Pounding feet against forest floors, danger was in the air so was fear but it wasn’t his fear it was the others. It was his prey’s fear, the danger was his own and the danger of others. Though he wasn’t the prey, pumping powerful legs he moved with speed as his sleek body slide through the underbrush like a snake in the grass. This wasn’t right he didn’t have a sleek body, he couldn’t run this fast nor was he this close to the ground. What was happening here, everything was foggy around him all he knew is where he was supposed to go? In the far distant there was a chip then a mewling, someone was telling him something. And he understood the strange sounds as words; these caused him to stop for a moment pausing to lower his body more to the ground. Everything in and through him was tensed. He was going to spring or lung him self at something, he knew it he felt it. He could smell what he was hunting not far from him, it was so close to him he could reach out and touch it. 

It seemed liked hours before his body moved lunging it self into the air and attacking his prey. He heard the screams the hunted was torn apart, he could feel his teeth and jaws sinking into soft warm flesh. It was intoxication as the warm blood splashed against his mouth to only have bits of his slide down his throat. Whimpering in his sleep he moved rolling over slightly. Yes this was a dream or a memory, but he could feel everything.  He could feel as jaws tore at meat of the slowly cooling animal. He felt he weight of the dead body of the prey as it was being dragged back to a fire. The warmth and flicking amber glow from the fire. 

There near the fire where people, and cats scattered but closely watching the cubs and children. None of this made any since to him as he dropped the food to the ground and walked, no not walked padded towards a small group of two cubs and one child. It was him! It was him as a very small child! He knew those eyes and it was no mistaken he had seen a picture of him self at the age of two. How could this be? Letting out a small whimper in his sleep he moved rolling to his other side again. What he was reliving lay down and allowed the child and cubs to come suckle it. He felt dizzy, as his vision seemed to swim.

Now he felt warm milk filling his mouth and the soft but oddly warm fur under his kneading fingers. Why is his mother wearing a fur coat? Licking his lips he looked up into the face of a very large cat, he didn’t feel scared at all he only moved nuzzling the slightly dark but spotted fur purring. Then there was a man calling his name, looking over to a man who looked like him he smiled and waddled over with his arms out stretched to be picked up. The older man lifted him into the air tossing him a few times listening to his child like squeals of enjoyment. Soon he was nestled happily in his father’s arm being fed pieces of meat from what looks like a dead dear. They where raw and he was chewing away on them after being fed small bits. He felt happen and loved, he chipped and cooed making sounds that a kitten would make to their parent. He by this time broken into a cool sweat as he tossed around making these sounds in his sleep.

Of course it seemed like whenever anyone else was sleeping Italica was up and about, making quite a bit of noise thanks to the new collar. Having cornered a half conscious bug in the kitchen the cat batted at it as if it were actually a threat. Though actually touching the creepy crawly thing he bounced a few inches away from it and got into pounce position. A softly twitching tail and one ear flicking gently to the side and that was the extent of it. After hearing some rather interesting sounds not relating to his prey he blinked slowly at it as it crawled under the table. Picking himself up and following the noise his tail flicked slightly at Kojiro and his head tilted making a soft curious sound almost like a purr. He hurried himself up next to his supposedly human friend to investigate a little further.

He made a few small chips at his father, purring again as he was set down on the ground. Turning he waddled his way back to the large cat he had suckled making chips of wanting attention. Burring his face into the soft silky fur he purred happily chippering in small short mews. Mother, this was his mother, he didn’t understand how his mother could be a cat but he knew he was saying ‘momma’. Then he felt it her stiffen and he looked up. Her ears where flatten and she was growling at something in the bushes. He blinked and looked that way as well chippering a few times in confusion. She was on her feet instantly as he and his siblings where picked up by their father and pulled back. 

They where attacked by spiders giant ones. Everyone was fighting while a few kept the cubs safe. He was crying and screaming his mother in cat speech. What he didn’t realize was he was screaming in the same speech for her from where he was sleeping on the couch. They where spiders and some how he managed to survived the attack, his mother how ever didn’t. Everything became foggy again as he rolled to his side whimpering, sweating and sobbing slightly making a soft cry of a kitten that was lost. 

Carefully stepping around so as not to touch or disturb as would usually be his fashion he inched around trying to find out exactly why Kojiro sounded more like him than he should. After a moment of getting no where in his examination he slinked around to sit and stare at the boy for a short time. His tail twitched, quite aggravated with there being no apparent logic; that he could find anyway. He continued watching for a moment longer but it seemed so terribly sad once his friend rolled over that really Italica had forgotten about the peculiar fact Kojiro was not a cat and waddled over to him, sticking his head onto him and purring. All he was momentarily concerned with was making him feel better, even if he was just sleeping.

