has a good relationship with Uncle Dane. However, her relationship with her mom and bio dad is less than friendly. Her anger toward them burns strong. 

Effy and I are cousins. My mom and Uncle Dane are siblings, but not related by blood as my mom was adopted. She is unique because she is human, yet she has superpowers. My mom was an experiment for a reformed villain named the Animator. Luckily, my superpower doesn’t affect her because she isn’t a Bio Meta. 

I was so excited to get my superpowers. Atticus, my twin brother, has super intelligence, which can actually be a little annoying at times. I thought I’d have a cool superpower. Instead, I got a cursed superpower like Effy. I’m immune to Bio Meta’s superpowers. This we discovered when my Grandma Nora tried to heal me when I injured myself pretty badly by thinking it was a good idea to jump from the roof of the pool cabana. I thought I could fly. I can’t fly, not like my Grandpa Collin. Except this time, my Grandma Nora couldn’t heal me. Then my dad tried. He’s the Power Collector. He has the ability to copy any superpower and use it as his own. He tried to heal me, and it still didn’t work, which is when we realized my superpower was special. 

I wish I could say being immune to other superpowers was the only superpower I had because my immunity to other superpowers isn’t the problem superpower. If that was the case, I may not be as much of a freak, but I have a second superpower that allows me to dampen a Bio Metas superpower with one touch. A lot of times, I accidentally touch someone, and I dampen their superpowers without meaning to. I’ve been told my suppression makes the person very uncomfortable, which is why when I’m with a lot of people I wear black gloves made from a light material so my hands don’t sweat while wearing them. The gloves make others around me feel more comfortable. Right now, I don’t need to wear them because it’s just Effy and me relaxing by the pool. Thankfully, unlike Effy, my superpowers don’t affect humans, which is why I tend to feel more comfortable around humans.

As Bio Metas, we have destined mates like our Altronian ancestors. Being half alien, half human allows us to have a human as our destined mate, which is the case with my parents, or another Bio Meta, which is the case for many. Our destined mates can also be an Altronian, as is the case for Atticus and his destined mate, Lizzy. Her real name is Lizzara, but she prefers Lizzy. Lizzy’s mom took over running Oswald Manor when the former housekeeper, Harold Gavin, passed away. Effy and I have always dreaded finding our destined mates if we even have them as not every Bio Meta seems to have a destined mate. It’s a bit harder for Bio Metas to tell who their destined mate is. It’s a very intense and undeniable attraction where Altronians know their destined mate the moment they see them. Lizzy knew Atticus was her destined mate, and he knew she was his due to how he felt about her. 

While Effy and I hope we don’t have destined mates, I think I have one. It’s Aren Cordova. A human who we grew up with. He’s the second in command of the squad that Danaka, Effy’s half-sister and also my cousin, leads. Aren is a part of the vigilante program for humans who wish to fight crime along with the League of Metas, who protect the city. Aren is also my very good friend. I’m comfortable with Aren because he is human, and he does not fear my superpower. I’ve been in denial that he is my destined because I don’t know how to tell him. I don’t even know if he feels the same way. He is human after all. He can’t even sense I’m his destined mate other than being extremely attracted to me. While we are friends, my fear is that he will only ever see me as a friend. I also fear that telling him we are destined mates might ruin our friendship if he doesn’t want to accept me. 

I know a lot of it comes from my fear of rejection. As a kid, I was a free spirit and social butterfly. When my superpowers manifested, everything changed. When it was simply that I was immune to other’s superpowers, I was okay, but then it became clear that I could also suppress superpowers with a touch when my isolation started. I started wearing gloves in hopes that people wouldn’t be so skittish around me. I saw how people were with Effy. They would avoid her at all costs and soon they avoided me at all costs too. Friends began to distance themselves, and I found my social circle had drastically shrunk.

Effy and I bonded over being shunned by our piers. Aren is honestly the only one in our friend group who doesn’t shy away from us. I say friend group, but over the years, the friends we grew up with grew distant, especially when they all started training to fight crime. Danaka, Lizzy, Aren, Luca, Kara, Effy, Atticus, Caden, and I all grew up together as our parents are close and so are our grandparents for that matter. Effy, Atticus, and I don’t train. Atticus will train when he comes back from his year long honeymoon with Lizzy on Altron. Atticus is the next leader of the League, so most of his training will be shadowing our dad. Effy and I are content to hide away at Oswald Manor with our grandparents and only go into the city when we have to, which we will need to do soon for Atticus and Lizzy’s welcome home party. 

