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“There is no revenge so complete as forgiveness.”
                                                            -Josh Billings


Note: The events written in this book are fiction. The mention of any persons living or dead as well as places that exist are purely coincidental. 


 
 


      Introduction

	Kenan Johnston and his older twin brother Kel lived in a rural house with their parents Cassius and Priscilla. Despite dealing with the constant endeavor of racial inequality in the city of Boston, Massachusetts, the couple excelled as the proud owners of Johnston Industries. During the daytime, Priscilla and Cassius’ company provided automation, robotics and conveyors for the food and beverage, life sciences and general industry. At night they secretly worked on a time machine in the basement of their company building. Out of love for their sons, Priscilla and Cassius named their work, “The K Project.” Once they completed and crafted it in the form of a wristwatch, Cassius and Priscilla used it to travel back to various timelines. The couple vowed only to observe the scenarios they’ve seen and to never meddle in any of the affairs behind them no matter how traumatizing they could be. To blend in crowds, they would always dress like the common person in every domain they’ve visited. Every night Cassius and Priscilla would come back home ready to share their sons’ stories of the past they’d got to see unfold with their very own eyes. As Kenan and Kel became of age, they accepted their parents' narratives as bedtime stories unknown to them to be true. 
            The Johnston family began to face tragedy after another. As Kenan and Kel were at home choosing outfits to wear for their high school graduation from Dorchester High School on Peacevale Road, there was a loud knock on the front door. At an instant, Kenan reached for his cell phone to speak to whomever it was through the doorbell camera. A cold shiver ran down Kenan’s spine as he looked at the person. The person standing at the door turned out to be a young Caucasian man wearing a white shirt and blue jeans. The man had one of his hands behind his back out of view of the camera. “Good afternoon, sir. How can we help you?” said Kenan. With a loud commanding voice, the man said: “Get your parents and have them come to the door right now?” “Okay…but what do you have to do with them?” said Kenan. “That isn’t your concern kid. Now get them!!!” said the man. Hearing the man yell led Kel to walk over to his brother and say: “What’s going on here?” “I’m going to say this for the third time. Get your parents and open the door.” said the unknown man as he began to bang on the door with a fist. When Cassius had heard enough of the noise, he walked over to the door followed by Priscilla. “This is going to stop now,” said Cassius as he grabbed the doorknob. “Be careful honey.” said Priscilla as she watched her husband open the door. The unknown man smiled and said, “Finally. Now I can take care of business.” “What business?” said Cassius with a confused expression. “This.” said the man as pulled out his concealed hand and struck Cassius in the face with a handgun. “Cassius!!” said Priscilla as she ran towards her husband. Unfortunately for Priscilla, the man’s gun was already in her face. “Step back and drag him further away from the door.” said the man holding onto his gun with a finger on the trigger. With no other choice, Priscilla obeyed the assailant as he shut the door with one leg and put a silencer onto his gun. “Why are you doing this?” said Priscilla. “I never gave you permission to talk. Now boys come over here too.” said the man. With fear for their lives, Kenan and Kel came out of hiding. “I will ask what my mom said. Why are you doing this?” said Kel. “Quiet. Now get on your knees next to mommy and daddy.” said the man. “Look if you want money, I will give you every dollar out of our safe.” said Cassius. “I don’t want your pathetic money.” said the man as he pointed his gun at Cassius. “Then what do you want from us?” said Priscilla as she held onto her husband and sons with a tight grip. “I want you to be an example. I want to teach you and your kind a lesson not to resist the real order of this country.” said the man as he opened fire onto Cassius shooting him in the head. To stop Priscilla from screaming he covered her mouth with his palm and shot her too. “Mom!! Pop!!!” said the twins. At an instant, the man pointed his gun at the twins and said: “Feel lucky that I am keeping you both alive because I was instructed not to.” The brothers trembled trying to remain still as they watched their parents' killer walk backwards to the door and leave the house. After hearing a car driving away, Kenan and Kel looked at the corpses of their dead parents and wept. The brothers now had to choose clothes to wear for a funeral. 




