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-" "- Relates what is being said by the characters


-* *- Relates the characters' thoughts





Saitoh Hajime   Sanosuke Sagara 


cool                    hot headed


collected            bad temper


calmed               violent


conniving            honest


clever                 obstinate








Sano's Revenge or Saitoh's Victory? 


You Decide! 


Part II








- " It's a bit early to be hitting the sauce ahou! You are getting that drunkard coloration," - here he lifted his brows for emphasis, -" you know all red in the face."-





- " Well you are wrong, "mister know it all Saitoh", 'cause I have n't been drinking in days." - Lifting his chin Sano looked him straight in the eye as if daring him to deny his words.





Of course Saitoh just took a puff of his cigarrette and stared right back.





* "I swear he does it on purpose to irritate me. One of this days I'm going to take that stupid cigarrette right out of his mouth and stick it were the sun done shine!-*





- " Look am not going to waste your time so I'll make this brief, skinny! "-


	


   - *Oi ! He could have sworn...Yes it was true! Mister Cool Saitoh had just frowned at him!-* Sano was surprised at how good it felt to give the old man some of his own medicine. No wonder Saitoh was always mocking him.





   - "Meet me tonight at the Dragon's Paw, we'll talk there. 'Am sure you know where it is , if not you'll find out."- Then he just walked away without awaiting an answer. He knew there would be none.


**********************************************************


 Amusing, the ahou had finally made his move and Saitoh had not expected it to be such a bold one. Few people managed to surprise him and Sanosuke Sagara had definitely not been among them until now. Perhaps there was some brain behind his brawn. Not that Saitoh minded if it was otherwise.





 Contrary to Sano's belief he was had no knowledge of the said establishment. It took him some prodding around to find someone willing to admit he frecuented the place.





  The Dragon's Paw despite it's elegant name was a house of ill-repute ; a brothel of the worst sort, with plenty of gamblers and lowlifes. Probably Sagara's idea of heaven.





  What could the young man be planning? And why in such a place? He had to admit to himself, if not to anyone else, that his one major flaw was curiosity. And Sanosuke had definately piqqued it. 





Curious or not this former Shinsegummi captain was no fool. He carefully scouted the place before going in. There were plenty of exits in case something went wrong. He trusted the kid to be honorable, but one never knew what might happen in a place like this.





Drinking and mindless violance were often related, he knew. Sake brought out the beast in him easier than the hottest battle.





With a final visual scan of the area he went in.


  


************************************************************





Inside it looked and felt as the gaigin concept of hell. It was uncomfortably warm, do to the torches and yet dark. A dense cloud of smoke hung about the room and it was n't all from ciggars or the torches. Another good reason to have changed out of his uniform.





Calmly he walked about the room until he spotted Sanosuke. He was sitting at a low table surrounded by many un oppened bottles of sake. 





Saitoh frowned. How many people was he expexting ?





Sanosuke was unusually quiet as he approched. He waited until Saitoh sat down before he spoke.





- " I am glad you accepted my invitation because it's time we settled matters between us once and for all! "- 





For a few tense moments they just sat in silence, each studying the other. It was obvious to Saitoh that whatever it was the young man meant to do he was serious about it, so he made not sly remarks.





-  "How do you propose we do that, Sanosuke Sagara? "- Sano was taken aback by the commentary. Saitoh had actually addressed him by his full name and with respect. This was unbeliavable.





" Well... I thought about all the different ways we might do this, and in the end thought of just one way to find out who is the better man. We do like any other guy, one who is not a swordsman or as strong as I am, we drink until we drop."





Faster than what it took Saitoh to comprehend the meaning of what Sano had just said, Sanosuke jumped up and bellowed so that everyone could hear him, -" Saitoh Hajime, I, Sanosuke Sagara challenge you to a drinking contest. The one left standing in the end will be the winner ;  the best of the two of us!"-








*** To be continued ***


