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Neo Earth: A Sorrowful Past

By Jeff Greenwood

Chapter 2: Shinjin Gami

The sun crest the eastern horizon, Kate awoke and rubbed the sleep from her eyes. Khelik was sitting up against a tree staring out into the sunrise.

 “You stayed awake all night?”  Kate asked

“Of course.” Replied Khelik  “Someone had to remain awake and keep watch. And I wouldn’t ask you to do that.” Kate smiled slightly.

“Thanks Khelik.” Kate replied. Khelik smiled and rose to his feet.

“Kate,” he began “I want to see your technique.” 

“My technique?” asked Kate.

“Come at me as if you mean to kill me.” Replied Khelik. “And hears a pointer: When you draw your katana you should draw it in an attack or defense.”

“Alright.” Replied Kate. She drew fast in an attack on Khelik’s neck, her katana clanged against Khelik’s bracer. Khelik pushed her away.

“Keep coming.” He told Kate. This pattern continued for an hour, Kate attacking and Khelik blocking with his bracers.

“What the Hell are those things made of?” asked Kate exhausted.

“They’re made of Mythril.” Replied Khelik. “It’s the strongest and rarest of all metals. It doesn’t even exist in most universes. It’s mined by Dwarfs in the deepest parts of the word/”

“What’s a Dwarf?” asked Kate.

“People that stand about three and a half feet tall.” Said Khelik “They all have great long beards, even the women. They mainly use axes for weapons, and if they’re not fighting they’re mining.”

“That’s the weirdest I’ve ever heard.” Replied Kate. Khelik laughed.

“I’m sure the Dwarfs would say the same thing if I told them about cat-people. ” replied Khelik “Now grab your things, we must leave.”

“Can’t I rest a bit first?” asked Kate. Khelik tossed her a vile of white liquid. “And this would be?”

“Stamina potion.” Replied Khelik. Kate shrugged and drank it. She stood up and stretched.

“I feel GREAT!” she said.

“Good.” Replied Khelik tossing her, her bag. “Let’s go.”

They walked from morning to well into the afternoon. 

“Do you have any idea were we’re going?” asked Kate. 

“No.” replied Khelik. “Remember, I’m not from here. I thought you would told me if we weren’t headed towards a town.” Kate exhausted sat on the ground.  Khelik tossed her a canteen. 

“And this would be?” se asked.

“Water.” Replied Khelik. “I’m out of stamina potions.” Kate tilted back her head taking a long thirst quenching drink. Her ears perked, she stopped drinking and looked around. She could hear something close by.

“You noticed them?” said Khelik.

“What?” asked Kate.

“The bandits.” Khelik replied. “They’ve been following us for about fifteen minutes.”

“And you didn’t tell me?!” asked Kate outraged.

“They weren’t close enough to be a threat.” Replied Khelik “If we didn’t stop we’d a town before they could catch up.” Kate continued looking at him angrily. Khelik walked over and pulled Kate to her feet.

“Run.” He said pushing Kate up the path.

“What?” said Kate.

“Just run.” Replied Khelik annoyed. Kate ran up the path until Khelik was out of site.

“Ya right, I’m just going to run like a helpless child.” She said leaping into the trees

When Kate got back to where Khelik was, twelve rugged looking men had surrounded him.

“So…” said Khelik. “Twelve bandits with swords, guns, and oooo one explosives person.”

“You’re awfully cocky for someone who’s outnumbered.” Said the bandit with the large scimitar.

“Let me kill ’em boss.” Said the one with the bombs.

“No! Me.” Said one with a rifle.

“How about all at once?” asked Khelik grabbing the sheath of his katana.

“If you’re that eager to die, you can face me.” The boss exclaimed. The boss charged, swiping his scimitar as if to cut Khelik in two. Khelik drew his katana cutting through the bandit’s scimitar. The boss reared back in shock before Khelik trusted his katana into the bandit leader’s neck. Khelik sliced the throat of the bandit beside the leader as her removed his katana. Khelik leapt into the air as the riflemen fired. He came down in the middle of them killing three with a single swipe. He thrusted his katana his katana in the throat of the fourth, removed it, flipped it along his arm and stabbed the final rifleman behind him.

“You son of a bitch!” yelled the bomber, throwing three grenades. Khelik ran passed the grenades, they exploded behind him throwing him at the bomber. Khelik’s sword pierced straight through the bomber’s body. Khelik grabbed two grenade pins and pushed the bomber off his katana and into two other bandits. The three were engulfed in a giant explosion. The remaining two, scared shitless dropped their swords and ran. Khelik charged them, slicing through the back of the one on the left flipped his sword and stabbed the right one through the abdomen. Khelik wiped the blood from his katana and sheathed it.

