Chapter 5: Mysteries of a Fox

Cats were out of my mind now. I didn’t see anymore cats since last night and I slept without a fuzzy feeling on my leg. Kaichi and I had sex after that dinner and it was better than the last. I was on top… hee, hee! Anyway, the cat mysteries were finally solved and now… I had fox mysteries to solve. I have a feeling that this’ll be just as the same as the cats. I’ll see random foxes from any place, but then… it didn’t turn out like that! 
On the next morning, I woke up naked in bed and looked over Kaichi’s sleeping, sexy body. I saw a pure white fox sit ever so gracefully by the door to Dogatagi’s dojo. He was looking right at me with a stare so vivid, an invisible force told me to approach it. I sat up and placed on a robe before I got out of bed quietly and approached the beautiful glowing white fox. I kneeled down close to him and gently patted his head between his erect ears. He looked up at me and managed to make a small smile. His fluffy tail wagged even faster as he felt loved and his shiny purple eyes glistened in the sunlight. The sound of the tail wagging triggered Kaichi into waking up. I heard his voice, but I didn’t turn towards him. 

“Hey, Kunimitsu.” He greeted to me tiredly. He was still a little sleepy from last night. I kept him awake, baby. Yes! “I didn’t know you were up already.” 

“This fox woke me.” I said to him, keeping my green eyes focused on this marvelous fox, who was on the verge of licking my face with wet kisses. “Isn’t he beautiful?” 

“Hell, yeah.” Kaichi sat up even more and looked at the fox I was patting. “Where did he come from?” 

“He was just… sitting here. I don’t know how he got in, though.” 

“He’s not an arctic fox, is he? Because it’s hot as hell in here.” 

“…no.” I whispered this because I’ve never seen a fox like him. This fox’s breed is mysterious… and finding it… is harder than solving those mysteries of the feline. “I really have no idea what type of fox this is, Kaichi. It’s beyond my expectations.” 

“Shit. Hey, grandpa!!” 

The fox quickly moved out of the way, leaping into my arms as Dogatagi opened the door with a button on his wheelchair. I held the light weight, muscular legged, and medium-sized adult fox in my arms firmly, gently rubbing his extra fuzzy and nearly mane-like neck. 

“Yes, what is it?” Dogatagi asked before he eyed the fox in my arms. “Holy Kazama! What is that?!” 

“He’s… some kind of fox. Remember I had mysteries of the fox to solve?” I asked expertly. Dogatagi nodded in realization. 

“Ah, yes! Now, I remember. There’s more to your unique fighting style than just cats. You have foxes in your style somewhere as well… and right now, it’s showing. This fox is the only native fox of its kind in Japan. No other fox species lives in Japan and he’s the only one of his kind to remain after over 7,000 immortal years.” 
“Oh, my God!” Kaichi and I exclaimed together. We were both equally shocked at the fact that this fox I’m holding has been living for over 7,000 years! I held him closer to me as Dogatagi continued. 

“Yes… and you see, Kunimitsu… that he comes to you for aid. Since he’s the last of his kind, you have the opportunity to claim him as your official pet.” 

“You’re serious?!” I asked the grandmaster. He nodded. 

“Yeeeeesss! You can name him whatever you wish and take him everywhere with you. The only thing you can’t name yourself… is his species name. You have to find that through research.” 

“And do you know who to call for research, Kuni?” Kaichi asked, now dressed in night shorts. I looked over at him and smiled. I knew exactly who to trust for species research… and he was in the King of Iron Fist Tournament 3. 

An hour later, at Dr. Boskonovitch’s lab…

I approached the door in my signature purple and pink ninja outfit… without the mask on my face, but I had it in my backpack… just in case. The fox, who I named Zakki, was right next to me. He walked with me without a leash and I was impressed. He did indeed need me and he was loyal to me. I knocked on the doctor’s huge metal door hard and I waited 5 seconds before the doors finally opened to reveal the disabled, but smart scientist himself. 

“Kunimitsu?” He asked me in his nearly crackling elderly voice. I smiled in response. He smiled back. “Seeing you is a blessing to me. Yoshimitsu’s been messing up my experiments lately and I need you to guard them for me. Can you do that?” 

“I will, but first… I need your help.” I replied kindly before I looked down at my pet fox. Dr. Boskonovitch was observing him as I continued. “I found this fox in my boyfriend’s dojo and I wanted to know what exactly this fox’s species name is.” 
“You came to the right place, young kunoichi. Please… come on in.” The doctor moved to the side to let me through. As Zakki and I walked in, we were both stunned at his well-designed machines. He sure was a genius. “My presence in Tekken 3 wasn’t really needed for serious reasons.” 

“I thought Yoshimitsu and yourself were partners.” I turned towards the wheelchaired man as I said this. He approached me as he continued. 

