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COMBUSTION 
 

Have you ever sneezed when someone’s thinking about you? I mean I know it’s a myth 
but still… I feel like it might be kinda true… Urgh… Now I sound like an occultic weirdo… 
Well, the whole reason I’m thinking like this is because I obviously just sneezed. But this 
sneeze… It felt weird… Like… I’m being watched or something… But that’s impossible… 
Right? 

… 
“Wow this girl is paranoid,” said the boy in a full armor set. He was sitting in a what 

appeared to be a stretch limousine. (Wow, rich jerks are the best!) There was a girl slouched over 
also in full armor. (Is today National Armor Day or something?) She was looking at the T.V. 
screen very intensely.  There was another man there who resembled a detective. He had a hat, 
coat, and even a cane to match. He was also watching this “intriguing” show. 

What was on the T.V. screen you might ask? Okay… You probably didn’t ask but… I 
was on the screen. I was sound asleep. It was cute, but a more important thing was at hand… I 
had my own T.V. show! (Even though I don’t remember recording one…) 

“Why are we watching her again?” The girl asked. 
“Hazel Bellomi is probably the second time an Evolved Gene-based Irregularity occurred 

but this time we didn’t even cause it,” the detective said. His voice was so sweet and caring that 
it sounded artificial. (It probably was.) 

“So…,” the boy said, “How long until we strike?” 
The detective chuckled and said, “Soon… Very soon… We just need to give her a little 

push and then she’ll be ready. Our most important asset yet…” 
 I don’t know if I like being called an asset… 

“Oh!” The girl yelped like a puppy. “She’s waking up!” 
And just like that, I woke up. 

… 
“Asset!” I yelled as I shot up out of bed. As soon as I went up, I went down. My head hit 

the bed above mine knocking me back. “Ah! Adora!” I shouted, “Who put this bed here?” 
My servan-. I mean… “Friend,” Adora shouted back from the kitchen, “The school did 

Hazel!” 



I rubbed my head muttering to myself, “I’m so gonna sue them tomorrow…” 
I got up out of my bed and stretched. We have finals next week… Right? If only I could pay 
someone to do it for me… 
“Hey, Adora…” 

“You asked me yesterday, and I already said no,” Adora said as cold as her eggs. 
“Fine… I’ll get Gary to do it for me…” 
“Not that I’m questioning your boyfriend's intelligence but, you do want to pass right?” 
“Fine! I’ll just skip school next week!” 
Adora put down the pan she had and turned to me, “Okay Hazel. Let me paint you a 

picture: We skip school. We go ziplining or something. My rope breaks and I fall to my death. 
What upside could that possibly have?” 

I thought for a minute then said, “I don’t die?” 
Adora turned back around and continued to make her “interesting” breakfast. 
Gotta think of some dumb reason she’d be forced to come with me… 
“Oh! I guess you aren’t grateful that I saved your life…” 
Adora groaned trying to ignore me. 
“And it was so easy too… I could've let you ride down that hill, fall in the lake, grow up 

in the wild-.” 
“Fine!” she threw down her pan. “I’ll go ziplining with you!” 
“I was gonna suggest getting ice cream… But that works too!” 

Adora put her hand on her forehead groaning. I know, I just have that sort of effect on people. 
… 

I’ll just fast-forward past the school and onto the whole zip-lining thing. The school was 
pretty boring all that happened was people worshiping me. Nothing new or unusual. 

“What do you mean we have to wait an hour?!” I yelled at the guy running this whole 
operation. 

“Exactly what I said miss,” he said. “Going through this line will take roughly an hour, so 
you have to wait roughly an hour. Is that clear enough for you?” 

“Who do you think I am?! I am the daughter of Antonio Bellomi! I don’t have to wait in 
lines!” 

