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1. The Futeki Koneko - A New Hero is Born

Here's the first one shot.  Since it has so much to do with the original story, I do believe it will be
the storyline for the beginning for my manga...so please tell me how you like the story line, kk?
=3

Warning: There are spoilers included.  That is it. You've been warned! Dx

---

It had been a long, hard day for Suki Koneko.  She was exhausted, and too many things had
happened all at once.  The day had started out normal.  She'd woke up, gotten dressed, had
breakfast, kissed her Grandma goodbye and left for school.   

Nobody paid her any attention at school, but when she walked past anyone, they would make
fun of her, calling her names such as "snobby", "stuck up" or even "loner".   

Being called such things made Suki sad, but she didn't really care so much...it wasn't like any of
these kids at school were her friends.  It was as they all said.  She was a loner.  Perhaps the
only girl in school without a friend to giggle and gossip with, or talk about the secular things
going on in the world.   

Not that Suki cared about these things.  She was a Christian, so not having a friend to talk
about things that went against her religion really didn't matter to her.  It was true Suki wished for
someone she could talk to, but her shy, anti-social attitude toward others said otherwise.   

It was this that led the other boys and girls at her school to believe she was stuck up, and so
nobody wanted to be her friend.  She could have said many things to deny it in the beginning,
but because of her fear of speaking up, Suki allowed the other kids to say such things.  And so
she became what they called her; a loner.   

Her school days usually consisted of receiving cold looks from her fellow classmates, or being
tripped in the hallways, or picked on in some other cruel way.  She was constantly ignored,
unless as mentioned before, she was being called names.   

School had been the usual that day, the same unnecessary strife going on between her and her
fellow classmates. Until lunch time, that is.  When he approached her.   

He was Kiba Kengen, the hottest boy in school.  Everyone, even the guys, would venerate him,
letting him cut in the lunch line, sneaking him cheats for tests...They even went as far as to
shield him with their own umbrella on a rainy day, being pelted with the cold rain, just so that
Kiba could be dry.  There wasn't anything anyone at school wouldn't do for Kiba. Every girl in
school wanted to go out with him, but he usually brushed them all aside, being quiet and
keeping to himself most of the time.   

Truth be told, Suki had always been envious of Kiba Kengen.  He was allowed so much!  He

1 of 84



could be as quiet and anti-social as he wanted, and not face the constant teasing and name
calling that she endured everyday!  Yes, Kiba was a lucky one. 

So needless to say, it came as quite a shock when the loner boy had come to Suki Koneko's
table and asked to join her for lunch!  Suki, along with everyone else at school, had been
stunned, but said yes anyway. 

Lunch had been eaten in silence, not a word spoken.  This was because Suki had been too
scared to open her mouth, afraid if she started to talk she'd say something stupid, or forget to
enunciate properly!  Kiba didn't seem to notice, as he ate his lunch, so it didn't matter much. 
Except that Suki had felt every one of the school girls staring at her, their stares as cold and
sharp as a knife.

After lunch, Suki had prepared to take off, but was surprised yet again, when Kiba had asked
her if he could walk with her.  Since they had the same class next.  Of course, Suki was too
nervous to speak still, so she had just nodded her head slowly, her face turning a little red.  The
rest of her school day had been like this. 

It had seemed like Kiba Kengen had his eye on her, for some reason, and wasn't going to let
her get away from him.  It wasn't that Suki minded so much, it was more that she wasn't used to
this kind of attention!   

At the end of the school day, she'd been relieved to see that she was standing alone. She had
just started walking home, when she'd heard the all too familiar voice of Kiba Kengen, who now
wished to escort her home. 

A small smirk spread across Suki's face, as she recalled looking over her shoulder and seeing
every girl in school staring at her either jealously, or with their jaws down so low they'd trip on
them the minute they tried to walk.  She hadn't meant to, but she had been an impediment to
the other girls that day, keeping them from getting near Kiba.

Her walk home from school had been out of the ordinary.  As if it wasn't strange enough that
someone -a boy- was walking home with her, he'd started talking about the Futeki Neko!  Had
Kiba somehow known about Suki's obsession with Tokyo's feline hero?  He'd spoke with such
admiration for Futeki Neko, Suki had begun to wonder if he knew her personally!   

Then Kiba had told her something astonishing.  The Futeki Neko was injured, and would not
pull through; She was dying.  Tears had sprung to Suki's eyes at the thought of her most
idolized superhero dying.  It had been because of her that she'd survived school...how would
she pull through now, if the Futeki Neko was going to die?

As she had stood there, crying, Kiba had leaned in close to her and had whispered, "Don't cry. 
Futeki Neko has chosen someone to replace her."   

This had surprised Suki, and she'd turned to look at him, blushing as she'd realized how close
they were to one another.  "Who?" she had asked timidly.   

Kiba had smiled gently and said, "A girl named Suki."   
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Suki still remembered how stupid she'd reacted.  "Oh, another girl named Suki.  How nice. That
will make her more relatable for me." She had paused thoughtfully.  "What's her last name?"
she had asked.  His answer had shocked her.  It was her.  Suki Koneko.  SHE was to be the
replacement!  The idea of this had been too much for her mind to process, and she had run,
shouting out her refusal.   

Suki sighed, panting hard as she ran through the streets of Tokyo, still thinking back to the
events that had taken place earlier that day.  She hadn't expected Kiba to give chase, and she
certainly hadn't expected him to catch her.  As much as she had protested, he had taken her
back to her house, insisting that they would talk over things once they got inside.

When they had arrived, Suki had opened the door to an alarming scene.  Her Grandmother lay
sprawled out on the ground, barely breathing, her eyes only half opened.  "Suki..." she'd
croaked weakly, catching sight of her granddaughter.  "Run a-"  The old woman had not gotten
a chance to finish, as a boy had come in and struck her- hard.  He wore a mask, hiding most of
his face, Suki recalled, but she had still been able to see the cat ears sticking out from his head.
  

He had looked at her and pointed, shouting, "You! Futeki Neko!  That's right, I know who you
are!  We fight now!"  It was apparent that he was voracious for a battle.  Suki had tried to
protest, saying that she was chosen, that she had refused, but the boy hadn't listened.  "You
fight me or your grandmother dies!" Had been his words.  Unsure of what to do, Suki had just
stood rooted to the ground.   

Eventually, the boy had grown impatient, and she'd watching in horror as he struck her elderly
grandmother again and again.  Suki cried out in rage, and had been about to attack him, when
Kiba had grabbed her arm and pulled her back.  "This is your only chance!" he'd said, holding
up a needle with some sort of red liquid in it.  Suki had secretly wondered if it was blood. "Take
the injection...become the Futeki Neko, and save your grandmother." he'd said, holding out the
needle.   

Too upset to argue, Suki had nodded in agreement, and Kiba had injected her with the needle. 
Seconds after receiving the shot, Suki had begun to feel weird.  Her head hurt, a lot.  She fell to
the ground, clutching her forehead, and cried out in shock as two white cat ears had sprouted
up out of her head.  Next, her back started to ache.  She cried out yet again as a furry white tail
grew from her spine.   

"We'll work on your transformation later." Kiba had said, a cynical look on his face, "Now go,
defend, Futeki Neko!"   

Suki laughed slightly, remembering the stunned look on his face, and his sweatdrop, when
she'd turned and corrected him, "Nu uh!  Futeko Koneko!"   

"Are you gonna fight me now, or what?" the boy with the cat ears had asked.   

"Bring it on!" Suki had shouted, running at him.  The boy had smirked and slapped at Suki with
a whip, which she avoided, jumping back and falling backward.  "Is that all you got, kitty?" the
boy had asked, slapping Suki's grandmother with the whip.   
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Hearing her grandmother's cries of pain had done something to Suki.  Filled with hatred, she
had leapt at the boy in the mask- only to be caught by the tail, swung by it and flung into the
wall.  She landed with a loud crash.   

The boy had walked over to her, a smirk on his face.  "That's it.  I'm not going to waste anymore
of my valuable time fighting such a callow little pussy cat!"   

Suki had glared at him, baring newly grown cat fangs.  "Callow, huh?!  Oooo!  You just better
pray you never run into me again!" she threatened.   

"Sounds like fun, see ya then, pussy cat."  The cat eared boy had kissed her cheek.  Then he'd
taken off.   

Suki had glared at his departing form for a long time before she'd remembered her
Grandmother.  She'd rushed to her side, begging her to open her eyes.   

"She's...not breathing," Kiba had said softly, "I can't find a pulse, either."  He'd lowered his
head, not looking at Suki.  "I'm sorry, Koneko-san...she's..."   

Before he had been able to finish his sentence, Suki had scrambled to her feet and had run off.

This is what she was doing now.  Running away.  Running away from everything.  From Kiba,
from her dead grandmother, from her home. There was no way she'd go back now.  She
already had known her grandmother was dead before Kiba's words.  Suki also knew this: she
was alone in the world now.   

Her cat tail flew behind her as she ran down the streets.  'Oh great.  I forgot about that.'  she
thought silently, her eyes widening.  She couldn't let anyone see her like this.  She was a freak
now.  A freak with cat ears and a tail.  Any hopes she'd ever had of fitting in had been dashed
now.   

Her ears perked up as she spotted an alley up ahead.  She could hide there.  Moving as fast as
she could, Suki hurried into the alley.  She sobbed, leaning against the building as she slid
down onto the ground, her arms wrapped around her knees.

'Why me?  Why did this have to happen to me?  Life was hard enough, and then I had to
become Futeki Koneko. It's just not fair!'  The cat girl hid her head in her hands as she began to
cry.  Almost instantly, it began to rain.  First, little sprinkles, then big, wet droplets of water.   

Suki cried even harder as she was pelted by the rain.  'Let me just die here...' she thought,
sobbing heavily, 'I feel horrible anyways...nobody cares about me.  The rain isn't helping either. 
I think maybe I'm coming down with a cold.'  

Her now drenched cat ears twitched as she heard a faint voice nearby.  "Koneko-san!"  Even
over the roar of the rain, Suki could tell the voice belonged to Kiba Kengen.

A few minutes later, she could make out the form of Kiba in front of the alley.  "Koneko san!" 
She gasped as he started into the alley.  He must have seen her.  Suki struggled to her feet,
feeling weak and lifeless.  She had a headache, and most likely a fever to go with it. 
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"Sensei...Kengen...?" she uttered softly.   

He hurried over to her.  "What were you thinking?!  Running away like that?!  What if that creep
who killed your grandmother had been waiting for you?!  What would you have done then?!" 
He hesitated, taking note of the her read face, and exhausted expression.  "Koneko-san?  Are
you...ok?" 

Suki looked weakly at him, her eyes becoming clouded, both from rain and exhaustion, and
making it hard to see.  "Sensei...Kengen...g...gomen..."  Her knees buckled, sending Suki falling
headfirst into Kiba.   

He stared in shock at the girl.  "Koneko-san?  What's wrong?!"  When she didn't answer, Kiba
forced her head up to face him, and saw that she was unconscious.  He also noticed she had a
fever, and her skin was like ice.   

"Baka girl...this is what happens when you sit out in the rain like this." he muttered.   

Heaving an exasperated sigh, Kiba lifted the unconscious cat girl into his arms and started for
home...He knew she had no one else living in her house, so he decided to take her to his.  At
least there he could keep a better eye on her.
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2. Kiba Kengen -  Suki's Sensei

I figured I'd post this in here since it's a continuation of the story above x3  Enjoy, ~Nya!

---

"Ohh...my head...It hurts." Suki groaned, raising a hand to her forehead and rubbing it gingerly. 
It was so hot, she was led to deem that she must have a fever.  "What happened?"     

Suki opened her eyes and gasped.  She was in a small room, bundled up in a blanket on a
sumptuous bed.  "...Where am I?!" she shrieked.     

"Good.  You're awake."     

Suki's gaze moved from the bed she was in to the doorway, where Kiba Kengen stood, arms
crossed, a small, somewhat unfriendly little smile on his face.     

Suki looked in surprise at the boy.  "Sensei...Kengen...?  Where am I?  How did I get here?"     

"This is my home.  I brought you here after you fainted in that alley." Kiba explained.

Suki blinked in confusion.  "I...fainted?" she repeated. 

Kiba sighed and turned away so his back was facing her.  "You...you don't remember anything,
do you?" he muttered.     

Suki hesitated.  "Remember what?" As she spoke, she was still rubbing her head, and her hand
accidentally brushed one of her cat ears.  "What..?!"     

Suki reached up with both hands and touched her head.  To her astonishment, her hands
grabbed onto two cat ears.  "What happened?!  I have cat ears! Sensei Kengen, how did this
happen?"     

"I guess your fever made you forget." Kiba mumbled.  "Well, anyways, you are the new Futeki
Neko, which means that you have cat ears and a tail from now on." he explained, but Suki
wasn't listening.     

She was distracted by something she'd noticed moving at the foot of the bed.  "Ehh?"     

In spite of Kiba's injunction not to sit up, Suki raised herself from the bed.  She stood up
unwrapped the blanket from her body, crying out in shock as she saw that the movement she
had seen had been a cat tail- her's!     

"Where did THAT come from?!"  Suki screeched.  She yanked on her tail, and shrieked as a
surge of pain went through her spine.  "I have...a tail?! When did this happen?!"     
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Kiba tried again to explain, but Suki was too busy panicking to listen to him.     

She yanked again on both her ears and her tail, expostulating with Kiba that they weren't a part
of her, but in fact, a costume, and crying out as more pain went through her body each time. 
Eventually, she wore herself out.  The cat girl's eyes rolled back in her head and she collapsed
on the bed, face first.     

"Koneko-san?"  After a quick inspection, Kiba found that she had fainted yet again.     

Heaving a sigh, Kiba threw the blanket back over her. Then he sat down on the bed beside her,
arms folded, waiting for her to regain consciousness.

Though she was out cold, her facial expression told him she must be having some very
troubling thoughts at the moment...he wondered what was going through her head.

---

(Author's note: these are Suki's thoughts)

"I remember it now...I remember what happened.  It was Kiba.  He gave me the DNA, which
caused me to grow these ears and tail.  I only became Futeki Koneko to save my
Grandmother...but she's dead!  And it's all my fault, all my fault...All because my fighting skills
are so little...If I was only a better fighter...and not so deficient. Maybe, just maybe...I could have
saved her.  It's all my fault...all...my...fault."

---

"Sensei Kengen?"     

"Koneko-san!" Kiba looked down at the girl as she opened her eyes halfway and smiled sadly
up at him.  "How are you feeling?"

"Honestly?  A little bit sleepy...my head feels like it's on fire, and I can barely breathe." Suki
replied softly.

Kiba sighed.  "That's probably from sitting out in the rain so long...I still don't understand why
you did that.  Care to enlighten me, now that you're awake?"

Suki averted her gaze from Kiba and stared down at the bed.  "I was...so upset...I'd never seen
anybody look so moribund...to see my grandmother like that...and then to see her die...and
realize...I'm stuck looking like a...freak.  It was all too much to take in at once."

"I understand." Kiba said.  "It is hard to watch the ones you love die.  I should
know...because..."     

As he spoke, Kiba stared into space, a melancholy expression coming across his face.     

Suki looked at him curiously, waiting for him to say more.  He seemed like he was going to
divulge something, but at the last minute, must have decided not to.
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"Sensei Kiba...what is it?  Is there something you wanted to say?" Suki asked cautiously.  "I'm
all ears."

Kiba looked at her for another minute, a serious expression, before lowering his head, shadows
covering his face. "It's nothing."

"Are you sure? It seemed like you were going to tell me something else.  What is it?" Suki
pressed.

Kiba's eyes suddenly grew wild, and he turned to her, a cold, hateful look in his eyes.  "I said
forget it!" he shouted.  His vociferous tone warned Suki not to say anything else.

The cat girl shrunk back, eyes wide, cat ears flat against her head in fear.  "H-hai...go-go-
gomen nasai." she mumbled, sweatdropping.

A long, uncomfortable silence followed.  Gradually, it got to be too quiet for Suki to stand, and
she turned to Kiba.  "Arigato, for your help, Sensei Kegen.  I- I think I'll just be going now." She
slowly got to her feet and waved nervously.  "Ja ne." 

As she turned to leave, Kiba reached out and grabbed her wrist.  The cat girl's eyes widened in
surprise, the fur on her ears and tail standing up on end. 

"S-Sensei Kengen...??" A surprised, and blushing Suki Koneko said, turning to face Kiba.

He had a strange expression on his face.  It wasn't amorous, but a mixture of many other
emotions.  "You.  Where do you think you're going, Koneko-san?" he asked in a low, almost
menacing tone of voice.

"I was going to go home...where I live. You know..." Suki sweatdropped, still blushing
awkwardly.  "Umm, you can let go of my hand now." she added, lowering her head to hide her
face, which she knew must be bright red.

"There's no way I'm letting you go back home, Koneko-san...or should I say...Futeki Neko."
Kiba said smirking.  "This isn't just going to be some one night sojourn.  You're staying here-
permanently."

Suki had been about to correct him that it was Futeki Koneko, but his words surprised her. 
"Wait, I don't understand...why can't I leave?" she demanded.

"Because..." Kiba mumbled.  "The Futeki Neko lived here, with her sidekick...me.  I worked with
her." He paused.  "As dumb and naive as you are, Koneko-san, you are my partner...and we
have to stick together."

"You...you're the Futeki Neko's sidekick?" Suki asked in awe.  "I KNEW there was a reason you
knew so much about her! I just knew it!" Suki glared at Kiba.  "Hey!  I'm not dumb and naive! 
Take it back!"

Kiba smirked again.  "Who's gonna make me?  You and your rudimentary fighting skills?  I don't
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think so!"

