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Chapter 5





	"HA HA HA HA HA HA HA.... I almost feel sorry for this little pipsqueak! How about 


     you sis?" The Fantasy villain stared down at what he believed was my patheticness of being 


     here with his utmost of disgust and laughter. He didn't realize or would believe that I had 


     greater powers within me than he thought. He thought I was just some worthless rodent.


     Wait until I prove him wrong!





	"You're right brother! I don't feel sorry for him though, I don't feel sorry for anyone �     ever. It was him who opposed us just like they all did. They all abused fantasy and time. 


    They would often let reality slip too many times and in the end your fantasy consumed them 


    with evil. Everyone one of them deserved everything. They misuse the management of time


    by screwing up time schedules and using the time leisure for their relaxation. They change the 


    standards and basics of time, days, months, and all of these to something undefiable against


    the purpose of why it was even created for them. For this, Fantasy and Time takes over 


    vengence and all must be sent to the dark place. Nothing can stop us either. We'll let this 


    consume the entirety of the world and afterwards creating a new balanced and obdient 


    world without these vermins!" 





	I couldn't believe my ears. This time villain were blaming us, as though we were the evil


    ones. On the contrary, we were happy with life and how everything was going. Nothing we 


    did seem to destroy anything, but they made it sound like we were the ones that caused the 


    chaos in this world. Wrong! Wrong! Wrong! It was all wrong and they had to be stopped! 


    They want to wipe all existence off the face of this planet, that's cruelity and evilness. It 


    looked like I was the only one that could stop them too. In this circumstance, what could I 


    possibly do? Just looking around... at anything that might help me out in any little way 


    possible... To my left there was a swarm of an army of fantasy monsters coming towards our 


    way. If they reached here then it would be too deadly for me and I wouldn't be able to take


    on them all. On the right side of me I spotted a time distortion hole. I could always jump 


    through that quickly. Where it would take me I had no clue... This way looked less 


    dangerous the rest, since ahead of me were the masterminds of this chaos and behind me 


    was just endless space of nothingness that would probably cause me to be stuck in the end 


    anyways. 





	I waved a quick good bye to my fellow enemies and leapt hurriedly to the warp. Spikes


    shooting out from behind me and the screams of the time villain yelling, "No!! My precious 


    time warp! He'll get trapped in some time period and we'll never find him! He might even 


   change the course of time to us not even existing...." It was too late, this echo followed me as


   the time distortion decreased until it was no more. Nothing followed me from behind but I had 


   a bad feeling about where I would end up next....


