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FOOTSTEPS LEADING NOWHERE

By Megan Earley


Megumi ran until she felt her heart would burst.  Looking around she saw that she was standing in the middle of the street.  'I probably should move.'  She walked over to the sidewalk and stepped into the restaurant in front of her, sitting down Megumi sighed and pulled out the transmitter. 'Why did you make me leave you mommy?'


She opened the small box and typed 451 on the keypad.  Placing the earpiece up next to her ear she listened to the soft melody the transmitter began to make.

************************************************************************


Jumping slightly as his earpiece began to ring, Mousse pulled out the mouthpiece and was about to speak when Destine's voice began to list off a location over and over.  "Destine?  Is that you?"  Mousse pulled out his map and searched for the location Destine's voice was listing.  "Hang on Destine, I'll be right there."  Grabbing Ryoga by the sleeve Mousse took off running down the street.

************************************************************************


Megumi looked up as a young man walked over to her.  "{May I take your order miss?}"  He smiled and handed Megumi a menu and set a glass of water on the table. "{Where are your parents?}"


Megumi smiled at the man and began to sign.  "I'm sorry, I can't understand you.  Do you know Japanese?"


Scratching his head the young man sat down and started writing.  [{What can I get you miss?}]


Megumi took his pen and quickly scribbled something on the paper.  Picking up the paper the man sighed and called to the back of the restaurant.  "{Jill! Could you come out here?  I need a bit of help.}"


"{What do you need John?  I'm rather busy.}"  Jill stepped out of the kitchen and walked over to the table.


"{I can't read this.}"  John handed her the note.


Scanning it Jill laughed.  "{It says that she can only read and understand Japanese and Mandarin, that's why you can't figure out what she's saying.}"  Turning to Megumi she smiled.  "Do you need anything miss?"


Smiling, Megumi took the paper back and asked where she was.


"Destine?"  Mousse stepped into the restaurant and looked around.  "Where are you?"


Megumi jumped up and ran to her father.  Grabbing his pant leg she dragged him over to where Jill was standing.  "She understands Japanese.  She can help us find mommy."


Mousse bowed to Jill and smiled faintly. "I'm sorry if she's caused any trouble ma'am.  She can hear just fine, she just can't speak."


"It's no problem at all.  May I get your guys' names?"  Jill pulled up an extra chair and sat down.  "{John, go take over kitchen duty for me will you?}"  


"Well, my name is Muu-tsuu Hibiki, the man next to me is Ryoga Hibiki, and this is my daughter Megumi.  Again, sorry if Megumi has caused you any trouble."


"It's no problem.  Would you like to order anything?  We specialize in Chinese and Japanese food."  Jill smiled and handed Mousse the menu.  "Your daughter looks flushed, do you think she would like something to drink?  On the house." 


Megumi looked over at Mousse.  "May I?  I would like an orange soda."



"Sure.  Could she have an orange soda please?  And I'll order some ramen.  I haven't had any decent food since I got here from Japan."


"And I'll have the same."  Ryoga smiled and shook Jill's hand.  "Thank you so much for being so nice to my niece."  


"It's no problem really.  So you guys are from Japan huh?  What part?"


"Well Megumi and I are from Yokohama, and Ryoga is originally from Tokyo, but presently he lives in the Joketsuzoku."  Mousse smiled and turned to Megumi as Jill left to fill their orders. "Where's your mother?"  He signed.  "Where is she Megumi?"


"I don't know. She saved me but when she did, we went through a glass window.  A bunch of the glass went into her back and she collapsed before she could get to the entrance. She told me to take her transmitter and continue running until I was lost.  She's still back there!  Its all my fault!"  Megumi buried her head in her arms and began to cry.  


"Calm down Megumi.  It's not your fault.  We'll get her back."  Mousse hugged her and looked over at Ryoga.  "Destine's hurt and in Yosho's grasp.  We must get her out of there."

************************************************************************


"Ow, my head."  Destine opened her eyes and looked around.  "And my back feels like I got on the wrong side of Cologne's kitchen knives."


"I'm glad to see that you've decided to wake up my little Mekana.  You have thwarted my plans for so long, now I finally have you in my clutches once and for all."  Yosho walked over to Destine and bent over her.  "Training will begin tomorrow morning.  Get dressed now, you are to go to a dinner where we will announce you to the entire dojo."  Yosho tossed Destine her backpack and walked to the door.  "And don't try hiding any weapons.  Just wear a plain white gi."