"You're not as nice as you pretend to be, you know that?" Suki growled at him.

"Really?  I didn't know that." Kiba said sarcastically. He paused.  "Koneko-san, I know your
situation." he said, trying to resume his gentleness from earlier, "Your Grandmother was your
only living relative.  So with her gone, you had nowhere else to go.  You should be happy -no,
grateful- I'm letting you stay here with me!"

As soon as the words left his mouth, Kiba regretted it.  He wished he could take the last
sentence back.  He hadn't been trying to sound arrogant and proud.  It'd just...slipped.  Now
there was now WAY she was going to want to stay with him, and it would make convincing her
harder.

To his surprise, when Suki raised her head, there were tears in her eyes.  That had not been
what Kiba expected!  "Koneko-san...?" 

"I know.  It's true."  Suki said softly, a tear trickling down her cheek, "I don't have anywhere else
to go.  If it weren't for you right now, I'd probably be living in some alley!  Gomen!  I didn't mean
to sound like such an ingrate!  Please, do forgive me!"

Kiba just stared at her, speechless.  She was...apologizing?  To him?  He should be the one
apologizing for his arrogant behavior!  "Umm...I.  I'm sorry.  You didn't sound ungrateful,
Koneko-san...I sounded like a jerk."  He sighed.  "The truth is, I don't really like the idea..." he
trailed off. 

"Ok!  I hate it!  I hate the idea of replacing the Futeki Neko, and the fact that her replacement is
someone as inexperienced as you makes it even worse!"  He stopped abruptly as he heard his
words.  "No!  It's not like that..I mean-"

"It's ok.  I know what you mean." Suki interrupted, her eyes still watery, "The Futeki Neko is a
legend, skilled at fighting and everything.  The fateful day comes that she is injured and can't
pull through, and you find out that instead of the new Futeki Neko being someone who's just as
capable of being successful, her choice replacement is..." Suki looked away, lowering her head,
"...Me. Inexperienced, clumsy, distracted me.  I can see why you're upset."

Kiba sighed.  He didn't want to say anything, knowing if he opened his mouth he'd only make
things worse, but she was right.  Every word of what she said was true.  He'd had his heart set
on the Futeki Neko's replacement being someone worthy, and yet...she'd already chosen one. 
And she'd never imparted this information to anyone.  Not until she was at her death bed. 

"Sensei Kengen?" Kiba looked at her as she spoke.  "What?"

"Listen...I know I'm not exactly what you had in mind...and I understand.  I can't see why I was
chosen.  I wouldn't have even chosen me to do this job!  But the Futeki Neko seemed to think I
can do it...so...So I'm going to give it my best.  I will try my hardest...and with you as my
sidekick, I know I can get the hang of this."

A small smile spread across Kiba's face, and he nodded. "Ok...I don't know what will come of it,

9 of 84



but...I'll give it a try.  But you had better give me your best, just as you say you will."

"Oh, hai!  I won't let you down!" Suki said clenching her fists, determination in her eyes.

"One thing, though..." Kiba said slowly.

Suki stopped and looked at him.  "What is it?"

"I'm not going to be your sidekick-"

Suki's eyes widened.  "What?!  But-but-but I'm still really new!  And-and, I don't know anything
about how to do this!  That, and I don't even get what you said earlier- something about a
transformation!  What's that all about?? You can't just leave me on my own!"

Kiba sweatdropped as he stared at her.  "Are you finished yet?"

"Y-yes...I think so."

"As I was saying, before you interrupted, I'm not going to be your sidekick.  I refuse to be the
sidekick of such a lame fighter!"

"Hey, I'm not THAT bad of a fighter!" Suki protested.

"Heheh, yes you are. You can't even land a single punch." Kiba said, closing his eyes and
folding his arms, a slight smile on his face.

Suki hung her head, sweatdroppping in embarrassment.  "You're right.  I stink." she conceded.

Kiba opened his eyes and looked at her.  "That's why I am going to teach you.  I'm going to be
your master from now on. I'll make you somebody worth being the sidekick to."

"Ok...deal." Suki said, still hanging her head.

"However, before I can teach you anything, you need to get back to bed.  You have a nasty
fever, and a cold, thanks to your brilliant idea to sit in the rain.  I can't have an unhealthy
student!  So, get back in bed and don't get up until I say you can!"

Suki nodded, her eyes slightly widened at his sudden change of tone.  "H-hai, sensei!" she
stammered, quickly getting in the bed.

"That's what I like to hear." Kiba said, a satisfied smirk on his face as he bundled her up tightly
in the blankets.  "Now, you stay here.  I have a couple of errands to take care of.  I'll be back
shortly."

Suki looked at him curiously.  "O-ok" she said.  "Sensei!" she suddenly called out as he turned
to leave.  "Hai?"

Suki looked down awkwardly.  "Umm..if it's not too much trouble, could you maybe go to my
house and get my school books?  It's ok if I'm going to be living here, but I still have to go to
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school."

Kiba looked at her and laughed.  "That's where I was going.  To get your things."

"Ohh...arigato." Suki said, blushing slightly.

Kiba nodded.  "Anyways, get some sleep.  I'll be back soon."

Suki nodded, yawning sleepily.  She watched as Kiba's form exited the room.  Then she lay in
bed, thinking. When she had woken up, she never would have expected to be going to bed in
the home of Kiba Kengen...

What a crazy day it had been!  A lot of bad things had happened, but it looked as if things were
turning around now...and they would only get better.  She hoped.     

As time went on, Suki's vision grew foggy.  The last thing she heard was Kiba's voice
announcing he was back, before she fell into a deep sleep.
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3. Kiyoshi Tokuuru - The Boy Suki Fell For

Here's another little installment...I guess it sorta takes place after the last one, but I may change
the story a bit when I write the manga...who knows?  I'm just fickle like that, ~nya! xD

---

RIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIING! 

Suki Koneko jumped, eyes wide in shock as a loud noise went off next to her.  "What the?!"

"Ha!  I figured that would work." came Kiba's voice.

Suki blinked.  "Ehh?  Wha?"  She looked up in surprise at Kiba Kengen, who was crouched
next to her, an old fashioned alarm clock in his hand, which he had positioned by her ear.

"Make it stop!!" Suki cried, pulling at her cat ears in agony as the noise continued.   

Kiba laughed.  "Ok, Ok...but you have to get up." he warned her.  "Otherwise I'll turn it on again."

Suki groaned.  "Fine, fine. I'm up!" she muttered, pulling the covers up over her head and
sighing.   

Kiba smirked at her.  "Getting up means taking the covers off...now come on!  We're going to be
late!"

Suki peeked out from the covers in surprise.  "Late?  For what?"

Kiba rolled his eyes and sighed.  "School, bone-head!  What else?"

"Oh." Suki placed a hand to her forehead.  "I don't think I can go today." she said, closing her
eyes in pretend pain,"I still have a cold, and my head is burning up!"   

Suki smiled secretly to herself. She had not been to school for the past week, because her cold
had been so extreme.  She hoped that maybe she could get out of at least one more day.

Kiba glanced at her skeptically, before placing a hand to her forehead.  As he felt her for a
fever, his eyes grew cold.  "You don't have a fever!  What are you trying to do?  Lie so you can
skip school?!"

Suki blushed, unhappy that she'd been caught.  "Nu uh!" she insisted, pulling the covers back
over her head once more.  "I just still have that cold from last week is all...and I don't wanna risk
giving it to anybody."

Kiba pulled the covers off her head and smirked at her.  "Koneko-san, you have a sore throat. 
The only way to give that to others would be if you kissed someone!"

12 of 84



Suki blushed even more at this, her face taking on a shade of red.  "No!  I still have a cough,
too!  Listen!"   

The cat girl put her hand over her mouth and did the best impression of a cough she could.   

Unfortunately for her, Kiba didn't look convinced at all.  "You are fine!  Now get out of bed!"   

Suki stuck her tongue out at him.  "No can do!  I'm too comfortable!  You can go without me."
she said, yawning and closing her eyes to go back to sleep.   

Kiba glared at the girl. "Koneko-san, get up!" he shouted.  Then, before she could say anything
else, Kiba reached out and grabbed her hand, yanking the cat girl off the bed -and into him.   

Suki's face turned a light shade of red as she found herself resting awkwardly against Kiba's
chest.  "Uhh...umm..." she stammered, trying to stand up on her own.  But she was still so off
balance, she fell back into him, this time, knocking Kiba on his back.   

Suki gasped, her whole face turning crimson as she noticed the position they were in. "Sensei
Kengen!  I am SO sorry!" she stammered, scrambling to her feet. 

"He-here, let me help you!" The cat girl offered her hand down to him, but he declined.   

"I got it." he grunted, "Just give me some room." he ordered.   

Still blushing awkwardly, Suki scrambled back onto her bed, watching him, while still
apologizing.  She was surprised when Kiba looked at her and smiled lightly.

"It's ok.  No harm done, nothing happened.  Now get ready for school, or I'll come back in
here...and I don't believe EITHER of us wants a repeat of that, do we?"   

Suki shook her head wordlessly while keeping her eyes on the floor, embarrassment still
showing on her face.   

"Good.  I'll see you in a few minutes.  Hurry!"  Without another word, Kiba strode out of the
room quickly, trying to hide the tiny blush that had begun to creep onto his face.   

Suki closed the door and heaved a sigh of relief, glad to be alone again. "Well...that
was...umm...awkward." she muttered.   

The cat girl glanced longingly at her bed.  'I wish I could go back to sleep, but if I do...Sensei
Kengen will come back, and after what just happened, I can't even look at him!' 

With another sigh, Suki changed out of her pajamas and put on her school uniform.  She put on
her shoes and socks, and grabbed the bag that contained all her school supplies.  She frowned
as she saw her tail poking out from her skirt.   

"Oh great!  How am I going to hide that?!"   
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After giving it some thought, Suki wrapped her tail around her waist and tied it in a small knot,
trying to ignore the discomfort she felt as she did this.   "There, that works." she said, smiling at
herself in the mirror.   

She groaned as she remembered her cat ears.  "Now, what to do about those?"   

"Koneko-san, are you ready yet?!" Kiba called from outside the door.   

Suki groaned.  "Almost!  But, there's a problem!"   

"Can I come in?  Are you...decent?"   

"Y-yeah.  Come in." Suki said, blushing again.   

Kiba Kengen walked into her room and looked her over, a frown forming on his face as his gaze
stopped on her cat ears.  "Koneko-san, what are you planning to do about those?" He moved
closer and touched one of her ears. "You can't go to school like that, you know."   

"I know!" Suki groaned, "I can't figure out how to hide them!"  The girl yanked down on her cat
ears in frustration.  "My tail was hard enough to hide!  I wish I didn't have either of them!"   

"It's too late to decide you don't want them, Koneko-san." Kiba said, a wry smile on his face,
"Like it or not, they don't go away. They're a part of you now."   

Suki's face changed to a light tint of red.  "I know that.  I accept that...I just need a way to hide
them!"   

"Why don't you use that?"  Kiba pointed to a large green headband on her dresser.   "You can
use it to help keep your ears pressed down.  It may be uncomfortable, but at least they'll be
hidden." 

Suki glanced down at it.  "...I guess I could use that..."  The cat girl reached down and picked it
up.   

"Ok...here goes."  She gritted her teeth as she pulled the headband over her head, forcing her
cat ears down.   

"So, will it work?" Kiba asked.   

Suki nodded.  "Yeah, I guess."   

"Ok, then let's go!  We're late." Kiba said, grabbing her hand, making her follow him out the
door.

---

(At school in Suki and Kiba's classroom)

"Class, we have a new student." said the teacher, smiling at the boy who stood beside her.
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"Please welcome-" 

"Ms. Haiuchi!  Gomen nasai!  We're here!" Suki and Kiba shouted in unison, bursting into the
room, panting hard.

Everyone turned and stared at them, a surprised look on their face.

"Well, I'm glad you could make it." Ms. Haiuchi said, a slightly displeased look on her face,
"Now take your seats, and let's try this again."

"Gomen, Ms. Haiuchi." Kiba and Suki both hurried to their desks.

As Kiba had his seat, a boy behind him tapped his shoulder.  "So, are you and Koneko-chan
going out now?" he asked in a whisper.   

Kiba's face flushed a light shade of pink.  "Heck no! Don't be ridiculous!  We're barely even
friends!" he blurted out, louder than he had planned.   

Again, everyone in the classroom looked back, only this time it was just him they were staring
at.  Kiba glanced uncomfortably at the floor as everybody burst out laughing.   

"That's enough, class!" Ms. Haiuchi said, clapping her hands for silence.  "Please keep in mind
that we have a new student, and you are all being very rude, not even giving him a chance to
introduce himself!"

Immediately the room fell silent.  "Gomen, Ms. Hiauchi." everyone said in unison.

Pleased with this, the teacher turned back to the boy who stood beside her.  "This is Tokuuru
Kiyoshi, your newest classmate.  I want you all to make him feel welcome."

Kiyoshi stepped forward.  "Ko-konnichiwa, minna.  I hope we can all be friends." he said quietly,
a shy smile on his face.

Suki heaved a soft, dreamy sigh.  He sure was cute, this Tokuuru Kiyoshi!  "I hope we can too."
she said softly to herself.

She must have spoken louder than she thought, because Kiyoshi stopped and stared at her.
Her heart nearly stopped.  His expression...it didn't seem...friendly.  More like, mischievous.   

"Yeah, we can be friends." he said, flashing her a flirty grin, making Suki think she must have
imagined his unfriendly appearance.  All the girls in the class heaved dreamy sighs.   

"Tokuuru-kun," Ms. Haiuchi said, determined to get class started, "Why don't you take the desk
by Ms. Koneko?" The teacher pointed to Suki as she spoke.   

Kiyoshi flashed her a toothy smile.  "My pleasure." he replied.  Suki's face went red.  She
couldn't believe what she was seeing!  Kiyoshi was NOT coming to sit next to her!  It had to be
a dream!  And yet, there he was.  Sitting down at the desk beside her.  Giving that same flirty
smile she'd received before. 
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"Hi, I'm Tokuuru Kiyoshi." he said softly to her, that same infectious smile upon his face as he
spoke.   

Suki's heart beat sped up.  Her tongue felt dry, like there was sawdust all over it, trying to keep
her from speaking.  Somehow, she found her voice. "My name is Koneko Suki."

"Nice to meet you, Koneko-chan." Kiyoshi said with a wink, making Suki blush.

"I-it's nice to meet you too, Tokuuru-kun."

"Please, call me Kiyoshi."

"Hai.  It's a pleasure to meet you, Kiyoshi-kun." Suki said.   

"Please...the pleasure is all mine!" 

Suki blushed and looked away with a tiny, nervous giggle. 

Ms. Haiuchi's History lecture began, but Suki couldn't make herself listen.  She was too lost in
her own thoughts, and her own little fantasy world, daydreaming of Kiyoshi-kun.  He was so
cool!

'I can't believe there's a cute guy sitting next to me!' she thought excitedly, glancing over at the
boy again.  She was stunned to find him watching her...smiling and...winking again!   

'Oh gosh, he's winking at me again!  How embarrassing!  Teehee!  Why am I suddenly so
nervous?  And why is Sensei Kengen glaring at Kiyoshi-kun like that?  Oh, I don't know, but I do
know that I'm happy!  Nobody in school ever wants to talk to me!  And...I think...maybe...Kiyoshi-
kun...might like me!  I think school will definitely be more interesting from now on!'
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4. A Jealous Sensei?  Kiyoshi and Suki!

Suki Koneko stared out the window and yawned softly as her history teacher, Ms. Haiuchi went
on with her lecture.  History just kept on getting duller and duller.  

She wished it was over already!  Her next period was lunch.  She heard a low rumble and her
face flushed slightly as she realized it was her stomach.  She heard a small snicker and
glanced up to see Kiyoshi Tukuuru staring at her, an extremely amused look on his face.  He
jotted something onto a sheet of notebook paper, then folded it and put it on her desk.  

Suki glanced up at the teacher, and was relieved to see that she was too involved in her
teaching to pay any attention to her.  Curiosity finally got the better of her and she opened the
note.  It said simply: Hungry?  

Her expression changed to one of embarrassment, as she scribbled onto another piece of
paper: Hai, I wish Ms. Haiuchi would hurry up!  Why does history have to be so boring??  

She gave another quick glance at the teacher and, seeing that she still hadn't looked over at
them, passed the note to Kiyoshi.  A moment later, she got back another note.  

This one read: Because if it wasn't, she wouldn't be allowed to teach it.  You know, teachers are
only allowed to teach dull subjects.  

As Suki read his affront to the teachers of the school, she felt the laughter bubbling up in her
throat.  Unable to hold it in, she let out a loud, raucous laugh, startling everybody, including Ms.
Haiuchi.  

The teacher turned to Suki, arms folded, one eyebrow raised.  "What, may I ask, is so funny,
Ms. Koneko?" she demanded. 

Kiyoshi snickered under his breath again, as Suki, quandary about what to say, struggled to
answer.  "N-nothing, Ms. Haiuchi.  I-I just, something landed on my nose -a fly, I think it was?-
and it tickled..." she bowed her head, blushing furiously.  "Gomen nasai!" 

Ms. Haichu gave her a scrutinizing look, but nodded and sighed.  "It's ok, Ms. Koneko.  Just try
not to laugh like that again.  At least not until you're out of my classroom."  

Suki nodded quickly.  "Hai."  

"Very well.  Now, back to our discussion, class..." As Ms. Haiuchi resumed her teaching, Suki
snuck a glance back at Kiyoshi.  

