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Childhood



Neko is from a family of very proud taijutsu strong ninja, born
very small with the same distinctive features of the rest of his
family cat like eyes though they have no special advantage except
for aesthetics, he was raised on Goju-Ryu the martial art of his
family passed on from generation to generation, even from the early
ages of three and four he was taught basic kata to ensure his
knowledge of his families legacy. When he turned eight he had his
first sparring match with his father which he came out of with
bruises along both lengths of his rib cage, which then began his
body hardening, his cousins, uncles, aunts, brothers, and father
would daily take their turns inflicting as much damage on Neko
almost sadistically, every night he’d go to sleep with cuts and
bruises everywhere, some nights he’d cry from the distance his
family gave him during that time.



Once he turned nine his mother embraced him, and he felt loved for
the first time, from that day forward his father began to sit down
and converse with him about why he’d done what he’d done as well as
why it was so important, he also began teaching Neko simple
ninjutsu and teaching him the basic skills of a ninja. So when he
turned twelve his father told him he’d been accepted into the ninja
academy, but this just meant he was going to have to work twice as
hard, so he could both keep up on his training at home, and at
school. When he started Neko was at the top of his class physically
and could out run, out push-up, sit-up, pull-up everybody but when
it came to his ninjutsu it was weak, he realized quickly he was
going to have to work extremely hard on his ninjutsu or he would
fall behind, and quickly. He began to learn the first jutsu his
school taught, the Artificial Thin Mist Skill, after training with
his father every evening he would sit in his backyard and
concentrate on building and releasing his chakra in order to get
the desired effect from himself.



As Neko practiced he began to understand how to use his chakra to
his advantage, creating mist everywhere he was to make sure he
could keep on the ability and noticed that he was the first person
in his class to fully master this technique, he was very proud of
himself for achieving this and strove for more, at home his father
began teaching him the advanced kata Seiunchin, and Seipai both
requiring extremely high levels of mastery, as well as the new
jutsu he was being taught at the academy, Gathering Water Supply
Skill, this one to him was much easier than learning the first
because he already had learned the basics of chakra building and
followed the same pattern, focusing gathered water supply into a
ball between his hands. Which he began incorporating into his
Seiunchin kata, at the point when he’s pretending to hold ball of
water between his hands, making the kata and technique a bit harder
for him to perform due to his needing to concentrate on both muscle
tension movement, and chakra control.



Next as he began finishing up his training at the Academy he
noticed how much higher his capabilities were than the other
students, making him feel special, and proud, because he was
growing up to be a strong ninja like his father, and his father
before him. But he was without friends, but it didn’t bother him
because he knew he was better at everything then they were and
always up for the task, pushing himself harder than any of them,
but he felt a little lonely without the companionship, sure enough
though during class one day, another kid his age sat right next to
him and forced him into conversation. After talking all day in
class the two became friends his name, Akai Fuyu, a small kid with
a smile on his face, with red hair against Neko’s white, which why
he sat next to Neko in the first place, because they were both
weird. They left school that day arms around each other’s shoulders
Neko decided to take him back to his house to introduce him to
mother and father, both greeted and accepted Akai with open arms.
After their final months in the Academy, the two had been hanging
out so much that Neko’s father began to teach Akai some of their
families martial-art, Neko could tell he kept the secrets of it all
from him, but he was just glad his father accepted him to that
point. 



After Academy 



During the end of his training at academy he was pretty far ahead
in his class one of the top students passing most of the tests and
in during the sparring matches he could defeat pretty much everyone
of his opponents in a couple of moves without any jutsu. They had
one more jutsu to learn at the academy, the one that ended up
proving the hardest for Neko to complete, the Artificial Rain
Skill. The first day learning the technique he began gathering his
chakra and focusing on the water in the pool his teachers had set
up, began concentrating his chakra there, willing the water to
evaporate but nothing happened so he forced it harder, some steam
began rising of f the top tried very hard to condense the water in
the air, a little cloud formed, however only a few drops of water
fell from it disappointing him greatly, especially after he watched
the rest of his class for the most part successfully complete the
jutsu, disheartened he gave up at school, but he had every thought
in his head of getting home and practicing the jutsu for hours, and
hours, and hours, because he was sure that if he couldn’t complete
it then he would be dropped from the program, and that was the last
thing that he wanted.



The day ended and he ran home to master this seemingly simple jutsu
that he had such a problem with. After a few hours his father came
around to the backyard just taking a stroll and noticed his son
shaking from exhaustion, sweat drenching most of his clothing and
just observed him, watching him focus his chakra and a thin layer
of mist rise off the water then, he noticed his son move into one
of his stances, sanchin stance, then all the muscles in his body
flexed the mist that came off the water becoming dense very
quickly, so dense he couldn’t even see through it with his
experienced eyes, then the mist moved high into the air, at just
about the same level as the actual clouds then rain began falling
from the sky, he clapped slowly as he watched his son his turn
around with an exhausted smile on his face. Neko woke up in the
hospital his body in immense pain he could hardly move, he noticed
someone out the corner of his eye, his father, he looked at him,
and his father just smiled and patted him on the head and scruffed
his hair up.



After being released from the hospital his father told him that
he’d torn muscles in his stomach so he would have to lay off his
martial arts training until a later time when he could sustain the
blows full forced, this depressed him but he was still so amazingly
happy that he completed the jutsu, and well, he couldn’t wait to
get back to school and show everyone he could pull it off. He laid
in bed for a week only getting up to eat, bath, and relieve
himself, Neko struggled with the pain this was the most intense
pain he’d ever been in, and it was driving him insane to just sit
around all day being so used to just going out and training, or
hanging out with Akai, whom came by a couple times to wish him
well, which was very much welcomed.



