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s muntene more than you do. You look the wrong way.
~ Togashi
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The dojo was a simple room with simple
wooden floors, simple paper panels and nothing
more. Sunlight spilled into the room, making the
floors warm fo the touch. The only decoration in
the dojo were the words painted on the north wall
with a spontaneous, almost instinctive style.

For as long as she could remember, she would
look at the words written on the wall and wonder
at them. She would sneak in at night and stare at
the words, as if just by staring she could glean
some meaning from them. It wouldn't be until she
was mine that she would begin to understand
their imporance.

It was Satsu, her older brother, who first told
her the story, Sitting in the dojo, she remembered
the cool tones of his voice, the flash of his eyes,
and his beautiful movements as he practiced
kenjutsu in the dojo. She remembered how he
would open the panels, letting the wind sweep
through the room and how it would tickle her
skin under her kimono and she would giggle as
she watched him fence with the wind, His
laughter was sweet and simple and would echo
across the mountains that surrounded their home.
Together they would look out from the dojo and
see all of Rokugan stretched out below them.

She loved her brother. And she remembered
the stories of the past he told to her when she was

so small he needed to lift her so she could sit in
his lap.

“It was a long time ago, my sister.” he would
begin, “When all the world was young”

“Even the mountains?" she asked.

“Yes, even the mountains. So young thai they
were short and squat, and not (all and noble as
they are today. And it was in this time that the
first Emperor and his brothers and sisters were at
war with the dark one who lurks under the
world”

She nodded and did not speak the name she
knew she was forbidden ta speak.

“And the armies of the dark brother marched
across the world, killing all who stood in their
path. The first Emperor was lost. His brother was
using magic he did not understand. Even noble
Akodo and wise Shiba could not advise him.”

“What did he do, Satsu?” she asked.

“He decided he would face his dark brother
alone. Akodo forbade the Emperor to do so. ‘That
is my duty,’ he said. But the Emperor refused and
set out to face the dark brother on his own,
knowing halfl in his heart that he could not
succeed.”

She gasped, and closed her eyes, afraid to see
what would happen next.

Satsu smiled and continued. “But before he
could leave, a man dressed in a simple kimono, a
wide hat and a long staff approached him and
bowed low. 'l am Shinsei,” he said to the Emperor."

She laughed and clapped, for she had heard
many stories of clever Shinsei and was quite fond
of tales of the funny little man.

“What do you have to bring the Emperor, little
man? asked Akodo.

“Only wisdom,” answered Shinsei!

“Well, then. Let us see your wisdom, said
Akodo and he stepped forward, drawing his
sword..."

“Let us see what you've learned,” said her
sensef as he entered the dojo with a boken in his
hand.

Her concentration was broken and the
memory faded into the background as her




reming look the forefront of her attention. She
wok into her hand the wooden sword lying to her
nzht, and drew the shorter boken from her obi
Her sensei did the same.

“Choose a stance,” he told her

She remained still, with both arms relaxed and
& her sides.

Her sensei did the same.

She met his gaze, then let her own stay there.

She was not aware of time. She remained in
ner stance as the moring sun crept across the
sy She felt the wind pass through the room, cool
«om ils passage across the snow-capped
mountains, and heard a stream ftrickling over
smooth stones as it made its way down into the
tsnds of the Lion, bul neither wind nor water
disturbed her focus

Then, 3 small sparrow swooped through an
spen paned of the room z2nd both samural meved
By the time the sparrow lefl the room, five strikes
=d been made When it was gone, she stood with
et boken against her sensei’s throal His own
was @t his feel His shorter boken was tied up in
we kimono. Her shorter boken was pointed
sm= has belly.
cepped away, bowed and sat back down,
«+ «hort blade in her obi and her long
S = %= wade She set her focus back on the
o Setume ser sensel and remembered. ..

= =

*...The defeated Akodo rubbed the bruise on
ais neck as he listened to the little man’s words.
Al about him, the Children of Sun and Moon also
=tened, but Shinsei's words were directed at the
fmperor Hantei.

"As he spoke, the Emperor and his brothers
! sisters asked questions. Shinsei answered
Sem, but more often than not his answers only
2 o more questions.

“The only one who was silent was the one
whom Shinsei called "Togashi’ What his name
was before this | do not know, and 1 doubt anyone
«tse knows. Togashi listened quietly, showing no

o of understanding. or even of interest. But

7 Shinjo asked a question and when Shinsei

=wered. Togashi stood. All of his brothers and
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sisters were startled by Togashi’s sudden action,
bul Shinsei was not. He watched Togashi look at
him, and then waiched him walk away into the
forest.

