Chapter 6: DragoVoxx and Taichi

The next morning comes in and damn! I feel like my legs were literally tied like a pretzel to a metal pole! Kaichi was all on top all night and I couldn’t even move my feet. Other than that, I had Taichi to worry about now. Kaichi’s long lost brother was indeed missing and I just overheard Dogatagi last night during our pounding sex… that he was alive! Kaichi hasn’t heard this news yet, but to keep it a surprise, I wanted to ask him about this crime fighting gang he used to be in back in Shanghai, China, called DragoVoxx. 
I was laying on top of Kaichi’s strong chest and I felt him stroking my hair gently. I slowly looked at his lavender eyes and smiled. I began to stroke his chest sexually. 

“Morning, dragon.” I greeted in a deeper tone of my voice. “You really did use its strength to defeat me last night.” 

“Yeah, baby.” Kaichi agreed as he continued playing with my red hair. “You were playing along with my tail a little bit… like a 8 month old kitten.” 

“I needed something to do to occupy myself. I didn’t wanna just lay there and get fucked like a crazy bastard!” 

“I understand that.” 

“Good. Now, about DragoVoxx…” 

“My crime fightin’ gang?” 

“Yeah. Were dragons really the mascot for your team?” 

“They were the symbol of our strength. Everyone in my team had the same dragon tattoo that I got, except they’re different colors. They usually match our hair color.” 

“That’s pretty interesting.” I was really getting into the story. Kaichi noticed and sat up a little, having me sitting next to him with the covers over my breasts. “You wanna eat breakfast before you continue your story?” 

“Yeah. I’m kinda hungry.” 

“I’ll cook for you. I really wanna use my kunai again.” 

“You can cook?” 

“Yeah.” 

“Usually, I don’t trust women cooking for me. My mom wasn’t too much of a cook before she died, so are you sure you can cook?” 

“How do you think I fed myself back at the hotel?”


“Oh.” 

“Thank you. Allow me.” 

I was glad I could use my kunai again. I had to ask Dogatagi to get it for me first. I walked into the grandmaster’s bedroom and found that Zakki was playing Tekken Tag Tournament with him. I chuckled softly as I walked in and tapped Dogatagi’s shoulder. 

“Yes?” Dogatagi asked, keeping his focus on the game. 

“Can you get my kunai from out of the glass barrier?” 

“Why?”

“I want to cook breakfast for Kaichi. He’s feeling a little sad about his brother and I wanted to cheer him up.” 
“You can cook?” Zakki asked me. I nodded in response, so Dogatagi wouldn’t know that I could talk to the fox. The grandmaster was wondering the same question. 

“You can master cooking and killing, huh?” He asked me as he paused the game and looked up at me. “This I have to see. I’ll get the dagger for you.” After that was said, he powered up his motorized wheelchair and rolled himself over to the glass chamber. He then unlocked it, pulled out my kunai with a robotic extending arm, and made it drop it in my hand perfectly. I grasped the handle with a smile. “I expect delicious and edible results for me and my grandson. Make him happy for me please.” 

“Thanks.” I replied sweetly. 

2 minutes later…

I was in the kitchen, chopping up some onions for a special chinese breakfast. Kaichi told me that his mother calls it: “Dragon Noodles”. It was a cute name, but she couldn’t cook it right. One piece of the recipe was always wrong, like the noodles were too fried or the chicken wasn’t cooked to its tenderness, et cetra. I’ve been cooking for a while and I’m sure I can master this unique recipe of fried noodles, soy sauce, grilled terriyaki chicken pieces, fried onions, and fun chinese dragon shaped carrots. I can cook both chinese and japanese dishes with careful timing. I just… don’t know how I received these impressive cooking skills in the first place. Either way, I enjoy cooking almost as much as I enjoy fighting. 

10 minutes later…

The chicken was flame grilled and I was just placing on the terriyaki sauce for the flavor while I was frying the noodles, carrots, and onions in another pan. Zakki came in with Kaichi seconds later. I didn’t turn around though. I was really enjoying my cooking hobby. 
“Damn, Kuni!” Kaichi exclaimed as he walked in, dressed in a blue gi. “That sure smells good! You really can cook, huh?” 

