












                                                          FURY



         In the days of long past, a noble yet powerful being was a symbol for hope and parity. This being was the Phoenix, made from fire itself, rising from the ashes of each demise to be reborn and become more powerful in each incarnation. The Phoenix would burn hotter and brighter than the sun itself, lending it's awesome power to defend those who cannot defend themselves, and to right the wrongs committed against it. The power it wields was to be used to help and not harm, fight evil to elevate good, and to be the guardian of the world.
        But as all good things usually come to an abrupt end, so did the reign of the mighty Phoenix, and all that it stood for. The last remnants of the darkness that the Phoenix helped suppress joined forces and used their combined power to quell and destroy it, reducing it to a pile of mere ashes. The coaltion of evil savoured their victory for as long as they could, before eventually being brought down by others, inspired by the Phoenix to rise up and fight for the common good. Convinced that the Phoenix was no more, they carried on their lives, and the world moved on.
       Legend proclaimed that the last Phoenix, the pinnacle of the power, would be reborn when Father Time saw fit, and not a moment sooner. The Phoenix would once again rise from the ashes where it had fallen, and find a host body in which to survive and carry on it's fight. Two beings united for a common cause, power tempered with heart, intelligence paired with cunning. As separate beings, they were known as a mythical being, and a common man going about his daily life, and all it entails. As one, they became something greater. They became.....Fury.


        "Where did you say this crap was from?" asked the worker at the entrance gate to the construction site, wondering why they were importing more stones and such from further away. There were more than enough gravel quarries on the outskirts of the city, yet the trucking companies were bringing more supply from a neighbouring area. 
       "Lake City." started the driver. 
       "Don't get mad at me. I'm just doing my job." he finished, already a little frazzled to begin with. The entrance attendant stroked his chin for a moment and thought about it.
       "Yeah, I hear you. Go on in and dump it." he said, motioning to the dump area, before raising the gate and waving the large dump truck onto the premises.
        The sun began to set, casting some early shadows on the construction site and the heavy equipment that already came to a stop for the day. The heavy vehicle made it's way down the packed dirt construction road, kicking up some dust in the progress. The truck was already dirty from hauling it's load, the driver starting to get tired as the day wore on. Soon enough, he'd be heading for home, as all he had left to do was dump this latest load and leave for the time being. 
        "Heh. This site won't build itself." remarked the driver, swinging his truck around the last bend towards the area where he could dump his load of gravel, which would eventually become the foundation of a large building.
         The audible alarm sounded as the truck was shifted into reverse with a clunk, the heavy vehicle backing up to the edge of the dump site. Very carefully, the driver raised the upper rear of his truck, the gravel starting to come out very slowly, and then quickly, starting a new pile for which a bulldozer or two would attack and distribute in the morning. After the last stone had fallen out of the truck, he brought the dumper back down and got out of his truck to make his final inspection of the night. The truck was undamaged, and the pile of gravel was perfect. A ray of sun was left to illuminate the pile, on which he noticed a small covering of black gravel, looking like it had been burned.
        "Dirty rocks." he mumbled, shrugging before walking back to the cab of the truck and climbing inside, gunning the engine thereafter and pulling away from the pile, heading back along the dirt road to the entrance gate where he had entered. 
       After a short few minutes winding around the temporary road, the driver again made his way through the gate, pausing briefly to speak with the attendant again. 
      "Have a good night man." he said, before shifting into a higher gear and pulling out onto the road. 
      "Thanks." said the attendant, watching as the dump truck left. 
      "Time to go home." he said to himself, before locking the gate for the night and getting into his pickup truck, going the opposite way on the road. The sun continued to set, the site growing quiet, the shadows taking over.

       The midnight hour came about over the construction site, with little notice. The moon was almost full, the night sky at it's blackest, stars breaking up it's darkness. Nothing stirred except a long night watchman, slowly navigating his route around the property with a flashlight. He coughed slightly, enjoying a small cigar as he made his rounds. Passing a large pile of gravel that had been dumped beforehand, he stopped and took one last puff of his cigar, before throwing it at the gravel, done with it finally. It bounced on some of the small rocks and rolled to a stop, still glowing at one end.
       Thinking little of it, the man adjusted his hat and continued on, wanting to finish his route and write his report for the night. Nothing much happened at this site during the twilight hours, but that in itself was all about to change. Long after he had left, the cigar's embers crumbled and glowed on the dirty, black pieces of the gravel hill. It wasn't long after that all of the stones in the group started to show brilliant shades of red and orange, seemingly coming alive for no reason. The colours danced across the rocks until smoke began to emanate from them and rise into the air. The streams of smoke suddenly turned into a column, as the rocks themselves ignited into a fire that defied science and logic.
      Without warning, a spire of flame shot upwards from the fiery rocks, a dozen metres into the air. A wind started to swirl around the spire, making the flames crackle outwards, the whole thing turning into a spectacle of supernatural origins. As the wind and fire intensified, a form became slowly visible in the flames, that of a large bird, with a massive wingspan, and sturdy body. It's head and beak looked like a hawk, only the beak was longer and pointed downwards, and the eyes made of the very fire it existed in. The bird let out a single shriek, before rising out of the flames, and flying off into the night sky. The legendary Phoenix had been reborn finally, and would soon make it's presence felt in the modern world, whether or not the modern world was ready for it.


       It was well past midnight in Bay City, and there was little going on this late, especially a Wednesday morning. Not many people were on the downtown strip, as the bars and night spots did the bulk of their business closer to and on the weekends. One man was walking alone under the moon, and decided to stop and take a break at Liberty Square, opting to sit on one of the empty park benches and take in the night. Calvin Murphy removed the ball cap from his head and ran a hand through his light brown hair, also taking an opportunity to scratch the stubble on his tired face as he sat.
       In his late thirties, he was far from old, but sometimes got a little tired from a full day, commuting back and forth to Lake City for his job. Facing a day off, he had decided to visit a local downtown establishment and have a drink or two, before wandering around a bit. 
      "Nice evening." he remarked to himself, looking up at the stars, then forward past the square, the water of the bay not to far off. With little traffic buzzing about, he could faintly hear the lapping of the lake's water on the rocky shore near the main pier. He grinned to himself, enjoying the simple things on a quiet night for a change.
      Calvin was content to remain on the bench all night, when he realized he was starting to feel more fatigued. 
     "Time to go home." he said, getting up and heading back to the street, hoping to flag down a taxi. He had left his own vehicle at home and taken the bus to the strip, so he could have a couple drinks without worrying about anything. Stopping near the curb, he stood around and waited for a taxi to come by, opting to give in ten minutes or so before using his phone. Across the street, he saw an attractive woman with dark hair turn into the alleyway that led to a parking garage. Seeing a taxi at the other end of the street, he was about to start flagging it down, when two men in dark clothing ran past him and crossed the street, heading down the same dark alleyway as the woman.
       Having a bad feeling about all this, Calvin darted off across the street in pursuit of the two men, hoping he was wrong about what might end up happening. Lucky for him, he had consumed only two bottles of light beer with his meal, and most of his faculties were still intact. He ran quickly, trying to catch up to the men, and was near the end of the alley when he heard the woman's scream. 
      "Let me go!" she screamed from around the corner. 
      "Leave me alone!" she continued. 
       Calvin burst out of the alley and looked to his right to see the two men grabbing the woman and trying to force her to the ground where the next alley started. Enraged, he charged ahead and yelled.

       It streaked across the night sky, it's head pointed down as it flew like a fire, almost as if it was searching for something or someone. It had been a long time coming, but alas the phoenix was back, reborn from it's own ashes for a purpose, a self-imposed mission of sorts. The phoenix could survive on it's own of course, but this one needed another half to keep it whole, a body to call home. But it couldn't be just any mortal's body. The host had to have courage, strength, and character to boot. The phoenix's eyes burned with the fire that it was made up of, hoping to find what it was looking for as soon as possible.
       Suddenly, it sensed that the ideal mortal was near, a mortal that was currently embroiled in a conflict of sorts. Not able to resist this, the phoenix dove into the heart of the buildings it had flown over, going in for a closer look. It weaved down alleyways and streets, finally stopping to perch on top of a large structure where it could look down into the darkness. 
      The flames it gave off crackled around it, making it appear almost like something out of a movie rather than reality. It sensed the commotion below, and decided to watch for the moment, more to make sure it would make the righ choice. After all, a mistake would mean almost certain doom for all involved, most notably the mortal.

