Moonlight Warrior

By: Galen Muhammad

AUTHOR'S PRE-STORY JABBERING 


Welcome all, to my latest creation. Many whom have read my previous stories know my writing style. Some have told me that my stories are a bit too fictional where as I have about five guys and a girl beating up a couple hundred enemies. It seems like a pretty reasonable match to me, seeing as I’m the damn writer. So anything is possible in the realm of Galen, where weird shit meets weirder shit. Ok people you know the drill (and if you don’t): Brackets [ ] mean scenery change, Parenthesis ( ) mean action, and Asterisks * * mean character thought.

Ex. [The Pool House]

Ex. (The soldier is shot dead by an assault rifle.)

Ex. *I wish I were as great as Galen.*


Some say that I may have an ego problem; you may not know it because I’m so darn quiet all the time. Don’t let the soft exterior fool you, there’s a demon waiting to be unleashed inside me. People always say, “Watch out for the quiet ones.” Well enough babble from me, its time to get to my new exciting adventure, you won’t be disappointed, I hope.


Ok I said I wasn’t going to talk anymore, but I can’t help it. I just finished my Power of The Family Sword: Chronicles story. It’s 3:00 in the morning and I’m hyped up and ready to go. If you wish to read my other story titles feel free to ask me about them and I’ll be happy to supply you with them.

Mystic Knights (5 chapters long)

Cyber Mech Ninja Clan (21 chapters long)

Power of the Family Sword (2 chapters long)

Power of the Family Sword: Chronicles (5 chapters long)

That’s all of my finished stories for now, so reader. I’ve never really given any kind of background info about me. Of course you know my name is Galen Muhammad, if you didn’t know that then you shouldn’t attempt to read this it might make your head hurt. I’m a shy, quiet, easy to get along with 12th grader with a surprisingly good number of friends, you’ve probably seen their names in my other stories if you bothered to read them. Right now I’m 17 and preparing to go off to college at the end of this school year, 03!!!. I got three younger brothers and a little sister, and they annoy the hell out of me. Both of my parents are strict school moderators. I’m surprised they don’t have me studying right now. I like listening to Rap, Hip Hop, R & B, Techno, Heavy Metal, and J-Pop (Japanese pop music.) Not many people like J-pop but if you’re an anime (Japanese animation) fanatic like I am then you’d probably like it. Well I’m pretty sure you don’t want to hear anymore about me, you’re ready to start reading. You must be if you read everything I’ve typed so far. Ok people, prepare for another masterpiece, HERE…WE…GO…!!!

Moonlight Warrior

By: Galen Muhammad

Chapter 1: Meet Kyoki Ganai, the Night Child


It is the year 2050. Over time the Earth’s population has increased past the maximum capacity. But thanks to the imagination and ingenuity of the world’s greatest scientists, space colonies have been created to copy the world’s greatest nations in the vast area of the unknown, space. The colonies have been created to look exactly like their Earthly counterparts. Countries such as France, Brazil, China and Ghana. But there is one nation that is a combination colony, and that is Neo Tokyo America. It is here that many murders have been taking place over the past year, people have been dying in the streets at a dramatic rate. It was first believed to be gang violence, but seeing as most of the colonies criminals have been locked up or executed, authorities are baffled. But I know better, there’s only one explanation for what’s going on, and I know I’m the only who can stop it. Who am I you ask? I’m Kyoki Ganai, in English I’m the “lethal weapon without bounds”, and this is my story.

[On Neo Japan, September 10, 2050. In a local club]

(Techno music is pumping through the stereos of Neo Japan largest club. In attendance are some of the local drug dealers, prostitutes, gang members,  and just people who want to have a “good” time if you know what I mean. Then there are the common folk just out for the night. But  At the bar there is middle-aged man who is accompanied by a few friends of his and he is causing some commotion. He is a notorious criminal in the country, but none have ever gained enough evidence to convict him of anything. The police on a daily basis closely watch him.)

Marco: Damn it bartender, where the hell is my drink?!

(The bartender could clearly be seen shaking from fear. But he remained stern in his speech.) Bartender: I’m sorry Mr. Wells; I do have other customers you know. (Marco Wells stood up and pointed a gun at the bartender whose nametag said Ryugi Shimoto.)

