They had been in a fight, an argument, nothing special, nothing different. Dai immediately kicked out, which he didn’t mind. On the way out he nabbed his brother’s kitten and stuffed it in his pocket. Now, calmly sitting on a park bench holding the little black ball up to his face Dai poked at it a bit. The tiny thing mewed and stared when he poked it. Sometimes the simplest things were amusing. It’s tail twitched and pin like claws searched for something to grab onto. Dai simply smiled at it, squishing it every now and then when it dared looking to cute. Once he tipped it upside down and let it stay there for a minute until it put up to much of a fuss. 

Supposedly it was a bit cold out but that wasn’t a concern either, most of the time the weather didn’t matter. “I wonder if he misses you yet. Probably not; he’d probably lose you himself. …It’s better if I do it for him.” Again it mewed and stared, discontent and cold.

The kitten was lucky tonight, for he had been happening by seeing the way the boy treated it and talked to it. Walking around he stood in front of the boy looking down at him, he was dressed semi warmly, the tights under his shorts kept his legs warm. Tilting his head a bit he watched the kitten look sad and cold. “That’s no way to treat the poor thing.” He didn’t know who you are or why you looked a bit lonely. His leather jacket was around his small frame.

Moving his hands out for the kitten, he loved cats. All it needed is someone to care for it, in away so did this boy in front of him. Titling his head body over he looked at you his fine silky hair having plans to fly about in what little wind there is. “Its not the kitten’s fault.” He stated smiling softly, his lip ring shining in the lamplight.

Giving a careful look up through the bangs that typically hid his eyes if he weren’t looking directly at you to the voice. His smile faded a bit into a simple expression of feigned innocence. To Dai this person who bothered stepping front of him, talking about his captive… cat, his cat… Anyway, talking about the cat as if the thing really could care what happened to it. Giving it a smug look, he tipped it a bit. “Better the cat…” 

Unwilling to give up his little prize from the fight he pulled it down to his chest and hugged it. It squeaked from being held so tightly and squirmed. “Of course the kitten isn’t at fault but it is here none the less isn’t it?” Nodding he went on agreeing with himself and repeated, “Better the cat…” Patting its head Dai looked up again to continue the examination of the peculiar boy.

He blinked looking at Dai and the way he squeaked the kitten. “Don’t hurt it.” He frowned softly and moved. He was wearing mostly leather, his shorts and tights under them. His boots came to his knees as he watched you. Frowning a bit he drew his hands back into his pockets. “Arent you cold? And nothing should be mistreated just because you feel like it.” His red and black hair flopped back into his face as he stood fully up.

He had strange markings and make up on his face and his lips where painted along with the silver lip ring. He watched you with brown eyes wondering why the hell you where out here?

Poor dear, he just seemed too nice. Just like Kami. “You mean attack dogs.” He mused over the small little thing that might be capable of fitting in a shoe chasing dogs around, hissing or purring them to death. Wrinkling up his nose for a brief moment, the same as his brother would do, he eyed the kitten once more that appeared to be sleeping. It was unlikely it really was however, those sneaky things. “Some boys overreact too.” Smirking he stepped around him, gave Kojiro a little nudge with his elbow. “Come on, you have the cat I may want back and I’m tired of standing still.” 

“Don’t worry about two people; for awhile it’ll be just me and him,” referring to the kitten. “And why would I comment on your job? Not unless there’s something to say.” Dai glanced at the other boy and returned to fidgeting with the coins in his pocket.

He nodded and smirked a bit. “Hey I can see it, cute things seem to be the ones we have to look after.” Blinking he squeaked then turned pouting at you. “I am not that bad. Yeah some boys overact too, but you can get away telling them to shut up.” Sometimes that was possible, nodding he moved walking then glanced at you smirking. “Well come on Dai, my place is warmer than here. That and I got some liquor that seems to be shooting for the both of us.” He laughed softly walking off hoping you would come too, he finally turned and walked backwards.

“Hm okay, I am sure I can take up you and the kitten. That’s not to hard.” Shrugging gently not to wake the sleeping fuzz ball he looked upwards a bit. “Because some people get bothered by answering the door to some strange random man. Or getting up in the morning as they leave.” He looked back at you, knowing things should start clinking in your mind. He already knew you weren’t stupid. “Hey you feeling hungry? And what do you like to eat?”

Shaking his head with a faint smile he looked directly forward instead of hiding his eyes. “I’ll remember that the next time you overreact.” He paused for a moment considering, then realizing the lack of home he did have to go back to Dai followed after Kojiro, hopping a bit to get back along side of him. “You’re not going to take me to an alley and steal all my quarters are you?” After all they were strangers and the circumstances were strange but Dai only teased. 

“If I were bothered by strange random men I doubt I’d be talking to you,” giving a quick look to the boy he turned his gaze away just as quickly. Waving a hand lightly to dismiss the idea of people coming in and out like a hotel he shrugged at the next question. “That depends on what my options are.”

He smiled and nodded. “You do that.” Chuckling he hoped you forgot cause he could overreact like any girl. “Why would I do something like that. I have money, I don’t need quarters. Well maybe I might, depends if I need to put them into a vibrating bed or not.” Laughing softly he turned and walked straight when you where finally next to him.

Cocking his head to the side he looked at you. “Point made, okay so if you have a problem with it that’s fine. Just let me know okay, I’ll do my job else where if needed.” He smirked a bit glancing up to the sky. “Anything you want to eat. I can fix about anything.”

Fidgeting with his jacket he smirked. “I knew you just wanted quarters and my cat.” For the most part Dai remained very serious in everything he said, even if it was mildly amusing. Not staying in one straight line he moved in and out of people confusing them more than anything. When they try to avoid confrontation is when he would intentionally make it difficult. Of course they would get offended or irritated, finally look at him, and then he’d go on with the creation of his own little maze. 

“Now might be the opportune time to tell you to shut up.” Not because he was overreacting of course but he seemed overly concerned with his occupation which, since it wasn’t Dai’s life he personally wasn’t going to be offended by it. He paused in front of a rather busy looking man, marching through, practically yelling at the poor creature on the other end of the phone conversation. The little dance the man preformed to get around failed and he did look up, ready to actually yell at the one who’d gotten in his way. Dai just moved off to catch up to the other end of the conversation. 

“Cat food,” appeared to be his response to eating something, however he went on, “if you don’t have it you should get it. Fuzz Ball doesn’t need to get fat on children and the elderly.”

He smirked watching you. “Oh yeah I want your quarters and cat.” He couldn’t help but cover his mouth hiding his laugh as you tormented people. Titling his head he just smiled at you. “Oookay I’ll shut up about my job.” He just shook his head moving out of the way of the angry people who you maze through. This was amusing, really amusing. 

Nodding he smirked. “Okay Cat food.” Snickering he moved turning to head to the local market to he could pick up cat food. Moving he grabbed you and dragged you the right way. “This way Dai. What kind of cat food.” He looked at you and grinned. “And what do you eat? Puppies and birds?”

About to start harassing someone else the only thing that stopped him was Kojiro dragging him off in another direction. The elderly woman gave him a wrinkly glare and continued plodding along. “I would have gotten there eventually,” he huffed. Reclaiming himself and making up his own directions he drifted in the same general direction, this time he’d nearly run into those people he was simply harassing. For a time he seemed very intent on the sky. “Well… If you were a cat what kind would you eat? Even if you weren’t a cat…” 

Looking back down he tipped a little, dizzy. “Now why would I eat puppies and birds? They’re all skin and bones this time of year. We could forget the cat food and just eat the cat, he’s a little tubby.” Dai settled into a normal human walking pattern; mostly straight.

He just snickered shaking his head lightly. “Hmm sure you would.” He shrugged a bit. “If I where a cat I would eat fish, fish is always good.” He smiled a bit and looked at you.  “If I wasn’t, I would eat steaks. Red meat is good for the body.” In more ways than one, he laughed softly and looked at you. “Really, then what would you eat this time of they year? Strapping young women and men?” Snickering he kept from skipping.

You where rather amusing, he enjoyed being around you already. “Naw, he might be tubby but he is mostly fur I wouldn’t want to eat him.” He walked up to the local store and headed in. Taking a cart he moved it around a bit then looked at you. “anything you want put it in the cart.” He moved pushing it into the store figuring that you would be the one sitting in the cart sooner or later telling him to push it faster. That thought just made him giggle.

Snickering he failed to give any further input about the cat. Of course the cat did have a name but Dai never called it by its name, it was an it, a fuzz ball, or any other chosen name out of at least twenty. “Possibly.” Eyeing his strange little cat loving companion Dai smiled. “But you look a little to thin.” Poking at his side like he was proving that he was in fact to skinny to eat Dai nodded in confirmation. 

“I’ll consider contributing something.” As tempting as it may have been to just hop in he ignored that idea and meandered towards the kitten supplies. Certainly his brother would love knowing his cat is missing. Smirking he examined a few random objects, some cat food but mostly odd little toys. Some people must have a lot of time to come up with these things, cats sure get some dumb things. “Do you usually pick up stray animals in the park?”

The poking caused him to squeal and jumped. “Stop that!” He batted your hands away, knowing he was doomed now that you had found a ticklish spot of his. “Good I am nothing but stick and bones. Maybe a little bit of meat here and there.” He smirked, following you to the cat supplies. “Hmmm not really but it was to cute to turn down. Besides the fur ball was pretty too.” Smirking he watched you moving the kitten from his jacket and setting it on the seat of the cart.

“Hmmm damn people just love tormenting their pets or what?” He blinked at the toys moving to pick up a collar that could be adjusted as the cat grew, it was purple with a small silver bell. Oh yes needed this, he dropped into the cart while he picked out some healthy cat food both dry and wet setting them in the cart along with a food dish and water dish. He looked at you picking up another cat collar with fake gems on it and held it up to him self. “Hmmm nope.” He giggled and picked things for him self as well making sure to get some cat nip.

For a short time he had pushed his bangs out of his face but they just flopped back down where they saw fit to be. “It’s a good thing we’re here then.” Next to cat stuff there was dog stuff and he squeaked probably everything that made noise. Poking at fluffy toys that wouldn’t last more than a week in the house of most dogs he paused, quickly eyed Kojiro then to the cat that sort of just sunk into a little kitten puddle. Mewing once after being attacked with cooler air it resumed its quiet state. 

After a moment he came back, running a finger over the kitten’s velvet ears. Of course now he had to touch everything that was put in the cart, examine it, and approve of it. It wasn’t that he really cared much but the mood told him to. “Of course, that’s why people get cats. You should have realized I would never mistreat mine. Nothing out of the ordinary.” Again he wandered off, down the aisle a little ways.

He shook his head at you, you where like a child almost. “Hmm sure what you going to do fatten me up.” He watched you smiling as you petted the kitten and made sure everything came to your approval. It was cute watching you with the cat when you weren’t doing things like holding it upside down. He followed you down the aisle watching you. 

“I think I am starting to realize it. Though something told me you wouldn’t let it go off with a complete stranger.” He looked over things before slipping out of his jacket and making it a soft warm nest for the kitten to snuggle into and sleep more. Stopping at the litter box and some litter for the kitten.  Now on to the food stuffies for them selves.

“And sell you off to the highest bidder,” he added absently. Some time during his little zigzag excursions he’d picked up one of the cat toys and was now squishing it. It being a small stuffed mouse with a peculiarly long tail made it impossible not to twirl it around. Once he’d tried that with the cat but it flopped around so much that it was just too hard, not to mention it practically had crawled up his arm. 