	Chapter 1 – Decision

	Three days later, Kenan and Kel were staring at the closed caskets of their dead parents at the local cemetery. The ground below them was soaked with the tears that shed from their eyes. They even refused to accept their high school diplomas knowing that their parents weren’t going to be there to see it. As the brothers were mourning their loss, they were approached by a group of people with business suits. “Excuse me.” said one of the men in the group. The brothers wiped their eyes and looked at the group. They noticed that it was an African American man with a beard. “Who are you?” said Kenan with a melancholic expression. “My name is Anthony Michaels. I am one of the board members for Johnston Industries.” said Anthony. “Okay. What do you want with us?” said Kel. “First, we’re here to offer our condolences. Second, we’re here at the request of a promise we made to your parents at the time of their deaths.” said Anthony. “What promise?” said Kenan. “The future of the company. They left it to you both in their wills.” said Anthony. “Oh. I see.” said Kel. “Yes. We figured we come and ask what you are going to do.” said Anthony. “To tell you the truth we never wanted to take over.” said Kenan. “Right. You guys can do that.” said Kel. “Okay. We can take over and we’ll leave the position available if you ever change your mind.” said Anthony. “We do want to at least go to their office one more time.” said Kenan. “Sure.” said Anthony as he handed the brothers the keys to their parents' company office. “We’ll come by tomorrow.” said Kel. “Okay. We’ll leave you both be now.” said Anthony as he and the other board members left. 
	The very next day, as promised, Kenan and Kel made it over to Johnston Industries by rideshare. After greetings with the secretary and company staff, the brothers headed over to the parents’ office. Kenan and Kel took deep breaths as they opened the door and walked into the room. The brothers noticed a lone white envelope with their names written on it left on their fathers’ desk. Without question, Kenan opened the envelope and within it was a letter and a small bronze key. Kel took the note and read it out loud which said: “Kenan. Kel. If you’re reading this letter, then your mother and I are no longer part of this world. No matter what happens to us we will always be a part of your lives. We’ve left you boys something in the center drawer in my desk. That key you have can unlock it. We both believe that you will know what to do with these items. Whatever choice you make from here on will be up to you. We love you both. Always. Your parents Cassius and Priscilla.” “Well older brother. You want to see what they’ve left us?” said Kenan. “Yes. Open the drawer.” said Kel. Immediately, Kenan opened the drawer with the key and in it were two small rectangular cardboard boxes that had the twins' names written on each one. Without question, Kenan and Kel took the boxes and opened them. In those containers were metallic wrist watches. “This is what they left us? Some stupid watches?” said Kenan. “Younger brother. I think they left us these with a good reason behind it.” said Kel. “Yeah, but what.” said Kenan as he examined his watch thoroughly. “Brother, wait. Do you remember all those stories Mom and Dad told us when we were littler? If they were true, then maybe these were what they’ve used.” said Kel. “What made you come to that idea?” said Kenan. “Because in that drawer there was also a notebook. In it are records of various timelines in world history. The date on my watch matches the one on the last page.” said Kel. Kenan looked at the date on his watch and it showed the one that Kel mentioned confirming his certainty. The brothers looked at each other and smiled brightly. “You are thinking what I am thinking brother?” said Kenan. “Yep. Let’s go back and save Mom and Dad.” said Kel. And with that, Kenan and Kel put the watches on their wrists and set the dates on them to four days ago. Instantly the watches glowed. Red for Kenan and blue for Kel. A worm hole appeared right before them. The Johnston brothers held hands and jumped inside the egress. Glimpses of timelines flashed right before their eyes as the gateway brought them back to the day of their parents’ murder. Fortunately for Kenan and Kel, they appeared right outside their family house. “We made it!!” said Kenan as he took a step toward the house with a big smile on his face. Kel grabbed Kenan’s shoulder and said, “Wait. Before we even go in there, we need to think about this. That guy could shoot us as well this time.” “You’re right. We need to form up a plan and quick.” said Kenan. So, the brothers discussed with each other a strategy. When they’ve done enough concurring, Kenan and Kel begin to throw rocks at the front windows while hiding behind a parked car. Luckily for them the unknown man walked out of the front door to locate the cause of the distraction. The brothers then moved in opposite directions using other cars to flank the assailant. “All right. Who is out here?” said the unknown man. Kenan came out of hiding and said, “It’s me.” “You? How the hell are you out here when you are in the house?” said the unknown man approaching Kenan slowly with his gun in hand. “Like I’d ever answer you.” said Kenan. As Kenan and the assailant were talking, Kel approached them from behind armed with a stick. “You’re wearing different clothes too. Who are you really?” said the assailant. “I am the one here taking care of business.” said Kenan with a determined grin as the gunman came closer to him. “All right, I’m going to show your wretched parents a nightmare by taking you out first.” said the gunman. Kenan trembled with fear even though he was smiling in the face of danger. “Unfortunately, you’re not going to take anyone out this time.” said Kenan. Fortunately for Kel, he successfully managed to strike the assailant as hard as he could, knocking him out cold. Unknown to the brothers, Cassius and Priscilla were watching the entire time. “Kenan. Kel.” said Cassius as he approached his sons. When the brothers heard that familiar voice, they ran to their parents and embraced them tightly. “Mom!! Pop!!!” said the twins as they cried. “It’s alright my boys. We’re here.” said Priscilla as she caressed her sons’ heads. “I’m proud of you both. You used the watches like we thought you would.” said Cassius. “Yes. Now let’s find out who this fellow really is.” said Priscilla as she approached the unconscious man. The family tied the man’s hands together with a set of handcuffs he had in his back pocket and gagged his mouth with tape. During their search they found his wallet along with a Boston Police badge. Cassius looked in the unknown man’s wallet and found a driver's license with the name Thomas James typed on it. “Thomas James. He’s a police officer trying to kill innocent people. I wonder what we should do with him.” said Cassius. “I have an idea for trash like him honey.” said Priscilla with a big smile on her face. “Yeah.” said Cassius as he chuckled. Kenan and Kel watched their parents toss Thomas’ gun into a sewer, dumped him into a nearby manhole and shut the cover tightly. The family laughed together as they watched a movie. “That’s what he gets for messing with the Johnstons.” said Cassius. “You got that right babe.” said Priscilla. Cassius then looked at Kenan and Kel and said, “Anyway my boys, now that you’ve used the time machine, we like to hear from you what you plan on doing with them now.” “We want to use it to save others.” said Kenan. “Right.” said Kel. “That’s great to hear. It seems we have made the right choice in giving you those.” said Priscilla. “We won’t let you down mom. We promise.” said Kel. “Good. Now boys head back to the present day. We will be there waiting for you.” said Cassius. “Before we go. I would like to ask you a question. Why did you make these in the first place?” said Kenan. “The only answer I have for that son is that I found the parts for them and the instructions on how to put them together in our office. I never found the person who left it there. It was as if a ghost or some other magical creature gave us this power.” said Cassius. “Really?” said Kel as he looked at his watch. “Hey brother. Let’s go back to the present.” said Kenan. “Right.” said Kel. The brothers jumped into the wormhole after saying their goodbyes. Kenan and Kel reappeared on their parents’ office floor. This time the room was occupied with both Cassius and Priscilla working at their desks. “Kenan. Kel.” said Cassius as he walked over to his sons and stood them both up. “Hi Pop.” said Kenan. “Tell me. How was your first experience with time travel.” said Cassius. “It was cool. I’m glad we saved you.” said Kel. “Good. Now remember to be very careful with those devices. The fate of every timeline now rests on the both of you now.” said Priscilla. “We will.” said the brothers. Priscilla and Cassius embraced their sons and smiled believing that they'd made the right decision to pass on their precious gadgets. 











