Chapter 7: Searching for Taichi
After finding Kaichi’s old team member and best friend, we finally started our search for Taichi. First, Zaxxopoliix and I went to the Tekken Headquarters to gather up 7 fighters to help us on our search. We did include Alex, like Kaichi suggested. We just had to gather up 6 more. 
“Kaichi has a twin, huh?” Paul asked. “I’ll bet he’s as charming as him.” 

“Sounded like it when he described him to me.” I agreed. “At first, you couldn’t tell them apart. But now, Kaichi’s eyes have been stained.” 

“What was his real eye color?” Julia asked. 

“A bright neon pink.” 

“Wha-!?” Marduk was trying to ask, but froze. I chuckled as Zaxxopoliix nodded in agreement. 

“Yeah, I know. They both had bright pink eyes to begin with.” Zaxxopoliix agreed. “Even in our crime fightin’ team, his eyes freaked me out every now and then.” 

“Wow.” Michelle gasped with shock. “So, you wanna gather us up?” 
“Just seven of you.” I replied. “We already got Alex.” 

“Oh, good. Well, I’ll come along. I wanna see those eyes.” 

“Me, too!” Marduk agreed loudly. “Does he have Pink Eye?” 

“No.” I replied expertly. “Pink is his natural eye color. The irises are pink.” 

“Man, shoo! I wanna see them, too!!” 

“Okay, that’s three, Kuni.” Zaxxopoliix reminded me. “4 more to go.” 

“Raven, Asuka, Christie, and Panda.” I replied quickly. Those were the four people I wanted to gather.

“That was quick. Why Panda?” 

“We need two animals to help sniff Taichi out while we humans do the visual searching.” 

“Oh, okay. Sounds easy to me. Alright, ya’ll. Let’s go and find Kaichi’s bro!” 

We gathered at the Kyoto Rainforest, where my former home was. Kaichi was already here… in his dragon form, ready to search for his brother. All the boys gathered up in one group while the girls and I gathered in our own little group. This meant that Michelle, Christie, Asuka, Panda, and I were in one team and Kaichi, Raven, Marduk, Alex, and Zaxxopoliix were in another. We were ready. I had on another casual outfit: a purple and white form fitting kimono top, sexy blue shorts that stopped at my thighs, and purple modern boots with white socks folded down. I looked like a high schooler this time… especially with my hair being in a very once-in-a-lifetime hairstyle: a pair of three skinny braids formed into two separate ponytails. Michelle was the first to notice my hairstyle as Panda, Asuka, and Christie started searching in a group of bushes. 

“That’s a cute hairdo you got there, Kuni.” She commented sweetly. “Two sets of three skinny braids… tied into ponytails… AND with the red hair?! Damn! You look great.” 

“Thanks.” I replied as I blushed. I began looking between cave trenches with Michelle as she continued. 

“That should be the new style all over Japan, girl!” 

“Honestly, it just symbolizes me. It’s… not really made to show the true style.” 

“Aw, girl! C’mon! It looks sexy on you!” 


“Thanks.” Suddenly, we heard Panda roar in the distance. She found something. “It’s Panda! She’s found something… or hopefully, someone.” 
Minutes later, everyone gathered around Panda, who was busy sniffing through the bushes. 10 seconds later, she roared again and pulled out a dragon scale with her paw. It was shiny and black as I picked it up and examined it. Kaichi gasped as he took a closer look himself. 

“That’s a dragon scale from Taichi’s tail.” He said expertly. Everybody looked over at him and gasped. “We’re getting close. He’s around here somewhere.” 
“Kaichi, before we continue, I just wanna make sure.” I started. “Um… were your eyes really bright pink, just like Taichi’s?” 

“Yeah. Thanks for askin’ me that, baby. I was just about to tell you about how my eyes got stained and turned lavender. It happened during a labor job we had to do for a scrap metal company and we were doing our job as usual. Then, Taichi being blamed for again triggered it all. It started 19 years ago.” 

“You were two years old when that happened?” Alex asked. Kaichi nodded. I was pretty surprised myself as he continued. 
“Yeah. Harsh times in China for us. The boss of the place blamed Taichi for a malfunction in a machine and it was really me who messed it up. I pleaded that bravely and Taichi was thankful. The boss got furious and thought I was just covering for Taichi. I really wasn’t. It really was my fault and, as a punishment for covering for my brother, he called his vicious Cardigan Welsh Corgi, Kris, and commanded him to bite me right on my forehead. He bit me hard, too. I could still feel that bite today.” 

