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Book Description

	What would you do for love? Who would you sacrifice to save another? Sometimes the choices we make are based more on instinct than on the demands of those superior to us.

	When strange electrical problems overtake the homes in Black Water, a mother takes it upon herself to find the cause. But what she finds will change her family and the lives of all humans on Earth.

	The “E” Story in the Spooky Shorts collection of creepy short stories, A-Z.
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1
Shock

	“Nathan, turn off The Wizard of Oz,” Sophia Pool called to her second-grade son from the kitchen. “It’s time to go to school.”

	Moments later a shriek came from the living room. Sophia dropped the dish towel she was holding and ran to the next room. Nathan was standing next to the television holding his hand, crying.

	“What happened?” Sophia asked, running up to him.

	“The TV bit me.”

	She looked at the hand he held close to his body. “Let me see.”

	Reluctantly, he held it out.

	“I don’t see anything. It was probably just static electricity from your socks rubbing on the carpet.” She softly kissed his fingers and then reached over and touched the knobs on the television. “See, it’s fine.”

	Carter Pool stood at the door combing his wet hair. “What’s going on?”

	“The TV shocked me,” Nathan said, holding up his hand so that his father could inspect it from across the room.

	“Tough it out, big guy. It’s time to leave.”

	While Nathan put on his shoes and backpack, Sophia walked up to Carter and kissed him. “I was thinking of making a beef roast for supper tonight.”

	Carter picked up his Black Water Nuclear Power Plant hardhat. “I forgot to tell you, but they’re having us work late tonight.”

	“Why?”

	“Something about an unexpected inspection at the plant. Most everyone has to be there.”

	Nathan walked up to them. “I’m ready.”

	Sophia gave him a big hug. “I don’t work in the cafeteria today, honey, but I’ll be there to pick you up after school.”

	As Sophia watched them walk to the car, Nathan turned toward her. “Don’t let the TV bite you, too.”

	When they drove away, she approached the DVD player to take out the disc. She jumped, surprised to be shocked by the device.

	“That wasn’t static electricity.”

	Quickly removing the disc from the tray, she put it into its plastic case and turned off the living room light. Again, she jumped when the light switch shocked her.

	She looked at her tingling hand as a sizzling sound came from inside the walls and then seconds later subsided. She quickly jabbed at the switch to determine if she would get another shock. She did not. “Unusually strong static electricity. That’s all.”

	Dismissing the incidents as flukes, she went to the bathroom and got into the shower. Her hand had stopped tingling as she shampooed her hair and thought about her and Nathan eating pizza tonight instead of the big meal she had planned.

	When rinsed, Sophia reached down to turn off the water. She almost fell out of the shower when the handle shocked her. “No way that’s normal. There’s something wrong.”

	The shower was still running as she quickly dried off and dressed. When she entered the kitchen to use the wall telephone, she hesitated, afraid to touch anything that was connected to the house. So she took the cell phone from her purse to call the electrician.

	“There’s something wrong with the electricity in my house. We keep getting shocked by things.” She continued explaining the strange occurrences.

	“You’re in luck, I had a cancellation. I’ll be right out.”

	While she waited for him to show up, she put on rubber soled sneakers and brought in the big rubber handled pliers from the garage. She would use those to turn off the water still spraying from the shower head.

	When she got it turned off, the same sizzling sound crackled inside the walls. Thinking the house was about to catch on fire, she began gathering photo albums, baby books, and anything irreplaceable so that they could be quickly removed from the house, if necessary.

	The doorbell rang as she put the lid on a plastic tub full of the valuables.

	“Hi, come on in,” Sophia said to the electrician. “I’m glad you could fit me in on such short notice.”

	He stepped inside. “It might not have happened if you called any later because right after I got done talking to you, the phone began ringing off the hook. Everyone’s having some sort of weird electrical problem.”

	When the electrician finished his inspection, he delivered the unsettling news. “I couldn’t find anything wrong. Probably just static electricity. The air is rather dry in here. I suggest getting a humidifier and using anti-static fabric softener.”

	Sophia just looked at him as he closed his toolbox. “Um, I think it’s more than static electricity. What about the sounds in the walls?”

	He shrugged. “Mice?”

	Okay, that was as far as she was going to get with him. She paid the pricey bill and then headed to the grocery store.

	Sophia grabbed a grocery cart and walked toward the produce department just as the lights in the store flickered. But there was no storm outside, the sky was blue, and the sun was shining with a warm orange glow.

	As she made her way to the meat department, she overheard a customer jokingly say, “They must not have paid their energy bill.”

	Before touching anything else in the store, Sophia looked around at the nearby people. One leaned against the meat case, another opened a freezer door, and the workers in the delicatessen were happily slicing cheese at the counter. 

	Deciding she was overreacting, she put a pound of hamburger into her cart. No one was getting shocked. It must be as the electrician had said, just a bad case of static electricity.

	When she finished filling her cart, she pushed it to the checkout line. All was well there, too.

	The lights flickered again as she got up to the cashier. “What’s going on with the lights?”

	The cashier trembled as she scanned the jug of milk and the carton of orange juice. “I don’t know, but I keep thinking there’s something wrong because sometimes—especially
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