Gods that night had really sucked, he hadn’t gotten much sleep at all. Most of the time he was watching Dai sleep, he couldn’t believe his brother was so heartless towards his own family.  Sighing he looked at the screen of his TV watching the cartoons flash by, he was waiting for Dai to get up and wander off to where ever he went. He wanted to know where Dai was going and who was causing those bruises. He was going to find out this time one way or another.

Dai hadn’t moved in a long time, he needed sleep and it was obvious. But eventually he had to wake up and he blinked, almost having forgotten the trouble he was in. Not to mention he was supposed to go convince Kami that he shouldn’t call that wretch, sorry excuse for a doctor. And what day was it anyway? He sat up, forcing away any feeling of tiredness left in him, Dai could be tired later. Really not saying anything, blinked, got up and wandered around almost pacing. He finally stopped long enough to go sit by Kojiro, blinking at him for a moment. “I think I need to go for a walk.” Whatever he’d dreamed about was enough to confuse him and that was all he had to say to Kojiro at the moment. If he would have been thinking he would have just stayed with him but he needed to go find out if he was going to be in worse trouble than he was already in.

He looked at you and nodded. “Okay, I am going to go out later so take a key okay.” He smiled leaning over to kiss your cheek. “That way your not trapped. I am going to be out pretty late, but I will pick up dinner on the way home. I want you to eat something please.” He gave you a I am cute and you can not resist me look as he smiled. He knew you where going to go some where that would give him the answers he wanted.

Nodding absently he gave a half smile at the kiss. He wasn’t awake, or didn’t want to be awake, his mind drifting in and out of reality. “Okay. …A key,” he murmured to really force himself to remember to take a key. He needed clothes, different clothes… that was one thing that stuck in his mind for a moment. Blinking he nodded again. “I will, I will.” Dai eyed him for a minute and if he’d been thinking reasonably he would ask where Kojiro was going, but he didn’t. He just sighed and got up to hunt for some clothes and wander off into the bathroom.

He peeked around the corner seeing you where now in the bathroom. Getting up he skittered to the bedroom and put some clothing on and his shoes. Smirking he slung his back pack over his shoulders. Bouncing past the bathroom he called out to you. “I am leaving a key in the kitchen. I am heading out now, have fun!” He did leave a key and shut the door behind him. He was being sneaky as he moved to a hiding place he could watch you leave from.

Dai still wasn’t going to go anywhere without a long sleeved shirt. Today it would work out better if his clothes were black, it was just better and that was that. He blinked at the door to the bathroom. “Bye!” Have fun… Rolling his eyes he purposely waited until he knew Kojiro was gone before going out into the kitchen. Picking up the key he shoved it into his pocket and idly drifted out the door, barely remembering that maybe he should lock it. He paused for a minute before going on down the street. Like every other person he kept his head down and avoided eye contact, which wasn’t like him.

He waited until you where a good distance away before he started to following you. He frowned seeing how down casted you seemed, he hated seeing you so down hearted like that. He moved skipping get close enough to follow you to a point, he wanted to run up to you and wrap his arms around you and tell you everything would be okay. He knew he couldn’t do that though.

Having wandered down the street for some time it didn’t seem like Dai was going anywhere particular. Maybe he was just going for a walk like he said. Perhaps it was the wrong day which he’d be very glad for. But no, it wasn’t the wrong day and eventually someone, very formal looking, and a little taller than Dai wrapped a hand around his arm and jerked him off to the side. It was such an unexpected attack that he’d almost tripped or at least yelped, after all where he was being held was a place bruises had been. 

This was how it always went and Dai wasn’t surprised by it either, just worried. He was sat down in a chair at a table near a café, since it was getting warm it seemed safe to let people start sitting outdoors in the nice weather. Usually they ended up inside, being outside seemed almost to different and he sat perfectly still while the other had disappeared into the building for a moment.

He frowned seeing someone grabs Dai. What the… moving after he looked around and found where Dai been dragged off to. Frowning he looked for a place to sit and watch. He was going to get to the bottom of this and this person who grabbed Dai made him look so unhappy. Finding a nice hiding place he watched with interests.

After being sat down Dai didn’t even dare slouch, it didn’t score any points with his doctor so he couldn’t do it as much as he wanted to. The man returned shortly with a warm looking cup of something and sat down across from Dai to sip at it and to talk. Mostly it was to ask Dai about what he’d been doing; it was typical chatter that wasn’t supposed to unnerve anyone. Yet there was still something that shadowed the simple conversation, the person seemed to be intent on less than good intentions but he hadn’t done anything besides his first greeting with Dai. 

Dai quietly went on about the kitten and his brother but avoided anything dealing with Kojiro. He claimed to live by himself and be on good terms with his family. Then towards the end of the coffee’s life the conversation ended and they were both oddly quiet. The cup was set down and both stood at the same time, Dai being grabbed uncomfortably by the wrist and forced to go along without so much as a word said between the two.

He watched getting a few words, he almost pouted at the fact he was never mention but something deep in him told him to be glad. Getting up he continued to follow the doctor and Dai around. He didn’t like this doctor at all, and he was going to stop what ever this man was doing to Dai. He made his way quickly around making sure his large sunglasses covered his eyes. Dai would know him that was for sure but thankfully Dai was more content on behaving for the doctor than looking around him. He just prayed Dai wouldn’t, he would be so dead if Dai did.

