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FOOTSTEPS LEADING NOWHERE

By Megan Earley

SEVEN HOURS LATER


Destine struggled through a violent nightmare.  Suddenly she sat bolt upright in bed and looked around.  “Where am I?”


“You are in the room you used to share with Shampoo in the Cat Café.  Please lie back down Destine.”  Cologne hopped over to Destine’s bed and looked at Destine’s hand.  “Practically healed already.  You heal quicker than one would expect.  As soon as it heals you may get up.”


“Call it a gift.  When will it be?”  Destine lay down and sighed.


“In about an hour.  At twilight your wound will have healed clean.”  Cologne smiled and sat down on the bed.  “Today has shown me more about you than all the years I have known you.  You have the blood of a great one running through your veins.  Someday I wish you will take your place on the council of elders in the Amazon tribe.”


“Someday, but not for a while.  Right now all I really want to do is enjoy my life.”  


“When the day comes, you will be taking my place.”  Cologne smiled and looked off into space.  


“May I ask you a question?”  Destine sat up and rubbed her neck.


“You may.”


“Why did you ask for everyone to come back to Nerima?”


“I wanted to get everyone back together.  You all had grown so distant.  Ryoga and Lipstick stayed in China, you and Mousse in Yokohama and the others here in Nerima.  I felt that you needed to get together again, even if for a short while.  It didn’t seem right for you guys to split apart like that.”


Destine nodded and lay back down.  “Did I dream the part of going into Mousse’s mind?”



“No, your soul actually traveled into an area where all souls reside, like our bodies do here, and met with his soul.”


“What about your appearance?”  Placing a hand over her mouth Destine yawned slightly.  “Sorry.”


“It’s all right.  My image was created when you asked your first question.  It could have been anyone who could have shown up.  But for some strange reason you chose me to help you.”  Tapping her staff against the ground Cologne smiled at Destine.  “Do you want something to eat?”


“Yes please.  Could I just have some chicken broth?  My stomach feels a bit queasy.”


“That is perfectly understandable.  You lost a lot of blood and the spell takes a lot out of a person.  I will get you some chicken broth.  Wait here.”  Hopping out of the room Cologne shut the door and locked it behind her.


‘Ow!  My head is killing me.’  Pressing two spots on her wrist Destine closed her eyes and fought down the wave of nausea that suddenly came over her.  ‘I must be hungry, the last time I felt like this was when I was sick a few years ago.  I didn’t eat because I feared I would throw up, but the less I ate the worse I felt.’  She rubbed the tattoo on her arm.  ‘I hope Mousse is all right.’


Cologne unlocked the door and stepped inside carrying a bowl of steaming chicken broth.  “You may feel nauseous but you need to drink this broth.  You need to get some food in your stomach.”


“That way when I do throw up…” Destine laughed slightly and slipped on her glasses.


“Just drink it.”  Cologne sighed and set the bowl on the nightstand.


Sitting up Destine took the bowl in her hands and sipped the broth.  “I taste herbs, what did you add?”


“Some herbs that will keep you from throwing up.  And some herbs for flavor.”


“It’s good whatever you added.”  Finishing off the broth Destine sighed and flexed her hands.  “Why doesn’t it hurt on my hand or the tattoo?”


“The spell causes so much pain that the after effects are painless.  As for your hand, take a look.”  Cologne pointed to the palm of Destine’s hand.  “The wound has healed clean.”  Looking out the window she saw that it was completely dark outside.  “Hold on just a second.”  She jumped out the window and climbed onto the roof.  Looking around she made sure that it was completely dark.  ‘<The sun has set, but should I risk it being too soon>?’  She jumped back into the room and looked over at a small clock.  ‘<I guess it’s safe>.’


“Is it all right for me to get up now?”  


“Just a second child.  Let me see your hand.”  She took Destine’s hand and looked at the palm.  Pressing in the middle she saw where she had pressed turned a whitish color for a second and then went back to a flesh tone.  “You can get up now.  You are completely healed.”


Swinging her legs over the side of the bed Destine stretched and rubbed the tattoo on her arm.  “How do I get into these things?”


“I have no idea.  Here, slip this on.  It’s not exactly your robes, but it will do.”  Cologne handed Destine an outfit much like the ones Shampoo used to wear.  “It should fit you perfectly.  I sewed it today for you to wear.”


Destine pulled off her pair of pants and slipped into the outfit.  “Why was I only wearing my undergarments and a pair of pants?  What happened to my shirt?”


“I had to remove it to put the herbs on your chest between the collarbone.”  Cologne handed Destine a pair of slippers and stepped back.  “Your body was bleeding internally.  It was my fault for not thinking about that happening.  When a soul shifts, the body reacts by the veins under the collar bone opening up.  You were gone from your body for only an hour but it was long enough to cause some terrible hemorrhaging.  You are fine now though.” 