I tend to spend my days by the pool soaking up the sun and reading. Effy is usually with me, but she is in the shade and listening to her music while playing a game on her phone. Effy avoids the sun if she can because her delicate porcelain skin burns easily. Plus, Effy is a bit of a gothic girl with her all black wardrobe, black nails, and spunky haircut so she and the sun just don’t mix together. 

“Girls, you need to come inside. Your dads are here.” Grandpa Collin announces as he enters the pool area. 

Effy shifts her gaze from playing her game to Grandpa Collin. I watch as she squints her eyes with scrutiny before she speaks. “We aren’t going to like what they have to say,” Effy warns. 

“No, you probably won’t, but you two should keep an open mind.” Grandpa Collin suggests as he waves his hands for us to follow him. 

The sinking feeling in my gut hits me as I stand to follow Grandpa Collin. I want to ask Effy if she can give me more details on what’s going on because I know she has already read Grandpa Collin’s mind. She has an idea of what we are about to walk into. However, I can’t ask without my grandpa hearing me since he has super hearing. Even If I whispered he’d hear it so I guess I will have to deal with the unknown, but at least I won’t have to be on edge for long.
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Aiden

––––––––
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D

ane, Adam, and I arrive at Oswald Manor where both sets of parents now reside. Our daughters have been using the manor as a way to self-isolate with the excuse that they are trying to figure out what they want to do with their lives. The truth is Effy and Amara have no clue what to do with themselves. Their superpowers leave them isolated because people fear them. 

When I imagined what Atticus and Amara’s superpowers would be, I never pictured a dampening ability or immunity to other superpowers. Atticus’s superpower of super intelligence was easy compared to Amara’s superpowers. Atticus can be an annoying little shit with his know it all attitude because he literally knows it all due to his superior intelligence. The Oswald men have a history of being intelligent, but Atticus's intelligence is beyond anything anyone has seen. Atticus will make a great leader, and I’m actually looking forward to him shadowing me when he returns home.

Atticus was a fairly easy child to raise. He was self-sufficient at an early age. Aria and I never had too many problems with him. He kept to himself eager to study everything he could. He would spend hours in the library and science labs studying. He was always eager to learn but his thirst for knowledge was hard for us to quench. Thankfully, my dad knew how to help Atticus with his thirst for knowledge. 

Amara is a different story. She wasn’t a bad kid, just a free spirit and a little rebellious like her mom. That was until her superpowers manifested. We watched as Effy and Amara bonded and became best of friends. As their parents, it was hard to watch as they both slowly faded into the background. Effy faded willingly and easily. Amara tried her best to not allow herself to fade into the background. She even wears fucking gloves when she is around a lot of people in hopes they will feel more comfortable around her. I hate those damn gloves when she wears them but her confidence is shredded to pieces and the gloves allow her to feel as if she might be able to blend in. 

I have a good relationship with both my kids and so does Aria. As our parents did with us, we carefully built a steady and strong foundation with our kids that has led us to have good relationships with them. Dane and Davina are still paying for their choice to hide Effy’s true paternity. Davina had a very brief affair with Adam, a human vigilante who fights with the League. Adam stepped away and married Darla who has a son named Aren. Adam somehow managed to become a great stepdad to Aren, however, his relationship with Effy is strained. She has a lot of resentment toward him for how he stepped up to be a stepdad to Aren but he couldn’t step up to be her dad. She feels as if he passed her off to Dane like an object he no longer had use for.

For twelve years they kept their ruse that Effy was Dane’s daughter. That backfired on them as I figured it eventually would. Aria and I were never a fan of the three of them keeping Effy’s true parentage a secret, but we supported them because that’s what friends do. Dane is my best friend and has been since we were kids, I will always support him and be proud to fight alongside him. I have a respectful friendship with Adam as does Dane. Adam started getting involved with Effy when she found out the truth, but the damage was done. I’m sure Effy is going to be pissed that he is here with us. 

