Chapter 2: The Purrrrrfect Change

The next morning, I woke up with a sad taste in my mouth… and I do mean sad, not bad. It was a sad taste because of this bad conditioned place I chose for my hiding place. As I sat up, looking out the transparent window, I figured that I should go out and apologize to many people that I’ve been hurting. I walked over to the kitchen part of my room and was about to make me a healthy salad breakfast until…
“KUNI! CAN YOU OPEN THE DOOR PLEASE?!” 

I looked over at my front door, where the familiar voice came from. I sighed as I reluctantly walked over to my door and opened it. It was Jin Kazama himself. 

“What is it?” I asked him with a partially bad attitude. I really didn’t want company today. 

“Um… are you up for another tournament?” He asked me. “It won’t start ‘til September this year and I was wondering if you would like to participate.”  

“I don’t have a purpose for this tournament. I’m simply hoisting my fighting ways to the south of my life.” 

“But, it’s going to be more realistic than ever. It’s called Tekken 6.” 

“Hmmmm…” A sixth King of Iron Fist Tournament did sound interesting to me. I gave it a quick second thought. “…okay. I’ll participate.” 

“Good. Be sure you get prepared soon. I don’t want you to be the laughing stock of all of us.” After that, the son of Kazuya left. I closed my door and smiled, playing with my long crismon hair for a moment. 

“Maybe Jin has a good point.” I said to myself as I headed for the kitchen a second time to make my healthy breakfast. “Fighting in the sixth King of Iron Fist Tournament would actually relieve me of my devilish ways. Right now, I’m trying to get rid of them my way.” 
And I was. As I made my japanese breakfast over the stove, I made deep thoughts about how my life would be if I didn’t change myself. It came up as a horrific sight in my eyes as I burned myself on the skillet. The burn wasn’t too severe, but it was severe enough to wear one of my fingerless gloves for until it healed. 

Moments later…

I finished my breakfast and then, decided to take a small stroll down the nearly congested streets of Kyoto, wearing my brown sweater and black business pants with white boots. Again, my flame red hair flew within the breeze as I was walking and many people greeted me, but didn’t ask me for my name. Nevertheless, I was nice enough to greet back to the common people as I headed to nowhere. Then, right before my eyes, I came across a pure white Maine Coon of 2 years looking up at me. My own symbolic animal meowed at me and it seems like I could actually understand him. 

“You know who I am?” I asked the feline. He nodded and meowed again. “You do?” I repeated the question and he meowed the same answer again. I was hoping nobody would hear it and it happened. No one else, but me, understood what the cat said and I was surprised. I picked up the feline without a second thought and placed him back in the alley where he came from. When I continued on my way, two familiar Tekken combatants approached me. They were Christie Montero and Asuka Kazama. They were able to recongize me. 

“Kunimitsu?” Asuka asked. “Is that you?” 

“Yeah, it’s me.” I replied. “How did you figure it out?” 

“Jin told us about your hiding. Why are you hiding?” 

“I’m keeping myself common from now on. I’ve done too many thievery acts to call myself the deadliest kunoichi in Japan.” 

“But, you’re hiding like someone from the police is gonna nab you.” Christie complied. “Take Lei for example. He’s a great cop and all, but he’s never had a case like yours because your hiding your ass.” 

“There’s a reasonable concept as to why I’m hiding. I don’t want to explain it. You wouldn’t understand.” 

“No need to explain your reason anyway. You just find a new life and see where it takes you. Leave that reason, whatever it is, behind. Send it… as you told Jin, down to the south of your life.” After Christie explained her views, her and Asuka continued on their way to the Tekken headquarters. 

I continued in my direction, thinking about where Christie was going with her prophecy she just stated to me. I did say that I was sending my past down to the south of my life and it happened to go down on its own as I stopped at a sword training dojo. I looked through the window and spotted a very hansome and attractive young man. He was a foot taller than me with long silky white hair. His piercing bright lavender eyes shone in the sunlight as he trained hard with his katana blades in his hands. He had an extremely strong muscle capacity that Jin can’t match exactly. He was shirtless and there was a very visible bright snow white, lavender, and black chinese dragon tattoo on his muscular right arm, where I could see it. Pretty soon, I was in love. This man I was watching was the perfect changer for me. I grew shy upon meeting him, though. I didn’t know how I should approach him, but then, I saw the other Tekken fighters walking down the street, looking for me. I quickly ran inside the dojo and closed the doors behind me, facing the same man and his grandfather, it looked like. They were surprised to see me.

“Well, hello.” Greeted the old man in a motor-powered wheelchair.  “Why come in here in such a hurry?” 

I stared at his grandson the whole time I was speaking and my heart pumped even harder, like drums. 

