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Chapter 3: The Unlikely Partnership

[Neo Japan Space Station]

(As the bullets approached Kyoki and Kaori, Kyoki fired six shots directly at the bullets that were fired at them. His bullets came into contact with them and stopped them in their tracks. The bullets spun on each other for a second then fell to the ground and scattered all over the place.)

Kaori: Damn good move Kyoki.

Kyoki: I learned that six hundred fifty years ago, back in the Wild West. Guns were the thing back then. They were something you had to learn if you wanted to survive.

Michelle: Damn him. (She threw her handgun aside and pulled out a machinegun.)

Kyoki: Crap! (He grabbed Kaori and jumped behind a bench as Michelle unleashed her assault of bullets on their spot.)

Kaori: I thought you said there was no time for this sort of thing.

Kyoki: What? (He looked and noticed that he was positioned on top of Kaori, she looked up at him blushing. He could feel a little flustered as well. He rolled to the side and dived behind the next bench while shooting at Michelle’s group. He managed to hit two before his last ten bullets ran out. (He reloaded his guns and ducked for cover when they started to return fire. Kaori loaded her gun, and moved to fire back.)

Michelle: You can’t hide forever you know.

Kaori: We don’t intend to. (Kaori shot at Michelle, but only managed to hit her hand. It did make Michelle drop her weapon. Kyoki and Kaori took this time to charge towards them. They hopped from behind their cover. The other bodyguards just finished reloading and prepared to fire but Kaori jumped into the air and unleashed a bunch of needles that were the size of small knives. Two of the guys got stabbed in the head and the others dropped their guns when they received a few needles in their hands. Kaori approached Michelle, but she picked up her machine gun. (Kyoki and Kaori stopped in their tracks.)

Michelle: That’ll be enough trouble from you two. I will avenge my friends that you have killed today. (Kyoki noticed that the other guy that was with her was Brian, the same guy who got his hand cut off in the club.)

Brian: Blast them Michelle. Blow their motherfucking brains out! Make that bastard pay for what he did to Mike and Marco, and me. (He held up his bloody bandaged stub of a hand as if wishing there were a hand left so that he could give Kyoki the finger.)

Michelle: Quiet Brian, I’m trying to bask in my glory. Now, its time you die you bastard. (She pulls the trigger, Kyoki braces for the end, but nothing happens. All that is heard is the steady click of the trigger.) What the fuck is going on?

Kaori: Its seems that your gun has jammed up on you, that’s what happens when you use those type of bullets in a machine gun. Shall we finish this Kyoki?

Kyoki: Yes, let’s do that. (He cracks his knuckles and smiles. Brian and Michelle step back with a look of fear across their face.) You two will wish you’d stayed home today. Hey Kaori where’d you get those needles from anyway?

Kaori: (She pulled back her sleeve revealing a pouch which was still holding a few needles.) Always got to be prepared. You never know when a vampire might think you’re helpless and attack. Now let’s take care of these two. (They step closer to them. Michelle and Brian were pressed so hard against the wall it looked as if they were going to go through it.)

Michelle: I beg of you, don’t kill me.

Kaori: But you didn’t give a damn about our lives now did you?

Kyoki: Yeah, I spared your life, and this is how you repay me? What were you thinking going up against me, especially when I have a commendable ally?

Kaori: You mean I can go with you? (Kyoki smiled at her, which gave her the answer she wanted.) *This is so cool, now we get to know each other better.*

Michelle: *They’ll learn not to take me lightly.* (She reaches into her coat which is fastened tightly over her slender, but curvy frame. Had she not had been in a gang, Kyoki would have tried to get her in bed as soon as possible.) Don’t count us out yet. (She pulled out a sphere shaped metal that illuminated a bright light in the dim spaceport towards Kyoki and Kaori. They backed up with a look of pain on their faces.)

Brian: What is that?

Michelle: It’s an ultra violent ray emitter, the same rays that the sun gives off. Vampires can’t stand the sun. It turns them to ashes, at least that’s what the books say. (Kyoki smacked the sphere out of Michelle’s hands. While she looked at Brian.)

Kyoki: (He got up rubbing his eyes.) What the fuck you trying to do woman, blind us!

Michelle: What, but you should be dust by now, those were sunrays.

Kaori: You dumb bitch, were half-breeds. We have the strength of a vampire, but not their weaknesses. (She jumped forward and kicked Michelle right across the face and into a vending machine. Putting a deep dent in the machine and producing sodas Michelle groaned in pain as she heard her spine nearly snap in two. She started to get up, but Kaori was already upon her.) Say goodbye bitch!

Michelle: Wait, let’s talk about this! I… (Kaori did a spinning back kick to the side of Michelle’s face, breaking her neck in the process. Her head turned 180 degrees and her body fell to the soda can littered floor.

Kaori: About time. I got sick of hearing her. (She dusted her hands off and sighed.)

