Power Of The Family Sword: Chronicles

By: Galen Muhammad 

CHAPTER 2: The Eye Of The Storm

(Keylania's funeral was the following day; I arranged it myself. While everyone else was crowding around the coffin I was leaning onto a nearby tree with some shades on. One of the reasons was that I couldn't stand to see anyone see me cry anymore. The other reason is that I couldn't bear to see Keylania anymore. Images flashed through my mind from when I found her lifeless on that office floor. I fought back more tears that bordered the edge of my eyes. I glanced back to the groups of friends of family, and saw Elijah was looking my way. He quickly turned his head back towards the coffin. Beside him was his new girlfriend; I never quite got her name. Her and Elijah met after the incident, but I could have sworn I've seen her somewhere before. The evening sky was full of gray clouds) Me: It's going to rain...rain always brings back those memories.


[A Few Hours Later]

(I slide into my bathtub hoping the hot water would soothe my pain. The rain bangs against my roof and windows. I feel as if someone up there really hates me. I smile at my own misfortune. I hear a rumble of thunder outside.) *It seems it will be raining for a long time* (I decided soaking away my troubles wasn't going to work, so I decided to eat; eating usually makes me happy. I tried to make some rice, but it burned it while I wasn't looking.) I never was good at cooking, Keylania usually helped me when ever she came over. (I opened the window to let some of the smoke out, and then I called Pizza Hut.)


(I tried to watch the first few episodes of Ranma 1/2 while I ate my pizza. I was deep in thought more than anything. I punched the wall hard. Ignoring the pain which now throbbed in my left hand, I kept eating.) I'm going to drive myself crazy over this. Maybe it's because while I'm sitting here trying to enjoy myself Keylania's killer is still out there enjoying this game she's playing with me. (I turned off the T.V., threw away the remainder of the pizza, got my coat and sword; and left the vicinity.) 

Me: The chief talked about some kind of meeting that was supposed to be taking place on Neptune that day, I guess I'll start there". I boarded my star craft and blasted off, once again I forgot to release the harnesses.) Shit, why the hell do I keep doing that! I'm a fucking idiot! (I continued to curse myself as I exited Earths' atmosphere.) 

[At Elijah’s house]

[Elijah's P.O.V]


(I say to Yuki.) Me: This is all my fault. (She stared at me with her beautiful brown eyes)

Yuki: How could it be your fault, no one could have predicted this would happen. 

Me: I never told anyone about the call I had before the Chief called… (I decided that now was the time to tell someone.)…before I left to go to Neptune, I received a call from somebody saying not to go to, but I didn't listen, I realized my mistake by going when I heard that explosion when we explored the building. What the fuck was I thinking! 

(Yuki stared at me for a few seconds said.) Yuki: Have you told Galen this yet?

(I sat upright) Me: Why the hell would I do that? So he can kill me for not thinking; not a chance. (I leaned back in my chair and stared at the ceiling.)

(I picked up the phone and decided to call Galen. The phone rang a few times, then the answering machine picked up. A thought crossed my mind.) *What if he decided he no longer had a reason to live.* (I grabbed my shoes and coat and I ran out the door.) 

(Yuki blinked confusingly towards the door and my fleeing figure.) Yuki: What was that all about?

(I drove through the empty streets of Baltimore to Galen's apartment. I don't know why he insist on living in an apartment when he makes more money than the chief of police. I swerved into his driveway and jumped out of my truck. I took the steps two by two and reached Galen's apartment. I knocked a couple of times. There wasn't any movement going on inside. I reached onto the top of the door where Galen keeps his spare key. I unlocked the door and entered. I searched the whole apartment, but didn't see Galen anywhere. I expected to see another dead friend whose life was cut short, but I'm glad I didn't. Something seemed out of place, I drew my gaze over to Galens' closet and his sword was missing. I mouthed the words, "Oh no, he wouldn't." I hurried outside and saw that his star craft was gone, that confirmed my suspicions.) Me: He’s out looking for the killer, and in his state; who knows what he’ll do.

[On Neptune]

[Galen's P.O.V.]


I landed near a desolate town and searched the buildings. Near one of the last houses I smelled cigarette smoke and beer. I heard some voices talking while playing what seemed to be a card game. I put on my long trench coat to conceal my sword. I opened the door and the talking immediately stopped. I heard a few guns being cocked. I approached the table. One of the girls winked at me, I ignored her.) Me: Does anyone know anything about what happened here a few days ago?D Don’t everyone talk at once now! (One of the men stood up.) 

Man: Who do you think you are, you don't know what you've gotten yourself into. (A few other men stood up. I stepped back ready for anything. Before anyone could do anything the guy sitting at the head of the table spoke.)

Leader: Ricardo, be respectful, he's a cop. (He then turned his attention towards me.) How can we help you officer? 

(I resisted the urge to hurt somebody then I repeated what I wanted to know.) I want to know if anyone knows what went down at the Neptunian capital. (He looked at me briefly then turned to his comrades.)

