Chapter 3: Day 1-Getting to Know You

The sun woke me up this next morning. I looked out the huge window and then, looked at Kaichi. He was still sleeping, but his chest rising and falling was pretty slow. It wasn’t new to me. This was a sign that he was sleeping peacefully. Minutes later, Grandmaster rolled into the room and he eyed me with the covers covering my chest. 
“You two didn’t do what I think you did, did you?” He asked me, looking suspicious. I shook my head as I spoke. 

“No, we were just hot last night.” I replied innocently. “We can do it this coming night, right?” 

“Yes. I see my grandson’s sleeping peacefully. Must be dreaming about talking to his parents.” 

“Really?” I looked at the sleeping Kaichi as Dogatagi continued. 

“Yes. He’s been dreaming this dream for the past few weeks since we’ve been here and he couldn’t be any happier. He misses his parents this much.” 
“I… never knew that.” Seriously, I didn’t. Kaichi’s past was just as mysterious as mine… in a parent issue, so to speak. My issue was about my life. Parents weren’t really my stronghold because I didn’t think I even had any. Either way, I wanted to support Kaichi and his everyday mourning of his deceased parents. “I’ll be sure to make him feel like they’re still here… in his heart.” 

“Aw, thank you, Kunimitsu. That would make him feel so much better today. He usually wakes up crying after his dream is over, so please… do your best to cheer him up before night comes. I want him to be in a good mood when you have your first night of sex with him.” 

“I’ll cheer him up as best as possible.” After I proposed that promise, Kaichi finally woke up and, like Dogatagi expected, he was slowly crying mournful tears without sniffling. He didn’t need to make a sound. The tears told me everything. I embraced him gently and he slowly embraced back, feeling my utmost sincerity towards his parents. “Kaichi, I wanna make your day happy, okay? We’ll spend the whole day around town together. I’ll make the stops for you. They’ll cheer you up. I guarantee it.” 

“You will?” He asked me with a nearly cracking voice. I nodded in response. He hugged me even tighter after that, but I didn’t feel any pain. “Thanks, Kunimitsu. That cheered me up already.” 

“That’s great to hear, my grandson.” Dogatagi commented. “Now, you two need a shower. You can have breakfast as soon as you get dressed.”

“Can we take a shower together?” I chuckled at his question. He really wanted to get it on, didn’t he? 

“Kaichi! You must be really horny with her around. You two can do that tonight. Right now, you two take separate showers.” 

“Okay.” We both replied together before we took our separate ways. Dogatagi thought we did take our separate showers, but… he thought damn wrong, baby. 

Minutes later…

Kaichi was in his bathroom, getting undressed… until he finally spotted me behind him, leaning against the wall next to the sink. He nearly tripped over his own tail. 

“Kuni? How the hell did you get in here?” He asked me. I chuckled and replied to his question by looking at the vent above me. He looked up at it, then scoffed. “Oh. Figures. Didn’t my grandfather just tell us to take our separate showers?” 

“He did, but with me being with you, I just can’t take a shower alone. I feel… lonely.” I replied sweetly. Kaichi was smart enough not to fall for it. Damn dragon smarts. 

“Kunimitsu, I’m not fallin’ for that shit, baby. He said we have to take our separate showers, alright? We’ll take a shower together when night comes around. Okay?” 

Aw, shit! My voice said in my thoughts as I bowed my head. 

“Alright, I’m leaving.” After that, I left the bathroom towards my own and closed the door on my way in. My day clothes were already laid out across the countertop and my washcloth and towel were placed beside them. 

As I got undressed, I spotted another cat. This time, it was a persian… which was odd to me. A persian in Japan? Hmmm… I looked at it with studying eyes until it meowed at me, knocking me out of my stare. He crawled up to me and purred against my bare leg. I reluctantly purred back and picked him up, placing him on the top windowsill and he ran off. Seeing all these cats coming out of nowhere really tells me a message that a cat is within me somewhere. I just… have to await the right time to unleash it. When I was completely undressed, I turned on the shower to its warm setting and stepped in with my washcloth in hand. I allowed the water to rinse my face and hair simultaneously and it was refreshing. I automatically started purring deep within my throat with pleasure and nearly forgot the cleasing process… until I looked at my drenched white cloth. I snapped out of it as I grabbed the body wash bottle and began washing myself everywhere. I thinking about Kaichi throughout the whole shower and smiled at the thought that we’ll be having a good day today. Cheering up a sword fighting dragon warrior could be difficult for someone like me, but I’m sure just taking him to some exciting places should put even the cutest smile on his face.
Minutes later, after my shower…

I sat in the middle of the dojo, waiting for Kaichi to arrive. I was amazingly sitting like a cat, which was a great position for stretching my legs and inner thighs along with my back. Dogatagi saw me in my stretching state and chuckled at me. 