“It’s a better hobby than mending air conditioners for a living.” I replied with humor. Kaichi chuckled at that reply as he approached me and gently placed his big strong hands on my shoulders. Zakki got up against the cabinet below me and sniffed really hard, but I disregarded it as I continued. “It’ll be ready shortly.” 

“Good. I’m starvin’ like hell. You keep it up, baby. I’ll be sure to tell you everything about my crime fightin’ team while we eat.” After that, he left back out and started watching the news on tv. Zakki was still sniffing with all the breath he could and I chuckled at him. 
“Zakki, it smells good… okay?” I muttered to him. “You’ll get some when it’s finished.” 

“It smells really good, Kunimitsu.” Zakki commented as he continued sniffing the aroma of fried noodles and grilling terriyaki chicken. “I can’t wait to try it.” 

“It’s Kaichi’s family recipe. I’m hoping its as good as it sounds. His mother didn’t make it her best when she cooked it.” 

“For real?” Zakki finally stopped sniffing and faced me. “What was wrong with it when she cooks it?” 

“One ingredient is out of perfect cooking proportions. Like the chicken not being fully cooked, the onions too fried, or even the carrots not cut out like dragons in perfect shapes.” 

“Ohhh. Okay. Simple mistakes, I guess. Well, see ya. Keep on cookin’, Kuni. You’re doin’ great.” 

“Wait!” I finally turned my head towards him for a second. I wanted to ask him about why Taichi was called ‘The Mistakened One’ and what that means. It seems like Zakki already knew. 

“It’s about Taichi being called ‘The Mistakened One’, right?” 

“Yeah.” I resumed cooking as I listened to his story. He sat in his ever so graceful position as he spoke. 

“Well… Taichi was most common among other people to make many misakes and… he made the most in his life. What ‘The Mistakened One’ means is that his mistakes… are misled.” 

“Huh?” 

“Yes. He was always accused of something he didn’t do, but he saw the action that happened…” 

“And he happens to be in the scene to make it seem like he did it.” 

“Exactly. Taichi tries to admit that he didn’t really do it, but it doesn’t work every time. Every time Kaichi heard about it, he’ll get a little too overprotective and actually punch out the person that blames his brother. That results in the two being seperated months later.” 
“Oh, my God…” This story was riveting to me. Taichi was always blamed for something he didn’t do and it happens on a daily basis. “So, with Kaichi being protective and the parents not doing a thing about it, but saying that it was okay, the two got seperated.” 

“Yes… and in return, led people to believe that with Taichi gone, things are a lot better.” 

“WHAT?!”

“Yeah… it’s harsh for Kaichi to even think about.” 

“Oh, hell no!! I need to-wait a minute!” I was pissed again, but I had to finish cooking breakfast for my boyfriend and his grandfather. “I’ll… I’ll ask Kaichi about this as soon as he finishes talking about DragoVoxx. That bullshit is just sad!!” 
“Tell me about it.” 

5 minutes later…

I walked into the main dojo with a tray of three plates of the Dragon Noodle platter and there was table set for us. Of course, there was a dog bowl for Zakki next to it. Kaichi and Dogatagi, in his wheelchair, were sitting with so much patience. I couldn’t help, but make a nearly huge smile on my face as I placed the tray down on the table and served the plates. Kaichi decided to be funny and sniff it with his mutated forked tongue, like a snake while Dogatagi took a good whiff of his plate. I got my plate and took my seat next to Kaichi. I prepared my chopsticks as I spoke. 
“Well, cooks taste first.” I said before I took in my first taste of this unique recipe. It did taste quite good and the terriyaki chicken gave the flavor of the noodles a big hyperdrive boost of extreme taste. “Holy shit!” I paused as I swallowed the delicious food. “That is good!” 
“And you made it perfection… just like Javashi could have wanted it.” Dogatagi agreed as he finished his first mouthful. I looked over at him with a puzzled look. 

“Javashi?” 

“That’s the name of Kaichi and Taichi’s mother.” 

“…oh.” I looked over at Kaichi. He had that cute smile again with tears. It has been years since he’s eaten this entreé and he misses it so much, that he crying at every mouthful. I placed a hand on his free one as I continued. “Kaichi, you okay?” 

“…yeah, Kuni.” He replied to me in a soft tone of his voice. “It’s just that I haven’t eaten this breakfast since I was 12.” 
“When exactly did your parents die?”

