










                                                      STARDUST





         "Of course we're here tomorrow! Nine in the morning til six in the early evening. You're welcome. Have a good night." she said calmly but happily, ending the last call of the day, and hanging up the phone before running her fingers through her shoulder length auburn hair and letting out a sigh. Her workday was over finally, and it was time for her to go home. She tidied up her desk, filing a few folders in the cabinet behind her, and got up off her swivel chair, grabbing her attache in the process. She flicked off the light nearby, and headed out of the office and down the hall to the nearest elevator.
           She didn't have to wait long, and when the door opened, she walked right in and hit the button for the ground floor, and was whisked down to the office building's lobby. The elevator ride always seemed longer on the way out for some reason. Most of the other financial companies and firms had closed for the day, and she was one of the last few people aside from the bosses to leave. She waved at the man behind the security desk on her way out the front doors. 
         "Bye Fred!" she said, acknowledging her friend, who had worked the security desk for some time now. 
        "Have a good night, Jenna!" yelled Fred back, before she was out onto the street and heading for home for another day.
         Jenna Ramsden lived alone, not far from her workplace, preferring to live in her city's downtown rather than in the suburbs. Living so close, she had no need for a car. She either walked or took a cab if she so desired. A woman that was not quite thirty years old, she was very pretty, her soft skin and bright green eyes the talk of the office and her co-workers some days. She had yet to find the right man in her life, but she wasn't in any big hurry either. In the ten minutes it took her to walk home, she always passed the threshold to one of the city's really large urban parks, named Dominion Park. Jenna was very fond of taking evening strolls through it, usually winding up at the fountain near the centre.
         Reaching her building, she entered the front door and used her keycard to open the lobby door. She made a quick left turn into the mail room and checked her slot. 
        "No news is good news!" she remarked, seeing nothing. 
        Heading back into the lobby, she entered an elevator that had been waiting on the ground floor and made her way up to the twentieth floor of her condominium, happily getting off and making the short walk to her door. Sliding the key in, she opened the door and closed it behind herself upon entry, dropping her attache near the door. Within a few seconds, her pet rabbit had hopped over and began sniffing the attache, hoping for something interesting inside. 
         "Buster, you silly little bunny!" said Jenna, reaching down and patting her furry friend before kicking off her shoes and heading to the kitchen for a glass of cold water. After she filled a glass with water and ice, she sat down on her comfy couch, and put her head back, closing her eyes in the process. 
        "Mmm.....perhaps after dinner I'll go for a stroll." she mumbled to herself, as Buster jumped up onto her lap, making her giggle. 
       "Oh Buster!" she said, stroking the soft fur of her animal friend. 
       "You're the only man that really understands me some days....." she said softly, as her voice trailed off.


        The water poured out of the fountain, hitting the surface of the pond below and gurgling as it flowed around and around. The sound was relaxing to her, as she sat on a bench in front of it, enjoying the calm of the evening. The moon was up in the night sky as well as some stars, providing the extra light that the park lamps could not. Jenna had been coming here to this park since she was a kid, and always felt at home when doing so. Happy to spend some of her down time here, she felt a special connection with the park, and made a point of coming here every other day to just sit and clear her mind.
        Jenna sat for a while just listening to the fountain, before checking her watch to see that it was getting quite late. Deciding to finally get some sleep, she got up and walked away from the fountain, heading back to the entrance near her building. As she walked through the winding dirt and gravel path, she noticed something twinkling near a tree. Wandering off the path towards it, she walked up and knelt down to pick it up. It was about half the size of a golf ball, but was oblong an glowing. It looked to made of a gemstone or something, but she couldn't tell in the dark.
       "Pretty!" said Jenna as she pocketed the weird stone, and made her way back to the path before heading home. 
       "I'll look at it in the morning." she said, noting that tomorrow was Saturday, and she was off until the new work week started on Monday. It didn't take her long to get up to her suite once she got back to her building, and was changed and in bed with minutes. Buster was already curled up in his bunny bed in the corner, and was sleeping soundly.
      "Nite Buster." she said softly, before turning out the small lamp beside her bed, falling asleep quickly, the walk around the park taking the last bit of the day's energy from her. Jenna was off into dreamland in no time, the day coming to a close while she was under the covers, with the break of a new day coming some time later, the morning creeping up on her and her city.