      "Back off, scum!" he let loose, as the two men, stunned, stopped what they were doing and looked to him, their faces covered. The woman used this opportunity to run off down the alley to the next street to seek help, while the stand-off continued with Calvin. 
       "C'mon!" he said, trying to goad them into taking first action. 
       "You cowards want some or not?!" he queried, fists clenched. 
       "Bro," started the man on the left in a gruff voice. "Why you got to be getting in our way? This is none of your business." he explained, pointing at Calvin with a gloved finger. 
       "Yeah." said the second man. "Bugger off. Now." he stated, his voice a little scratchy. Calvin grinned but stood his ground.
       "I'm not going anywhere. If you want to make me, you're welcome to try." he replied, readying himself for a fight. The man on the left produced a small pipe of some sort, while the man on the right pulled a knife of some sort out from his belt area. 
       "You want a party?" asked the man with the knife. 
       "Then let's party, jackass!" he snarled, looking to his partner before starting to slowly advance forward. Calvin wasn't very intimidated by this; as he'd been in a similar situation a while back and still come out on top, minus a broken arm of course. Adrenaline starting to take over, he advanced as well.
        Without warning, there was a loud shriek, the likes of which he had never heard before. Not a couple seconds later, twin blasts of fire came from the sky, striking both of the thugs and knocking them off their feet and flying onto the ground hard, both out of commission, their weapons lying on the ground near them as well. Calvin was about to turn and look up, when suddenly, a massive bird made of fire landed in front of him, seemingly pondering the two thugs it had apparently taken out. 
        "What the hell......" started Calvin, before his voice trailed off. The flaming bird turned to face him, it's eyes glowing a shade of red that was bright enough to burn through anything.
         It shrieked again, fire crackling from it's form in all directions, before jumping into the air and streaking towards him with intensity. 
        "No!' yelled Calvin, who could only think to bring his arms up to shield himself, but to no avail. The phoenix hit him at a speed that knocked him backwards as it enveloped him briefly before becoming one with him, causing him to fall unconcious to the ground, the world going dark in a hurry. As soon as it had started, it was all over. The alleyway had gone dark again, and all of the night's calm had been restored to where it stood before the whole calamity had begun.

        The pounding in his head starting to subside, Calvin thanked the cab driver as he handed over some money upon exit, having been safely dropped off in his driveway. He still wasn't sure what happened in the last little while. All he remembered was chasing some thugs down an alley and getting into an altercation. There was some kind of fire, and then he found himself waking up on the ground a short time later. All things considered, he was happy to be home, and to have a day off in front of him. He would need the sleep after all of this. Calvin pulled out his key ring and unlocked the side door near his garage, pulling it shut behind him, and kicking off his shoes onto the rack.
       He hung his slightly dirty ball cap on the hooks of the coat rack, and wandered up a few stairs to his living room, where he collapsed on the couch, his bed a little too far for his liking. It wasn't long before he closed his eyes and drifted off to sleep, getting some much deserved rest after everything that happened. Within a short period of time, he was in REM sleep, dreaming deeply. He was standing alone on a grassy knoll, with nothing else around him. 
      The face of a bird made of and engulfed by fire hung before him. 
     "I have chosen you to be my host." said the bird. Calvin looked confused. 
     "Who are you, and why am I here?" replied Calvin, trying to get some answers.
"My name - our name is Fury. I am the last of the great Phoenix to rise on your earth." he said sternly. "You and I are now one. I came to you to help me survive, but also to help you become better, to be stronger, to have the power to help others." it explained. 
      Calvin didn't know what to say. "Why me, of all people?" he queried, trying to make sense of everything. The phoenix nodded. 
     "Indeed. I came to you because of your courage, your character, and most notably, your honour. You put your own life in grave danger to save another, one who you did not know. This we respect. You do not strike me as someone that would misuse the power that I - we - command." it explained. 
      Calvin pondered all this carefully. "I will do my best. But how do I use this 'power' when I need to?" he asked, wondering how it all worked.
       The phoenix's head came closer to him. "When the situation warrants the power, all you need to do is say OUR name - Fury. With that, the power will be yours." he finished.
      "Now go, finish your slumber and carry on with your life......." is said, before it shrieked something horrible, it's head rearing towards him, with fire exploding in all directions, threatening to consume him and..... "Aaaah! he yelled, screaming himself awake. Calvin cautiously looked around at his surroundings. He was at home, on the couch. The sun was shining in thought the window behind the couch. 
       Calvin remembered it all now, and contemplated the gift he had been given. 
      "Whoa." was all he could say, knowing that from now on, his life was going to be much more complicated.


        The aroma of his Earl Grey tea was very pleasing, and he was happy to be out enjoying it at one of his favourite coffee shops, in the south end of town. Taking a sip, he grinned at how good it tasted, before looking out the window. Cars flew past on the highway across the street, while the odd pedestrain walked by on the main street's sidewalk, just past the parking lot where his car sat. Calvin was about to take another sip, when someone walked up and caught his attention. It was the woman he helped overnight. He put his tea down on the coaster, and looked up to address her, happy she was all right.
      "Well hello there." he said, acknowledging the pretty woman, her dark hair flowing over her shoulders, her eyes a darker green, yet bright. 
      "Hi." she started, as she smiled and outstretched a hand. 
Calvin took it, and shook it gently. The woman blushed. 
     "Thank you for helping me last night. Didn't get a chance to thank you." she explained. Calvin smiled at her. "Not a problem. Just doing my part." he replied. 
      The woman smiled again. "I'm Alicia. This is where I usually come to enjoy my cappuccino." she mentioned. 
    "Calvin." he started. "Calvin Murphy. My friends call me Cal." he said, motioning to the empty seat in front of him. "Care to join me?" he asked, before sipping his tea again.
     "Okay." said Alicia. "Just for a little while." she said, sliding into the seat and taking a sip from her cappuccino. "What made you go into the alley last night?" she asked, wondering about how he came to help her. 
      Calvin grinned slightly. "Had a hunch." he started. "Those two rough looking guys bolted past me and into that alley, a minute after I saw you go there." he said. Alicia nodded her acknowlegdement. 
      "Thank you again. It meant a lot to see someone there to help me." she replied, before taking a sip from her cup. "It would also mean a lot to me if we could become friends." she finished. Calvin took another sip from his own cup, and pondered that for a moment, looking at Alicia.
       "I'd like that." he said. "Just promise me you won't go down that alley anymore at night!" he exclaimed, with laughter in his voice. Alicia smiled and started to giggle herself. 
      "Oh alright. I promise!" she said. "Friends?" she asked, hand outstretched again. Calvin met it and shook softly again. 
      "Friends." he said. The two finished their beverages over a short period of time and chatted a little more, before it was time to go. Phone numbers were exchanged, as well as a quick hug. Calvin waved and left out the side door and walked to his car, getting in and starting the engine. As he left the parking lot, he pondered his new friend. 
      "She's alright, that Alicia." he remarked to himself, before pulling out of the parking lot and making his way around the corner onto the main street.

