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Neo Earth: A Sorrowful Past

By Jeff Greenwood

Chapter 6: Training Days

The sun shone high in the sky; the wind blew about the tall grass. 

“What’s first?” Kate asked eager to begin her training. Khelik grinned

“Fallen warriors of forgotten wars, I call upon thee. Rise from the grave and submit to my will!” The ground began to rumble and out of the earth crawled four skeleton warriors. One had long musty rotting gray hair; he wore a shirt of studded leather armor and wielded a saber broken at almost half way. Another was dressed like a samurai, with an arrow through his breastplate and a bent helmet. He wielded a naganata. The third bore a breastplate and wielded a broad sword and a buckler. The forth also bore a breastplate which was pierced by an arrow. He wielded a morning star and a buckler. The gray haired skeleton flapped his jaw letting forth a bone chilling cackle. 

“You fight these four.” Said Khelik taking a couple steps back. “And I will teach you how to defeat them. When you can do that flawlessly you face me, and the only help you’ll receive from me then is I won’t break your sword. I’d rather not waist time forging new ones.”

 “I understand.” Replied Kate.

“Good.” Said Khelik “Begin.” The skeletons assaulted Kate on four sides; Kate jumped up and landed on the samurai’s naganata, she then lept kicking down on the head of the samurai skeleton. Kate landed on the ground and blocked a saber and morning star.  She pushed them away and uppercuted the gray haired skeleton. Kate was then knocked in the back of the head by a buckler. As she fell to the ground the four skeletons moved in.

“Stop.” Khelik commanded. The four skeletons backed off and walked over to Khelik who gave them some orders. Khelik then walked over and helped Kate up. “Good Start. But you need to move more and block less.” Kate rubbed the back of her head, and gave a slight smile.

“Thanks.” She said.

“I gave the skeletons some orders.” Said Khelik “They’ll continue fighting you, but won’t kill you. If you defeat one he’ll regenerate and wait for you to defeat the others, or for you to be defeated. If you want a break just say stop. I’m going to get some supplies.”

“OK.” Kate said cranking her neck. Khelik nodded, patted Kate on the shoulder, started walking then disappeared in a flash. “Alright guys, lets try this again.”

Kate spent the next couple of hours fighting the four skeletons. After each defeat Kate lasted longer against the four, until she defeated one. She then commanded them to stop and walked over and sat in the shade of a large maple tree. The four skeletons followed her and sat down in a semi circle in front of her.

“Well you’re definitely getting better.” Said the skeleton with gray hair.

“But you still have a long way to go.” Added the samurai skeleton.

“Bah! Khelik will probably teach her how to turn us into dust.” Said the one with the morning star. All four flapped their jaws and laughed. Kate’s jaw dropped how could they be acting like living people?

“She’s looking a bit stunned there.” Said the skeleton with the broad sword.

“Well can you blame her Richard?” asked gray hair. We’re four walking talking skeletons.”

“Perhaps we should introduce ourselves.” Said the samurai. “I’m Omi.”

“Lance.” Said gray hair lifting his hand.

“Conner.” The morning star skeleton said with a nod. 

“Richard.” Said Richard also nodding.

“Kate.” She said nodding. “Nice to meet you. How… did you end up like this?”

“Well…” Lance began. “The simplest way to put it is we all fought along side Khelik in life and died in battle.”

“When Khelik began learning magic he summoned us for his skeleton warriors” Added Omi.

“So you’ve been with Khelik for a while?” Kate asked.

“Since Jan, ya.” Affirmed Conner.

“Jan?” asked Kate inquisitively. “Purple wolf girl with teal hair?”

“Ya that’s her.” Said Richard.

“Tell me about her.” Kate said enthusiastically. “How long were she and Khelik together?”

“They were together about three years.” Said Lance.

“Three Years?!” Kate said shocked.

“That’s about right.” Said Omi. “And she was a sorceress, and one of the most powerful. She took Khelik as her apprentice for various reasons.”

“One of them being Khelik saved her ass when they first met.” Said Richard comically. Omi knocked Richard in the head with his naganata.