“We were… until he decided to leave me with all the work. Ever since he heard about the sixth Tekken tournament, he’s been constantly bragging about how he’ll kill you once and for all. Why should such a tormented warrior like him come after you?” 

“He’s been pissed about me… weakening his clan’s peace and prosperity and shit.”

“Ah, I see. I recommend that you stay with me then… as Yoshimitsu’s replacement. I’ll need all the professional help I can get. Now… about this mysterious fox…” 

“I named him Zakki.” 

“Interesting name… and yet… the species is yet to be guessed by it. Let’s do some research.”

Minutes later, Dr. Boskonovitch and I were working together to find out what this fox Zakki was and where he came from. It miraculously took us about an hour before we finally found out. I listened to every word as Dr. Boskonovitch started reading the information from the computer screen. 

“Let’s see what this says here.” He started. “It says: ‘The only fox to live in Japan is the Canus Tyrovarious, or the Kyoto Paxxis Fox. It’s a very rare fox species that could live in Japan’s territory and yet… its strive to survive stands at 90 percent alone. Its constant defending nature makes it the strongest fox species in the whole world. Its physical features also take part in making this fox stronger than strongest… male or female. The physical features are as follows: 

Teeth: Sharp-as-Japanese-steel teeth that even shimmer like the the blade itself. The two 4-inch long fangs makes the bite essential for piercing through even the toughest flesh imaginable! 

Eyes: Ultra thin purple colored eyes makes the fox’s sight 50 times keener than other foxes. It can even see through thick opague walls and waterfalls! 

Nose: Its black nose is extra senstive for even the smallest substances. For example, if he were to target another animal with rabies, it could smell it within at least 5,000 miles from where it stands! It can even smell an earthworm underground, even though earthworms are not on their essential diet. 

Legs: Strong, hard, and muscular legs makes it, by far, the fastest fox in the world… nearly outracing a cheetah! At a maximum speed of 110 mph, it might as well be called fastest in the world… even faster than the cheetah. The strong legs are also useful for climbing at high altitudes and landings from at least 6,000 feet. 

Paws: The huge rounded paws are useful in not too many cases unfortunately. Since it doesn’t like to dig, it rather uses its paws for climbing purposes. The ultra sticky substances on the fox’s footpads enables it to climb any surface or walk on any surface. It can even walk on fire, lava, and water! 

Claws: The shiny silver claws are just as sharp as the teeth! Their use is only for attacking and nothing more. Just like the teeth, they can rip through the thickest flesh!

Fur: The fur’s shiny white brightness is a sign that it cleans itself. Whenever any type of stain marks on the fur, the cleaning molecules between hairs automatically clean up the stain completely, giving it its shiny white luster again. Cleaning the fur takes no longer than 0.45 milliseconds! 

Ears: The erect fox ears are always on alert 24/7, whether the fox is sleeping or not. Suspicious noises or faint loud noises wakes up the creature, but when it’s awake, just suspicious noises gets the ears alert and ready. Overall, its hearing is over a velocity of 6000.7.’ 
Do you want me to stop here, Kunimitsu? His tail is last.” 

I was frozen to a statue state with shock as I heard every description about Zakki’s kind. I didn’t snap out of it until Zakki howled loudly. I jumped a little as I finally snapped out of it and answered Dr. B’s question. 

“N… no. Whew!” I replied as I shook off the shock. “Read up on his tail’s qualities, please.” I was back to normal by the time the doctor continued. 
“Okay. Let’s finish.” Dr. Boskonovitch started.

“’Tail: The 3 foot long, 4 inches thick tail makes it an exceptional swimmer and runner. The tail mainly acts as a rudder to help its navigation when it’s swimming or running at its high speed.’ Well, well, well… this fox has everything! Don’t you agree, Kuni?” 

“Hell, yeah.” I replied, looking down at Zakki. “Even his species name is appealing to me.” 

“I’m glad. Research didn’t take no time at all. I must say… you have a more positive attitude than Yoshimitsu. I could get used to you.” 


“Thanks. As promised, I’ll protect you from him and, hopefully, I can protect myself.” 

“Why say this, huh?” 

“Since I’ve established my cat ways, I have to try and face Yoshimitsu with them and without my kunai.” 

“Don’t worry. You have the fox ways as well… and Zakki is there for you. He’ll be your mystery solving guide.” 

“I guess…” Zakki was looking up at me now and I smiled when I looked back down at him. I kneeled down closer to him and patted his head between his ears again. “…He is kinda cute. If you turn out good, maybe you’ll make history outta me. I can see the headlines: ‘Former Manji Kunoichi keeps Rare Fox as Pet’.” I paused and sighed at the thought of it. Then, I continued. “You will make me proud… won’t you?” 

