
 

 



The Unknowns 
 

Meeting Eli  

I wake up from my dream, drenched in sweat. I started having the dream about a month ago, after my 

25th birthday. 

 

The dream is always the same. I am standing somewhere, I can't tell where though. It's like I'm standing 

in this kind of fog. I don't know where I am, or what I'm doing there. All I saw was this woman. She had 

long dark hair, and was wearing all black. She was beautiful. She held a gun, a 9mm Ruger, aimed at me, 

and was crying. I remember feeling sad, despite the gun being pointed at me. I couldn't hear her, but I 

watched her talk to me, like a silent movie. Then, she pulled the trigger.  

 

The dream is so distorted, I can never tell what she says to me. I can only tell how I feel about the 

situation, and I remember this, because it's so odd. Underneath all of that sadness I felt, I felt so much 

love for that woman. Of course, I don't know why. I can't say I've ever been in love before. Why am I so 

sure that's how I was feeling?  

 

I rise out of bed, and stretch. Time to get ready for the day, like every other day. Shower, breakfast, 

work, like clockwork. My days are usually predictable. Don't get me wrong, I go out to the bar and have 

dates, dinner with family, I'm not a total robot. The work days are the ones that just drone on. I leave 

my apartment to catch the train to work as a teller at a bank. I find a seat, and pull up the news on my 

phone. A grocery store bank branch was robbed yesterday. There's been this group of bank robbers 

going around for a few weeks. Our bank just had a meeting because of these. Give them the insured 

money, don't be a hero. Basically.  

 

The train stops and lets people off, I see her from the corner or my eye. I snap my head up to catch her 

face, but she exited the train. Was that….? I jump up, and get off the train. I was about two more stops 

from work, but I didn't think of that. The literal woman of my dreams just passed me, and that can't be a 

coincidence. I look around, thinking I lost her. I spot her again, walking out of the train station doors.  

 

"Miss!" I yell, but she is too far from me to hear me. I run after her. I exit the station, and run out onto 

the street. Damn. I don't see her. I sigh, and turn to enter back into the station. Someone taps me on the 

shoulder.  

 

"Excuse me, are you following me?"  



 

Uh oh, I turn and see her. Of course she thinks I'm some creep following her. Maybe I am. Maybe she'll 

get me arrested right here. I manage to stutter out.  

 

"Yes, I'm sorry, I thought I recognized who you were. There must be a misunderstanding."  

 

She looked at me, and smirked.  

 

"Or, Eli Knight, maybe it's because you've been dreaming about me?" She asks. I am bewildered by her 

question.  

 

"Wha- how do you know my name? Or about my dreams?"  

 

"Because" she states matter of factly.  

 

"Because I've been dreaming about you as well." 

 

Meeting Phoebe 

Eli Knight. He is definitely a lot cuter in person than he was in my dream. I watch his jaw drop and can't 

help but chuckle. He closes his mouth and shakes his head.  

 

"Okay, so how do you know my name, and I don't know yours?" He asks.  

 

"Well….." Do I tell him? I've been having these dreams for as long as I can remember, and I'm not the 

only one with abilities like these. I just wonder why he is having these dreams about me. I shrug his 

question off and stick out my hand.  

 

"My name is Phoebe. Phoebe Grant." He takes my hand and we both jump. A jolt of electricity gently 

pulses through our joining hands and down my arm. I can't tell if it's a power, or attraction.  

 

"Did you feel that too?" He asks. I ignore his question.  



 

"I need you to follow me, I will explain everything." 

 

We found a coffee stand with some tables and benches to sit at. It was a lot quieter than the station. I 

grabbed our coffee and bagels while Eli went to call into work. I stirred my iced coffee and spread cream 

cheese onto my bage, having the much needed conversation in my head before he joined me at the 

table.  

 

"Alright, lets talk." He takes a drink from his coffee and preps his bagel. 

 

"Okay, let's start with me telling you, I have what is called precognition. It's the ability to see events into 

the future." I take a drink from my coffee, letting him take information in slowly. 

 

"There is a very small group of us with these certain abilities. We call ourselves the Unknown. Because 

no one needs to know about us."  

 

"Ummm….okay." Eli said. "What does that have to do with me?"  

 

"The reason I'm telling you about this secret group of outcasts, is because of my dream I had of you. I 

decided to reach out to you, I know what train you take to work everyday, but I didn't want to scare you 

off, so I had you approach me. My dream came in bits. It started with meeting you, that's how I know 

what train to take. Then, it carried on to you meeting the Unknowns and helping us the way I believe 

you could."  

