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FOOTSTEPS LEADING NOWHERE

By Megan Earley


"<Destine>!"  Lipstick and Tide rushed into the lobby.  "<Hai, Yosho forgot to lock the door>."


"<No time to talk, let's get out of here>!"  Jay pulled his keys form his pocket and ran to the door.  Unlocking his car, he waited for everyone to pile in and drove off.

30 MIN LATER


Jay unlocked the door to his apartment and stepped inside.  "<Come on in guys.  It's a bit crowded at the moment from all the boxes>."


Destine stepped inside and set her backpack next to Mousse and Ryoga's packs.  "Is there a place I can hook up to see when the first available plane home is?"


"Sure, follow me.  Do you need a computer?"


"I've got mine in my backpack."


Jay smiled and led Destine into the kitchen.  "You can use the phone jack over here."


"Thanks.  I'll go get my computer." 


About thirty seconds later Destine reappeared and set her laptop on the counter.  Plugging the modem cord into the phone jack she tapped the power button on the side and opened the top.


"Do you know if Megumi has fallen asleep yet?"  She jumped slightly as her computer booted up onto the main screen.  "<Keep forgetting about the volume>."


Jay smiled and walked out of the room.  A few minutes later he came back into the kitchen wearing a pair of jeans and a red polo shirt.  He filled up a glass of water and turned to Destine.  "Megumi is already asleep.  Shampoo says that Megumi sat down on the couch and fell asleep instantly."  He took a sip and leaned his elbows on the counter.  "You guys are welcome to stay the night.  In fact, I was wondering if tomorrow you would like to take Megumi to see some of the sights of San Francisco.  There is an old Japanese shrine on Angel Island that I think you would find interesting."


"I think we have enough time.  The first plane that I would even consider taking doesn't leave until Wednesday.  That should give us enough time to see the sights and let me get my back checked."  Destine looked up from her laptop for a second and then went back to checking flight schedules.


"What's wrong with your back?"


Destine turned around and removed the top of her gi.  Blood was still seeping through the bandages and in parts the bandages had bunched up so that Jay was able to see the cuts and gashes crisscrossing Destine's back.


"I need to get you to the hospital right away!"  Jay set his glass in the sink and fished his keys out of his pocket.  "You need to see a doctor right away."


"I don't see why it can't wait until…" Destine staggered and collapsed to the floor.  "OK, you've got a point."


Sighing Jay walked over and helped Destine up.  "Here, lean against me."


"<What's going on in here?  Destine!  You're hurt>!"  Shampoo stepped into the room carrying Chaos in her arms.  Seeing Destine's back she gasped and turned away.  "<What did you do>?"


"<Went through a window.  Don't worry, I'll be fine.  So how's life treating>…"


"You two will have to finish this when Destine gets back from the hospital."  Jay sighed and helped Destine to the door.  Walking past the living room he paused and called to Mousse.  "Would you be willing to help me?"


"What's wrong with her?"  Mousse set down the book he was reading and walked over to Jay and Destine.  "Where are you going?"


"I'm taking her to the hospital.  She is losing a lot of blood and I am worried that she might have hurt herself even more when she was fighting Yosho."


"But I thought…<Dear God>!"  Mousse jumped back as Destine turned so that Mousse could see the gashes on her back.  "<Des-chan!  Why didn't you tell us it was this bad>?"


"Don't ask her questions right now.  We need to get her to the hospital as soon as possible.  Grab that blanket over there and cover her shoulders with it.  I'm going to go and start the car.  If need be carry her down.  I don't know how much strength she has left."


Jay stepped out of the car and opened the door for Destine.  "We're here, do you need any help walking?"


Destine shook her head.  "I'll be fine."  Holding the blanket over her shoulders she smiled and stepped out of the car.  "Now why do we have to be at a hospital?  Couldn't we just go to a doctor?"


Mousse stepped up next to her and took her hand.  "It's different here Des-chan, most of the doctors are at their homes right now."  Opening the door he stood off to the side so Destine could go past.  


"Thanks husband.  I'm sorry for all the trouble I've been causing."


"Oh come on, it's just like old times remember?  Here let me help you."  He slipped her arm over his shoulder and helped her to the door.

THREE DAYS LATER

Destine awoke and looked around.  "Man I can't believe this place.  Everything's so static."


"{Good morning Mrs. Hibiki.  How are you feeling}?"  A nurse stepped into the room and opened the blinds.  "{Lovely day isn't it}?"