      As the sun finally set somewhere off in the distance, the evening finally started to take hold, shadows falling across the park as he walked the perimeter trail. Calvin had pondered heading to the bar after dinner, but instead decided to head up to the massive park space in the north part of Bay City, wanting to enjoy the nice weather and such. It was a pretty calm day weatherwise, with no wind, and the temperature sitting around nineteen degrees celcius. He had been coming to this park since he was a kid, finding it to be an interesting little word unto itself, as well as a place of intrigue.
      Making his way down the wider part of the trail to the creek bed near the back of the park, he stopped on the foot bridge and pondered the creek, it's water pushing around rocks and pieces of fallen tree branches, gurgling and swishing along. The sun now pretty much gone, darkness was falling, and he was almost ready to head out of the park and make his way home. 
      Suddenly, he noticed movement at the top of the hill, and looked to see two people heading his way. A sixth sense as it were kicked in all of a sudden, as if to warn him that trouble was nearby. As they got closer, he noticed that they were the two men from the other night that had tried to attack Alicia in the alley.
     "Well well well, what do we have here?" asked the gruffer of the two. 
     "Looks like that hero that got in the middle of our business not too long ago." he finished. His partner nodded. 
     "Yeah." he said, voice scratchy. "We owe him for knocking us out then trying to set us on fire!" he exclaimed, as both men broke into a run and beared down on Calvin.
      Thinking quickly, he dove to the ground as the men got there, forcing them to jump over him and turn around. Jumping to his feet, his fists were balled up and ready, as the two men stopped to figure out their plan. 
     "C'mon!" yelled Calvin. "You want me, you got me!" he said, before yellling and charging them without warning.
       Catching them off-guard, he managed to strike one of the men in the chin with a fast right, then whirl around to face the other, who had, like in the last encounter, pulled out some kind of weapon. Calvin tried to land a few blows, but the man countered with a piece of pipe, striking Calvin in his midsection hard. Grimacing, he fell to the ground clutching his abdomen, before rolling away from the attack to give himself some time to regroup. By then, the first man had gotten to his feet and pulled out what looked to be a knife. "Cowards and their weapons." he muttered, still in pain from the pipe shot. Just then, a voice started taking to him, except in was in his head, and only he could hear it.
        'No one doubts your conviction, that is why I chose you.' started the voice. 'Now use the power you were given. Become something greater, become Fury!' it finished. Calvin knew now that it was the phoenix that bonded with him that was talking. 
        "So.....it wasn't just a dream...." he mumbled, as his two attackers again bore down on him. 'I am quite real, and so is the power. Now use it!' said the phoenix. 
        Calvin had little choice anyways, as he could not hope to hold them off forever, never mind the weapons they had on their persons. Getting to his feet, he stared down the attackers, and said the only word he needed to utter. 
         "Fury!" he exclaimed.
         The darkness was suddenly pierced by an immense light, as his eyes turned to fire, burning like the surface of the sun. Wings of flames streched out from his body, as his clothing became a crimson and black covering with an orange fireball on the centre of his chest. The fire his wings were made of radiated outwards, as did the fire from his eyes, giving the illusion that his head looked like a phoenix, the tuft of hair also made from the same fire. The two men came to a sudden halt, and stared in disbelief at what stood before them. They were so shocked, that they didn't even try to retreat, frozen to the sports where they stood, unable to comprehend was was happening, or what it meant.
         "This is the last time you bother me, or anyone else." said Calvin, his voice echoing with the voice of the phoenix simoultaneously. 
         "We are Fury, and we will not let you hurt anyone else." he finished, before letting out a shriek the likes of which had never been heard before. Knowing he had to make an example of them, Fury raised both his arms at the two men, blasts of fire shooting out from his palms and wrapping around them like rope on a tree. 
         "You will turn yourselves into the local police, or I assure you, I will find you, and you will burn for your crimes!" he explained, as the men were now suspended above the ground, held by the flames. 
         "Understand?" he queried.
         Knowing what they had to do, the two thugs nodded, starting to beg for their freedom from the fire. With another nod, Fury suddenly turned and threw the men well over the top of the hill, releasing them from the fire, knowing they would land with a hard and unpleasant thud. 
        "Well. That takes care of that." he said to himself. Just then, he heard the voice of the phoenix again in his head. 'Well done. Not only have you dispatched them with patience and poise, but you also noticed that you can sense danger before you encounter it. A very handy ability. To revert back to you, create a thought of putting Fury to sleep. It is all in the mind. Fury exists in you. Think as one, act as one.'  he said, explaining how to change back to just Calvin and become normal again. 
        Doing as he was told, Calvin formed the thought in his mind of the phoenix going to sleep. As quickly as he had become Fury, he became himself again, his clothes and appearance returning to the way they were, with no trace of the power or the fire, or anything. Upon arrival at the top of the park, he saw the two thugs being shoved in a police cruiser. 
       "Excellent." he mumbled, before heading out of the park and starting home, starting to feel a little tired after everything that had transpired just then.


        "So I guess you've heard about some weird occurences here in town as of late." said Alicia, before taking a bite out of her sandwich. It had been well over a week since the events in the park, and after a little while by himself to ponder all that had happened to him in the last little while, he had decided to use some of his free time to get to know Alicia a little better, happy to have made a new friend. Meeting her for lunch at a downtown establishment, he was surprised in the direction the conversation had gone in a short period of time, not wanting to give away too much about his new alter-persona. Having just finished his own meal, Calvin took a sip of his coffee before answering.
         "Yeah, I've read a few articles in the local paper." he replied. 
         "I'm not really concerned." he said, trying to avert the discussion to no avail. 
"Well," started Alicia. "Three incidents in where people reported seeing a man turn into a bird made of fire in less than two weeks. It's a little concerning." she said, taking another bite of her lunch. 
         Calvin pondered this for a moment before replying. "Criminals, if I recall the article. I can honestly say I've got no sympathy for them." he mentioned. Alicia shrugged and finished chewing. 
        "I guess. Still pretty weird. though." she said, before taking a sip of her tea. Calvin nodded, and looked out the window, watching people walk by on the sidewalk. 'If only she knew....' said the phoenix in the back of his head, listening to Calvin's thoughts.
        "Indeed." he said, before turning his attention back to her. "How much longer until your lunch is over?" he asked, as she had worked at the nearby financial building for a large bank. 
       "Fifteen minutes, tops." she said, finishing her sandwich. 
       Calvin grinned. "Alrighty. I'll walk you there, then I'm headed to the library." he said, happy to escort her on his way. Alicia laughed. "Library! I wouldn't have thought you as the book type!" she said, grinning. 
      Calvin smiled. "I happen to like a good book now and then, providing it's about history. Very interesting stuff, you know." he said, as the waitress arrived at the table.
     "All done?" she asked in a soft voice. 
     "Yes." said Calvin. "The bill please." he said.
     The waitress nodded and hurried off, as Calvin pulled his wallet out of a pocket, and put some cash down on the table. Alicia saw this while sipping her tea, and took her own out of her purse, laying a ten dollar bill down as well. 
      "You're not paying for everything." she said "I don't mind to put in." 
      Calvin nodded. "Very well madame. Who am I to say no?" he said with a laugh, getting up from the table. "Shall we?" he asked of her. 
      Alicia got up and straightened her dress before picking up her purse. "Yes. Time to go." she said, before walking with him out the door, emerging back on the street. "That was a very nice lunch. Let's do it again!" she mentioned, enthousiastically.
      Calvin nodded happily.
     "Sounds good to me. I'll let you know when my day off is next week, perhaps we cann go then." he explained. Alicia smiled, pushing some of her long, dark hair out of her face.
     "Okay." she said, as they headed up the next street, leading her back to her workplace at the bank. Upon arrival, Alicia gave him a quick hug before wandering into the bank, waving at him through the glass before he turned the next corner, smiling. Calvin headed up the street a block, almost at the library. 
     "I can't tell her the truth, not yet, maybe not ever." he said under his breath. He was starting to like her, a lot, and wanted to be more than just friends at some point. 'It's best to keep this to yourself. No one is ready for this, not yet.' said the phoenix, in his head. As much as it pained him to admit it, the phoenix was right. There was no need to endanger anyone, save himself.


