PART 3:

The War of Souls

Chapter 4: “Bilaku”

Bimatsu and Lamiko: “Soul Fusion!”

As they spoke the words, large visible auras appear around both of them. Lamiko’s was a golden yellow, while Bimatsu’s was bright red. The two auras combined and grew brighter, until white light was all that could be seen. Mykal looked in awe as the center of this continuously glowed with a piercing shine. One that chilled him to the soul. Memories of the day he fought something like this flooded his mind. A warrior who could keep up with him, and yet seemed to always be one step ahead. He had fallen to this fighter, and now another shall be born before his eyes. Another being with the only goal to finish him off forever. Why he was always hunted has eluded him for as long as he can remember. Yet he could not remember much. Shivers flew down his spine as he remembered what was transpiring before him. He had to stop it somehow. The light dimmed until a single man stood where there were once 2. He seemed familiar, but several things seemed out of place. His hair stood up like Bimatsu’s, but the color was off. It was more like an orange shade, with a golden glow surrounding it. His face showed determination like Rei’s, but had a sense of sadness that was always seen in Lamiko’s face. He wore a dark blue shirt with short golden sleeves that barely passed the shoulders. His pants were the same plain brown pair that Lamiko and Bimatsu would wear. He stood there, motionless, staring at the ground around his feet. Mykal decided to take his best chance. To kill this being before it has a chance to do anything, that was his hope. He ran up to the new warrior, knocking Serekino and Jessica out of his way. He raised his fist to strike this person down. The fused fighter merely looked up at Mykal, and then arched his back as he shouted out loud. As he filled the air with noise, a crackling sound was noticeable as a sphere of orange energy surrounded him. Mykal continued his attack, disregarding the yelling that the other warrior was making. His fist hit the sphere, and couldn’t go any farther. Mykal was shocked at this as he stepped back. He saw now that the sphere was rapidly expanding and emitting many small static bolts. As it grew, the frequency and size of the emissions increased. Mykal couldn’t move from the sight of this. He continued to stare until the sphere had enveloped him. Shocks of pain flew through him, but his fear as to what he saw inside the orb was more present in his mind. Within the epicenter of the sphere, stood the warrior who conjured this energy. He continued to stare at Mykal as Mykal looked back. The other fighter had a smug look on his face, which is what Mykal had been afraid of since the orb consumed him. The other being held his hand out towards Mykal, as the orb they were in began to contract. I shrank in front of his palm until it could fit into the fused fighter’s hand. While Mykal was inside the sphere, Serekino and Jessica retreated to where Aminaru was, and overlooked the situation. 

Serekino: “I knew they were able to do it.”

Aminaru: “What’s going on! Where did Lamiko and Bimatsu go?”

Jessica: “They are in there with Mykal.”

Aminaru: “We should go and help! He’ll kill them!

Serekino: “I seriously doubt that they will lose. They are destined to win.”

Jessica: “What makes you so sure! So what if they did your fusion thing! How do you know Mykal can’t win?”

Serekino: “Let’s just say its intuition.” 

The new warrior spoke to Mykal as he held the energy orb that had just been large enough recently to contain both of them. “We haven’t been properly introduced yet, have we? I know everything about you, but you have never actually seen me. I am the hatred of Reibushido, the hidden rage of Lamiko, and the anger of Bimatsu. Their emotions fuel my judgment, and they all point to your grave. I shall be the representative of these emotions in which you have caused. And I shall take whatever steps I see necessary to accomplish their goals. I am your executioner, and you may call me Rei Bilaku.”

Upon completion of his statement, Rei unleashed the energy ball he held by flinging it at Mykal. Mykal dodged the ball after pulling out of his daze. 

Mykal: “I don’t care what you think you are, you’re dead to me!”

Mykal fired his own energy at Rei, only to watch it stopped by Rei’s shield of electricity and fire. Rei then concentrated that energy and launched it at Mykal. Mykal barely moves out of the way as the energy ball detonates behind him. 

Rei: “We seem rather evenly matched for soul bombs. Perhaps a test in your melee skills is next.”

Rei dashes towards Mykal and uppercuts him with his right hand. While still in the air, Rei swings his left leg into Mykal’s side, kicking him away. Mykal grinds across the ground, digging his hands into the dry, dusty soil in order to slow himself down to a stop. 

Rei: “Guess you’re not that good in melee. Maybe you should stick to using soul energy.”

Mykal: “I don’t need lessons from you. Just fight.”

Rei: “Not much of a talker huh? Oh well. A fight will just suit me fine.”

Mykal runs up to Rei and throws a volley of quick punches. Rei’s awaiting palms easily catch all of them. Enraged at his failure, Mykal conjures a quick spirit bomb, which detonates between the two of them. This gives Mykal enough time to rethink his tactics in order to over come Rei. As for Rei, he didn’t expect the blast and was caught off guard, knocking him back several yards. Rei knew he could barely overcome Mykal’s soul attacks, if that. On a physical level, he would always be one step ahead. But his problem lies in that Mykal would use his soul to push them apart like he had just done. This means if Rei has any hope of winning, he must take full advantage of every opportunity to attack Mykal with his fist, not with his energy. 

Mykal began to launch a rapid assault at Rei, forcing him to keep moving. Rei dodges every blast with ease. Rei takes a chance and moves in towards Mykal. He thrusts his fist towards Mykal, only to hesitate when a wall of fire appears around Mykal. Rei follows through with his punch, only to find no target on the other side. Rei turned around only to find Mykal waiting with a soul bomb ready. Mykal throws the energy at Rei. Rei leaps into the air, disappearing from Mykal’s sight.

Rei: *Rather clever. Instead of attacking me with his soul energy, he created a brief curtain to escape my attack. But it shouldn’t work again if he can’t see me before my attack! * 

Mykal searched around for his opponent, but couldn’t find him. Then Mykal’s eyes open wide as a chill goes down his spine. Mykal looks behind to see Rei connect his fist into Mykal’s back. Mykal is sent forward quite a distance till his feet skidding against the dirt finally stopped his movement. While trying to recover from Rei’s attack, Rei had been preparing a special attack. He held his fists out in front of him, and then spread them apart. Two yellow orbs appeared where his fists were as he moved them down and together, forming an up-side-down triangle. There, a red orb of energy appeared. Moving one of his hands to the center of the triangle, and the other to his side. The three orbs began to shoot out a beam that collided with each other in front of Rei’s hand. This is when Mykal was finally able to turn around see what Rei had been doing during these few moments. His face of terror appeared again as Rei unleashed the energy he had held back. 

Rei: “TRI-SOUL BEAM!”