"First off, I don't own one, if I did it would be black or blue.  I only have my robes.  And two, NO!  I WILL NOT GO TO THIS STUPID DINNER OF YOURS!"  Destine sat up in the bed she was lying in and glared at Yosho.  "I will never become your weapon!"


"Oh but you have no choice Mekana.  I still have Tide and Lipstick.  Now it will be on your head that your daughter is lost in San Francisco.  I will get you a gi to wear for tonight."  Laughing, Yosho slammed the door behind him and locked it.


"<Curse you Yosho!  You jack ass>!"  Destine stood up.  "<You'll never win>!"  Walking over to the mirror she turned around and removed the shirt someone had put on for her.  "Oh dear God!"


Her back was covered with a large series of white bandages unlike the tan ones she had used in her disguise.  In many spots blood had seeped through and turned the bandages red.  Cringing she slowly unwrapped the bandages and saw that her back was covered with gashes going at every angle.  "It's worse than I thought."


"<Destine>!" Lipstick opened the door on the side of the room and rushed over.  "<You're all right!  Here, let me get you some fresh bandages.  Follow me>."  Taking Destine's hand she led her into the other room.  "<When'd you get here>?"


"<I don't know.  The last thing I remember is telling Megumi to run then blacking out.  Then I woke up here>."


"<We heard about what happened.  We're so sorry>."  Lipstick had Destine sit on the bed and picked up a washcloth.  "<Let me clean this up for you>."


"<Why are you so sorry for me>?"  Destine turned to look over at Lipstick.


"<Megumi is now lost in San Francisco>."  Wetting down the washcloth she returned to the bedroom and cleaned up Destine's back the best she could.  "<You must be a ki master if you could go through a glass window and then run down a flight of stairs.  While carrying Megumi no less>."


Destine cringed as she remembered going through the window.  "<Call it more of an adrenaline rush.  I had a gun pointed to my head and the only thing I could think of was getting Megumi out of there.  Don't worry about OW! her.  I gave her my transmitter so Mousse should be able to find her>."


"<Destine, you've been out for three hours in that bed, and I don't know how long before that>."  Lipstick walked into the bathroom again and returned carrying a first aid kit.  "<I'll get you fixed up in no time.  Why did you come here?  Without your transmitter Muu-tsuu will never be able to find you>."


"<Now that's where you're wrong.  I’ll figure out a way to let him know where I am.”  She looked up.  “Wait a second, what's that in your ear>?"


Reaching up, Lipstick suddenly remembered the transmitter Tide had given her.  "<Destine!  You can use this to reach Muu-tsuu>!"  She handed the transmitter to Destine.  "<Contact him!  I'm going to finish patching you up>."  Pulling out some alcohol pads, she proceeded to finish cleaning Destine's cuts.


Cringing Destine opened the control box and typed in 1982.

************************************************************************


"So you're here because of some guy kidnapping your daughter just to get at your wife?"  Jill sipped a glass of water and watched as Megumi gladly ate the bowl of rice that was put in front of her.


"Megumi, slow down honey."  Mousse smiled and turned back to Jill.  "Yes, he also kidnapped her sensei and Ryoga's wife."  The transmitter sitting on the table began to play In the Hall of the Mountain King.  Snatching it up Mousse placed the receiver in his ear.  Again Destine's voice began listing off a location.  


"Ryoga!  I know where she is!  Wait..." Listening closely he heard a time listing off in the background.  "I guess we aren't supposed to arrive until 7:00 tonight."  


"Found who?" Jill looked from Mousse to Ryoga.  "Who's been found?"


"Destine just gave me directions as to where she is.  Strangely she told me not to arrive until seven."  Mousse shrugged and bowed to John who had just set a steaming bowl of ramen on the table in front of Mousse.  "Do you know of any good weapons shops?"


"There's one down the corner.  A nice little shop that sells all types of weapons, mainly metal though."  Jill looked over at John.  "{When are we closing today}?"


"{In a couple of hours, why}?"


"{I was going to show them around China Town.  Is that all right with you husband}?"


Ryoga choked on his ramen.  "{Husband}?"


Jill and John turned to Ryoga with a look of surprise on their faces.  "{You know English}?"


