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Prsitt of Extrataralivinl Koululadak

kibasniper
Sv‘anding at the edge of a sfream, the 7La”, thin +rees, with their p/umes of deep :

_green leaves and 9narled branches, tried o obscure what a pair of aliens soughf.
Scrafching erough his hair, Bobby asked, "So, you want me to gm‘ that?”

"/‘\ffirmaﬁue, " Chloe replied, umcolding a slighﬂg crumpled paper. She gesfured
3 Bobby to come closer, and he squaHed by her side, exammmg a list identical
to the one he received this summer, last summer, and the one before that. '
"This is qunLe poss:bl_tj the most :mpomtamL item in the scavenger hunt. Clearly
~ the counselors don't understand its frue :mpomtance [+'s critical we retrieve nL
| for imminent mspecﬁon |

. Bobby cracked his neck as he sfood, giuing their surroundings a quick check.
: They were a little ways from the recepﬁon area with cragqy, imposing hills

; ‘and open tunnels. The ominous growl of a bear /mgered in the mugqy air,
combmmg with the familiar stench of fragran+ wildflowers. As ﬂowmg water _

Ny m. crashed into the burb/mg brook, and grasshoppers ga”oped between tall blade

» of grass, Bobby pu//ed his attention back to a tree cleanhj chopped in the
middle. There, resﬁng in a sfurdy, thick nesf, was the condor eqq. which he
2 W never bothered inspecting for himself.

. Y know, |'ve never am‘ua/ly seen a condor,” Bobby admitted. and he raised a
| fom‘, feeling the familiar, bubblegum pin/e shimmer of his levitation ball

g 9hoshng up to his ankle. He hopped on it and rocked, his eyes on the prize,

97 smirk curving on his /:ps | bet Hvey all flew the coop like real chickens

“once Hwey heard Bobby Z was in fown."

CI’)IOB SIIPP@(J 'H’]B folded IIS'I' back HTI'O her POCIQ&'I' Should we "T‘ a htgher‘ \\
‘ Uan+age POIH"'Q Hf you 'HOG"' dOWH I"' Sl’)OUId be easier "'0 obfam A ’




His gr‘in fell. He g/impsed at the Iooming, Weafher‘ed, rocky formation covered
in saturated moss and damp grass. A /arge, hollow Iog was ang/ed mLop it like
a sloping slide. [t was aimed per‘fecﬂy at the nesf, prouing Chloe's idea as

reasonable.

- But that wasn't good enough. Her suggesﬁon was safe and sound. [t was a
. beginner's cha”enge to Ieap off a conuenienﬂg p/aced log, pluck the eqq, and
* rebound fo the curb. There was no 9lory presemL in gliding and grabbing.
5 _\With Chloe awaiﬁng a response, her eyes turned up to him, he cracked his

®knuckles, swa”owing the irksome Iump in his throat.

“’ GOUId, sure, me I 90'[’ a beHer idea. :

o He motioned for Chloe to stand back, and she obliged with a parﬁcufarly wide
¥ berth. She stood with her arms crossed near the rickevLy fence by the pan.
The cool shadows within her helmet preuemLed him from discerning her
| : *expression, but it didn't matter. Her observations were astute enough. In the
’ " short time he knew her, it seemed she had a query or remark for eueryfhing;
. ‘ he wondered what she would say about him next.

" His levitation ball trembled underfoot. Doubting himself now wouldn't provide ’

2a good performance. He walked back until he felt the light thump of his ball

: a_qamva a peg in H)e fence Taklng l"' as a sngnal hke a ﬂare gun POPP!Hg G"' H)e |
S+Gl"+ O'F a race, BObby ShO"' 'FOV‘WGF‘(J SP!"IH"’IHg IIIQE hIS lnfe was on 'H'le /me H'

: mag as W@” hGUB been.

g He kicked off as soon as he reached the water's edge and careened across the
W stream. Brieﬂg, he was weithess, a feather in the Wind, before s/amming
down hard on the closest curved branch. He squaHed low, then lunged off
again, repeahng the paHern until he reached the rounded frunk of the nesf%\ \
tree. Balancmg with both arms out, he s:ghed looked up, and Ju jed,
scal 9 the trunk faster. than even he expected. | P




As soon as he was eye level with the eqq. discouering surrounding broken shells,
" he seized it with a bark of Iaughfer, and floated higher on the Hwi”ing vibes

of pure uimLory.

Bobby twisted around and presenfed it to Chloe. Her head raised, a subtle
shift on account of her Iarge helmet. He landed and strolled across the water,

¥ hoisﬁng it on his shoulder like a 7Lr0phy.

