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Chapter 4

We quickly changed into our separate traditional clothes and went to the glass case, which held our special swords. I took out my Shenlong Katana, which I had not used in a very long time; it felt heavy in my hands as if it were the first time I held it again. I looked back, Sakura was still behind me. I tossed her the Tora Katana. “You’re really serious about coming aren’t you? You could stay home you know.” She looked at me as if I had jabbed her in the stomach, “Are you crazy, she’s my daughter as well. You know I have to go, besides, you know I haven’t killed anybody just as long as you have.” She held out her sword as if she was going to stab me, but stopped it inches from my face. “And my blade has been begging for bloodshed. Now let’s go so this thing!” She started out of the house. “Well at least she has the right attitude, but something still makes me wonder. Why did Masshu want me to bring her, this is between us, he must have something up his sleeve. Quickly I followed Sakura in the direction of the Masaki Forest.
[Half An Hour Later]

We reached the Masaki Forest. We kept going until we came to the core of the large group of trees. There, across from us stood a lone cabin. He was sitting on the stairs of that cabin, like nothing was going on. Masshu Poteto had his arm slung over his knee, and had his head down. At first I thought that he may had been asleep, but then he opened his eyes and raised his head. His black eyes were disturbing, mysterious, but as someone that knew him long ago I could still see the pain that he’s witnessed. “I’ve been waiting for you Aisu. It seemed like you weren’t going to come at first.” Sakura yelled, “Where’s my daughter you heartless monster?” Masshu’s face didn’t show any response to her insult, and he responded,“ She’s inside. Don’t worry; no harm has come to her…yet. If you should refuse to fight me, then my apprentices will kill her.” I unsheathed my sword, “Then I’m afraid that we have no other option. But you will not beat me. He said, “Well while you’ve been fucking your wife, I’ve been increasing my skills and gaining newer and better skills.” I said, “Don’t think for a second that my skills have dwindled. I’m twice as stronger than I used to be if not stronger. Now let’s go!” He put up his index finger and waved it back and forth. “Don’t be so hasty my friend. We’re going to have a little warm up first.” I said, “And I thought that I got out of school already.” Masshu snapped his fingers and then we heard rustling in the trees, then a legion of samurai from Masshu’s school jumped out and got into battle stances.
I was not amused a bit. I said, “What’s the meaning of this. You send your flunkies at me, cause you’re too scared to fight me yourself.” Masshu shook his head remaining cool the entire time, “Of course not, this is just a test. I need to know if you’ve improved like you say you have. You know, so that way I’ll be more satisfying when I destroy and humiliate you. Besides I need to know if you’re worth my time.” My face grew angrier, which seemed to please Masshu to no end. I said, “You truly are one son of a bitch.” He said, “Now there’s no need in insulting me, my mother is another story.” I said, “You’ve still never forgiven them for the way they treated you. Ever heard of live and let go.” What I said seemed to trigger something in his mind. His face finally showed some emotion. He hated his parents, even more than he hated me, and he especially didn’t like being lectured about them. Quiet you insolent low life! Enough talk…kill him!”


The samurai sent by Masshu started advancing towards us. Sakura withdrew her sword; we faced our adversaries, back to back ready to fight. I said to Sakura, “Don’t you go dying on me, try to stay close. These guys aren’t the same pushovers as before.” She replied back, “I know that, they’re just as bad though, so it won’t make a difference. You know Masshu’s really doing this to get us tired though. Don’t worry about me, save your sympathy for them. They’re the ones that have to deal with an enraged mother’s wrath, which isn’t something they don’t want to play around with.” I said, “You’re pretty confident, but save your special skills for Masshu, don’t want to tire yourself before the finale.” She said back, “Same goes for you. Now let’s get this over with, we have to get past Masshu to get our daughter back.”

