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CHAPTER 91: THE HIKARU FLOWER
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​Hiroshi stood before Sakura and Hokori. Both protectors listened in silence as the southern wind stirred the leaves scorched by battle. Then, Hiroshi began to explain what he had been observing from the heavens for so many years.

​"Listen closely," Hiroshi said. "What is about to awaken is more dangerous than any monster Raijin has ever created."

​Sakura swallowed hard. Hokori frowned, still 

fatigued from the battle.

​"Many years ago," Hiroshi continued, "long before Raijin created his eight monsters, he cast a seed into the center of the Earth. A seed that would take years to grow... to become a gigantic flower."

​"A flower?" asked Sakura, surprised.

​Hiroshi nodded.

​"Yes. A massive flower, brilliant, beautiful... and deadly. The Hikaru Flower. Its light is violet, intense, alluring. But its beauty is a deception. In these coming days... that flower will finally begin to bloom."

​Hokori’s eyes widened in alarm. "And what does this flower do?"

​Hiroshi looked toward the sky.

​"When Hikaru blooms, its glow will be visible from anywhere. It is a signal. And that signal will attract Raijin's Chosen One. Because the flower does not harm just anyone... only the one Raijin destined years ago. When the Chosen One touches the flower..." Hiroshi paused, "...the flower will burrow into his body. It will absorb him. And it will transform him."

​"Into what?" asked Sakura.

​"Into a gigantic monster," Hiroshi said. "A monster capable of destroying everything that exists. Its roots will contaminate the water, kill life in its path, pierce through mountains, and absorb entire cities. Something worse than any monster you have faced. Its roots will encircle the world... and leave nothing alive."

​Sakura felt a chill.

Hokori clenched his fist tightly.

​Hiroshi continued:

"Raijin has been waiting years for this. He believes no one knows of this flower's existence. But he is wrong. I have watched it from the sky for decades. I have searched for its glow, waiting for this moment. And now... it is beginning to bloom."

​The sky lit up slightly, as if responding to his words.

​Hiroshi looked at them seriously.

"That is why I sent Yukan and Kokeisha to the Center of the Earth. Those two have an essential role. The Hikaru Flower will not harm them, because they are not the Chosen Ones; their 

hearts are pure. But they must find it before the true Chosen One arrives. If they destroy it, we will prevent the monster from being born."

​Sakura took a deep breath. "So... everything depends on them."

​"Yes," Hiroshi replied. "And on time. We cannot allow Raijin to activate his secret weapon."

​Then Hiroshi ascended into the sky, wrapped in a glow. From high above, he finally saw what he had been waiting a hundred years for: a violet radiance, deep, beautiful, and terrifying, emerging from the depths of the Earth.

​"There it is..." murmured Hiroshi.

​He quickly called out to Yukan and Kokeisha from the sky.

"Listen. The Hikaru Flower is already blooming. You must go to the mountain immediately and cut it before the Chosen One arrives. Do not fear: the flower will not harm you. But if the destined person touches it... the world would be lost."

​Yukan, determined as always, replied:

"Yes, Hiroshi. We won't let that happen."

​Kokeisha gripped his sword tightly.

"We will go to the mountain, cut that flower, and 

stop Raijin's plans."

​Hiroshi closed his eyes for an instant.

"I trust in you. There is no time to lose. Go."

​And so, Yukan and Kokeisha departed toward the sacred mountain, where the fate of the world was beginning to bloom... in the form of a violet light.
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Chapter 92: Bakemono and the Cursed Flower
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​Kokeisha and Yukan had spent endless days advancing along the mountain paths, climbing hills, crossing forests, following the faint light Hiroshi had seen from the sky. But the more they walked... the less they advanced.

​It was as if the world itself was twisting.

​Every step toward the flower seemed to return them to the starting point. They walked for hours, and when they looked around, the landscape was the same. A loop, a prison of time created by the flower to protect itself. The flower knew they were going to destroy it... and it would not allow it.

