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For readers who move fast—

and for those who remind them when to slow down.

Author’s Note

Tokyo is a city where ancient traditions stand comfortably beside modern innovation, where discipline and creativity coexist without conflict. This story was written with deep respect for Japanese culture, history, and values, drawing inspiration from its emphasis on balance, honor, patience, and harmony.

While Tokyo Tornado 2 is a work of fiction, the spirit behind its settings—the grace of traditional arts, the discipline of martial practice, and the quiet strength found in restraint—reflects real cultural ideals that have shaped Japan for centuries.

This book celebrates those ideals through adventure, humor, and heart.

“The strongest wind is the one that knows when to pass.”

—Old Japanese Proverb
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Tokyo did not rush to meet Torchy Tanaka; it unfolded around him, layer by layer, as if the city itself wished to be understood before it was crossed. Lantern lights drifted over stone walkways polished smooth by centuries of footsteps, and the soft hush of conversation blended with the rhythmic click of wooden sandals and the faint rustle of silk sleeves moving through the night air. 

OEBPS/d2d_images/cover.jpg
TORCHY TANAKA =~
< o 771e S'mo |

ANGTHER STORY BVWIB\ ARD‘HEDRICK R 5





OEBPS/d2d_images/image003.png





