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Chapter 5: Apprentice
Khelik and Kate re-emerged in a cave high on top a mountain. Khelik laid Kate on the ground gently, and erected a barrier at the mouth of the cave to stop the cold wind. Kate was unconscious; Khelik turned her head to the side and examined the wound.

“DAMN IT!” he cursed aloud. “The skull’s been cut!” He placed his hand over Kate’s eye; a white glow emanated from under his hand. He then took his hand away, but the wound remained. “FUCK!” Khelik paused, thinking on other methods of healing. He then clenched his right fist, and extended his arm back over the wound. A dark aura swirled down Khelik’s arm, collecting in his fist. Khelik then opened his fist and the energy thrusted down into Kate’s eye. Khelik began to convulse violently until the dark aura exploded throwing him up against the cave wall. Khelik sat up, and covered his mouth as he coughed; he looked at his palm when he took it from his mouth, blood. 

“Heh, not as painful as I thought.” He stood and walked back over to Kate and examined her face. The eye had regenerated but the wound around the eye was still bleeding. Khelik passed his hand over the eye, nothing. He tried again; nut clenched his mouth to keep from vomiting.  “Guess it took more out of me than I thought.” Khelik took out a rectangular brown leather case. The case wasn’t very big; it was more like a small leather binder. He fully opened it so the contents would lie flat out before him. The case contained gauze, three empty bottles, and one bottle full of a red liquid. “Shit! I’m practically out of healing potion!” Khelik too the gauze and soaked it in the remaining healing potion. He then wrapped Kate’s head, arm and side in the drenched gauze. Khelik then draped his coat over Kate, he then walked over to the mouth of the cave and rammed a spike on either side. The barrier fluctuated as it began to draw its power form the spikes. Khelik turned back to Kate. “I’ll be back soon.” And he disappeared in a flash.

Khelik arrived outside a town not far from the foot of the mountain range. The streets were quiet, laundry hung on lines from apartments. The sun was rising over the mountains. Khelik grabbed a long sleeve denim shirt from a line. He put the shirt on, covering his blood stained back. As he wandered down the street live came to the town, as people rushed to their jobs. Khelik stopped outside a convenience store, he examined the OPEN sign and smiled.  Khelik then took a gold ring from his pocket. On the ring was a pyramid with an open eye in the center. Khelik slipped it on his left-hand ring finger and entered the store. The interior was a basic convenience store. A raccoon man was tending the counter. 

“I wonder if you could help me.” Khelik said stroking his beard with his left hand.

“Maybe I can.” Replied the raccoon extending hid right hand. The two grasped forearms and shook. “I’m Ren.”

“Jean.” Replied Khelik.

“Follow me please.” Said Ren. Khelik followed him to one of the freezers in the back. The label on the door read ‘Non Alcoholic Beer.’ “So you from Quebec?” Ren asked opening the door.

“Ottawa, Ontario.” Replied Khelik. Ren lead Khelik down a flight of stairs into a cellar like room. It reminded Khelik of a medieval herbal shop. A fox woman with short brown hair was sorting through herbs at the counter.

“Jen, we got a customer.” Ren said as he walked up and kissed her.

“You sure he’s alright?” Jen asked.

“He has a ring. And gave the correct hand shake.” Ren replied shrugging. Jen walked over to Khelik.

“I apologize for my suspicions, but my husband is some times too trusting. Weapons please.” Jen held out her hand.

“No problem.” Replied Khelik handing her his blaster and katana. Jen passed the weapons to her husband, then Khelik gave her a list. “I need these items.” Jen looked over the list.

“These are rare items.” She replied.

“Rare in what sense?” asked Khelik. “Rare as in you don’t have them or rare as in expensive?” Ren took a look at the list.

“You know,” he said “it would be easier to just buy the potions from us, instead of making them yourself.”

“No offence,” said Khelik “but I prefer to make tem myself.”

“Hey, it’s your money.” Said Ren. Khelik tossed Ren a small sack. Ren opened the sack and jewels poured onto the counter.

“Keep the change.” Said Khelik. “I just want the merchandise.” Jen and Ren began measuring out the quantities Khelik specified. 

“So think the Canucks will make it to the playoffs this year?” asked Khelik

“They played a good season.” Replied Ren. “They should make it. How about the Sens?” 

“They made it in.” Replied Khelik. “Can only hope they get the cup.”

Khelik appeared in an ally of a large metropolis, the city of Kingston Ontario, on the shores of Lake Ontario. Khelik was there to rent a room at a hotel so he could properly heal Kate. As he walked Khelik began to cough and feel ill.

