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The crowd gathered around the Japanese lord samurai, Akio Ito. Akio stood tall in his armor looking at his clan of hundreds of warriors.   Surrounding the warriors were hundreds of slain samurai warriors his clan destroyed in the heat of battle. Akio grinned, looking at his sworn warriors and listened to them shout his name as he was the victor of a decisive battle between warlords. He rose his hand and silenced the crowd. 

“Victory is ours!” He yelled in Japanese. 

The crowd cheered once more as he looked at his warriors. Each one had the similar facial features except for one man. This one man had dark skin and wasn’t born in Japan. Instead, this man was born in a far off place that Akio has never heard of before meeting him. That place was Africa. 

The African warrior stood out like a sore thumb with his dark brown skin compared to the light beige skin of the Japanese warriors. 

“Each one of you fought with honor and I am honored to be your lord. There are dozens of warriors who’ve proven themselves in battle and each one of you will be handsomely rewarded with land and riches. There is however one warrior I want to single out. This warrior hasn’t asked for anything since joining my clan. However it is time he earns his respect. Where is Kuria Mono?”

The dark skinned samurai warrior stepped forward and bowed. 

“Kuria Mono, you have served me honorably. I still remember when you washed upon our shore. A slave of Europeans, a nobody. On the edge of death, my warriors found you, put you to the sword, but you fought back. At the age of fourteen, you took on ten of my men, before I called them off. I saw a warrior in you, and trained you myself. I taught you how to be Japanese, you learned how to speak our language and how to be a true samurai warrior. Ten Years later, you’ve proven your worth, taking on dozens of samurai, and fighting them off fearlessly. The ground is soaked in their blood. Not only did you fight, you protected me. When I was surrounded, you led a  group of noble warriors to save me. For your valor on the battlefield, I am rewarding you a lordship...”

The crowd murmured as Kuria Mono was an outsider, and many believed he shouldn’t be granted the title. 

“I am rewarding you with land and home. You will also have Himari as your consort.”

Kuria Mono stood frozen in place. He didn’t know what to say or do. Never did he think he would be granted this much respect. 

“You give to much, my lord...” Kuria Mono responded with a bow. “I am happy just to serve you.”

“You dishonor me by saying no?”

“No, I am sorry, my lord. It’s just there are other warriors that deserve your praise.”

“Why? You deserve it. You fought and killed for me.”
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