If my destiny is to die…

By Melchior, ANDREW Ingle, or Ajikazia wonkycyber. Pick a name. 


“If my destiny is to die, I must simply laugh.”


Magus stood in the undersea palace, his silver warlock hair blowing in the invisible wind. He gripped his scythe with a pale white hand. 


“Lavos, I’m coming for you.”


Meanwhile, Crono, Robo, and Frog were hacking and slashing at Lavos with all their might. Chunks of metallic flesh fell from the unearthly creature. Lightning and Water spells, as well as lasers and missiles, struck the beast, causing it to writh. Acid Rain and other such attacks pounded to the party of Heroes. 


“The planet must be protected!” Frog drew up his Masamune and struck the creature with a mighty blow.


“I can’t let you harm my creators…” Robo slammed his fist into Lavos’s shell in one mighty strike.


“…” Crono drew in all of his energy and cast a final Luminaire spell.


The creature began to slow down, but it still continued attacking, causing Frog and Robo to prepare for another attack.


“NOW!” Frog drew in his remaining energy and made a giant frog drop on Lavos’s head. The creature slowly moved backwards. Robo struck it in a flurry of Uzzi Punches. The alien beast finally stopped moving.


“So, it is done.” Frog sheathed his sword, and began to walk away.


“I suppose so.” Robo dropped his arms and strode away normally


“…” Crono followed the group.


Lavos responded by unleashing impossibly bright energy  beam at the three, instantly annihilating them.


“Lavos, I’ve come.” 


Magus appeared, holding his scythe tightly.


“If my fate is to die, I must simply laugh, Lavos, I will avenge my sister… the Queen… all of them!”


The creature gave a pulsating sound, almost as if a laugh.


“Do not mock me, accursed fiend!” Magus gripped his scythe harder now, his hands trembling. “I don… I don’t fear you! Lavos! Prepare to die!”


The creature continued making the mocking laughter.


“Lavos… stop it! Attack me!” Magus half screamed “I’m going to kill you Lavos, do you hear me?! To avenge them all!”


The laughter continued.


“Lavos!”


Laughter


“LAVOS!”


Laughter


“Stop it!”


Laughter


“STOP IT!”


Laughter


“Why, Lavos?! You killed them all, they’re all gone… Schala… the Gurus… the Queen… Dalton… all of them. You’ve gone and killed them all, Lavos! WHY?! Your existence brings pain and turmoil… attack me now! Attack me, Lavos! If that will satisfy your thirst for blood, I’ll fight. Lavos! Fight me!”


Laughter


Magus dropped to a knee, screaming. “Why, Lavos?! Why do you have to mock me so?! End this now, Lavos! One of us must die, Lavos, one of us must die here and now!”


Laughter


“How cruel… “Magus began to sob “How cruel… Lavos, you’ve taken everything I love. Take me too, Lavos! Take me! I’ll fight you, even if I have no chance in hell of winning. Lavos! Prepare to battle!”


The creature responded with a drop of acid rain, which Magus skillfully avoided.


“You accursed…!” Magus’s eyes burned with fury “You mock me… I’ll not be toyed with!”


Magus’s hands glew with dark energy, sucking all light from the air around him. His hands were glowing in negative light, the power of black magic filling him. The air around him darkened as well. His hair flew backwards, and his eyes glew with pure hatred.


“Lavos… fell my power!” Magus screamed, his eyes wide open, hair wild, and mouth open to the point where shiny fangs can be made out. His face was distorted and bestial in his rage. His muscles were much stronger than they normally seemed. He was a hulking beast of rage. "DIE, LAVOS!”


Magus cast a dark Lightning 2 spell, and followed up with a darkened Ice 2 and Fire 2. He continued on with Black Hole, and finally finished it with Dark Matter. 


Lavos’s body was dented, battered, and beaten by the onslaught of magical attacks, but it didn’t seem fazed. 


“Lavos…!” Magus’s eyes were tearful “Die… die… DIE! PLEASE!”


Laughter.


“I won’t be mocked!!!!” Magus grabbed his scythe and ran towards the demon beast, tears flying from his eyes. “Lavos, be gone!”


He hacked and slashed at the alien. He struck high, at the “Head”, and at the lower paws, the “feet.” He struck the spiked body. His face was distorted as before, but his eyes were now tear-filled.


Laughter.


Magus broke down.


“Why… why… WHY?!” Magus dropped to his knees, and hurled his scythe away. He stared at his hands, trembling in rage and fear.  “The blood of all those I’ve killed… all those I’ve hurt… they… all died… by these hands. Why then? Why can’t I destroy him?! Please… I need power!”


“Dearest brother…” A vision of Schala passed before Magus’s eyes, but quickly disappeared. Everyone had been absorbed into Lavos’s Time Warp earlier. His past self ‘Janus’ had witnessed it. Janus was a dim memory to Magus now. Was he ever really that child? It seemed more of a dream, a quickly fading dream.


How could a child like that become the monster he was today? It made no sense. He was no longer Janus. He was Magus, the Monster Lord, Beast Master, Dark King, Lord of Nightmares, Prophet of the Black Wind, the Dark Lord. The Dark Magician. Of all the names he carried, “Janus” was not one of them. Even if he had truly been this “Janus”  at one point, he no longer carried the blood of an innocent. Instead, the blood of many an innocent was on his hands. Bloody hands, hands not fit for any man…


Laughter.


Magus wanted to scream. He needed power! His life had not been in vain. He would have his revenge on Lavos for bringing all this upon him. Separation from his sister, his mother, the Gurus… separation from his homeland, from all those he loved. His magic had been increased greatly because of Lavos, but he also faced the humiliation of defeat at the hands of that accursed Frog, and that red headed child. Humiliation and defeat… he would not tolerate that. He would prove to everyone that he was stronger than them. He would not lose, now, or ever!


Laughter.


“WHAT DO YOU WANT FROM ME, LAVOS?!” Magus screamed, his faced contorted in agony. He trembled violently, his fear and rage completely breaking his general dramatic calm. “LAVOS, ANSWER ME! WHY DO YOU DO THIS?! WHAT IS YOUR PURPOSE?! WHY DO YOU HURT EVERYONE… HURT ME, SO?!!?! TELL  ME, LAVOS! ANSWER ME!”


The answer came in a dark, booming voice. 


“Perfection.”


To be continued…