 

"Helping you?" Eli asked. He hasn't said much while I was talking, I assume he's still processing, so I don't 

blame him.  

 

"I believe the reason you had your dream, was because you are starting to develop these abilities as 

well. But more than one ability at once, which is very rare."  

 

His eyes widened. "You can tell who develops powers? And who has powers?"  

 



"No. That's someone's ability at the camp. They can pinpoint who has what abilities and locate them. If 

you are who we think you are, you will develop all of these abilities at once, it will take practice to 

control, but being able to do this, you will be able to save a bunch of people. Not just the Unknowns."  

 

Eli sat back in his chair, and stared at me. I didn't expect him to say anything, but he spoke.  

 

"But if my dream is a vision, then that means, you're going to kill me." My heart jumped into my throat. 

Well shit. Of course that's what he was going to see as his first event. I knew what he was talking about, 

and I better think of something quick, before he says no. 

 

Training Eli 

Over the past week, Phoebe had introduced me to the Unknowns. Lauren who can shapeshift into any 

living thing, Travis who has heightened physical abilities, such as strength and speed, Dean who can 

become invisible and August who was the one with the ability to track people with abilities and what 

abilities they have. It was a very small group. 

Phoebe helped me tap into my abilities and strengthen them. So far I have perfected teleportation. I 

seem to have developed only a few other abilities, but Phoebe is confident I will eventually develop the 

rest of these abilities over time. So far, I have traits of precognition, like Phoebe, telepathy, reality 

warping, which is harder than I thought, and teleportation.  

Today during our practice, is the day I've decided to ask Phoebe out. She was helping me with simple 

reality warping, when she got a phone call, and had to step out. I waited for her, practicing making an 

apple look like an orange.  

 

"Small steps." She has told me all week. That's why it took me so long to perfect one ability. After about 

the millionth time of making an apple look like different fruit, I realized Phoebe wasn't back yet. I 

wandered to go look for her. The Unknowns have taken capacity in an abandoned school way off the 

map. The play yard is where we practice our abilities, and sleep in the classrooms converted to small 

dorms. It must have taken a few years to get this place to look like home. I looked around the inside of 

the school, and the rest of the play yard. She wasn't there. I went to the parking lot and saw her car. She 

has to be here somewhere. I thought to myself. As I walked back into the building, my vision went dark, 

and someone knocked me unconscious.  

I came to with a bag over my head. I have no idea where I am.  

"Eli? Are you okay?" I can hear Phoebe as me.  

"Phoebe. Can you reach me? I can teleport us out of here."  

"Don't bother." A man said. I don't recognize the voice.   



"Who are you?" I asked. I'm irritated. I don't know what's going on. The bag comes off my head. Two 

men and a woman are standing around myself and Phoebe.  

"Jake here cancels out your powers with his." The man said, he nodded his head toward a blonde guy, 

who smirked at me in response.  

"Who are you?" I asked the guy talking to me, who seems to be a leader of this gang. The man smiled at 

me.  

"Well, Eli? Is it? We are a seperate part of the Unknowns, called the Rejected."  

"We're the bad guys of this story, Eli. And you are going to help us." 

I look at him, confused.  

"Why the hell would I help you?"  

"Because, I can tell you everything you don't know about the Unknowns." He gestures toward Phoebe.  

"Including about her. Lets start with this. I'm James. And the girl you have a crush on, has been keeping 

all kinds of shit from you. Including her abilities." 

 

 

Saving Phoebe 

Eli looks at me. Expecting answers no doubt. Damn him. James and his branched off group are nothing 

but trouble.  

"Phoebe? What is going on?" Eli asks.  

James kneels in front of me, and smirks at me.  

"Yeah, Phoebe, tell our dear unexpecting friend what is going on." James says to me, mockingly.  

I take a deep breath, and look at Eli.  

"James and his friends used to be part of the Unknown. With every group, comes rebellion. James didn't 

believe in keeping our abilities a secret. He also believes the world owes him more than he actually 

deserves."  

"More?" James scoffs.  

"How dare you. We DO deserve so much more than what we had! You are living like how they treat their 

homeless. Using pathetic gypsy work to get the money you need for food. Ridiculous. We have the 

upper hand, we can get whatever we want, why don't you see that?" James stands while he was ranting.  

"The Rejected used to just have power before you banned us. Before you banned ME."  