“The Tekken fighters were looking for me and I’m trying to stay away.” I replied innocently. The elder chuckled. 

“I recongize that hiding behavior. You must be Kunimitsu.” I looked over at the elder himself this time… with shock. “Shocked to know that I know it’s you, aren’t you?” 

“Yes. I guess my constant hiding really reveals who I am. I’m trying to stay as common as every other citizen in this city.” 

“I see. And why?” 

“Well…” There was that question that I couldn’t answer. The question as to why I’m hiding myself. I bowed my head with shame. “…I… can’t really explain. It’s too personal.” 

“Personal is okay in my dojo, Kuni.” 

“It is?” Before he could answer my question, the doors busted opened and that automatically told me to hightail my ass back to my hotel room in a puff of dust. This got the other Tekken fighters confused. 

“There she goes! Disappearin’ again!” Gon muttered with annoyance. “Why can’t she stay in one place for once?!” 

“She’s hiding from the likes of you for a moment of time.” The elder replied. “My name is Grandmaster Dogatagi, but you can just call me Grandmaster. This is my grandson, Kaichi Hashaka. You all are trying to get her, right?”

“Yeah.” Jin replied. “Christie and Asuka found her earlier and we need her for a quick Tekken 6 meeting with Heihachi.” 

“I’d rather not retrieve her, if I were you.” 

“Is she trying to change her ways?” Nina asked. “That’s the first.” 

“Leave her alone for a while. When she decides to join you, she’ll approach your meeting.” 

“Okay.” Kazuya replied as he walked off with the rest of the team. Grandmaster looked up at me. I was in the ceiling of the dojo instead of going back to my hotel room. I looked at Kaichi the whole time that moment was going on. 

“And I thought you went back to your hotel.” He said to me as I gracefully jumped down from my hiding place. “You’re not mending air conditioners anymore?” 

“My hands grew weary of the constant metal.” I replied as I stared at Kaichi again. “What’s his name again?” 

“Who? My grandson?” 

“Yeah. He looks sexy.” And he did. I could not keep my green eyes off of him… especially his abs. He did a cute smile and that got my heart pumping even harder. 

“My name is Kaichi Hashaka.” He replied to my question. His voice was deep and mesmerizing to my ears. “Where do you live at?” 

“In an old hotel, not too far from here. I really need to get back and tell my neighbor goodbye.” 

“Really?” 

“Yeah. I want to make a new living right here.” 

“I’ll go with you.” I blushed as I heard him say this. It looked like he was in love with me as well. 
“Thanks, Kaichi.” Was all I could say to replace my true statement. 

Minutes later…

“Ya finally leavin’ ta go live in a dojo?” Jerrkiiko asked me in a nearly sad manner. I felt sorry that I wanted to leave, but I needed to make a change in my life and Kaichi was my change. “What happened to the ‘livin’ here fo’ da rest of ya life’ part?” 

“I’ve changed that.” I replied with honesty. “I’ve finally found somewhere I truly belong and I found the man of my dreams along with it.” I looked over at Kaichi when I said this and he blushed himself. “So, I hope you can live well without me.” 

“I sense that I won’t… not fo’ long.” 

“Why not?” 

“Kogatago died because of somethin’ he ate last night and I don’t know if I’ll be able to live witout him.” I was nearly in tears when I heard that my best friend died. “Without Kogatago, I can’t get no food.” 

“Oh, no…” This was heartbreaking to me right now. I really care about Jerrkiiko and Kaichi, but who to care for was the big dilemma. This meant that I’ll actually succeed in the Manji Clan’s duties, but not for them… for Jerrkiiko. “…Jerrkiiko, I really care about you. And I want you to be in as much care as possible. So, I’ll just… steal for you.” 

“What?! NO!!! I don’t want ya to continue that thief shit!! You change your life! I can manage.” 

“Are you sure? I don’t want to put you out, like water putting out a fire.” 

“I’m sure. Just… live happily with ya man, alright? I’ll manage everything.” After that, he closed his door right in my face. Kaichi frowned as he looked at me frown. 
“Don’t worry, Kuni.” He said to me in a comforting manner of his deep voice. “Once you start fittin’ in to my grandfather’s dojo, you’ll feel a lot better. I really don’t want your sexy ass to be hidin’ no more.” 

“Really?” I asked as I looked up at him. “But… I really…” 

“It doesn’t matter.” I grew silent. “Just focus on what you’re really tryin’ to do, okay?” 

“……okay.” He was right about everything at that moment and I decided to follow his footsteps. 
Later, at dinnertime…

Grandmaster laid out a perfect japanese cusine dinner for all three of us. I got to wear something more lady-like this time. I wore a simple blue dragon design kimono dress and I still had on my one fingerless glove on my left hand where I burned it earlier. Grandmaster eyed it and was pretty concerned as he spoke to me. 
“What’s with the glove, Kunimitsu?” He asked me at random. I looked up from eating. 

