Power Of The Family Sword: Chronicles

By: Galen Muhammad 

CHAPTER 1: Death Is A Bitch

These past five years after the Kikoya Sakia incident, my friends, and I have had a decent carefree life thanks to the end of the most notorious evil space being. Life has been kind of boring since that day. Keylania got promoted and we had just finished her celebration party. That night Elijah and I got another simple patrol mission on Pluto.

(I sighed as we walked to the starship we bought with our raised salary).

Me: How come we get the boring missions, couldn't they let some rookie go do this patrol, I mean, after all we did beat Kikoya. (I loaded my EPG with a couple of shells and boarded our starship. We said goodbye to our friends over the personal intercom and headed off on our long flight. Elijah and I started training in the gravity simulation chamber and set it to 5G, five times the gravity of Earth and one G more than the gravity of Jupiter. Even though it was only one more, it was still hard to move.)

[Later]

(By the time we reached Neptune we were totally wiped out, but we were stronger than before. We nearly stumbled into our sleeping quarters and conked out as soon as we hit the sheets. After a few hours of sleep we were ready for our patrol. We ate up most of the ships food supply. We entered our weapon holding area. Elijah picked out his custom EPG/rocket launcher. Everyone in my division now has a custom weapon that can use EPG shells. I unsheathed my sword from its holder and it gleamed in the light of the room. I felt power that I only felt when I hand my sword in hand. I felt invincible, like nothing could ever bring harm to me. I checked the gas tanks on the hover bikes.) 

Me: *When am I going to get my hover cycle, I am 18 now.* (But I knew why. It was mostly because the company is low on funds ever since the crime rate dropped. When that happened, so did the taxpayers rates.)

(We landed near an abandoned warehouse near the Neptunian capital.) Me: Why do we need weapons anyway, this should be simple enough for us? 

Elijah: Well even though this is routine, we have to be prepared for anything. 

(I laughed to myself) Me: Prepared for what, nothing in the world can stop us; we single handedly took down the most wanted criminal across the galaxy. (He just shrugged and headed toward the hover bikes.)

Elijah: What I want to know is why they gave us these bikes like we're children or something? 

Me: Maybe it's because you aren't old enough to drive yet. (Elijah's' expression turned angry) 

Elijah: Oh, but they send us out on dangerous missions that most adults won't take.

Me: Of course, we were trained from birth to kill; we know how to handle certain situations that most adults would freak out in. (Elijah started to say something, but I cut him off.) Let's race!

(We rode to the Neptunian capital. On our way there, we past the building where our last standoff with Kikoya took place.) Me: That place still gives me the creeps. Something about that place has been bothering me since that day; like there was something we forgot to do, maybe we should go check it out. 

Elijah: Your just being paranoid, now lets get this over with I want to go home.

(We got near the capital and an explosion rang out in our ears. We increased our velocity and found the source of the explosion. The capital was on fire.) 

Me: Oh shit". Come on we have to save the people inside." 

(We looked for a fire hydrant or a well, but didn't find any. I slapped my head)

Me: Duh! We can use our water shells. (We loaded our EPG compatible weapons and fire at the raging inferno. We put out just enough so that we can enter the building. We busted through the front door and activated our heat-resistant armor.) We only have three minutes before the armor deteriorates, so lets split up. (I took the left corridor and Elijah went right. I searched through the first hall rapidly, but didn't see any survivors.) *Everyone couldn't have died, there has to be someone left.* (I look at my life scan wristband and it picked up three other life signals. One is Elijah and the other two must be the only survivors. I went to the door where the closest life signal was. I tried opening the door to find it locked. I only had a minute left before I was burned alive. I rammed the door, pain rippled through my body as I attempted to break down the door. I could already feel my body starting to cook. With one final thrust I smashed through the door. I scanned the room for the hopefully still living person. I heard someone cough and I ran to where I heard it. I found a person huddled up in the corner.) Come with me, I'll get you out safe. (As I reached down to help, the person turned around quickly and stabbed me in the stomach. I yelled as I spat out blood.) What the hell is wrong with you, I came here to save you. (I had five seconds left of my armor. I got a full view of the woman that attacked me. My eyes widened as I saw whom the person was.) K-K-Kikoya, but your dead. 

Kikoya: You've got it all wrong my friend, you're the one that's going to die, and so is your friend. (She laughed as the fire engulfed me, roasting my flesh and eating away my body). Hahahahahaha, I'll see you in HELL!"

(I sat up covered in sweat. I looked around me to find that I was in my one bedroom apartment.) Me: I was dreaming, but it felt so real. (I rubbed the spot when I was "stabbed" in the dream as if still feeling the pain.) As a matter of fact, it is a little hot in here. (I got up and went to the heater and saw that I had turned the temperature up too much.) That would explain why the fire felt real. What was that dream supposed to mean, Kikoya is dead, I made sure of that; why does she haunt me even after death? (After I decided that I wouldn't go back to sleep I turned on the TV. I turned to the news to see if it was going to snow. What I saw nearly made me swallow my tongue.)

News Reporter: An hour ago, there was an explosion at the Neptunian Blue House. President Neo McDouglass was found dead in his office where the explosion seems to have occurred. There are reports that two people are stilled trapped inside. The U.E.S. is currently trying to figure out who was behind this terrorist attack. As you can see, our cameras are showing that the fire is still going on. It will take another two hours or so totally put out this fire. 

And now here is our weather report...

Weatherman: Well, today there is going to be a slight wind chill going southwest and...


(I turned off the TV and just stared wide jawed at the screen. A few minutes later I regained my speaking ability). Me: I don't believe it...it could be just a coincidence...or did I envision the future? (I decided to call Elijah.)