Kate was in shock.

“What the Hell is he?” she thought. The sock caused her to lose her footing and she fell. She shut her eyes bracing to hit the ground, but she didn’t. She opened her eyes and saw that Khelik had caught her. She frantically pushed out of his arms hitting the ground and standing up quickly.

“I told you to run.” Khelik said in a cold voice.

“First of all,” Kate said angrily “if you truly thought I would just run then you don’t know me at all.”

“I just met you.” Replied Khelik.

“Second.” Continued Kate. “How… why…”

“Allow me.” Said Khelik. “ ‘Oh, how could you do such a terrible thing?! Why couldn’t you just hurt them?’ Am I getting warm?”

“Don’t mock me!” yelled Kate.

“Sorry.” Replied Khelik. “I’ve just heard that type of thing everywhere I’ve been. And from people who have never taken a life before” Khelik started down the path again.

“Don’t you walk away from me!” Kate said running after him. “I think I deserve an explanation.”

“Throughout the universes I’ve been to,” began Khelik. “I have had many nick names. One that is the most constant, and that I keep for personal reasons, is Shinjin Gami Khelik.” (For those who don’t speak Japanese Shinjin Gami means Grim Reaper.) Kate’s eye’s widened in sock and she took a step back. “Why would you want to keep that name?” she asked. Khelik laughed.

“It would take too long to explain.” He replied.

“I’ve got the time.” Said Kate.

“Well I don’t feel like telling it.” Replied Khelik coldly. Kate groaned. 

“How about telling me why you kill?” she asked.

“It is the principal behind all sword techniques.” Khelik replies.

“ARGH! Then tell me about your style!” said Kate frustrated. 

“It’s the strongest and rarest sword style I’ve come across.”

“What about its name?” asked Kate. “What is it called?”

“I can’t say.” Replied Khelik.

“WHAT?!” asked Kate outraged.

“If I say its name I’ll be infringing on a number of copyrights.” Khelik replied with a bit of a smirk. Kate was grabbing her head in frustration.

“What about love?” she asked. “You’ve had to have fallen in love once!”

“Women have fallen for me.” Khelik replied. “But I’ve gone out of my way not to fall in love.”

“What?” asked Kate confused.

“It would be pointless to pursue a relationship with someone because I’ll eventually disappear.” He said letting his boredom of the game enter his voice. 

“Magic.” She yelled. “Where did you learn your magic? And what spells do you know?” Khelik sighed.

“I learned magic in different, yet similar universes.” He said. “ What’s also intriguing is that those universes also had a monster race. Anyway, I know various elemental spells, some unique ones, oh and I can summon things.”

“Like what?” asked Kate.

“The undead, goloms of various types, wargs, things like that.”

“What’s a warg?” asked Kate.

“Hmm? Oh they’re giant wolfs, often ridden by orcs.” Replied Khelik.

“Ah, got it.” Replied Kate, not bothering to ask what an orc was. “Now what else to ask?” she said to herself.

“Maybe we could stop?” asked Khelik. “I’m not really enjoying this.”

“Fine!” said Kate frustrated. “If you want to be like that, I just won’t talk to you at all.” Khelik just sighed and rolled his eyes.

They came upon a city close to sunset. Kate held up her had as she stopped. 

“I’m going to look around town.” She said. “You cant too if you want. I’ll meet you later in the lobby of that hotel.” She pointed to a large hotel and walked off.

“Holiday Inn.” Khelik said to himself. “The true universal constant.” He laughed at his little joke. “Can I help you?” Khelik asked.

“I’d like to ask you a few questions.” Replied a confused police officer.

“Very well.” Replied Khelik.

“You and your companion came from that direction?” The officer asked pointing in the direction Khelik came from.

“Yes…” replied Khelik.

“Did you see anything odd?” Asked the officer.

“Be more specific.” Replied Khelik.

“A fight, a large group of dead bodies?” Asked the officer.

“Sorry, no.” Replied Khelik.

“You sure?” Asked the officer “A well known group of bandits are all dead and I was wondering if you had seen an even larger group of people who could have easily killed that many people?”

“Once again no.” Replied Khelik. “Now if you excuse me I do have things to do.”

“Very well.” Replied the officer. “But I may want to question you again.”

“You won’t have the chance.” Replied Khelik. “I’m leaving tomorrow. Goodbye.” And Khelik walked away.

Kate visited jewellery and clothing stores, unfortunately everything she liked was out of her price range.

“Of all the things I forget, I forget my wallet.” She said to herself. Kate looked at a clock, it was 6:00 p.m. and already dark. “Better go the hotel.” Kate arrived at the hotel and went to the front desk. 

“Welcome, may I help you?” asked the clerk.

