                                            Chapter Twenty;

                             The Rusted War Continues, alive at last.

  Arashi ripped through the air at high speeds, Shadow tailing close behind. “Why don’t you stop running and fight me!” Shadow yelled up at Arashi. Arashi stopped in mid air, then swung done quickly at Shadow. The beast swung at break neck speed, the blade slashed into Shadows left eye, blood sprayed from his open wounds, Shadow dropped the scythe and grabbed his eye. The scythe spun down past Arashi. The scythe hit the ground with intense force, as the blade cracked apart on impact Arashi saw the blood red color of the blade fade to black.

--------------------------------glass shattering------------------------------------------

“Revenge.”

---------------------------------static-----------------------------------------------------

 Arashi stepped down onto solid ground, he watched Shadow fall from the open air. Shadow landed with great force to the ground. “Shadow, why do you hate me!?” Arashi ran to where Shadow had landed. Arashi` s anger mixed with curiosity, he grabbed Shadow by the throat. “You see that Arashi-” Shadow pointed over to Tokyo tower. “Yes, Tokyo tower!?” “Isn’t it beautiful? I used to love going there as a child. But then I was taken, taken by Yami. They turned me into what I am. And for a short time, it was good. My life was perfect, my family loved me for protecting the country, I was a hero, because I was a soldier. I loved the attention, but secretly I hated what they had done to me, I was a top Yami agent. I knew all the information. But then, you were invented, project X. So they decided I knew to much, I was hunted. And so my hate for you was born. I was never hunting you for Yami, but for revenge of what you had taken from me. Shortly after Yami went after me, they killed my family, and tried to erase every sign I ever existed. Much like what they are doing to you. It seems they have a new plan, that may or may not involve you,” Shadows words were interrupted by the loud screech of a large plane over head, a large hatch on the bottom of the bomber opened slowly. First one, then two, then the third. Large white mines fell with a high pitched whistle.

--------------------------------------Explosion------------------------------------------

  The impact of the explosion tore apart the surrounding buildings, dust was sent flying all around, Arashi` s wings shattered under the pressure. Feathers were sent flying all around, blood stained the ground around them.

 Shadows chest was ripped open by the shock waves of the explosion, his flesh stuck into his pointed ribs. Shadow spat blood from his cut and bruised mouth. “See what I mean……………… that, that was meant to kill you. And me. They have new plans. Another has been made.” Shadows arms slowly twitched, he was dieing.

 “Arashi, please forgive me. I did to you what Yami did to me.” Shadows arm moved toward his leg. “Arashi, come close.” Arashi leaned in towards Shadow. “I don’t want you to feel the pain and hate that I did. Good bye.” Arashi looked down, and watched Shadows red eyes close slowly; one last red tear trickled down his cheek. The umbra had now faded. Arashi lay on the battle field, staring down at Shadow, there was nothing now. No friends, no family, hated by the government. “Is this it? Is this how my life must end? I have nothing now… nothing left, nothing but my life…” Arashi stood, his silhouette a black stain against the clearing sky, the sun shined through the pail blue sky. His wings, slowly grew into a white feathered wings of a dove, and submerged into his back. “You did good…” Arashi turned behind him, X stood tall, his tattered and broken wings. “Well better then me at least.” Arashi closed his eyes, and as he looked back, X was gone. Arashi stood, in the field alone, staring into the sky. Beast lat beside his feet, “This cant be the end…” 

 The End.