“And the blood slowly drizzled into your eyes, staining your irises.” I guessed. He nodded as he grasped the scale in his strong hand. 

“Hell, yeah! It was horrific for my brother to see and he saved my life before the dog’s teeth took my brain out with it. We escaped after that and never went back to the job again.” 

“Oh,  my God!” Christie exclaimed with a covered mouth. “I’m glad you’re still livin’!” 

“Me, too. Too bad we had to be seperated days later.” 

“Well, I’m sure your brother is living well right now.” I calmly said as I placed a hand on his shoulder. “Let’s keep looking.” 

We seperated into our groups again and continued searching. As we girls went back to the cave, I suddenly froze in my step and sensed something…… kind and gentle. I looked over to my right and saw a pair of bright pink eyes looking at a healed turtle he saved from a tight crevice recently. I looked over at the rest of my search team and saw that they were still searching their part of the cave. I looked back over at the pair of pink eyes and slowly approached them with uncertainty. 

“Taichi? Is that you?” I dared to ask. The eyes looked at me in response and a sunlight shone on his face, showing Kaichi’s exact face. It was Taichi!! “Oh, my God!! Christie, Asuka, Panda, Michelle, come here!!!!” 

They all ran towards me and were also shocked to see Kaichi’s sexy twin. Panda fainted to the floor as she saw how cute Taichi was. He chuckled in his deeper than deepest male voice, which was hansome and sexy.
“Hello, ladies.” He greeted seductively, eyeing me mostly. “How did you find me?” 

“Uh…” Christie tried to speak, but she was too lovestrucked to even move her mouth anymore. Asuka volunteered to speak for her. 
“Panda found your dragon tail’s scale near here.” She replied. Taichi chuckled again as he slowly placed the healthy turtle back in the small pond where he rescued it. “We sensed you were near here, so we decided to check it out. Looks like Kuni found you officially.” 

“Indeed.” He stood up and revealed his whole body in the sunlight, exposing his extremely muscular bare abs and chest and was dressed in faded and torn baggy khakis. He had black dragon feet instead of human feet and I was wondering why. “Where’s my brother?” 

“He’s searching for you in the forest outside of here.” I replied, shaking the shock out of me. “Don’t mind me asking, but how come your feet are a black dragon’s?” 
“Half of my body is a dragon’s. I’ve been cursed by my grandfather’s dragon genes and my entire bottom half of my body slowly turned into a pair of anthromorphic and muscular dragon legs by the time I was just turning 19.” 

“And Kaichi just has the tail.” 

“Exactly. That’s why I always walk around shirtless.” 
“He has to walk around shirtless for the rest of his life?!” Christie asked as she finally spoke. I turned towards her and nodded in response. “Damn, I wish I didn’t date Eddy! He is hot as the sun, baby!” 

“Thank you, Christie Monteiro.” 

“Did… did he just…?” Christie was on the brink of fainting any minute. I chuckled as I folded my arms with humor and replied by sarcastically saying: 

“Yeah, he said your name… perfectly.” After I said that, Christie was on the floor next to Panda. Asuka, Michelle, and I shook our heads with dismay as we saw the two unconscious ladies on the rocky ground. “Damn. She fell for her cheap loving labor.” 

“You’re Kunimitsu, aren’t you?” Taichi asked me. I turned towards him and smiled. 

“Yes, I am. How did you figure that out?” 

“I’ve heard many stories about your quest to changing your own life completely. Since you killed Yoshimitsu, I’ve been thrilled.” 

“Where did you hear that?” 

“That turtle I saved… he told me everything.” 

“You can communicate with animals, too?” 

“Mostly reptiles and amphibians, yes. Kaichi can communicate with dragons, but he never finds any to talk to.” Taichi and I were walking out of the cave as we continued our conversation. Michelle, Panda, Christie, and Asuka caught up with us seconds later. “The only other dragon he can talk to is our grandfather on our father’s side of the family, but he’s gone up in Dragon Heaven forever. Cardiac arrest kicked his ass harder than a sumo wrestler.” 