​"It can’t be," said Yukan, exhausted. "We’ve been at this for weeks... and we always end up in the same place."

​"The flower is rejecting us," replied Kokeisha, gritting his teeth. "It knows we are a threat."

​But elsewhere, far from them, something else was happening...

​The Last Soul of Raijin

​Raijin, furious over Gekido's death at Hiroshi's 

hands, activated his final plan.

That was his last secret, his last hope to destroy everything.

And that secret... had a name.

​Bakemono.

​Bakemono had been walking through the mountain for days, confused, guided by a whispering voice, a voice calling him from the depths of the earth.

"Come..." it said. "Come to me. I will make your wish come true. I will give you power to take revenge on all your enemies..."

​Bakemono followed the voice until a bright violet light appeared among the trees.

The Hikaru Flower.

Giant. Beautiful. Dangerous.

​When he approached, the flower vibrated, as if it had been waiting for him for years.

He reached out his hand...

...and touched it.

​The Transformation

​The flower snapped open and attached itself to Bakemono's chest, sinking into his skin like liquid fire.

In that instant, a devastating tremor ran through the entire Earth.

The mountains creaked. The rivers churned.

​Kokeisha and Yukan fell to the ground, unable to stay on their feet.

"No...!" screamed Yukan, trying to get up. "He found it already!"

​They tried to run toward the mountain, but the earth kept shaking, preventing them from moving forward.

​Meanwhile, Bakemono screamed, writhing, as the flower fused with his body.

Violet roots wrapped around his legs, climbing up his torso, transforming his skin into living, dark armor.

His teeth became sharp.

His eyes, two burning violet spheres.

​The roots, now free, began to spread across the ground at a terrifying speed.

​"Now..." roared Bakemono with a monstrous voice. "I will create the Maka."

My children.

My soldiers.

Violet monsters that will devour everything.

"I will fulfill Raijin's order!"

​The roots spread like giant serpents across the Earth.

If they managed to wrap around the entire planet... the Maka would be born without control, a plague that would destroy the whole world.

​Time was running out.

And only Kokeisha and Yukan could stop it.
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Chapter 93 – Under the Rain of Destiny
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​While Kokeisha and Yukan fought to advance in 

the Center of the Earth, trapped in that invisible labyrinth created by the Hikaru flower, a different scene unfolded far away from there.

​In the West, under a soft rain falling like a whisper from the sky, Sakura and Hokori were having their first date. They had prepared a small table atop the temple, with lit lamps and a silence broken only by the sound of water touching the rooftops. For the first time in a long while, both could breathe without fighting.

​Sakura held her cup, but her gaze was lowered, lost.

​"I can't help feeling sadness, Hokori," she said at last. "Gekido... he murdered Takeru in the cruelest way. It wasn't a battle... it was an execution. But even so, Takeru died like a true warrior. He never let him pass, never hesitated."

"He was... my best warrior."

​Hokori listened with respect, not interrupting her.

"He had an end worthy of honor, Sakura."

​"Now I will have to find another guardian for the temple gate... but no one will ever replace him," she continued, taking a deep breath.

"And while I think of that, I also remember that 

the Kyoudai died at the hands of Ken. He destroyed them. Chikara... he was furious. But even so, he traveled to the South and drove his sword into Ken's forehead. He finished him. Chikara never gives up. Hiroshi truly chose the best."

​Hokori nodded.

"Chikara is strong. He is pure heart of war."

​Sakura then lowered her gaze, as if listening to something coming from very far away.

"And now... down there, in the center of the Earth, another battle is being fought. Hiroshi warned me that the flower was about to appear.

That is why he asked for Kokeisha, my best warrior, and Yukan, Kibo of the North's best warrior.

Those two..."

—she smiled a little—

"have a special connection. They are a couple, but they also fight as one. It is impossible to separate them in combat. If anyone can defeat that monster... it is them."

​"I trust in them," said Hokori.

​"I wish we could help... but we are too far away," 

murmured Sakura. "And that monster... that chosen one... if the flower adheres completely, it could be the end. Raijin's last resort."

