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“I cannot do it, Father,” he said, weeping over his trembling hands. Immediately his father slapped the young Connor Matthews across the face. It did not hurt, but the motion did little to stop the increase in tear production. 

“A god does not cry,” he said, whispering menacingly into his ear. Connor flinched away and refused to look toward his father. He leaned further over the bridge’s railing, instinctively counting the number of cars zipping down the freeway. Nervous pedestrians behind them stepped up their pace upon seeing the parent and child dynamic, afraid that Connor’s father would unleash his wrath upon them if they intervened. They were right to do so. Connor could already see the fury in his eyes. He reached up and grabbed his father’s arm quickly, diverting his attention back to him.

“Can we go now? There’s too many people watching,” he pleaded. His father lifted his head and cast his eyes down upon him like an ant begging for its life. His jet black hair shadowed his visage and Connor shuddered, thinking to himself that death’s face must not look much different. His father leaned in close.

“Does a god worry about the plight of his people? Does a god worry about the feeble opinions of his creations?”

“But I did not create them,” Connor said meekly. “And they are not my people. I’m just a child.”

“A child that can lift cars over his head. A child that can run faster than any man-made device on the face of this planet. A child that can do the one thing no human being can: fly.”

“I want to go home,” he pleaded. 

“There is nothing but discipline at home,” he said darkly. Connor took another glance out onto the freeway and considered his options. Discipline was by far his greatest fear, for his father served it as cold as vengeance. It meant gunshots, stabbings, starvation and bitter cold. It meant hanging on the brink of death...
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