He wrapped the tail around one finger, unwound it, and proceeded to do it again. “Of course not, the cat is my bait. I have to lure in the unsuspecting,” which he said in all seriousness but seriousness is often mistaken for truth. Once quiet the cat began purring, a loud rattling sound that seemed to go back and forth in its throat. 

Slowing down a bit he returned to Kojiro’s side. Still playing with the mouse he poked the cat with its nose which interrupted the fluff balls napping. After a while of saying nothing at all a question popped into his head and he just blurted it out. “How far do you live from here? After all it is cold out, you might die.”

He smirked. “As long as the highest bidder is sexy and male I don’t care. Oh and rich.”  He watched you shaking his head a bit and moved the cart again listening to the kitten. “I think you’re the one that I need to get kitty toys for.” Chuckling he started to head to a different aisle to get more needed things. Tilting his head a bit he looked at you. “hmmm and what do you do with the unsuspecting?” He let his voice come out in a purr that matched the kittens before he chuckled and moved down the aisle putting things he needed into the cart. 

“Not too far, I come here every time. And don’t worry about carrying things, they allow me to take the cart with me. Someone will pick it up in the morning.” He blinked at you then smiled heading towards the freezer section and getting some frozen things such as TV dinners, Pizzas, some veggies, and of course Ice cream. He needed to get some meats as well, so he headed that way.

“Me die from the cold?” He blinked at you and smiled. “I doubt it, I might look fragile but I really not.” He picked up some chicken looking it over and at the prices, he was doing the same with stew meats and steaks of beef and pork. It looked like he was stocking up, in away he was.

Chuckling at the comment he shrugged slightly, hardly noticeably. “I can promise they’ll be rich before they become the owner of their next dinner.” Dai poked his side once more, just to make sure Kojiro couldn’t be sold off right away. He shook his head, pursing his lips, and actually bothering to look at the boy again. “Mew,” he smiled and resumed the serious expression, still toying with the soft mouse. 

A sideways glance was given to the question and he hinted at a smirk but that was the end of it. He may not like to know what happens to the unsuspecting. 

Dai only listened occasionally to the conversation; his attention went where it wanted. Once finding the meat section he immediately set the mouse down on some innocent looking chicken. Tilting his head he looked at it for a bit, deciding to leave it there or find a better place for it. “I bet if I left you where this mouse is you wouldn’t be saying the same thing.” There was a small break in his thoughts and he reorganized the mouse so its silly tail wouldn’t seem so long.

He jumped again and squealed once more, just slightly glaring he pouted. “They wouldn’t eat me for dinner… Maybe they would.” He giggled and patted your head like you would a kitty, moving he reached into the cart and got out the kitty collar. Holding it up to you he tilted his head a bit. “nope not your color.” Giggling he glanced at you a moment then finished getting everything and blinked at you.

Smirking a bit and looked over your shoulder. “hmm I would have a cold little ass that’s what I would say.” He smirked and shook his head a bit. “come on Time to go check out.” Turning the cart he pushed it towards the cashiers, then the candy aisle stopped him. He picked up a few packages of candies including twizzlers. Then it was a skip, hop and bounce to the cashers. 

He put everything up there nice and neat, having them scan the twizzlers first to he could chew on them. While they rung everything up, he knew he would be spending a lot of money tonight. He wasn’t worried about it, he had the coverage.

Waving the collar away he rolled his eyes upward and shook his head. “I bet they would,” and he didn’t say anything about it after that. Admiring the mouse for a moment his head tilted in the opposite direction. “Knew you were fragile.” Dai followed him around, looking for things to play with, things to put in strange places to make everyone wonder. Maybe someone will happen to glance at that cat toy and have a heart attack, even fainting would be funny. He smiled to himself before shaking the thought away. 

Dai wasn’t a shopper and he didn’t like stores so instead of standing near Kojiro he read the silly little magazines and tabloid covers. It was all just talk about scandal and the abnormal and of course someone’s secrets which probably weren’t secrets at all if they were true. Crouching down to read them he toyed with the random strands of hair that fell over his shoulder, chewing on his lip while he read. 

Taking his time, knowing there did happen to be a lot of stuff he peeked over to the kittens hiding place; spoiled thing. “You know he’s just going to turn into a brat, that’s what happens to his kind.” Standing back up and putting his hands right back into his pockets he shook his head. “Are you sure we can’t eat the cat?” It was said with a glance to the cashier and he promptly set his elbows down on the counter. “Since he won’t let me eat that one do you have any?”

He smirked a bit. “I am not fragile.” Chuckling he whipped out his credit card and paid for the things loading into the cart so they all fit nicely he smirked. “Don’t mind him.” He waved to the poor kid doing this for him. Signing his name and handing back the slip of paper he pushed the cart towards the exit. He opened the Twizzlers and started chewing on one. “Come one Dai.” 

Smirking a bit he shivered at the cold and made sure his jacket was a pocket of warmth for the kitten. “And sure I know he is going to be a spoiled brat most cats are.” He laughed softly heading towards his apartments which was only about five blocks from where they where. Sucking the Twizzler he smirked. “I am sure you can find a cat behind the building to stew up.”

Smiling faintly Dai looked to Kojiro and sighed, following after him and slightly cross that he couldn’t stay and make the kid any more uncomfortable. “You should have let me talk to that kid a little more. He seemed so nice.” Dai smirked, as usual ignoring the cold that did sting when the wind happened to hit him. “Right…” he noted sarcastically after awhile about Kojiro being so fragile. 

“I don’t think I like cats enough to eat them,” he decided. Inspecting the Twizzler he wrinkled up is nose, making a face to accompany it. “When do you work?” To avoid talk of cats and food he decided to rattle off on something else.

He smirked a bit at you. “No way, I like shopping there.” Laughing softly he stuck his tongue out at you between his lips and Twizzlers. Sucking on the red candy stick he just pushed his cart towards his apartment, the building looked nice enough. It loomed over them. Thankfully he was on the ground level, walking around he reached into his jacket and dug out his keys so he could unlock the door.

“Well seem persistent about it, thought you would like to find one and stew it up.” Chuckling he pushed open the door, picking up the bundle that was the kitten and his jacket he wandered in leaving the cart out side. It was warm in his place, small but warm. There was a long hall that led to the bathroom and to the after you walked in was the kitchen. Then a living room and bedroom. The place looked small but it was big once you explored the rooms. 

He headed to his bedroom and set the kitten down there. The headed back out side to drag things into the kitchen. “Tomorrow night.” He watched you for a moment flipping on his porch light, when he did that you noticed he had two lights on the porch. “Welcome to my home.”

Dai had no trouble investigating this place. Every now and again he would disappear and then come back to follow Kojiro around. “I wouldn’t have said anything bad to him,” almost whining about it the smirked and drifted off again. He didn’t say anything about the cat though and just went about making sure he knew where he was going just in case. 

Finding him again Dai found the kitty things and stole them away into the kitchen for the most part. As for the collar and random little objects he dragged that off to find the cat. The black ball seemed a little less enthusiastic about seeing Dai and scurried under the bed. “Hmm.” He nodded to the reply to his question, crouched down, and made an attempt to lure the kitten out by wiggling the collar. “Kitty, kitty,” Dai teased but was only able to see little eyes peering out at him.

He blinked at you and closed the door to his apartment once they where done. “That’s not what I am worried about.” He laughed as you followed him around, it was highly amused by it all. He let you explore as much as you wanted, putting the food dish and water out he moved putting everything up. Once everything was up he set up the litter box in the bathroom. 

Walking into his bathroom he shook his head chuckling at you on the floor fishing the kitty out. Moving over to the side of his bed he crawled down and tried to fish the poor thing out. He made a few whining mews to the kitten trying to call him closer. He wanted to get the collar on the thing so they would know where the kitten had gotten off to.

It appeared the cat hadn’t moved since Dai had tried persuading it to come out. He sat back, using his hands as support. Giving a curious look, “What exactly were you worried about then?” Tossing the collar towards the bed he sat back again tilting his head to watch the kitten nose around and play peek-a-boo behind a leg of the bed. 

Mewing back at Kojiro the little fuzzy head bobbed and it purred quietly but just stared otherwise. “I think it’s mocking you.” Moving his head to rest on his other shoulder he smirked at the fur ball.

He peeked over the bed. “The kid getting annoyed with you and calling the cops.” He smirked and then stuck his tongue out at the kitten. “Dork.” Giggling he moved sitting up then crawling on to his bed playing with the collar. He smirked laying there keeping the place warm where the kitten had been. 

He moved a bit dangling his fingers over the side of the bed where the kitten could see. “I think it was mocking me, telling me that it can clearly purr and mew better than me. Oh well I am the one that’s put food in its dish so.” He giggled watching you.

Biting down hard on his lip to keep from saying what he thought he flopped over on his side, eyeing the cat. It waddled around and purred, teasing anyone who dared look its way. Waiting just long enough Dai grabbed its foot and dragged it out, its little claws having a hard time getting a good hold on anything. Really it was like a little kitty magnet that was attracted to the floor. 

Once he’d gotten a good hold of it he turned on his back and held it up. The poor thing gave a sad little mew. “I don’t think he’d be annoyed, do you?” he asked the cat. Its foot flinched and looked for something to hold onto. “No, didn’t think so.” Giving it a malicious look he wiggled it around.

He pouted as at the way you manhandled the kitten. Moving he reached out and gently took the kitten from you. Petting the poor animal gently he put the collar on quickly. Looking at you a bit he couldn’t help but smirk. “You’re a dork.” He moved rolling over on to his back holding the kitten up slightly then setting it down on his chest. 

Turning he glanced at you. “So do you want to eat?” He smiled a bit purring at you slightly though it was mostly for the cat’s reassurance. He flicked the bell lightly listening to the soft jingle. “There now I can find you where ever you hide at mister.” He moved and kissed the kitten’s nose before petting it softly.

Frowning at the removal of the cat he sat up. “You’re pushing the wrong buttons Sweetheart.” Dai certainly didn’t have to be nice; in fact it was a rare thing when he was genuinely pleasant at all, unless he wanted something. He let his jacket slide off his shoulders but didn’t bother lifting his hands to get it all the way off. The various tattoos that wandered up his arms disappeared under his shirt. 

Sitting quietly for a moment he blinked over at the kitten that was making quite a bit of noise purring and had crawled its way up Kojiro to his neck where it promptly made itself into a tubby little scarf. “You can make what you like,” he added shortly before casting a simliar glare up to the boy.

He blinked looking at Dai. “What? I just wanted to put the collar on it.” He giggled as the kitten’s fur tickled him. “Don’t look at me like that, you have this look on your face that states ‘man I need to get laid but I am too stubborn to admit to it’. “ He giggled again moving and slowly sitting up taking the kitten with him and making into a shoulder pet.

Swinging his feet over the side of the bed he leaned down and poked your nose. “Beep.” Smiling at you he just sat there leaning near you. “Don’t look so upset sexy. Are you jealous that the kitten likes me? Or that it’s sucking all my attention?” He was teasing you as he purred out his words before standing up and walking out of his bedroom. “Are you sure. Are you hungry at all? Or want anything to drink?”

“Right…,” rolling his eyes off to the opposite direction. “That’s exactly it, how did you guess?” His monotonous tone ended with that sentence. The kitten on the other hand purred happily and perched on one shoulder, there he went about licking an ear and leaning against Kojiro’s neck, the kittens head flopped sideways with the top of his head touching the boy’s neck. 

Before there was any contact made with Dai’s nose he grabbed Kojiro’s wrist, twisting it just a bit. “You can give all the attention you want to the little thing. Smother it if you want,” he purred just to be a copy cat and so sound a little sweeter than he typically would.

