The four friends grabbed their benches and the sides of the chariot.  They approached what looked like a clear, bright bubble so wide and tall that it was impossible to avoid it.  The horses neighed and picked up speed.  The chariot swayed.

“Whoa!” Alex yelled.  Angel grabbed his arm and closed her eyes.  Alex looked back at his friends.  Washington had placed his head between his knees, and Jason covered his face with his hands.

“What was I thinking when I got on this chariot?” Jason garbled.  

“Please help us, God,” Washington prayed.

With the increased speed, the chariot swayed from one side to the other.  Angel shrieked.  Lacewig clicked and flipped the reins, encouraging the horses to go faster.  As they sped up, the sparks from their hooves grew, taking on the appearance of lightning.  Alex ducked as the streaks shot past his head.  When the horses came within a couple hundred yards of the bubble, Lacewig pulled on the reins.  The stallions made a quick downward twisting turn.  Alex shut his eyes.  He felt Angel’s head in his chest.  Alex experienced the same flip-flop sensation in his stomach that he felt on his favorite rollercoaster ride—the Python, except here he experienced more fear than excitement.

Alex felt a sudden drag as the bubble stretched to accommodate the horses, chariot, and friends.  At that point, he opened his eyes.  Their ride seemed to almost come to a stop.  Angel looked up.

“Wow,” Jason exclaimed.

“This is beautiful,” Angel said looking all around her.

Sparkling colors of blue, orange, red, yellow, and their variations surrounded them in the bubble.

The horses struggled to get through.  They neighed and kicked.  Lacewig clicked his mouth and flipped his reins again.  An enormous crinkle emerged at the first pair of horses and worked its way back.  When the crinkle got to the end of the chariot, it projected them forward and disappeared.  

Alex glanced behind him and saw the bubble growing smaller as they flew away.  

“That was interesting,” he said.  “Is everyone okay?”

“We’re fine back here,” Jason said.

“You okay, Angel?” Alex asked.  

“I’m fine, Alex” she answered.  She pulled back her hair that had blown all over her face.

