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Every few year the Clear Pearl Dojo held a small tournament with the other local dojo. Clear Pearl Dojo and Steel Heart Dojo had been training various clan samurai over the generations. Though all three had lost some distinction since the Spirit War had ravaged the surrounding country, the three dojos still trained a fair share of Samurai among the ranks of the great clan.

Clear Pearl Dojo had lost many of its prospective pupils to the Hiruma and Hida dojos, far more than Steel Heart Dojo had. Despite the large discrepancy in the number of fighters between the Dojos, Shitaka Yoshi had agreed to hold and participate in the tournament. Yoshi smiled to himself, as this years tournament would be more interesting then any others. This year, aside from the regular tournament, the Master of the Steel Heart, Oshi Minawa, had agreed to spar with Yoshi to prove which of the two schools was superior. 

Then the superiority of our technique will be undisputed among the families. Yoshi thought grimly, glancing back at five remaining students of Clear Pearl Dojo. We need thast reputation if the dojo is to survive. Even joining the Jade Hand has not brought the dojo more students.

One of the novices struck a gong as the five strongest of the Steel Heart arrived on the practice field. The other members of the steel Heart let out a cheer as did the visiting Hemin. Yoshi set his face into a grim smile and walked out to arrange the match ups with Minawa.
***


Hida Ogami stifled a yawn as his sensei and the foolish master of the Clear Pearl Dojo disscussed the matches. Ogami was not worried, he knew the Steel Heart technique was superior. The Steel Heart emphasized seperating the mind from the body. This allowed its praticers to endure far more damage than a normal Samurai could; whereaas Claer Pearl Dojo's teaching emphasized speed among all other things. Praticers of the Slear Pearl Technique focussed their chi in a strange way, allowing them to move at high speeds. For weeks while on patrol in the Shadowlands, as the dojo's traditions required, Ogami had rackd his brain, trying to figure out a way to beat the Clear Pearl dojo's students.

The answer had come to him in a very strange way. As did any dojo of the Crab, Steel Heart Dojo prohibited tainted techniques to be used. However Ogami had been wounded in the vile expanses that was the Shadowlands, and like many before him had become tainted. For a few days Ogami had feared returning to the dojo, but after a whie he had managed to hide the signs of his taint, and had actually been able to control the poison in his body. He had become faster and stronger and faster every day since then. By coupling the taint with the teachings of the Steel heart he had become an ultimnate warrior. Ogami smiled as his name was called for a match, after he had defeated these pathetic worms he would reveal his true power and show his master how truly powerful the Steel Heart Dojo could become.
***

Yoshi forwned as Hiruma Suzuka was flung from the ring by the last remaining fighter of the Steel Heart, Hida Ogami.  There's something very strange about that boy, he thought as he stepped forward to congratulate Minawa on his student's victory. No time to think about that now, he thought, time to show these people what a master of Clear Pearl can do.

"Well Minawa-san," he said after extending his congratulations to Minawa and his student as honor demanded, "it is time for you to lose the honor this fine student has given you."

Minawa let out a low rumble of a laugh, "Perhaps Yoshi-san," his deep voice sounding liek distant thunder, "or perhaps you are about to eat your words." Both men laughed and Ogami saw his chance.

"Excuse me, honored sensei." Ogami said, steeping forward and bowing. "But I must tell you, I have found the way to maximize the effectiveness of the Steel Heart technique."

Minawa chucled, "That would explain your defeat of Yoshi-san's students. Feel free to share your secret with us."

Ogami took a deep breath, "I have been tainted sensei."

"WHAT!" Minawa bellowed, "YOU HAV-"

"Please, sensei, the taint does not control me. By combining its power with the teachings of-"

"ENOUGH!" The proud old Crab cut him off, "The taint stands for everything the Steel Heart fights you are a disgrace to the Steel Heart Dojo. You have dishonored me and your clan. I shall speak to your parents personally on this matter and see to it that you are destroyed. Sekai, Ashida, take this traitor away."

Ogami snarled as the two students grabbed him, "You do not understand, you fools you don't UNDERSTAND!" As he screamed green striations spread over his body and he flung the two weaklings holding him across the ring and an unholy black fire licked over his body. With a final scream of agony, a black fluid surrounded his body, forming into a frightening mockery of samurai armor, and a tetsubo formed itself of the same inky black material.

"Now, now I will make you understand you pathetic mortals." The tainted thing that had been Hida Ogami strode forward destroying peasants and fighters that tried to stop him, or simply got in his way.

Yoshi slipped into his fighting stance and focused his chi to every part of his body. He was a member of the Jade Hand and this would not be tolerated. As one the masters struck, flinging Ogami across the ring.

"Get the heimin out of here, I will deal with this thing," Yoshi shouted to his students.

"I think not," Ogami yelled, and his vile armor extended grabbing the fleeing peasants and students and slamming them together. "No distractions now Sensei, you will embrace my technique!"  He knocked Yoshi's punch aside, throwing the master of the Clear Pearl Dojo aside.

"I'd rather die," Minawa whispered leaping to deliver a kick into Ogami.

"Have it your way sensei," Ogami laughed and his tetsubo slammed into his former master's skull.

Minawa was known to take katana slashes, naginata wounds, blows from dai tsuchi, and even tens of arrows and still have the strength to destroy his enemies. Despite his years of practice and mastery, his skull collapsed before Ogami's onslaught.

Yoshi stared in shock as he rose to his feet. Of the fifty or more attendants of the tournament, all were dead. Even Minawa, invincible Minawa had fallen. "I wanted to prove I was the undisputed master of fighting, but this is a hell of a way to do it." He rose to his feet and drew a katana from a fallen temple guard. "You will die now Ogami. I will take vengeance for all those you have killed. I am Shitaka Yoshi, son of Shitaka Kyoko, bushi of the Jade Hand, and you will be defeated."

Ogami laughed, "I suppose I no longer have a name, but my blood tells me I have become something more, my humanity is erased, I am more like the oni that wounded me than anything else. My lineage is that of Fu Leng and there is nothing you can do to stop me you pathetic insect"

Yoshi moved with blinding speed, landing cut after cut in the tainted fiend’s armor with little effect. His opponent, Yoshi had ceased to think of Ogami as anything remotely human, took a wild swing laughing and Yoshi saw his chance. Ducking under the strike he rammed his sword into he gap in the vile thing's armor.

Ogami looked down as Yoshi smiled and murmured, "It would seem you're not so invincible after all, beast."

Ogami laughed lashed out with his foot. Yoshi dodged the strike, but could not pull his borrowed sword free. Ogami laughed maniacally and ripped the sword from his own body. "There you are wrong my foolish friend," as the flow of black blood slowly came to a halt, "as I told Minawa-sama I have reached the pinnacle of my school."

"You are nothing more then Fu Leng's pawn." Yoshi shouted focusing his chi for one final strike.

He moved with a speed he had never known. Truly at this moment he was the greatest, the undisputed master of his technique. Power and speed flowed through him, there was no way this beast could stop this strike.

As fast Yoshi moved, he died just as quickly. The tainted thing that had been a promising Crab samurai changed his tetsubo into a whip like strand and cut the Claer Pear Dojo's greatest master in half.

With a laugh, the newest member of Fu Leng's armies strode off to the Shadowlands, leaving a pile of bodies and blood to herald his arrival into the world.

