The Meeting

By Mello

Achita slowly walked home, followed by the same group of girls. Usually, he would go flirt with them, but not today. Ever since the day before when his father told him about some magic armors and such, Achita’s mind had been occupied. 

“He’s so cute.”

“I heard that he’s going to ask Mugaku out.”

“That girl?!”

He hated their constant watch of him. He ran ahead as fast as his legs could carry him. As he turned around a corner he found himself in a part of town, he hadn’t been to before. Would they follow me? Achita asked himself.

“Hey you.”        Achita whirled around to see a bum in his face.   “What’re you doin’ here? This is my ‘ole!” 

Achita looked into the man’s eyes and ran. 

Sen hurried home, knowing that if his brother’s beat him, it would be a week of dinner plate cleaning. And with a bottom-less-pit-for-a-stomach-father that could be the worst fate. Sen jogged in place as he waited for the light to change.

“C’mon walk sign, walk sign....”  Sen whispered to himself. Once the light change, he ran ahead of every one else. But, Sen wasn’t looking were he was going, and went down a strange alley.....

“Do you understand Mr. Date? You cannot just do what you want. School time is a learning time....” Sazari sat in the Princible’s office for the third time in this week alone. It seemed like the world was out to get him. Just because a sabotged a little lab, he was getting a scolding...like he was listening to any of it. “Do you understand?” The Princable looked into Sazari’s eye’s with an evil glare.

“Yes.”

“Good. Now go home.”
With the prospect of leaving, Sazari stood up and left as quickly as possible without getting yelled at for running in the halls. “Stupid bitch. Mugaku does worse....sometimes....”

The way to home was very simple for Sazari to remember. Left, left, right, left. And then, you were there. Sazari lazily walked to the school exit, but what he didn’t notice, was that it was the wrong the exit.....

“What a good day!” Mugaku sighed as walked through the park to her family’s apartment. “Look at the Cherry trees! Oh! They’re so pretty!” 

Mugaku had walked through the park all her life, so she trusted her instinct to get her home. But, the Cherry trees were so pretty. And by looking at them for just too long, she turned left, instead of right...and went the wrong way. The way AWAY from home....

“How are things coming, Aruki, my Warlord of Hate?”

“Very well, master. The Ronins are falling into the traps I have set. They believe they are returning home, but with the smallest of changes, they will be lost in the worst parts of the town.”

“Good. If you succeed, Aruki, you will live a good life. With the Ronins gone I will nothing to fear.”

“Master, I bring you good news.”   The whole room looked to the doorway to the Throne Room. There Ensurika stood. Aruki sighed. Of all times you have to come now! Aruki cursed, Right when Lord Night is so proud of me! You must come ruin things! Damn you Ensurika!
“What do you bring me Ensurika?”

“Information that will is vital to the destruction of the Ronins.”


Damn her to the bloody bowels of hell! Now she will be recognized, not me. I will get you Ensurika!

“What is this information?”

“Lord Night, I have been informed by my demons that none of Ronins have learned how to use their armor yet. We may strike when ever we want, they will be helpless!”  Ensurika giggled.

“That is good news. I commend you, Ensurika.”

“But Lord Night!” all eyes fell on Aruki, “You have no knowledge of if these demons are dependable. Perhaps they were ill-trained.”

“I highly doubt that. Besides, didn’t you train her demons, Aruki?”

“No sire! I have not completed their training yet.”

“Then go and finish their training!”

“As you wish.” And with that, Aruki disappeared, to go train some demons. Still cursing Ensurika.

“Ensurika, go find the Ronins. Don’t fight them. Observe. I want to see what they can do.”

“Yes, Master.” And then, Ensurika left. Leaving Lord Night with no one, but himself....

“Where am I?” Achita asked himself as he rounded a corner and saw two people talking. “Oh shit! A gang. I’m in for it!”  He looked at the people, and then the people looked back. They walked up to him.

“Who are you?” One asked. He was expecting to get punched in the face, but a cheerful girl appeared infront of him. Behind her was a burly man, who he thought he’d seen before.

“I...I...My name’s Mouri Achita.”

“I knew it! You’re in my math class!” 

“What?”

“I’m Hashiba Mugaku. And this is Faun Rei Sen.” The girl said pointing to the man behind her.

“Yeah. We go to the same school. It’s pretty weird we all end up here.”

“It’s kinda errie.” Sen added.

“Kinda?” Mugaku and Achita replied.

“Okay. This is beyond errie.”

