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After leaving the thirty-two story advertising building, Matt walked the six blocks to a small bar he and his friends hung out after work to let go of the tension. Advertising was a tough field to be in and it could drag you down if you let it. An overwhelming feeling of being followed sunk in so he looked back, but of course no one was there. This was a busy part of town and too early in the evening for a thief to risk being out on the street. A drink would help him relax or he was going to go insane. Even knowing that no one had trailed him, it was a relief to walk into Joe’s and spot the guys. 

Matt headed straight to the bar and got his Jack and Coke and gave the bartender a hefty tip, then headed to their usual table. They preferred this one because it was far enough away from the dart boards and pool table to avoid the loud rowdy crowd that usually hung out here, but close enough to the door that they could check out all the hotties who walked in without being too obvious. And this place seemed to attract a lot of them. There was an endless supply of women to fulfill their needs. It was awful of him to think that way, but let’s be honest; men like him had needs that only a woman can fill.

“Hey guys, what’s happening?” Matt sat down next to Bill, his right- hand man. 

Charlie tipped his bottle to direct Matt’s attention toward the three gorgeous women to their right. “We were discussing our approach and deciding which one of us has the best chance of getting them to join us over here for a few.” 

Mike chimed in, “And I said that I wanted the blond cause man she is fine!” 

Matt laughed. Mike usually chased the blondes, and most of them were way out of his league, but he never let that bother him. Not easily deterred, he’d try his luck anyways, saying that some of them come around, getting lucky once in a while. Mike was much smarter than any of the guys gave him credit. Most times he knew what he was talking about, even when none of them wanted to hear it. 

“Well,” Bill said, “I’m going over to tell them that we are just four good looking guys out to have a great time and wonder if they would join us.” Good old Bill, always up for the honesty act and then throwing on that charm of his.

“I guess it has always worked so far, don’t see why it wouldn’t now,” Charlie said as he slapped him on the back, forcing him to leave the table.

They watched in awe as Bill gave that toothy white smile of his and told the women some charming joke, got them all laughing and continued to persuade them out of their own booth and over to join the boys. It worked every time. Matt should be used to it by now. 

For the next couple of hours, they laughed and chatted away, but there were three women to four men. Matt felt like the third wheel and got up from the table. “I have a busy week coming up and need to get home to prepare.”

“You skipping out on us Matt?” asked Charlie. 

“Yep,” Matt called back, hearing taunting comments from the guys as he walked away. It was only ten blocks to his loft, and it was still early so Matt decided to walk home. 

Though he regretted it a few blocks later, when the sense someone was following washed over him. Matt feared to look, so he kept a low head. 

When someone called his name, Matt looked up and noticed a handsome, young man dressed in leather walking toward him. Matt had a moment of instant recognition but could not place him. “Hey. Do I know you?” 

The man just smiled. “Hi, my name is James and you don’t know me, but let’s just say this is your lucky day cause I’m here to make your dreams come true.” 

Matt burst out in a laugh, “Dude, sorry, you're good looking and all, but I’m not into men and I don’t pay for sex, so you can move on and go find someone else whose dreams you can make come true,” Matt said as he walked around the man who’s mouth was open in shock.

James chuckled, and then followed behind Matt. “No, that’s not what I mean.” He started over again, “That issue you’ve been battling with for weeks now, wishing to see what your future had to offer depending on which road you took? Well tadaa, here I am, ready to show you what each path has to offer so you can choose for yourself the route to take.” 

Matt stopped dead in his tracks. “What the hell do you mean? How would you know my wishes?”

James just grinned, “Let me explain. Like I said, my name is James and I am a Guardian of Destiny, Deliverer of Fates. Meaning I show up when people need help in choosing which path in life to take. I show them what the future holds for each path so they find it easier to pick one. You’re desperate, so I am here.”

“I’m not sure I believe you.” This guy made Matt uncomfortable. 