“Anyway,” said Lance. “One of the more prominent reasons was: he fascinated Jan. Here she saw a man, with awesome power, and yet he wandered around fighting bandits, or whatever barred his way. Usually you’d think a human with Khelik’s kind of power would be some kind of evil psychopath. As you’ve seen Kate, Khelik can be gentle and quite kind. Anyway, Jan was what was a wondering sorceress, taking care of small towns, that kind of thing. So instead of Khelik following her around, she followed him.” Kate looked down sheepishly at the ground.

“Were they in love?” She asked. Lance nodded.

“They married after the first year.”

“M… MARRIED?!” Kate blurted out.

“Hey guys what’s up?” If the four skeletons had skin they would have jumped out of it at the sound of Khelik’s voice.

“H… hey Khelik. Nothing much.” Replied Richard. Khelik raised an eyebrow.

“You can go.” He said. The four skeletons stood, walked over and crawled into the holes they came out of. Khelik put down a fishing and two plastic bags.

“What’s in the bags?” asked Kate. Khelik pointed at the first bag.

“Frying pan, pancake mix, couple of plates, utensils, and ketchup.” He pointed to the second bag. “Fresh fish meat.”

Ass the sun set on the horizon Kate and Khelik collected wood for a fire. They placed some of the wood in a circle of rocks. Khelik pointed his finger at the wood.

“Fire ball.”  A small ball of fire shot forth from his finger setting the wood on fire. Khelik had coated the fish meat in pancake mix, and was frying them in the pan over the fire. When the fish was finished cooking, Khelik even out potions for Kate and himself. Kate ate hers plain while Khelik dipped his in ketchup.

“So, you were married?” Kate asked halfway through her meal. Khelik placed his plate on the ground next to him.

“How much did they tell you?” he asked.

“Not much.” Kate replied. “Just that you were her apprentice, and married each other after about a year. I want to hear the rest from you.”

“I told you never to ask me about it.” Khelik said glaring into Kate’s gold eyes.

“Come on Khelik!” Kate said annoied with him. “You of all people should know it’s not good to let things eat away at you!”

“Not much left to eat away at.” Khelik thought to himself. They stared at each other for a while, both stubbern and determind. Then Khelik went over and sat down next to Kate. He then took Kate’s head in his hands and looked deep in to her eyes. As Khelik grasphed her head Kate began to see darkness suround her, untill she was enveloped by it. Kate began to feel grogy, it also felt as if she were lying down. Kate then opend her eyes, she hadn’t realized that she’d closed them. She was nolonger outside at the farm. Kate was lying in bed, the matress was comfy and the sheets were soft, much better than how Kate had been recently sleeping. She sat up in the bed and streched. The room she was in looked like a cross between Medievil and turn of the century European. Kate got out of the bed and walked over to a door with a crack of light coming out of it.  The door lead to a wasroom, inside, naked, was the purple wolf woman Jan. For some reason Kate couldn’t stop moving forward. Kate found herself slipping her arms through Jan’s groaping her breasts  with a hug.

“Moarning love.” Jan said in a soft voice.

“Moarning.” Kate found herslef saying, but in a man’s voice. Kate looked in the mirror, and to her sock and relief she saw Khelik stareing back at her. Jan then kissed Kate.

“These, are my memories.” Kate could hear Khelik’s voice in her mind. “You shall experience the memories as they happened to me. Because of the amount of effort required there’ll be no more narration from me. Nor will I be asnwering questions. From this point on you’re on your own.”

“Shouldn’t you be getting ready to go too?” Jan asked.

“I’d rather go with you.” Khelik replied. “We don’t know how much more fun we’ll be able to have once you have a kid.”

“Khelik.” Jan said with soft laugh. “It’s been more than a year and I’m still not…” She turned from Khelik’s gaze.

“Hey love, don’t lose fait.” Khelik said urgingly. “Nothing is impossibe. And hey, you and I will have a lot of childern together.”

“Ya?” Jan asked. “How many?”

“How many you want?” Asked Khelik.

“I don’t know.” Said Jan. “Maybe four of five.” Khelik rested his head on Jan’s left shoulder.

