Epilogue
The Universe had just folded in rather nicely and completely collapsed upon itself. Well, that’s what it felt like to me. I was the only survivor. I ended up in Limbo after the Universe and everyone and everything in it was destroyed.

I was never lonelier in my entire life. I walked around aimlessly, knowing I would find no one, knowing I would find nothing. But there was somehow still hope left in me, but for what I did not know.


What I did know is that I was the only thing left in existence. “Last man on Earth” was nothing; I was the last living thing in existence. I was wearing my clothes, thankfully, so I wasn’t too cold.


Then it hit me. “Cold” no longer existed. “Hot” no longer existed. There was no longer such a thing as weather. There was no son, there were no stars, there was absolutely nothing left. That’s when I broke down in tears. 


When the drops of salty water fell from my face, they somehow hit the white ground I was standing on. That got me to thinking. Somehow, there was something left in the Universe. There was a Universe left. I just had to find what was left.


I started running for my life, I ran and I ran and I ran until fatigue finally stopped me. When I collapsed, it looked as if I were right where I started. Lovely.


As I panted, my lungs hungry for oxygen, I realized that there likely wasn’t even any oxygen left. Sure enough, however, I was breathing, and I was breathing rather nicely.


Had the rules of the Universe been rewritten after it was destroyed? Was Limbo the new Universe? Then, I had an idea. Limbo was most likely the place that was always destined to be the new Universe after the old one eventually ended. There was no longer a Universe to find. I had found it, and I was running around in it the whole time. 


It was a very boring Universe, though. White as far as the eye could see, in every direction. I sighed, wishing that there was at least some grass so that I could at least tell where the ground was.


That is when a very peculiar thing happened. Grass appeared below my feet, and it stretched out as far as the eye could see, reaching the now-existent horizon, which wasn’t there a while ago.

I tried wishing for a sky, and it appeared. It was rather black, though, so I made it blue and put some clouds and a sun up. It felt like home now. 


So it looked like Limbo wasn’t going to be as boring as I thought. Apparently, since I was present since the beginning of a new time, I became God. I played around with my supreme powers for a bit, soaring up into the Heavens, above the clouds, and then things became much like a game.


I made trees, I made bushes, I made animals, and I decided to, just for irony’s sake, make two full-grown humans. I dubbed them Evan and Eva. I ended up re-enacting the entire Adam & Eve story, as best as I remembered from all of the old TV shows that had parodied it, and I even went so far as to place the forbidden apple tree, which stood tall in the middle of the meadow.


The only thing I had no control over was free will, so Evan and Eva did as they pleased. I decided to at least give them clothes, making the now-existent weather nice and mild. They knew I was there, and I even came down to hang out with them a few times. Evan was a nice guy, and Eva was funny.


This naturally turned my entire opinion of religion on its ear. In the old Universe, there had been multiple Gods and Goddesses, each assigned to handle a specific category. So, all religions were wrong. Now, I was playing God, and a few religions from the past were now right, even though they didn’t exist anymore to enjoy their rightness.


I eventually got bored with The Life and Times of Evan and Eva and canceled it indefinitely, erasing everything I had done. It was sort of like starting a new game in a video game. Which reminded me, I was bored.


So I made a video game, except it was real. I was Link for a while until I somehow got bored with that, so I erased all of that and sat in the field, wondering what to do next.

A thought came to me. The reason I was so bored and so lonely was because all of my friends were gone forever. I sighed. Then it came to me.


I closed my eyes and concentrated really, really hard. I thought of Kat and everything about her. All the times we shared, good and bad, and all of the love I had for her. Then, I heard a familiar voice that rang like beautiful music in my ears.


“Daniel? What happened? Where are we?” Kat asked as I opened my eyes. Before I had time to process what she had said, I had processed the fact that she was there, and I hugged her tightly. When I finally let go, I explained to her everything that had happened.


“The Universe we once knew is now gone. Everything you know is wrong, and I am apparently God,” I said simply.


“Uh-huh. So we are in the new Universe?” Kat asked, so desensitized to the strange that she had no trouble believing my explanation.


“Yep. And I’m apparently supreme ruler!” I said, grinning with glee.


“Right. And you brought me back?”


“Yep. You remember everything you did right before everything died, right?”

“Yeah, I’m right where I left off,” Kat said, attempting to draw a sword and failing. She made a sad face, saying, “Okay, maybe not.”


I laughed, saying, “You loved those powers, didn’t you?”

“You think? Can I have those back now?” she asked, pouting.

I could never deny that face, so I had to oblige. As soon as she drew her sword, she was filled with glee, and it was contagious. Since we were sort of the supreme rulers of all being, and since we were bored, we decided to take on an interesting challenge.
*
*
*
*
*


We’re picking up right where we left off, sans all the whole Future-Me drama. We recreated the Universe, right where it was the day Future-Me came to school, except he’s not there. Nobody knows the true identities of Kat and I, but we rule all of creation rather nicely, balancing that hefty task with school and life in general. Stopping time comes in really nicely.


We look just like any other generic teen, but we do a good job blending in. 

Kat and I both agree.


Being supreme rulers of everything ever is pretty fun.

