=======================================
Episode 4: Setting A High-Upon-High Standard
=======================================
The next morning, Christopher woke up and saw Lisa, Koya, Kori and Hanna sleeping
beside him. He heads to the living room to see if anyone called or texted him while he
was asleep. But Linda and Heather were in the living room.
Linda: Hi, Chris. Are you feeling alright?
Christopher: Yes, I'm fine. My name's Christopher.
Linda: Whatever. Why don't you like being called Chris?
Christopher: That's a woman's name; I think being called Christopher makes me feel
like I'm a man.
Linda: As if. You're lightyears ahead of being a real man; your insecurities towards
women has turned you into a big, fat pussy.
Christopher: What do you know about my insecurities, doe? In case you forgot, I was
able to snag Koya as a friend.
Linda: Why isn't she your girlfriend?
Christopher: Oh, you want to go there, huh?
Heather: (sees that Christopher was getting mad at Linda.) Ok, Christopher, that's
enough.
Linda: I wish you would try to do something to me.
Christopher: (feeling slightly angry.) You're not even worth my time, doe. (gets up.)
Heather: Where are you going?
Christopher: I need to take me a bath so I can get my day going; it's essential for me to
refresh myself from this stress from being a demon hunter. (goes to the bathroom.)
Heather: . . . . . .
Linda: Whatever, pussy. I really hate that guy's insecurity towards women; we have to
do something about that demeanor of his, Heather.

Heather: Like what? I know he isn't the type of person that's willing to accept change. I
mean - what can I do to help you out? He is a Raiken - like Andrew.
Linda: But he's nothing like Andrew; at least he has his powers under control. Chris is
still sporadic in activating his Raiken powers.
Heather: And that's a problem?
Linda: . . . . . .
Heather: If you insist, I help you out in training Christopher to activate those powers of
his.
Linda: Thanks, Heather. I knew you would understand.
Then, Hanna appears.
Hanna: Where's Christopher?
Linda: He's taking a shower. Once he comes out and get dressed, tell him to come
outside for combat training.
Hanna: Combat training? Shouldn't you go to the gym for that?
Heather: It shouldn't be a problem; I already spoke to Maxelle about this. Besides that, I
would like to see how powerful his Raiken powers are compared to my master.
Hanna: Ok, I'll go on ahead and tell him. Enjoy yourselves.
Minutes passed, Christopher was able to get dressed. He sees that Lisa, Koya, Kori and
Hanna were awake.
Christopher: Where's Linda and Heather at?
Hanna: They're outside; they want to see your Raiken powers.
Christopher: For real? I'm sure that they're making a big mistake for me use those
powers against them.
Hanna: . . . . . .
Lisa: Are you going to do this, Christopher?

Christopher: Mine's well. Linda has been talking shit about my insecurities towards
women like her. I'll try not to use my Raiken powers fully to combat them.
Lisa: Christopher.
Christopher: Don't worry; I'll be fine.
Christopher heads outside to see Linda and Heather. As you can see, Linda and
Heather were in their workout clothes; Christopher was feeling distracted with what they
were wearing. What they were wearing was slightly revealing.
Christopher: (thinking silently.) On second thought, I'll take that back. What is it with
these women and their revealing clothing? This isn't going to be good.
Linda: So, Christopher, are you ready to fight us?
Christopher: Is that even a question? If you two are ready to lose, then, yes. I am ready.
Linda: This guy's overconfident; ok, Heather, back me up.
Heather: Ok, Linda.
Christopher goes after Linda and Heather without using his Raiken powers. After two
minutes, Christopher was getting beaten by them both. He was forced to use his Raiken
powers, but they were able to dodge his attacks against them. Linda kicks Christopher
to a tree. But before Linda could rush at him, Derek came to his defense and used his
Raiken forcefield to protect Christopher.
Derek: That's enough, you two.
Linda: Derek.
Derek: What the hell are you two doing to my son?
Heather: It wasn't my fault; this was all Linda's plan.
Linda: What?! Quit acting so innocent, Heather; you were in on this, too.
Derek: I'll let this slide for now. The next time you want to do a private training session
with my kins, ask. (heads in Christopher's apartment.)
Heather: Are you ok, Christopher?