“And you’ll have them Jan.” He said with a squeeze. “You’ll have them.”

“Thanks.” Said Jan lovingly. “But you’re still going to the Citadel.” Jan went back into the bedroom, to a closet and began getting dressed.

“And why would I do that?” Khelik asked.

“Because you were summoned.” Jan said pulling on a white tank top. “And because you want to keep the peace between you and the other Guardians of Arnak.”

“I still don’t know how you convinced me to join those uptight bung holes in the first palace.” Khelik said scratching his temple. Jan walked over and put her arms around Khelik.

“Because.” She said. “If you didn’t, because of your power you’d probably be assigned to other areas of the world. And then I’d never see you!” Jan leaned forward and kissed him. “So you’re going.”

“Ok.” Khelik said giving Jan a big hug. “You be careful though. I’ve heard the area you’re going to has strong ties to the Liberals.”

“I’m a big girl love.” Jan replied. “I’ll be fine.”

“Alright.” Khelik said letting go. “But when you get back I’m defiantly getting you pregnant!” Jan just waved as she left the bedroom. The cloths Khelik dressed in were different than those Kate saw him wear. He wore cream gray samurai pants, a dark blue kimono vest that sat loosely on his shoulders. At his waist sat his katana, the name (Ryu Kiba: Dragon Fang) came to Kate’s mind as she/Khelik rested his left hand on it. Beside the Ryu Kiba was a matching wakazashi (a short sword). Kate had never seen it before; at least Khelik never wore it openly. From the bedroom window Khelik watched Jan walk away. Their house was located ten kilometers from any form of civilization, and was surrounded by evergreens and maple trees. The leaves on the maple trees had started to change color, and Kate could feel the cool autumn breeze on Khelik’s skin. Khelik left the bedroom and went down the stairs past a door to the front porch. From the closet Khelik took a blood red cloak, when worn the cloak hid Khelik’s body and swords. And finally Khelik put on a kasa (a traditional Japanese bamboo hat). The surroundings then changed. Kate was no longer in a house, but outside deep in a city, in the middle of a street in front of a giant white citadel. The giant armored doors opened as Khelik approached, inside stood a man, he wore a heavy white coat that buttoned up in front, on the shoulders of the coat were gold markings indicating the man’s rank was high. On the upper left breast of the coat rested the gold symbol of the Guardians of Arnak. His pants and boots were plain and also white completing the uniform of a guardian. Although his uniform was white, his hair was jet-black, and slicked back. His face was oval and clean-shaven. At his waist rested a rapier, decorated with a gold hand guard.

“That’s not a proper uniform.” He said to Khelik.

“Your lucky I show up at all Edwin.” Khelik replied.

“You insolent little…” Edwin doing the best to restrain himself. “Why the counsel tolerates you I’ll never know.”

“It’s simple.” Replied Khelik. “I’m better than you.” Khelik, not waiting for a rebuttal, walked off down one of the adjoining halls.

While still on the first floor Khelik felt a tap on his shoulder. He turned to see a rugged individual. His face was square with stubble, and his brown hair was a mess. The man also wore a guardian’s uniform, but the gold markings on his shoulder indicated a lower level than Edwin. Slung over his shoulder was a large claymore. The man smiled at Khelik.

“Hey Daikun, how ya doing?”

“I’m good Chris.” Khelik replied. “I find the day starts off good when I piss off Edwin. Although I just don’t understand why he hates me so much.”

“Lets see, where to start.” Chris said stroking his chin. “You were promoted to Prime Guardian over him, you’re a heretic, and you married Jan.”

“Jan would rather sleep with a minotaur.” Khelik said, brushing off the notion.

“Ouch. Gotta go, I’ll se ya around Khelik.”

