Ultimatum

“Before we fight, let me get a few things clear,” I stated, bracing myself for just about anything as bodies started descending from the heavens, “For starters, where the hell are we?”

“We’re obviously in a large, open field. We’re in the same time, however, but I didn’t want to do any collateral damage, so I sent us to the most remote place. I honestly don’t know where we are exactly,” Future-Me said, also bracing himself.


“Right then. One more thing, you’re fully aware that I cannot die in this battle, right?”


“What do you mean? Are you saying that just because I’m alive in the future means that I fail in killing you?”


“Pretty much.”


He seemed surprised by this, and I was right. If he were to end up killing me in this battle, it would break the universe and he wouldn’t ever be alive to come back in the first place.

“The future isn’t written in stone, Daniel,” a voice from behind me said. It turned out to be Bliss, and I could see Kat in the background cautiously approaching. She continues, “Although your future self coming back is a sign of something, that something can easily be changed by sudden, split decisions. Time’s like a train, Daniel. Always chugging along in the same direction, on a set path, but the smallest thing can send it flying off track.”


“I see. So, in reality, this is anyone’s battle?” I asked, with Bliss nodding in response. 


“Perfect!” Future-Me exclaimed, swinging his arm in an arc towards us. I braced myself to be thrown back, but Bliss swept her arm in response and blocked the blast.


“Daniel, I forgot to tell you that I’m also the Goddess of War. Don’t ask,” Bliss said, drawing a scimitar from literally out of nowhere. A few other Gods appeared beside her, and Bliss somehow mentally transferred the information for each one to me.


The God of Music, the Goddess of Love, the God of Despair, the Goddess of the Arts, the God of Life, the God of Science, the God of the Cosmos, and that’s not even half. Each wielded a weapon suited to their profession, and each stood behind me, ready for battle. Future-Me noted the army that had formed behind me, Kat having secretly joined, and all he could do was simply smirk.


“I always loved a challenge,” he said, brandishing a few throwing knifes. He threw them all (about half a dozen) up in the air, and brought his arms down in a quick swinging motion, and all of the knives went flying toward us. Bliss blocked them all with her blade, and she charged toward Future-Me. He planted his feet and parried her swing somehow, exclaiming, “Too slow!” and sweeping her leg. Bliss lost her balance and fell, and a handful of Gods and Goddesses came to her aid.

There was something I wanted to try. I held my palms out in front of me and concentrated. All of a sudden, a blast of something emitted from them, almost hitting Future-Me, but his catlike reflexes allowed him to dodge. As he dodged, however, he tripped over one of the Gods, who almost delivered the finishing blow, but then everything froze all of a sudden. 


“Damn! All of these Gods getting in the way. And here I was, thinking this would be fun. I personally believe a one-on-one battle would be much better,” Future-Me said, closing his eyes. He held his hands in the air, and all of the stiffened Gods and Goddesses slowly hovered up into the sky. He then sent them all flying in one direction, unfreezing time shortly thereafter.


As some Gods and Goddesses hit the ground rolling, others managed to stay airborne and catch others who were unable to stay airborne, mainly Kat. The God of Science, who had caught her, noticed she was not a God and sat her down on the ground gently, telling her that the best thing she could do to help was stay out of the way and remain safe. Naturally, this ticked Kat off, but she couldn’t disobey a God.


As the holy army regained their footing and began charging towards Future-Me again, he finally seemed to crack, as if he hadn’t already.


“You know what! Screw this. I hate cheating, but Hell, you guys are like flies,” he said, sighing. He continued, “Finite deus chronos,” and with this, all of the Gods and Goddesses fell to the ground, screaming in pain. My Latin was a bit rusty, but the first time he had used one of those strange phrases, I knew he had said something to the effect of “to kill a God.”

This time, he had said something to the effect of “end God’s time.”

*
*
*
*
*


I wasn’t sure what had just happened, but I knew it wasn’t good. All of those Gods and Goddesses that had come down from the sky to help Daniel had suddenly fallen, and some of them were disappearing completely. The ones that remained looked dead, and they soon disappeared, too. There was one Goddess who looked like me, though, and she was the last to disappear.


As she disappeared, I could see her barely staying alive, looking into my eyes. It felt like looking into some sort of mirror that showed what you looked like in ten or twenty years. There was something in her eyes, though, that I could not place my finger on. When she disappeared, though, I heard something in my mind.