~ W)\s Bobby's ball fizzled out on the solid ground. Chloe brought her hands fogether

ok sing/e, crisp c/ap. " haven't had much use of hL, but you make levitation
easy to utilize. Your species must be able to wield it nafura”y. -

W (e handed her their prize, his grin pu”ing info gaumL cheeks. "Yeah, it's child's )
| Play' " he J'eered, and as she turned the eqq over, drawing a circle around a

darker‘ PG"'Ch, he 9F‘GSP€d an oppom‘unhLy "'0 change 'H‘)B under‘lying SUb_j@Cf'. “SO,

T wm, Whlj d you want that?"

"Humans call this a condor egg. Well did you know condors are acfua”y from_
b outer space?"

His Jjaw dropped. "What?"

"lncredible, righf?" Chloe grinned, her scra+chy tone /igH. "Condors are
' oforiously similar to avians on my planef. They re nocturnal and abandon

'H'l&if‘ young. H'.S UP 'I'O H)e elememts WheH)er Hiey survive. :

: ‘Sure explains W"Hj there ain't any condors in camp. Do H)ey /ay their eggs,
and H_Lj away for good? When | went up there, the other eqqs were broken. LL
So, uh, could that be it?" \




”l'l"S snmllar 'I'O H’]B eamlhhng Phrase 'ﬂew Hw GOOP' in a /nLeral sense. ; She
PGUSBd pressmg her pa/ms agamsf H)B 6‘99 S SldES Wths P@GUIIGP IS 'H'HS

699 is warm. I Wonder‘-

- shri”, strident shriek sliced erough her budding hyponesis. Both ﬂinahed, ;
Whipping their heads tfoward the sky. Amid the golden tinted clouds, a dark blot =

Maisullied the scenery. [t houered, circ/ing over its prey, and Chloe 9asped. As if
‘ meL, 7Loo, was a flare qun popping, in the blink of an eye, the invader dive-bombed.

" Wind assaulted Bobby s ringing ears. Deep brown feathers Happed fieraely in g
{ront of him. He spuHered, slapping noHu'ng, and Chloe screeched. Repel/ed by |

“the condor's wing, he couldn't reach her in ﬁme, not when the condor's talons

snatched the eqqg and Chloe with it.

" Hot blood drained from his frigid face. All he could do was shriek a dismayed
~" of. “Chloe!"
. | The condor soared, Wings ang/ed to cut a clean line H]rough the sun. Chloe's _
A Iegs uselessly kicked the air. She gripped the eqq for dear life as the distance
® between her and Bobby grew too vast for levitation alone. Even if he raced

along the roc/ey mdges bouncmg h:gher and h:gher he couldn't grab her. He 1
yraked fhrough his matted hair, cursmg himself for sfewmg in slackJawed shock;

“and his heart burned as it plunged into the acrid acid of his sickened stomach.

hloe's head swiveled. SunligH glazed a pure white hue over her visor.

v But Bobby didn't need 1o read her expression to know her terror.

. e clenched his fists. He boi/ed, lava rushing erough his veins. Heat scorche
his comp/exion in b/mLchy, violet pafches. ThroughomL his enfire Ihce, he never '\ HR

mmatfelt such immense, broiling furg.




“Let her qo, " he snarled, sheer anger ganering in the pu/sing veins of his brow,
"you mangy mole rat with sfupid Wings.’"

, He fired and recoiled. A spirah’ng PS| blast speared info the air aiming for a
bu/lsege. The condor couldn't evade, bearing the brunt of the blow to its torso

with squawking terror. It screeched, Wings Hinching and feathers scorching, all

| ) while Bobbtj brayed with Iaughfer.

BU"' whi/e Hwe COHdOl"'S "'GIOHS cradled H)e egg, Whm" dropped hke an anchor

“into the sea was Chloe.

: Bobby 9asped. Euery ounce of rage dispersed in that breath. His concentration \
faltered as her hazy colors grew solid to form her shirt and shoes. Throwing out
. his arms, Bobby stumbled forward, placing himself where he hoped he needed to

| be, and 'F@UBNSHH sfammer‘ed her‘ name.