“Yes.” Zakki replied in the deepest male tone that only I can hear. He placed his huge paws and muscular front legs around my shoulders for a hug and I hugged him back. I’m sure this fox will be real to everyone’s eyes this time. The cat thing was a piece of shit to deal with, but I’m sure the fox thing will be at least 70 percent easier. 
“Kunimitsu, I wish you good luck.” Dr. Boskonovitch said to me softly. “I’ve heard that Yoshimitsu is trying harder than ever in trying to kill you.” 

“I’ll manage.” I said to him expertly before I ran off with Zakki close behind. I was ready to solve these fox mysteries now. 

2 hours later, at the Kovochi Japanese Resturant…

I had to eat first before I started solving the fox mystery. I walked into the roomy resturant and I was surprised to see…

“Christie and Eddy?” I asked myself. Zakki was curious. 

“Who are they?” He asked me. I avoided looking at him as I spoke. 

“They’re two Tekken combatants I know very well. I wonder why they’re here.” I continued on my way towards the couple and Christie was the first to notice me.

“Hey, Kunimitsu!! Over here!!” She called out to me. I smiled and waved as I approached her. She hugged me in greeting when I approached. “Damn, girl. Your hair is brown now. What did you do?” 

“It switches colors from time to time. I really want to stick with one color.” 

“Stick with red. You look sexier with long red hair.” 

“I agree. Hey, Eddy.” 

“What’s up, Kuni?” Eddy greeted to me in return. “How are ya?” 

“I’m fine. That cat thing is over.” 

“Oh, good.” Christie sighed. “You really freaked us out like hell when that happened. I see you’re really into modern fashion nowadays. I like the outfit.” 

“You do?” I looked down at myself. I was wearing a blue v-neck short sleeved t-shirt with jean shorts and blue boots with white socks. “Kaichi thought it was good, too.” 

“Speakin’ of which, what’s his occupation?” 
“He’s a common Japanese sword fighting teacher right now. He used to be part of a famous Chinese crime fighting posse, called DragoVoxx.” I took my seat next to Eddy as I said this. Zakki hopped up on the counter and sat like a good fox. “It’s a long story from there, so I don’t really want to talk about it.” 

“That’s cool. You just came here to eat, right?” 

“Yes.” 

“Of course.” Eddy muttered under his breath. I chuckled at him as Christie ordered our food. She even ordered something for Zakki, even though she didn’t know who he is. That didn’t matter for Christie these days really. She’ll serve anybody and anything… as long as it’s alive. After she finished ordering, she eyed Zakki and I answered before she asked. 

“His name is Zakki. He’s a very rare fox species in Japan.” I replied. Christie was surprised, but remained normal. 

“Wow.” She said. “What kind of fox is he?” 

“The Kyoto Paxxis Fox. He’s the only one of his kind to remain, so he’s my official pet.” 

“Now, that’s a first-timer for Tekken. A former Manji Ninja keeping a wild fox as a pet? Wait ‘til Jin hears about this.” 

“I’m not gonna get in trouble, am I?” 

“No, no. Of course not.” Eddy replied as he placed an arm around my shoulder. “I’m sure Jin will feel happy for ya… especially since there’s a qualifying battle later on for Tekken 6. Whoever wins… gets to be in the next tournament.” 

I went wide eyed at this ordeal that Jinpachi has planned. Eddy continued more as I remained silent and listening. Zakki remained quiet as well as he paid attention. 

“You and whoever Jinpachi chooses will be fightin’ for the qualification into Tekken 6.” Eddy continued. “Once you win, you’ll be in it. End of story.” 

“Who do you think Jinpachi will choose for my opponent?” I asked him. I knew who Jinpachi was going to pick… I just want to test and see if Eddy knows. 

“Hmmm… maybe Yoshimitsu.” 

“Exactly. You know what?” I got pissed as I stood up. Zakki jumped off and landed by my feet. “Jinpachi needs to straighten his thick headed ass! I’ll battle against anyone, but that bastard that kicked me out!” 
“Well, your secondary opponent is Gon.” 

“Wha-?!” I could not believe it. Of all the opponents Jinpachi could choose as my opponent, he would choose Yoshimitsu and Gon, if I refused Yoshimitsu’s battle! I’d rather have a tag battle as a qualifying battle, but no. Jinpachi doesn’t even know about the tag tournament that happened before him. So, what else is there to do? “Christie, do me a favor, would you?” 

“Sure thing. What?” Christie replied as our food came. I paused as I grabbed me and Zakki’s plate of food. Then, when I stopped towards the exit, I finished by telling Christie to: 

“Tell Jinpachi, Yoshimitsu, and Gon that they can all kiss my ass and go to Hell.” After that, I left for Kaichi’s dojo. 