“Calm down Hazel,” Adora sighed. “We can come back later.” 
“No!” I shouted at her. I turned back to the attendant, “I can ruin your career! SO let us 

go!” 
I could see the pure irritation in his expression. I didn’t care though. I promised Adora a 

day ziplining, and I’m not going to let anything stop it. 
“Okay miss…,” he said somehow containing his rage. “Follow me for the ‘special’ 

course…” 
That was probably the biggest, reddest flag I’ve ever heard in my whole life but I ignored 

my already weak common sense. 



“Alright let’s go Adora!” I grabbed onto her arm and dragged her along with me. She 
probably felt the red flag too but to keep me happy she stayed quiet about it. 

We followed him until we came to about the other side of the mountain. He lead us to a 
rickety old zipline that looked like it was about as active as a dead mouse. 

“Here we are!” He beamed with his unnaturally white teeth, that’s probably why he was 
wearing shades… “‘Old Faithful…’ You know… You guys are the first people… Ever! To get 
on this path!” 

“I can’t imagine why…,” Adora muttered. 
“Consider it an honor!” He looked expectantly at both of us. “So… Who’s going first?” 
“You should go Adora! Ya know… Just to make sure it’s safe…,” I chuckled nervously. 
“Sure… At least if I die, my debt would be repaid…,” she nervously stepped towards the 

shady man as he started setting up her harness. 
“Oh before you go down…,” He reached into his bag and pulled out a watermelon with a 

large head shaped hole in it. 
“Wh-what’s this for?” Adora asked. 
He put the watermelon on her head and pulled out a thick looking stack of papers. 
“This is just a release form you know… Just in case you… Kick the bucket early…” 
I think all the color from Adora’s face drained. 
He handed her a pen and as she was signing he was flipping through the pages pointing 

and saying, “Just sign here… Here… Fingerprint here… Bank card here… Social here… And… 
We’re done!” He slammed the stack and put it back in his bag. 

Adora closed her eyes and gulped in fear. 
“Alright ready? One…  Two-,” he was cut off by the sound of rumbling. 
“What’s going on?” I yelled. 
“IT’S AN EARTHQUAKE!” the man yelled as he bolted off leaving us to fend for 

ourselves. Man, some people just don’t care about others… 
“Eeep!” Adora yelped as the rock under her started to crumble. I backed up, but then the 

ground started shaking under me as well. 
“Adora!” I yelled as the ground under Adora completely crumbled leaving her dangling 

over the chasm. 
“Hazel!” She yelled. 
“Are you alright?!” 
“Well… Besides the threat of death looming over, I’d say I was doing just fine-,” The 

nightmare wasn’t over just yet. Adora’s rope started to stretch itself out too much causing it to 
become closer and closer to snapping. 

“Adora!!! How much do you weigh?!” 
“That doesn’t matter!!! The rope’s just weak-! Ah!” She started to get closer and closer to 

falling. 
I have to do something… Anything would help… But what can I do? 



Suddenly my head hit a whole new apex of pain. 
“Agh…,” I groaned as the ringing in my ears became greater than the earthquake and 

Adora’s screams. 
“Not to put any pressure on you but… I’m on the verge of death here… So if you could 

do anything in the next 30 seconds that would help! A lot!” 
“I’m thinking…,” I groaned as I clutched my head in pain. 
I thought for too long… Adora’s rope snapped and she fell. 
“HAZEL!!!!!” She yelled as she fell. 
My best friend’s going to die because of my stupid suggestion… And I can’t do anything 

about it. 
You could jump in, a voice in my head told me. 
Normally, you don’t listen to voices in your head or jump into chasms but since my 

friend was going to hit the ground any time now I threw away what nonexistent common sense I 
had left and jumped in after Adora. 

“THIS… WAS… A MISTAKE!!!!” I yelled while falling in. 
Alright, the voice laughed. Now just call upon your Evolved Gene, and you’re golden! 