He smirked a bit, then giggled at the kitten. “I don’t know your face said it all?” Reaching up he petted the kittens head giving it a soft nuzzle as well. “Go on little one there is food for you in the kitchen.” Moving he set the kitten down with one hand gently so it could run off to go have some food. He even gave it a kiss as well.

A small sound of pain uttered from his lips when you twisted his wrist. “Geez! Let go.” He watched you and frowned at you. “What’s your deal man? I am like super nice to you and you’re a complete ass over a kitten. Talk about a complete spazz.” He moved forward moving his arm a bit trying to get lose. “Let go of my wrist now Dai.”

The kitten bounced off, nearly running into the wall in its parade into the kitchen. Surely there was food lurking in there and that was good. It paused to give the wall a little look and arched its back, ready to hiss at it but just crept around it and marched off and out of sight. 

“No one said I had to as nice as that lost soul mewing in the kitchen.” Dai didn’t let go just because he was told. Smirking he shook his head. “About the kitten? I hope you make a better hooker than a detective.” Giving his wrist a final twist and pushing him away he let go. Standing himself up he grabbed his jacket that had been tricky and escaped.

He winced and rubbed his wrist when you finally let go of his wrist. He watched you stand up and glared at you. “Who you calling a hooker?” He frowned slightly. “You don’t have to be a dick about everything and I am not a detective why should I be?” 

Moving he stood up and glared at you, then left the room. You could here the front door opening and the feel of cold air breezing into a the rooms. He was standing at the door waiting for you because apparently you where going to be leaving very soon. He didn’t take shit from anyone, he had been doing this job long enough to know not. That and if you where going to be unpleasant to him when he is being kind to you, then well you need to be out in the cold.

Dai had gone into the kitchen to collect the kitten. It would be a terrible tragedy if he would kick the poor thing out. Petting it gently he walked it to the door where the very aggravated Kojiro was waiting, just a little unhappy. “You see kitten Kojiro really doesn’t like you. You were fun for awhile but we’ll have to get rid of you now.” 

Near Kojiro he held tightly to the cat so it wouldn’t be leaving him again. “You’re perfectly right.” With his free hand he patted the boys head. “You’re a sweet boy. It’s to bad…” Having nothing else to say he gave a faint smile before stepping away.

He frowned and blocked the way. “So what’s the deal here? Take the kitten and kill with starvation and cold because you’re going to leave? You where planning to do it any way. Leave the kitten so it can at lest have a place to stay.” He didn’t like putting the kitten out into the cold, but he didn’t like doing it to you either. Even if you where an ass, he watched you frowning.

Moving he slapped your hand away not enough to hurt but enough to get the point. “Why is that to bad? Hmm because I am something your not. Leave the kitten your going to end up killing it. And I don’t think it’s the kitten that doesn’t like me.. I think its you that doesn’t like me. And don’t know why either, I haven done anything cruel to you.”

He was going to fix green tea, and then looked at you. “No not really. I could have said something else.” He smirked a bit watching you walk away. Blinking at the kitten he pulled it up into his lap and petted it softly. “I don’t see how you can live with that man.” The kettle went off just a few minutes later telling him the water was done, standing with kitty in hands he walked back to the kitten. 

Moving he put the kitten on his head and poked its nose. “Stay there; I don’t want you getting hurt.” Moving he fixed the tea while balancing the kitten. Walking back to the living room he sat the mugs of green tea on the coffee table and sat down again. The kitten still on his head he hoped as he leaned back a little then reached up to pet the things fuzzy little head.

Refusing to make any other comment on that he disappeared to change. The kitten rattled away contentedly and worked on being in the balancing act. His little fluffy paws clung onto Kojiro just incase the boy was a little clumsy and tipped him right off. It licked his hair, got it stuck on the little pink tongue, and made a goofy face until it came off. 

Nibbling on Kojiro’s hand it tried to rest its wait on his hand and nearly rolled right off. Dai had come back just in time to see the thing rolling about. He kept the shirt he had on before for lack of seeing anything wrong with it. The sweater he was given was returned to Kojiro’s room and left on the bed. Sitting down on the couch away from the kitten and its companion he watched the two, with nothing particularly smart to say.

He giggled a bit and moved slightly. Watching and feeling the kitten roll around he just smiled as the kitten had licked and play. He let it nibble and lick as much as it wanted. Blinking he looked up at Dai as the boy walked through the door again. Glancing at you for a moment he moved back to the kitten rolling it on its back and tickling the small thing.

Glancing at you he nodded his head towards the steamy mug on the table. “I made some tea.” There where two mugs but he had been playing with the kitten so he didn’t drink anything. He smiled wiggling his fingers a bit watching and giggling. “So does the kitten have a name? Or is it called little Dai?”

Being tickled it wrapped itself around the attacking hand like a mitten and gnawed. Though when it got older the biting might hurt as a kitten it was pretty harmless. Dai rolled his eyes up and shook his head. He picked up a cup and sat back, pulling up his knees to his chest. Sticking his finger in the tea he wrinkled his nose and stuck it in his mouth. 

Giving a sideways glance to Kojiro he momentarily took his finger away. “Yes the cat has a name and no it isn’t that.” He sucked on his finger for a bit, eyeing the tea. “It’s Italica.”

He giggled wigging his hand as it was something that was trying to get away. Of course it was really. “Italica?” He blinked and started to roll the kitten around softly with both hands. Giggling more he just smiled and leaned down nuzzling the kitten happily. He glanced at you watching you suck on your finger.

“Is it okay? Or too hot?” He blinked a bit before rubbing Itaclica’s soft belly for a moment before letting it have a toy to play with. That would keep the fuzzy monster busy.

It continued to attack the hand as if it were some vicious thing trying to eat the cat alive. Dai nodded when the name was repeated. “Yeah.” The kitten amused with the arrival of the toy quickly attacked it, his fuzzy feet tapping it and daring it to try and escape. Either that or make sure it was really dead. 

“No, it’s fine.” Wrapping his hands around the cup he blinked at it, sticking the same finger in it to tap the liquid. “Thanks,” he added almost as an after thought. Italica had coaxed his toy into making a run for it and was chasing it around the couch, bouncing on it every time it dared stop.

He watched the kitten smiling. “Cute..” He giggled softly then looked at you shifting up on couch drawing his leg up slightly. “Okay I just wanted to make sure.” He picked up his own mug and started sipping at it lightly. He didn’t sip to much but enough to get warm liquid in his mouth.

“I can take the couch if you want to sleep in a bed.” He watched you for amoment not really knowing what to say or do at the moment. A part of him wanted to bounce on you another wanted to just stay like this. Jumping from his thoughts as the phone rang. Blinking he stood to answer it. Muttering some yeahs, nos, and maybe tomorrow.

Dai tipped the drink back and forth watching it move around. For the most part his expression was hidden but what was visible seemed mellow and almost depressed. If he actually felt the way his expressions look he would never know how to hide anything at all. Looking to the cat that had run into him head first and was batting at its toy, having it cornered for a minute he shook his head. The little object jumped right off the couch and so the kitten followed with a quiet, ungraceful little thump. 

“I’ll be fine here. As long as there are no monsters that come out at night.” Both Dai and Italica looked up as the phone rang. Unlike Dai who kept to his comfortable place on the couch the cat ran after Kojiro’s feet. The whole time he was on the phone it nipped and harassed them, once laying down on one to make a slipper but still finding places to bite. Dai couldn’t help smiling at it, it was just funny.

He squeaked while on the phone, he made a face watching the kitten. Murmuring into the phone. “No no, I am fine. I just have kitten for right now. Its cute.” He started to giggle as he nudged the kitten gently with his foot, nodding to him self he sighed a bit. “find tomorrow.” He stated to the other person on the phone, though he didn’t really look too much like he wanted to do what ever to morrow was. He said his good byes and hung up.

Moving he tried to keep from tripping all over the kitten. It was like watching him do this strange dance as he headed back to the  couch. Slightly jumping he stuck his tongue out and giggled at the kitten now his feet where safe on the couch. Glancing at Die he nodded and smiled a bit. “Okay. I’ll get you a pillow and blankets here a moment or so okay?”

The weird dance preformed by the boy got Dai to give a short laugh but he went back to sipping his tea as if nothing like that had ever happened. Italica plopped down in front of the couch. His tail twitched and he stared, wide eyed at Kojiro. After a bit he got up and waddled back to his toy which he gave a quick pat to, letting it know he had returned. 

Dai nodded about blankets and such and looked up. “You didn’t seem to enthusiastic about tomorrow,” he noted. But just in case, he didn’t actually ask what was wrong. Being snapped at wasn’t on his list of things to do in the next five minutes.

He looked at you and smiled as you laughed. “Not really.” He moved a bit shifting on the couch and watching Italica. He sighed a bit resuming to his tea, sipping lightly he glanced at the kitten again and smiled. Then at you tilting his head, sipping his tea. What now? He set his cup down again then moved a bit turning to watch the kitten.

“Sometimes… I am not enthusiastic about working. Some people cant get the hint.” He was going to be very sore tomorrow. He glanced at you for a moment. “If you take a shower or bath, please dont use all the hot water.” There was a soft pleading sound in his voice. What ever was going to happen tomorrow was going to require some hot water, at lest that way he could believe he washed away his sins.

Shrugging lightly Dai eyed that cat that had curled around his toy and was now licking it clean. “You shouldn’t do something you don’t like. It wouldn’t be the end of the world to be mean to someone.” He set his lower lip against the cup but took it away and held it to his chest. It felt warm and that was nice he supposed. 

Tilting his head he looked over to Kojiro. “You won’t even know I’ve been here.” After a moment he set his cup down, the tea only half gone, and resumed his protective position. “I can’t say much for the cat though.”

He blinked looking at you. “Hmm, its not that I don’t like it. I just don’t like some people.” To bad this guy pays over half of what he makes every day. Sighing a big he watched the cat then chuckled softly. “I am not worried about the kitten. I have a door and it can be shut when needed to.”

He glanced at you a bit and smiled slightly. “Your really odd you know that? I thought I would say that.” He smirked a bit and moved curving his back to stretch. As he did that he made some mewling sounds as his back popped in a few places.

“Then if it’s just some people I wonder if you know the word no.” Wrapping his arms around his legs he leaned his head on one knee. Italica’s tail flopped lazily about and his eyes drifted half closed. “I warned you he was a lunatic. Good thing you have doors.” 

Dai smiled, his eyes dropping down for a moment. “I don’t think you’re exactly normal either.” His eyes closed, opening one to peek at Kojiro. “I don’t go blurting out whatever I’m thinking.” Smirking he opened the other eye. After a moment he peered over at the cat that seemed to be either sleeping or dead, probably sleeping.

He blinked and stuck his tongue out at you. “I know what the word no is.” He smirked a bit and watched the kitten again. “Yeah but he is a cute lunatic. Maybe I will get a kitten of my own one of these days.” He looked at you and then grinned. “I am normal… well kind of.” Moving his foot out he nudged you gently. “You tired?” He was ready to sleep whenever you stated you wanted to sleep.

“I don’t blurt out everything I am thinking.” He looked up then back at the sleeping cat. “If I did that you would know everything that’s on my mind. And well you do so naw!” He stuck his tongue out again.

He snickered, “That’s why you can’t say it to poor defenseless things like that black ball over there.” Looking back to the boy he smiled and shook his head lightly. “I think that one would be jealous if you did that.” Smirking faintly he shifted. “Sure you’re normal. You just say the most random things and invite strangers to stay with you. Not to mention you just start conversations with them in the park. …Could have been a murderer.” 

