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Altair's phone rings. On the other side is a voive he has hear::d before, hardly note worthy though.:: "Meng Guo speaking, may I speak to the honorable student Altair Ogram ab Ashkabaken?"
Altair Ogram Ashkabaken
"Speaking"
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"The Illustrious Master, Heavenly keeper of the Dragon Breath, the venerable general of the West, the pristine Qui Tang Liuxian bids her honorable student well. She wishes him to arrive at her court at some time today of his convenience. She has requested me, her most humble obedient servant, to ask him to come prepared and rested" ::His voice sounds... tense. As if he is repeating her words verbatim at a great personal cost and insult. He is not happy, he is subservient.::
Altair Ogram Ashkabaken
"I will do as requested thank you"
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"We shall await his arrival" ::the phone hangs::
::Altair senses that this is a bit off-protocol. 'to come at a time of his convinience'? she is testing him, but what is the test? should he come at an auspicious hour? is she testing his knowledge of time keeping?"::
Altair Ogram Ashkabaken
(Going to use the PDF printout to see if there is something specific, or even hinted at in there to tell me when I should arrive, she's a chinese teacher, she's never teaching JUST the lesson that she says she is)
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::Altair reads through the tedious PDF and he strikes a familiar paragraph. After all, he has studied under a Chinese MA Shifu before. It all settles in like a jigsaw puzzle. 'at a time of his convenience', 'we shall wait his arrival', and even the added honorable title. This indeed was a test, a riddle, and he had the answer. He should arrive exactly at sunset, which won't be a problem for him. He had time. It was after all not far.::
Altair Ogram Ashkabaken
::Altair nods, and heads downstairs, doing some basic Tai Chi for maybe ten minutes before heading up stairs and showering, before dressing in his formal Chinese suit, which is more or less a formal Gi. He makes sure his internal supply of Sekhem and his vessel are both full from the supply in his basement before heading out::
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::Altair walks towards the restaurant with measured steps. Arriving too soon or too late would be inauspicious. As he arrives at the doors, the two men flanking it (different men than last time), lightly stomp their left feet and stretch their pose. They eye Altair with a certain respect mulled with fear. The doors open to him, inside he sees the restaurant has been returned to normal. Meng Guo is awaiting and escorts him to the stairs.:: "I remain here, you shall ascend alone" ::his voice has a distinct kind of disappointment: he was hoping Altair fail the test.::
Altair Ogram Ashkabaken
::Altair nods, but there's a slight smirk on his face when he passes, heading up the stairs::
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::the journey up the stairs give him a couple of minutes to prepare himself, last opportunity to remind himself everything he needs to know. Like last time, the stairs end in a small hallway which leads to massive doors. As he pushes them open he enters the same room, but it empty. Except two men who sit in meditation in each corner, there is only Qui Tang, sitting on a chair. in front of her is another chair.::


Altair Ogram Ashkabaken
::Altair bows, walking up to the chair but not sitting. She would ask him to sit, if she wished him to do so at first::
die Welt
::she bows back, her face an unreadable blank slate.:: "I had a bet with two dragons that you shall be late. I am pleased that I won. Sit, we will begin with a discussion."
Altair Ogram Ashkabaken
"Yes Shifu" He says, sitting.
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"Have you heard of the two alchemies, Altair? What my people call Arts?"
Altair Ogram Ashkabaken
"Yes, one related to the Yin, and one related to the Yang"
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::she nods:: "Feng Tan is the art of action, of life and vitality and movement, of the energies we associate with the idea of Yang. I believe is more suited to your current nature. In time you will learn that true action is but a series of unmoving poses, that's when you will move on to Lung Tan, the yin of being. Our ways require knowledge, and understanding. You will need to learn about the Tao, and the heaven of 10 thousand things. But first, I want to hear about your binding. Do you remember your first life? do you remember your rebirth?"
Altair Ogram Ashkabaken
"Many of my kind remember both of their mortal lives. I receive only flashes of my first life. As Ashkabaken. The Sefekhi suffer in their rebirth, it is, quite simply put, torturous. That is what is required to tame the Khaibit that rages within us. I remember only glimpses of his life, even if he is part of me. His skills remain as sharp as the day he died, but his memories are fleeting. And yes, I remember my rebirth. From the moment my second life died, to the moment I awoke in the bandages that mark our kind. I remember the pain of it, and I remember my judgement upon joining with Ashkabaken"
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"Good, good. That memory of pain will serve you, but it can also be a weakness. You will learn to harness it for power, but you must embrace it so that others can't use it to pain you further. I was born exactly when the years switched, from Wood Goat to Fire monkey. It would be 1536 by the Christian account. I remember my life only vaguely, but I remember very well the death and rebirth. There is something different in you, Altair. Not like many Sefekhi I have met. I can see your other half, and it isn't the shadow it usually is. Tell me Altair, Can you move?"
Altair Ogram Ashkabaken
"It changes, it has always had a mind and will of its own, which is unusual for a Sefekhi" He says, lifting his hands. "Move how Shifu?"
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::When Altair tries to move he can't. It is not that he can't think about moving, but his body will just not cooperate, as if his muscles have decided to take a day off. He can speak, but not much more that that::(edited)
Altair Ogram Ashkabaken
"Apparently I cannot" He says, and the realization of vulnerability caused his Khaibit to awaken. It stretched in everyone's minds eye but for the moment it was willing to remain quiet.
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::She gets up and walks behind his chair. She lay her hand on the right side of his neck and right shoulder, fingers stretched. Her touch is cold, even through the suit.:: "When you move three things move. Your mind, your energy, and your body. All three of them must be in perfect coordination, which is seldom the case. Most people move all three without ever thinking about it. The first step of the Feng is to learn to move with his mind, so that his mind moves his energy, which moves his body. Now, think about a movement, the simplest you can, and think about it. Think about moving it, moment by moment. This will take a few tries." 