He heard the purring and softly purring back his face now nicely wet from tears, he mewled ‘momma’ in a lost sounding mewl as he purred now that Italica was doing his best to make him feel better. It had also made him clam down as well, breathing slowly and evenly again he kept mewling things. There was no logical reason why he was sounding like Italica and not like a human, maybe it was because he wasn’t completely human either. 

Italica had crept up and lay down near Kojiro’s face, purring softly and snuggling against him. He’d never had to deal with things like this or other cats in a very long time. In a way he was anti-social towards other cats so upon thinking he’d decided that he really had nothing to say or couldn’t think of anything useful to say. …Besides he was sleeping anyway! And not a cat! His tail flicked again. 

But the kitten wasn’t the only one disturbed by Kojiro’s little nightmare and Dai had sat quietly listening if not slightly confused. He didn’t want to wake him up until it seemed like whatever the problem was, was mostly resolved. However when it seemed like it would be okay he crept a little closer, gently shaking him. “Hey, wake up.”

He was purring as Italica nuzzled his face, which was rudely cut off by Dai shaking him awake. Gasping a bit he blinked blurry eyes turning to see Dai. “Hmmm? Dai what you doing up? You should be sleeping.” He only had a few fuzzy memories of what happened, boy he had a strange ass dream. Moving he looked up at Italica and petted the fat cats head then sat up slowly. Rubbing his eyes a bit he noticed had been crying blinking he looked up at Dai. “Was I crying?”

Disturbed after finally having calmed Kojiro down, Italica blinked over at Dai. His purring was stopped considering he wasn’t making anyone feel any better by it now and he just lay there rather upset that he’d gone through all that trouble to have the boy woken up. Smirking faintly at the kitten then to Kojiro he gave him a curious look. “What am I doing up?” He nearly laughed and probably would have if he was in any sort of good mood. “I would be sleeping if you wouldn’t have made so much noise.” Dai shifted away from him a bit, “And yes you were.”

He blinked a bit and tilted his head completely clueless. “I was? I am sorry Dai, I guess I was having a bad dream. I didn’t mean to make a lot of noise and keep you awake.” He blinked a bit then moved a bit and smiled. “I am fine now, you should be able to get back to sleep with out a problem.” This disturbed them that he had made a lot of noise and woken up Dai. He didn’t understand it, he petted Italica cause it made him feel better suddenly. “Need anything to help you get back to sleep?” He moved drying off his face with his blanket before looking at you again.

“It’s fine, don’t be sorry for it.” He felt a bit more friendly at strange hours probably because everything was still a little blurry and didn’t make much sense at those times. Studying the boy for a moment as if he never had before he shook his head, “No, as long as the cat is the only one purring.” Setting his hand lightly against Kojiro’s face he gave a faint trace of a smile before moving to get back to sleep. Some people could have the strangest dreams and he didn’t even question it. Italica had resumed purring at his friend who had gone back to chatting in normal human nonsense which made him feel much better about being a unique short ball of fur.

He nodded a bit watching you. He blinked at Dai. “Wait I was purring?!” He wanted to nuzzle his face against your hand and start purring again. Oh gods this was to odd for him, once you had moved away he stood up. “I think I need to go for a walk. I’ll be back before you wake up again this time with out me making a lot of noise.” He smiled a bit looking for something to put on that might scattered in the living room. Reaching out petted Italica again who was now the only one purring.

“Indeed,” he murmured, finally not having to worry about what odd things Kojiro would do in his sleep. It was probably better that Dai had woken him up; well that’s what he thought anyway. “Don’t get lost or kidnapped or anything, hmm?” For a moment it sounded as though he was concerned but that was quickly gone as he found it easier to sleep than be concerned, better on his nerves too. If something happened he’d worry about it afterwards. Italica mewed his irritation that people were getting up and moving around just as he was settling down but he’d have to be content with it, no one cared to listen to him anyway.

He nodded and sighed. “That wasn’t even funny.” He muttered to him self and looked over at Italica. “Hey fluff ball, keep my pillow warm.” He moved and nuzzled his face against the cats and rubbed behind his ears. “I am only going for a walk I should be back soon.” He kissed the cats forehead and left locking the door behind him. Sighign he put his hands into his pockets and trugged around, it was really earily still.

