PART 3:


The War of Souls





Chapter 2: "His 'Inner' Demon"





The demon army ahead of them charged forward as the group prepares for a clash. 





FWOOOOOOOOOSH! A wall of black flames appears between the two groups before an attack was launched. Both sides were shocked at this interuption to their concentration The fire quickly disipated as fast as it appeared, allowing the two groups to see each others reactions. Rei and friends were still in shock, while the demons knew what this meant. They weren't needed now, and should back off.





Jessica: "What was that?!"





Rei is worried about what that wall had reminded him of from so long ago.





A voice from the sky was heard, but upon looking, it actually came from atop a nearby building.





"Now, I can't you kill these humans when they've worked so hard just to see me."





Rei: "Mykal Orin."





The figure on the building leaped into the air. The demon crowd spread out in order to give room to their leader as he landed, very fast yet with ease. Almost as if he floated to the ground.





Mykal: "I wasn't expecting you so soon. But that doesn't matter anyway. It would be impossible for you to have become strong enough to beat me in that short time period!" He said as he emerged from the demon crowd, each one stepping away trying not to touch Mykal as he passed.





Aminaru stepped forward with what courage she could muster and tried to speak clearly at the demon emporer, hoping her words may scare him in some way. 





Aminaru: "W-We don't need strength to beat you! W-We kknow how you were beaten before!"





Mykal: "Me?! Defeated! Hah! That is truely impossible!"





Rei: "Aren't you cocky."





Mykal: "If you don't beleive me, then fight me yourself, Soun Aethis!"





Bimatsu: "Who's Soun Aethis?"





Mykal: "It's little Rei-bu-shi-do's real name. I know all about you and every detail of your personality. You can't hide anything from me."





Rei: "You have no right to mock my mentor's NAME!" 


�Rei swung his sword at Mykal in a furious rage. Mykal raised his left arm into the swords path. The two hit, with Mykal's arm perfectly intact.





Rei: "Wha?"





Mykal: "I told you. There was no way you could have become strong enough to beat me since we last met."





Mykal grabbed the sword with his right hand. Holding the blade tightly, he snapped it with just his hand alone. The two halves hit the rugged ground since Rei dropped his half when the blade gave way to Mykal's strength. What was left of the evidence of courage in Rei's face drained away as his only weapon was not only useless against Mykal to begin with, but now he had no way to use at all. Then he was filled with anger again. The sword was the one that the original Reibushido had given to him when he was training to be a samurai. Now that momento of his teacher was destroyed by the being that ended his normal way of life the day that she had turned up missing. He had never heard from or seen his beautiful teacher since the day he got that damn Soul Sphere. There was no doubt in his mind that she was no longer living either way, but he at least wanted to be with her for those last moments at least. This demon was the cause of all of his pain, his suffering, his rage. The personification of everything he had hated about himself for more than 300 years, stood before him with a smile, knowing that Rei couldn't stand a chance against him. This doubt allowed him to remember what their only hope was to defeat him, but Rei had to do what he could to Mykal before they tried it.





Rei: "Let's get this fight over with."





Mykal: "Aren't you in a rush to die today. I guess I could go along with that request. I'll take you on, one on one."





Rei: "Fine."





Jessica rushes up next to Rei.





Jessica: "What are you doing! You can't fight him alone!" *wisper* *Remember, we need two people to fight him like in that diary.*





Rei: *Lamiko and Bimatsu will fight him together, I'll at least try to weaken him first.*





Jessica: *Let me try something first.*





Jessica approaches Mykal. He looks awkwardly at her. 





Jessica: "Do you remember me Mykal?"





Mykal: "I beleive there are better questions someone could ask before they die."





Jessica: "Answer me!"





Mykal: (stubbornly) "Of course, you're that girl that showed up after my Rebirth. The angel protected you from me and became a soul sphere for you. Is that all?"





Jessica: "I guess you really don't remember. You have know who that angel was! You have to remember him and me!"





Mykal: "How could I know who you are! I never met you before!"





Jessica: "Yes you have! Before the whole Emporer deal! Think back before!"





Mykal: "I still don't know who you are."





Jessica: "I'm Jessica! And the angel you killed was the Arch-Angel Michael!"





Mykal moves his hand towards his head. He cringes slightly from pain. ��Mykal: "No! I can't remember!" He shakes his head while holding it in both hands. Then the black fires that appeared before consume him, though he is still clearly visible. He stands up straight again and looks at Jessica, with his glowing with more black than red. "You're wasting my time!"





Mykal back-hands Jessica, sending her through the air. She lands on top of Bimatsu as he tried in vain to catch her.





Jessica: "That didn't work. I almost got through to him."





Bimatsu: (in pain)"Could you get off now? I'd like to get up."





Jessica: "Sorry. Thanks for the landing spot ;) "





Rei: "Well, I'll have to do what I can." Rei steps towads the literally flaming Mykal, bracing himself for the sacrafice he may make, and hope it won't be needed.





~Well, It sure has been a long time since I had typed for the stroy. I almost thought I would never be able to do it again! But here it is, the proof that I can still update the story. I'm going to try to type up another chapter today so you'll get two in one day! Yeah! Well, better get to work!