"What are you saying?"  Destine cocked her head to one side and raised her eyebrows.  "I don't speak English."


"{Excuse me}?"  The nurse looked over at Destine and walked over to the edge of the bed.  Picking up the clipboard near the end of the bed she looked over the information.  "{Oh, you only speak Japanese and Mandarin.  Hold on a second}."  She left the room and a few minutes later returned with another nurse next to her.  "{Could you fill in for me here?  You understand Japanese, I don't}."


"{Sure}."  The young man smiled and turned to Destine.  "How are you feeling today Mrs. Hibiki?  My name is Kimekeo Hanu.  I will be your nurse for the remainder of your stay."


Destine looked up and slipped on her glasses.  "When can I leave?"


"As soon as the doctor feels you are well enough to be released.  Why do you wish to leave?"


"I want to get back home."  Destine moved so she could sit up.  "And I don't like hospitals.  They put too many things in your arms."  She looked down at the IV that was in her arm.  "What is this for anyway?"


"While we were stitching you up we had to keep you hydrated.  It also has some medicines and painkillers in there as well.  Where do you live?"


"I live in Yokohama, Japan.  I run a metal works and weapons shop.  I can give you my card if you wish, it has my web address where you can check out my work."


"No it's all right.  I'm afraid you won't be able to travel for at least a month.  But you should get out of here in a few days."  Kimekeo smiled and checked Destine's blood pressure and pulse.  "Do you feel well enough to eat?"


"I fell like I could eat anything right now.  I haven't had anything since I came in here.  I finally woke up from the anesthesia last night."


"I see, when did you have surgery?"  Kimekeo smiled and wrote the info down on Destine's chart.


"Yesterday morning.  They had to get the last pieces of glass from my back."


"So you’re the one who has been on the news lately.  There is a story on the front page telling of a woman who was at gunpoint and ended up jumping out a window to save her daughter's life.  You must be very proud."


"I did what came naturally.  I couldn't fight the man so I got out of there.  Only problem was that I went crashing through a window at top speed and then ran down a flight of stairs.  I collapsed right before the entrance."


Kimekeo nodded and wheeled a tray up to Destine's bed.  "Hope you like rice and vegetables because that's what's for lunch today."

ONE WEEK LATER


"Des-chan!  How are you feeling?"  Mousse stepped into the room and sat down next to Destine's bed.


"Sore but OK.  How's Megumi?"  Destine looked up from the book she was reading and smiled.


"She's having a ball.  Jay and Shampoo have been taking her to see the sights around here.  Her favorite place so far is the top of the mountain on Angel Island.  She told me that she could see for miles."  Laughing he pulled out a small photo book and handed it to Destine.  "Here's some of the pictures that Jay took."


"He's so nice.  We need to find some way to repay him."  Destine flipped through the pictures and smiled.  "She looks so happy.  So what trouble are you getting into?"


"Wandering.  When are you getting out?"


"In a few days.  But I won't be able to travel for at least two weeks."


Mousse smiled.  "Well, I guess I just have to leave you here then."  He laughed quietly.


"<WHAT>?!"  Destine leaned forward and grabbed Mousse's shirt.  "<Don't you dare leave me here>!"


Laughing Mousse rested his hand over Destine's and looked into her eyes.  "<Des-chan, you know I would never do that to you.  I see the pain drugs still have little to no effect on you.  Do you want me to pick up some herbs for you>?"


"I'll be fine airen.  Where is Megumi now?"  


"I think they took her to the mall.  She needed an outfit that wouldn't turn heads so much."  Mousse smiled.  "People thought that she was dressed up for Halloween.  I guess here it's thought weird to dress that way.  Personally I have found it a bit annoying.  I feel practically naked without my robes."


"Don't worry about it.  We should be able to go home within the month.  I got an email from Uncle Li.  He has been taking care of the house and got everything repaired.  Akito is still training as hard as always and the café is doing just fine.”  Stretching she sighed.  "I really hate hospitals.  Care to stay for a while or do you have to run off?  Speaking of running off, where's Ryoga, Lipstick, and Tide?"


"They're back at the apartment.  Tide is content to stay near the apartment and read, and Lipstick is refusing to let Ryoga go off on his own."


Destine laughed quietly and leaned back on the pillows.  "Things never change."

