Raikou's Last Stand

A low malevolent laugh echoed through the air of the room as Kaji looked on in horror; his friends and family were cast aside on the ground like they were rag dolls. Even if they tried to get away from this fight; they couldn't get far enough away without Raikou chasing them down and beating them senseless just for the fun of it. Standing in the doorway of the house; Kaji, the obsidian draolf, looked down at the ground in front of him where his closest friend and only soul brother lay unconscious from what Raikou had done to him. A low growl crept up from the depths of his throat as he looked around the room once more; seeing the body shapes of the rest of his friends and some of his family. "Raikou," snarled Kaji low as he stepped into the house to have the door shut behind him. 

"You called, Kaji dearest?" cackled Raikou as he stood behind the door, his arms crossed over his chest as he looked at the black draolf, or the glow from Kaji's crimson eyes in the darkness of the room. "They were so easy to take down, I'd had lost hope that you'd ever get here unless I made one of them scream out in pain." He gave an insane smile as he then pushed off of the wall and took a step over Yoru. 

His knuckles popped from the sheer strength that Kaji was balling up his hands with, his anger reaching the boiling point as he glared at Raikou. "You come into my house, and take down all my friends and family. For what? Sheer enjoyment?! Gratification that you are indeed the darker side to me?!" He might as yell be roaring right in Raikou's face as he took a few steps closer to him and picked Raikou off of the ground by the white draolf's chest scruff. "When it hits midnight," muttered Kaji lowly, "You won't exist anymore." He dropped Raikou back to his feet and stormed out of the house. 

Won't exist anymore? Raikou merely chuckled at the thought as he looked at the door and then smoothed out his chest scruff. "He can't make me dissappear," said the white draolf with glee floating about his voice. Then a weight formed in the pit of his stomach and he glanced back at the door where Kaji stormed out. "Or can he." His voice lost all emotion as he then opened the door and started to chase Kaji down. "If he has till midnight, I'll kill him before it!"

It took only a short while for Raikou to actually catch up with Kaji and the black draolf was still walking away from the house when the bastard of a creature caught up to him. "So, you decided to follow me?" said Kaji as he stopped walking; looking out into the distance as he turned his gaze as far as it would go to the right without turning his head. "Then you're frightened." He chuckled as he turned around and looked into Raikou's eyes. "This will be your last day on this planet, or anywhere else in this universe. Mark my words."

"You whelp!" yelled Raikou as black lightning circled his armed in anger and he glared at Kaji through the flashing light. "You dare to threaten me!? You know that I'll always come back! I'll always be right beside you, whispering thoughts into your brain. Always that little voice in the back of your mind, giving you ideas on what to do." He gave a low gleeful chuckle as he looked at Kaji. The lightning coiled down his arms as the white draolf's muzzle cracked into a malicious smile. "You can't get rid of me, can you." 

Kaji brought up his hands in front of him and pressed the palm of his hand against the opposite hand's knuckles and then repeated for the other hand. "You want to test that theory?" asked Kaji coolly as he looked at Raikou, "You're just as much myself as I am, and you should know if I'm bluffing or not." He chuckled slightly as he then said, "What does your gut tell you." A flash of movment and Kaji's fist found a new home implanting itself into Raikou's stomach; causing the other draolf to rocket backwards. 

Kaji didn't let Raikou recover from that strike as he sprinted along the ground; lightning collecting in his hands as flames erupted down his arms. "You want to know if I can get rid of you? Then I'll show you that I can," growled Kaji as he put on another burst of speed. The ground blurred underneath him as he leapt up into the air and formed the fire and lightning into his weapons. Two knives formed; their silver metal gleaming in the light as his index fingers where hooked through holes.

There was a burst of blue flames from Raikou's hands as he spiraled in the air; bringing his longsword up to collide with the knife in Kaji's hand. "You don't have the guts to do that," cackled the bleached draolf as he glared up at Kaji, the metal scraping against one another as he then pushed the obsidian version of himself away. 

Kaji twirled through the air; skidding on the ground when he landed as his knives were dug into the ground to slow himself down. "Aw, Raikou. Are you afraid? You seem to be reeking of the stench," grinned Kaji as he stood up and brushed his shorts clean of dirt. "I had to admit it, but I'm loving seeing you afraid." A full on smile split Kaji's muzzle in two as he started to walk closer towards the white draolf.. "What's wrong? Shaking in your fur?" 

Raikou was afraid. Afraid that Kaji had found a way to get rid of him for good. He was shaking, and he was dripping with the smell of fear as he pulled the longsword out of the ground and glared at Kaji. "You're... You're bluffing! You can't have found a way to get rid of me!" The sword was shaking, giving away his apparent brave stance and Kaji just kept walking towards him. 

"Oh? You think I'm bluffing?" Kaji chuckled slightly, gripping the knives harder as he shot off of the ground. "Let's test that theory!" He slammed into Raikou; sinking the knives into his shoulders. "The only reason why you're with me is because I decided to shun the darker side of me. I split myself in two to protect my friends from myself. Well no more, Raikou! No more!" He dragged the knives through the tendons and muscles of Raikou's arms; blood seeping down his arms as he glared into the white draolf's eyes. "You're no longer needed. I hereby cast away my last name that bind you to me. I'm no longer Kaji Ryuujin; you parasitic scum of the universe." 

Lightning coiled down Kaji's arms and surged into Raikou's body. "The new name is Kaji Aldewolf. And I don't have a darker side." He pushed the white draolf away from him and then pressed his foot into the center of his chest. "Now get out of my sight." He twirled a knife on his finger and then sunk it down into the center of Rai's head. With that, the white draolf vanished into thin air. He wasn't needed so he didn't need to exist.

