Most of the night his screams where echoed off the walls as he screamed him self horse. They started as screams of anger then slowly turned to screams of anger, a few times there where a few screams from the other toy in the room as well, screams of fear. Something was happening in that room that cause great fear. Re awakening memories from when he was a child and the new happenings. Kojiro wasn’t there anymore or at lest the human body that was, the screams had turned to animal sounds before finally stopping.

He noticed everything was sharp as day currently as he looked around. The collar was tight still around his neck but it didn’t choke him to much and only if he moved to fair out. That prick Zen was going to get a surprise when he opened that door as a rumbling purring came from deep with in his chest yellow eyes watching that door closely.

It had been about a day and a half since Zen had even looked at the door behind which Kojiro and his other two toys were being held. Crawling off the large day bed and out from under a pile of his favorite toys he took a seat infront of one of the vanity mirrior and began to groom his hair. He didn't bother putting it up or anything, and the long golden hair just lay lifelessly agienst his bare skin. Slipping into a dark blue robe he headed over towards the door, leaning an ear agienst it listining for any signs of life. With any luck they would be asleep., he liked waking them up.

Oh wouldn’t Zen be surprised when he opened the door, one of his toys the one that had almost gotten kicked by a pissed of Kijiro was now the proud owner of some very bad and deep claw marks. He on the other hand wasn’t seen though his clothing laid in ruins around where had been standing. Currently he was hiding behind something waiting for you to walk through that door, his head well a head of a large black cat was just barely seen as its eyes reflected the light, sadly he was still chained so that would give him away.

Zen's eyes didn't miss much, specialy when it was cuts and gashes to his toys that he didn't put there and missing toys all together. His eyes narrowed as he stood in the threshold of the room looking for his hiding toy, following the chain with his eyes. "Oh.. your being bad arn't you..?" he took one step into the room, eyeing where the chain ended with cautious eyes. "You stupid bastard.. Get up."

He growled feeling the chain being pulled on and he pulled back before hissing. It was a slow warning mostly from hunger and anger. But then he lower himself and lunged out at you, all you had time was to hear a roar that was clearly not human and feel the chain go slack as he lunged at you like you where his prey.  If you where smart you would of stepped back out of his when he had started the hissing.

His eyes narrowed at the hissing, he imedietly took a few steps back, his eyes roaming the room quickly. running out of things to do in this situation he decided it may be best to just let the thing go.. Than it lunged at him. he fell down to the ground in a reflex attempt to dodge the attack. Possable solutions to this problum rean through his mind, most of them thrown out. He could turn himself into his cat for too, although it was smaller and that would most likely be a bad thing... out of ideas he just held still stupidly.

It was like a cat playing with a mouse. Though this was kind of fun as he hissed growling at you again. He let you roll out of the way. Then he sat there watching you with a grin almost in his face, he was one up on you. Though he didn’t know about you being able to change forms as well, matter of fact he didn’t know he could do this either. Grinning he padded over to the almost dead toy, he knew she was almost dead and couldn’t handle the abuse being dished out to her. Not only that he was hungry, it was a good thing he could reach her. He had made up his mind the other day this would happen one way or another because you didn’t feed them. Standing over her he let his growl rumble in his throat and chest before he lunged on to her clamping his jaws around her throat and tearing it, though she was half dead that didn’t stop her from screaming before it turned into mostly a gurgling sound as he ripped out her jugular.

The other toy on the hand awoke and started screaming at the site of him. That was getting annoying and his ears flattened against his skull as he growled at her. Licking his now bloody lips he made him self comfortable as he ripped into her stomach and started eating the soft innards. He didn’t realize how hungry he was until he tasted her blood, now he pretty much had forgotten you and was tearing away feasting on the meal he had just made for him self.

Zen did not like what he saw, and otherwize would have done something, like kill the thing. Omly it was pretty.. and it made little sense to try and kill it if their was a chance his attempt would fail. Skittering out of the little room he opeaned the door that lead up to the stairs and out of the house. So what if he lost his toy? The main thing now was getting the collar off of it without becomeing the second course. He watched as his toys all crowded on the day bed holding eachother. Turning away from them he grabbed the key to the collar off one of the dressers and went back towards the room, standing in the doorway again. 
"Toy!" he called to get Kojiro's attention and held the key out infront of him. He was pissed, he was more than pissed, and the face that he could do no more than get the thing away from him right now was making it worse. Oh if he ever saw this boy again he wouldn't even give him a chance.

Oh he was quite content with what his meal was he had gutted her completely by the time you got back. He was starving and it was your own damn fault for straving him.  Besides it had been a mercy killing, he was still stuffing him self as he continued to feast off the poor things body. He glanced up at you as you yelled toy and saw the key. Oh now you where trying do rid your self of him. His fur shone blue as the light caught it, he was pretty. He was amused you didn’t want to keep him. Licking his jaws he just laid there stuffed now.  He ate to much and it was making him very sleepy, but he wasn’t growling any more, he was putting now. Half laying on his meal he stayed there watching you with sleepy looking eyes, his belly was happily full.

He stood watching as Kojiro devoured his toy, she had been a good toy too, a little loud.. but it really haddn't taken much to shut her up. As he watched the large cat that was his toy lay down he caught the blue reflection of his fur and wandered if maybe the thing could be taimed, or held. Tekeing a few cautious steps into the room he eyed the cat. 
"Do you want to leave? I bet you do.. or would you like to stay? I'd like you to stay.. yes.. but not if you are going to eat me" he shook his head. Zen's eyes were far from sleepy, they were sharp and alive, very cautious.

