
Past, Present, and Future 
(Omniscient) 

By: Caroline C. 
 

 It was July 10th, 2987. There was a 
terrible troll attack and hurricane that June. The 
townsfolk were still recovering. All was not good. 
As we near the town’s square, you will notice the 
technology and the overall sense of great remorse. 
You also can’t help noticing their hair color, eye 
color, company, names and posture, because they 
held themselves importantly and had unnaturally 
colored hair, eyes and pets also, their names 
matched the color of their hair, eyes, and pets.  

I am going to introduce you to the kids. First, 
Firenza’s boyfriend, Skye. He is a telopath. That 
means that he can see straight into your soul (it 
does have its setbacks when you try to lie to him.) 
also, he can read your mind. He has baby-blue hair 
and light blue eyes. He has a pet ferret, Cloudy.  

Next, is Rowanoak. He has brown eyes and 
chocolate hair. Yeah, you kind of already can 
guess his power. Charm. His hair smells like fresh 
brownies, and when he really wants something, 
his puppy-dog eyes do the talking. But he also has 
his setbacks. He has a brown rabbit, Choco. 

Then, there is Neil. He has bright green hair 
and brighter green eyes. His power is mind 
control. It could get very annoying at times. Once, 
he even made Firenza make a fire so he could do a 
“ceremonial” thing. At least, that was what he told 



her once he let her out from under his mind-
control. He has a bright green parrot,  Captain 
Featherbrain,  

Next, is Magnus. He had green/yellow eyes, 
and pure blonde hair. He was in control of the 
light. Not a good thing. He had once manipulated 
Firenza’s pet tabby, Roxxanne. He manipulated 
her by bending the light so it was like an 
irresistible  laser beam. He made the poor thing 
forget about her dinner. His pet is a beautiful 
golden stallion, Sundrop. 

Next, is George. The poor thing is stuck with 
purple hair, like his sister, Lavender. Not the best 
thing in the world, but you can see him in a crowd. 
So, his power is the power of transformation. If 
you come across a fidgeting purple elk, standing 
next to a purple lioness, ignoring the elk, assume 
that it is George and tickle it. His pet is a purple 
lioness, Samara.  

Now, George’s sister, Lavender. Purple hair 
and bluish-purple eyes. The whole purple getup. 
She can control emotions, especially very strong 
ones. Her pet is a purple fox, Geode. 

Next is Opal. She is a psychic. She sees your 
future, past and present. (note to the wise, NEVER 
EVER FIGHT OPAL, you WILL LOSE!) She has long, 
silvery hair and silvery eyes. She has a pet 
hamster, Titanium. 

Up next is Shelly. Shelly has turquoise hair 
and blue eyes. She controls all bodies of water. She 
has a pet unicorn, Ocean. 



There is also Firenza. She has red hair and 
controls fire.   She has a pet tabby, Roxxanne. 

A group of boys were orderly tossing around a 
glowing sphere of gears and whatnot. As a new 
person caught it, it would emit a high-pitched 
screech and change color from green, to yellow, to 
geode-purple, to auburn and then start the cycle 
over as Neil with green hair and bright green 
eyes, passed to Magnus with blonde hair and 
yellow/green eyes, who passed to George with 
geode-purple hair and eyes the color of a violet, 
who passed to Rowanoak with cute auburn hair 
and adorable brown puppy-dog eyes, who passed it 
back to Neil.   

A couple of girls, near the fountain were 
glowering at the boys and their ball. Let’s just say 
this now, and the fact that Lavender, who had 
lavender hair and purpley-blue eyes, Opal, who 
had silver hair and silver eyes, and Shelly, who 
had brilliant blue hair and blue eyes, all hated the 
boys, in the past, and present, will greatly impact 
our tale. 
 “HEY ROWANOAK! Your 
gggggggggggiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiirrrrrrrrrrrrllllllllllllllllllllllffffffff
ffffffrrrrrrrrrrrrriiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiieeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeenn
nnnnnnnnnnnnnndddddddddddddddd is here!” 
Lavender said, stretching out “girlfriend” because 
it was a well-known fact that Rowanoak had a 
crazy crush on Firenza. 



 “I am NOT HIS GIRLFRIEND!!! HE ONLY HAS 
A CRUSH ON ME AND THAT IS THAT!” stated 
Firenza who had long red, red, red hair, witch she 
flipped, impatiently. With reddish eyes, the color of 
the ruby ring she always wore around her finger, 
had just walked in from the lake with Skye who 
had baby-blue hair and light blue eyes, her actual 
boyfriend, and was blushing furiously, so that her 
cheeks matched her hair.  
 “Yeah, she is not my girlfriend!” Rowanoak said, 
unconvincingly  

“Firenza is NOOOTTT his 
girlfriend.” Skye said, with a glare. His eyes 
pierced everyone in the circle, as if looking 
straight into the depths of their souls, making 
them tightly grasp their loyal companions. 

“Who cares, anyway? Firenza is already 
dating Ssskkkyyeee, the “cool guy” in town. 
Humph, I will only know as a nerd.”	  Lavender 
said; making kissy faces at Skye and Firenza. 
  “Y-”, Shelly started to say 
 “Look at your hair!! HA! Who’s Alberto 
Einstin now, huh” Taunted Lavender.  

“HEY! LAVENDER, STOP IT!!!!” Shelly 
screamed, because Lavender was lying. 

What that something was, we would never 
had known anyway, because, then there was a 



deep rumble that seemed to come from the 
core of the earth. 

