

    
        
          Shadow Banned

        

        
        
          Shadow Banned, Volume 1

        

        
        
          Edward Heath

        

        
          Published by Edward Heath, 2023.

        

    



  
    
    
      This is a work of fiction. Similarities to real people, places, or events are entirely coincidental.

    
    

    
      SHADOW BANNED

    

    
      First edition. April 26, 2023.

      Copyright © 2023 Edward Heath.

    

    
    
      ISBN: 979-8223491118

    

    
    
      Written by Edward Heath.

    

    
      10 9 8 7 6 5 4 3 2 1

    

  


Table of Contents

Title Page

Copyright Page

Shadow Banned | Chapter 1 | Kitsune's Cloth

Chapter 2 | Delivery and Discovery

Chapter 3 | Vigilante

Chapter 4 | The Break-in

Chapter 5 | Laura Gray

Chapter 6 | Robert Johnson

The Daily Sun, Page 5

Chapter 7 | The Bank Robbery

Chapter 8 | The Calm Before the Storm

Chapter 9 | The Final Confrontation

Chapter 10 | Justice Served

Further Reading: A Bloodstained Shadow

About the Author

	[image: ]
	 	[image: ]


[image: ]

Shadow Banned


Chapter 1
Kitsune's Cloth
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Jason Nakamura knelt before his father's grave, surrounded by the quiet stillness of the cemetery. The air was crisp, and the sun shone down on him, casting a golden light on the tombstone in front of him. He closed his eyes, taking a deep breath, and allowed himself to feel the deep connection he had to his heritage and the memory of his father, who had passed away many years ago.

Jason's father had been a proud Japanese Native American and Irish descent, a unique blend of cultures that had always fascinated Jason. Growing up, his father had instilled in him a deep respect for his heritage and taught him the value of honoring his ancestors. Now, as he knelt before his father's grave, he felt that respect and honor deep within him.

The tombstone before him was weathered and worn, but still, it stood strong, a testament to the life his father had lived. Memories flooded Jason's mind as he thought back to his father's teachings and the moments they had shared together. He remembered his father's stories of the traditional dances and songs of his ancestors, the pride he felt in his heritage, and the love he had for his family.

As he knelt there, Jason felt a sense of peace and comfort, knowing that his father's spirit was still with him. He felt a deep sense of gratitude for the life his father had lived and the legacy he had left behind. And although he missed him terribly, he knew that his father was always watching over him, guiding him on his journey through life.

The cemetery was a tranquil oasis amidst the bustling city of Tokyo. Cherry blossom trees lined the path, their delicate petals falling gently to the ground. The warm glow of lanterns illuminated the graves, casting a serene light on the area. Jason took a moment to absorb the atmosphere, feeling a sense of comfort and nostalgia wash over him.

He approached his father's grave and placed a small bouquet of flowers at the base of the tombstone. The scent of the flowers filled the air, mingling with the soft fragrance of incense. As he stood there, he recalled his father's teachings about honor and duty, which had shaped his life and career.

Jason's father had been a man of strong principles, who believed in upholding the values of his ancestors. He had instilled in Jason the importance of respecting one's heritage and honoring those who came before them. These teachings had influenced Jason's decision to pursue a career in law enforcement, a profession where he could uphold these principles and make a positive impact on society.

As he stood there, lost in thought, Jason felt a deep sense of gratitude for the life his father had lived and the legacy he had left behind. He knew that his father's teachings would continue to guide him on his journey through life, and that he would always carry his father's memory with him.

With a heavy heart, Jason turned to leave, feeling a sense of peace and closure. The cherry blossom trees rustled in the wind, and the lanterns flickered, as if bidding him farewell. As he walked away, he knew that he would return one day to pay his respects once again, and to honor the memory of his beloved father.
As Jason stood there, gazing at his father's grave, memories of his childhood flooded his mind. He remembered his father's strong presence, his voice booming with authority, and his gentle touch, always guiding Jason with a firm hand. He had been a role model for Jason, teaching him the value of hard work, discipline, and respect.

Jason's father had been a man of many talents, a true renaissance man. He had been an accomplished musician, playing traditional Japanese instruments, and had also been skilled in the art of calligraphy. Jason had inherited his father's love for music and had learned to play the guitar, using it as an outlet to express his emotions.

As he stood there, lost in thought, Jason realized that his father's teachings had not only shaped his career but had also influenced his personal life. He had strived to live up to his father's expectations, and had become a man of strong character, with a deep sense of honor and duty.