“Thank you.” Mugaku whispered.

“Do you think we should get going.”

“Yeah. I’d hate to spend the night here.” Just as three friends were about to leave, a strange creature appeared before them.

“What the hell is that!” Mugaku screamed. It looked like Mini-Me, except with rabies. It was calling obcenities and howling about a night or something. Then it attacked.

“Look out!” Achita called to Sen, you nearly jumped out the demons way.

“Ronins,” three students looked around trying to find the source of the sound, “if you can defeat my demon, I will let you live. But if can’t, you’ll have to die. Farwell...”

“Wait a minute! What up with the ‘Ronins’ thing?!” Mugaku shouted. Suddenly, everything came into focuse about what his father had said. Achita remembered his father calling the warriors with the armor.....oh what was it! Achita’s mind struggled trying to remember. Then he remembered. The Ronin Warriors! That’s what they were called! The warriors who wore mystical armor and fought evil!
“Achita! Get out of the way!” Achita turned around to the demons hurtling towards him. Achita was frozen, he couldn’t move. Then, suddenly, it was knocked out the way. And a lone warrior stood in front of Achita. As if, protecting him.....

“Who are you, scum bag?! How dare you interfere!”

“I am the Ronin Warrior of trust, Cye of the Torrent.”

What? CYE of the Torrent? But, Cye is Dad’s name! Wait! I know it’s just a plain simple common mistake! My mind is playing games that its!!
“Well, one Ronin won’t be hard.”

“But there’s more than one....” Suddenly, two more figures appeared.

“What the hell!?!” the demon muttered.

“I’m the Ronin Warrior of Justice. Kento of Hardrock.”

“I am the Ronin Warrior of Life. Rowen of Strata.”

“WAIT!!!!!!!” All attention turned to Mugaku who was sightly paler than normal. She was standing up, with a strange look on her face. “Why do have the same name as my father?” Mugaku asked Strata.

“Not now.”

“ANSWER ME, DAMMIT!!”

“Later Muga-chan!”   Mugaku froze. Only one person called her by that childish name any more: her father, Hashiba Rowen. 

“Well, even I figure out the rest from here.” Sen whispered while smiling at Hardrock. 

After the initional shock of every thing, Strata, Hardrock, and Torrent got back to work. 

“What should we do with it?”

“Can I kill it?”

“No Kento. Let’s pump it for information...what is it anyway?”

“I am a Demon. I serve Lord Night.” it replied.

“Let’s get this over with. Cye, you want to?” Rowen called.

“Sure. Hmm...how to kill the demon....”

“Use your sure kill. It’ll make things fun for the Mayor!” Kento implored.

“Fine. Super......Wave.......Smasher!!!” From the tip of Cye’s Trident a huge wave erupted killing the demon.

“That wasn’t too hard.”   Rowen stated after turning back into his normal clothes.

“Yeah. This Lord Night isn’t that tough.” Kento agreed.

“Ahem.”  Kento, Cye, and Rowen turned to see their children staring at them. Mugaku lightly tapping her foot. 

“I think we have a bit of explaining to do.” Kento smiled.

“It’s far more than a bit, Otousan."

“Umm...why don’t we go to Ryo and Mia’s house..and see how they’re holding out.” Cye suggested.

“Who’s Mia?”

“Who’s Ryo?”

“Why do we have to go?”

Cye, Kento, and Rowen just sighed and walked from the former battle-ground. Mugaku, Sen, and Achita noticed them leaving and ran to meet back up with them. The six Ronins walked in silence, to Ryo and Mai’s house. None of them daring to say anything, afraid it would start an argument. But, Rowen couldn’t stand the quiet any longer.

“How was school?”

“That’s an original phrase.”    Rowen sighed. He hated things like this. Everything was too quiet, it was as if they were being allowed to go. Rowen stopped walking, bring the attention of the other ronins.

“What do you know about Lord Night?” Rowen asked Muagku, Sen, and Achita.

“Why would WE know anything about him?!” the three children growled.

“Okay, okay. Don’t lose your heads.”

“Wow, Otousan, you are just Mr. Original today aren’t you.”

“Will you please drop the ‘original’ thing Mugaku. It’s very annoying.” Achita requested.

“Hmph, wimps. Fine.”  

“AAAAAAAAAAHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHH!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!”  Off in the distance, a loud scream was heard.

“What was that?!”

“Let’s go look!”  And with that the six Ronins ran off to see who screamed....and why.