“This is an interesting posture you’re performing, Kunimitsu.” He said to me as he stopped his wheelchair beside me on my left. “What do you call this manuver?” 
“I don’t really have a name for it.” I admitted as I remained in my position, not making any eye contact. “But, since you asked me, I guess I can give it a name right now.” 

“And…?” 

“I’ll call it… ‘The Kyoto Cat Stretch’. Has a nice ring to it.” 

“Indeed, it does. Keep it named as you said. It fits perfectly.” 

“Thanks.” I heard Kaichi’s dragon steps seconds later after I spoke and, with careful timing and without hurting myself, I slowly made a handstand and then, sprung myself back up on my feet, landing perfectly and straightening out my red hair by the time he arrived in our faces. Dogatagi was impressed. Same for Kaichi. 
“Damn!” Kaichi exclaimed as he saw me. “Is it just me or did you just get up from sitting like a cat?” 

“I was.” I replied shyly. Dogatagi explained for me. 

“You should’ve seen her. She was sitting in such a interesting posture, similar to a white Bengal tiger. It looked uncomfortable, I must admit… but it was a great way to stretch her legs before the day begins.” He explained. Kaichi looked at me with his signature cute smile. 

“Wow! Maybe you can show me that later.” He said to me. I nodded in agreement. 

“Yeah, maybe I should.” I agreed. We began to walk out the doors of the dojo, having Kaichi’s tail flowing as gracefully as my long crismon hair. Dogatagi was smiling at us the whole time until we finally left into the busy streets of Kyoto. 

Hours later, in a shopping mall…

I figured we should really get to know about each other’s lives. I was too into the conversation about Kaichi’s childhood though. I wanted to wait until he was done. 

“…and then, they just… kicked me straight on my ass, laughing all the way!” He finished as he mentioned his teasing in the playground in kindergarden. “I landed face first in the sand and roared in my cry, which scared them like hell.” 
“Serves them right, huh?” I asked with humor. Kaichi chuckled along with me. 

“Hell, yeah!! I hated my childhood, but it was worth living.”
“I’ll bet it was. Now, do you wanna know about me?” 

“I played it already. You get expelled from the Manji Clan because you started stealin’ for yourself, feelin’ that having wealth meant for havin’ power. You kept on goin’ and then, boom! You get your ass expelled and then, you take up a hobby… mending air conditioners?” 

“Yeah. There wasn’t much to do back then and I couldn’t find anything better.” 

“That’s a damn shame, baby. Anyway, Tekken Tag Tournament comes in and you were, by far, the easiest character to use on there, even though your moves aren’t very strong. You attended that tournament because you were seeking revenge.” 

“Exactly! Wow, you really do know much about me.” We approached a shoe store as I said that. I was really impressed at Kaichi’s knowledge about me. I figured he would know, but then, I figured he wouldn’t. I know it doesn’t make any sense, but that’s how it seemed to me. 

Hours later, in the Kyoto Mall’s food court…

I was waiting for Kaichi to retrieve our food from a line at a random table for two. As I was waiting, I spotted Yoshimitsu with Bryan Fury a few tables to my right. I tried to get my long hair to hide my face as I was able to overhear their conversation. 
“You’re still gonna be after Kunimitsu in Tekken 6?” Bryan asked as he took his seat. Yoshimitsu was sitting with his legs crossed on top of the table as he spoke. 

“Yes.” He replied in his familiar voice that I always hear. “When I face her, she’ll perish for what she’s been doing to my clan’s peace.” 

“I’d hate to say this to you, but personally… I think you don’t have a chance.” 

“WHAT?! Why do you say such a prediction?!” Yoshimitsu got out of his meditation and I tooka quick glance over at Bryan as he replied. “ANSWER ME!!!” 

“Well, she might come back with a whole new attitude and maybe… a new style. You’ll be able to face her… mask off.” 

“Her mask… or mine?” 

“Hers.” 

Shit! I cursed silently in my head as the conversation continued. I cringed when my thought spoke and I started feeling a little scared. 