Daniel’s a real nice guy, at least now. You’re real lucky to have him. In more ways than one. Even though I met him only once before this fiasco, I accessed his memory banks mentally, and I saw the purity in his heart. Even though he’s been through so much, he goes out of his way to make his friend’s day. And I saw that you were the one he cared about most. He sees his mother in you. He loves you, Kat. This is why I have to keep you two alive, even in my death. I don’t know what direction the world will take after all the Gods have died. With this, though, hopefully it will go in the right one.


This was what I heard. As it finished, I felt some weird power awaken in me. I couldn’t describe what I felt, but it felt like I knew everything without knowing everything. Had she bestowed her powers upon me or something? Did this mean I had gotten her War powers too?


I tried it out by trying to draw a sword out of thin air. It worked.


Oh Hell yes.

*
*
*
*
*


As all of the Gods and Goddesses died and disappeared, I noticed one thing. Kat was standing completely still. All of a sudden, after the entire holy army had vanished, she shook. She then drew a sword out of thin air, as if she were Bliss.

I instantly ran over to her, asking her what had just happened.


“Apparently, I’ve been bestowed with the powers of the Goddess of Knowledge and War,” Kat said, looking as if she were in a dream. All of a sudden, I had the upper hand in this battle.


Future-Me noticed, though. “I see the Gods and Goddesses are cheating a little bit, bestowing their powers on mortals so I can’t kill them. Weird, they have that bit of genius after leaving the way to kill them all for me to see in the Valhalla Grand Library,” he said, preparing himself for another strike.


With Kat by my side, and the powers of the God of Space and Time flowing through me, I felt irrevocably empowered. “It’s time to end this!” I shouted at Future-Me.


“You’re telling me,” he said, smirking. He continued, “However, this open field aspect is boring. Let’s go somewhere more interesting!” 


With this, we suddenly found ourselves standing in the middle of a football field. So I didn’t have to be touching someone to take them through time with me. Go figure.

Apparently, there was a game going on, and we had interrupted it. I was about to send us somewhere safer until I was caught off-guard by the ground suddenly rising beneath Kat and I. Future-Me had taken control of a chunk of earth and was about to send it flying. The crowd’s collective gasp was almost deafening. As he sent the chunk flying, I grabbed Kat’s hand and somehow managed to suspend myself in mid-air. The crowd made another collective gasp as I struggled to hang on to Kat’s hand. There was never a time where I cursed my bad arm strength more.

I then tried to suspend Kat in mid-air with me, which turned out to be much easier. I sent us flying towards Future-Me, who had also flown up into the air, and he blocked us with some sort of invisible wall. I tried to fly out of it, but there was apparently an invisible ceiling and an invisible floor. I also had to focus to keep Kat airborne.

“What are you, a mime? This cheap trick can’t stop me!” I yelled, extending my arms out to each of my sides. I heard something shatter, and Kat and I were instantly free. Since I was then able to concentrate, I sent us to another time and another place.
We were now over the ocean, and there was ocean as far as the eye could see. This was a bad idea, though, as my critical thinking skills obviously became more developed in the future, and Future-Me harnessed the power of the water to try and knock me down. I deflected it with some sort of invisible shield I conjured up, but Future-Me had an endless supply of ammo, and he just kept on blasting. As the water sprayed everywhere off of the shield, Kat and I had a chance to collect ourselves, although it wasn’t exactly what we had wanted.

“How are you going to handle this, Danny?” Kat asked, dropping the sword. Apparently, she had learned to fly, because all of my focus was being poured into the shield. As I took the time to answer Kat’s question, however, the shield flickered and I got a face full of water.

“Pfft!” I spit, the taste of salt water not very good in my mouth. When I had gotten my mouth free of water, I responded, “I don’t know. I need to find somewhere where I can strike easily, but he can’t. Somewhere where he won’t have the upper hand. Somewhere…”

“I can go on forever, Danny boy!” Future-Me shouted. Suddenly, something evil clicked in my head, and I found a clever way to turn the tables. I told Kat to fly out of the way of the water on the count of three. As we reached it, we made it out of the way of the water barely, and I refocused and sent us to another location.

The scream that ensued when we appeared was familiar yet distant. The voice that ensued was much the same. “What the Hell!?” 

“Dirty tricks, Daniel, dirty tricks,” Future-Me said, wagging his finger, as we stood in the sort-of cramped confines of Rose’s room. 

“What in the world is going on?” Rose exclaimed, obviously surprised that Kat, Future-Me, and I had just spontaneously appeared in her room. Her parents must not have been home, though, because the neighbors could have heard us.