      "I'm not sure what you are, but I'd bet you'd make an interesting amulet!" she exclaimed, sitting at her desk in her spare room where she occasionally worked on some sewing, and came to read as well, having several bookshelves in the room. Remembering that she had an older amulet somewhere that she could use, as the fake diamond it held breaking a while back, she went and got it from her bedroom night table before sitting back down at her desk. 
     "Won't take much to fit it in there." she said to herself, aligning the new stone and snapping it into place. 
      "Perfect!" she said, as the stone was snug in it's new home. It didn't glow like it did the night before, but it's marine blue colour was still something to behold, and she was glad she found it and was able to make it hers.
       Buster hopped into the room and sat patiently by the door, staring off into space. Jenna looked down, noticing he was there. 
      "Time for food, eh Buster?" she remarked, letting out a giggle at her rabbit, who always seemed ready to eat, no matter what time of day it was. She got up and was about to leave the room, when she decided to try on the amulet first. Jenna placed it around her neck, let it slide down a little bit, then fastened the clasp behind her, walking over to the mirror panel on the wall to see how it looked. She smiled at how crisp the stone's colour looked against the gold of the amulet's necklace part. 
      "Pretty!" she exclaimed happily, before exiting the room finally.
      Jenna made her way into the kitchen, and found the cabinet that contained Buster's food, taking the small bag and pouring an ample amount of it into his bowl, before refilling his water dish with cold, refreshing water. Buster hopped over and started munching, temporarily forgetting about Jenna in the process. She sighed and went over to sit on her couch and ponder things. She decided to go for a longer walk later tonight, possibly going through her park and walking around downtown for a bit too. She hadn't accomplished a lot, and wanted to make up for it outside, getting some fresh air.
        She wanted to watch some television, but remembered that it was midday on a Saturday, and nothing on the networks appealed to her at this point. Shrugging, she got up off the couch and wandered back into her sewing room. Jenna had been meaning to continue working on a super hero costume for an upcoming work party, and thought now was a good time to try to finish it. She sat down at her desk and reached down to the lower drawer where the costume lay half-done, but folded neatly. It didn't take long for her to ready her sewing machine and peripherals and dive back into her project, time starting to fall away as she immersed herself in the costume, wanting it to be perfect.


        The cooler evening air felt nice on her cheeks, a little bit of a breeze blowing around as she set out for her walk. The sun was almost gone, and the night began to set in, with only a few clouds in the sky, but not enough to obscure the moon from shining. Stars began to show up as the rest of the sun's light disappeared, taking their rightful place in the heavens above. Jenna was well into her downtown walk, when she noticed that the stone in her amulet started to glow that bright blue again, especially after a like coloured star was seen up above. 
       "Interesting." she remarked, continuing on.
       Over an hour later, Jenna was already on her way back, having passed the halfway point of her walk, when suddenly, she heard a woman scream from down a dark alley beside her. She looked towards the sound, but couldn't make out much at first. It took a few long seconds for her eyes to adapt, and finally she could make out a man trying to take something from a smaller woman. 
       "Oh no!" she remarked, looking around to see no police. Knowing she had to do something and fast, Jenna started running down the alley towards the struggle. That is when things started to get weird, and fast.
        Without warning, Jenna's amulet glowed super bright before she was thrust forward suddenly, almost as if she had decided to fly, closing the distance to the man and woman almost instantly. Confused for a second, she beagn to focus on the struggle. 
       "Hey, Stop!" she screamed at the man, who turned his attention to her now. She could see him reaching for something, then saw the barrel of a gun. 
       "Oh no!" she yelled in fear, starting to plead with the man. 
       "Please no! Please....." her voice trailed off as the man leveled the weapon at her, and fired three shots at her, not caring about her pleas.
        Then it happened again. A bright blue glow surrounded her, and the three bullets all hit the energy field, fizzled out, then fell to the ground harmlessly. The man went wide-eyed, then turned and ran, not wanting any part of what he had just witnessed. Jenna then heard a moan, and walked over to the woman that layed on the ground, the blue glow subdued for now. Confused at all that had transpired, she reached out and helped the woman up to her feet. 
       "Th-thank you." said the woman, who appeared to be middle aged, with blonde hair that was greying somewhat. A police car showed up a few minutes later, and Jenna could see the perpetrator in the back seat, with a sour look on his face.
        When a policeman walked over from his car to talk to the lady that had been attacked, Jenna was already gone, wanting to get back home and figure out what the hell had just happened to her. She touched her amulet as she walked, knowing the answer was somehow in the stone, and wondered what it all meant. One thing she knew for sure was that her life just became a lot more complicated, and that things were about to get a little more interesting on a daily basis. Walking up to her building finally, she entered the lobby and made haste to get upstairs and to bed. The amulet could wait until morning.