“Bye Chris.” Khelik came to a staircase, he climbed up several flights of stairs. The hall he entered was similar to the first floor hallway, with the exception of large windows arching towards the ceiling. Khelik entered a plain wooden door and came into a small room with a bed, desk and a dresser. At the other end of the room, by the bed was a door, which lead to a washroom. Khelik laid his hat on the desk and draped his cloak on the chair. Khelik sat down on the left side of the bed, and ran his hand over it. The first time he came to the citadel Jan wouldn’t accept him sleeping on the floor. Khelik chuckled. Jan had practically thrown him on the bed. He remembered threatening that regardless of his immortality; she would kill him if he tried anything. Khelik left the room and proceeded up several more flights of stairs to a grand hall of gold and marble. In the center of a hall was a giant U shaped table. Seated around the table sat the Counsel of Magic, the purpose of the counsel was to govern the world justly with the aid of magic. Recently a group calling themselves Liberals had been working to replace the counsel with a parliament of elected officials. Personally Khelik couldn’t give less a damn who was in charge as long as he and Jan could live peacefully together.  At the head of the table stood a man dress in a blue and gold robe, his hair was white and cut shoulder length, he hand a well-trimmed beard. He smiled at Khelik.

“Welcome back Master Daikun.” The mage said happily.

“Thank you Lord Maliender.” Khelik replied. Maliender was one of the three leading members of the counsel “It is good to see that the counsel is well.” Of course Khelik didn’t really care weather the counsel was well or not, he just wanted to come, see what they wanted and leave. “If I may be so bold as to ask the reason for my summoning?”

“Of course Master Daikun.” Replied Maliender. “You have been summoned to provide protection.” Khelik looked at him strangely. 

“Are there not enough guardians to provide sufficient protection without me?” He asked.

“We have received information that the Liberals intend to assault the Citadel.” Replied Maliender. “As you know the Liberals are made up of a fair number of mages as well as warriors. You are insurance that we will prevail.”

“How long will I be expected to stay?” Khelik asked.

“Oh, I’d say a little over a week.”

“A week?” Khelik asked. “But I have… pressing matters that require my attention at home.”

“More pressing than insuring our safety?” Asked another mage at the table.

“Your safety has never been my primary concern Ajantis.” Khelik snapped. “And yes, to me it is more pressing.” Several members of the counsel began mumbling to each other, younger members began verbally assaulting Khelik. 

“Regardless.” Maliender said rising with is arms raised, signaling the counsel to quiet down. “Regardless of this, opinion, you will stay for as long as we ask?”

“Yes.” Said Khelik. “I promised Jan I’d do what was asked.” Khelik bowed, turned and left the chamber.

As Khelik left the counsel chamber he ran into Chris.

“Something wrong Khelik?” He asked.

“Counsel wants all Guardians to stick around for over a week.” Khelik replied. “They’re afraid the Liberals will attempt to assault the Citadel.”

“A week?” Asked Chris. “But… my son’s birthday, I promised I’d be there this time.”

“And you will.” Khelik told him. “We don’t need all Guardians to be here.”

“But I thought the counsel wanted all Guardians to remain.”

“Hey, you know how much I like being a pain in the ass. And if I can’t defy the counsel because of a promise doesn’t mean I can’t order you home to ensure public safety.” Khelik grinned at Chris and handed him some coins. “Get your son something nice and say it was from me.” Chris smiled back and the started for the stairs.

“Thanks Khelik!” He said as he ran towards the stairs.  Khelik walked out on to a large balcony looking over the city. Khelik leaned on the ledge and looked out over the city. Kate had never seen such a city. It’s buildings made of stone, with large stone walls encircling the city. And so few trees on the inside. She was beginning to understand why Khelik found the buildings of her world odd. Khelik returned to his quarters, he rubbed his goatee.