Back at the dojo…

I was pissed… really pissed! Two people I hate are in for my qualifying match. Everybody knows why I hate Yoshimitsu, but Gon… damn, he’s a pain in the ass! His short stature makes the whole fight extremely difficult. I ate my food in the privacy of Dogatagi’s bedroom with Zakki close beside me, eating his food. The door was closed and the windows were covered with dark curtains. I wanted to be alone in the dark for a while. Kaichi sensed my internal anger as I came back and he allowed me to eat in his grandfather’s bedroom alone with Zakki while I calmed my nerves down. As soon as my eating was complete, I decided to look around the room for a while. 
While I was looking around, I spotted a memorabilia of items encased in unbreakable glass. Then, as Dogatagi said, my old kunai was within the collection. I really missed using that old knife now. There were easy, simple times where I used it for cooking. Then, there were bad, evil times where Yoshimitsu might interfere and I have to use that knife for killing or wounding, whichever came first. Usually, it was wounding. I… never get a chance to actually kill the crazy jackass. Hmmmmm… I looked down at Zakki with a thoughtful smirk and he smirked back, reading my thoughts. I figured that I did need to start anew with my new life… so, I ask Kaichi for something I would want to fight with…

“A Japanese steel Katana Blade?” Kaichi asked as I told him what I wanted to try. I nodded shyly. “Kunimitsu, you’ve been fightin’ with a small knife for nearly your whole life and you choose of all days to start usin’ a sword, you would choose the day of your qualification battle for Tekken 6. Do you know how much training that takes?” 
“Apparently, you should know.” I replied smoothly, placing my hands on my hips. Kaichi chuckled. 

“Damn, I should. I know exactly how much training it takes… and it takes longer that it sounds.”

“Really?” 

“Yeah. They say it takes 3 weeks to fully learn and understand the uses of the Japanese steel Katana Blade, but it seems like months.” 

“3 weeks? I’ve been in much denial in the Manji Clan for 3 weeks and they didn’t seems like months to me.” 

“Because you move that sexy ass of yours too fast. Your so used to stealing many things so fast, it seems like you just went and came… in a snap!” 

“So? If I can live in denial for 3 weeks, I can learn how to use a sword through one battle. Besides, Gon would be a worthy opponent against a sword.” 

“Gon is a short rex. How can you slice him without missin’?”

“I’ve got a secret strategy up my sleeves. Trust me.” 

“I… really don’t know, Kuni. I love you and all, but with this anxiousness you got about usin’ a sword, you make me even more concerned than when you were constantly hiding from the other fighters.” 

“I love you even more, Kaichi. Just… give a chance. I promise… if I can take care of my kunai, I can take care of your beloved sword your father left you. Please…” I embraced him around his shoulders, massaging his neck in the process. He felt comforted, but he still felt some worry. I laid my head down on his shoulder for even more comfort and, to make things 100 percent satisfying, I commanded my cat tail to pertrude from its place and coil around Kaichi’s dragon tail gently. I purred as I did this and he growled deep within his throat in response. As soon as my eyes were closed, I heard Dogatagi’s wheelchair motor. Kaichi looked at him with sorrowful eyes while Zakki was watching the whole scene with curiousity while he was just sitting there in that same perfect posture he had when I first saw him. 
“What seems to be the problem here?” Dogatagi asked. Kaichi laid his head down on my opposite shoulder, rubbing my back gently as he spoke. 
“Kunimitsu wants to use my Japanese steel Katana Blade, but I’m worried about her.” He replied with honesty to his grandfather. Dogatagi nodded in understanding. 

“Hm, I see. The feeling of worry is a good sign. It shows that you really love your woman.” 

“I do love her… so much.” 

“If you love her this much, you’d let her use your sword for this one battle she has to face against either Yoshimitsu or Gon. She just needs to use it for one battle… one battle. You understand?” 

“…yes, sir.” He hugged me even tighter as he said this and I hugged the same way, as if we were literally squeezing our love into each other. “I really wish her the very best and, if something were to happen to her, I’ll be there faster than a cheetah’s chase for the prey.” 
“Thanks, Kaichi.” I whispered lovingly in his ear. Dogatagi smiled at this moment. Same for Zakki. As soon as we released ourselves from the hug, he handed me the sword in its sheath with the belt to tie around my waist with. I looked down at it when it was in my hands and looked back up at him with the most seductive smile I could perform for him. He went wide eyed at the smile and I chuckled deeply before I tied the belt around my waist, leaned towards his ear, and whispered something really sexy in Japanese. He went wide eyed even more when I finished and I chuckled again when I finally walked out, looking at him with that same sexy smile. Zakki howled through the doors and I laughed. He wished me good luck along with cheering at my seductive lures. 
Later, at the Mishima Zaibatsu Arena…

“Hello, fellow Tekken fighters.” Jinpachi started. “Today, in order to be accepted into the King of Iron Fist Tournament 6, one must prove his or her own strength. Since Kunimitsu has finally recovered from her cat ways, who do you wish to battle for the first qualification fight? Yoshimitsu or Gon?” I sat back, patting the sword’s handle with readiness with a smile. Christie, Nina, Julia, Michelle, Anna, Asuka, Jun, and Lili were all stunned to see me in this smooth attitude as they looked at me with shock. 

