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In loving memory of my dearly departed cousin,


Ms. Emerald Cook. 


You will always be the most precious jewel, the most exquisite gemstone to me Cuz.
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INTRODUCTION
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"Nearly all men can stand adversity, but if you want to test a man's character, 


GIVE HIM POWER.


Robert Green Ingersoll


––––––––
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Ponder that thought. And then, ponder on this thought: Great power minus character equals chaos! Amen? And there is a great price to pay for living at the top of the mountain; for residing on top of the world. You see, dear Reader, the higher you go, the more costly the real-estate is. So be careful what you wish for, because fame is integrity's worst enemy! This is one of the Life Lessons that The Fantabulous Golden Lightning Bolts ultimately learned, here in the Final Chapter of their sensational superhero career. 


In case you didn't know, the Golden Lightning Bolts 3-Part Saga is cinematically and metaphorically written. In other words, as an aspiring film producer and owner of my Film Production Company – Immabaaaadmamatama Film Productions in Association with Touching Lives Enterprises, I intentionally wrote my Golden Lightning Bolts Trilogy as a Book-to-Film Original Story Project; either Motion Picture or Animated, or both. Also, in maintaining my solidified groundbreaking cutting-edge style of storytelling, I purposely "saturated" Part 3 with clues, symbolisms, and hidden messages/mysteries to help guide you, dear Reader, along this Yellow Brick Road journey to the Emerald City. 


With that being said, here in this fantabulous finale – The Fantabulous Golden Lightning Bolts, Act III: The Return of the Judges!, it has been eight years since the mighty GLBs arrived at our planet earth from the heavens, and immediately planted their proverbial footprints in our contemporary American culture via their divine assignment of becoming The World's First Official Organized Alliance of Christian Superheroes! But even though their seemingly heaven-sent heroics have been undeniably effective for the greater good of humanity, nevertheless, it has yet taken this 10-member team of heavenly hybrids eight long years to realize that reality "is not a respecter of persons." Or, in other words...


"For what shall it profit a man, if he shall gain the whole world, and lose his own soul?


Or what shall a man give in exchange for his soul?" (St. Mark 8:36-37, KJV)


"Be not deceived; God is not mocked: for whatsoever a man soweth, that shall he also reap." (Galatians 6:7, KJV)


"Pride goeth before destruction, and an haughty spirit before a fall." (Proverbs 16:18, KJV)


And so needless to say, The Fantabulous Golden Lightning Bolts are finally forced to face reality, receive a hard lesson on the importance of integrity, and deal with their predestined consequences...The Return of the Judges!  


So ladies and gentlemen, young adults and teenagers, if you have been yearning for a realistic and relevant Rated PG-13 Illustrated Story about the behind-the-scenes lifestyle of Christian Superheroes who finally represent People of Color, who finally represent black and brown skin tones, who finally CELEBRATE the beauty and the unity of racial diversity, then fasten your seatbelt and brace yourself for this fantabulous rollercoaster ride of scandalous drama, risk-taking romance, intense Martial Arts action, laugh-out-loud wisecracks, suspenseful twists and thrilling turns, spiritual awakenings, and shocking eye-popping and jaw-dropping discoveries! Enjoy. Ahhhh yeaaaah. Ha, ha, ha, ha, ha, ha.


"A mask of gold hides all deformities."


Thomas Dekker
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OTHER PUBLISHED BOOKS BY NATIONAL AWARD-WINNING POET, UP-AND-COMING FILM PRODUCER & AUTHOR JARROD D. DIXON
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The Traveler's Touch Saga (a 7-Part Series):


Part 1 – The Greatest Touch


Part 2 – Another World


Part 3 – Showdown in the Land of Zo


Part 4 – The Mystery of the Thick Red Socks: Destiny is Calling Your Name


Part 5 – Invasion of the Fallen Angels


Part 6 – A Golden Lightning Bolt Type of Anointing


Part 7 – The Awakening of Armageddon: Rise of the Traveler Eliminator


The Golden Lightning Bolts Trilogy (a 3-Part Book-to-Film Original Story Project):


Part 1 – The Golden Lightning Bolts, Act I: The World's First Official Organized Alliance of Christian Superheroes!