       "He's hiding something." said the man who sat in the cubicle next to hers at work. "He happens to be in the area, saves your life, makes friends, starts meeting you for lunches." said Stephen, his nostrils flaring a bit as he made his case over the cubicle wall. "What's next? An intimate rendezvous?" he asked, getting a little worked up. 
       Running a hand through his short brown hair, he pushed his glasses back up his nose, awaiting a response from his co-worker. He didn't like to get involved in someone's personal life, but he had worked with Alicia for years now, and cared about her, finding her to be a reliable confidant and ally around the workplace, and someone who he trusted.
       Alicia giggled, surprising him a little. 
      "Everyone hides something, Stephen." she started, typing at her computer while she talked. "But Calvin....I dunno. He doesn't strike me as someone with ulterior motives, at least, not of the bad variety." she explained, finally turning to look at Stephen, sincerity in her eyes. 
       Pondering what Alicia had just said, he was about to sit back down on his chair, but felt is necessary to add to his position. 
       "Perhaps, but I still say there's something up with that guy. I'm only bringing this up because I care about you." he finished, finally sitting down. Alicia grinned and got up to peek over the wall at him. 
      "You're cute sometimes! But not to worry, I'm a big girl." she replied, before getting back to her work on the spreadsheets sitting on her computer screen.
       She did always take Stephen's advice, considering him to be a trusted ally and friend, but also tempered this with a grain of salt. She knew that Stephen could be a little judgemental at times as well, but appreciated his honesty no matter what. She knew in her heart that Calvin was a decent person, even if she did think that maybe he was concealing something, albeit a personal issue or whatnot. Looking at her watch quickly, she realized it was almost time to leave for the day. 
       "I wonder what Calvin is up to tonight." she whispered to herself, trying to figure out what made the man tick.

       
        Having an instant advantage over his quarry meant that he really didn't have to hurry, having learned more and more about the new power and the abilities that it came with. 'Sense your quarry. Reach out to his being with your thoughts, and home in on him. Victory is close at hand.' said the phoenix to Calvin, directly in his brain. Now accustomed to the voice, he was putting his full effort into being Fury. Part of him was still in disbelief over what he had been given, while the rest of him relished the new challenges, and strived to be better, to live up to his full potential as Fury.
        For the time being however, he had to apprehend this criminal he had happened upon, the perpetrator having stolen someone's personal belongings while their owner was rummaging for bus change. Fury focused his thoughts and closed his eyes as he came to a halt, the criminal seemingly getting away.  After a few seconds, Calvin was able to use the power to focus his thoughts with his quarry and know which way the thug would head. 'Fly. Rise into the air like a phoenix, and soar ahead of this person, now that you can sense their direction.' he heard in his head. Doing as told, he leapt into the air, and was atonished that he was ascending into the sky like a bird.
        His wings of fire carried him into the air, before levelling off and travelling horizontally towards his target, easily soaring past after a very short flight. The speed was exhilirating, the feeling of the air flowing past him while high above the ground without an airplane was like nothing he had ever done before. Quickly arcing around and descending, he landed on his feet facing the adversary, who came to a complete stop before him, a look of shock and worry on his face. 
       "No.....no please!" said the thug, starting to beg for his safety. 
      "You took things that don't belong to you! Your kind is not tolerated!" boomed Fury, voice echoing down the street with ease.
       With all due speed, he formed a fist of fire with his right arm, and lanced out, striking the criminal and sending him backwards into the ground, ou cold for the time being.
       "Perhaps you'll think differently about theft next time." said Fury, still echoing somewhat. Hearing police sirens in the distance, Fury turned around and walked away, the fire and phoenix disappearing as Calvin used his thoughts to put it away once again.
       'You are becoming more accustomed to your power. All we need to do is refine your flying technique. But....we'll save that for another day.' said the phoenix, as Calvin just nodded and continued walking, the moon shining bright in the evening sky.

                                                                    
       "I'm glad we decided to get dinner, even if some of the others couldn't make it." said Alicia, sitting around a small table in a local restaurant with Stephen, the other two chairs empty. She had planned this dinner the other day, and was disappointed that one had to leave upon arrival, while the other had to cancel this morning. Noticing Stephen hadn't said anything, she looked to him and watched with interest as he attacked his food with gusto, not even looking up at her for the moment. When he finally realized she had said something, he looked up with some crumbs around his mouth and went a little red, embarrased at being engrossed in his meal the way he was.
       "Sorry." he said, using the napkin to wipe his mouth. 
       "I'm really hungry. I skipped lunch to go the record store." he finished. 
Alicia grinned. "I wondered where you went off to. I ended up sitting with Elaine the whole time in the lunch-room, and she gets a little boring you know." 
       Stephen laughed. "Yes, she does! I try to avoid her at lunch at all costs!" he quipped, starting to take bites of his food again. 
      Alicia nodded. "Yeah, probably a good idea." she said, eating some of her meal as well. Stephen looked up at her again. 
     "See the news from the weekend?" he queried. "Another criminal got beat up by that magical bird of fire again." he said, taking a gulp from his glass of water.
      Alicia shook her head. "Saturday night, in the east end of town. He robbed someone." she replied. Stephen acknowledged her. 
     "Yeah. And got knocked out for his trouble." he said. "These criminals getting beat up are either all alcoholics, or something weird is happening here in town." he finished, before using his napkin again. 
      Alicia shrugged. "I don't know. But.....after what happened to me, I can't say I feel bad for the crooks." she replied, finishing off the rest of her meal. Stephen plopped his napkin on his plate with his knife and fork, then looked to her again, pausing for a moment.
     "You want to go for a drink after? I don't have any plans tonight." he asked, hoping to extend his night further.
      Putting down her own utensils, Alicia wiped her mouth with her own napkin. "I'd love to, but I'm meeting up with Calvin for a cup of tea. Raincheck?" she asked. Stephen looked somewhat defeated. 
     "Oh alright. Another time perhaps." he said, before pulling out his wallet and dropping some money on the table. "I'll see you at work tomorrow." he started. "I'm going to go listen to my new records." he finished. 
     Alicia smiled at her quirky co-worker. "Okay. Goodnight!" she said softly. Stephen nodded with a smile, then turned and left, heading back outside. 
    "Tea indeed." he said, walking along the main street. "I still say he's hiding something." he said to himself, before coming up with an idea. "I'm going to watch him tonight." he said quietly to himself, before heading off into the shadows to perform some surveillance on the tea shop down the next block, no matter what anyone said.

                                                                  
      The aroma from the tea rose from the cup and made her smile, having loved peppermint tea since she was a kid. 
      "Mmmm." she said softly, taking it all in before sipping it. Calvin sat across from her, dressed neatly, and seemingly doing the same with his cup of Earl Grey. "I can't believe you do that too!" she said, laughing. 
       Calvin smiled, then pointed at his cup. 
      "Tea is serious business!" he said, grinning.  "Besides, to sip before you let the aroma take you away is just silly." he said, happily watching the steam rise from the cup before taking a sip and enjoying every moment of it.   
       The tea shop was rather quiet, with only a couple other patrons inside the place, happily doing their own thing while relaxing. Alicia looked down at her tea, then back to Calvin, who had started staring off into space for some reason. She thought to herself how handsome he was, and how the two of them get along so well. They had only known each other a short time, but she was starting to develop an attraction towards him. Suddenly, Calvin was staring right at her, and now she had gone off into space.
      "Everything okay?" he asked, snapping her out of her quiet contemplation. 
She smiled, but it quickly faded, and she decided to be direct and ask him a question, not sure how he'd take it.
      "Calvin....." she started, voice trailing off a bit. "Do you find me attractive?" she asked, pushing aside some of her dark hair, as her green eyes sparkled for a moment. Calvin put his tea down. 
      "Yes, I do. Very much so." he said, looking into her eyes. Alicia felt herself blush a little, but she decided to press on. 
      "I find you very handsome, and I couldn't help but wonder if you wanted to become more than just friends." she said, fully aware that this might make or break this friendship. Calvin smiled. 
      "If this is your way of asking me out on a more serious date, I accept." he said, picking up his tea again and taking a sip. Alicia smiled back, and before she knew it, was blushing again and started to laugh a little.
       "Hi there, serious date." she said, humourously. 
Calvin started to chuckle a little, and put a hand out on the small, round table. Alicia met it with hers, as they stayed like that for some time, enjoying the moment. 
       "Fate brought us together." she said. 
       Calvin grinned. "There are worse things." he replied, happily. 
Suddenly, a voice started talking in the back of his head. Realizing it was Fury, he kept his facial expression the same so as not to disturb the moment. 'I can tell you care for her a great deal.' started Fury, the phoenix. 'You will have to tell her sooner or later about Fury. She has a right to know if she is to become the one you love.' it finished. 
       Calvin knew in his heart that she was the one, and that also the phoenix was correct. He had to tell her in the next little while.


