Chapter Three 

I stood in front of the same statue I had hidden behind yester
 for half an hour, and watched as the Professor, Caleb, Kwest, Victoria, and Hailey filed into the library. At 7:59 I smoothed out my skirt and walked across the street. I felt awkward in my skirt and shirt that was the same color as the roses in the pattern on the skirt; I usually didn’t dress so formal. What does one wear to a mind reading meeting? I felt out of place in my own body as I climbed the steps and walked into the library. The librarian gave an exasperated thought of …oh no not her again… as I walked past the main desk. 

My heart began to beat faster and my breathing elevated. I knew they didn’t want to hurt me now, but I was still nervous. I had never met anyone else who shared my abilities, and they seemed to understand them a lot more. I walked past the last shelf in the stacks and turned to see them all sitting at the same table they had been at yesterday. 

“Hello Miss Kaplan,” The Professor said looking up at me, “care to join us for a game.” He cut and shuffled a deck of cards. I looked around to see a few students engulfed in their books then nodded and took a seat. The Professor began sliding cards across the table to each of us in turn. 

“What are we playing?” I asked. 

“Go fish.” Hailey replied pulling her cards up from the table. I left my hands in my lap and leaned in. 

“Professor Stobbs why are we playing go fish?” I whispered. He shook his head and motioned for me to pick up my cards. I slid each card off the table one by one and into my hands. I looked down at them to see not only a two, eight, ace, and six; but there was also writing, instructions. 

On the two it read, “Don’t say anything, and don’t ask any questions.” 

The eight read, “Look in the left corner, there is a video camera. That camera wasn’t here yesterday, somebody is watching us.” Sure enough there was a camera in the corner aimed right at the table. I threw a confused look at the Professor and opened my mouth to say something but he just shook his head. I looked back at my cards. 

The ace read, “We have to leave without causing any suspicion, someone could also be following us.” 

The six said, “Ask Caleb if he has a four.” 

“Hey, Caleb?” Caleb looked up at me like he already knew what I was going to ask him, “Do you have a four?” He nodded and slid the card to me face down on the table. I picked the card up to find more instructions. 

The four read, “Put your cards down, stand up and say you have an appointment. Leave the library and go to your dorm, someone will come for you.” I looked up at the others and nodded. I set my cards face down on the table, and stood up. 

“I’m sorry but I forgot I have an appointment, maybe I can get a rain check on the game?” Professor Stobbs nodded and I slid my backpack on. 

“Can I come by your place later? I think I dropped my i.d. card last night.” Caleb asked not looking up but staring very intently at his cards. I nodded a little confused and then turned and walked away from the table. My hands were shaking as I left the library. I went down the steps and crossed the street. I let my feet guide me back to the Aston only half paying attention to where I was going; my keen direction sense kicking in and leaving me with time to think. The thoughts of the people I pushed through on the sidewalk slurred together they way they always do when I feel crowded. I only caught random words as I made my way along the sidewalk. 

I was worried about the possibility that I was being followed. Who could be watching us? Why would someone be watching us? I had gotten in way over my head; I began regretting coming to D.C. in the first place. I kept my eyes set on the sidewalk catching glimpses of other people’s shoes as they passed me. 

The elevator couldn’t get to the fourth floor fast enough. I nearly ran to my dorm and locked the door behind me. I finally felt safe, for the most part anyways. I dropped my back pack on the ground next to the door and sat down on the bed. I still hadn’t unpacked, but I couldn’t even move. What had I gotten myself into? I pictured all of us being strapped to cold metal stretchers in an underground government facility as men in white conducted tests on us. I shuddered. I don't know how long I sat on my bed silently, I couldn't even bring myself to look at the clock. I felt fear and sence
 of urgency although I wasn't really sure why. I jumped when there was a knock at the door. 

I felt lightheaded as I stood and walked towards the door, “W-who is it?” I asked through the wood, my voice shaking slightly as I did. 

“It’s Caleb; I came to look for my i.d. card.” I undid the lock and opened the door. He walked in with his finger to his lips and I nodded showing I understood. He wanted me to stay quiet. He began walking around the room and went into the bedroom. He pulled lamp shades off, looked under the bed, in the kitchen cabinets, on the ceiling, and in the door knobs. He stood from looking under the couch and nodded, “Alright, it’s okay, the rooms safe.” 

“Safe? What were you looking for?” I asked still standing by the door that was hanging half open. Caleb walked over and pushed the door shut before answering. 

“I was looking for bugs.” He said simply. 

“Bugs?” I asked raising my eyebrows at him, I was getting a little frazzled, “And what was all of that at the library?” 

“I was looking to see if there were any microphones or cameras in here, if they started watching us at the library they could be watching us anywhere.” 

“Who are they?” I asked. 

“Look, Kevin will explain everything. We have to go now.” He said, then grabbed my hand and pulled me out of the room. He didn’t let go of my hand as we walked through the Aston, or on the sidewalk, he did not let go of my hand until we arrived outside a small room in the basement of a building I had never been in; and he still held onto my hand as we entered room number 108. 

“Good you made it.” Professor Stobbs said. Veronica looked at our connected hands and raised her eyebrows at us; I quickly pulled my hand from Caleb’s grasp. 

“Her room was clean.” Caleb said referring to his search for the bugs in my dorm room. 

“We’ll have to be more careful.” Kwest said leaning against a desk covered in papers. It appeared we were in an office. There was a chair behind the desk that had a jacket hanging on it, there was a few pictures of famous places hanging on the white walls and there was a longer table at the other end of the room with chairs around it. I looked back at the desk Kwest was leaning against and saw a name plate on it that said: Prof. Kevin Stobbs, “Maybe start talking in code. If the government is watching they are not going to stop just because we check for bugs.” Kwest finished picking up a stapler from the desk. 

“How could they have found out?” Veronica asked seating herself in the chair behind the desk. The Professor opened his mouth to say something but I interrupted him. 

“Professor, why would the government be watching us?” I asked, feeling like it was a stupid question. 

“Call me Kevin, Emery.” He said unrolling some blue sheets of paper onto the table. 

“Alright, Kevin,” I immediately felt awkward when I called the Professor by his first name, “you still didn’t answer my question.” I said in a false brave voice. 

“No I didn’t, did I?” He replied a smile sliding over his face, “You see Emery-“ 

“Kevin, I think we should wait.” Kwest protested setting the stapler down and eyeing me suspiciously, “We didn’t start getting watched until she came along, for all we know she could be working for the government!” I felt tacken 
aback, I was not working for the government but I sure was being blamed. 

“Kwest you have already voiced your paranoia,” Hailey stepped in, “she is one of us, we have to tell her.” 

“Maybe Kwest is right, how do we know we can trust her enough to tell her.” Veronica argued. 

“I think we should tell her, we have no real reason not to.” Caleb said leaning against the door and looking through the small window out into the hallway. 

“Tell me what?” I finally asked in exasperation. Everyone fell silent and looked at Kevin who was standing with his hands in his pockets and rocking back on his feet. 

“Emery, you have to realize that once you are in, you are in for good. This is the point of no return. We can help you with your money problems, and you ability; but you have to trusts us and help us in return.” I stood there in contemplation. While I couldn’t deny that I needed money and wanted to learn more about my ability; there was something looming in the air. We all stood in silence until I came to a final decision. 
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