Considering the amount of time this has carried on for it was almost a well rehearsed routine. Pulling him across the street and into an apartment building the glass doors could see them well enough and the argument that had just sprung into being out of seemingly nowhere. Dai squirmed to get his wrist returned, yelling some rather harsh words of protest. It’d taken him long enough to wake up and realize that all of this was going to be the end of him if he didn’t start fighting back again. Sadly enough it may just be too late for things like that and a violent slap would have caused him to jerked away and fall onto the floor if he hadn’t been held. It was obvious enough that it wasn’t the best of buildings otherwise such an incident never would have occurred inside. But the slap to his face didn’t stop him from trying to get away though as much as he wanted to be away he didn’t dare strike back.

He almost shrieked watching this, no this couldn’t happen to Dai. He wanted to help you so badly he bit his lip, but he was worried about what you would do after wards. He didn’t want to lose you but he didn’t want to see you hurt any longer. He moved walking up to the building and pushing the glass doors open. He tried to be cool as he reached for his backpack that was over his shoulder. He wasn’t stupid he had some heavy things in there. With out warning he pulled his arms back and sung the backpack hurling it at Dai’s doctor, then he jumped trying to hit the man over with his bone shoulder. Thank fucking gods he was working out, he had some muscle on him. But he couldn’t stand to see Dai put up with this type of abuse. 

By the time that had happened Dai had been shoved into an elevator and only got a glimpse of what was happening until that crazy man hit the floor but he did grab onto Kojiro making sure enough that his attacker was coming down with him. He may have been utterly confused by the outburst from someone he didn’t know but reflex forced him to make sure he’d be able to at least do something. Dai blinked and moved to keep the doors from closing, he couldn’t quite comprehend just yet that Kojiro was there. All the same he cringed and backed away slightly, knowing that if something terrible happened Dai would pay for it. Either way he was going to feel some sort of sting from this little event. He wasn’t even going to make an attempt to stop his lovely doctor from trying to get a hold of Kojiro and slam his head against the floor.

He cried out as his head hit the floor, oh that was going to leave a bruise. He wriggled growling as he moved hoping his knee came into contact with the doctors lovely family jewels. He looked at Dai. “Run Dai! Get out of here!” He prayed that Dai would run, that he would hit that button and just fucking bloody run. He struggled growling as he reached for his bag trying to get to his little buzzer thing. That lovely piece of machinery that disabled attackers. Either that or he just get the mace, oh yeah that’s right he had that. He moved reaching down his belt and pulled out some pepper spray and let it rip towards the lovely doctor. No one would hurt Dai in the way this man had.

But Dai had been trained to well and only backed himself against a wall. Sure he wanted to leave but he couldn’t bring himself to do it, he had to stay there because… because that’s what he’d been told. He watched almost dully, as if it wasn’t really real what he was seeing. Shaking his head faintly his eyes drifted to the man who had cried out some obscene thing and stopped the attack on Kojiro. And pepper spray did burn, terribly though it didn’t help his mood at all and he made an aggravated, forced kicked at Kojiro’s side though his intention had been elsewhere.

He grinned and then whimpered feeling the kick to his side. Grabbing his back and scrambling he ran into elevator and hit the close button repeatedly before the doctor could get the pepper spray out of his face and eyes. He would have to find another way out hitting the button for the top floor he slide to the floor panting and glancing over to “Dai.. Listen to me, I am going to hide you. I want you to stay hidden, until I come get you. Do you understand.” He reached over and grabbed your hand waiting for the doors to open, once they opened he pulled you and him self up, running out he looked for a store closet knowing there had to be one here.

Dai had kept himself pretty close to the wall, even after it was safe or sort of safe. “You don’t know what you just did,” he whimpered softly, it was barely a whisper and said more to himself. He blinked at being pulled along but went without complaint because really there was nothing else he could do. It would have been nice to not worry about this, to keep near Kojiro but that didn’t seem like it was really going to happen. “What are you going to do?” 

The spray was slowly going out of his eyes but in no way had his temper calmed but he did stop to consider, as he forced himself to get up that maybe he should go about this in another way.
He looked at you. “I don’t care Dai! He was hurting you, I am not going to allow that to happen anymore.” He moved and kissed you softly. “I am going to protect you, I wont let him hurt you again.” He found a storage closet and picked the lock quickly with a hair pin, opening the door he moved some things around quickly. “In here.” He didn’t give you much of a change to protest as he moved you into the closet and sat you don’t. “I will come back for you, but you must stay here until I do okay.” He smiled smoothing your hair out. “This what happens what your in love with someone, you protect them. And I love you. I am sorry I followed you, but I had to. I couldn’t let you be hurt anymore.” He kissed you softly and moved back handing you his jacket so you had something to hold on to. “Here you can hold my jacket, don’t worry okay.” He moved digging something out of his bag, it was the zapper thing he had been looking for. This should give that doctor a good knock out. He put his bag neck to you then closed the door finding a place to wait for the doctor. He was going to make sure this man thought twice about hurting you again.

Everything he wanted to protest he just couldn’t bring himself to do it at the moment. Kojiro was so intent on keeping him out of harm that he didn’t think he had enough time to say anything. “But… you… Kojiro,” he stumbled over what he wanted to say a little too late and nuzzled his face into the jacket he’d been given. He didn’t want to just stay there but he did what he was told. It was like hiding from that man before, when he first met him. Dai never did trust him and always hid on him though he was friendly back then and hide and seek wasn’t so scary. 

The villain’s eyes were left to water as he continued to rub them, quietly seeking out Dai and the lunatic that attacked him. He’d have to have a talk with Dai about lying when he claimed he didn’t have any real friends. Shaking his head softly he tried following the two misfits, knowing very well they didn’t just leave. Up to the top floor he went, drifting out of the elevator as if he were there for a quiet walk.
He was leaning against the wall making it look like you had hurt him really badly. You had but he wasn’t going to let that stop him, he heard the elevator doors ding open. Grinning under him hair he waited listening to the sounds of this mans foot steps, he promised him self he would not allow you to get to Dai. He didn’t care what happened to him, he would keep that man away from his dai.