Once allowed to begin training again he hit the ground running
having his father teach him new jutsu his father agreed, teaching
him a complimentary technique to his Artificial Rain Skill, the
Heavy Rain Skill, as his father described it, the chakra in the
water that fell would hold his enemy down and slow him down, this
being a great technique for him because it would allow him to pull
off the longest and most complicated fist and kicking techniques
with minimal resistance due to slowing movements. Immediately all
of this caught his attention because to be better than everybody
was his goal and aspiration. His father showed him the technique
starting by causing his own artificial rain to fall, and then as he
watched his father he noticed him channeling his chakra, the rain
sort of changed color, more like a electric blue, like chakra and
soon Neko could feel his body become extremely heavy, he began to
move, his body was like stone, almost unresponsive no matter how
hard he forced it. His father released and he could move again like
nothing had happened, Neko inquisitively asked his father how to
channel his chakra into the rain, and he told him it was simple,
just like channeling his chakra into the water to make the rain, he
would just have to instead will the chakra to become heavy, and
develop it so as to move about the rain freely instead of just
standing in place, because he wouldn’t have accomplished much if
that was the case, it would lose all its purpose.



So Neko began practicing the technique putting his skills to the
test he formed a cloud of mist on the water, then put it up in the
sky condensing it, then watched as it began to fall after making
sure it was landing on his father he closed his eyes and focused on
every drop of water pouring out of the cloud and started willing
his chakra to weigh it down he opened his eyes and realized that
the water had changed to the same electric blue as his father’s.
Neko called out to his father and asked him to move, move his
father did, however very slowly, this caused Neko to smirk a little
bit, and he released it, his father driving him further now figure
out how to make it rain and walk amongst it without losing a second
of your concentration; then, learn to run about it; and finally
teach yourself how to make

your opponent heavy while you move about the water freely without
care, and without losing concentration.



Neko began his training, putting himself on a daily regime of using
the Heavy Rain Technique and he’d start moving about it, first just
taking a couple of steps before losing his concentration, after a
while he could walk freely without even thinking about it, just
knowing that he was focused was enough to hold his concentration.
This was astounding to him, because for all anyone could tell it
was only raining in a small spot that Neko would be walking about,
then he started running in it which proved to be the hardest
challenge for him. As he began to run about in the rain he noticed
he would lose his focus very quickly and lose his control on the
rain fall because his chest would be heaving, and his pulse beating
hard in his throat, then the rain would disappear. So as a
challenge for himself, he started doing ladders in the rain,
sprinting forth, then sprinting back until the rain cleared, then
Neko would summon the rain again and start his ladders all over
again until the rain would dissipate. After a few weeks he finally
could hold it for about ten minutes as he did these sprints forth
and back. 



Genin Life



Neko eventually was placed into a combat team of three, Akai being
one of the other two which made him happier than anything, they
began on simple missions ones that started out as chasing down
random Jounin just to see if they could keep up, to just escorting
older ladies across town, to catching run away animals, all were
great practice for him, he could tell these very simple missions
would be the foundation for all the missions he would see in the
future, and as the D-rank missions were consistently completed his
team would be given harder D-rank missions such as escorting people
out of the village to other villages nearby, missions that actually
allowed Neko to use the Jutsu he’d been training with to come on
top and increase the rate of success of his teams missions. Finally
after months of missions as a Genin at D-rank his team was finally
tasked with a C-rank mission, and escort to another Nin village
with the chance of being attacked by enemy ninja, low ranking ninja
of course but still ninja none-the-less and for the Mizukage to
feel confident in his team enough to allow it gave him great
satisfaction, especially when his instructor told him that they
were the first team out of his graduating class to be given a
C-rank.



As his team went out everything went smoothly and got to know this
ambassador Nin from the village hidden in the leaves, he was
alright but still not a member of his home state, and much less he
was still an enemy at his depths with very small intent of being
friends with his country only by face, and that this enemy would
gladly see his home in fire before he would protect it from being
set ablaze. After a few days of travelling they were attacked
suddenly by enemy ninja from an unknown country immediately Neko
began gathering all the water out of the mist lying above the
ground into a puddle about average size no bigger than six feet
just enough to make rain, he called out to his teammates to hold
them for a minute while he made rain and closed his eyes and began
focusing on the water raising it into the air and began causing
rain to fall. Neko then made his chakra flow into the water making
sure that his enemies would be held down by its effects, Neko ran
up to them very quickly immediately taking advantage of their
disability and went straight for the kill, thrusting a nukite
(knife hand) straight into the first ones throat, before he even
realized he’d just claimed his first death he jumped into the air
and brought his heel down on the other opponents skull feeling it
crack under the immense pressure of the attack.



As Neko released the rain jutsu he started to come to the
realization that he’d just taken two lives, at first it wasn’t hard
to manage, because first off they had tried to take his life, and
second they were enemies who cares where they came from, they were
just shadows on his memory. However, after a few more days of
travelling it started to get to him… they didn’t have to die, and
he didn’t have to kill them… Neko cried himself to sleep several
nights before he got over the fact, but he would always carry their
bloodied, limp, pale faces in his memory, his first kills, and his
first regrets as a ninja. Everything afterwards would just set the
pace for him and his future as a ninja. 