The cherry blossom trees rustled in the wind, their delicate petals swirling around him, as if whispering messages from the past. The lanterns cast a warm glow on the grave, illuminating his father's name, and Jason felt a sense of connection to him. He knew that his father was with him, watching over him, and guiding him on his journey through life.

With a sense of closure, Jason turned to leave, feeling a renewed sense of purpose. He knew that he would continue to honor his father's memory and carry on his legacy, keeping his teachings close to his heart. As he walked away, he felt a sense of gratitude for the time he had shared with his father and for the lessons he had learned from him. The cherry blossom trees continued to sway in the wind, a symbol of the fleeting beauty of life, but Jason knew that his father's spirit would endure, forever a part of him..

As Jason stood before his father's grave, memories of his past flooded his mind. He had once been a highly trained special Marine in a special ops unit, serving his country with pride and honor. But that had all come to a screeching halt when he was dishonorably discharged and falsely accused of wrongdoing.

The sense of injustice he had felt was still fresh in his mind, and he knew that he needed to clear his name. He had spent countless hours poring over evidence, seeking any shred of information that could help exonerate him. But the road ahead was long and uncertain, and he felt lost, with no clear direction for his future.

It was at this moment that he realized the significance of his visit to his father's grave. His father had been a man of honor, a warrior who had fought for his beliefs and never gave up in the face of adversity. Jason knew that he needed to channel his father's strength and determination to find a new purpose and direction for his life.

The cherry blossom trees rustled in the wind, their soft petals falling around him like a gentle rain. The lanterns cast a warm glow on the grave, illuminating his father's name, and Jason felt a sense of peace wash over him. He knew that his father was with him, guiding him on his journey and giving him the courage to face his challenges head-on.

As he stood there, lost in thought, Jason made a vow to himself. He would not let his past define him, nor would he give up in the face of adversity. He would fight for his honor and clear his name, no matter how long it took. And he would do it in memory of his father, who had taught him the value of honor, duty, and perseverance.

With a renewed sense of purpose, Jason turned to leave, feeling a newfound sense of determination burning within him. The cherry blossom trees continued to sway in the wind, a symbol of the fleeting beauty of life, but Jason knew that his father's spirit would endure, forever a part of him. And he would carry that spirit with him, wherever his journey took him.

As Jason turned to leave, his attention was caught by a small shrine nearby. As he approached it, he noticed a small fox spirit sleeping on top of it. The Kitsune looked up at him with curious eyes before disappearing before he could get a closer look. But it left something behind - a piece of shimmering cloth.

Jason picked up the cloth, intrigued by its unique properties. It was black in coloration, but as he looked closer, he noticed intricate designs of golden and silver chasing each other in a dance of intricate beauty. He couldn't help but feel a sense of wonder at the craftsmanship and skill that had gone into creating such a masterpiece.

As he held the cloth in his hand, he felt a strange energy emanating from it. It was as if it held a secret, a hidden message that was waiting to be uncovered. He couldn't shake the feeling that this cloth was meant for him, that it held some kind of significance in his life.

With a sense of curiosity and intrigue, Jason decided to investigate further. He knew that this cloth was not just an ordinary piece of fabric but something special, something that had been left for him by the Kitsune spirit. And he was determined to uncover its secrets, no matter what it took.

As he walked away from the shrine, the cherry blossom trees rustled in the wind, and the lanterns flickered, as if signaling the start of a new journey. For Jason, this was just the beginning, the start of a new adventure that would take him on a path of self-discovery and enlightenment.
––––––––
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After paying his respects to his father's grave, Jason decided to immerse himself in the culture of Japan. He was curious about the country's rich history and traditions and wanted to explore as much of it as possible. His first stop was the Shinjuku Gyoen National Garden, a beautiful park located in the heart of Tokyo.

As he entered the park, he was struck by the sheer size and beauty of the space. Cherry blossom trees were in full bloom, their delicate pink petals falling gently to the ground. The air was filled with the sweet fragrance of the flowers, mingling with the sound of birds chirping in the distance. It was a sight to behold, and Jason couldn't help but feel a sense of wonder and awe.

He walked along the winding paths, taking in the serene surroundings. The park was a mix of both traditional Japanese and Western-style gardens, with bridges, ponds, and carefully manicured lawns. The sounds of water trickling in the nearby pond and the rustling of leaves filled the air, creating a sense of tranquility that was hard to find in the busy city.

As he walked, he noticed families and couples enjoying the beauty of the park, taking photos and sharing moments together. He couldn't help but feel a sense of
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