“Destine?”  Frost opened the door and poked her head inside.  “You OK?”


Cologne smiled.  “Frost, go and bring Mousse here.”


“Yes great grandmother.”  Frost hurried away and soon came back dragging Mousse behind her.  “Here he is.”


Mousse rushed into the room and hugged Destine in a warm embrace.  “<Des-chan!  You’re all right>!”


“<Why wouldn’t I be>?”  Destine smiled and hugged him back.  “<How about you though>?”


“<Thanks to you I’m alive and well.  Cologne told me what you did.  Thank you so much>.”  He smiled and kissed her.  “<I owe you my life>.”


Ranma sat at the table stirring his rice.  “I wonder how they’re doing.”


“Come now son, Destine and Mousse are martial artists, they won’t give up without a fight.  These are wonderful egg rolls Akane.  Did Kasumi help you with these?”  Soun took a bite of an egg roll and smiled.  “Delicious.”


“Thank you daddy.  Don’t be too worried Ranma, Jay said that those two should be back to normal by morning.  Maybe we can go and check on them…”


“Check on who?”  Destine stepped into the room and smiled.  “You worried about us?”  


“Everything is fine now, don’t worry.”  Mousse stepped up next to Destine and put his arm around her shoulder.  “And this is the woman who made all of it possible.  If it wasn’t for her I’d be dead right now.”


“WAK!  Mousse what happened to your hair?”  Ranma jumped up and ran over to Mousse.  “Where’d it go?”


“Cologne cut it.  It was one of the components to get me back to normal.  Along with a few other things.  We came over to say thank you for your hospitality, but Cologne has asked that we stay at the Cat Café for the night.  She wants to make sure nothing goes wrong tonight.  The get together has been postponed to tomorrow at 7:00 PM.  See you then.”  Mousse shook Ranma’s hand and smiled.  “Thanks for everything friend.”


“No problem Mousse.  We’ll see you tomorrow then.  Expect me and Pop around about seven.”  He laughed and slapped Mousse on the back.


“Can’t wait.”  Mousse smiled and turned to leave.


“Destine!  What’s that on your arm?!”  Akane stood up and pointed to the tattoo on Destine’s arm.  “When did that happen?”


Pulling her sleeve down Destine sighed.  “This was the other part.  I have this and Mousse has one on his chest right above the heart.  Mine is the opposite, or flipped, version of his.  This is part of what saved his life.  I guess I should explain what happened this morning.”  With a sigh Destine recounted the sparring match, ki blast, taking Mousse to the Cat Café, the spell, being on the soul plane, and waking his soul.  


“So if you hadn’t gone through with all that, Mousse wouldn’t be standing here right now, is that what you’re saying?”  Genma walked into the room.  Leaning against the door he scratched his head in confusion.


“Exactly.”  Cologne appeared next to Destine startling everyone save Destine and Mousse.  “Destine has the blood of the great ones coursing through her veins.  I believe Ryoga and Akira do as well, it just hasn’t awakened in those two.  She is the only one who has attempted what she had done and survived.  That is why she has been prophesized as the world’s greatest fighter.”  Looking over at Ranma and Genma she grinned.  “Still nervous around me boys?”


“Kinda.  I still think you are going to try and get me married to one of your relatives.  I guess I shouldn’t worry anymore.  Shampoo’s married and she has no relatives close enough in age.  Besides, I’ve got a wonderful wife right here.”  Ranma put his arm around Akane and smiled.  “She’s all I need.”


“Destine, Mousse, do you have all of your belongings?”  Cologne turned away from Ranma and faced Destine.


“Our stuff is in the dojo, and Megumi is now over at the Cat Café.”  Mousse looked at Destine and shook his head.  “No I’ll go and get the stuff. You can stay here Destine.”  He turned around and walked across the garden to the dojo. 


“What the heck was he talking about?  Destine you didn’t say anything did you?”  Cologne’s eyes widened as she watched Mousse leave.  “<Oh no>.”


“What do you mean oh no?  What’s wrong?  And how the HECK did he know my thoughts?!”  Destine glared over at Cologne and tapped her middle finger on her leg.


“Well, I didn’t think this was going to happen, mainly because it has never happened before, but the two of you are able to read each others thoughts now.”


“And how is that?”


“The tattoos.  Also, your souls met when you had to wake him up.  Once two souls meet, they become linked, for the most part, the only way to break the link is to have another soul kill the soul the person is linked with.”  Cologne shook her head and looked up at Destine.  “It can come as a blessing.”


“So he can hear my thoughts and I can hear his?”