“Huh?” I babbled. I wasn’t really paying attention. The food was too good. 

“Why are you wearing that one fingerless glove on your right hand, huh?” 

“Oh, this.” I held up my covered palm and rubbed it gently. “I was in deep thought during my breakfast cooking and I wasn’t paying attention.” 

“Ooh. You burned yourself. Thoughts like that can really hurt your emotions as well.” 

“Mmm…” I looked down at my food again as I began to feel a bit nauseated. “All of a sudden, I don’t feel so good.” 

“Don’t feel too bad about-“ 

“No… not that…” I nearly gagged as I held my stomach with sickness. Kaichi reacted quickly and held me close. “I think… I’m gonna…” 

“Don’t say it, baby.” Kaichi whispered to me softly in my ear. I was sick because of stress, but then, that sickness went away the moment he allowed me to sway with him within the embrace. Then, he gently kissed my neck after moving some of my red hair out of his way. He sucked on it a few times and it was blissful to me as I moaned with ecstacy. Pretty soon, I started getting a little passionate with him and held his head close to me, begging for more in my constant purring. Grandmaster was watching this and awed at the sight of it. 

“You see? Kaichi’s constant urge for a woman in his life has healed you completely.” He said expertly. I managed to open my fluttering eyes as I spoke to him. 

“How long… has he been… ooh! …looking for a woman?” I asked between passionate breaths. 

“He’s been looking for a lady since his middle school days. He did get one girl, but then, his deep voiced nature commanded her to dump him forever… and she obeyed.” 

“Oh, God…” I was saying that because of both Kaichi’s kisses and the fact that he was dumped off by his first girlfriend. It’s no wonder he’s been begging to get a girl in his life. I was his woman for sure. I felt it… truly. “…so, now that he found me, is his search over?” 

“That’s… up to him.” 

I looked over at Kaichi, who just stopped his sexy kisses, and we looked into each other’s eyes. His lavender colored eyes were alluring to me. It felt like we were alone… just me and him, as we stared at each other for a long time. Then, he signaled to me that his search was over by taking my gloved hand and kissing it on the palm. After that kiss, I felt this tingling feeling within it and I took it off. The burn was gone! I looked up at him with shock and, before I could let out my thanks, he unexpectedly kissed me deliciously on the mouth, tasting my tongue as if it was sushi. It felt so good to me that I just had to kiss back, tasting his tongue with hunger. Pretty soon, we were sucking each other’s tongues and it was just marvelous. Experiencing my first kiss was actually exciting to me and I wrapped my slender hands around his strong arms, stroking the hard muscles and his tattoo on his right arm. He reacted back by rubbing me on my ass. I moaned with extreme lust as I felt this and he moaned back, savoring my femimine touch on his strong arms. We were so into the kiss that we nearly forgot about our dinner… until Grandmaster Dogatagi cleared his throat loudly, making us stop the kiss slowly. 
“You two do remember that we have a dinner sitting here, waiting for us to devour it, right?” He asked sarcastically. We both blushed with embarassment as we quickly got back in our seats. When I was watching Kaichi walk back to his, I noticed a real white dragon’s tail, at about 6 feet long, flowing freely at the very end of his back. My curiosity kicked in as I saw it. 

“Kaichi, were you born with that dragon tail?” I asked him as I straightened out my hair. Kaichi turned towards me fast as he heard the question and was shocked. Dogatagi was shocked to hear that question as well. 

“Oh, shit…” Kaichi muttered when he was seated. “…yeah. I was born with it. One of my relatives was a real dragon and my dad’s side of the family happened to have him with it. So, it’s partially my father’s fault that I got this tail when I was born.” 
He felt ashamed about the tail, but I didn’t mind it at all. It really releases the true animal in him. I smiled after his explaination, which actually made him smile back. Grandmaster Dogatagi smiled 5 seconds after. 

“I… am sensing that you don’t mind the genetic dragon tail.” He predicted. I nodded as I continued to stare at my new boyfriend whilst eating my platter… slowly. “That’s wonderful! Maybe that’s the other reason why his first girlfriend left him… because of this tail he inherited from his father.” 

“That reason is undertstandable, I must admit.” I confessed proudly. “But, either way, it doesn’t bother me. It truly the man inside that counts, not the tail it pertrudes.” 

“Ahhhh, ha, ha! She speaks the truth, Kaichi! The tail is no concern to your personality. Just… you.” 

“I guess…” Kaichi said with happiness. “Grandfather, you wouldn’t mind us… um… making love at first sight, do you?” 