“That’s what happened to my grandfather!” We stopped when the boys were spotted and we didn’t realize they approached us as we were still talking. “Cardiac arrest hit my grandfather hard while he was driving home from work one day and then, he crashed into a building, completely rendering his head to be squashed into nothing.” 

“Wow! And he was good friend to our other grandfather on our mother’s side of the family, Dogatagi.” 

“So, I’ve heard already.” We finally looked over at the others and Kaichi was already in tears when he eyed his beloved brother. I moved out of the way just in time for my boyfriend to nearly tackle Taichi in a loving hug. Taichi regained his balance pretty quickly for having dragon legs and feet and hugged his brother back. They were both crying silent tears. All of us were crying silently as we watched this tender moment of a brotherly reunion. After the 5 minute embrace, Kaichi looked at all of us. 

“Which one of ya’ll found him?” He asked us. I bravely raised my hand and he smiled even wider as more tears emitted from his blood stained eyes. He released from his brother and hugged me. I hugged in return. “Aw, thanks, Kunimitsu! Where was he?” 

“He was in that cave’s darkest corner, saving a small turtle from a cracked shell.” I replied, pointing to the cave where we found Taichi. “His bright pink eyes really glowed in even the darkest locations.” 

“That’s the special thing about Taichi. Since my pink eyes were stained with blood, the glow was taken out as well. It seems like Taichi has nightvision, but he really doesn’t.” 

“That’s really cool.” Asuka commented happily. Alex nodded in agreement, placing an arm around Kaichi’s waist, since he was short. “You two must’ve really been true brothers back then.” 

“Yeah!” Alex agreed. “You both have that dragon thing and that’s awesome!”

“Having these dragon genes is worth our lives anyway.” Taichi agreed. 

“Yo, Kaichi! I got an idea!” Zaxxopoliix finally spoke after crying for a while. Kaichi looked over at his best friend. “How about we celebrate, huh? My club?” 

“You have your own nightclub, man?” Kaichi asked sarcastically. “I thought you didn’t have a job.” 

“I do now! I was lying to you, just to mess with your head.” 

“Damn, Zaxxo!” 

“My bad.” 

“What’s it called?” Taichi asked. 

“It’s called ‘Pollix Nightoclubixx’. Since I own the place, I could name it whatever I want and I kinda like that.” 

“Sounds complicated to remember.” Christie joked. Zaxxopoliix shook his head. 

“Naw, Christie. It’s not hard to remember at all. Many people go to it already and I’m getting pretty rich out of it.” 

“I can imagine.” I commented with a little chuckle. “When can we start our celebration?” 

“Tonight at 9:00. We’ll be there all night long, baby!”

“That’s what I’m talkin’ about.” Kaichi agreed, kissing my neck sexually. I pushed him away and raised an eyebrow. “What?” 

“Not yet.” I replied quickly.

“Oh. Sorry, Kuni.” 

“Thank you.” Damn! Kaichi really wanted to screw me up again! Even after finding his brother, he’s still horny from time to time and he’s patient. What the hell is that for? 

“I’ll set up the reservations.” Zaxxopoliix continued. “Who’s comin’?” 

“We all are!” Alex exclaimed excitedly. Raven humphed in protest. Alex looked up at him with puzzlement. “What’s wrong, Raven? Not a party person?”

“Not really.” Raven replied in his usual evil tone. “I only sit down.” 

“Damn, man! You gotta learn to shake it!”

“Oh, no he didn’t!” Christie exclaimed with shock as Asuka, Panda, and I laughed immediately after her. Kaichi and Taichi were wide eyed and speechless while Zaxxopoliix slowly approached Alex with Marduk close behind. 

“ALEX!” Marduk yelled out in humor. “You need to learn to keep your loud-ass mouth shut, man!!” 

“What did I do?” Alex asked. Zaxxopoliix picked up the raptor by his tail and looked at him straight in the reptilian eyes. “I’m… guessing I did something…… that didn’t… uh…… look right.” 

“Yeeeeeeeah.” Zaxxopoliix replied in a bored tone. “Next time, say something like… ‘You need to learn to get out there and dance, just like everybody else’, not some ‘You gotta learn to shake it!’ shit!! Damn!” 

“Sorry, man! I was just trying to get Raven to-“ 

“Let him sit in the back. Many other people like to just sit at a club anyway, watch the girls shake their asses like sexy bitches.” 