“I wonder.” He said to himself as he reached behind the large mirror on the dresser. Kate felt Khelik’s hand grasp a metal handle. Khelik pulled out a gun. It wasn’t the blaster Khelik carried, nor was it like any gun Kate had seen. She remembered the gun she had seen had a cylindrical center that held six bullets, this gun had a rectangular barrel and handle. Khelik’s thumb flipped a lever and a cartridge fell into his left hand. He looked inside the cartridge, it was empty. He re-inserted the cartridge and then pulled back on the barrel and looked in a tiny rectangular hole, also empty. Khelik sighed. “It figures.” he said. He then picked up an iron bowl and placed the gun inside. He held his had over the bowl. A red light emanated from his hand; the gun then began to melt. When the gun was completely melted he then cooled it with a similar spell and picked it up out of the bowl. “Last thing this world needs is this kind of technology.” He said as he tossed it into a trashcan. As the days passed Kate noticed that although Khelik was kind and for the most part civil to the other Guardians he wasn’t very social. He spent much of his time alone either meditating or training. The training was more of a help to Kate than anything else, because she could now feel the moves through his body. It had now been five days since Khelik arrived at the citadel, and he was starting to get exceedingly board, not to mention anxious to return home. Khelik was up and about that night having a midnight snack when two armored men burst through the door.

“Can I help you?” Khelik asked between bites of a sandwich he had made.

“You can surrender!” One firmly replied.

“Oh please.” Said Khelik as he raised his hand, but nothing happened.

“The sealing spell worked.” The second armored man said to the first.

The first charged Khelik swiping his sword down. Khelik leapt into the air with ease drew his sword as he came down and sliced through the armor and body of the second man. The other armored man swiped at Khelik again, this time Khelik blocked, pushed up on the sword and stabbed the man in the throat. Kate was slightly shocked; she had seen Khelik kill before, but to be a part of the kill was something entirely different. Khelik then teleported into the counsel chamber, thankfully whatever sealed the magic in the citadel didn’t affect his aura.

“Khelik, what is going on?” Maliender asked.

“The citadel is being assaulted.” Replied Khelik. “I must escort you all to the teleportation chamber.”

“Fool!” Exclaimed Ajantis. “With our magic sealed the chamber won’t function!”

“True.” Khelik replied. “But there is only one way into the chamber and there is no better fortified location of that size. Now follow me.” Khelik lead the counsel members through the halls, they met only a couple stray invaders which Khelik killed quickly. The teleportation chamber was located at the top of the citadel, five stories above the counsel chamber. With the citadel being as large as it was it took some time for the invaders to reach the top, which gave Khelik enough time to ensure all the counsel members made it into the chamber. Unfortunately for the invaders the size of the door was too small for more than one person to step through at one time. Which was beneficial to Khelik, he could spend days killing the invaders one by one. After about the tenth kill, the swarm stopped. An armored individual stood parallel to Khelik on the other side of the door. She removed her helm. The woman was human, had blue eyes and long red hair tied back in a ponytail. Khelik recognized her as Sasha, commander of the Liberals.

“Give up mages.” She said. “Your citadel has fallen. The world shall no longer be governed by you.”

“Bold words.” Khelik replied. “But you have yet to defeat me. And it is a safe bet that there is no one among you who could come close to matching my skill.”

“I accept that challenge warrior.” Sasha replied.

“Then die.” Khelik said as leapt forth stabbing his sword forward. There was a blur of teal hair as someone stepped between them. Khelik stopped when he felt a body against the hilt of his katana. He looked down to see Jan, with his sword through her abdomen. Khelik’s eyes widened in shock. Jan looked up and him and smiled. She then lean forward and kissed him.

“I love you.” She said as their lips parted. Jan fell off the katana; Khelik quickly dropped it and caught the falling body of his wife. Liberal soldiers flooded into the room and surrounded the counsel members. Khelik’s face still bore the look of shock and horror.

“Khelik!” Maliender cried as he approached Khelik. “You get us out of this and you will be rewarded with treasure and women beyond your wildest imagination!” Kate could practically hear Khelik’s mind snap. Khelik let Jan’s body fall to the ground, as he drew his wakazashi and decapitated Maliender. Khelik’s wakazashi smashed up against the stone wall breaking close to the hilt, the blade flew off and lodged it’s self in the head of another counsel member. The room fell silent. Khelik sheathed his broken wakazashi he then picked up and sheathed his katana. He then gently picked up Jan in his arms and walked over to Sasha, he placed his hand on her and they appeared two kilometers outside the city on a hill with a clear view of the citadel.

“Wha… what happened?” asked Sasah.