“My father died first of a heart attack that came before he knew it at my age of 8. Then, my mother died 5 years later, due to a car accident and the drunk doctor gave her the wrong blood type during transfusion.” 

“Oh, my god! And I thought my grandfather’s accident was deadly.” 

“Whatever happened to Kashimitsu?” Dogatagi asked me. “I was his loyal college roommate and friend.” 

“He… died of cardiac arrest and then, a car accident that rendered his head to be squished and gone.” 

“Oh, my! It’s no wonder I havent’ heard from him in years. He will be missed.” 

“Thanks for your sympathy.” I looked back over at Kaichi and he was looking out the window with suspicion. I grew concerned. “Kaichi?” 

“Huh?” Kaichi spoke back, still focused on the window. 

“What is it?” 

“I know my brother’s out there. I can sense it in the scales of my tail.” 

“So can I with my temporary cat tail. Speaking of which, I happen to overhear Dogatagi in his room while we were having sex last night. He said that he’s alive and somewhere out there, caring for himself.” 
“He is?!” Kaichi looked over at me fast with wide eyes. “Are you sure?” 

“Yeah. Ask your grandfather. He said everything.” 

“That I did.” Dogatagi admitted. “I don’t know how you overheard me, but it’s amazing.” 

“These fox senses kicked in when Kaichi pushed his…” I paused as I realized what I was about to say and stopped, clearing my throat. “…sorry.” 

“No, no! Continue, Kunimitsu. I wanna hear it.” 

“Why?” 

“I wanna use these words you young ones use.” 

“Oh, damn, Dogatagi!” 

“Heh, heh, heh. That’s my grandpa.” Kaichi muttered with happiness. “Go ahead and finish.” 

“Okay. My fox senses kicked in when Kaichi pushed his………” 

“…well?” Dogatagi asked. I looked over at him with disgusted look on my face.

“……you’re sick. You know that?” 

“As all my other friends tell me. Continue, please.” 

“Ugh! My fox senses kicked in when Kaichi pushed his……” 

“……………” Dogatagi stared at me this time, urging me to say the rest of the sentence. His staring was annoying me, so I finished. 

“……when he pushed his…… his…” 

“SAY THE FUCKIN’ SENTENCE, GODDAMN IT!!” Zakki screamed at me and I cringed as I quickly said it. 

“My fox senses kicked in when Kaichi pushed his dick inside me with his dragon strength!” I said it a little too fast, but they all still translated. “Damn you, Zakki.” 

“Heh-heh-heh-heehhh, heh!” 

“Yeah, baby.” Kaichi sighed passionately. Dogatagi chuckled. 

“Ooh. I see. Kaichi was too much for you, huh?” 

“He pounded me, like a sledgehammer!” I exclaimed to the grandmaster. “How much more sexual passion can you get from that?” 

“As much as your senses can hold.” 

“That is totally true, Kunimitsu.” Kaichi agreed, looking at me. “Keep that in mind. Now, I wanna tell ya’ll my story about my life in DragoVoxx.” 

“I thought you were just gonna tell me.” I pleaded. Kaichi nodded. 

“I am, but I haven’t told Dogatagi about this either, so it’s both of ya’ll this time.” 

“Okay. Go ahead.” 

“Alright. Now, DragoVoxx was the only crime fighting team in Shanghai, next to the police, but they wouldn’t even capture the dumbest thieves.” I chuckled as I  heard that comment, but remained quiet after that. “There were four members in it: Me, Faywardi Gogatazi, Jaxxon Tossiio, and, my favorite and best friend, Zaxxopoliix Jega. We all had the same muscle capacity, the same voice style, the same fighting style, and the same tattoo. The only things that were different were the colors we had, personalities, and attiudes towards one another.” 

“I don’t know why, but Zaxxopoliix sounds like he could be sexy like you.” I interrupted. Kaichi blushed as he scratched the back of his head. “What does he look like?” 

“Well, we does look like me a little bit, but he’s the giant in the gang. His height is 6 feet and 11 inches. I’m 6 feet and 2 inches. Same for everybody else, having Jaxxon being the shortest. He’s 5 feet and 9 inches. Zaxxopoliix was the leader of the gang and he was deepest in feelings. His sisters were the only piece of his family left and they both died in a mobster shoot-out. So… every now and then, he’s heartbroken and falls into emotional depression. Luckily, it only lasts for 5 minutes.” 