“As he walked, two men followed. Their names
were Mirumoto and Agasha, and they were loyal
1o Togashi. When they found him alone in the
forest, he told them to stay back. When they asked
him why he said, 1 will not move until |
understand’

“Mirumoto looked at Agasha and the two were
perplexed. My lord,’ asked Mirumoto, "What do
you mean?

“1 mean what | say,’ replied Togashi.

“Despite their pleas, Togashi refused to move,
or eal or drink. Miramoto and Agasha tried to
bring him food and sake, but he did not move.

“Nine days passed this way, with the sun rising
and setting and Togashi motionless in the center
of a crde of food and drink. Mirumoto and
Agasha begged Shinsel o speak to Togashi, to
convince him to eal or drink, but Shinsei shook
his head and said, "When the student is ready, the
teacher is there

“On the morning of the tenth day. Togashi
could barely speak. His body was dying and his
mind was dim, His vision was clouded with
shadows, but he saw a little man step to the edge
of the circle and kneel beside it Togashi
recognized the little man, and Togashi told him, 1
will not move until | understand!

“Shinsei smiled and nodded. ‘Neither will L’ he
said and he stepped over the food and drink and
sat down in the circle next to Togashi.

“Togashi's murky eyes filled with
astonishment and then, his dry lips smiled He
nodded and & nightingale flew into the circle as
well, carrying a branch from a plum blossom tree.
Togashi ate the sweet fruit from the branch and
together, he and Shinsei ate the food that
encircled them”

d

She smelled the food that surrounded her, but
she did not reach toward it Instead, her mind
reached toward the words on the wall, trying to
grasp them. Every momen she thought they were




within her reach, they slipped away and taunted
her with their prize.

The crimson glow of the setting sun filled the
room and her skin felt its warmth and the cool
promise of the night wind that was beginning to
build from the east Another day without an
answer, Her stomach grumbled, her parched lips
yearned for the sake before her and her ankles
begged for release. She blinked away a bead of
sweal that fell into her eye and she felt a curse
build in her throat, but she never let her gaze
waver from the words.

At her knees, a single piece of parchment, a
pen and an ink well waited for her. They would
be expecting her answer by the time the sun had
set and she had nothing

She blinked again, and her mind wandered
into another memory. She tried to move away
from it, to remain focused on the words, but it
gripped her mind and would not let go. She felt
the emotion stir in her belly, replacing the hunger,
and she blinked again, bul this time, it was to
drive away the tears...

His blood fell onto the floor making the sound
of spilled soup, He dropped to one knee, his sword
dropped to the floor. She heard her mother gasp,
but her father was silent.

Satsu looked up, saw her fear in her eyes, and
managed to put a smile on his pain-wracked lips
before the fetsubo crashed into his face and
trickles of blood sprayed into her eyes.

“FOUL!" her father cried, his voice croaking in
his throat. Her mother tried to cover her eyes, but
she pulled away. She saw Satsu’s body twitch
once as it writhed on the floor and the remainder
of his life fled from his flesh.

The gray-clad samurai flashed a look at her
father and lowered his blood-stained tetsubo. His
eyes narrowed and he growled, “Do you have
something to say on the matter, old man?"

Her father said nothing. Her mother said
nothing, She could only watch.

“Togashi Satsu is dead!" the samural cried.
“The matter is at an end. His wife's claims are
Invalid. She is a liar, no better than the Scorpion

scum who spread the rumor in the first place™
The Crab smiled. “Are there any others who wish
to dispute my word?"

The court of the Bayushi family was silent. She
looked for a samurai to slep forward, to defend
her brother’s wife, bul there was no-one.

She stood up, shrugged off her mother’s
grasping hands and stepped forward. The Crab
did not see her cross the courtroom until he heard
her lift her brother's sword. Then he turned and
looked down at her.

“What is this?" he said, asking with the voice a
despondent father uses with his child.

She pointed the sword at the Crab and waited.
The Crab smacked the blade aside and down,
knocking it from her grip. She heard her mother
scream, but she never let her gaze move from the
blood-soaked Crab,

He raised his tetsubo over her head and let it
rest on the top of her skull. He leaned down to get
a better look at her and she spit into his eye,

She felt the entire courtroom gasp and hold its
breath.

The samural’s fist gripped the tetsubo as his
other hand wiped the spittle from his face. He
smiled and chuckled.

“I won't kill you now, little one.” he said as he
stepped backwards. “But you will remember that
| could have”

She stood perfectly still as she watched him
leave the court, and watched his entourage leave
with him. Then she looked down at her brother's
body and saw what the tetsubo had done to his
face. His sweet, kind, gentle, laughing face.

A swift dark wind consumed her and she
fell...

... Jalling. I'm falling. ..