“Rose, I would explain, but you sort of stopped talking to me, which is understandable,” I said nonchalantly, bracing for another blow from Future-Me, which I was ready to dodge and then attack when he was open. However, he did not attack.

“Funny, I don’t remember me sending us back here. That must have been one of those split decisions that Goddess was talking about,” Future-Me said, not even making an attempt at attacking me. 
“Get the Hell out of my room, you creeps!” Rose shouted, pointing at the door. Future-Me apparently didn’t like her tone, however, as he grabbed her with his powers and was about ready to throw her out of the second-story window. She screamed, and I grabbed her with my powers to prevent her from being thrown.


“Put her down, Tyler,” I said, using my middle name so I wouldn’t get confused. This made Future-Me laugh, and since his focus was momentarily somewhere else, I took this opportunity to set a still shocked Rose down on the ground. However, he then snapped all of a sudden.


We were now standing on the side of a soccer field. I saw little kids running around, and now I knew we were in a different time. It was one of my YMCA soccer matches from when I was around five, and, sure enough, there I was running around on the field. I had no idea why he had brought us here, but Rose was still rather pissed.


“Take me home now,” she said, still not quite believing that any of this was happening. I remembered that I had told her I had powers, but I never got the chance to prove I had them to her. She obviously believed me now, although she was addressing Future-Me.


“Ah, ah, ah! Cannot do that, sorry,” he said, wagging his finger again.


“I don’t want to finish this fight in front of all of these little kids, Tyler,” I said, preparing to send us all somewhere else.


“Remember when I said I can’t send us back? I was serious, kid. I figured out how to turn all of our time-traveling powers off, because it was getting really annoying,” he said, smirking that evil smirk.


Sure enough, I tried, and I could not send us somewhere else. The kids and parents had taken notice of us, though, and they were watching us cautiously. We were apparently finishing this fight here. However, as Rose almost blew her top and as Kat drew another sword, I knew that I could never beat my future self in a battle. So I would have to do as Bliss said; do something unexpected.

“Kat, give me a sword,” I whispered to Kat, and she obliged, drawing another sword for herself. As soon as I held the blade, I flew up into the air, looking for Past-Me. As soon as I found him, I swept down and scooped him up, flying over to where I was standing before. I held the blade at his throat, and he instantly started crying. My parents were shocked, and they were about to charge at me when I spoke.

“Anyone moves, and the kid gets it,” I said in my most cliché voice possible.


“Daniel, what are you doing?” Kat asked as if I were insane, which I apparently was.


“Hahahahah!” Future-Me laughed, “Now this is a surprise! Are you that much of a coward, Danny boy?”


“Maybe I am, Tyler. If we continue this brawl, no good will come of it. If you kill me, this is what is going to happen anyway. If I kill you, I’m going to die young. It’s a lose-lose situation. And since I’m so selfish,” I said, grinning, “I’m going to make it so that everybody loses.”


Future-Me suddenly took me seriously, saying, “You’re not serious.”


“You’re not serious,” Rose said, also suddenly taking me seriously.


“You can’t be serious,” Kat said incredulously, about to pry the sword from my grip.


“You’re right! I can’t!” I said quickly, throwing the sword at Future-Me, as if it were a dagger. He was caught off guard, and it impaled him in the arm. I cursed my bad aim, as everyone else gasped.

“Ack! I’ll give you that one,” he said, removing the sword and clutching his wound. He was unable to use his powers, because one of his arms was limp, and the other was covering the wound. I took this opportunity to make my final attack.

I ran up, grabbed the sword, and I was about to deal the finishing blow until he stopped me, holding his limp hand out in front of his face while using his good hand to lift his limp arm. With his powers, he pried the sword from my grasp and now I was the cornered one. 


However, Kat charged up and clashed blades, yelling to me that now was my chance. I obliged, and I blasted Future-Me away, but he took the sword with him. Future-Me was lying on the ground, obviously in a lot of pain, and I walked up to him and picked up the sword. I held it so that the top was right in front of his eyes.

“What do you see? Do you see life, or do you see death? Do you see redemption, or do you see damnation? Do you see a light at the end of the tunnel, or is it dark like your soul has become? Tell me. What do you see?” I preached, about to deal the final blow, but I stupidly allowed him a chance to speak. Worst decision of my life.


“I see this battle not being over yet!” he quickly said, extending his arm and knocking the sword out of my grasp. The sword flew in the air, spinning end over end, until it finally stopped.


Squarely in Past-Me’s chest.


The last sound I heard was the echoing sound of Future-Me exclaiming, “Fuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuck!”