She wasn't sure what it was about him, but he seemed to have an aptitude for making her laugh
at the wrong time in the wrong place.  This wasn't the first time she'd been scolded by a teacher
for laughing during class.  It just seemed to happen whenever she talked with Kiyoshi.  Or even
when she was merely around him.  She just somehow always wound up laughing.  
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That, and there was something...alluring about him...she always wanted to be with him.  Suki
wasn't sure why, exactly.  He just had this...certain charm.  

The cat girl blushed slightly and ducked her head down as Kiyoshi turned and gave her a smile,
letting her know he'd caught her watching him.  'He...saw me staring at him!  How
embarrassing!  He's sure to tease me at lunch for this!'  

"Now then, class."  

Suki snapped back to reality as Ms. Haiuchi began asking review questions from what they'd
just learned.  

"Who can tell me why it is so important to protect our environment?" 

The Brain, AKA the prodigy of the school raised his hand.  The Brain wasn't his true name.  In
fact, Suki could swear she'd heard him say his real name once before.  She'd just...forgotten. 
"The Brain" was his nickname at the school, and hardly anybody called him by his real name,
so you couldn't blame Suki for not remembering it.  

She groaned inwardly as The Brain went into a long, complicated answer that quickly turned
into a lecture itself.  

"Because, our ancestors so long before us failed to do so, and just look at where it's gotten
us...we're in a major wreck here, and..."  Now everybody in class groaned.  The bell had rang 5
minutes ago, yet nobody had been permitted to leave yet, thanks to The Brain and his long
lecture.  

At last, the teacher put up a hand to stop him.  "Ah, yes.  Well, that's very interesting, Brain. 
Perhaps we can resume the rest of it during tomorrow's class session."  

"Hai, arigato, Ms Haiuchi." the Brain said, quieting at once.  

A girl raised her hand.  "Ms. Haiuchi, we're going to get lunch now, ok?  The bell rang a long
time ago."  

Ms. Haiuchi gave the students her tacit permission by not answering.  

Everyone cheered loudly and stampeded out of the classroom.  All except for Suki, who was
taking her time.  

"Koneko-chan?  Are you ready to go eat?  I know your stomach is."  

Suki looked up in surprise and saw Kiyoshi at her side, hand stretched down to her. 
Apparently, he had decided to wait up for her.  

A small blush spread across her face and she nodded.  "H-hai!"  

She was still blushing as he grabbed her hand and helped her to her feet.  "Alright then, let's
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go." 

Suki looked at Kiyoshi as they walked, a light smile on her face.  He sure treated her differently
than the other students.  Instead of treating her like the school pariah, as all the others did,
Kiyoshi treated her as if she were his friend!  

'Friend...' The smile on Suki's face widened at the thought.  She had a friend.  A good, honest
and true friend who liked her even if she was quiet.  The best part was, he wasn't just hanging
around her because it was beneficiary for him.  'Not like Sensei Kengen...' she thought.  Her
stomach twisted into a knot at the thought of him.  

The two of them had had a fight earlier that morning, and they'd been so angry with one
another that they had walked to school separately.  She'd run into Kiyoshi on the way, and
they'd walked to school together, while Kiyoshi, scintillating as ever, had cracked some joke
about how the cheerleaders in school seemed to be facsimiles of each other, always acting the
same way, and doing the same thing, especially around a cute boy.  

"Ok, let's find a table." Kiyoshi's voice cut into Suki's thoughts, and she did a double take. 
"What?"  

Kiyoshi laughed.  "What? Is your head in the clouds or something?  I said let's find somewhere
to sit!"  

Suki nodded, feeling embarrassed.  "Ohh...hai!"  She glanced around the cafeteria room at the
myriad of students, occupying almost all the tables.  

There was one empty table, way in the corner.  "Hey!  I see one!" Suki cheered, pointing.  

She jumped as she saw Kiba Kengen.  He appeared to be looking at the same table.  He
looked back at her, a look of challenge on his face. Suki stared in disbelief.  He was not going
to try and steal her table, was he?  

He was, from the looks of it, as the brown haired boy broke into a run, heading for the table.  

"Oh no you don't!"  Suki snarled, making a beeline for the same table.  She arrived a few
seconds later.  Panting hard, she tagged the edge of the table.  

"My table!" she shouted, at the same time as Kiba.  

You could almost swear there was electricity crackling between the two as they gave each
other death glares.  

"I saw this table first!" Suki growled.  "So I am sitting here! Go find somewhere else, Kiba!"  

Kiba seemed surprised that she'd called him by name, but he shook it off.  "No, I was here first,
you find somewhere else, Suki!" he said coolly.

Suki glared at him.  "No, I'm not going anywhere!"  
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Kiba folded his arms and smirked at her.  "Well neither am I...so you know what that means..."  

"We're all going to have to sit together!"  

Suki and Kiba jumped and looked up at Kiyoshi, who'd finally caught up with them, and was
laughing like crazy. 

"You guys are hilarious!" He said, tears in his eyes from how hard he was laughing, "Fighting
over a table where there's enough room for us all to sit!"  

Suki and Kiba glared at each other.  "Fine!" they chorused, turning their backs on each other,
noses in the air and arms folded.  

With a little urging from Kiyoshi, the two sat down in adjacent chairs.  However, they still didn't
say a word to each other.  

Heaving a sigh, Kiyoshi backed away.  "I'll go get us some food.  Is fish ok with you, Koneko-
chan?"  

Suki nodded, trying to resist the urge to go crazy, meowing like a cat.  "Fish will be great. 
Arigato, Kiyoshi-kun." she said politely, but her voice was still chilly as she stuck her tongue out
at Kiba. 

"Ok..I'll be right back." Kiyoshi turned and hurried away, praying they'd be through fighting once
he got back.

"I noticed how excited you got at the mention of fish..." Kiba said softly once Kiyoshi was gone. 
"You're a typical cat, you know?"  

Suki turned and gave him an ice cold stare.  "Well excuse me, but last I checked, I was a cat! 
At least, half cat...and it's your fault, so don't go getting all accusatory on me!"  

Kiba looked away and sighed.  He hadn't meant to sound accusing.  He'd been trying to tease
her a little, make the cat girl more friendly.  He had planned to apologize, but he needed her to
actually listen before he did.  It didn't seem like she was going to give him the time of day!  

'Oh well...better just get this over with.' the boy thought.  

Clearing his throat, he turned to face Suki again.  "Koneko-san...g...gomen.  I didn't mean what
I said this morning."  

Suki, who had both her eyes shut tightly in a "hmph", opened an eye and glanced back at him. 
"You...you didn't?" she stammered.  

"No.  I didn't.  You're not fat, not in the least."  

"Then, why'd you say I was?" Suki asked.  

"Because...you kept on saying the same thing: 'Am I fat?  This makes me look fat'.  I figured
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that if i just agreed, you'd stop saying that...but um...instead you got mad and stopped talking to
me."  

"Well yeah!  How'd YOU feel is someone said something like that to you?!" Suki cut in.  

Kiba lowered his head.  "I know...Gomen nasa-" 

There was a loud crash, cutting him off.  Suki and Kiba looked up to see Kiyoshi standing over
the table, having slammed the trays of food down.  

"That's...what...you're..fighting about...?" he asked.  Not receiving an answer, the boy burst into
a fit of uncontrollable laughter.   

"Gomen, gomen." he said once he'd calmed down.  "I'd just figured you were fighting about
something else...like...well, you know.  Relationship problems."  

Suki and Kiba blushed furiously at this.  "We're not dating!" they chorused.

Kiyoshi looked at Suki in surprise.  "You aren't?  Well...I'm in luck then." he took the other seat
beside Suki and stretched his arm around the girl, making her blush.  

"Kiyoshi-kun..." Suki cooed, still blushing as she smiled at him. 

She didn't notice Kiba glaring at them.  Not at all.  His face was still tinted with red from the
comment Kiyoshi had made before. 

'Why do I feel so angry all of a sudden?' Kiba silently asked himself in confusion as he watched
Kiyoshi feed Suki a bit of fish.  'Could it be...I'm jealous?'  

The thought made him blush again, and he waved it away quickly.  'Nah, that's not it.  I just...I
don't know...she never acts that happy around me...' 

He listened to Kiyoshi asking if Suki wanted to go see a movie with him.  

'Well, maybe it's because I don't spend much time with her...'  

"Oh!  I'd love to go to the movies with you, Kiyoshi-kun!  When are we going?" Suki was asking
excitedly.  

"We'll go...Friday." Kiyoshi responded.  He glanced over and saw Kiba glaring at them.  "Is
everything alright, Kengen-san?"  

Suki was quick to follow.  "Yeah, you're hardly eating.  Is something wrong?" she asked.  

Kiba shook his head quickly.  "No, everything's fine!  Couldn't be better!"  He blurted out,
starting to eat.  

"Well...ok." Suki said, resuming her chat with Kiyoshi.  
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Kiba stopped eating as he heard them talking again.  He groaned inwardly.  Seeing the way she
was hugging that guy's arm..it was...it made him so mad!  

'...I guess it's true...' he thought, bristling as he watched Kiyoshi plant a kiss on a blushing
Suki's cheek.  'I am jealous.'
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5. "Kitty Kat Koneko Meow-formation!"

The whole title won't fit so I guess I'll just put it here x3

"Kitty Kat Koneko Meow-formation!" - The Delayed Transformation Finally Takes Place!

Kiba sat in his room, waiting impatiently.  'Where is she?' He asked himself, drumming his
fingers against his desk, 'I called her fifteen minutes ago!  Where is she?!'    His head shot up
as he heard a light knock on his door.     

"S-Sensei Kengen?"  Came a timid feminine voice.  "You called?"     

"Hai.  Please, come in, Koneko-san." Kiba replied.     

The door slid open slightly, and a girl in a green and yellow school uniform with white cat ears
and a tail stepped in. Her hazel eyes were clouded with worry, her countenance nervous and
unsure as she sat on the floor on her knees.     

"G...gomen for taking so long..." the cat girl apologized, twisting a strand of her brown-orange
hair around her finger as she spoke.     

'It must be a nervous habit,' Kiba decided.  He looked down at the girl for a minute before
getting on the floor in front of her and taking one of her hands.     

"It's ok.  Now, before I tell you my reason for summoning you here, tell me why you look so
afraid."     

Suki looked up, her expression still that of worry and fear.  "I...I must have upset you for you to
have yelled my name in such a tone...What did I do wrong, Sensei Kengen?"  With this said, the
girl's head lowered once more, shadows casting over her eyes, and thus, making it impossible
to see her eyes.     

Kiba hesitated, shocked by this.  Had he used such a tone that would make him sound angry? 
Judging from the girl's countenance, he had.     

"Gomen nasai, Koneko-san.  It was not my intention to sound angry when I called you.  You've
done nothing wrong, so do not worry." 

Suki looked up, a small smile slowly appearing on her face.  "R-really?  Thank goodness...I'm
glad." she sighed with relief.     

There was a pause as she took a deep breath.  "So...why did you call me here, Sensei?"     

Kiba gave her a wry grin.  "Because...It's time you transformed into the Futeki Koneko."     

Suki looked surprised.  "But...I have ears and a tail...doesn't that make me the Futeki Koneko
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already?"     

Kiba paused.  "Well, no.  You're just Suki with cat ears and a tail...when you transform you
become the Futeki Koneko, and while you still look you, your identity is better hidden."     

Suki nodded.  "Ok...So.  How do I transform?"     

"You're ready then?" Kiba asked, just to be sure.     

The cat girl nodded.  "Let's do it!"     

The two stood up and brushed themselves off.  "I've watched the original Futeki Neko do this a
million times, so I know exactly what to do.  First," Kiba raised his hand up into the air and
balled it into a fist.  "You do this, like I'm doing."     

Suki nodded and copied him.  "Next?"     

"Now you say the first words that come to mind, and you should begin to transform." Kiba said. 

Suki looked at him in disbelief, her hands falling down to her sides.  "There's no special phrase
ready for me?" she groaned.  "I have to make my own?"     

Kiba nodded.  "It has to be from your heart, and you have to say it with feeling, or else the
transformation won't work.  Now go on.  Try it!" 

Suki sighed.  "Ok..."  She said as she raised her hand into the air and balled it into a fist.  There
was a pause.     

'What am I supposed to say?' the cat girl wondered.  'I really have no clue!  I mean, am I
supposed to just say one word, or a whole bunch of words?  What do I do?' 

She remembered Kiba's words.  It has to be from your heart.     

A look of determination appeared on Suki's face.  'Right, it has to be from my heart.'  There was
another pause, this one longer as Suki searched her heart for what to say.     

'....Ok.  I know exactly what to say.' 

Suki balled her fist tighter, her determination still showing.  "Kitty Kat Koneko Meow-formation!" 
   

Kiba sweatdropped.  "...That's her phrase?  Let's hope it works." he mumbled.     

All of a sudden, a bright light engulfed Suki's body and lifted her off the ground, spinning her
around and around for several minutes.   As the transformation ended, Suki was let back down
onto the ground.     

Kiba stared at her in amazement.  She no longer looked like the sweet, shy little Suki he knew. 
She was the Futeki Koneko!     
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"So...how do I look?" Suki asked shyly, blushing a little as she noticed his awed expression. 

"S...see for yourself." Kiba managed to say, and motioned to a mirror.     

Suki looked at herself and gasped in astonishment.     

She no longer looked like herself at all!  She was wearing a blue top that looked similar to her
uniform top, except it was a deep blue rather than green.  It was short sleeved and had a
keyhole opening by her lower neck.  The flap around her neck was a darker blue, and had one
golden yellow stripe on it.  Her skirt, also a deep blue, was short, and had a slit on the right
slide.  The top of it was yellow and on the right side were the initials FK.  The bottom of her skirt
was also lined with yellow.  There was a deep blue ribbon tied onto her cat tail.  A purple choker
with a cross hanging off and a red heart with the initials FK was around her neck.     

Her hands were covered by deep blue gloves that had a yellow stripe around the wrist. The
finger tips of the gloves, also lined with yellow, were cut off, so she could use the cat claws that
had grown from her fingernails.  Two yellow wristbands, with a deep blue ribbon tied to them
and a dark blue heart attached were on her wrists. On her feet were knee high boots, deep blue
with a darker blue line going straight down on them.  There was a yellow ribbon tied to each of
them, holding on a dark blue heart.  A deep blue mask was on her face to conceal her identity.  
  

However, the biggest change Suki noticed was her hair and eyes.  Her hair, once brown-
orange, had changed to a pretty pale silvery blue, and her hazel eyes were now bright yellow.   
 

"I'm...I'm so different!  Wow!" The teenage superhero said in shock as she turned back to Kiba. 
   

"Difference is a good thing though, in your case." Kiba said. "Nobody will be able to recognize
you...if I didn't know who you really were, I wouldn't even recognize you!"

Suki laughed, still blushing.  "Well...I just hope it doesn't look too...goofy."

"Not at all!" Kiba said, taking her hand in his once more.  "You look...beautiful...Just perfect."

The blush on Suki's face deepened and she smiled shyly. "A...arigato, Sensei Kengen."

Kiba nodded, blushing as he realized what he had said.  There was a long silence between the
two.

"So, um, anyway...let's go and practice your fighting some.  Ok?" Kiba said, breaking the
silence.

Suki nodded.  "Ok. Whatever you say, Sensei." she said, smiling as she stared at Kiba.  He
could be so mean at times, and so nice at others...There were many facets to him, and Suki
hoped she would get a chance to see all of them someday.
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'Who knows...?' she thought with a secret smile as they began to practice.  'We might just
become friends one of these days.'  Suki giggled as Kiba gave her a puzzled look.  "What are
you so happy for?  Come on, I have to teach you to fight or you'll never amount to anything!" he
said, trying to sound mean.     

'Maybe...it might take a long time, but I think we could...'     

Suki just nodded, not in the mood to fight.  "Ok, Sensei.  Show me where to start!"     

Kiba looked caught off guard, but nodded.  "Ok, first you take your first like this and then you..."
Suki smiled as she watched him demonstrate.     

'I sure hope so..'
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6. Another Transformation?!   Through the Eyes Of a Cat!

Suki Koneko groaned as her alarm clock went off, signaling the start of another new day.  "Ok,
ok, I'm up.  I'm up!"  she shouted, turning it off with a flick of her cat tail.  

"Finally." She said with pleasure as she closed her eyes to get a little more sleep.  She hadn't
been asleep more than two minutes when there was a loud rapping sound at her door. "Koneko-
san!  You're going to be late for school!"  

Suki's eyes snapped open and she rolled them in displeasure at the voice.  "I'll be out in a few
minutes, Sensei Kengen!" she yelled, annoyed at the interruption of her sleep.  

She heard the sound of someone walking away and sighed with relief, snuggling down deeper
under her covers.  

'Why can't it be a holiday today?' she thought, 'Then school would be canceled!'  The idea of
this made her smile. 

"Or maybe I could just play sick." she murmured under her breath.  "Yeah, that's what I'll do." 
Heaving a sleepy sigh, she closed her eyes once more, her tail flicking slightly, content, as she
fell back asleep.

---

Meanwhile, Kiba was all ready for school.  Now he waited restlessly for Suki.  It wasn't that he
liked walking with her.  It was more that if he didn't wait for her, she'd sleep right through
school!  That was one of the curses of being the Futeki Neko.  The cat genes made it harder to
get out of bed.  

Kiba sighed, drumming his fingers impatiently against the table.  It had been almost 15 minutes
since she'd said she was coming, and still he heard nothing.  No sounds of movement
whatsoever.  

'I bet she's not even out of bed yet...' he thought irritatedly.  'I guess I have no choice but to get
her up myself.'   