Upon his return from his mission he was notified by his instructor
that the Chuunin Exam would be taking place soon, and that he would
have to begin training for it immediately, learning new jutsu and
new techniques in order to pass, and in order to impress upon other
nations that this village, the Village Hidden in the Mist, was the
best village out there and the only one they should go to when it
came to contracting out missions to the military powers of the
world. Neko began his training as soon as he reached home, first
telling his father that he was going to be partaking in the Chuunin
exam, and that he needed to train. His father responded with a chop
to Neko’s head which he blocked with a Butterfly block and
countered with a reverse punch, the two nodded head and began
battling it out at full speed, and full contact allowing Neko to
learn everything first hand, the pain, and the glory. The two
continued to fight until the sun began to rise at which point both
were heaving, both bloodied and bruised from head to toe from hours
upon hours of beating on each other, when they both finally
conceded, the two sat down and Neko’s father told him the few words
he’d been waiting to hear since he was just a boy getting pummeled
on by his whole family, “I have nothing left to teach you, you’ve
learned everything I have to give. Don’t worry I know you’ll be a
stronger ninja than I ever was.” words that echoed through his head
for days before he asked his family for help, to learn stronger
jutsu and more powerful techniques.



Training For the Chuunin Exam



The first technique that Neko added to his arsenal, the Water Clone
Jutsu taught to him by his Uncle, first his Uncle began by
explaining how the technique is to be used, and the most effective
ways to employ it. By hiding in the mist he could create
superficially he could make a few clones to disguise his actual
location, of course he would have to master the technique further
in order to have his Mizu Bunshin’s be able to attack, and inflict
damage as thought they were himself fighting. His Uncle then
proceeded to show Neko the technique, first he would have to build
up chakra and imagine himself being split in two, then focus of the
second half and concentrate on making the second half real, finally
releasing his chakra to allow for the second half to exist. Neko
began practicing, his first efforts were dismal failures, not even
capable of movement, for a few weeks he constantly practiced
without breaking for anything except food and water, before he knew
it he could actually have a working Mizu Bunshin that could walk
like him, talk like him, and could even do kata, strikes, and
blocks. But he knew he had to further his technique before he could
use it in actual combat, and began trying to get his Bunshin’s to
do jutsu, most attempts failed, the hold on the jutsu would fail,
and the Bunshin would fall into a pool of water. Once again Neko
allowed himself to be one-hundred percent focused on mastering a
jutsu, and after about a month of working to almost tears Neko
could effectively create a Bunshin that could not only create
artificial rain but could also focus its chakra into it and perform
the Heavy Rain Skill.



As he began furthering the technique he would create two or three
Bunshins and spar them for hours, beginning in the morning and
ending at sunset his body constantly bruised and battered,
sometimes bones would be broken but even though this prevented him
from his favorite training he still worked on perfecting this jutsu
allowing the Bunshins to duke it out, eventually to the point where
they could function on their own and use jutsu during fast pace
combat without interrupting the flow. Watching his Bunshins fight
Neko began to read the moves, and see where the errors were, where
the signals were, and where the openings in his attacks and blocks
would be, so once his body healed and he was cleared to do combat
again he started implementing his own form of his martial art on
his Bunshins attacking the openings with success was his first step
then once he could get his Bunshins to do the same he started
devising ways to cut off that weak point from his enemies.



After working for so long and realizing he’d at least had a basic
mastery of the Mizu Bunshin jutsu it was time to learn a more
advanced jutsu, something that would support his actions. Once
again he asked around his family to advance his techniques, after a
day or so of looking his grandfather was finally the one to offer
him a new move, the Hidden Mist Skill. The way his grandfather
explained it, this technique would be his most effective cover
attack allowing him to cover the noise and the sight of all his
movements, also allow him to perform complicated jutsu without the
enemy seeing him. His grandfather began by teaching him about the
technique, much like his Uncle had and started by telling him that
the technique was much like the Artificial Thin Mist technique but
the chakra concentration it required was on a completely other
level, to the point where he may pass out during his training, and
if it turned out anything like when he had to learn the artificial
thin mist skill he would probably break bones, of course Neko was
fine with it, having done it before. They began training that day,
began out in the rice fields of his grandfather’s house, his first
task was to create the Artificial Thin Mist and then to concentrate
his chakra into it thickening the mist to double its current
density, then after about a week he began to get the hang of it,
but not performing the Hidden Mist Jutsu yet. From there forth he
spent hours upon hours creating a thicker and thicker mist, until
one day he could hear a very faint call from his grandfather
looking for him. Neko then released the jutsu, and as he turned
around he could clearly see his grandfather behind him less than
twenty feet, Neko stood there shocked and awed that a technique
would be easy enough for him to pull off like that, it’d only been
a couple of months. Suddenly he realized how close to the Chuunin
exam he immediately made his way back to the village in order to
report to his team’s leader, Neko was ready.



Chuunin Exams: The Test 



On the morning of the Chuunin exams Neko had gotten up early
prepared a large breakfast, and performed some stretches and soft
workouts to get the blood pumping in his body, this was probably
the most exited he’d been in a long time. He arrived in front of
the large arena to meet up with his team, as they entered his team
was immediately confronted by two of the adjudicators both of equal
height and stature, with spears crossed blocking the passageway,
then with their spare hands the two pointed in unison at a hallway
that branched off to the right, Neko and his team followed the
passageway, which grew into an auditorium filled with ninja in
desks, all the ninja from the many different villages scattered
across the world which of course made him nervous. As Neko’s team
sat down they began to notice more and more teams were showing up
and sooner than they knew it the last seat was filled, followed by
the slamming of the auditorium door. An adjudicator appeared on top
of the stage and introduced himself to the audience, and that they
would all be partaking in the first part of the exams which would
be a written examination to test their general knowledge of ninja
skills, and that the test would be taken based on an honor
system.



