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Neo Earth: A Sorrowful Past

By Jeff Greenwood

Chapter 1: Rurouni

The full moon shone brightly in the cold of night, the songs of crickets filled the air. Kate was alone in the dojo; her long blond hair flew as she wen through her kata. Her ears perked, and tail stiffened, the crickets had stopped, and all was silent. She was plunged into darkness as the lights went out. She relaxed her stance as she looked around. A blur of light appeared in the middle of the dojo, and began to grow brighter. There was a bright flash and she was once again plunged into darkness. She brought down her had from covering her eyes in place of the blur facing away from her was a man with short hair and a long dark coat. Kate was getting nervous and started to breathe harder, the man’s head flinched, the clang of their swords pierced the silence of the night. The man’s green eyes widened when he looked upon her face. “What the?” he said before he fell to the ground unconscious. The lights came back, Kate looked the man over, she had never seen his style of clothing before. His coat was long and made of some kind of hied; a plain white T-shirt stained with what looked like blood, and dark blue pants with two large pockets above the knees. Dried blood was on his face, in his brush cut hair, and in his goatee. “Something happen Kate chan?” came a voice. Kate turned to see a young Japanese man in a robe. “Something unbelievable.” Kate replied “This man literally appeared out of light.” “He attacked you?” asked Shin “He had heard me breathing,” she began “before I knew it our sword were locked. I didn’t even see him draw his blade.” “Kate, look at this.” Shin said as he picked up Kate’s katana. “Nearly cut in two.” “What?!” said Kate in shock “Impossible, he only drew his sword!”  “Hmm?” said Shin reaching over on the man’s right side. “Your lucky he didn’t draw this.” Shin held up an odd looking gun. “Let’s get him inside.”

He awoke with a shock. “Heh, only a dream. A dream, and memory.” He realized he wasn’t in an inn. He looked over and saw Kate sitting asleep in a chair. “I thought I saw a Cat-Girl.” He said with a bit of a grin. He got up out of bead and took his coat from the bead post. “Now where’s my katana? Ah there it is.” It was beside Kate. He held out his had and the katana flew into it. Kate awoke “What the…” she said waking. “So,” he said, “you could sense that?” “Father always said I was special.” Replied Kate smiling. The man smiled and bowed “Khelik Daikun. At your service.” He said. “Kate Aryoko. At yours” Kate replied with a nod. “Uhhhhh… where’s my blaster?” asked Khelik. “Your what?” said Kate. “My bl… My gun” replied Khelik. “Oh that.” Replied Kate “My father has it, along with the other items from your pockets.” Khelik just raised an eyebrow. “Come with me.” Said Kate. “Father would like to meet you.” “Hold up.” Said Khelik. He reached back into his coat and pulled out a katana and offered it to Kate. “I don’t understand.” Said Kate. Khelik smiled a bit. “It’s to replace the one I broke” he replied. Kate looked at him still a little confused. Khelik laughed a bit. “I know I broke your sword because my attack should have cut right through it. It didn’t because I was very tired and very weak at the time.” Kate took the katana and drew it. “It’s beautiful.” she said. “Your welcome.” Replied Khelik. “Now lets go see your father.”

Shin was sitting at the table having breakfast when Kate and Khelik walked in. “Ah, so the mystery swords man is awake.” Said Shin smiling. “Khelik Daikun. At your service” Khelik said as he bowed. “Shin Aryoko.” Shin said bowing his head. Khelik raised an eyebrow. “Same last name, different race.” said Khelik. “I found Kate chan as a baby.” Replied Shin “I had no wife, so she was the only person I could pass on my teachings to.” “How old are you Kate, if I may ask?” asked Khelik. “I’m 18 years old.” Replied Kate. “How old are you Khelik?” Khelik sighed. “I don’t know if you’d believe me if I told you.” He said. Kate raised an eyebrow. “ I told you mine, so spit it out Daikun.” Kate told him. “Alright.” Replied Khelik. “I am 204 years old.” Kate and Shin looked at each other, then back to Khelik. Khelik sat down. “I will tell you all I am willing to tell right now.” He told them. “Like I’ve said, I’m Khelik Daikun. I was born in Canada, from my perspective 204 years ago in the year 1983. The first 18 years of my life are unimportant. How I received my initial powers, I can’t really say but I’ll try. I was captured by a group of people, no clue who they were, but oddly enough they never disarmed me, I still had my katana.” Khelik smiled. “Their mistake, and I capitalized on it, and cut down my ‘escorts’. I then ran into a room to hide and think about how I was going to escape. However I have no memory after I entered the room, except waking up face down in a field of snow, in Japan.” “Did you find out how you got there?” asked Shin. “Yes and no.” replied Khelik “I know HOW I got there. The same way I got here. In that room I somehow received increased strength, speed, agility, and strangely enough the ability to teleport.” “Can you use magic?” interrupted Kate. “Yes I can.” Replied Khelik. “But I learned to do that later. My problem however is my teleportation powers cause me to be uncontrollably pulled into Jux.” “What is Jux?” asked Shin. “I took the word Jux from the English word juxtaposition meaning two or more objects side by side.” Said Khelik.  “And used it to define the space between universes that I am pulled into.” “Is it painful?” asked Kate. “Being pulled into Jux.” “Painful enough to render me unconscious one minute after I manifest in a new world.” Replied Khelik. Shin gazed at the katana in Kate’s hand. “Where did you get that Kate chan?” he asked. “A replacement.” Replied Khelik. “For the one I broke.” “How did you…” Khelik put up his hand to stop shin. “I have answered more than enough questions.” Said Khelik. “Kate, after breakfast would you show me around the city? I’d like to get a handle on where I am.” “Sure, no problem.” Replied Kate.