Thankfully, Effy doesn’t hold her resentment toward her parents against her stepbrother or half-sister. Aren and Effy get along well and even have a type of sibling relationship. Unfortunately, Danaka holds it against Effy that she is not their father’s true daughter. She believes she is the only true daughter of Dane and Davina, and Effy is the mistake that everyone has to live with. Danaka and Effy have a strained relationship that Dane and Davina have tried desperately to repair without success. 

As angry as Effy was that Dane lied to her, she was able to forgive him and now she has a wonderful relationship with him. However, she still does not have a good relationship with Davina or Adam. Davina has tried to repair the damage between her and Effy, but Effy is still deeply hurt by her parent's betrayal. Maybe one day she will be able to understand they thought they were doing the right thing even if it was the wrong thing. They wanted to protect her. They didn’t want her to feel different or unloved. Unfortunately, Effy is different and her superpowers make it hard for her to make friends. 

Effy and Amara have managed to put themselves in a mindless rut in their desperate attempt to shun away from the world because they feel safer that way. I’ve had enough of it and so has Dane. Adam is indifferent. To him, Effy and Amara will do whatever they want and since they are now adults, so who are we to tell them what to do? I’m not trying to tell Amara what to do exactly, but I want to offer a potential path so that she can feel that she is a part of the League. Amara doesn’t realize how special she is, and I want her to feel special in a good way. I hate that she feels like some freak and an outcast. 

The truth is Effy and Amara reduced themselves to hiding away because they are depressed. They slipped into depression, and none of us noticed because they didn’t want us to. Eventually, they let their masks drop and their cry for help is painfully apparent now. The only way to pull them out of their funk is to force them to at least get back to the city where they have a proper schedule. Everyone is in on the plan even if some of them might not fully agree, but they have to suck it up because I’m the leader of the League. What I say goes, and I know my daughter. I know what she needs. She carries some of my darkness, and now I have learned mechanisms that I can now pass on to her so she can thrive with her darkness like I have. 

My mom greets us not too long after we enter the manor. “Aiden.” My mom greets me with a smile before she hugs me. “Dane, Adam.” Mom acknowledges with a nod of her head as she breaks our hug. 

“Where are the girls?” Dane questions. 

“Collin has already gone to get them. Are you three ready for the fight you're about to have?” My mom inquires with a raise of her eyebrow. Both my parents have grey in their hair and slight wrinkles as they begin to show their wise age. 

“Do you really think they will give us a hard time?” I wonder, hoping they aren’t too difficult about this, but knowing my daughter and Effy, difficult is exactly how they are going to be. 

“Have you met your daughter and niece? They both will agree, but they will give you a hard time. Amara and Effy need to feel accepted. They are shunned because of their superpowers and it makes it hard for them to socialize. Breaking them out of the bubble they have created is not going to be easy. That bubble is their protection. Their defense against a world that fears them. Are you sure the squad is on board with this? I do not want a damn repeat of what happened with Aria. I will not stand for it this time. I will nip that shit in the bud before it can even start. So I’m going to ask you three one more time before you rip those girls out of their comfort zone. Are you sure the squad is okay with this?” My mom did not approve of what happened with my destined mate when she got her superpowers and joined our squad. It rubbed my mom the wrong way and even more so when she found out that an affair occurred because of it. Although, with my mom’s visions and absolute truths, I wouldn’t be surprised if she secretly knew all these years. 

“The squad is on board with the plan. Davina and I had a talk with Danaka. She doesn’t have to be happy about this, but she is going to do it without any pushback if she wants to stay the leader of the squad. Aren is completely fine with it as is Kara. Luca is a little hesitant but he won’t be a problem. Caden is indifferent as usual. Atticus is ready to train when he isn’t with Aiden. It will be just fine.” Dane reassures my mom. 

“It better be. Collin should be back with the girls by now. They were only at the pool. Collin is taking them to the study. Do you want me to come?” My mom asks knowing we are going to say yes. 

“You should come, Mom. Both girls trust you and they have a good relationship with you and Aunt Nora. Any chance she and Uncle Oliver could be at the meeting?” We need all the backup we can get. 