"Very little."  Ryoga looked around the restaurant.  "This place looks like the Cat Café."

************************************************************************


Destine looked up as Yosho walked into the room and tossed her a blue gi and a black belt.   "Lucky for you I found someone who sold these. Be ready for the dinner by six."  


"<Bite me.>  You have already ruined a parts of my life, now you also wish to ruin Lipstick and Tide's as well?"


"Lipstick I have no quarrel with.  Tide though thwarted my plan years ago and now is time for my revenge."


"You hurt her and I will be able to justify my actions when I beat you into a bloody pulp."  Destine stood up and glared at Yosho.  "Besides, you'll look like a fool with me standing at least six inches above you."


"Not once I put you in your place when I beat you in a fight tonight."


"You would use a person's wounds to make them look bad in front of others?"


"As a matter of fact yes."  Laughing he turned on his heel and left the room.


"Jack ass."  Destine set the gi on bed and dug through her backpack.

************************************************************************

THREE HOURS LATER


Slipping on the gi Destine looked around the room for some means of escape.  'There's no way out.  I don't have any of my chains, and besides, I'm 16 stories up.  And there are bars on the windows.'

^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^


"<But Destine, how do you think they will save us?  There are going to be more than 600 men at the dinner.  No one can beat that many people at once>."  Lipstick sat down on her bed and looked over at Destine.  "<What are you doing>?"


Destine pulled a laptop from her backpack and, plugged its modem cord into the phone jack.  "<Making reservations>."  


Her hands moving quicker than Lipstick's eyes could follow, Destine rushed through several WebPages until she reached the Yokohama Dojo homepage.  On the screen appeared an image of Yosho and Yoshi holding a large sign.


[Dinner on July 26 @ 7:00 PM in San Francisco.  All dojo members to attend.  Announcement of newest dojo member. World's greatest fighter to appear.


PLACE RESERVATIONS BELOW:

Name of party:

Number in party:

Position/rank:]


Grinning, Destine typed in the information and hit send.  "<Evil never wins>."

************************************************************************


Mousse sat in the hotel room looking over the weapons he had bought.  Lying next to him was a sheet of with instruction and an address.

[Airen,


I was able to place reservations for you guys at the dinner.  The name you must answer under is Koto.  Dress in suits and make sure Ryoga removes his bandana.  Wuo ai ni.



 Destine]

                     Sighing, Mousse slipped on his suit and began arranging his weapons.


"Who's going to watch over Megumi while we're gone?"  Ryoga stepped out of the bathroom and struggled with his bow tie.


"She can stay with Shampoo and Chaos.  Ryoga you've got it all wrong."  Jay undid Ryoga's bow tie and retied it correctly.  "We'll drop her off before going to the party.  Mousse, are you sure you're up to this?"


Standing up Mousse checked himself in the mirror to make sure that none of his weapons showed. "I can't believe I'm back to using just throwing weapons."


Megumi walked over to her father and handed him some of her chains.  "You can use mine."


"No that's all right Megumi.  Keep them."  Kneeling down he kissed his daughter on the cheek.  "I want you to behave for Shampoo.  She can understand sign so the two of you should have no trouble communicating.  I'll be back soon OK honey? Remember I love you." He picked her up and set her on the bed.  "Jay is going to drop you off at his house in a bit."


"But I want to stay with you daddy."  Megumi closed her eyes and fought to hold back her tears.  "I'm afraid."


Sitting down next to her Mousse gave his daughter a hug.  "I am too Megumi, but we both must be brave.  Remember it's all right to cry."

************************************************************************


"<But Destine, you are in no condition to fight him>."  Lipstick sat down on her bed and watched as Destine dug through her backpack.  "<What are you looking for>?"


"<Here it is>!"  Destine pulled out a small black box and several packets of an unknown substance.  "<In the box are my darts, and these are packets of Goblin Dust.  Pretty much Goblin Dust is every sort of pepper you can name, ground up into a fine powder and placed into these packets that burst on contact>."  Slipping the packets into a pouch she had sewn into her gi she grinned over at Lipstick.  "<Ever hear the phrase 'All's fair in love and war'?  Well Yosho just started the war>."  She handed the box to Lipstick.  "<Would you give these to Tide>?"


"<Umm, sure.  Where are you going>?"


