
        
            
                
            
        

    
Lightning Strikes Twice

 

Tim walked down a dark, dimly lit street past numerous shadows and flickering street lights as he made his way home for the night.  As he did, he reached into his pocket, pulled out his phone, and dialed a number.  However, they did not answer.  Confused at this, he glanced at the time and saw that it was two in the morning. 

"Wow, I didn't realize it was that late," he thought.

Frustrated at this, he closed his phone and tossed it back into his pocket.  He then continued walking as he cautiously looked in every direction in case someone might try to mug him.  Thankfully, though, he saw no one.  He soon reached his house, and then paused.  Something wasn't right.  It was far too quiet for his liking, even though it was two AM in the morning in his sleepy little burb.  In fact, the more he looked around, the more he took notice of how the place looked abnormal, and strangely abandoned.  There were no cars, no people, nor even the usual stray animal anywhere to be seen.  Not even the crickets were chirping.  It was absolutely dead silent. 

This struck his curiosity.  He shrugged, and then started slowly across the street to his house.  But, just as he reached the center of the road, he again paused.  Something had moved in the shadows in front of him, and as best he could tell, it was big.  Real big.  Unsure of what it was, he turned on the small flashlight in his pocket, but saw nothing.  Was his imagination playing tricks on him?  Given the late hour, that wasn't too hard to believe.  He eventually shrugged it off as an insomnia induced hallucination, turned off the flashlight, and continued walking.  However, it wasn't long before he again caught a glimpse of something out of the corner of his eye.  He turned on his flashlight and panned the area with its narrow yellow beam, but again saw nothing.  He sighed in frustration.   

"Man, I seriously need some shuteye," he thought.  

He soon continued across the street to the other side, and then up to his front door.  But when he pulled out his keys, he heard something growl behind him. 

"Great, now I'm hearing things too," he thought.

He then put the key in the lock, turned it, and again heard something growling at him from behind.  He slowly turned the key the other way to relock the door, withdrew his key, and then put them back into his pocket.   

"Now that was not a hallucination," he said to himself.   

He slowly turned around and spotted a small, brown bear staring curiously at him.  His eyes narrowed slightly. 

"Wow, either that's a seriously vivid hallucination, or the circus is missing one of their animals," he thought.  

The baby bear stepped forward and roared again at him as though it wanted to play.  Tim didn't feel like making a fool of himself and answering the bear.  But, at the same time, who would see him do it?  Certainly none of his neighbors.  They were either sound asleep or out of town.  He then playfully leaned over and put his hands on his knees. 

"Hey little guy, where's your mama?" he asked whimsically. 

The little bear barked at him, as though trying to speak, and then brushed up against him playfully.  He was surprised at how real this hallucination felt.  He wondered just exactly how tired he really was.  He laughed, and then smiled at the baby bear.

"Go home, little guy, or mama will get angry," he said.  

Just then a blood curdling, ear piercing roar filled the air.  Mama bear was here, and she was none too happy.

"I told you so," he chided.

The little bear stepped forward, bit Tim's hand, and then hurried away to hide behind its mother.  Tim examined his hand, and noticed that it was bleeding.  It was at that moment that he realized that he was neither dreaming, nor was this a hallucination.  His eyes then narrowed slightly as he studied the two bears.  If they were real, then it meant that it was time for him to get serious before he became dinner.  The mother bear soon stepped forward and roared again as though ready to charge him.  He considered slipping inside his house to escape the bears, but knew that the windows and doors would not stand up long against an eight hundred pound irate mama bear.  So he reached carefully into his pocket and pulled out his phone as he kept one eye on the mother bear.  He tried dialing 911, but to his surprise, the phone network was down. 

"Well, that's just perfect timing," he said as he slipped his phone back into his pocket.

The mother bear roared again.  Knowing it was best not to show fear, Tim put on an angry expression, bared his teeth, and roared at her.  She roared back at him even louder.  

"Ok, that didn't work," he thought.  

The bear then lowered her head and began to charge at Tim.  

"Oh, come on, mama.  You don't wanna do that," he said.

But she continued to charge at him anyways.  Seeing that he had no choice but to act, Tim took a half step forward, drew his arm back as though to throw a punch, and then formed a small ball of electricity in the palm of his hand.  He then watched patiently as the mama bear cleared the sidewalk in front of him, and then began to cross the yard towards him.  His palms and fingers crackled and danced with electrical energy as his eyes zeroed in on the mama bear's head.  A few feet closer and he would have to strike.  It wasn't that he wanted to.  But he certainly wasn't going to allow himself to be mauled by a bear. 