The test was passed out to everybody in their cramped desks, and of
course Neko noticed the difficulty of the questions involved, plus
he knew he wasn’t very book smart either which just added to the
difficulty provided by the test. Neko began pulling at his hair
trying to find a way to get the answers from wherever they were
onto his test sheet, and the first thing that popped into his head
was, “Cheat.” But no, he couldn’t do that because that was against
everything his parents and schooling had taught him, but as Neko
thought about it became more obvious that it would have to be the
only way to get the answers. Neko began tapping his pencil against
his desk nervously, and squeezed his left hand between his legs;
from there he began to gather water from the air and from the sweat
off of nervous people’s foreheads. Neko, after gathering enough
water, began using the Hidden Mist Jutsu, causing they entire room
turn into a fog of grey, and of course the fog became so thick to
the point he could barely see three feet, which was perfect, Neko
then held the jutsu with his left hand and used some of the
condensation to create a Mizu Bunshin and this clone walked around
and began checking every test to see which one was filled out the
most and correctly, once the clone found it, it began writing down
all the information onto its arm, then proceeded back to Neko. Once
the clone came back Neko copied every answer out straight to his
paper, then released the Bunshin, grabbed his pencil and started
nervously tapping on his desk again then released the mist.



As soon as the mist was released Neko assumed the most confused
look on his face like he had no idea what was going on which was
perfect because so did everybody else, immediately the adjudicator
called everyone’s attention to the front of the auditorium, and
proceeded to tell them to calm down, and that someone must have
been using the Hidden Mist Jutsu, and that all of his Chuunin and
Jounin around the room were trying to figure out who it was, and as
soon as the investigation finished that the person responsible
would be immediately disqualified from the Chuunin exams, and Neko
smirked like he was happy they’d catch that bastard, but really he
was thinking, “You’re not going to catch me, unless I let you.”
Soon afterwards everyone resumed testing and Neko began tracing
over the answers already on his paper to make them think he either
knew the information, or that he was getting it some other way.
Quickly he realized that the time limit was approaching, and Neko
placed his pencil noiselessly on his desk, and awaited the end of
the test, once time was up for everyone the adjudicator had
everyone flip their tests upside down, and leave them on their
desks, several mist village nin came through each row and would
declare, pass, or fail, kicking out Chuunin hopefuls left and
right, eventually leaving six teams of three, eight hopefuls
left. 



The group was made to form up single-file against the wall and face
towards the door where they were escorted out onto the ground of
the arena floor. As the group entered the arena floor Neko took a
look at his surroundings, the ring they were in had to be about
one-hundred and fifty- two-hundred yards in diameter, the walls
around them reached up to about forty feet, while convexing
outwards, on top of the walls sat about twenty to thirty rows of
bleachers, either way Neko was surprised by the sheer size of the
arena, and by the looks on his teammates faces so were they. From
there the instructor told the small group that due to the inability
for the other testing ninjas to gather data that was why they were
immediately disqualified and he was left with such a small group,
however he was glad so many failed because instead of two or three
more examinations, there would only be one more test, a round robin
tournament which would decide who was fit, and wasn’t to ascend to
the next level in their ninja training. Due to this slight change
in how long it was going to be until the final examination, every
ninja would now instead of three weeks, they would have six weeks
to rest up, and train as they saw fit. Hope crept into Neko’s mind,
because he knew that his first and last week would be for
relaxation and to prepare his spirit for both training, and combat.
As the adjudicator continued to explain to the group their
instructions he realized something, Akai had made it to the finals
too, I mean being that his whole team got into the finals; the two
were sitting in a likely position to advance. 



Chuunin Exams: Unexpected Break 



The first thing Neko did during his short vacation, was to go to a
nice dinner with his good friend Akai, to celebrate their entrance
into the final exam of the Chuunin Exam, the two went to go eat at
the nicest restaurant in the village, renowned for its sushi rolls,
his father’s treat. The two ate like pigs with a fresh trough,
within the first thirty minutes almost the entire meal in front of
them was gone, and both had stomachs as though they were pregnant.
Afterward the three made the walk home slowly, once Neko and his
father separated with Akai they proceeded to their rooms and went
to sleep.



The next day Neko found himself awake around noon feeling the most
rested he could ever remember, he slowly got out of his bed, made
his way to the kitchen and made himself a huge brunch, once done he
took it out on the patio and ate his breakfast in the afternoon
sun, and he proceeded to begin his relaxation period. After the
week was over, Neko realized that he had to get his game face on
and once again begin to work as hard as he could in order to secure
his spot as a Chuunin in the Village Hidden in the Mist. The first
day he began with physical workouts making sure that his body was
up to his standards, then he proceeded to practice with different
family members, and Akai, to make sure his taijutsu was up to par
as well as his knowledge of other ninja’s ability, and his ability
to identify different attacks, where they might be coming from, and
why they would be executing it that way, instead of doing something
else. After a few days, he began practicing his ninjutsu making
sure that he had a great strategy to employ his jutsu to his
advantage in a fight. Then, proceeded to cycle through each one of
these combat types over the next two weeks.