With this in mind, he walked down the hall to her bedroom door.  He hesitated for a moment,
then thrust open the door and ran into her room, where he was dismayed to see that his
suspicions were correct.  Suki Koneko lay bundled up in the blankets on her bed.  

"Koneko-san, you need to get up!" Kiba yelled.  "School is going to be starting any minute!"  

Suki mumbled something in reply that he couldn't understand, what with her voice being
muffled by the blankets.  

"Fine, you give me no choice." he said, taking hold of the blankets and yanking them off the girl.
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 He gasped and his eyes widened at the sight before him.  

Laying all curled up on the bed was a small, white cat with a cream white underbelly.  She
looked up at him scowling, revealing eyes that were colored with a mixture of greens, brown
and blue.  "Ok!  I'm up already!" the cat shouted. 

Kiba just stared in shock.  "Koneko...san?" he uttered.  

The white cat glared up at him.  "Yeah, yeah, I'm up!  Now get out of here so I can get
dressed!"  

Her annoyed expression became replaced with one of confusion.  "What is it?  Why are you
looking at me like that?" she demanded, blushing a little.  "And how did you get so...tall?"  

Kiba just continued to stare in shock.  "Umm...Suki...I don't think you're going to make it to
school today." he managed to say.  

Suki smirked at him. "Ha!  That's what you think!  I actually get ready pretty fast!  Now go.  Get
out!  Shoo!"   

"...There's no way you're going to fit into that uniform..." Kiba muttered. 

Suki's cat eyes widened and she stared up at Kiba, a hurt look on her face.  "Oh my
gosh...Sensei Kengen...are you calling me fat?! Get out!  Now!  Shoo!" 

Kiba sweatdropped, holding up his hands in protest.  "No, no!  That's not what I meant at all! 
You umm...I just...think you should look in a mirror." he said.  

Suki glared at him.  "My hair looks bad too?!  What does that have to do with me fitting into my
uniform?  Stop changing the subject!" she hissed, her tail twitching irritatedly from side to side. 

Without another word, Kiba went over to the girl's dresser.  He grabbed a small mirror and went
back over to Suki's bed.  "Before I show you this...you have to promise not to scream." he said
softly.  

Suki just smirked at him.  "Sensei Kengen, please...I've seen myself in the mornings.  It can't be
that bad!" she said, laughing.

"Ok.." Kiba said, lowering the mirror so she could see her face.  

Suki stopped laughing and looked in the mirror.  Her eyes widened as her eyes grew wide with
horror.  "WHAT?!?!?" she shrieked. 

Kiba held his ears as the cat panicked.  "I'VE TURNED INTO A CAT!  KYAAAAA!"  

The startled white cat turned away from the mirror and jumped onto Kiba's shoulder.  "Sensei
Kengen!  How did this happen?!  Please tell me you know!  Please, please, please!"  

Kiba put down the mirror and grabbed Suki, holding her under her fore paws.  "You're not the
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only one who's startled. This never happened with the original Futeki Neko.  At least, not that I
know of.  So, I'm not sure HOW it happened, except that it has to do with your cat DNA
somehow." 

He looked away as the cat gave him a death glare.  "Perhaps it has to do with the weather, or
the time of year..."  

Suki groaned.  "You mean I'm stuck this way?!" she cried.  

"For now...it looks that way." Kiba said sweatdropping.  "But!  I don't think it will be permanent. 
Just temporary.  Maybe it'll only last a few days, or a week at most.  I do remember that every
few months or so, the Futeki Neko refused to come out of her room for a few days.  That must
be the reason why.  She also went through this transformation, and she kept it from me. 
Because she didn't trust me enough..."  

Suki sighed and hung her head as he stared into space for a minute.  "Koneko-san..."  

The cat's head shot up and she looked at the boy.  "Nya?"  

"I'm...sorry."  

"Huh??"  To Suki's shock, his eyes were filled with tears that threatened to fall at any time.
Since when did he care about her? She wasn't used to him being so caring!   She thought he
hated her!  To hear him apologize was almost too much.  

"I had no idea this would happen. If I thought it might, I would've never injected you with the cat
DNA.  You probably hate me now...and I don't blame you."    

Suki nuzzled her head against his chin.  "Please don't cry." she said warmly, trying to comfort
him.  "It's not your fault this happened. I don't hate you.  You didn't know. And about your
partner. Well...maybe she kept the secret from you, because she didn't want you to feel you
had to take care of her when she turned into a cat. She didn't want to burden you." 

Kiba looked down at her in surprise.  "You think so?"  

Suki nodded, a small smile appearing on her cat face.  "Uh huh.  It wasn't that she didn't trust
you.  She just didn't want to burden you." 

Kiba stared into space for a long time.  Then, to Suki's surprise, he gave her a little hug.  

"Sensei Kengen!"

"Arigato, Suki-chan.  Though we'll never really know why, it still helps me to hear that from you."

Suki wasn't sure what to say, so she remained silent.  A moment later, Kiba put her down on
the bed.  

"Right.  Anyway, I'm going to go and call your school to let them know we're sick and can't
come in today.  Be right back."  
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As he turned to leave, Suki called out to him.  "Sensei Kengen?"  

The boy turned back to her.  "Hai?"  

"You're not sick...you could still go to school." she pointed out. "So why are you staying home?"  

A small smile formed across Kiba's lips.  "Because...I don't want to leave you alone in this form.
 It's scary enough waking up like that, I'm sure, and I think it would be easier if someone is here
with you."  

Suki couldn't believe what she was hearing.  Kiba was going to stay home?  For her?!  It just
didn't make sense!  She looked in shock at him.  Maybe...just maybe, he wasn't as mean as he
made himself look to be?  Perhaps, deep down, he really liked her, but was afraid to show it?
Whatever the reason, he seemed to be trying to be nicer.  

"Ari...domo arigato, Kiba-kun." she said, happy tears forming in her eyes.  

Kiba blushed, his cat ears and tail coming out, but he smiled.  "Doo itashimashite." he said
softly, before turning and hurrying out of the room, still blushing.  

Suki smiled at his departing form, giggling as he attempted to cover his ears while he walked. 
She looked in the mirror he had left on her bed, a smirk on her face.  

"Well, at least now I know what Kiba-kun meant when he said I wouldn't fit into my uniform!"
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7. A Panicky Cat Girl! Suki's Date With Kiyoshi-kun!

"I'm going to be late!"  Suki cried.   

Kiba sat on her bed, watching in annoyance as Suki ran back and forth, from her dresser to her
closet.  It was Friday, the day she and Kiyoshi Tokuuru were going to the movies.   

"Koneko-san, chill!  School was canceled today so the faculty could have a meeting...so calm
down already.  Geez!" 

Suki stopped searching her closet long enough to look at Kiba.  "I can't help it!  I'm so nervous! 
I don't know what to wear, and I want to look nice.  I don't want to seem too overdressed, but I
also don't want to look too casual."   

"Why don't you just wear what you have on now?" Kiba asked.   

"My school uniform?  On a date?" Suki made a face, deprecating this idea, and went back to
digging in her closet.   

"I don't remember Tokuuru-kun calling it a date, Koneko-san.  I infer he just wants to hang out."
Kiba muttered.   

Suki turned away from her closet once more to look at Kiba.  "Sensei Kengen, I guess you
didn't know...whenever a boy invites a girl somewhere, she automatically considers it a date."
she informed him, "So you see, I have to look nice!"   

Kiba heaved a loud sigh.  There was no way of getting Suki out this furor she was in.  "I still say
he just wants to hang out." he grumbled.  "I feel bad for the poor guy when he shows up later
dressed casual, and you come out all prettied up."   

Kiba looked away, a scowl on his face.  The truth be told, he was jealous of Kiyoshi.  Suki never
panicked and dressed up like that when he took her places...but then again, the only place Kiba
took her was to school.  Maybe he ought to ask her out.   

Kiba glanced over at Suki, still digging in her closet.  Nah.  She'd just turn him down.  Why
shouldn't she?  Besides, as much as he hated to admit it, he'd had the chance before Kiyoshi
came along, he'd just thrown it away.  Nevertheless, the more Kiba thought about this, the more
his averse feelings toward Kiyoshi grew.  A small smirk formed on his face.  He could always
ask Suki out and say he didn't know her get together with Kiyoshi had been a date...if that's
what it turned out to be, anyways.  Yeah.  He'd ask her out too...right now.   

"It's perfect!" 

Kiba jumped.  "What?  Huh?!"  He'd been so lost in his thoughts that Suki's outburst had
startled him.   
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"This outfit!  It's perfect!" Suki repeated herself. 

"Oh...ok. I'll leave so you can get dressed."  Kiba stood up and walked out the door.   

Suki closed the door behind him and quickly changed clothes.  When she was finished, she
stood back to admire herself in the mirror and smiled.  It was perfect!   She sat down on her bed
as she tied her tail into it's regular position around her waste, envisaging about what would
happen during her date. 

She was brought back from her thoughts as a light knock sounded on her door.  "Koneko-san. 
Tokuuru-kun is here." Kiba said, his voice full of trepidation.   

Lucky for him, Suki was too giddy to realize this.  "Hai!" Giggling, the cat girl got up and walked
out into the main room, where Kiyoshi and Kiba were talking. 

When they saw her, however, both Kiba and Kiyoshi stopped and stared.  Suki looked
absolutely stunning, wearing an orange skirt that stopped a few inches above her knees, and a
white silk shirt with long, flowing sleeves that covered most of her hands, accompanied by a
bright orange headband.  A silver cross dangled around her neck, reflecting the light in the
room every time she moved.   

"Konnichiwa, Kiyoshi-kun!" Suki greeted, smiling brightly.   

Kiyoshi quickly recovered from his surprise and walked over to her.  "You look gorgeous,
Koneko-chan....I must be the luckiest man in the world if you'd dress like this just for me."   

Suki blushed and looked down at her feet, discomfited by his words.  "A..arigato, Kiyoshi-kun. 
You look nice too." she managed to say.   

He really did look nice, with his blue jeans, white tee-shirt and blue and white striped short
sleeved jacket and red sneakers.  He wore a necklace with the yin and yang symbol, along with
a pair of red wristbands as well as a thick, black choker around his neck.  He wore a hat, as he
always did.   

"Arigato, Koneko-chan...you mean it?" Kiyoshi smiled.   

Suki nodded.  "Hai...I think maybe I'm a little overdressed though, just to hang out...give me a
minute."  She turned to leave, feeling stupid for thinking Kiyoshi was taking her on a date.   

Kiyoshi surprised her by grabbing her wrist.  "Koneko-chan...you look perfect the way you are!"
he insisted complacently,  "I'm the one who's not dressed up enough to go on a date...I guess I
just don't know how to prepare for these things properly."   

Suki felt her face warm up and knew she must be blushing furiously. So, this really was a date! 
Kiyoshi didn't want to just hang out, as Kiba had said...he really wanted to go out with
her...Wow!   

"Are you ready to go?" Kiyoshi asked a moment later.   
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Suki nodded happily, still blushing.  "Hai!"     

"Well then, let's go." Kiyoshi said, motioning to the door.   

They were about to leave when Kiba found his voice.  "Koneko-san, wait!"   

Both Suki and Kiyoshi turned and looked at him.  "Hai?"   

"Can I talk to you for a minute...?" Kiba asked.  "Alone?"   

Suki looked skeptically at Kiba and nodded.  "H-hai...gomen, Kiyoshu-kun...I'll be right back."
she apologized, following Kiba into the kitchen.   

"Sensei Kengen?  What is it?" she asked once they were alone.   

Kiba sweatdropped, unsure how to begin.  Sure, asking Suki out had sounded easy enough,
but that was in his mind, where he was confident and bold.  This was real life, and here was
Suki, waiting for him to speak.   

"Umm..uhh..." He blushed involuntarily.  "I was...wondering...if maybe...tomorrow you'd,
umm...like to go to the amusement park with me."   

Kiba sighed. There. He'd said it. Now he just had to wait for Suki's answer.  A wave of
nervousness washed over him as he waited. 

Suki grinned.  "Oh, hai!  I'd love to!" she said enthusiastically accepting his proffer.   

Kiba looked at her, shocked at her quick answer.  "You-would?" he stammered.   

Suki nodded.  "Of course I would!"  She winked at him.  "I love amusement parks!"   

She paused as she heard Kiyoshi calling.  "Well, gotta run, Kiyoshi-kun's calling.  I'll see you
later tonight, ok?"   

Kiba just nodded, unable to speak.  He was so happy...so deliriously happy that she had agreed
to go!  Now, maybe he could spend some more time with her!

Suki smiled to herself as she hurried back to Kiyoshi.  She was glad Kiba had asked her to go
with him tomorrow, because he'd hardly said anything to her since Wednesday, when Kiyoshi
had first asked her out.  She had been afraid that a rift had started to form between them.  It
must have all been in her head, since Kiba wanted to hang out with her.   

"Are you ready now?" Kiyoshi asked her.   

Suki nodded.  "Hai, let's go!"  Kiyoshi nodded and they left the house.

---

Suki smiled at Kiyoshi, blushing happily as they entered the theater.  This date couldn't be
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real...It was only like something she'd ever dreamed of happening, and the best part was, she
wasn't dreaming.  This was all really happening.   

When it was time to pay for their movie tickets, Suki reached her hand into her bag for her
wallet, but was stopped as Kiyoshi pulled it out and shook his head.   

"I have enough money to pay for us both." he said.  "Save your money, Koneko-chan.  Besides,
this is a date, and on most dates, isn't the guy supposed to pay for the girl?"   

Suki nodded, her face red again. "Hai...but..."   

Kiyoshi winked at her.  "No buts.  I'm paying for you." he insisted.   

Before Suki could protest, he had handed the person in charge of the ticket booth his money
and was leading her away.   

"Arigato, Kiyoshi-kun." Suki said, shocked.  She still wasn't used to being treated with such
kindness!   

Kiyoshi smiled. "Don't mention it." was his reply. 

As it turned out, Kiyoshu had brought enough money to defray for their snacks too, and as he
had with the tickets, he insisted that Suki was not to pay a cent.  He payed for their snacks and
they went to find their seats.   

As they entered, Suki was surprised to find that it was quite empty, almost nobody there seeing
that movie.  Maybe it was just because everyone else wanted to see a different movie, Suki told
herself. Though her intuition warned her otherwise.  She soon found out why there had been
such a paucity of viewers, as the movie turned out to be a horror film, filled with monsters,
innocent people becoming victims, and lots of blood.   

Suki couldn't even watch it.  Every time she looked up, there was some gory scene on the
screen, or somebody screamed, a bloodcurdling scream, and she went back to hiding her face
in her hands.   

It was manifest to Kiyoshi that Suki was scared to death.  Giving her hand a comforting
squeeze, he put his arm around her shoulder and drew her closer.   

Suki gave him a small smile, glad that it was dark so he couldn't see the blush that was
spreading across her face.   

When the movie came to an end, Kiyoshi helped Suki up and led her out of the theater. 
"Gomen, Koneko-chan." he said, surprising Suki, who had been about to apologize for getting
so scared.  "I should have checked to see what the movie was about before taking you to see it.
 Can you forgive me?"   

Suki gave him a shy smile.  "I'm the one who should apologize, Kiyoshi-kun.  I get scared too
easily."   
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"Nah, it was my fault for not checking the movie out before taking you." Kiyoshi insisted.   

They looked up and saw that day was slowly turning into night.  "Will you allow me to walk you
home?" Kiyoshi asked.   

Suki nodded.  "Sure!"   

They started off at a slow trot, arms linked as they walked.  "Kiyoshi-kun?  Arigato." Suki smiled
at him.  "This was really fun." 

Kiyoshi smirked.  "Are you sure you had fun?  You were scared the whole time.  Oh, I get it. 
You had fun clinging to me, right?  That's what you're saying, isn't it?" he asked, a facetious
grin on his face.   

Suki blushed and looked down at the ground.   

"Koneko-chan?"   

Suki looked back up at him.  "Hai?" 

"I was wondering...Want to do something again tomorrow?"   

Suki opened her mouth to say yes, but stopped and frowned as she remembered she'd
promised to go with Kiba to the amusement park.  "I'd love to...but..." 

She stopped as a thought struck her.  Maybe Kiyoshi could go with her and Kiba!  Then they
could all hang out together!   

"Hey Kiyoshi-kun, do you like amusement parks?" Suki asked, a hopeful smile on her face. 

Kiyoshi nodded.  "Sure do...why do you ask?  What are you getting at?"   

"Oh, I was just thinking...Sensei Kengen and I are going to the amusement park tomorrow...and
I thought maybe you'd like to come."   

"I'd love to!" Kiyoshi said enthusiastically.   

Suki smiled.  "Great!  I'm sure Sensei Kengen will be thrilled too...since there'll be two guys, it
won't feel awkward like some date or anything like that."   

Kiyoshi smiled.  "It looks like we're here." he said, motioning to the house in front of them.   

"So, I'll see you tomorrow?" Suki said as she started to the door.   

"Definitely!" Kiyoshi responded.  "Hey, Koneko-chan?"   

Suki spun around just as he leaned in to kiss her, and his lips brushed her cheek.  The cat girl
touched her hand to her cheek and blushed.   
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"This was fun.  See you tomorrow." Kiyoshi said with a small smile, before turning and leaving.   

Still touching her cheek and blushing, Suki turned around and walked into the house.  Realizing
how late it was, she decided that Kiba must be asleep and went into her room to get ready for
bed.     

Once she'd finished, she went into his room to check up on him, and was surprised to find it
empty.  "Where could he be?"   

The cat girl walked out into the main room, and gasped softly.  There, by the table lay Kiba
Kengen, curled up in a blanket, breathing softly.  Suki knelt down at his side, frowning in
confusion. Why wasn't he in bed?  Had he been waiting up for her, only to fall asleep out here? 
 

