Run! People screaming everywhere. Cars discarded, left
to be destroyed by the beast that was slowly making
its way along the bridge. Its jagged, uneven teeth
breaking through metal, and thousand red eyes
scattered around its head, unfocused. Time to take
action. Slipping my super-suit from my bag, I put it on
cloaked in the darkness of the backseat of my car.
Close my eyes.

Look down.

Gone.

I slowly exit my car and make my way tfowards the
villain. Snap my fingers. I'm behind the beast. As it
raises its arm to throw a car, I yell

"Hey buddy!” It turns.

"Why don't you fight someone capable of beating you!"
Its roar was as loud as a jet engine. Its brown knotted
fur bristling in rage, its leathery skinned arm swatting
at the air as if it were a fly. As it lunges forward I
teleport onto its back and choke it. As it stumbled
around and asphyxiated, I jumped off and closed my



eyes. Using my telekinesis I bring a piece of stranded
metal and thwack the beast over the head. It roars,
and swings its arm around. In a sudden movement, it
grabs me and pulls me up. Struggling with fear, I don't
notice that I've re-appeared. It throws me against the
hard concrete and I roll around winded. My lungs feel
like they've been tied together with rubber bands. My
chest feels like it's been stepped on by someone
rather large. The echoing of people yelling and
screaming, kids crying and the beast reeking havoc
makes me get up. Makes me taunt the monstrosity.
Makes me use telekinesis to get a tyre and hurl it at
the beast. Makes me roll it off the edge of the bridge
into the icy depths below.



