The Warriors and The Scouts, Chapter 7
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Kristen’s POV


“Think again!” said Ryo. “ARMOR OF THE WILDFIRE, TAO JI!”


“ARMOR OF HARDROCK, TAO GI!”


“ARMOR OF HALO, TAI CHI!”


“ARMOR OF STRATA, TAO INCHI!”


“ARMOR OF TORRENT, TAO SHIN!”


Viluy laughed. “Maybe this will be a challenge after all. Too bad one of my choice victims is already down for the count.”


I laughed. “Think again, Viluy. VESTA ASTRO POWER, MAKE UP!”


“PALLAS ASTRO POWER, MAKE UP!”


“NOVA STAR POWER, MAKE UP!”


“SATURN PLANET POWER, MAKE UP!”


“NEPTUNE PLANET POWER, MAKE UP!”


“VERDIN STAR POWER, MAKE UP!”


“JUPITER STAR POWER, MAKE UP!”


She laughed. “Pretty transformations, but I don’t believe you’ll be very mobile!”


“Never judge a book by its cover, Viluy” said Kira. Both of us jumped up in the air…and stayed there.


Viluy gasped. “HOW? YOU’RE INJURED!”


We both held up both our hands, and our pool cues and cue balls appeared. We suspended them in air, and aimed.


“You want revenge…”


“…we’ll give you revenge!”


Both of us, at the same time, screamed. “AMAZON CUE BALL BLAST!”


Both of the cue balls flew in Viluy’s direction at an alarming rate.


She screamed in pain as she was immediately knocked down to the ground.


I laughed. “That’ll teach you to mess with a pro!”


The Dynasty soldiers immediately charged at the Ronins. They could handle them, no problem.


“Oh, a wise guy, huh?” said Eudial. “Well TAKE THIS!” she said, whipping out her flame-thrower.


“I DON’T THINK SO, VILUY!” screamed Melissa. “NOVA RAY!” immediately, the gun froze and fell to the ground.


“MY GUN!” she screamed.


“TAKE THIS!” yelled Ptitol. She charged at my back. I screamed as she slammed me right into the ground. Luckily I still had my cast on, or my ribs might have broken some more.


“You…won’t win, Ptitol” I said. “You…You won’t revive…Pharaoh 90.”


“On the contrary my dear.” Said a voice. “We will.”


The figure bent down to my level. Ptitol had already went off to battle again, but I looked up and saw Donovan staring right at me.


I gasped. I didn’t expect it to be HIM!


“Trust me.” He said, looking me over. Oh, god, here we go. “I always get everything that I want.” He said. He took my chin and tilted it up slightly. “…Everything.”


At that moment, I remembered Kale’s talk about how dangerous his brother was, and how he always gets his way. A ton of bad scenario’s popped into my head, and I did the only thing I could do; scream. Scream very, very loud.


“KALE!!!” he looked over in my direction and immediately charged over, knocking his brother out of the way. He picked me up and held me up by my waist.


“You listen to me, Donovan.” He said, his eyes full of hate. “Don’t touch this girl.”


He smiled. “Oh, so she’s yours, is she?” his smile turned to a smile of pure evil. “This should be very interesting.”


Kale whispered in my ear. “Go Kristen. Go and fight, just try and stay away from him.” He said. “I won’t let him hurt you, I promise.”


I nodded. “I’ll be careful.” I whispered back. I closed my eyes and concentrated, and floated up in the air. I took out my pool cue and charged at Ptitol. I nailed her straight in the back, and she went shooting to the ground.


“Payback’s a bitch” I said. “and so are you.”


Cyprine gasped. “PTITOL!”


Kale went back to his battle. “Listen, my brother has found his next desire for conquer.”


“Really?” said Dais, slicing a soldier into a few pieces with his weapon. “What is it?”


“Kristen.” He said darkly, as he took out two soldiers at once.


Sage gasped. “Kristen?” he said, electrocuting a soldier to death. The back then attacked him, but Kento threw him off of Sage. He gave him the thumbs up. “That’s too bad, we’ll keep an eye on her.”


