Ronins Assemble!

By Mello

 “HHHEEEEEELLLLLPPPPPP!!!!!!”  A boy ran through alleys and across streets carelessly. Three rabid midgets were chasing him. People ran away leaving Sazari fend for himself. Sazari ran as fast as possible, but still found the midgets on his tail. Sazari then made a fatal mistake. He ran down alley, and was soon cornered. “Go away! Leave me alone!” Sazari ordered.

“You cannot make me do anything, mortal.” One replied smiling.

“May I kill it?”

“Sure go ahead.”  A large demon walked forward, a look of evil in his eyes. 

“Farewell, human. It was fun, but Lord Night’s will commands us to kill you. Perhaps I’ll torment your spirit for a hundred years!” Then, the demon lunged at Sazari. Sazari could see into the demons eyes, it was coming at him. The Grimreeper was coming for him. Sazari clenched his eyes shut. I’m only 16, I’m too young to die! Sazari screamed to himself just as the demon was about to hit, but….it didn’t. Sazari opened his left eye to see a strange figure infront of him. Sazari’s right eye opened. This figure was wearing samurai armor, like in fudal Japan. But, Sazari thought, I don’t think people wore green armor. Sazari looked infront of the armored figured. The demon…it was cut in two pieces on the ground. But there was no blood.

“Who are you! Why did you kill that demon! He did you no harm!” a demon yelled.

“I am Sage of the Halo. The Ronin Warrior of Wisdom. No harm shall come to this boy. Whoever dares try, will have to face me.” The man stated.

“You shall die!” the remaining demons shouted as they lunged at the figure. And soon enough, they were laying on the ground, in the same manner as their friend. The green armored figure turned around to look at Sazari.

“Are you okay, Sazari?”

“O-otousan?”   But, before Sage could reply Kento, Cye, and Rowen came into view. 

“Hey guys! What’s up?”

“Not much, you?” Rowen replied.

“Oh, just a few demons.” Sage countered.

“Yeah, we had some demon problems too.” Cye added. 

“Nasty bastards. Can’t get rid of ‘em!” Kento muttered.

“Yes you can.” Rowen smiled as he corrected Kento.

“It was figure of speech.”

“Why don’t we all go Ryo and Mia’s house. They’d know what to do.” Sage suggested.

“Actually, we were just on our way there. I hope they’re not having any problems...” So the eight Ronins (Mello: Jeez, they‘d better get to Ryo’s soon!) set out to Ryo and Mia’s house.

“This is it.”

“Wow. Here are the memories.”

“I wonder how they’re doing.”

“Only way to find out.”  Kento, Cye, Rowen, and Sage scooted up to the front door. Cye pushed the door bell, making sure for it not to ring it twice. Sen, Achita, Mugaku, and Sazari crawled up to the door. Half up the porch to door cracked open and a girl stood in the doorway. She peered at the Ronins.

“What do you want?” She snapped. 

“Are Ryo and Mia home?” Sage asked politely. They all remembered Ryo’s eldest daughter. She was very rude and foul-mouth (much to Mia’s dismay). Whenever Sage asked Ryo about her mood problems, he changed the subject. 

“Yes.”

“May we please speak to them?”

“Fine.” The girl stuck her head in the house and yelled. “OTOUSAN!!!! OKAASAN!!!! Some people are here for you!!!!!” Before any one could react Ryo was at the door.

“Hey guys. What’s up?” Ryo smiled as he asked the simple question.

“Quite a lot is up Ryo. Perhaps you should let us in.” Rowen suggested. Ryo peered into the other man’s eye’s and nodded. The girl who had opened the door ran off once they all came inside.

After about an hour so, Rowen and Sage had told Ryo and Mia about had happened…..

“So, you say a new evil has arrived on Earth?” Ryo interrogated.

“I’m afraid so Ryo.” Rowen whispered.

“They can’t expect US to fight! We’re to old. We’d be vunerable.” Ryo stated.

“What? Do you want a whole new squad of Ronins?” Mugaku hissed, “I’m sure these things don’t just grow on trees.” 

“Do you just now what you said, Mugaku?” Rowen uttered, “Four perfectly good Ronins are right here.”  All the children looked at each other.

“You can’t mean us.” Mugaku buzzed.

“You basically volentered yourself.” Rowen looked at Mugaku, “We’re all to old to fight. Without the Ronin Warriors, Earth is screwed. You really don’t have much of a choice.”