Marco: Well, these other customers don’t have a 9mm aimed at your head right now do they? (He releases the safety, and cocks the gun barrel. His face showed no amusement, or any sign that he would hesitate in shooting the poor man.)

Ryugi: N-No sir.

Marco: Then I suggest, that you tend to the guy with the gun, (He turns to his associates.) isn’t that how things work around here? (The brothers Mike and Brian Sanders shook their heads. Marco’s girl Michelle Price just smiled at him.)

Michelle: You tell him baby. We’ve been sitting here for a while. Its time we let these  motherfuckers know who they messing with.

Ryugi: I know who you guys are. You’re from the Red Ten-Goku gang, the most notorious group of rough necks ever to inhabit Neo Japan.

Mike: That’s right. Our presence should make you quiver in fear, as you already are apparently, heh.

???: Hmph. Fear is brought on by power, power that you simpletons do not have. There is no need to fear you. I’m the one that needs to be feared, because I’m going to take you down. (They turn to look at the guy sitting next to them he had his hood over his head and was now sipping on his drink. He was wearing a large black coat and was dressed in black jeans and a red shirt. There was an odd looking lump on his back that caught Marco’s attention for a second.)

(Brian stands up quickly with an angry look on his face.) Brian: And just who the hell do you think you are? (The strange man took off his hood, and looked up with his eyes red as fire and gave Brian a cold hard gaze that could make a brave man’s blood run cold.)

Michelle: *My god, he gorgeous, despite his red eyes which amplify his looks he’s the most attractive man I’ve ever seen.*

???: You want to know who I am, you don’t deserve to know my name you insolent fool. (He turned away from Brian and from behind his hood a stick of some sort could be seen coming out of his coat.)

Brian: How dare you turn your back to me, I’ll make you pay. (Brian reached into his jacket and draws his gun, but before he could get his finger on the trigger the man swung his arm, and a blur of silver could be seen and Brian’s hand was sliced clean off with the gun still in its grip. Brian stared at his arm in complete shock, nearly oblivious to the immense pain. Marco, Michelle, and Mike looked puzzlingly at Brian then turned their attention back to the man who looked as if he cut a man with his bare hand, but that was not the case.)

Mike: Why’d you do that to my brother? (The man stood up and they could see what had sliced Brian. The man had a sword in his left hand. It was two skinny separate blades that went straight then crossed then came up and made a sharp point. The length of the sword was about 3ft long) *But I barely saw him move, let alone pull that out. Who uses a sword anymore anyway? No one besides…*

???: If he’s your brother, let’s hope for you sake that you didn’t get the same stupid genes as he did.

Mike: How dare you insult us like that. Who does this guy think he is Marco? (He steps in front of Marco and starts to pull out his gun; everyone in the area close to them scattered to safer regions of the club to continue dancing and getting their groove on. Things like this were a normal occurrence and didn’t faze them much.)

Marco: I don’t know, but he obviously has a death wish, fucking with us. Michelle go attend to Brian’s wound while we take care of this guy.

Michelle: Sure. *What a waste of such a handsome guy, I could have had some fun with him. Why’d he have to get mixed up with Marco and them.* (She goes to Brian and prepares a cloth to clot the blood flow.)

Mike: You’re dead bitch! (He fired his Colt .45. The hooded man jumped from his seat dodging the bullet at the same time. The grip on his sword tightened and he placed his hand on the non-bladed inside of the loop closest to the hilt. With one quick slice the man drove his sword into Mike’s side and used his other hand to push it all the way through his body. Mike’s mouth was  open in disbelief, and even took time to look down at his body  as he dropped to the floor in two with his gun still smoking.)

Marco: I knew it. I knew it had to be you. (Marco’s canine teeth started to grow longer and his eyes turned red. He straightened out his fingers and his nails became claws.)

Master of Ceremony (M.C.): What the fuck! Is that a Vampire! ( Having a vampire wasn’t a normal event and everyone ran out of the club knocking over everything and anyone that got in their way. Michelle backed away from the bleeding Brian and into a far corner fearing the sight of her boyfriend’s true form.)

Michelle: *He’s a vampire. All this time, and I never knew. I’ve been fucking with a vampire, well that would explain his extraordinary stamina. But still…the thought of it creeps me out now.*

Marco: You’re that hunter that’s been going around killing our kind, there’s a bounty on you. There’s a billion dollar reward for your head! And it shall be mine.

