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There was only darkness when Felicity woke up. Air streamed through a tube connected to her 
nose. She wiggled around, feeling for a switch to shine some light upon her. By her feet she 
located a button and stomped on it. Rings of pink lights flickered on above her. She squinted 
until her eyes adapted to the shock of brightness. It was then that she realized that the container 
she was in was shaped like a large bubble and made up of crystal, though she couldn’t see 
beyond its walls.  

It began to shake then; moving as though it traveled upwards. And fast. It stopped shaking 
and the bubble opened at its center, like the wings on the back of a ladybug. She stared up at a 
familiar sky, floating now with unfamiliar ships across its clouds. She gently pulled the tubes 
from her nose, as well as the sticky pads that were spread over her arms and legs, and scooted 
her back against the wall. Where was she? She couldn’t remember much of anything. How did 
she get here? Where were her parents? 

 Her legs were numb and mush-like from going so long without exercising her muscles, but 
she picked herself from the floor and poked her head outside. The wonder that met her eyes 
nearly toppled her over. All about her buildings floated in the air, walkways of grass hung from 
the sky, waterfalls fell like magic from flying sculptures and small jets hovered midair waiting 
for the holo-stoplights to turn green. This was not the world Felicity remembered.  

 In that moment, Felicity remembered the last time she was awake. Her parents were in a 
panic, missiles exploded somewhere outside. Smoke filled the view from the windows. Her 
father told her, ‘“Stay strong, Felicity. When you wake up a new world will exist.”’ Her mother 
wiped her tears and said, ‘“We love you so much.”’  

 It was all she could remember. She wanted to remember more, but nothing came to her. She 
looked out, and out in the distance saw a blur of light that moved rapidly toward her. As it drew 
nearer, she realized it was a boy. He flew through the air with digital wings laced to his boots, 
smiling under a digital helmet. He also wore a red suit covered in lights and holograms. 

 “All righty, Missy,” the boy said, bright green hair falling messily over his eyes. “As you can 
see from my battery gauge,” he said, pointing at a throbbing digital-heart over his chest that was 
only half-filled, “we don’t have all day here. Now, I know you probably have a million 
questions, but I don’t have a million answers.” He chuckled. “Anyhow, my name’s Everest of 
Mars. And yes, before you ask, that does technically make me a Martian.” He chuckled again. 
The boy found himself quite comical.  

 Felicity’s eyes shot open. A boy was flying before her, claiming to live on Mars! What was 
happening? Everest hovered closer to her and she shrieked, nearly stumbling over her heavy feet.  

 “Don’t touch me!” she shouted.  
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 “Hey, I’m only doing my job,” he complained. “I have strict orders to seize you from your 
Awakening and take you back.” 

 “Back where?” she asked in shock. Tears began to streak her cheeks. “Where is my family? 
Where am I?” 

 “Oh—please don’t do that,” Everest said, biting his lip. “It makes me really uncomfortable 
when people cry.” She began to sob then. “Well, okay—that—that’s not exactly helping. 
Actually, now you’re crying even more.” He let out a sigh. “Look, Felicity, I—” 

 She stopped crying suddenly. “How do you know my name?”  

 “Ummmmmm … maybe you told me?” he said.  

 “No, I didn’t.” 

 “I’m not very good at this, am I?” he teased. “I wasn’t supposed to tell you any of this until 
you had been safely found. I’m here to rescue you. You can trust me. I’m here to take you 
home.”  

 “Home?” she said. “Are you lying to me?” 

 “Nope,” Everest said. “But … home might look a little different than you remember.” 

 “What do you mean?” 

 “You’re in the future,” he admitted.  

 “The future? There’s no way. I was only sleeping.”  

 “Felicity, the last time you were awake was 100 years ago.” He landed on the strip of land 
beside her. “I’m sorry to have to tell you this way. But your parents created a Time Capsule to 
save you from the War. It was set to wake you up, both unharmed and unchanged, 100 years 
later—which is today.”  

 A laser shot past them, blasting through the water around them. Two white jets that were 
shaped like dragonflies zoomed over them.  

 “Oh, no,” Everest shouted. “They know you’re awake. We need to go!” 

 “Who is that?” she asked. “Why would they know about me? What’s happening?” 

 A little light pulsed at the corner of Everest’s helmet. Someone was calling him. “Yes, 
President,” he answered. “I’m not sure how, but they’ve been alerted. I will.” He looked up at 
Felicity and grabbed her hand. “Felicity, you have to trust me. I will protect you, but you must 
believe me.” 
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 The dragonfly aircrafts were turning to make their way back to them. Felicity was nervous. 
She had no idea what was happening. But she sensed it in her heart that the people in the jets 
were not friendly, whereas Everest’s eyes were gentle and kind. She remembered her father 
telling her to use her ‘good judgment’ in the worst of cases. This had to be one of those situations 
he spoke of. She nodded at the boy. “Okay,” she said.  

 He smiled, unlatched one of the two metal belts around his waist and snapped it around her. 
“Press the button on the buckle,” he said.  

 She looked down and pressed it. A crystal suit unfolded from the belt buckle, wrapping her 
entire body like a second layer of skin. A digital helmet covered her head and violet digi-wings 
expanded from the boots.  

 “Whatever you do,” he said, “don’t look down.” 

 “What do you—” she started to ask, until he pulled her by the arm and they both floated up 
into the sky. She screamed, tightening her grip around Everest’s hand. “We’re flying!” she 
exclaimed. 

 “Yes, we are,” he said, pulling her deeper into the sky.  

 The dragonfly jets were tailing them still, so Everest looked at the holo-monitor on his wrist 
and said the command, “Fields up.”  

 They were being shot at with lasers, but couldn’t feel it. Everest had called upon some type 
of force field to protect them.  

 “Ha! Take that, buddy!” Then he stuck out his tongue out at one of the pilots and shot his 
own laser at them. He hit one of the wings of the jets, causing it to spiral down into the water. 
The other pilot shouted something under the glass of his windshield, but was forced to turn 
around to rescue his soldier.  

 Felicity released the breath she had been holding. She glanced up at Everest, expecting for 
them to turn right back around to find a place to hide. Instead, they continued diving deeper into 
space, and earth drew farther away, shrinking smaller and smaller with every inch they traveled.  

 “Where are you taking me?” she called out.  

 He flipped around in the air. “I told you, I’m taking you home.”  

 “But home is down,” Felicity said. “We’re going the wrong way!”  

 “Remember when I told you home would look a little different to you?” Felicity nodded. 
“Well, home is that way,” he said pointing up to the small red planet. “Your home is Mars.” 
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