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         “It's my turn now.”

         “No, you just…”

         “But you've been riding for hours.”

         “Have not.”

         “Have too.”

         The horse stopped so abruptly that Ronin was almost catapulted over its neck. Daigoro looked from Ronin to Azami.

         “Maybe Daigoro needs a bit of a rest,” said Ronin.

         The horse neighed and found a patch of grass to nibble as soon as Ronin had slipped off its back. 

         Azami sat in the shade of a tree.

         “In the last village they told us that a madman lives in a cave around here. Do you think it’s Yeo?”

         Ronin picked at a piece of grass. “If it is, we'll finish what the three samurais started.  Yeo is a coward who let my father die to save himself.”

         The sword in Ronin's belt made an eerie, humming sound and then began to hiss, like a furious animal.

         Azami glanced nervously at the sword. 

         “It hasn’t had blood for a long time.”

         Ronin placed a hand on the hilt. The sword fought to free itself of the scabbard, but Ronin was afraid to draw it. He was scared that it would attack Azami.

         “It'll drink blood when we meet Yeo,” he said.

         “I think that your sensei and my sensei are two of the three samurais, who swore to kill Yeo.”

         Ronin nodded. “Me too.”

         “How come they don’t look for him themselves?”

         Ronin shrugged. “Maybe they are afraid to.  Maybe they are scared of him. They are old and Yeo is probably stronger than them.”

         Azami didn’t believe that,  but said nothing. “But why send us then?”

         “Who knows why those two do what they do?” replied Ronin.  He took the feather of the golden eagle from his belt and placed it in Azami's hair. Azami tried to conceal a smile.

         “Why did you do that?”

         “Because you helped me, and because you’re still here. And now it’s your turn to ride Daigoro.”
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