       A bit of a chill was in the air, but that didn't stop Stephen from heading home too soon. He peeked around the side of the building and looked into the tea house window, enough out of view to alleve suspicion. There was little in the ways of pedestrians out and about on this night, so he didn't have to worry about attracting attention. He caught a glimpse of Alicia and Calvin holding hands over their table. 
      "Not good. Not good at all." he mumbled, unhappy at the turn of events. He still maintained that this Calvin guy still had some kind of hidden agenda of some sort. That didn't sit well with him whatsoever, and he made it his mission to find out what that man was really all about. "I care too much about Alicia to do nothing." he muttered, walking off to go sit on a bench nearby, just down the street. 
      He got there without being seen from the tea shop, and sat down, frustrated by everything. Stephen himself had feelings for Alicia in part, but had never acted upon them do to their working relationship, and the fact that she was a good friend. He didn't want to risk losing her friendship, but found himself jealous of Calvin. 
     "Why does this happen to me?" he wondered aloud, before checking his watch. It was almost ten o'clock now. Looking back at the tea shop, he saw the two of them walk out the front door onto the street, and embrace, with Alicia giving Calvin a peck on the cheek.
      "Argh.' he muttered, annoyed. He watched more as they finally said goodbye, with Alicia getting into a taxicab that had just pulled up. Calvin waved goodbye and started walking in his direction. 
      "Look asleep." he mumbled, before closing his eyes and tilting his head onto a shoulder. The footsteps starting sounding closer, and closer. Then, as soon as they had arrived, they were gone, the footsteps sounding father away now. Stephen looked up and to his right. Calvin was past the crosswalk and continuing onwards. Deciding to tail the man, Stephen got up off the bench, and carefully followed from a distance, trying to stay low-key and ordinary. There was no need to be found out right away.


      Coming to a stop at the traffic lights, Calvin couldn't help think about Alicia, and how they had been progressing lately. Happy that they were now dating, he wondered if all of this would have happened had he not ran into that alley and saved her life. He wasn't so sure that they would have met, meaning he himself would have still be alone, spending nights solitary down here on the strip, or down by the water. 
      "Much to think about." he said to himself, before turning left and crossing the street, heading up the hill towards City Hall. He had decided to stay out an extra hour or so rather than go home, giving him time to think about his new relationship with Alicia, and where it might go.
      Getting to the top of the hill, he faced City Hall, looking at the fountain in the common area as the water continued to spray and fall. On this night something else had started bugging him, however. Calvin felt as if he was being watched, and yet he didn't know why. He briefly turned around and looked back down the hill, but didn't see anything or anyone. 
      "Maybe it's nothing." he said to no one in particular, before crossing the street to the City Hall common area. Making his way into the square, he couldn't shake the feeling that someone else was close by, possibly tailing him. Calvin stopped for a brief moment to re-tie a shoelace, giving the impression he was stopping while he was really using the moment to listen. Hearing a some light footfalls from behind, he finished what he was doing and continued walking, heading past City Hall itself. Knowing there was a driveway a few metres away that led to a rear parking lot, he calmly and casually took a right turn down it when he got there, disappearing into the darkness. 
       Calvin stopped in the shadows long enough to utter a single word. 
       "Fury....." he said, voice trailing off as he transformed into the being of fire itself. His wings of flame spread out from his body, and he quickly used them to fly up to the top of City Hall, landing next to the town clock assembly, the flames calm for now.
        Fury peered over the edge of the building to see a man stop near the parking lot and look around, almost sure that he was going to find someone. Fury watched as the man uttered a curse and wandered back out of the parking lot, heading down the driveway and back to the main street, hopefully heading home for the evening. Leaving the edge, the man of fire pondered the clock. 
        'They say time is the fire in which we all burn.' said the Phoenix. Fury nodded his acknowledgement. "Perhaps. But the only fire I know now is Fury. There will be justice." he said with certainty, echoing a little.
         'What we should find out, is what that man wants that followed you.' mentioned the phoenix. 'He might know your secret, or is on a quest to find it.' he finished. 
         Fury nodded and pondered this. "I have much to ponder, but I will start in the morning." he said, still echoing. "I don't sense any trouble right now, so I will take my leave of this rooftop and head home." he finished, leaping over the side of the building, and using his wings of fire to land him in the back parking lot, before transforming back to just plain Calvin, who strolled out to the next street, and headed for home under the night sky.


          "I'm telling you, he's up to something!" exclaimed Stephen, trying to make his point. "He wanders around downtown, walks into a dark alley, and disappears into a parking lot late in the evening? Something doesn't add up here." he finished, sitting back down. He and Alicia were the only two people sitting in the lunchroom, and he hadn't even got to his lunch yet, instead using the time to explain to her what he saw the night before. 
          Alicia became annoyed, and put her sandwich down. 
         "Okay, it's a little odd, but you know what's even more odd?" she asked rhetorically. "You following him around late at night when you told me you were going home!" she exclaimed, angrily.
          Stephen looked down at the table and said nothing. "You lied to me!" started Alicia. "And what's worse than that, you claim to be my friend, and yet you aren't happy for me whatsoever! I don't understand at all." she said, losing her appetite, and packing up what's left of her lunch back into her bag and leaving the room. 
          Stephen opened his mouth to say something in retort, but thought better of it and just sat silent, wondering if he had lost her as a friend in doing what he did, even though he did it for her.
          Alicia went out the back door of her workplace, facing a small parking lot and driveway, wanting to get some air and collect herself. She belt bad for chewing out Stephen like that, but he had crossed the line in following Calvin around. The thing that bothered her more however, was the slim chance that he might be right in all of this, and the man she was falling for really was hiding something from her. She couldn't bear the thought of that happening, but she couldn't ignore the possibility either. Before she could think any further, her cell phone rang. She reached into her pocket and pulled it out, answering it. A familiar voice was on the other end. 
        "Calvin. Hi." she said, starting to grin.
"Well hello there." he said on the other end. "How does dinner sound on the weekend at that fancy new place across from Liberty Square?" he asked casually. 
        Alicia acknowledged him. "It sounds like a date! What time?" she asked. Calvin took a moment to respond. 
       "Seven o'clock sound all right?" he queried. Alicia nodded, even though he couldn't see her. "Seven sounds fine. See you there!" she finished, before hanging up her phone and sliding it back into her pocket. 
       "Maybe I'm just being a little paranoid." she mumbled to herself, before hurrying inside and getting back to her desk before lunch hour expired.


       It had been a quiet week on the Fury side, having only had to use his powers once since the night he was followed after his tea date. Calvin hoped that maybe for once the crooks were getting the message, opting not to have a confrontation. Still, the last time out, he did learn even more about being Fury, as well as what he was capable of doing as the man of flames. Having just been sat down by the waiter, he was about fifteen minutes early for his date with Alicia, and again checked his attire. His slacks and sport coat were simple, the dress shirt a nice touch. Calvin didn't get a chance to tweak anything, as he caught a glimpse of her as she arrived, the waiter showing her to the table.
       She looked nothing short of spectacular, her dark hair crimped and flowing a little past her shoulders. Her light grey dress was accented by a black belt, and a sparkling necklace made of black beads and such, while she carried a small purse in the same colour as the dress. Calvin got up and pulled out her chair for her as she arrived, allowing her to slip into her chair with ease. She smiled as he pushed her chair closer to the table, before sitting down himself and pondering this beautiful lady. 
      "You look outstanding." he said softly, with a smile. Alicia blushed slightly, then smiled back, her green eyes sparkling under the restaurant's lights, her face having a different glow to it tonight.
      "Thank you." she mentioned. 
      "You look very nice as well." she finished, staring into his eyes. Calvin nodded slightly and reached out for her. She took his hand in hers, and kept smiling, the sincerity in her face comforting to him. 
      "This is perfect." she said. "It was worth the wait I think." she finished. Calvin couldn't agree more. 
      "Indeed." he said. "Shall we get started?" he queried, opening a menu with his free hand. Alicia laughed. 
      "We did come here to eat, didn't we?" she said, humourously, before letting go of his hand and picking up a menu off the table. "So many good choices." she said aloud, looking at the options on the menu. 
      "No rush." said Calvin. "We have the time."