He looked over to Eli.  

"How could you love a girl, who disowned her own brother, Eli? We used to be so close."  



"We were close, James" I said.  

"You became dangerous, you were hurting people! Robbing banks! I couldn't let that happen. We 

needed to be protected, James, and you didn't have our best interests at heart. Only yours."  

James looked at me. Almost hurt. He turned his attention back to Eli.  

"Did she tell you precognition was her only ability?"  

My heart sank into my stomach. The day I met Eli, I wasn't completely honest with him. James knows it. 

He would know it. Our abilities are linked. I thought I could stop the link, but I was wrong. I'm going to 

have to come clean with Eli.  

"Eli….that day we met? When we went to the coffee shop. You asked me a question about your dream. 

Do you remember what it was?"  

Eli shook his head. "I don't remember talking about a dream at all. I do remember that day, having some 

connection with you. Feeling….a kind of pull. I've been feeling it ever since actually."  

I take a deep breath to keep myself from completely melting down.  

"Eli, we do have a connection. You had a dream before we've even met. You don't remember, because I 

can also take bits of someone's memory and alter them. That's why you don't remember. I removed the 

dream and the question you asked me."  

Eli looked to the ground. "So, you lied to me."  

"Yes. To protect you. I wanted your attraction gone. I knew James would sense you, because we're 

connected. James and I. I wanted to break your attraction to me. I wanted you to forget that feeling." 

Eli shook his head. "You removed my memory. Without me knowing. That's a deep invasion of privacy. I 

trusted you, Phoebe. And I'm sorry to say, what you did in my head, didn't work. I still fell in love with 

you. Now I know you don't feel the same. If you did, you wouldn't have lied."  

Tears start to stream down my face. I knew why I was having such intense dreams. I do love Eli. In my 

head, that's why I did this. Because I love him. If he knew that though….James would use that. As if on 

cue, James begins slow clapping. A big bright smile on his face. He brings Eli up to stand, and claps him 

on the back.  

"Now, my boy, you can help us."  

Eli looked over at James, who now had his arm around his shoulders.  

"It has been you guys robbing those banks, right?"  

James beams.  

"Right pal! And guess what? You get to help us with your amazing powers."  

The girl that was in the room, I knew her name as Hannah, was suddenly behind me. She grabbed onto 

me, and held a knife up to my throat.  

Eli gasps, "No! Phoebe!"  



James holds on to his shoulders.  

"Just hold on. My sister here is just leverage. You will get her back. As long as you do what I say."  

James looks at me and smiles. He knows I know he's lying. And there's nothing I can do about it. 

 

 

Hurting Eli 

James had Hannah put Phoebe into the third row of a van. I was seated in the second row next to that 

Jake guy who can cancel out abilities. James jumped into the passenger seat. A guy I haven't met before 

was driving. We pull off and start driving.  

"Where are we going?" I asked. James looked back at me.  

"We are doing a job."  

After a few minutes, we pulled up in front of a big building.  

"I work here." I say.  

"I know." James gets out of the car, and comes to open my door. He motions for me to step out. He 

looks back at Hannah.  

"Kill her if she tries to leave."  

I step back from him as he closes the door.  

"I'm not going to help you if her life is in danger." I say to him. He chuckles at me.  

"You're not really in the position to attempt to negotiate with me." He almost sings to me. "I will kill her. 

Don't test me."  

"Then what would your leverage be?" I asked. James cocks his head at me, curiously.  

"Bring her with us, then I'll know she stays safe." I requested. I can tell James starts to protest. I put my 

hands up and say, "Hey, sorry man. You are the boss. Just think of it as a suggestion. That way, I can see 

her, and in that case, I'll be less likely to stray from what you want me to do." I know he's going to do 

what I requested. I can tell. My abilities are getting stronger. I don't know if it's from practice, or 

because Phoebe is being threatened, but I can focus a lot clearer than before. James motions for 

Hannah to exit the car with Phoebe. The lack of words shows me Hannah may be telepathic. Tricking 

them may be harder than I thought. I'm hoping I may be able to strengthen my telepathy and possibly 

intercept their conversations, but I'm not strong enough yet. 

We walk into the bank, I use my ID pin to get us through the back security door. We walk through the 

empty building. Luckily, it's the weekend. The bank is supposed to be closed. We march up to a VIP vault 

my pin has no access to. That's what I'm here for, I assume. I close my eyes and focus. We are in the 

vault when I open my eyes. The other two guys start to load the money into black duffle bags. Before 

they can finish, they suddenly look at each other confused. James looks at the guys. 