The mama bear quickly closed the distance between her and Tim, and then opened her mouth to strike.  However, instead of successfully attacking him, she was instead greeted with a blast of lightning as Tim thrust his hand forward and fired the small ball of electricity into her face at point blank range.  The lightning ball immediately engulfed the mama bear with a blanket of blue, sparkling light that brought her to a sudden, and complete halt as though she'd just hit a wall.  And, in plain fact, she kinda had.  She twitched and convulsed for a few seconds after this before crumbling to the ground.  Tim quietly studied his handiwork with muted satisfaction, and then grimaced as a strong, pungent odor filled the air. 

"Oh great.  Don't tell me I overdid it again," he thought.  

He then reached over and put his head down near the bear's face.  A soft, gentle growl told him that she was still breathing.  Tim smiled.

"Ah, good.  She's alright.  Although, she'll probably wake up tomorrow with one heck of a headache," he said.

He then reached for his phone again to call 911, but then paused when another animal stepped into the light, then two, then five, and then ten more.  Tim's eyes narrowed.  

"Oh, come on!  You've gotta be kidding me," he said in disbelief.  

At the front of the group stood a large, male, African lion.  Tim quietly put his phone back in his pocket as he looked at this in disbelief. 

"So what do you want, pussy cat?" he said tauntingly.

However, the lion did not answer him.  Instead it roared, and then bolted his way.  Tim immediately summoned a ball of lightning in his hand, sidestepped the leaping lion, and fired it into the big cat's ribs.  The blast instantly stunned the great cat and sent it flying away from him at the same time.  But, in doing so, the blast sent Tim flying wildly in the other direction.  He sailed and somersaulted briefly through the air before landing on the ground in a perfect three point stance.  He grinned at this.  Even his favorite superheros rarely did something like this, nor as awesomely as he had. 

He then looked over in the direction of the lion and found the kingly beast splayed out unconscious on the ground not far away.  A moment later a leopard bounded at him out of the shadows.  Tim instinctively threw out his hand towards the leopard, causing it to receive the same treatment as the lion.  This again sent Tim flying backwards, but not as much as with the lion, as the leopard weighed considerably less.  Even so, Tim was launched through the air, forcing him to do all to break his fall as best he could.  Upon landing, which was a rather awkward and ungraceful one at best, he quickly stood up and brushed himself off.  A moment later another leopard leapt at him. 

This time, though, Tim was ready.  He sidestepped the leaping animal, reached out with his hand, and patted the big cat on its head as it sailed by.  As soon as the two bodies touched, a blue arc of lightning leapt from Tim's fingers and into the leopard.  It then sailed past him limply, and crashed to the ground unconscious.  Tim then repeated this maneuver with two other animals before the rest of them decided to pull back and rethink their options.  As Tim studied the collection of animals that now surrounded him, he heard something moving.  He turned in the direction of the sound and was surprised to see the mama bear crawling to her feet.  An eyebrow went up slightly at this. 

"Well, she's a tough one," thought Tim.

He walked over to her, tapped her gently on the head, and sent a blue arc of electricity coursing through her body.  She convulsed briefly, and then went limp again.  Her cub barked and roared in frustration, and then charged at him.  Tim reached out gently and shocked the little cub into unconsciousness.  He hated doing that.  But he also wasn't going to allow the baby bear to harm him. 

"Sorry little guy, but I can't have you being an ankle biter right now," he said.

He then turned his attention back to the other animals surrounding him and did a quick head count.  There were nineteen in all, including the one's he'd already knocked out.

"Good grief.  Did someone let the zoo animals out?" he thought.

Several of the animals then growled at him, and crouched down as though preparing to pounce.  Little arcs of blueish white lightning skipped playfully across Tim's body as though he were a living Jacob's ladder.  Regardless of what happened, he wasn't about to become dinner for anyone.  He then grunted mockingly. 

"Alright, you wanna play, then let's play!  Who's the first one who wants a piece of me?  I can take you all at once, or one at a time if you'd like," he said tauntingly.

To his surprise, the animals seemed to talk this over, as though quietly drawing straws to decide who would be next.  Tim cocked an eyebrow at this.  Were these animals really that intelligent, or was he just imagining this?  Suddenly, a large, gray rhino came charging through the group and stormed at him.  A moment later Tim sensed two other smaller forms closing in on him from behind.  He turned and spotted a pair of mountain lions racing through the bushes towards him. 