“Lord of the eternal fire I beseech thee grant me your power. Let it become one with my power one with my body. Help me crush those who bar my way and may they be engulfed in fiery furry! PHOENIX FLAME!” A large, bright red energy burst forth from Khelik’s hands, it shot towards the citadel, as it struck the citadel it exploded destroying the citadel and a small portion of the central city. Sasha fell backwards in sock of the power she had just witnessed. Khelik turned to her, his eyes overflowing with tears.

“The only reason you are alive is because Jan sacrificed her life to save yours.” Khelik told her. “You now have a chance to make your government work. But if you waist the gift my wife has given you and abuse your power I swear you will beg for death before the end!” Sasha nodded fearfully.

“What… what will you do now?” Sasha asked.

“Bury my wife.” Khelik replied solemnly. “Pray to whatever god you believe in that you never see me again.” Khelik then disappeared in a flash of light. The memory blurred momentarily then Kate found herself sitting at a table across from a large panda woman. The panda woman had light blond hair, and wore a long light red dress. Kate recognized the woman as Amanda, a midwife.

“Khelik.” She said. “You have to know that it wasn’t your fault.”

“Then who’s fault is it?!” Khelik yelled slamming his fist on the table. “I was moving too fast to see her… All I was concerned about was fighting and…” Khelik let his head drop to the table and grasped the back of it in frustration.

“Khelik.” Said Amanda.

“What?”

“I’m not sure you’re in the best condition to hear this, but since you said your leaving soon… you have a right to know.”

“Know what?” Khelik asked as he quickly raised his head. Amanda paused licking her lips.

“Jan…  she came to see me after she left your home.” Amanda paused as Khelik stared at her hoping it wasn’t true. “The conception methods you two had used worked. She… she was pregnant.” Khelik fell from his chair to his knees. He then reared back letting forth a cry that shook the earth around them. He then took out his broken wakazashi, and began violently stabbing himself with the broken blade.

“Stop it Khelik!!” Amanda cried as she rushed to his side.

“Look!” Khelik said as he bared his chest. The dark aura had already begun to heal him. “I can’t even end it!” He tossed the broken blade aside and cried. The memory blurred again, Kate was now standing outside, the sun was setting on the horizon. Before her was a head stone, it read:

Jan Daikun

Loving Wife

And Powerful Sorceress

Khelik held his broken wakazashi in his right hand; he then brought it over and began cutting his left palm.

“Jan.” He said. “I will never let anything like this happen again. I swear it!” Khelik stretched out his arm and squeezed his left hand letting some blood drop to the grass before the tombstone. He then knelt and rammed the broken wakazashi the to the top of the tomb stone. Khelik then leaned forward and kissed the tombstone.

“I love you Jan. Goodbye.” The memory blurred again, and there was darkness.

Kate began blinking and a blurred face came into focus, Kate was again staring into Khelik’s eyes. She shook her head to help bring her back to reality. Khelik stood up and stretched his neck. Kate was breathing hard, it seemed to take more out of her than Khelik.

“How long?” She asked. Khelik looked at his watch.

“Three minutes.”

“What?!” Kate asked. “But it’d been a week.”

“It was a memory.” Khelik replied. “I merely transferred it. For your mind to integrate it you had to live through it. After Jan died I began repressing not just my anger, but also my joy. This essentially split my mind into two being. The dominant personality was a broody, pessimistic loner. The part it repressed took pleasure in all things, especially death and suffering. A few years after Jan’s death the ‘evil’ personality could no longer be repressed. It then became the dominant, and I did… terrible thing. Not long after I had… changed, and with the help of friends I was able to become whole again. So now you have your answers Kate.” Kate could see tears creeping up in Khelik’s eyes. “I must meditate.” Khelik walked a couple meters from the fire and kneeled down. Kate dowsed the fire with a bucket of water and stomped on the ashes. She lay down looking up at the stars. Kate found she had tears in her eyes. She laughed at herself. Kate had no idea what she felt pity, fear, love, hate, or if it was a remnant of the memories she now carried. The confusion was driving her insane. Kate jumped up and ran into the tall grass. She drew her katana and sliced through the tall grass. Her katana danced in a flurry of grass as Kate worked out her frustration. She then stood in a circle of cut grass; she held her Katana up and let the moon light dance off it. Khelik had given her this sword. Kate wondered how many people it had killed, who originally wielded it, and did Khelik kill its owner? Kate sheathed her katana and walked back to the clearing. Khelik hadn’t moved at all he was still knelt down meditating. Kate lowered her head, still unsure of her feelings, but now tired. Kate lay her head down on her bag and fell asleep.