She awoke just in time to catch herself. Lifting
her weary head away from the paneled floor, she
blinked to clear the sleep from her eyes. Then, she
looked at the sun. It was nearly gone from the sky.
She looked at the words, then her gaze flashed 1o

the empty paper.
“Satsu,” she whispered. “Help me, Satsu”
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T night air was cold, but her cheeks were

The last drops of sunlight were falling away.
ne looked at the words, looked back down at
~ank paper, picked up the pen and wrote.

Truth's path is a sword
The blade cuts my palms and heels
Still I zwill not fall

she dropped the pen and drops of ink
~arered across the words. The last shaft of light

==« away under the horizon. She felt a hand

= her shoulder and she spun about,,. but
sw== were only shadows behind her.

Taughter?”

She spun about again, seeing her [ather
==oding in the doorway of the dojo, Standing
s=sade him was her sensel. He stepped forward
= picked up the paper. All three of them were
semt a5 he Jooked over the words. She felt
wcspation filling her belly, dulling the pain in
=~ ahles

The sensei looked up from the paper to her
= said “You are my pupil no longer! He passed

« zazer 10 her father and left them alone in the

=her read the words, then looked at her
M ==L M again.
S speke no words. His eyes told her.
Wy &sughter,” he said.
“Homi” she said, her voice echoing off the
soer walls “My name is Hitomi

“ecome o the first in our Way of the Clans

Way of the Dragon is a sourcebook

< 10 help a Game Master flesh out his own

Rokugan's most mysterious Clan, The

o= enigmatic, distant and reclusive, but

¢ mmen. Anonymity is a powerful weapon. As

S s “You cannot defeat what you do not

aorsaad”

#ow To Use Twis Book

“r= off. we do not intend this to be the “final

" regarding the Dragon Clan. As usual, the

"sster always has the final authority over

+ of his game. If his vision of the Dragon

doesn’t match with ours, expect some differences
between what you find in here and what you find
on the road.

The first chapter contains anecdotes about the
Dragon Clan, showing you just how they handle
themselves around the other Clans, giving you a
feel for the Dragon philosophy.

The second chapter contains information and
history about the different families of the Dragon
Clan, including background on the Togashi and
Kitsuki family,

The third chapter contains all the rules you
will need to create a Dragon character, including
rules for creating the [se zumi and the Kitsuki
magistrates.

The fourth chapter details the most important
Dragons (other than Dragon player characters, of
course), including their Traits and Skills.

The fifth chapter lists five ready-to-play
characters. All you have to do is photocopy the
character sheet out of the book, and you're ready
fo go.

Lastly, we've included a whole bunch of
information on dragons (the creatures, not the
Clan), unarmed combat (kaze-do) and the items
and spells unique to the Dragon Clan.

We have deliberately stayed away from
creating any kind of “family tree” for the Dragon
Clan. It's hard to fit characters into a pre-set
ancestry, so we've instead given the GM free reign
to create his own ancestral frees. We have,
however, included many famous Dragons in the
side-bars throughout this book. If one of them
strikes your fancy, you can purchase him or her as
an ancestor for the listed Character Points,

For a thousand years, the Dragon have
remained hidden behind their great walls atop
their mighty mountains, Their secrets are only
secrefs to those who are unwilling to challenge
the Great Climb.

I know a secret path up the mountain.

Are you ready?

Then, let's go,
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nas.,, but neither of
pw, It is said thal

What follows are short essays from the other
Clans on their experiences with the Dragon Clan.
Pay close attention {o the identity of each of the
speakers, for it is always important to know
which veil you are looking through ...

A TREATISE ON THE MYSTERIOUS
NATURE OF THE DrAGON CLAN

By Isawa KAeEDE, AperT OF VOID

You have asked me (o tell you of my three
months with the Dragon Clan. | can only say that
| have less understanding of the Dragon than
when I first began to climb the long road that
winds up to their mountain passes. | will not
blunt the purpose of this paper with minutia, but
speak directly on my observations.

1 held many conversations with the shugenja
of the Agasha family, and they may be best
summed up with the single conversation 1 had
with Agasha Tamord, It was a dark night, a cold
night, yet somehow, | felt as if droplets of summer
sunshine were always upon me | could only
assume it was some sort of elemental effect, but |
could not see nor sense its origin.

We drank and ate as a wild wind whipped
outside the warm chamber. | was asking
questions and Tamori was giving answers, | knew
of the Togashi and Shinsei story, 50 1 began there,

"l understand there are many [nlerpretations
of the tale," I said.

“Yes,” he answered.

I waited for him to continue, but apparently, he
needed some prodding “Well, what do you think
of the story”

“Shinsei only speaks three words to Togashi,
and what I think he meant is not important.
Togashi knows what he meant”

| raised an eyebrow at him. “Did he?"

