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1 - A New Friend??

Note:

I don't own Yugioh but I do own Sikora, Sinpei, and Izumi

I hope you like my story it took me forever to write and I'm still not done!

Main Characters:

Sikora Kinoto- An 18 year-old girl. She is very stubborn and loves to get her way. Her friends and family
know that she exists because she does all of the housework.

Seto Kaiba- In this story, Seto is 19 ears old and Kaiba Corp. is in San Francisco. He too is stubborn like
Sikora and his only friend is his little brother Mokuba.

Mokuba Kaiba- Mokuba is 8 years old and live with his big brother Seto in the Kaiba Mansion.
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A New Friend?

Sikora, a beautiful brown-haired girl with electric blue eyes, was wearing a red halter top shirt, a black
mini skirt, and black high heeled shoes. She walked into a huge building with a sign above the door that
said “Kaiba Corp.” Sikora gasped when she saw the life-size figures of toy trains and even a roller
coaster packed in the spacious building. This was Sikora's first tome in San Francisco and after leaving
her friend's house to venture out in the city she had gotten lost. Sikora walked to the information booth
located across the room and tried to get someone's attention, nobody even glanced at her, but she was
used to this kind of ignorance so she turned to leave. Sikora heaved a great sigh “Oh well, I guess I'll try
the next building.”

After she said this, a young man with deep blue eyes and slick brunet hair stepped up to her and asked
“Are you lost? Or just standing around staring at everyone?”

“Lost” Sikora answered, shocked that anyone would dare even notice her.

“Well let me show you around, I've got about ten minutes to spare. By the way, my name is Seto, Seto
Kaiba.” Seto shook her hand firmly.



“So, you're the owner of Kaiba Corp.? Well I'm Sikora Kinoto.” Sikora replied.

As the two walked around the building they chatted like long lost friends. “So where are you from?”
Seto asked

“Well about two hours from here, but I'm visiting my friend Izumi, she doesn't live far from here, I think.”
Was the reply, “By the way Mr. Kaiba, do you have a phone around?”

“Please, call me Seto, and yes I do.” Seto pulled a cell phone out of his pocket and handed it to her.
Sikora took the phone and dialed her friend's number and told her that she was OK and would be back
soon. A tear fell out of her left eye and rolled down her cheek when she gave the phone back to Seto.

“What's wrong?” Seto asked, curious to know why she was crying.

“It's nothing, I just have something in my eye.” Sikora lied. Actually Sikora was deeply depressed
because when she called Izumi she only yelled at Sikora instead of worrying about her. “Thanks.”
Sikora said to Seto.

“No problem. By the ay I have an interview with “Katch Magazine” Would you like to come?” Seto
asked.

“Sure I have nothing else to do.” Was Sikora's reply.

They both walked up three flights of stairs until they reached a door with the number five engraved on it
in silver. Seto opened the door and inside Sikora saw two rooms separated by a glass wall with a door
opening. In the first room sat a reporter with a clipboard in her lap, across from was an empty chair
where Seto was to sit. In the other room sat a boy with very untidy black hair and dark brown eyes.

“Sikora, you can sit in the other room with my brother Mokuba, I'll only be an hour or so.” Seto said.

“OK, as long as he doesn't bite.” Sikora said.

Seto grinned and his eye's sparkled when she said this and he sat down in the chair across from the
reporter. Sikora sat in the room as instructed and introduced herself to Mokuba. Over an hour later,
Mokuba and Sikora acted around each other as though they were brother and sister even though they
had just met. Seto stood up in the first room and called to Sikora, she stood up and walked to him.

“What is it Seto, is your interview done?” she asked.

“No it'll be about another five minutes or so. Could you go to the main lobby and get my coat off the coat
rack? It's right next to the roller coaster, you can't miss it.”

“Sure thing.” Sikora replied and left the room. Sikora started walking down the first flight of stairs and
noticed that the stairs had been waxed, therefore, they were really slippery. Of course Sikora was not
wearing her walking shoes and had a lot of trouble walking down the stairs. She made it down the first
and second flight and was almost down the remainder of the third flight when she slipped and sprained
her ankle. Bursts of pain flew up her leg like she was just attacked by an agitated porcupine, but she



was still determined to finish the job that she was sent down to do in the first place. Sikora limped over to
the coat rack and grabbed Seto's white and silver coat. She hobbled back up the stairs and spotted a
group of teenage girls whispering and pointing as her near the far wall. Sikora limped past the group and
then she heard several frantic footsteps running towards her. She assumed that they were definitely a
bunch of fans of Seto's work, so she started running even though her ankle was killing her. She barely
reached room five and opened it when she heard screams and running footsteps near the door. Sikora
slipped in and tried closing it but the group of girls was pushing the door open. Mokuba and Seto noticed
what was happening and rushed to help close the door.