(Brian screamed at the lifeless body of his former boss’s former girlfriend.) Brian: I knew I shouldn’t have trusted you, your plans never work, now I could lose my life. (He started to make his way to the door. Kyoki cut him off.)

Kyoki: Maybe next time, you’ll ask for information about who you’re going to kill. Opps, my mistake. There won’t be a next time. (He pulled out his sword and ran at Brian. Somehow he managed to dodge the first slice and backed up from Kyoki. He saw one of the many dropped guns and picked it up with his good hand. He pulled the trigger. The shot was off target and only hit Kyoki in his right shoulder. Kyoki winced back in pain, but took the time to sever Brian’s other hand. Brian dropped to the floor in pain and Kyoki held his shoulder.)

Brian: You bastard, you took off my last hand. How can I live this way?

Kyoki: Simple, you won’t live at all. (Kyoki rushed forward and delivered a back kick to Brian’s midsection. He flew backwards, and onto his ass. Then Kyoki took to the air, holding his sword above his head. Brian stood slowly to his feet then looked up to see Kyoki descending upon him.) Now DIE! (His sword came upon Brian who had put his arms up in defense. His body was symmetrically sliced in half, almost in the same manner as his brother. Kyoki’s blade struck the ground leaving a deep scar in the spaceport’s marble floor.

Kaori: Are we all done here?

(Kyoki looked around.) Kyoki: Yeah, opponent’s dead, we’re still standing, I’d say so. Now let’s hurry up; we got a flight to catch. (Apparently the spaceport had been cleared, except the flight attendants, the pilots and most of the passengers were already waiting for their flights to have clearance. So no one else knew about what had just gone down. Anyone who was here when Michelle and the rest of her crew arrived had run out of the side and back exits.)

Kaori: Hold up! (She ran behind the counter and cleaned out the registers. And stuffed the bills in between the two mounds under her shirt and pocketed the change.) We may need money you know.

Kyoki: But can’t you get fired for that?

Kaori: Who’s going to know; besides I rather travel with you. Life may be a bit more interesting around you Kyoki.

Kyoki: And what’s with that whole “I liked you” thing you were saying before?

Kaori: (She started blushing.) Oh that, well uh…that was just something I used to get you to let me come along with you. It seems that you fell for it. You not mad are you. (She smiled at Kyoki innocently.)

Kyoki: No. Of course not. That means I can kill you now. (He smiled at her evilly.)

Kaori: Oh Kyoki, you were always such a kidder.

Kyoki: Who said I was playing. (Right now Kaori was starting to get frightened.) Of course I’m playing. (He put his sword away.) I won’t let any harm come to you. (He put his hands in his pockets and started walking toward the terminal where their transport was.)

Kaori: * Is he actually being chivalrous for a change, not in all the years that I know him has he said something like that. So, Kyoki does have a soft side. I guess that just helps solve the enigma that is Kyoki.* (She grabbed her jacket, then put it on her shoulder and followed after the red-eyed half-breed.)

(They submit their tickets to the ship admission personnel and board the spacecraft with their weapons still warm from the gunfight that took place. They took two empty window and middle seats near the middle of the transport. Kyoki could feel the people looking at them because of his red eyes and the fact that he still had blood stains from when he killed Brian. But no one dared to ask, because whatever happened he was the one that lived, so messing with him wouldn’t be a good idea.)

Kaori: We’ve never traveled to together, especially not to a different nation. Isn’t this exciting? (She looked over to Kyoki who was staring disconsolately out of the window; the way he was looking made Kaori feel sad as well.) *Kyoki…*

Kyoki: I don’t think exciting would be the word for what I may have to go through.

Kaori: What do you mean…didn’t you hear what I said? You’re such a jerk! Earlier you were all talkative and loud, what happened to that side of you?

Kyoki: That was my fighting spirit, when in battle I can be someone different, but then afterwards I get a little feeling of remorse towards the humans who thought that because they had money or a group of thugs that they were invincible. Had they been vampires, I wouldn’t have given two shits about them.

Kaori: *Why is he always so distant. He’s like cloud that you can watch from afar but never take hold of.* (She started at Kyoki for a few moments then lay back in her seat. Not too long after the transport lifted off into the air and through the atmosphere, then into the vast region of space. Kaori started to feel overcome by the strong urge to sleep and slowly dozed off on Kyoki’s shoulder. Kyoki looked away from the window for the first time and looked at her almost un-affectionately, then returned to his view of the outside environment. Then he too fell under the spell cast by the Sand Man’s sleeping powder)

[An Hour Later]

(The arrival time to Neo Tokyo America was fifteen minutes. Kaori was sweating and talking in her sleep from the nightmare she was having. She awoke with a start.)

