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CHAPTER 1: WHERE IT ALL BEGAN
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In the middle of nowhere is how you can best describe Pinetown, Louisiana.  To put it simply, if you wanted to hide from people this place was your best bet.  It was a small country town with plenty of rednecks, mostly God-fearing people who claimed the Southern Baptist church as their home.  The town only contained several churches, some gas stations, some restaurants, and mostly forests with houses in-between.  It was so small that when a small Dollar Holler Store opened it was the talk of the town.  You really wouldn’t expect anyone important to come from this small town.  Yet, God has a funny way of using people in the most unlikely places, and he was going to use a few teenagers from this small town to change the world....

It’s Wednesday night in Pinetown so naturally many teenagers are at church.  In the small church of Pinetown Baptist, a youth group is finishing up their Bible study.  The group includes youth pastor Steve Jones, a sixth grader named Shelby, a seventh grader named Shawn, an eighth-grader named Matt, and a freshman named Jason.  Jason was the son of the church’s pastor Brother Earl Wilson.  Jason was the textbook definition of average when it came to looks.  He had black hair that looked average, his figure wasn’t great but average, his height was average, he was basically your average white guy that lived in Pinetown.  Jason, though a funny guy, was one of the leaders of the group.  He had a natural ability to be an example of Jesus.  He was far from perfect but because he had been saved since he was six years old, he knew how important it was to learn about God, especially when he was in church.  Jason listened intently to Brother Steve.  He liked Steve a lot but not quite as much as his old youth pastor Chuck.  Of course, Chuck had been gone almost a year to be a missionary and Jason was just happy to have a youth pastor again.

Brother Steve continued his lesson.  “2 Corinthians 5:20 says, ‘We are therefore Christ ambassadors, as though God were making his appeal through us.  We implore you on Christ’s behalf: Be reconciled to God.”  “Does anyone know what an ambassador is?”  Jason answered, “Someone who represents someone else.”  “Very good Jason,” says Brother Steve.  “So, as you can see, we represent Jesus here on Earth around every person that we come into contact with.”  “That means we can’t just sit on the sidelines or just be an example for Christ, we have to be active and be leaders among our friends and lead them to their savior in Christ.”  Jason knew Brother Steve was right, but he didn’t like the message very much.  Jason was well liked at school but only because he was nice to everyone like Jesus wanted him to be.  No one mistook Jason for a cool guy and Jason was worried that being a leader for Christ would mean losing the few friends he had at school.  Plus, Jason was far more concerned with having a girlfriend, one thing he was not very good at, than being a leader for Christ at school.  He didn’t even have the guts to ask a girl out how was he going to be brave enough to be an example for Christ at school when others weren’t?

Jason rode home from church dejected, feeling he didn’t want to be different from everyone else at school, but he also didn’t want to go against God.  To clear his head, he did what he always did, went outside to shoot some hoops.  After taking a lot of shots he finally looked up to the sky and prayed, “God I know it’s going to be really hard, but I will be a leader for you no matter what.  Just help me be the leader you want me to be because this sounds really hard.  I trust you Lord.”  As he opened his eyes, he noticed the clouds suddenly appearing and looking very violent.  There was lightning in the clouds, but it was different, it was even purple.  Before Jason had the chance to go inside a huge bolt of purple lightning struck him, shooting him across the yard into the wall of the garage causing him to pass out....

Shandra Jackson was ending her Wednesday night the same way she always did, pretending to be doing her homework while instead texting her friends.  On this night she was texting Derrick, a young twelfth grader who lived a couple blocks away.  Shandra lived in the mostly black community of Blacktop Road just a few miles outside of Pinetown.  Pinetown was not a racist community, at least not anymore, but that didn’t change the fact that most whites lived in the same area and most blacks lived in a different area.  Shandra had lived her whole life so far on Blacktop Road.  She was a black girl in the ninth grade with long curly black hair who was pretty tall for her age.  Shandra loved YouTube but loved basketball even more.

Suddenly Shandra heard footsteps.  Knowing her grandmother, Aida, must be home she quickly put up her phone and got her textbook from school back out.  Aida walks through the room and says, “Hey honey, how’s the homework coming?”  “Good grandma.” answers Shandra.  “Well make sure of it honey, you’ve got to pull those grades up or you can kiss that spot on the team goodbye.  Plus, you don’t want to end up like your parents did.” Says Aida.  “I know grandma, did you enjoy your praise meeting?” asks Shandra hoping she can finally stop hearing about her parents.  “Oh yes honey, the Lord is good.  We’ve got some good songs prepared for church this Sunday, just you wait.” Says Aida.  “Ok grandma sounds good.” Says Shandra.  “Goodnight love, remember God is good all the time.” says Aida as she walks out the room.  “And all the time God is good.” Shandra answers back.