1 ﬁBuf a stardust shimmer of soft plum swirled in the air. In the nick of ﬁme,
' Chloe grasped her Hmughf bubble. She landed in front of him safe and sound. _

\ ; G/ancmg (,TI' hIS shakmg arms, BObby cou/dn + ge+ enough air. He PGH"'Ed IIIQB

he ran a maraHﬁon Wheezmg l/”'] um, a-are HOU oleay

& Rehnqu:shmg her 9PGSP ChIOB GC!IUS'I'ed her IOPSIdBd helmmL Her‘ sm:/e was
b”gh"' enough 'I'O shme Hwough I'I'S darkened mfemor QUIGI? Hun/emg’ Once my E

PGGB plane IS 'leShed 90U ” make an BXGBHBH',' seaond in- command’

. lns+anHy, her excitement soothed his zealous worries, his hackles /owering.
" He heaved a s:gh Y, deep that he coughed Her genuine praise warmed him
to the bone, refurnmg natural color to his otherwise pale freckled face. He

e wanted to reply but glared at the outlier mak:ng itself comfor+able on the 2\\ |
| nes+ with their prize. ,

16



v "Wait!" Chloe exclaimed as he brougH fwo ﬁngers fo his 7Lemple. Pausing
‘when he winced, she gestured at the condor preening itself. "She's the mother.
' She attacked us to prmLemL her child. | HwougH the eqq was abandoned, but
obuiously, it's no /onger the case. We can't hurt her when she's only doing

8 _what's within her natural maternal instinct.”

Bl Bobby stuffed his hands into his pockefs, his Iegs tense. He shook his head,

9 snapping at himself fo sfop shiuering. How she could be so undersfanding was
beyond him. There were kinder aspecfs of Chloe that H)oroughly mysﬁfied him,

"Was he would have blasted the bird with every Uesﬁge of his imploding malice.

‘ V\/hen she SG'I' dOWﬂ hBJOH')Ed her TogeH)er Hwey WCTI'Ghed Hwe CO”dOF and ,

9radua”y hIS agntaﬁon soﬁened The moHler b”“d enueloped H)e egg in her 'H’HGI?

! plumage sethg dOWﬂ ')COF a nap Her ch:rpmg rumbled in her SIBBP soon ‘
L coompamed by H)e harmony 0{: Hm Wllderness A” was ca/m

| "Nature can be rea”y beauﬁfu/, " Chloe cluieHy stated. "Ordeal aside, what do
* 1,0“ think, Bobby?"

I'F HOU say SO, l’)@ sa:d and he mevL her‘ gaze Hﬁng hlS head SOF""G nice,

I gUESS

| er smile remained, a sh’gH curve, which he returned as best as he could.

“SO, heg, wth 6/56 d'HOU kHOW ab0u+ GOH(JO!‘S?"

While Chloe spoke, dazzling him with intricate defails, Bobby felt like he
ould have listened to her for hours. /magining the kind of planmL and friends v
awaiﬁng them begond Earth was better when it came from her. And as he {\ll&
learned more, cemenﬁng his comprehension on her every famt, he realized A
W he hadn't vaopped grinning.
; 'her had Chloe.










True Pex,chic Tales #9520
al\e\,ca’rforfhelult

It was an oddN overcast day ab Camp Whispering Rock. Not that it was
always suniny Luf that cloudy days usually meant ?orranﬁal downpours that
would thod the nearby lake. Mmival Cru“&r never slept with an open
iioor after Bobby and Benny fhated his bed out onfo the lake after the
ast one.

Not that Elka was complaining. t made for woodier lighting for the
vomantic boat vide she had planned with James. (IF You squinted with
your eyes chsed, a canve could almost be mistaken for a gondola)

“JJT my man, | thought we were supposed to be partners for canoeing
toaay.”

Now, if only she could get vid of the thorn in her side.
"Well, shucks pardner, Id love to but—'

‘Unfortunately, James, my boyfriend, alveady promised a vomantic boat vide
date with me," Elka coo&]. Spotting Elffon by the docks, she pointed over
fo the sailor boy. "Elfon's free, whay dont you partner up with him?
Youe 4ot 4 lof in common: being o 96996} with someone who is 5o ot
intevesfed in you. Right honey®"

James' face became pinched, from having fo stare af such a blatant
display of clinginess o doubt, but before e could veply, Effon must have
wandeved over after hearing his name and butted in, “Hey ?lu 5, are \ou
oinq( o:;f on the lake today?"| wouldnt, cause the fish are a ?(inda
reaked—"

‘Cee, pertect for each other" Elka wrapped her arm around James and
tugged him towards the boathouse to pick up their cane. Sweetwind
regrettably folbwed them.

AlleyCatf



Splash.
None noticed the sailor hat that bibbed up and down on the lake's surface.