Well… Flaming is a better analogy… 
This whole day was a bad mistake, but regardless, my life is on the line too, so I need to 

do something fast… 
I closed my eyes and said, “Okay… Just focus… You need to save Adora no matter 

what… Who else will eat the crust off of my sandwiches? Focus… Focus…,” Then it finally 
happened I stopped falling but I think was still in the air. I opened my eyes but they were no 
longer green, my eyes were red and they had flames trailing off of them. 

My hair was longer and flaming. I looked around and I was floating in the air. Normally 
most people would freak out and try to figure out what’s wrong with them but frankly, I didn’t 
really care, I needed my servant back. 

I flew down like a streak of fire and caught Adora as she almost had a fateful encounter 
with the ground. I flew her back up to top of the cliff and miraculously the earthquake stopped. 

My body went back to normal and I instantly collapsed. 
“H-Hazel?” Adora looked down at me as my vision started to become dark. 

. . . 
I woke up to the sound of Adora playing a video game. 
“Oh?” She didn’t even look over at me. “Are you up?” 
“Ugghhh…,” I groaned which translated to: Wow! Thanks for your concern! It’s not like 

I just saved your life or anything! 
“Cool,” Adora said as she went back to her game. 
I got up and put my hand to my throbbing head. Oh… Now I remember… At the 

canyon… I activated… What did that voice call it? ‘An Evolved Gene?’ Yeah… Did that 
actually happen? 



“Hey Adora did I-,” I started but she interrupted me. 
“Did you turn into a flaming, super-powered heroine that saved me from falling to my 

untimely demise? Yes. Yes you did.” 
“Oh! You sound very shocked!” I said sarcastically. 
“Meh. I kinda suspected something was weird about you besides your personality.” 
I got up and stretched, “Welp! I’m going to the bathroom to wash my face and hopefully 

forget about this weirdness.” 
“Uh-huh. Have fun.” 
I walked over into the bathroom and washed my face. Okay let’s run this over one more 

time: I’m still the heart-throbbing, gorgeous Hazel Bellomi, the daughter of the rich and famous 
Antonio Bellomi. I live in one of the female dorm rooms located in Mercer High with my 
childhood friend Adora Dubois. Somehow I saved Adora again by activating an ‘Evolved Gene?’ 
So why is everything still normal and calm? There are still way too many questions and not 
enough answers… I’ll test out my abilities tomorrow when- 

My thoughts were cut off by Adora’s shouting, “Hazel! Someone’s at the door for you!” 
“Who is it?!” I yelled back but there was no response. I rubbed my eyes and muttered 

under my breath while walking to the door, “Just ignore my why don’t you?” 
Strangely, there was no sign of Adora but I just assumed she stepped out for a while. 
“Hello?” I opened the door but nobody was there. “What the-?” My vision started to blur 

and my knees buckled. Suddenly, a man appeared at the door and I recognized him. He was the 
guy running the zipline. Come to think of it… He looked like the man in the limousine… My 
vision completely faded leaving me unconscious… Again… 

… 
“Hey she’s waking up!” I heard a voice say. I think it belonged to that girl in armor. 
“I dunno, she looks dead,” said the boy in armor, well at least I think so… 
My vision started to return to me. When I woke up I was laying on the ground. I got up as 

fast as possible then tried to assess the situation. Key word being “tried.” 
“Hey Bellomi?” the boy said. “You okay?” 
“Be quiet!” I shouted then went back to thinking until I realized something. “How do you 

know my name?” 
“Really? You didn’t know we’ve been watching for three years?” a voice said. I turned 

around. It was him… The man who kidnapped me. 
“WhoareyouwhereamIwhydidyouthis?!” I was talking so fast I think my words were 

running over each other. 
“Whoa! Whoa!” The man smiled. He looked me in the eyes and I noticed something 

terrifying. The white of his eyes were black and his irises were green. “One question at a time!” 
I took a deep breath then said, “O-Okay… Who are you?” 



