Chapter 1: The new semester
New Tech City, 2025. Another morning starts to break through. All the kids of New Tech High are about to wake up and get ready for school. At the Landor’s residence, Jack Landors is still in his bed yawning and doesn’t listen to his mother’s wake up call. His adopted sister Z Delgado watches inside her brother’s room and sneaks in. She stood in front of his bed with her hands on her hips. She was grinning when she heard her brother’s snoring and still asleep.

Z: Yo Jack, wake up!

Jack shocked immediately after Z’s wake up call. His sister laughed when Jack immediately sit up straight in his bed.
Jack: Whoa, what was that?

Z: That was your call for “Welcome back to school.”

Jack: Oh, no. Summer can’t be over by now.

Z: I’m afraid so Jack. Now, get up.

Jack: Why are you so happy? It’s school.

Z: Yeah, but it is our last semester, which means we’re seniors and get to graduate this year.

Jack: Good point. We are seniors now, aren’t we?

Z: Plus we get to go to college next year and finally step into that big world of studying all night long 24/7.
Jack: Oke, now you ruining my good mood.

Z: Just get dressed, will ya?
Jack: Fine.

He pushes Z out of his room.

Z: Hey, what are you doing?

Jack: I’m kicking you out of my room. I’m going to take a shower and change and I know you would love to see me naked, but I’m a very private person.

Z: Oh, please, I just ate and I would like to keep my breakfast inside. Besides, I can’t stand to see you with your clothes on, little less on seeing you without your clothes. 
Jack: Goodbye Z.

Jack closed his door in front of Z. Z just smiled and went downstairs. This morning at New Tech High, students were arriving at the school. So does Kat Manx and Mora Randal. 
Kat: Isn’t it great to be back at school again?

Mora: Oh yeah, the whining of the teachers, the childish behave of our classmates and the lovely cafeteria food. Look, I’m dancing in the air of joy right now.

Kat smiles and knows that her roommate isn’t quiet happy about the return at New Tech High.

Kat: Come on Mora. This is our last year in here and we should enjoy this last year as seniors.

Mora: The only day that will make me happy this semester is the day we graduate. We finally receive our diplomas and kiss the school and all of our loser classmates goodbye.

Kat: Mora, name one person you can’t get along with at all.

Sam: Goodmorning ladies.

Mora: Speaking about the devil himself.

2 other students arrived and greeted the young ladies. It was Bridge Carson and roommate Sam Reynolds.

Bridge: Hey girls.

Kat: Hey Bridge, hey Sam. How was your summer?

Bridge: It was great. We went skiing in Aspen.

Kat: Skiing? No dangerous stunts I hope.
Bridge: Well, I didn’t, but Sam was too stubborn to listen.

Kat: What happened?

Sam: I skied in the closed area. The most dangerous one.

Bridge: He almost skied off a cliff, but luckily he managed to grab a tree. Well, his luck was about to run out, coz the tree almost broke.

Sam: Relax. First Aid Choppers saved me on time from falling into that huge cliff.

Mora: Oh dam those choppers.

Kat: Come on Mora, you don’t mean that.

Sam: Ofcourse she doesn’t. I was the one who ruined her school years for 3 years, someone has to ruin her last semester. Or else I can’t graduate.

Mora: Trust me, there are more people who are making my life miserable.
Sam: And how would you know that? I haven’t put up a vacancy yet. 

Bridge: Would you guys stop arguing?

Kat: Bridge is right. The 2 of you never seem to get along, you never agree on something and you always have to insult each other. Come on guys, this is our last semester, can’t you guys just get along well for one year?

Mora and Sam looked at each other and looked at Kat.

Mora & Sam: No.

Mora and Sam walked inside the school building. Kat sighs.

Bridge: Well, at least they agree on something. 