Part 2 – The Fantabulous Golden Lightning Bolts, Act II: Showdown on Mount Savage!


Part 3 – The Fantabulous Golden Lightning Bolts, Act III: The Return of the Judges!


***For more information, please visit www.touchinglivesenterprises.com


"All these things spake Jesus unto the multitude in parables; 


and without a parable spake he not unto them."


- St. Matthew 13:34, KJV


Parable: a short story that teaches a moral or spiritual lesson.


(www.merriam-webster.com)
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reincarnation: a rebirth of a soul in a new human body


(www.merriam-webster.com)
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“Don’t forget to show hospitality to strangers, for some who have done this have entertained angels without realizing it!”


Hebrews 13:2, New Living Translation Bible
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"Now the serpent was more subtle than any beast of the field which the Lord God had made. And he said unto the woman, Yea, hath God said, Ye shall not eat of every tree of the garden?


And the woman said unto the serpent, We may eat of the fruit of the trees of the garden:


But of the fruit of the tree which is in the midst of the garden, God hath said, Ye shall not eat of it, neither shall ye touch it, lest ye die.


And the serpent said unto the woman, Ye shall not surely die:


For God doth know that in the day ye eat thereof, then your eyes shall be opened, and ye shall be as gods, knowing good and evil..."


Genesis 3: 1-5, KJV
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Flashback Begins...


ANTARCTICA


MOUNT VINSON


FALLEN ANGELS RENDEZVOUS POINT


TWILIGHT


The toe of four pairs of polished, shiny black Combat Boots are slightly over the edge of the peak of the 16,066 feet tall frozen, snowcap “suicide-climb” Vinson Mountain in literally freezing Antarctica.


The motley crew of stone-faced Immortals, each one suited-up for a Showdown – from left to right: the Kim Kardashian lookalike, who is the personification of Lust; the Jamie Foxx lookalike, who is the epitome of Rebellion; the Michael B. Jordan lookalike, who is the manifestation of Determination; and the Salma Hayek lookalike, who is the living-proof of Pride – are standing militantly, shoulder-to-shoulder, overlooking the frozen Antarctic Tundra.


Captain Rebellion, the arrogant Architect of Anarchy, offers the supernaturally entranced Commander Determination a golden nugget for the cloudy-headed GLB.


“Now I do not claim to be a Certified Christian Counselor, for obvious reasons, but nevertheless, in St. Mark 9:23, the Bible says; ‘Jesus said unto him, If thou canst believe, all things are possible to him that believeth.’ Amen? Not small things, but all things. So, my friend, regardless if this wacky world rudely ridicules you and call you Cuckoo for Cocoa Puffs, if you truly believe that this crazy world is ready to accept your real identity, then mighty Enoch, the legendary Book of Hebrews Faith Hall-of-Fame hero, make it do what it do, baby. In the meantime...go and rebel.”


He then suddenly pushes Determination off the edge of the snowcap cliff!


Captain Rebellion looks down at the plunging Christian Superhero, until he vanishes in the frosty white fog.


“Okay. You’re right. I crossed the line. I know, I’m a habitual line-crosser. My bad, mighty Enoch.


Awkward silence.


Rebellion then proceeds with his malevolent monologue, with his psychotic sermon.


“Ya know, I kinda feel bad for the poor fella. But then again, maybe I don’t. Because, ya see, my fellow fearsome Fallen Angels...”


The Jamie Foxx lookalike points down at the eerie frosty white fog. 


“...Commander Determination, along with his fellow so-called fantabulous Golden Lightning Bolt brothers and sisters, have always vaingloriously flaunted himself as being a bad mamatama in the face of petrified evildoers. Amen? Well, you should be a little more careful about what you ask for, Mr. Fantabulous Golden Lightning Bolt! Why is that, Captain Rebellion? Well, because a bad mamatama is an understatement for what I have transformed you into now! In Proverbs 23:7, the Bible says; ‘For as he thinketh in his heart, so is he.’ And so now, you’re flying around thinking you are a big bad bloodthirsty vampire! Now that, Commander Determination of the so-called fantabulous Golden Lightning Bolts, is what I call...a rather BAAAAAAD MAMATAMA indeed!”


Awkward silence.


