The Badminton Coven, Chapter 1 – The Most Dangerous Clear Ever

-


“Wow, this place is great!” I said. I put my waist-length red hair up in a ponytail and winked with my famous crystal blue eyes. I was happy that I had gotten contacts instead of my glasses, but I happened to have on red-tinted glasses as a fashion accessory. Me and my friends Helen Tomoe, Alexandra Leo, and Kira Palla had saved up our money since we met in middle school, and finally moved to Japan, more specifically, the town where the famous Ronin Warriors lived. We weren’t called “The Badminton Coven” for anything. We loved Badminton, yes, but we were also Wiccans, witches. The tale of the Ronins is very popular in our culture, and we considered it a great honor to live in this town. 


“I think it’s cool that the park owner let us use the Tennis courts for our Badminton practice.” Said Alex. Her naturally dark skin and waist-length black hair made her look very cool as her glasses framed her face. Her brown eyes were shining with excitement. “It’s perfect!”


I noticed that some people were watching us, but that happens a lot, being that Badminton was never introduced to Japan before.


Alex was on my team, and Kira was to my left on the other side, her right side, which is the serving box. She flung her chest-length bright blue hair behind her and closed her blue eyes to concentrate on the serve. Whoever stands there serves to the box diagonal them, so that meant she had to serve it to me or else we get the birdie.


“0 serving 0!” said Kira as she dropped the birdie and hit it underhand in a classic serve.


I bashed it over and we went back and forth for quite some time, until it finally went over Helen’s head and landed on their side. Helen’s chin-length raven black hair seemed to set off her dark color skin tone, which implied her being of mixed race, as did Alex’s. Her dark brown eyes gleamed with disappointment.


“WOO HOO!” said Alex, high fiving me. “Our birdie!”


“Excuse me.” Said a voice. We turned around to see those guys I sensed before, watching us. The boy speaking to us was kind of chunky, but all his weight was muscle. He wore a white shirt and tan overalls.


“That game you’re playing looks really interesting! Maybe you can teach us how to play?”


I smiled. “Wow, that’s a first, nobody has asked us to teach them Badminton yet!”


The boy smiled. “Yeah, well we love learning new things! Oh, I should introduce myself. My name’s Kento Rei Faun. It’s a pleasure to meet you gals!”


I smiled. “I’m Kristen Besu. These are my friends Helen Tomoe, Alex Leo, and Kira Palla.”


Kento nodded. “These are MY friends Ryo Sanada, Sage Date, Rowin Hashiba, and Cye Mouri.”


Helen smiled. “Maybe we should get to know eachother better before you learn to play!”


“That sounds cool!” said Cye. He had the cutest British accent! Wait a minute…


We all sat down on a bench. 


“Um…wow, you’re names actually sound familiar!” said Helen. The rest of us looked at her as if we wanted to ring her neck.


“Really? Well you’re obviously not from around here, so how is that possible?” asked Ryo


“Um…We usually don’t tell people this due to fear of them being afraid of us, but we practice witchcraft. We study Wicca.” I said. “There is a legend about armored warriors with names that translate to your names in English.”


“The Ronin Warriors?” asked Rowin.


Kira nodded. “Yoroiden Samurai Troopers, yes, that translates just about right!”


“So you ARE them!” I said.


Sage looked at me. “…yeah, but much like you, we don’t around sharing our secrets.”


“Oh, your secret’s safe with us, trust me.” Said Alex, pretending to zip her lips closed.


“That’s kind of actually why we moved here!” said Kira. “We were so interested in the story, we figured moving to the place where the legend took place would be really cool, but we didn’t expect to FIND you guys!”


“You’re last names sound familiar.” Said Rowin. “You wouldn’t happen to be the descendants of the Sailor Senshi, would you?”


“Um, yeah, that’s us!” I said. “We don’t have Senshi powers, though. Just our plain old witch powers, which don’t usually work well. We’re the most ditzy magic users you’ll ever meet, trust me!”


“We have inherited a few things from them, though.” Said Helen. “But I don’t think I’ll say, because…someone else is here. We have guests.”


I looked around, turning my guard on. When Helen senses trouble, it’s usually lurking around somewhere.


Ryo stayed quiet and looked around. He whispered. “…I feel something now, too. Like we’re being watched, and I don’t think I need to guess much to find out who it is.”


“You think it’s…the Dark Warlords?” asked Cye.


“No, they’re not bad guys!” said Sage.


