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Joe walked out into the blinding sunset light. What a long day. He doesn’t know how many more of them he can take. Then Sarah comes to mind and he knows he’ll have to endure many more. For her he’d do anything. 

“Wanna to go for a drink, Joe?”

He looked over to find Sam. “I should get home. Maybe next time.”

“You say that every time. Sarah will be okay for one more hour, Joe. You need to live your life too.”

“It’s not that easy, Sam.”

“Yes it is. I’ve known you your whole life, man. It wasn’t an easy life, I know, but you turned out okay and so will Sarah. She wouldn’t want to be the reason you throw away your whole life.”

“That’s a bit extreme, Sam. Turning down a drink is not throwing my life away.”

“You know what I’m talking about, Joe. Today it’s a drink, what will you be giving up tomorrow? Just think about it is all I’m saying.”

“Sure, Sam. Night.”

“See ya, man.”

Joe headed to his car, parked clear across the parking lot. A man walked out from the shadows, and caused Joe to hesitate, but Joe’s a large guy and can hold his own, so he kept walking.

The man eyed Joe up.

Joe flexed his muscles and clenched his fists, ready for a fight.

“You’re friend is right, you know. You can’t worry so much about your sister that you throw your whole future away. You can’t protect her from life.”

Joe stopped dead. “What did you say?”

“You heard me. You can’t throw your whole life away for your sister.”

“Who the hell are you and why are you talking to me about this? I’m not in the mood to be messed with.” Joe stepped forward and raised a fist.

“Whoa! Okay! Let’s take a step back here. No need to be hostile. Let me introduce myself. My name is James and you don’t know me, but I know a little about you, and I’m here to help.”

“I don’t need help.”

“Oh, but I think you do. You need help deciding what to do with your life. I’m here to show you the way.” 

“Dude, you’re crazy. Get out of my way and let me go about my day, so I won’t have to beat your ass.”

The man nervously laughed. “Hear me out, Joe. I’m here to help, I promise. What I’m about to say may sound crazy, yes, but if you hear me out, you’ll be happy you did. Okay, here it goes.  I’m a Guardian of Destiny. What does that mean, you may ask? Well, it means I come to you in your time of need.”

“I already told you I don’t need help, and I certainly don’t have needs. So do yourself a favor and move along.”

“Okay, let me put it a different way.” James shifted from one foot to the other. “For months now, you have been thinking about your future. Thinking about joining the Army in particular, but you don’t want to leave your sister because of your jackass father. So you stay here working this factory job, all the time knowing you’re destined for greater things. Am I right so far, Joe?”

This guy freaked Joe out. “Who told you this? How do you know this?”

“Because, Joe, I’m a Guardian of Destiny. It’s my job to know these things. I need to know about you in order to help you. I told you, I’m here to help.”

“Even if I did believe you, which I don’t, you couldn’t help me anyway.”

“Oh, but I can, Joe. My sole purpose here is to show you the future. Show you how life could be depending on the path you choose. “

“That’s not possible. You’re nuts. I’m outta here.” Joe moved to walk past him, but he grabbed his arm. Joe gave him a look so James lets go. 

“I see how this may sound unbelievable, but it’s the truth. I can show you.”

“How can you possibly show me something that hasn’t happened yet? You’re nuts man.”

“It’s what I do. I have the power to show you your future options. You see, my boss finds your current situation intriguing and wants me to help you out with your predicament. He wants you to get a chance to see both of life’s possible outcomes so you can decide what is best for you. I promise. This is not a trick and I’m not crazy. If you give me a chance, I can take you to the future right now.”

“Dude, I need to get home. My sister needs me, and I still think you’re a psycho.”

“Joe, truly, I’m here to help you. You wanted this. Remember? You’ve been wishing to see the future for weeks. Now’s your chance. Plus, it’ll only take a few minutes. I’ll bring you to multiple points in the future along each path. It may be days’ worth of future time, but in the end you come back here to this point in time with only a few minutes having passed. You have nothing to lose and everything to gain.”

He had Joe intrigued. The situation sounded a little less crazy each time he spoke. Was Joe crazy for even considering it? Maybe he was just desperate for answers. Joe sized James up. Even if this guy was trying to mess with him, Joe’s a much larger man and could take him in a fight. “Only a few minutes?”