The buathouse was a bit crowded for Elka's liking. Quentin and Froebe
were flerable, but Dogen's presence vuined the whole mood She couldn't
help wernearing the Triv's conversation as they walked in

"—s0 I'm 50 glad we could help you get your Oarsman Badge Dogen, but |
dveady promised Quentin heve that I be his canve buad\{." hoebe had
an uncharacteristicaly nevvous tone fo her wice. That was to be expected
when having fo deal with Dogen though; he was wore ticking time bomb
than boy. Good thing that Elka was qood with bombs, her isions could get

her and Ni-JAMES out of harm's way before anything could happen.

h wondevful idea occurved to her. Without missing a beat, Elka insevted
hevself into their conversation. "oh Dogen, do you need a cane buddy?
Well luckily, Sweetwind over here is loking for a new partner”

Elka pushed Sweetwind towards the trio, qrabbed James' arm, and spun
off to collect their cane at the end of the boathouse dock.

"but Ploebe, we didnt promise—ow!"
‘Chugh i, Hedgemouse.")

0f course, the Mdmiral had to store all the canes at the very cdge of the
dock. Nl the ettra cardio was good for James, he veally needed to” work out
more with how small he was, but Elka herself could do with less.

Midway through, they passed Bobby and Benny performing their faorite

astime: bul?\iing Maloof. M least 11‘5\1 weve 4 bit creafive this time b
anin a fish info the usual undevwear action. James, bless his noble heart,
boked like he wanted to speak up, but pursuits of justice are ot conducive
fo dates starting on fime. So with 4 snap of her fingers, she wrangled him
back into place behind her.




Splash.

Elka didnt care to glance back to see it Malof had been pushed info the
water. )T did; but all he saw was a toating pair of underwear and three
missing Kids. unnevved, he hurried after Elka

Their canve awaited ot the end of the dock. Elka waited, fort tapping, as
James 9’rru?glcd to maneuver it closer o the dock. t was cute how he
was suth 4 tich out of water when it came to water, except in all the
ways that it was annoying. He finaly managed fo park it nett to the dock

and they boarded.

"Wait!" Milka appeared out of nowhere, almost sending them jumping info
the water. 'l saw everything' The lake, it's—"

Splash.

Drawn by the sound, they loked over at the blue fish that leaped out of
the lake water. %elmc] oddN agitated. They turned back to Milka, only
for her fo have vanished Typical

"Ela, you dont veckon-" James started but Elka guickly waved him off.

't was st a cry for attention. Poor Milka, it must be vough vot having a
handsome, aquiet, boat-vowing boyFriend.

Taking the hint, James started to vow. They passed the docks and out onto
a flat stretch of water. In the distance, they could spot the island that
sat in the middle of the lake. In the not—so-distance, two canves with their

own canoe buddies.

"Hiya Elal biya )T Crystal cheered. Clem folbwed suit, "Are you haing a
nice date?"

AlleyCatf



"Yes, before we vowed into you two," Elka muttered under her breath
They were sweethearts and she admired their relationship's shw and steady
ond loud pace, but from a distance.

A 9li?l'rf twitter from their vight showed that ¥itty agreed. The dir between
the Two was frosty and they didn't acknowledge each other. Sometimes, that
was for the best. The worl] wasn't veady for the clashing of such queens
\{61’.

Splash.

Oh deav, the C+C duo must have heard her after all and umped ship. Elka
sighed in frustration; another girls night was in order o cheer Crystal up
Ia?er. She tried to catth Franke's eve, the more tolevable one of two, but
blinked in astonishment that they Irm] Jumped ship fo.

Two friendship bracelets, a scrunchie, and a4 headband toated on the water
lgnoring the pit in her stomach, Elka smiled at James. "Well, look at that!
Werent they so considerate to give us some alone time "

"Ex, | dnt think that was il TTTTTT" From the heavens, a4 claw
suspicious shaped like an arcade machine claw dropped down and snatched
up James. Elka could only gawk as her boyfriend was carvied up into the
sky, his hat dropping downi info the water with a faint splash.

Just as his streaming started to fade into the clouds, Chops leaped into the
aiv with a strong PShvight hok. The claw veleased the cowboy and Chops
Was quick to catth his partner in his arms. They landed in 4 vough thud
in his canve, pstling Dogen who sat at the other end

"“You.. you came back for me?" )T asked in a tearful wice.

Chops grinned. "Mways!

''m heve to, Dogen said.




ANYWAYS, this heartfelt veunion was cut short as two claws descended and
plucked up Sweetwind by his obnoiously big hair and James by his
unfortunately cowboy-hatless-head. It was 50 shocking that Elka didnt even
have fime fo grieve, left all by her lnesome out on ?Ine cold lake waters.

'I'm here to," Dogen said.

Elka watched the sky with fearful eyes, waiting for the claw to claim her
next. She despaived mer the fact that her da?(e could 40 50 wrong;, when
she had peeked into the future, the only doom che saw”was with her and
Nils being dragged under the lake by ai«ormndous brain-eating fish

‘I'm here to," Dogen said. We 9et it
K Courageous h&m’rz’rhrobbmg wice called to Elka over the water.
"Elka, my sweet ’rlnang'."