After they ate Kate took Khelik to the down town area. Khelik was constantly looking around; the buildings weren’t like any he’d ever seen before. They were Japanese style, but they were built into the surrounding trees. “Something wrong Khelik?” asked Kate. “No,” replied Khelik. “I’ve just never seen buildings like these before.” “Really?” asked Kate a little shocked. “Before now,” said Khelik “all the buildings I’ve seen were made of steel, wood, cement, and glass.” “Sounds a little sterile.” Said Kate. Khelik laughed. Kate had noticed that Khelik had stopped looking at buildings and had begun to look her over. “What?” asked Kate smiling. “Hmm, oh sorry.” Said Khelik smiling a bit. “In a few universes I worked as a tracker. I’d track and kill various animals and skin them. So I know a lovely fur coat when I see one.” “Thanks, I think.” Said Kate a little freaked out. Khelik through his head back and laughed. Khelik looked about. “Why are people staring at us.” He asked. “Your cloths aren’t like any they’ve ever seen.” Replied Kate. “And I’m the only furry in the city.” “Oh,” replied Khelik. “I thought it was because I’m with the prettiest girl in town.” Kate punched him in the shoulder. “You always flirt with the first girl you meet?” she asked. “Naw,” replied Khelik “Just having fun.” “Get Down!” Yelled Kate as she pulled Khelik to the ground a large branch ran it’s self into the wall of the building they were walking by. “What the HELL?” Khelik said getting up. “Humph, I missed.” Said a voice from above. Khelik looked up to see some kind of wood golom floating in the sky. “What the Hell are you?” asked Khelik. “I am Izan of the monster race.” The monster replied. “Human step aside, I am hear for the furry.” “Like HELL!” yelled Khelik helping Kate up. “Kate, I’m going to take the monster 2 kilometers from the city that way.” Khelik pointed left. “Meet me there.” Khelik leapt into the air and rammed his fist into Izan’s gut, and is a flash of light they were gone.

Khelik and Izan reappeared in a forest; Khelik landed on a tree branch, Izan continued to levitate. “Now,” said Khelik “you’re going to tell me why you’re after Kate.” “Heh, you don’t frighten me human.” Said Izan. Izan thrusted his hand forward and the trees came to life. Branches flew after Khelik who dodged them teleported behind Izan and grabbed him. “Don’t make me repeat myself.” Said Khelik. Izan tried to flip Khelik but to no avail. “No human is this strong!” said Izan.  Khelik gave an evil grin. Branches came flying at them, and ricocheted off an energy barrier. Khelik began to laugh.

Kate ran like the wind, she could see the movement of the trees in the distance. She then heard a voice “Fire Storm” and there was a burst of fire, she could hear screaming coming from the fire, she shivered at the thought of someone burning alive. She came to the edge of the fire; Khelik was standing looking into the fire. His eyes were cold and focused. “Khelik.” Kate said touching his shoulder. “You’re not going to let that burn are you?” Khelik looked at her. “Of course not.” He said. “I was just waiting for Izan to die.” A white light appeared in Khelik’s hand “Petrifaction” Khelik said as he dropped the ball of light, it hit the ground and it turned all the trees that were ablaze to stone. Khelik turned to Kate. “We must leave the city.” He told Kate. “WHAT?” she replied outraged. “That monster was after you for a reason said Khelik. “All I was able to get out of him was something about a light crest. You know anything about it?” “Well… I have the light crest.” Kate replied. “Really? Where?” asked Khelik. “It’s a part of me.” Said Kate. “I’ll explain on the way back.” They started walking.

They approached Kate’s home; they had switched to Khelik explaining various pints of magic. They entered the walls, Kate gasped, there were branches protruding from the house and dojo. They ran into the house, Kate ran upstairs looking for her father. Khelik looked around. “It’s no surprise Izan came here first.” He said to himself. He walked over to the dojo and opened the doors; Khelik’s mood sank. “Ah shit.” He said. Khelik grabbed Kate before she got to the door. “Let me GO!” Kate yelled pushing away from Khelik. Kate fell to her knees at the sight of Shin, her father pierced by numerous branches. Khelik placed his hand on Kate’s shoulder. “Kate, we have to go” he told her. Kate threw off his hand, and turned to him. Tears and anger filled her eyes. “Don’t you feel anything at all?!” she angrily yelled at him. “My father is DEAD! And all you can say is ‘we have to go.’ Have you no soul?!” She banged her fists on Khelik’s chest and began to weep. Khelik gave a sad sigh. “Kate,” he said softly. “I do feel a great sadness, more than you can know. It’s just that we aren’t safe here. Izan wanted to kill you. When whoever sent him finds out he failed they’ll send someone more powerful, who may even destroy the city it kill you. Now,” hie said tilting up Kate’s head to meet his eyes. “pack a light travel bag we must leave soon.” Kate wiped the tears from her eyes, nodded, and left to go get some things. Khelik walked over to where he left his remaining items: A PALM-like device, various potions, a MD player, and two bracers made of Mithril with Red Dragons on them, and three bars of Mithril set in leather to protect the back of the hand, also allowing Khelik to block sword without a shield. As they left the house Khelik stopped a moment. “Kate,” he said. “would you like me to set the house ablaze?” Kate thought a moment. “No.” she replied. “I will return someday.” Khelik nodded and they continued on. They camped that night on a hill overlooking the city under the shelter of intertwining branches and roots. Khelik sat up against a large root with his sword in hand. He could hear Kate crying herself to sleep, and he let her because he knew all too well that he could not help and she had to handle this feeling alone.