She gave him a gentle nudge, and he opened one eye.  "Koneko-san?  You're home?"   

Suki hushed him by placing a finger to her lips.  "Hai," she whispered, "It's late.  Let's get you to
bed."   

With some struggle, she got the half asleep Kiba Kengen to his feet and led him to his room,
where he got into bed with no fuss, and almost immediately fell back asleep.   

"Good night, Sensei Kengen." Suki whispered, hiding a giggle.  "Sleep well."  Then, without
realizing what she was doing, she leaned down and kissed his cheek before walking out of his
room.   

Realization hit her in the hallway and she blushed. Why had she done that?  Well, he had
looked so sweet, and so innocent...

"I guess I couldn't resist, he looked so cute asleep like that." she mumbled, yawning.   

It was definitely time for bed.  She needed to get her sleep, if she wanted to look presentable
tomorrow.   

A smile spread onto her face as she thought about the next day.  It was going to be so much
fun, with Kiyoshi and Kiba there. 

Her eyes opened wide and she smacked her forehead.  She'd forgotten to tell Kiba about
Kiyoshi coming.  "Oh well...I'll just tell him tomorrow." she said as she got into bed and curled
up under the covers.   

For now it was time for sleep.  With another yawn, Suki closed her eyes and was instantly fast
asleep.
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8. A Three Way Date?  Suki, Kiba & Kiyoshi!

A Three Way Date?  Suki, Kiba & Kiyoshi!

Kiba opened his eyes and yawned.  He sat up slightly and looked over at his alarm clock.  Was
it morning already?  Yes, it was morning.  Saturday...the day he was taking Suki on
a...ehm...date.   

Yawning again, Kiba got up and got dressed.  He looked at his clock.  8:20. He'd wake Suki in
about 10 minutes so she could get ready to go.   

As he thought of Suki, he froze, touching his hand to his cheek.  Had he dreamt it, or had Suki
kissed him on the cheek last night while he was falling asleep?   

'It must have been a dream,' he decided.  'Whatever.  Just forget about it.'   

Kiba went into the kitchen and got a carton of milk out of the refrigerator.  As he sat down,
drinking his carton of milk, there was a knock on the door.  Who could that be?   

Milk carton still in hand, Kiba sleepily made his way to the door and opened it.  "Hai?"   

He looked and was surprised to see Kiyoshi Tokuuru standing in the doorway.  "Konnichiwa,
Kengen-san!  You're up early aren't you?"   

Kiba just stood there, speechless, wondering why Kiyoshi was here.   

"So, is Koneko-chan up then?" Kiyoshi asked.   

Kiba looked at him, a slightly irritated look on his face.  "If you're talking about Suki, then no. 
She's not up yet.  I was just going to get her when you knocked."   

Kiyoshi looked sheepishly at him.  "Oh...gomen nasai, Kengen-san.  Here, I'll help you wake
her."  Kiba was just about to protest when he added, "We've got to get moving if we're gonna
beat the weekend traffic or amusement park goers, you know?"   

"Hai...we sure do." Kiba said, the small, irritated frown on his face growing wider.  How did
Kiyoshi know where they were going, and why was he acting like he planned on going too? 
Suki had some explaining to do!   

"Sure, you can come with me to wake Koneko-san..." he said after a moment's hesitation,a 
small smirk forming on his face, "I'll need all the help I can get, anyway.  She's a difficult one to
wake, especially on the weekends!"   

Kiyoshi snickered as he followed Kiba down the hall to Suki's room.  After a quick examination
of the room, Kiba learned that his assumption had been correct.  Suki was still fast asleep in her
bed.   
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Kiba was just about to lead Kiyoshi in when he saw something sticking out from under the
covers.  Something white.  And furry.  He covered his mouth to avoid crying out as he realized it
was Suki's cat tail.   

'Of course!  I'm such a baka!' he mentally scolded himself, 'How could I have forgotten about
that?!  Oh, geez!  I can't let Tokuuru-kun in here!'   

Kiba quickly turned around, a nervous grin on his face.  "Hey, Tokuuru-kun, on second thought,
I'll handle this myself.  You wait here."   

Kiyoshi shook his head.  "No way, Kengen-san.  You said she was hard to wake, and I don't
wanna be late, so it's best if I help you."   

As he heard this, Kiba wondered, once again, what Kiyoshi and Suki had talked about last
night, but he waved it away for now, telling himself that he'd find all that out after he woke Suki. 
"No!  I was thinking, she'll be embarrassed if you see her in bed...she might not be able to talk
to you all day from being so angry and embarrassed...better to let her be angry at me, than at
you, right?"   

At this, Kiyoshi nodded without hesitation. "Aww...ok.  Just don't take too long.  I'll wait in the
kitchen.  Mind if I have some milk?"   

Kiba nodded, feeling sorry that he hadn't gotten to finish his breakfast.  "That's fine." he
muttered, before entering Suki's room and closing the door behind him.   

He waited until he heard Kiyoshi leave before going over to Suki's bed.  "Koneko-san...get up!"
he said, pulling on her tail roughly.   

The cat girl screamed and jumped up, pulling her tail away from Kiba.  "What was THAT for?!"
she shrieked angrily.   

"Do you mind explaining to me why Tokuuru-kun is here?  Did you forget about our plans today
and invite him over?!" Kiba said angrily, watching her and waiting for an answer.   

An angry look appeared on Suki's face as he said this.  "I did NOT forget, Sensei!  I invited
Kiyoshi-kun to go with us, so it wouldn't be awkward for you.  Then you wouldn't have to worry
about it being like a date!"   

Kiba froze.  "That's why he's here?  So I won't feel awkward?"  Suki just nodded.   

Kiba frowned.  He had planned on it being a date, hadn't he?  Hadn't he implied that when he
asked her? Well, not really...but Suki had said that whenever a guy asked a girl to go
somewhere with him, she considered it a date...so why hadn't she assumed this was a date?   

'Because,' he answered himself, 'I made it clear to her that I'm just Sensei Kengen...if she ever
had any kind of feelings for me, I probably forced them away then and there with my attitude...' 

 "Sensei...Kengen...?  Is something the matter?" Suki asked softly, bringing Kiba out of his

38 of 84



thoughts.   

He quickly shook his head.  "No...everything's fine."  There was a pause.  "Koneko-san?" 

Suki looked at him curiously.  "Hai?"   

"You know...you don't have to call me Sensei Kengen all the time...you can call me Kiba if you
want."  As he spoke, Kiba stood up and turned away, his back to her.   

Suki looked at him, surprised.  "Sensei Kiba?"   

"No...not sensei...Kiba." 

"...Kiba-kun?"   

Kiba turned and gave her a smile.  "Sure." 

Suki nodded.  "O...Ok, Kiba-kun." 

Kiba blushed, hearing his new name.  It made him feel...happy for some reason.  Like, he
wasn't just someone she had to be formal with and call "sensei".   

"Umm, I'll get out now.  You, hurry and get dressed...and make sure to hide those," -he
motioned to her ears and tail- "unless you want Tokuuru-kun finding out."   

He started toward the door, but stopped suddenly.  "Oh, and Koneko-san?"   

Suki glanced at him. "Hai?"   

"Umm...the next time I ask you out...please don't invite Tokuuru-kun along, ok?"   

Suki's face turned red at this.  "You-you-you mean this was supposed to be a...a date?" she
asked in disbelief, still blushing like mad. 

Kiba said nothing.  He just winked at her and left, sliding the door shut behind him.   

Suki just stayed where she was on the bed for several minutes, thinking about this. 
'So...Sensei Kengen -I mean, Kiba-kun- meant this as a date...?  He was asking me out the
other day?'   

The more Suki thought about it, the more it made sense.  Kiba had been awfully nervous, now
that she stopped to think about it.  Too nervous for someone who was just asking a friend to
spend the day with him.  He MUST have been trying to ask her out!   

Suki blushed.  'Does...that mean Kiba-kun...likes me?  If so, why do I suddenly feel so
embarrassed, but happy?  I even feel a little giddy...'   

She paused as another idea came to her mind.  'Could it be because maybe..just maybe...I like
Kiba-kun like that too?'   

39 of 84



The very thought made her blush so hard she rivaled a tomato, and she shook her head
quickly, waving the thought away.  There was no way she liked Kiba that way!  Not a chance! 
He was too mean for her!   

She thought about it more as she got dressed.  Still...there was something...about the way Kiba
had acted yesterday...and just now, when he had left, Suki could have sworn she'd seen a little
smile on his face before he winked at her.   

As she imagined this, Suki's mind returned to the scene from the previous night, when she had
watched him fall asleep in his room, then kissed him on the cheek.  Why had she done that?   

The cat girl blushed again as the image of Kiba, sleeping so peacefully came into her mind, and
she shook her head vigorously, trying to clear her mind of everything.  Her kissing Kiba -no,
Kiba in general- was the last thing she wanted on her mind right now!  Especially since she was
beginning to question how she felt about him!  This was just too weird!   

With a groan, the cat girl pulled on a pink headband, which matched the pale pink short sleeved
shirt she was wearing, that had lacy ruffles around the neck, and her purple skirt.  She slipped
on a pair of black flats, and then put on the cross necklace she'd worn the day before.  Then
she grabbed her purse and checked to make sure her wallet was inside.   

Once she felt satisfied that she was ready, Suki ran out of her room and into the kitchen where
she found Kiba and Kiyoshi arguing over who got the last bit of milk. 

"I'm ready, guys!" she sighed, listening to them argue.  "If you can't make up your minds who
gets it then I will." 

Before either boy could say anything, the cat girl grabbed the milk carton and drank the remains
of the milk.  "Mmm!  Yummy!" She wiped a milk mustache off her face with the back of her
hand, then licked the milk off it.   

Kiyoshi and Kiba both just stared at her.  Not because they were angry, but because they were
each taking in her outfit.   

Suki blushed, seeing the looks on the two boys' faces as they examined her.  "Hey! Umm, it's
getting later by the second!  So, anyway, let's get going." she said.   

Both Kiba and Kiyoshi nodded silently, and each boy took one of her hands in his own hand as
they walked out the door.

---

"Wow!  This is great!" Suki exclaimed as they walked through the amusement park.  "What
should we do first?"   

"Whatever you want to do, Koneko-chan." Kiyoshi said smiling, winking at the girl.   

Suki blushed.  "Me decide?  Um, ok...how about.." As Suki trailed off, trying to decide, Kiba
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looked away, a scowl on his face.   

He had known that this would happen, the minute that he'd learned Kiyoshi was coming.  'Now
I'll be ignored all day...what's the good of coming here with someone if they fail to even
remember you're there?' he thought bitterly.   

"Oh gee, I can't decide!" Suki said with a laugh, "Here's an idea.  Kiba-kun, you can decide."

Kiba hesitated.  "Why do I have to pick?" he asked.

"Because," Suki said, "There are too many options for me to choose...and besides, coming here
was your idea.  So you've got the honors."

There was a long silence as Kiba thought over what to do.  Then the silence was broken by a
low rumble.  Kiba felt his face heat up as he realized it had been his stomach, and Suki giggled
and Kiyoshi snickered.

"Hey, I can't help it, ok?  I hardly got any breakfast this morning!" the brown haired boy said in
defense.

Suki immediately stopped giggling.  "You didn't eat?"

Kiba looked away, still blushing a little.  "No.  I was too busy trying to wake you." he said.

There was another rumble.  This time Suki blushed.  "I didn't eat either..." she admitted, "I was
too busy trying to decide the perfect outfit for today."

Kiba looked back at her in surprise.  She hadn't panicked like yesterday and raided her closet
like a crazy woman, had she?  Why?  Could it be...maybe she wanted to look nice for him?   

He tensed up as Kiyoshi stepped forward and took Suki's hand.  "Well if you two are hungry,
then let's get something to eat before we do anything else." he suggested, giving the girl one of
his special smiles.   

Suki blushed, feeling herself melt under his gaze.  "H...hai...that sounds good..." she said.   

Kiba glared at Kiyoshi secretly.  No.  Suki had dressed up for Kiyoshi, not him.   

'If only there was some way to make Tokuuru-kun leave somehow...then maybe I'd be more
comfortable to talk with Koneko-san.' he thought with a sigh as he followed Kiyoshi and Suki to
a booth.  He watched as Kiyoshi ordered just about every kind of fish on the menu for Suki.   

"I know you like your fish, Koneko-chan." he said, gazing fondly at the cat girl, "Just like a little
kitty cat." 

Suki blushed and looked away, giggling softly.  Kiyoshi had just paid for the food, when
suddenly he heard a ringing noise.   

"Gomen." he said, turning to Suki.  "Excuse me one moment."  This said, the black haired boy
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hurried away, pulling out his cellphone.   

"I'll help you carry that."  Kiba offered as the person working the booth put forth tray after tray of
food.  Just what had Kiyoshi bought?!     

"Hai...arigato Kiba-kun." Suki said gratefully as Kiba helped carry the trays to a table.   

Kiba smiled lightly.  "Don't mention it." he said as they sat down and started to eat. 

"...I wonder where Kiyoshi-kun went to?" Suki said after a few minutes.   

As if he knew someone was looking for him, Kiyoshi suddenly hurried up to them.  "Umm,
Kengen-san...Koneko-chan...Gomen nasai...something came up at home, and so I have to
leave now..." 

"Aww, really?" Suki asked, looking sad.   

Kiyoshi nodded.  "Hai...gomen, Koneko-chan...I'll call you later, ok?"   

Suki nodded.  "Ok...bai bai, Kiyoshi-kun." she said, waving. 

The raven haired boy smiled at her and waved, then hurried and left.   

"Aww, that's too bad he had to leave." Suki said sadly, resuming eating, "He didn't even get to
taste any of this delicious food...oh well."   

Unlike Suki, Kiba was happy.  No, he was ecstatic!  Now that Kiyoshi was gone, he could spend
as much time with his little cat girl as he wanted!  Kiba flinched at this thought.  Wait...since
when did he refer to Suki as "his little cat girl"?   

"Kiba-kun?  Are you ok?  You're not eating at all."   

Kiba quickly nodded his head, wolfing his food.  "I'm fine." he said once he was done.   

Suki just stared at him.  "Ok...wow you eat fast." she mumbled, looking down at all the food she
still had left.

"If you're too full, you know we can just throw the rest away." Kiba pointed out. 

Suki shook her head.  "No, no. I'll eat it all!"   

Kiba shrugged.  "Ok, but if you do get too full..." 

"You'll see!  I'll eat every last bite!" Suki said, taking a bite of a fish.  Kiba watched in silence fof
the next 10 minutes as Suki managed to eat every last bite of all the fish.   

When she was finished, she smiled at him.  "See?  Told you I could eat it all." she said
triumphantly.   
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Kiba smirked at her.  "You're right..." He got up and walked to the other side of the table,
standing beside her.  "Just like a good little kitty cat!" he said in a teasing tone, and patted her
head, unable to resist.   

Suki narrowed her eyes at him.  "What are you doing?" she demanded in a low tone, so as not
to attract any attention.   

"What do you think I'm doing?" Kiba asked.  "I'm rewarding my kitty for eating all her fishies!"   

Suki rolled her eyes at him.  "Wait a minute..." she said a second later as his words sunk in.   

Both Kiba and Suki froze as they realized what he had said.  His kitty.  Kiba blushed
involuntarily.  He had said it again...he'd gone and called her his.   

Slapping himself mentally, Kiba turned and looked at Suki, who was blushing furiously. 
"Gomen." he managed to say.  "I was only teasing, I didn't mean to get you so..umm..." 

As Suki listened to him struggling to speak, her mind kept straying to what he had said earlier
that morning: "The next time I ask you out...please don't invite Tokuuru-kun along, ok?"  

So, this was supposed to be a date originally.  The cat girl blushed.  Now that Kiyoshi was
gone, they could treat this outing like one, if he wanted.  But..did he want it?  Judging from the
red on his face, and how ahrd he was trying to be nice, she could only guess that he did still
want to date her.   

'Well, if it's a date he wants,' Suki thought to herself, 'I guess it's a date he'll get.'   

"Koneko-san?" 

"Forget about it." she said, surprising him as she stood up and smiled at him.  "Well, I'm
finished eating...should we go then?"   

Kiba frowned.  "What?  Go where?" 

Suki laughed.  "To find something else to do silly!" she replied.  Then, feeling bold all of a
sudden, she took his hand in hers, forcing him to follow her.  "C'mon!"   

Luckily, she didn't look back at him, or she would have seen a very red, very embarrassed Kiba
Kengen.   

Suki and Kiba spent the rest of the day together at the amusement park.  First they went on a
roller coaster, where Kiba had held firmly onto a terrified Suki as they sped up and down and
around.  Then, afterwards, they had gone and played some games, where Kiba had won Suki a
stuffed cat, whom she'd named Mittens, because of the lavender mittens that were sewn onto
its four paws.   

Once they'd grown tired of games, the two had gone on the ferris wheel, and Suki had
exclaimed excitedly that she could see everything in the park. She'd even gone so far as to
claim she could see their house, but Kiba figured she was exaggerating just a little bit.  Now,
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they walked silently, hand in hand as they walked.  There was time for one last ride before they
left, ad Suki had insisted Kiba choose, since she had chosen pretty much everything they'd
done that day.  Kiba had agreed to find their last ride, and blushed, because he knew exactly
where he wanted to go.  The only thing was, would Suki agree to go with him?   He'd find out
soon enough, because they were approaching the ride now.   

Suki looked around to see what ride Kiba had chosen, and her heart nearly stopped beating as
she yanked her hand out of his and stopped walking.  'The Tunnel of Love?!  Why'd he choose
that?!' she asked herself frantically, blushing furiously.   