My mom smirks. “They are already in the study. Come on, let’s get this shit show over with.” My mom directs as she spins on her heels and heads toward the hallway that will lead to the study. I sigh as the three of us follow my mom. This is going to be a shit show I’m sure, but it has to be done. 
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[image: ]




Amara

––––––––
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I

know it’s not good when Grandpa takes us to the study and I see who’s here. Grandma Clara, Grandpa Oliver, Grandma Nora, Dad, Uncle Dane, and Adam are all here which means whatever our dads are about to tell us is something we won’t like. My nerves stand on edge as I brace for whatever bullshit is about to come my way. 

“So, you wanted to talk to us, so talk,” Effy demands, crossing her arms against her chest in a defensive way. I know she is doing it so she stops herself from fidgeting. 

I subconsciously stick my hands in the pocket of my bathing suit coverup. When I’m around others and I don’t have my gloves, I tend to stick my hands in my pockets. I have pockets in just about every piece of clothing I have. I even learned to sew so I could add pockets to my clothes if needed. 

“We have come up with something that will allow you two to train with the squad and feel like a part of the League. I know that many fear your superpowers and that has caused you to recluse. You two can’t hide away forever as much as you want to, you can’t. We want to train you two to become a special integration unit that we will use on Nullum Island. Of course, the integrations will monitored by Kendra and myself or any League member I deem fit to run the integration.” My dad informs us. 

“You can’t be serious? Integration? Since when did Effy and I become weapons?” I question aggressively. Effy was right, I don’t like this at all. 

“I knew the League would find a way to use us as weapons. It was only a matter of time. It did take longer than I thought it would, so I guess there’s that.” Effy adds in her own bitter tone. 

“You aren’t weapons. That’s not the intention of doing this. Every Bio Meta has a role to play according to their superpowers. Some don’t have strong enough superpowers so they can get away with doing simple tasks. Some superpowers are great for fighting or defense. You two happen to have superpowers that are beneficial for integration. You two have strong superpowers that can be used to help the League in a way that no one has before. You both are unique.” My dad defends. 

“You can justify it how you want, but we are still being utilized as a weapon. What are you going to threaten someone with the uncomfortableness that comes from me suppressing someone’s powers or that Effy can simply read their minds or dig into their memories to find out what the League needs to know? You are going to use the fear that people already have of us and further it by making us some integration squad.” I counter. Unfortunately, when I touch someone it’s more than just suppressing their powers, it’s uncomfortable. Well, I don’t actually know because I can’t suppress my own superpowers, but it’s been described to me as extremely uncomfortable. 

“She does have a point there. People already fear them and this would just add to their fear.” Grandma Clara agrees, but I also know she is in on this plan too. However, my grandma loves to play devil's advocate. Dad gives Grandma Clara a displeased look before he puts his attention back on Effy and me. 

“People are going to fear you no matter what, so give them a good reason too. Look, ultimately the goal of this is to give you two some purpose, a direction to take. Effy you are twenty-two and Amara you are twenty. You are adults and you have no real goal for your lives. Hiding away like the freaks you call yourselves only fuels the rumors that you are indeed freaks. The squad is on board with you guys training with them.” Dad attempts to reason. 

Effy scoffs. “There is no way that Danaka is going to play nice.” 

“She will or she will lose her position as leader.” Uncle Dane replies. 

“Aren will make sure Danaka isn’t too much trouble. He is second in command and he knows to report any problems to us. This will be good for you two. Besides, you need to know how to fight even if you aren’t on a squad that patrols the city. You are still future league members. You both come from family legacies that you can not hide from.” Adam adds. 

“That’s rich coming from you. So who’s family legacy am I exactly a part of? Last time I checked it wasn’t yours, Adam. You are happily content to pretend I’m not even your daughter. It was better when you were simply some guy who fought crime with my parents.” Effy glares at Adam. She is clearly still not over him initially giving her up. I wonder if she will ever forgive her bio parents.

“Effy, I have apologized a million times at this point. I thought I was doing the right thing. I wasn’t trying to ruin Davina and Dane’s relationship knowing they were destined mates. It was better if  I walked away.” Adam defends before running a hand down his face in frustration. 