Nils zoomed into view on his own canoe, leaing water spraying in his wake.
With a mighty leap, he cleared the gap between their two Canves and
grasped EWa fightly

"| was o0 stared" Elka sobbed. She buried her face into Nils manly chest.
He gripped her fighter to sothe her frembling budy. Peering up at him
through her evelashes, her breath Caught in hex chest. She was a taken
woman but at the end of the world, surely it was okay?

Chibe was there to, to deliver some sorta exposition about the sky-monster.
hetually, it was aliens from the planet Peezan-blah, blan, back to the
passinate makeout session between Nils and me. | mean, Elka

| was there o Dogen caid. Okay, Dogen, shut up. Oh o, look the claws
took them awaT Oh ol?ows hat tell oft? s okay, the aliens black psychic
attacks. Pt hole? No if's vot, shut up.

AlleyCatf



"Cky bear?" Mikhail, it's an alien not o—okay Whatener, it's a sky bear and
you valiantly defeated it. Wooooo. Anyways, o Nils grew bold and nipped-

Put that wasn't the only dan@cr lurking on the lake. Maloot had barely
estaped the clutches of the true lake "beast earlier; who knew that
underwear fish weve a delicacy of lake monsters? He gestured o the
canve wWheve he and Mikhail stood. “Come with us it you™ want fo live."

—eut before he could do an\{’rlnin% the lake monster smashed his cance in
two and they were dmga&d off by the aliens or something, Left aone as
the on two campers left in the world, Nils and Elka locked eyes and-

Lili and Raz arvived in the nick of time to save exeryne's braing from
being eaten. Is that what this story is suppised to be about? el aniw\\fs:
sky dlien attack. There goes Lili Like | would go down that easily. Shut up,
I'm telling the story here.

oh, fine, your boyfriend Raz jumps heroically out of the canoe to save you,
(]znl\, to get dragged down by the lake wonster where he drowns and dies
DreNer.

" | otill here?" Dogen asked. Yeah, sure. So-
Ca-caw!
n the fabns of an eagle, Antonio "Ant" Aquato soared onfo the scene to

aenge his baby brother Raz. The ca?lc, W had spivited him away in the
first “place as a young child, had secrefly been training-

PR P e P S e I e S B

"Wait, that's ot low this story goes,” Raz says, looking fo Mr. Pokeylope fo
see it he's also hearing this insanity




The story had started to ?row as Raz helped vebrain the other campers.
He thought af fivst that The others had been talking about Linda and had
paid i no mind. F was when he was showing Mr. Poleylope to everyone
when he caught wind of the final twist of fthe sfory

Ela volls her_eves. "Well, duh. tf's a campfive story. Didnt you have those
at the circus?"

| know what a campfive story is," Raz bites back. "eut Anfonin? Ant? Wi
exen came up with that "

Vervon pevks up, gazing info the sky as he begins fo wisttully vecount.
"0, that was me. See, this veminded me of a-—'

Splash.

Vernon blinks in confusion at the now empty campsite. ey, where did
everyne 4o



None noticed
the sailor hat
that bobbed
up and down
on the lake's
surface...

“Wait!” Milka appeared out
of nowhere, almost sending
them jumping into the water...

“You... you came
back for me?”
J.T. asked in

a tearful voice...

. : . . \ T g : ‘ / \ . /
- u ' Sav il X 2 .,"‘
S “I'm here too,” FRJANE=
Dogen said.. = == //

But that wasn’t the only danger
lurking on the lake. Maloof had
barely escaped the clutches
of the true lake beast earlier...
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PROPOSED PSYCHIC DEVELOPMENTAL STUDY
Sasha Nein A
O
Proposal: -

While studying the developmental psychology of the general popul'
of children with specific cognitive differences has become relatively commonpla&ey

