The Poor Warlords

By Mello

“Now, if some one shows up, just get out the way and let the warlords and Kayura do their thing. Don’t get in the way.” Sage instructed, as Sazari looked off into space.

“Yeah Sazari, just get out of the way, or else the Boogie-man will come and get you!!” Cale shouted as he popped up behind Sazari.

“Ahhh!” Sazari jumped into the air and ran to hide behind his father. He looked over Sage’s shoulder to see Cale rolling on the ground, unable to breathe because of his laughter, “Hey! That’s not cool Cale! You’re supposed to be protecting me!”

“We’re haven’t left yet!” Cale taunted.

“Hey Cale, keep doing this and I’ll kick your ass.”

“I’d like to see you try.”

“Oh yeah?!”

“Yeah!”

“Bring it on!”

“Cale! Sage!” The two men stopped they’re bickering to see Kayura standing before, a scowl on her face. 

“You are acting very immaturely! You two need to be setting an example for the Ronin Warriors! Grow up!” Cale and Sage looked at Kayura, then at each other. 

“Wow!” That’s a change!” Sazari whispered in awe.

“Why’s that?” Sen asked.

“I’m usually the one being scolded for saying something. I’m never going to forget this day....”

“Okay, okay, all this talking is nice and all. But, we have to be on our way. Rashito, lets go.” Kayura motioned to Rashito, and the two left to find their way to Mt. Fuji.

“We should be on our way as well. Shouldn’t we, Dais?” Sen suggested.

“Yeah, c’mon.”  And so, Sen and Dais departed for Mt. Dojo.

“C’mon Achita, lets get going. We need to beat everyone back.”

“Why Sekhmet?”

“It’s called a bet kid. If we beat Cale, I get $50.”

“Okay then. Let’s go.”  

Everyone that was left stood around waiting for Cale and Sazari to leave. But, they made no motion as to doing that.

“Umm...Sazari, are you two going to go any time soon?” Sage questioned.

“Well, Otousan....I was thinking.....why don’t you just gimme the orb!”

“Sazari....go now before I begin using you for a punching bag..” Sage ordered, through grinding teeth. Sazari winced at the thought of his father doing that.

“Bye, Otousan!” Sazari ran away as fast as he could possibly go, Cale trailing behind him.

Mia sighed. She hoped that Rashito, Sen, Achita, and Sazari would be safe with their ‘protectors.’ “Good luck. All of you.”

[These-are-the-not-so-small-chronicles-of-the-new-Ronins-finding-the-orbs]

Rashito walked slowly behind Kayura. For she didn’t trust her completely. She had heard her Otousan speak of his adventures. Fighting with his friends and defending Earth. There was one name she had heard very often: Kayura. Rashito was keeping close taps on Kayura’s behavior. One strange movement, and she was gone.

“Here we are.”  

Rashito looked around. “This isn’t Mt. Fuji National Park. Where are the signs? There should be signs.”

“We can’t go in the front way. The orb will not be any where near the trails or roads. We need to get to the summit. The orb should be around there.”

“The summit! Do I look like some one who is prepared for going to the summit of a mountain!”

“The energy of the armor of Wildfire will keep you warm.”

“You’d better be right.”   And so, Rashito and Kayura entered Mt. Fuji National Park and headed straight for the summit.

[These-are-also-the-not-so-small-chronicles-of-the-Ronin-Warriors-finding-the-orbs]

“How much further?”

“I don’t know.”

“……how much further?”

“I just answered that, Sen! Can’t you even come up with a new question?!”

“…..Are we there yet?”

“I wish I’d gone with Achita.”

“But he’s a flirt.”

“Shut up, Sen.”

“No.”

Dais walked steadily infront of Sen, for he was “leading” the way to Mt. Dojo. Sen believed that if you had an armor, you knew everything, which was not true. For the last half-hour, Dais had heard nothing but annoying songs and repetitive questions. No one understood how close he was to leaving Sen behind. 

“Do you even know where Mt. Dojo is, Dais?”

Dais turned around, unprepared for the question.

“What?”

“Where the hell are we?! And where the hell is Mt. Dojo?!”

Dais sighed, “You want to know where Mt. Dojo is?”

“Yes Dammit!”

“It’s over there.” Dais pointed to the horizon, where in plain view was Mt. Dojo. Standing there in all its glory and pride.

“Oh…uhh….why don’t we get goin’?”

“My god Sen, you could give Einstein a run for his money.”

“Very funny, Dais.”

So, Dais and Sen made they’re way to Mt. Dojo…..still arguing as well.

[These-are-as-well-the-not-so-small-chronicles-of-how-the-Ronin-Warriors-find-the-orbs]

Sekhmet and Achita made they’re way to the Pacific Coast with great speed….sort of.

“{singing}A little bit of Sandra in the sun, a little bit of Monica all night long….”

“Achita…..”

“Yes, Sekhmet?”

“Did your father ever take you to the coast as a boy?”

“What do you think?”

“Jeez it was just a question. We’re almost there by the way.”

“REALLY?!?!?!”

Achita ran up from his position in back to stand next to Sekhmet.

“We really are almost there?!”

“Yes. I said that already.”

“Cool! I get to go swimming!!”  Achita ran up ahead of Sekhmet (who couldn’t care less about the beach). He walked calmly through the bushes at the border between forest and beach. When Sekhmet arrived at the beach, he found Achita no where in sight.

[These-are-another-part-of-the-chronicles-of-the-Ronin-Warriors-finding-the-orbs]

Cale and Sazari walked in complete silence, neither daring to say anything. Both of them had two very different reasons. 

When Sazari was young, his father had taught him how to feel a person’s aura. So that he could basically tell what the person was up to. But, now that meant nothing. Sazari could feel some one’s aura. It was very close....too close, and the worst part was: their aura was filled with hate.

Cale was the complete opposite. He just didn’t like having to come along. With Halo’s kid at that. Sage and he had always been ruthless to each other, so why the hell was he with Sazari? It was ripping Cale’s head apart like a really hard tongue-twister. He was hoping that if stayed quiet and didn’t talk, he would wake up in his bed inside the Nether Realm. Damn Mortals! Must they always pull us into their problems?! Cale screamed to himself, Why must I, Cale, be stuck with such an....annoying assignment. My armor and Halo’s doesn’t not belong together at all! 

“Hey Cale!”

Cale muffled a curse or two and turned to Sazari, “What?”

“The Pinicles are right over there! C’mon let’s go!” Sazaro ran far ahead of Cale, straight for the Pinicles.

“Ahh, here are the memories.....”

