The young Miraluka balanced himself on the railing of balcony to his family's home. He looked down nervously at his father who stood about two meters below with his arms out stretched. 

"Come on son Jump!" Revs father called to him.

"But dad. What if you don't catch me?" A young Revs stammered.

"Don't worry boy. I won't let you get hurt, trust me." The older Miraluka reassured.

Then young child smiled as he heard his father's words and jumped. The rush of joy he felt quickly became fear as he realized that his father had lowered his arms and stepped out of the way of his falling son. Revs felt a sharp pain travel up to his shoulder as his arm broke upon impact with the ground.

"Remember son, don't ever trust anyone."Revs father instructed as he looked down at his child crying on the ground.