                                                           
       The night was quiet and clear, with the glow of the moon reflecting off the water's surface not far away. Alicia and Calvin were out for a stroll, enjoying the night, an arm around one another as they made their way towards the water, having finished dinner a short time ago. They had decided to walk down to the main point off the shore, a walking trail that stretched a hundred metres into the bay, where people often fished or just sat to enjoy the lake. At this time of night, there would be no one there, and this suited them just fine. Arriving a few minutes later, they strolled out to the where the point ended, surrounded by a wall of rocks that was waist high, but did not impede any views.
       Alicia giggled as Calvin helped her up to sit on the rocks, her flat shoes coming in as a wise choice under these circumstances. He then joined her, sitting down next to her and putting an arm around her, enjoying the breeze during their embrace. The condominiums to the right, just past the beach area stood like sentinels in the night, their lights illuminating a little of the waterfront. Looking out over the lake, there was nothing but darkness, the middle devoid of any lights, compared to the shores around the bay, the lights like little dots of various colours and intensities. It was a perfect night to take it all in and enjoy.
        Resting her head on his chest, Alicia was the happiest she had been in some time, enjoying every moment with Calvin. After a little while, she leaned up and kissed him on his lips softly, showing him how she felt. He returned the kiss as gently, content to stay in this moment for some time. They went back to their embrace, before Alicia started to shiver slightly. Calvin took off his sport coat and put it on her, knowing that it was probably time to get going. It was then that the voice of the phoenix decided to start talking to him in his head again, interrupting his quiet time with her somewhat.
       'Are you going to tell her the truth? She does deserve to know. The sooner the better.' it finished, before the silence returned. Calvin sighed and got up off the rock, to Alicia's surprise. 
      "Is everything okay?" she asked, also standing up. 
Calvin smiled. "Of course. It's just that I can't stay here and watch you shiver. I think it's time to get you home." he said, uttering a half truth. He did want to get her where it was warmer, that much was true. 
     "Oh alright." she said, holding her arms out. Calvin picked her up and carefully put her back down on the ground. 
      "Shall we?" he asked, holding out an arm. Alicia smiled, taking his arm in hers. 
      "We shall." she said happily, as they left the pier and headed off.


      "This time, I will drive you home myself." said Calvin, as they walked towards the parking garage. Alicia smiled, and held onto him as they slowly made their way to the large structure. 
      "You're so good to me!" she said appreciatively, now knowing why she had only seen him consume one bottle of beer the whole time during dinner. "I don't believe I've seen your car as of yet." she remarked. 
      Calvin chuckled. "It's because you haven't. But tonight you will, as I am honoured to be your chauffeur." he replied. They made their way into the parking garage, and decided to walk up the ramps rather than the stairs.
      "I parked on level four. Always lot of space." he said, heading up the first ramp. Alicia nodded. 
      "Fine by me." she said, still holding onto him. Minutes past as they made their through three levels, making in to the fourth level shortly thereafter. Alicia however, was dismayed at the sight of Stephen's car parked a few spaces away from a small grey sedan, whose lights suddenly came to life. 
      "That's my baby." said Calvin jokingly, escorting her to the passenger side. He noticed she look unnerved all of a sudden, and stopped to ask her. 
     "What's wrong? You look like you just saw someone you dislike." he mentioned.
Alicia pointed at the car a few spots away. 
     "Stephen, from work. He's suspicious of you, and there's his car to prove it." she explained, annoyed at this development. 
     "Suspicious of me? Why?" he asked, trying to make sense of a couple things at the same time. 
     Alicia frowned. "He thinks your up to something, hiding something if you will. I think he's crazy, maybe even jealous to some degree." she explained. 
    'Now might be a good time to tell her, before it's too late.....' said the phoenix, it's voice trailing off in his head. Calvin knew he had to tell her, and now seemed as good a time as ever. "Alicia....." he started, not getting a chance to finish as a man's scream echoed through the parking garage. It was coming from the last level, on the roof of the structure. Alicia snapped to, and her face went a little pale in the process. 
     "That sounds like Stephen! Oh no....." she said worriedly, before running off to the next ramp. 
     "Wait! Alicia!" yelled Calvin, racing off after her, and catching up to her before as she reached the top level, heading out onto the roof to see what the commotion was.