Tamori's nod was somber. “Yes™

1 sipped more sake and resumed. “If you have
no thoughts on the story, what are the thoughts of
your Kinsmen?"

“Their thoughts are their own. Speaking for
another man is the same as speaking a lie”

“I see,” | said and tried a different tactic. “What
of the collected volume of Shinsei's wisdom? Do
you use it in your lessons with your students?”

“We prescribe no path to our students. We let
them choose their own

I knew that speaking with Dragons was like
walking through a maze, but all 1 could find were
dead ends, 1 learned much about mazes when |
was a girl, and 1 decided (o attack this maze the
same way. | would solve it from the Inside out.

“You spent a winter with us two vears ago,
Tamori. What do you think of our Phoenix
training methods?”

“The studeni will always rise to the teacher’s
level of expectation,” he said and sipped more
sake.

“What do you expect of your own students?”

“Only what they are capable of," he said and
slipped a slice of pickled cucumber onto his
chopsticks.

I fought down a growl of frustration. If |
allowed him that | would lose all hopes of
gaining his confidence. | felt he was testing me in
some way, and that | was doing poorly. 1 decided
to try again.

“Tamori-san,” | said in a very level tone, “You
spent those winter months with us, and you were
a very gracious guest. | hope we were gracious
hosts”

“Yes. Yes you were”

“Did you learn anything while you stayed with
us?™

“Yes. Yes | did”

“What did you learn?"

For the first time, | caught a glimpse of a smile
on his lips as he answered me.

“Patience,” he sald and swallowed the
cucumber.

That singular dinner conversation speaks
much of my three months with the Dragons.
However, whal is truly difficult to articulate with
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e cmmsy tool of words are the lessons | learned
= waiching them.

There was one evening in particular that
== 1o mind. | was watching a fattooed man -
wo=e name | never managed to learn - standing
= = w=dge, looking down at the mountain range
» selow us, 1 did not want to disturb him, so 1
senmed him from afar. | watched his perfect
===, his perfect posture, his perfect stillness. His

«.= glistened in the light, and many times I had
~nk my eyes, for I could swear I saw the
«owed dragons that crept across his back shift in

swdenly, he called to me. Without moving a
muscie he called to me and asked me 1o join him
£ Se ledge. I moved forward, wrapping my
w==oao about me to keep out the chilly wind. He
meed and | saw the fattoos on his face stretch.
"%z are the Phoenix?" he said.

“iow have come o understand our ways!”
nodded. "As best as 1 can”

He looked away from the ledge and looked at
me. “You cannot understand us. You will never
understand us?

His words were not cruel. They were spoken
with a hint of sadness.

“You cannot understand us until you have
been where we have been. Until you are willing
to go where we go”

I asked him, “And where have you been?”

His smile never faltered. “I cannot tell you any
more than you can tell me where you have been.
You could tell me the names and the places, but
can you lell me the tastes? Can you tell me the
sweel scents? Can you fell me the fear. the
exhilaration, the pain, the joy, the anguish? Can
vou truly?”

I only blinked. “No, I suppose 1 cannot”

He shook his head. “No. Not unless you lived
it yourself. You cannot tell me. Not any more than
I can tell you”™

I nodded. *Then | suppose you cannot tell me
where you are going?”
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He shook his head. “No. | cannot tell you”
Suddenly, his eyes began to gleam with a mad
laughter and his grin turned into a wide, toothy
smile. “But | can show you”

And with that, he leapt out into the air and fell
| screamed and ran to the edge and saw him
plummet into the mists that twirled about the
mountain tops. All the while that he fell, | heard
his laughter, echoing off the mountainsides, and
his voice calling out my name, urging me to
follow ...

FROM THE JOURNALS OF MaTsy

CHinosO

I have often heard of the enigmatic nature of
Dragons, but now | know there is truth in saying
that no path can be understood until it is walked.

I was in the dojo of my sensei when first | saw
him. The doors were open, and a warm wind was
spilling through. He stepped up to the door,
removed his shoes, bowed and entered, My sensei
stood, turned from his students and met him with
a bow lower than any | have seen him give any
Lion. Kind words passed between them - kind,
genuine words, | should say. (I do not wish 1o
insinuate my sensei has the tongue of a Scorpion.)

Then, my sensei turned to me “This is
Mirumolo Hatsu,” he said “I could never teach
you what he will teach you foday, even if | had
one hundred years {o do it”

I felt a pang of uncertainty fill my belly, but |
sent il away with a thought. Fill your mind with
bushido ...

| remained kneeling and bowed fo my
instructor-for-the-day. He bowed as well. Then, he
motioned for me (o stand and we began.

“Show me your stance,” he told me.