Looking down at his foot Dai poked the bottom of it for touching him. “Yeah.” Blinking he came close to laughing again. “Well it may not be everything you think of, which I’m glad for but you sure do seem to share your opinion of me.”

He meeped and wiggled, he was ticklish. Drawing his foot back he blinked at you and smiled. “I don’t want to make any one jealous. And do you blame me?! That face the fuzzy ball gave me. It’s like kitty charms you cant resist them.” He laughed softly and moved to poke you again with his toe. At lest you weren’t hurting him. “I don’t think you’re a murderer and there’s nothing wrong with talking to people in the park.”

Chuckling he grinned at you. “how did you know that I didn’t bring you here to take advantage of you? Hmmmm” Smirking he looked a bit smug. “Well I never said any those things where a bad thing now did I? Nope I didn’t” He giggled nudging you a few more times.

“Pah. They can be jealous.” He looked towards the cat that was still asleep, just making sure that he could still resist the fuzzy little face. “I don’t think he’s that cute; just a ball of fur. Wait until he coughs up a miniature version of him on your carpet and see if he’s still irresistible.” Being poked made him look back and down and poked Kojiro’s foot a few times. “I may be a murderer. You never know.” 

Dai laughed. “You? You’re not the type who could take advantage of me,” he purred teasing. “Do you really have to say they’re bad things? Unless you like the mean, odd, evil type.” Shifting to face him so maybe he’d stop being assaulted Dai poked his foot once more.

He smirked a bit and stuck his tongue out again. “Hmmmm I don’t mind that to much. He is still cute.” He laughed softly. “I don’t believe it you couldn’t really hurt anyone. Besides I can scream pretty damn loudly.” He moved leaning forward. “What don’t you think I could take advantage of you? What if I just kissed you now or something else?” He grinned evilly and he purred at you.

Two can play the teasing game. “Not yet, I don’t have any bad things to say about you.” Grinning he lowered his face a bit looking at you through hooded eyes. “Maybe I do.  But that’s something for me to know..”

Italica was inspected once more to find any sign of cuteness in him, Dai just shook his head. “I don’t think so.” Chuckling he leaned back and rested his head on his shoulder, pondering for a moment. “Don’t you? Maybe I’ll just have to seduce you then strike when you’re not looking.” He paused again to consider, a faint smirk still present on his face. “I just know you couldn’t,” he stated. “And if you did anything like that I’d have to have you arrested, you can’t just kiss strangers.” He stuck his tongue out at him. 

Dai laughed quietly, “That’s terrible to say but if you don’t have anything bad to say about me perhaps I’ll come up with something.” As he plotted that his grin faded to a smile watching Kojiro.

He laughed softly still looking at you with hooded eyes. “Oh I think so.” Smirking he tried not to laugh. “Right you couldn’t seduce me.” Smirking he moved from the couch and picked up his mug and took it to the kitchen. Setting it in the sink he wandered back into the living room. “Hmm oh well you now? Will you have me arrested?” Moving away from the doorframe he walked slowly swaying his hips.

“Oh I could say your lousy in bed or something like that. But I don’t know if those are true.” He stopped in front of you  and then stood there watching you for a moment. He waited for a while before he moved and tried to surprise you with a kiss. It was a quick one, it didn’t allow you to enjoy most of it before he pulled back and headed to his room.

“Hmm, guess I won’t try since you’re so sure of yourself.” Dai shifted about so he was a little more comfortable and half lying down, his elbows only supported him on the arm of the couch. “Might as well, then I could have a nice place to stay all to my self.” Dai snickered at the way he walked and shook his head. 

Giving a small smirk he watched Kojiro. “And you’ll probably never know.” Unsuspecting of such an attack he just blinked temporarily forgetting that he should be doing something other than being surprised. Blinking a few more times he narrowed his eyes as the boy walked off. “Cheater,” he muttered.

He just laughed coming back into the room with some blankets and two pillows. Dropping them into you lap, moving he leaned over you a bit putting his head against the back of the couch balanced over you so not to fall. “Why would you try? Unless you wanted to of course.” He smirked giggling softly and licking his lips. 

“I don’t think you would like staying by your self. Maybe its that need deep down for you to be cuddled.” He smirked then blinked. “What was that? You wanted another one?” He moved pouncing on you, h knew you called him a cheater but he played it off. “What I am sexy.. why thank you. Oh you said you wanted to be cuddled?” He moved wrapping his arms around your waist. “Hmmm okay I can cuddle you I don’t have problems with this.” He snickered knowing he was going to get his butt kicked.

Sorting out what had just been dumped off in his lap he smirked. “Well I wouldn’t want any neighbors having to listen to you screaming bloody murder better to have you screaming something else.” Dai shook his head and went back to organizing leaving that idea alone. 

“I’m not the cat, I don’t get along well with others, and I don’t act cute to make up for when I’m not nice.” The pouncing nearly caused him to jump right off the couch. “I think you’re a lunatic. Just like the cat, lunatics must be attracted to each other.” Eyeing him Dai squirmed and worked on prying Kojiro off of him. “I don’t want to give you another reason to kick us out.” Dai, after all, was very anti-affection and this was practically killing him.

He smiled up at you. “Hmmmm are you don’t” He grinned continuing to cling as you wiggled around trying to get away. “Meeeeeeee? A lunatic?” He batted his eyes giggling at you, he finally let you go but not after he practically ground his hips against yours. “I don’t think I Am going to kick you.” He stuck his tongue out at you moving and licking your nose before getting up off of you. 

He was being really teasing at the moment making sure his legs moved just right to cause some well not to thrilled but thrilled reactions. Moving he stretched again letting his back pop. “Well seeing how me and the cat are both Loonies I think the kitty will sleep in my room tonight.” Moving he picked up the sleeping mass of fur to put in his room. He glanced at you and smirked. “Though I don’t think kitty or me would mind extra bit of body heat.”

“Yes you are a lunatic.” Pursing his lips he forced a cute little smile. “Don’t be so sure you won’t kick me out yet, it hasn’t been that long since you tired it.” Rubbing his nose he blinked, his eyes crossing to look at it. Dai once more wrinkled up his nose, uncrossed his eyes, and half-heartedly glared at Kojiro. 

Shifting again he swallowed the weird little whimper that wanted to get past him. Instead he scoffed in disgust. “At least the cat isn’t a tease.” Italica murred at being picked up but otherwise just hung there like a rag. “Oh you wouldn’t?” Dai sat up, looking faintly amused and irritated at the same time. “Maybe I should go find you another cat?”

He set the kitten on his bed then, headed back into the other room.  “So what I am a Lunatic, what’s wrong with that?” He smiled at you a bit, purring just slightly. “I don’t think I will kick you out. I have to wait at lest 24 hours.” He winked and moved sitting  near you.

“Who me a tease?” He looked innocently at you then and smiled. “I am not really teasing, if I was teasing I wouldn’t of gotten up and stopped.” He moved and poked your arm softly. “Awe but I don’t want another cat?” He pouted at you then moved a bit. “Why would I need another cat?”

Italica curled up on the bed, rattling off another long purr. “What’s wrong with you being a lunatic? Nothing per say. Even if there was I wouldn’t tell you.” He gave a quick goofy know-it-all look. “At least that long, we’ll see.” Dai leaned slightly away from him, eyeing him carefully for any more surprise attacks. 

“I think you are a tease.” Leaning back towards him Dai poked his side until he got a laugh out of the boy. “Good, I really wasn’t going to go find you one.” Shrugging, “To keep you and the other one warm.” Getting up he wandered off into the kitchen to find a glass of water being warm wasn’t always the greatest thing, neither was sitting next to Kojiro.

He grinned at you peering closely at you. “Good.” He smiled at you and held  up a hand. “I promise. I wont kick you out in under lest 214 hours.” He snickered a bit and blinked at you then squealed wiggling away from you as you poked his eyes. “nooo stop!” He giggled smacking your hands away.

“Okay I didn’t want you to.” He blinked watching you get up and head to the kitchen. Rolling out on to the couch he stretched his body out and purred happily. “Hmm I can think of something else that would keep us warm.

Wandering back with a glass he happened to look a little less aggravated that before as if the water made all the difference in his attitude. “Must mean I’ll have to harass you while I can then.” Sipping at the water he drifted over to the couch, doing the same thing Kojiro did but with no intention of sneaking any kisses. 

After a moment he poked Kojiro until he scooted over and sat down on the edge. “And that being?” To keep his laugh under control he went back to drinking his water, seemingly very innocent, and almost childish.

He squeaked and let you have some room on the couch. “Hmm okay but I get to harass you in return okay. That’s all fair in love and war.” He giggled softly watching you. “Well if you don’t what it is then well never mind.” He smirked a bit and moved to play with his hair for a bit before looking at you.

He was glad you could find the glasses okay, he just hoped you didn’t look in the freezer and see the frozen jelly dildo. It would be best that you didn’t ask why the thing was in there. All he knew was it happened at a party he had. Though he did remember what happened to him during the party in his bedroom. He purred softly at the thought feeling all squishy.

Dai glanced at him. “That’s fair.” He set a hand over his mouth to keep from spitting out his water, finally swallowed it, and set his glass down. Laughing a bit he shook his head. “Yes never mind.” Poking at him Dai leaned down to give a quick kiss very similar to the one that silly tease had given him except his was nearly freezing from the water he’d just had. 

He sat back up. “We’re almost even.” Snickering he picked up his glass to wander back into the kitchen. That was completely random, no more of that – which was really why he needed to get up and go into the kitchen in the first place. Rattling around in there for a bit he set the glass down with the cup the tea had been in.

He giggled wiggling as you poked him. “Eeehehehe stop!” He blinked at your kiss, it was cold. Watching you he licked his lips slowly. “Yeah almost.” He grinned and just sitting up a little. Oh he could thing of the ways to be completely even. Chuckling to him self he cocked his head to the side.

“What would make us even?” He knew they where playing a game of cat and mouse.

Sometime during that night or early morning whichever you prefer, Dai had left again. Not that he had a habit of it yet, that’s just what he did. After Kojiro had come home sleep seemed impossible, it seemed impossible most of the time. But at least he’d left the cat and returning a little while after snuck back into Kojiro’s room to sit on his bed and wait. It didn’t matter how long he had been waiting he was going to keep on that way until the boy finally woke up. 

Italica had crawled around being less reckless than the day before, less of a pest. By now however he was waddling around on Dai’s lap trying to figure out how to make either of them move and get him some food. He knocked his head into Dai’s knee several times before just flopping down and staring at Kojiro since it seemed so interesting.

He had the covers wrapped around him and his hair slightly under his face. Most of the damage wasn’t seen and only a shadowed of it was seen from how he laid on the bed, thankfully most of that part of his face was hidden. Though with coming daylight and the fact they set over night they looked ten times worse than last night. Shifting slightly he blinked his eyes a bit before reaching up and rubbing them. He winced as his face hurt, he remembered why it hurt. Sighing he laid for a moment before realizing someone else was in the room. Shifting a bit he kept his covers over his shoulders, to bad that didn’t hide the light bruising around his throat. “What time is it?” He sighed acting all sleepy shifting to look at you and keep most of him-self hidden from your view.

He knew there would be hell to pay, more so if you knew what happened. He could always lie as say he got into a fight, which was only half true.