“Hmmmm…” Yoshimitsu hummed when he was in deep thought. Then, he slammed the end of his sword towards the floor. “Seeing her face might urge me to kill her desperately!! Depending on what she looks like, I’ll either play fair or play dirty and deadly. Let’s leave it at that.” 
“Sounds fair to me.” Bryan agreed as they walked off towards the exit. I was watching them through the strands of my fire red hair until Kaichi cleared his throat. 

“Kuni? You okay?” He asked me, taking his seat with our tray of food. I nearly got my fingers tangled in my own hair when he startled me, but I soon regained myself and calmed down. “Who were you lookin’ at?” 

“Bryan and Yoshimitsu.” I replied with a little eagerness and fear in my voice. “I overheard their conversation about the King of Iron Fist Tournament 6.” 
“Did you get anything out of their mouths about you?” He handed me my chinese platter as he spoke. 

“It had to come from Yoshimitsu’s mouth, too.” I slumped down in my chair, hardly touching my food with my chopsticks. “He says that depending on what I look like, he’ll either play fair or play dirty… and he might choose to play dirty when he sees me.” 

“Fuck that shit, Kuni! Alright? I thought Yoshimitsu didn’t give a damn about you.” 

“It seems like he does now.” I slowly started eating my food, still in my slumped over position. Kaichi started frowning when he saw how scared I was. “Goddamn it. I’m actually frightened.” 

“Don’t be too frightened, baby. Once you and me start our first night of love, you’ll probably forget about the whole thing and gain confidence.” 

I wanted to comment on his soulful statement, but I just smiled to tell him that I really appreciate it. He smiled back as he got the message and we continued the rest of our lunch in silence. 
Hours later…

It was getting near sunset and it was about time for us to go back home, but first… I had a special last minute surprise for Kaichi. Hopefully, it will cheer him up from his internal sadness of his deceased parents. We were walking into one of my favorite places I used to visit back in my thievery days. It was a great scenic area for both of us. I had his eyes covered with my own hands until we stopped at the very edge of the White Dragon Lake. He was bedazzled by the moonlight, making it look romantic. 

“Goddamn, Kunimitsu!” He whispered to me in excitement. “This lake is beautiful.” 

“Isn’t it?” I asked in a dreamy tone of my voice. “This is the White Dragon Lake of Kyoto. I always stop by here after a day of busy thief work back then. I still come here today and it feels refreshing to my senses.” 

“The breeze makes it cooling all over you. It also makes you wanna-“ Before he could finish, the essences of the lake’s aroma commanded me to kiss my boyfriend on the mouth with extreme lust. I vigoriously tasted his tongue and he tasted me back, placing his strong hands around my waist and my slender hands massaged his shoulders, moving slowly down to his rock hard muscular arms. Pretty soon, I slowly started unbuttoning his vest and slipping it off his arms, still having my eyes closed within the kiss. As soon as the vest dropped on the grass, we ended the kiss with a little saliva hanging from Kaichi’s mouth. He sucked it back in before he spoke. “Mm! Damn! That breeze can do that to you, can it?” 
“From time to time, it does. When I’m alone, it tells me to just unwind myself and relax in the warm waters.” 

“In other words, strip yourself naked and relax in the lake, right?” 

“Exactly. The good thing about this lake is that it’s the only lake with no living creatures. The water’s just too pure to have even some shellfish.” 

“My God! So, I know you know what that means…” 

Seconds later…

We were both submerged in the clean and clear lake water, completely naked… both of us. Kaichi started showing off his swimming skills as he dove underwater and, feeling a bit frisky, I followed him. We both held our breath for quite sometime all the while and we ended up chasing each other. Next thing you know, we started kissing passionately again, still holding our breaths. After the quick kiss, we quickly swam back up to the surface for some air. 

“Holy shit!” Kaichi exclaimed. “This water’s too warm for my tail. It’s literally starting to wriggle itself off!” 

“It is?” I asked him. I became worried as I took a deep breath and dove back underwater to see his tail. It was indeed wiggling on its own and it was a bad sign. It seemed to be getting smaller by centimeters at a time. I came back up to the surface and quickly escorted him to the edge of the lake where our clothes were and pulled him out. His tail was back to normal by the time the very tip was out. We both sighed with relief as we placed back on our clothes. “I didn’t know your tail was that sensitive to warm water.” 

“Well, now you know. I was ready to start it right here, too.” 