After a lot of struggling to get the door closed and locked Seto said “Sikora thanks, but what took you so
long and why were those girls trying to get in?”

“Well first I sprained my ankle walking down those stairs which were just waxed so be careful, and those
girls saw your coat and started chasing after me.” Sikora replied meekly. She looked up at Seto to see if
he was mad at her but all she saw was a tall fuzzy image spinning around her.

Hope you liked the first chapter!



2 - The Friend That Never Was

Note: I don't own Yugioh I only own Sikora, Sinpei, and Izumi
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The Friend That Never Was

Sikora opened her eyes and noticed that she wasn't in Kaiba Corp. anymore but was in a car in the
midst of San Francisco. She shook her head and looked to her side where Seto was driving. She turned
around and looked behind her where Mokuba was sitting, smiling over his laptop.

“So you finally decided to wake up sleepy-head?” Seto asked.

“Yeah, what happened anyway?” Sikora asked meekly.

“Well you feinted so I carried you out to my car and Mokuba backtracked the call that you made earlier
on my cell phone and got directions to your friend's house.”

“Thanks,” Sikora said, still puzzled for no reason whatsoever, “but I don't know if I should go back
there, Izumi will be really mad at me, truthfully, I really don't think that she likes me at all. In fact, the only
reason why she has to put up with me is because my parents are in New York for the rest of the month.”

“Well,” said Seto “If there is any yelling at all then I'll take you back to my place and you can live there
with Mokuba and me.”

“Really?” Sikora asked, her eyes grew wide and sparkled at the thought that she might have the chance
of living in a mansion instead of sleeping with the animals in her barn at home, “could I be one of your
maids or Mokuba's babysitters?” she asked hopefully.

“No,” Seto replied grinning. All at once Sikora's dreams vanished, all of her hopes and wishes of
relaxing disappeared. “Don't be silly, “Seto added “you'd be our guest not a servant.”

Sikora giggled “you must be kidding, you don't want me to work at all?”

Seto rolled his eyes “Of course we don't want you to become lazy and lose your good habits, but you do
get to relax and take a break from life.” Seto replied.

When they arrived at Izumi's house, Seto jumped out of the car before Sikora could even get her
seatbelt off. Seto picked up Sikora and carried her to the door, Sikora knocked on the door and Izumi
answered it.

Izumi glared at Sikora and said “Well you're finally back, you were supposed to be back over three



hours ago and you haven't made dinner yet and the house is freezing because you haven't brought in
any firewood.” Then she directed her anger toward Seto “You, put her down, she's not a baby and
you're not a knight in shining armor so leave and get out of my sight you stuck-up rich boy! I know who
you are Seto Kaiba, you're all over the television with your pathetic company.”

Seto glared at her and asked “is this how you treat this girl all the time?”

“No, of course not, she has to sleep.” Izumi replied and laughed hysterically at herself.

“You disgust me. You better find a new slave that you can bully around because Sikora is leaving with
me and there is no way that you can stop us!” Seto replied harshly.

Seto marched to his car and placed Sikora carefully down in the seat, but he showed his repulsive anger
by slamming the door. He then walked to his side of the car, hopped ion and zoomed off leaving Izumi
standing in the doorway, shocked that anyone could be so rude to her.

Sikora shuttered loudly and started crying “I'm s sorry that she was so horrible to you she really is a
much better person than my parents! I never cry, but I can't believe that she was so mean.”

“It's not your fault that you don't know what nice people are like. Go ahead and cry, this is one of those
times where crying isn't a weakness. She was a jerk and as long as you're living under my roof, I don't
ever want to hear any nonsense about her ever again!!!!!!” Seto shouted, the last of his anger coming
out.

Sikora turned around and saw with tear-filled eyes, Mokuba sitting in the back seat, fast asleep.

Powered by TCPDF (www.tcpdf.org)

http://www.tcpdf.org

	INDEX
	Chapter 1 - A New Friend??
	Chapter 2 - The Friend That Never Was