Kiba looked back at her, then, and she saw that he too was blushing like crazy.  "Will you go on
with me?" he asked, looking as nervous as a little boy who realizes he's been caught with his
hand in the cookie jar.   

Suki blushed an even deeper shade of red.  "H...hai." she said after a moment.   

Kiba held out his hand and she took it once again.  The two nervous teens were led to a boat,
and told to keep their hands and feet inside at all times as the boat glided toward the tunnel at a
slow pace.   

Suki blushed even harder as they entered the tunnel, and were thrown into almost pitch
blackness.  She was surprised to find that she could see perfectly still.  Maybe it had something
to do with her cat genes?   

She jumped in surprise as Kiba took both her hands in his and leaned close to her.  "Koneko-
san?  I just...I wanted to say...arigato.  I was happy you came with me today."   

Suki nodded, nervously, wondering silently if he could see as well as she could.  "Doo
itashimanutse, Kiba-kun." she said softly, "I'm glad you asked me to come...this was fun."   

"It was fun." Kiba agreed. Then he paused, staring deeply at her.  "Um..."   

Suki blushed seeing him staring so intently at her.  "Hey, Kiba-kun?" 

Kiba paused.  "Hai?" 

"Can you see in here too?" 

Kiba nodded. "Hai. It comes with being the Futeki Neko's sidekick." he whispered softly.   

Then, before Suki could say anything else, Kiba leaned in and kissed her softly on the lips.  It
was short, but sweet, nonetheless.  They didn't have time to say another word, as the ride
came to an end, and they got off the boat.   

Both teens were blushing furiously as they walked away.  "Well, it's getting late...shall we head
home now, Koneko-san?" Kiba asked.   

Suki nodded.  "Hai."   
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They started for home, walking as far away from the other as the sidewalk would allow, a heavy
silence hovering over them.   

Finally, Kiba spoke.  "Koneko-san...Gomen nasai.  I shouldn't have done that."   

Instead of answering, Suki moved closer, and wrapped her arm around his, blushing.  "We
should do it again sometime." she said softly. 

Then she blushed as she saw Kiba staring at her in surprise.  "Go to the amusement park, I
mean!" she stammered, her blush deepening.   

Kiba just smiled at her and chuckled under his breath.  "We should." he said.  There was a
slight pause.  "Koneko-san..?  Was that your first...?"   

The cat girl nodded.  "Hai...my first kiss." she said, blushing furiously.   

"Were you...unhappy about who you got it from?" Kiba ventured.   

Suki looked at him in surprise.  "Unhappy?"  Kiba nodded.  "That it was me, instead of someone
else."   

When Suki lowered her gaze to the ground and didn't speak, Kiba assumed he'd embarrassed
her.  "Gomen nasai, Koneko-san.  Forget I asked." he said.   

"It's ok..." Suki murmured.  "Kiba-kun?"   

Kiba looked at her, a curious look on his face.  "You know, you don't have to call me Koneko-
san.  You can just call me by my name.  Suki."   

Kiba looked surprised, but he smiled.  "Ok...Suki-chan."   

Suki smiled happily, still blushing.  She wasn't sure why, but she felt so deliriously happy right
now.  She still wasn't sure why 10 minutes later, when they had said goodnight, and she was in
her room, getting ready for bed.   

She blushed again, thinking back to that moment in the Tunnel of Love.  Kiba had kissed her.  It
had been quick, but he had kissed her.  That proved it...Kiba liked her.  As more than a friend. 
The question was, did she like him that way?  Suki had been surprised by the kiss, no doubt. 
But still...there was something about it...when he had kissed her...there had been something
about it that she'd liked.  She had been stunned he'd done it, but still...somehow thinking about
it made her happy.  Thinking about him made her happy.   

She smiled softly as she climbed into bed, clutching gently to the stuffed cat, Mittens as she got
under the covers, still wondering about her feelings toward Kiba.  She must like him at least a
little, or she would never have gone on that ride with him..

As her eyelids grew heavy, Suki decided to think more about it tomorrow.  She turned out the
light and closed her eyes to get some sleep.  However, as tired as she felt, she still couldn't
sleep.   
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Her mind kept on replaying that moment in the Tunnel of Love, when Kiba had leaned in and
kissed her, and the same question repeated itself again and again in Suki's mind.  'Do I like him
as more than a friend?'
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9. What He Never Told Her - Kiba's Secret

It had been about a month since the accident had occurred at Suki's home.  It had been a tragic
day, and the life of her only living relative, her Grandmother, had been taken.  Yes, poor Suki
had been left alone in the world now.   

Her partner, Kiba Kengen had graciously taken her in to live with him. Not because he liked her,
he said, but because she was the Futeki Koneko, and he needed to be able to contact her at
any time.   

Suki sighed, looking sadly at Kiba as the two of them walked down the streets of Tokyo.   

Before she had met him, he had been a student in her school.  Not just any student, he was the
hottest boy in school, and every girl there, herself included, doted upon him.  Even the ground
he walked on was considered consecrate floor that no one else must walk on, unless they were
walking with him.   

The other reason Suki had gone to live with Kiba was because of monetary issues.  She was
still young, only 16, and therefore, didn't have the money to pay the bills for her own home.  So,
she was stuck with cold, stilted Kiba Kengen.  In the past few weeks he'd come to be nicer to
her, greeting her with a smile even from time to time.  Sometimes he even let her walk to school
with him.   

But in spite of all this, Suki could tell he still didn't like her, seeing her only as a feckless
teenager, and therefore, someone he didn't want to be seen with at school.  This was evident,
from the way he would abandon her once they got within two blocks from the school.  That's
where they were headed now.  School.   

Suki reached her hands back and patted the green headband on her head gently, making sure
her cat ears were concealed.  If one of them were to poke out at school...a pensive frown
formed on Suki's face as she imagined the wanton teasing her fellow classmates would give
her.  They already teased her for being a loner most of the time.  She didn't need them teasing
her about having cat ears too!  A deep sigh escaped through her lips.   

Kiba heard it, and he tapped her shoulder.  "Koneko-san. What's wrong?" he asked.  Then,
realizing that he sounded like he cared too much, the boy turned his head away, trying to
maintain his cool attitude. 

"Nothing's wrong." Suki said, feeling surprised that he even asked.  Kiba didn't usually act this
caring...especially about her.  "Why do you ask, Sensei Kengen?"

Kiba tried not to let any emotion come out in his voice as he replied, "You just seem a little sad."

Suki stopped walking abruptly and looked down, her gaze on the ground as she tried to ignore
his words. "Is it your grandmother?" Kiba pressed.   
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Hearing this, Suki fell down on her hands and knees, and tears sprang to her eyes.   

"I thought that was the problem..."  After making sure no one else was around, Kiba Kengen
knelt down beside her, resting his arm on her shoulder.  "It wasn't your fault, you know...it was
the enemies..."

"But Sensei Kengen, it was my fault!  I couldn't protect her!" Suki lamented, tears pouring down
her face, "It was my fault!"  Her shoulders shook violently as she sobbed heavily.

For some reason, the sight of it tore at Kiba's heart, and he found himself patting her back.  "No
it wasn't. You're still new to these superpowers, and it'll take time to get the hang of them.  The
life of the Futeki Neko -or as you put it, Futeki Koneko- is tough, and undoubtedly will be fraught
with danger, but don't give up, Suki-chan...and don't..ever blame yourself for your
grandmother's death.  It was the enemy who did it. You did all you could to protect her."

Suki was about to argue back when realization hit her.  "Sensei Kengen...you called me...Suki-
chan..?" she asked, a curious expression on her face.

Kiba flinched, obviously caught of guard. "I what?!" 

"You called me Suki-chan..." Suki echoed, a small smile beginning to form on her lips.

"No I didn't!" Kiba insisted, a faint blush beginning to appear on his face.

"Yes you did." Suki said confidently.  "You said 'Don't give up, Suki-chan'.  I heard you!"  The
cat girl giggled as Kiba's eyes went wider, and he struggled to answer.   

"Well, well, it doesn't matter!  It was just a slip of the tongue.  I still hate your guts, you know. 
Since you replaced my partner.  I still don't know what she saw in you!  Hey!-"  He paused as
he caught the dreamy look on her face.  "Are you even listening to a word I'm saying?!"

Suki just laughed softly and nodded.  "I'm listening, Kiba-kun." she said with another giggle as
Kiba's face went bright red.  "What's the matter?"

The boy started to answer but he suddenly gasped and threw his hands over his head.  "What's
the matter, Kiba-kun?" Suki asked worriedly.

Kiba just muttered something she couldn't understand, while still keeping his hands on his
head. "What's wrong with your head?" Suki said in concern.  "Let me see."

"It's nothing!" Kiba insisted, but this didn't satisfy the girl.  She reached over and, with some
difficulty, pried his hands off his head, revealing two pointed grey cat ears!   In shock, Suki fell
backwards, just staring at Kiba.  "You have cat ears too?" she shrieked.   

"Please, not so loud." Kiba said angrily.  He dropped his voice to one that was barely above a
whisper.  "Yeah..I have one...a tail too.  Only they just come out when I get flustered or caught
off guard." he said softly, turning his head so he wasn't facing her.   

"Why didn't you tell me before?" Suki wailed.   
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Kiba turned and gave her a wry smile.  "I didn't want to...otherwise you wouldn't regale me as
often with your silly whining and complaining about being stuck that way...you would instead
taunt me."   

"That's mean!" Suki exclaimed, "I would have at least liked to have known I wasn't the only one.
You didn't have to say who it was, Kiba-kun!"   

Kiba's face went red again and he groaned as a grey tail appeared seemingly out of nowhere. 
"Please, don't call me that...it makes me feel awkward." he said in a strained voice, trying to
hide his tail.   

Suki glared at him before standing up and straightening out her skirt.  "Serves you right."   

"Hey, where are you going?" Kiba asked as she turned and began walking away.   

"School," Suki said over her shoulder, "Didn't you hear the bell ring? We're late!" 

"Oh, right." Kiba stood up and brushed himself off.  "Suki-chan..." 

Suki turned and met his gaze.  "What?"  To her surprise, Kiba gave her a sheepish little smile.
"I'm sorry I didn't tell you before...I really was afraid you would tease me." he said.   

Suki sighed quietly.  "It's ok...Wait, tease you how?" 

"You know, pull my ears, pet me, stuff like that." Kiba said in a low voice.  He gulped as a smirk
appeared on Suki's face.  "Well I never thought of that..maybe I'll do that!"   

Without another word, she reached over and scratched his ears gently, laughing when he
swiped his hands at her, as if attempting to claw her.  "Ok, ok.  I'm sorry.  I'll stop...for now." she
said mischievously, turning once again to head for school.   

"Suki-chan..." 

Giving an exasperated sigh, Suki turned back to Kiba once again.  "What is it this time?" she
demanded.   

"I just thought you should know, your tail is sticking out." Kiba said, covering his mouth and
trying to suppress a laugh at the stunned look on her face.

"It is?"  She reached back and groaned as her fingers wrapped around her white cat tail.  "I
better tuck that in again..." she muttered, and ran into an alley.  A few minutes later, she came
back out, sweatdropping. "A-arigato, Kiba-kun." she said, blushing a little.

Kiba smiled back slightly.  "It's ok...now let's get to school before we both get a week's
detention!"

Suki nodded.  "Hai!" 
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Nodding to each other, the two took off for school.
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10. Enough is Enough!  Kiba's Frustration and Suki's Tears!

Konnichiwa!  My name is Koneko Suki.  Last Fall, I lost my only living relative, my grandmother,
to an attack by a pugnacious cat eared boy in a mask.  This is because I was chosen to be the
new Futeki Neko, his sworn enemy.  The Futeki Neko was Tokyo's greatest hero, and I was
one of her biggest aficionados.  At first I resisted, but then I saw that boy hurting my
grandmother, and I made my decision to become the Futeki Neko (I call myself the Futeki
Koneko).  At first, I was really in the doldrums. Not only had I had I lost my Grandmother, but
also my home.  In return I had gained two things: cat ears and a cat tail.  Thankfully, Kiba
Kengen, the original Futeki Neko's sidekick (and the most popular boy in school), let me stay at
his house and agreed to train me since I was a novice fighter.  

Things are better now, but it hasn't been easy. Both Kiba and I were loners before I became the
Futeki Koneko, so we didn't really know how to act around each other, which results in a lot of
arguing.  Well, time has passed (Summer is just around the corner!), and we're getting more
used to each other's company.  We still have our problems, though.  

Like sometimes, Kiba-kun isn't always so articulate, and so it can be hard to tell what's on his
mind.  That, and he gets really jealous when I hang out with Kiyoshi-kun, a classmate of mine. 
He even went as far as to ask me on a date to get us apart, but I ended up inviting Kiyoshi-kun
along, not knowing it was a date.  But something came up at home, so Kiyoshi-kun had to
leave, and so we got to go on our "date", which was really fun, but confused me a lot.  Now I'm
not sure who I love!  It's like I'm in the middle of some love triangle!   What's a cat girl to do?

---

"Suki-chan!  Hurry up or we'll be late for school!" called an impatient Kiba Kengen as he waited.
 

"Hai!  Coming!" the cat girl called as she slipped into the garb that all the girls at school were
required to wear, hurriedly tying her tail around her waist and covering her cat ears with her
green headband.  

"Suki-chan, if you're not ready in two minutes, I'm leaving without you!" Kiba called.  

"Wait for me, Kiba-kun, I just have to brush my hair!" Suki yelled back, grabbing a hairbrush and
hurriedly running it through her orange-brown hair, praying that Kiba would have a heart and
wait for her. 

 It wasn't that she was such a gregarious person that she needed someone to walk with
everyday.  It was just that she had grown very used to tagging along behind her friend (also her
sensei), Kiba Kengen.  

The girl finished brushing her hair and threw the brush onto her bed, racing out of the room. 
"I'm ready, Kiba-kun!" she announced, hurrying up to the boy who was tapping his foot
impatiently. "Gomen for taking so long."  
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Kiba just sighed.  "It's ok, let's just go." he said, opening the door. 

Suki nodded.  "Hai!" she said with a big grin, clinging happily onto his arm and making his cat
ears and tail pop out as they walked out.  

"Suki-chan..." Kiba groaned, stopping so he could calm down and make his ears and tail
disappear.  

"Aww, I'm sorry, Kiba-kun." Suki said softly.  She giggled, seeing his tail lash out behind him,
and couldn't resist stroking it. 

"Cute little tail!" she giggled, seeing Kiba's face redden even more.  

"Suki-chan!" he protested, a look of chagrin on his face as he blushed darkly. 

"Gomen, gomen." Suki let go of his tail and shrugged.  "I just couldn't help myself."  

A few minutes later, Kiba was back to normal, and they were able to continue walking.  "Hey,
Suki-chan." Kiba said a moment later, "I think I figured out when you turn into a cat."  

Suki stopped walking and looked at at him.  "Really?  When?"  

"I think it happens every time there's going to be a full moon." 

"What?!" Suki shrieked.  "Why do you think that?!  What does the moon have to with anything? 
If that is what does it, that sucks, because moons are so romantic, especially full moons, so if I
could never enjoy a full moon with a guy that would suck and I-" she stopped, blushing as she
realized she'd been rambling. 

"Ehhh...ignore me!" she said with a nervous little giggle, "So, why do you think the cause is the
full moon?" 

"Think about it this way." Kiba said, trying not to laugh at Suki's zany behavior, "Everytime
you've transformed into a cat, there was a full moon that night.  Then the next morning you
woke up human again, right?" 

Suki nodded, slowly.  "Hai..." 

"So the moon must be what causes your transformations." Kiba finished.  

Suki paused, thinking about this.  She'd transformed a lot, at least once every month.  Now that
she thought of it, Kiba was right.  There HAD been a full moon every time!  "So...I become a cat
on the day that there is to be a full moon...and I don't change back until the next morning..." she
mumbled.  

Kiba nodded. "Hai.  So we'll have to be sure to keep you indoors on those days.  Which means
no going anywhere tomorrow, since that's when the next full moon is.  Especially since we're
not sure exactly what time of the day you transform at." 
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Suki nodded.  "Ok."  

The cat girl looked up, then, and noticed that they were approaching school.  "Ah, looks like
we're here now." she said, turning and starting to leave.  She knew very well that Kiba liked to
be left alone once they arrived at school, this way nobody would see the two of them together. 
"So I'll see you after school?  Or at lunch?" 

Smiling and waving, Suki turned and started to leave.  However, Kiba surprised her by grabbing
her wrist and pulling her back.  

"Kiba-kun?" the confused cat girl stuttered, turning her head to meet his gaze.  To her surprise,
he was smiling.  A soft, tender smile.  

His eyes, as well as his voice, were full of warmth as he said, "I don't really feel like splitting
up."  

Suki looked even more surprised.  "K-Kiba-kun...if you're just saying this so I don't have to walk
alone, it's ok.  I'm used to it.  I-"  

Suki was silenced as Kiba put a finger on her lips.  "What I'm saying, Suki-chan, is that I feel
like walking together today.  If that's alright with you."  

Suki's face turned to a light tint of pink as he said this.  "Oh...hai...ok."  The cat girl nodded, and
they resumed walking, Kiba still holding onto Suki's hand.  

As they entered the school, a few students saw them, and began whispering amongst
themselves. 

"Wow, am I really seeing this?" a girl asked, doing a double take.  

"Hai.  Kiba Kengen, the most known, most popular boy, walking with Suki Koneko, the school's
biggest loser!" a boy confirmed. "Hey, think they're dating?"  