“Yes.” Replied Kate. “Did a man with a long black coat, short brown hair, goatee and katana check in?”

“No mam.” Replied the clerk. “No man with that description has checked in.”

“Then I’d like a room with two beds please.” Said Kate. “And if a man with that description does come to the counter please tell him I’ll be in the restaurant.”

“Very well mam.” Replied the clerk handing Kate two key cards. Kate sat down at a table, and a waiter approached her.

 “Would you like anything mam?” he asked.

“Yes, a club sandwich. And some water.” Replied Kate.

“Very good mam.” Said the waiter walking off. He returned ten minutes later with her order. When she began eating she saw Khelik approach the front desk. The clerk pointed over to the restaurant. Khelik came up to the table.

“Hey Kate.” He said. “Can I have the key?”

“Aren’t you going to eat?” Kate asked.

“I already ate.” Replied Khelik. “I want to say I’m sorry Kate. I don’t mean to be rude.”

“They tell me more about yourself.” Kate said quickly.

“Actually,” said Khelik. “This is how I say I’m sorry.” He placed a small box on the table at took a key card. “Goodnight.” He said heading towards the elevator. Kate opened the box. Inside was a silver ring with a blue sapphire in the middle. Kate’s jaw dropped. She had been at this very same ring in a jewellery store. She put it on her ring finger it fit perfectly. Kate quickly finished her meal and went up to the room.

The room was dark inside; Kate turned on a lamp that was on the table, the lamp emitted a dull illumination. There were three metal squares on the table, they each had a wire attached to them, and each wire was attached to the other into a single wire that was plugged into the wall. Kate noticed something-dark sitting up against the wall. She tilted the lampshade, it was Khelik, he was sitting up beside the window, sword in had, asleep. 

“Khelik.” Kate said softly. “You just get weirder and weirder.”

Kate’s had moved to turn of the lamp, she paused. Kate went to the second bed and took off the blankets. She then gently placed them over Khelik.

“Goodnight.”  She whispered softly, then went to bed.

“A shower.” Thought Khelik under the spray of hot water. “I can’t even remember the last time I took one.” Khelik came out of the shower, towelled off and put on his pants. He came out of the washroom and saw Kate sitting at the table eating her breakfast of miso soup and rice.

“Hope you don’t mind.” She said. “But I started without you.”

“Ah, it’s ok.” He said lifting off the dome on his plate. “Mmmm. Pancakes, eggs and bacon. I love it.” Kate giggled. Khelik smiled. “That’s the first time I’ve heard you giggle.” He said. Kate’s smile faded.

“Well I haven’t had much to smile about lately.” She replied.

“Hmm. And unfortunately I’m no comedian, looks like we’ll both have to suffer.” Said Khelik. Kate smiled a little.

“What do you think we should do?” Asked Kate. “We can’t keep running forever.”

“Simple.” Replied Khelik. “We seek them out.” Kate looked at him as if he was insane. “I’m serious. If we’re able to find out who’s trying to kill you and why, we can either give them a good reason not to kill you or to make things simpler just kill them.”

“Why?” asked Kate quietly.

“What do you mean why?” asked Khelik.

“No I mean why are you helping me?” Kate replied. “You said it yourself. You barely know me, and here you are planning to fight and kill people you don’t even know. Why?” Khelik chewed on a piece of bacon, contemplating his answer.

“Because I can.” He finally said. “One of the principals of my sword style is that my sword shall be wielded for the people, for the protection of the weak.”

“And I’m weak?” Kate asked. Khelik laughed.

“No you are far from weak.” He replied. “However compared to the strength of our opponent you are vulnerable. Besides, it’s not whether you’re weak or strong you need help, and I will help, for as long as I’m able.” Kate set down her miso soup.

“Thanks Khelik.” She said. “You don’t know how much that means to me.”

“So,” said Khelik. “where should we go?”

“I think we should go to Tokyo.” Kate replied.

“There’s a Tokyo in this universe?” asked Khelik a little surprised. “Then I agree.”

“You sound surprised.” Said Kate.

“It’s because almost all universes that are drastically different from mine don’t have the same names for cities.” Khelik replied wolfing down the final pancake. “Let’s go.” Khelik threw on his coat and slapped on his bracers.

“I’ve been meaning to ask.” Said Kate. “Do they have names?” Kate pointed to the Dragons on Khelik’s bracers. Khelik lifted his left arm and pointed to the dragon on it. 

“Scarlet.” He said, then he pointed to the one on his right forearm. “Broizz.”

“Broizz?” asked Kate.

“Long story.” Replied Khelik. “Come on, let’s go.” He said going out the door.

“Hey!” Yelled Kate. “I’m not done!” She grabbed her bag and ran after him.