Khelik stretched his neck and stood. The sun had rose over the horizon and was shining directly in Khelik’s eyes. He picked up his katana and put it through his belt. He turned around to see that Kate had put out the fire and was still asleep not far from the pit. Khelik walked over to her, he knelt and wiped the hair from Kate’s face and crest it as he took his hand away.

“I’ll be back soon.” Khelik whispered as he leaned forward and kissed Kate on the forehead, he then teleported away. Kate woke slightly from the touch of the kiss, when she saw nothing she lay her head back down and went back to sleep. When Kate awoke again it was to the smell of bacon. She sat up and rubbed the sleep from her eyes.

“Morning.” Khelik said with a smile.

“Morning.” Kate replied with a yawn. “What’s cooking?”

“Sausages, tomatoes, nice crispy bacon.” Khelik said as he pointed each out on the frying pan.

“Tomatoes?” Kate asked curiously.

“It’s kind of a Canadian thing.” Khelik replied. “Although, I think there are places in Europe that also do it. It’s about done.” Khelik picked up al plate. “Come and get it.” Kate pulled herself up, walked over to the fire and sat down on a rock. Khelik handed her a plate with some sausage, bacon, and tomato on it. Kate didn’t think the tomato looked too appetizing, but she found it tasted good so she didn’t complain. Kate noticed that Khelik was a little more cheerful this morning, which made her happy. Kate had grown up eating traditional Japanese meals, but she some how found Khelik’s cooking made her feel like she was home. Kate laughed a bit. She figured if you had to cook for yourself for over 200 years you’d have to be good for your own sake. Khelik, like many times before had quickly gulped down his meal before Kate was halfway through hers.

“I’m going to be gone again while you train.” He told her. “I’m gonna try and pick up some items that will keep for a while so I won’t have to go out every day.”

“Alright.” Replied Kate. “There shouldn’t be any problems while your gone.”

“Good.” Said Khelik. “Jus don’t go prying into my past anymore ok?”

“Alright.” Kate agreed.

“Good. Finish up and I’ll show you a new technique you can practice.” Kate just smiled and nodded. When she finished Khelik and Omi, who now had a katana, were waiting for her. “This technique is best learnt by observation.” Omi then walked several meters away he then stopped and faced Khelik. Omi stood in a basic kendo stance. Khelik’s stance was different, he faced Omi but his left foot was forward and all his weight was on his right leg, which was only noticeable from the side. He also held his sword close at his abdomen and pointed away from Omi. Omi moved his sword above his head, he then charged Khelik head on. Khelik finally moved when Omi was swinging down to strike. Khelik pivoted on his right foot took a step back and as he turned his torso he swung his sword down in an arch. For a moment the two of them stood frozen in their final positions, after which Omi fell apart. Khelik had cut through the left side of Omi’s torso.

“This move,” Khelik said turning to Kate. “is meant to kill with a single strike. Performing the move incorrectly will cost you your life.”

“I’ll try my best.” Kate said.

“A wise man once said ‘Try not. Do, or do not. There is no try.’”

“You really know how to dampen people spirits don’t you?” Kate asked.

“Not really.” Replied Khelik. “Just convince yourself you’ll do it and you’ll succeed.”

“Khelik.” Kate said shyly. “I want to apologize, for what I tried to do at the hotel. I really wasn’t myself.” Khelik tuned and summoned the four skeletons, he then walked up to Kate gave her a kiss on the forehead, then continued walking past. Kate stood for a moment in shock, then turned to say something but Khelik was already gone.

“Hey Kate, we gonna train or what?” Called Lance.

