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Chapter 2
Sakura placed the tip of her sword on the ground and got into a low stance. Slowly I could see a slight build up of energy form on the tip of her sword. Then she rushed forward while dragging her sword on the ground causing sparks to form and a blazing fire engulfed her sword as she slashed at her enemies. She appeared behind them and sheathed her blazing sword. The fighters seemed unaffected except for a long blood leaking gash across their mid sections, I was beginning to believe that Sakura’s flashy technique was just for show. Then suddenly they started screaming in agony, one turned towards me and I saw that his eyes were melting in his head; I turned away from him in disgust feeling the urge to throw up. Sakura tuned around smiling, “Secret technique of the Tora Enkou, the Kataku Tora Nami (burning tiger wave). By concentrating my energy on one point of my sword and with a little bit of ignition and with one slice, a wave of fire is sent through the opponent’s body and burns them from the inside out. But the downside is, it drains some of your life.” She knelt down on one knee using her sword for support as her victims fell to the ground in a heap of tattered clothes and bones leaving the smell of burning flesh lingering in the air.

I looked around suddenly remembering that I forgot something, I searched for Masshu, and he was nowhere to be found. “Masshu? Where’d did you run off to. The coward escaped while we fought his cronies.” I took out a cloth, wiped my sword clean of my victim’s blood and slowly sheathed my sword. “Are you ok Sakura? Allow me to help you recover some.” My hands generated the same glow from the night before and helped Sakura retain some of her life force. She asked, “Is that what you used to heal me before?” I nodded, “Yes, my Kaeru kenkoo, (Return health) technique.) It can only be used to heal others though. I can’t use it on myself as it drains my life as well. So I’d just be wasting time trying to heal myself while at the same time killing myself.” 
I helped her to her feet and she looked around at all the carnage, “Wow, I forgot how fun this was, it’s been a long time since I’ve used this sword, and it feels good.” I laughed, “Just don’t let it go to your head, let’s find someplace to go, it’s not safe here anymore. Masshu may come back with an even bigger force or worse, his “special fighters” that I’ve heard so much about.” She said, “Yea sure, but can you help me, my legs are hurting a bit.” I let her put her arm around my neck and she laid her head down on my shoulder. She smiled to herself, amused that her trick had worked; and I was smiling because I was letting her believe her trick worked. We walked together down the alley as the rising sun beamed down on us.
In the shadows at the far end of the alley opposite of Sakura and I hid Masshu who had wanted to gauge our strength. “Damn it, I thought this was going to be easy, he’s improved “a lot” since our last encounter. But still, there are a few tricks, which I have not shown him. And those techniques they used seem very interesting. Somehow, someday, I shall acquire those skills, but until then, I shall wait.” Even in the darkness Masshu’s black eyes seemed to glow with the evil that coursed through his veins. Masshu heard a noise beside him; quickly his hand went to his sword, his coat was flung aside with the speed of his reaction. Then from around the corner came the guy who I had stabbed in the stomach. He reached his hand up to Masshu as if to receive help. Masshu unsheathed his sword and the guy’s eyes went wide as Masshu stabbed him in the back and twisted the sword a couple times to make sure he was dead. “Worthless pieces of trash, a gutter alley like this is a suitable resting place for pathetic garbage like you.” He sheathed his sword then closes his coat back up and walked nonchalantly onto the sidewalk to make his way back home.
[An Hour Later]


We decided to check into one of the local hotels in Akiruno, Tokyo. We had traveled from Hachioji, Tokyo and we were tired to the point of passing out. After walking so many miles; and sleeping in barns we wanted to rest somewhere nice for a change. One would think we were crazy to go so far, but we didn’t want Masshu to be able to find us quickly. During one of our hikes towards the new region a pack of wolves attacked us, though we were exhausted they were no match for us.
We dragged ourselves into the hotel lobby looking like a pair of homeless outcast, which we were. The people standing around were giving us disgusted glares, but after one look at our swords and they decided not to say anything for fear of the repercussions. I went to the counter, “Umm excuse me, you wouldn’t happen to have two empty rooms would you?” The hotel worker was also disturbed by our appearance, but when I showed her that we had money she got down to business quickly, she smiled her fake business smile, “I’m afraid that we only have one room left, it’s a two floor suite.” I looked at Sakura for confirmation, but she seemed to tire to argue, or just didn’t want to. “Yea, we’ll take it, how much is it going to cost.” The smile never left her face; must have been something she was trained to do, “It’ll be 100 yen sir.” I looked at Sakura again, she seemed hesitant at first, but then gave me the correct amount of money. I handed it to the hotel woman, and she gave me the key, “Have a nice stay!” I heard Sakura mutter something, I dismissed it from my mind and took her hand to take her to the room. She looked up at me with her beautiful eyes, which clashed with the disheveled clothes she was wearing. I removed my hand from hers quickly, “Sorry about that.” She just smiled and took my hand again leaving me as the one blushing. “Sakura…” She put her finger on my mouth gently to silence me, and then we walked to the room.
I opened the door to room 112, and was amazed by interior design and astounding layout of the room, but most importantly; the bed. I zombied my way towards the bed, half walking, and half sliding, until Sakura grabbed my arm, “You expect me to sleep on the sofa bed Aisu? I don’t think so, don’t you care about my well-being.” I muttered, “Don’t you care about mine?” She looked back at me from over her shoulder and gave me a look that was similar to the one she gave her opponents a week before, “What was that Aisu, speak up, I couldn’t hear you.” I put my hands up playfully, “Oh nothing, I didn’t say anything. Yea, the sofa bed is fine with me.” She continued to move to the bed, “Good, glad we’re agreeing.” I sighed, “Forced agreement is more like it.” Before she could reply I went up to the second floor of the hotel and unfolded the sofa bed, as soon as my head hit the pillow I was out like a light.