[ took a deep breath and fell into position,

He nodded and walked toward me, eyeing my
bearing He walked all the way around, his
judicious gaze never leaving me. Then, he stood
next lo my sensei and called “Matte” and |
relaxed as he commanded.

He nodded and turned to my sensei. “He
knows discipline” My sensel nodded. Then, the
Dragon said, “Show me your stance”

I nodded and fell into ...

... and | fell to the floor with my lip broken.
The Dragon stood over me, his katana half pulled
from its saya. | was so concerned with falling into
the proper position that | never saw him move.
He put his katana back into its sava and | leapt to

e e e — et il S e e F w4 w e ae

my feet. “Your pride put you on the floor.” he said.
“1 am glad it does not keep you there”

1 looked af my sensei and saw something flash
in his eve. Perhaps it was recognition, | do not
know. Perhaps he had been where | was just then,
on the floor with a broken lip and a bruised sense
of pride. | looked back at the Dragon and said
nothing.

“Your mistake was in showing me something
you had shown me before,” he said. “Never show
your opponent the same thing twice. If you do,
you are lost”

I nodded and bowed to him, and for some
reason, he bowed lower to me. “May glory follow
vour [ootsteps, young Lion™ He turned and
walked to the door. Then, he paused without
turning and said. “I will warn my students about
you’

He was gone, and my sensei was smiling.

1 will warn my students about you.

| guess it was a kind of compliment. The
closest thing a Dragon can come (o a compliment,
perhaps.

Perhaps ...

From Kakita RYoku's FAMOUS

NOVEL, WINTER

... and then there was the Dragon diplomat,
standing in the corner like the mountains of his
ancesiry: sioic, alone and unapproachable. 1, of
course, would not allow it | disengaged myself
from my entirely boring company of Lions and
Crabs and paraded mysell toward the solitary
Dragon.

“You look so lonely, Kitsuki-san,” I said to him.

“Do the mountains look so lonely, Madame?”
he answered.

Engaging conversation at last! This was going
to prove to be worthwhile.

“Sometimes” | answered. “Sometimes | look
out and see the distant mountains, and they look
so cold. | sing to them sometimes, 1o let them
know | see them and [ care”

“Is compassion such a worthless virtue lo
throw it away on a mountain?” he asked.

“Certainly not™ I answered, letting my voice
carry a little further than our little corner, 1o let
others know that we had engaged in what proved
to be the conversation of the evening. “Why, Is it
not true that every mountain has a soul? Every
tree, every forest, every stream? Compassion
cannol be wasted, even if it is not reciprocated.” |
let my voice turn a little tender at the end there,

') —



W g wom the gist of my meaning without
2 = odfense,
wres were unchanged. “You tell me that
- + is never wasted, and | ask you, what
2 + saght about by kissing pigs?”
v ume, we had gathered a small crowd,
w! hear muffled laughter behind the fans
S eecded their lips, “Why, Kitsuki-san, surely
o= a0t equating yourself to a swine?”
= =L he answered. *Are you?"
wd (a talent | learned from a rather
- ~pon). “Certainly not. You are far from
s Sassi-san”
W wmssed his arms. “What am 1. then?"
mesment of anticipation swept over the room
1! waited for my answer. | smiled. “You
w bearing of a mountain, Kitsuki-san”
mosmtain. Cold and lonely, then?" he said.
mad %o hade my face behind my own fan,
= Katsulo you are teasing me”
= % blame, the trapper for sefting the
¢ e fox for stepping into it?”

I had him! | knew that story, and | knew the
right answer, “The trapper!” | said. “For the fox
does not know the nature of the trap”

“Even when it Is disguised as a mouniain,” he
said.

There was a slight breeze then, and they all
turned lo see who had entered the hall. 1 heard
someone mention the name, and [ bowed 1o the
Dragon. 1 am sorry | must leave you now,
Kitsuki-san. | must go and greet my new guest”

He returned my bow. “Cerfainly, Kakita-san.
And keep your eyes open for snares pretending to
be mountains!

| smiled and bowed again and silently vowed
never to invite a Dragon to my winter court again.

Childven of Togash

The Clan of the Dragon are unique in
Rokugan, in that, they are not truly a Clan (in the
Rokugani semse of the word) All of the other
Clans can trace their ancestry back to a single
kami (and his or her lollowers), but the samurai

fear that which is
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of the Dragon Clan cannot
Their founder - Togashi - did
not establish a bloodline. Those
who bear the Togashi name are
members of a monastic order
founded by Togashi one
thousand years ago, When a
samurai lakes the “Togashi”
name, he drops the name he
was born with to show he is no
longer the man he once was.