"Oh I hope not!" said another girl, "The hottest boy in school deserves someone more than that
stuck up Koneko brat!"  

"I agree, what was Kengan-san thinking?" muttered the boy. 

"This has potential for disaster...she may have her name emblazoned onto his heart right now,
calling him hers and everything, but you mark my words...once that brat gets her popularity,
she'll ditch Kengen-san, trampling all over his heart and leaving him only to grieve about what
could have been..." 

Kiba heard them say this, and he bristled.  He stopped walking, turned and gave the gossipers
an ice cold stare. 

"Don't you ever talk about Suki Koneko like that again!" he scolded them, "You don't even know
her!"  
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The five students stared at Kiba in shock while Suki tugged on his hand, pleading with him to
come to class.  "Wait a minute, Suki-chan." was his response, as he stood, rooted to his spot.  

"Kiba-kun, it's ok...really." Suki said, trying once again to make him follow, but to no avail.  

She wished he would stop yelling!  It was drawing a lot of curious students' attention, and they
were beginning to stare!  "Kiba-kun...please stop.  You're making quite a scene!" hissed the
now red faced Suki Koneko.

"Gomen, Suki-chan, but I'm sick and tired of them talking all this crap about you!" Kiba said,
glaring at the students who had been gossiping.  "I won't stand for it any longer!  C'mere, Suki-
chan."  

Ignoring the girl's protests, Kiba yanked Suki out in front of him for everyone to see.  "Suki
Koneko...who is she to you?"  Kiba looked expectantly at the students.  "Go on, tell me."  

When nobody spoke, Kiba approached two girls wearing glasses.  "You two, tell me.  Who is
Suki to you?"  

The two girls exchanged nervous glances before answering.  "Well...to be honest, Koneko-san
is stuck up in my opinion." one of them said.  

"Hai," the other girl agreed, "She never participates in what everyone else is doing, never talks
to a soul.  Like she thinks she's better than the rest of us."  

Kiba moved on to a boy.  "And you?  What is your opinion of her?"  

"I'll admit that she's kind of cute," the boy said after a moment's hesitation, "but she's too quiet,
and she doesn't have any friends.  Don't be fooled, Kengen-san.  That girl is just using you so
she can have more of a status here in school!  She is only tagging along behind you so she can
be popular!"  

Kiba was about to argue when he heard a voice, small and timid.  It was Suki, head lowered,
shadows cast over her eyes, hiding her expression.  

"Why is it," she said, "that you call me such horrible names, and say such awful things about
me?  Why do you mistake my quiet, withdrawn personality for being stuck up, and thinking I'm
better than you?  Because I don't think that.  Not at all."  She sighed.  "You don't call Kiba-kun
any of the mean names you call me, and you'd never THINK to say anything bad about
him...It's funny...because..." 

As she paused once again, the group of students, Kiba included, were silent, waiting to hear
what she would say.  After what seemed like the longest minute ever, Suki slowly raised her
head to face her fellow students, revealing a small, bitter smile, and a tear streaked face. 
"Because, Kiba-kun and I...are both shy...withdrawn...quiet...We're the same.  The only thing
different about us is how we are treated by you all...and that's a difference I wish we didn't
have.  Because even though we are the same, you treat him as a prince...and me as an outcast
who doesn't belong...and you know what?  I can't take it anymore!"  
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Suki burst into tears again as she turned and bolted, ignoring Kiba's calls as she ran out of the
school.  

Ignoring students saying things such as "Look at that, that Koneko brat tried to act like she had
a heart!  She almost had me going, but..come on...Koneko?  Shy, and NOT stuck up?  Puh-
lease!!"  

Suki wasn't sure where she was going, she just knew she couldn't stay in that school.  She had
to get away. 

'Where do I go?' she thought as she ran, 'Where can I go?.......I know, I'll go home...and play
sick.'  

Suki rounded a corner then, and ran head first into someone, knocking them both down onto
the ground.  She winced and put a hand to her forehead, moaning.  "Ahh...Gomen nasai, I
really  should watch where I'm going...I-"  

"Koneko-chan?!"  

"Eh?" Suki looked up and saw... "Kiyoshi-kun!  Ah!  Gomen, gomen, gomen!  I didn't see you
there!  Are you hurt?"  

The raven haired boy gave her a smile.  "No..I'm fine." his expression changed to a look of
concern.  "You, on the other hand, look sad.  Is something wrong?" 

At his question, Suki bowed her head so he couldn't see the tears that were once again sliding
down her cheeks.  

"Koneko-chan?"  Kiyoshi helped the trembling girl up and forced her to look at him.  "Hmmm? 
You're crying, Koneko-chan. What's wrong?" 

Suki couldn't answer, as her shoulders heaved up and down and she sobbed uncontrollably.  

"Come on...talk to me...it's ok."  Kiyoshi said soothingly as her pulled her into a comforting hug,
stroking her orange-brown hair gently.  After a few minutes, Suki was able to calm down
enough to tell her story. 

Kiyoshi smiled sympathetically when she told him about the speech she'd made, and he
scowled when she told him of the students' reactions afterward.  "So, what are you going to do
now?" he asked once she was finished.  

Suki sighed.  "I'm gonna go home." 

Kiyoshi snickered. "You want me to tell the teacher you're sick?" he asked.  

Suki nodded.  "Hai, arigato."  With that, she turned and began to walk away, head lowered
slightly.  

55 of 84



"No problem...and Koneko-chan?"  

Suki stopped and looked back at him over her shoulder.  "Feel better..." Kiyoshi smiled warmly
at her as he spoke, "You really are a very special girl."  

Suki whirled around and stared at him, wide eyed, a blush spreading across her face.  Kiyoshi
chuckled and turned to leave.  

"Well, ja ne, Koneko-chan." he said with a wave.  "Feel better." With that, the black haired boy
turned and walked away, leaving a still red Suki to only stare at his departing form.  

She remained in that spot for several minutes before turning and hurrying home.  She had not
even been home for a minute when the phone rang.  She hurried over and picked it up.  

"Moshi moshi?" she said, as all Japanese people do when they answer the phone.  

"...Koneko-chan...?  It's Kiyoshi." 

Suki giggled.  "I know that...why aren't you in school Kiyoshi-kun?"  

"I'm still on my way...but hey, I was thinking.  Do you like ice cream?  Because there's this great
new ice cream parlor by the school, and I thought it'd be fun to try it out together."  

Suki smiled sadly, hearing this.  "I'd love to, but...I'm still kinda down right now...gomen Kiyoshi-
kun."  

She was about to hang up when Kiyoshi suddenly said, "I know.  That's why I thought we could
go tomorrow when you're feeling more cheerful.  What do you say?"  

"Oh!" Suki knew that even if she waited a day, she knew she'd still be feeling down...Ice cream
might be just the thing to cheer her up.  "Hai!  I'd love to go!"  

She could almost hear Kiyoshi smiling as he answered.  "Tomorrow it is then.  I'll meet you after
school...I assume you'll skip again?"  

Suki laughed awkwardly.  "You know me well!  Actually, I was thinking of playing sick tomorrow,
just to be safe...I'll meet you once everyone's cleared off the campus, kay?"  

"Ok, Koneko-chan...see you then."  There was a click as Kiyoshi hung up the phone.  

Suki smiled to herself and replaced the phone on its cradle.  Ice cream with Kiyoshi...that would
be nice.  She sighed.  

"I guess I should have asked if Kiba-kun could go too...I hope he won't get jealous again...Oh
well."  

Suki decided to go to bed early.  Yes, early as in sleep all day.  She wasn't sure why, but she
felt extremely sleepy all of a sudden.  The cat girl walked into her room, untied her tail from her
waist, took off her headband, and collapsed on the bed, not bothering to change or get under
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the covers.  She closed her eyes and quickly fell asleep.  

---

Suki slept all day, at least until Kiba returned home from school.  He had hurried into her room
in a panic, apparently worried that she really was sick.  After Suki explained that she just lied so
she could stay home, however, he calmed down.

"Suki-chan..." he said, sitting on the bed beside her.  "I just wanted to say...I'm proud of what
you did today.  It took a lot of guts, talking in front of all those students today... I also want you
to know that I never would believe what that boy said about you using me for a status boost..."  

Suki stared at him for a long time before bursting into tears, throwing her arms around him in a
hug, making him blush.  "How is it that someone like you can understand so much about my
situation?"  

"Because," Kiba said, smiling, rubbing her ears and stroking her tail, "You hit the nail on the
head. We are the same.  Maybe we're not treated the same..but we are the exact same in
personality."  

Suki just stayed there, trembling, her face buried in his chest as she cried silently.  

Kiba kept petting her, whispering soothing words and all the while wondering what had gotten
into him.  He'd never been so caring for anybody...Yet ever since what had happened on his
date with Suki, Kiba's feelings had changed toward the young cat girl.  e suddenly was very
protective of her, and couldn't stand the sight of her crying.  He wanted to take all her pain, her
misery, her sorrow, and bring it upon himself, so she would no longer have to suffer.  

After awhile, Suki broke the hug and looked up at him, smiling.  Her face was tear streaked, but
dry.  "Arigato, Kiba-kun...You know, you're such a good friend...I don't think I deserve you."  

Unsure how to respond, Kiba just smiled at the cat girl and pulled her into an affectionate hug. 
"Hey, you know I'll always be here for you...you're my kitty."  

He and Suki both realized what he had said, but neither of them was in the mood to break this
happy atmosphere, so they didn't say anything.  Suki smiled, feeling safe, warm and loved in
this embrace. 

Suddenly she remembered something, and she pulled away from Kiba quickly.  "Kiba-kun...I
almost forgot to tell you...I'm going to get ice cream with Kiyoshi-kun tomorrow...it won't be a
date, I promise...it's just something to cheer me up...so please...don't get jealous."  

Kiba looked a little annoyed at this idea, but nodded.  "Ok...You're sure it isn't a date?"  

"It isn't, I promise." Suki said, happy that Kiba wasn't angry.  "I'll be going after school."  

"Hai." Kiba replied.  "Just be careful...I don't want anything bad to happen to you."  He gave her
another quick hug before getting up off the bed and walking out of the room.  "Anyways, I'm
going to go and see what we have for dinner...anything specific you want?"  
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Suki thought about it for a minute, then asked, "Do we have any ramen?"  

A smile formed on Kiba's face.  "I think we might...I'll make you some."  He was about to leave
when Suki spoke again.  

"Uhh, Kiba-kun?  Would it be ok if I helped?"  

Kiba smiled at her and held out his hand to her, his silent way of saying yes.  

Suki grinned, and got up off the bed, taking Kiba's hand and following him into the kitchen,
where they broke into an argument about the best way to make the ramen.  

"I said it's better made in the cup, and so that's how we're gonna do it!" Kiba said.  

"I still think making it with a pot would be quicker." Suki said.  

"Well we're doing it this way!" Kiba insisted, taking the ramen from her and starting to cook it.  

Suki shrugged.  "Ok, Kiba-kun...whatever you say.  After all, I'm just the student, and you're the
sense, right?"  

Kiba looked surprised that she'd given up so easily, but nodded.  "H-hai...whatever you say."  

"So, you can show me how to make this properly." Suki said cheerfully.  

Kiba nodded, beginning to smile again.  "Ok, so first you do this...and then..."  

Suki watched, nodding and smiling as Kiba demonstrated.

See, Kiba-kun can be hard to get along with at times, but I think it's indubitably clear: as much
as we may get under each other's kin, we both need each other, just the same.
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11. Suki's Tears!  The Truth About Kiyoshi!

"Free at last." Kiyoshi said happily as the school bell rang, and a multitude of students
stampeded off the campus.  It was Friday, and that meant that everybody was free for a whole
weekend!  He watched as a nominal group of girls left, talking and giggling excitedly. There was
such verve in their voices, they could only be doing one thing: making weekend plans.  

"Tokuuru-kun?" 

Kiyoshi turned as he heard his name called, and Kiba Kengen approached him.  "Ah.  Kengen-
san.  Konnichiwa."  

"Konnichiwa, Tokuuru-kun." Kiba replied.  There was a short pause.  "Look...I don't usually like
talking with you so much, because...well..."  

"Because I like Koneko-chan?" Kiyoshi snickered. 

Kiba blushed involuntarily.  "Ahem!  Anyway," he continued, clearing his throat, "I have a
message for you from Suki-chan.  She said she'll meet you behind the school." 

Kiyoshi nodded.  "Hai...arigato."  

Kiba nodded slightly before dropping his voice to one barely above a whisper.  "Don't you dare
let anything happen to her!  If you do, I'll...I'll..." 

"Beat me up?" Kiyoshi joked.  

Kiba just scowled at him before turning and walking away.  "Let's just say things won't be pretty
for you." he said over his shoulder, barely loud enough for Kiyoshi to hear.  "Ja ne."  

"Don't worry, I'll keep her safe." Kiyoshi said, waving, a smile on his face.  Once Kiba was out of
sight, his hand dropped back to his side, and he lowered his head, hiding a plaintive frown.  

'Koneko-chan...why did it have to be her?'  He thought sadly.  'I really did like her...but I
guess...it's not meant to be.' He sighed as he made his way to the back of the school to wait for
Suki.  'I should have noticed it was her the first time, when we first met...at her house...I should
have recognized her.  But...I guess...It was too dark to see that well.  I knew she looked kind of
familiar the day I enrolled in that school...but I never thought she was...'  

He was snapped out of his thoughts as a girl's voice called out.  "Kiyoshi-kun!"  

Kiyoshi looked up and smiled as Suki Koneko ran up to him, panting hard.  "Konnichiwa!"  

"Konnichiwa, Koneko-chan." Kiyoshi smiled, but he couldn't shake the heavy sadness from his
heart.  
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"Are you ready to go?" Suki asked smiling. 

Kiyoshi nodded.  "Hai!"  'No, I'm not ready to go...I don't want to hurt you...I really don't want to
do this...but..'  

"Find out everything you can from that Koneko Suki...then do away with her...dare you double
cross me...I'll have your head!"  he sighed softly, frowning as the words of his "Master" repeated
in his head.  

Suki nodded. "Ok, let's go then." she said, starting off.  

'I really don't want to do this...' Kiyoshi thought miserably, 'But the Master said I have to...I wish
I'd never fallen for this girl.  Then it wouldn't be so hard...if only I wasn't that which I am!  I hate
my life.'  
Suki stopped walking, seeing that Kiyoshi wasn't following.  "Kiyoshi-kun?  You coming?"  

The raven haired boy nodded.  "I'm coming." he said,hurrying to catch up with Suki.  She
smiled, taking his hand, and they walked off.  Little did they know, they were being watched
from nearby...

"That-that- Arrgghh!  Suki-chan!" Kiba growled from his hiding place as he watched the two
walk off, hand in hand, "She said this wasn't a date!  Yet there she is, holding his hand!  I knew
she couldn't be trusted!" he groaned.  "I better follow them and make sure nothing else
happens."  With this decided, Kiba left his hiding place and began to follow the two from a
distance.  

---

Kiyoshi sighed as his "Master's" words repeated through his head yet again.  He wasn't sure
how to broach the subject of the Futeki Koneko without giving himself away...but he had to try. 
Unless he wanted to die.  

"So...Koneko-chan...what do you know about the Futeki Koneko?" he asked.  

Suki looked at him in alarm.  "WHA...?!  Wh-why do you think I would know anything about the
Futeki Koneko?!" she stammered.  

Kiyoshi sweatdropped.  How was he going to answer without blowing his cover? 
"Well..umm...it's just because when I first heard about you, I learned you were not only
eccentric, but also a huge devotee of the Futeki Neko...so I thought maybe you would know
something about the Futeki Koneko as well.  Since you knew so much about the original Futeki
Neko."  

Suki sweatdropped.  "How do you even know about the Futeki Koneko?" she asked.  

Kiyoshi gave her an incredulous look.  "Don't you ever watch T.V.?  There's been all kinds of
news reports about her, ever since a reporter accidentally caught one of her fights on film."  

"Umm...gomen.  I don't watch much T.V." Suki said.  This was true.  She'd gotten so busy with
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training, and fighting these enemies Kiba said were called the "Myuutants", that she barely even
had time to get her homework done these days.  "So...I don't know anything about the Futeki
Koneko."  

There was a long silence, and Suki tapped Kiyoshi on the shoulder.  ""Kiyoshi-kun?"  

"...Don't lie to me."  

Suki looked surprised.  "What?" 

Kiyoshi looked at her, a scowl on his face.  "You heard me."  

Suki looked around fearfully, unnerved by the scowl that had appeared on his normally peaceful
face.  "Umm..uhh...Kiyoshi-kun?  You know, we just passed the ice cream parlor." she pointed
out.  "We should turn around."  She started to turn back, but was jerked forward as Kiyoshi
tightened his grip on her hand, forcing her to follow him.   

"I know." he said.  "Follow me."  

Suki gulped. "But, Kiyoshi-kun...!"

 "Now!"  

Stunned by his sudden change of behavior, Suki shut her mouth and followed him silently.  She
was surprised when he led her into an alley.  "Kiyoshi-kun...?"  

Suki stared in shock as Kiyoshi backed her up against the wall.  "...What are you...?"  She saw
him pull something out of his pocket.  Upon further inspection, she realized that it was a pocket
knife!  "Kiyoshi-kun!  What are you doing?!?" she cried, suddenly feeling very afraid.  

"...Gomen nasai, Koneko-chan.." Kiyoshi said as he brought the knife closer to her, "But you
see...I have no choice...I have to kill you."  

Suki's eyes grew even wider.  "But-but why?!"  

Kiyoshi gave her a bitter grin.  "Because, my dear..." he said, "You are the Futeki Koneko...and
I am a Myuutant." With these words, he removed the hat he was wearing, exposing two light
brown cat ears.  