“Excuses, and you wouldn’t have had to worry about ruining their relationship if you had kept your dick in your pants. Although, my mom did spread her legs for you so you aren’t totally to blame.” Effy bitterly spits back. 

“Effy Casandra Woods, knock it off right now.” Uncle Dane warns. “I know you have some feelings about your conception, but at the end of the day, it’s in the past. I’m sorry we kept the truth from you. It seemed like it was the right choice at the time. You have to move forward, Effy. Look at this as a way to move forward with your life.” 

“You make it sound so simple. You don’t know what it’s like to walk into a room and have people leave because they don’t want to be around you. Sure the squad may agree to let us train, they know they have to if they want to stay on the squad. That doesn’t mean they will suddenly be our best friends. I know we all were close as kids but that all changed when we got our superpowers. We didn’t want to be isolated, but everyone else chose that when they stopped hanging with us. The only one who still is our friend is Aren and that’s probably only because he is human.” I defend. 

“Well, it’s time you all become friends again and work as a team. Enjoy your vacation because it ends when we all head to the city for Atticus and Lizzy’s welcome home party. You two will be staying in the city and begin training with the squad. You two don’t have to like but those are your orders.” Dad firmly states. 

“Fine. It’s not like we have a choice.” Effy reluctantly agrees. 

“Fine.” I agree, defeated knowing Effy is right, we don’t have a choice. We might be adults but the leader of the League has spoken and that means we follow. 

“If we are done here, I’d like to go and isolate before I have to fucking socialize against my will.” Effy questions before she gets a nod from Uncle Dane that she can leave. 

Everyone else leaves until it’s just Dad and I. “Baby Girl, I know you are upset about this, but please know I’m doing this because I don’t want you to live a life of isolation.” Dad says as he cautiously comes closer to me. He knows I’m skittish with people being close to me, so he’s being cautious as to not spook like a wild animal he is trying to catch. 

“Dad, I feel safer when I’m hiding away. I don’t feel like there’s a place for me in the League, and I’ve come to be okay with that. Atticus is going to be the next leader of the League as he should be. I don’t need a special role in the League. I don’t want one. I just want to fade into the background.” I confess. 

“You know you sound a lot like your Grandma Clara. She wanted to fade away and be forgotten, but she was meant for greatness and so are you, Amara. I don’t want you to fade away into the background because you are not meant to be more than a side character in the history of the League. You are meant to do more than just be some hermit that lives at Oswald Manor.” Dad says as he gently guides my hands out of my pockets. He takes my hands in his. “I’m not scared of you or your powers.” 

“You’re the Power Collector. The defender of Earth and Guardian of Altron. Of course, you don’t fear me because you don’t fear anything.” 

“That’s not true. I fear losing you, Atticus, and your mother. You three are the most important people in my life and I will kill for you three. I was happy that I was having a son, but I was thrilled to have a daughter. You are my daughter, Amara. You are the daughter of the Power Collector and the granddaughter of the Oracle. You are a force to reckon with even if you don’t see that yet, but I see it. I see you as the strong, beautiful, and fierce woman you are. Instead of fearing your powers, embrace them. It’s time to evolve, Baby Girl. It’s time for you to bring you out of the dark into the light. Always remember, you will face nothing on your own because you have an entire League of people who will surround you with light. Most importantly, your mom and I will always support you. You are my daughter, Amara, don’t ever forget that.” Dad declares before he pulls me into a hug. 

“Aren’t you uncomfortable?” I question since I’ve been touching him for a while now. 

“I will never be uncomfortable when you touch me because you are my daughter and nothing in this world will stop me from loving you the way you deserve.” 

“Thank you, Dad. I love you.” 

“I love you too, Baby Girl.” 