He didn’t trust people so easier and drifted slowly towards Kojiro, shifting ever so slightly as if he might turn away. One hand had gone into the pocket of his pants; the other still rubbed his eyes, forcing them to stay open. His head tilted slightly, it seemed he had calmed down considerably in his ride to this level. “Where’s Dai?” For seeming so vicious earlier his voice contradicted his actions and it was warm and quiet, good for coaxing out what he wanted to know. 

Dai had calmed down but he still felt reluctant to be in that little space, only vaguely aware of what was really happening. He held tightly onto what Kojiro had left for him, his eyes focused on the door. Hardly breathing he was waiting for it to open, expecting the worst as people often do not because that’s what they hope for but because they won’t be in such shock when the worst does happen.

He tilted his head at the man and just slightly grinned. “Hehe, Dai? Oh you mean that guy in the elevator. I don’t know.” He grinned slightly panting and watching your every movement. “What’s it matter to you? Your nothing but an abuser.” He nodded his hair covering most of his face as he watched through its parts. “Hurts don’t it? I am tempted to give you more pepper spray hopefully it will kill scum like you.” He knew Dai was safe and prayed the boy would stay that way.

Smiling softly he nodded as Kojiro repeated Dai’s name. “I think you do know. You did say his name before.” Indeed he’d said his name when trying to make Dai run away. He took care enough to remember things like that, never know when it could be important. Frowning inwardly at such comments he stopped rubbing his eyes for a time. “It matters to me because he’s not stable,” which was all he said about it because he did have some sense. He’d ignored the name calling with quite a bit of patience. Shifting his weight he moved away from Kojiro, knowing he would have better luck trying to get Dai to come out of hiding than he would trying to convince a stranger to tell him where he was. “Dai… You know this outburst was such a good idea. Maybe if you come out we can fix things.” He almost teased, his voice raised enough for Dai really to hear.

He nodded. “That I did, what’s it to you?” He smirked shaking his head. “That wont work he isn’t even here. See while you stood here messing with me and the time it took to get up to this floor he is long gone by now. He went down the fire escape. Which is a good thing cause you don’t know where he is and you wont find him.” He smirked at you moving and standing up straight, he wasn’t scared of you at all. “He is only unstable if he is told that, he isn’t crazy no matter what his brother or you say. I seen enough to tell me he isn’t. You on the other hand are, you’re his doctor? You have no right to call your self that either. I saw the way you handled him, the way you hit him. No doctor should ever do that to someone they are suppose to be helping.” He grinned at you. 

“I will not allow you to harm him ever again. Dai is no longer your patient either, I am taking him out of your care and finding someone who will be able to help him with his problems.”

Pausing in trying to convince Dai to come out he glanced at Kojiro. “He’s not quite yours to decide what happens to him.” He smiled again, faintly. For some reason he was amused with Kojiro or seemed to be at least. “But, if you think he won’t come back to me you’re very wrong. Dai knows better than to keep playing games.” He looked so sly as if he knew something, moving to go back in the direction he came from. For the time being he’d allow Dai a moment of peace, it would be more trouble than it was worth to try to coax his guardian into giving him up.

He watched you for a moment. “See your wrong, I will make sure that you don’t ever touch him again.” He waited for this man to be gone before he went back to the closet he kept Dai in. Opening the door he smiled down at you. “You okay?” He moved and kneeled next to you looking worried as he reached out and petted your hair. “I am here Dai, I am not going to let him hurt you I promise.”

Dai nearly jumped away, not that he had anywhere to go, when the door was opened. He stared blankly at Kojiro until he was down at Dai’s level. Shaking his head softly he frowned. “I’m going to have to go talk to him,” he whispered as if he’d be heard by anyone else. “I have to make things better because…” Just because if he didn’t they’d only get worse as time went on. He still seemed afraid though for the time being there was nothing to be worried over. 

Finally moving he went to stand to get out of that small space, still clinging onto Kojiro’s jacket which he had almost forgotten he was even holding onto. He whined quietly. This was not going to be easy to explain once he got the chance to go find him.

He blinked at you and shook his head. “No Dai.. no you cant. He will only hurt you again.” He reached out and touched your face gently. “Please lets go home, and explain things to me. I want to help you, don’t shut me out. But he will hurt you again and I might lose you one day to his abuse.” He sighed softly looking down. “Come on lets go home.” He moved leaving the door open and walking towards the elevator, he wanted to help you and you didn’t seem to want him too. He could curl up and cry knowing you where being abused and you would let him help. Wincing he touched his side, gods it did hurt a lot more than he wanted it too.

In a way it would have been better to have someone to have make sure he was okay but then again he had it stuck in his head that people hurt and he almost moved away from Kojiro’s touch. It seemed like either way at least one of them was going to be angry because of what he decided to do. If he didn’t go explain today there would be trouble one way or another and if he did go against what Kojiro wanted then he’d be just as angry with him. That’s the way it seemed anyway. So Dai was stuck not knowing which would be worse and for now accepted the fact he wasn’t going to go today. It would be better not to anyway. Moving after him, Dai wanted to stop him, at least say something but he couldn’t find anything to say that wouldn’t be taken negatively. Besides, he was starting to realize as much as he appreciated what Kojiro had done he was a bit mad at him for doing it too

He leaned against the wall of the elevator looking down at his feet, he wasn’t mad at you. Upset yes but not mad, he was more scared and worried about you than anything else. He glanced at you through his hair before speaking. “What would you like for dinner?” He wouldn’t let him self cry over this but he felt like he was losing inside. He wanted you to know he would be there for you, but you seemed to draw away even when he tried to touch you. He made some silent promises to him self about things, though he knew he couldn’t stop you from being abused unless you wanted it.

