Author’s note: This is a branch (and a huge sneak peek at what is to come at the end() Of the Shokistory Fanfic.  To find out more about Kristie, the half-Lokon who is still trying to find out what her powers truly are, read Shokistory, by me, Chrisanthy!  P.S. I would like to know what you think of these, questions and comments go to Rokohn@Mindspring.com, thanks all, and happy EB No Matsuri! ^-^
Kristie’s EB No Matsuri

“Careful, Kristie, you’re still shaky, aren’t you?” Ness asked, holding the half-Lokon upright, because she had just slid dangerously to one side.  They continued down the road to the fast food restaurant, Kristie’s favorite place to go after being at her job of signing papers at the Police Station.


Kristie was no member of Ness’ world, but she had lots of fun with him and his friends when they left to go fight Kari and Pokey.  Despite the fact that she had drained all of her Shoki during their last battle and would not be able to live on her home planet with Ryan, Lyana, Startia, Char, and Ray, she decided living as a normal girl with all of her friends was the most wonderful gift she could ask for.


“Guess what, Kristie?” Ness asked as they wandered down the sidewalk, “EB No Matsuri’s coming up; we’d better start buying gifts for everyone.”


Kristie shot a questioning glance at Ness, “What’s this, ‘EB No Matsuri?’ I’ve never heard of it, I suppose you would have told me this stuff by then.”

Ness chuckled, “I forgot that you didn’t know about all of our customs, ok, I’ll explain everything along the way, c’mon.”  The two friends walked alongside each other, Ness relating the entire Festival of Earthbound to Kristie, and the woman used her inhuman intellect to memorize every word he had stated.  


“But why does he want only strawberry tofu?  Why not plain, or blueberry, or any kind?  Is he that picky?” Kristie asked, still not getting it entirely.


Ness, shrugged, “He’s definitely not Picky,” he joked, “But you usually need to give him what he wants, you don’t want to see those Virii eating your flesh,” they rounded the corner.

“Ha!  One swipe of my new PSI Sword and they won’t know what hit them!” Kristie cried enthusiastically, waving her arms to act out what she was going to do; her legs wobbled beneath her, and she nearly fell flat on her face, if not for Ness’ help.  “Sorry, it’s just that I’m not used to not having Shoki heighten my abilities.”

Ness laughed, “I guess that we were placed on Earth to do your bidding when you lost your precious Shoki, then?”


Kristie scoffed, “Ness, if it were my way, I’d say everyone was placed on your planet to assist us in destroying the enemies we’re up against, and correct me if I’m wrong, we should find out who our other two friends are, and stop Kari and Pokey once again when they try to come back to power.”

Ness groaned, “Just like usual, all you think about is saving the world, but on EB No Matsuri, people buy presents and try to have a good time, don’t work, and play Zelda!  And won’t you be surprised when I get you your gift, you’ll love it!” His groan had turned into happy shouts, and Kristie giggled.  Ness had always tried to treat her nicely, ever since he found out that the only reason she was drawn to him was because he looked remarkably like the great Shoki Mage and sweet boyfriend Ryan.  She was glad Ness did his best to keep her happy, like Ryan would have done for her…

They walked into the burger “joint” as Kristie liked to call it now, and approached the counter.  The person who walked up to them was none other than Frank Fly.

“Hey Frank!” Ness cried, giving his friend the “Ol’ thingie wavie handie thingie times two” as Kristie referred to it as.  When the two did it for the second time (hence the “times two” part) Kristie extended her hand.


“Hello, Mr. Fly,” she said, wincing at the name.

Ness laughed.  When Kristie first met Frank, she had claimed his last name was awful.  She had always did whatever she could to not be able to talk with the former Shark, and she looked like she was being tortured just because she had to be neighborly.

“So, what is it that you want?” Frank asked, tilting his silly burger hat to one side.


Before Ness could answer, Kristie burst into a gigantic order, and Ness began to wonder if she was buying for the entire restaurant.

“So, do you want the kitchen sink with that?” Frank asked when she was done, a toothy smile planted on his face.


“Humph!” Kristie said, “I am just hungry, and I thought that Ness’ family was as famished as I.”


Frank stared at her, his expression blank.  He leaned closer to Ness, “Does she always say weird things like that?” he asked once more, recalling their first encounter.


Ness solemnly nodded, and Frank shook his head, and punched in the order Kristie had explained.  


The Lokon smiled happily as they sat down with the entire order, and Ness tried his best to look over it all, for it had taken up the entire table.  She looked at Ness, who was dabbing his French fry into the small pile of catsup that he hade made with his packet.  She frowned, thinking of what she should ask to get him to open up, now that she couldn’t look into his mind anymore.


