Forces Of Life

Volume 1: Trials Of Destiny

Prologue

     As the morning started, the sun rose up into the sky. Light flooded into a bedroom and onto a person. He was still sleeping, but the rays from the sun disturbed his sleep.

     “ Zacc, wake up. You’re going to be late for school!” a motherly voice called from below. 

     The figure stirred and woke up. Zacc sleepily rubbed his eyes and got out of bed. He washed himself up and got ready to leave.

     “ There you are,” his mother said “ Don’t you know you’ll be late for school?”

     “ I’m not bothered,” he replied in a dull tone.

     He walked across the street and took a bus to school. He stared emptily into the sky, as always. He felt bored of his life as always, always feeling there is more to it but never really take any steps to improve it.

     He reached school at 8 a.m. He was late. I went to his class, entered and sat down.

     “ Not a nice good morning to me?” the teacher sarcastically asked.

     “ Sorry, not in the mood today…” Zacc replied.

     “ Have you no manners?” the teacher demanded. The class was laughing now.

     “ No, now leave me alone,” he said, turning his view to the window.

     The teacher was furious. “ Don’t you have any respect for a senior of yours?” she demanded.

     “ I do…. for people who do something significant to others. You on the other hand, do nuts,” he replied heatedly, ignoring the teacher.

     “ I hear you picked a fight with a teacher this morning,” Zacc’s good friend Chern noted.

     “ Well, actually, she picked a fight with me,” Zacc answered. He took his food tray and left for the furthest table.

     “ You really have no goals in life, do you?” Chern asked.

     “ I guess not…” Zacc sighed.

     “ How are Deena and Ree?” Chern enquired.

     “ They should be doing fine. Here, they sent me a postcard a week ago,” Zacc answered, handing Chern a card.

     “ I wonder how’s it like at army camp,” Chern noted.

     “ Stressful, I bet, but nothing they can’t handle,” Zacc replied, looking longingly at the picture. “ I miss them a lot. It feels much more lonely here…”

     “ Well, it’s not getting any better,” Chern said, “ I’m leaving for Sisterloc next month. They have offered me a scholarship to study there.”

     Zacc looked at Chern, then replied, “ Well, I don’t miss you that much…” Chern tried to swipe his hand upon Zacc’s head. 

     “ Let’s talk about other less ‘demoralizing’ things, eh? The force test is coming up. What force do you think you’d get?” Chern asked Zacc eagerly.

     “ What’s that?” Zacc asked. Chern almost fell off his seat.

     “ Zacc, don’t you know what it is? It’s a test of your “inner element”. It’s rather difficult to explain to you but to keep it simple, it’s like a test to see what element you possess, understand? It also is a guideline to your abilities and characteristics. Understand?” Chern asked.

     “ Sort of, but I’m not really interested in it at all,” Zacc sighed.

     Zacc looked around the waiting room. It was rather dark and gloomy. There was barely enough light to look around. 

     He was the only one left. Chern had left some while ago. He looked around impatiently, wishing he could already leave.

     “ Zachary, you’re up,” the teacher called.

     “ About time….” He muttered irritatedly under his breath.

     He was ushered into another room. There was a chair in the middle in which he laid on it. The teacher strapped on a band upon Zacc’s hand.

     “ This is going to take a while,” the teacher told him. She switched on several buttons and checked the monitor. She started typing upon the keyboard. After a while, the results came out.

     “ Well, what is it?” Zacc asked. He looked at his teacher, only to see a perplex, or, scared expression, as she gazed onto the computer screen.

     “ Is…something the matter?” Zacc enquired, feeling uneasy.

     “ Umm…no, nothing at all…it’s the Wave force…. yeah….” she replied, stammering slightly.

     “ Okay,” Zacc replied, although he wasn’t assured nothing was wrong. He took off the band and left the room.

     The teacher continued to stare at the computer, not believing what was on it. “ It can’t be…it can’t be,” she gasped softly, shaking her head.