      Stephen fell back down, absorbing another punch from one of the five goons that had surrounded him, not liking the fact that he was in their smoking spot, and not wanting to leave just yet. 
     "Whatcha need these binoculars for, eh?" said the leader, his average voice a little off for someone of his size. "You looking at someone or for someone? Either way, it's no good for you. This here spot is ours, OK?" said the man, before kicking Stephen in the chest, knocking him over completely. The big man turned to the rest of his crew. 
     "You see that? You want respect, you beat it out." he finished. 
The rest of his men laughed and looked as if they wanted a shot as well. Just as one of the men moved in to take a few shots, someone's voice rang out and startled them for a second. 
    "Hey! Scum! Leave that man alone!" said Calvin, stopped at the top of the ramp, fists clenched. Alicia stood a little behind him, watching. 
    "It's too dangerous! There are too many of them!" she warned, starting to get really scared. Calvin didn't move an inch, staring down the attackers with ferocity. 
     "I said, let him go!" he exclaimed, unwavering. The big man laughed. 
    "Whatcha gonna do? There are five of us, punk. You got nothing." he said aloud. Looking to his crew, he only nodded. The other four men, also of good size, started to advance on Calvin's position, leaving him with little choice for his course of action. Calvin turned to Alicia, whose face was the epitomy of hopelessness. 
     "Alicia, do you trust me?" he asked quickly. "What? Why does that mat-" she said, getting cut off. 
     "Do you trust me?" he asked again, a sense of urgency in his voice. 
    "Yes," she answered. "Yes I do. Fully." she replied, still confused a little. 
    "Good." said Calvin. "Go hide behind that car over there, and when this is all over, I will explain everything to you in detail." he told her, as she nodded and ran for the car. Waiting until she made it to safety, he turned his attention back to the goons. There was only one thing he could do to save both her and her friend, and he was going to do it, no matter what.
      "Fury!" he said aloud, still staring down the goons as they were almost in striking range. Suddenly, as if the sun had pierced through the night and blazed into existance, fire enveloped him, the wings of fire spreading out from his back as his clothes turned to the familiar red suit of Fury, the fiery head of the Phoenix taking it's place on top of his, the beak forming around his nose, his eyes now fire unto themselves. The advancing men stopped in their tracks, fear now taking over as they started a hasty retreat, knowing they were all of a sudden in this way over their heads, wanting no part of it any longer.
       Alicia peeked out from around the car. "Oh my gosh....." she mumbled, now knowing that Stephen was right, and that Calvin had indeed been hiding something, but it wasn't anywhere near what she expected. She watched as Calvin, from her perspective becoming a giant fireball of some sort, advanced on the group of men, who were trying to retreat. The men realized that the only way out was through Calvin, stopping short of the concrete wall, and slowly turning around to face their fears. Stopping a couple of metres short of the men, Fury's wings radiated flames from it tips, as the staredown was in full force. No one made a move, not knowing what would happen if they did.
       "Who's going first?" echoed Fury, waiting for something to happen. The four men looked back and forth between one another, trying to figure out what to do. 
       "Well then. I guess I will!" he exclaimed, summoning blasts of fire from his wings, disabling two of the men, who crumpled to the ground rather quickly. The other two charged him, upon seeing their comrades go down, to no avail. Fury caught one with a thundering right fist, sending him down to the cold concrete fast. Whirling around, he caught the other man trying to flee, and reached out with his left hand, a blast of fire lancing out and knocking the man off his feet, before hitting the wall and sliding down to the ground near another parked car.
        Happy with his performance, Fury was about to head for the crew boss, only to hear him call out. 
       "Hey freak! Any more out of you, and I'll let this guy have it!" he yelled. Fury turned to see the crew boss holding a knife near a man's throat, waiting for his opportunity.
       "Stephen!" yelled Alicia from behind, having come out from behind the car. Fury advanced towards the crew boss, but stopped short as he saw the knife go higher. 
       "Not another move!" said the thug. 
       "No throwing fire, no punching, no nothing. You keep your eyes on me, or else, you got that?" he said, not really expecting an answer. Fury pondered the situation for a moment, going over in his mind what could be done.
       'You have one shot at this.' said the phoenix. 'Choose it wisely.' it finished, hoping for a positive outcome. "Keep my eyes on you?" asked Fury, voice echoing. 
       The thug spoke up and nodded. "Yeah, that's right! You keep your eyes here, or else!" he replied, still holding the knife. Alicia was now next to Fury, and was starting to sob, her head in her hands. 
       "No.....please...." she muttered. 
Fury looked to her, then back to the thug. "Very well."he started, voice booming with echo. "I will keep my eyes on you. Both of them." he said, before his eyes suddenly turned a bright orange, burning like the fire itself. Without warning, twin beams of heat and fire lanced out, striking the crew boss, and lighting him on fire. He screamed and stumbled backwards, falling over a garbage can and rolling across the floor. As Fury's eyes returned to a calm glow, the fire putting itself out as the man lay unconsious on the concrete surface.
       The man named Stephen dropped to his knees and sobbed, happy to be alive. 
       'Well done, well done.' said the phoenix to Fury, who took the opportunity to change back to Calvin. He walked up to Stephen. "You okay?" he queried, as the man looked up and extended a hand. Calvin took it and the men shook. 
      "Thank you, thank you, thank you." said Stephen, getting to his feet. 
Calvin nodded his acknowledgement. "You're welcome." he replied. "There is one thing I must ask of you." he said to the man. 
       Stephen nodded. "Name it! Anything!" he replied happily. 
Calvin looked serious for a moment. "Don't reveal my secret to anyone. Please." he said, before looking to Alicia.
      "Are you all right?" he asked, his facial expression now one of concern, his date having witnessed what he had become. She raised her head and looked at him. 
      "I'm fine, thanks to you. We all are." she said. 
      "But.....this is a lot to take in." she mentioned, contemplating all that had happened. Calvin frowned. 
      "I'm sorry. I should have told you sooner." he said, trying to apologize for everything, even if it wasn't really his fault. Alicia went over to him and looked into his eyes, pausing for a moment before kissing him on the lips gently. 
      "Shhh." she started, softly. "I understand." she finished, as police sirens could now be heard in the distance, starting to get closer by the minute.
       Calvin embraced her for a second, then kissed her on a cheek softly. "Let's get him home." he said, looking to Stephen, who appeared tired and dissheveled from all the action. Alicia nodded and smiled, before the three of them turned and headed for the emergency stair well. It wasn't long before they reached Calvin's car and got in, heading out of the parking garage before the police arrived, having had enough excitement for the day. Before long, they had arrived at Stephen's small, two story house.
       "I.....I swear I won't tell." he said. "And I'm sorry, for doubting you." he finished, getting out of the car. 
       Calvin shook hands with him again. "You're an okay guy." he said. Alicia smiled at him. "Get some rest, Stephen." she mentioned, as he nodded and walked up his driveway. Leaving the street, Calvin headed down one of the main roads, and headed in the direction of Alicia's place. It didn't take long to get there, and Alicia stayed silent until arrival. 
      "Thank you." she said. "For everything." She kissed him on the lips again before getting out of the car and wandering up the few stairs to her townhouse, waving back at him before heading inside, tired and in need of some rest herself. Calvin smiled, but then sighed and sped off. "She seems to be taking this well...." he mumbled, speeding off into the night.


      The calm of the night was suddenly pierced by a loud shriek, the likes of which he had never heard before. Not a couple seconds later, twin blasts of fire came from the sky, striking both of the thugs and knocking them off their feet and flying onto the ground hard, both out of commission, their weapons lying on the ground near them as well. Calvin was about to turn and look up, when suddenly, a massive bird made of fire landed in front of him, seemingly pondering the two criminals it had apparently taken out. 
     "What the hell......" started Calvin, before his voice trailed off. The flaming bird turned to face him, it's eyes glowing a shade of red that was bright enough to burn through anything. It shrieked again, fire crackling from it's form in all directions, before jumping into the air and streaking towards him with intensity. 
     "No!'' yelled Calvin, who could only think to bring his arms up to shield himself, but to no avail. The phoenix hit him at a speed that knocked him backwards as it enveloped him briefly before merging with him, causing him to fall unconcious to the ground, the world going dark in a hurry. As soon as it had started, it was all over. The alleyway had gone dark again, and all of the night's calm had been restored to where it stood before the whole calamity had begun. 
       Calvin suddenly awoke with a start, having dreamed about his initial encounter with the Phoenix again. He wasn't sure what it all meant, but at least it hadn't bothered him as much as the last time. Sliding out of bed, he got dressed and wandered out into the hallway, heading to the kitchen to make some coffee. The sun was halfway up now, it's light starting to shine through his blinds. Starting his kettle, he went to the front room for a moment and opened the curtains and such, letting the sunlight stream in and illuminate everything. As he stood there to admire the morning, it was then that the phoenix started to speak to him again in his mind.
        'You have done well. It is clear to me now that you were indeed the right choice to become Fury.' it said. Calvin thought for a moment, then decided to ask a question. Something that had bothered him since the beginning. 
       "You still haven't given me the best explanation as to why I was chosen to be Fury." he explained. "I deserve that much, don't I?" he queried, posing a valid question. 
       'Very well then.' started the phoenix. 'In the time before I was felled, there was a young man who I had chosen to become Fury at that time. He was the embodiment of all that was courage, honour, and determination. When I saw that you were willing to risk your own life to save a stranger, you very much reminded me of him.' he explained, telling the story.
        "Hmm." said Calvin. "I'm glad that's all cleared up, and I must say, I'm honoured to be compared to another Fury." he finished, thinking about what the phoenix might have gone through in the past. 
       'Indeed. You have proven to be a worthy successor, and it pleases me to have found you and bestowed upon you the mantle of Fury.' it said. Calvin just nodded, and remembered he had a kettle going in the kitchen. A few moments later, he was pouring boiling water into his mug, activating the instant coffee. 
       He couldn't help but think about Alicia, noting that it had been over a week since he had revealed himself as Fury to her and her co-worker. "She might never talk to me again." he mumbled, having got not even a phone call from her in the days since. Calvin wondered whether that last kiss was for real, or if she was just doing it for his benefit, for saving her co-worker and all, but couldn't blame her if he caused enough confliction within her due to unleashing Fury. In retrospect, he still maintained that there was little choice. 
      "If I hadn't used the power, her and that Stephen guy might have been killed." he said, not willing to have risked that. 
      She was alive, and that's all that mattered. Taking another sip of his coffee, he left the kitchen to go lose himself in some sports network television.