At the movement from the other boy Italica pranced over to inspect him, purring and being the typically ridiculous clown that he was. Dai didn’t move though, he kept his chin in his hands and a steady, blank gaze. He’d already taken good note of the damage but beyond that there was nothing to tell what he was thinking. “I don’t know.” Which he didn’t, he hadn’t moved in what must have been hours. That was probably the reason for the cat feeling starved for food and attention. 

”What happened to you?” he asked in a plain voice. Blinking he waited still, patient for the time being. The cat on the other hand wandered all over the bed in search of someone what would love him and take care of him. He mewed softly, trying to coax anything into moving around.

He smirked at the kitten. “In a moment, I know your hungry.” He blinked at Dai and shrugged from under the covers. “I got into a fight last night.” Well it was half true though some of the other bruises under the covers would say that he didn’t win either and what he got was something a lot worse than bruises.

“Sorry about waking you up last night.” He watched you for a moment and then smiled slightly. “Do you mind? I would like to get dressed.” He wanted to have you leave the room so he could cover what he hoped you hadn’t seen yet.

Nearly two days gone and Dai hadn’t even made an appearance to claim the cat. Now that time had passed and it seemed he’d almost forgotten what he left for in the first place he came back. It was to cold outside to be out anyway and he was practically frozen. Dai blinked and bounced a bit before knocking on the door, hoping that silly boy hadn’t gone out again and something else had happened. More importantly, he hoped he didn’t have to wait around and get sick. 

He whined a bit before leaning against the wall, knocking again. Setting his head against the wall he waited; idle for some time before bouncing again and stuffing his hands in his pockets. That’s what he gets for not having gloves in cold weather.

He blinked hearing someone at the door. He didn’t even think about it, he had figured Dai wasn’t coming back seeing how the boy hadn’t back for a while. Opening the door and holding his foot against the kitten he blinked at whom he stood there. “Dai?” The bruising had faded and he looked a bit better. Tired but better. Moving back he let you in. “Come in out of the cold.” He picked up the kitten to keep it from getting out. 

He titled his head a bit looking at you. “Would you like some tea, or some hot chocolate?” He shut the door behind you holding the kitten watching you. He was dressed like, a tramp almost all but his face, which he wore little make up. Which meant he had been working.

As the door opened he lifted his head up, almost moving away but deciding against it since it really made no difference. He gave a weak smile to his name before coming in, giving a quick glance to Kojiro. He could have melted it was such a change in temperature now that he was inside a heated place. “I was hoping you were here,” he said while becoming faintly interested in the floor. 

Of course the cat had no intentions of going outside, that would be crazy, it’s cold out. Besides it was nice with this person, nice and warm and there was food. Though there was that sneaky toy that had been eluding him for the past few hours but that was beside the point. Dai after a moment looked up first to the cat then to Kojiro. “Hot chocolate would be nice.” His expression changed in a short time from some poor little thing left out in the cold to rather disapproving at the way the boy was dressed but he didn’t say a word about it. “It’s really cold,” he added absently.

He moved sitting the cat down and nodded slowly to the hot chocolate. Moving into his little kitchen he started reheating some water. His apartment wasn’t cold but it wasn’t that warm either. If anyone would notice the temp was set at 70F only. He hadn’t bothered to turn it up any in the past few days. He knew you weren’t going to say anything about the way he was dressed. He knew you didn’t like but it didn’t matter much at this point. The past few days felt like weeks to him.

“I know.” He pulled the water off when it boiled and filled a mug that had some chocolate mix in it. “I just got home 30 minutes ago. So you where lucky that I got home before you got here.” He moved stirring your hot chocolate before turning and walking over to you with it. “Here’s some hot chocolate.” He handed you the steaming much. Something was different about him, there wasn’t any clear image what. But something had changed with in him in the past two days.

Italica hadn’t felt an urge to lounge and trailed after his friend, waddling around by his feet pausing as Dai wandered into the kitchen. If anything he seemed too tired to take up much of an argument as to why Kojiro shouldn’t dress that way. For now he just gave up on it since it was slightly cliché for the profession, if you wanted to call it that. Dai bounced lightly to make sure he could feel everything again, stopping after a bit to stand still. 

”I suppose I am lucky then. I would have hated to have you find me as a frozen ornament at your door.” Dai carefully took the chocolate and simply held it. He stared at the boy before shaking his head. “What’s wrong?” Kojiro just didn’t seem to be himself, or himself as Dai knew him.

He blinked at you for a moment. “Nothing, I am just tired.” He moved heading to the living room and sitting on the couch, like a limp noodle almost. He glanced towards the door a bit. “Yeah, that would have been messy to clean up.” He closed his eyes a bit and just sat there. He felt not tired but drained, he had been pulling some heavy-duty hours to make up for what money he was losing. Cold or not he needed to be out working.  Nearly jumping when his alarm clock started buzzing he looked at you. Time to go again, he had come hoping to get a nap before having to work again. 

He knew he would have to continue to do this for a few weeks before he would have enough money to keep him alive for another month. Then he could take a break for a few weeks. Standing up he reached over and turned of the alarm clock, then he wandered into the bathroom. Taking out some pills he swallowed them down drinking some water from the tap. They where anti sleep pills, and caffeine pills, things to keep him awake and going. Basically it was speed in the lovely pill from.  Heading to the living room one more time he slid into his knee high boots making sure they where on snug.

“Right.” Dai followed him off into the living room but didn’t sit down, just stood holding onto his warm chocolate that wouldn’t stay warm much longer if he didn’t drink it. “Yeah.” Glancing down at the liquid he tipped it from side to side, quite ready to leave again now that there was this nagging feeling of regret for leaving in the first place. Rolling his eyes he looked up and to the alarm clock. 

While Kojiro had seemingly at random gotten up without a word and left the room Dai drifted around, almost tripping over the cat a few times before he finally stood still and took a sip of the cooling chocolate. Italica wound around his feet assuming that hot chocolate would be tasty and wanting some of his very own. “I’ll be gone when you come back,” he murmured as Kojiro returned to the living room. He hadn’t planned on leaving but considering the mess he’d made; well now he would just abandon it because that’s what usually happened. It was harder to try to fix things.

He blinked stopping for a moment, then continued looking at you. “I am guessing your not coming back either.” He watched the kitten for a moment, and then looked at you again. “Are you taking Italica? After he is your cat.” Moving he lowered him self to the floor slowly wiggling his fingers at Italica. “Come on sweet come to Kojiro.” He left his insides turning to ice slowly, but it not like it mattered. He wasn’t your lover or anything good like that. Just a random whore on the street. 

Glancing up at you from the floor he watched you for a moment. “Could you clean out your mug for me and take the kittens food. I would hate for him to grown hungry. Also if you’re out in the cold, do take a blanket. Its okay if you take a thick one.” He figured you where taking Italica with you but he wanted to hug and give it a kiss before it was taken from him this time.

Leaning back against the wall to catch himself from completely sitting down he glanced off to the side, examining a corner of the room. “It depends on you if I come back or not. Do you want me to?” His eyes flickered quickly over to Kojiro then down to his cup again to tip the liquid around. “I don’t know. I haven’t decided exactly.” He peeked over at the kitten who was dancing over to Kojiro, practically prancing sideways trying to hypnotize the boys fingers. 

”You’ll never know I’ve been here.” Pushing off the wall he wandered away into the kitchen without saying much else. Before he started saying ridiculous things he had to leave the room. Italica wiggled over to Kojiro purring at him and shedding all over the place. It would be nice if more people came to visit him down on the floor, being a cat defiantly made him to short.

He picked up Italica and nuzzled the kitten before kissing it softly. “I am going to miss you two.” He looked up at Die for a moment still holding the kitten. “I cant make you stay, even if I wanted to. That’s not my choice to make.” He hugged the kitten to him watching you move through the house. Standing slowly carrying the kitten into the kitchen.

“Do you want to stay. That’s the real question that needs to be asked.” He watched you before holding out the kitten towards you, his head slightly tilted watching you. “I need to go to work. I don’t have a choice right now. I need to make some extra money for the next month. I am taking a break but I want to make sure I can get through this month and the next.” He glanced down to the floor a moment. “If you do leave, please take a blanket with you, and some food. Anything else you might need.” Money, anything his place, he didn’t care anymore. He wanted you to stay but he wouldn’t make you.

Dai had gotten rid of the rest of the chocolate that he never had any intention of finishing. He went about idly rising out the mug. “I know you can’t make me stay, I never said to try that.” Setting it down on the counter he turned to face Kojiro. “But I am asking you if you want me to.” Italica blinked at being held out, lazily trying to get onto solid ground. Collecting the cat he patted it and it murred slightly. “I never said what you thought would change my mind, I’m just asking.” Though it didn’t really sound like he was just curious. 

Italica clawed his way up onto Dai’s shoulder where he perched but didn’t stick his head on the boy’s neck like he would do to Kojiro. “Then go to work if you have to. I’m not stopping you from it.” He bit his lip softly, still watching him almost expecting something but he knew better than to expect things for anyone.

He slowly lowered his hands was you took the kitten, he wasn’t smiling, laughing, teasing you, matter of fact he did none of that in the past few minutes. He didn’t even tease you about turning into a Popsicle outside. He was clearly not being the Kojiro you had gotten used too. More like some empty thing that stood before you making automatic movements. “Why ask something, when you don’t mean or intend on do anything? To make me feel like my option mattered more maybe.” He looked away for a moment; it was almost a moment that seemed out of place and quick. 

“I know” He looked back at you then shifted his eyes to the kitten.  He moved closer to you leaning in almost past you. “My door is always open if you leave. But one day it will close, sealing me away forever.” He stepped away from you and turned moving to the front door, compared to the weather and what he was wearing it looked like he would freeze to death. He didn’t look at you but the door. “I.. believe.. that… my own story in the book of time is slowly coming to an end.” He glanced at you. “Some people know when they are near passing or it would be close. There is a cold ache in their body, slowly numbing them to what is to come.” He looked at you fully this time. “Don’t blame your self.” What the hell did that mean? Only Kojiro really knew that answer but in the way he said it left an very unsettling chill in the room.

Dai let the kitten down from his shoulder, setting it back on the floor where it would continue to sulk about being so short and low to the ground. “Don’t be stupid Kojiro, I don’t ask you things just because I have nothing better to do,” he almost spat at him. For some reason what he said had aggravated Dai enough to have a temporary shift in moods. Blinking he shifted, almost turning to look at him but not quite. 

He looked down to the cat as if he might have an answer. Obviously it didn’t, it was completely oblivious to what was going on. Dai followed him to the door, the kitten waddling after like a lost puppy. Pausing a bit away from him Dai tilted his head slightly. “I won’t blame myself for anything… if you come back.” Shaking his head softly he picked up the kitten who was ready to run after Kojiro and turned to drift back into the kitchen.

He looked at the door a bit “Then why ask something you already know the answer too.”  He moved opening the door. “I always come back, unlike others.” He moved stepping out the door not little the cold. He wanted to say something else, but he didn’t feel there was a point to. Looking at the snow covered grown and the way the moved, he knew they would have a blizzard soon. “Good night Dai..” He shut the door behind him not even bothering to lock the door.  He walked off to work, not minding anymore that you really didn’t understand. But he didn’t either so it didn’t make any difference.

The sun was starting to rise as his front door opened and he slowly came in. His movements stiffer than before he left for ‘work’. Was it because of how cold it was out there? No one knew but him, that and his clammy skin. His lips where slightly blue from the cold, shutting his door he looked around. Why would he think that Dai would actually stay with him? He suppressed a couch, sighing when it seemed to get the hint. Removing his boots he walked towards the living room. The cold had seeped into his bones now he needed a shower, moving slowly he walked into the bathroom turning on the water.

