Everyone Pays Sooner or Later

By Mello

Bougi slowly walked over where Rowen lay, laughing quietly to himself. Oh, this is too good. As a human would say, “There must be some one up there who likes me.”
“Good-bye Strata. It was fun, but you have out used you usefulness.” Bougi raised his sword above his head. He smiled an evil smile. “Bye...”

“BOUGI!!!”   A strange voice rang out through the yard. No one knew who it was, or where it came from. Except Bougi, he knew that voice too well. The one that constantly tormented him about every thing he did. 

“Aruki! What are you doing?! This is my mission!”

“You are a fool, Bougi. You believed that Lord Night would not find out about this! You knew he wanted the Ronins!”

“Lord Night’s plans mean nothing to me!”

“Lord Night is planning how to kill you as we speak. You are quite deep in shit Bougi. There is no way out of this one.”

“Ha! I can get out of anything! I’m far too quick for that old hag!” 

“I see. Well then, if you wish to save your life, perhaps you should go back to the Dark Realm.”

“I do not need you to tell me what to do!”

“Ahh, poor Bougi. I’ll be sure to come to your funeral. Farewell, fool!” And with that, the voice disappeared. 

“Stupid Aruki. He is the fool. I’ll get my revenge.” Bougi grimaced, “But maybe I should go back. Lord night will not refrain from killing me. But, he has been using me, just for the armor. I’ll get my revenge from him. I’ll kill the Ronins! Yes, I will ruin his plans! Mwhahahahahaha!!!!!!”  Bougi sword was once again raised above his head. 

“Go to hell, Ronins!” 

Bougi knew he was going to get his revenge. Without Strata, Lord Night couldn’t put his plans to work. Bougi sword came down and right when it was about to hit Rowen of the Strata, Bougi was knocked down. He lay on the ground, he could feel blood slowly draining from his torso.

“Great job! Midnight Storm! You rock!” Rashito called.

Bougi looked up, standing infront of Strata, was a black tiger. That can’t be a tiger. It’s far too large. Dais! That ass thinks he can trick me. It’s just an illusion... Wait...Where’s my sword?!? Bougi looked back at the tiger, and right behind it, his sword lay. Bougi was still on the ground, staring at the tiger, trying to will it away. 

“Rowen!”

Bougi took his eyes from the tiger to the four warriors approaching Strata. If I can get my sword, I can kill them all! It’s so close, yet so far... Bougi stood up, and the Ronins froze. He smirk found it’s home on Bougi’s face.

“Dais! How dare you use one of your pathetic illusions on me!” 

Dais didn’t look up from his position by Sekhmet. Bougi kept walking to his sword he was about to pass the tiger, when it struck. Midnight Storm lashed out and bit Bougi on his arm. Bougi yelped and jumped back.

“An illusion doesn’t hurt that much....” Bougi murmured.

Kento, Cye, Ryo, and Sage fell down near Rowen, asking if he was all right. 

“Hey, Rowen, speak to me!”

“Say something! Even one your big words none of us understand.”

“Open your eyes, give the one-finger-salute, anything dammit!”

Mugaku looked up, seeing all their father’s around hers, scared her a little. She tried to wriggle out of Sazari’s arms, but he wouldn’t let go.

“Mugaku, what are you doing?!”

“I have to go help Otousan! He needs me!”

Mugaku pinched Sazari’s neck. He winced just long enough for Mugaku to get free.

“Mugaku!”  

She didn’t look back, nor did she look at Bougi, who was having a staring contest with Midnight Storm. When she arrived at where the Ronins tried to get a response from Rowen, she tried to peer over their heavily armored shoulders or between their legs. But she couldn’t see her father at all. After several attemps to get through, she simply sat down and waited. And very soon, a Ronin left group. The man in red armor swiftly passed Mugaku and went to challenge the Dark Warlord of Sorrow.

“Bougi,” Ryo began, “it’s time you learn the consequences of fighting the Ronin Warriors.” Ryo leaped at Bougi, and they preceded to battle (Bougi was just dodging). 

Mugaku flew to the spot Ryo had left open. When she saw her father she gasped, and fell backwards. She had never seen any one in such a horrible state. From her position just beyond the man clad in green, she could hear the conversation.

