                                             Chapter nineteen;

                               The Wanderer Part Two; Transitory

  Arashi walked down the snow-covered street, his steps leaving fine imprints in the snow. The fresh snowflakes still fell from the sky, a small cold breeze blew by his face. Today was New Years Eve; tomorrow was going to be the year 2035. The beast` s blade still shown bright underneath the dark storm clouds. Far off in the distance Arashi could hear the battle raging on, so he walked ever faster. He had not seen Drowen for about nine days, and he was beginning to get worried. Arashi walked past the remains of old buildings, and landmarks. He was heading to the battle in down town Tokyo.

 A single crow flew through the sky, its silhouette cutting through the morning sun. Arashi stepped down into the sub way, and walked through the dark tunnels. Considering there were no trains running it was safe. There was blood on the walls, and a sickening smell of death reeked through the tunnels. Decaying bodies seen every few meters, it sickened Arashi. As it would any one who saw it, but he new that he had to go on. With every drop of blood, Arashi` s grip on Beast grew tighter. He arrived. He arrived at the destination.

    Arashi stepped out from the tunnel slowly; he could here the explosions and screams very loudly now. They amplified through his mind, blaring so loud, they were all around him. As he walked out of the station, the first thing he saw, a large man in a black trench coat, and a scythe gleaming with red light, his long black hair blowing in the wind. “It’s been awhile hasn’t it. X?” The figure stepped toward Arashi, as an other hooded figure, about Arashi` s height stepped forward to back him up. “Who… Who are you?!” Arashi yelled, as he drew forth the Beast in front of him.  “Don’t you remember, I am shadow.” The larger figure spoke. Shadow reached his arm out and grasped the scythe on his back. The smaller hooded figure pulled his hood back, revealing his face. It was Wanni; all the memories returned to him, the memories of Luna, the memories of her death, of him self. His fists tightened, blood sped through his veins, rage built up inside him. “Hello Arashi, why the long face?” Wanni stepped forward. “Fight me.” Wanni spoke with cold words. “Remember, remember Luna? And your father? And every one else you ever cared for? Do you?” Wanni` s words cut through Arashi, hitting his very soul. His back Ached, and burned. The flesh, peeled and tore open, his wings tore from him, feathered stretched from him. And haunted the look of his shadow on the ground. “Go on Arashi, kill your friend. If you think you can.” Shadow glared at Arashi, his blood red eyes cut deep into him.

 “Fine if you wish not to fight me, then you have caused you death.” Arashi stood still, not moving, not thinking, and just stood there. Quick winds swirled around his body, the pentagram around his neck swung in the cold fast wind. “I have nothing to save, nothing to protect. She` s gone now, and there is nothing I can do about it. Kill me…” Arashi spoke slow and quiet. Wanni drew forth a clawed glove, and placed it on his right hand. He walked forward slowly towards Arashi. “Arashi you idiot!-” Arashi turned his head, and saw a bleeding half  dead Drowen, “If you die now, Luna `s sacrifice will be in vein! Her death will have meant nothing if you just give up here and now!-” Drowens words were interrupted by Wanni, a bullet sped to Drowen, hitting him in the chest. Drowen fell to the ground; blood trickled down on to the cement sidewalk. “He` s right!” Arashi gripped the beast once more, and stepped towards Wanni. “Good bye!” Wanni couldn’t react fast enough for his claws or his gun. The beast tore into his chest, and blood spilled out onto the ground. “Arashi, how could you?” Wanni` s eyes slowly fell shut, and his breath fell silent.

 Arashi drew the Beast from Wanni` s chest. “How cruel of you, to kill your own friend, sickening.” Shadow spoke with a grin on his face, “Think about it, every friend you have you’ve killed, Wanni, Shonen even Noir was a friend. Then there is Luna who died because you weren’t there to save her, Atreyu who just disappeared and Serenade who was killed in the blazes of your old building, Drowen who died because you wouldn’t fight. You are your own worst enemy, did you know that?” Shadow trench coat rippled, then ripped and tore; his wings spread open, long raven wings colored a deep black. His one arm Stretch forward, holding the scythe. Arashi` s blood boiled, he swung out the Beast towards Shadow, the Beast moved fast through the air, cutting it like a knife through butter.  Shadow stepped back, the beast missed, just nicking Shadows arm. A single drop of blood fell to the ground. “So this is how you want to end it?” Shadows word pierced Arashi. “No, I will not die to your hands.” Arashi leapt into the air, his wings taking flight in to the shill winter air, snowflakes fell past his face. Each one that hit at the violent speed felt like a rock to the head, the feel of the beast between his fingers, vengeance so close.

 “I felt myself return, the out of body experience, but I retained my senses, my life. I was god now, wisdom, life, sense.”  