“Well, all I can say is there are many forces at work in nature to make the world go round, and I work for one of them. It tells me where to go and who to help, and to be honest with you, I know everything about you. But don’t worry, all your secrets are safe with me. Like your undying love for Laura, and your fear of getting involved with her.” James gave him a wink.

This was crazy. Shaking his head, Matt figured he must be dreaming. That’s the only thing that made sense.

“This is not crazy and you are not dreaming. By the way, I can also read your thoughts. This whole process is all very real and it may take awhile to explain, so is there some place we can go to talk?”

Ok, this guy was for real. 

*******
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MATT KNEW HE WAS CRAZY for bringing this James to his apartment, but he was desperate for answers and did it anyway. They had both stayed silent as they walked the last block. What the hell was all of this? None of it made sense and shaking his head did not disrupt the thoughts. Crap, he had to stop thinking. It was so uncomfortable knowing James could hear his thoughts. 

“Do you want something to drink?” Matt offered. 

“No thanks, I don’t need to drink, eat, or bathe. I’m not even human anymore, I just take this form to contact or talk to one of you. It makes you guys more comfortable than when I show up in any other form.”

“What do you mean anymore and what are you exactly?”

“I’m what you would call a guardian or messenger, or something else depending on what you believe and the anymore is for another time.”

“So, you work for God?”

“Well, let’s just say a force, or fate, whatever you want to call it. Now enough about me. Let me tell you what I know.” James took a seat on the plush leather couch. “It is my job to help you decide your fate. I know it sounds cheesy. But that’s the truth. See, I come to one of you humans, who desperately wants to see his future options and guide him on this way to choosing the best life path. I don’t grant wishes and I can’t give you anything other than a glimpse into your future. Take you, for example. You have a good life and a promising future if you stay on this life path. Plus doing it on your own terms and with integrity. Kudos to you! But now you’re at a crossroads and don’t know which way to go. You’ve been trying to decide what to do for weeks now and have been begging for a chance to see your future, hoping that someone would just tell you the best way to go. So that’s where I come into play. Eventually my boss gets the hint, or just gets tired of hearing you whine and beg about your predicament, and sends me down to shut you up. With you, we could see your desperation to make the right decision and felt compelled to help.”

“I still don’t get it. You’re here to tell me what to do?”

“Not exactly, I’ll show you two possible futures, then you choose which one you want to travel. I’m only here to guide you through and move you along, give you guidance here and there if you wish. I’m here to show you what your life could be. Let me show you.”

James placed his hand on Matt’s shoulder and instantly they were transported to another morning. 

Shock fell upon him as Matt watched the scene play out in front of him, seeing himself walk into the office and waving to people as he walked. “This is crazy.”

“Just wait till you see the good stuff,” James rubbed his hands like he was about to enjoy a tasty meal.

Matt started to blush and his palms got sweaty at the sight of Laura sitting at her desk. She was so beautiful. Shorter, with smooth olive skin, blue eyes, and dark brown hair. Perfect hourglass figure with the booty in the back, just how he liked it.

“So right about now that future self of yours is pining for her, but you are nervous and scared she will turn you down and think you are an idiot, or even worse, say yes and throw your future plans into turmoil. So every day you choose to just say hi and move on with your day, like a moron. And still, you kick yourself in the ass at the end of the day for not taking that leap and asking her out on a date. You take the scared little boy route, but hey, that’s only my opinion, so whatever.”

“Hey, you don’t understand how it is, and what’s involved.”

“I don’t? Do you not remember the conversation we just had about how I know everything about you?”

“Well, ok, but do you grasp what it’s like to have a good idea of what your life is gonna be like and how everything should go, and then have a beautiful woman come in and turn that all upside down on you?”

“Honestly, I personally have never experienced that, but I do know when someone is acting like a douche.” James just smiled at Matt.  “But I will hold my two cents on this one and see what happens. Every day, you walk by her without anything more than a hello, and this is why I’m here. You’d like to know what would happen if you go up and ask her out on a date. Well, let’s see!”