Finally he knew he would need one more technique to secure his
victory, something that wasn’t on record, and something that would
best be used to his advantage with his taijutsu strength. So he
began asking around his family, and a couple of his instructors,
sure enough one of his instructors told him about a move that would
be perfectly suited for him, however it was a higher ranking jutsu
than anything he’d done so far with ninjutsu. This technique was
the Water Trap of Restraint with it, he could create a puddle and
then set the jutsu in it like a trap, and as soon as an enemy would
step into it, or near it, the jutsu would reach out and restrain
his opponent by their arms and legs, leaving them open for critical
strikes, and kicks. Neko was immediately eager to learn it with all
his heart and his instructor then proceeded to warn him that it
would be exhausting training, and that he would be using a lot of
chakra in order to pull it off. Of course Neko accepted the dangers
and told his instructor that he wanted to be taught it immediately.
To which his instructor told him he would have to wait until
tomorrow, but they would be starting early so he was to get extra
sleep to prepare his body and spirit for the daunting task at hand,
his instructor then told him when to meet him at the entrance to
the Genin training area.



Neko woke up the next morning, excited and alive for training; he
put on his clothes and made his way to the Genin training area,
moon still in the sky. Upon arriving to the training grounds he
noticed a figure already sitting there, and as he got closer he
noticed it was his instructor, apparently his instructor noticed
him too, stood up and began walking towards him. Neko’s instructor
looked at him sternly in the eyes and let him know that when he
meant early, he meant at 0000 hours, and even though Neko was so
late, the two would still begin his training. The two stepped out
into the middle of the grounds, and began preparing Neko for the
Water Trap of Restraint technique, they began with basics in chakra
control, and then the handsigns required to release the chakra
correctly, and ended their preparation with a short physical
workout. After all the preparation, his instructor began by showing
Neko the technique done properly, making Neko step into the trap on
purpose, almost lightning fast arms of water reached out and
gripped onto his arms and legs hold him firmer than concrete, if he
moved his arms at all they felt like they rip out of the
sockets.



The instructor then released the jutsu and his body fell limply to
the ground and Neko’s instructor began to tell him that if he was
going to execute the technique it should do exactly the same thing
back to him, if executed right. So Neko attempted the technique
making sure he used as much chakra as his instructor told him,
performed each handsign correctly, and in the correct order, and
released the technique, then his instructor asked him if he thought
he’d done it right, Neko answered yes, then his instructor stepped
into the jutsu getting trapped by the same arms of water he was in
previously. Suddenly though Neko’s instructor burst his arms out
and had a kunai to Neko’s throat in seconds, “Do it again.” His
instructor commanded him, and he did it again, and again, and again
until he could barely lift his arms anymore, surprised by his large
amount of chakra his instructor made him do it one more time to see
if he could do it right for today, of course Neko attempted again
ever the one to impress, again built up what felt like the last of
his chakra and performed the handsigns again, released the jutsu,
then black. 



As Neko’s eyes blinked open, he noticed his instructor standing
over him in what looked a lot like a hospital, was he in a
hospital, he asked and of course he was, his instructor explained
to him that after using so much chakra his body just gave out, and
that he’d have to be stuck in bed for the next day so his body
could make a full recovery. His instructor then promised him that
they would resume training the same way they did before, and they
wouldn’t stop until either: he executed the move correctly, or he
passed out again, Neko gave his approval and went back into
dreamless sleep. Being stuck in bed, bothered him, he couldn’t
believe that this was supposed to be his time to train, and he
couldn’t do anything like it, just lay there, it drove him mad.
Once the second day passed and he was released in the evening, his
instructor was there to grab him, he decided he was going to take
him to dinner seeing as he was putting so much stress on his body
and mind. After dinner, they said their goodbyes and Neko was
reminded that he was supposed to be on the training grounds
early.



Immediately Neko went to sleep, once again excited to get back into
training, when he woke up it was about twenty-three thirty, then
got all his clothes and gear ready to meet his instructor. When he
arrived at the training grounds his instructor was just reaching
the grounds. His instructor began where they had left off making
Neko perform the technique, the instructor walked into it, and this
time around his instructor could tell that Neko had made progress,
because he was having a much harder time getting out of the
technique, but he still could, which was under par for him. So he
continued to make Neko do it again, and again, and again, and
again, and again, until he finally couldn’t break free of the
jutsu, Neko released it, once his instructor regained his
composure, he began to applaud all of Neko’s efforts, and in
congratulations for learning the difficult technique. Armed and
ready Neko left the training ground with his master, both talking
about life as a nin and all of the amazing opportunities that would
be available to him, if he passed his Chuunin Exams. 



Chuunin Exams: The Finals 



Neko continued to practice through the next two weeks, to make sure
he could use his technique in combat, and when the best place would
be to locate them, so his enemy would surely fall into it, allowing
him to either: forfeit, or secure victory, depending on what
condition he was in with his chakra at that point. Then finally he
took his final break before the big match, and relaxed truly
relaxed, content that he should at least do well in this
competition, and on the final night before the competition Neko lie
awake restless for the coming fight, eager to get out there and
prove his worth to his village. The morning of the competition, he
was the most alive he’d ever felt, he could already feel his
adrenaline pumping through his system, but knowing he needed to
save that, he forced himself to calm down, and slow his heartbeat
until it was at its typically relaxed beat, and began to make his
way to the spot where his team had decided they would meet before
the competition, and all would enter together. Upon arriving, Neko
noticed the rest of his team sitting there; they all looked like
they were restraining themselves too from being too excited ahead
of time.