Divisic

: there has not yet been a study done on the developmental psychology of psychic

children.
This is in part due to the continued stigma against psychics, but also due to the

s filin ditficulty of gathering a large enough sample size such that meaningful
n. We conclusions can be drawn. However, Whispering Rock Psychic Summer Camp
:l:ris.: attracts a large number of campers every year, and the majority return at least
Ix. once.
i This provides a unique opportunity for holding a longitudinal developmental
ted wi study, should parents and children both consent to participation. In addition to
::r; ii’. both naturalistic and structured observation, as well as interviews, however, the
eheir development of psychic abilities would also be tested. While it is unlikely that any
Te o correlations would be drawn between psychic ability and style thereof and
P developmental stage or personality immediately, it is important to begin testing
Decis psychic abilities from the outset, so as to lay the groundwork for future studies
ts. that able to draw such conclusions.
obe. N
B Cost:
i;;’;ef The main cost of this study comes from the equipment necessary.
e As uncontrolled psychic abilities can be dangerous and not all Whispering Rock
od for campers always have full control over their budding powers, a safe, controlled

environment will be needed to perform tests of psychic abilities. Thus, in order to
minimize environmental damage to the camp and futureproof the study’s methods
in the event of those with unforeseen types of psychic power, a Brain Tumbler will
be required, to create a mental construct that can be affected at will with no
danger involved to participants or onlookers. As the Psychonauts have received
decreased funding in recent years, | have taken the liberty of locating a cheap
Brain Tumbler, and if given approval for the study, will purchase it, transport it to
Whispering Rock, and refurbish it on-site.

DialfTone n9

¥




It may also be necessary to compensate young psychics or their parents for their
participation in the study. Should this be the case, compensation may be given in
the form of tuition credit to Whispering Rock Psychic Summer Camp, to

Divic | encourage further learning and to reduce the amount of funding we use on this

study while still providing compensation.
Risks:

flling The large amount of Psitanium at Whispering Rock Psychic Summer camp may

n. We cause particularly strong thoughts, aspirations, fears, etc. to be amplified and

e turned into psychic interference. Said interference not only could interfere with

1. data collection, but also cause campers to see related visions while in mental

o worlds or the Collective Unconscious. This risk will be mitigated by placing the

ted wi Brain Tumbler in an underground lab beneath the Geodesic Psychoisolation

,:r: :I(: Chambers, as the area is far enough removed from the Psitanium meteor at

Fehei Whispering Rock such that if psychic interference were to cause visions at this

?e o distance, they would already be occurring elsewhere—for example, in dreams—

e where they could be noticed in advance.

Decis On the data analysis side, the influence of psychic interference will be handled

ts. by analyzing the data from the Brain Tumbler and mitigating noise in said data
‘:f;:f: through common statistical methods. In order to obtain a baseline for interference,
- :;; attention will be paid to campers mentioning any out-of-place elements in dreams,
Egﬁ)t.l,' particularly if more than one child mentions the same element.

rd for Furthermore, there is the risk that a young psychic may see something disturbing

in the Collective Unconscious or their own mental world, should they visit it. This
risk will be mitigated by having a fully-fledged Psychonaut, likely myself or C.
Vodello, overseeing the experiments testing psychic ability at all times, ready to
pull the young psychic in question out of the Brain Tumbler safely should this
occur. Constant communication with any young psychics undergoing this study
will be necessary, both for their own well-being, and to determine when psychic
interference may be occurring, should it not have been noticed in an outside

context.
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The third and final risk is that of data privacy. As we would be collecting sensitive
developmental and personal information about children, to mitigate the privacy
risk, all data must be stored on a computer with no access to the internet, as well

as anonymized long before a study is published.

Should mental worlds be observed, they will only be discussed in terms of broad
themes, rather than specifics, in data collection. Encryption may be necessary,
with the decryption key given only to agents authorized to work on this study and

randomized every three months.

Benefits:

The benefits of holding this study are a better understanding of developmental
psychology in budding psychics, as well as laying the groundwork for
comparative studies between child development in psychics and non-psychics,
which may help researchers understand why some experience psychic

breakthroughs and others do not.

Furthermore, facts about psychic child development may serve to lessen the

stigma against psychics, as qualitative and quantitative observation of psychic

powers in published scientific papers would cause them to appear as less of a

mysterious unknown in public consciousness.
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Hot Aiv  Balloons
allecattorthelulz

The grony beat and psychedelic lighting of Milla's dance party makes it
one of the premieve mindscapes a? camp. There are hardN any dangcrs
or visks of E&ing forcib ejected either. Even if one didnt tinish the
final part of the course, it would till be 4 fun time fo simp dance with
friends in the dance bunge.

Ml of those things dtill didnt lessen Phoebe's frustration though. once
agoin, she veadies hevselt on her lexitation ball and leaps. She tries to
switch the ball into a parachute at the peak of her ump. It flickers
briefly and she jerkily floats for a second.. before it éisappcars entire
and she plummets back down to the dance lbunge.

She lands with & thud lud enough to make Quentin wince. Thankfully,
Phoebe barely feels a thing as the fuzzy green carpet absorbs most
of the impact. She lays there, facedown in fhe carpet, and Quentin
wariN approaches.