[The Next Morning]

I awaken to the sound of the shower running, meaning Sakura was already up and getting ready for the day ahead. This reminded me that we didn’t have any plans anyway. My neck was hurting from the bad angle it was as I slept. I’d never been here before; therefore I have no idea what tourist’s attractions there are. Finally Sakura stepped out of the bathroom wearing a towel around her body and wrapped around her hair. “Good morning Aisu, sleep well. You wouldn’t believe how comfortable that bed is.” If I didn’t know any better, I swear she was making a joke on my expense. I stood up trying not to show her that what she said bothered me, but my face told otherwise. I walked past her into while she stood in the doorway. While brushing past her I knocked off her towel, though it didn’t come all the way off I got a good view of her ample cleavage. Quickly she wrapped it back up, I could see that she was going to explode and reveal a part of her that was fun to watch, but painful to experience. Quickly I closed the door to the bathroom, locked it, and then put my back up against it. I then put my ear to the door to hear if she was still out there. Then I heard her yell, “Aisu, you perv!” A second later I say her sword cut through the bathroom door inches from my face. I jumped back against the opposite wall, “You know that you have to pay for that when they come check the room.” “Shut up, you’re lucky I missed on purpose, all you men are the same.” She withdrew the sword and I heard her walk away. “She missed on purpose? I’m glad I’m not her enemy, that girl’s got one hell of a temper. I eventually shook off the previous events and got in the shower, allowing the hot water to wash away my pain and perspiration.

[Half An Hour Later]


Stepping out of the bathroom I put on one the complementary robes so that the new automatic washing device could clean my clothes for me. Today’s inventions just get better, and better, what’s next; mechanical birds. I walked downstairs and was that Sakura had prepared some white rice w/ chicken. When she found the time to go to the store and make it was beyond me.

I sat at the table opposite from her. I could still tell that she was mad, cause she wouldn’t even look at me. I decided to break the silence, “Look Sakura…” She cut me off, “I’m sorry Aisu; about the way I acted earlier. It was an accident; I know you wouldn’t have pulled a stunt like that. Do you forgive me?” She looked up at me, I could tell she was sincere; the Sakura I used to know a while back wouldn’t have apologized to me. She probably would have placed the blame on me and pounded me for whatever I had done. She always used to be a tomboyish girl, but looking at her now, you could tell she was truly a woman. Especially from what I saw earlier, I’d better answer her, before she gets mad again. “Yea, I accept your apology. Now what do you say we put that behind us and think about our agenda for today.”

She looked at me, she seemed to have cheered up a little, “Well, how about we reacquaint ourselves, we haven’t seen each other in decades. I feel as if I don’t know you anymore, your not the little boy from across the street anymore. So what do you do besides fighting? I though carefully for a second, “Well, let’s see. I train and…I uhh, train some more.” She rolled her eyes and sighed, “Don’t you have some sort of personal life? Are you married by any chance?” I looked at her for a second then replied, “Does it look like I have time to stay in one place for long. What kind of husband would I be, always on the move, begging for places to stay? There’s no girl on this planet who’d want a guy like that.” Sakura stood up slowly, I though I had said something wrong, but she had a look of contempt on her face, “Well, that’s not true, because I wouldn’t mind a guy like you, at all.” I looked at her, lost in though by what she said, “Sakura?” She walked around the table and wrapped her arms around me. “Sakura, what is…” She put her finger on my mouth again like the previous night, but this time it was more sensual. “Don’t say anything, there’s something I’ve been wanting to tell you since fate brought you to my doorstep. Aisu……I love you.
Time seemed to stand still as my brain comprehended the words she had just said. ”Those three words made my heart skip a beat, mostly out of surprise, but also happiness. “I honestly didn’t know you felt that way about me. But…” Her eyes started to look a little misty, “What’s wrong, you telling me you don’t feel the same way Aisu, I’ve made such an idiot out of myself. Am I not beautiful enough for you, huh!.” I ran my hand through her still wet hair, “Hey, calm down.” You see, the truth of the matter is…” She stared at me as she awaited her answer. “…I love you as well. But something deep inside me says not to ruin our friendship.” I wiped away the tears forming at her eyes. She started smiling again, “But, I don’t want to be just friends anymore, I just want to spend the rest of my life with you.” I replied back, “My sentiments exactly.” She was relieved to hear that, “Yes, so let’s allow our souls and body intertwine.” She pulled me to my feet and we shared a deep kiss that seemed to last for eternity, the long awaited affection of a childhood friend. When our lips finally parted, I felt happy for the first time that I could remember, “Yes, the souls of the dragon and tiger, the yin and yang, I guess we’re living proof that opposites attract one another.” With that said, she lured me to the bed which she had slept on the previous night. The sheets were already made and the bed was littered with sweet smelling red roses. It seems that she was counting on this happening, and it’s funny because in a way, so was I.

END OF CHAPTER 2