      The last of the sun's rays sparkled brilliantly on the calm water of the bay, with only a couple sailboats floating past. There was no wind, and as such, people were out enjoying walks on the waterfront trail. Alicia sat on a bench near a local boat launch on the south shore, looking out into the bay as the sun finally started to go down. She sighed as she thought about Calvin, and what he had become, and how he had kept it from her. While it was nothing like what she expected, she wasn't sure how her life could carry on while being romantically attached to him and his alter-ego.
        "He was hiding something, but knowing what it is, I can't blame him at all." she said to herself, trying to figure things out. 
       "But I can't ignore the fact that he'll go and put himself in harm's way to help others, and might not make it back." she mumbled, voice trailing off. Her emotions were a mess, which was unusual for her to begin with, as someone who was capable of hiding her true feelings when it was warranted. She had gotten close to another man a long time ago, but he threw her by the wayside so to speak, using her to try to get access to the bank's inner workings for the money. Realizing that he never at all loved her, the world she had created had fallen apart and crashed down on her.
       She was even engaged, but it was not meant to be, and had kept her from getting close to anyone else in the years since. But Calvin was different, and the moment he saved her life in the alleyway, she felt he could be trusted with no ill effects. Alicia wrestled with her own heart, trying to figure out what the right course of action really was. She continued to stare out into the lake, unsure about how to proceed. The sun had almost completely set while she contemplated her past and her future, unconcerned with the present for the time being. Alicia seemed locked into a perpetual thought process, and as she thought about all she had seen, tears began to stream down her cheeks. She couldn't hold the emotion back any longer, and started sobbing, putting her face in her hands.
                                                        
               
       Wandering over the foot bridge that spanned the third of three creeks on the trail, Calvin made a left turn right after, heading down the path that led past the public boat launch. The sun had gone down a short time ago, and he was happy to get some time in on the trails before he would return home to cook some dinner. As he rounded the path further, he started hearing what sounded like whimpering sounds of some sort. Calvin stopped in his tracks and listened for a moment. Focusing on the sound, he was able to determine it was something else. 
      "Someone is crying." he mumbled to himself. Continuing on, the sound got closer. Soon, he saw where it was coming from - a woman was sitting on the nearest park bench sobbing, and was all alone amongst the fall of night.
       He quietly walked up to the bench, and was shocked to see that it was Alicia, a nearby pathway lamp helping him to see her. Not sure what had happened, he slid onto the bench beside her and watched her for a moment before saying or doing anything, waiting for the right moment. A little more time passed, then suddenly, her head came up, and she looked to him, her face wet from crying, her normally sparkling green eyes a little dimmer than normal, and her dark hair a mess. Calvin gave her a reassuring smile. 
       "Hey." he said softly, holding out a hand to her. She did nothing for a moment, just looked at him as a few more tears streamed down her face, sniffing a few times.
         After what seemed like an eternity for Calvin, she grabbed his hand and squeezed it, before he pulled her closer and put his other arm around her to comfort her. She looked up at him, pushing some hair out of her face and wiping her eyes. 
         "I want us to be us......" she started softly, sniffing a little. 
         "I want it more than anything. But....you're other self, it scares me. My past scares me. I don't know what to think. It's all hitting me all at once....." her voice trailed off. Calvin felt for her, knowing she must be conflicted about more than just him, not knowing much about her past. 
         "Alicia.... it's alright." he said, trying to console her. "If you need some time, I don't mind giving it to you. I care about you more than anything, and want you to be happy." he mentioned, even if it meant giving her some distance.
          He knew it might hurt himself a little to do this, but he was worried more about her than himself right now. 
         "Calvin.....I never told you this," she started, wanting to tell him about her past. "I was once very close to someone else, engaged to be  married, only to fnd out I was being used the whole time to get to something else. All this time later, I finally get close to someone else, someone who seems to be everything I want, and he turns out to have an alter-ego that might get himself killed." she finished, sniffing. 
         Calvin lowered his head and sat up straight, leaving the embrace to ponder things. He knew she was right, and that being Fury might end up costing him at some point.
          "Alicia....." his voice trailed off, and now he was at a loss for words. She moved over and leaned down, kissing him on the cheek. 
          "You don't need to apologize. I'm not mad. I just need to be alone for a while and sort things out. I....I can't let this go any further for now, and I hope you'll understand." she explained, knowing what she had to do. 
          Calvin looked up. "Yes.....yes I do." he replied. "I won't stop caring about you, no matter what happens." 
         Alicia locked her eyes on his. "I know. I know....." she said, her voice trailing off as she got up off the bench. Calvin got up as well, and they shared a brief embrace before she walked off down the trail into the night, trying to corral her emotions.


         The big hand on the clock moved slowly to the next minute, time ticking away as the night progressed. Fury sat perched near it on the rooftop of City Hall, his wings of fire folded around his person, as he sat motionless, deep in thought. 
        'I know it hasn't been easy to be given the mantle of Fury, but it suits you well.' said the phoenix in his thoughts. 
       "Perhaps...." started Fury after a long silence. "But it has also cost me someone I care dearly about." he finished, voice echoing. There was another silence, and then the phoenix spoke to him again in his mind, this time with a softer tone.
       'The same thing happened long ago with that young man I mentioned before. He revealed himself to a loved one, only to have her turn away. It broke his heart, but he stayed with his convictions, and continued on as Fury until the bitter end. What he ended up gaining as Fury outweighed all that he had lost. In the end, his time as Fury benefitted many. He helped those in need, and vanquished those who would destroy your very way of life. It's not easy to carry the mantle of Fury, but the greater good is worth fighting for. The difference must be made." he explained.
       Fury nodded. "I know this. Linked to your mind and thoughts, I can see all you have seen if I choose to. I am still honoured to have been chosen to be Fury. All I have ever wanted is to help others and make a difference somehow, and now I have." he replied.
       "But....I wish it meant that I could still be with Alicia." he said, sighing. 
       'I've heard this all before, and all I can offer you is this: Be happy that she is alive and well. Whether your paths cross again is up to fate. For now, you are the chosen one. Fury is who you are now, and you owe it to yourself to carry on the legacy.' finished the phoenix, before going silent. 
       Fury pondered it for a long while, before a nearby scream broke the night's quiet. Fury jumped to his feet, and spread his wings of fire, leaping off the building in the direction of the trouble, a short trail of flames following close behind.


       The walk back around the waterfront towards downtown had done her some good. Stopping at a public washroom to clean herself up a little, Alicia had stopped in Liberty Square to sit on a bench and ponder a few more things. She felt bad at the way in which she had left Calvin back there, but in her heart she knew it was the right decision. Confliction was never an easy thing, but for her, it was something she could not ignore. She knew that Calvin felt strongly for her, as she did for him, but she couldn't risk giving her heart away again, only for something bad to happen to him while he was out making the world a better place as his alter-ego. She couldn't bear that to happen.
       After another little while pondering this situation, she heard a crackling sound in the night sky. Alicia looked up to a see something resembling a man with wings made of fire streaking out towards the lake, flames trailing behind him somewhat. She smiled to herself, knowing it was Calvin, probably out to save someone or stop another criminal from harming anyone. She looked back down to her surroundings and lost her smile in a hurry, letting out a sigh as well. With nothing else lef to do, she got up and headed for home, tired from all the emotion of the day, and wanting to sleep more than anyting. 
      "I'll always care about you...." she whispered, having paused to look at the remnants of the fire in the sky over the lake, before continuing on. She walked off into the darkness, putting it all behind her.


      Perched atop the highest building in the area, a condominium near the lake, Fury was motionless as the night was slowly passing him by. He couldn't stop thinking about Alicia, and pondering what could have been. She had made her decision, and he respected that. Caring for her as much as he did, it seemed easy to accept it at first. Now that some time had passed, the night progressing somewhat, did he feel as if it was harder to accept, knowing that the decision was made in a very emotional set of circumstances. Still, he knew that with these new responsibilities, came great sacrifice at some point.
       He was Fury, a powerful entity that stood for honour and integrity, and had to defend the weak against those that would prey on them. His powers still confused, and to a lesser extent, scared him at times, but he had a job to do and knew he had to do it no matter what. "I was chosen to carry on a legacy, and I will, no matter the cost." he said, before rising to his feet, and stepping onto the edge of the rooftop, overlooking the lake before him, and downtown Bay City off to his left. 
      "Evil beware......cease and desist your wrongdoings, or prepare to fight the power of Fury!!" he exclaimed, before jumping off the building, his wings of fire carrying him high into the night sky, a tail of flames following him into the darkness, a beacon of light amongst the shadows of the night.....


         .....continues a legend that once again has risen to defend it's world against all darkness that may threaten the world. Phoenix and mortal have once again become one, united in their quest to be a force of good that stands for courage, hope, and honour. After thousands of years, they have united as a single being and mind to become none other than...................Fury!


                                                                 THE END