   Chapter 2 - Concurrence

	Instead of looking at the summer as a time of relaxation or vacation with family and friends, Kenan and Kel spent it discussing a long-term plan as owners of time machine watches in the basement room of their house. “Okay brother, now that we have access to this power, we need a name for us.” said Kel. “Yes. How about the Time Rangers?” said Kenan. “I’ll write it down.” said Kel as he wrote Kenan’s idea on a whiteboard behind him. “The Time Wizards.” said Kenan. “Any more ideas?” said Kel as he wrote another one of Kenan’s suggestions. “The Heroes of Time.” said Kenan. “More?” said Kel. “Team Flash.” said Kenan. “Got anymore?” said Kel. “The Time Guardians.” said Kenan. “Great idea. Let’s look at the names and make a choice.” said Kel. After ten minutes of consideration, Kenan and Kel took the name The Time Guardians as their identity. “So, The Time Guardians are what we are.” said Kenan. “Next we need a catch phrase.” said Kel. “Yeah.” said Kenan. Both Kenan and Kel looked at their watches as well as thought of their father and said, “Cassius, activate!!!” “Wait, we both said Cassius.” said Kel. “Yeah, let's name our watches The Cassius.” And with that, the Johnston brothers shook hands out of excitement knowing that their time of concurrence ended with success. 