Dai had been this way once before, it was the first time he’d come back from visiting his doctor. It’s not that he wanted to be quiet he was just scared of everything for awhile, tired of everything, and not completely in the present time. Carefully he inched over to Kojiro and just as carefully hugged him. The only reason he had to let go was they’d reached the ground level. He didn’t want to confuse Kojiro any more than he had to and released him the moment the door opened. “I don’t know…” The idea of eating almost made him sick even if he should eat something.

He blinked and welcomed the hug, he wrapped his arms around tightly around you and breathed in your smell. Closing his eyes he held onto you scared to let you go until they reached the ground level. “Okay.” He figured they can stop and get some fish or something so they could have something to eat at lest. He set his backpack on his shoulders and looked around making sure no one was there. Finally he left the elevator still hesitant about leaving its safty. He knew that man wouldn’t give up, looking back at you he held his hand out wondering if you would take it.

With the way Dai had been taught that man wouldn’t have to even try. Eventually Dai would go back because he had to, not because he wanted to. Just hopefully Dai wouldn’t be found before he was ready to return. Without even thinking he took Kojiro’s hand. It was hard to tell if he actually wanted to or was just compelled to because it was offered. Anyway it was nice to know someone was there and he clung tightly, afraid he’d lose the little connection between the two of them.

He didn’t want to let you go either, he looked around as they walked back home. Stopping at a Long John Silvers he picked up some fish and then conuined on his way with you and food in tow. Once back at the house he unlocked the door and made sure it was firmly closed and locked behind them. “I am sorry I followed you.” He set the food in the kitchen and looked at you, he was sorry he did follow you. Yet he wasn’t sorry for what he had done.

The moment the door was opened the kitten rattled over and followed Kojiro, knocking into his leg and searching for a little recognition. Dai finally had enough sense to let go of the jacket. He really did feel sick; he wasn’t up to dealing with this. He could do one thing at a time but having to worry about his life and someone else’s made things all the more complicated. “Are you?” Maybe it wasn’t that Kojiro had followed him but lied to him about what he was intending. But everyone lies and he sighed at that fact. “Don’t be sorry.”

He nodded slowly. “I am and that I didn’t tell you. I didn’t want you to do something else. I wanted to know what was going on. I am not sorry for what I did once I found out.” He looked at you, he looked determined and yet he smiled. “I want to help you, I don’t believe your crazy or unstable. Your only that way cause they tell you so, I bet they have been telling you all your life too. I want to help you, I want to see you smile, to be able to not live in fear of having to go back to him.” He sighed taking a deep breath. “Because I love you.” He looked away then waiting for you to call him foolish and maybe to start yelling at him.

No, Kojiro wouldn’t believe he was the slightest bit crazy because he was fairly normal around him. For some reason Dai was fine with him and no one else. A smile flickered and died before he moved to wrap his arms around Kojiro. “I’m sorry, really, really sorry.” Dai should have left before the boy who seemed so concerned about him when they met in the park really did get too attached. Now it seemed too late to back out, not that he could but he wasn’t going to admit even to himself he might have an affection towards Kojiro that may or may not develop or be love. Besides, he didn’t understand what it was; he tried to avoid it because it was bad to become involved with people like that. “I never meant to make you worry or get you involved in my problems.” His already quiet voice trailed off but he hadn’t let go of Kojiro just yet.

He hugged you tightly once again and shook his head into your shoulder. “You didn’t get me involved with your problems. I involved my self into them Dai. You don’t deserve that kind of treatment. Don’t be sorry, never be sorry because you deserve this anymore than the next person.” He continued holding you keeping you close to him. The kitten was completely forgotten. “Please don’t go back to that man Dai. I want to help you, you have a chance to be happy and get all your problems worked out correctly. Please let me help you Dai, I am not asking for you to let me in. Am asking to let me help you, I would do almost anything for you.” He really knew he would do more than almost, but he would do anything.

Shaking his head a bit Dai placed a soft kiss on his lips before resting his forehead against Kojiro’s. “Don’t be mad at me but I do have to go. I’d rather stay but…” But this wasn’t easy, no matter what happened it wasn’t easy and just once he wanted it to be. His eyes closed and a moment later he moved away feeling that maybe he was getting to comfortable with Kojiro, if he’d stayed there any longer he wasn’t sure what would have been said. More than likely it would have been something he normally wouldn’t tell to anyone and that wasn’t acceptable. Not yet.

He kissed you back and whimpered slightly. “I am not mad at you, I don’t think I can be. Please don’t go back to him. If you do he will hurt you really badly, please don’t go Dai.. please.” He whimpered looking like someone just had told him his favorite kitten had died. “If he is your doctor or something I will get you another one. I don’t want to lose you to that mans abuse.”

Dai looked off at a corner of the room. Having to listen to that sad little sound in his voice wasn’t fair. “He probably will,” he almost smiled though it wasn’t even close to funny. “But I have to go to see him. If he finds me before I go sort things out it will be a lot worse.” His eyes flickered back to Kojiro. “It’s not so easy… I’m his responsibility; I have been for quite awhile. He decides what happens in my life. If I break his rules I go back to the hospital and I don’t leave.”

He whimpered watching you. “Nothing could be worse than this but death.” He reached out touching your face brushing your hair back and turning your face towards him. “He wont find you, we’ll move so he cant find you.” He sighed softly. “I know its not easy but life is never easy, believe me. Responsibility my ass, he isn’t taking care of you at all. He is hurting you.” He shook his head and moved holding you tight again. “No I wont let it happen, we’ll get you a new doctor and right away. Dai once they see what this man has done to you and once you tell them everything they will remove you from his care and he can not do anything to you.”