“Damn Kanzell.” He said to himself. Khelik rented a room at a hotel on the water. He then returned to the cave to get Kate. Khelik pause before picking up Kate, something felt wrong, Khelik didn’t know what it was but he didn’t like it. He quickly scooped Kate up in his arms and returned to the hotel room. He gently laid Kate down on the bed, took his jacket off her and checked her bandages. Khelik draped the quilt over Kate and threw his jacket on a chair. He sat down at the table and got to work mixing the various herbs together.  As he worked he began to cough violently, Khelik put his hand to his forehead, it was hot, a fever was upon him. Khelik ignored the fever as much as he could, he was bent on finishing the potions. Khelik worked through out the day, by the time he had enough potions to fill all his empty bottles his skin had become clammy and white. He picked up the largest of the bottles and walked over to Kate. He poured portions of the potion over Kate’s bandaged areas, he then made her drink what was left. Khelik then sat down against the wall and closed his eyes. A little pink head with large pointed ears popped up through the floor. It looked around making sure no one would see her. Zephy rose up out of the floor and hovered over Kate. Zephy’s ears wilted, Khelik had done even more than she would have been able to. Her ears perked up suddenly, she could hear someone breathing hard behind her. She turned around and saw Khelik standing there. His eyes were empty and glowing white. A dark aura once again swirled down his arm collecting in his hand. Zephy opened her mouth to speak.

“Leave.” Khelik said in a cold exhausted voice. Zephy again tried to speak. “LEAVE!!” Khelik pointed his hand a Zephy. Zephy’s ears wilted as she descended through the floor. Khelik’s eyes stopped glowing, the dark aura disappeared and Khelik fell back to the floor against the wall, unconscious.

Kanzell was thrown up against the stone wall, then fell to the ground, and leaned on his elbows coughing up blood. A man around five foot seven with long aqua hair stepped forward picking up Kanzell by the throat.

“I am very unhappy Kanzell.” He said. “Do you know why?” Kanzell could only nod. “Good. Now go out and do what I contracted you to do, or I will rend you asunder with my bare hands!”

“I understand Lord Val.” Kanzell coughed. Val tossed Kanzell aside like a rag doll.

“Glad we understand each other.” Val said disappearing into the darkness.

Kate jerked up in bed, she griped her side and left arm in pain. She rested her head in her hands. Noticing the bandages on her face she pulled them off. She looked around the room in a daze. She again griped her side as a sharp pain shot through her. As she opened her eyes she saw Khelik on the floor against the wall at the end of the bed. She jumped out of the bed, her legs were too weak to hold her and Kate fell to her knees.

“Khelik. Khelik!” she said shaking Khelik’s shoulder. Khelik’s skin was pale and clammy. Kate noticed a mark on the back of Khelik’s neck. She tilted his head forward, the mark was actually some sort of tattoo, with a curved spine on the right side, and a dot in the middle instead of a line. It didn’t seem to Kate that the symbol was dyed skin, it was more like both skin and muscle had become black. Kate touched the symbol with her index finger. Suddenly, Kate was elsewhere, there was a katana in her hands, in front of Kate was a purple wolf woman with long teal hair, her body had been priced by the katana in Kate’s hands. A great sadness welled up in Kate, greater than that of when her father died. The woman leaned forward kissing Kate, then to Kate’s immense surprise she smiled lovingly at her.

“I love you.” The wolf woman said. She then slid off the katana and fell to the floor, dead. The katana fell from Kate’s hand as she fell to her knees. Kate looked to the side at a mirror in the room and saw the reflection of Khelik starring back at her. Kate was then thrown away from Khelik, and back up against the bed, Kate groaned and gripped her side again. Khelik’s eyes’ opened as he leaned his head back.

“Kate, you up?” he asked tiredly.

“I’m up Khelik.” Kate replied standing. “What happened?”

“Help me to a chair.” Said Khelik and he held up his arm. Kate pulled Khelik to his feet, she then acted as a crutch for him. Khelik was far heavier that Kate had expected, she quickly plopped him in one of the chairs, Kate sat in a chair across from Khelik. “As I thought.”

“What do mean?” asked Kate. Khelik pointed to her left eye.

“I healed your eye but the skin has been scarred.” He replied. Kate stood and walked into the washroom and peered into the mirror. She was a little worse for wear, her cloths were cut and torn, her body was bandaged, and there was a red scar along her left eye. Kate ran her finger along the scar, it didn’t hurt, nor was it callous, it was just there. Kate left the washroom and sat back in her chair.

