Road to the Armors

By Mello

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 and body ached horribly. It felt like she’d been running for three years straight. Mugaku’s knees began to buckle and she then fell to her knees. 

“What is happening to me....?” Mugaku whispered, barely audio-able. 

“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 grabbed 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.             

Mugaku, still fully clad in her Armor of Strata stood bewildered. She stared at the yard, the place Ai had been standing. A huge trench, at least 15 feet deep (if not more) was the only mark left from the battle. Mugaku sat down slowly, still absorbing the shock. Did I just do that?? There’s no way...even with the armor. I’m not that powerful...no way. Otousan could do that, but not me. I’m..not cut out for this.....What if miss and kill my friends next time I do that.... This is serious.... 

“Mugaku!”

“You did it man!”

Mugaku turned her head to see Sen, Achita, and Sazari running to her. Rashito and all their fathers still stood on the porch. All three boys fell right down next to her filling her head with questions.

“That was so cool! How’d you do it?

“What’s the armor like?”

“How do you call the armor.”

Mugaku giggled quietly, “I can answer all your questions.” Sazari, Achita, and Sen leaned forward, awaiting Mugaku’s reply, “I don’t know. Every armor has a different call, mine will not, and can not help you. Ask your Otousans’, they’d know.” The three boys looked at each other, then jumped up and ran to their fathers. 

“What will I do?” Mugaku asked into nothingness. 

Lord Night sat in his throne, quite pleased with what had been happening. 

“Sire, are you sure this is how you wanted it? We were defeated.” Aruki interrogated curiously.

“Yes, Aruki. I wanted Bougi to get away. It will make his power greater. Then I can convinsce him to come back, and he will be stronger. And Ai,”

“Yes, Sire?”

“You did well. Allowing Strata to form was the best thing that could have happened in that battle. The new Strata had no expirience. She will fail. The power is overwhelming to her. Strata will quit the Ronins and we shall strike.”

“What if she doesn’t quit master? Then what do we do?” Ensurika questioned.

“She will. Don’t you worry about it...we will preveil.”

“What shall we do until then, Master?” Aruki asked.

“Hm…Ensurika?”

“Yes, Sire?”

“Go watch them. Do not engage in any battles. If they see you, come back.”

“How long shall I stay there, Your Majesty?”

“A few hours, or at least until Strata quits.”

“As you wish, Lord Night. I will carry out your plans.” And with that, Ensurika, the Dark Warlord of Jealousy, disappeared into the darkness…..

The Ronin Warriors, along with Kayura and the ex-warlords, sat around Ryo’s living room. Every chair and couch was filled and the pillows used by those sitting on the floor. A discussion was being debated over how the new Ronins shall get their armors. 

“Can’t we just do it the way Mugaku did?” Sen asked for the 20th time in an hour.

“No, it’s not supposed to work like that any way. The only reason Rowen did that was because all of us were unable to fight and she was the last one not unconshus or hurt.” Kento snapped.

“Then how do we get them? Eat four boxes of cereal and send in the box tops?” Rashito hissed.

“Well, you could always do what we did..”

“Oh wonderful! Let’s all go into the middle of the woods and get lost wile trying to find a little orb our fathers have! Just give us the damn orbs!”

“Yeah! Then we can beat Night’s ass into the ground even sooner!”

“C’mon. We had to go find ours. You can do the same. Right, Rowen?”

“I’d actually have to disagree Sage.”

“What!?!”

“I gave mine to Mugaku. It’d be easier just to give yours to Sazari.”

“Yeah, Otousan. It’s be easier.”

“Rowen, you’re supposed to agree with me.”

“I don’t think it would make much of a difference.”

“Jeez, Rowen. I thought you were the smart one.”

“I know!”   The whole room looked to the chair where Kayura was sitting. Most people had thought she’d left, for she had been very quiet. “All of you could go put your orbs some where near the element. Then the kids would have to go find. It would kind of like what you did, but it would take less time.”  

The room sat in stunned silence. 

“What of some one attacked! They’d be defense-less, and we couldn’t call the armors!” Kento skreeched.

“Dais, Cale, Sekhmet, and I could go with one of them for protection.”

“I’m up for it!” Sen and Sazari shouted.

“Yeah, me too!” Achita stated.

“I’ll do it as well.” Rashito whispered.

“Great! Let’s get going.” The room basically picked itself up and went outside. Everyone was split up into groups. A large amount of arguing also had a part in the groups. But finally, it was decided that Kayura would go with Rashito, Dais with Sen, Sekhmet with Achita, And Cale with Sazari. The groups all set out for different places. The young Ronins were on their own for picking places, and they chose as follows:

Sen and Dais – Mt. Dojo

Sazari and Cale – The Gulf Pinacles

Achita and Sekhmet – The Pacific Coast

Rashito and Kayura – Mt. Fuji   