“Well, we should get going, we should meet up tomorrow so you can teach us this game!” said Ryo, scratching the back of his head.


“Sure, let me give you our address and phone number” said Helen. Her and Ryo exchanged their addresses and phone numbers.


“It was a pleasure meeting you ladies.” Said Sage.


I smiled and waved. “You, too! Maybe you can teach me some of those karate moves some time!”


“If you’re really up to it, I can take you up as my pupil, if you think you can handle it.” Said Sage.


“We’ll see about that. Bye!” I said as they boys walked off. 


“Something isn’t right.” Said Helen. “I feel their presence, but it’s different from what I read of the warlords…”


“That is because we are not warlords.” Said a voice. We looked up to see the Dark Warlords floating up in the air.


“Not warlords…but…you are…?” Kira was terribly confused.


“Wait a minute.” I said. “If you’re not the Dark Warlords…then…you must be…”


Alex gulped. “…The Masho Demons!”

Rajura was not happy. “How do you know so much about us?”


Kira went pale. “…uh, oh.”


“PAIR OFF! DEFENSIVE FORMATION!” Helen screamed. Alex grabbed my hand and ran off in the opposite direction that Kira and Helen darted off in.


Naaza growled. “This is getting very interesting indeed. Talpa didn’t tell us that these girls knew anything about us.”


“He also didn’t tell us about what they looked like.” Said an evilly smiling Sh’ten. Anubis nodded in agreement.


Naaza smiled evilly. “I’ll go after the long black haired one. She looks quite…interesting.”


Anubis looked as if he had a slightly different plan in mind, but the basics remained common. He smiled his evil grin. “The red-head is mine.”


Rajura thought about his choice. “I liked the spunk of the intelligent one. She’s mine.”


Sh’ten smiled. “Good, because the short-haired one belongs to me.”


“Good, it’s settled then.” Said Naaza. “Anubis, come. Let’s do a little hunting, shall we?”


He smiled evilly. “Oh, lets.”


I ran as fast I could. I felt as if I was dragging Kira along with me.


“Kira, you have to keep up!” I said.


“Helen, I’m tired! I’m only human, you know. Where are we going anyways?”


“Home, to get my Silence Glaive.” I said. That was the part I inherited from my Sailor Saturn ancestor; her weapon, the Silence Glaive. A 4-foot long stick with an 8-foot long curved blade. The thing was bigger than I was, and I’ve scarred myself a few times with it on accident.


“I just hope the others are alright!” I said. Helen is insane if she thinks we’re going to make it home in time. Even if we did, then we’d let them know where we live, which didn’t seem like a good idea, either.


“Stop!” she said. I thanked her and rested.


“I’m going ahead to the house. You have to stall them so they don’t know where we live.”


“Oh, so I’m Bait Girl now?” I asked. Geez, this was just getting better and better.


“I just hope they don’t find out about mine and Kira’s past, or we’re DEFINITELY in for it!” I said, thinking of the horrid past I shared with Kira.


“Tell me about it!” Alex replied. All of a sudden she stopped.


“What’s wrong?” I asked.


“Um…do tree tops USUALLY corrode?”  She asked. I looked up and saw that a tree next to her had some sort of liquid dripping off of it that was literally burning a hole in the ground. I touched the hole.


“…Naaza.” I said.


“Very observant” he said as he landed beside Alex. Her eyes widened and backed up next to me as she grabbed my hand.


“Don’t worry, I won’t leave you alone, I promise!” I said.


“Too bad, I guess we’ll just have take you along with us too.” Said Anubis as he landed beside me. I gasped and Alex and I would up back-to-back with both our hands holding eachother hands.


Naaza growled. “If you two can’t play nice, then I guess we’ll just have to separate you!” he said, knocking Alex down. Not hard enough to hurt her, but hard enough to break eachother apart.


“NO!” I screamed. I ran to her, but Anubis grabbed me by my waist and pulled my back.


“LET ME GO!” I screamed. Alex screamed over and over as Naaza grabbed her and teleported away to lord knows where.


“No…” I said, finally giving up. Anubis grabbed me by my shoulders and spun me around.


“If you cooperate with me, I won’t hurt you.” He said sternly, as more of an order than a warning. He looked me up and down. Well of course Kris, 4 guys in the seclusion of darkness and evil for lord knows how long, and they’re not gonna be interested in any female they see?! Get real!


Anubis smiled as his eyes traced my every curve. “Now, tell me, what is your name, woman?”