 THREE WEEKS LATER


"Bye!  See you soon!"  Shampoo hugged Destine lightly and smiled.  "I promise to see you again soon.  Great grandmother has planned a big get together and is inviting everyone to come back to Nerima.  So I guess we'll see you at the party."


"Until then, goodbye Shampoo, goodbye Jay."  Destine hugged Jay and picked up her travel bag.  


"<See you soon Shampoo>."  Mousse gave Shampoo a quick hug and went to pick up his duffel bag.  He jumped slightly as Shampoo gave him a huge hug.  


"<You don't need to worry Mousse.  I won't beat you up if you hug me anymore>." 


Destine laughed and stepped into the terminal.  "I'll send you guys an email when we get back to Japan."


"<Ryoga, the plane is this way>."  Lipstick gave a sigh and dragged Ryoga onto the plane.  "<You worry me sometimes>."


"Ready Megumi?"  Tide took Megumi's hand and led her onto the plane.  


"See you soon Jay."  Mousse shook Jay's hand and took off down the terminal to catch up with Destine.

BACK IN JAPAN


"Akane, are you sure you wish to go to this party?”  Ranma stood in the door of the dojo and watched as Akane instructed their son on the Anything Goes Martial Arts.  "I mean, Cologne may still have a few plans up her sleeve."


"I wouldn't worry about it Ranma.  What I'd be more worried about would be telling Destine how you managed to screw up the spring water she gave you."


"Hey, it's not my fault.  She should have told me not to heat it up."


Destine unlocked the door of the house and stepped inside.  'It feels so good to be home.'  Setting down her stuff she opened up a few of the windows at the front of the house and looked around.


"Wow Des-chan, you're uncle really fixed this place up."  Ryoga set his backpack down and smiled.  "It almost looks like a new house."


"He has a way of going slightly overboard with this type of thing.  Wonder what we got in the mail?"  Destine walked into the kitchen and sorted through a pile of mail on the table.  "Mousse, your pile is on the left."  She picked up her mail and sat down on one of the stools.  'Let's see, junk, junk, junk, bill, hey…cool!'  She opened the envelope and pulled out a small card.  "You are cordially invited to a reunion in Nerima.  All family is welcome.  The time of the party is 7:00 AM Tuesday, July 10.  See you there.  Cologne."  Looking up at the calendar Destine smiled.  'That's in two days.'


"What do you have Des-chan?"  Mousse stepped into the kitchen and rifled through his mail.  


"A letter from Cologne.  The party is in two days.  Think we should go?"


"I don't see why not.  It would be interesting to see how everyone has changed.  And I'm not due back at the café for another week.  Do you think you can stand to lose a bit of business though?"  Mousse smiled and opened one of the bills.  "Wow, our power bill is at an all time low!"


"We weren't here for a month.  Of course it would be low.  I'm going to change out of these clothes and get some work done in the shop."


"I don't think so, the doctor said you need to take it easy.  You don't want to injure yourself again do you?"  Mousse walked over to Destine and put his arms around her waist.  "Do you?"


"No, I don't.  But why would I wind up hurting myself if I go out to my shop?  I don't need to forge any more weapons for a while.  All I'd be doing would be glass blowing."


"How about you just get some rest for a bit instead of going straight back to work."


"<Fine then, I guess I'll go and read for a while>."  Destine picked up the rest of her mail and walked to the living room.

 
Megumi opened Ryoku's cage and put her arm in.  With a happy squeak Ryoku jumped onto Megumi's arm and climbed up to her shoulder.  "Miss me?”  Ryoku chittered and nibbled on Megumi's hair.


"What are you doing Megumi?"  Ryoga stepped into the bedroom and smiled.


"Playing with Ryoku.  Wanna hold her?"


"No thanks.  I'm going to go down with your father to the hot spring.  If you see Lipstick will you let her know?"


"I will uncle Ryoga."  Megumi smiled and walked over to her bed.

*Nerima* 


Cologne sat near the door of her café and looked out on the town.  'Nothing has changed.  The gathering will be good for all of us.  Then I will announce that Frost is to take my place in the council.  I'm getting to old for all of this.'


"<Great-grandmother>?"  Frost set down her broom and sat down next to Cologne.  "<What's wrong>?"


"<Nothing dear.  Just remembering old times that's all>."  Cologne smiled and hopped into the café.  'That girl is too smart for her own good.  Reminds me of Destine sometimes.'  She laughed quietly to herself and prepared for the lunchtime rush.