“ZAXXO!!” All of us girls, except Panda, exclaimed in anger. Zaxxopoliix chuckled nervously as he slowly placed the green raptor down. 

“No offense, ladies. My bad.” 

“None taken… for now.” Michelle muttered the last part under her breath. I chuckled as I still heard it and looked over at the boys… well, perferably Zaxxo. 

“Zaxxo, a party sounds great. I’ve never had a good time in my life since… I don’t know when.” I said with an ‘Okay, sure’ kind of tone. Zaxxopoliix nodded in response. 

“Alrighty, then. I’ll go over to my club and set everything up. In the meantime, you all can go back home and get ready early… and uh… Kaichi?” 

“Yeah?” Kaichi asked back, having his brother beside him closely. 

“You and Taichi wear the same clothes, so we can really see that you’re twins.” 

“No problem, man.” 

“Okay! See ya’ll at 9.” 

Later, at 5:30 back at Kaichi’s dojo…

Dogatagi was in tears as he saw Taichi walk in with us. Zakki was in tears as well, but he kept quiet to keep me from talking to him in front of these people.

“Oh, my God!” Dogatagi gasped happily. “Taichi! You’re okay!” Taichi slowly approached him and hugged him, even though the elder was still in his wheelchair. “Where did they find you, my dragon-legged grandson?” 

“In the Kyotoshaki Cavern, near the Kyoto Rainforest.” Taichi replied with honesty. “I’ve missed you so.” 

“Me, too. It’s been many, many years since you and Kaichi were seperated and now… you two are reunited at last! I’m so glad you’re safe.” 

“Thanks.” 

“Who found him?” 

“It was me, Grandmaster.” I replied innocently. 

“Excellent. How are we celebrating this event?” 

“Zaxxopoliix owns a nightclub not too far from here.” Kaichi replied, approaching his grandfather. “He wants us to celebrate there. Is that okay?” 

“Of course. Zaxxo is your friend, right?” 

“Yeah.” 

“Well, it’s okay then. You three get ready quickly.” 

“It starts at 9.” 

“Well, getting ready early is the best thing to do. Go on, let’s go!!”

5 minutes later…

I was in a dilemma in what to wear for the party. I could just wear my classic pink and purple ninja outfit or I could wear… my newest version of it, except the turtleneck portion of it is missing. It was actually purple on the outside and strings crossed over each other at the area where the cleavage of my breasts shows. The rest of the outfit was a pair of pink ninja pants and casual boots, since I couldn’t find the shoes that are supposed to go with it. I sighed with distress as I stared at myself in the mirror of the bathroom, dressed in a robe for now.
“I want to keep the hairstyle that Michelle liked.” I started as I spoke to my reflection, which seems to be talking back to me when I finished. 

“You can keep it.” My reflection replied to me. I was shocked. 

“How did you-?” 

“That doesn’t matter. Which outfit would you prefer for the party?” 

“Um… I really don’t… know.”

“I would choose the newer version of your original outfit. It fits your personality and your sexiness.” 

“Really?” 

“Really… unless Kaichi says otherwise.” 

“Which I really don’t want him to do at this point.” 

“Don’t want who to do what?” Taichi’s voice asked behind me. I quickly turned around with wide eyes and gasped with horror for a short second. “Did I startle you, Kunimitsu?” 

“No, you didn’t…” I hestiantly replied, but Taichi’s pink glow in his eyes sensed that I was lying. “…well, actually, yeah. You did… a little. I was just debating over what outfit I want to wear for the party tonight.” 

“Okay, but you didn’t answer my question.” 

“Huh?” I had to think back a few seconds ago. When I came to that thought, I gasped in realization. “Ohhhhh, your question when you walked in. I didn’t want Kaichi to think otherwise about this newer version of my classic ninja outfit.” I showed him the outfit as I said this and he inspected it really hard. I gulped vigoriously with nervousness as I watched him. His pink eyes do freak people out… including me. Whew! 

“Hmmm… interesting ensemble. Could use one piece of improvement.” Taichi closed the bathroom door behind him with his tail as he continued. “Instead of pants, wear a short skirt.” 

“You sound professional about that. Are you sure?” 

“Have I ever doubted my brother of decisions like this?” 