Bridge and Kat walked followed their friends inside the building. Inside the school hall, students were talking and laughing. 2 other students stood at their locker, Sky Tate and Sydney Drew. Sky is picking some books from his locker and Sydney is watching herself in the mirror of her locker.
Syd: Maybe I shouldn’t have used too much blush. What do you think?

Sky: What?

Syd: Sky, you are not paying attention.

Sky: Sorry, what were you saying?

Syd: Never mind. What is it this time? Your dad again?

Sky: As usual. He heard from the coach of the Football camp, I was send to, that I wasn’t devoted enough at the game.

Syd: I’m sorry Sky. 

Sky: It’s oke. It’s never good enough for him. No matter how much effort I put myself in this game, it’s never good enough.
Syd: But you should know that you by getting a football scholarship, that’s the easiest way for you to get into college.
Sky: Well, if I want to continue my future on football. But what if I don’t?

Syd started to laugh when Sky said that.

Syd: Oh Sky, you are funny. 

She kissed him.

Syd: Come on, class is about to start.

Sky sighs and followed Syd to their first class. In class, there were already a few students sitting on their seats, including Jack, Z, Bridge, Kat, Mora and Sam. 
Jack: All hail the king and queen of New Tech High!
Z: Jack, shut up.

Jack: Hey, I was just greeting our friends. What’s wrong with that?
Sky: We are not friends Landors.

Jack: We’re not? Oh yeah, you’re right. Guess the football didn’t hit your head this summer. That’s too bad.

Sky walked over to Jack and wanted to punch him, but Syd stopped him and Z stopped Jack from starting the fight.

Z: Jack, sit down.

Syd: Sky, leave him. He’s not worth it.

All the students were waiting in excitement if a fight is going to be start. At that moment, the teacher, Mr. Cruger enters the classroom.

Mr. Cruger: Goodmorning class. Mr. Landors, Mr. Tate, a fight before the semester begins. Go ahead, don’t disappoint me in sending the both of you to the principal’s office.

Z: Jack, let it go.

Jack: I’m afraid to disappoint you Mr. Cruger, but not this time.

Mr. Cruger: Then I suggest you take your seat. Both of you.
Jack took his seat again and Sky went to take his seat next to Syd. Mr. Cruger closed the classroom door.

Mr. Cruger: As all of you probably know, this is your last year at New Tech High.

Everyone starts to cheer.

Mr. Cruger: And I see that many of you can’t wait to leave New Tech High.

Jack: Goes double for me, Mr. C!

Mr. Cruger: And I’m not surprised to hear that Mr. Landors. And I’m sure all the teachers at New Tech High will think the same thing about you as well.

The class laughed.

Mr. Cruger: Anyway, I have a new assignment for you all. You will work in pairs and I have made a list of questions that you will have to ask each other. Also, you are assigned to make a report from your investigation of your partner’s history and background. I want the reports on the end of the week on my desk. I have made a list of subjects that has to appear in the report.
Jack: That sounds pretty easy. You can give me that A right now, Mr. C.

Mr. Cruger: Well, Mr. Landors, I even made it more fun for you and your other classmates. Because this is your last semester, I volunteered to make the pairs this time.

Jack: So, who will I get? Z, Bridge, Kat?

Mr. Cruger: Oh, you’ll be surprised who I paired you with. Anyway, these are the pairs I made. Allen and Walker, Brown and Richards, Burton and Franklin, Carson and Manx, Copeland and Summerfield, Daniels and Taylor, Delgado and Tate, Hades and Sampson, Randal and Reynolds, and for you Mr. Landors, I have save the best for last and you’re going to love it. You will be paired up with Miss Drew.
Jack and Syd couldn’t believe what they just heard. They couldn’t stand each other and now they had to work together. Jack and Syd weren’t the only pairs, who were quiet unhappy with Mr. Cruger’s choice of pairing. Sky and Z, but also Mora and Sam weren’t all too happy. Will this assignment succeed in Mr. Cruger’s choice of pairing?
End Chapter 1…