Simultaneously, the three dark purple Mirror-lens Polarized Aviator Sunglasses-wearing Fallen Angels abruptly bursts out laughing!


"Ahhhh yeaaaah!" blurts-out Captain Rebellion, the obnoxious overlord. "Tonight! At twilight! Somebody is going to be forever infected with the blood of an angel! But will it be a blessing...or a curse?! Ahhhh yeaaaah! Ha, ha, ha, ha, ha, ha! HA, HA, HA, HA, HA, HA!" 


...Flashback Ends. 


SANTA MONICA, CALIFORNIA


TWILIGHT


Grammy Award-Winner Fred Hammond & Radical for Christ are on center-stage performing their classic old school hit Gospel record “We’re Blessed” at an outdoor National Gospel Tour Concert, in sunsetting Santa Monica, California. Ms. Stella Agalow – a charismatic and captivating rookie HLN: Headline News Correspondent Reporter – is standing in the front row, waving her right hand in the warm Southern California weather as she jubilantly sings along with her favorite Gospel R & B singer, who was kind and generous enough to bless his fellow Radical for Christ with a pair of front-row tickets.


Abruptly, Fred Hammond pauses in mid-performance to make an important announcement to his sea of celebrating fans, via his headset microphone.


“Hey! Hey! Everybody listen! Right now, I want to welcome to the center-stage my surprise special guest-artist! So, everybody put your blessed hands together and show some love to...” he then points up at the dimming dusk daylight. “...SPECIAL AGENT MIRACLES – THE TEAM CAPTAIN OF THE FANTABULOUS GOLDEN LIGHTNING BOLTS!!!”


The electrified crowd, including cheesing and glowing Stella, goes absolutely BANANAS! 


As graceful as a dove’s fallen feather, the O’Shea Jackson Jr. lookalike Elijah Joshua Banks III – geared-up from head-to-toe in battle gear, that includes and introduces for the very first time to the world a spectacular ankle-length glittered gold satin cape which matches his glittered gold Gladiator-style Masquerade Ball mask – drifts from the heavens and silently lands right next to his favorite Gospel R & B singer’s right foot. Miracles gives Fred Hammond a hardy high-five then a hearty hug, and begins to “spit fire” ...via his headset microphone.


“Just like Black Vulcan, Black Lightning,


The Flash and SHAZAM,


a Golden Lightning Bolt type of guy is who I am!


I told you that the last time,


at the conclusion of my last rhyme!


And you can bet your last dime,


I’ll make it to the top if it’s my last climb!


Top, as in top of Mount Everest plus Mount Fuji!


When you walk by faith and not by sight,


it’s amazing the things that you see!


So yes!


I’m standing on the Zenith, the Apex,


the Crest! 


I’m a Radical for Christ!


And I wear the Golden Lightning Bolt upon my chest


because I’m BLESSED!”


Then the Superbad Team Captain of the mighty GLB Task Force casually removes his headset microphone and drops it, quickly spins around, with his brand new long eye-catching cape now facing his cheering fans, and...


POOF!


...the fantabulous Golden Lightning Bolt known as Miracles mysteriously vaporizes into a cloud of gold glitter and miraculously vanishes!


Needless to say, the thunderous crowd of seven-thousand goes APE-WILD...even the more!


And speaking of crowd, standing on the front-row – an entire row of gold glitter-sprinkled faces – right beside the stunning and still starstruck starry-eyed Stella is an oddly cool, calm, and collected cat who is the spitting-image of Morris Chestnut, staring stone-faced. He then turns and boldly stares at his “next door neighbor” – Miss Agalow, a showstopping brickhouse girl-next-door type of gal.  


Quite naturally, Stella – who is the spitting-image of brickhouse showstopper Kendra H., the Dominican Social Media Sensation: Celebrity Make-up Artist and Fashion Blogger – then turns and gazes at the baldheaded charming chocolate gentleman. She smiles, quite naturally.


The Morris Chestnut lookalike reciprocates the friendly smile. And then he suddenly raises his right opened palm up to his lips, and violently blows a handful of gold glitter directly into unsuspecting Stella’s opened-wide dreamy eyes!


BOMP! BOMP! BOMP! BOMP! BOMP! BOMP! BOMP! BOMP! BOMP! BOMP! BOMP! BOMP!...


