The Armor of Strata

By Mello

Cye, Kento, Ryo, and Sage walked out onto the soon-be-battlefield. Even though Aruki had said there would be no fighting, the Ronins knew that was a load of bull. This will be easy, Sage thought, We out number them and there is no way we can lose. These fools think they can defeat the Ronin Warriors, well, they’ve got another thing coming.
“Shall we begin?” Aruki laughed. And just as Sage thought the Ronin Warriors couldn’t lose, Aruki believed the Dark Warlords could be defeated either. 

“Let’s get this over with.” Ryo replied. 
Aruki laughed and waved his hand at Ensurika and Ai. The two women moved away from Aruki.

“I will be the first to show you my power. No one had ever been able to match it.” Aruki turned towards a barren looking part of the yard. Aruki unsheathed his sword and pointed it at the barren area. “Hate of the Heart!” Suddenly, the ground where Aruki’s sword was pointed began to crumble. First, it felt as if a earthquake was effecting the area. Then, the ground in that area fell down in a huge pit that never seemed to stop. Aruki sheathed his sword, and turned toward the Ronin Warriors. “That is my power.” 

Kento leaned over to Cye, “I can do that.”

“But can Sen?”

“Good point.” 

Aruki walked to where Ai and Ensurika stood. He mummbled something to Ensurika and she walked out. Ensurika reached down and pulled something off of her right leg.

“Why does that thing look so familiar?” Ryo murmured.

“Because it’s a sycthe. Like at the end of Anubis’s weapon.” Sage answered. 

And Sage was right. Ensurika was holding a sycthe blade in her hand. She threw it into the ground and a handle shot out of the blade. She grabbed it and looked at the Ronin Warriors. Ensurika pointed the blade of the sycthe at a river that went by her. “Song of love!” The river began to boil, and the air became very humid. Ensurika through the scythe back into the ground and the handle retraced. She picked up the blade and returned it to the slot on her right leg. Ensurika walked back to where Aruki was, as Ai walked towards the Ronin Warriors. 

“Hiya boys, I think you’ll find my attack the most fun.” Ai giggled. She touched her left hip and pulled a whip off it. 

“That’s a really original weapon for that out fit.” Kento muttered under his breath.

Ai held the grip of the whip with a mighty grip. Ai crakced her whip, in the direction of Ryo, Kento, Cye, and Sage. Suddenly, the Ronin Warriors fell to the ground, screaming in agony.

“Otousan! What’s the matter!” Sazari called running to Sage’s side.

“Hahaha! This is so fun! I wish I could do this all day long! Hahaha!!” Ai snickered.

Ai cracked the whip once more and Sazari, Sen, and Achita fell aswell.

“Why are you all on the ground! Get up!” Rashito snapped. But they couldn’t. Ai was slowly,. And painfully, talking control of their minds.

“Mwhaha! You mortal believed we only wanted to show you our power! You’re fools! Ai, take care of them.” And with that Aruki and Ensurika vaished.

“It will my pleasure destroying them for Lord Night!” Ai sneered.

Rashito stood up to challenge Ai.

“No way Crack-Whore! You fight me first!” Rashito shouted.

“A motral thinks she can beat me?! Ha! Stupid girl! You can’t even control the armor of Wildfire!” Ai sent her whip flying at Rashito. But, Ai underestimated the girl. Rashito rolled out of way. Ai turned to look at the girl, but became frighten at what she saw. On Rashito’s forehead, the kanji symbol for Virue shined brightly. “DIE!” Ai cracked the whip in Rashito’s direction. Rashito tried to get up and run as Ai walked towards her but couldn’t.

“It’s so sad to have some one with such power on the wrong side,” Ai began, “Why don’t you join me. Lord Night can give you any thing you want. Power. Wealth. Men. Any thing. You can live forever. But I can only help you if you surrender the armor of Wildfire.”

“Go to hell!” Rashito spat.

Ai sighed, “As you wish.” Ai grabbed Rashito by the hair. She brought Rashito’s gut into her own knee. Ai dropped Rashito as she began to cry. “They can’t even stand up to my full power. This quite sad.”

Mugaku and Rowen sat on the couch in Mai and Ryo’s living room, in complete silence. Mugaku pulled and picked at a loose string on her shirt. Rowen merely sat on the couch with his eyes closed.

“Otousan?”

Rowen opened his eyes and looked at Mugaku who was peering at him from the other end of the couch. “Yeah, Mugaku?” 

“How do you summon the armor of Strata?”

“It’s kinda...confusing.”

“I’m going to have to learn sooner or later.”

“Well Mugaku, first you’re going to need this.” Rowen reached into his pocket and pulled out a srange orb. He handed it to Mugaku. “This is your orb. It contains all the power you need to summon Strata.”

“Really?” Mugaku looked upon the orb with skeptical eyes. The orb was a blue-ish color with the kanji symbol for life in the middle. It was just a little darker. 

“Yes. There are two levels of armors. The sub-armor and the true armor. Before donning the armor of Strata, you have to put on the sub-armor.”