"What the hell, you guys? Keep going!"  

Jake looks at James and asks, "Keep going with what?"  

James looks at Phoebe with a dazed Hannah.  

"Son of a bitch." He mutters, and steps toward them. Phoebe pulls a gun from the waist of Hannah's 

jeans, and points it at him. James smirks at her. "You won't shoot me, Pheebs. We both know you 

won't."  

Phoebe begins to tear up and points the gun at me. I glance at her, I have an idea of what's going on.  

"You can do it. I don't even explain." I tell her. I understand. But we can't say it outloud. 

"I love you. I am so sorry." She almost whispers, then she pulls the trigger, shooting me in the chest. 

Fuck that hurt. I lose consciousness. My last thought praying to God she will be okay 

 

 

Loving Phoebe 

I drop the gun onto the ground and look at James. James looks at Eli, blood pooling quickly at his chest, 

reddening his white t-shirt  

"What the fuck, Phoebe!? Why did you kill him!?" He is livid, but deep inside, I sense fear. He is scared. 

He has no plan.  

"Now, we're trapped here until someone can come let us out. The Unknown know I am here, they will 

come with the people and there isn't enough of you to take all of them on. Including me. You won't use 

Eli again. He deserved more than the both of us, and as long as he was alive, you would track him down, 

find him and use him over and over again. Eli knew this was coming. He…." I start to cry, and take a deep 

breath to finish. 

"He knew the consequences to his powers. Evil will use him for personal gain, even if that means he was 

going to have to kill people. Eli made me promise not to let you use him to hurt anyone, so once I got 

the chance, I took it. It's over James. You will finally get what you deserve."  

James sighed. He looked over at Jake and Ricky and nodded. Ricky went over to the vault door, with 

Hannah and Jake moving to be behind James.  

"Eli wasn't my only way in and out. He was just my cleanest." 

Ricky clapped his hands together, and began rubbing them. In between his hands began to give off 

bursts of white stripes of energy. After a minute of this, he pulled his hands apart and clapped. There 

was an explosion, and I was knocked into the wall behind me, hard. I looked up to see James. He used 

his abilities to create a type of force field in front of them, protecting them from the blast. The vault 

door had been completely blown off, and the wall around it was dusting up. A very loud alarm starts 

ringing. I start coughing. I covered my mouth while I cough, and something warm and wet went into my 

hand. I pulled my hand from my mouth, covered in blood. Shit. There is a ringing in my ears, and my 



body just hurts. I collapse onto the floor, and reach up for James. James kneels down next to me, and 

kisses my forehead. "Goodbye, my dear sister." He stood, and walked out of the vault with the others. 

Leaving me to die. I rest my face onto the cold ground. I must have a concussion, because the ring of the 

alarm fades in and out. I attempted to stand and walk, but I got so dizzy I threw up, then ended up onto 

the floor again. I fight to get back up, but slip and fall down onto my stomach again. I have to get out 

there, I have to stop him. The alarm went away again, but this time everything went black as I fell 

asleep.  

I had a dream about Eli. The same dream I had before I met him. We're sitting on a couch together, 

laughing. A little girl runs up to us, calling us "mommy and daddy". I burst with love for both of them. 

We made a perfect family. Eli looks at me when our daughter leaves the room and whispers, "Phoebe, 

you have to wake up."  

I wake up, and everything is dark. 

I can hear voices, arguing.  

"I don't give a shit what you think, no hospital."  

"She's fucking DYING. Why can't you see that?" Eli? He sounds so upset.  

A woman. "Eli, if you take her to the hospital, they won't have a record of her. She doesn't exist. She is a 

true unknown. I don't even know if her real name is Phoebe."  

Eli, I'm sorry it had to come down to this.  

You used your telepathy to help me plan this. I used my abilities to wipe Ricky, Jake and Hannah's 

memories of why they were in the vault. You used your abilities to reality warp me shooting you. We 

didn't plan on myself getting hurt. That's why you're upset. I felt my body start to feel fuzzy. I woke up 

again, on the ground at home. Eli is kneeled over me, his head in his hands. He is crying. I put my hand 

on his leg.  

"Eli." Eli's head snapped up and looked at me.  

"Phoebe! Guys! She's awake!" 

"Eli, you healed me. You're getting stronger."  

Eli looks at me and smiles. This is only the beginning. 

 

The End. 


