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Creative Writing Prompt

I did not plan to be a superhero, but all of that changed when I got bit or rather pecked by a bird. My colleagues and I had been carrying out research on birdlife in the Antarctic for about two years now. The team involved a group of five members, myself included. We had been assigned to study the effects of lyrebirds in Tasmania, which was currently regarded as a fast growing pest in the region. Although all the other members were keeners, I realized that I had a more rudimental knowledge of the English language, probably the reason why I was elected to chair the research team. Therefore, we organized ourselves and set out early that year to Tasmania to carry out the research.

We arrived at the destination and were ready to begin the study the following morning. Hence, we teamed up with Mr. Lyluba, who would take us through the jungle during the study as he understood its terrain. The next day, we decided to split up in pairs so that we could make different views of the lyrebirds. Whitson, a team member, and I walked a little deeper into the jungle to get a better view. However, lyrebirds were shy creatures, proving difficult to observe. We silently waited as they strutted around a small clearing. As I moved closer, I tripped and fell, landing on one of the lyrebirds as they sought their way back into hiding. When Whitson came to see if I was okay, all the birds had already flown.


My hand was on my neck. I was bleeding due to the bite from the lyrebird I almost crashed when I fell. Nonetheless, it was a small bruise, which I assumed would eventually heal without much effort. “Est ce que ça va?” Whitson asked as he helped me up. "Oui je vais bien," I said. The next few minutes we spoke to each other in fluent French. When the other team members came to check on us, I addressed each one of them in their native languages. Having no prior experience with any foreign language, I was startled. “¿Era normal? ¿O simplemente estaba soñando?” I understood nearly all languages and could speak fluently without stammering. After my wound had been dressed, we set back to camp. 
All my team members were as shocked as I was and they kept on experimenting by conversing in their native languages just to confirm that I understood these words. I could speak fluently in French, Spanish, Thai, Norwegian, and Creole among other languages. The team members believed that the lyrebird that had bitten me caused an infection that turned me into a human lyrebird. I could mimic any language or sound. Word spread all over the world and little did I know that this incident would be a life changer for me. With this new ability, I got employed as the surveillance agent for many nations including the United Kingdom and Australia, which came along with multiple benefits. Today, word has it that two of my team members have also been injected with the ALB (Agent Lyre Bird) and are being trained to work in my field.

