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1.  A light in the sky

[image: ]


I am not sure when all this started, and I don’t know why me. I have never been special, I was like everyone else until this happened, then I became more than a human. Perhaps it all started some years ago, when I visited my cousin, Safron. I was visiting during a weekend, I do not really remember the specifics, I didn’t really care. What matters is that back then there was some sort of atmospheric anomaly or something.

Some said it had to do with aliens, however I have never been someone who believes on that sort of things, so I dismissed it. It was during a night, at first the lights started going crazy, the TV just went blank. I went out and I saw a bright light covering the full sky, I think I was the only one who went out. Suddenly I felt as if my body was gone, then I heard so many voices, screaming inside my head. I saw the stars, but it was not with my eyes.

For a moment I thought I was dead, then I thought that maybe I went crazy or perhaps it was a dream. It did not make sense, it had to be an hallucination, but it was so real. On that exact moment something changed inside me even though I did not know at the time.

The next morning, I woke up outside Saffron’s house, I was lying on the ground, then my uncle came for me. He said I despaired the whole night. Somehow what were minutes for me were hours for everyone else. I never said anything, and the news did not rely on spoke about the incident of the light, so I just ignored it assuming it had to be some sort of weird dream and nothing more. At least that is what I tough for so long until something inexplicable happened.

I never had paranormal experiences before, expect from that event with the light that night of course, so immediately when this happened, I made the relation. It had to be that light, it could not be anything else, there was no other explanation. Even then, there was no real explanation to what happened to me though some may argue the contrary and say it is the next step of humanity. That would be wrong though because I do not consider myself part of humanity anymore. No, I am beyond that, I can see what no one else can, and even that is nothing compared to what I can do.

They say that when you give power to someone you see their true self. Apparently, my nature is not so righteous or perhaps it’s true the other thing that people say, that power corrupts even the purest soul. Never the least, I now know who I am. I am a monster, which is my nature, and I will embrace it.

Some weeks ago, I was at the school, it was a normal day, not a good day, just a normal day. I hated that place. I hated the teachers, and I hated the indifference of everyone. It was third period; the class was as boring as always and the teacher was just talking about something that no one cared about. I was not putting much attention I was more focused on Brad and his gang.

Brad is the school bully. He is tall, physically strong, and always angry. He is the typical bad boy and an asshole that either spends his day at the local gym, playing football or unleashing his anger on people like me. And that morning he seemed agitated, that was usually bad because when he was agitated, he was especially tough with his punishments. So of course, I had good reasons to be afraid.

I do not know what it was, perhaps the stress, perhaps the heat of the day, perhaps booth or non, but something activated inside me. For a second, I saw the same light that I saw that time I visited my cousin and then when I returned to myself, I could hear so many voices inside my head. Was I becoming schizophrenia? No, those were not voices, at least not imaginary voices. They were real, they were everyone’s thoughts inside my mind. Or bather said, I was inside everyone’s minds hearing their thoughts.

“This class is so boring.”

“Is this even going to appear on the exam?”

“Tod looked really cute this morning.”

“What’s wrong with Jim?”

Before I knew I was already standing in the middle of the room panicking. It was so overwhelming to have so many minds inside my own. I could not help but to run outside, I didn’t know where I was going but I had to go somewhere else, somewhere quiet.

As I exit the room, I could hear how some were freaked out while some others were laughing at me. At the moment I didn’t care, I just wanted to be alone so I ran as fast as I could. I was not putting much attention on my way out; it was hard to focused on anything with all those voices and I suddenly hit something. That something was not a thing but a someone; the worst someone I could have run into.

A tall shadowy figure was in front of me, then I noticed, the person that was in front of me was Brad and he was really angry. Shouting at me he said “What the fuck is wrong with you! Do you want me to fuck your face off or what?” Then he grabbed me from my shirt and lift me, he was getting in position to hit me, however he did not. Almost as a reflex I told him to stop, but not with my mouth, I said it with my mind. When I opened my eyes, Brad was motionless, he was like gone.

I took advantage of the situation and just got out of the situation. I kept running, this time I knew where to go. I went through the gym backdoor and made my way to an abandoned factory that was not that far from the school. At last, I was alone, the voices stopped yet I was not sure of what just happened. It was all so surreal, like a dream. Was it a nightmare or could it be possible that it truly happened? I passed the rest of the day there trying to figure out what happened till it got so cold that I decided to go back home.

As I walked the streets, I could still hear the voices, but this time I was calmer about it and somehow that helped me. I was not overwhelmed by the voices and my thoughts were more ordered than before. Still, I was not used to this new sense. It was weird, like if I had opened a door that maybe it was better to have kept closed.

Finally, I arrived home, and as I expected I was not greeted with a smile. In fact, my father was mad at me, “what the heck is wrong with you Jim?” he shouted. He said he was worried but deep down I knew he was just annoyed because they called hum from the school about how I went missing. He had this resentment to me because when I was born my mom died, so he blames me for that. However, before it was just a suspicion from my side, now I could check it.

The night was not easy. In the outside we both were quiet, but my dads’ thoughts were so clear to me, like an open book. As we were having dinner, I could hear his disgust towards me, I could even feel his hate. Even after I went to my bedroom, I kept listening, all the things he said inside his mind, his private thoughts, his deeper secrets. To me, his mid became an open room. That was just the beginning.

I was an invisible invader in my dad’s hopeless mind, and he could not do anything about it. It was painful, to see so much disgust towards me, at the same time it was exactly what I expected.

That night I could not sleep. Not just because all the voices, so much notice, it was also because I was scared of myself, of what I could do now. I asked myself over and over why? Why me? In the end I could not really get anywhere. It just happened for no reason whatsoever. Maybe it was a series of coincidences, and it could have happened to anyone else, and it was mere chance that it happened to me. Now the real question was what would I do with this gift? The possibilities were countless, especially if what happened earlier with Brad was something I could replicate. Was there more to this power?
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