He left on cold as he slowly stripped down and stepped under the ice-cold water. Watching the bottom of the tub he let the water run over his body, he couldn’t help the slight shiver every now and then. Goosebumps raising on his skin, slowly he moved washing his hair and giving it a cream treatment. At lest his hair was clean. Finally turning off the water he stepped out wrapping a towel around him waist his hair dripping down his back. What it just the lights or was lips really blue.

Italica skittered out of the bedroom at the first sign of noise. He immediately ran into Kojiro and from then on would not let him out of his sight. When he was paying attention he could tell when things were not right and now he was paying attention. He waited as long as he had to while Kojiro was in the water but when he came out, whether he was wet or not the kitten flopped over on his foot. 

Dai hadn’t just left the kitten; he stayed, not really being able to bring himself to leave. In the process of waiting he’d fallen asleep, unlike Kojiro he wasn’t used to staying up all night and sleeping all day, that’s not how he operated. For most of the night he’d occupied Kojiro’s room, idly reading and waiting. Now however his jacket had been pushed off the bed, his hair for the most part hid his eyes, and cuts he normally hid were visible. Opening one eye he peeked around for the cat, it seemed like he had heard something. Realizing it was missing in action sat up, shaking his head, before going in search of the fuzz ball.

He blinked looking down at the kitten. “Hello kitty. So he let you stay.” He was trying to keep his body from shaking with cold. “Come on off my foot. I need to dry off.” Then he could stop shaking and could go back to hiding things. He nudged the kitten a bit watching it, his face not really showing anything. He wasn’t even smiling, he wanted to get a short nap before he had to start working again. “Silly.” He moved trying not to get his favorite kitten wet. “come on I’ll feet you.” He finished drying off then put on some shorts and a shirt that was in the bathroom.

Walking out of the bathroom he didn’t even see Dai in his bathroom, he just made his way to the kitchen. He fixed the kitten some food, both using wet and dry. Setting the dish he gave the small thing fresh water as well. Then he wandered into the living room. Sitting on the couch he set the alarm clock that was near by. He felt so drained currently, but he needed a little nap, a little more drugs, and a little more time. Almost just falling over on the couch he stared at the dusty TV screen, his hand falling over his mouth awhile his body shuttered. He was holding back his coughing fits, they where starting to make him every dizzy every time he had them.

Italica finally got up after a bit of coaxing. Now that he was a bit damp his fluffed out fur clung to on side of him while the rest continued to stick out in all directions. Trailing after Kojiro he was tempted to bite at his feet or flop down on them again but it didn’t particularly sound interesting considering he was already wet. Even with the food looking very appetizing Italica kept track of his very sick looking friend, climbing up the side of the couch, and into his lap. 

Half asleep still Dai peeked out of the bedroom. He wandered into the living room after there was no sign of the cat in the kitchen where his food happened to be. The floor had been the place to look for Italica and it took him a moment to look up and notice someone else was there. “You look sick.” Dai carefully moved over to the couch, sitting down, and reaching out to touch Kojiro and see if he actually had a fever. He seemed slightly annoyed that this is what he gets for staying around and he shook his head.

He looked at Italica that now took up his lap making it warm, blinking he moved petting the kitten. It was only until Dai sat down did he realize Dai was still here. He looked at you blinking for a moment. “I thought you where leaving?” He moved out of the way of your hand, he didn’t want to be touched right now, fever or not. He though didn’t have a fever, though his skin was cold and clammy like a dead mans. 

“I am fine, just tired.” He looked at the time, knowing any chance of a nap would be shot all to hell now. He would just have to take more drugs then. Glancing at you a bit he tilted his head slightly, he was confused why you where here. “Why did you stay?” He didn’t understand,  you didn’t want to stay. Hell if you wanted to stay you wouldn’t have said anything and just stayed. 

Frowning he stared at Kojiro. “So did I. Don’t be stubborn,” Dai added when he shifted away. But he didn’t try again, it was obvious he was ill whether he was going to admit it or not. “You’re not fine, don’t lie to me.” His eyes flickered to the clock where Kojiro had recently been looking and the expression he had didn’t improve. It was in his nature to avoid questions he didn’t want to answer and he ignored the last one altogether. “Why don’t you put on real clothes? You might have a chance at getting better.” 

Italica squirmed a bit. It was not easy or comfortable to lay on something that was so cold. Warmth was good; he could handle warmth but cold was different. It’s like sitting outside in a snow bank trying to melt it. Dai tilted his head slightly, watching Kojiro’s face before he sighed and glanced down at the kitten who seemed to be on a mission of warming the boy.

“I am not stubborn, just tired that’s all.” He looked down at wiggling Italica  he tilted his head slightly looking at the cat funny. “What are you doing silly?” He rubbed the cats back slightly before you again. Real clothing, he glanced at the time again his alarm would go off in the next 20 minutes. Which meant getting dressed and then going back out to work. 

“I am fine Die…. Just tired.. that’s all.” He was sticking by that, but then again that’s what he was chanting inside of his head as well. That he was fine, he would be believing that even laying in bed couching his lungs out. Or when he fell over because to many drugs at one time to keep him self awake and going. He was working him self hard, too hard. But he needed the money to take time off so he could be able to make time off just to relaxe.

He blinked looking at you confused. “Why do you think I am too nice?” He tilted his head lightly and nodded. “Yes I am, I am still running a slight fever but I feel better.” He continued to eat his soup slightly glancing at you every now and then. “Is it wrong for me to be nice?” He whispered a bit sipping at his soup.

Dai had lived with him for a while now, so did his favorite little kitten. It felt nice and he did like it no matter what Dai might outwardly thing. Though he wondered if Dai even liked him back, the other never touched him at all. Well besides a hug here and there, he hadn’t been out for a while either. He was still slightly terrified of going back to work. That led to him where he was at now, looking into his money jar and its depletion. What he had saved as almost gone he needed to work again, he refused to ask Dai to get a job. Even if the boy was living here he didn’t want him to work on his sake. 

Looking to his closet he chewed on his lip. He had to do it, he didn’t have a choice they needed to eat. Moving to the closet he started to dress in his old street walking outfits, his hands where shaking as he did this. 

As kittens do this fat ball was growing up into a slightly large pile of fluff. He was good for decorating everything not black, which he enjoyed doing all the time. It was like a favorite pastime; see what can be furry. And everything was a target though he did have trouble getting Kojiro and Dai to stay the way he made them, they always came back looking rather neat and clean, not the way Italica would have it. The kitten rolled around at Kojiro’s feet, lazily hoping to have a string thrown around, but so far it seemed as if he was having no luck at all. 

It’s not as if Dai was much of a problem; he rarely ate, wasn’t usually there, he just went about like a phantom passing by. Though he did talk with Kojiro and act just as he usually did he wasn’t any colder or any more open about anything though it seemed he trusted the boy which was more than most got out of him and he seemed protective which was unheard of but that was the extent of his human nature. He was just typically distant. Checking in as he was used to doing around this time he peeked in the door of the bedroom. “What are you up to Kojiro?”

He toed the kitten well cat around for a moment, watching with a slight smile. Italica was his favorite kitten, he never have one like this one had been. Blinking he jumped then looked at Dai. “Getting dressed.” Like it wasn’t hard to tell what he was dressing for, not like it mattered anyway. Even if you didn’t eat he needed to, so did Italica and he wasn’t about to allow the kitten to go hungry cause he couldn’t feed even him self. Moving he scooped up his favorite friend and sat down on the bed looking up at you, all he need was make up and he was ready but he didn’t want to go out there right around. He was still scared to go back to work.

Italica curled around the boy’s ankle for, lightly chewing on him for the time that he was being poked at. “I can see that,” and he didn’t like it because getting dressed like that meant not just a casual stroll in the park. He shifted into the doorway and leaned his back against the frame. “But what exactly would it take to make you stay home?” He seemed to ask so lightly, almost jokingly though he wasn’t. Dai could of course fix this money problem but he was partially to stubborn to. 

The kitten seemed to weigh a lot more now that he’d grown. He might have gotten bigger but it didn’t thin him out, he was to in love with all kinds of food to really give up on eating. And he didn’t seem to mind being cutely pudgy. He purred and acted much like a blanket, one that was working on shedding all over Kojiro.

He nuzzled Italica and smiled softly before looking up at you. “I need to work Dai. I cant stay home all the time. I am running out of money to live off of. I don’t have a choice.” That and he was starting to get bored with just laying around, it didn’t help that long nights alone where very hot and sweaty with the help of his hand. He needed physical touches, he needed to get out of the house before he went mad. Moving he petted Italica and set him down on the bed. “Are you going to go pay me Dai? You know I can stay in the house if you paid me… for my business.” He moved laying on the bed and looking at you.

“Would you? Do something like that or will you stop keeping me as a caged bird. This the only thing I know how to do Dai. Go on pay me Dai.. I can be your little whore.” He was being mean turning your own coldness back on you well almost.

He was far from in the mood to have his own act thrown back at him. “I don’t keep you here. You keep yourself here; too worried to go out,” he edged away from the doorway and sat down next to the fuzzy cat and Kojiro, “too scared that you’re just going to be another victim and no one would care.” It was true that Dai had been cold but never really mean, he needed to be provoked to do something like that. His head tilted giving a dull glance over the sad little whore and he smirked petting Kojiro’s hair. “No, I wouldn’t pay for a whore like you. You’re not worth it,” he shifted and moved to get up. Sometimes there was just no way to win. Italica waddled towards a vacant pillow to claim it and curl up for a nice short nap. The silly thing could have cared less about what was being said.

He watched you pat his hair then moved slapping you hard. Okay maybe some of it was truth, he wasn’t worth anymore and he knew it. Standing up he moved away from you. “Why do I even try anymore? Huh? I don’t know even know why you come around still either. I mean you come in and look in on me. Why? To make sure I am still breathing?” He sighed rubbing his arm slightly hoping he left a good hand print on your cheek. “Maybe your right and I am not worth money that people pay for me. But I need to, I can sit in here anymore. I cant hide here anymore. If I do I will starve. So what I’ll be a victim over and over again, what ever it takes to make me money.” He glanced at you for a moment them moved putting on shoes and make up. 

“Don’t worry Dai. I wont come running to you if it happens.” He glanced at you. “Yeah someone can beat me rape me again and I wont come to you, no more poor little whores for you to worry about. I am not sure if you even want that, but it doesn’t mater. Whoring is going to kill me sooner or later. I am not going to hide from it anymore. I cant escape fait or death that has laid its self out of me.”

Making an awful cringe at the slap he brought his hand up to the injury but didn’t quite get to touch it, it would probably make it sting worse or go numb. Of course a nice red mark was appearing on his face though for the most part he could hide it with the hair that had fallen into his face. He let Kojiro rattle on and on while he got up and grabbed onto the boy’s arm. Moving to push him back up against a wall and force a kiss to make the little brat shut up. Maybe he just wasn’t thinking clearly and this is what he’d meant to do sooner but for various reasons never got around to it though probably not exactly in this way... It wasn’t as if he’d meant what he said but it seemed the moment he’d done it he retracted prepared for something completely unpleasant. “Stop, okay? Please?” He couldn’t help sounding so quiet and blurting out what he had to say before he got hit again and seemed to flinch after saying anything at all.

He blinked as his back hit the wall and your lips where on his. Oh fucking wow.. he couldn’t help as a few tears slip down his cheeks. How could he be worthless and still have you kiss him, it confused and muddled his mind. He watched you as you where asking him to stop. “Stop? Stop what?” He watched you even now he wasn’t sure how you would react to his touching you, you never really wanted it before. “If I am so worthless why did you just do that? I have to make money, worthless or not. This is the only thing I can do. “I am sorry I hit you.” He murmmered the last part.