He had been walking for a good hour or so, wearing nothing but a thin shirt a jacket, his PJ bottoms and his tennies. His mind was off some where else thinking of the dreams he had had. What did they mean? Does mean his father raised him with cats, what where the spiders all about. His mind felt muddled and confused, gods why did this always happen to him? Sighing he continued to walk kicking a rock out of his way, he wanted to talk to Dai but he knew Dai would just laugh at him and call him silly.

Zenko had emurged from his house on his weekly search for a new toy, he had worn out 3 of them already in the last two weeks, compleetly broken one. It was a shame, none of the new ones he brought back reciently lasted that long... 
He was walking down the street dressed in leather from his hair-tie ro his boots. It was starting to look hopeless for him, all the pretty boys and girls seemed to be hiding today. 
That's about when he spotted something that cought his eye, like a shinny dime. Although maybe not shinning, it looked like it could shine though, and it was very pretty. He followed Kojiro for alittle bit, takeing a good long look at him

He sighed looking up at the sky, then he noticed someone was following him. Blinking he glanced over his shoulder a bit then just stared. Shaking it off he headed to a near by coffee shop. He wasn’t going to be able to get back to sleep long enough, maybe he could have his coffee take long enough for Dai to wake back up and bring the boy back some cold Chi tea. He figured Dai liked to drink cold things over hot anyway. Walking into the coffee shop he ordered hot Chi Tea instead of coffee, that had actually sounded good. Sitting over a chair with his tea he watched for the person who had been following him.

After decideing that he liked this one, Zen followed him right into the coffee shop. Zen knew that Kojiro had seen him, and he didn't bother with any such nonsence as waiting out side to come in later and make it look lik he haddn't been stalking him. Sitting down infront of Kojiro, Zen grinned, his teeth looking a little dangerious. 
"Hello" his voice was soft and gentle. He had a look about him, he was beautiful, but he looked like trouble all around. 
"I'm Zenko. Who are you, beautiful?"

He blinked as this boy sat down in front of him, damn he just wanted to brood. “Um Hello.” He blinked and sipped his tea. “Kojiro.” That was all he really wanted to give you, but he did smile sweetly at you. “Sorry Zenko I am currently off duty.”  Well it was true he was.

"Off duty huh? Well, that's nice" he shrugged a little and leaned back, his hard blue eyes scanned over what he could see of Kojiro. He tried to picture him in various colors and outfits, and leashes and chains. 
"I was just sort of out.. shoping" he grinned. he hoped this wouldn't take long.. he was already bored..

Blinks boy this guy didn’t get the hint. Frowning he looked at Zenko. “Yes off duty and I have a boy friend. So what every you have I am not interesting.” Oh he had some spirit, but this guy was annoying. “Sorry to ruin your talkative plans but I must go home now.” He moved getting and going over and ordering Dai some Chi tea as well. Giving Zenko a smirking grin that said I am all bitch he walked out carrying the two cups. “Have fun Shopping Zenko.”

Zenko just watched him untill he had gotten up and left the little coffee shop. He liked this one, he was resistant, at least he was for now, the ones with boyfriends that would come and save them when they found out what happened to them always were a little fighty. 
The door didn't even swing it's self behind Kojiro before Zenko gripped on of his arms tightly. "I don't care if you have a fucking hord of boyfriends, and I'm already done shopping."

He blinked looking at you as you gripped his arm. “Fuck off man I told you I am not on duty.” He wiggled trying to get out of your grip knowing it was hopeless not the way you where holding him. Growling he narrowed his eyes tossing both hot cups of Chi at you. Thankfully the girl working knew who he was and knew where he was living. She also heard him whine about Dai from the first time he had met the boy. “Let go of me. I don’t care about you shopping.”

"Shut your fucking mouth." his voice was harsh, but he haddn't let it rise yet. He grinned a little watching Kojiro wiggle and squirm, his other hand went to clamp down on his other arm but the tea stopped him. Instead of leyying go of Kijiro like he must have planned his grip on Kojiro's arm only tightened ans he cursed and recovered from the hot tea. 
"You stupid fuck." his free hand went out to slap Kojiro accros the face. he hated doing that, he didn't like brusing his toys before he even got them home...

He glared at you. “Your not my john so you cant make me do anything.” He whimpered as you gripped tighter. “Let go!” He cried out as you slapped him, looking back at you he frowned still fighting against you, he was a fighter cause he couldn’t give up. “Let go or your going to be sorry.”