'I'Iﬂ‘l.' ™ makemur He is now a Togashi, an Ise |

job.a litlle easier, weve 24 a Tattooed Man.
&pﬂ with a list to The other two families - the
ofi on Agasha and Mirumoto - derive
REGUET their names from the two
samural who served Togashi
until his death. Agasha was a
highly skilled shugenja who
was one ol the first to see the
connections between Shinsei's
wisdom and the religion of the
Seven Fortunes, and Mirumoto
was Togashi's yojimbao
{(bodyguard) and founder of the
two-sword style the Dragon
samurai are famous for. The
recently-established  Kitsuki
family Is an offshoot of the
Agasha.

Over a thousand years, the
roles of the families have
developed. The Agasha family
are now responsible for
keeping  the  knowledge
gathered by the Dragon Clan
while the members of the
Kitsuki family (a branch of the
Agasha) act as the diplomats
for the Dragon. The Mirumoto,
on the other hand, are
responsible for the defense and
security of the mountain keeps
of the Clan. The Togashi
“family” follow their own
private edicts that are so
cryplic, that often times, nol
even the Agasha or Mirumoto
can explain them,

AFTER THE FaLL
When the Children of Sun
and Moon (kami) fell to the
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sarth. they ceased being divine, but were still
zealer than mortal men. They found humanity in
== crude, barbaric state and began educating it in
the ways of culture. Each of the Children attracted
. number of followers (the mortals knew divinity
«nen they saw if), but Togashi wanted no one to
sllow him. After his lesson with Shinsei, he left
a8 brothers and sisters behind to retreat into the
mountains where he could be alone.
His quest, however. would prove to be in vain.
Two men followed him into the mountains and
sund him high in the windswept peaks. Together,
he three of them built a temple to Amaterasu
and a castle to protect it. They remained there for
many years, but word of their temple grew, and
many risked the treacherous cliffs to find it. When
asked why they sought out the temple, many
would respond, “I don't know, | just have to find
it”
Slowly, Togashi’s followers began to multiply
and the castle grew. Soon, Togashis followers
numbered in the hundreds, all seeking the
wisdom of the reclusive kami, Mirumoto took to
training those who showed promise in the way of
the sword, while Agasha trained those who
nowed insight in the ways of the Elements and
the Fortunes. Then there were others who heard a
different call altogether, and they went to Togashi
hmsell They were tested by him personally, and
those who passed the initiation rite became part
of his own elite guard: the Ise zumi.

ToGasHI's THUNDER

Eight men and women followed Shinsei into
the Shadowlands, and Mirumoto was one of
them. When Shinsei told Hantei that mortal men
and women must follow him, Mirumoto was the
second to step forward, a half-step behind the
Lion Thunder. None of Mirumoto's fellow
Dragons questioned his claim.

Mirumoto was the founder of a unique style of
kenjutsu. Instead of using a katana, Mirumoto
would use both his katana and wakizashi. He was
recorded as saying. “I have two swords in my belt,
why should [ let one of them rest?”

More on Mirumoto’s philosophy and style can
be found in Chapter Two,

THE MIRUMOTO AND AGASHA

When the news of Fu Leng’s defeat reached
Togashi, he took those who had chosen to follow
him and went into the mountains far above
Rokugan. He was not interested in politics or

courtly life, only a quiet life of contemplation.
Those who followed him also sought a life of
tranquility and introspection. The two most
notable followers of Togashi were Agasha and
Mirumoto Yojiro, the son of the Dragon Thunder.

While in the mountains, Agasha established
schools, shrines and temples while Yojiro was
concerned with maintaining their security. The
two worked closely together, each learning much
of the ways of the other. Over the years, a fast
friendship grew between the bushi and shugenja.
Mirumoto encouraged his bushi to watch and
learn from Agasha’s students and Agasha did the
same.

This practice continued, even after the deaths
of the founders of the two schools. Mirumoto
bushi - while not able to cast magic - are highly
attuned to the Five Elements, and Agasha
shugenja - while pot bushi - understand the
basics of tactics and strategy

THE Ise Zumi

There is no real Togashi “family” The first
Togashi never married and, as far as the rest of
Rokugan is concerned, had no children, However,
many of the samural and shugenja who climbed
the mountains to join his mountain retreal -
rather than joining the shugenja or bushi schools
- choose to shave their heads and seek the deep
teachings of Togashi himself. Of the many
thousands who have sought Togashi's teachings,
only a handful have proven themselves worthy.

Those who do are known as the “fse zumz" &
strange and bizarre monastic order thal even the
most esoteric shugenja do not dare to claim to
understand. A storyteller’s bag is filled with tales
of Ise zumi They are said to leap over horses,
breathe fire, spit streams of venom and even take
on the aspect of the elements themselves.

