

“New World”

“Hey! Hey! Are you OK? Miss? Are you…” A male voice called out as her body was shaken gently.  She felt two fingers touch her neck.  She felt someone’s head put to her heart.  “Well she’s alive… she must’ve lost consciousness or something…” the male voice said again as the weight of someone’s head was taken away from her chest.  “Miss… please wake up, I’ve got a schedule to keep.  And I can’t be waiting around here all day rambling to someone who’s asleep.” The voice said again.

Ami, no longer Maika, felt heat under her body and atop it.  She slowly turned her left hand over, grasping whatever she was laying on.  It took her a second to realize that it was sand.  She felt her clothes clinging to her.  She felt her senses all coming back to her in one rush, making her head hurt.

She slowly opened her eyes, seeing first a bright blue sky, and then the hot, blazing sun beating down on her.  She gently groaned, trying to sit up.  She still couldn’t do so.  She felt so weak… and she had never felt this way before.

“Finally, you’re awake!” the voice said as a blurry shape leaned over her.  All she saw was a blur of peach, blue, and brown.  She blinked a few times, and her vision became clearer.  “Who…who are you…?” she asked, her voice higher than ever.  

“My name’s Duo.  Duo Maxwell.  Nice to meet ya…and who are you?” ‘Duo’ asked as he helped Ami sit up.  He had bright blue eyes, long chestnut-brown hair that was brought back into a braid, and was wearing priest style clothes.  His sleeves rolled up past his elbows, and he was sweating only slightly.  Ami opened her mouth slowly.  “My name is ma—“

“…Ma…? Is that your name?” Duo blinked a few times.

“…I’m sorry… I’m Ami Lynn Yoshiku.  …Your eyes are huge… I MEAN—“

“…” Duo blinked a few times, his eyes slightly widening.  “What do you mean?  They’ve always been this big…I can’t help it if I’m beautiful.” He joked.

“W…would you happen to have a mirror on you?” Ami asked.  Duo sighed.  “Hey, hey, I know that the braid throws people off a bit, but just because I have a “feminine-looking” braid, doesn’t mean that I’m a girl” Duo complained.  “No, no, it’s not that.  I…I just need to… check my makeup, yeah.  …Check my makeup.” Ami lied.  

“You’re wearing makeup? Wow, you must be good putting it on, coz it doesn’t look like you’re wearing any.” Duo stated.  “…I’m not…?” Ami bit her lower lip.  “Really? Wow! I’m pretty bad at noticing anything, then.  So… what happened?  I found you washed up in the shallow water…” Duo said quietly, leaning back on his palms.

“I…I seriously don’t know…” Ami said.  “Oh.  Ok.  Where are you going?” He asked.  “Where am I?” she replied with a question.  “Oh.  You’re at the beach.” Duo said dully.  “I meant…what country am I in?  Coz the last I remember, I was in America…” she blinked a few times.

“Neo-America?  That’s cool! You must’ve been on a boat cruise or something, coz you’re in Neo-Japan now, babe.” Duo grinned.  Ami’s eyes widened. Her shoulders drooped, and her mouth dropped open.

“Neo-Japan?  I haven’t even been out of the state, how the hell did I end up in Japan!?” Ami gasped.  “I dunno… Do you know any English?  Coz I do.  We could even talk in English sometime together, too! That’d be so fun, we could fool so many people, coz I like to—“

“You mean we’re not speaking in English right now?” Ami asked.  “…No, babe, we’re speaking in Japanese.  Why, couldn’t you tell the difference?” Duo smirked.  “…I never took Japanese in America,” she said to herself quietly.  “Excuse me?” Duo peeped.  “I…How can I be speaking Japanese when I don’t even know Japanese!?” Ami cried out.  “…I don’t know, but you’re pretty good at it.  I can’t even tell which dialect you’re using! Oh well.  Where did you say you were from again?  Oh yeah, Neo-America.  Whoops.  That must be how they talk in Japanese in Neo-America…speaking of Neo-America, I haven’t been there in a while… I should probably visit there sometime soon.”