“Okay…,” he stood up, took his hat off and bowed. “My preferred name is Flickr while 
my real name is… Confidential… I am primarily a user of the Trickster Gene but I can 
somewhat use the Lightning, Creation, and Time Genes.” 
` “Okay now answer me this: What’s this ‘Evolved Gene’ thing?” 

“I’m glad you asked!” he beamed as he sat back down. 
“Oh here he goes…,” the girl groaned. 
“An Evolved Gene is a sign of humanities nearest evolution. It’s what scientists would 

consider a mutation. These mutations include the Creation Gene which allows you to create 
weapons out of thin air! Well… you’re really just hardening air molecules. The Lightning Gene 
which gives you electrokinesis, the Trickster Gene which gives you the power of illusions, the 
Time Gene which gives you the power to manipulate time and the most special gene, your gene, 
the undocumented Combustion Gene. 

“If it’s undocumented, why does it have a name?” I asked. 
He looked confused, “W-well because I just gave it one?” 
“That sounded like a question!” the boy said. 
“Please refrain from speaking, Dakota,” he said politely. 
I laughed then asked, “Okay where am I?” 
“A limousine,” he answered nonchalantly. 
“That’s not-! I mean-! Ugh!” I was too flustered and confused to finish. “Okay, nix that! 

Why did you kidnap me?” 
“You see Hazel… You’re Evolved Gene is special-,” His voice was quickly overpowered 

by my thoughts. 
That sounds like one of those cheesy ‘chosen one’ steups… I always hated those… 

They’re so overused and cliched. I mean how can you make that creative and interesting? ‘OH 
I’M THE CHOSEN ONE, I’M MORE IMPORTANT THAN EVERYONE ELSE BUT I’M 
STILL HUMBLE!’ 

“Ms. Bellomi?” Flickr asked. “Are you with us?” 
“Huh? Oh yeah…,” I lied. 
“Ha!” Dakota laughed. “You didn’t listen to a word he said!” 
“Ugh…,” the girl groaned. “I wish that friend of hers was the one with the Combustion 

Gene…” 
“Adora?! You’re talking about Adora right?! What’d you do to her?!” 
“Busted!” Dakota laughed as the girl groaned. 
Flickr sighed, “We accidentally kidnapped her along with you. You know, ‘Dead men tell 

no tales.’” 
My heart sunk, “Y-you killed her?” 
“What?! No!” Flickr yelled. “We have her in the trunk of the limo.” 
I sighed out of relief, “That’s not any better…” 
“Don’t worry she has air. But you know… She could be useful…” 



“What? How so? She obviously has no special ‘Evolved Gene’ or whatever.” 
“No, but she has the perfect qualifications for me to impart her with artificial Evolved 

Genes.” 
“Hey, the only one allowed to alter her body is me!” 
“I’m not going to ask what that means but okay…” 
“Where are we going anyway?!” I yelled as I looked out the windows but they were 

completely black. 
“Oh, we’re on the water traveling to the research island also-known-as Owatani Island!” 
“Wh-what?! We’re on the water?!” 
“Yep!” Dakota said. “And you just bought a ticket to Sleepsville!” 
“What do you mean?” 
Dakota looked at Flickr and he nodded. Dakota then grinned and put up his palm towards 

me. Suddenly, I was overcome with drowsiness again. Wow is today, ‘Knock out Hazel Day?’ 
My vision faded once more, and I went back to my least favorite place, sleep. 

… 
I don’t think I slept for a long time since when I woke up it was day. I got up and looked 

around. I honestly thought Flickr was joking when he said he was gonna put me on some remote 
island. It turns out he wasn’t joking. 

I panicked then looked around. There was a dock but no boats in sight. I glanced over the 
island and saw some nasty, old, raggedy factory in the middle. 

“I’m too rich to be here!” I cried as I fell to my knees. 
How am I gonna escape this island with no boats or people around? Little did I know… 

Four other Evolved Gene Users were watching me from a distance… 
 
 

END 