   Chapter 3 - First Mission

 	Kenan and Kel spent the very next day watching the news together. As the brothers listened to the reporters speak about various tragedies happening in Boston, an idea came across them. “Hey older brother.” said Kenan. “Yes, younger brother.” said Kel. “How about we use The Cassius to stop tragedies on the news?” said Kenan. “I was just thinking the same thing brother.” said Kel. “Yeah. Let’s do it.” said Kenan. “For the first rodeo, we can prevent that school shooting at The Worthington Middle School in Dorchester.” said Kel as he stood up. “Yes.” said Kenan with a determined expression. The Johnston brothers rolled up the sleeves of their shirts, set their aim dates on their watches and yelled, “Cassius!! Activate!!!” At an instant, the brothers jumped into the wormhole and found themselves standing outside the school an hour before the shooting happened. Kenan and Kel stood and waited by a bus stop near the school pretending to wait for it. As the brothers stared at the school building with anticipation, they noticed a black car came and parked in the parking lot. Kenan and Kel approached the car as the gunman stepped out of it. The assailant appeared to be a young Caucasian man with thick curly black hair. He was wearing a bulletproof vest over his black long-sleeved shirt and was armed with an assault rifle. Kenan and Kel followed the would-be shooter to the school’s side door. Before the gunman would even open the entrance, Kel stopped him by yelling, “Hey!!” The gunman quickly turned around and noticed Kenan and Kel were standing five feet away from him. “What the hell do you two want from me?” said the gunman. “We want to stop you from doing what you’re about to do.” said Kenan. “Who the hell do you think you are telling me what to do?” said the gunman. “Look. Why don’t you just place the gun on the ground away from you and we can connect you to certified psychiatrists?” said Kel. “They can’t help me. No one can.” said the gunman as he placed his other hand on the rifle. “Why believe that?” said Kenan. “Because no one cares about me. So, I shouldn’t care about no one either. Now go away before I get nasty.” said the gunman as he cocked his rifle. “Leave the people in that school out of your problems.” said Kel. “Whatever!!” said the gunman as he began to point his rifle at Kel. “I said leave the people in that school out of your problems.” said Kel with a more furious expression and a balled-up fist. When the gunman heard enough of Kel’s mouth he opened fire, shooting a round. Fortunately for Kel, the watch on his arm glowed by itself, a flash of lightning appeared and caused him to move at a speed faster than any living creature on Earth, not only dodging the bullet but pushing his brother out of the way. The gunman dropped his rifle and shook with a heart full of fear for his life. “Please. I’m sorry. I will get better. Just spare me.” said the gunman as he backed up and disarmed himself of any other weapons. “You should've thought about that before you even came here in the first place.” said Kel as he grabbed the gunman by his vest and began to beat him up. Kenan stood aside and watched his brother have his way with the suspect. After a whole minute had passed, Kel dropped the gunman onto the ground. “Well older brother, I think we stopped this tragedy from happening.” said Kel. Kel took a breath and said, “Yeah. We did.” While the gunman was unconscious, the brothers searched his pockets and found his wallet. They looked through it and found his driver’s license and found out that his name was Sean Kendall. The brothers then tied up the gunman with a jump rope that they found left on the field grass. Kenan and Kel then left a note on Sean’s chest that said, “Courtesy of your friendly neighborhood. The Time Guardians.” As the sound of police sirens were getting closer to the school, the Johnston brothers returned to the present day. Kenan couldn’t keep his eyes off Kel which led him to say, “Hey brother. What happened back there was incredible. How did you do that?” “Honestly younger brother, I have no idea how. I just got angry that that guy was going to shoot up that school and that power just coursed through me.” said Kel. “Well, I hope that he gets the help that he needs. Also, I’m sure that I have that power too.” said Kenan. And with that, the Johnston brothers ordered food through a delivery app to celebrate the success of their first mission as the Time Guardians.  