“So did I. We better get back home, so we can do it. I am feeling a little horny already.” As I said this, I gently stroked his strong chest before he placed the vest back on. He looked down at me and made his cute smile in response before we kissed once more, but only for 10 seconds. “Seriously, let’s head back and continue this.” 
“Whatever you say, Kuni.” He stood up after he said this and forced out some white dragon wings and they flapped vigoriously and involuntarily. I was stunned for a moment about those wings, but then, I showed my seductive smile again as I stood up before him, fully dressed. “Like the wings?” 

“They’re beautiful.” I commented when he picked me up from under me and carried me all the way back in our flight. I held on to his neck for support as we headed back. On the way, I decided to question him about the pure dragon wings. “So, were you born with those as well?” 
“They weren’t out when I was born, but they were encased inside my back. I didn’t use them until I was 13. That’s when they felt really uncomfortable at first, then, as I got used to them, they felt better to me and I started using them more often.” 

“Interesting.” Indeed it was. Being born with dragon qualities was a first thing to hear about and I actually like the fact. I’m still wondering why I’m seeing random cats in many breeds, sizes, and colors… and understand their language. I was beginning to figure it out, but first… I needed to spend some quality time with Kaichi. 

We finally arrived back at the dojo at the end of out 10 minute flight and we noticed that our grandmaster already had our dinner and atomsphere set up. There was a galleria of lavender scented candles all over the small section of the huge dojo and that one mattress was transformed into a king sized bed, complete with a nightstand on its left side with a lamp on top. Our dinner was nothing much… just some mini crab bites with cocktail sauce for dipping. We decided to eat some of them first. 
“Kaichi, I need your honest advice.” I started with seriousness. Kaichi felt this and became serious himself as he took his seat after me. “Every now and then, I see these random cats at my feet. I saw kitten before I met you, then I saw a persian after that, and then… well, they spoke to me… like they knew who I was and why I’m seeing them. The problem is that… I don’t. Do you know?” 

Kaichi was in his observant state when he started staring at his plate. I watched him the whole time, seeing his lavender eyes look all over his food. My red hair was swaying in a mysterious breeze through this silence and I was feeling a little freaked out, but I remained serious. 

“Well, you’re know as ‘The Cat Devil’, right?” He asked me. I nodded in response. “Okay. You’re seeing cats all over the place every now and then and you’re wondering why?” 

“Yes.” I replied. 

“Hmmm…” He paused for 3 seconds. “…I’m guessing that ever since you left your Manji Clan ways, the cats around here have much sympathy for you. They know that you’re somehow connected to their species and they literally want to talk to you. Therefore, the more cats that meet you, the more ‘cat-like’ you’re gonna feel by the time Tekken 6 officially starts… and that means more flexibility for you as well.” After that whole explaination, he finally started eating. I ate after him and I was actually shocked at the observation he just stated to me. 

I knew there was some connection between me and these cats I keep seeing. I just… didn’t know they were connected to me in a physical manner. It was still a mystery now and it puzzled me even more, but I wasn’t going to let that stop me from having a little… romance with Kaichi. 
20 minutes later…

Kaichi set the radio to a romantic music station and it was already playing some seductive Japanese music that could send an orgasm through your veins… literally. I was sitting on the bed with a purple robe on and my legs were crossed. I felt that feeling flow through them and I couldn’t hold it in as Kaichi took off his shirt and jeans, leaving him in only his red and blue boxers. He did his signature cute smile again while he was walking up to me and, when he approached me, he slowly leaned in towards my face and kissed me, holding himself up on the mattress for support. I gently grabbed his face and forced him closer, telling him that I wanted it all. We ended up slowly leaning back towards the bed, having my back laid down. We stopped the kiss for a moment and we readjusted ourselves into a more comfortable position. He was overtop of me, pinning me down with his strong hands and we continued the kiss. It was even more tasteful than before and my smooth legs slowly curled up between his, having my knee nearly touching the area where his erect member was. He felt this and stopped the kiss slowly, looking deeply into my emerald green eyes.
“You wanna do it so bad, don’t you?” He asked me in a deeper tone of his voice. I nearly melted at the sound of it. I couldn’t reply. All I did was moan deeply in the back of my throat as a response. It was like he translated what I was trying to say. “I’m sure you do. How about I undress you, huh?” 