*Yokohama*


Destine sat on the couch looking through one of her books.  'Man, this stinks!  I need to be up and doing something!'  Standing up she walked over to the window and set her head against the glass.


Out of the corner of her eye she noticed Megumi running into the room with a worried look on her face.  "What's wrong Megumi?"


"Someone wants to speak with you.  They climbed through my window and scared me."


"Hold on a second Megumi, start from the beginning."  Destine walked over to Megumi and had her sit down on the couch.


"Well…"

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


Megumi sat on her bed watching Ryoku running over the bookshelves.  Outside there was a small scraping sound at the window.  'What is that?'  Standing up Megumi walked over and opened her window.  Suddenly a dark shape jumped through her window and landed by the closet.  


Whirling around Megumi assumed a defensive stance and looked around her room.  The dark form stood up and stared down at Megumi.  "I am looking for the one named Destine.  Where is she?"


'Who is this woman?'  Megumi backed into the corner and quickly edged her way out of the room.  Running down the hallway she turned the corner and rushed into the living room.

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


"And that's what happened."  Megumi shuddered slightly and looked up at her mother.


"So this woman was looking for me?"  Destine Sat down next to Megumi and comforted her.  "What did she look like?"


"I look like this."  A young woman stepped into the living room and looked over at Megumi.  "Sorry for scaring you kid."


"What business do you have with me?"  Destine stood up and placed herself between Megumi and the woman.  


"My name is Akira." 


Scanning Akira over Destine saw that she was a girl about 16-18 years old, standing about 5'7" with dark brown hair and blue eyes.  She had on a pair of black rimmed glasses and her hair was tied back in a ponytail.  Around her forehead was a black bandana and she had on a black tunic and pants.  Strapped behind her was a well-shaped and apparently well-used Bo staff.  "You still haven't told me what business you have with me Akira."


"I am here because of this!"  She pulled out a sheet of paper and thrust it in Destine's face.


Taking a step back Destine took the paper and looked it over.  "It's a birth announcement, so what?"


"Read on."  Akira crossed her arms.


"Akira HIBIKI?!"  Looking over at Akira she quickly went back to the announcement.  "Is the third child of Kenji and Lini Hibiki.  She joins her brother Ryoga, age 10 and her sister Mekana Hibiki, age 12."


"That means that you are my sister Destine.  I went to the records office to look up your name and found that you had changed it.  I then looked up your address and came here.”  Akira looked over at Destine.  "Why did you and Ryoga leave?  I only knew Ryoga for a short while before he went off on some stupid quest, but I never knew you.  Where were you all these years?"


"I was raised thinking I was Destine.  Ten years ago I learned that my real name was Mekana.  But to explain why you never knew me, I was stolen as a baby and Tide found me.  She raised me as her own and when I turned 18 she told me who I really was.  If I had known I had a sister ten years ago I would have come to visit.  But I never knew.  I don't even know what our parents look like."


Akira hung her head.  "I doubt that Ryoga even remembers me.  I've been alone for six years now.  Our parents were killed in an auto accident, which left me on my own.  Ukyo Kuonji, the woman who runs Ucchan's Okonomiaki in Nerima took me in.  She trained me and then told me about you and Ryoga.  After that I was determined to find you two.  Ryoga had disappeared off the face of the earth and you, well you were not easy to find."  Sobbing loudly she looked back up at Destine.  "Do you have any idea what it feels like to not know where your family is?!"


Destine walked over to Akira and rested her hands on Akira's shoulders.  "Calm down.  First off, Ryoga has been living in China, he's staying here with his wife right now though.  And second, I grew up knowing that Tide was not my real mother.  As I said, I never knew our parents.  I met Ryoga when I was 18 and didn't discover he was my brother until a month had passed.  I have spent 18 years of my life wondering where my real family is, wondering how they are doing.  Come on, stop crying."  She lifted her sleeve to Akira's eyes and wiped away the tears.  "You've found us haven't you?"


"SISTER!"  Akira wrapped her arms around Destine and hugged her fiercely.  


Hugging her back Destine winced slightly at the pain in her back.  "Care to stay for a bit?  We can only offer you the fold out bed in the living room, but at least you'll be warm and with family."


"I don't care what I sleep on.  I would sleep on a bed of nails to be with you guys!"


"<That could be arranged>.  Who's this Destine?"  Mousse stepped into the room and pointed to Akira.


"This is Akira, my…sister.  I'll explain everything later."  