Sakura advanced first, which surprised me, but only a little. She was an entirely different person when she was out to get something. I went in the opposite direction where the other half of the attackers where coming from. I counted at least ten guys just on my side, and eleven on Sakura’s. “Is this it, this must be a joke, and to think that I was worried.” This must have made they made cause they all charged me at once. I jumped in the air in the direction of the first fighter. He instinctively put his sword up in an attempt to block any aerial attack that I may try. It was a smart maneuver, but unfortunately for him, I had been anticipating that. I sliced my sword sideways severing his forearms from his body. His still airborne sword was dropping to the ground, I quickly kicked it and it flew back stabbing one of the other guys in the head. The guy whose arms I had cut off was screaming in pain and kneeling on the ground. “Ughh, die already!” I stabbed my sword through his back and withdrew it. That’s two down, and eight to go. So, who’s the next one to taste my fury.” I put up my hand upwards and slowly beckoned to them with my fingers; I wanted more.

One of them was foolish enough to charge me his self. He sliced his sword downwards, but I kicked it out of his hands and slashed him diagonally across the chest. Blood flew from the wound in vast amount as he dropped to the ground to slowly die from lose of blood. His sword came down about the same time that two people came at me from the sides. I caught the descending sword with my right hand, and ducked making the two idiots pierce each other’s shoulders. Quickly I swung the two swords outwards slicing the two in half. All together there were nine fighters left from both Sakura and my group. “Hey Sakura, what do you say we make this more interesting.” I jumped backwards to Sakura allowing my last five losers to follow. She caught my drift and reached into her pocket and pulled out a small metal sphere. She threw it down creating a smoke screen. It wasn’t like tear gas, but it was made to impair the vision of those who couldn’t sense other’s energy. And it seems that these guys couldn’t do that, because they were wandering around aimlessly. One said, “What’s going on. I can’t see?” I quickly found him and came from behind him and cut his throat, he did quickly and quietly; only having enough air to barely mutter a scream. Another one said, “Hey, Yaito. What happened to you.?” Sakura jumped into the air and sliced this guy in half. The others figured that if they kept quiet that we couldn’t find them. But we weren’t trying to use our eyes like they were, but more of our sixth sense to find their fighting spirit.
Masshu thought, “So, he has been learning a few new tricks, but I can see him through this silly smoke trick. His aura is blazing like the sun, and my morons can’t even see it, or they aren’t trying to. I better not underestimate him any further. This may be a good chance to test out my new skills as well.” The smoke was starting to disperse as Sakura killed the last guy by stabbing him through his mouth as he tried to beg for mercy. She said, “Mercy is for the weak and feeble bitch.” She withdrew her sword from his mouth and swung it through the air hard clearing it of the blood that had accumulated on it.


Masshu stood up; he didn’t seem displeased that his whole school was being wiped out before his eyes. Or maybe he had a whole separate group ready to charge us. He dusted off his pants and pulled his hair back from his face. “So, just as I thought, they weren’t a match for your combined forces.” Sakura spoke up, “Which brings me to my next question. Why did you want me to come here?” Masshu put up his hand as to signal for us to wait, “You’ll know soon enough my dear. Just keep your shirt on, unless you don’t want to that is.” He laughed then looked into the woods, then got serious again as if he just remembered something. 

“I’d like to congratulate you in succeeding in killing my weakest fighters.” “Weakest fighters?”, thought I. “If those were his weakest, then was I right about a second attack.” I looked around once more, expecting to be attacked by a much better group of Akuma Dojo members. Masshu looked at me and smiled, “Don’t worry Aisu, my better fighters aren’t here. They don’t need to train with the likes of you, it’d be and embarrassment to fight someone of such a low caliber.” 

I tried not to let his words get to me, he was only trying to get me angry, “Well that just goes to show how horrible of a teacher you are. They should have been able to find us in that smoke if they were taught properly. Or did you purposely bring these weaklings to satisfy you’re thirst for bloodshed and slaughter?” He smiled, “It seems that you saw right through me. I knew they wouldn’t stand a chance against you. I just needed some entertainment before our fight.” 