"Make me sorry, eh?" grabbing Kojiro around his waist Zenko attemped to fling him over his shoulder. Sure, Zen wasn't the biggest looking guy in the world, but after lots of practice it became easy to throw fighting and screaming victems over ones shoulder. "Your gonna come home with me and have lots of fun, just you wait, we'll play dress up and have tea parties and everything." he cackled as he ducked into an ally way and began the dark ally way rout he used to reach his house when he wished not to be seen

He was of course kicking and screaming. “Put me down your freak!!” He punched at your back growling. “We are not going to have fucking Tea parties and you ARE NOT going to be dressing me up you crazy sick fuck!!” he wiggled around he finally grinned and moved biting you as hard as he could where ever he could reach.

The kicking at hitting didn't bother him too much, he was to focused on getting to his house and locking his new toy up to notice them, and the leather he wore almost compleetly covering his body took care of the biting for the most part. The only problem he had was the wiggling, he dropped Kojiro once. The face that they were in a tiny ally way was the only thing that stopped Kojiro from rolling away, instead he was dropped into a concreet wall and slid down to the ground. Zen didn't rush to pick him up though, to see if he would get up and try to run or what.

He groaned, oh gods that hurt. Glaring he moved rolling suddenly and skittering to his feet to take off in a run. Gods he had to get back home to he house, gods Dai was going to call him stupid for this. Not the mention he was he was a fast little bugger, his legs where pumping with ever moment and his heart was racing. Gasping he almost stopped and fell fuck not the dream not now, he didn’t need flashes of that.

Zen waistd no time in takeing off after him. Of course, he wasn't slow, or he'd have never let Kojiro get up. He let Kijiro run untill he started to get off track and further from Zen's house. For a second he was pretty sure that Kojiro had a chance at getting away from him, that's when he almost stumbled. Zen grabbed his shirt and yanked him back, wrapping his arms around Kojiro and pinning his to his side, zen panted lightly into his ear from behind. 
"You almost go away from me there, we can't have that now.... the party hasn't even started." he kissed the back of Kojiro's neck a couple of times. He liked his nre tow.

He growled and started hissing, wriggling around he screamed and tried to get away. Stupid dream he almost got away. “Let me go! LET ME GO!” He was howling like a cat as he tried to get again as you kissed him he tried to throw his head back to give you a splitting headache, he was kicking as well yelling.

He pulle dhis head back when he felt Kojiro get ready to throw his head back, but couldn't avoid it completely, and came away with a bloody nose. 
"Bitch!" he pushed Kojiro into the wall next to him to stun him a little as he attemped to get a hold on him in a position to get him over his shoulder again, he kept a tight hold on Kojiro this time, not wanting to chase him any more. 
"Yelling isn't going to help you here. you idoit, fucking hold still, it's bo fun if i have to put you out just to get you home. Or I could just rape you right here, than you'd be easier to carrie i'm sure."

He laughed and grinned. “Yes I am.” He growled and struggled some more. “Fuck you ass wipe I will wipe your guts all over your bed room walls if you even dare think of getting your away with me. I am not your toy you creep!” He tried clawing at your leather outfit hissing and growling. He was not going to have this rape thing happen to him again.

"I'm sure you will. yes of course, Um Hm.." he smiled and nodded, laughing a little he shook his head, yes, it was going to be fun, this one was. He didn't bother picking Kojiro up this time, grabbing one of his wrists tightly he dtarted down another of the intertwineing ally ways, dragging him as he walked quickly. He chuckled, Kojiro had no idea the extent of the trouble he had gotten into, once he was in Zen's home, their was almost no way to escape, the ionly way out was if Zen got bored with you or broke you.

He squeaked and growled as you dragged him around making sure he didn’t trip and fall. He moved and pulled his arm back suddenly and sunk his teeth into your hand, he was going to enjoy making you bleed as well. Oh yeah he didn’t go down like a sitting dog.

Zen turned qyuckly and jerked Kojiro forward quickly, grabbing him by the hair. He yanked him up so thet the two of them were face to face. 
"I like you, you fight. that's fun." he finaly took the time to whipe the blood from his face where Kojiro had gaused his nose to bleed. 
"my house is right here, only a few feet away, arn't you excited? it's going to be so much fun isn't it hmm?" Now dragging Kojiro by his hair he opened the back door to his house, he used it more than the front door since he was more often slithering through the ally's. The door was unlocked, and the inside of the house looked empty in the dark, and when Zenko turned on the light it was proven that it was compleetly empty, at lest this part of the house was.