“Yes and no.  If the thought is directed at him or if you were meaning to say it out loud, then he can hear it and the same goes for you.  But if it’s just a plain thought that is not directed towards anyone then no he can’t hear it.”


Destine nodded and played with her elflocks.  


Mousse stepped back into the room with a very confused look on his face.  “Did you just say something Destine?”


“It’s a long story.”  Destine took Mousse’s hand and smiled.  “Cologne will explain everything on the way back to the Cat Café.”


Mousse crawled into his old bed and set his glasses on the nightstand.  “<You’re sure you don’t want to take the bed and let me sleep on the floor Des-chan?  It gets rather cold in here and I thought you would prefer to be up off of the floor>.”


“<I’ll be fine husband.  Don’t worry>.”  Destine sat down on the futon she and Cologne had set on the floor and stretched.  “<Cologne has given me more than enough blankets.  I’m just worried about how Megumi is going to fare tonight.  I wonder if she and Frost will get along.  Megumi only had Ryoku as a friend back in Yokohama>.”


“<Megumi is doing just fine Destine>.”  Cologne opened the door and poked her head inside.  “<I will let you know if anything happens.  Wake up is at seven>.”


“<Let me guess, the time Ranma runs by with his father each morning>?”  Destine laughed and set her glasses next to Mousse’s.  “<I’ll probably be up before that if not at seven exactly>.”  Laughing she lay down and pulled the blankets up to her waist.  “<Night>.”


“GET BACK HERE POPS!  THIS ISN’T FAIR!”  


‘What the?’  Destine sat up and reached for her glasses.  At first she grabbed Mousse’s but quickly set them back and picked up her own pair.  Slipping them on she stood up, pulled a small rock from her robe, and, opening the window, tossed it at Genma.  “You guys mind?  It’s not even seven yet!”


“Sorry Destine, but Pop is cheating again!”  Ranma stopped under the window and held up a ball that was attached to his leg by a heavy chain.  “You got something I could use to pick this lock?”


“Here.”  Destine tossed Ranma a saw.  “Just set it by the door after you finish using it.”  Closing the window she slipped into her robe and brushed her hair.


“<What time is it Des-chan>?”  Mousse sat up and rubbed his eyes.


“<Around six.  They’re a bit early today>.”  Destine walked over and hugged Mousse.  “<You can sleep in for a bit if you want.  I’m going out back to get some practicing done>.”  Slipping on a pair of pants she opened the door and headed down the stairs.  


‘<I guess I could sleep in for a bit>.’  Mousse stretched and curled up in his blankets. 


Megumi ran into the room and jumped onto Mousse’s bed.  She shook him a couple of times and pried his eyes open.  “Daddy, something’s wrong with Shampoo.”


“<WHAT>?”  Jumping out of bed Mousse pulled on an undershirt and rushed to Shampoo’s room.  “<Shampoo>!”


Cologne and Destine stepped out of the room and shut the door behind them.  Destine looked at Mousse and rushed into his arms.  Crying she held onto him as tight as she could.  “Someone broke in last night!  Shampoo is missing!  Jay is missing!  I see blood!”  She collapsed to the floor and sobbed.


“<Cologne is this true?  Are they missing>?”  Mousse knelt next to Destine and took her in his arms.  ‘<What could she have seen>?’


“<It’s true.  Someone managed to get in last night without my knowledge and kidnapped those two.  We must find them before noon.  Mousse, promise me you will help find them>.”  Cologne walked over to Destine and pressed a spot on her neck.  Instantly Destine went limp in Mousse’s arms.  “<Don’t worry, she is only sleeping.  She had a vision and I don’t want her to hurt herself today.  When she said she saw blood, it was not in the room, she saw it in her mind as a vision.  It’s up to you to find them>.”


Taking Destine in his arms Mousse nodded and walked back to his room.  He set her on his bed and placed the blankets over her.  He turned around to see Cologne and a very frightened Frost step into the room.  “<Frost is coming with you.  She is the closest link you have to finding Shampoo and Jay.  Like Destine she has the power of visions.  She will be able to help you greatly in your search>.”


“<Understood>.”  Mousse pulled on his robe and pants.  Tying his sash around his waist he bent down and kissed Destine on the forehead.  “<I’ll be back soon>.”  He turned to Frost and smiled.  “<Let’s go find your parents>.”


Cologne sat in a chair in Mousse’s room and stared at Destine.  ‘<This child>,’ Sighing she stood up and headed downstairs.  ‘<She has many powers, but only time will bring them to their full potential.  She must be trained>.’