He burped and licked his lips again just purring as his eyes felt droopy. He heard every word you said, eat you? No that would be a waist of his time and effort, he also figured you would give him stomach problems. Only glancing at you he closed his eyes, oh he was so full right now it made him sleepy it also made him slow he was starting to realize this wasn’t a good thing.

He glanced at you again and looked like he was glaring. Oh yeah he knew you would like him to stay. Moving he stood a bit and looked at you watching you even though he was sleepy. At lest his meat wasn’t drugged, besides what would Dai think about all this.

He watched silently as the big cat moved, he showed no fear, and had none really, now that it was clear how sleepy he was. He kept his eyes locked on the cat as he aproched it carefilly. He was sure that the Kojiro wouldn't want to stay, and that didn't make him happy, he had half a mind to just shut the door and keep him, but that was a risk, and he really didn't like risks.. 
"Should I unlock that collar? Hmmm?" he asked in a calm soft voice.

He was still licking his lips and cleaning the blood off them, moving he started licking his paws clean as well as his ears twitched. He gave you a look of what you think? Now only if he could turn back he had no clue how to change forms, gods he couldn’t go home like this. He was sure if he changed back like this he would make him self sick, why did he get him self into these type of things. Leaning down he continued to lick his paws before he bent his head and licked his chest clean as well, oh grooming, yes okay now his mind was set on grooming him self clean now.

Zen aproched the grooming cat and took hold of the collar, he wasn't rough, but he wasn't overly careful either. Sticking the key in and unlatching the collar he tossed it aside, he couldn't help but stroke the cat's furr a little. stepping back he comtinued to watch him. He couldn't just leave this creature be, he had to follow it, figure out where it was Kojiro stayrd, and either kill him or try and befriend him.. he haddn't made up his mind yet.. but he would.

He hissed slightly but continued licking him self and cleaning. Finally when he was done he looked up at you and stood. Padding out of the room he headed towards the exit which was still locked, looking at the toys he looked at them roaring at them just to make them all scream. Oh that was fun he loved making people scared of him. He stood by the door waiting for it to open and so he could finally go home. He wanted to be back with Dai who he was sure was worried sick about him. He couldn’t wait to get home, but how to get in to the house would be a good question.

Zen went after him and opeaned the door, passed him and opeaned the door leading to the rest of the house. He watched the cat as he walked trough the empty part of the house to let him out of the back door he had dragged him through the other day. Holding the door open he sighed softly. What an annoying day... how increadilby irritateing..

He followed you out flicking up his tail as he left and you knew he was saying neener neener boo boo stick your head and poo poo. He was taunting you none the less, bounding out he ran through the allyway and found another one to run down. He was taking the back way home knowing that it would not be wise to run out in the street like this. If your followed him (hint hint) you would have to run to keep up, but he wasn’t paying attention to anything. Coming up on the ally behind his place he padded through going towards his apartment where he pawed at the door hoping someone would open up.

Shutting the door behind him Zen took a chance in following Kojiro, but not as his human form, quickly he changed into a little black cat with orange eyes and an orange nose, not only was it better to follow like this because Kojiro would have no idea it was him, but bevause he was much faster as a little cat, and a lot more innocent looking. He stayed in the shadows as Kojiro pawed at his apartment door, commiting the place to memory, for later refrence.

He was getting tired of waiting, turning tail he glared at the door and started hitting it hard with his hind paw. Damn it Dai let me in he thought to him self. He turned around and started yawling right outside the door, let me in let me in. Damn you Dai what was worse was he knew Italica would be interested because of all the noise he was making, maybe it would get Dai to come and open the door to shut him up. Damn it Dai please be home. He gave a soft whine and moved walking in a circle before laying down and looking up at the door. Dai where are you. And his key was back at the creeps place because it was in his clothing.

putting on a coy act the little Zenko-kitty padded cautiously over to Kojiro mewling lightly. his orange eyes reflecting the low light. He looked just like your advrage stray black cat with orange eyes and an orance nose. Sitting a few feet away away from Kojiro, his long tail flicking lightly. He mewed softly at Kojiro, beigh as cute as he could be.

He looked at the smaller beast, what the hell is that. He snorted at it and hit the door again with his foot. Damn that Dai, not only that but it looked like it was going to rain. As if speaking of the devil a very large rain drop hit his nose followed slowly by others before it just poured. He looked at the smaller cat looking utterly cold and miserable. He looked at the door and hissed. Dai had a lot of explaining to do when comes back after it stops raining. Right now he needed a dry place.

Yeowling lightly at both the rain and Kojiro he made an attempt to give Kojiro the message to follow him and headed back into the ally ways. Zenko knew many little abandoned places around here, he often used them as a hide out, or a place to take his toys out for some fun. the lirrlt Zenko-kitty trotted lightly through the ally ways stopping once to look back and see if Kojiro had followed him.

He watched the little cat for a moment before following, what the hell he looked wet and mizable enough to follow. He just wanted a dry place and to find out how to change back, he didn’t like this no hand thing. Sighing he just followed at a slow pace getting more wet by the moment.

He quickly started again once he saw that Kojiro was following. Yoweling once he turned to face Kojiro before ducking into a building that looked to be pretty much on it's last leg, the door wasw wide opean, maybe not completely on accident. jumping up on a decreped table he began to groom himself.

He followed you into the building and shook him self off. Damn rain damn cat form what the hell was going on. He tried not to groom him self but the cat in him took over and he groomed away still looking sad. Damn that Dai, he crused some more in his mind about Dai and how right now he would love to step on his foot hard like this. Finally half dry he laid down and wondered how to change back he looked at the strange black cat who had been as drenched as him.

