André revised mentally the information that he recived meanwhile he was walking at that desolate moor. Some of the armors from the previous battle were still in the ground, as well as some blood from the fallen Rainbow warriors. The hamster crossed the battlefield without taking a look. His goal was far away. He look to the horizon, to the gigantic door enclosed with a barrack formed by solid clouds. That was the entrance to the Cloud Kingdom.

The survivors of the golem generation of King Rain concentrated in six refugee camp, each of them governed by one of their terrible enemies: the Knight of Color. When the news arrived Palace, King Bo retired their titles. However, the Rainbow chose them, so only it was able to retire them their power.

André departed knowing that. He know that he must defeat his old friends in order to accomplish the mission entrusted by His Majesty. He clasped the handle of Amitié.

-By order of His Majesty King Bo from Rainbow Land the golem generation of King Rain must be executed -dictamined.

-Good morning, Orange -greeted the former Knight of Yellow- What a surprise to meet you here -her voice was dry. She look over the warrior , as if he wasn't a suitable rival- You come to accomplish the extermination order? -asked.

André unsheathed his sword and pointed with it at the female hamster.

-As King Bo's Sword, I'm not longer the Knight of True Orange. Now I'm the Knight of Rainbow -said proud. Yellow started to laugh.

-Knight of Rainbow? -continued laughing- What a tacky thing. But I see that His Majesty was quick to fire us -she shrenk her shoulders and become serious. She took from her back her bow, Hawk's eye- Well I'm sorry, Knight of Rainbow -apologised sarcastically- But I cant allow you to kill this people that trust me their lives -murmured, aiming at André with her weapon.

-I'll give you five minutes -offered the Knight of Rainbow- It won't be a combat at all at this distance, don't you think so? -he smiled a bit. After all, though Yellow, he was still as noble as ever. It was a shame that her soul was corrupted...

The hamster accepted and retired herself, in search for a high place where she was able to show him her power. After all, she always fighted from the distance. In close combat she was able to fight back thanks to her agility and use of a little dagger hide in her dress... but she know that she wasn't rival for André.

-What I'm saying... I know perfectly that our power doesn't match him -murmured meanwhile she was climbing to the top of a building- But that's not a reason to let him kill all the golems over here, that's not good -sentenced.

-Time up -announced André. He started to run to the camp. The arrows started to fly in his direction. He cut on the bias, avoiding the mortal darts. He continue moving in a continuous zig-zag, he knows that if he stop just a moment, he was finished. 

He fought uncountable times with the Knight of Yellow, and this supposed for him a hard test. Even they've grown apart, or as Blue said, “they were the two sides of the same coin”, the hamster know that he can count with the archer to cover his back in battle.

But now it was different, he told to himself, angry for doubting in a time like this. The metallic tip of the arrow graze his right arm causing a little blooding injurie. The hamster took a quick look to the arrow that hit the ground: there was no poison on it, so he doesn't need to worry. It look like Yellow also have doubts: in a normal situation, the tip would be poisoned and André would die in a few seconds.

He continued his frenzy run meanwhile the Knight of Yellow tried to chase him. She never had problems in concentrate on her objective for fast it was, but that hamster... His moves were anti-natural. The breathing of the hamster was rough, tense. Her arms started to numb do the speed she charged and launched the arrows, that doesn't hit him or André avoided. The warrior was dangerous approaching to the base of the building where she took position, but she won't be easy on him.

André smiled, it was a long time since he enjoyed a battle like that one, even if it was against an old friend. He tensed his left arm and stick his sword in the wall of the building in where Yellow was. He made a huge upper cut and then a horizontal one. He extracted his sword and watch how the building collapsed.

The archer cursed her bad luck and tried to jump to the next building meanwhile the one she was collapse. But André expected it, and made the same move. Without being able to avoid, the Knight of Yellow was only able to see how she fall between the rubble of the building she was supposed to jump to.

Everything was dark. Finally it ended?, she asked herself meanwhile she felt the weight of the wood and rubble above her body. All of a sudden, some light filtered, hurting her eyes. She closed them a bit and took some time to get used to the bright.

More rubble was retired, she started to hear a familiar voice that called her. That was Blue that come to save her? No, that was not him... it was the voice from Devil itself.

-Yellow, are you ok? -screamed that voice. His tone was sad, but the hamster won't get tricked.

-Get off your paws from me, damn you -barked to him when he retired a wood table that cover her. André knocked back.

-I saved your life even you're my enemy, you should show a little more gratitude, don't you? -reproached André- It's done, Yellow. I destroyed your weapon in order you don't become a problem again. I highly recommend you to go to Palace if you want to redeem yourself... or to return to your country -told her in a cold voice. The hamster get up slowly, with problems, and observed the scene. All the houses were destroyed and some clothes and armors, the ones from the refuge golems, were in the ground.

The hamster started to cry and André sheathe his sword. He turn around and started to move firmly to his next objective.

The digged up land warned the Knight of Rainbow of the danger. He pick up a little stone from the ground and launched it to one of the dunes.

A big explosion followed by other in the near zone warned André.

-I didn't expected less from Purple -smiled- Even with it, a few firecrackers won't stop me -assured. He unsheathe his sword and started to run. He step on the first mine and heard the crack of the activation. He made a big jump to the front. The wave of the explosion allow him to made a somersault in the air. When he was about to land, André stick his sword in the ground, impulsing himself using it as a spring. The explosion happened at his back meanwhile the Knight of Purple look at it from the refugee camp he decided to protect.

-I haven't expected less from Orange -the former Knight of Color repeat the same words after looking how André approached in a quick run. He prepared his little arsenal of explosives as well as his dagger Freedom. It was to be an interesting fight, he told himself.

The granades fly in the short space that separate each hamster. André bat them in different directions with his sword, causing most of them to explode in the air. Purple was trying to avoid direct combat, even if he was quick with his dagger, it was no rival for the large sword of André. 

But his rival doesn't give him room. He avoid easily the granade, the dinamite... The battle will end in the center of that square.

-It seems I run out of material -murmured with a sarcastic smile the Knight of Purple, in front of André.

-If you give up now, I won't cause you any injuries -promised André. Purple raised his dagger and run in his direction. The Knight of Rainbow avoid the stab without problems. The sight of the two hamster crossed for an eternal second.

-We both know that I'm too much proud to run away without fight -declined his offer.

André knocked with the pommel of the sword in the stomach of his agressor, that jumped back and move his left paw to the stomach, meanwhile from his mouth appeared a trickle of blood.

-Not bad -he started to attack again. André stopped the pick of the dagger with the sword. It was futile, told him in a dry voice. But Purple wasn't planning to give up. He move his arms in frenzy, trying to attack from all possible direction. Useless, André always moved his sword and avoid the attack. That was the power of a Knight of True Color? André kicked Purple in the stomach and send him a few meters away.

-Playtime is over -before Purple was able to recover, André's sword pointed to his neck. The hamster shrenk his shoulders and smiled with resignation.

-You got me -he let his dagger fall down- You win, Orange.