From that slap earlier his face was starting to really hurt but he couldn’t tell if it would bruise or not. Usually he’d never be hit so it could be so easily seen if it did leave a mark. Dai was tired of fighting with everyone all the time, he figured that he’d allow Kojiro to say what he wanted, to just listen and not bother explaining or trying to explain. But he blinked at the mention of him having to say what’s been happening and he squirmed to move back from Kojiro. “I won’t tell anyone. I can’t.” He’d been under that mans influence for so long he’d nearly forgotten how to stand up for himself against him. Shaking his head he bit his lip. If Dai would tell someone that would be the end of their trouble but he wouldn’t.

He watched you with said eyes. “I cant make you, I cant stop you, but I want to help you be free of him. Yet you have to let me.” He looked down and sighed letting you back away from him. He wasn’t going to stop you, he couldn’t make you do something you didn’t want to.  He looked back at you. “You can Dai, you can tell. He cant stop you but in order for things to end and for him to stop you have to. But its you don’t want to do that. I am not going to make you either. Go on.. you said you had to leave. Do what you feel is needed theres nothing I can do to help you if you wont allow it.”

It had been time to go and apologize for the outburst and for Kojiro… He’d cringed at the thought of trying to explain that suddenly he had a friend who was willing to attack someone he didn’t even know. Maybe it went over better than he expected, after all he could still breathe and that was always important. However he’d never felt so terrible and maybe that was a sign that it went over terribly. The rest didn’t make sense and he didn’t try to work it out in his scattered mind. It was difficult enough trying to find his way home. 

Still, in his quiet way he’d snuck in, just in case he would end up disturbing Kojiro. Actually, he shouldn’t have come here but he wasn’t going to go to Kami. Slipping into the bathroom and turned on the light. The mirror, he wasn’t sure he was glad for either. He couldn’t even see out of one eye so really he’d only determined that it wasn’t good and sank to the floor to just sit there, where it was safe, quiet… Where he wasn’t going to find Kojiro.

He was stiff and sore when he woke up; rolling over he noticed his bed was hard and not soft at all. Groaning he sat up opening his eyes, he still felt very tired. He fell asleep waiting for Dai to come back. Getting up slowly he rubbed his eyes; his hair was messy with sleep as he looked around. Everything was dark and still no Dai, turning into the hall seeing the light on in the bathroom. That wasn’t on when Dai left, making his way over he gently knocked. He had made a mess of things and he felt bad about it well not that he had stepped in just that things where happening to Dai. “Dai?” Chewing his lip he waited for someone to say something.

Maybe it was just his dream that Dai had come back. His mind was filling with doubt and questions of why Dai would come back to him after what he had done. He always made a mess of things, screwed them up. Chewing his lip he looked around for Itaclia, he would have to return the cat to Kami after the cat belonged to Dai’s brother.

Dai had leaned back against the wall, as much as it hurt to even just sit there he wouldn’t let himself lie down or ever fall sleep. What he had to do was stay awake, it kept him from thinking, or having any memory of what happened. His eyes jerked to the side, towards the door at Kojiro’s voice. Shaking his head softly both of his eyes drifted shut. Of course he wasn’t going to answer and even if he could he wasn’t going to. If he could trick Kojiro into believing that maybe he wasn’t really here… then nothing would happen, he’d sit here until he’d either die, pass out, or Kojiro went away so he could sneak out. But he didn’t exactly lock the door either, who really thinks about that sort of thing? 

The kitten was asleep, there was no waking him up. He was purring away on the couch. For the majority of the night he’d been running around, hunting his toys, the bell tinkering along with him every time he ran. It was surprising Kojiro fell asleep at all. But now it was the cats turn to rest and he had no intention of moving.

He looked down, as you didn’t answer him, he knew you had to be in there. “I am sorry.” That’s all he could say right now, looking back at the door he looked up. “I wanted you to know, that you completed my life Dai. You.. gave me something to feel.” He sighed softly leaning against the door. “I love you Dai, you gave me that feeling, and so my life is complete.” He moved and went to his bedroom and sighing getting his backpack. He needed to find that doctor and make him leave Dai alone even if it meant his life. Hence the reason why he told Dai those things now, first though he would go to Kami’s and leave him a key and note. Writing down a simple not of where the address was and his cat he taped his house key to it and fold it. Placing it into an envelope addressed to Kami in nice neat handwriting, he took that moment to leave before Dai stopped him making sure to lock the door with a spare key.

He didn’t want Dai to stop him, sighing softly he headed towards the address he had gotten from the phone company on Kami. He would leave the envelope with his letter and key in the mailbox. After that he didn’t know what would happen.

He’d waited patiently, the words, whatever they were came as a faint echo and as endearing as they were he wanted them to stop. Not being able to make them all out he caught a few scattered words but the majority of the lost sentences made him feel even worse. All he wanted was quiet. Vaguely aware that it was quiet he took that to mean it was okay to move, to find his way out of the bathroom which seemed all to suffocating. It was either the room or his body which made it that more difficult to breathe. 

Crawling over to the door he pulled himself up, opened it, and peeked out. Nothing at all... Good. Nothing was good. At least he’d managed to get into the hallway before everything gave out on him and he dropped down again, having temporarily forgotten to make himself inhale. Now that it was quiet his eyes shut again, though he’d tried to stay awake, he didn’t want to sleep but it was inevitable.