 Chapter 4 - United Divided

       As the summer season continued to pass, Kenan and Kel used The Cassius to save more lives from tragedies before they even occurred. The brothers not only stopped casualties from shootings but also fires, car crashes, explosions and even child abuse cases. On the side, Kel spent time learning how to control his super speed. With every mission, Kenan tried to see what power his wristwatch contained but nothing majestic happened. Despite that, Kel saved his brother whenever he was in peril. Kenan and Kel would always leave a note for the proper authorities to for every suspect. Life for the Johnston brothers as the Time Guardians continued to look up till one day at the basement room. As Kenan was watching the news looking for more tragedies to prevent, Kel sighed very loud. “Kel is anything wrong?” said Kenan. “Kenan aren't you getting tired of this?” said Kel. “Kel. That is like asking a police officer if they are tired of arresting people who committed crimes. That is like asking a fireman if they are tired of rescuing people from burning buildings. And that is also like asking a doctor if they are tired of delivering babies for their mothers. Anyway, why would you ask that?” said Kenan as he turned off the television set and looked at Kel. “I've been thinking. We have access to a device that can take us to any timeline to alter as we see fit.” said Kel. “Yeah. And?” said Kenan. “Why don’t we use this power to go back to even farther timelines? Mom and Pop did that.” said Kel. “True but why would you want to do that?” said Kenan. “For example, we could use The Cassius to go to the early fifties and find child Ted Bundy.” said Kel. “And do what to him?” said Kenan. “And kill him. Doing that could stop all the murders he would have committed.” said Kel. Kenan gave Kel a confused expression and said, “Kel. I hope you are kidding. You never killed anyone in your life. Why are you talking like this?” “Because I am sick of just saving people. Let’s kill those responsible for the carnage.” said Kel. “Kel. Stop with all that nonsense and let’s look for more people to save. You need to stop talking about breaking the promise we made to Mom and Pop.” said Kenan. “If you are not with me then you are against me. I’m extremely disappointed with you. Give me your watch!!” said Kel. “What?” said Kenan as he stood up and backed away from his brother. “I said give me your watch.” said Kel as he slowly approached Kenan. “No way. You have your own.” said Kenan. “I want yours too. You don’t deserve that power at all. If you’re not going to use it to bring order, then you shouldn’t have it.” said Kel. “Kel. You have lost your mind. I don’t know what’s wrong with you. I refuse to allow you to do that. I can’t believe that we are supposed to be twins.” said Kenan as he took a swing at Kel’s face. Unfortunately for Kenan, Kel dodged the blow with his super speed and punched him, making him fall to the floor. “You damn fool. Have you forgotten that I have super speed? Not even you can lay a finger on me.” said Kel. Kenan held onto his cheek as he got back up onto his feet and said, “You may be faster than me but that doesn’t matter. There is no way that I’ll back down.” “You are the one who lost your mind. Why protect someone like Ted Bundy?” said Kel. “This is not about protecting Ted Bundy. This is about accepting the fact that he is already dead and what he’s done is nothing more than history. You can’t change that.” said Kenan as he slowly walked over to Kel. Kel laughed and said, “I loved it when you said history. Bundy is not the only one I want. I want to end every single sick fuck before they could even do their sick actions.” said Kel. “You do that, and you’ll wreck the universe or worse destroy it. You want to risk our dimension to do some history changing?” said Kenan as he stood an inch away from Kel and attempted to strike him again. “Foolishness Kenan. Foolishness. Might is what controls everything. Without strength you cannot protect anything or anyone. Let alone yourself.” said Kel as he started beating Kenan to a pulp. Kel’s eyes turned into a dark blue and his lips formed a big smile as he enjoyed beating his younger brother. When Kel reached for Kenan’s arm to remove his watch it shocked his hand pushing it away. At an instant, Kenan disappeared, vanishing into thin air. The very sight of Kenan’s disappearance made Kel scream out of frustration causing him to grab the television set and toss it at the wall. After realizing there was nothing, he could do about it, Kel began to write names on the white board. The Johnston brothers, who were once united as The Time Guardians, are now divided. 








