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.”

The rain had finally let up a bit and he though to try again. Walking back through the drizzle he head back the way they came, thankful for it being night and dark out. Finally come up onto the door of his apartment he turned around and gave the door a few good kicks with his hind paws. Dai better come and open it for him or he would have some rather mean teeth sunk into his neck, it didn’t help that he had been yowling before and that sure as hell got Italica’s attention he knew that one. And just to add to it he started yowling again, now all wet and cold. This SUCKED is what he was saying.

Previously he’d gone out looking for Kojiro in a rather terrible mood but that was typical. Though he had been back when the cat came home he must have fallen asleep and it was the loud noise at the door now that caused him to wake up. Italica was at the door, pawing at it and trying to stick his face under it. He was nearly twisted into a little pretzel by the time Dai pulled him away from the door. However all the noise didn’t sound very happy, still the door was opened, most out of aggravation than anything. It didn’t even cross his mind that maybe he should be careful about what he was doing. Italica on the other hand bounced around by Dai’s feet trying to encourage the yowling to stop and to just come in where it was nice and warm…and dry.

And in he came! As quickly as possible as Dai was tackled by a thing but large black leopard, who was wet from the rain. The yowling did stop because he was currently licking Dai’s face like no tomorrow purring very happily with his paws on Dai’s shoulders. He stopped licking for a moment and nuzzled you mewling and purring all to happily. Damn this meant to make a new key, he had been so scared he would never see you again, he just wanted to wrap you in his arms and hold on to you. Though that was showing difficult with him having paws and legs instead of arms and hands.

Compulsively Dai yelped at the sudden meeting with the floor. He would have been much happier if he could have stayed on his feet, however Kojiro wasn’t a kitten. He still hurt from the last argument he’d been in and being tackled didn’t help. Pushing on the cat all he really wanted was it off so he could breathe after all his ribs were recovering. Squirming at the licking he whimpered faintly, calming down momentarily once it had stopped. But he still did need the animal off. “Off, off, off,” he breathed. Italica had done as he always did to Kojiro though it wasn’t Kojiro… well it shouldn’t have been. He stuck his head on the leopards leg, purring his delight at having him in the house.

He looked down at poor Dai and moved off the laying body. Trotting over to the door he moved it with his head until it was shut. He would need you to lock it, grinning he batted Italica a bit and then nuzzled him, it was him and the other cat could smell it. Watching you he just made mewling sound as his tail flitter back and froth. Gods he whished he could change back. He didn’t want to scare you but what other choice did he have right now?

For a moment Dai remained where he was, staring at the ceiling. The furry little ball purred relentlessly at Kojiro, happy to have him back regardless of his form. Finally moving Dai sat up, watching quietly with his head tilted slightly to the side. He wasn’t going to lock himself in a house with a large, unidentified cat either, the door was staying unlocked. Eventually deciding it would be better if he just got up and backed himself away, preferably into the bedroom where there would be a nice door between him and the cat. Italica seemed fine, if not, he could be kitty food.

He looked up at Dai and blinked moving he rubbed his head against your leg purring softly, he wanted you to realize it was him. Nuzzling a few times he purred once more then bounced off into the bedroom looking around he came out with his back pack some who over his head. See its me! He gave a soft whine and looked at Italica for help here. He sat between Dai and the bedroom for a moment waiting. His mind begging you to realize it was him.

It was so tempting to touch the cat since it was purring instead he bit his lip and just watched a moment. Blinking at the backpack he smirked then somehow ended up laughing. Setting a hand over his mouth his eyes gave away the grin that it was hiding. Tilting his head again he edged over to Kojiro and crouched down in front of him. Even if it hurt slightly to do so he stayed that way for a minute or two before reaching a hand out to pet the soft looking fur. Italica had bounced over mewing quietly at Kojiro in explanation that people were dense most of the time. “I thought I told you not to get lost or kidnapped.” For how long Dai had realized it was Kojiro wasn’t clear, he wasn’t going to say, and actually he was slightly irritated so even that little comment just happened to slip out.

He purred and nuzzled against your hand as you petted his soft but damp fur. Glancing at Italica he batted the other cat and rolled it around with a paw. Oh only if he could explained to you what happen. He mewled lightly as waiting to say he didn’t mean to and he fought all the way. You could tell he was pouting just from the look of his golden eyes, but he was happy you where petting him. Damn it now how to change back to human that was the question, he looked at Italica in hopes the cat had some ideas on how to do that.

