I Decide my Title
Oh yeah… I’m a really bad, bad guy. I was so bad that I broke both your legs while fighting for my life… now hang on a minute that’s not what makes someone a bad guy. Wait, wait, don’t tell me… it’s actually clearer to me when you shut it, when your mouth goes zip, this brain goes zing! Is that even a real word? Doesn’t matter, what does matter is this gross misunderstanding that you’ve left in the air after our really fair, and really long duel that ended up with the exact scenario I told you from the very beginning; me winning and you in a puddle of your own blood… except you’re somehow not bleeding, even with two broken legs… freaky.
Anyway, what’s more important is to make sure you and everyone who’ll try to kill me in the future is aware of: I’m not a bad guy. Sure, I kill and sure I boast whenever I win, but isn’t that natural of a guy who’s fighting for his life? A guy like me fighting for his life would obviously feel happy when they win and survive for another day. I tell you what, if you want to blame anyone or rather… anything and accuse it of being evil, which is still a bit subjective really. You should blame this academy, the very thing you praise and worship, I loathe and defame, and why shouldn’t I? An academy like this that constantly pits every student against each other in a battle of survival isn’t a real learning place I’d want to send my children to.
But let’s bring this topic to the side, get back to what I wanted to talk to you about… really, you got no choice but to listen seeing as how you can only really crawl away. Tough, prideful guy like you, I’d imagine you’d rather die than crawl away from the guy you called a bug, insignificant. Who knows? Maybe it’ll cause you to finally start bleeding? Hey wait a minute, that means you were calling me the wrong title even before you tried to accuse me of being evil! Ah crap got off topic again, apologies. Now! Let’s get your nasty, accusing little mind set straight. First of all, I am not evil or a bad guy as you claimed just because I beat your ass in a fight, no I am not a battle junkie because I fight so many times, no I am not a survivor because I’ve won so many of these death battles.
What I am… is something I decide myself, I choose what my title is. I have the decision, the control over what I’m viewed as, not you. If other people see me as something else, they’re obviously wrong. The only person who knows me, is me. My title is something that I decide for myself, not for outside parties to judge me with, not for the world to try and stamp me with, and certainly not for powerless losers like you without a single way to win against me to try and accuse me as.
See what I’m getting at? Permanent titles are something that’ll always be a misconception, you can choose to be whatever you want… I can choose whatever I want to be. One day I could be a survivor, another I could be a fighter, then I could be evil. But not today, today I’m something much more, today I’m just a student, learning all he can from this battle that he one-sidedly won. It’s the same with you, you can choose your own title… so don’t let everyone else pressure you into this berserker role they say you have… you’re an angry kid sure. But you’re more of a powerless kitten than a raging berserker right now. Decide your title for yourself, just like I have the power to decide my own title for myself, kid.