The three proceeded to the arena where the finals were being held,
not a word was spoken between them, Neko remembered as being the
most quite moment in his life, like three people going to meet
their deaths, while however being content with knowing that. Hoping
they were just pregame jitters Neko just left them to themselves,
figuring there was nothing he could say that would change their
moods at all. Once the three had gone through the checking in
process, they were escorted to the examinees waiting area, where
they would be briefed on how the test was going to work, then on
what the rules of the fights were. The adjudicator was standing in
front of all the others already there, telling old war stories
about back in the day, apparently they were the last ones to arrive
because there were only three seats available to be taken. The
three sat down, and the adjudicator began explaining, “This is how
the tournament is going to work, first we’re are going to start
with team combat, we’re going to put two teams out at a time, and
each team will have to out fight, outwit, and out maneuver the
opposing team. Following the team matches are going to be the
individual fights, each person from the remaining teams is going to
get separated to and put into random order, so teammates may fight
teammates, and so on. Eventually someone will be declared winner,
however that does not mean you’ll advance to Chuunin, however the
more times you win will be the more times you have to show off your
skills and your ability to work as a leader, thus being chosen to
become a Chuunin.”



After explaining all of the rules to everybody the adjudicator
exited the room, and another came in, with a roster of what teams
were supposed to fight and when. Each team came up one at a time to
see when they would be fighting, Neko’s team was going to be
fighting first, which made Neko both excited and nervous, because
he had no idea what his team had been developing over the past
weeks, so he gathered his team together and they began to discuss
what moves they had, and how they could employ them during a fight,
because by this point most of them hadn’t worked together as a team
since before the Chuunin exams. Once they finally decided on a good
plan of attack, with openings for change, they felt confident
enough in how capable their team was to coming out on top, at least
in the first round.



Neko’s team made their way down to the entrance of the arena floor
with the other team of Genin behind them, they were from the
Village Hidden in the Leaves, Neko began sizing them up, the first
one looked short, very skinny and had a kind of ruthless smirk
painted on his face, the next was about the same height as Neko,
maybe a little bit taller with a very long coat that was very
thick, he was definitely hiding something underneath there, and
lastly was a female ninja, nothing special about her, except she
might be a genjutsu type, or a medical nin so he would definitely
keep an eye on here to make sure she was going to be an offensive,
or supporting role. No light shown over their battlefield as they
walked out onto it, in fact the entire village happened to be
covered by a thick mist, not as thick as Neko planned on making it,
but it was just a bit harder to see. The two teams made their way
across the floor making their approach to the adjudicator in the
middle, each team trying very hard not to start fighting then, once
again the adjudicator briefly covered the rules, introduced the two
teams then, “GO!” was called from a puff of smoke.



Just as his team had planned the first thing he would do is make
the fog very thick, while his teammates both prepare their attacks,
Akai with is Katon jutsu, and Kimi with her (substitute Japanese
word for “earth”) jutsu, Neko began to create the Hidden Mist
Jutsu, first he hid behind a tree that was scattered amongst the
arena floor then concentrated his chakra making the fog thicken
more and more, just like he’d done during the test, and immediately
he could see a stream of fire jet across the ground until he heard
screaming, ‘Good’, he thought, ‘Akai already took one of them out,
then Kimi did the same, taking out the girl he could tell by the
abrupt feminine sounding scream then the sound of fist smacking
against flesh, Akai didn’t do taijutsu, even though Neko’s father
had taught him some, now it was his turn to take out the last
opponent.



Neko began by leaving a clone that remained in control of the
jutsu, while he took off when he could tell his opponent was near
by the heaviness of his breath, he ran around behind him and leaped
into the air bringing a hard kick right onto the back of his
opponents head. His opponent kept his balance as he slid back hard,
who he was left with was the tall one, who proceeded to open up his
jacket and four scrolls came rolling out onto the ground, he nicked
his finger with a kunai and dripped blood on to each of the
scrolls, Neko saw him start to release the seals on the scrolls,
and charged him, thrusting a kick as hard as he could straight into
his enemies sternum. Just as Neko felt his foot connect, he looked
away from his foot and up at his opponent, and he found himself
caught by four ninja cats in some strange formation, he immediately
turned his body to kick the head of the cat on top allowing him to
free his foot. He then proceed to attack his Konoha enemy with all
his strength and each time his enemy wouldn’t even move, the cats
would keep blocking the attacks for him, so he had do think of
another strategy and disappeared into the mist.



This time he had another idea, he created another clone and with it
gathered water together, then used the artificial rain jutsu,
making it rain on his enemy then made the rain heavy using the
heavy rain jutsu weighing down his enemies, Neko immediately ran
back to where his enemy was, and tried on this technique for real,
he began by simply punching his enemy in the face, the cats were so
bogged down with the rain that they could barely move, perfect,
Neko began unleashing everything he had on his opponent even
throwing in a reverse kick causing his opponent to fall to the
ground, and once fallen he coughed up blood a little bit and the
cats were gone, he’d lost his focused and was completely passed out
on the ground. Immediately Neko released the jutsu and called for
help, each one of his teammates standing by their KO as well, Neko
was happy; his team had made it to the actual tournament.