He growled at you as pulled his hair and head  up to meet you face to face. Glaring at you he growled at you more. “Fuck you.” He stumbled along growling as you dragged him into the house. Looking around moved and tried to kick you knees if possible he was still fighting and he would continue to fight against you.

"Oh, I'll be the one doing the fucking, you can be assured of that." Dragging Kojiro along throughout the empty house he headded into the room that would normaly be the living room, had it held any furnature. 
He went down momentarily as Kojiro kicked him in the knees, but made sure to pull him down as well. He gave Kojiro's hair a yank hard enough to lay him out on the floor. Picking him up roughly by she arm he continued to drag him along to a door that looked as though it went nowhere. he had to unlovk this one. It opeaned to a steep set of stairs leading to a nother door.

Crying out as they fell he made sure to punch you a few times before you dragged him up. Growling he clawed at your hands as you stopped to unlock he growled and clawed a lot on your arms and hands trying get you let him go. “What you doing with me! Let me go!” He growled and still fought against you.

"Shut you mouth for a second and stop fucking scratching at me for a second damnit." it was really starting to bother him.. if he only could just get Kojiro in his room everything would be alright, but he was makieing it hard... 
shoveing Kojiro through the door and down the steps infront of him he shut the dppr and locked it behind them, it was momentarily pitch black before a light was flipped on. Now that you could see the door at the bottom of the flight of stairs you could see the three bolt locks along with the one key lock on the door.

He squeaked being manhandled and tossed around. He cried out not seeing the steps and taking a good fall down the stairs. Whimpering he clutched his already brusied side. “owwww. You fucking jerk!” He yelled up the stairs and once the light was turned on he scrambled to get up.

"Yes, yes I know" he waited till Kojiro was up to grab him with one arm around his waist while he unlocked the door, it took him a minute to get through all four of the the locks, but as soon as he did he drug his new toy into the room. 

It was a verry beautiful room, all decorated with blue and gold. Their was a large dat bed, a coutch, two different vanity morrors, and 6 of his favorite toys lounging around, all with blue hair and thing blue dresses on. Of the sic two were girls. They all looked up when the door opeaned excitedly, these were his toys that liked it here, the ones that wanted to stay, for what reason? they were as sick and twisted as Zenko most likely.

He blinked and looked at the ‘toys’ “Oh shit oh shit oh shit” He moved trying get away and out of the house and door. “Your sick no… no!” He clawed at your arms and tried to get away more. “let me go now!” Growling he wriggled kicked, hit and bit.

Thir were only a few murmers and giggles from some of the other's in the room as they watched with blank faces. They went back to what they were doing rather quickly, which was mainly grooming themselves or sitting about looking pretty. 
Zen almost lost Kojiro again, but kicked him to the ground and slammed the door shut locking it up from the inside with just the key. 
"Oh.. Don't worry, you will be okay... " This wasn't the room he had intended for Kojiro.. but he thought it would be nice to play with him here.. to bad it looked like that wasn't going to happen, the room they would be in today was just threough the door on the other side of this room. Pulling Kojiro to his feet again, he began to feel around his body, smirking lightly he squeezed a few places he knew were sore or bruised from the journy here.

He whined hitting the floor and looked up at you as you pulled him up. Growling he slapped at your hands glaring. “Stop it let go of me!” He moved and slapped you hard acrossed the face making sure to let his nails claw you. 

He let Kojiro slap him, but whe he felt the nails dig into his skin he growled. Grabbing Kojiro by the neck he glared harshly and let go. "I'm going to have to do something about thoes claws of yours.." he grabbed Kojiro by the arm and pulled him towards the last room, the door wasn't locked, it didn't need to be. inside their were two more of his toys, one looked to be dead, the other took no time in spouting curses at Zen and spitting at him, yes, she was new and lively here to. Both of the two toys in here were chained or tied up some how, the one that looked about dead was a little less restrained then the one who was screaming at Kojiro to do something, anything.

He was still fighting as he was dragged into the other room. He blinked at the girl yelling at him and started telling at her to fuck off bitch. He was tired of getting yelled at and dragged around. This girl wasn’t helping him at all either he moved to try and kick her to shut her up then moved to slap and kick and beat up Zen even though that was just pissing the guy off which was fine with him maybe he will get so pissed and just kick him out.