“Rowen, can you hear me?” Sage whispered, trying not to startle Rowen.

“Mmm...what the...Sage?” Rowen called quietly.

“Just stay still, I’m going to heal you.”

Sage gently placed the hilt of his sword on Rowen’s thigh. He was about to begin the healing process when Rowen called out.


“No, Sage! Don’t heal me...”

“What are you crazy man?!” Kento questioned.

“Sekhmet needs to be healed. He closer to death than I am. Hurry Sage!” 

Sage sat there for a minute, then reluctantly stood and ran to where Sekhmet lay. Mugaku crawled back to her previous spot. She tapped Kento on the shoulder, but got no response. She tried Cye and got one.

Cye turned his head thinking he was going to see Ryo or Achita, but instead was the girl who had introduced herself as Rowen’s daughter. “What are doing here!?” Cye hissed.

“Is Otousan gonna be okay?” Mugaku whimpered.

“Yes, yes, he’ll be fine.”

“What about his leg?”

“It will heal.”

“Really? But the cut is so deep.”

“What are doing here?”

“I came to check on Otousan.”

“Well, you did. So now you can leave.”

“But I wanna stay with Otousan.”

“You’ll just get in the way.”

“No I won’t.”

“Yeah, you will!” both Cye and Kento shouted at Mugaku. Tears began to well up in Mugaku’s eyes and she started to sniffle.

“Oh, for gods sake. Don’t cry!” Kento snapped.

“Hey Kento, shut up!” 

Cye and Kento moved their attention back to Rowen. Who was in his normal clothes and sitting up.

“Uh....Rowen...I..it was Cye! He started it!” Kento cried.

“ME! Oh no, Kento don’t change the blame cause you don’t wanna get scolded!” 

“Hey, I can beat the crap out of you any day!”

“That’s because you weigh twice my whole body weight!”

“Oh yeah!?”

“Yeah!”

“The evil guy is coming over here.”

Kento and Cye looked at Mugaku who was sitting by Rowen.

“The evil guy?” Cye questioned.

“Yeah, the evil buff one. Barfy, of whatever his name is.”

“Bougi?” Rowen suggested.

“Yeah! Bougi that’s it!”

“WHAT?!?” Cye and Kento turned around fast enough to see a sword coming at them. Cye was quick enough to duck, but Kento wasn’t. It was a good thing he has a helmet. The blow of the attack still knocked Kento out and cracked his helmet. 

“Kento!”

“You should worry about yourself!” Bougi screamed bring the flat side of his sword onto Cye’s head. Mugaku looked horrified at the bodies of Kento and Cye that lay just feet from were she and Rowen sat.

“Mugaku, run.” Rowen whispered into Mugaku’s ear. Bougi was less than 10 feet away, smiling like a drunken fool.

“No, I won’t leave you...”

“You have to live. The new Ronins need Strata. Go.”

“No.”

“Go. Now. I’m not asking you, am telling you. If you don’t live, there is no hope for Earth.”

“Otousan...” Mugaku cried. And once again, tears began to run down her face.

“Mugaku, please go...please...before it’s too late.” Rowen implored. 

Mugaku began to make movements of getting up but stopped, when a sword was in her face. 

“Oh no, girl. You and your father shall die together. It will be such a beautiful moment...” 

Bougi ran his finger over the blade of his sword. “It wishes for blood. And it shall..”

“Not get it!” The eyes of Bougi drifted from his soon-to-be-victims to look at this new intruder.

“So, Halo lives. How strange.” Bougi looked to where the Warlords stood. Sekhmet, slowly but surely, was standing up. He and the other ex-warlords were coming to join him, while Kayura went to stay with the young Ronins. “This is no fun. I shall destroy the Ronin Warriors and rule the world.”

“No way Bougi. Evil will never preveil. I will make sure of that.”

“And what will you do little warrior?”

Sage raised his sword above his and his eyes glowed light green, “Thunder Blot Cut!” Sage jumped up and lashed out at Bougi striking him in the left arm. Bougi screamed out. He looked at his arm, a large chuck of his arm was missing and blood was pouring quickly from his wound.

“Bastard...Ronin...How dare...you...” Bougi fell to the ground, unconsious. 