Qui Tang Liuxian
::As Altair tries he finds it more difficult than it first sounded. A moment by moment account of the smallest movement. Altair knows the human anatomy well and he is swept to thinking about the intricate play of muscles and bones. He still can't move. Meanwhile, Qui Tang is speaking about the Tao, which Altair finds interesting and distracting.::
Qui Tang Liuxian
::After about two minutes of trying again and again, Altair finally has it - a perfect moving image of his right hand rising in his mind. And a few moments later, his right hand moves. It feels... somehow lighter. More energized, as if all these years he wasn't really moving. Her hand lifts, and his body is released from his frozen state, she moves slowly all while talking about the quest for balance in the Tao. As she sits she looks at him:: "Now you have moves, for the first time. Not just your body. You will need to practice this, I will give you tea that will have the same affects that this chair has, so you can practice this. When you learned to move your whole self this way, I will teach you your first true lesson in Feng Tan. Now, let us put this body of yours to good use." *::She rises from her chair, kicking it sliding backwards, and stands in one flowing move. She looks at Altair in that look a master has before beating his student::*
Altair Ogram Ashkabaken
::Altair struggles up from the chair, but stands quickly once he is free of it:: "Yes Shifu"
Qui Tang Liuxian
"Attack"
Altair Ogram Ashkabaken
::Altair nods and the sense of his Khaibit goes from a sleeping tiger to a roar in their minds, it knew this was coming, and intended to show itself. Altair smirks, his eyes suddenly narrowing as he moves forward, cautiously. He judges her for several seconds and feints once, then twice, ending with a spinning kick. The rotation would make it difficult for her to land to the counter blow she was obviously waiting to deliver:: 
Qui Tang Liuxian
::Qui Tang not so much jumps as moves her legs up and down rapidly, just avoiding the kick, almost not moving at all. When she lands, she touches her bare feet at his leg, and he senses a shock of energy moving throw his body. As if she "touched a nerve". He doesn't feel harmed. The moment he has his footing back, her hand is already on its way::
Altair Ogram Ashkabaken
::Altair's Khaibit causes the shadows to deepen and she can see his eyes are almost entirely golden now. His body moves like a snake, lancing to the side in an attempt to avoid the blow:: (Snake step)
Qui Tang Liuxian
::Qui's hand barely touches his shoulder, like a pinch, and he can feel the energy flowing through his body... stirs. rearranges. His brain seem to slow down, or maybe the world is moving faster?:: (for the reminder of the scene you use the lesser of wits and dex instead of both)) "Think about your moves, move with your mind, not your body. Now, attack!::
Qui Tang Liuxian
((That strike had Chi infused in it, and her Chi is still in your body, lingering on))
Altair Ogram Ashkabaken
::Altair stumbles back a step and settles himself, finding his center. He slips into the first stance of Tai Chi Chuan and stands there for several moments. She watches as the last slivers of his pupils turn golden, and the shadows cease to writhe. They ignite. There is no sound, but memories formed of this moment include a tremendous shrieking call, like that of an enormous raptor, as a phoenix rises from the shadows around Altair. He moves in again, this time shifting from Tai Chi to Silat as he strikes:: (Elbow Strike, using will)

Qui Tang Liuxian
::Altair's strike lands a mm from her, but not on her. She has moved ever so slightly, almost unnoticeable. Her movements are flowing like a river. As she moves, Altair can almost see copies of her following, as if she exists multiple times and move in cohesion. Altair can sense a huge Chi bursting from her, as she moves to strike back:: 
Altair Ogram Ashkabaken
::Altair knew he had to stop whatever it was, and the best way to do it was to get her away from him, quickly, he shifts ever so slightly, pushing his center forward, towards her:: (Going to defend with Counter Throw... or more precisely fail at defending with counter throw)
Qui Tang Liuxian
::Her fist passes next to Altair, but she is too quick for him to grab in a counter-throw. As her hand moved next to his torso, he could feel cold air rushes through. She spins to land a kick. As her kick lands, altair can see, and feel, all 5 copies of her landing it. Her touch is Ice cold, and he feels as his muscles contracts::
Qui Tang Liuxian
((so no damage, but it will still feel like being hit by an iceberg))
::She looks at him with a smile on her face, her stance unphased:: "I see now I was wise to take you on as student. You have more than most of your kind. The lesson is now over, but we shall meet again soon." ::She bows, the tiniest deeper than at first::
Altair Ogram Ashkabaken
::Altair bows lower than her:: "Yes Shifu"
Qui Tang Liuxian
::She returns sitting, and as he leaves through the massive doors his body aches, but is unharmed. But her has much to learn from her, that is for sure. As he looks at his clock, 4 hours have passed.:: ::The next day at morning, a package awaits by his store's door. It has one word on it, written in bold: "Practice". When he opens it, he sees small packets of fresh tea.::
[bookmark: _GoBack]Altair Ogram Ashkabaken
::Altair smiles at the box:: "This is going to be fun. I have to make sure to use the restroom before I start though"