Neko and his team returned the examinee waiting area, where they
were unexpectedly asked by a team of fellow Mist Genin exactly what
had happened in the match, it turned out that nobody could see
anything that was happening on the ground floor, because the mist
thickened so much, the guys in the waiting area couldn’t see each
other. Reluctant to tell their secrets, they simply said that their
team had come up with a good strategy to win, that’s all, and
resumed their seats, as they watched the next team escorted to the
ground floor. This time it was a trio of Sand Genin versus a team
of Cloud, immediately Neko was interested because he’d never seen
anyone from either of those villages and he was curious to see what
kind of talents they had, particularly if he was going to have to
face one of them. The match began, and it was just a whole bunch of
craziness one of the Cloud nin was using electricity as his main
weapon, one using water, and the other using wind, like some kind
of thunderstorm, and the Sand nin, were using all sorts of jutsus
that he’d never seen before, by making clones of the earth, or the
girl on their team who could manipulate water and fire, and somehow
combine the two, it was quite the sight he was having a hard time
following what was going on almost throughout the entire
fight. 



The fight ended with the Cloud Genin on top, by what looked like a
small margin because only one of their team members was left
conscious when it ended, medical nin rushed out onto the arena
grounds to pick treat the wounded so they could be in prime
condition to fight again. The last two teams were then escorted
onto the grounds, this time it was their fellow Mist Genin, and
another team of Leaf Genin, Neko thought to himself, ‘Man these
guys better put on a show if what he said was right, because the
audience would have only been able to guess at what we were doing
there, they better make the Mist Village proud.’ The two teams once
again stepped into the same spots as those before them, and once
again the adjudicator explained the rules, and they were set to go
at it each team stood there as they poised for attack, and then
Neko noticed something, the Leaf nin were completely calm no
tension about them, not like the other team he’d fought, they had
such high nerves they were smiling, where this team wasn’t even
moving as thought waiting for the enemy to attack. And they did his
fellow mist ninja charged in with complete disregard, hoping their
sudden strike would be to their advantage and poof, just as the
three came down on the leaf ninja each apparent figure disappeared
into a cloud of smoke. Neko began to worry for his fellow nin, it
was almost like they were up for slaughter, a flash, a Leaf nin had
already placed himself behind one of the Mist nin, and cast a jutsu
on him causing him to stop all of his movements. This was going to
get bad, and fast.



At the last possible second the Mist nin realized that he was being
crept up on and spun around to block or dodge, but it was too late,
the Leaf nin knew exactly what he was doing. In the last split
second all Neko could see was light surrounding the arena, and as
his vision began to clear he could see the Leaf nin standing on top
of the mist nin with an electrified sword sticking through his
stomach, ‘That bastard.’ Neko thought to himself, ‘If I see him in
combat, I’m going to make sure he knows suffering at the hands of a
ninja from the Village Hidden in the Mist.’ However at the moment
all he could do was clench his teeth and stare, astonished that the
adjudicators would let something like this happen, the kid was
bleeding to death at this point. Sure enough though the medical
staff called everyone off the battle field and carried the kid away
immediately stitching up his stomach to at least control the
bleeding. The adjudicators then called the match in favor of the
group of Leaf nin, and just as they arrived in the waiting room
Neko almost lost complete control of himself, feeling ashamed of
even being in the presence of that guy, he couldn’t believe it, but
what he really wanted was to get put in a match with him, for two
reasons, one he was obviously strong, two Neko really wanted to
teach him what it really meant to feel pain. However at the last
second before he could completely lose control the adjudicator
stepped back in the room and posted the next set of fights, these
would be conducted in a round robin fashion, one on one until the
very end and whoever came out on top surely would become a
Chuunin.



Neko looked at the list, the first fight was between that guy who
just almost killed that Mist nin, and Akai, immediately he was
worried for his friend, his first friend, and the only person who
knew him best besides his parents. But he had to calm himself down,
if Akai saw Neko was worried, then Akai would be even more worried
and Neko knew he just had to coach him, you know pump him up and
give him some pointers before he went out on the battlefield. Just
as Neko was on his way to talk to Akai he was already being
escorted down to the arena floor, Neko took in a deep breath and
just hoped for the best as he stood by to watch the fight. The
fight began and immediately everything became crazy the two of them
were just opening up on each other with taijutsu, and Neko saw it,
Akai assumed his fighting stance that allowed him to guard with one
hand and make signs behind his back. All of the sudden flames burst
forth onto Akai’s opponent and when the dust cleared there was no
one there, Neko became really worried because now Akai’s enemy had
the upper hand, and Neko’s fears were realized, a bolt of
electricity shot through the arena, Akai barely dodging, followed
by a second and a third, each one Akai barely dodged, then while
Akai and Neko were both busy trying to figure out where the bolts
were coming from the Leaf nin appeared in a cloak of electricity
moving faster than Neko’s eyes could follow and the Leaf nin leaped
into the air drew his sword and brought it down on Akai
mercilessly, and in the last second Akai somehow got a kunai in
between the sword and his eminent death. Neko breathed a sigh of
relief he thought for a second his best friend was going to die,
when he heard the sound metal piercing flesh and bone, and as he
looked up he could see Akai’s limp body hanging from the sword of
the Leaf nin, and Neko fell to his knees, he didn’t know how to
act, he’d never known anyone who died from anything but old age,
and now here his best friend was hanging dead on the blade of an
enemy nin, tears began rolling down his face, Neko just had no idea
how to react to everything it was almost too much to handle when he
felt a hand grip his shoulder. His sensei was standing behind him
and Neko looked his sensei in the eyes, and asked him, “Why? Why
did it have to be Akai? How could this have happened you are all
here to protect the contestants right, why? WHY?! WHY?!”