“Wait! Do I truly want to know?”

“Seriously, dude. This is what you wanted and now we’re here, so let’s see what happens!”

Matt freaked out as he watched himself approach Laura. It appeared as though he was calm and collected, which seemed unbelievable.

“Hey Laura, you look magnificent today.”

Laura blushed, “Thanks Matt.”

“So how’s the photography internship?” 

“Good! I like the variability and I’ve learned so many new techniques, like lighting and computer editing. It’s a great opportunity.”

“I’ve seen some of your work and you’re doing a great job.”

“Thanks. I’m my own worst critic, so it helps to hear what other people think.”

“Well your pictures are some of the best.  So Laura, I’ve wanted to ask you something for a while and didn’t have the courage until now. So here it goes. I think you’re great and wondered if you wanted to go out to dinner with me sometime on a date?” Matt just spit it out, not knowing how to ask, but it seemed to work all the same.

Laura smiled up at the future Matt, “I’d love to go out with you.”

“Good, how about tomorrow night at seven?”

“That’s perfect.” Laura smiled. 

As Matt watched the scene in front of him, he wanted this to be happening for real and not just some image of what could be. It gave him hope.

“Ok, great! I’ll see you then.”.
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A rush of wind hit Matt’s face. He looked up to find his apartment building. 

“Wow! That was crazy.” Matt couldn’t fathom what he’d seen. It was unreal. “Is that what will happen if I ask her out? Do you already know my future?”

“Not exactly. Most of the small events in life can happen in multiple ways and lead you down the same course, but the huge events determine the larger path for your life.”  

“Oh ok. What happens now, I mean how does this work?”

“I’ll show you different parts of your future, with and without Laura, from now until many years from now. You get an idea of what either road brings so you realize what you want. Then our journey is done and you get your future. There is one rule you must follow. You can’t speak of this to anyone or the whole deal is off. This is all kept a secret or my boss won’t be happy. Which means you won’t be happy either, got that?”

“Got it. I swear I’ll tell no one.” 

“Not even Bill?” James questioned.

“Not even Bill.”

“Off we go to our first stop. You’re on your way to Laura’s for your big date.”

“What, are you serious? Ok, wow! I can do this, right.”

“Matt listen, she likes you, and you like her. It’ll be fine. There is no need to freak out. Besides, none of this is actually happening, get it? This is just a possibility, ok? Calm down, it’ll be fun, you’ll see.”

“You’re right; it’s still sinking in though.”

“I get it, but we have to go, ready?”

“Ready.”

James put his hand on Matt’s shoulder and in a flash they were on the sidewalk a few blocks from Laura’s apartment. Matt didn’t recognize the outfit he wore; dark green pair of dress pants and tan button up shirt with pink vertical stripes. Not his usual choice of clothing, but it looked good on him. 

James had a smile on his face, “So I had a little fun and spruced up your wardrobe. But you look good, don’t you agree?”

“I do. Thanks! I’d never have picked this out for myself, but I have to admit I look damn sexy. You have good taste, my man.”

“Thank you, now don’t mess up on your first date.  I’ll take off for now and leave you to explore your possibilities. I’ll see you soon.” And with that James disappeared. 

This was crazy. It was not normal to poof out of thin air like that. But then again none of this was normal, and who knew how long it would last. He might as well get used to it. 

Matt walked up to the front door of the apartment building and pushed the button with Laura’s name next to it. A few seconds later


































[image: image]




























d2d_images/chapter_title_above.png





d2d_images/chapter_title_corner_decoration_left.png





d2d_images/cover.jpg
\/

N

........ _——
...'........‘
- —

DECIDING DESTI

gr »j LARAL A‘L\_&‘A{MS






d2d_images/chapter_title_corner_decoration_right.png





d2d_images/chapter_title_below.png





d2d_images/scene_break.png