  Chapter 5 - The Bond

	Meanwhile Kenan found himself waking up on a king size bed in a room that he’s never been in before. Sitting right next to him was an unknown Caucasian woman with long blond hair and blue eyes. She was wearing a white dress and had gold earrings on both of her ears. “Oh, thank heavens. You’re awake.” said the blond-haired woman. “Mm. Where the hell am I? And who the hell are you?” said Kenan as he sat up and looked at the woman. “Hmph. Is that the thanks you give me to the one who saved your life?” said the woman. “You saved me? Come to think of it, the last thing I remember was Kel kicking my ass. If you saved me then thank you for that.” said Kenan. “You are welcome. Now to answer your questions. You are in Newton manor in Newton, Massachusetts. I am the owner of this house. My name is Kafziel. You can call me Kafz if you want.” said Kafziel. Kenan looked at his body and noticed that all the bruises he got from Kel had been healed. “How long was I out?” said Kenan. “Five days.” said Kafziel. “I want to stop him from destroying the universe Kafz.” said Kenan. “I know Kenan.” said Kafziel. “Wait a minute. How do you know my name? I never told you that.” said Kenan. “To be honest, I have been watching you ever since you got your watch, Kenan Johnston, son of Cassius and Priscilla.” said Kafziel. “Why me?” said Kenan. “Because I am the reason you are wearing it. I am the one who left the materials for it and the instructions in your parent’s office.” said Kafziel. Kenan gasped and said, “You mean you are the reason why I was told bedtime stories of time travel by my parents?  Kel and I became the Time Guardians because of you? What is this watch made of?” said Kenan as he looked at his watch that was still on his wrist. “Yes. I am that reason. The watch is made of zircon.” said Kafziel. “I see. Why? Why did you give my parents access to this power?” said Kenan. “To test humanity and to see if the people I gave the time machine to would use it for good. It seems you and your family have passed with flying colors.” said Kafziel, giving Kenan a smile. “I’m glad to hear that. Thank you for your hospitality. I should be leaving now.” said Kenan as he tried to get out of bed. Kafziel, however, stopped him from even getting on his feet. “I’m sorry but I am afraid I can’t let you leave.” said Kafziel. “Why?” said Kenan. “You honestly believe I am going to let you go get yourself beaten up again or worse killed?” said Kafziel. “But I am the only one who’s a threat to Kel’s plan.” said Kenan. “With his super speed you’ll lose again. I can’t have that.” said Kafziel. “How can I stop him?” said Kenan. “You can fuse with me. With that you’ll be able to slow your brother down.” said Kafziel. “Okay. I guess then I have no other choice but if I don’t like this you get the hell out of my body. You understand me?” said Kenan. “Deal. Now how about you stand up.” said Kafziel. Kenan did as Kafziel suggested and stood an inch away from her. “To do this we must touch each other.” said Kafziel. Both Kenan and Kafziel placed their right hand on each other’s chests. At an instant, wings sprouted from Kafziel’s back and she phased right into Kenan’s body. “That’s it. You are an angel.” said Kenan. “Yes. I hope that doesn’t scare you.” said Kafziel from deep within Kenan’s body. “No. It does not.” said Kenan. “Anyway. How do you feel?” said Kafziel. “I feel invincible. I feel that I can do anything. I feel that I can win against Kel.” said Kenan. “Great!! Now go!! Save the universe!!!” said Kafziel. With the bond now complete, Kenan left the mansion and got driven back home by a limousine driver ordered by Kafziel. 





