After some time of hugging and me eventually breaking down in tears over my dad’s sweet declaration, we leave the study. I’m not sure I’m ready to train and become a part of some integration squad for Nullum Island, but maybe my dad is right and it’s time to stop hiding. My destiny has been unknown for so long. It used to drive me crazy, but now I almost prefer it, which goes to show just how comfortably numb I’ve become hiding away. My destiny is still unknown in many ways, but at least I’m not alone in facing it. 
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Clara

––––––––
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I

knew that meeting was going to be a disaster. As much as I love having Effy and Amara here, I do agree they need some direction in their life. I understand they want to fade away and disappear. It’s all I wanted for years until I met Collin and he showed me a life worth living. Our destined mates have a way of bringing us out of our comfort zones and helping us evolve into better versions of ourselves. Collin showed me a place at his side where I was a part of a family. I showed Collin and the rest of the League that even villains can be redeemed. Not that I was ever a true villain but being the daughter of one certainly was not in my favor. Aria helped Aiden face his prophecy and to fulfill it while Aiden helped Aria chase her dreams of being a superhero. Aria got more than she could have dreamed of when she gained her superpowers through a freak experiment done by the Animator. 

Amara and Aiden come out of the study. Amara’s eyes are slightly puffy giving away that she was crying. Amara gives me a small smile before she slips away. “Is she alright?” I question as Aiden comes up to me. 

“She will be. I think she is a little overwhelmed at the moment.” Aiden answers honestly. 

“Her and Effy will push through the hurdles and come out stronger. Their destined mates will help them.” 

“It’s about damn time they found them.” Aiden comments. 

Atticus found his destined mate very early, but he had some advantages the rest of us don’t. His destined mate is an Altronian and they know their destined mate the moment they meet them, it doesn’t matter how old they are. Lizzy and Atticus have embraced each other from the beginning. I’m excited for them to return but I also know what they are about to tell everyone. There are some perks to being the Oracle. 

“What makes you think they haven’t already found them?” I question, raising an eyebrow at my son. 

“You know who their destined mates are, don’t you?” Aiden eyes me suspiciously. 

“Of course I do. I am the Oracle, Son.” I reply smugly. 

“I know, Mom. We all do.” We both stare hard at one another before breaking out in laughter knowing we can’t be serious when we are busting on one another. “You aren’t going to tell me, are you?” 

“Nope. My lips are sealed, but everything will be revealed soon enough.” 

“I believe you,” Aiden pauses. “How are you doing, Mom? Are the side effects getting worse?” Aiden asks with extreme concern. 

I sigh. Sometimes there are side effects to our superpowers that are less than ideal. For Sam Drake aka Skinwalker, he became mentally unstable shapeshifting from person to person. He would begin to believe he was the person he was shapeshifted as. He was unstable for years even locked himself up in a padded room until Collin came up with a pill that stabilized Sam. Unfortunately, I’m starting to see side effects to my superpowers. The years of visions invading my mind have caused serious memory issues. My long-term memory is okay as of right now, but my short-term memory is shit. I have to have reminders for everything. My phone is constantly going off with alarms to remind me of shit. My fear is I’m going to lose my memory altogether. 

“It’s not better, Aiden. It’s getting worse and your father, goddess of Destiny bless his soul, he’s doing everything he can to try and help me. He spends hours in his lab trying to come up with something. He’s desperate to save me.” 

“We all are desperate to save you, Mom.” 

“I know. We have to believe the goddess of Destiny will help me. She chose me and my bloodline for a reason. I have to believe she won’t abandon me now.” I reply confidently. 

“I know. I agree, but that doesn’t make it easy.” 

“No, it doesn’t, but it will be okay in the end.” 

“You would know, Oracle. By the way, can you talk to Amara and Effy? You have a good relationship with them both. You also have a unique way of motivating the rebellious troublemakers of our family.” Aiden requests. 

“That’s because I am trouble. I will talk to them. I can relate to them on this. I know what to say.”

“I can confirm, your mother is absolute trouble,” Collin says from behind me before I feel his arms wrap around my waist, pulling me to him. 

“Yeah well, Aria, Amara, and Effy are trouble too. You four are your own trouble squad.” Aiden replies and we all laugh at his accurate joke. 

“That we are and proud of it,” I state proudly. 

“Come on, Little Villain, we have preparations for a party to tend to.” Collin reminds me as I groan. 

“I hate party planning,” I whine. 

“Too bad, you insisted on being in charge of this coming home party for Atticus and Lizzy and you got your wish. So, now let's go plan.” Collin encourages. 