Destine looked around in her dream.  On all sides of her were large spiked walls.  She had tried to climb out multiple times but as soon as she reached the wall she was either shocked or stabbed.  'Why can't I get out?'  She looked down at her arms to see that they were covered in blood.  'Last try before I give up.'  She rushed at the wall and leaped into the air.  With a scream she grabbed hold of two spikes and began to pull herself up the wall.  Pain shot through her body as the wall began to send a heavy current into her.  'I will not give up!'  Her vision began to fade just as she reached the top of the wall and toppled over the other side.  Landing hard she felt as if every bone in her body had broken.  ''Made it." 


With a sigh she felt her body begin to disintegrate.  "I'm waking up."


Mousse rounded the corner of the cat café and headed for the marketplace.  “<Frost, do you have any idea as to where your parents could be?  It would make this a whole lot easier>.”


“<I’m trying but I can’t find them anywhere.  Great-grandmother Cologne said that they are still in Nerima so they can’t be too far away>.”  Shaking her head Frost jumped up onto a fence railing and looked around.  “<I don’t know>.”


With a heavy sigh Mousse was about to reach for one of his weapons when an arrow went whizzing past his arm.  “AIYAA!”  Grabbing at his arm he quickly checked to see where the arrow had come from.  All he could see was a black silhouette disappearing behind a building.  ‘<What the heck was that>?’


“<Mousse, there’s a letter on the arrow>.”


Mousse picked up the arrow and untied the note.  

[Good to see you again Mousse.  Shampoo and Jay are well and with us.  Bring your wife to Tokyo Tower tomorrow night at 12:00.  We will be waiting with our hostages there at the top of the tower.

Y and Y]


“<Mousse, what does it say>?”  Frost stood on tiptoes and tried to look at the note.  “<Well>?”


“<It tells us how we can get your parents back.  Only one problem, these are the people who kidnapped my daughter and Lipstick less than a week ago.  I don’t know how they got over here so fast.  We must get back to the café and fast.  Here, I’ll carry you>.”  Kneeling down Mousse waited until Frost had climbed on his back.  Standing back up he slipped the letter into his sleeve and ran back towards the café.  “<Hang on Frost>!”


Sitting up in bed Destine looked checked her arms to see if they were bleeding.  ‘What could have caused that dream?’  She swung her legs over the side of the bed and slipped her feet into a pair of slippers.  “Hello?  Is anyone here?”


Megumi opened the door and rushed up to her mother.  “You’re OK!”


Hugging her daughter Destine smiled.  “Yes, I’m fine Megumi.  Where’s your father?” 


“I sent him out to look for Shampoo and Jay.  Megumi, will you leave the room for a little while?  I must speak with your mother alone.”  Cologne walked into her room with a very upset look on her face.


“Megumi, go play with Ryoku for a bit.  I’ll be in to talk soon.”  Destine smiled and led Megumi to the door. 


“OK mommy.”  Grinning Megumi ran down the hall into the room she and Frost were sharing.  


“Almost as if I am looking at you and Shampoo when you were younger.  But what I need to speak to you about is that vision you had.  Can you recall it for me?”  Cologne looked over at Destine and sat down on the bed.


“I think so.  Um, out of curiosity, where’s your staff?”  


“Downstairs.  Please, this vision of yours may lead to Shampoo’s whereabouts.  You must recall everything you can.”


“I remember stepping into the room and seeing the mess.  Suddenly everything went black and I was standing in front of a large tree.  As I stood there I could hear the screaming of a young child.  I rushed up to the tree and set my hand against it.  When I pulled my hand back it was covered with blood.  Then blood began to gush from the tree and fill everything.  NOOOOOOOOOOO!”  Destine fell to her knees and grabbed her hair.  “Get out of my head!”


“DESTINE!  Listen to me!  You are in Mousse’s room and away from harm!”  Cologne rushed over and shook Destine violently.  “Who is in your head?”


“Yosho, he has returned to Japan.  He has Shampoo and Jay.  He is here.  Get him away form me!”  Destine jumped up and backed against the wall.  “LEAVE ME ALONE!”


Megumi burst through the door.  She was about to run to her mother when Cologne held her back.  “Child you need to stay away.  Only one person can break her out of this.  We must wait until your father gets back.”


Megumi bit her lip and nodded.  “I’ll go downstairs to wait for him.”  She quickly signed to Cologne and ran from the room.


“Destine, can you hear me?”  Cologne stepped up to Destine.  “Child, can you hear me?”


Destine let out a scream and crumpled to the floor.  “Muu-tsuu!  No, don’t go in there!”  She clutched her head and curled into a ball.


‘<What could she be seeing that is causing her this much pain?  If I knock her out now I could do some terrible damage to her.  She must recall everything.  Mousse, hurry.  Your wife needs you>.”

END CHAPTER 8