“If it’s any consolation that scar is quite attractive on you.” Khelik said with a bit of a grin.

“What happened?” Kate asked, shaken. Khelik took a breath.

“Kanzell and I were in the midst of a ‘discussion’ when we hear your scream. I then blinded Kanzell temporarily and rescued you. I then retreated to a little hideaway I know of. I then used the majority of my power to regenerate your eye, keeping you from death. I then gathered some supplies, made some potions, and brought you here. I blacked out because apparently in this universe Kanzell has poison in his claws, and I’m still expelling the toxins.” Kate through her head back laughing. Khelik could see tears in her eyes.

“I’m really pathetic.” She said.

“Kate…”
“NO KHELIK!” Kate yelled cutting him off. “That fight just showed me how pathetic a fighter I really am.” Kate put up her had to stop Khelik from talking. “I want to know something Khelik. What were you and Kanzell talking about? And please, no bullshit.” Khelik began shaking his head.

“Kate I…” Kate grabbed Khelik out of his chair and rammed him up against the wall with her elbow.

“TELL ME NOW!” a shock wave threw Kate back and she landed back in her chair. Khelik sat back down.

“Fine.” Khelik said coldly as he sat back down. “I guess you deserve to know. Kanzell was merely clarifying what Izan told me.” Khelik paused, taking in a breath. “Basically Kanzell and his lackeys were contracted to break the seal of the universe. And the only way they can do that...”

“Is if they destroy a Crest.” Kate said. Kate was now beyond scared, she was now truly terrified. “But… why would anyone…”

“They were contracted by someone named Val.” Said Khelik. “I’m told he has an extreme hatred for the Dragon race. Also, you are the only one he knows of how bears a Crest.”

“It doesn’t make any sense!” Kate said as she held her head. “Why anyone would knowingly help someone like that!”

“Actually it make perfect sense.” Khelik said. “Ultimately monsters crave death and destruction. Helping this Val would be the ultimate fulfillment of this craving.” Tears flowed from Kate’s eyes, and she began to tremble. “It’ll be alright Kate.”

“It’ll be alright?” Kate asked. “How? They’re going to keep coming and getting stronger until they kill me! Then everybody dies!” Kate buried her face in her lap and cried. Khelik stood and paced around trying to think of what to say. He then knelt down beside Kate.

“Kate, I’ll do anything to help you.” He said. “Just don’t give up on me!”

“I… I want you to train me.” She said. “And not that game you’ve been playing with me. Real, serious training. If I’m going to die I want to die fighting better than I’ve ever done before.” Khelik stood and paced back and forth, stroking his beard.

“Very well.” He finally said. “I accept you as my student.” Kate cracked a smile.

“Thanks Khelik.” Kate looked down at her cloths. “Have anything for me to change into?”

“Your bag’s on the other side of the bed.” Said Khelik. Kate walked over to the bed, knelt down and started digging through her bag. She laid a pink kimono top and green pants on the bed. Khelik snapped around to give Kate some privacy as she began pulling off her shirt. Kate finished undressing, she then walked naked over to Khelik, she then stepped in front of him. Khelik kept looking off at the wall.

“Khelik, look at me, please.” Kate said laying her hands on Khelik’s shoulders. Khelik looked over Kate’s body, then stared directly into her golden eyes. Kate leaned forward kissing Khelik on the lips. Khelik slowly pulled away from the kiss.

“Kate, I can’t…” He said. Khelik then walked over to the chair and removed the denim shirt.

“Are you afraid I’ll end up like that wolf woman?” Kate asked. Khelik snapped around.

“What wolf woman?” he asked.

“I touched the symbol on you neck.” Kate said. “I saw a purple wold woman with teal hair, and she…”

“Enough.” Khelik said coldly. He picked up his trench coat and put it on. “Don’t ever ask me about her again! Never! I’ll be back.” And with that he disappeared.

Khelik re-appeared in an ally and rammed his fist through a brick wall.

“Feel better?” asked a voice familiar to Khelik.

“That you Xel?” asked Khelik turning to see a man in dark cloths and cape, with strait purple hair.

“So you do know me?” asked Xel.

“In a sense.” Khelik replied. “I’ve met you several times before, however I’ve never met you.” Xel smiled.

“Follow me please.” Khelik followed Xel down some stairs to a bar. Khelik passed through a blue magic field as he entered the bar.

“Weapons please.” Said a tiger man at the counter by the door. Khelik laid his katana and T-22 on the counter.