Neko just let his body go limp and his mind slip into blackness,
when he woke up his sensei was standing over him, and was looking
him straight in the eye and told him, “Look, ninja deaths happen,
unfortunately they happen, even to the people we’re closest to, but
realistically you’re going to have to get up and move on, because
what you’re doing right now is dishonoring Akai’s memory, just get
out there and do what you have to do, but I’m not saying forget
Akai, just keep him in your memories, and your heart, and you’ll be
fine.” Neko knew his sensei was right, and got up off the cold
stone floor and shook himself off, and he knew he’d become a
Chuunin and eventually a powerful Jounin, in honor of him, in honor
of Akai. After a moment he went to look to see when he was up for
his fight, there were two more left until his so he sat down and
remembered Akai until his fight came up.



The Chuunin Exams: The Final Round 



Neko ended up beating his next two opponents ending up in the
finals, and his opponent was that Leaf nin, he smiled it was time
to exact his revenge, he was pumped up, Neko was ready to end this.
The two were escorted down to the field, where they squared off
against one another, the kid had an evil look in his eye like he
was going to try something right from the start, and when the
adjudicator said go, Neko leaped back as far as he could and sure
enough the Leaf nin had unsheathed his sword in an instant and
brought it down on the spot where Neko was standing not even a half
a second before. And Neko saw his murderous gaze, for some reason
this guy was out to kill him, immediately Neko cast the Hidden Mist
Jutsu, clouding up the arena again, and made two clones one held
the jutsu and the other began using the Gathering Water Supply
Jutsu as did Neko, and the two ran around the arena placing them in
different strategic places, so that after casting the Water
Restraint Jutsu on them his enemy would eventually be forced into
stepping into them.



Neko suppressed his chakra and began feeling for his enemy, ‘Found
him.’ And he ran just into view and back out again so that his
enemy would chase after him, he did, Neko feeling the Leaf nin
running behind him began to slow down and as soon as Neko could see
his enemy he took a route that would lead him straight into his
Water Restraint Traps, before reaching it he peeled off in another
direction, and two seconds later he could hear the jutsu taking
effect, and it made him happy to hear the Leaf nin squirming inside
his jutsu, and yelling in agony of trying to break free of it. Neko
released all the Water Restraint Traps, and then released both of
his water clones causing the fog to dissipate, Neko slowly pulled
one of his kunai and put it up to the Leaf nin’s throat, “Tell me
why I shouldn’t kill you.” With the blood lust gone from his eyes,
and now only terror in his face, shaking he responded, “W-why
w-w-would you-wanna-kill m-me I haven’t done anything t-to you…”
Neko smiled, “YOU KILLED MY BEST FRIEND, WHY SHOULDN’T I TAKE YOUR
LIFE TO MAKE UP FOR HIS!!!!????” Neko could smell piss, “So tell me
why I am not going to kill you right here?” The kid passed out, and
Even though he was tempted to kill him, he held back, he knew he
shouldn’t do it, so he forced himself not to, and walked away, the
adjudicators came onto the floor, and called the match in Neko’s
favor, and he released the jutsu off the weak, heartless, worthless
excuse for a ninja.



That night, Neko buried his best friend, the funeral was outside in
the rain, Akai’s gravestone was very standard except for the kunai
Neko stuck into the top of it, this was a person to remember.
Afterwards Neko returned to his home and began crying his eyes out
even harder than he’d done before, he cried so hard that he fell
asleep with snot and tears still coming out of his face. The
morning after, Neko was told he was being summoned by the Mizukage,
and he slowly got himself ready to report, he was pretty sure that
he was not going become a Chuunin by the way he over reacted at the
tournament. He knocked on the door, and Neko heard a gentle voice
coming from behind the door to come in, slowly he opened the door
and paid his respects to all the village elders, and the Mizukage,
he was asked to sit in front of all of them, he did, and the
Mizukage spoke, “Rihatsu Neko, the village elders and I have been
going over what happened yesterday at the Chuunin Exams and we’ve
decided that you would make a perfect Chuunin…” Neko opened his
mouth, “Now wait, let me finish, our reasons for wanting to make
you a Chuunin lie in the fact that you had the person in front of
you, the person who killed your best friend, and even though you
could have easily destroyed him you almost refused to, at least in
our eyes, but that alone was not the deciding factor, it was also
in the fact that even though you and your team had been separated
for almost three months training for the Chuunin Exams you were
able to come up with a strategy that obviously allowed you to
conquer the enemies in front of you putting your team on top. Yes,
we were spying on you guys even then, but it was only to evaluate
progress. And we saw your strategy when fighting the against the
leaf nin, we were watching how you examined him and assessed the
best possible way to overcome him, by using his emotions against
him, and that is why we want to make you a Chuunin.” Neko was
speechless, he just stood up and bowed and said thank you and that
he was glad to accept the duties and responsibilities of a Chuunin
of the Village Hidden in the Mist. After leaving he returned to his
house and broke the news to his parents, but he also confessed it’s
almost not worth it now that Akai wasn’t there, and his dad gave
him some advice, “Son, move forward, honor your loved ones who pass
away, because I’m sure there will be more, and I’m not sure if you
keep this up you’ll be able to survive.” Neko thought on it for
awhile and realized that he had to go out there and do everything
he set himself to do, but first he had to go tell Akai the
news.
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