I rolled my eyes. I HATE being called ‘Woman’! I figured that I’d let it slide since he didn’t know my name. “…Kristen.” I said softly.


Anubis seemed satisfied with my answer. “A lovely name for a lovely creature, indeed.” He said. “You’re hair is the color of a bright fire. You are a descendant of the Senshi Sailor Vesta.”


I gasped. How does he know that?  “No I am not!” I said. “You’re crazy!”


“Don’t lie to me, girl!” he said. “I see the fire of her spirit in your eyes.” He said. “That explains why you knew so much about us. You inherited all her powers, I gather.”


“You shouldn’t gather so much, Anubis.” I said. “Don’t assume, because it makes an ASS out of U and ME.”


He grabbed me by my neck and pulled me closer to him. “You’d do better to watch your tongue, girl!”

 
“Speak for yourself, buddy.”


He scoffed. “You do have a great fire in you. This should be quite interesting.”


“Where am I?” I asked myself. I recognized the scenery. “Veterans Memorial Park Playground?”


“Confused, are we?” asked Naaza.


I almost fainted. “No, of course I’m not! What do you want with me?”


“I will be the one asking the questions, my dear.” He said. “What is your name?”


“A…Alex.” I said timidly.


He looked disturbed. “Is that not a man’s name?”


“It’s short for Alexandra.” I explained. 


He seemed to be happy with the explanation. “How do you and your friends know so much about us?”


“That’s for me to know and you to try and find out.” I said. 


He smiled evilly as he grabbed my arm. “Oh, I will find out. And believe me my dear, I’ll enjoy the process immensely.”


I walked around the baron streets. Being bait isn’t fun! I knew one of those guys was around here, I felt it. I went to walk to another street when I stopped. I remembered Dais was the Warlord of Illusion, so I had a feeling as to who was following me.


“Come on out, Rajura. You’re illusions won’t trick me.”


“That’s exactly what I was counting on.” He said, grabbing me from behind. I struggled, but it was no use, he was holding me too tightly.

 
He spun me around. “You are quite the smart one. What is your name?”


I was scared stiff, but I’d be DEAD stiff if I didn’t answer him, that I was sure of. “Kira.”


“Well, if you’re as smart as I think you are, you’ll cooperate with me.” He said, putting his arm around me. “Now, lets you and I have a little…talk…about what you know about us…”


I dodged the blade again as I ran for my life. Unfortunately, Sh’ten had gotten to me before I could reach the house. 


“Come back here, Helen!” he screamed. I thought I had finally saved myself when he tackled me. 


“You’re mine now, girl!” he said triumphantly.


“Think again, metalhead!” 


I looked to my left to see Ryo, Kento, and Cye.


He growled. “Ronin Warriors! Just when we finally get rid of the Troopers, these guys show up!”


I gasped. They killed the Yoroiden Samurai Troopers? This can’t be!

 
Before I knew it, they had engaged in battle. Sh’ten growled. It looked like Talpa summoned him.


“We will fight another time Ronins.” He said. He gave me a smile before he transported out of there.


Ryo ran over to me. “Are you alright, Helen?”


“I think so, but I bet you the other girls aren’t!”


“I won’t tell you anything!” I said for about the millionth time. 


Anubis laughed. “Oh, yes you will, Kristen.” He grabbed my arm and pulled me up against him. “You will answer to Master Arago.”


Shit! Arago! He’s the Japanese version of Talpa! 


“Like hell I will!” I replied. 


He brought his lips to my ears. I shuddered as I felt the skin of his cheek against mine.


“You will answer to Master Arago.” He whispered. “And after you have answered to Master Arago, we’ll see what we can do about certain…” he wrapped his arm around my waist. “…Arrangements.”


Fuck! This guy is just too much! If he thinks I’m going to do ANYTHING of that sort with him, he’s got another thing coming!


“Get your hands off of her, Anubis.”


“You again?!” he said. I turned my head around. I smiled. “Sage! Rowin!”


“We came for you, Kristen. Don’t worry, everything will be alright.” Said Sage. “Let her go, Anubis.”


“Finders, Keepers, Halo.” He replied. “She belongs to me.”


“I DON’T THINK SO. ARROW SHOCK WAVE!” Anubis easily dodged the attack.


“You’ll have to do better than that!”

“Ok!” I said, and I punched him square in the face. He let me go and immediately put his hands to his face. 


Sage smiled. “Come on, we have to go save the others.”


“It’s too late.” Said a voice. 

-

End of Chapter 1

