Chapter 8

Lamiko was walking through the forest, apparently looking for something. He comes across Reibushido in meditation.

Lamiko: “Hey! There you are!”

Reibushido: “Why are you not practicing magic? I know that you could not have learned how to use magic so quickly, especially since you had a problem with just using your Soul Sphere.”

Lamiko: “I needed to ask you something about my Soul Sphere.”

Reibushido: “What is it?”

Lamiko: “I wanted to know if I am able to talk with Erika?”

Reibushido: “I don’t know if it is possible to communicate with the soul in a Soul Sphere… but you might be able to know how she would react to your questions by using enough power from the Soul Sphere. This may cause you to absorb some of her memories and personality, but I don’t suggest this to be attempted though. There is a chance that, given the leeway, her soul may overtake yours in an attempt to regain the life she once had.”

Lamiko: “It seems it might not be worth trying if I can’t actually talk with her, not myself.”

Reibushido: “Then there is nothing I can help you with.”

Lamiko: “Actually, you can answer this for me. Why are you still here, helping us? I thought you might be out enjoying the fact that your demon half is gone.”

Reibushido: “Did Bimatsu ask you to do this?”

Lamiko: “No.”

Reibushido: “In that case. That demon is not gone, it is actually worse now that he is free to do what he wishes. My desire to rid myself of that being had led to it’s resurrection. I blame my selfish motives for this event in which you and the others were going to prevent.”

Lamiko: “Now, you can’t be held responsible for something you couldn’t prevent.”

Reibushido: “But I could have stopped it from occurring, if I hadn’t agreed to join Michael, or even if I didn’t search for a way to get rid of my demon inside. You see, all I had to do was not look for a Soul Sphere to help me expel Mykal from my body, then I would not have met you and Bimatsu.”

Lamiko: “But because you did, you met us, and we are willing to help you with your problems.”

Reibushido: “My problems are just that! My problems! I don’t need anyone’s help to correct my mistakes. Mykal is one of those mistakes and I will rectify it. Even after my mortal life has ended I will continue to fight him for as long as I takes for him to be defeated…  if there is nothing else, I wish to be left to my meditation.”

Lamiko: “How about we fight. That way you can cool off your anger and I can practice.”

Reibushido: “That sounds good. I would like to test your abilities anyway.”

Both warriors stand a distance apart, holding their weapons in their sheaths. They uncover their weapons; Lamiko holds his katana over handed with his left hand dominate while Reibushido held his katana under handed in his right hand. They hold their weapons now in ready positions, waiting to strike. Neither of them moved from these spots for what seemed for hours, just staring at each other in the eyes. They both waited for the other to make the first move, but neither budged from their ready positions. Reibushido finally moved, but only to speak.

Reibushido: “In order to fight, one must first attack. Considering you challenged me, it would be customary for you to strike first.”

Lamiko: “But you are the teacher, how can I learn what to do if there is nothing done for me to learn from?”

Reibushido: “If I am the teacher, then you should do what I ask of you without question.”

Lamiko: “Fine.”

Lamiko rushes up to Reibushido and attempts an overhead strike. Reibushido holds up his sword to block this attack. He does stop the attack, and then shoves Lamiko away by using his foot. Reibushido then thrusts his sword straight at Lamiko’s throat, and it doesn’t appear as though Lamiko can recover from Reibushido’s shove in time to save himself from this attack.