“…Don’t you ever breathe?” Ami asked.  “…yes…?” Duo blinked a few times.  “…How can you talk that much? You didn’t even breathe during that whole mess of—“

“Where ya headed, Ami?” he interrupted.  “I… I don’t know… Where are you headed…?” Ami asked. “I’m gonna find a neat place to live in the 10th Section of Tokyo.” Duo replied. “The what.” Ami lifted an eyebrow. 

“Oh! Um… it’s like… a little district in Tokyo… It’s called Azabu Juuban.  It’s supposed to be pretty nice there, so I’m getting a house down there.” Duo replied.  “Oh.” Ami nodded.  “So… you’re not going anywhere, are you?” Duo asked.  “No…I don’t think so.” Ami shook her head.  Duo smiled slightly.  “would you like to tag along with me until we get you somewhere nice to stay?” he asked.  “Sure.” She replied, and he helped her stand up.

“Your hair looks nice…” Duo commented as the two started walking. “Um…thank you…” Ami slightly blushed.  “I like the color.  How’d you get it purple?  Or is it naturally that color?” Duo asked.  “Come on, nobody’s hair is naturally colored….besides.  My hair’s black!” She replied, rolling her eyes.  “Nope, looks purple to me.  Are you sure you’re not color blind or anything?” he asked.  “What!? Do you have a mirror!?” she quickly spat.

“Like I said before, Ami, I may look like a girl, but I’m no—“

“I NEED A MIRROR!” Ami practically screeched.  “Ami-san! You need to settle down! Let me get my car out, and then we’ll go to the nearest town.  And while we’re driving, you can gaze at yourself in the mirror, ok?” Duo asked.  Ami blinked a few times and nodded.  “What, do you have your car in your pocket or something?” she said sarcastically.

Duo smirked at her and lifted his eyebrows as he pulled a small box out of his pocket.  He opened the box and pulled out a small capsule, pushing down the button on it.  He tossed it down on the ground and then it transformed into a good-looking car.  Ami’s eyes widened in shock.

“Haven’t you seen a capsule before?” Duo asked, receiving only the same shocked stare that Ami had been holding for a half a minute.  “…apparently not…” he answered himself.  “Come on, let’s go.” He sighed, pulling Ami inside the car.  The car had no wheels, but had long, fanlike hovering devices on the bottom.

She flopped down on the passenger seat and pulled the rear-view mirror down so she could see herself in it.  “Oh…my…God…” she said quietly.  She didn’t recognize the person in the mirror.  Is that…me? She thought as Duo took the mirror away from her and fixed it so he could see behind him.

“…How old are you?” Ami peeped.  “Huh?” Duo blinked a few times.  “I asked you how old you are.” Ami replied.  “Oh. I’m just a little past 16.” Duo replied.  “What day is it? When are we?” Ami asked.  “It’s currently… March 19 of the year AC-196.” Duo replied.  Ami looked puzzled.  “What does the AC mean? Air conditioning?” she asked.

“Um… no.  AC means After Colony.  It has been 196 years since the space colonies have been put up.” Duo explained.  “Space colonies?” Ami blinked.  “You really haven’t been following the news lately, have you babe?” Duo sighed, practically collapsing on the steering wheel.  “Why? What happened?” she asked, making Duo smack himself in the forehead.

“Ok.  Last year, the space colonies and the earth got into a huge war, and lots of crazy stuff happened…everything’s good now, so nobody has to worry about stuff like that anymore. Anyway, the—“

“But what are the space colonies!?” she growled.  “Oh.  Um.. well… there’s L-1, L-2, where I’m from, L-3, L-4, and the L-5 colony clusters.  They’re all places in space where people live.” Duo explained.  Ami nodded and smiled.  “So…do you wanna get going? We can get some food…” Duo said as he turned on the car and put on some sunglasses.  “Sure.” Ami nodded and the car slowly started to gain speed.