“Yes, only a few minutes.” James made a crisscross motion on his chest with two fingers.

“What the hell, let’s give it a try. But if it’s bull I’ll kick your ass.”

James gave him a serious look. “It’s not bull, I promise. No need for anyone to kick anybody’s ass.”

“How’s this work?”

“I’ll touch your hand or arm and we’ll be transported to the future. I then give you a summary of your life up to that point and leave you to your day. When the day’s over, I take you down the other path. We do this a few times down each path till you have a good idea what’s in store for each. Then I bring you back here and leave you to decide. See, it’s simple!”

Joe’s curiosity gets the best of him. “Okay, let’s go.” 

James hesitated. “Is it okay to touch you?”

“Fine.”

He pointed a finger out to touch Joe’s forearm and he felt a pull. Joe’s sight started to fade, then disappeared completely before it returns to him.
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James and Joe appeared in the middle of a large room full of metal bunk beds holding sleeping men covered by army green blankets.

“Surprise! You’re in your first week of basic training at Fort Bragg. All I know is you’ll take a ton of classes today before you get to the shooting range. But first you get to do some exercise. Oh, and the drill sergeants are mean, and some of your fellow soldiers are really dumb. Try to have a good day, if you can.” James gave a shrug. “Any questions?”

Joe’s still stunned at the fact that they appeared out of nowhere to a different point in time. “Uh, I guess I’ll just wing it.”

“Good idea. Try to remember that each of these days has no effect on your real future. This is just to get an idea of what you want. So don’t worry if things go wrong and try to have fun. I almost forgot. There is one rule you must follow. Tell no one about me, or any of this. Okay?”

“Got it. Wait! How’s Sarah? How does she handle me leaving for the Army?”

“You may just want to focus on today, Joe.”

“Tell me how she is James, or else...” Joe held up a fist.

“Okay! She’s fine. Mostly fine. She misses you, but on the positive side, you threatened your father when you left not to lay a finger on her or you’d beat him to death. He’s abiding by that rule. She’s fine. She knows why you left, and she understands. You need to not worry about it and just go about this day.” James gave him a pleading look.

Joe was worried about his sister and felt he should just scrap the whole thing and go home. “I’m not sure I can do this, James. Sarah needs me.”

“She’s fine, I promise. Give it a day. Remember, none of this is real. It’s just a test run. Dude, I gotta motor. Your drill sergeant is on his way to wake everyone up early and you do not want him to find you talking to yourself. Get in bed. Have a fun day, if you can, and I’ll come back to get you later.” Then he disappeared right out of thin air.

There was a noise down the hall, so Joe had no time to dwell on the craziness of it all. He jumped into the empty bed next to him, he hoped it was his. 

A crash exploded near the door as a metal garbage can tumbled down the hall, leaving a trail of trash in its path. What the hell was going on?

“Wake up, ladies! Rise and shine! Get out of bed now! You have five minutes to get on your shoes and make it out for PT. So GET UP!”

Joe shot out of bed and realized he was wearing a pair of gray army shorts and matching t-shirt. It’s the same thing he has seen army soldiers wear in the movies when they exercise. He crammed his feet into the shoes he found under the bed. Thank God they fit.

A few guys picked up the garbage in the hall, so Joe helped them, and then they all rushed outside.

Joe tried to keep up with the guy in front of him, not wanting to get lost. Everyone lined up in four rows with an even space on either side. Joe put himself in a spot at the end of the fourth row.

“Roach, Dude! What are you doing? You’re in the second row, man. Wake up!”

The guy next to him pushed Joe forward toward the second row.

Joe rushed forward and planted himself at the end, just in time before a giant man in the same army gray PT uniform with a whistle in his mouth, stood in front of them. 

Everyone went dead quiet. 

He stared them down, but everyone stared straight ahead. He almost caught Joe watching him before Joe realized he also needed to stare to the front.

They heard the whistle blow. “Hello, ladies! Let’s have some fun. Down and give me twenty.”

Everyone dropped to the floor and started doing push-ups.

“Hurry up, Roach. You don’t want to get on my bad side today.”

Joe dropped down and pumped out the push-ups as fast as he could.

“Now get
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