“Ness, what’s up?” Frank asked as he walked by holding the last part of Kristie’s food.


Ness sighed, and leaned closer to his friend, “Nothing you should be worried about,” he whispered, “it’s just that Kristie had said ‘Ness’ family,’”


Frank tilted his head, looking questionable, “Is there a problem?”


“Well, yeah, it’s just that…”


“You already said that part,”


Ness threw himself into the chair, “I know I already said that!”


“Is there something the matter?” Kristie asked, wiping her mouth with a napkin just because she ate one hamburger.


“Oh! No, it’s nothing at all, Kristie!” Ness cried in his “actually something is wrong but I don’t wanna tell you about it.”

“Oh!  So what you just said means that something is wrong, but you don’t wanna tell me about it, right?” Kristie asked, once again wiping her mouth on a napkin.


Ness went into shutdown mode, the type that makes you blabber and blush like an idiot, “Well, I just, umm, it’s just that, well.”


Kristie didn’t want to hear another word, “I don’t want to hear another word from you, Ness,” she said commandingly, “Let us just return to your home, where I can eat this food in peace, and then later we may go to the market and purchase some strawberry tofu, is that acceptable?”


Ness stood there, still trying to talk, “Fine then, I shall relieve you of your blabbering duties and give you the responsibility to carry half of this food, is this kapish?” she said, trying to sound as if she didn’t just come here from a medieval world.

Ness just sighed and took half of the food that she had ordered, although it seemed more like three fourths, and they left the burger “joint”, with Frank waving after them.  They continued all the way to Ness’ house, but before they entered, Ness blurted out, “Why did you say ‘Ness’ family’?  Aren’t we, you know?”


Kristie stopped for a second, sighed, and looked at Ness, “Yes, Ness, I am living with you at the moment, yet I highly doubt that I could be considered as part of your family, and when I receive enough money, I shall buy a house, and live there.”  She looked at Ness’ face, and sighed once more, “Yet, once again, I could be your friend, like Paula, Jeff and Poo. Is this acceptable?”


Ness’ eyes were watering up, and he looked at Kristie, “Yeah, alright Kristie, we’ll be friends.”  Kristie seemed happy, and continued inside.  Ness then gave a small smile, “But not if I can help it,” he said quietly to himself.


“Kristie’s home, Mom!” Tracy shouted as she got the door for the Lokon, “So, Kristie, you got a lot of food, and guess what?” she said, changing the subject repeatedly.

Kristie and Ness set the food on the table, “What is it, Tracy?” the woman asked politely.


“I’m going down to the store to buy the tofu!  See you two later!” she said as she walked out of the door.  Kristie smiled, shrugged, and began to eat all of the food she had bought.  Ness swore to himself as he walked up the stairs that she had four stomachs.

On the night of EB No Matsuri eve, everyone had gone upstairs to their bedrooms, and Kristie sat down on the couch that was her bed.  She yawned and began to fall into a sleep she longed for, after she was drafted to keep a small uprising down.  Her head snapped upright, and she squinted in the dark.  She rushed up to the table.


It was true!  Tracey forgot to put the tofu out, so Kristie went straight towards the fridge.  She found the package, and pulled it out.  Her jaw dropped when she found out that it wasn’t strawberry tofu!  She looked around, wondering what to do.  Her eyes came upon the fresh strawberries in the fridge, and she smiled.

Smash!  Smash!  The Lokon had mashed the strawberries into the tofu, and she stared at her creation.  There were still lumps of white poking out this way and that, and all the seeds in there made it look as if it were red soil ready to sprout strawberries anytime now.  She smiled happily, wondering how The Annual Gift Man would like her new dish.


She stopped when she heard some stumbling.  It must be The Gift Man himself!  Kristie leapt into her couch, and waited silently.  Down the chimney came the man with the kangaroos himself.  He shouldered his bag, and the sound of plastic on plastic came through the house.  He grunted and went straight to the table.  Kristie then heard his voice after he sniffed.

“Something’s amiss here,” He said with an air of suspicion in his voice, and Kristie knew she was to tell him what was amiss.  


She sat up, and hung her head, “I’m very sorry, sir, but it was I who made the strange tofu that you see before you, I thought that since it wasn’t strawberry flavored, you would leave us with the Virii Ness told me about.”  She stood up and walked over to him, and bowed, “Please forgive me and the family that resides here.”

The Annual Gift Man stood there, scratching his beard.  He brought his face close to Kristie’s, so close she could smell his breath from tofu he had already eaten, “You are Kristie, are you not?” he asked.  The Lokon was mesmerized, looking at The Annual Gift Man for real was one thing she had always wanted to do ever since she had heard of his existence.  So, without the ability to speak, she merely nodded.