Italica stared up at Kojiro, he’d flopped onto his back and his little ears were squished to the floor. The round, green eyes were rather clueless after all he’d never had these sorts of problems. Dai drew his hand away after a bit and frowned. After resting his elbow on his knee, his chin went into his hand, and he was quiet for a bit. He really wasn’t very happy which was obvious. “At least you did come home…” He did manage to give poor Kojiro some credit though it wasn’t very much. “Do you plan on staying like that?”

He shook your head looking up at you, no he didn’t want to stay like this. You could tell from his eyes he felt lost on what to do and how to change back. He shook his head again and then moved rubbing his paw of his nose. He wanted to be him again not this cat right now. Giving a soft sounding mewl that sounded like he felt currently. He 

Even if Dai had an idea or knew he wasn’t planning on telling Kojiro. “I didn’t think so.” He smirked at the quiet little sound before standing up. “You’d better figure out how to undo it then,” which was one way of saying that he certainly wasn’t going to help. Kojiro could figure it out on his own; it’d be better that way. Italica turned his head to stare at Dai as he moved then looked back to Kojiro before rolling over onto his tummy and shaking his head. People were so strange.

He blinked up at you shocked that you wouldnt help him. He looked down again and moved laying out on the floor. This was so unfair he had been chained to a wall, kept for a few days with out water or food and completely freaked out. This was how this happend. And now he finally gets free and finds his way back to Dai from the person who kidnapped him and this how he is treated. Of course he was whining to Italica and telling him the completely story. Oh man he could bite Dai's balls off right now.

Dai had wandered off into the kitchen for a glass of water and to make sure the little ball of fur didn’t starve. Besides it wasn’t as though he knew how to help Kojiro… The kitten however was more sympathetic and made little mews and soft growling sounds in his chest at the whole story. It seemed terrible and he crept over to Kojiro setting his head on him again before snuggling despite the fact that the larger cat’s fur was a bit wet. Italica wouldn’t blame him at all for being upset at getting no help and did his best to apologize for not being of any use.

He nuzzled Italica and purred softly. He felt so tired, maybe it would all vanish like a night mare. Right now he wanted a bath though. He mewled and growled softly back at Italica talking away, with him finaly he told Italica he wanted a bath before the rain made him very cold. Getting up he walked to where Dai was hiding and growled at him before grabbing his shirt hem with his mouth. He dragged the boy towards the bathroom making sure not to pull him down or anything, he was surprisingly gentle even in this form. Once in the bathroom he let go of Dai’s shirt and put his paws on the tub looking at you where he mewled. 

Unable to leave Kojiro alone simply because he adored him the kitten marched after. Dai blinked down at Kojiro, “Hey!” The quiet protest seemed ignored and he went where the cat wanted him to go without much of an argument. He moved to sit down by Kojiro, giving him a rather funny look before shaking his head and turning the water on. “You seemed rather upset out in the rain…” which made him wonder why there would be any desire for a bath of all things. He smiled faintly, sticking his hand under the water, and setting his wet hand on the cats face.

He moved and nosed the hot water tab he wanted this one. He hoped you got the picture he wanted a hot bath not a cold one. There was a different from cold and hot more so in the rain, he looked at Italica and mewled stating humans are rather stupid more so Dai than anyone else. Blinking he got a face full of wet hand. He simply licked your hand before taking it in his mouth and chewing on it. Not enough to hurt but enough to slobber you nicely. 

Of course he wasn’t going to make the water completely cold, it was warm water but if hot was what he wanted, Dai didn’t even ask, just made it a bit warmer. “Ick…” He went to reclaim his hand, wrinkling up his nose, and glancing at Kojiro out of the corner of his eye. “You’re perfect as a cat; bratty.” Going back to watch the water he didn’t have anything else to say. Italica on the other hand bounced about, more than happy to have someone to talk to. However he did happen to mention that Dai usually knew more than he would admit to but that was all before he went about pouncing on Kojiro’s tail.