He had dropped off the message to Kami. He walked around for a moment looking for the good doctor. After finding nothing he finally came home to see Dai lying on the floor passed out. “Gods!” He moved to Dai’s said and lightly turned him over inspecting him. This was bad, he should have never left. Rushing up to the phone he dialed 911 and waited. After giving them everything they needed he ran back to Dai and fished around of his is wallet and ID. This was prefect he could get Dai’s doctor out in the open for all this.

Over the course of a few hours from the time he’d been with that terrible man to the time he’d arrived back home he’d acquired quite a few bruises. One side of his face was completely covered and it seemed as if something had been around his neck, more than just fingerprints were left there this time. Beyond that his clothes did a fine job of hiding everything, including the point that he’d been kicked which was making it painfully difficult to keep breathing. If Dai would have known Kojiro was going to call someone he never would have come back; despite the fact it was a different hospital it was still an enclosed place he couldn’t leave.

They finally loaded Dai up once they got there and drove him to the hopistal. He was so scared he never removed him self from Dai’s side. He called Kami and left a message pleading with the tape to help him not for his brother but for him. He sighed after talking with the doctors about Dai and letting him be released once he was awake and out of danger. 

He didn’t like hospital but at lest now he could check Dai’s records, which was doing currently as he snuck around. He also was happy to find the location and name of Dai’s doctor the man that did this, he also told the doctors what happen and what he had done. He was going to ruin this man for life now, no one would be allowed to harm Dai. Ever again

It seemed as though Dai had a lot of problems, he’d been there for various reasons over the course of the years. They kept very good track of what he’d been doing; having been in and out of a mental hospital, apparently he was assumed to still be there. Thanks to Kojiro’s compulsion to keep Dai living that was proved wrong. To list every single thing wrong with him would take awhile but he was considered to be violent, had been in three times for an attempt to end his life, and once for a fight which got him several stitches. The rest of it only appeared to confirm his nature, something he hadn’t shown Kojiro. In their records of him they didn’t mention he’d nearly killed his brother various times as they were growing up, that was in Kami’s file which was probably of little interest. As for the doctor he so far had been highly respectable but of course his location and name was freely given as he’d been in charge of Dai since he was very young.

He couldn’t believe this doctor was getting away with all this, sighing he sat in Dai’s room watching him sleep knowing the doctor didn’t want to believe him but had to because of how Dai looked, no one could do that to him self. Him self had a large bruise on his ribs where had been kicked. He would give his life for Dai to keep him safe, moving over to the phone he picked it up and dial the number to the abuser.

He was going to strike a deal if he could so Dai would never be harmed by this man ever again. He waited for the doctor to pick up knowing that the evil man was there.

Dai had slipped into a peculiar little black world for a long while. Just now hazy dreams were coming and going. He wanted them to get away but pushing away dreams wasn’t easy since they were in your head and there was no where really to push them to. But he hadn’t moved yet, just remained still, as though he would never move, like he wasn’t even real and never had been. 

He had been organizing papers which were to be sent out tomorrow, even though it was extremely late, that didn’t mean his work stopped. His life revolved around work. The phone was answered promptly at three rings, it was tradition after all. And in the traditional condescending voice he answered, “Yes?”

“I want to make a deal with you.” His voice was flat and bitter almost. “I’ll meet you any where you want me too and I will be unarmed.” He glanced at Dai then looked at the phone lowering his voice. “You put him into the hospital, are you proud you almost killed him this time.” He closed his eyes claming him self inside.

A deal… The idea was interesting but apparently Dai hadn’t been awake long enough to tell his little companion one very important detail. Smiling he glanced out the window, watching a car drift by. “Dai you mean.” He wasn’t going to just admit what he’d done over the phone that was ridiculous. “I’m sure he’ll be perfectly fine, he’s been there before.” He didn’t even seem concerned. Everything that was said was almost rehearsed it was so businesslike. “But if you still have something to say I’d be willing to be at the doors of the apartment where we’d previously met.” Frowning at the memory he looked back down to his work.

He shivered slightly. “Yes, I’ll be at the front doors shortly to speak with you.” He hissed slightly and chewed on his lip. “I don’t know what apartment what number or should I just wait at the fornt?” Was being brave but he couldn’t let this keep happening to Dai, he deserved so much more.

Dai hadn’t come back yet, he felt alone and out of place. Everything that was happening to him was scaring him greatly; he didn’t even know how he changed back. At lest it saved him from Zen. His eyes where half closed as he held Italica close to him. The cat was sleeping where he wasn’t, Dai had left and he wasn’t even sure if it was locked. He didn’t care right now he didn’t know there was a thing to worry about. Closing his eyes fully he curled more under the blanket on his bed holding his kitty friend. Everything was such a mess; he kind of wondered what happened to the black and orange cat. Italica would like him as a friend, and it would be someone his size too.

Kojiro's apartment. He didn't want to give himself away yet.. And thought it cruler to trick Kojiro into accepting him into his home. Leaving the door ajar and changeing back into a little black and orange cat Zen put on his cute and innocent show. He padded around the apartment mewling, attempting to get some attention. He could smell that another cat lived here and knew that an invading cat would make the other go nuts. He kind of wandered where Kojiro's mightly boyfriend was, he had spent the night outside watching and had observed the little fight with a bit of joy.

Italica was the one to hear the cat first but he wanted to stay with his pet more than anything. Kojiro yawned a bit and sat up leaving Italica to the warm on the bed. Wandering out into the hall he looked at the strange black cat. He was still dressed in shorts and a tee shirt. Crouching down he looked at the cat tilting his head slightly. “Who are you and how did you get here kitty?” He looked up at the door seeing it was open. Oh that pissed him off, Dai should know better than to leave with out locking the door. Walking over to the door he shut it and puffed out his cheeks a bit being all angry and locked it. There not lets see Dai get in now. 