“Both.” I replied with no hesitation. The boys all yelled out: 

“HUH?!” Jinpachi was just as shocked as he stood before me. 

“WHAT?! You dare choose both?!” He asked me with nearly fury. I nodded. Jinpachi was about to deny my request, but then, he eyed the sword on my waist. He cleared his throat. “I see. Ladies and gentlemen… this’ll be a first for everything! Kunimitsu chooses to battle both of her assigned opponents and she promises to fight with all the strength she possesses!!!” Everybody started murmuring in question, but he halted them. “Kunimitsu, you’ve made a wise choice. You may enter the arena and wait for your two challengers.” 
Minutes later, inside the arena…

I allowed my long brown hair to flow freely within the arena’s air conditioner breeze, waiting patiently for Gon and Yoshimitsu to arrive. They arrived in quite unique patterns. Yoshimitsu entered through the roof, landing before my eyes while Gon, being the most terrible copy-cat, fell after him… on his face. I nearly chuckled, but I swallowed it as Yoshimitsu spoke. 

“Kunimitsu…” He whispered. I had my hand at my sword’s handle, ready to slice his ass up once and for all. “…you’ve really made a foolish choice.” 

“If it was foolish, I wouldn’t be standing here.” I replied smoothly. Gon growled at me for that. 

“You bitch!!” He screamed at me. “You’re about to die for your paranoid-ass grandfather!” 

“……………” I gasped hard and loud as I stepped back. How dare he say something like that about my grandfather?! Gon was surely going to die for this now! I was tearing up slowly as I continued. “You… YOU TAKE THAT SHIT BACK!!!” 

“Make me… or better yet, make us!” 

“…You talked me into this battle… and now, YOU BOTH ARE GONNA DIE!!!” Those were my final words before I pulled out my sword and headed for Gon first. He leaped over me and bit my leg. I screamed with intense pain before I tried to slice his head off. He immediately stopped the bite when the blade was an inch away from his neck and landed on his feet. When he stood there, I easily slid the blade through his abdomen and his shell. He froze as he held the blade that was stuck in his body with his small arms. Blood was slowly oozing out of his shell and I could literally taste it when my cat senses kicked in. I licked my lips deliciously and he gulped harshly. 
“You see my eyes, Gon?” I whispered. He looked up and took a good look at my green eyes. They were looking like a cat’s eyes and he started to sweat. “What do they look like to you?” 

“A… a…ca... ca… caaaahhh…” Gon tried to say it, but I sharply pushed the blade in even further, making his scapula crack along with his ribs and his shell. “AAAAAHHH! A… ca… ca…t…s…” 

“What?” 

“A ca-a-a-at’s…” 

“WHAT?!” 

“A CAT’S!!!!” 

“Bingo.” After that, I sharply pulled out the blade and his blood splattered everywhere for a quick 15 seconds, since he was small. After the spraying was over, I looked over at Yoshimitsu… only to find that he was… gone. That was exactly how I wanted it. 

Back in the lobby of the arena…

I cleaned my sword as the crowd of fighters cheered for me. Yoshimitsu was indeed nowhere to be seen and I smiled the whole time. 

“Goddamn, Kunimitsu!” Paul exclaimed. “You really scared Yoshimitsu’s ass!” 

“I knew he had feelings somewhere.” I agreed, keeping my focus on cleaning my sword. “Gon was easily outmatched by my cat power.” 

“Tell ya what!” Alex cheered when he placed an arm around my shoulder. “Yoshimitsu should never see you again after this.” 

“I agree.” After I said this, I placed my clean sword back in its sheath and then, a small breeze through the lobby proved Alex wrong. “……oh, shit.” 

“What is it?” Julia asked. I looked around the place, still seated. Everybody else was confused. “You sense Yoshimitsu, don’t you?” 

“You would be correct, Julia.” I did indeed feel Yoshimitsu’s presence and I prepared myself… a little… too… late. “AAAAAAAAAHHHHHHHHH!!!” I screamed my loudest as I felt Yoshimitsu’s sword nearly slice my back open!! I fell to the floor, on my injured back, and cringed at the pain as I saw Yoshimitsu before me, having his sword in one hand and my sword in the sheath in the other. I panted hard. That attack scared me like hell and even everybody else was freaked out. “Yoshi… mitsu?” 