“Thank you” said Kale. All he could think about was keeping Kristen safe, especially from his brother.


All of a sudden, a shrill scream was heard that even made some of the dynasty soldiers stop, as a loud thud was heard.


“KIRA!” I screamed. I immediately flew down to her. I got down on my knees next to her. “Kira, Kira are you ok?”


She moaned. “My arm.” She said. I looked up and noticed the Ronins were beginning to get a bit overwhelmed.


I felt her arm. “It’s dislocated. Hold on a second.” I said. I concentrated my powers to throw some rocks at the soldiers. 


“What in the?” said Sekhmet, as some of the Dynasty soldiers blew up due to rocks being flown at them. They looked at me.


“Thought you might need some help.” I yelled. I turned my attention back to Kira.


“OK, this is gonna hurt.” I said, I gripped her arm and popped it back into place.


She screamed in pain. “Is it over?” she asked.


I smiled. “Yeah, just be careful of that arm for now.” I said. I helped her up and we flew off, back to battle.


Eudial floated up next to Donovan, who was watching the battle. “She’s very good.”


He half-smiled. “Yes, she’s very good.”, he said, imagining all the things he could do to Kristen. He desired everything about her, her long, red hair, the fire in her crystal blue eyes, and, most of all, the fire in her spirit.


“Should I get Kaolinite to capture her for you?”


“She’s still too strong.” He said. “Let us wait until she has worn down some more, then summon Kaolinite.”


“As you wish” she said, floating back to the battle.


I moved next to Kira. “Eudial and Donovan are planning something.”


She blocked an attack from Tellu with her pool cue. “Yeah, I know. I think I have an idea about who is involved in his plan.”


“Very funny.” I said, kicking Tellu in the face. My strength was getting weaker, my injuries weren’t helping me at all.


“It’s time” said Eudial. Ptitol, once again, attacked me from behind.


“I’ve about had it with you Vesta, so come on!”


I smiled. “You’re asking for it!” I said, charging at her. My pool cue and her magic staff collided as we started to battle eachother.


All of a sudden, someone attacked me from behind, grabbing me. I looked down and immediately noticed the pale skin tone.


“KAOLINITE!”


“Glad you remember me Vesta, but I’m afraid your sailor scout days are over!” she said, dragging me over to somewhere. It was then that I noticed whom she had dragged me to.


I opened my mouth to scream, but Kaolinite just gripped my neck tightly, stopping me from yelling.


“Not this time, my dear” said Donovan. “You won’t be calling for my brother this time.”


“Alright” I said. I opened my mouth. “KIRA!!!!”


Kira looked over at me. She opened her mouth. “KALE!!!!!”


He looked over to see the situation.


“Shit” he said, running in my direction.


Donovan just looked at me, obviously not happy.


“Well, you said not to scream Kale’s name, so I screamed for Kira instead.” I said.


“Oh, a wise one, huh?” he said.


“Much more wise than you know.” I said, elbowing Kaolinite. She held her stomach in pain.


“You really need to learn how to STAY dead, Kaolinite!” I said, kicking her in the back, sending her straight to the ground.


I then felt someone grabbing me from behind. I knew it wasn’t Kale, that was for sure.


“Kristen!” said Kale.


“I don’t think so, Kale.” He said. “One wrong move and this lovely lady won’t be alive much longer. So, Kristen is your name, huh?”


I closed my eyes and just wished that this would all be over.


“Don’t hurt her.” Said Kale. “She doesn’t deserve it.”


“You don’t need to worry.” He said. “I won’t hurt her.” He said, laughing evilly. He softly ran his hand down my arm. “I have other plans for her.”


I shivered at his touch. So cold, and dark.

 
Kale’s eyes narrowed. “You wouldn’t dare.”


“Oh, yes I would.” He replied, laughing. “I always get what I want, Kale. You know that.”


All of a sudden, another loud thud was heard. Even Donovan turned around, with me still in his grasp, to see who was down. I almost had a coronary.
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