King Erroll’s Lightning
(Kid Zection Story)

In the tall stone castle on top of Million Hill,
King Erroll wanted to throw the greatest party ever still.
He polished the floors, he hung bright banners high,
he stacked cupcakes like mountains reaching up to the sky. 🏰✨

Musicians tuned guitars, drums thumped on the stage,
kids practiced dance moves, ready to engage.
But when night came creeping, dark as a cave…
the castle went BLACK — not a flicker, not a wave.

No lamps, no lanterns, not even moonshine,
just shadows and silence in a long sad line.

“Oh no!” cried the people, “How can we celebrate tonight?”
King Erroll sighed deeply —
“We need thunder lightning for light!” 🌩️

So everyone gathered outside on the snowy stone wall,
hoping the storm clouds would hear their call.
They waited one night…
then two…
then three…
with cocoa cups steaming like warm dreams set free. ☕❄️

Kids fell asleep leaning on drums,
musicians snored flopped over bass,
but King Erroll stayed standing tall,
determination on his face.

He lifted his crown toward the sky so high,
and shouted bravely with all his might —

“Million Bay, hear my voice!
Let the thunder spark its light!” ⚡

And then —

BOOOOOOOOM!

A giant roar cracked across the clouds,
lightning zig-zagged like glowing swords,
striking the castle’s rooftop wires —
and every lamp BURST into light!

POW! 🌟💡🌟

Music blasted loud,
fireworks popped like glitter rain,
cupcakes flew (on purpose!),
and joy spilled across the lane.

The dancers spun and stomped the ground,
Smiles spread ear-to-ear around.
The whole kingdom shouted into the night:

“LONG LIVE KING ERROLL!
BRINGER OF LIGHT!”

And King Erroll just laughed,
his crown shining bright and steady.

“Sometimes,” he said,
“the party doesn’t start
until the lightning says it’s ready.” ⚡🎉

The End.

Want another Kid Zection story? Maybe:
“Fiona and the Snow Wolves”* or *“Skratch’s Drumstick Parade” 😄



