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Introduction
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Miss Lacy has turned the tide in her war with the righteous. She has her image now in Jonathan. What she needs now is her general. If you’re a follower of this series, you know who she is and what she is capable of but if you’re not, then we will catch you up. 

Miss Lacy was a nurse who was subjected to the dark forces of the universe. These dark entities battle the technological forces that history calls, “The Gods”, or the forces of light.

She awoke her image, “Jonathan” to fight for her and the dark forces against the light. In this story we will meet Johnny and Allison. Two lovers who will find themselves in the middle of the war that’s been battling for eternity using mankind’s energy.
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Chapter 1 – The Beginning 
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Johnny at age five was a typical boy. He loved toys, bugs and a lot of candy. Each day he would wake up, get on his bicycle, which was apple red with black lettering and ride all over.

Today he rode into town and in the toy store window he saw in the window, “Optimus Prime!” he exclaimed, nose pressed against the glass. He saw Optimus Prime in his comic books. Ghostrider was his favorite! The skull avenger, with eyes that would instill fear in the hardest of criminals. 

He had to have it, so he rushed home to beg his mom and dad to buy it for him.

“Mom! Dad! Mr. Richard’s toy store has Optimus! Can we buy it?” he asked enthusiastically.

“Johnny, we have your play tonight!” Mom yelled.

“Son, go upstairs and wash up. Its time to start getting ready,” dad told Johnny.

Johnny was the lead in a school play and tonight was the opening night, where Johnny would star as, “Joseph”. 

The weather outside was beginning to really act up. It was Maine in the winter, so the sun went down by 5pm. As the sun was setting, the clouds were becoming increasingly restless as they covered the increasingly blackening sky. 

“Honey, can you run to the store really quick, we need more cloth for Joseph’s tunic?” mom asked dad.

“Ok,” dad got up, turned to Johnny and quietly said, “Come on son, we can stop at Mr. Richard’s shop. Our secret though, ok?”

With a huge smile on his face, Johnny hopped into the car. He hardly noticed the angry storm brewing in the nearly dark sky.

They pulled up to the toy store and Johnny had the door open the second the car was in park. He ran to the door, but it was locked. He looked back at his approaching father, disappointment all over his face. Dad just smiled down at Johnny as he tapped on the glass door. Mr. Richards came from behind the counter, unlocked the door and greeted the two of them. 

“Back so soon?” Mr. Richards smiled down at Johnny. Then he looked up and asked, “is this your boy?”

As Johnny’s father nodded, Johnny, whined, “can I see Optimus 

Prime, Pllleeeeeeaaase?”

Laughing, Mr. Richards said, “Alright, come inside Johnny.”

His store was packed with toys, dating all the way back to the 1800’s. Johnny ran over and looked up at the top shelf and there he was, Optimus Prime. He was blue and red like the American flag. Johnny stretched on his tip toes but could not reach him. He looked back to ask for help but his dad was having a conversation with Mr. Richards. Johnny closed his eyes and thought hard about reaching up and grabbing Optimus and when he opened his eyes, he was floating in the air in front of the top shelf, with his hands wrapped around Optimus. Shocked, Johnny screamed and fell to the ground.

“Johnny!” Dad yelled, alarmed, running towards Johnny.

Johnny was lying on the floor, crying with Optimus Prime still clutched in his arms.

“What on earth happened?” Mr. Richards asked Johnny, with a look of confusion on his face. How did this little boy get all the way to the top shelf so fast and why is he crying like that?
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Chapter 2 – Mom is Angry
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Dad loaded Johnny into the car, buckling his belt. Johnny was playing with Optimus, like nothing happened and dad headed to the craft store to buy the fabric for Johnny’s costume. 

It was starting to rain, and Johnny saw a bright flash, followed by a loud boom, which made Johnny jump and look out the window up to the sky.

As they drove into their driveway, dad looked over at Johnny and said, “we did not go to the toy store, ok?” “Ok, dad,” Johnny replied, smiling.

“Your mom would not understand,” dad said.

“I know daddy,” 

They walked into the house and before the door was closed, mom was already screaming, “Johnny, get up here!”

Johnny was dragging his feet on his way up the stairs, with his dad right behind him.

Dad handed her the material, and she said sharply, “go get the camera!” Dad went to do what he was told and mom turned to Johnny, “get those wet clothes off!” Johnny got down to his underwear, laid down on his belly and continued to play with Optimus, pretending he was fighting Megatron.

“Johnny, get off the floor!”

Johnny grabbed his toys and sauntered to his room with his head hung low. He knew the consequences of not listening to his mother. She had a temper like an angry cat, going after a dog who drifted a little too close...Hiss!

He set his toys on the bed and began to get dressed. He pulled on his t-shirt and put on a pair of his old jeans. 

Dad walked in and noticed his head hanging low, so he walked over and began to stroke his hair.

“Son, don’t worry, you know mom is just stressed out because she is in a hurry. She loves you very much, we both do.”

Johnny sighed, feeling better, his anxious heart relaxed.
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Chapter 3 – Preparations
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Dad went to pull the old station wagon closer to the door, so his wife and son didn’t have to get wet.

“Johnny, bring me my hair dryer!” mom yelled from the bedroom.

Johnny did as he was told.

“Come here, let’s comb and dry that hair.”

“Ok, mom.” 

Johnny hated his mom when she was in this kind of mood, it made him nervous.

“Do you remember your lines?” she asked.

“Yes, mom.” Johnny replied quietly.

She turned on the hair dryer and started pulling the comb through his hair. It felt like she was ripping it out and it made his skull hurt. 

She paused, licked her finger and wiped some dirt from his cheek.

Johnny pulled his head back, “Yuck mom!”

“Time to get going!” dad shouted from downstairs.

Johnny jumped up and ran downstairs quickly before his mother could continue the torture. Dad was standing in the doorway, water dripping from his hair. He was careful not to get water on the shiny wooden floor.

After Johnny and mom put their jackets on, they were ready to go out in this angry storm. Dad opened the umbrella, holding it over mom and Johnny as they walked towards the car.

“Dad! Optimus!” Johnny yelled, remembering he left it in his room while he was getting ready.

“Leave it!” mom yelled back. “We need to get going or we are going to be late!”

Johnny started to cry, and dad calmly said, “calm down buddy.” Johnny nodded and wiped his nose with the back of his hand. Dad walked mom to the car first, avoiding the large puddles forming on the pavement and opened the passenger door.

BOOM! FLASH! BOOM! The thunder and lightning were furious!

As dad walked to the back door to put Johnny in the car, he reached into his old trench coat and pulled out Johnny’s new toy. Johnny’s face lit up and he hugged dad’s neck so tight.

“Thanks dad! I love you; you’re my favorite!”

“You’re welcome son, I love you too,” dad replied with a smile and wink before closing the back door and heading to driver’s side.
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Chapter 4 – The Encounter
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Dad pulled the old station wagon out and down the driveway. Johnny was happily occupied with Optimus. Dad headed toward the intersection; visibility was low due to the storm. There was no moon, only the sporadic flashes of lightning and the dim glow from the car’s headlights.

The wipers clicked loudly, moving side to side. Mom seemed to get even more agitated at the loud back and forth movement and began to criticize every little thing dad did.

“John, watch out!”

“Vivian, stop, that’s not helping.”

“There was something on the road!”

“You want to drive?”

“John, don’t talk to me like that!”

As he came to a stop at a red light, he reached over and pulled Vivian in for a kiss. This was a sure-fire way to get her to stop complaining.
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