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It all started to make sense to Daniel Hammer now. The only reason it’d been so easy to take out as many Cralyxes as he had, the only reason it’d been so easy to get into the World Center and to get to the World Throne, was because someone wanted it to be easy for him. Someone wanted him to get there and that someone was none other than the creature sitting atop the throne, Lo’o’seefer—but as Daniel preferred to call him, Lucifer. Even though Daniel couldn’t make out what facial expression was on the face of the Cralyx king, it wasn’t hard to tell that he was no doubt sneering or smiling smugly in his mind, pleased that he’d managed to capture a prize like Daniel Hammer, the famed chaos son—a term Daniel hated being called.

Daniel’s eyes darted from the cage holding his friends to the monster king and then back to the cage, his mind racing as he tried to cook up a plan to deal with this situation, but the simple truth was that it was his horrible plans that had even landed him and the people he cared about in this situation in the first place. Everyone had been right about him the entire time. Things only got worse when he made himself involved. Every time he got involved in something, there were unnatural accidents and strange mishaps—pain and destruction followed him everywhere he went and now the people he cared about were paying the price for his recklessness. And with the king sitting atop the throne being in possession of the most potent chaos gem ever discovered, Daniel wasn’t sure this was something he could punch his way out of, even if he managed to draw power from the vines once more.

Even if he managed to get the others out of the cage, they didn’t look to be in any condition for fighting. No matter how he tried to view the situation, one thing was clear—it was not good. For the first time, he felt genuinely stuck and completely helpless. But if his friends were still alive and only being held captive, then there had to be something Lucifer wanted from them or from him; perhaps he could arrive at some bargain with the evil king so his friends would walk away from here with their lives.

As much as he hated the idea of trying to bargain with Lucifer, his other options weren’t particularly attractive. Sure he had Oros, but even he knew that Oros wouldn’t be much good in combat against someone with the power of a chaos gem on their side. He had to find out what Lucifer wanted, and whatever it was, he would hand it over to him if it meant that his friends would be left untouched if it meant they would be sent back home. With or without him.

“What do you want?” Daniel asked, his tone flat. “You have to want something, right? You’ve got my friends in that cage, but you kept them alive for a reason, and you haven’t killed me yet, so there has to be something you want from me. Something that I can give you or help you with. Whatever it is, name it.”

You seek a bargain with me?

“Yes, I do,” Daniel answered. “Anything in the known universe, I will hand it over to you if you let my friends out of here with no further harm coming to them. No tricks, no pranks, no games. Just a bargain.”

Do I seem like the type of god who wishes to bargain?

“I don’t know, buddy. To me, you don’t seem like much of a god at all,” Daniel shrugged. “You’re just some oversized lizard with an even larger ego and a backside that I can’t wait to watch it explode into purple dust.”

It was only after the words had left his mouth that Daniel realized he’d potentially just sabotaged any chances of having a proper conversation with the king, a chance at arriving at a deal. But Lucifer appeared to have found Daniel’s threat funny and merely responded with hearty laughter.

You are funny, son of chaos. You come to my world, to my domain, to threaten me? I possess one of the most powerful artefacts in the universe, and you think it wise to threaten me?

“All I want is for my friends to leave with their lives,” Daniel said pleadingly. “Let them go; I’ll do whatever you want. They shouldn’t be a part of this.”

There are prices you may not be willing to pay, Daniel Hammer.

“Name your price; I’ll pay it.”

You swear?

“I swear it.”

Kill the treacherous creature you have allied yourself with, and I’ll let two of your friends leave with their lives. 

Daniel glanced at Oros, who also looked his way at that moment. He could hear the king’s words too. Daniel shook his head and directed his attention back to Lucifer. “I’m sorry, but I won’t kill her,” he said firmly. “You’re going to have to name a different price, buddy; that ain’t one I’m going to pay.”

That is the only deal I offer.