“Wanna listen to some music? Or would you rather not?” Duo asked politely.  “Sure. Music sounds good right now.” Ami smiled.  Duo smirked and turned on the radio, picking up Dive to Blue by L’avcen~Ciel.  Duo furrowed his brow, but shrugged.  

“Ok. Let’s see… So we’re going to the next town, right?  That should be…right around Ginza.  Close enough, right?  From there, we can get to the Tokyo Tower, and then we’ll arrive at Azabu Juuban, if we keep going west, south west-ish.  Ne?” Duo smiled and looked over to Ami.  She smiled and nodded, despite the fact that she had absolutely no clue of what Duo had said or meant.

“You’ll love Ginza.  All girls do.” Duo said after a brief silence.  “What is it?” Ami asked.  “It’s all posh and expensive.  That’s what draws every single woman on the face of the earth and the space colonies above to it.” Duo said as the car went from sand to cement roads.  “It’s a shopping district.  It has the most expensive real estate on Earth, so that’s why I’m gonna go to Azabu Juuban instead.” He said.

“Oh…” Ami nodded.  Another silence followed her statement. 

“So, Ami.  Do you wanna stop by Ginza?  I mean, you’re a girl and all, and you’d probably like it there.” Duo said.  “Um…well… I don’t exactly have any yen on me…” Ami sighed.  “No American currency, either?” Duo asked.  “Nope…” Ami sighed.  “Bummer.  It would’ve been worth a lot now,” Duo said, “…I can let you borrow some money, if you want…” 

“Um, no, it’s ok… I don’t want to owe you anything, seeing as we may never see each other ever again after we part ways…” Ami sighed.  “Aw, no, it’s ok.  I don’t care!  It’s not even my money. You can use as much as you want.” Duo smiled.  “May I ask whose money it is?” She asked.  “It’s just the company I work for.” Duo replied.  “Oh! I can’ spend it then! That’d be like stealing—“

“Nah, it’s ok babe! Lady Une won’t mind if there’s a bit of money gone.” Duo said, the wind blowing his bangs back.  Ami sighed.  “I’d feel really guilty.” She said quietly.  “Aw! Don’t sweat it.  So the first stop is Ginza!” Duo said excitedly.  “Ok…” Ami smiled and the two continued down the road.

*
*
*

Ami slowly opened her eyes.  She saw the visible stars, and noticed that it was dark, but the car was still moving.  “Duo…?” She called out almost silently.  “Hm…?” Duo hummed.  He had turned off the radio.  “Where are we? Did I miss Ginza?” she asked tiredly.  “No, no, we didn’t quite make it before nighttime.  You didn’t miss anything.” Duo said softly.  “Oh, ok…where are we now?” she asked. 

“We should be just east of Ginza… there should be a motel or something around there…” Duo said.  “…Are we going to share a room?” she asked. Duo raised his eyebrows.  “Um…yeah… Unless you wanna get separate rooms, that’s totally fine with me.” He said.  “Ok, let’s share a room.  It’ll be less expensive.” She said.  “OK.” Duo nodded.

“… So how’s your life?” she asked quietly.  “Excuse me?” he asked looking over to her.  “Oh, I’m sorry! That was a stupid question… I shouldn’t have asked it.  I’m so rude—“

“No, no, I just didn’t hear you.  What’d you say?” Duo asked.  “Oh… I was just wondering… how your life is… or something…” Ami said.  “Oh. It’s ok… I guess.  I mean, well, it’s just kinda complicated, I guess…” Duo tried to find an answer.  “What’s your job?” she asked.  “I work for Preventers.” He replied.  “What’s that?” Ami blinked a few times, sitting up straight.  “Well… you’re not gonna tell anyone this, will you?” Duo checked.  Ami shook her head.  “I won’t tell anybody.” She promised.  “Ok.  Well, I’m an ex-gundam pilot… I used to pilot the Gundam Deathscythe Hell.” He started.  “What’s a gundam?” she asked.