"trs okay Phoebe, you'll get it nett time!" he encourages. Phoebe doesint
reply but the sudden spike in temperature says enough. Still, with 4
quick calming breath, she pushes herselt determinedy and resummons
her lexitation ball

"How db you switth o easiN®' she asks as she precarious balances on
top of the ball. Quentin scratthes his cheek contritely

| dunno, he admits. "trs lice, | think ' dont want to fall' and suddenly 'm
Hoa’ring."

M her disappointed sigh, he bites his lip and thinks. hn idea hits him
"Maybe we're approaching this from the wrong angle

AlleyCatf



"0l "

"Instead of trying what works for_me, why dont we try what works for you?
You're really 9003 with fire, righ’f?"

“Yeah, but." Plhoebe vocks umasile back and forth on her levitation ball.
"I, uh, dont know if that's 4 great idea.

Quentin waves her off. "'s vot like you'll be thinking of other people.
You'll be focusing on ourselt”

“That... wight Just work!"

'Rigit?" Quentin grins, glad to finaly have been of help to his friend
'S0, why dont you™ think "of it like & ot air balloon? You increase the fire,
\ou 40 Inigh&r.“

"Let's try it

Phoebe volls over to the side of the lnque and leaps up the various
rla’rforlms. She stops at the top one again to take a breath. Then she
eaps, thinking about ot aiv balloons vising info the sky.

"Phoebe, you did it

Her eyes fly open in surprise, unsure when she clhsed them. Quentin
beams up af hevr from the bunge as Phoebe thats in place. She whoops
but quickly comes 1o a vealization: she didnt consider how she's supposed fo
steer. She drifts forward, bavely catthing the divstream but too far down
o make it to the plattorm acvoss from 7 She lands one of the balconies on
the wall instead

"Where are \ou oiV\g?“ Quentin calls, with an undevcurvent of amusement
45 he vedizes what happened.




Eho&dbc huffs, 'l didnt think about 9f6&riv19'. Ugh, back to the dmwmg
0avd."

"Hey, but you gpt farther this time!"
Pefore she can veply, a whisper Catthes af the edge of her constiousness.
ot bur_ng.’

Quentin says something else but Pluebe pays it little wind as she tracks
the whisper down. The entryway is parfially blocked but there's fill
enugh space for her to enter, barel haing to duck her head. In the
center of the voom it some old and dusty toys. She gives them a Cursory
glance but her gaze is drawn to the back vight corner of the voom.

The floor is slightly discolored. Bending down to touch i, her fingers come
away tinged with soot. The whispers %N& gne silent and she Studies the
fhoor for “a woment. Mter nothing happens, ‘she shrugs and turns away
With no warning except for & Sharp crack, the woo? gines out beneath
hev.

The stenery spins avound her and belated she manages to call on her
lenitation ball. it only mateviaizes for a second but it's enough to ensure
she doesnt fall on her face. The brighnt orange of the walls sears her
exes as she blinks furiously to ﬁgu\ra out wheve she is.

The sweltering temperature hits her first. Molten bars survound her and
she doesnt need to get any chser to feel the heat vadiating off them.
There's N0 smoke bu?‘ the air feels 9uffoca’ring anyway. Bright yellow eyes
glave at her and hev breath catches.

Nightmares line the outside of the cage. Or, she redizes, theyre o the
nside of the cage she's stumbled acriss. She swallows and locks eyes with
one of them. She can taste her own calty sweat as it drips down her
brow. .
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Her eyes burn as she shrugglas not to blink and tunes out the cries
survounding her. Because it she focuses too long on their words, on the
heat and fhe burning and the five, then she

"Plhoebe

Quentin's woice snaps her out of her Fupuc. Unconsciously, her ees dart
up to him. He leans down at the edge of the hile and holds out his hand

"Jump"

She shakily summons hev lenitation ball. Hev knees tremble oo much to
attempt wore than a little hop. ks it sensing their prey is Hleeing, the
hightmares bang on the bars of the cage and the cries turn info
desperate stredms,

"“Just focus on me!" Quentin calls down. Phoebe focuses on on him and his
strained smile. "Wt aiv balloon, remember?"

She chses her eyes, bites down on hev lip, hard, and breathes harshly
through her nose. Leaving o voom for second thoughts, her eves fiy open
and she leaps. Imagining ?ha’r the heat around her i the fire lifting up 4
hot aiv balloon, she “flies through the aiv. Her fingers barely brush against
Quentin's, grasp slipping, when another set of hands grabs both of them
and yanks.

They tumble onfo the qround, nearly faling into the dusty foys. Milla's face
is panicked and mlimaa al at once as she chectks over il'l&M.