He did this in such slow timing, which meant more pleasure for me. I just laid there, staring at his traveling lavender eyes as he started loosening the belt around my robe. I didn’t flinch nor stop him from doing so. I really loved his sensual touch he was giving me as he was slowly undressing me. When he was done, he sat me up a little bit and carefully removed the robe from my body, exposing everything every man, like him, would wanna see on a woman. He raised an eyebrow with a smile before he slowly headed towards my neck and started kissing everywhere in that spot. I slowly lifted my head up and groaned with passion as he was doing this marvelous pleasureful event to me. I begged for more by simply screaming his name and he complied rather quickly for a dragon-induced human. He comforted me with his dragon tail by letting it stroke me towards the inner thigh and back towards the front of my leg. It was starting to feel even better and my worry about Yoshimitsu did indeed leave my brain’s premises forever as he continued. I screamed out his name even louder and he stopped, which wasn’t very pleasing to me, but… then again, I wanted him to. 

“What is it, baby?” Kaichi asked me. I took deep breaths as I calmed down and stared at his shorts. Amazingly, he didn’t notice my green eyes looking at his male quality. “Did I hurt you?” 

“N… no…” I managed to say, still staring at his shorts. “I… I just… wanna… ooh!” I couldn’t say it. That feeling in my neck was still attacking me and I needed to get rid of it somehow. “Ohhhh, my God! I… I can’t really…” 

“You can’t say it, can you?” I nodded frantically, still eyeing his dick. “I think I know what you’re tryin’ to tell me.” After that was said, he took off his shorts and I could see it now. It was looking quite delicious to me and I licked my lips with satisfaction, purring along with it. Kaichi smiled as he saw that I was happy with what I was looking at. “Yeah, I see it now. That’s what you wanna do. You wanna ‘do it’, right?” 

“Yes!” 

“Okay, okay! Calm down, Kunimitsu. We’ll do it right now. Hold on.” After that was said, he reached towards the drawer of the nightstand and pulled out a foil wrapper in the shape of a small square. He tapped it on my nose playfully as he continued. 

“This is your first time, right?” He asked me. I nodded, breathing heavily with hyperventilation. “So, you want me to start out easy and then, get a little stronger and harder as you get the feelin’ of it?” Again, I nodded. My strength to speak was completely gone. “Okay. I’ll be sure to make your first time memorable and pleasureable.” 
All I did was gasp in response. He then placed the condom where it should be and positioned himself properly. He smiled with a little naughtyness and I smiled back at him in the same way before it happened. My green eyes opened to their widest and I gasped as if I saw the scarest thing imaginable when I felt his member enter slowly inside me. He took his time because he was feeling it as well and I was enjoying the way it felt, slowly sliding inside of me. When he stopped, that’s when I cried out something he didn’t expect me to say. 

“Oh, damn!” I nearly screamed. “Don’t stop for nobody, Kaichi!! Just… just…” I gasped again before I finished by screaming: “…give me everything you’ve got until you’ve become dry!!!” 

“That’s what I’m talkin’ about, baby.” Kaichi said to me in response as he slowly started sliding in and out of me in a steady pace. He then leaned in towards me and kissed me once again, sending that orgasmic feeling through my veins with intensified strength. My fingers quivered vigoriously as I tried to massage his arms, but it was just too much for me. He helped me out with that by slowing down to a not-too-slow pace and my hands calmed themselves down long enough for me to finally massage his arms again. We were still kissing along with that and that same feeling got even more intense when I felt a hand touch my left breast. I moaned as loud as I could when I felt this and I used my free hand to push his face closer again, begging for more. 

Finally, after over an hour, we both had our fifth and final orgasm of the night and Kaichi gently pulled out of me and laid down on his right side, facing me. I was breathing heavily as I turned towards him, laying on my left side. He placed the covers over both of us and I scooted a little closer to him, laying my head on his pillow. 

“Damn… Kunimitsu.” He spoke with heavy breaths. “You… took it… like a real woman.” 

“I… guess that… first time’s the charm for me, huh?” I joked softly as I stroked his face. He stroked mine in return.

“Yeah. You really were feeling horny back at the lake. I could tell by the way you’ve been screamin’ my name so many times. You begged me to give you what you wanted and you got it. That’s the type of woman I like, Kuni. YOU… are that woman for me.” 

“Awww, thanks, Kaichi.” I hugged him with tears flowing down my cheeks along with the sweat. He hugged me back and we were in that position until we fell asleep for the rest of the night.  