There was a knock on the door and Yosho and Yoshi stepped into the room.  "Are you ready Mekana?"


"For the last time, it's DESTINE!  I had it legally changed six years ago."  Standing up Destine stood protectively in front of Lipstick.


"Fine then.  Are you ready Destine?"


"Yes."


"Then follow us."  Yosho grabbed her arm and dragged her from the room.  "Soon a new age shall dawn on the Yokohama Dojo.  You shall lead us to a new age of excellence Destine."


"Yeah, sure."  Destine grinned slightly and followed after the two men.

************************************************************************

45 MIN LATER


"{Good evening sirs.  May I get the name of your party}?"


Jay smiled. "{It's Koto}."


"{Ah yes, here it is, Koto, party of three.  I shall have Tawny show you to your seat}."


A scrawny woman with bleached hair walked up to the trio and smiled.  "{Follow me.  Where would you like to sit}?"


"{Close to the front}."


Tawny led them to a table on the side of the room next to the stage.  "{I heard that this is a very special organization meeting here tonight.  Everyone is wearing a tuxedo here.  Can I get you anything to drink right now}?"  She handed each of them a drink menu and pulled out a paper and pen.


"{Sake all around please.  I think my friend here needs some}."  Jay pointed over at Mousse who was sitting with his eyes closed gripping his arm so tight the knuckles were turning white.  "{He's a bit tense tonight}."


"{I understand}."  Tawny took the menus and walked off.


"Mousse, calm down, I've never seen you so tense."  Jay rested a hand on Mousse's shoulder and shook him slightly.


"That's because you don't know me very well.  The dojo might recognize me.  Then it would all be for nothing."  Mousse put his head down on the table and sighed.  "Let me know when the sake arrives."

************************************************************************


"And just to make sure you don't run away."  Yosho bound Destine's hands behind her back and tied her arms to her sides.  "I'll undo them just before the match.  After I defeat you I will allow one person to battle Yoshi and then the winner will fight you."


"And what happens if I win against you?"  Destine smirked and let her fangs show.


"Then you will wait for the next fight.  Yoshi will pick out the man to fight and then you will wait until that match is finished.  The winner then challenges you and if they win they shall marry you."  Yosho laughed.  "Don't even think about trying to use the 'I'm already married' speech.  Your husband will never find you, after tonight we will spirit you away and get you married to one of our dojo members."


"<Bite me>."  Destine struggled against her bonds and growled.  "<I will kill you first>."


"What are you saying my dear?"


"Nothing."  Destine kicked Yosho in the shins and made a run for the door.


"STOP HER!"  Grabbing his leg with one hand he snapped his fingers and two large men grabbed Destine and lifted her off the ground.  "You won't escape so easily."

************************************************************************

10 MIN LATER


Mousse looked up from his sake as the lights dimmed.  "<Guess the show's starting>."


Yosho stepped out from behind the curtain and bowed to the crowd.  "Good evening everyone.  Tonight shall be the night when our dojo begins its accent into a new age of excellence.  The one talked about in the ancient scrolls has finally been found and brought here to lead us.  Let me introduce the world's greatest fighter...Destine Hibiki!"  


Two large stepped through the curtain carrying Destine between them.  Setting her down they bowed and disappeared behind the curtain.   Glaring Destine stood up straight and looked around.  "<I don't know what this old man is talking about but I will never lead you guys anywhere>!"


One of the men towards the back stood up and began shouting.  "The one the scrolls told us about is a GIRL?  What are you trying to pull Yosho?"


"Wait just a second, and let me demonstrate.  Cut her bonds!"  Yosho stood back as Yoshi cut the ropes and stepped back.  "Whenever you're ready Destine."


"Then attack me idiot."  Destine assumed a fighting stance and narrowed her eyes.  "Or are you afraid?"


Yosho drew out a sword and rushed at Destine.  Slashing it upwards, he cut Destine on the face just below the eye.  "You aren't even trying girl.  At this speed I will beat you and then have my revenge on Tide before the night is out."


"You want to see trying?"  She reached into her sleeve and pulled out one of the packets of Goblin Dust.  "Burning Eyes Attack!"  She ran up to Yosho and threw the packet in his eyes.  