It is easy fo pick out an Ise zumi. They rarely
wear anything more than the most simple
garments, shave their heads clean and cover their
skin in elaborate taftoos. They speak in cryptic
riddles and maxims, often quoting directly from
The Tao of Shinsei.
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“What is the deepest truth?" the Emperor
asked Shinsei.

Shinsei smiled and said, “Everything 1 have
taught you is wrong”

The four families of the Dragon Clan - the
Togashi, the Mirumoto, the Agasha and the
Kitsuki - are all very unique and distinct from
both themselves and the rest of the Empire, In
actuality, the Togashi are not a “family,” but an

ascetic order, Togashi Yokuni is technically the
dainyo of the Clan, but all the Clan’s defenses are
maintained by the Mirumoto while the Clan’s
magistrales are almost exclusively from the
Kitsuki family.

The Dragons have never attacked another
Clan. Only one general has ever fried to storm the
Dragon provinces. Dragon armies arrive al battles
unannounced and uninvited. Their magistrates
rely on evidence rather than testimony, A Dragon
daimyo has nol been seen in any court for over
five hundred years. There are legends of their
mysterious order of tatfooed men drinking blood
and [lying across the mountain tops, Those who
have visited Togashi palace cannot agree on iis
location or appearance.

Like their namesake, the Dragon are the most
mysterious and misunderstood Clan, But it
cannot be said that its not their own fault.

In this chapter, we will look at each of the
families of the Dragon, We will discuss their
history, philosophy and current situation, as well
as a reveal a few secrets. It is important to
remember that il any “truths” revealed here
contradict other “truths,” it is only because the
Dragon are a Clan of contradictions.

The Togashi are the most reclusive family in a
Clan noted for its remoteness, Decades can pass
without the rest of the Empire even hearing about
a member of the Togashi family. Why are they so
eremilic? Let’s take a look and find out

TOGASHI'S SECRET

“They've locked themselves up there for one
thousand years. I do not care what anyone tells
me, they are up to something ..."

— anonymous Scorpion

For a millennium, the Togashi family has
remained within their mountain homestead,
isolated from the entire Empire. Occasionally, an
Ise zumi or two will make themselves known to
Rokugan, but for the most part, the Togashi keep
to themselves, letting Rokugan's history pass
them by.

But everyone has at least one secret, and the
Togashi are no exception. And this secret involves
a Scorpion, a tragic love affair and the first
Togashi.

Two hundred years after the first Hantei sat on
the Emerald Throne, the Scorpion spy network
put its mind to discovering as much as it could
about the mountain retreats of the Dragon Clan,
Bayushi Oshiso, the contemporary daimyo of the
Clan, sent his daughter to discover as much as she
could about the Togashi family. She bowed to her
father and lord, stepped into the shadows and did
not return for seven years,

When she did return, her night-black hair bore
streaks of white and her eyes were blind, but she
had Togashi's secret. She told Oshiso the secret,
and the Scorpion’s face went pale. She had
discovered that the first Togashi was still alive, In
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= Togashi Kuzejiro, the man reported to be the

zon Clan daimyo, was in fact the first Togashi,

vhen he asked how she discovered this, she

=sed 1o say, but she did tell her father that she
s return o Togashi castle as soon as possible.
was pregnant with his child,

\t first, her father refused to let her go, but he

a realized that he had no choice. As he

ched his daughter walk away, he wondered if

would ever see her again,

He never did.

“ver since that day, the Scorpion have held a

t contempt for the Togashi family. For eight
adred years, they have been armed with the
sowledge that the first Togashi is still alive, and
=y have been unable to act on it. Also, the
corpion know there is - somewhere in the
ragon fortresses - a child of both Dragon and
scorpion. The Bayushi family has heard rumors

2 “Dragon-Man” that lives in the hidden halls

Togashi castle and wonders ...

The current daimyo of the Dragon Clan is the
ami Togashi, fallen from the sky, starved for ten
svs and founder of the Clan one thousand years

As he watches the end of a thousand years
ing toward Rokugan, he knows that a time
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of testing is coming. The naga faced it and they
fell into their deep sleep, Mankind will face it
soon, as well. Togashi knows that mankind will
be tested, and he is ready. More information on
“Togashi Yokuni®, as he is currently known, can be
found in Chapter 4 - Who's Who in the Dragon
Clan.

TocasH! CASTLE

All maps show a road that leads from Shiro
Kitsuki to Shiro Togashi, but in actuality, the road
only climbs a few miles west, then ends abruptly.
There are rumors of a hidden path, but they are
only rumors, There is no true path to Togashi
castle, One must make his own path. Those who
have found their way 1o the castle, however, seem
1o have no trouble finding it again,

Further rumors claim that the castle is not
entirely of this world, that it also has roots in the
spirit world. This may be true, Travelers to the
castle have been known to have it in sight, then
lose it in a passing mist. Even more mysterious
are the differing accounts of its appearance. Some
say it is carved oul of the side of a mountain.
Others say if is located al the bottom of a ravine,
surrounded by lush forests and waterfalls. Some
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pyer fouch a woman, The
consequences could be
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speculate that the castle is, in fact, many castles,
and it is only the fact that so many approach it
from so many different angles that there are so
many divergent accounts of its appearance.