         "Not too shabby!" she remarked, scrutizing her costume in the mirror, from top to bottom. She had spent all morning reinforcing it with some stronger material, and to her it looked great. A blue mask concealed the top portion of her face but let her hair flow free, while her blue suit with an embroidered white star in the middle of the ches area, white knee-length boots and white gloves complemented each other, her figure the clear winner regardless. To finish it off, a white cape gave the whole costume it's desired effect, and she couldn't be happier. Now all she needed was a name. 
        "Hmm...." she thought out loud. 
        "Star Shine? No. Starbeam? No. Grrrr." she said, getting frustrated at her lack of ideas. Suddenly, it hit her. 
        "Stardust!" she said triumphantly, smiling happily at herself in the mirror.
         Jenna also noticed that the amulet stone was glowing, albeit not as strong as it did at night. She surmised that perhaps the stone's power amplified at night somehow, wishing she knew more about it. 
        "Oh well." she mumbled, before twirling once more in front of the mirror before taking off her costume and changing back into her regular clothes. 
         "I'll have to go out tonight and see what else this stone can do." she said aloud, wanting it to become dark so she could head outside with the amulet. 
          The more she thought about the amulet and her new powers, the more she wanted to make a difference in her city. 
         "There must have been a reason why I found the stone, and not someone else." she said to herself. "But.....I guess I'll never know for sure." she finished, before walking into her kitchen and getting a refreshment from her refridgerator. Pouring some chocolate milk from the carton into a glass, she closed her eyes and took a sip, then a gulp. 
         "Mmm." she mumbled, before finishing the drink and putting the carton back into the fridge. She had something of a weakness for chocolate milk, and it always made her feel relaxed and happy, no matter what was going on.
          Sitting down on her couch for a moment, Jenna also realized the responsibility that had been thrust upon her with the discovery of the stone. She knew she would have to be careful in it's use, and not misuse it whatsoever.  
         "I still don't know it's full potential." she said to herself, knowing there was much work to be done yet. At that moment, Buster hopped up on her lap and stared at her. "You're worse than a cat some days!" she said of Buster's stare, giggling and patting him gently. Jenna went back to her thoughts, and knew that when night fell, she would have to be out there, under the stars.