I said, “You’re horrible you know. It sickens me to think that I was once your friend.” He put up his hands and waved them back and forth in front of him. “Whoa, when did we ever stop being friends? Was it when I betrayed you when I killed your father or was it when I kidnapped your daughter? Refresh me on our time line.” He continued to smile, as I grew angrier.

I asked, “How the hell did you get in my house anyway? I made sure all the windows were locked and the doors as well.” He put his hand in his pocket, “When one becomes a killer for a living, many skills are picked up, such as picking even the most complex of locks. You see Aisu; you underestimate what I can do. That’s why you’re in the predicament you’re in now. Am I not right?” He waited for my reply, but of course I could not give him one. I thought he had given up on us, but something deep inside me told me otherwise. I should have listened to my instincts instead of my heart, and then I would have been more alert to something like this.

Sakura said, “I want to see my daughter, before anything starts up. You can at least grant us that.” Masshu said, “Very well.” He snapped his fingers and the door opened and Mizumi was brought outside dragged by one of Masshu’s goons. “Mommy, Daddy! You came.” Sakura’s eyes were rapidly clouding with tears, “Mizumi, we’re coming sweetie, don’t you worry, there’s something we must take care of first.” Masshu snapped his fingers once more and Mizumi was once again carried away into the cabin. The guy was being very careful not to harm her, and it was for his own good too. For if she is hurt, he will die first. Masshu said, “Now Sakura, you asked why I asked for you to come. Well, it seems that you have a challenger, and she’s no pushover. Believe me, I’ve trained with her many a time.” Sakura looked at me, and all I could do was return the same confused look. “Aisu, Sakura, I’d like for you to meet my wife, Kaori.”


From behind a tree near the cabin on the side Masshu was standing at, came a beautiful woman who looked about my age or older. Sakura saw me gawking at her and smacked me in the head. I said, “Oww, sorry. Typical male instinct, you understand right?” She didn’t reply, her eyes were now on this new person that Masshu said was his wife. Masshu smiled as the woman named Kaori came and kissed him on his cheek, and then lay her head on his shoulder. So Masshu got married as well, you’d of though that the emotionless assassin had a romantic side to him. I guess everyone’s personality changes sometimes, even the most feared assassins like Masshu and myself. Masshu said, “Introduce yourself Kaori, this is Aisu Kurimu and his wife Sakura Kurimu.” Kaori stood up tall holding her bladed staff at her side. “I know who they are Masshu baby.” She smiled at him. “I’m Kaori Poteto training in the Aku Kaji style. You’re Master Aisu of the Kuro Ryu style, and Master Sakura of the Tora Enkou style of swordsmanship.” She said Sakura’s name as if it were the worst disease known to man. It seems that she had something against Sakura, but as I look at Sakura she doesn’t even seem to know this woman at all.

Sakura asked, “But I don’t even know you, why do you want to fight me?” Kaori replied, “Masshu said that I might actually have a challenge, and then he told me who you were and I gladly accepted. It’s certainly coincidence that it was you who I had to fight.” Sakura said, “But that doesn’t explain who you are.” Kaori said, “Just the mere shadow of a lost warrior, that’s all I am to you.” This woman talked as if she knew Sakura. She most definitely wasn’t her mother, I knew her mother. Sakura didn’t have any sisters; she was an only child like myself; that’s why were so easily attracted to one another when we were small, because neither of us had anyone else to play with. So who could this woman be, a distant cousin or a forgotten friend. I just can’t seem to get it, but right now, that isn’t important.

