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“Keep your hips down and step more with you front foot, Ichi,” said the woman in the purple kimono. “Tired of seeing you fall on your ass. Twenty more times. Let’s go!”

“Yes ma’am,” replied back the sweaty and tired teenager in his black training tunic. He was wielding a wooden katana and practicing a forward feint and slash technique. His footwork was sloppy, but his determination and grit was making up for the lack of talent. On the fifteenth attempt, he made a feint twisting his hips forward and down followed by a diagonal cut making a tremendous swoosh in the air. The leaves and dirt on the ground parted from him. The woman subtly smiled as she sipped her green tea. 

She was a beautiful woman in her mid 30s. Short, white hair slicked-back behind her ears with a small cowlick over her forehead. Violet colored and almond shaped eyes. A faint and almost unnoticeable scar ran down the left side of her sharp cheek bones. Her purple kimono flowed perfectly with her hidden, athletic figure. An orange sash was around her waist perfectly accenting the kimono. A black handled katana was sheathed in an ornately painted black and gold highlighted Saya. The Saya had a small, leather string holding a silver locket and a lotus designed, gold ring tied just at the top.

She was a renowned warrior in the Eastern Empire of Oda. Although the past war with the western kingdoms had ended, she remained vigilant in remaining prepared for any new conflict to arise. She was the royal instructor for the emperor, his family, and his royal guards. At 18 years old, she was in the army and rose through the ranks by merit and by her cunning abilities. She was at the rank of colonel. She was a force to be reckoned with. She was a reserved woman with little to no emotion being shown. Only subtle moments of emotion broke through the cracks of her intimidating façade every so often. 
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