He was grinning oh you knew he was grining just from the look on his face. He looked at Italica and mewled back at him asking him to give a bit more detail, like what was Dai after all and how could the poor innocent cat stand him. He moved his tail before the other cat could tackle it giving him something to chase around. He asked if Italica wanted him to change back or not. And that Dai was mean to him all the time. Which was a lie he knew it but he was being whiny right now.

The kitten hopped about trying to attach himself to Kojiro’s tail; mewing out whatever information he happened to think of. Specifically that he wasn’t sure of what Dai was, different for sure, and he could only stand him because he didn’t have a real attachment to him other than his curiosity about him. Italica considered Dai a strange thing and treated him more like an experiment and would continue to do so until he discovered what made him so odd. It was also decided that the fluff ball wasn’t going to say either way if he wanted Kojiro to change or not but he almost seemed to laugh at the idea of Dai being mean all the time, reminding Kojiro that poor Italica was the one Dai was holding upside down in the park before he’d been rescued. Dai was simply watching the water, tapping at it lazily, and finally stopping it. Glancing back he smirked, “Okay?”

He moved and pounced on Italica and rolled him around between his paws. He was grinning and mewling back. Then he gave him a short tongue bath and went to the tub. Dipping his paw in he looked at Dai and nodded his head. Climping in to the bath tub he slowly sunk his body down before laying his head on the edge of the tub. You could see the water turn dirty slowly from the crap in the rain water. Now you knew why he wanted a bath.

Italica, now not so fluffy shook his little head trying to make his fur return to normal instead of having it stuck to him. Watching the water for a minute longer Dai sighed. He looked over towards the kitten by the door, plodding around trying to sort out his fur and nearly knocking his head right into the wall. Moving finally to get up and find a towel, he wasn’t going to have wet cat all over the place. Once one was found he brought it back and eyed Kojiro.

He looked up at Dai and purred, you could clearly tell he was grinning. He closed his eyes just relaxed, moving his tail suddenly he got you with some water in the face. Opening one golden eye he looked up innocently as he moved his head off the rim of the tub and fully covered him self with water while blowing  air out his nose before coming up. Now he looked like a drowned cat but he was happily much cleaner than before. Right now he was just going to soak for a while and relish the feel of the warmth.

All the purring got was a rather funny expression; he didn’t particularly like the look, and jumped a little at the water keeping the majority away from his face with the towel. Glaring slightly he lowered the towel. “You are a brat.” Pouting faintly at the water that had gotten to him he wiped it away with his hand, almost sulking about it. Italica had waddled out of the bathroom, water was not something he enjoyed, and it would be good for him to stay away.

He was chuckling making little mewing sounds. He was completely releaxed and safe feeling. It allowed him to relax being at him here in hot water and not stressing. Not only if he could change back, sadly for Dai he was standing right there when he rested a paw on the rim of the tub and lend his head against it. Sighing out softly he wished for him again but being relaxed helped a lot, with out him knowing he shifted back to his human from.

It was in a way sort of funny to watch an oversized cat just sitting in a bathtub of water but he kept from smiling and just shook his head at the way Kojiro had been acting. For a moment Dai nearly forgot he was supposed to be surprised at the change but once he remembered he abruptly sat down right where he was on the floor. He blinked, scooted back towards the hallway, set the towel down, and slinked out of the bathroom. On his way out he murmured, “Welcome back,” in an almost amused tone. Sometimes Dai could be a little strange, even for himself.

He opened his eyes a bit and moved his head. “Huh?” Wait a voice, he had a voice, which meant. He jumped up on his feet letting out a yell of happiness, this promily slipped in the bathtub full of water landing on his ass and smacking his head against the side. “oooowww.” Whimpering he rubbed his head that had hurt a lot, reaching over him self he pulled the plug and started draining the tub. He was good to be back as he grabbed the towel blinking up at Dai who had ran from him. Frowning at he shook his head. “One would think you you preffered me as a cat not a human from the way you act.” He sighed and wrapped him self in the towel and headed to his room. Gods you pissed him off so much sometimes with your actions.

After the strange little episode in the bathroom he’d curled up on the couch with the kitten that seemed to be amused with a little string he found somewhere. His ear twitched and he glanced up in the Kojiro’s direction, immediately hoping down from the furniture and skittering after the boy. His little eyes peeking around the corner to make sure that it was in fact a human Kojiro he was following around. After a minute another pair of green eyes peeked in. “Do you feel better now?” As opposed to what? Being a cat. That’s what he meant but the question was so obscure it’d be rather near impossible to tell.