Looking back over at the new cat he sighed a bit. “I am sure your hungry.” He walked into the kitchen and took out a small bowl and plate. Putting some cat food on the plate he set it on the floor then put some water in the bowl. He also made mind to give Italica food as well making sure he had some food and fresh water as well.

He meowed when asked who he was and walked over to nuzzle Kojiro's knee. Had he not been trying to acte cute and sweet, and had he not been a cat at the moment, he would have patted himself on the back, not only did his little stunt put him in pretty good so far with Kojiro, but it seemed he was more angry with his boyfirend that he had been so pissed about not seeing the other day. 

He dollowed Kojiro into the kitchen trotting lightly with his tail up in the air meowing as if agreeing with the his question. He purred and rubbed agienst Kojiro's leg before padding over to the food. Although he ate quickly he also ate very neatly. Zen had no reall problum with eatting the cat food other than it didn't quite taste as good, but than he did have to put on his little show for Kojiro.

He watched the cat for a moment. “There now your feed and have a belly full. Theres a litter box in the bathroom kitty.” He moved and crouched down petting the cats head before leaving the kitchen. “I on the other hand is going back to bed.” Where he could sulk over Dai not being here. Crawling into bed be petted the black fuzzy mass known as Italica before closing his eyes again, he was pretty much ignoring everything around him.

He purred and leanned into the petting. Watching Kojiro as he went back to his room he plotted carefully. He could just hang around here as a cat like an idoit or, he could go attack Kojiro while he was in bed. That wouldn't work though.. this was an apartment, someone was bound to hear and noise, and what if this wanderful boyfriend came home? He would have to knock him out and take him home, yes.. nock him right out so that he'd have no idea what was going on untill he woke up strapped to a wall in his basement. 

Shifting back into his human form he opeaned the bed room door silently examining the situation, he wasn't sure if Kojiro was asleep or just lying there so he shifted back silently to enter the room. once he was next to the bed and had a good idea of what he was going to do he did it. Shifting back into a human he (did exactly as Shay hinted) quickly brought the lamp on the bed stand down over Kojiro's head, hard enough to knock him out for at least a couple hours. 

Zen made sure to leave good evidence that he had been here for the lucky boyfriend, even leaveing a vert stupid and childish note that read: " Ha ha ha! I have your little boyfriend! -Zen" Knowing that the boyfriend would have no idea what to do with a note like that. 

When Kojiro waoke up he woulf find himself pretty much pinned to the wall of Zen's basement, which had been cleaned by his obiedent toys while he was gone. Zen made sure that he was stuck good too, both his ankels and wrists were chained to the wall with very little slack to the chain

His head was pounding as he finally woke up. Groaning he raised his arm only to realize his hand wasn’t going very fare to his head. Blinking more he groaned trying to move. “Dai? Where are you, this isn’t funny.” He pulled at his arms realizing he is chained down, growling he let out of scream in anger as he pulled at the chains more. Damn it not again.

"Dai? Is that his name, your boyfriend? Tell me about him, Hmm?" He was sitting on a chair he'd brought into the room, it was a pretty comfortable looking blue arm chair.

He looked around and then looked at Zen, narrowing his eyes he glared at you. “How… how did you get me again!?” He growled tugging at the chaines. “I am not telling you who Dai is, he could be just a room mate for all you know. I am not going to tell you a damn thing about anyone.”

"Toutchy... It's okay though...I don't really need to know about Dai... Although I'm sure he's not just your room mate..." standing he adjusted his blue an gold kimono robe that was tied loosely around his thin waist. Moving slowly closer to Kojiro he grinned a little. "I got you again, because I reall wanted you, now all I really want though is to see you dead. First I want to see you bruised, bleeding, and crying."

He growled up at you. “Is it because I killed your petty little toy? She was almost dead anyway, so it was saving you the time.” He pulled at the chains again watching you stand. “I’ll never cry not in sadness that you want me dead, oh no.” He tugged at the chains again looking at them. “I am going to kill you when I get free, you sick fuck! I’ll just kill you, your not worth eating. But the loss of your toy was your fault, you shouldn’t starve a cat.”

"I don't want to kill you because you ate her, that's nothing." His eyes narrowed a little as Kojiro pulled at the chains. With a quick little shove Zen had Kojiro against the wall. While one of his hands pressed against Kojiro's chest his other groped around his crotch now that Kojiro couldn't move to stop him.

He squeaked as you shoved him against the wall. Growling he glared up at you resisting you to the max, after all this was normally he job. If he didn’t want it he could make his body not respond to it. “So why do you want me dead him? Do you like hurting your toys? If you pay me I might be a little bit more wanting.” He glared at you while smirking at the same time. He hadn’t been doing this for most of his life not to pick up tricks.

"I want you dead because I don't like you. I hate you." smirking lightly he moved his hand into Kojiro's pants and began to attempt to get him a little excited. 
"This is how it is going to go. I'll let you live and go back to your little boyfriend in one peice if you cooperate with me.." be began to place soft little kisses over Kojiro's neck.

He tightened his jaw turning his head to the side growling softly. “What did I do for you to hate me? I Don’t even know you besides the fact you kidnapped me twice.” He glared at you. “Some how I doubt that is true even if I did cooperate with you, you would still find a reason to kill me.” He shifted trying to get away from you hands.

"You made me have to kidnap you twice... you made me have to let you go once.. I don't like that at all.. you would have made it out of here fine if not for that." backing away he shook his head. 
"I don't really want to kill you, you are much to pretty for that..." he let his eyes roam over Kojiro's body.