Christopher: (gets Heather's hands away from him.) Get your hands off me. (looks at
Linda.) Accusing me of being a pussy, huh? You bitches couldn't wait until we went to
the Rockefeller Gym to make a fool out of me.
Linda: Don't be so naive, Christopher. You should be thankful that your father saved
you; you're showing us that you're still too weak to take on Hikari.
Christopher: (was getting angry but calms down.) Whatever.
Lisa: Christopher, please.
Christopher: This isn't over, Linda. (goes back to his apartment.) Come on, Lisa; let's go.
Hanna: Acting so coyish. Linda, have you no shame for what you just did?
Linda: Not at all; I'm just doing him a favor to get over himself, that's all.
Heather: You're going to far; just be cautious not make him too mad.
Linda: And that's supposed to scare me? Come on! Who the hell do you think I am?
Heather and Hanna were speechless. Linda went to Christopher's apartment to cool off
and they followed her. Hours passed; Christopher had to distance himself from Linda
and Heather. He went out of his apartment to get some more swordfish fillets and
chicken breasts from the Salaams' butcher shop. After he got through getting the fillets
and breasts, Christopher went to the Rockefeller Gym to train alone in Room 3. As you
can see, he was abashed that he almost lost to Linda and Heather.
Christopher: That's all I can stand from her. Maybe, I can rest easy and recollect my trail
of thoughts on how to deal with her and Heather. I'm quite positive if I use my Raiken
powers to the fullest, Andrew and Omar are going to get mad at me. But I'm not taking
this lying down; I have to win against Linda.
Then, Sophie appears in Room 3.
Sophie: What's wrong, Christopher?
Christopher: I don't know, Sophie. I'm just sitting here to refresh my mind from all this
demon hunting; I'm just feeling that I'm still the weakest link.
Sophie: You're wrong. I think you still have powers only fools can dream of; you just
need to realize that.

Christopher: . . . . . .
Then, Linda and Heather appeared along with Maxelle, Iris, Lisa and Hanna. They were
in their workout clothes.
Christopher: Great; these heifers.
Linda: You got some nerve talking shit to me.
Christopher: Yes, I do. This time I got something to back it up; I DEMAND A
REMATCH!!!
Maxelle: Christopher, that's enough. You need to chill out; I think you've reached - - Christopher: No. I insist on fighting Linda and Heather; mainly Linda. I want to show you
that I'm not a pushover and I'm better than your master.
Linda: Really? (laughs.) You make me laugh, boy. Ok, I accept; Heather, back me up.
Heather: Ok, Linda. Be careful fighting him; I think he's getting powerful from the last
time we challenged him this morning.
Linda: (sees that his power increased slightly. thinking silently.) It's just a slight increase
from what I'm feeling, but I'm getting inside his head. That's the only chance I got.
(speaks.) Aren't you going to come at me? Admit that you're weak and let's call this a
day.
Christopher: I made my decision; I'm going to beat you - even if I have to do the
unthinkable to get my point across.
Lisa: Christopher, don't.
Linda: Hey, didn't you listen to your pet has to say, Chris?!
Christopher: Shut up!!
Christopher was getting angry and rushes at Linda. After a minute, Linda was having
the advantage against him. Linda caught him in a sleeper hold to stop his aggression.
Linda: Enough is enough, Christopher. I suggest you give up right now or I'll put you out
for good.
Christopher: No, it isn't!! I'm going to win!!

Heather knew that he was heavily focused on beating Linda. She tried to help Linda but
Maxelle and Iris stopped her.
Heather: They're going to kill each other. Get out of the way!
Maxelle: You're just going to derail everything that Christopher has worked so hard for.
Just stay back.
Heather: No.
Christopher was able to break free from Linda's sleeper hold by using his weight to pin
her down.
Linda: You bastard!
Christopher rushed at Linda and pushed her to the wall. Linda was getting mad at
Christopher for doing that; she ended up beating him up. But before she could finish him
off, Christopher's Raiken powers activated and she was electrocuted. She was knocked
out.
Heather: Linda!!
Christopher came to Linda and he was about to kill her with his Raizan until Heather
stops him from doing that.
Heather: Stop this, Christopher! You've won!!
Christopher: No, it isn't. Get out of the way, Heather; I'm getting tired of that fucking doe
mocking me.
Then, Christopher was feeling weak on his feet. His fight against Linda took a huge toll
on his mind; he passes out.
Lisa: Chiristopher!! Is he going to be alright?!
Iris: (checks Linda and Christopher's heartbeats.) Yeah, their hearts are beating. Let's
go on ahead and bring them back to his apartment.
Maxelle: (looks at Christopher. thinking silently.) His power has increased greatly.
Lisa: Maxelle, what's wrong?

Maxelle: Nothing. I guess Christopher is slowly becoming powerful; we need to be
cautious of him fighting against Hikari.
Lisa: Got any leads on her yet?
Maxelle: No.
The next morning, Christopher woke up and saw Lisa and Heather sleeping beside him.
Christopher: That's something you don't see everyday. I guess I was wrong to use my
Raiken powers to hurt others; I know for a fact I have to control that power.
He heads to the living room and see Linda, Maxelle and Iris using the dancing pole.
Christopher: Linda, you have a minute?
Linda: What is it?
Christopher: I'm sorry for what happened yesterday; I didn't mean to hurt you or your
friend, Heather.
Linda: It's alright; I guess I underestimated you. But keep this fight into consideration
from now on. These demons will tear you limb from limb if you handicap yourself to their
level.
Maxelle: I sure he knows that, Linda. Anyway, do you want to use this dancing pole,
Chris?
Christopher: No thanks; I'm going to make some breakfast for you lads.