        Looking up at the the top of the building, twenty stories up, she knew she had to give it a shot. It was past midnight now, and she had found out that with the amulet, she could not only initiate short bursts of blinding forward speed and block things, but that she could perform a leap or a jump as well. So far, Jenna had only experimented with a jump of a couple of metres or so, but knew she was ready for a new challenge. Taking one more glance at the amulet, she smiled to herself and thought positive thoughts, knowing this was something she could do. Jenna looked again to the building, and was ready.
        The amulet suddenly glowed bright blue, forming a blue field all around her as she jumped, propelling her upwards in a blast of blue energy. The blast wore off as she reached her apogee, and landed safely on the roof of the building. She turned around quickly and went to the edge of the roof, rewarded with a view of the city and the night sky at the same time, bringing a smile to her face, the crisp night air leaving her cheeks rosy underneath the mask, her cape starting to move in the breeze.
        "I did it!" she remarked to herself. 
        Jenna stood there as time passed, loving the view from the rooftop, thinking about how beautiful everything really was at night, especially from up here. She didn't want to leave, and could have gazed upon all of this forever. Alas, she was still a woman under the costume and amulet, and was starting to get a little tired, remembering she had to go back to work tomorrow. Looking down over the edge towards the ground, she stepped off the roof as the blue energy field returned to safely and quickly bring her back to ground level before disappearing again.
        She held the amulet in her hand for a moment and looked at it. 
        "Thank you." she whispered, before running off into the darkness towards home, arriving quickly and using a her power to jump up to her balcony, having left it's door unlocked before she left. Jenna made her way inside and removed her costume, chaning into her pyjamas and finding Buster asleep on a corner of her bed already. She carefully slid into her bed and under the covers so as to not disturb her furry friend, and again drifted off to sleep. It had been an eventful, life-changing weekend, and one she couldn't share with anyone.


       "Good morning Fred!" said Jenna, passing the security desk with a smile. 
       "Looking good, Ms. Ramsden." said the guard with a nod and a smile. Jenna headed for the nearest elevator, and pressed the up button, not waiting too long before the doors slid opened and admitted her. It wasn't long before she had arrived on the floor that contained her workplace, as she pushed open the double glass door and headed inside, making her way to the reception desk and sliding into her chair, ready to the start the day. The first ring of the day got things going, and she couldn't be happier.
       "You're looking well today, Jenna." said her boss, who suddenly appeared in front of her desk, looking at some kind of report on and off. Jenna smiled and looked up from her computer. 
      "Thank you sir." she replied with a grin. Her boss nodded and turned his attention back to his report. 
      "You're welcome." he said, before turning and walking off with his report, seemingly engrossed in it. Jenna chuckled to herself. 
      "He's so cute when he's reading, for an older man." she said to herself, always getting a charge out of her boss when he was looking over important documents.
       Looking past her boss, she glanced around the office at her co-workers, some of them her friends, and wanted to tell them in detail what had happened to her on the weekend. She watched them move about, doing there daily tasks and duties as like any other day, oblivious to her for the time being. Everything was the same, and yet different as well. While there really was no conflict within her, she couldn't help but wonder how things might be affected in the future, should her new role with Stardust start getting more serious. She touched her amulet, hidden beneath her shirt, able to feel it's energy easily. She knew that she had some sort of destiny now, no matter what happened.
       She looked over to her purse further away on her desk, and pulled it close, opening it for a moment. Jenna gazed at the mask she had created with her costume, and smiled. 
      "I am Stardust." she said to herself softly, before zipping the purse back up and putting it back on the far side of her desk. She got back to work and continued typing up a report she had been working on, switching windows on her screen from time to time to input data, but never losing her smile, content at the new twist in the story of her life.

                                                          
                                                           *     *     *     *
                                        
                                                                     
       The cape danced around her as the wind blew over the top of the building she decided to stay atop for the time being. The skyline of the city made her happy beyond words, and she was grateful to be able to see it in this way, up on a skyscraper in the downtown core, fifty stories up, with no company except that of a radio antenna. The moon hung in the sky, clouds passing before it's glow occasionally. Stars twinkled when they could, until the clouds passed in front of them as well. Her amulet glowed as bright as ever, the bluish star in the heavens also out amongst the rest of them.
        It was almost too relaxing, a little too quiet. 
       "Peaceful." she said aloud, and was about to close her eyes for a moment, when all of a sudden, she heard a scream from below. 
       "Help! Please! Someone!" yelled a frantic voice down on street level, and she peered over the edge of the roof. 
        Without hesitation, she jumped off the side of the building and was immediately enveloped by blue energy, helping her on a direct course for the street, her night just starting, as it was for her alter-ego, Stardust......



                                                              THE END
                                                                    