__________________________________________________________________

[Two Hours Earlier at Elijah's House]

[Elijah's P.O.V]


(I stared at the ceiling of my bedroom.) Me: what an unfamiliar ceiling. (I shook my head). I've got stop watching that Neon Genesis Evangelion episodes before bedtime. (I heard my phone ring and I picked it up. A heard an unfamiliar voice on the other end of the line, a voice that sounded almost dead.)

???: Don't go to Neptune." 

Me: Who is this? (The line went dead. I listened the annoying dial tone for a few more seconds then hung up the phone.) Why do all the weirdoes have to call my house?" (The phone rung again, I assumed it was that person again.) Look, if you call my house again, I'm going to hunt you down and whoop your ass! (My face went pale when I heard the Chief's voice.

Chief: Sergeant Elijah, what is the meaning of this, I can demote you to janitor if you don't explain yourself right now!

Me: I thought you were someone else Chief. 

Chief: Well anyway, I want you to run a patrol route to Neptune, it seems a little too quiet in that sector. 

Me: N-N-Neptune"? 

Chief: Did I stutter, yes Neptune I want you here in the next twenty minutes. (The line went dead.) 

(I sighed) Me: Should I go, I was warned not to go, but I'm already on the Chief's bad side so what choice do I have.? (I turned back over in my bed). I think I need to paint that ceiling.

__________________________________________________________________

[Current Time]

[Galen's P.O.V]

(I called Elijah's house several times, but he didn't answer. I called headquarters to see if he stayed at work late. The secretary said she hadn't seen him all night. I started to get worried so I called the Chief to see if he's talked to him. The phone rang a couple of times before he picked up. He spoke manically into the phone with a hint of panic in his voice. 

Chief: Who ever you are this will have to wait, I have some very important business to handle right now! 

Me: Chief it's me, Galen, I want to know if you've talked to Elijah lately.

(He hesitated before he answered, not easing my fears at all.) Chief: Galen I'm so sorry, I sent Elijah and Keylania to Neptune to investigate a report of a terrorist attack. I didn't inform them of this and said it was a normal patrol, and...well you've seen the news haven't you.... Galen... Galen are you there? (The phone dangled off my nightstand and my front door could be heard slamming.)


(I searched frantically for my keys to my space fighter, how you lose something so important is beyond my guess. I finally found my keys and blasted off without releasing the harnesses. I watched as my garage was destroyed. Right now I didn't care, I can repair that later, my friends mattered way more than that half thousand-dollar workshop. I switched to warp six and arrived at Neptune a half hour later. I jumped out of the star fighter without even grabbing any of my weapons and ran full speed towards the still burning building.)


(As I approached the Capital I saw the news and fire trucks, everyone seemed to be out of control. I jumped over the barricade and one of the officers tried to stop me, I ran him down and broke through the front door. I coughed on the smoke that filled the room. I put on my fire-resistant armor and thought about my dream for a second. I ran down the passage that the Elijah in my dream went down. I went into the room at the end of the hall.) Me: Elijah! Are you in here? (I waited awhile then started to turn to go back the other way when I heard a faint voice.)

???: Help me, I can't move. (I moved toward a pile of rubble where I thought I heard the voice. With strength that I didn't know I had, I picked up the pile and pulled out a burnt and battered Elijah.) 

Me: Are you ok? 

Elijah: Yeah sort of, but how did you know I was in here? 

Me: No time for that, where is Keylania? (Even though I knew where she was, I had to confirm the dreadful feeling I had in my stomach. Just then a piece of the ceiling collapsed. I grabbed Elijah and dove out of the room.) Can you stand". He nodded his head yes. So I helped Elijah to his feet, made sure could walk, and I started to run, but Elijah stopped me and handed me his weapon)

Elijah: Be careful, it may be a trap. (I said my thanks and ran as fast as I could down the hall.) 

Me: No, this can't be happening, it just can't be happening. (I approached the same door I saw in my dream, but this time it was open. I barreled into the room and saw no one inside. I used my life scanner to look for any life signs, I didn't see any.) Maybe she got out; she's probably outside right now with any of the other survivors. (That's not what my instincts told me, so I looked a little further into the room. I nearly had a heart attack when I saw someone's arm sticking out from behind a desk. Something told me to just leave the room and forget about it, but I just had to know.)


I slowly went behind the desk and I saw...Keylania's body shot nearly fifteen times. I knelt beside my dead girlfriend and started crying. I didn't care if the world around me was burning to pieces I just wanted to be with the woman I loved. I looked down and saw a slip of paper, it read:

______________________________________________

This was just an appetizer of what is to come, 

I will make you suffer for what you've done to me. 

I will destroy all that you hold dear. 

You haven't felt real pain until I'm done with you.

So you can just kiss your good life goodbye,

Cause I'm going to make it a living hell.

I'm guessing you want to know who I am,

Just ask your girlfriend, oh my mistake, 

It seems that you can't. Hahahahahaha




Till next time cutey,

Avenger of Kikoya

______________________________________________


(I crushed the note in my hand till my knuckles turned white and my handed started to bleed. Was I depressed? Yes, was I furious, fuck yeah! I picked up Keylania's corpse and carried her out of the merciless flames. My eyes met Elijah's when I passed him. The fire from the building could be seen in my eyes. He stared at me with sympathy only a true friend could have. After a couple of seconds I just looked away and walked off into the darkness with my dead loved one in my hands. Behind me the building could be heard finally collapsing. I didn't even glance back. Just then it started to rain. The raindrops hit the ground, soon joined by my tears that were still coming out of my eyes.)

END OF CHAPTER 1
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