“You must’ve thought I was gone for good, but ohh-no-ho-ho!” Yoshimitsu paused as he aimed the tip of the blade at my face. “You thought wrong. Any last words before you die for good?” 

I didn’t have any words, so I just said the first thing that came out. 

“Gr… gra… grandpa…” I pleaded in a weak whisper before I closed my eyes and fell unconscious. Yoshimitsu chuckled as he was about to slice me in half until…

“KUNIMISTU!!!!” 
That voice sounded familiar. I opened one eye and saw that Kaichi came, like he promised. He snatched the sword out of the sheath in Yoshimitsu’s hand and used it to stop the Manji leader’s sword from touching me. Kaichi didn’t even shake with weakness! 
“Kill her and you’ll regret it!!” He screamed at Yoshimitsu, who didn’t flinch with fear. I was just laying before them, feeling the puddle of my blood get bigger and bigger beneath me. “She won that battle fair and square and you wanna kill her again?! You’re a motherfuckin’ bastard for that!!” After that was said, Kaichi pushed off with force and pulled out my mask I accidently left at Dr. Boskonovitch’s lab. “KUNI! Think fast, baby!” 

I smiled as he tossed me the cat mask and I caught it, placing it on afterwards. As soon as I did, the wound on my back completely healed as I stood up on my two feet. Then, I felt transformed. My tail grew out first. Then, my hands felt different. I looked at them and took off the gloves. They were slowly turning white, fuzzy, and have black footpads. My legs started changing postures as well, lowering me down to where I was on all fours. Everybody was frozen in their tracks, except Kaichi. I looked down at my front paws and meowed as I tried to speak. Pretty soon, the fur got so thick, it ripped my clothes off and I was completely turned into the same kind of cat-fox mix of my fox, Zakki. My real eyes were shaped like the slots of the mask, but they weren’t slots. They were really my eyes! I was a large sized creature and Kaichi smiled at me with a dragon face looking at me. I meowed in surprise as I jumped away, having the hairs on my back stand on end.

“Kuni, it’s alright.” Kaichi said softly. He had the sword in the sheath on his back. He was a pure white dragon that was 2 feet bigger than me at the shoulders. He still had those hard muscles on his front and back legs.  “That mask gave you more than just that tail.” 

“Wow.” I gasped as I looked at myself. “Are my fox mysteries solved yet?” 

“Not quite. You still have one more problem to resolve.” He paused as he looked over at the other Tekken fighters, who stared at us with shock. He turned his face back towards me as he continued. “If you really wanna be part of the King of Iron Fist Tournament 6, you’ll fight Yoshimitsu… just… like… this.” 

“Are… are you-?” 

“It’s for the best. Wouldn’t you rather be hopping from wall to wall on your two legs?”  I looked at the marble floor in thought after that question. He did have a point. “Just be careful, baby. I’ll be rootin’ for ya.” After that was said, he slowly approached me and laid his huge dragon head against my left shoulder and growled within the very back of his throat. I nuzzled my fox face against his strong thick neck with a purr as a response. Everybody, except Yoshimitsu, awed at the sight of it… and we actually felt good about it. We smiled within our animal hug with happy tears emitting from our eyes. 

“Ready to face me, Kunimitsu?” Yoshimitsu asked, all out of nowhere… and rudely in the middle of the passionate moment. I snorted lightly as I heard this and Kaichi understood why. I growled at Yoshimitsu before he flew off towards the ceiling, where he was safe. “Animal or not, I will defeat you once and for all!!!” 
Since talking wasn’t heard in his ears from me, all I did was chant some extremely vulgar meowing at him. He understood what I said and gasped. I chuckled with a smile and walked into the arena, looking back all the way until he disappeared in a puff. I galloped the rest of the way to the arena and screeched to a halt just in time to see Yoshimitsu appear before me and the arcade version of the Marine Stadium theme music began playing in the speakers. We both stood there, staring at each other with evil glares. His sword was ready and my claws easily sifted through the sandy ground with no problem, telling him that I was ready. 

Seconds later, we finally began our fight. I ran for him in a roar and, at nearly 10 feet away, I made a graceful leap towards him, sticking out my sharp claws on the way. Yoshimitsu reacted quickly as he used his powerful sword to block my swift attack. I snuck a hiss at him to phase him and, when it worked, I managed to give his whole right thigh a good, deep, and bloody scratch. He screamed in extreme pain whilst pushing me off. I landed on all four of my paws and awaited his reaction. My claws cleaned themselves just as quickly as my fur. He looked at me with fury. 

“You think you’ve gotten quicker, huh?” Yoshimitsu asked me. I nodded with a light hiss. “Humph! You haven’t seen nothing yet!!! AAAAARRRRRRRGGHHH!!!” 
After that, we continued the battle. Everyone was literally at the edge of their seats, watching this fight of my life. I was… really fighting, too. I didn’t realize it… and it was those hurtful words of Gon about my grandfather that triggered it. I was still angered, but either way, I wanted to kill Yoshimitsu once and for all. Pretty soon, I started hearing his voice in my head as I was fighting.