“Ohhhh, no. You two just met. Let’s give it 3 days.” Kaichi frowned and started whining like a baby dragon. I giggled at it. Yes, giggled. Rare for me to do these days, but I couldn’t help it. The way he sounded was too cute. Grandmaster Dogatagi gave in. “Okay, one day.” 

“Thanks, Grandpa.” After that was proposed, we continued eating like a normal family. “I’m guessing you already know my animal.” 

“A dragon… full of strength, speed, and power… that’s what you are.” I said in my usual expert manner. “As for me, I am the Cat Devil. Speed and stealth are my priorties and I use them wisely.” 

“You sure do. You keep hidin’ your ass from whatever bothering you. Some ninja you are.” 

“Oh, shut the hell up. Facing Michelle was one thing, but trying to get Yoshimitsu’s sword… was a whole different story in my life.” 
“Problem is, however…” Dogatagi came in. “…that all this hiding is just too much for you. More hiding means more fear amongst yourself and more fear means more stressful sicknesses. You do know that, don’t you?” 

“I do now.” I was briefly refering back to the nauseated feeling I had before Kaichi healed me. “So, no sex tonight?” 

“Kaichi can’t resist having sex on first sight, but I’m giving you two one day to get to know each other before you start. That’s the one thing you two need to resist tonight…” 

“What?” Kaichi asked in wonder. Dogatagi stood up and pointed towards a king-sized matress lingering by itself in a corner of the huge dojo.

 “You two have to sleep together tonight. I’ll be underground, getting my beauty sleep. If I hear any lustful moaning from any of you, I’ll be sure to do something about it… and trust me. You don’t want to know what I’m going to do to you both.” 

We both gulped at the thought of it and promised that we won’t even kiss again tonight. 

2 hours later…

Kaichi and I were just laying down in the mattress, having me laying on Kaichi’s strong chest. We were both naked in the bed, but the bed sheets were covering everthing you wouldn’t want to see, especially on me. Kaichi looked up at the ceiling as he spoke. 

“Do we always have to sleep with no clothes on?” I asked him in wonder. “It seems hot in here almost every night, whether we had sex or not.” 

“It’s because of the constant training I have to go through hours before.” Kaichi replied, not making any eye contact towards me. “Training with two katana blade swords can be a hassle for even the strongest man alive.” 
“I understand that, but do we have to be naked in bed every night?” 

“No… unless we had sex before then… but tonight, I just feel like lookin’ at somethin’.” He slowly lifted the covers over me where my chest was and I quickly pulled the cover back down on me, getting the hint a little too quickly. “What? I can’t see them?” 

“No, not yet. They’re too delicate.” 

“Too delicate? Since when are they too delicate?” 

“I haven’t allowed a single male hand to touch these.” 

“And? Why can’t I just look at them? For 5 minutes?” 

“I’d rather have you look at them for 10 seconds.” 

“Damn, Kuni! C’mon!” 

“No!” 

“Please?” 

“No.” 

“I’ll let you look at my-“ 

“Okay!” I said that quickly because I knew what he was going to let me look at, if I allowed him to look at me. “You can see them… for 5 minutes.” 

“Thanks, baby. After me, then you can look at my dick. Alright?” 

“Hell, yeah.” After that was final, I allowed him to lift the covers over my chest again and I didn’t stop him. He stared at my breasts for the whole 5 minutes and then, lowered the covers back down, smiling seductively at me. “Well? How did you like them? We’re they at the perfect size for your sensual pleasure?” 

“Oh, hell yeah, Kuni. Thanks for lettin’ me look at ‘em. Now…” He lifted the covers that were covering him from the abdomen downwards. “…it’s your turn, but for 5 minutes.” 

“Okay.” It was now my turn to see what his male parts can uphold for me. I slowly crawled under the covers, like a kitten, and looked right at it, nearly ready to lick the damn thing. I was definitely in love as I looked at it. I licked my lips deliciously before I finally ended the 5 minute look and claimed my spot on his chest back comfortably. “Holy shit! You take vitamins, don’t you?” 

“To keep my strength strong, yeah.” 

“Mmmmm-mm! Tasty.” 

“Cool it, Kuni. Don’t get carried away just yet. One day… that’s all I’m askin’ for. After that day is done, that same night… we’ll have sex. Okay?” 

“Let me be on top, then.” 

“Goddamn it.” 

“Okay, you can be on top this time.” 

“YES!” 

“But, you have to watch me perform my most impressive moves first.” 

“That’s okay with me.” 

As we fell asleep after that, we were both smiling within our sleep. We were officially a couple now and that was just the beginning. A dragon and a cat being together is an odd deposition, but at least, the dragon is cute beyond any other boy I’ve seen in my thief years. This was truly… a purrrrrrfect change. Heh, heh, heh, heh!   