“Lose theses and lose your life.” Khelik told the tiger. The tiger man nodded nervously. The bar was like others Khelik had been in, often described as a retched hive of scum and villainy. Khelik sat across from Xel in a booth at the far end of the bar. A dwarfish man with a large red beard came up to the booth.

“Drinks?” he asked.

“Scotch on the rocks.” Said Xel.

“Grog.” Khelik mumbled.

“Excuse me?” asked the waiter.

“Sake.” Khelik said turning to him.

“Comin up sirs.” The waiter said walking away.

“Alright Xel what do you want?” Khelik asked.

“You mean besides your charming company?” Xel said smiling. The waiter returned with their drinks and left. “Alright. What I want, or rather what my masters want is clarification.”

“About what?” asked Khelik.

“Your intentions.” Replied Xel. “Kanzell is what you’d call an extremist, the last of a dying breed of monster.”

“But you are far older than Kanzell.” Replied Khelik.

“True. But I am old enough to know that one must change with the times.” Xel took a sip of scotch. “The world is no longer ruled by empires, well not wholly. Now days companies hold as much power as the strongest empires.”

“And monsters, such as your self and your masters, have found you can manipulate the course of the world to your own ends through finical empires.”

“Very good Mr. Daikun.” Said Xel. “You are as clever as they say.”

“As who say?” asked Khelik. “I’m a Juxer, who in this universe could possibly of heard of me?”

“Well Mr. Daikun…”

“Khelik, call me Khelik.” He interrupted.

“Well Khelik, to have your dimensional powers and immortality you would have to be some kind of God or Demi-God.”

“But I’m not.” Interrupted Khelik.

“No, your not.” Replied Xel. “Which brings to how we know about you. There are those among the Monsters, Dragons and other magically inclined people who are sensitive to space and time. And unlike some Demi-God you tear or rather are ripped through both, which draws a lot of attention to yourself. Anyway several of your exploits have been observed, but not many have been observed, fornicate, we expected you in a samurai kimono, not the way you’re dressed now.”
“I picked this outfit up in the 21 century.” Said Khelik.

“That must be why.” Said Xel. “Anyway, I return to the question, what are your intentions with the monster race?”

“Well Xel, the truth is I couldn’t give a damn what you or the Dragons do.” Said Khelik. “All that concerns me is protecting Kate, killing Kanzell and whoever this Val is.” Xel smiled.

“Would you like to know?” he asked. Khelik raised an eyebrow.

“Sure.”

“He’s a Dragon.” Said Xel.

“I guessed that.” Replied Khelik.

“You don’t understand.” Said Xel. He’s trapped in human form. Several millennia ago he attempted to forcibly take the leadership of the Dragon race. He didn’t think we monsters were being ‘handled’ properly. As punishment for his rebellion he was trapped in human form.” Khelik smiled.

“It finally come together. Know were he is by any chance?”

“He lives in the ruins of his castle on the Austrian/German boarder.” Said Xel. Khelik tossed a gold coin on the table.

“On me.” He said getting out of the booth.

“You love her don’t you?” Xel asked. Khelik stopped. “I knew it. It’s a rare thing for a human and a fur to fall in love. Will you tell her I wonder?”

“Maybe.” Said Khelik. “Before I finally leave.” He looked back at Xel. “Maybe.” Khelik retrieved his weapons and left. Xel tilted his head back, drinking the last of his scotch.

Khelik walked through the door of his hotel room. Kate was sitting curled up in the middle of the bed with her head resting on her knees.

“You came back.” Her voice was small and child like. Khelik smiled.

“I made a promise didn’t I?” He asked.

“I… I thought… that….” Kate was on the brink of tears. Khelik took her head in his hands and smiled at her.

“Kate, there is nothing you could do that I couldn’t forgive your for.” Kate returned his smile. “That’s my girl. Come, I know where we can train.” They gathered their belongings and checked out of the hotel. Next to the hotel was the dock of the Wolfe Islander III, a ferry between Kingston and Wolfe Island. Kate and Khelik boarded the large white ship. On the other side they walked west out of the village down a hill and up a second one. At the top of the second hill Khelik turned left off the main road onto a gravel road.  They walked for about one hundred meters then Khelik turned left again on to a rarely used road leading up to a farm house and barn about fifty meters away.

“This,” said Khelik “is the Haely farm. It’s not used anymore, as you can see, and at this time I believe it’s owned by my grandfather. But regardless of ownership it’s abandoned, and it will be our training ground.” He turned to Kate. “From now on nothing exists outside this farm unless I say it exists. Not Kanzell, not Val, nothing! And my word will be unto God.”

“I understand.” Said Kate. “And I’m ready.”