“Well, I’ll do it.” All eye’s fell upon Sazari, “Hashiba-san’s right guys. They’re not in shape for something like this. And we might die if not.”

“If Sazari does it, then so do I.” Sen stated.

“Well, we’ve got Hardrock and Halo. How about you two?” Mia asked Achita and Mugaku.

“Well,” Achita began, “It sounds kinda risky. But, it’s also a risk not too so….I’m in!”

“God dammit. Can you all say peer pressure?” Mugaku sighed, “Fine. I’ll do it.”

“This is great! Now all we need is Wildfire!” Kento and Cye cheered.

“That maybe a little diffucult.” The room looked at Ryo. “She’s not willing to except it. She doesn’t care for it at all.”

“Damn. Well, maybe we can do without Wildfire.” 

“But what if they need the armor of Inferno?!” Mia skreeched. 

“I’ll go talk to her again.” Ryo stood up and bounded up the stairs to his daughter’s room. Why must she be so stubburn. The armor of Wildfire is essential to this battle. Why can’t Rashito just see it from my point of view?

Ryo stopped at a door, almost at the end of the hall. He knew that Rashito would never change her views about man. She hated all of them, except her mother. He didn’t know why Rashito liked Mia so much, they seemed to argue a lot. Ryo shrugged it off. Must be a girl thing. Ryo raised his hands to knock, but he was interupted.

“Go away, Otousan.”

Ryo sighed, “Won’t you even hear me out?”

“I have. About eight times. And each time it’s the same. And don’t think you can bribe me. Technically, it’s illegal.”

“I won’t bribe you, hon. I learned not to do that a long time ago.”

“Why does it matter if I wear the armor not?” Rashito asked.

“If I could come in, we could talk better. It’s hard for me to ear you through the door.”

“Fine. You can come in.”     

Ryo slowly opened the door. It had been a while since he had seen Rashito’s room. He quietly stepped in the room. He was just as he had seen it last. The twin bed was shoved in the corner. Probably covering about three years of garbage. The desk, which was in the other side of the room, couldn’t be seen. It was cover in about 4,000 different papers. Homework, internet papers, book copies, every thing the mind could imagine, and maybe more. Ryo deeply wondered what was there at all. Next to the desk was pile of dirty clothes, which at one time was a hamper. And nestled in the clothes, was Rashito. Her short black clung to her face with a light coat of sweat. Her black shirt hung loosely on her chest, imprinted with a simple quote, “Go to hell.” The jeans had holes in the knees, as did all her others. But she refused to get new ones. Ryo settled down in the chair near the desk.

“You want to know why it’s so important for you to wear the armor of Wildfire?” Rashito responed with only a nod. “Well Rashito, there’s a legend that says when the Earth is in great danger, the Ronins Warriors will come to save the world.”

“You and the others are all Ronin Warriors, why can’t you guys fight?”

“We’re all too old. When we all fought Talpa, it really took all our strength. We don’t have enough power to do it. It would better for all of you. The armor of Wildfire is a very powerful armor, and one of the most important, too.”

“Why is that?” Rashito grumbled.

“The armor of Wildfire can absorb the five armors to create of armor of Inferno. But this armor but used carefully. It is a great force, that if turned to evil…well…you could say good-bye to the world as we known it! Rashito, that is why we need you. You don’t have to be the leader like me, just be there. When I met the others, I didn’t know them at all. We were complete strangers, but now, we’re best friends. Please Rashito, just try it. Without you, there is no Ronin Warriors.” Ryo hated to pressure his daughter, but there wasn’t any other way.

“Fine, I’ll do it. But if they piss me off. They can all go to hell.” Rashito stated.

“That’s fair.” Ryo stood up. He was expecting Rashito to do the same, but didn’t hear her get up. “C’mon Rashito, get up. You need to learn how to use the armor.” 

Rashito grumbled something incoherent and stood up. The two desended the stairs. Ryo had a good feeling about every thing now. 

The Ronin Warriors (minus Ryo and Rashito), sat around the table, wondering what to do now. Mia thought they should go find out about this Lord Night. 

“I think we should all go to the library. That might help.” Rowen suggested.

“I don’t think it’ll work Rowen.” Mia muttered, “Even I, have never heard of Lord Night. It’s quite a mystery.”

“Do you think that Rashito will join us? What if she doesn’t? We’re doomed!” Sen whispered to Sazari.

“Don’t worry about it. And if doesn’t we’ll have Achita charm her into doing it.” Sazari replied.

“You’d better be right.”