"So they're trying a pincer move on me, eh?  Well, that ain't gonna work," he thought.

He immediately fired several lightning balls at the mountain lions, dropping both of them in their tracks.  He then turned and fired a pair of lightning balls at the rhino.  He watched as they sailed low across the ground, bounced off the pavement, and then up into the rhino's chest.  The big beast stumbled briefly after this, and then crashed to the ground, its body skidding to a stop at the feet of a nearby lion.  Several more animals then leapt at Tim, but each one was quickly neutralized.  The other animals soon retreated several paces away as though considering their next move.  Tim cracked his neck, shifted his body into a defiant stance, and then stared coldly at the other animals.  Little blue bolts of lightning danced across his body, causing his shirt and pants to smolder slightly.  He then held out his hand and gestured to the animals to come at him. 

"Give it your best shot.  I can do this all day," he said defiantly.

Interestingly enough, they all seemed to take him up on his offer...at the same time.  

"Oh no you don't," he said as lightning erupted from his body in a great, arching shower of energy.

This caused the animals to pause in surprise.  Tim then gathered all of the energy that he was producing into his right fist, dropped to one knee, and then pushed that energy into the ground with a punch, causing a powerful electrified shockwave to expand outward in every direction at breakneck speed, spilling over all of the animals like a flood as it did.  Great blue bolts of lightning then leapt across the bodies of the animals, sending them crashing to the ground in strong, violent convulsions.  But, while effective, the discharge of lightning had brought about other unintended consequences as well.  This burst of electrical energy had not only set his clothes on fire, it had also done the same to several nearby bushes.  This was one of the reasons why he rarely put his full strength into any attack.  Doing so tended to cause far more damage than he wanted to deal with. 

As his shirt and jeans crumbled to ash on the ground, he examined his body.  As usual, the electricity on his skin had prevented him from being burned.  But that same energy had been unable to protect his clothes, leaving him now half naked and covered in little more than a scorched pair of underwear.  A nearby transformer soon exploded, plunging the entire street into complete darkness.  Tim grumbled.  That was another of the reasons he didn't like using his full power.  It tended to knock out the electricity, and in ways that were not easily fixed.  He quietly sighed in frustration, but then paused.  Something wasn't right.  He looked down the street in both directions, but couldn't see any sign of lights anywhere.  In fact, there were no lights at all as far as the eye could see in any direction, regardless of where he looked.  The entire city was dark, and it was all because of him.  He shrugged. 

"Oh well.  It's their fault for letting out the animals," he thought.

He soon sniffed at the air and detected the odor of burnt flesh.  He then looked over at one of the nearby animals and noticed several patches of scorched fur on its body.   

"Wow, looks like I really overdid it this time," he thought.

He was now wondering just how much damage his little attack had done.  He then turned and studied the dozens of stunned, unconscious animals that lay on the ground all around him.  Animal control was going to hate him for this, not to mention every animal advocacy group in the five state area.  Tomorrow would definitely be interesting.  Oh well, that was their problem, not his.  He then reached into his pocket and pulled out his phone.  However, as soon discovered that it had been fried.  This made him frown angrily. 

"Oh great.  Now someone else gets to chew me out tomorrow," he muttered.  

He now wondered if his phone wasn't the only electronic casualty of this little melee.  He hoped that his computer, and his other electronic devices, would still be usable after tonight's festivities.  He shrugged.  At least they were still under warranty.  He then turned and began walking towards the police department to inform them of the escaped animals laying on his street.  However, he hadn't made it more than a few paces before he heard a soft, crunching sound echoing in the darkness behind him.  This was then followed by a low, grumbling roar.  His eyes narrowed.   

"Don't these guys know when to stay down?" he muttered.  

He then raised his hand over his head and gathered a brilliant ball of electricity into his palm creating an improvised flood lamp to light the area around him so he could see.  To his surprise, every one of the animals he'd stunned only a minute earlier was back on their feet and staring hungrily at him. 

"Oh, come on.  This is getting ridiculous," he groaned. 

The animals all roared loudly, and then leapt at him in unison.  He grunted in anger, and then began gathering large volumes of electricity into his body. 

"Well, alrighty then.  If they wanna play like this, then I think it's time to take this up a notch," he said with a fiendish grin. 

 

The End
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