 Chapter 6 - Final Battle

	Kenan returned to his parents’ home only to find the basement room ransacked. He noticed Kel was sitting down facing the whiteboard. “Kel!!” said Kenan. Kel got up to his feet and noticed Kenan was standing by the door. “Kenan.” said Kel with a glare. Kenan gasped at the sight of his brother. Kel’s eyes have turned into an even darker blue, fangs have grown from his jaws and claws have grown from his fingers. “What have you done to this place?” said Kenan. “I fucked it up because you have escaped defeat from me.” said Kel. “I’d refuse to let you have my watch. And why’d you write all those names on the board.” said Kenan. “They’re all my targets to wipe out from existence.” said Kel. Kenan approached the board slowly and read the names on it. “Adolf Hitler. Ted Bundy. Charles Manson. Jeffrey Dahmer. Derek Chauvin. Jared Fogle. There are even more names on here. You wrote down people behind various atrocities. Look Kel, I’m not going to convince you to stop what you’re planning. All I want to ask is if you’re ready to fight.” said Kenan. “Of course. Let’s do this.” said Kel. “We will have our fight but not here. We’re not fighting at the home we grew up in again. Not ever again.” said Kenan. “Ok. Where?” said Kel. “Come with me.” said Kenan as he left the house. Kel followed his younger brother to the limo outside. “Where are we going in this limo?” said Kel. “The place to end this.” said Kenan as he got into the limousine. “Whatever. It makes no difference to me.” said Kel as he followed Kenan into the vehicle and sat down across from him. The driver drove the brothers back to the manor and parked in the driveway by the mansion. “We’re at the Newton manor.” said Kenan as he exited the limousine and walked over to the field. “I see.” said Kel as he followed and stood ten feet away from Kenan. “Before we fight, I am going to ask you this. Why are you so hell bent on killing those people on that board?” said Kenan. “It’s simple. To bring order and balance into this insane world of ours. To let this world know that I am that order and those who oppose it will meet their end. To let this world know that I am God. Those who will oppose that God will answer to me and my power.” said Kel. “I will say this again. You have lost your mind. You also have no idea that you sound like that psycho that tried to kill our parents. There is no way anyone like you can bring order or balance. I will stop you right here and now!!” said Kenan as he charged at Kel. “Ha!!” said Kel as he charged as well. The Johnston brothers' watches glowed as they got closer to each other. The moment Kel attempted to use his super speed Kenan matched his blows and deflected everyone. Failing to land a hit on Kenan made Kel furious up to the point of screaming with frustration. “Why can’t I beat you?” said Kel. “You want to know? Because your evil plan will never come to pass if I am here to stop you.” “That’s it. I have had enough of your defiance!!” said Kel as horns began to grow out of his skull and his body size grew a few feet taller. “Kenan. I hate to say this, but he is no longer your brother anymore. He has been possessed by a demon.” said Kafziel. “Hah!! I am going to crush your bones into dust. I am also going to feast on your guts before I am through. Then this universe will be mine.” said Kel with a more appalling voice. “How can we get it out of him?” said Kenan as he backed up. “I am afraid it’s now up to me to take care of this.” said Kafziel as she exited out of Kenan’s body and began to cast the demon out of Kel’s. “No!! Stop!!” said Kel as he screamed, begged, cried, and prayed. Despite Kafziel’s hands burning up in the process she never gave up and successfully extracted the demon out of Kel. Kafziel gasped as she noticed that the demon was quite familiar to her. “Kafz. Do you know this monster?” said Kenan. “Yes. I should’ve known that this was all because of you Astaroth.” said Kafziel. Now in his human form, which was an African man in a dark blue suit, Astaroth got up to his feet and said, “Of course Kafziel. Who did you think it was?” “You still are up to no good. Using humans for your own selfish goals.” said Kafziel. “My goals are Lady Satan’s. You understand that? This world will be at the palm of her hands.” said Astaroth. Kenan stood beside Kafziel and said, “You possessed my brother!!” Astaroth looked at Kenan and said, “Of course I did. I also led that pathetic grunt Thomas James to kill your parents. I am also the one who told him to keep you both alive. I, as the demon of time, gave Kel his super speed. Without me, he no longer can use it. When my plan had failed, I figured I’d use your stubborn brother and now out of him I will take care of you myself.” “Why would you do something like this?” said Kenan. “Simple. I saw that James as well as your brother had a thirst for power. I just simply gave them the gall to want to quench it.” said Astaroth. Kenan gave Astaroth a glare and attempted to use his wristwatch, but Kafziel stopped him. “Kenan, you look after your brother. I’ll take care of this.” said Kafziel. Kenan walked over to unconscious Kel and said, “He is all yours.” And with that, both Kafziel and