“Fine. You win, Mighty Hero.” I submit. 

“I’ll see you guys at the party. I need to head back to the city before Aria ends up super speeding over here to hunt me down to find out how things went. She’s been on edge about this meeting given her own experience. I’ll see you guys at the party. Love you, Mom and Dad.” 

“We love you too, Son,” Collin replies as I blow Aiden a kiss. 

Collin kisses me on the head before we head off to finish planning the party. I did insist on it but I can’t remember why. I totally played it off like I was bored and needed something to do. If anyone suspects I forgot why I actually volunteered for this, they aren’t letting on. 

At first, it was easier to ignore the memory problems. I hid them for a while hoping it would go away. I know I was in denial. Finally, I had to tell Collin. He’s been desperately trying to help me ever since then. Everyone is trying to help me. I don’t want to lose my mind. I can’t lose control. There’s a cure, I know there is. My absolute truth tells me there is. However, it also tells me I might not be thrilled with it. I have to trust the goddess of Destiny with this because I’m not sure what else to do. For now, I’ll focus on the party for Atticus and Lizzy. When they come home everything changes in ways the League might not see coming. Let’s hope we can face whatever the unknown is about to toss our way
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Chapter 5
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Amara

––––––––
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I

wish I had a little more time to process the plan our parents have set into motion, but Atticus and Lizzy have returned to Earth. They have just arrived at the manor so they can see Lizzy’s mom before they head to the city for their party. They will also be spending more time in Oswald City while Atticus shadows our dad and trains with the squad. I’m not entirely thrilled about being a part of some integration squad. It feels violent and dark as if I need to tap into a part of myself I’m not ready to face. I fear the darkness. I know that our bloodline is mixed with heroes and villains, even a few anti-heroes. The villain side is the one I fear. The darkside that creeps in. It seems as if Atticus got all the light. He’s a sweet, caring, strong man with this unbelievable intelligence. I’m the darkside of things. My powers isolate me and cause me to question everything. Effy and I often feel cursed and being assigned to some integration squad is making me feel more cursed than ever before. 

I used to hate not having a prophecy. I hate the unknown future that awaits me. My future has always been unknown. My grandma and dad had prophecies that they had to fulfill. Both of them had their prophecies before they were born. In fairness, Grandma Clara didn’t find out about her prophecy until she was an adult. Still, she had a prophecy. Atticus and I never had a prophecy. Nothing. It seemed odd yet Atticus was never bothered by it almost as if he knew something I didn’t. I’m not sure if his super intelligence gives him a perspective that I don’t have, but I was always bothered by it. I’m bothered by it more now than ever as this uneasy feeling creeps through me offering an ominous insight into my future. 

The reason I wanted a prophecy is to give me some insight into what I’m supposed to do with life. Even without a prophecy, Atticus has a purpose because he is going to be the next leader of the League as he should be. I certainly do not want that responsibility. I want nothing to do with leadership, period. The very idea makes me nauseous. No, I rather do something in the background where secrets dwell. 

My train of thought is interrupted when I hear Lizzy squeal with excitement as she and Atticus enter the manor. We are all in the main lobby to welcome them. Lizzy's lavender hair is up in a fancy braided style that I could never hope to accomplish. I have wavy hair like my mom while Atticus strangely has lightly curly hair which sits like a shaggy mop on his head. It compliments Atticus’s nerd look with his black square frame glasses, navy blue sweater and khaki pants. Lizzy has very fair skin, a heart-shaped face, big almond lavender eyes, and her tail swishes behind her with its lavender pointed end. Lizzy and Atticus are a cute couple and they complement each other very well. 

I have to wonder what Aren and I would be like if I actually was brave enough to tell him the truth. For years, I’ve convinced myself that I wasn’t entirely sure if Aren was my destined mate. The hint of doubt made it easier not to tell him. At first, he was just the cute boy who was friendly. Then he became my friend. Even when my superpowers emerged and my other friends began to distance themselves. Aren stayed my friend. Granted, my superpowers don’t affect him because he is human. Still, he could have stopped being my friend for purely association reasons, but he didn’t. Aren has stuck by me, he’s a close friend. I ignored my feelings hoping it was a crush that would go away, but my feelings have only increased. They are more intense as well as if my need to be with him is going to consume my entire being. 

