Show and Tell

By Mello

Every stood very still, and barely breathing. Ryo, Cye, and Kento slowly began to get up.

“Way to go Otousan! You killed him!” Sazari yelled.

“Stay quiet!” Kayura snapped, “His allies may still be near.”

Sage turned around and smiled at Sazari, then fell to the ground.

“Sage!”

“Otousan!” Every one rushed to Sage’s sides, except Rowen and Mugaku.

“My Otousan’s dead!” Sazari cried.

“Oh shut up.” Cale hissed, Sazari looked up, “He’s just asleep. He basically brought Sekhmet back from the dead and used his sure-kill. He’s just sleeping.”

“Oh...never mind then.”

Mugaku sat by Rowen’s side, wondering what she had gotten caught up in.

“This is a load of bull...” Mugaku whispered, barely audio-able (Mello: is ‘audio-able even a word?).

“No it’s not Mugaku, this is all very real.”

“Yeah, samurai armor that shoots lighting is real. I think we are having a group halusination.”

“Then it’s a pretty strong on. Cause halusinations don’t cause pain.”

“But Otousan...”

“I will tell you every thing later. Help me to the others.” 

Mugaku stood up, then helped up Rowen.

“Are you absoutely sure it’s real?”

“Yes, Mugaku. Trust me.”

“So, you’re saying that we all have a mystical armor we control?” Sen asked.

“Yeah.”

“So...how do get ‘em?”

“That’s more up to you. We still have our armor orbs and can call the armors. But, it may become limited. It’s now your turn to find the armor.” Sage suggested.

“So how do we find them?”

“Didn’t Sage just answer that?” Rowen muttered from his place on the couch. His leg had been cleaned and bandaged, but Sage was still too weak to heal him. Mugaku sat next to him (Mello: obviously ^_^). 

“Do we have to get hurt, or go looking for them?” Mugaku implied.

“Or could you just give us the orbs?” Sazari asked, hoping it would work.

“Don’t be a wise ass.” Sage buzzed. A few mumbled curses were Sage’s only reply.

Rashito was sitting on the counter, suddenly piped up, “What would happen if tried saying the little ‘Armor of whatever, dao blah, blah, blah...that thing.”

The Ronin Warriors looked at each other and shrugged. All of a sudden, Midnight Storm, who had been sitting at Rashito’s feet, stood up and ran out of the house. 

“Midnight Storm! Where are you going!” Rashito jumped down from the counter and ran outside.

“Rashito! Don’t out alone!” Ryo shouted as he ran from the house. And in the end, all the Ronins, old and new, were outside, even Mugaku and Rowen. Before them, a man and two women stood. The man walked forward. His grey and dark red armor reflected what he was like perfectly.

“Hello, how do you do? I am Aruki, Dark Warlord of Hate. These are my associates.” The man pointed to the two women behind him.

“I am Ensurika, Dark Warlord of Jealousy.” The first woman said. All the Ronins looked at her with bewildered eyes. Her armor was yellow, almost white, and lavender, A Dark Warlord was the last thing she should be.

“I am Ai, Dark Warlord of Seduction.” This woman, resembled a prostitute. Her armor was teal and very dark green. It covered about 20% of her body. 

“We did not come to fight, but to merely show you....” Aruki stumbled for the words.

“Show us what!” Kento yelled. 

“Our power.”

“That’s it?”

“Perhaps.”

The Ronins began to quietly talk to themselves. Mugaku stood quietly by the door with Rowen. She was still absorbing the shock of every thing. Sage broke away from the crowd of talking parents and walked swiftly to Rowen and Mugaku.

“Why don’t you two go inside. It might get ugly and you guys could be used as bait.” Sage suggested.

“Yeah, that’s the last thing we need.” Rowen replied. So with the 25-word-dissucsion Rowen and Mugaku were to stay inside during the “fight.”

Sage lingered back to the group and resumed talking. 

“Do you think we should attack?”

“I dunno Cye, why the hell are you asking me?”

“Stop it you guys. Why, I’m sure they’re going to do more than introduce themselves.”

“Then it’s settled. We attack.”

“But I never agreed on that.”

“Only Ryo and Sage did away. Let’s just follow suit.”

“Holy shit! Kento’s agreeing with you Sage!!”

“Shut up, Ryo.”

Ryo, Sage, Kento, and Cye walked out onto the grass. Rashito, Achita, Sazari, and Sen waited on the porch for their father’s to beat some Warlord ass.

Sazari pocked Sen in the arm, “What if they’re all like Bougi?”

Sen sighed, “Then we’re screwed, man.”

Rashito sat down on the porch, and the rest of the new Ronins read her mind: This could be a long fight.