Zen ignored his girl, he would shut her up after he had Kojiro restrained. 
"Hmm... how would you like to be held? your pretty fighty, lets see, chains? let's put you on a long one.. how shall I do this? shall I think a leash.. yes, i need a good strong collar than din't I?" he pulled Kijiro over to the empty wall and picked from the chains he had fixed there, found one with a collar on it. "I'm going to need something to hold your little hands down too arn't I?" he said as he tried to fling Kojiro back agienst the wall so he could get the metal collar around him.

He cried out as his back hit the wall, gods he was getting so abused by this guy. Growling and screaming in anger he moved kicking out at you as you tried to get the collar around him. “fuck you!” He screamed at you making sure that he tried to bite your face off. Oh yeah he was pissy all he wanted to do was get back to Dai and get back to snuggling.

Zen pinned Kojiro to the wall with his body, holding his head back so that he couldn't bite him. It was gong to be hard to get the collar on he realized, he might have to break himin first. 
"If you don't hold still you won't ever get out of here to see you fucking boyfriend" he hissed into Kojiro's ear, he left a kittle kiss there as he tried to work the collar around Kojiro's neck.

He whined wriggling around growling as you had him pin down. Not like he could do much but make it difficult for you to get that painful looking collar. “Ever heard of leather fuckward!” He growled at you snapping his teeth wriggling around more, his wiggling might just turn you on but he was willing to take that chance.

"I used to use leather, this works better. It would be much easier if you'd stop that.. It would hurt less too." he licked the side of Kojiro's cheek and laughed as you wiggles agienst him, of course it turned him on, but he ignored it untill the collar was on. The collar opeaned with a hinge, like a door, and as soon as it was around the back side on Kojiro's neck it was easy to clamp the front down and latche it.

He whined and continued to struggle against you growling. “Freak” He felt the collar snap close and the weight of hit around his neck. Glaring at you he growled more.

"Well..." he said reaching over to a key that was held on a hook a few feey away to lock the collar on him. "I really don't know yet.. first I have to break you, than I have to fix you, that is.. if I can fix you.. If not, I toss you out on the street and you have to fix yourself." It really wasn;t to heavy of a collar, it was the chain attatched to it that was really heavy. 
"I already can tell you're not going to end up in the main room... no.." he said playing with Kojiro's hair. "I wander how long it will take to break you.."

He blinked at you. “What you mean the main room? Where I am going to end up then huh?” He grined and growled. “You cant break whats already been broken.” He spit in your face then and smirked looking proud of him self. He glanced over to the girl and glared at her, he did not like girls more so bossy ones. He looked back at Zen. “I am not your fucking toy.”

He only whiped the spit away ignoreing it, he had been spit on so many time it didn't really count for anything any more. The girl was now just watching, glad that it wasn't her. 
Zen laughed and grabbed hild of Kijiro's face, pressing his lips roughlty into Kojiro's. 
"yes, you are. Now.. I think I'm going to have to leave you in here for a few day before I can get anything I want from you.. Is that how it's going to be?"

He growled as you kissed him and bit your lips hard. Licking his lips he growled at you. “No, no I am not. Get anything out of me? What the fuck does that mean!!!” HE growled at you trying to kick you hard as he could chained or not.

Zen stepped back and shoved Kojiro agienst the wall again. 
"I'll give you a few days to think about it, yeah?" He laughed a little. If only Kojiro had given Zenko what he'd wanted,, he wouldn't be locked up, and he might have been out of here in a day with only a few bruises. Zen backed up slowly towards the door, a little smirk on his face.

He growled being slammed against the wall. Soon as you backed away from him he was testing how fair he could go on the chain. “What you want!?” He growled reaching for you so he could rip your eyes out. Oh it would be so lovely to do that, he looked all most like a wild cat.

"What I want" he nodded and stood a the door. "he laughed a little and watched Kojiro fighting at the end of his chain. It was amuseing, and made him just want to rape him right there.. but he wasn't in the mood for the fight.. maybe he;d go into the main room and have some fun with his more obedient pets... 
"I'm going to leave you here now... you can make friends with my other toys of you want" his eyes shot to the girl, expecting some protest, but only recieveing a mild glare. 
"Have fun.." he vannished though the unlocked door into the other room.

He screamed as the door as closed pulling and tugging at the collar, screaming for you to come back. Oh he was so mad he wanted to be out of this place and back with Dai right now. He carried on this way until he was tired. Growling he sat on the floor noticing his eyes seemed to ajust all to well to the darkness. Blinking and looking confused he looked around seeing everything clearly like it was day.