A noise was heard in the bushes to the left of us; Masshu glanced over with his eyes then looked back at me. “Did you contact the police despite my wishes Aisu, you know that could prove fatal for your daughter.” I shook my head no, we came straight here from our house, and there was no time to stray from the path, which was laid before us. Masshu quickly threw his arm out in the direction of the bushes and a dart flew from his sleeve; it pierced the tree beside the bush and a young boy jumped up scared stiff. I wondered, “What’s that kid doing here, doesn’t he know this isn’t the time for sightseeing? And how did he know to be here at this time? Maybe Sakura’s smoke screen traveled to a nearby town or camp site, and this curious youth decided to find it’s source.” Masshu motioned with his finger for the boy to come to him. He looked reluctant, but started to walk towards Masshu and Kaori. Sakura yelled, “Hey boy, stay away from him, he’s evil.” The boy had reached Masshu, he then looked at Sakura angrily, “My daddy’s not evil b****, he’s a strong, proud, and honorable warrior. Not like that’s something an ugly girl like you should know about.” Sakura was a bit taken back by what she had called him. I was more concerned with the boy’s first two words. I said confusingly, “His father?” Masshu put his free arm around the boy, “Your not the only one who decided to have a family Aisu, this is my son Kaji Poteto.”


Kaji stared at me with the same cold eyes that Masshu possessed. “It seems that Kaji has come to witness your defeat, isn’t that right my son?” Kaji nodded his head. “It seems that my ambitions as well as my power have passed on to my offspring, who I will train to surpass even me.” Kaori walked to Kaji, “Kaji, I need for you to go inside the cabin and wait for us, mommy and daddy got some important business to take care of.” Kaji didn’t complain, he just looked at me with hateful eyes that reminded me of Masshu’s and went inside the cabin and closed the door. Masshu said, “Don’t look at me like that Aisu, me having a child is no weirder than you having one. We’re both men, and most dream that they can pass on what they know to their future, the next generation of warriors who will either make them proud, or totally dishonor them to the point where it isn’t even funny. I asked, “But how and when did this happen? At one instant you’re chasing me all over Japan, and the next thing you know it, your showing me your family.” Masshu said, “Well if you must know. I’ve known Kaori most of my life, she was my friend far before you were. She came to our dojo, eyes filled with tears, so full of hate, but even my father could see the great fighting potential she had. He and my mother had arranged for us to be married at a much later date, at first we resented it. But over time, she grew on me. I used to watch her train everyday, watched her get stronger and stronger. I feared that she may soon have gotten better than me, so I trained with her. Eventually, we did fall in love, and even after I killed both my parents and yours, and had to move away, she never gave up hope that I’d come back. And after that incident back in Hachioji, I did decide to travel back to our hometown to see if she was still around. But it had been 6 years since I’d been there, and I didn’t really expect to see her, but when I did I could tell it was her. She was taller, and of course had filled in, in all the right places if you know what I mean.” He looked Kaori up and down as he said this, and I had to resist the urge to do so myself, seeing as an equally hot, but dangerous woman was beside me waiting for me to slip up. “I was awe struck when I saw how beautiful she had become. And well now we’re here, in the present time, full of revenge and ready to kick asses and take names.”

Sakura said, “Well isn’t that a romantic tale, coming from such a jackass.” I said, “Masshu prepare yourself, I will defeat you for all those you have fallen to protect their dojos.” Masshu pointed his finger at me, “Is that what this is still about. Let go of the past, you know just as well as I do that they would have eventually turned on each other and broke out into a war filled with much more casualties. All I did was speed up the process, and at the same time preserving the techniques that would have been lost. So you see my friend, I’ve done Japan a favor.” Sakura said, “Even if you did prevent some sort of massive war of the sword styles, it doesn’t give you the right to do what you have done. You’ve killed countless numbers of innocent people, including all of my disciples, apprentices, and friends, along with my mother. Who was the leader of the Tora Enkou style. Kaori sighed then said, “The skill was wasted on her, and you as well. She limited her own potential by bothering with weak students like you.” Sakura yelled, “How dare you say that about my mother, you didn’t even know her. I have the right mind to go over there and smack that smile of your damn face!” Kaori didn’t seem the least bit scared, “Calm down Sakura, I did know your mother, you want to know why? It’s because I used to train with her, my dear little sister.

END OF CHAPTER 4