He breathed deeply as you stepped back and stopped what you where going he wasn’t sure how long his will would last under you. He bowed his head lightly then looked up from under his hair. “You want me.. don’t you. You want my body, you want to drive your self into me, feel me inside and out.” He moved scooting away from the wall slightly leaning back on his arms and making sure he was slightly sitting on his feet. Now it was his turn to play, licking his slip and arching his back making his chest and stomach curve nicely he watched you.

Licking his top lip he pulled his tee-shirt up just lightly allowing you see his smooth creamy white stomach. There wasn’t a scar on his body that was truly visible. “Do you like what you see Zen? What is in it for me if I allow you to have what you want, not only that but make it very pleasurable maybe it be rough, soft, hard or gentle.”

As Zen watched this little display he found it extreamily hard not to just rape him right then and there. The only thing that really stopped him was the idea of Kojiro cooperating enough to make it pleasureable and fun. 
"Well.. What will it take? Hmm, What do you want? I said i'd let you leave..." stepping closer again he rached down to test the chreamy skin of Kojiro's stomach with his fingures.

He grinned watching you. “You have to hire me and pay me. This after all his my job and you have to insure my safty. Then I will come back as often as you want if I know I am going to be leaving here with my life and not have to worry about the risk of anyone else.” He watched you pushing his shirt up just a little more showing of how his body stretched over his ribs.

Zen's thought process was temporarily shot and it took him a few minutes to compleetly comprehend what Kojiro was talking about. Zen was not acustomed to the idea of paying for pleasure, but he had to admit to himself, it didn't seem all that bad, not at all.. not that it was going to replace his current means of gaining toys, he liked that way too. 
"Alright, okay.. yes.. how much would I need to pay you? Hmm?" he was busy exploring all the pretty new skin he was about to purches

He watched you hands explore his smooth skin. “250  a night, if you caused any bruises or bad damage it goes up by 50 to 100 more depending on the damage inflicted. Make up to hide any bruising and cuts coast a lot of money you know.” He had this cute look on his face as he kept him self bend in a way that would normally be painful to anyone else, actually it helped stretched his body out and it popped his back just right. 

Moving his fingers down his stomach he slowly trailed them under his belly button pulling his shorts down slowly, showing flawless and hairless skin. He had some bad customers before but nothing that couldn’t be fixed by a little bit of make up and some other things. He watched you carefully.

Zen was the sort of person that had thousands of dollars hidden in a little crack in the floor, or under a bed in a box, so the 250 wasn't out of his hands in any way. 
"Alright.. okay.. I take it your going to want out of the chains right?" he eyed Kojiro, not really watching his movements, and not takeing the time to explor the almost perfect skin like he really wanted to. Yes, even Zen has a will. 
"An i think.. I think I'll let you decide where you want to work" he smirked and snorted lightly. "Here or the bedroom." He moved to release Kojiro from the chains, makeing sure to let his body press into Kojiro's to get a bit of a feel. Zen didn't like screwing with the chains involved anyway, it was so limiting...

He let you press against him not matter how much it made him sick. “Hmm where do you want? I like beds but I am used to pretty much anything.” He watched you before grabbing your hips and grinding against you roughly, he had a pretty good idea what turned you on a lot. “What you want to call you? My job is to be your fanstay and what you want. Got a style? Flat on my back, on my knees, bent over the table?”

It was almost a little too much for Zen to handle all at once, and he had to pause to think for a second. he purred roughly as Kojiro ground their hips together. "Just call me by my name. Style? I want to see you." grabbing him around the waist Zen pulled him up and drug him into the other room, the other toys silently looked away, some left and went into the little room, it was obvious they didn't like Kojiro, they didn't like any of his new toys. Pointing to th elarg, very comfortable bed he took a little detour over to one of the vanity morrors, grabbing a tube of blue lipstick.

He nodded a bit. “Then I will do as you say.” He blinked as you pointed to the bed moving over and sitting on the bed. Watching he thought that you had a issue with the color blue, he tilted his head lightly watching you. “Are you going to do my hair blue as well?” He prayed not, he would end up leaving here looking like a smurf, he glanced at the toys and grinned moving to hiss at them and scare more of them off. He enjoyed that when he had done that the first time.

"No.. You don't want your hair blue, and since I'm only going to be keeping you the night, if that, I won't make you chang it." he made his way over ti the bed, giveing you a odd little look as you hissed away his toys. Pushing you back on the bed, not exactly roughlt but not gently either, he opeaned the lipstick and panted your lips blue. He did have a bit of an issure with the color blue. dropping the lipstick on the floor away from sight he crawled on the bed and untied the one strap holding his kimono style robe closed. He was thin, thin like he never ate, and paper white. There were small scars covering the majority of his chest and stomache.

He smirked at you. “I said I would come back for every night you if you could hire me.” He squeaked as you pushed him down hard watching you painted his lips and smirked. “Like blue a little too much?” He snickered reaching up and running his fingers under the slightly opened parts of your chest wondering if you ever ate at all. With out being able to see some of them he still could trace the scars by touch.  He kind of wonder what happened to create those.

He smirked a little and shrugged. "Everyone hads a fetish or two." Zen ate enough he though. He ate every time it came to mind, his toys were much more well fed than he was. He could feel your fingures trace his scars and it almost made him sick to his stomache. He pushed your hands away and slid his hands up under your shirt, pushing it slowl over your head. He was sitting over you now, leaning down to kiss the perfect skin of your stomache and chest.

He raised a brow at you grinning thinking he has found something interesting now. He would poke at the subject later. He moved just enough for you to removed his shirt. His skin was flawless even if there might be small hidden marks like a scar or two but they where so light not even feeling them could pick them out. He sighed softly purring as you kissed his skin, it felt good no matter what he couldn’t help admitting that.