​Sakura took Hokori's hands firmly.

"Let us eat. For today... we can only wait. And have faith that they will win. Tomorrow, perhaps, the war will turn in our favor."

​Hokori looked toward the sky, watching the rain fall harder. A soft smile crossed his face.

"Do you know why it rains, Sakura?"

​She arched an eyebrow.

"Isn't it... normal for it to rain?"

​"No," he replied. "Rain is not normal, not since Raijin took power over the weather. He brought drought. He dried the rivers... stole the world's water. But Hiroshi..."

—Hokori raised his hand pointing to the clouds—

"Hiroshi struck the sky. He vibrated the firmament with his sword, and that vibration remains trapped in the clouds. Every time they fill with water... the vibration awakens, and the rain falls like dew blessing the Earth.

That... that has Raijin furious. Because every time he takes a step to destroy, Hiroshi takes 

one step further... and stops him."

​Sakura smiled with pride.

"So that is why it rains today..."

​"Yes," replied Hokori, looking at her. "It is the sign that Hiroshi is watching... and that we haven't lost yet.

Let us hope Kokeisha and Yukan succeed in their mission. And when it is all over... we will destroy Raijin.

Together."

​The rain kept falling.

And, for an instant, peace enveloped them.

The calm... before the greatest storm.

​
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Chapter 94: Chikara Visits Kibo
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​Chikara had heard worrying rumors:

Kibo, after her defeat against Akuma, was not the same.

Although she had trained hard and become even more powerful than before—so strong that the gods gave her a green diamond stone, capable of destroying the fire monster in seconds—her spirit remained broken.

Her pride had been mortally wounded.

​Kibo, the indomitable, the warrior who had never fallen, now spent her days locked in her temple, 

sending her soldiers to protect the city.

She only came out when there was extreme danger.

And although her power was greater than ever, her heart was plunged in sadness.

​When that news reached Chikara's ears, he did not hesitate.

He went to see her himself.

​He entered the temple, dark and silent, and found her sitting in front of her spear, her gaze lost.

"What is happening, Kibo?" asked Chikara with a firm voice. "I have heard you’ve been hiding. That you are still tormented by what happened with Akuma."

​Kibo did not raise her eyes.

"I was defeated," she replied with contained rage. "I had never been defeated before. He almost killed me... And Sakura had to come save me. If she hadn't arrived, that demon would have ripped my life away. My pride... they destroyed it."

​Chikara looked at her with a small, serious smile, full of experience.

"We have all been defeated, Kibo.

Everyone."

​She finally looked at him.

​Chikara continued:

"Sakura has fallen, the strongest among us, was vanquished.

My warriors died facing Ken. I myself was defeated.

Ken left me lying on the ground, on the brink of death. If it weren't for the monks, I wouldn't be here."

​Kibo opened her eyes, surprised.

​"Hokori fell too," said Chikara. "He fought against Ken with all his might, and still almost died. Ken absorbed his energy. Surpassed him."

​He stepped closer.

"Sakura defeated Ken... but what happened after? He came back to life and almost ran her through from behind. I had to intervene.

And later, she fought against Gekido. She had no chance either. Hokori had to save her."

​Chikara raised his hand and placed his palm on her shoulder.

"We are warriors, Kibo. And yes, demigods.

Being defeated doesn't make you weak. It makes 

you human.

What matters is that we always get up. Always."

​Kibo clenched her fists. Chikara continued:

"After Akuma... you defeated the Shadow Samurai. You destroyed them.

Then you destroyed the fire monster with a single thrust.

And now you hide? You? Kibo!"

​Kibo took a deep breath.

For the first time in weeks, her gaze regained a bit of fire.

"You are right, Chikara..." she said, with a faint smile. "It is time to step out of the shadows."

​Chikara smiled too.

"Good. Then let’s train. You and I. Take that anger out of your heart and turn it into strength."

​Kibo nodded with determination.

The two warriors went out to the temple courtyard.

And there, under the midday sun, began a training
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