“Amara, I’m so happy to see you!” Lizzy says as she hugs me. 

“I’m glad to see you too, Lizzy. How was Altron?” I’ve been to Altron on several occasions. I enjoy going. It’s a beautiful planet. 

“It was good. I’m glad to be back home.” Lizzy replies as we break our hug. Her mom was pregnant with Lizzy when she moved to Earth with Lizzy’s older siblings who now reside back on Altron. 

“Mar, it’s good to see you, Sis.” Atticus greets me before he pulls me into a hug. 

“I’m so happy to see you, Atty!” I reply. I call Atticus Atty and he calls me Mar. It’s our twin names for one another, but others have adapted to calling us by those names as well. 

After Atticus and Lizzy greet everyone, we all head to one of the dining rooms to have some dinner that Lizzy’s mom, Rostina, made for us. During dinner, Atticus and Lizzy announce they are expecting, which has everyone celebrating. As happy as I am for them I wish I had my life as put together as Atticus does. He is married to his destined mate, he’s going to have a baby, and he’s about to be the next leader of the League. Atticus has always had things figured out. It comes naturally to Atticus to problem solve. I wish I could solve my problems as easily as my twin does. 

With everyone focused on Atticus and Lizzy, I take my chance to escape after dinner. I know Effy is doing the same thing. We both need time to process our doomsday assignment. Neither of us are happy about it. I know eventually we will talk about it, but for now, we will process on our own. Instead of heading to my room as I planned, I head outside and take a seat on the large patio stairs that leads to different paths depending on where you want to go. The moon is just beginning to hang in the sky as the stars begin to twinkle in the night sky. A soft warm wind blows around me. I close my eyes, taking a deep breath. 

In reality, I knew that Effy and I wouldn’t be able to hide away at Oswald Manor forever, but we were determined to try. In many ways, I’m not surprised our parents came up with some plan for us to be involved in the League somehow. Everyone else around us had their place among the League, so we too must find our place as well even if we both wished we didn’t have one. Not having one would be so much simpler, but nothing is simple. In fact, right now, everything feels complicated like a tangled web of bullshit that I need to untangle. 

“Hiding away while you can?” Atty says behind me before he sits next to me. 

“You knew all about their plan didn’t you?” I eye him suspiciously. 

“Guilty. I helped them formulate it.” Atticus answers honestly. That man does not lie, I swear he doesn’t. I’ve never caught him lying to a soul. I wonder if he has some truth superpower we don’t know about or maybe Atticus is that genuine of a person. 

“Traitor.” I accuse in a joking manner even if I’m being a little serious. 

“I want you to find direction with your life, Mar. You seem so unhappy and hindered by your superpowers. I don’t understand what it’s like to be shunned the way you and Effy have experienced. I know people can find me annoying because I’m a know it all and I love to correct people when they are wrong. I know I can be irritating, but people still embrace me. I’m the next leader of the League and while my superpower can be a little annoying it’s beneficial to many people. You and Effy have unique superpowers. Ones that can be used to help the League in ways that others can’t.” Atticus explains. 

“It’s hard to embrace something when it causes you to feel isolated from everyone. It was hard watching friends avoid me. Effy went through the same thing, which is probably why she came immediately to my side when she realized what was happening. We are best freak friends, after all.” I pause. “Atty, can I talk to you about destined mates?” 

“Of course. Who is your destined mate? I’ve calculated that you and Effy must have figured out who your destined mates are but are choosing to not to say who.” Atticus answers. Damn, he really is smart. Maybe too smart for his own damn good or I’m just salty at the moment. 

“I don’t know if Effy has found her destined mate. I assume she has and hasn’t said anything for the same reason I have. I know we also haven’t said anything to one another because we both swore off relationships years ago. Anyway, I do know who my destined mate is and I have no idea how to tell him or even bridge the gap from friendship into something so much more.” I confess, however, I’m still unable to name my destined mate out loud.

“Aren is your destined mate?” 

“Seriously, you put it together that fast?” My mouth gapes slightly at how quickly he put it all together. 
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