“Like when you go skiing you wear two layers of clothes?”

“Almost. Any way, to put on the sub-armor, hold the orb.” Mugaku, who was now standing up, held the orb tight in her hands, “Now, what reminds you of life?”

“Why life?”

“It’s your trait. Now what reminds you of life?”

Mugaku hesitated, closed her eyes, then answered. “People. Living begins. They all live.”

“Good Mugaku. Now look at yourself.” 

Mugaku opened her eyes and looked at herself. “What..what is this! It’s so radical! Wow...”  Mugaku twisted her head around in all directions possible. Trying to get a good look at her new armor. “So what can I do in it?”

“Well, you can jump much higher, and you should be faster, much faster. You’ll have more body strength. You could do karate for instince.”

“Cool. So what about the big armor. Strata...what about that?”

“Umm...you should..”

But, before Rowen could finish telling Mugaku how to call forth the armor of Strata, an ear peircing cry could be heard outside. Mugaku totally forgot about every thing and ran outside. She blasted through the front door, and tripped over Sen and Achita.

“Oh guys! I’m sorry....uh guys....hello? Is any one there?” She pocked Sen in the face hoping for a reply, but got none. “They’re...unconsious. Who would do this?”

“I would!” 

Mugaku looked up and saw a scantly clad woman about 50 feet away from her. Mugaku crawled over the bodies of her fallen comrades and walked until they were less than 20 feet apart.

“I don’t believe that we have met. I am Ai, Dark Warlord of Seduction. I believe that you’ve seen some of my work.” 

Mugaku turned around and looked at all the men on the porch. They were completely defense-less against any one who attacked, as was Rowen. Then, Mugaku noticed something.

“Where is Rashito?”

“How rude, child. But wait! I can’t call you that can I? You are wearing the sub-armor of a Ronin Warrior! So that means...you are a little Ronin! How cute! When you all have been captured, I hope Lord Night lets me keep you! I’ll treat you like a kitten!” 

“Where is Rashito?”

Ai sighed, “She’s over there. I got bored with her when she stopped fighting back.” Ai waved her hand in the direction of a limp body just a few feet away.

“You’re cruel!”

“That’s why I’m a Dark Warlord. It fits my personality you see.”

“Yes, it’s so you!” Mugaku shouted as she leaped into the air, and tried to strike out at Ai. 

“How funny.” Ai took her whip and wrapped it around Rashito’s leg. “Sayonara.” Ai took the whip and flicked it at the house. Mugaku went flying at the house, and didn’t stop until she hit the house. Mugaku lay in the ruble, not moving. Rowen silently crawled over to were Mugaku lay.

“Mugaku, hon, can you hear me?”

“Otousan? Is that you?”

“Yes. Mugaku, listen carefully. To don the Armor of Strata, you must a say...well, it’s kind of like a password.”

“What do I say Otousan? I have to help the others...”

“Mugaku, all you need to say is ‘Armor of Strata, doa inochi.’ Then the armor will appear. I will warn you though, the weapon of Strata is a bow and arrow."

And with that, Rowen crawled back to where ever he had been hiding. Mugaku finally mustered up the power and stood up.

“So, the little Ronin of life is awake. I knew that wouldn’t kill you. Feeling better?” Ai asked.

“Oh yes, lots. And you will feeling better soon as well.”

“What do you mean?!” Ai shouted.

“I mean this: Armor of Strata, dao inochi!” 

“What the hell?!” 

The Sakura petals began to surround Mugaku when they were gone, all that was let was Mugaku of the Strata. 
Ai looked at Mugaku wide the widest of eyes. She became noticably uneasy.

“This is unreal! The reports all said none of you can call the armor!”

“Well, maybe this will help you understand!” Mugaku reached back and grabbed an arrow from her ample supply and shot it at Ai. It whizzed past Ai’s head with unbelievable speed.

“Damn. It didn’t hit..” Mugaku swore. But what she didn’t know, was that it did. And a small trail of blood fell from Ai’s face. 

“You bitch! How dare you scar my beautiful face! You’ll pay dearly for that!” Ai shouted.

“Ohh...I’m so scared. What are you going to do?”

“I will enjoy killing you. Seduction of Life!”

Suddenly, Mugaku began to feel, very strange. Her head incredibly and her body ached. It felt like she’d been running for three years. Mugaku’s knees began to buckle and she then fell to her knees. 

“What is happening to me....?” Mugaku whispered, barely audioable. 

“Mwhahaha! I wish Lord Night could be here to see this wonderful moment! And you know what, Strata? After your dead, I’ll kill your father..and the rest of the Ronin Warriors. It will be incredible!”

“You...leave....Otousan...ALONE!!” Mugaku sprang up and an arrow. “How dare you...you won’t touch him!!”

“What the....? Little Ronin wants to play? Then lets play!”

“You shall die here and now, Ai!” 

Mugaku began to gather her energy at the tip of her arrow with incredible speed.

“ARROW  SHOCK  WAVE!!!” Mugaku let loose the onslsaught of power unto Ai. 

“Bitch!!” Was Ai’s last word.             