???: Well since you were so honest as to show your true form, you can be the first to be privileged to know my name before I kill you. My name is Kyoki Ganai, the self-proclaimed master vampire hunter. Now prepare to be turned to dust you blood sucking leech.

Marco: Don’t think for a second that that sword is going to help you. It won’t be able to harm me.

Kyoki: Yea, that’s right, your part of that new generation that is almost immune to most metals. I don’t think that’ll be a problem.

Marco: You remain arrogant even in the presence of death don’t you? I’ll show you the true power of darkness. (Marco rushed forward slicing at Kyoki with his hand. Kyoki narrowly dodged the attack leaving a deep cut on the front of his shirt. Marco made another wild slash, but Kyoki was ready this time and threw at table at Marco, he easily sliced the table to shreds. Kyoki took this time rush forward and stab Marco in his heart, his sword could be seen out the other side of Marco’s body. The hole made by the sword started to sizzle like a fried egg.)

Kyoki: I think you may have underestimated me.

Marco: This is impossible, no mere sword can get through me. (He coughed up blood all over Kyoki’s hands and fore arm. Kyoki didn’t seem to notice and kept his eyes on Marco’s.)

Kyoki: This is no mere sword, this metal was melded from the first cross ever made to vanquish your kind, and it was cooled in holy water. Making this the ultimate mystical tool for vampire ass kicking.

Marco: I see, so you’re the…(His sentence was cut short when Kyoki twisted the sword, tearing Marcos’ heart in two. His body started to burn and then he was dust in seconds. The blood colored particles slide all over Kyoki’s sword, he swung it in the wind, and it was instantly cleared from Marco’s blood. Kyoki turned his attention to Michelle.)

Michelle: Please don’t kill me. I’ll change my ways. Please!

Kyoki: (He walked over to Michelle. She cowered in fear against the wall.) Your pregnant aren’t you?

Michelle: I am? (She looked at Kyoki like he in disbelief).

Kyoki: Adult vampire’s have the ability to hide their aura’s from people who can sense them, but babies don’t know how to, nor do they  know what they are. I sense a vampire inside you. Its weak, that means he’s a full breed

Michelle: Are you going to kill me?

Kyoki: Hopefully it won’t have to come to that, but I’m going to have to ask you to drink this. (He reaches in his coat and pulls out a vial of clear liquid.)

Michelle: But what is that? If your going to make me drink something, I think I have the right to know.

Kyoki: It’s holy water, it won’t hurt you, but the baby won’t be able to handle it, it will kill it instantly.

Michelle: You want me to kill my baby, there’s no way I can do that.

Kyoki: What’s wrong with you! First of all why would you want to have a baby by that guy who is for one, dead, and two, he’s a vampire. Its either you drink that water, or I’m afraid that I’m going to have to kill you myself, and then the fetus. (He points his sword at Michelle’s throat.)

(Michelle looked at him, she was clearly horrified of having that deadly blade so close to her body.) Michelle: Ok, ok. I’ll drink it, but the guilt will be on your head for taking the life of this baby.

Kyoki: Don’t worry, I feel no remorse. I’m doing the world a favor. (Michelle looks at Kyoki again then back to the vial, then she drinks the water. Kyoki made sure she swallowed it, then they heard sirens outside. Michelle got up and looked out the window.)

Michelle: Shit, the cops are here we better…(She turned back, but Kyoki was gone.) … leave. Damn him. Brian, let’s get out of here. (She helped the one handed, traumatized man to his feet and they fled through the back door.

[Outside on the roof]

Kyoki: Another day, another victim. Their numbers are dwindling, but there is still one that I must find, Mangetsu Oni, your days are numbered. I know where you are. Looks like I have to get to Neo Tokyo America as quick as possible, before a nation wide genocide is committed, or something worse. (He gets up and hops to the next roof when the police arrive. Upon his arrival to the next rooftop he spots Michelle and Brian running through the back alley. She sees him and looks up at him with a look of anger then continues off into the shadows.) Don’t be mad at me, that baby would have killed her upon delivery. I saved her life, but I’m sure she’ll be back. I can’t allow anymore of these creatures to be born. I’ll kill all vampires before I lay to rest. (He jumps down to the ground below, throws on his hood, closes up his coat, and walks down the street to the nearest space station.) The universe shall run red with their blood.

END OF CHAPTER 1

