Chapter 2
The next morning, Reibushido and myself left to see his nobleman. Upon our arrival, we were very well welcomed. Everyone had greeted us with a good morning as we passed. I believed it was because they respected Reibushido, and so I was also granted some of this respect. We entered the nobleman’s chamber and kneeled before him to show our respect. He then asked us to please stand. “There is no need for you to kneel before me, Reibushido.” Reibushido then said “I show my respect to you because of the company I have brought should see the proper way to act in presence of an honorable person.” “Then why doesn’t the boy kneel before you? I find that you are certainly more trustworthy than myself.” Reibushido spoke up “Regardless of one’s belief, you are still in a position of honor, and so you should be shown that respect.” “Then perhaps I shall descend to your level.” The nobleman stands out of his seat then steps down to the ground level were Reibushido and I stood. “Is this better?” “You need not to take my words literally, as I stated before, they are to teach my companion about how to act in the presence of an honorable person.” “Well if you desire it, than I shall grant it, Reibushido.” He steps up to his elevated chair and resumes his position that he was in when we entered. “Now then, what business do you have with me today?” “This boy desires to become a samurai like myself.” “Well then! I could always use another one possessing skills near yours. Or are you requesting that I find someone else to train him for you. If it is the later, then I must decline, since you are the only one I believe to be able to teach someone everything this late in childhood.” “I have already trained him so there is no need of further training.” “I never knew you decided to take up a disciple! As I said before, I could always use another samurai as skilled as you. I will gracefully accept this young warriors offer of service towards me.” “Then it is settled.” “Yes. But I must of course ask, what name by which are you called boy?” I was about to speak but was interrupted by Reibushido stepping forward and saying, “I call the boy Rei. I believe he deserves a title formed from my own name since he bested me in combat.” “ That is all well, I will also address this boy the same, but I am asking him what his name is.” The nobleman turned his head and stared at me awaiting an answer. I figured that something must be wrong with saying who I actually was since Reibushido has never called me Rei. I was starting to crack under the pressure of the nobleman’s piercing gaze upon me. I had to say something, so I said the first name I could construct in my mind “Boreiku Adjune. That is my name.” “And exactly how long have you been with Reibushido?” “I have been with him for five years now.” “You have trained this boy in only five years! A child prodigy beat Reibushido! No man having a lifetimes experience has been able to even get close enough to lay a strike on him, and this boy defeats him with only five years of experience. Grant it, he was taught by the best. You service would be much desired anywhere else, I must thank you for choosing my family’s establishment as your house of honor.” One of the guards in the room is being spoken to by another one who had just entered the room. Then the guard walked over to the nobleman and began whispering in his ear. Once finished, the guard steps down and awaits further instructions. “Well, unfortunately that is all the time I have to spare, apparently something else desires my attention. I bid you a safe journey home. Good day.” The nobleman then walked out a door in the back of the room with the guard who spoke to him. We walked out of the chamber and returned to Reibushido’s home. I had to ask the question that was on my mind since we left the chamber, “Why couldn’t I say my real name?” Reibushido sighed, as he looked down on me, still wearing the cloth to cover most of his face, “He would have you dead if he knew whom you were.”