The strange man chuckled, “You came to this planet by way of a little magic, and now you refuse to return home?  Do people not miss you?” he asked.


Kristie blushed a tiny bit, and looked down at the ground, mumbling, “Half-true sir, I came here by magic, but I can never return, and I am making my own here in this house.”


“And Ness is treating you nicely after your adventure?”


Kristie’s head jerked up, “Oh yes!  Ness and his family have treated me like a queen!  There’s no need to give them any flesh eating…”


The Gift Man laughed, and reached for the plate of mashed tofu, “I understand, Kristie.  Hey, this is pretty good!  Next time you may give me more of this!  Usually I just have it with strawberries on the side, oh and, by the way, this has been one of the first times I have spoke to someone during my escapades.  You’re a very special young lady, Kristani Koni.”  With that, he touched his nose, and flew up the chimney in a cloud of smoke.  Kristie stared up after him; it had been the first time ever since her parents died that someone had called her by her true name, and she wondered how he had know of not only her adventure, but also her real name.

Her shoulders sagged, and she decided that it was not worth looking into, never try to pry into a man’s head when he could fight back with tiny annoying things that chew on your flesh, she thought to herself.  She yawned and headed straight to couch, but stopped when she noticed a small plastic cartridge, the picture said Earthbound on it, and Ness was standing there with a bat in hand.  She smiled a bit at how he resembled Ryan, whom she would never see again, and was sad that Ness already had a girlfriend.

Before she could settle down in her bed, however, there came an earthquake.  She leapt from the couch and rushed outside.  She couldn’t’ believe that huge monster could take those Earthbound games from all the good girls and boys.  She decided she was going to try her best to fight that awful monster.


“PSI Sword Alpha!” Kristie cried, and in her palm appeared pure PSI in the shape of a sword.  She threw back her sword and began to cast another PSI spell upon the monstrous lizard, until the most exciting part of Ness’ story came into play.  As a lone star streaked across the sky, Kristie looked closely and noticed The Mega Annual Gift Moon Man falling from the blackness in his flying bathtub, closely connected with the Tooth Fairy’s toothbrush, and The Easter Bunny’s magical basket, and landed on the ground with a small cloud of dust.

Kristie’s PSI Sword disappeared with a flicker of light, and she stood, filled with awe, at the battle that ensued.  It was short, but exciting, and soon, the evil lizard monster from Tokyo was defeated, and the giant left in a huff.  She merely smiled at his power, wondering if he was the third companion she and Ness were looking for.  She shook her head and laughed to herself, walked inside, and plopped onto the couch, finally getting her much deserved rest.

It was December 19, the day of EB No Matsuri.  The entire family walked down the stairs, holding up their gifts that The Annual Gift Man had left them.  Kristie smiled as she sat up in her couch, showing them the one she gained.  


“So Kristie, here’s the most wonderful part of EB No Matsuri, the presents from loved ones!” Ness cried, sitting down next to Tracey on the floor.  Kristie gasped as Ness’ mom set herself in the chair next to the table.  

“I didn’t get you guys anything!” she cried, forgetting her noble upbringing, and talking just like the rest of her friends.

“Oh silly!” Tracy laughed, “We got something for you!  This is our special EB No Matsuri.  When Ness told us of our dilemma and we decided to get you something.”


Kristie looked confused, until Ness’ mom pulled out a small present, “Open it up, honey,” She said with a smile.


The half-Lokon stared silently at it, until she slowly took the gift, and opened the present.  She gasped, her mother gave her something like this before, it was a beautiful music box.  Her hand trembled as she opened the box, and inside was a sculpture of her, and Ryan, as Ness had seen him before.  They were holding each other close, and then the music played.  It was the Song of the Stone of Sounds, as Kristie had called it.  

“Why?” Kristie had been able to choke out through threatening tears.  


“Because you had told me that you weren’t part of our family,” Ness explained, “When I told that to my family, our family, they decided that even if you didn’t come from our world, you are a part of it now, and you are a part of our family, no matter what you say, even if Ryan isn’t here anymore.”


“Welcome to the family, big sister,” Tracy said giving Kristie a hug.


“Happy EB No Matsuri, Kristie,” Kristie’s mom said, looking at Kristie’s tears.


“Thank you, Thank you all!” She cried out, throwing her arms around her new brother.  Her eyes fell upon Ness’ Earthbound game.


Oh Well, She thought to herself, If I can’t be a girlfriend, being a sister is the next best thing.
The End
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