Snoozing Stella rolls over on her stomach, lazily stretches her bare right arm out from underneath her bedcovers, and...


...BOMP! BOMP! BAM!


...WHACKS her annoying digital alarm clock, on her nightstand, with her opened palm and shuts it off, with a rather violent blow!


Stella’s DIGITAL ALARM CLOCK reads: 4:30 AM.


Groggy, Stella unenthusiastically rolls over on her back, sinks her head into one of her four oversized fluffy white pillows, and she rubs her closed eyelids with her hands. Then, she cautiously opens her starry eyes, as her brain strains to make sense of the realistic nightmare of a certain strange stranger who attempted to put some kind of hocus pocus voodoo spell on her. And speaking of strange, actually, something strange however captures Stella’s attention. Thus, she laboriously raises her back and neck, squints her drowsy eyes, and sits up against her pillow-cushioned headboard, then rubs the left side of her neck. Still muddy-headed yet still mesmerizing, the Sleepy Beauty leans forward, wearing a black see-thru nightgown, and reaches out her right hand, stretching towards the middle of her covered shins.


Now, please allow me to shift gears and change subjects for a moment. I want you to take notice of her bedchambers, her king-size bed in particular. Why is this so important? Because it is somewhat of a clue. In other words, it’s like a window to her world, so-to-speak. You see, dear Reader, you can perceive a lot about a person’s character based on their bedroom. Yeah, I know it sounds far-fetched, but nonetheless, you will thank yourself later for taking mental notes now. Ms. Agalow’s king-size bed is made for a Queen. It is a rather regal bed inside of four tall corner-posts that are elegantly draped with surrounding sheer soft daffodil canopy curtains, coincidentally sprinkled with gold glitter. 


Now, let us return to the mystery of what caught Stella’s attention. See, that wasn’t too arduous, was it? The Kendra H. lookalike brings an enormous white feather back close to her unbelieving eyes and thoroughly examines the momentarily inexplicable object.


“What the...”


BOMP! BOMP! BOMP! BOMP! BOMP! BOMP! BOMP! BOMP! BOMP! BOMP! BOMP! BOMP!...


Snoozing Stella rolls over on her stomach, lazily stretches her bare right arm out from underneath her bedcovers, and...


...BOMP! BOMP! BAM!


...WHACKS her annoying digital alarm clock, on her nightstand, with her opened palm and shuts it off, with a rather violent blow!


Stella's DIGITAL ALARM CLOCK reads: 4:30 AM.


Stella – wearing a loud, nearly fluorescent, lime green spandex sports bra with a matching pair of spandex biker shorts, and a brand spanking new pair of lime green Nike Air Zoom Vomero Running Shoes – jogging purposefully on her treadmill in her royal palace-like bedchambers. And she is sweating rather profusely!


DING! DONG!


Now, sweaty Stella is standing in the middle of her kitchen, with a white bath towel around her neck and still dressed in her soaking wet workout gear, gulping down a bottle of water as if she was on the brink of dehydration.


DING! DONG!


She wipes her sweaty face with her towel, then saunters lackadaisically through her lavishly luxurious Living Room to answer her front door. She unlocks the door...


DING!


...and opens it, without wisely peeping through her peephole.


"What the..."


Howbeit, nobody is standing at her front door! Utterly perplexed, Stella peeks her head out, looking to her right, then looking to her left. No one is in sight. Not one Human Being. She shuts her door and locks it back. Then she turns around, gulping down the rest of her refreshing cold bottle of water.


"Bom Dia, Miss Agalow (Portuguese to English translation: Good morning, Miss Agalow). Happy New Year" cordially greets a cool, calm, collected Morris Chestnut lookalike, standing barefooted right in front of Stella, wearing a pure white long choir robe and a billion-dollar smile. 


Needless to say, spooked Stella's eyes pop-open and she spits out her water EVERYWHERE!


BOMP! BOMP! BOMP! BOMP! BOMP! BOMP! BOMP! BOMP! BOMP! BOMP! BOMP! BOMP!...


Snoozing Stella rolls over on her stomach, lazily stretches her bare right arm out from underneath her bedcovers, and...


...BOMP! BOMP! BAM!