“You’re asking me to accept that one of the three people in that cage isn’t making it out of here alive,” Daniel retorted, his crimson eyes flaring. “You want me to accept a deal that involves accepting the death of one of the only people I’ve ever seen as family? Sorry, LuLu, but that ain’t a deal I’m making with your reptile ass.”

Then here’s another offer for you: your life for the lives of your friends, with the added bonus of me sparing the life of the traitor.

“What?” Daniel frowned.

Please don’t listen to him, Daniel; Oros spoke up, fear etched into her voice. You cannot bargain with him; he’s insane, and he will go against the bargain, and your death will be for nothing.

Silence, traitor, Lucifer hissed angrily.

“So if I let you kill me, the rest of them will be set free?” Daniel questioned. “And I can trust you?”

You have my word, Lucifer answered.

“I’d say I want to think about it, but back on Earth, where I’m from, we’ve got a saying that goes, uhh, how does it go again?” Daniel scratched the back of his head, pretending like he was trying to remember something. “Oh yeah...never make a deal with the devil. And you kinda share the same name as the dude the humans refer to as the devil, so that can’t be a coincidence, right? Seems more like a red flag to me.”

Do you think this situation to be a light one, chaos, son?

“No, not at all,” Daniel answered truthfully. “It’s actually looking pretty bleak and scary as hell, but not so bleak that I’d willingly give up my life to a lizard mini-kaiju. C’mon, man, you didn’t really think I’d jump at the offer, did you? I mean, sure, I’m reckless and maybe kinda stupid, but you didn’t really think I was THAT stupid, did you?”

I will execute your friends right in front of you, Hammer; I kid you not.

“You’re bluffing,” Daniel grinned. “You want to know how I know that? It’s because there isn’t a being in all of the known worlds who knows more about chaos gems than I do, so I know that the only reason that you aren’t out conquering civilizations already is because your puny lizard brain can’t figure out how to fully harness the power of that gem. Sure, you can fire off cute little blasts from it, but you wanted it for more than that, didn’t you?”

Lucifer was quiet.

“You know what, seeing as you pissed me off with the two deals you offered, I think I’m just going to hang around and watch you desperately try to figure out how to wield a chaos gem,” Daniel was grinning wildly now. “Got any other seats in the house? After all, you have an audience now.”

Daniel, what are you doing? Oros asked.

“Testing the limits of sheer dumb luck,” Daniel whispered in response, hoping the lizard king didn’t have incredibly good hearing. “Also, no offence about the puny lizard brain thing; that was meant just for the braindead king.” At this point, Daniel actually had no idea what to expect, but he got the sense that if Lucifer truly knew the true extent of the power of the chaos gem, he and Oros would have been reduced to dust by now or maybe even transfigured into house plants. With chaos gems, the possibilities were endless. Lucifer was in possession of the magical equivalent of a nuke, and he was using it like a mere gun.

Overconfident till the very end, Lucifer said, and the chaos gem started to glow brilliantly, the air vibrating with the immense power emanating from the gem. And then, the glow dimmed, and the air seemed to settle again.

Daniel immediately began to applaud mockingly. “One of the most powerful weapons in the universe, and you’ve managed to make a fancy light bulb out of it. Impressive, man, really impressive. What’s next? Maybe you and the other moron Cralyxes gather here for a fancy game of soccer?”

He really can’t wield its full power, Oros said. Daniel Hammer, this is an opportunity. Perhaps we stand a chance at victory, a chance to get Lo’o’seefer off the throne of Cralyia.

“He might not know how to use the gem properly, but he managed to hit me with a blast from it earlier and trust me, it’s not a pleasant sensation at all,” Daniel said to Oros in a lowered tone. “But don’t worry, this mind of mine’s already cooking up a bunch more bad ideas.”

I think what we need now is a good idea, Hammer¸ Oros said. Enough of the bad ones.

“The people who usually come up with the good ideas are unconscious and being held in a cage, so for now, we’re going to
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