“Aww. I feel really sorry for him.” Dogatagi sighed with sadness. 

“He keeps it strong. His hair color is purple and his eyes are a lighter shade of that color.” 

“So, his dragon tattoo is purple, right?” I guessed. Kaichi nodded. “Pretty cool.” 

“Yeah. Our team lasted for about 17 years. We started the gang when we were in kindergarden. We did get seperated at our age of around 17, 18, and 19. I was 18 when we seperated.” 

“Who was 19?” 

“Jaxxon.” 

“Wha-?” I couldn’t believe that the shortest was the oldest. “So, how old was Zaxxopoliix?” 

“17.” 

“Goddamn!” Again, I was shocked. The youngest was the giant and he sounded cute? I really wanna meet him one day. “Where are they now?” 

“They all have different careers. I’m a teacher, Faywardi is a performer in a water park in Beijing, Jaxxon is training tigers in Siberia, and as for Zaxxopoliix… well, he hasn’t really chosen a career yet. His huge size is a violation in most available careers here in Japan. He knows I’m here, so he wants to take a good job here in Kyoto so he can visit me someday. Maybe, during my search for Taichi, we can get him to help.” 

“Good. I wanna meet him.” 

“You do?” Kaichi was confused as to why. 

“He just seems like my type.” 

“Your type? As in what perspective?” 

“His personality.” 

“Damn it, Kuni. Don’t scare me.” 

“It’s not like I’m dumping you, Kaichi. I just want to meet him and get to know him. He just might become a great family friend for you.” 

“She has a point, Kaichi.” Dogatagi agreed. “Wouldn’t you rather have him live with us rather than visit?” 

“Now that I think about it… yeah. When we were in DragoVoxx, we were nearly acting like we were brothers.” 

“Then, that makes it official.” I complied. “Zaxxopoliix is staying with us as soon as we find him. Do you know where he is?” 

“I have a hunch. It’s not a good guess, but I hope it’s the right place.” 

15 minutes later…

I was riding on Kaichi’s back while he was flying in the skies with his dragon wings. We were both dressed in our fighting outfits, meaning I was in my classic purple and pink ninja ensemble without the cat mask and Kaichi was dressed in his dragon emblem design baggy pants with his white tail perfectly blending in, as if it was attached to the pants rather than his body. We were flying on until we arrived at a more expensive looking hotel suite. We landed at the entrance doors and walked in casually. Just as we were about to ask for his room at the front desk, there he was… in the distance behind the desk. He was playing an arcade game and he had a dragon tail behind, too. His was purple. 

“Is that him?” I asked Kaichi. He smiled and nodded as he walked up to him. I followed seconds later and watched them greet each other. 

“Zaxxo?” Kaichi called out as he was an inch away. Zaxxopoliix paused his game and turned towards us with a smile. He was cute alright… just as cute as Kaichi. 

“KAICHI!!” He greeted back in a deep voice. Damn, he sounded sexy for a young tall warrior. “Long time no see, man!” 

“Same to you, man. How’s the career hunt goin’?” 

“Not so good. My stupid height is the culprit behind it and I’m pissed.” 

“I know, I know… but I’m sure you’ll find a job someday.” 

“Easy for you to say. You make more money than Jaxxon… bein’ a Japanese sword fightin’ teacher and shit.” 

“Man, stop it. You’re just mad, that’s all. A career will turn up for you. Don’t give up just yet.” 

“A’ight, man. Who’s the sexy kunoichi? She looks familiar with that outfit on.” 

“That’s the Cat Devil herself.” 

“Kunimitsu?!” 

“Yeah. She’s making herself known to the public now and she’s doing it in a positive way for once in her life. She’s not hiding herself and her face anymore.” 

“And Yoshimitsu?” 

“Gone to Hell where he belongs.” I replied smoothly. 

“OH, SHIT!! You finally killed his ass?!” 

“He was a virus to my life.” 

“Damn. That’s harsh. I’m actually glad you killed him, too. He was a bitch!” 

“Glad you agree.” 

“So, why did you come here, Kai?” 

“Heard you really needed a career, so Kuni and I wanted to help out.” Kaichi replied expertly. 
“Awww, thanks, ya’ll. I knew you cared about me, man.” 

“Being the youngest and biggest can do that to somebody else sometimes.” 

“That’s true. Hey! Did you hear about Taichi? He’s still livin’ somewhere.” 