He was dressed in shorts and a long sleaved shirt, seeing Italica he played with the cats fur. Looking up at the other green eyes he nodded a bit. “Yeah, though I feel a little sick. Oh gods Dai I am sorry I tried to hard to get away from the guy. I am in trouble.” He moved picking up Italica and sitting on the bed. “I am in a lot of trouble Dai.” He looked at you feeling even more sick remembering. “I killed someone. I mean she was being totured by the guy and he was starving us so it was a mercy killing but.. theres more to it its so sickening.”

The kitten made a soft purr as he was being picked up and Dai drifted into the room to sit next to Kojiro. It wasn’t like he usually would do; giving the other space, he really did sit right next to him. His head tilted slightly, if his nerves would have let him he would have embraced Kojiro but that was something he couldn’t bring himself to do at the moment. “You can’t undo what you did, you might as well not be sorry for it.” But for some reason he didn’t ask about it, he’d listen if you told him but he really didn’t need to know. Italica snuggled into Kojiro, faintly missing the kitty he was.

He looked down at Italica and mewled softly, then looked at Dai. “I.. I ate her. Dai I fucking ate her and I liked it!” He felt himself getting sick even now. “I didn’t mean to, it was.. the blood. It made me more hungry than I was a the time. I remember everything the taste the feel the smell.” He suddenly moved and put Italica down then made a mad dash to the bathroom. He figured that would happen sooner or later as he heaved up the contents of his stomach which anyone could tell was half digested innards among a few bones or two. It didn’t help his body was smaller in his human form that his cat form so there was no room for all that food. He wasn’t sorry for killing her, what scared him was he enjoyed the rawr fleshy taste of human meat and flesh. After finish emptying his stomach he leaned against the toilet praying to gods that never happened again.

Smirking faintly he refrained from saying anything at all about what Kojiro had done. He watched the boy go into the bathroom and turned back to the kitten for a moment, faintly amused. Certainly now he shouldn’t feel so entertained by poor Kojiro, but he did. He pet the kitten’s stomach, Italica curling around Dai’s wrist like a fuzzy little bracelet. Sighing he made himself get up and wander to the bathroom, leaning against the doorframe. “Kojiro…” he paused in consideration, studying him for a moment before shaking his head, and refusing to continue on the track he was on. “Maybe you should be more careful with what you eat,” he stated rather flatly. For some reason the majority of Kojiro’s predicament didn’t bother him and he managed to retain most of his typical attitude.

He glared up out from under his hair and flushed the toilet. Getting up he walked over and started brushing his teeth, once he had that acid taste and feel out of his mouth he looked at you. “I didn’t mean to Dai. I was starving. But he did let me go after that, he wanted me to stay with him. He wanted to keep me like his toys are kept. As a pet and nothing more.” Sighing he moved towards the door and brushed past you. “At lest I would get some that way, even if its almost the same thing as rape.” He stuck his tongue out at you making a sour joke before going back to bed room and curling up on the bed. He still didn’t feel good, his stomach was rather upset. “Why does he act like this is normal Italica.” He mewled at the kitten and then looked at the door. “And its not funny either.”

He just bit his tongue, he had wanted to snap at Kojiro but that wouldn’t do any good for either of them. His eyes narrowed at the little comment but allowed it to left unanswered, he’d had a rather short temper ever since he’d come back from the hospital and it had just run out. The moment Kojiro had retreated into the bedroom and laid down Dai had left, slamming the door to make it rather obvious he wasn’t staying around to listen to whatever other smart remarks he happen to have waiting. 

Italica however was a little more compassionate, he always was, and nuzzled Kojiro’s face, having no answers for the poor boy. All he could do was be his friend, Dai was a complication he hadn’t sorted out yet.

He jumped as the door was slammed. He nuzzled Italica back. “One day he is going to break my door.” He closed his eyes still feeling sick and now sad, one day that door is going to slam and Dai would never come back. “Italica… I know about Kami and he knows your hear. So if he comes for you go with him okay? You don’t deserve to be caught up in this kitten.” He nuzzled again mewling, he knew you could understand just like he understand your purrs and mews.

