No time for practice!

By Mello

The candle in the Dark Realm flickered violently. As if trying to escape into a better world, where fear did not rule supreme. On a throne at the end of the room, a well dressed man sat. He looked tense and nervous. In the 3,000 years he had been imprisoned, he had thought of ways to destroy the human race, in the most horrible ways, too. But, now he was uncertain to whether it would work. Ensurika had just returned with startling news...

[begin flashback to five minutes ago....]

“Lord Night! I return with news!” Ensurika quickly walked into the room, and bowed to him. Lord Night casually waved his hand, telling her she may stand in his presence. 

“What news do you bring Ensurika? What has your watching the Ronin Warriors told you?”

Ensurika choked, “Sire, the Ronins...the Ronins may be more of challenge than we first thought.”

“What do you mean Ensurika!?” 

“Well, Your Majesty, the old Ronins can still use the armors. The are fast, just as they are strong. And, many of the Ronins children can fight without the armor. I think we should take extra precautions, Sire.”

Lord Night stirred in his chair, never before had he heard such nonsense, when his brother’s army had fought the Ronin Warriors, they had been nothing more than a push over...but perhaps they had become stronger. “Alright then. We shall kill them here and now. Come forth Bougi, my Warlord of Sorrow.” 

Before Lord Night a man dressed in black sub-armor appeared. His hair of black and white stripes fell lightly on his shoulders. An evil grin spread across face. It was very apparent he had not been on a mission lately and was bored. At the site of Bougi, Ensurika gasped. She never thought Lord Night would go so far as to summon Bougi to a battle, at least, not so early in the war. When Bougi heard the gasp, he turned around and saw Ensurika in her lavender and yellow sub-armor. Damn! Not her! She always ruins every thing I do! Oh shit! Lord Night probably found out I killed that servant!! Oh man....I’m in for it. Bougi began to cross and swear to himself. Damn that woman! She is far too soft to be a Warlord. She can barely stand the site of blood for gods sake. And she wears purple and yellow armor. She looks like the Easter bunny gone not-so-bad. Hmm...perhaps I’ll kill her...that would be fun...  

Bougi turned back to Lord Night, “You called for me Sire?”

“Yes, Bougi. I want you to go kill the Ronins. But, I want you to toy with the old ones first. I want to see what the children can do. I want to see their power. I will tell you when you may kill the children. But Bougi,” Bougi looked up from his position of staring at the floor to look at Lord Night, “I want the old Wildfire, Strata, Torrent, and Hardrock alive. You may kill Halo. The light from him is so ugly. Do what you wish with him.” 

“Thank you for giving me this rare opportunity to show my strength , You Majesty.”

“I’m only sending you because I know that you will get the job done. Just remember Bougi: only the children and Halo may be killed, that rest MUST be alive for my plans to work.”

“As you say, Milord.” And with that, Bougi, the Dark Warlord of Sorrow disappeared.....

[end flashback to five minutes ago]

“Bougi will take care of it...he will..but....what if he kills more than what I need. Shit. Aruki! Come here!”

And like before, Aruki emerged in the dim light. He had his bright orange hair barely touching his shoulders. His blue and green sub-armor glisned in the light.

“Yes, Sire? How may I be of service to you?”

“Follow Bougi. Make sure he kills no one but the children and Halo. If he kills any one else, report back to me immediatly. Do you understand, Aruki?”

“Yes Sire. I will not fail you.”

“Then go.” Aruki disappeared in the light. Now, Lord Night could really relax. Aruki would take care of every thing. In a matter of hours, he would rule the universe...

“You’ll do it!?”

“She will?!”

“This is great!?”

“WHOO!!!”

Mugaku, Sen, Achita, and Sazari danced around Ryo’s living room. Cheering loudly at the knowledge that Rashito would join them. The older Ronins and Mia quietly sat and talked parent-talk while the new Ronins got aquainted with one another. 

“Hi! I’m Hashiba Mugaku! It’s so cool that you’re a girl too! I thought I would be stuck with these losers. I’m really smart, how about you? Otousan, he’s the one with blue hair on the couch, told me that I could do what ever I want as long I set my mind to it! I’m on the Archery team at my school.” 

What a hyper person, Rashito thought, I mean it’s like ‘Look at me, look at me!!’ She seems nice enough. Besides, I hate to have to wander around with these fools.