“I don’t know. Have you?” 

“Not really. Kaichi’s decisions… were always my decisions, but since you really don’t want Kaichi to contradict that this outfit is a bit much, I’ll make this my decision first before him. Then, see what he thinks when you wear it.” 
“That’s what I’m afraid of.” 

“You’re Kunimitsu. You’re never scared… unless it was a fear of revengeful beings.” 

“Yeah.” 

“Ouch!” 

“But, thanks for your honesty and exceptional advice. I’ll switch to a short skirt, okay?” 

“Good. By the way, like what I’m wearing?” Taichi stood back and presented his outfit, which was a simple black vest with baggy white jeans, showing the top part of his boxers underneath, and a black belt on the jeans. He was looking mighty hot! Goddamn! 
“Oh, hell yeah.” I sighed seductively, looking at him up and down with my green eyes. “You look… pretty damn sexy to me.” 
“I’d knew you say that. Thanks, Kuni.” 

“N… no problem.” I shuddered breaths as I slowly turned around towards the mirror and leaned on the counter, breathing heavily. Taichi chuckled at me as he saw this before he left out of the bathroom to allow me to change into my outfit. I looked back up at my reflection and she gave me a thumbs-up with humor. I regained myself as I shook my head with annoyance and said to her: “Shut the fuck up!” 

Four hours later…

We skipped dinner and arrived at Zaxxopoliix’s nightclub called Poliix Nightoclubixx. It was, by far in my opinion, the biggest in acre capacity ever. In case you’re wondering how we got there, Kaichi flew there with me on his back while Taichi flew along side. As we got inside, we saw Zaxxopoliix already at the entrance hall, waiting for us. He was impressed with our outfits, especially mine. Kaichi, however, was wearing the exact same thing Taichi was wearing, except it was… “sort of” reversed. His vest was white and his baggy jeans were black with a gold chinese dragon design on the outside of the left leg. It nearly took up the whole leg, excluding his waist. 

“Damn! All three of ya’ll look great!” Zaxxopoliix commented as we approached him. “I see Kaichi and Taichi dressed the same way, like I told them to. Good, good. Like the chinese dragon design, Kai. Did you make that?” 

“Just for an extra kick on the outfit’s appearance.” Kaichi replied expertly. Zaxxopoliix applauded. 

“That’s great, man! It looks sweet! Taichi’s lookin’ nice there, especially with the big, black dragon feet. Makes you look like a dragon pimp, man.” 

“You’re serious?” Taichi asked with a little humor in his extremely deep voice. Zaxxopoliix chuckled at this question. 

“What?! You think I’m… I’m lyin’?! Huh?” 

“…no, not really. I was just asking.” Taichi showed a anime-style sweatdrop on the back of his head as he said this. I chuckled at the gentle giant’s hilarious humor as he continued. 

“Okay, then. Shut the hell up.” Zaxxopoliix finally looked over me. He purred before he continued. “DAAAMN, KUNI!! What the hell are you wearin’, girl?!” 
“An updated version of my classic ninja outfit. How do you like it?” I replied. 

“I think it’s sexy! Kaichi could fuck you any day!” 

“Shut up, Zaxxo!” Kaichi exclaimed with humor. “You’re gonna tempt me, if you keep saying that.” 

“Hey! I was just tellin’ the modest truth, man. C’mon in, ya’ll. All of the other Tekken fighters are already here.” 

After Zaxxopoliix held us up for over 3 minutes, we finally entered the club. It was indeed as huge on the inside as it was on the outside. The bright colorful lights, the music, the food, the… atmosphere of it all…… it made me feel comfortable inside and I smiled slightly to prove it. I was just a shame that Zakki couldn’t come, knowing that Zaxxo can’t stand wild foxes. I looked around the place for a while alone while Kaichi and Taichi spent some quality brother time together. I spotted all of the animals in their own little section of the club, including… Gon? I thought I killed him days ago. I decided to check up on him because this was baffling.
“Gon?! What the hell are you doing here?” I asked the short yellow t-rex rudely and angrily. Gon looked up at me with a huge ‘X’ on the spot where I stabbed him. A little blood was staining it, but he was healing. “I thought I killed your annoying ass!” 

“Yeah! I was dead for a minute.” Gon protested as he stoon on his stool. “But, then… some mysterious ghost or somethin’ brought me back. He looked familiar.” 