“Kunimitsu…” His sweet elderly voice whispered in my ears. I was slowly losing my focus as I heard his speech. “…you know I am still with you.” 

‘Why?’ My voice spoke in my head for me. ‘Why do you say this, grandfather?’ 

“I’m not in the world anymore. I’m… gone… in your eyes.” 

‘No…’ I was tearing up on the inside, but kept my tears in on the outside. ‘…what happened to you?!’ 

“A member of the Manji Clan was a reckless driver and threw me off course… way off course.” 

‘What?’ 

“Cardiac arrest pounded me sooner than I expected and it smashed my head off.” 

‘NOOOO!!’ Soon enough, I was crying physically and, due to it, Yoshimitsu finally wounded me hard with his sword and a huge scratch emitted from my entire front left leg and part of my back right leg. I fell to the ground, still in my animal state. My mournful meowing cries didn’t seem to matter to Yoshimitsu. He just chuckled and slowly approached me with his sword ready to stab me and kill me for good. I continued talking to my now deceased grandfather in my head as time seemed to slow down before my eyes. ‘YOU… YOU CAN’T BE DEAD!! I love you…… so much.’ 

“I love you, too… but as long as you believe that I’m here… in your heart, you mustn’t cry for anything. I am still with you…” Those last words echoed through my mind as I laid there, ready to witness my death. Somehow, I refused to surrender. I gained my confidence and I did believe that my grandfather will still be with me. I roared loudly, much to his horror, and he backed away. I slowly stood up and the two wounds he left me were healed. I hissed once more and, with one leap, I tackled him and grabbed his neck with all my strength. Then, I cracked his neck, tore up his face, pierced his heart, and lastly, broke his sword in half with my teeth. 
I was breathing heavily afterwards and… that’s all I could hear. It was silent until I heard Eddy scream out a cheer and everybody else joined in. I smiled as I looked at the cheering audience. My green eyes glistened with joy and happy tears slowly emerged from them. Kaichi’s footsteps were heard within the loud cheering and I smiled when I turned towards him. As soon as he approached me, I started feeling weak and nearly collasped to the ground, but Kaichi held me in his hands. He was back to a human, dressed in some pants. I looked up at him before I slowly turned back into a human again and the cat mask fell off my face the moment all the fur was gone. I felt cold and I was naked. I forgot the transformation ripped my clothes off, but it seemed like Kaichi wanted to see me naked anyway. He lowered his eyelids in a very sexy, devilish manner before he passionately kissed me on the mouth. I kissed back and held his neck for support. He then slowly stood up, carrying my whole body in his arms while he was still kissing and, when the kiss was over, Jinpachi approached us right when Kaichi’s dragon wings were ready to guide us home. 
“So, you’re Kaichi, huh?” He asked my boyfriend. Kaichi nodded as he held me close. “You’re brave enough to even risk your life. I can tell that you really love Kunimitsu. Mind me asking… um… what exactly do you see in Kunimitsu that makes her the perfect woman to you?” 

“That’s an excellent question to ask, Jinpachi.” Kaichi replied with a smile. “What I see in this woman is strength, vivaciousness, speed, kindness, and maybe a little naughtyness. All those descriptions perfectly match her ways with me. Ever since we first met, I’ve been feeling a little bad about her… a little pity and sympathy along with it. I felt that the constant hiding she was doing… was sending her down a tunnel of dark solitude. My parents took that same tunnel together and look where it got them. They’re gone… and all that’s left is me, my grandfather, and my long lost twin brother, Taichi. With Kunimitsu around, I feel like I’ve gained a new family member… even though she’s not related to my family. I love her too much to just call her my girl. I’d rather call her my heart’s guide to complete togetherness.” 

Jinpachi and I were touched by these words and I was just in tears. I held him even closer to my face and I just cried silently. Kaichi smiled as he hugged me back. I looked over at Christie during the embrace and she smiled with a thumbs-up, telling me that I was doing great. 

Later, at around 9:30 pm, after dinner…

I was watching an action movie on the new tv Dogatagi brought us for being so loving to each other. I was sitting on the left side of the bed with Zakki laying down by my feet, watching the movie as well. Kaichi was in the shower and we were to have another round of love tonight, so I was waiting for him. Throughout watching the movie, I was in deep thought about Kaichi’s brother. I didn’t think he would have one. I’ll bet the other brother had the dragon genes in him as well. I decided to question myself about it. I ended up talking to Zakki instead. 

“Zakki, did you ever feel that Kaichi had a brother?” I asked my pet. He looked up at me. 