Yosho screamed and staggered back.  Grinning Destine jammed her elbow into his chest knocking him backwards.  "<That was for kidnapping my daughter>."  She picked him up and kicked her knee into his stomach.  "<That's for kidnapping Lipstick and threatening Tide.  And this, is for ME>!"  She drew back her fist and punched him so hard he went sailing to the back of the room.


Collapsing to her knees she looked up and held out her hand with her index, middle finger and thumb out.  "I win."


The entire dojo began cheering loudly and some of the men walked over to where Yosho was lying on the ground unconscious.  "I guess he was right."


Mousse looked over at Destine and smiled.  '<She's still got it.  Yosho doesn't know that when someone threatens someone she cares for Destine will fight ten times harder than usual>."


Yoshi walked up on the stage and snapped his fingers.  The two men appeared again and grabbed Destine.  "And now I shall choose someone from the audience to fight me, and then the winner fights Destine."  He looked around and spotted Mousse glaring at him.  "Well, Mousse, I didn't expect to see you here.  I challenge you to the fight.  Man to man, no weapons."


Standing up Mousse removed his jacket and tux shirt.  "I accept the challenge.  I shall fight you man to man Yoshi."  He walked up to the stage and jumped up next to Yoshi.  "<Ready to lose>?"


"Whatever you just said I don't think it was very important.  Men! Take Destine down to the table Mousse was sitting at and tie her to one of the chairs."  He bowed and ran towards Mousse.  "You shall see the power of the "Yokohama Dojo's School of Martial Arts Battle Aura Fighting."


Grinning Mousse bowed back and began moving in a spiral.  Drawing Yoshi in he watched as Yoshi's battle aura formed a large spiral.  "<You just made a huge mistake Yoshi>.  HIRYÜ SHÖTEN HA--!"  He threw an uppercut at Yoshi and set off the Dragon's blast.  


A twister formed around Yoshi and Mousse sending Yoshi flying up in the air.  "Never underestimate your opponent."  Mousse looked up into the twister and watched as Yoshi went flying through the ceiling.  Pulling himself out of the spiral he jumped off the stage and ran over to Destine.  Destine looked up and smiled. "Airen!"  

Mousse cut her bonds and helped her up.  Kissing her on the lips he closed his eyes and let the world slip away for a moment.  Suddenly he was pulled away from Destine and his arms were pinned behind his back.


"How dare you do that to our new leader?"  One of the men slapped Mousse across the face and then punched him in the stomach.  "And what does she mean by Airen?"


Destine grabbed the man's wrist and popped it out of joint.  "Airen means husband in Mandarin Chinese.  Punch my husband again and your wrist won't be the only thing I put out of joint.  Now release him!"  She slowly began to twist the man's wrist counter clockwise.


"ALL RIGHT! STOP!"


Destine smiled and let go of the man's wrist.  "Release my husband please."


The men holding Mousse let go and, bowing, stepped away. "Yes mistress."


Stepping up next to Destine Mousse glared back at the men. "<You're just a bunch of thoughtless drones following whoever beats the previous master>."


"What did he say?"  Several of the men turned to Destine with questioning looks on their faces.


"Nothing."  Destine walked over and put the man's wrist back into joint.  "Have a doctor see that soon."  Facing the crowd she pulled on her glasses and sighed.  "Look, I am not going to lead you into a new age, you guys have to do that on your own.  But I shall give you this bit of advice that I follow.  Treat everyone with respect and as an equal.  Never use your art to cause pain unless it's out of defense.  With that knowledge you can overcome almost any obstacle, except stupidity.  And speaking of which..."


"AAAH!" Yoshi came plummeting back down and crashed into the stage.  Staggering over to Destine he thrust a finger at her.  "You aren't going anywhere Destine! Men, seize her!"


Destine's eyes widened as she saw the men obeying Yoshi's orders and forming a circle around her and Mousse.  Looking around she saw Jay and Ryoga pushed away and into the lobby. 'No help there. They can't even get near us.'  Backing up against Mousse she reached into her sleeves and pulled the remaining packets of Goblin Dust out.  "<Think it's time for us to casually depart2
>?"  


Mousse nodded and ducked down.  "<NOW>!"


Destine spun in a circle and threw the packets into the crowd.  "<This way>!  She grabbed Mousse by the arm and ran out to the lobby.

END CHAPTER FOUR







� Run away or run like hell when one is obviously outmatched.