Italica had blinked open his eyes to stare for a short while, curious as to what exactly was going on but he had no intention of moving. The pillow was just warming up and there would be no going off to entertain those two. “Stop saying awful things. Nothing’s going to happen to you.” Dai had let go of Kojiro but really hadn’t moved away though he’d considered it before but once it seemed safe to stand close there didn’t seem to be a reason. “You’re not worthless,” which was the only form of an apology he was going to give today. “Then do what you think you have to.” His eyes drifted off to the side and he let out short sigh, he seemed suddenly very passive and almost reluctant to be so. Running his fingertips down Kojiro’s cheek he let his hand fall and moved to the side to let him do whatever he liked. “I deserved it, don’t be sorry.”

He watched you for a moment. “They could Dai, it happened before what says that it won’t happen again. If it does, it does there’s nothing anyone can do about that.” He wanted you, and you running your fingers over his cheeks didn’t help. “I am paid to let people in, to be a good whore and spread them. No matter how much I am beaten.” He watched you tell him wasn’t worthless, though it was harder and harder to believe that. He moved reached out to you, just lightly touching your shoulder before dropping his hand.

“I am.. dirty, I have dirtied everything about me for moment. I shouldn’t have slapped you for being mad for pointing out what’s true. I don’t understand how you can see nothing. I am a worthless dirty whore, that’s all I am Dai, that’s all I am.” He sighed and looked away. “Even my heart and body have been solid.” He looked at you again with a faint smile. “But it’s alright now. If I die, even tomorrow if I die, when ever it is. I am happy cause I got to meet you.” He sighed, “I think I need to take a bath.”

He’d wanted to say something in protest to what Kojiro was saying but he didn’t, just wasn’t up to it, and in truth didn’t know how to counter it like he did with everything else. But almost automatically Dai caught his hand as it dropped away from his shoulder and held it to keep from having to play a game of follow the leader around the room if that might happen. “You have every right to slap me. You’re not that… that’s not all you are,” he trailed off not sure where he was going with it. “Don’t say stupid things like that Kojiro,” he added after the mentioning of dying and being happy to meet him. Dai’d almost forgotten he was holding onto the boy’s hand and slowly let it go without saying much more and drifted over to harass the kitten who seemed to be a welcome distraction from such dismal affairs.

He watched you for a moment if you would say anymore to what you where saying. “But its not stupid, I’d die happy at lest.” He sighed softly as you let go of his hand and went to the bed. Moving he turned towards the door slowly heading for the bathroom. “Sometimes I wish I would fall a sleep and never wake up. Life has become so tiring for me Dai.” He didn’t really have much to live for besides you and kitty. He moved to the bathroom and opened the door looking around. “Maybe if I had something to make me sleep ne? It would all be better in the morning.” He moved sitting by the tub and turning it on and letting the water fill the tub.  “Like sleeping beauty.” He muttered as he stripped down and stepped into the bathtub. So tiring sometimes, that’s all that life could be.

His attention seemed to have gone to the kitten that didn’t seem too disturbed by being poked, prodded, and pet but he was listening and distracted by it. Of course he waited until Kojiro was gone to murmur to the cat, he wasn’t going to agree to an already depressed boy. “It is tiring isn’t it? I think your life is so much worse, you never do anything… but you seem content with that. It’s a shame we’re not all cats.” Tipping backwards he lay across the bed watching an upside-down door. Italica, having been brought out of a light sleep grumpily marched over to Dai and crawled up on his stomach, twitching his tail and trying to resume sleep.

He stayed in the bathtub until the water was cold, he finally moved from the tub slowly drying him self off. He walked into the bedroom only glancing at you before walking to his dresser and getting some clothing out. Slipping into the baggy sweat pants he crawled up onto the bed and laid there. He didn’t know what else to say or what to do. He wanted you but he couldn’t bring to him self to tell you that, not like it mattered anyway. He knew you would only reject him.

He’d watched the door the whole time until Kojiro came back but even then he really didn’t move. Only when he felt someone else on the bed did he move to look in that direction, moving and propping himself up on one elbow the cat skittered off of Dai. “You used to be happy,” he observed in still a quiet tone. He smiled faintly though he knew it wouldn’t last. Sitting up finally he stared down blankly before smirking. “You were such a terrible tease… I never meant to keep you here.” The last part seemed to sneak out accidentally, it wasn’t planned or thought about it just happened and it was to late to take back.

He rolled over slightly and looked up at you. “People change when things happen to them. When they see something so far out of their reach yet they reach out to it anyway trying to grab hold. Its called Love Dai, things like that can break a person. I used to be happy.” He sighed softly his hands over his stomach. “But things started changing that night when I came back sloshed.” He looked away from you a bit. “I stopped teasing you because.. you didn’t like it. You drew away every time I teased you, so I stopped. I didn’t want you to draw away anymore.” He glanced back at you again. “My fear keeps me here. I know you really don’t want me whoring either. That also kept me here, but it was mainly my fear.”

Dai couldn't resist glaring back but the attempt at a punch, something that did hit but it was so awkward in trying to keep hold of the bat that was Dai's only interest at the moment, wasn't enough to do much to him. It did make him slightly upset, enough to try just a little harder to get at what he wanted. If nothing else he was a persistent little pest but by his standards he was reaching the end of his patience. Home sounded nice, as nice as it could ever be, and the sooner this was over the faster he'd find his way home. 

For having lack of a mind he did have decent control over some things and his claws soon found themselves going through the skin of the man's hands. Nothing else about Dai would change, he'd use what he wanted, and that was all. Home and, and something else, something he couldn't remember... He'd been fairly nice about this so far; why couldn't he just get on with his killing? Everyone always had to be so difficult about it.

Of course the man screamed thankfully for Dai the music in the club was to loud for the screamed to be heard in front. There wasn’t anything the boss could do anymore but scream and drip blood everywhere, though he did managed to call Dai a freak, saying something alone the lines that he was just like Kojiro a freak who needed to dead. He laughed then reminding them of Kojiro at lest he did one thing, with out aid Kojiro would choke on his own blood. 

The world was peaceful and dark for Kojiro, the screams and harsh words never reached him. The world as nothing but black.

Needless to say he'd made quite a mess, intentionally. The walls surrounding them were covered with unneccesarily shed blood and Dai now was trying to get some of it off of his face though his hands were worse and it only smeared it into his skin. Yet again he only vaguely remembered what happened though it was more than he would have if it was a minor encounter. He had to force himself to remember, to say what he did later, to explain it wasn't just a random person he'd killed... was it? It was to late to check now, to make sure... His shallow green eyes ticked over to Kojiro. This was his fault wasn't it? 

He looked almost shocked for a moment, what if he'd hurt Kojiro... What if... Frantic, panic, no. No, no, he didn't, he wouldn't, would he? Narrowing his eyes he crept over to Kojiro, touching his unmoving dream. But you couldn't very well be a dream, you had to be real now, had to. He wasn't going to just allow you to dissolve. He nudged you slightly, his lips pursed, and his breath almost gone as if it would matter what he did if he'd accidentally killed you.

He wasn’t dead not yet but he would be, his chest in slow raspy movements as if he was struggling to breath. Even through his lips you could hear the gruggling sound of him trying to breath in his passed out state. When you nudged him he couched rashly added in his blood to the blood already there. His lips where read and he looked deathly white. The bat had broken his ribs causing them to price through his lung. His eyes fluttered and nothing more, he couldn’t grip on to the real world right now. 

It wasn’t enough pain yet to jar him out of where ever had gone. His fingers twitched slightly, some where in his mind he was wishing that things could be normal again, though those wishes would never be filled. 

Dai knew very well how to kill, it was easy to take someone's life but it was so much harder to help them keep it. He shifted around a bit undecided. Bringing Kojiro back with him... Not even the voices in his head could remind him of what may happen if that was what he chose to do. Somehow he'd worked it out that he was responsible for this but nothing he thought was really what happened. The thoughts wouldn't just come clearly but he couldn't just stay here either. As carefully as he could he picked Kojiro up and wandered almost aimlessly out of the building the same way he'd come in. 

It was dark, this place was bad, and the place he was going to was bad. What did that mean exactly? What did he care? Well, he wouldn't be considered out of the ordinary that way and no one would really see. That's it wasn't it? It was as if something clicked, home was a short ways away, and he could... He wandered off in the direction of home. He only wandered even though he knew Kojiro was hurt and he was supposedly expected to be in that appartment. Appartment, number... number... third floor, empty, dark. He shook his head again, blinking and realizing that there it was. It was lucky for him that his body knew what it was doing, he'd managed to walk about a block and a half, get into a building, up three flights of stairs without even realizing it. Now the important thing was the time. What time did the doctor normally come? He was losing his grip on Kojiro, he only had so much strength in him, and instead of dropping what he was carrying he slipped down onto the floor too, sitting just outside the door.

Most of the way he weezed and gave out soft whimpers. Your movement towards the floor jarred him just enough to bring him awake just slightly. Crying out sharply he tried not to move shaking in pain, his hand found your shirt and fisted in to it not wanting to lose you. He started slip back into blackness again, he could smell you and blood as he coughed again, more blood staining your clothing. His lips moved in a slightly smile as he though in his blackness, yes it was quite alright to die. Like this in your arms being held by you, yes this was okay. Nothing could ever make him happier, his eyes fluttered again as more pain seemed to fill him causing him to just slightly cry out.

Such sounds and movement just outside the door caused it to open, it almost being flung open, and Dai nearly jumping away. He stared up into weary, none to happy eyes that surveyed the scene. "What have you done?" The voice hissed causing Dai to flinch. His mouth opened to explain, to give something, even if it wasn't the real truth but he was cut off. "Get inside, do you realize you could have been seen?" The doctor rolled his eyes impatiently and stole Kojiro from Dai who gave no protest but got up and slinked into the room. The door was closed and Dai, biting his lip, attempted to follow his doctor and Kojiro but he was stopped and turned on again. "I'll talk with you later." 

Kojiro was taken away from him, a door slammed, and he heard nothing else. Home. He was home and despite the cold at least he wasn't on the street. Shuffling towards a corner near a window he slipped down with his back pressed against one wall. His knees were brought up and he hugged them, hiding his his eyes. Just, trust the doctor to make things better. Better - the voices started again and he was left trying to rid himself of them, murmuring softly various clips of sentences trying to get them to stop. 

In the other room an attempt was being made to keep Kojiro alive. If he would have recognized you he'd have allowed you to die but it seemed like there was to much change to really recognize. Dai had never brought someone back with him before, he knew better than that but it was not quite understandable why he'd hurt or possibly killed someone now. He'd been gone a week, much longer than he should have but he wasn't told to do anything like this. Still, Dai had come home looking much worse and that was the only reason this doctor would have what he needed to keep Kojiro living.

He didn’t like being taken from Dai at all, though he was to week to be able to stop him. He gave a sound a mewl a soft one pleading to go back to Dai. He ended up passing out again while the ‘good’ doctor was working on him. Time flies when your out of it.(FF in tiiiime) Moving slightly he turned slowly waking from a dream world. What a nightmare he had hand. He dreamed that he had died, and the last person he had saw was Dai. Moving slightly he opened his eyes slowly yawning, well dreams are nice but he wasn’t allowed to have dreams like that.