At any one time, Togashi castle can have as
few as two hundred Ise zumi and as many as four
hundred.

THE ASCETIC AND THE WORLDLY

Within the [se zumi order - almost all the
monastic orders in Rokugan, for thal matter -
there are two “cults” of belief: the ascetic and the
waorldly.

The ascetic monk believes that he can only
reach enlightenment by separating himself from
worldly temptations. He isolates himsell from the
world, eats only the simplest foods (usually a
bland gruel), and spends his entire day meditating
away earthly temptations. This way, his mind is
occupied with only metaphysical matters, and his
thoughts are not “weighed down” by worldly
CONCerns.

The worldly monk, on the other hand, believes
that the only way to conquer temptation is to face
il, Those who follow this philosophy climb down
from the high mountains and spend many years
in the wicked world, encountering and defeating
the lure of temptation.

Hlstory Ein the

% know what I know when 1 know it"

~ Anornymous Ise Zumi

Like everything else, the Togashi have a
unique perspective on history.

As [ar as the Togashi are concerned, there is no
such thing as history, only the living moment. All
that an Ise zumi knows exists in the moment.
Ever have a memory that you've completely
forgotten suddenly spring to mind? That’s the
way the Togashi view history. There is no history,
only moments that have been remembered and
forgotten.

This makes recording the history of the
Togashi family a bit troublesome,

There are no written records in the Togashi
libraries. There are no writlen lineages,
Technically, Ise zumi have no ancestors, but they
do maintain contact with Togashis of the past.
Needless to say, an important part of the training
of an Ise zumi is his memory,

A Day IN THE Lire OF AN ISE

Zumi

As mentioned elsewhere, the Togashi are less
of a family and more of an order. Within their
hidden halls, there are no servants tending to the
daily needs of the stronghold, only the monks. An
Ise zumds life is strict and regimented. Every day,
his schedule is as regular as the seasons.

Ise zumi usually rise at the beginning of the
hour of the Hare (5 AM). They eat breakfast
together in a great hall until 6 AM From 6 Am until
8 am, they exercise. When they are done, they
separate into groups to perform repair and
maintenance on the castle until noon. At that
time, they eat a small lunch and retire fo their
individual daily tasks. Some monks tend to the
stone gardens, others play go or shogi. Many of
these later hours are devoted to deep meditation.
At 5 pm, there is a final communal meal. After the
meal, from 6 pm, to 8 pm, there is another round
of vigorous exercise, then a bath and sleep at 9 pm.

It is - by a samurai’s account - a rather boring,
humdrum life, The Togashi castle has never been
hesieged, and there is little chance of an army
being able to assault it. In fact, entire generations
of Rokugani live oul their lives without seeing an
Ise zumi. Only during their tangyu (wandering)
do they travel down and around Rokugan.

WHERE THERE Is No PatH

It is said there is a path that leads to Togashi
castle.

That is a lie. Sort of.

There is no path, at least a path that others
may follow. The path that is listed on the
Rokugan map ends in a thick bramble patch
halfway up the mountain, Those who wish to
reach Togashi castle must make their own path,
This symbolizes an important truth in Togashi's
philosophy: you must make your own path in the
world. You cannot follow the paths of others, for
that is just following another’s shadow. A samurai
who wishes to understand the deepest truths
must make his own path. Those who do will
reach enlightenment. Those who do not ... well,
they don't. They must crawl through brambles,
thistles and all sorts of nastiness to reach Togashi
castle. The Togashi feel that those that give up
were never meant to make the climb in the first
place.
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THE FirsT STEP

You cannot forget to breathe, for it is in your
deepest mind. beyond where perception can touch
it. Act from your deepest mind when you do even
the simplest things, and you will find the secrets
of the universe aren't so secret after all

It Is said that path to enlightenment has only
three steps (see nearby side-bar). Each step is said
to “kill” an aspect of the student’s self. This is not
an actual physical death, but a spiritual one.

When the future ise zumi climbs 1o the top of
the mountain and reaches Togashi castle, he has
been torn to pieces by the thick brambles and
thorns that he has had to climb through. This act
symbolizes a kind of “tearing away™ of the flesh,
meaning that the student must leave behind
everything he has learned at the bottom of the
mountain in order to gain what he seeks al the
top of the mountain.

“The first step kills your parents™ means thai
the student must leave behind everything that he
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