“Hello, it’s very nice to meet you, I’m Faun Rei Sen. I have a black belt in karate and am currently learning Tae Kwon Do. Do you study any forms of karate? Seems like most people these days do. I’m sure you can tell, I like to eat. I can’t help it. Grandma’s just such a good cook.....”

Aahhhhhhh!!!!! Godzilla!!!! Run for the love of god!! Or else he’ll eat you and every one you love!!! My god this kid brags. ‘I have a black belt in karate bitch, bitch, bitch...blah, blah, blah.’ I hope this guy gets hits by a Semi. Wait, he’ll total the Semi....

“How do you do? I’m Sazari Date. I’m not really all that smart, so Mugaku’ll do my thinking for me. But hey, I got a good reason. I have ADD. So, I don’t pay attention real well. I have medication and all, but it doesn’t work!! Me and my Otousan live at our dojo. I been practicing Kendo since I was little.”

How many braggers ARE there in the Ronin Warriors?!?!? I can do karate, I can do kendo...I don’t give a rat’s ass! Ohh...I’m gonna end up killing them all!!!! Must...control....fist....of......death......  

“Why hello Missie. Mouri Achita’s the name. I’m pretty popular at school with the ladies, most people can see why, ne? When I was little my, Otousan taught me how to cook. I’m not that bad, but Otousan is way better than me.”

Missie? Missie!?!?! Where does he come from? 1860’s Kentuky! OHHH!!!! Damn Achita....he maybe popular with the ladies at school, but this isn’t grade school no more... God I hate these people. Mugaku’s okay, but she’s too damn hyper...and who ever heard of a cooking flirt...??

“So how about you Rashito? What are you like?”

“Uhh...well... my only friend is my tiger Midnight Storm. He rocks. He could kick Lord Night’s ass any day. I’m home schooled by my Otousan. Okaasan works at a University. She teaches ancient legends or something like that...she’s into that kinda crap. And Otousan likes fightin’, I think. He goes to Date-san’s dojo sometimes. I dunno. He used to have tiger too, White Barf, or something. It was big, but it died. It got hit by a car or something. It was while I was away.”

Mugaku: Wow! She’s so cool! A tiger....I wish I had tiger. He must be soooo cute! Ohhh!!! I’d die to have a tiger!! I wish my mom knew about ancient myths...well at least Otousan does. But, I think she needs to spend some quality time with HER Otousan..

Sen: Holy shit! A tiger. Oh my god, it’s gonna eat me! Either me or Achita...please let it be Achita! Then I can get a date! Yes, yes, Midnight whatever, kill Achita, kill Achita. I will you to eat Achita....

Sazari: A tiger? What a screw up! That thing is gonna maul her one day, and I’ll laugh. She’s pathetic....I pity her. She knows shit about her own Otousan. That’s just sad...but a tiger...how’d she get one of those...??

Achita: Ahhh, that’s why I don’t know her. She’s home schooled. She seems really...ohhh....what is the damn word...suclusive! That’s it! Suclusive. I’ll get her open up...just like every one else....

“So have you guys talked?” 

All the children looked up to see Ryo hovering above them. “What NOW, Otousan?”

“There are more people you need to meet.” Ryo motioned for them all to follow. The five new Ronins stood up and followed Ryo. He led them outside. There four people stood. On the left a woman was standing. She had long blue hair, and looked very honorable. In her right hand she held a staff with six rings on it. Next, a rabid looking man stood. He had bright green hair that was obviously not combed. A man with long white hair and an eye patch was next. And all the way at the end, a blue haired man stood. Over his left eye, two scars were lingering.

“Guys, these are some of our other friends. This Kayura, she’s the new Ancient.” Ryo pointed to the blue haired woman.

 “First there was the blue haired guy, then Anubis, and now it’s Kayura.” Kento stated.

“Thank you for a useless bit of information, Kento.” Rowen muttered.

“And next to her is Sekhmet.” He motioned to the green haired man.

“He looks like a freak, and probably is too.” Sazari murmured. 

Ryo sighed, “Then there is Dais and Cale.” Ryo waved his hands to the white haired man and the blue haired man. “At one point they were all working for the Dynasty. But, then they all turned good. As did Anubis, before his uhh....” But, before Ryo could finish, he was jabbed in the gut by Sage. 

“Well, that should be every one..” Rowen whispered.

“But you forgot me!” Every one looked around not knowing where the sound had come from. “I’m up here, Ronins!” And, well enough, on top of the house, a man in armor stood. He jumped down and landed ahead of the front door. 

