Into Charmar

Chapter 1


It was dark outside, the moon light glistening brightness onto th puddles from a brief daytime rain was the only thing that lit the back of the cold ally way. The narrow bricks enclosed a dead end about half a mile down, but that could not be seen now as the darkness had triumphantly taken over the ally way, and was now dominant. The lights were out in all the buildings in the area, which were mainly shops and a rather tall, abandoned apartment building, making it seem like the ally was a desert at night, empty and freakishly chilling. The only sighn of life, besides the rats that scurried about, were young Suichi, accompanied by Manin.


The boys appered to be loitering, both of them leaning casually against opposite walls, leaving barely any room between them for entry. They were located about half way down the ally way and looked dangerous with there blank stares.


Manin looked darkened not only by the lack of light that only his pale face seemed to break through, He had long brown dreadlocks that fell in frount of his narrow dark blue-green eyes. He had on black baggy pants that were pulled up to the waist, and a t-shirt that advertised a heavy metal band by the name of Cube 10. The moonlight made him only look more dangerous and frightning.


Suichi appered to be compleatly opposite, appering as if he belonged at home with his teddy bear. His bead-like eyes looked a shiney black in the moonlight, changing in the daytime back to a light-blue. His hair was shorter then Manin's, but it still reached right below his ears, spouting strait down the sides of his head and onto his face. He wore a blood red bandana that didnt really need to be there; it couldnt be seen very well, provided no extra warmth, and didnt pull back his hair at all. He wore a plain blue T-shirt and baggy kaki pants, and carried a red stripped bag over his sholder.  Between his hair hair and his darkened complexion, it was very difficult to distinguish any facial features in the small dimly lit allyway. 


"He's not showing, ya know." Manin said cooly, looking to the left of his friend, carefully avoiding his eyes.


"He'll be here." was all Suichi could say as he stared at the moon hoping that he wasnt wasting his time. Mabey, he thought, this was just a joke, and mabey, he was wasting his time. Why did he always have to believe everything he hears? Mabey, he thought, he was just stupid.


"Feh." Manin said everytime, sticking his long pointed nose in the air, letting out a snort of fog into the blackened air. He honestly didn't believe in destiny or fate. He wasn't ment for anything other then a small job at a gas station that paid a mere $5.50 an hour in a big city with alot of traffic, and he had to walk to work. Well, mabey one day he would get his own car, and move out of his parents house, but since he dropped High School and refused to get a GED and further his education in college, the chance seemed greatly out of reach. Manin wasn't ment for anything big, and he was just fine with that, but he still wanted to live comfortably. He was a bit jealous of Suichi though, because he knew Suichi would be great.


Of corse, Suichi didn't know that Manin also had a hidden job. One that would help to ensure Suichi's greatness and success. Manin knew he would always protect Suichi until the day he died because he was like the little brother he never had. A stupid, gullible younger brother, who he could tease and joke with, through the good times and the bad.


Manin didn't feel as if he was doing a very good job though. He already feared that if Suichi was around him and looked up to him, that he too may drop out of High School and begin to travel down the same path as he. Manin hoped that he wasn't entertwined with Suichi's grand fate, because he believed that he would only bring Suichi down. 


There was a long pause, an minutes rolled by with unbreaking silence. Manin continued to think, trying to find some words of encouragement when the Mysterious Old Man did not show up.


"Don't worry, Manin, he'll be here."  Suichi piped up.


"Look, Suichi, it's 2 A.M.," Manin replied delicatly, "we've been waiting here for about five hours now. I honestly think that he is not going to show. Please, think logically, its not good for you to be out all night, especially when it's cold out. Come on, lets go home."


"You sound like a father,"Suichi said timidly, "You know if my father were still around, seems like something he might say."


"Suichi, I..." was all Manin could manage to say. He didn't want to be seen as Suichi's only fatherly figure, Suichi deserved a better one. Suichi's father had mysteriously disappeared when Suichi was only a few months old, and he had only been heard from once sence then, leaving a note and some money on there doorstep one rainy evening a few years ago. Suichi told Manin all about it, and did mention that he wished he could have seen his father walking away from the doorstep so he could know what he looked like. Manin decided then that one day, when he had the finances, that he would help Suichi find his father, but right now he didnt think Suichi was ready for that kind of thing. 


Manin pushed these thoughts aside and in entered new ones: "I want to go home" and "I need some sleep!" He got agrivated now and screamed, "HES NOT COMING SUICHI!!!!"


To his suprize, Suichi screamed back, "No! I have faith that the man wasn't lying to me or pranking me! He said to meet him here, so I will wait here until he gets here. No matter how late I stay Out!!" 


Speechless, Manin didn't know what to say.  He knew Suichi was dedicated and he knew Suichi wouldn't budge until that man showed, and he hope he did, for Suichi's sake.


Manin would never forgive that Old Man if he made Suichi cry. Although Suichi seemed to be a pretty tough guy during hard times, he tended to get very emotional when it came to his uncertain future. Thus, although Manin was annoyed, he would never abandon Suichi here to go home. He would never be able to forgive himself if worst came to worst, because he knew that, quite frankly, Suichi was helpless without him.

"


"That man must be very strange," Manin thought to himself, "why on earth would you say to a fifteen year old boy that you know his fate? Isnt that kind of lame and immature to pull a prank?" Manin got angrier and angrier as time flew by. 


Manin looked over at Suichi and noticed his bag.


"Why do you have that thing?" Manin asked with an irratated tone of voice.


"If I'm finding my fate who knows what will happen next? I think these things will be usefull at some time or another"


"I highly dought that, Suichi."


Just then the silence was broken by the clearing of a deep throat. Oddly, a woman whose voice didn't seem to match it appered before them. She wore a midnight blue dress with silver rinestone embrodery that sparkled in the twighlight, along with her bright green eyes. Her purple hair touched her ankles and spread throughout her back in big, bushy clumps. Her blue dip-dyed into purple high heels made her taller then both boys, who were each over six feet tall, and really compleated her outfit.


"Oh, hello." Suichi said cheerfully.


"You're late." Manin mumbled.


"Manin, were waiting for an Old Man, not a Pretty Lady." Suichi said.