"Well Akira, pleasure to meet you.  Could you please loosen your grasp on my wife?  She's still a bit sore from a few weeks ago."  Mousse smiled and bowed to Akira.


"Sorry."  Akira stepped back and bowed to Mousse.  "I didn't know.  Sorry."


"<She's definitely related to you Des-chan>."  Mousse smiled.  "My name is Mousse."

*Nerima*


Ukyo looked over to the door of her restaurant.  'I wonder how Akira is doing.  She left almost a year ago.'  Pouring some batter she made an okonomiaki for her customer.  "Here you go sugar, one special deluxe okonomiaki.  Enjoy."


"Yo Ukyo!"  Ranma stepped into the restaurant and sat down on one of the stools.  "Could I get two specials?  One for me and one for my son."


A small boy walked up and sat down on the stool next to Ranma.  "Please Ucchan?"


Ukyo laughed.  "OK sugar.  Anything for you and Yamato"


Ranma looked down at his son.  "What do you say to her Yamato?"


"Thank you!"  Yamato smiled up at Ukyo and bowed slightly.


"Sure thing Sugar."

*Yokohama*


Destine sat on the couch with Mousse on one side of her and Megumi on the other.  "So you have spent the past year looking for us?  Why didn't you ask Cologne?  She knew where we were."


"Cologne scares me.  She is like a dried up mummy."  Akira bowed her head.  "Sorry for being so rude."


Mousse snickered.  "Don't worry about it.  I used to call her much worse than that.  You don't need to apologize to everything you do."


"I'm sor…OK.  It's just that I've been apologizing for so much lately.  I'm always screwing up.  When I was training I was always messing up.  Once when someone broke into Ucchan's I ended up doing more harm than good trying to defend the restaurant.  I guess I'm just a screw up."


"You're not a screw up.  Tell me, when the people broke in were you wearing your glasses?"  Destine smiled and leaned forward.  Ryoku jumped from Megumi's shoulder onto Destine's head and curled up in a ball.  "Megumi, would you please put Ryoku away?"  She picked Ryoku off her head and handed her to Megumi.


"Um, well, no, I wasn't wearing my glasses.  It was the middle of the night and I felt I was good enough to go without them.  I had heard a story from Ukyo telling of how you had beaten Mousse when your glasses were knocked off and I thought I could do the same."  Akira put a hand behind her head and closed her eyes.  


"Akira, I had been studying on how to rely on my other senses for 13 years before I faced Mousse."  Destine smiled faintly and pushed a strand of hair away from her face.  


"Um, what's going on?  Who's this?"  Ryoga stepped into the living room drying his hair.  "Why didn't anyone tell me we had company?"


"Probably because she just showed up.  <Besides, I didn't feel like knocking on the bathroom door and shouting 'Hey Ryoga!  Company!'  Just didn't seem like a good idea>."  Destine laughed and stood up.  "I'm going to go get a drink of water.  Anyone else thirsty?"


"Could I have a glass of water?"  Akira looked up at Destine.  "Please?"


"Sure.  Any one else?"  Destine looked around the room.  "Or can I assume everyone wants a glass?"


'Why didn't Ryoga tell me about Akira?  Last I checked it was his sense of direction that went AWOL not his memory.'  She filled up five glasses of water and set them on a tray.  Holding the tray with her left hand she sighed and walked back into the living room.  "Waters all around."  She set the tray on her head and grabbed Ryoga by the sleeve.  "<Could I speak with you>?!"


"<I guess so>."  Ryoga looked from Mousse to Destine.  "<What did I do>?"


Destine dragged him into the kitchen and set the tray down.  "The question is what you didn't do.  Why didn't you tell me we had a younger sister?"


Ryoga's eyes widened.  "I thought you knew.  Why do you ask though?"


"The girl sitting in there claims to be our sister.  I have looked over her birth announcement and birth certificate.  It seems she's our sister."


"How did she find us?"


"Our parents died in a car accident six years ago.  She has been living with Ukyo since then.  A year ago she went off looking for us."  Destine sat on one of the stools and tapped her fingers on the counter.  "<I never even got to meet them.  And now I find out that I have a little sister who has been living as an orphan for the past six years>."


"Sis, don't beat yourself up over it.  Akira has always been strong.  It's not your fault.  You couldn't stop the accident, it was not in your control."  Ryoga set his hands on Destine's shoulders and kissed her forehead.  "Now at least we're together again, all of us."

END CHAPTER 5