"Darlings, what were you ding?' she asks incredubusly. Phuebe opens her
mouth but o sound comes out” as tears bead in her eyes instead. Expression
quickly shifting to concern, Milla gathers the two in her arms. "Never mind
that. I'm just glad you're safe!




Ploebe's shaking dies down after a while but she dtill feels the heat from
that voom. Quenfin, face pale and deawn but ot as shaken, yelps as his
scart end catthes on fire. Phoebe's heart stops.

Mila places a hand on Ploebe's forehead and the five flickers out.

“You. you stopped i, Pluebe breathes disbelieningly. Milla gives her 4 fired
smile and a wink.

You learn a few things over the years" She says it conspivatorially, like
i's & secret only shared between them. "Mental blcks come in handy for
cases like this”

‘Can." Phoebe remembers the pain and fear and the burning in the
ethoes below. "Can you block it permanentiy®'

Wosthute ot

Phoebe flinches back at the une‘LE&cfad sternness. Milla's expression is
sexere as she ligntly grasps Phoebe's shiulders. *Darling, theve is nothing
wrong with your poychic power.”

"Put, it can hurt people! | hurt youl" Plhoebe mrFo)uas. Quentin reaches over
and takes her hand. But she doesn't look away from Milla, who holds steady.

Yes, and 5o could anything else. A flood could Kill just as easily’ Milla's tone
is soft but firm. "Mm sorvy that You saw something as stary and hurtful as
that. Put darling, I'm better now” Milla vaises her hand to cup Ploebe's
theek and brushes away a stray tear. 'l have support and want to support
young winds lice you in furn' She winks again and finishes with a joke,
"Besides, INe been in my own faiv share of explisions since then!

Milla pulls back and affines them with a stexn lok. "Now darlings, you two
know better to poke around in places you shouldn't be. Minds are very
unpredictable, exen ones that have veqular upkeep.

AlleyCatf



Yes Milla they chorus. The sternness melts away right after. They had
learned their lesson through experience already

"What were you two doing to end up here?" Milla asks. Proebe shuffles
her feet.

"I drifted off course,' she admits. Quentin squeezes her hand

With a shake of her head, Milla mutters fo hevself, "Il need to move this
behind the fan then, make sure o other accidents like this happen
Louder, she addresses the two, “I'm sure you are both eﬁhaue’r&ar s let's
get you out of-"

"Wait" Phoebe intevvupts. 'l ofill want to finish the course!
"Darling, are you sure?
Yes." Phoebe nds decisively. Quentin shoots her a thumbs up.

"Nright, it youve certain' Mila checks. M the igorous nods, she sighs ang
shakes her head. "Ml albw it but youll be under my supervision for the rest
of the course, okay?

“Yes Milla" they chorus a?am but with signiﬁcanﬂ\f more Cheer. Cracking a
smile, she herds them ouf of the voom and to the dance loun@a Phoebe
prepaves o start her leap when Milla waves her over.

"Davling, before | forget, the mental block | put on you will only work for
Quentin. You'll need to practice with dampening down' the urge for
everything else”

"'Why can't you block it for everything else?" Phoebe is more Cuvious than
anything as she asks the question.




"0h, | can' Milla holds up a hand to stop Phoebe before she can intervupt.
"Put that won't soe anything. Youne seen Dogen, sweet boy that he i,
and how difficult it is for him to control his powers without his hat. But if

he never practices without his hat, there may come 4 day when he lses
it and may unintentionally harm the people around him.

| want him to be able to walk around one day without worrying it he'll need
that silly hat. d | want you o be able to ot worry when sitting next fo
the campfice, or when your band brings in waves of pesple and they all
hold up their lighters. Wim’r's My mission 4s 4 psyChonaut’

"t's like a ot aiv ballon" Quentin pipes up. He makes a motion as if
raising something. "You want to lift people up!

Milla chuckles. "That's suddenly one way of putting it, darling’

Phoebe cant help but be a bit starstruck. While she knows that the
counselor is a psychonaut, this feels like the first time she truly felt it.
The power to lift people up..

With that thought, Phoebe volls her levitation ball fo the adqa of the loung&
and leaps onto the platforms. Jumping up to the top, she diesnt spare a
second before leaping info the dirstream and gliding her way across. Milla
and Quentin let out Nictorious cheers and Phoe?vo grins from ear to ear.

Maybe Ploebe could be the fire in that hot air ballon. She can burn, but
not urt, as she lifts the people avound her up and up and up. She could
start with the other campers, give them a shoulder to lean on and an ear
that will listen. And maybe one aa\f, atter her highly successtul band
caveer, she'll be a psychonaut like Milla.

AlleyCatf
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