Untitled Detective/Superhero Story

Introduction:  (Also Unfinished)
Day 1 (Monday the 17th):  

The city seemed reborn, suddenly but certainly this evening as the blood-red sun sank behind the last distant building.  Not a soul knew how or why, but deep inside, every resident could feel the change that only seconds earlier had seemed to become inevitable.  Like a widespread, telepathic bomb had exploded inside their minds, the rest of the world froze and the notion at hand was all that mattered to the residents of Andler City.  Change had arrived, an unexpected package upon the city’s doorstep. However, the package was there unopened, its presence more than obvious, its contents still a mystery… What change had occurred and what significance would unveil?

Day 2 (Monday the 18th):

Chapter 1: 2 Weeks Later (unfinished)

Detective Jonathan Bless breathed rapidly in tune with the sound of his black, leather shoes smacking against the cold, midnight pavement that made up Andler City’s endless maze of sidewalks.  He didn’t know why he did this or where the habit had developed but whenever he began sprinting the two always seemed to instinctively match pace.  Tonight, he relied on the rhythmic melody of his lungs and soles to keep his mind focused on that to which he was running: The screams.  The screams were all that mattered.  He had to locate the source of the screams.  Whose screams?  Three robbers who had broken into a nearby grocery store just after closing time.  Or were there four robbers?  It hardly seemed to matter now.  Judging by the screams, their intensity increasing as Jonathan drew nearer, the robbers were being well dealt with.


“The bat,” Jonathan distinctively recalled having heard among the screams, remembering as well the icy chill the distant voice had sent down the young investigator’s back. “Someone…Help…Bat…!”


But what had the poor crook meant and did Jonathan dare wish to find out?  This “bat”…Visions of gargoyles, vampires, and other vile, winged creatures of the night tried to invade Jonathan’s mind, but such thoughts were nonsense, so Jonathan did all he could to suppress them.