“Ya, I’m coming.” Kate replied.

Khelik had returned to the bar to see if he could find Xel.

“Weapons pleas sir.” Said the clerk at the counter.

“The guy I was in with yesterday, know where he is?” Khelik asked. The clerk pointed past Khelik. Khelik turned to fin Xel behind him.

“Somehow I knew you’d come looking for me again.” Xel said with a smile. Khelik left his weapons with the clerk and sat with Xel in a corner booth. “So what do you want from me Khelik?” Xel was finding the whole situation entertaining.

“I need you to keep Kanzell from finding us for a month.” Khelik said wanting to quickly get through this.

“Well you know I can’t get involved without some kind of incentive.” Xel said with a big grin on his face.

“How much?” Khelik asked flatly.

“You misunderstand.” Replied Xel. “I don’t want money.” Khelik looked at Xel curiously. “I know you have been to the distant future in other universes. The incentive I want is technology.” Khelik thought for a moment, he then laid his min-comp on the table.

“Twenty third century miniature computer.” Said Khelik. “More advanced than anything you can conceive of now. My suggestion is after your done tinkering with it release a downgraded version and periodically upgrade until your world is ready for something this advanced.” Xel grinned.

“I will perform your favor.” He said. “And heed your advice. Thank you Khelik.” Khelik got out of the booth.

“One more thing.” He said turning back to Xel. “After one month, tell Kanzell where we are.” Xel shrugged.

“Your funeral.” He said. “Or rather Kate’s.” Khelik didn’t reply, he just retrieved his weapons and left.

When Khelik returned to the farm he decided to stay out of site so as not to distract Kate from her training. After observing Kate for a few minutes Khelik began to notice something about the way she moved. It was flawed and a little slower, but he still recognized the dance of death. Khelik opted to wait till she was defeated before he asked her about it. Kate had defeated Richard and Conner, now only Lance and Omi remained. The two skeletons decided to do a two-man rush on Kate. Lance took point and was able to distract Kate enough for Omi to trip her with his naganata and defeat her. Khelik walked over and helped Kate to her feet.

“Any tips shishō?” Kate asked with a bit of a smile. (Shishō = master)

“Shishō?” Khelik asked pleasantly surprised. “Well for one thing, attack more, you were getting tones of opening. Oh and one more thing, the undead don’t tire.”

“You think you could have told me that when we started?” Kate asked, a little frustrated.

“Have to think on you feet.” Khelik replied. “Kate, I noticed you were doing the dance of death.”

“What?” Kate asked.

“When you master this style you almost unconsciously develop a kata for it. The kata is called the dance of death. How do you know it?”

“I don’t know it just felt natural.” Kate replied. “But I did notice that I pulled off a couple of moves from your memory. Maybe I picked it up there.”

“It’s possible.” Khelik said.

“But I guess I’m still far off from training with you huh?” Khelik smiled and drew his katana.

“Want a little incentive?” He asked.

“No magic?” Kate asked.

“No magic.” Khelik replied. Kate her katana to her hands and attacked Khelik with a stab to his throat. Khelik easily blocked the attack, pushed Kate’s sword up and kicked her in the stomach. Kate fell and rolled backwards to her feet. She had no time to think before Khelik rushed up and knocked the katana from her hands and held his to her neck.

“You do know how to humble a person shishō.” Kate said.

“You faired better than many Kate.” Replied Khelik smiling.

“At least I know how hard I have to work to face you.” Kate said as she picked up and sheathed her katana.

“Your closer than you think.” Said Khelik. “You have good speed. But you need to work on anticipating you opponent’s next move.”

“You sound like my father.” Kate said forcing a smile.

“I know you miss him.” Khelik said putting his arm around Kate. “And I’m not trying to replace him. I have another piece of insinuative for you, revenge.”

“Revenge?” Kate asked. Khelik nodded.

“It is a powerful motivator. And regardless of what some people have said, revenge is quite satisfying.” Kate nodded in agreement.

“I’d better get back to it.” She said. Khelik gave a little smile and stepped back and let the skeletons assault her.