“It’s… It’s a giant fighting machine…thing.” Duo said quietly, noting to himself how much he had sounded like a child while saying that.  “Here, one sec.  Lemmie pull over and I’ll show you a picture or something…” Duo said as he slowed the car to a stop and opened the glove compartment.  He pulled out a small envelope.  He turned on the lights in the rear-view mirror and took out a few pictures from the envelope.  He gave them to Ami.
In the pictures was a giant black machine that resembled a human slightly.  It had a long scythe with a green laser blade at the end of it.  “That’s huge, Duo.” She said in shock.  “Yep.” Duo      nodded.  “You controlled this thing?” She asked.  “Yep.” Duo nodded again.  “Oh…” she took a deep breath.  “You aren’t a terrorist, are you?” She asked worriedly.

“Well… in some ways… according to some people, I am… but not any more… I mean.. hm.  I was considered to be a terrorist during the war, but that was only because I helped prevent major attacks on the colonies, and helped cause major attacks on the enemies’ ships and stuff.” Duo explained.    Ami blinked a few times and nodded slowly.  “…you’re not gonna kill me, are you? You’re not are a rapist, either…are you?” she asked.

“Of course not! I would never do that to anybody, I’m not that kinda guy!” Duo looked slightly offended.  “I’m sorry…” Ami whimpered.  “Don’t worry, if I were some bad guy, I wouldn’t be helping  you out like this, no would I? If I were that bad, I would’ve already gotten you, right?” Duo asked.  “I don’t know…” Ami said quietly.  “Neither do I, but hey.  Let’s get going to the motel or whatever, ok?” Duo suggested as he switched the car’s gears and it started moving again.  “Ok…” Ami nodded as they built speed down the road.  

Duo quickly looked over to Ami, seeing that she was leaning against the door, her hair blowing in the wind as the car sped down the dark road.  “So… how’s your life?” he asked.  Ami flinched, and then looked over to him.  

“It’s…well…it was hell.” She said.  “And it’s not anymore?  Why, did you run away or something?” Duo asked.  “I… I don’t really know… but my mother… if you want to call her that… was a prostitute… my life’s pretty hard…” Ami replied.  “Oh.” Duo fell silent.

“Do you regret having her as a mother?” he asked after a short silence.  “She was never my mother.” Ami said quietly.  “What?” Duo blinked a few times.  “She… well… I’m pretty much an orphan… I guess… I mean… Victoria found me when I was a baby… and then she kinda raised me… but she didn’t really raise me… she just kinda… well… ya know… did what prostitutes do.  She got pregnant once, and then had a kid… Sammy.  She was so annoying… every freaking morning, she just had to wake me up.” Ami muttered.  “Oh… so you’re an orphan, too?” Duo asked.  “In a way… you’re an orphan?” She asked.  Duo nodded slowly as he turned on his blinker and turned to the right.  They were now entering Ginza.  

“We almost there?” Ami asked.  “Almost.  Don’t worry, we’ll get there soon enough…” Duo said.  “Ok…” Ami said as she saw the numerous shapes of tall buildings in the distance.

“When you lived in Neo-America… Which state did you live in?” Duo asked.  “I lived somewhere in Southern California… why?” Ami asked.  “Just wondering. I’ve heard bad stuff about Cali…” Duo replied.  “It wasn’t that bad… I mean… there were loads of  homeless guys on the streets.  I even saw one break a bottle over another one’s head while they were fighting over a bench. But other than that, it was ok…” Ami sighed as they pulled into a motel parking lot.

“I’ll go in and get a room.” Duo said.  “I’ll come with you. I don’t wanna be out here alone… I hate being alone…” she said childishly.  “Alright, babe.  Outta the car so I can put it away.” Duo smiled as he got out of the car and opened Ami’s door for her.  She smiled at him and got out of the car before he pushed a button, returning the car to its capsule form.

(Author’s Notes:   Hola! I know… you’re probably sick of all the re-writes… I think that this might be the last one for the first series of my story…stories… whatever… hehe.  Maika is such a pretty name! Ne?  hehe.  Anyway, wrote the 1st chapter and the prologue so far.  Let’s see if I can actually carry it on and get it all finished! Nee! Jaa matta!)