“Who are you?” Rowen asked, while stepping infront of Mugaku.

“I, Strata, are Bougi, Dark Warlord of Sorrow. But, I am better known as The Beast. And you will all find out, I live up to that name very well. Suit up! I may be a warlord, but I do have some dignity.”

And out of pure reflexes, Ryo, Kento, Sage, Cye, and Rowen donned their armor. 

“It’s time you learn not to challenge the Ronin Warriors!” Sage shouted.

“That’s easy for you to say, Halo! You will be the first to die. And then your son! MWHAHAHAHAHA!!! Only as a Dark Warlord can I do as I please. Now die! Grieving of the Worlds!”  From Bougi’s hands, a beam of pure darkness was shot. And it was heading right towards Sage.

“Every one! Get out of the way! That beam is pure sorrow! It will leave you defense less!” Dais yelled. Luckily, Sage had enough common sense to just get the hell outta there. 

I see this will take a bit more than I expected. No matter, the children will go first. Bougi turned to the children and smiled. This will be fun.. Only as a Dark Warlord could I get paid for killing people. 
“Why would he...oh no! Mugaku! Run!! Get out of the way!” Rowen skreeched. He knew what was going to happen. Bougi knew the children were totally unprotected. It would be like shooting fish in a barrel. “Muga-chan! Get out!!!!” 

But Mugaku, and the others, were too scared to move. They simply stood there as Bougi approached. He was no more than 10 feet away. From his back, Bougi unsheathed his sword.

“Good-bye, Childish Ronins.” And right, when every one expected Bougi to strike down at them, he didn’t, Bougi didn’t know what was wrong with him. What is this pain! I...I cannot bear it! It feels as if my back is being burned away. What...is...doing that? Bougi turned around, to see Sekhmet, fully armored, with Dais and Cale behind him.

“Your back hurts, no? That is my poison. You were always a fool, Bougi. You never watched your own back. Now you’re paying the price.” Sekhmet laughed.

“Maybe, Sekhmet. But..you....never even....watched at all!” And with that, Bougi Sword, found a new home in Sekhmet stomache. It went in, turned around, and came out. Sekhmet looked down. His own blood, pouring down his armor and onto the ground. He looked at the children and choked out one word: Gomen. Sekhmet went falling backwards, but was caught by Cale and Dais. 

“That was fun, Sekhmet, But now you’ll die. Slowly, just the way I always wanted you to. Oh....this is a dream come true for me. Jaa ne.” And with that, Bougi turned around to face the Ronin Warriors once more. “This is so much fun. But, you mortals just drop like flies. It’s such a pity. But hey, what can I do?”

“I had enough of this..” Kento growled. 

“I’ll get ‘im.” Rowen mumbled. Rowen then began to power up for his ‘Arrow Shock Wave’ .

“Oh don’t worry, Strata. I’ll get you! Shi no Nagasa!!” And with those last three words, Bougi’s sword extended. Rowen unprepared for this, tried to duck out of the way. But, he wasn’t fast enough and got speared in the thigh.

“Aaahhhhhh!!!!!” Rowen screamed. His cry piercing the ears of all those near.

“Otousan!” Mugaku yelled.

Bougi pulled Rowen into his grasp and yanked his sword from Rowen’s leg without one bit of mercy. “Ya’ know Strata. I think we should have some fun.” He threw Rowen high in the air, but as soon as Rowen was up, he was down laying face down in the grass.

“Otousan, get up, get up...please get up...” Mugaku cried. Sazari crawled over to her, thinking of comforting her, but ended up holding her while she cried. Unknown to Mugaku and Sazari, Rowen stirred. 
I still have a little bit of energy, perhaps I should get him now...no...I’m too weak. I’d best play dead. But, it was too bad, because Bougi knew about the old ‘I’m dead, go fight with some one else’ move too well. (Mello: If only Rowen had taken time to read the whole story, he would have found it was best NOT to play dead...poor Rowen...)

“So, you believe that you can simply play dead and I’ll leave you be? Ha! Foolish Ronin! You should have run while you had the chance.” Bougi chuckled. But, Bougi was too a fool. For Aruki had seen the way he was letting Strata nearly die. He had already reported to Lord Night, and knew, that Bougi is in one big pile of horse shit. (Mello: And like Rowen, Bougi should of read my story. Then he would have known Aruki was in the bushes! Oh...some people are so stupid. Maybe it was something Cye put in the food.....)