Kaori: Kyoki! (She looked around and felt embarrassed when she noticed that she had said that a little too loud and people were looking at her weirdly. She looked to the seat beside her and saw that Kyoki was gone.) *Had this all been a trick, did Kyoki somehow trick my mind into thinking that we got on this flight together so that he wouldn’t have to work with me, or did he somehow leave the transport.* Don’t be silly, of course he didn’t leave, we’re in space. And I know that he’s here, I felt his warmth, his extinguishing fighting spirit.

Kyoki: Were you looking for me? (Kyoki came up the aisle and slid back in to his seat.)

Kaori: Yes, you had me worried sick, where’d you go anyway?

Kyoki: I had to use the bathroom if that’s ok with you “mother”.

Kaori: Hey, don’t call me that, I was only looking out for you. (She crossed her arms and turned away from him.)

Kyoki: But I…(He stopped when he realized that now was not a good time to talk to her or she’d probably embarrass him in front of all these people. Kyoki pushed his seat back so he could go back to sleep which was interrupted during a nightmare he was having about killing Kaori. He had been in a dark alley in what seemed like a rundown poor city. He had his sword out and it was pointed at Kaori. She was a few feet away with her eyes burning red with her two short swords draw at him. Her swords were covered in his blood, but hers was soiled on his as well. Behind her shrouded in the shadows was another set of eyes, but at the time they were irrelevant to the opponent before him. Kaori rushed at him, but he dodged to the side in narrow alley only receiving a graze across the abdomen. He turned his sword around in his hand and stabbed Kaori in the heart through her back. Instantly she went up in ashes. Kyoki turned to confront the other set of eyes, but they were gone. This was where he woke up and wished he hadn’t had that last drink at the club. But he didn’t get a chance to get his eyes closed before he heard some commotion up the aisle.)

 Robert: All right you lowlifes were taking over this transport, stay seated and don’t try anything funny! (Around him were at least ten other guys; they were all holding knives. Robert was holding a MK-16 machinegun.)

Man: What do you plan to do?

Robert: Were crashing this plane into the Neo Tokyo America government building. We’re tired of them trying to regulate everything, the pilots have all been captured and the flight attendants as well, so you might as well sit back and enjoy the last moments of your life.

Kyoki: Oh brother. How the hell do they expect to hijack a spacecraft with a gun and a bunch of knives? I will not allow this flight to become what happened on 9/11 back in the beginning of this millennium. They picked the wrong transport to fuck with. (He started to get up when a young boy about the age of seventeen stood up.)

???: I can’t allow this atrocity to go on any further.

Kyoki: *What’s that kid doing, is he trying to get killed. He must be delirious from the situation and wants to die quickly.*

Robert: who do you think you are man, some kind of hero? Heroes need to be made an example out of. (He prepared to point his gun at the mysterious teen, but the guy quickly grabbed his wrist and twisted it all the way around. A sickening snap was heard throughout the transport, followed by Robert’s scream of pain as he held his broken wrist. The boy took the gun away from Robert and dismantled it. The others looked around at each other then charged at the boy. He threw the machinegun clip at one guy, hitting him square in the forehead. The terrorist promptly fell to the ground rolling around in pain. The youth dodged all of their attacks and quickly and efficiently disarmed them and preformed various martial arts moves on them in the wide, empty section of the passenger area.)

???: Hmph, pathetic. Detain these men will you please, I will inform the Neo Tokyo American police department to meet us at the terminal. (Quickly the passengers jumped on the terrorists plotting against the N.T.A. government. They got a couple hits in themselves and held them down until they landed. The boy pulled out a cell phone and called the authorities as he said he would.)

Kaori: Who was that guy? He was awesome.

Kyoki: Yes, he was an exceptional fighter. He didn’t have to use any weapons to take care of those guys. That must either show his fighting expertise, or their lack of it. I didn’t even have to lift a finger. Though I’m pretty sure that the passengers would have acted to save their lives. In spite of the gun and knives, they couldn’t kill everybody that rushed them. Just goes to show that ordinary people can do extraordinary things.

(The transport landed and the N.T.A. police rushed in as soon as the door opened. They grabbed the eleven terrorists who probably are regretting that they chose to hijack this flight. Kyoki and Kaori looked for the guy who had stopped the terrorists earlier, but he was nowhere to be found.

Kyoki: A slippery fellow he is, that one. You could compare him to a tornado, which comes in with a blast destroying all in its way and then leaves without a trace.

Kaori: You’re so methodical, let’s go already, we got find a place to stay for a while, depending on how long we’re going to be here that is.

Kyoki: We’re going to be here for a while; I’m saying that based on who our greatest challenge will be.

Kaori: What, you know the guy killing all the people here?

Kyoki: Yea, he’s Mangetsu Oni, most fearful and ruthless half-breed around other than me.

Kaori: What’s your relation with this guy, you seem to know about him well.

Kyoki: I guess it’s appropriate that I should…because he’s my older brother.

END OF CHAPTER 3