Everyone was petrified, especially 
Firenza, whose hands suddenly ignited on 
their own accord, witch never, ever, ever 
happens, and Shelly, who accidentally soaked 
everyone who was within a fifty-foot berth.  

“AHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHH
HHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHH
HHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHH!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!
!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!” screeched Firenza, who just 
ignited Skye’s shirt. 

“What on earth is 
happening?”  everyone thought. Little 
did they know that up ahead, the path was 
treacherous, and one of their number would 
be lost forever, unless they could defeat the 
great steampunk, Sadie.  

An unspoken agreement passed through 
them. They would find the source of the noise, 
and extinguish it forevermore. 

  Their journey would start tomorrow 
and go on until the final snowflakes had fallen 
and melted. They would succeed, and 
forevermore be heroes.  

TTTHHHEEE   EEENNNDDD!!!   
   

 



Past, Present, and Future 
(First Person) 
By: Caroline C. 

 
 
Hello, I am Firenza, am I am going to tell you 

basically how I went positively NUTS!  
I am going to introduce you to my friends. First, my 

boyfriend, Skye. He is a telopath. That means that he 
can see straight into your soul (it does have its setbacks 
when you try to lie to him.) also, he can read your mind. 
He has the prettiest baby-blue hair and light blue eyes. 
He has a pet ferret, Cloudy. She is a real nutter. 

Next, is Rowanoak. He has the most ADORABLE 
brown eyes and chocolate hair. Yeah, you kind of 
already can guess his power. Charm. His hair smells 
like fresh brownies, and when he really wants 
something, his puppy-dog eyes do the talking. But he 
also has his setbacks. He is a TERRIBLE liar. It really is 
annoying. He has the CUTEST brown rabbit, Choco. 

Then, there is Neil. He has bright green hair and 
brighter green eyes. His power is mind control. It could 
get very annoying at times. Once, he even made me 
make a fire so he could do a “ceremonial” thing. At 
least, that was what he told me once he let out from 



under his mind-control. He has a bright green parrot,  
Captain Featherbrain, and like Neil,  Featherbrain is 
extremely annoying. (and a TOTAL featherbrain) 

Next, was Magnus. He had green/yellow eyes, and 
pure blonde hair. He was in control of the light. Not a 
good thing. He had once manipulated my pet tabby, 
Roxxanne. She has the most gorgeous red fur. But, 
enough about her, so he manipulated her by bending the 
light so it was like an irresistible  laser beam. He made 
the poor thing forget about her dinner. His pet is a 
beautiful golden stallion, Sundrop. 

Next, is George. The poor thing is stuck with purple 
hair, like his sister, Lavender. Not the best thing in the 
world, but you can see him in a crowd. So, his power is 
the power of transformation. If you come across a 
fidgeting purple elk, standing next to a purple lioness, 
ignoring the elk, assume that it is George and tickle it. 
His pet is a purple lioness, Samara.  

Now, George’s sister, Lavender. Purple hair and 
bluish-purple eyes. The whole purple getup. She can 
control emotions, especially very strong ones. Her pet 
is a purple fox, Geode. 

Next is Opal. She is a psychic. She sees your 
future, past and present. (note to the wise, NEVER 



EVER FIGHT OPAL, you WILL LOSE!) She has long, 
silvery hair and silvery eyes. She has a pet hamster, 
Titanium. 

Up next is Shelly. Shelly has turquoise hair and blue 
eyes. She controls all bodies of water. She has a pet 
unicorn, Ocean. 

There is also me, Firenza. I have red hair and I 
control fire. My pet tabby, Roxxanne is the BEST!  

Ok, so I was out on the pond, skipping rocks with 
Skye. When we went back to town’s square and saw 
Rowanoak blushing his little heart out, and Lavender, 
who noticing my presence, screeched with her maniac 
joy. 

“HEY Rowanoak!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!! Your 
gggggggggggiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiirrrrrrrrrrrrllllllllllllllllllllllffffffff
ffffffrrrrrrrrrrrrriiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiieeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeenn
nnnnnnnnnnnnnndddddddddddddddd is here!”  
Lavender’s version of a friendly greeting pierced my 
ears and left them ringing for an hour. 

“I am NOT HIS GIRLFRIEND!!! HE ONLY HAS 
A CRUSH ON ME AND THAT IS THAT!” I met 
Lavender’s screech.  

“Yeah, she is not my girlfriend!” Rowanoak said, 
unconvincingly. As much as I liked the little guy with his 



auburn hair, thick glasses, and brown puppy-dog eyes, I 
wasn’t about to go on a date with him. 

“Who cares, anyway? Firenza is already 
dating Skye, the “cool guy” in town. Humph, I will 
only know him as my nerdy older brother.” Said 
Lavender, making kissy faces at Skye and I. 

“Y-“ Shelly started.  
“Look at your hair!! HA! Who’s Alberto 

Einstin now, huh” Taunted Lavender.  
“HEY! LAVENDER, STOP IT!!!!” Shelly screamed, 
because Lavender was lying  

It wouldn’t have mattered if Lavender had 
distracted Shelly or not, because, at that moment, a 
bone-rattling, hair-raising, resounding roar emitted from 
the core of our planet. Everyone froze around me. I was 
staring in awe at my hands, witch suddenly ignited, 
setting Timothy’s shirt on fire. As I was setting out the 
fire on Timothy’s shirt, I was soaked with Carol’s water. 
I shivered. We all wondered what happened and silently 
agreed to stop whatever-or whomever had caused the 
noise. We set out the next day and came back many 
moons later. 

      TTTHHHEEE   EEENNNDDD!!!   
 



 