“We know already, Zaxxo. That’s why we’re out. We’re gonna go and look for him… no matter how long it takes.” 

“Well, I’ll help ya. I know you miss your real brother, man. I sure hope he still living somewhere with a roof.” 

“I doubt it.” I protested in my usual deep expert tone. “I’ve heard that Taichi’s been in so much rage, that no building would accept him. So, he’s in the wilderness somewhere around here.” 

“Are you serious?!” Kaichi nearly screamed. I nodded in response. “Aw, hell no!!! He’s gonna die for sure, isn’t he?” 

“No.” I was an expert at living in the wild because I nearly lived my whole life out there. That’s why I answer these questions with no hesitation. Kaichi and Zaxxopoliix were impressed to see me answer those questions so fluently. “He’ll be fine.” 

“You sound professional about it, baby. What? You’ve been out there before you started hidin’ your ass in a hotel that was nearly broken down?” 

“Yes. I really didn’t have much of a home to live in, so the wetlands was where I lived before I decided to live in a nearly cleaner atmosphere.” 

“Damn, girl! You got it goin’ on!!” Zaxxopoliix commented, giving me a pat on the back. “So, you know he’s doin’ alright?” 

“I am positive that he’s living his own life out there and, if we don’t find him today… well, I’ll keep searching on my own.” 

“WHAT?!” Kaichi screamed. I knew this was coming. I chuckled at him. “No, baby. What about tonight? I wanna pound you again!” 

“That’s why I wanted to search on my own.” 

“………what the fu-?!” 

“HHHHAAAAAA!!! HA, HA, HA, HA!!!” Zaxxopoliix laughed as he saw this whole moment. “DAMN, KAICHI! What did you do to this cat?” 

“I… uh… gave her a piece of her own medicine.” 

“And she had to surrender and let you dominate the bed?” 

“She was easy. It was like the harder I thrusted, the louder she screamed my name… and I loved it, man!” 

“Shit, Kaichi! She’s a ninja. She needs her strength to fight, ya know. You can’t wear her out by a simple piece of a fuckin’ session.” 

“That’s alright, Zaxxopoliix.” I finally came in. “He didn’t hurt me.” 

“Still, he shouldn’t go all hard on you like that! Wears the shit outta you.” 

“……………” I remained silent, but then busted out laughing after my quick 10 second silence. Kaichi still remained silent and looked at his friend with a pissed look on his face. 

“Don’t feel bad, Kaichi.” 

“I’ll try not to. Right now, can we get my brother?” Kaichi muttered. 

“Sure. Kunimitsu, you can stop laughing now.” 

“Heh, heh, heh, heh… whew! Oh, goddamn it, Zaxxo.” I finally calmed down after laughing hysterically for 3 minutes. “You know I wasn’t supposed to laugh like that.” 

“I’m a great comedian, baby.” 

“I see. Now, um… heh, heh… let’s go and find Taichi. Hopefully, we’ll come up with some clues on the way.” 

“Wait, ya’ll!” Kaichi stopped us for a minute as he came up with an idea. “Kuni, you can gather up 7 Tekken fighters to help out. Please pick some good ones.” 

“Are you sure?” 

“Yeah. I heard Alex is an expert in finding lost people in wetlands, jungles, forests, and deserts.” 
“Wow. So, here’s how we can do this. Kaichi, you go ahead and start searching for your brother. Zaxxopoliix and I will gather the seven Tekken fighters we choose and start searching from there.” 
“Okay. I wish ourselves good luck. I have a feeling that this search is gonna be longer than my graduation from high school.” Kaichi then sprouted out his wings again after he said this and flew off. Zaxxopoliix looked over at me when he was gone and I was confused. 

“What?” I asked him. Zaxxopoliix smiled. 

“Ya know, it’s no wonder Kaichi fell for you in the first place.” He replied. “Your sexy figure is kicking ass right now. Damn!” 

“Oh, shut the fuck up and let’s go.” After that, we ran for the Tekken HQ to start gathering some Tekken fighters. This was indeed gonna be a search for the ages… especially since I’m involved. I was doing this for Kaichi and his family. Now that I heard everything about what happened to his family, it’s up to me to cheer him up. Hopefully, the thoughts about my grandfather won’t disturb me. I don’t want to cry in the middle of a search.     