...WHACKS her annoying digital alarm clock, on her nightstand, with her opened palm and shuts it off, with a rather violent blow!


Stella's DIGITAL ALARM CLOCK reads: 4:30 AM.


Groggy, Stella unenthusiastically rolls over on her back, sinks her head into one of her four fluffy white pillows, and she rubs her closed eyelids with her hands. Then, she cautiously opens her starry eyes, as her brain strains to make sense of the realistic nightmare of a certain strange stranger who attempted to put some kind of hocus pocus voodoo spell on her. And speaking of strange, actually, something strange however captures Stella's attention. Thus, she laboriously raises her back and neck, squints her drowsy eyes, and sits up against her pillow-cushioned headboard, then rubs the left side of her neck. Still muddy-headed yet mesmerizing, the Sleeping Beauty, wearing a black see-thru nightgown, sloooooowly turns her head to the left.


BEHOLD! A shirtless cool, calm, and collected Morris Chestnut lookalike rolls over and cordially greets Stella with a billion-dollar smile.


"Bonum mane, Miss Agalow. (Latin to English translation: Good morning, Miss Agalow). Happy New Year."


Needless to say...


"What the..."


BOMP! BOMP! BOMP! BOMP! BOMP! BOMP! BOMP! BOMP! BOMP! BOMP! BOMP! BOMP!


Snoozing Stella rolls over on her stomach, lazily stretches her bare right arm out from underneath her bedcovers, and...


...BOMP! BOMP! BAM!


...WHACKS her annoying digital alarm clock, on her nightstand, with her opened palm and shuts it off, with a rather violent blow!


Stella's DIGITAL ALARM CLOCK reads: 4:30 AM.


MATIRA BEACH


THE ISLAND OF BORA BORA


FRENCH POLYNESIA


NEW YEARS DAY


2027


As you can already attempt to imagine, the weather is positively fantabulous! The serene scene of clear Jay-Z Blue skies, the hypnotizing slow-motion drifting Cumulus clouds, blended with the glorious illumination of the tropical early-afternoon sunshine, is a surreal yet inexplicable fabulously fantastic feast of pleasure that easily overwhelms one’s soul.


If there is a beach in Heaven, it would be identical to Matira Beach, here at Bora Bora Island. Ahhhh yeaaaah. The aqua blue water is crystal clear, and the exotic white sand is incredibly soft. As you visualize this perfect postcard-like paradise, you can easily see how it is possible to fall in love with Matira Beach, which is famous for being one of the most beautiful beaches in the world.


Bora Bora, also known as The Pearl of the South Pacific, better known as The Romantic Island, embodies the essence of Eros. Needless to say, the atmosphere of eroticism on this fantasy island is out-of-this-world! And speaking of out-of-this-world, a fantabulous family of five married Christian couples are near the ocean shoreline, dancing stone-faced and barefooted in the softest sand on earth. On this private priceless piece of real-estate, “Optimistic” by Sounds of Blackness is blasting through a pair of tall outdoor-event DJ speakers, which are methodically angled at opposite corners on the edge of an overwater Beach Baller Bungalow here at the fantabulous Four Seasons Bora Bora Resort. 


The ten-member thirty-something clan – five foxy females in matching attire and five Fahrenheit fellas also collectively coordinating – are all shamelessly and unapologetically “getting down,” doing the Electric Slide! And yes, dear Reader. My exclamation point is indeed necessary! Ahhhh yeaaaah. Ten beautiful Born-again Believers, steppin’ and sliding and sliding and steppin’! From head-to-bare feet, all the guys are wearing a pair of gold/black-frame Authentic Italy Versace Pilot Aviator Crystal Sunglasses, and a white with gold designs African Royal Wedding 2-Piece Dashiki Suit. Dear Reader, these five young superfly ebony kings are as cool as the other side of the pillow! And from bare feet-to-head, all the gals are wearing a custom $250K Calvin Klein white Strapless Stretchy Mermaid Dress – completely covered with authentic pearls – with High Up-the-Middle Slit, and a pair of $400K white-frame gold-lens Signature Diamond Collection Chopard Sunglasses! SCORCHING HOT! is an understatement of a description regarding these five young breathtaking milk chocolate, creamy caramel, and pretty pecan brown queens, dear Reader.
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