Shandra did enjoy church and gave her life to God when she was younger, but she sometimes wished she had the faith her grandmother did.  She reaches for her phone and sees that Derrick is asking her to sneak out and meet him.  Now feeling guilty Shandra thinks to herself, “I know grandma means well but I’m sick of hearing about my parents.  I’m not gonna end up like them.”  She then texts Derrick back saying not tonight I have to study.  She puts the phone down and picks up her textbook half filled with satisfaction for doing the right thing and half aggravated because she hates math.  Shandra then hears a loud thunderclap that makes her eyes widen.  “Dang that’s some loud lightning.” She says.  A second later a bolt of purple electricity cracks through the sky, through her window, and down through Shandra causing her to pass out....

Jimmy Davis loves to hang out with his friends, just not as much as he loves hanging out with the ladies.  On this night Jimmy called a bunch of his friends and some girls and they are enjoying his weekly bonfire party.  Jimmy is a freshman in high school at Pinetown High, but he is already one of the most popular kids in the school.  Although most of the time the cool kids are jerks, Jimmy is cool, but also popular because he is nice to everybody.  Jimmy is tall, brown haired and very appealing to the ladies.  Jimmy walks to the bonfire from his house and greets everyone standing around the bonfire.  “What’s up my dudes!” yells Jimmy.  Jimmy walks up to a group of ladies with his usual charm.  “What’s up ladies, hope you feel welcome at Old Jimbo’s house.”  “Jimmy you’re so crazy!” says one of the ladies.  “Crazy?  Oh, you ain’t seen nothing yet.” Says Jimmy.

Jimmy then puts a board on top of the bonfire looks at his friends and says, “Watch this.”  He then proceeds to walk across the board to the other side while everyone else cheers and claps.  “Now that is crazy.” Says the young lady after he finishes.  “Only for you baby.” Says Jimmy.  “Jim check your pants.” Says one of the boys.  Jimmy looks and sees that his pants leg is on fire.  He then quickly pants it out.  “Excuse me one second ladies.” Says Jimmy as he heads to the house to change his pants.  As Jimmy changes his clothes, he laughs at what he just did, but then looks at the slight burn on his leg.  “Man, the things I do for popularity.” Says Jimmy.  Jimmy loves being popular, but he knows that’s all he really has.  He throws these get-togethers every week because it’s the only thing that really brings him satisfaction in life.  He loves the attention but thinks to himself there must be something more to life than pleasing people.  But at that moment, he can’t think of what that something is.  He quickly brushes it off, and says, “Oh well, back to the party.”  Then Jimmy hears a thunderclap.  “Oh, come on! Weather app said clear skies that’s why I had this party on a Wednesday for goodness sake.” Says Jimmy to the sky.  “Oh well we can party inside and watch tv.” Says Jimmy.  He heads to the front door to yell that everyone should come inside but as he touches the knob on the door purple lightning strikes the doorknob and sends him flying across the house knocking him out...

Valerie Meadows needs to blow off some steam.  She did not have a good day at school, which is not surprising.  Valerie is training hitting her punching bag in her modest trailer home deep in the woods outside of Pinetown, Louisiana.  Valerie is a brunette of average height who speaks with a British accent.  She has no friends at school and has already made some enemies, some because of her attitude.  She hits blow after blow after blow on the punching bag with exact precision.  In walks an older gentleman in a suit with long white hair also speaking in a British accent.

“Ms. Meadows, we need to talk.” Says the gentleman.  “Can’t you see I’m busy Jeremiah?” asks Valerie.  “Ms. Meadows the school called, you seem to have been called to the principal’s office again.  Something about breaking a young boy’s finger.” Says Jeremiah.  “He’s lucky I did not break his entire hand.  That delinquent Dexter flirted with me.” Says Valerie.  “Well that does not seem so bad.  You are a very beautiful young lady.” Says Jeremiah.  “He grabbed my butt.  That’s why I broke his finger.” Says Valerie.  “Well there’s no question that young man needed a reality check but are you sure you are the one that needed to do it?” asks Jeremiah.  “I refuse to be told what to do by a man ever again, no one will control me, not even you, Jeremiah.” Says Valerie.  Jeremiah looks down to the ground obviously hurt by Valerie’s comment.  Valerie instantly regrets what she says.  “I’m sorry Jeremiah, you are the one person in this world I can trust, and I appreciate you, but forgive me if I never trust anyone else again.” Says Valerie.  “I understand Ms. Meadows, believe me I do, but considering everything that we’ve both gone through do you think it wise to draw attention to yourself?” asks Jeremiah.  “No, I guess not.” Says Valerie.  “Perhaps you should consider calming down, perhaps even making some friends my dear.  Regardless, we need to keep a low profile so do try to stay out of trouble.” Says Jeremiah.  “I understand Jeremiah, you may be dismissed for the night.” Says Valerie.  “Good night Ms. Meadows, enjoy your sparring session.” Says Jeremiah.

