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Joe ran behind the theatre.  And he really ran.  He was there in a flash.  He stopped and sank down to the ground.  "What just happened to me?" he asked himself.

Someone approached.  "Well, Mr. Foler, I see you have discovered your new...ummm...abilities on your own."

"What?  Did you do this to me?  Who are you?  What’s going on?!"

"Settle down.  My name is Doctor Kline; and yes, I did do this to you, but if I am correct you should be feeling better than ever before.  I mean, you are all right, aren’t you?"

"ALL RIGHT?!  ARE YOU KIDDING ME?  I JUST JUMPED 50 FEET IN THE AIR WITHOUT EVEN TRYING!"
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"-A CRICKET?!"

"Well, yes.  It was the first animal I saw and I grabbed it.  Anyways, I completed the procedure and brought you back to the address on your permit.  I am very glad to see that you only got half of the possible side effects - your new abilities."

"Stop calling them abilities.  This is terrible!  I’m a freak!"

"It could've been much worse.  Trust me.  And remember I did save your life.  So now I must ask a favor from you."

"What?"

"Will you come with me to the capital, so I can show them that this really works?  It saves lives."

"Are you kidding me, I'm not gonna be your lab rat."  Joe ran off at eye-popping speeds.

"He does have some legs on him."

C'mon Joe, you’ve just gotta look at this positively.  Joe thought to himself as he ran away.  You need to take advantage of this.  Hmmmm...BASKETBALL!  I can impress the coaches so much now!

Joe spent the whole summer training and perfecting his jumping.  He had to share this with someone and he chose to share it with his best friend Chauncey Lizebey.  Chauncey played basketball too, so it worked out good for Joe.  He could practice with Chauncey.

Joe discovered not only could he jump higher than a skyscraper, and run faster than a speeding train, but he could also stick to walls and sense things before they happened.  This was because his hair was like antennae for him.

* * *

Joe was trying out for the team and him and Chauncey got on the fast break. Joe jumped up and did a spectacular dunk.  The player and coaches were all amazed.  He did some humanly impossible dunk every time down the court.  Chauncey was really good too; he even few dunks of his own.  Joe made the team and he went home.  He arrived to find his mother lying motionless, head down in the lake behind his home.  He ran over to her and pulled her out.  Joe picked her up and bounded off to the hospital.  Her kayak had capsized and she got stuck inside.  At the hospital the doctor informed him that she would probably not make it through the night.  Her lungs were completely filled and she had severe hypothermia.  She died that night.

Joe was destroyed, devastated, hopeless.  He was an orphan now.  His dad had died 6 years before this.  Everybody he loved seemed to be dying on him.  All he had left was his brother Sam.  He was going to go live with his brother in Boston.  Joe was so unsure about everything and felt so alone as he waited for his brother to come pick him up.  Joe knew one thing though; he wouldn't let this happen anymore to anybody if he had anything to do with it.  He became...Cricket.

Joe became Boston’s savior.  He was there to stop almost every crime and death.  Cricket would face many difficult foes in his job as hero to the city.  His first would be himself though.  Doctor Kline had told Joe that it could’ve been worse, and it was about too.  Cricket felt some pain in his abdomen one day while hopping around the city.  The pain became more severe very quickly.  He went home quick and he found none other than Dr. Kline.  

Dr. Kline started the conversation,” I thought there would be more side effects.”

“Is that what this pain is?  And how did you find me?”

“I put a tracker in you during the DNA fusing.  I’ve been keeping a close eye on you.  I haven’t spoken to you because you seem to be doing quite well without me.  Until now that is.  You are turning into…a cricket.”

“You’ve gotta be kidding me.  This just keeps getting worse.”

“No, I’m not kidding.  Soon you will be growing an extra pair of legs and some antennae.”

“Can you do anything?”

“I’ve been working on it, but it will be at least 4 or 5 days before I will have anything close to a working serum.”

“When will I change?”

“I estimate tomorrow, around midnight, it will be complete.”

“CRAP!  Am I gonna be an angry cricket?”

“Ummm, most likely, yes.”

“Well, can’t you take me and lock me up or something so I don’t harm anyone?”

“I could try, but you would surely escape.”

“Wait!  My brother goes to MIT, maybe he could get some people to help you make the serum quicker.”

They agreed that that might work.  Joe told Sam that he was Cricket and asked for his help; Sam agreed.  It didn’t get done in time though and Joe turned into a very real cricket. 
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He went rampaging through the city.  Sam and Dr. Kline got in the police helicopter and shot the massive cricket with a dart containing the serum.  It worked.  Cricket’s old suit was ripped to shreds, though.  Sam and his MIT buddies made a newer, fancier one for him.
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After dealing with that, a new villain named Scythe came along.  Scythe was a former student at MIT.  He had robotic wings implanted on to his back and hand blades for weapons.  He sliced anything that got close and shot the blades at everything else.  Scythe would be almost too powerful for Cricket.  Scythe was trying to kill the president of MIT and take his place.  Then he would use the genius of the students to build weapons of mass destruction.  But the hero would come though after a series of chases and fights and finally use his smarts to beat Scythe.



Rimbolt was the next bad guy on the list.  He was killed in a car accident and was rebuilt more machine than human.  He became a destructive machine.  He used his giant plasma gun and amazing robotic strength to destroy everything he came across.


                      


Somehow, he did stop Rimbolt.  Then came Mecman.  He was equipped with a missile launcher for a left arm, a jet pack, and a lightning fist capable of electrifying whatever lie in his path.  He wore a full body armor suit.  Mecman had gone mad with power.  He was Sam’s boss at work, he owned Gigotech Industries and he became blinded by foolishness after he came up with the Mecsuit.  He believed with the suit he could do anything, like rule The United States, and maybe even the world.  How on earth was Cricket to beat this guy?  

By the time Cricket had finished off Mecman, Joe was ready for college.  He decided to go to Midwestern University near Chicago.  But Cricket hadn’t finished his crime fighting yet.

To be continued…

�HYPERLINK "http://www.angelfire.com/falcon/pablitto/cricket/Joe_Foler.doc"��Joe Foler� was a 15 year old kid in suburban mid western US.  He lived in the city of Lake Iroquois.  He did sports and he was in the top of his class, but didn’t get a lot of attention from his peers.  Joe was in a driver's ed class and he was the passenger when the car tipped and rolled off the side of the road and down a hill.  Joe was barely alive.  And the teenage driver and the instructor were knocked unconscious.








Joe awoke in his bed, with no pain or scratch from the accident.  He wondered if it had even happened.  Perhaps it was a dream.  It was a Friday so he was going to the movies with his friend James Kite.  At least that was the plan.  James never showed up, and Joe walked around for a while moping about his life.  He wasn't paying attention when he walked out into the street and a car came speeding down the road.  But Joe instinctively jumped into the air as he sensed the car.  It all happened before he actually realized what was going on.  He just did it.  And that wasn’t so weird, but he jumped about 50 feet in the air!  He landed easily and ran off with fright.  Nobody who saw him had the slightest clue what had just happened and convinced themselves that nothing ever occurred.





"I know, isn’t it amazing?  Listen I know you must be very nervous and excited about this, but I will tell you everything and I hope you will understand then.  I was hiking along and I saw your vehicle tumble off the roadway.  I ran over and the other two were fairly unharmed, but you were practically dead.  I pulled you from the wreckage and brought you to my private lab, which was not too far away.  I am a genetic scientist you see and I felt that this would be a fine opportunity to test my new project.  It is a DNA fuser.  I fused you with the DNA of a cricket-"