“Yes.” He replied. “Taichi is Kaichi’s long lost twin. They were seperated at their age of 7 and were never reunited again.” 

“Oh, no…” I started feeling sorry for Kaichi. “Is Taichi still alive?” 

“Nobody knows. Some people say he committed suicide. Others say he was placed in foster care by force and was never to be adopted by anyone. Whatever the case, Taichi was usually ‘The Mistakened One’ around here.” 

“’The Mistakened One’?” That was one term I haven’t heard of in my life. I was about to ask about it until Kaichi finally exited the bathroom doors from behind. I didn’t look back there, but I silenced myself by clearing my throat softly and looking at the television again. 
“You watch action movies, Kuni?” He asked me with a slight chuckle. I smiled and chuckled a little bit myself. “You do know that’s pretty rare to see, right?” 

“Huh?” I turned towards him and nearly melted. His extremely muscular physique was looking quite tasty in sweat. 

“A kunoichi watching action movies… that’s rarer to see than your fox.” 

“I… didn’t know that.” I was scanning his body from his neck down to the towel around his waist. He noticed as he smiled. 

“You like me wet, don’t you?” 

“Fuck, yeah.” At this point, a tingle between my legs bothered me and I crossed my smooth legs tightly, trying to relieve myself of it. It wasn’t working much, but it worked every few seconds. Kaichi did his signature smile again before he dropped his white towel before me and just stood there. I gasped hard as I grabbed my thighs and lowered my head in agony. Zakki was chuckling at me and I looked over at him. “Shut up, Zakki!” 

“Why? You seem funny looking like that.” Zakki said to me with humor. I rolled my eyes with annoyance as I slowly looked up at Kaichi again… only to find that he was gone! I was puzzled as I looked around the room. Then, I was nearly startled when I saw the tv turn off. My shock was short lived as I realized that Kaichi was behind me. He sat on his half of the bed with that cute smile again. 
“You’re nearly in all those movies.” He said to me randomly. “The fox mysteries are solved, baby. We can finally live on now. How about we celebrate it… my way?” 

Before I could answer, he kissed me deliciously on the mouth. His forked tongue was tickling mine and it actually sent a sensual feeling down my throat. I deepened the kiss as a response to it and moaned loudly. I was stroking his long white hair while he was stroking my red hair. My hair decided to stay red now. We used our sensitive animal senses as we slowly undressed ourselves whilst still kissing. I felt around his legs and noticed that he had his towel back on. I pulled it off with all the strength I had and he was naked again. He responded back by grabbing my t-shirt and literally ripped it in half, revealing me in my silk bra. I moaned as I stopped the kiss and looked deeply into his lavender eyes. 

“I paid good money for that top.” I said with a little humor. Kaichi chuckled in response before he pushed me down towards my pillow on my back. He was taking off my skirt as he spoke. 

“And you know I’ll pay for it, Kuni.” He said smoothly. I was staring at his face the whole time. “Anyway, it’s time for me to dominate this night. You’ve been on top for several nights now and now…” He paused as he completely took off my skirt and panties. I gasped with a little fear and nervousness. “…it’s my turn.” 

“Kai…” I whispered with a little cry. 

“Yes, baby?” He pulled out a condom as he asked. 

“I… I wanna ask you something about Taichi before you pound me.” 

“Sure. What is it?” 

“Do you remember why you two were seperated?” 

“The authorities didn’t think my parents were responsible enough to care for two boys alone. That day when we were just about to have a vacation together… that was the last day we spent together as brothers. Then, we were forced to be seperated. My brother was soon pronounced missing. They didn’t know if he died or if he’s still alive. Either way, I still miss him.” 

“What does he look like?” 

“He looks exactly like me… except he has black hair and bright neon pink eyes. A weird combination, but it makes him unique. It’s surprising that nobody knows where his pink eyes are. He’s still missing today. I really hope he’s safe.” 

“I wanna help you find him… okay?” I reached up towards his shoulders and pulled him down towards me as I felt his dick slowly enter me. I shuttered gasps between words. “I…… wanna make sure…… that… that…… he’s safe.” I hugged him afterwards, feeling him going in and out with ease. I couldn’t say another word. The rest were screams of ecstacy and pleasure from both of us and he was pounding me alright! 
During our sex, I was thinking that I really should help Kaichi find his only brother. By the sound of his voice, I can tell that he really wants to be with his brother again. Since they’re twins, Taichi is just as the same age as Kaichi, which is 21. I’m sure he’s still alive. I’m not letting rumors prove me wrong. Tomorrow, I’ll try to assemble a search party for Taichi and hope we can get some progress. With Yoshimitsu gone, that makes things better for me. I don’t have to worry about his constant stalking anymore. Damn, it was getting on my nerves!! 
