Chapter 7

Aminaru and Mrs. Melakin are sitting in a small back room with plenty of old and dusty books around the room’s shelves. 

Mrs. Melakin: “Were you able to help Lamiko earlier?”

Aminaru: “I guess so, but I never saw him that angry before, it was like talking with someone I didn’t know.”

Mrs. Melakin: “I think that Erika’s death has left a mark of revenge in him. I only hope this does not blind him so he becomes reckless and ends up killing himself.”

Aminaru: “He better come to his senses, I would hate it if he gets hurt. Hey! Here’s something about a powerful emperor ruling over mankind in this book! It says that he had many strange powers. He was said to be able to control fire and make things combust by looking at them. This book also says that he was defeated by two men wielding powers similar to the emperor’s, but it doesn’t say how he was beaten.”

Mrs. Melakin: “That won’t help us, besides the fact that it took two people to beat him, we still don’t know much else about him.”

Aminaru: “This book was obviously written by someone who didn’t believe in magic and demons and such. He describes these things without admitting that they can’t be done or explained any other way.”

Mrs. Melakin: “Let’s keep searching, what we know now is not enough to defeat Mykal.”

At the training field, Reibushido was lecturing the other warriors about their Soul Spheres.

Reibushido: “In order to use a Soul Sphere, you must open yourself to the spirit’s presence and allow it to give you strength. You try first Bimatsu, since you have transformed before.”

Bimatsu then holds out his sphere. It glows brightly and then that brightness envelops Bimatsu. When the light fades, Bimatsu is covered in his gray armor with blue patterns over it. Jessica follows the example exactly, and manages to transform as well. She appears with armor similar to what Michael’s, only hers was lighter. She had also changed a little in physical structure. Her muscles became slightly larger and more defined. Lamiko looks at his gem and tries to follow the pattern as the other two had done, only it did not work for him.

Reibushido: “Your not allowing the spirit to enter your body. Think of it this way, Erika’s soul is inside of here and she wants to get out. You need to let her enter you so she can escape this prison.”

Lamiko tries again and a transformation starts. His hair had grown a couple of inches, and his muscle definition was less noticeable.

Reibushido: “I have never seen a female Soul Sphere used before, so I guess these results can be typical. She obviously didn’t increase your physical strength, so perhaps her power went into your magic abilities. Now, how to use magic is something that I cannot truly explain to you. Magic is a power of the soul, which is granted to a being at birth by one of the elements. There are several different elements of magic. Some have advantages over others, while others can carry disadvantages against certain elements. The type of magic that you have been granted is determined by the element that your soul is born of. I was born of the element of thunder, so my strongest abilities are electric based. You can also wield different elements of magic that are similar or derived from your original type, but these kinds usually take up more energy and time to perform than your basic type would. Magic is fueled by the energy of your soul and the aura your body emits because of your soul. As you use magic, you drain away your soul, which in turn, drains away your strength as well. The only way I know to replenish you spiritual energy is time. As for using your magic abilities, that is something you three must figure out for yourselves. Everyone has a ‘trigger’ mechanism that allows him or her to tap into his or her magic and use it. It can be different for everyone, so I cannot coach you into using magic until you can find your trigger. A demonstration of how magic is used is probably the only assistance I can truly give.”

Reibushido raises his hand to the sky and shoots off a few lightning shots into the air. The trainees try to use their own magic, but all of them fail.

Reibushido: “I’ll leave you all to practice what I have told you. Sometimes sparring helps you find the trigger, your mind goes through many stages in a fight, and maybe one of them is what you need.”

Reibushido leaves into the forest.

Jessica: “Hey Bimatsu! Fight with me. I want to test your fighting abilities, see if you can rank-up like a man instead of a boy.”

She hits the small switches on her gauntlets, and a blade comes out of each one. Bimatsu takes out his two swords from their sheaths on his waist.

Bimatsu: “I’ll show you what this ‘boy’ can do!”

Both fighters charge at each other with their blades ready to strike the first vulnerable spot on their opponent’s body. Bimatsu makes the first swing with his left sword with a stabbing movement at Jessica’s abdomen. Jessica doges to her right, uses her left-hand blade to guide the strike away from her body, then she moves her right blade in close to do an outwards slice at Bimatsu’s body. He had already noticed this situation, and could see that he cannot get his right sword over to his left side, nor could he break his left sword free in time. He decides to drop his right sword and have faith that he can win. Before the strike would hit, a mass of red-hot energy appeared in front of Bimatsu’s palm and exploded in front of Jessica. She could feel the extreme heat forming and tries to pull away but she was instead forced back by a blast. Both warriors were now separated by a few yards, and both knew that Bimatsu has just found out what his trigger is. Bimatsu then tries to repeat the spell by holding up his hand in Jessica’s direction. He begins to try to focus his power into creating another magical bomb like he had just accomplished moments ago. This attempt fails. Unfortunately for Bimatsu, Jessica decides to use this short period of time to take advantage of Bimatsu’s befuddled state and move in for an attack. She charges head on at Bimatsu, only to find that a hot explosion blew her away again. Apparently Bimatsu managed to his magic again. Bimatsu now had more confidence in his magic and tries his attack again. He succeeded to both of their surprise. Caught off guard, Jessica was unable to dodge the attack but managed to thrust her hands out in the way of the projectile heading for her. The magic hits dead on but the smoke clears to show Jessica unharmed, with a glowing translucent barrier in front of her hands. The barrier took the blunt of the damage but the heat of it was able to pass through her shield. Her hands were slightly burned in the palms, which were facing the projectile when it exploded. Bimatsu looks around to see if Lamiko was watching when he did his magic attacks for the first time. Lamiko was nowhere to be found. Jessica then walked over and cracked Bimatsu in the head. He falls onto the ground.

Jessica: “Don’t ever stop in the middle of a fight, especially when I’m your opponent.”

Bimatsu: “Ow! Why did you hit me like that?”

Jessica: “I find it disrespectful for you to cease combat while I was just getting ready to beat you!”

Bimatsu: “Beat me! I had you on the run if I remember correctly!”

Jessica: “Well then you must have some imagination ‘cause that isn’t what was going on! I was about to finish you off and you know it!”

Bimatsu: “If you say so, you can believe what you want.”

Jessica: “Damn straight. You better remember that always.”

Bimatsu: “Remember what?”

Jessica: “That I am always right and you can never beat me.”

Bimatsu: “Whatever. Did you see Lamiko leave?”

Jessica: “No. I wonder where he went? I want him to witness me kicking your ass.”