“I don’t really care who revived you! I’m just pissed as hell to see your stupid ass in here with me! Whoever revived you should stay in Hell where he came from!” 

“Kuni, calm down.” Ling Xiaoyu begged, placing a hand on my shoulder. I was still huffing and puffing with anger inside as I stared at this pest. “Gon just got revived by a ghost, that’s all.” 

“Who is the ghost?!” 

“I… don’t really know. Gon did say that it looked just like him… only he was a dragon.” 

“A dragon? Hmmm…” I soon calmed down as I headed for the two dragon-induced brothers, who were just sitting at the bar with the other boys, eating. “Kaichi? Taichi?”

“Yes?” The two twin brothers replied back in unison, facing me simultaneously. I was in shock for a minute, but then, calmed down as I resumed. 

“Do you know something about a… yellow dragon spectre?” 

“Yeah.” Taichi replied. “Our father told us about him when we were only a year old. Surprising that we both still remember it after 20 years, but it’s worth a story to tell.” 

“Let’s make that a feature, Tai.” Kaichi suggested, facing his brother. 

“Sure. Sounds like a great idea. Kunimitsu, would you do the honors of assembiling our audience for the story?” 

“No problem.” I replied as I went back into the galleria of tables where every fighter was and approached Julia’s table, which was where Gon was. I avoided him this time as I spoke to the young brave. “Julia, you and everybody else needs to approach to stage right now. Taichi and Kaichi has a story to tell us.” 

“Really?” Julia asked. I nodded in response, still avoiding Gon. “Sounds awesome! OKAY, EVERYBODY!! ASSEMBLE TO THE STAGE!!” 

Everyone obeyed as they approached the stage and took their seats, having Christie and Eddy saving a seat for me between them. Gon didn’t approach his seat and just stared at me. I gave him the cat eye glare again and that immediately ordered him to get to his seat before Kuma’s ass sits on him. I nodded with satisfaction as Kaichi and Taichi approached me while the boys went to take their seats.

“Surprising to see Gon present.” Taichi stated randomly. “I thought you killed him as well.” 

“I did.” I admitted with confusion. “That dragon ghost must’ve revived him, like he said… but as soon as you tell us your story, we’ll see what really happened.” 

“Indeed, we will.” After that, Taichi flew up to the stage and took his seat on a stool on the stage, waiting for Kaichi. I bowed my head with shame and Kaichi wrapped his strong arms around me from behind. That made a small smile appear on my face. 
“Don’t feel bad that you didn’t beat the short bastard, baby.” Kaichi calmly encouraged. “Just be glad that you, at least, tried. Okay?” After that, he kissed me on the cheek gently and that made my smile even bigger before he sprouted out his temporary dragon wings and flew up to his respectful seat next to his brother on the stage. I slowly approached my seat between Christie and Eddy and sat down. We were all ready to hear the story…

…in the next chapter.

Sorry, but I wanted to save the story for later. In the meantime, I’ll give you a brief recap of what happened so far. I got kicked out of the Manji Clan and decided to change my thief ways… or rather, delete them. Then, I find santuary in the very top floor of a hotel where my only neighbor was Jerkiiko. I wonder if he’s okay… especially since Kogatago is long gone. Then, I meet Kaichi and his grandfather, Dogatagi, where we officially became a boyfriend-girlfriend couple. Cat mysteries haunted me days later, then fox mysteries. I solved both of those in record timing just in time to face Yoshimitsu and kill him. As for Gon, he should be, and I repeat, SHOULD be dead… but some ghostly bastard revived his ass and I’m pissed as hell! After all that, we decided to find out about Kaichi’s past, which was pretty harsh for him back in China. He was in a crime fighting posse, became a sword fighting teacher, and now… he a very considerate boyfriend to me and good brother to Taichi, who was seperated from him for over 19 years. Now, were here in Zaxxopoliix’s nightclub, ready to hear the story of the ghost that revived Gon. I do want to get the details about him and where he came from. Luckly, I don’t have to suffer hiding in the ceiling anymore. It actually feels good being common again. Yes, I said again. You’ll find that out after the story in the next chapter. You’ll be surprised. Trust me. I won’t steal from you if you don’t… heh, heh. Just kidding. 