His eyes where blurry as he woke but everything seemed to slowly focus for him, this wasn’t his place. Sitting up quickly he nearly screamed in pain. Oh that was such a smart move, clutching his side he looked around taking even slow breaths. Where was he? He looked round a bit more wondering what sicko had him now. He didn’t really remember anything after he passed out on the floor, so that wasn’t a dream after all.

There was talking, talking, quite a bit of it and the voices got louder. They kept getting louder, angrier. "It was, I..." His eyes searched the room for answers that weren't there. "You'd said..." But he couldn't make it work, there was no story to tell, he'd tried so hard to remember something to say and now it was gone. If he'd been asked the question a short while after he'd brought Kojiro he could have remembered. Now he could hardly remember he'd left his home.. 

"And now look at this!" He took hold of Dai's face, the bruise he'd gotten wasn't terrible but it was obvious. A whimper was issued before a slap that caused him to step back against the wall. "You've been missing for a week and now you don't know what you've done?" The room went very quiet and that was when they heard Kojiro, apparently awake in a cold bedroom, alone. "I want that boy gone when I get back." Dai blinked as the door slammed and he was left by himself. Or had that happened another time? Did he just remember something? It was probably that, a memory stirred up from after he'd come home. Boy? He had to go, had to go or else. Hurrying over to the bedroom door he pushed it open and peeked inside.

He moved slowly trying to stand, gods he felt so week. Blinking he looked up as the door was pushed open. Who was there was it the boss, he moved a bit sliding to the floor maybe if he hit he wont be beaten up. Then he saw Dai’s face, what? What is going on no where was he. He looked around again then looked at you. “Dai?” He was completely confused, he looked around slightly. “Where am I?” His voice soft whispering as he was scared someone else would hear them. Someone really bad, he didn’t even hear the what had been going on before.

His name had almost caused him to retreat, just talking with him made him edgy now. Pushing the door open further he slipped in and stayed almost glued to the wall. As it was most of the time now he didn't recognize Kojiro for who he was, Kojiro was just a person without a name, someone that invaded his home, and indirectly hurt him. There was almost a bitter tone in his voice when he finally got around to forming a complete, coherent sentence. "You have to go." This was the boy the doctor did not like and therefore Dai was not aloud to like him either but he didn't dare touch him for some reason. If it were anyone else disliked by the both of them he wouldn't still be peacefully where he was. 

Yes, yes he does have to go doesn't he? He bit his lip to keep from saying anything else. All he did was stare with eyes that didn't really see, trying to put peices together that wouldn't fit. "Home," he murmured, belatedly answering Kojiro's question of where he was. Home was nice wasn't it? Right? He gave a wicked smile at the thought, knowing very well it wasn't as nice as he imagined. But lately imagination could go a long way.

He watched you for a moment. “Why? I did you let me die?” He fisted his hands into the covers knowing what was coming. “why didn’t you let me die Dai.” He moved feeling as if he was shirking as he started softly to cry. Why couldn’t he have his dream? You saved him only to doom him to life in hell, slowly he wrapped his arms around him self trying to stand slightly. “You should have let me die, it didn’t matter anymore if I lived. But you don’t know that.” He stood but it looked like he could fall over any moment, his body hurt trying to hold back his stupid crying didn’t help either.

“Do you hate me so much Dai? So much to make me continue living?” Yes that’s right you must hate him for loving you. Inch by inch he shuffled his feet trying to get them to move forward commanding them to. It hurt to move, it hurt live.

But Dai did let someone die, someone died. His thoughts of home faded. He wasn't going allow this person to put things in his head that didn't belong there. Dai was never the cause of anyone living and he shook his head. Watching you warily, he shifted. He wanted you gone, you didn't belong here, he wanted you gone so things would be normal again, so he wouldn't be in trouble. But he didn't want you talking to him. "Isn't it enough?" That someone died he meant. He didn't speak above whisper. "You have to go." He'll come back. "He'll be angry." His voice shook at the thought and for a moment his eyes widened. 

Hate. Dai did hate a lot of things, more now than ever. But he was told to hate and he did so it only added to things that bothered him. And he did hate Kojiro because he got the impression he wasn't appreciated by the doctor. He inched away from the door, towards a nice safe corner. People in general were not above suspicion of anything. People did terrible things. Even if Kojiro was hurt he only felt sorry off and on, each minute was different and his mood constantly changed about how he felt about you, your condition, and what he couldn't understand.

He couldn’t stand anymore, sliding to the floor he looked at you. “I cant leave… I can barely walk.” He panted slightly trying to find his breath, his chest hurt a lot. “When you left I didn’t have much of a reason to continue on. I fell in love with you and that changed everything for me. There is no point in living when the person you love wont love you back because he is scared to.” He looked at you for a moment. “That man that hurt me like this, you know why I worked for him? Because he said he would kill you if I didn’t and he would expose me for a freak. He saw me! He saw me changing forms he has pictures of it!” He blinked for a moment realizing something was wrong.

“Dai what’s wrong? Who? Who will be angry?” He blinked shaking his head slowly. “I am sorry Dai its hard for me to walk, it hurts to breath.”

Crouching down as you slid to the floor he rested his back against the corner, it was good to be level with someone you were talking with, or whatever he considered this to be. He watched almost like Italica had watched his little toy before pouncing. It was a predatory look, even in the way he shifted. The man that hurt you like... He considered this, staring unblinking at you, trying to call up that memory if it was there at all. At the mention of someone trying to kill him the low threatening growl made itself heard but died off quickly. Kojiro being a freak didn't concern him, nothing really about your life concerned him. His survival was his concern, making sure he didn't step any further out of line was a grave concern. 


"Doctor." At one point Dai had known his real name but that, like everyting else was washed away. He was getting frustrated with this little game of talking. It wasn't often that he'd be talked to for every long. His eyes narrowed, impatient almost.

He looked at you missing the old you and that fat cat more than anything. “Him. I am sorry Dai but I can move on my own. I am still hurt very badly” He sighed softly not knowing what to do. He looked over at you with slightly pleading eyes. “Help me up? Help me to the window, then I’ll leave.” He smiled weakly. “if I leave by the window you wont ever have to worry about me again right.” And he wouldn’t have to worry about things such as missing you.

"No," he breathed. He wouldn't dare touch you because perhaps it was his fault you were here. In fact he was basically sure it was his fault and he wasn't going to make things worse for himself. Slowly getting up to standing his eyes lingered on the window that you'd suggested. Trouble. Everything he did caused trouble of course he should take care of it, should do what Kojiro asked but he couldn't bring himself to get near you any more. Just the idea of it stirred up the voices again and he was forced to repeat the word no to them before they understood. 

His eyes narrowed at nothing in particular and he abandoned the room, softly shutting the door and retreating to the kitchen. It was the farthest away from that room he could get without leaving so he curled up in a corner where it was presumably safe and had nothing more to do but wait. Wait for the doctor or wait for you to leave. He covered his head with his arms aware that it could be very dangerous to fall asleep unprotected.

He watched you leave. “PLEASE!” He called out to the closed door crying again. “please let me die!” He curled up on the floor crying and wrapping his arms around him self. Waiting for what was in store for him now.

urs later a sharp kick was given to Dai's side. It caused him to yelp and curl more tightly into the little ball. "Get up." Grabbing onto his wrist he was pulled up without much of a warning it was going to happen. It made his world spin and he blinked repeatedly and just as things began becoming focused he was hit again this time the almost exact place he'd been punched by Kojiro's...friend. Somehow it hurt much worse and Dai tried to pull back which did nothing to improve the condition of things, his wrist starting to feel numb for the tight hold on it. Why was he getting this sort of treatment now? "Is that boy gone, Dai?" What boy? He flinched as the doctor raised his hand again but it was lowered upon realizing Dai wouldn't probably even know what he was talking about now. 

"I swear you'll be in trouble if you went against me yet again. It'll be the last time!" Dragged out into the main room, down the short hall Dai started to panic once they reached the bedroom door. What if he forgot? What did he forget? Whimpering softly he tried pulling away, the feeling in his wrist practically gone but a sharp glare stopped him from his meek attempts at escape. The door was jerked open and the pair immediatly stepped inside, expecting nothing.

He was still there on the floor, it looked like he had tried to leave but didn’t make it quite to the door like he wanted to. He jerked hearing the door push open roughly; he stared in shock before letting out a hiss. “You!” The thought of you touching him disgusted him, growling he moved before giving a small cry in pain. He put a hand to his chest coughing and trying to breath with out moving too much. “You.. what did you do to him!?” He looked from the doctor to Dai almost sadly, no this couldn’t be happening.

So this why you left him? To go back to someone who harmed you.

The doctors eyes narrowed at being accused of something from someone he thought he didn't know. Glancing at Dai for an answer to this outburst and finding none he looked back. But at least the accusation had caused Dai's wrist to be released. "You mean what have I done to Dai?" Looking at him again the doctors head shook. "Nothing." Dai looked at the two, from one to the other, knowing that the kindess, or curtness given to Kojiro was not real. It wasn't the way he really was, well it was but it wasn't. To Dai the way he was acting was like a drawn out threat. Every motion and every word made him wish he was back asleep. Hopefully he was just asleep, that thought was the only one that kept him calm. "Why would you think that I've done something?" 

Dai had left to protect Kojiro from being so involved he'd never get out again, from finding out everything about him, but maybe he'd just left to late. It didn't matter much now anyway. Ignoring the tone of Kojiro's voice he went on in his calm, unwavering voice, "You've had quite a bad time of it but it's time for you to be on your way. We can't very well keep you here, I'll call for someone to pick you up."


”You the man who thinks he is crazy! The only people that make him crazy is you I seen what you done to him! Why does he now act like he doesn’t know me he scared and you caused it.” He growled moving a bit before failing and ending up on the floor. “fuck…” He looked at the doctor. “I am not going any where, where the hell am I suppose to go I cant even stand on my own. I hate you! I hate what you have don’t to DAI!” He glared at the doctor hissing slightly, moving he tried to get up again.

“Who you going to call? There not anyone you can call. Dai saved my life and I will repay him, I know I cant save him but your no good for him that’s for sure. Where is Italica?” He looked at Dai now. “Where is Italica Dai?” Where was his puggy favorite cat.

Clearly it was donning on him who this wisp of a boy was and his eyes narrowed at the memory of their encounter. He began to move towards Kojiro, Dai doing nothing but watching, worried of what might happen. "But Dai is crazy. I've done nothing to him. Nothing at all; not really." He picked you up, carefully so that he could sit you down on the bed. After all he did have practice with the injured and could be very gentle at times, he caused as little pain as possible in the action. 

"Italica?" Dai had finally joined the picture, decided to say something. Italica he remembered and a flicker of a smile passed over his face. "Italica is gone." Yes the cat did go. Where Dai couldn't quite remember or wouldn't say. He just settled for 'gone.' 

"You're really to excited. Dai couldn't save you, he would have perhaps held onto you until you were cold and lifeless but he didn't intentionally try to save you." For the most part the rambling of Kojiro was ignored. He gave a self satisfied smile before turning to leave the room and drag Dai off with him.

He squealed pushing the doctor away or trying to. “No don’t touch me!” He moved when he was set the bed trying to move away from you. “But he isn’t crazy, if someone ACTUALLY helped him instead of making him scared he would be able to live freely.” He glared at you then looked at Dai. “Where did he go? Where did Italica go.” He looked very sad that Italica was gone. He blinked looking at the doctor again. “What you mean? I am not excited!” Okay maybe he was a bit. “HEY!” He was left alone again, he sighed softly.

“Whats going to happen to me now?” He curled up and started to cry again, he had been doing that a lot in the last few hours. He couldn’t help he was scared. 

