Chapter Nineteen
In the past month, I had traveled back in time multiple times, kissed a girl from the past, broken up with my girlfriend, started going out with one of my close friends, met multiple Gods, met myself, been flung against a wall by myself, and been in the hospital, among various other things.
That’s quite a lot to do in the span of one month. That’s why I made a difficult decision: I was to go without using my powers from then until the end of the summer.

Even though I hated dull summers, I wanted this one to be normal. I wanted to know what “normal” was like. I wanted to be me, I wanted to go back to the way things were. Well, almost. Some things can’t be changed on the fly like that. Some things are permanent.

Douglas approved of my decision, although he admitted that he would be a bit bored. Kat also approved of my decision, although she admitted that she would also be a bit bored. Given that they were pretty much the only two people who knew about my powers, it wasn’t as hard as I thought it would be.
So I did it. I went the rest of the school year and the entire summer without using my powers. I hung out with friends, I did some quality male bonding with my dad, I passed all my finals with flying colors, I got straight As on my report card, and I won the Freshman Highest GPA Award.
Nothing too out of the ordinary. Finally. However, there were a few select events that were rather abnormal. I would have taken these select few events over the chaos that would have erupted every day had I been using my powers any day, though.

My fifteenth birthday party was interesting. Then again, every single one of my birthday parties was interesting, ranging from soap suds Super Soaker battles to cake-fights to awkward turtles. This one was particularly interesting, but there were no sci-fi powers involved. Just teenage drama. 
The list of invitees had to be kept small, since we had not moved into the new house yet. The birthday party was held a few weeks after my birthday, because I had gone to see a concert with my dad (male bonding!) on the weekend of my birthday. June 2nd was the date of the party.

Richard, Gwen, Kat, Lizzie, Eddy, (A rather cool senior who was nearing graduation at the time of my birthday party) Shannin, Zack, Diane, Austin, (sister and brother whom I had known for a while; I had an on and off crush on Diane for about three years.) Rebecah, and Chip were all invited. Eddy, Rebecah, and Chip were sadly unable to make it. That didn’t stop things from getting fun, though.
We all went to the pool, where we had a lot of fun swimming. Richard, Zack, and I all competed for masculinity by swimming laps around the pool. I surprisingly won out, but I doubt the other two were trying. 

After the pool we all ate. Delicious cake and some damn good pizza. It’s amazing that frozen pizza can be better than delivery. Then, it was time to open presents.
My friends always gave me the best cards. A “You’re A Big Sister Now!” card from Gwen, a “Happy 4th Birthday >:D” card from Richard, and a generic clever birthday card from Kat. However, the card itself was not important, but it was what was written inside.

Daniel, we’ve been through so much together even though we’ve only been together for a short time. All this time travel stuff, losing old friends, seeing old ones in a new way…it’s just so unreal. I keep expecting to wake up in a cold sweat. 

But that’s wording it wrong. You complete me, and I’m not quite sure what I would do without you. I don’t know how drastically different my life would be if you had never been that kid who glared at me across the table in fourth grade for reading Harry Potter. If you had never been that kid who made me cry on the track in seventh grade. If you had never been that kid who bit off more than he could chew with Lynn. If you had never been that kid who I had to be there for at the beach.

“If” is the key word, however. You are that kid. And I couldn’t be happier.
Thank you for being that kid, Daniel.

And happy birthday.

I never knew how deeply she felt about me. And, I’ll be damned; I was just short of falling in love with her. 
As the relations between Kat and I grew more intimate, I slowly realized that this was what I had wanted all along. I think Kat felt the same way, too. Everyone else seemed to notice it as well, since the only hard feelings we were getting were coming from Rose, and that was no surprise.

Speaking of surprises, Kat’s birthday party was in July. It wasn’t a surprise party at all, but what happened there surprised me to no end.

I was naturally invited, as were Richard, Gwen, Shannin, Zack, Rebecah, and some of Kat’s friends from her own school. However, I made a note to arrive early so I could spend as much time with Kat as possible. What with her going to a different school and all, I took advantage of all the time I could spend with her.

When I arrived, some of Kat’s family was there to greet me, since I had arrived so early. Her parents were there, of course, but her twin brother (who despised Kat, but she returned the favor always) was at some soccer camp or something. 

Her grandparents and maybe an aunt or uncle were there, as well. It surprised me that her grandmother greeted me with a look of pure shock as I walked in.

I meekly waved as she slowly raised her finger to point at me accusingly.