As Jeremiah walks out the room and shuts the door Valerie thinks to herself, “He may be right about keeping a low profile, but I refuse to let someone else get close to me, never again!”  She then hits the punching bag extremely hard.  As soon as she takes her gloves off, she hears a loud thunderclap.  She looks out the window and sees a crack of lightning purple in color.  “Well that is strange.” Says Valerie as another bolt of lightning strikes.
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CHAPTER 2: THE GREAT DISCOVERY
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Jason opens his eyes confused, not knowing where he is.  He looks around and notices it’s the local hospital.  “Rise and shine sleepy head.” Says a voice near Jason.  He looks around and sees a person who he is pretty sure goes to his school.  “You alright dude?” asks the person.  “Yeah what happened?” asks Jason.  “Apparently the same thing happened to you that happened to me and her.” Says the boy.  Jason looks around to see another student who looks familiar to him from his school.  “We were all hit by some weird lightning knocking us out.” Says the girl.  “Man, no wonder I feel like I got hit by a truck.” Says Jason.  “Don’t you guys go to my school?” asks Jason.  “Yeah, I’m Shandra, I’ve seen you around.  You’re Jason, right?” asks Shandra.  “Yeah, that’s me, nice to meet you.” Says Jason.  “And I’m Jimmy, Jimbo, whatever you want to call me.” Says Jimmy.  “Yeah now that I’m not out of it I know who you are, you’re pretty popular.” Says Jason.  “So, you guys got struck by the lightning too?” asks Jason.  “Yep, knocked my big butt out.” Says Jimmy.  “Me too, don’t want to do that again.” Says Shandra.

The door opens and a doctor walks through the door.  “Ok you three I’ve already talked to your parents and as soon as the paperwork is finished you can be discharged.” Says the doctor.  “Are we ok?” asks Jason.  “Oh, you are perfectly healthy.  You’re all very lucky it’s not every day a patient gets struck by lightning and gets nothing more than unconsciousness.” Says the doctor.  The doctor then walks out.  “Well that was weird.” Says Jimmy.  “No kidding.” Says Shandra.  The three then walk out to the lobby waiting on their parents.  They all stop when they hear a television.  “This is June Summers reporting with your 10 o’clock news.” Says the reporter.  “Our top story, a mysterious weather phenomenon of purple clouds and lightning surrounded the earth tonight.  Although the clouds seem to have disappeared, they have caused severe damage all over the world including striking hundreds of people.  Scientists are baffled and can’t seem to explain this strange phenomenon.”  “Well that’s scary.” Says Shandra.  “Yeah, only a few hundred people across the planet get struck by lightning and we are some of them, talk about good luck.” Says Jason.  “Well at least I still got my looks.” Says Jimmy.  Jason laughs and Shandra rolls her eyes in a sarcastic but humorous fashion.

In the lobby now walks Valerie whom Jimmy immediately notices.  “Well hello gorgeous!” says Jimmy.  “You must be here because your legs are tired because you’ve been walking through my dreams all day.” Says Jimmy as he puts his hand on her shoulder.  “The last boy that touched me today now has a broken finger.  Keep that in mind.” Says Valerie.  Jimmy slowly takes his hand off her shoulder and says, “Sometimes you gotta work the magic slowly.” Says Jimmy.  “Don’t you go to our school?” asks Jason.  “Yes.” Says Valerie flatly.  “You were a patient here too?” asks Shandra.  “Yes.” Says Valerie flatly again.  “Do you like it at our school?” asks Jason.  “No.  Is my interrogation over yet?” asks Valerie.  “Sorry, just trying to make some small talk and get to know you.” Says Jason.  “Don’t waste your time, you don’t need to know me, and I don’t need friends.” Says Valerie.  “Well regardless I think it’s kind of cool that we are all in this craziness together.  Maybe we can all be friends.” Says Jason.  “Whatever.” Says Valerie.  “Sounds good to me.” Says Shandra.  Shandra’s grandmother then walks up telling her it’s time to go.  “I’ll see you guys at school.  Nice meeting you guys.” Says Shandra.  Jason looks back to talk to Valerie, but she has disappeared.  “Where’d she go?” asks Jason.  “Girl must be a ninja.” Says Jimmy.  “Anyway, since we both got struck by lightning, we must be meant to be best friends so here’s my number I will call you tomorrow and let you know when the next bonfire party is” Says Jimmy.  “Um, ok sounds great.” Says Jason.  As Jimmy walks away Jason walks outside towards his parent’s car to wait on them.  He wonders to himself what this whole night was all about.  A
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