Leader:Does any of you know about anything? (They all shook their heads.) See, we don't know anything I'm just here beating Joshua and Ali at a legal card game. So if you'll excuse yourself we can get on with our game." They all then looked back at their game. By now I was mad and getting madder. I drew my sword and brought it down upon the table. I sliced the table in half. 

Me: I'm not playing games, someone here knows what happened and who did it, and I'm not leaving here without an answer, so what do you have to say about that?

(The answer was not the one I wanted, but it was what was expected. The one named Ricardo drew his gun and fired at me. I rotated my gun sideways and blocked the bullet, it reflected back at him and impaled his chest. As he staggered backwards I sliced upwards and he made into two pieces. The two halves of the man dropped down in a pool of blood. I wiped away the blood that splashed on my face.) Alright who else wants to taste my blade? 

(The one who was supposed to be the leader stood up.) Leader: Impressive. (He reached into his coat and held out a U.E.S. badge.) Maybe you can help me arrest these guys, eh? (A few of the other members of the group turned towards him.)

Random member: He's a cop; kill 'em. (I jumped over the table and reflected one of the bullets that were shot at this other officer’s head.)

Me: Let's take this outside shall we? (He nodded his head and we ran out of the building and into the glow of the setting sun.) *At least the rain stopped* (The officer introduced himself as Jason Wong; he had just joined the Universal Extermination Squad a few days ago.)

Jason: I've heard so much about you, you're a legend around headquarters. Why do you want to know about the Neptunian capital incident?

Me: My girlfriend was killed there".

Jason: Sorry to hear that. I see why you're so mad, well; when this is over we can interrogate these people. (Jason informed me that Joshua and Ali were also undercover agents, and told me not to harm them.) 

(The group from downstairs finally came up. There were more than I was expecting, they must have been hiding in the shadows or something, like the roaches they are. I swiped my blade in the air. The blood came off of it.) 

Me: *That was really pointless, there's about to be some more blood on in it in a few seconds.* (I went into a fighting stance. The people in the front row drew their guns.) *I can't block all of those...or can I?* (I held out my hands and my shield gloves became active. I blocked the bullets and told Jason to jump behind a rock. I jumped behind it also and pulled out my EPG, I never go anywhere without it.)

(I jumped out from behind the rock and pounced on the closet person. I drove my sword into his chest then jumped off to the next person.) Me: Jason cover for me. (He pulled out his gun and fired into the crowd. I carefully dodged the flying projectiles while I sliced and slashed up goons.)

Jason: Galen, behind you! (A huge shadow was towering over me. Before I could turn around and see who it was, I felt a large hand get slammed across my face. I wiped blood from my mouth and looked just in time to see a huge axe falling toward me. I rolled to the side; the axe missed my head by a few centimeters. I jumped up to my feet and dodged the attacks that followed. I finally got a good view of my opponent. He was like 7ft tall and looked as if he weighed 300 pounds.)

Me: *I guess what I lack in strength, I'll make up in speed*. (I discarded my coat and other unneeded items. I ran around the man in circles. He tried to hit me but to no avail. I ran behind him and kicked in his knee, which caused him to drop to one leg. I took this time to stab him in his other leg. He fell to the ground and tried to get back up, but I then stabbed my sword into the back of his head. His body jerked once, then went limp. Withdrawing my sword from the behemoths head, I stuck my sword in the ground and pulled it back out, it was then clean of the blood of my slain foes. 

I looked around for any survivors. One person was cowering behind a fence. I casually walked over to him.) Me: Are you going to tell me what happened, or am I going to do to you what I did to your friends. He was on the verge of tears; I sort of pitied him. 

Guy: A girl came by and asked of our assistance, she offered a couple of us a job; but I backed out before anything happened. So I don't know. I held my blade close to his face.)

Me: What was this girls' name?

Guy: I-I don't know. (I placed my blade on his throat and decided to give him one more chance.)

Me: I don't feel like playing your damn games, now tell me the fucking girl’s name! 

(He paused for a few seconds as if deep in thought, as if his life depended on his answer. And in reality, it did.) Guy: Her name is Mizumi Sakia. (I stared wide-eyed at him for a few seconds.) 

Me: *I knew Kikoya had a daughter, but I know for sure that I killed her. Is a ghost pursuing me?* (I stepped back and turned around.)This can't be happening. (The man behind me reached into his pocket and pulled out a gun. I heard a gunshot, saw blood, then felt pain. I grabbed my side with my free hand. I turned around quickly and decapitated the fool. I stumbled forward and fell to my knees. I used my sword to prop myself up. Then everything went black.)

[Later]

(I opened my eyes and all I saw was white.) Me: Am I dying, or am I dead already? (I surveyed the area around me and saw that I was in a hospital. I relaxed.) *Mizumi Sakia, I will kill you, again.* (I said this as I blacked out again.)

END OF CHAPTER 2