Astaroth stood facing each other. “Now I’ve had it with you. It’s time that I ended you. Right here. Right now.” said Astaroth as he transformed into his demon form. “Go ahead and try.” said Kafziel as she turned into her angel form. Kel, now awake, gasped at the sight of the two divine creatures charging into battle. “Kenan. Where are we? What the hell are those things?” said Kel. “It’s a long story but I will make it as short as I can. Earlier we fought each other because you were possessed by a demon. Kafziel, the angel in white, pulled that monster out of you and is now fighting it.” said Kenan. “Really? I’m sorry, brother. I knew what I was doing, and I wanted to stop but couldn’t.” said Kel. “It’s alright.” said Kenan. “Anyway. Watching those two go at it looks like we're watching Power Rangers again when we were littler.” said Kel. “Yep. Those were the days. I'm sure Kafziel can stop Astaroth.” said Kenan. “Oh, that’s his name? Astaroth.” said Kel. So, the Johnston brothers watched Kafziel and Astaroth fight each other for hours. “You accursed angel vermin. Why are you so hell bent on protecting this wretched planet?” said Astaroth. “This wretched planet is my home, and its people are precious to me. That’s why I protect it. I am going to stop you even if it means killing you.” said Kafziel as she charged at Astaroth. Astaroth charged right back. As Kafziel charged at Astaroth, she pulled out a small mason jar and opened it. At an instant, the jar began to suck Astaroth into it like a vacuum cleaner. “What the hell is that thing?” said Astaroth as he screamed for his life while being swallowed into the enclosed space. Kafziel laughed as hard as she could and said, “Who is the vermin now?” Kenan and Kel both approached Kafziel and looked at the jar closely. “What is that?” said Kenan. “This is a demon containment jar. The Almighty gave it to me to entrap demons like him.” said Kafziel. Kenan continued to look at the jar and laughed at Astaroth constantly trying to break out of it but failed at each attempt. “This is so funny. He can’t get out of the jar, nor can he transform.” said Kenan. “Exactly. Now that he is entrapped, he can’t do anything but stay there.” said Kafziel. “Anyway Kafz. I must ask. Why did you stop me earlier?” said Kenan. “Like I said earlier. I’ll take care of it. Let’s leave it at that.” said Kafziel. “Okay.” said Kenan. “Anyway, Kenan and Kel. What are you going to do now?” said Kafziel. “I want to go home but first I would like you to do a favor for me Kafziel.” said Kel. “What would you like me to do for you Kel?” said Kafziel. “If you can, I want you to erase all of my memories of the watch.” said Kel. “I can do that. I am the angel of time and space. Are you sure that that is what you want?” said Kafziel. “Yes. I consider that as my way to atone for what I’ve almost done. I don’t deserve to be a time traveler. This is my way to forgive myself. '' said Kel. “Okay. If that is what you want. Now I need you to come over to me. Kel.” said Kafziel. Kel did as Kafziel said and approached her. Kafziel then placed her palm onto Kel’s head touching his forehead. “Wait. Before you do this, Kel, I need to tell you something.” said Kenan. “Yes.” said Kel. “No matter what, you will always be a Time Guardian.” said Kenan. “Thank you, brother.” said Kel as he gave his watch over to Kenan. Kenan took it from his brother and said, “Kafziel after his memory is erased, I want you to send us home and clean up the basement room back to the way it was.” “I will do as you want Kenan. Now for you Kel Johnston. So, by the power vested in me on this day I make your memories of your life as a Time Guardian go away.” said Kafziel as she slightly pushed Kel onto the ground. Kel laid on the ground unconscious again. Kenan grabbed his brother, looked at Kafziel and said, “Thanks for everything Kafz. I guess this is goodbye. Can you send us home please?” “Will we meet again?” said Kafziel. “I’m sure we will. My friend.” said Kenan. And with that, Kafziel snapped her fingers and transmitted the Johnston brothers safely back home. Kenan smiled at the sight of the basement room. It was deeply cleaned up as if there was never any rough housing done there. The names on the white board were completely gone. With the final battle at a close, later alone in the backyard, Kenan buried Kel’s wristwatch for it to never be used again. Meanwhile in the depths of Kafziel’s mansion in the basement, Astaroth remained in his prison and laughed. As Astaroth sat there enjoying his moment of humor, he said: “I may be locked away in here but that doesn’t mean no one will come to get me out.” 
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[bookmark: _Hlk181355534][bookmark: _Hlk181355556]  Afterword

White is the New Black – The K Project came to be when I began to look back at my past abuse I suffered at the hands from my parents. I grew tired of allowing what I been through making who I am as a person. I became a writer to look for therapy over my past traumas. I want the story to teach others that they can look at forgiveness as the drive to move on to become a survivor to a thriver. 
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