Suki stared at him in disbelief.  "You!  You killed my grandmother!" Tears welled up in her eyes,
threatening to fall at any minute.  "No!  That can't be!  So...all this time, we've spent
together...all the time...you were only using me...so you could find out what I knew.  You were
only using me!"  

Kiyoshi shook his head. "Not entirely...you see, I didn't realize you were the same girl I met that
night...It was so dark..I couldn't see you that well...When I met you, you seemed so
diffident...so...quiet. I never thought someone like you would turn out to be the Futeki Koneko! 
It wasn't until the day we went to the amusement park, and I was called home that I found out. 
My Master told me to get you alone, find out what you knew, and surmount you.  Otherwise
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he'd take my life.  So you see...I have no choice."  

"I thought you were my friend!"  Suki screamed angrily as tears began to stream down her face.
 How could she have been such a baka?!  She should have known!  She should have known
she couldn't have a friend without something going wrong!   

"Gomen...Koneko-chan...Die!"  As Kiyoshi swung the knife at her, Suki ducked down low,
avoiding the blade, and scrambled away from him. 

"Hold still!" Kiyoshi snarled as he attacked again, and she dodged again.  

Brandishing his knife at her angrily, Kiyoshi stalked slowly toward her.  An evil smile appeared
on his face as he saw that she was in a corner.  "Any last words, Koneko-chan?"  

Suki glared at him.  "Just 5." she responded.  SInce he already knew her secret, she might as
well defend herself.  She raised her fist into the air.  "Kitty Kat Koneko Meow-formation!"  

A bright light engulfed Suki's body as she began to transform, illuminating the alley in the
process.   First came her uniform.  Then her boots. Next were her gloves and wristbands.  Then
her mask.  Then a deep blue ribbon appeared on her tail, and a purple choker with a red heart
and a cross hanging on it formed around her neck.  Finally, her hair changed from brown-
orange to silvery blue, and her hazel eyes turned brighht yellow.  Now the transformation was
over, and she was let back on the ground, where she quickly got into a fighting stance, glaring
at Kiyoshi, who was smirking at her.  

"Nice outfit." he said.  "I especially love the miniskirt.  It's so...mini."  

Suki blushed and glared even more angrily at him.  "You pervert!"  

Kiyoshi snickered.  "Prepare to die, Futeki Koneko."  

"I don't think so!!"  Suki growled, lunging at him.  She grabbed one of his cat ears and bit it
hard.  

"Stop that!" Kiyoshi snarled, spinning around quickly and making Suki fall off, hitting the wall.  

"Lucky...shot..." she groaned, rubbing her head before jumping back to her feet, narrowly
dodging the knife that Kiyoshi was swinging at her again.

---  

"I've got to do something!" Kiba muttered in frustration as he watched the battle from his hiding
place.  "But then again...it seems like she is doing pretty well...she might get mad if I barg in just
when she's about to win..."  Heaving a frustrated sigh, Kiba approached the entrance to the
alley and watched, still trying to decide what to do.

---

"Die, darn you!" Kiyoshi snarled, swinging his knife at the cat girl's neck and once again missing
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as she jumped gracefully out of the way.  

"Sorry, no can do...I'm not really in the mood to leave the earth." she said, landing gracefully on
her feet.  It was times like these that she was glad to have the balance of a cat!  "Now, get
ready to experience a world of hurt!" she said.  

However, just as she lunged, the Futeki Koneko's body became enguled in another ray of light. 
"What the?!" Suki sputtered.  "What's happening?!" she cried as she was spun around.  

After a few seconds, Suki was lifted back to the ground, and she fell on her face clumsily. 
Groaning, she sat up and rubbed her head, only to cry out.  "Oh no!  Why now?!  Of all times! I
can't believe I forgot that was today!"  

Kiyoshi snickered.  "Why, hello there...little kitty." he said, picking the white cat up and holding
her tightly.  

Suki squirmed and struggled, but she could not break free!  'Somebody...anybody!  Help!  I
need help!' she thought desperately as she watched Kiyoshi pull out his pocket knife once
more. 

'Oh no!' Kiba thought as he watched in horror, 'She transformed into a cat!  I'm so stupid!  How
could I have forgotten today was the full moon?!  Now I've got to help her!'  

Without hesitation, Kiba darted into the alley, surprising Kiyoshi, who hadn't been expecting
company.  "Tokuuru-kun!  Put her down!!" he yelled, tackling Kiyoshi to the ground and making
him drop Suki.  

The cat shook her head and looked up in shock, wondering why she wasn't dead.  She gasped
as she saw that it was Kiba, come to rescue her!  "Kiba-kun!  You came!" she cried happily.  

"Anything for my little kitty." Kiba said, smiling at her over his shoulder before going back to
punching Kiyoshi in the face. "You creep!  Take that!  Doing such a thing is low even for you,
and..and I won't forgive it!"  He shouted, punching the weakened Kiyoshi again and again.  

He had the Myuutant pinned, so this fight was pretty easy.  Or so he thought. Just as he closed
to deliver another punch to Kiyoshi's face, the raven haired boy kicked his knees up, hitting
Kiba in his lower stomach, and knocking the stunned boy off of him.  

"Kiba-kun!" Suki cried, running over to him.  She licked his cheek with her little pink tongue. 
"Kiba-kun, are you ok?"  

Kiba groaned, rubbing his lower stomach.  "I'm fine..." he paused as he saw Kiyoshi charging
toward him.  

"Suki-chan, get out of here!" he cried.  

Suki stared at him wide eyed.  "But-but, what about you?!" she shrieked.  "I'm not leaving you
here!"  
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"I'll be fine!   I'm human, I can fight this guy...but you, Suki-chan..you're a cat.  He could kill you
easily.  Get out of here and hide...I'll come find you as soon as I finish with this jerk!"  

Suki still just stared at him.  

"Go!" Kiba commanded as Kiyoshi lunged for him.  

Without saying a word, Suki turned and fled, running for her life.  

'Kiba-kun...you're such a good friend...' she thought, smiling sadly as she ran, 'Please...please
be ok...'

TO BE CONTINUED...
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12. Kiba VS. Kiyoshi!  Suki, Lost in the Rain

Konnichiwa!  It's me, Koneko Suki again.  Before we get on with this episode, the producer has
asked me to give you all a little recap, in case you forgot where we last left off.  

If you remember, I went with Kiyoshi-kun to get ice cream, only to find myself trapped in an
alley, fighting for my life when he revealed to me that he was a Myuutant, and had been
ordered to kill me!  I put up a good fight, until I suddenly transformed into a white cat!  How
could I have fogotten that it was the day I was supposed to transform?! Luckily, Kiba-kun had
followed us, and so he came to my rescue, telling me to run for my life, and that he'd meet up
with me after he took care of Kiyoshi-kun.  Poor Kiba-kun.  Kiyoshi-kun is almost as good at
martial arts as he is!  All I can do is keep running, and hope he'll be ok...Ok.  I think that's a
good enough recap...So, let's get on with the episode then.

Kiba VS. Kiyoshi!  Suki, Lost in the Rain

'Kiba-kun...I hope you're ok...' Suki thought as she tore down the streets of Tokyo, running as
fast as her paws could carry her.  If Kiba hadn't come and saved her when he did, Kiyoshi
would have killed her!   

'...Kiyoshi...'   The white cat stopped running and hung her head, a sorrowful look on her face
as the Myuutant boy came into her mind.  

She had been such a baka, believing that he truly wanted to be her friend...and she'd been an
even bigger baka for thinking she might love him.  It was obvious now that Kiyoshi had never
cared for her.  He had just been luring her into a false sense of security, until she completely
trusted him.  Then it would be no problem to get her alone, find out what she knew and kill her.  

"How could things possibly get any worse?" The white cat sighed sadly.  

She looked up in surprise a moment later, when something wet hit her nose, and groaned as
she saw that it was starting to rain. "I just had to ask!" she moaned, hurrying to find shelter.

---

Kiba groaned as he lunged for Kiyoshi, and was dodged, falling into a wall again.  

The Myuutant boy laughed evilly as Kiba got up, rubbing his shoulder.  "Do you really think you
can beat me?  Do you?  Honestly?"  

Kiba just glared at the half cat half boy.  "I can and I will!" he snarled. 

Kiyoshi smirked.  "I highly doubt it...I'm much tougher than you, Kengen-san...you see.  I grew
up on the street...ever since I was 7 years old. No home, no family, no love...no nothing."  

Kiba's eyes widened slightly at this and he stared at Kiyoshi.  He had grown up all alone?  Just
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what had happened to his parents?  He groaned inwardly as he realized he was beginning to
feel a little sympathy for the Myuutant, and he shrugged it off.  

"You're not the only one who's had a tough life!  I've had it bad, too...and Suki-chan...I don't
know everything she's been through, but what I do know happened to her has been pretty
rough!"  

"So she lost her grandmother.  Boohoo." Kiyoshi sneered.  "At least she had somewhere else to
go after she lost her home...unlike me."  

"That's still no excuse for all you've done to her!" Kiba shouted, socking Kiyoshi in the jaw.  

The Myuutant staggered back, stunned by the unexpected blow.  "You picked the wrong person
to mess with, Kengen-san...you do realize we're in an alley...a dark, quiet alley.  I could kill you,
and nobody would know for days." 

"Suki-chan would find out!" Kiba warned.  

"So?  Let her find out." Kiyoshi sneered. "It's not like I care about her anymore."  

As he spoke, he stalked toward Kiba, grinning menacingly.  "Say your prayers, Kengen-san." he
said as he backed Kiba against the wall.  

Kiba looked around and saw that there was no way out.  He couldn't duck out of the way,
because Kiyoshi had him pinned too tightly. 

'Gomen nasai, Suki-chan..' he thought, watching nervously as Kiyoshi pulled out his pocket
knife and began to bring it toward his neck.  

However, just as the knife was about to his its mark, Kiyoshi drew the knife back again.  "Drat!"
he cursed under his breath.  "I was so close, too!"  

Kiba stared at the Myuutant boy in confusion, wondering just what had stopped him from killing
him.  

"It's starting to rain." Kiyoshi pointed out, backing up.  "You." he pointed at Kiba as he spoke. 
"Consider yourself lucky."  With this said, Kiyoshi turned and bolted out of the alley.  

"Hey, wait!  I'm not finished with you!" Kiba ran out of the alley and looked around, but could
see no trace of Kiyoshi Tokuuru anywhere.  He had vanished.  

Frustrated, Kiba kicked at the ground.  "Darn!  I can't believe I just let him get away!" he
growled.  

He paused, replaying the Myuutant's last words in his head, and a thoughtful look appeared on
his face.  "I wonder why a little bit of rain would chase him away?"  

The rain suddenly got harder.  "Geez, it's really raining cats and dogs out here..." Kiba
muttered, observing the pouring rain. His eyes widened as a thought struck him.  Suki-chan! 

66 of 84



"Oh God, I hope she's ok!" he said worriedly as he ran out into the rain to search for the white
cat.

---

Suki ran down the streets, still looking for someplace she could use as shelter.  "Where can I
go?  Anywhere would be nice if it's dry!  Where to go?!"  

The cat suddenly came to a halt as she heard a sniffling sound.  "Nya?"  

She glanced around, and was surprised to see a little girl, no more than 5 years old, sitting out
in the rain, her hands wrapped tightly around her knees, crying.  'Where is her family?' Suki
wondered.  She decided to approach the girl, silently remembering that she could only meow,
or she'd scare the poor girl.  "Nya?"  

The now soaked cat walked up to the girl, purring softly.  She rubbed up against the girl's arm
lightly, tickling her with her whiskers. 

The little girl raised her head, revealing teary, blue eyes.  Like Suki, she too was soaked, from
her short, blonde hair down to her tank top and shorts.  

"He-hello, kitty." she said, voice trembling as she reached out to pet Suki's head.  "Are you
lost?"  

There was a slight pause as Suki struggled not to answer.  She managed to only say "Nya."  

"Me too." the little girl said sadly, stroking Suki's head again and again.  "My family and I just
moved here from California...and somehow I got separated from them.  I tried to find them, but I
couldn't.  So I just sat down, not knowing what to do now."  She paused, sniffling again.  "My
name is Emily Chikara." she said.  "What's yours?"  

Suki had to bite her tongue in order to keep from blurting out her name.  

Emily giggled at herself.  "What am I thinking?  Kitties can't talk.  So, you must not have a
name...I know!  I could give you one!"  She stared hard at Suki.  "Your fur is so white...you
remind me of snow.  So I'll call you Snowflake!"  

Suki sweatdropped, laughing inwardly to herself.  This kid was cute, she had to admit.  

Emily picked her up, then, surprising Suki, and gave her a big hug, half crushing her, as tears
began to fall down her face again.  

"I'm sorry, Snowflake." she sobbed, "I'm not trying to make you sad, too...but I don't know what
to do.  It's cold and wet. And I'm scared.  I wish my Daddy would come for me soon."  

'I know how you feel, Emily...I wish Kiba-kun would find me soon, too.' Suki thought, as she
stared at Emily sympathetically, gently wiping the girl's tears away with her tail. 'If only I could
find her family for her...Then at least one of us would be happy.'  

67 of 84



Her ears perked up as she heard a distant voice.  Could it be Kiba?  Her face fell as she heard
the voice again.  No, the voice was too deep to be Kiba's.  She gasped inwardly.  Maybe if it
wasn't Kiba...it might be...The cat strained her ears, trying to hear what the voice was saying.  

With some difficulty, she could make out what the man's voice was saying.  "Emily!  Emily,
where are you?!"  

A big smile spread across Suki's face, and she turned to look at Emily.  It was her father!  She
opened her mouth to tell Emily that her dad was calling her, only to clamp it shut, remembering
that cats weren't supposed to talk.  A frustrated frown appeared on her face.  How was she
going to get Emily and her father together if she couldn't talk?!  God, it sucked to be a cat right
now!  

Her ears twitched as the voice got louder.  Emily's father was nearer than before.  Having a
sudden idea, Suki pawed at Emily's face, surprising the child.  "Snowflake?  What is it?" she
said curiously.  

Suki struggled to break free from the little girl's grip and finally was freed.  She jumped onto the
ground and grabbed at Emily's shorts, trying to make her get up.  Then she ran a few feet away
and turned back, looking at Emily and making a motion with her head.  "Nya!  Nya! Nya!" she
mewed, trying to get Emily to follow her.  

Curiosity got the better of her little friend, and Emily got to her feet, following the cat.  Suki
listened carefully for the man's voice, and was relieved to find that they were getting closer.  At
last they found a dark haired man with an umbrella, and Suki meowed to get his attention.  

The man turned, and seeing Emily, threw his umbrella to the ground.  "Emily!" he cried, a
relieved smile appearing on his face.  

Emily looked shocked as she heard him.  "Daddy!" she cried, running into his arms.  

The man hugged her.  "I was so worried...thank goodness you're safe!"  he paused.  "Emily,
you're soaked to the bone! Let's get you home before you get sick!"  

He started to leave, but Emily struggled to get down.  "What about Snowflake?" 

The man stared at his daughter, obviously puzzled.  "Who?"  

Emily giggled.  "My cat.  Snowflake.  She is the one who helped me find you, Daddy."  

Suki sweatdropped as she heard this.  Emily hadn't just called her her cat, had she?  She
gulped.  

"Daddy, can I keep her, please?" Emily asked.  

Suki's eyes widened.  This was NOT good!  There was no way she could go live with that child! 
By morning she'd be human again, and that would be difficult to explain to a teary eyed 5 year
old.  
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Suki waited, praying that Emily's father would decline, but to her dismay, he nodded.  "If that's
true, then sure.  Go and get her, and we'll take her with us." he said, letting his daughter down.  

"Hooray!"  Emily cheered, running over to Suki.  "C'mon, Snowflake! Daddy said you can come
live with us!" 

Suki backed away.  This was getting bad...if she didn't make a run for it soon, she'd a house
cat/human!  She jumped away as Emily reached out for her, avoiding the little girl's hands.  

"Kitty?  Aren't you coming?"  Emily asked in a confused tone.  She moved closer to Suki. 

Too close. Suki turned and bolted, silently apologizing to the poor child. She felt bad for her,
yes, but there was no way she was going to become her pet!  As she ran, she heard Emily's
father's voice.  

"I'm sorry, Emily.  Judging from that cat's reaction, it already had a home."  

"But Daddy, she had no collar." she heard Emily argue.  

"Gomen nasai, Emily-chan." she said when she had gotten far away.  

The white cat entered an alley and lay down inside a soggy wet box. 'Please, Kiba-
kun...please...come find me soon.' she thought, before drifting into a deep, restless sleep.

---

An hour later, Suki woke up to another voice.  It was a boy's voice, and it sounded familiar. 
"Kiba-kun?"  

Yawning, the cat crawled out of the box she was in and stretched her limbs, looking around. 
She walked out of the alley.  "Nya?"  

No sooner had she left the alley than two hands reached down and scooped her up!  "Nya?!"  

Suki looked up at her captor...and saw that it was Kiba!  "Kiba-kun!  You scared me!" she
exclaimed.  

Kiba smiled sheepishly at her.  "Gomen, Suki-chan." he hugged the soaked cat.  "I'm glad
you're safe...but you're soaking wet! We better get you home."  

"You're soaking wet too, Kiba-kun." Suki pointed out.  

Kiba sweatdropped.  "That's cause I've been out looking for you for the past hour and a half."
he said.  

"Oh..." Suki mumbled.  

"So, how are you?  I hope noting bad happened while I was fighting Tokuuru-kun."  
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Suki laughed, remembering her experience with Emily.  "Well, funny you should mention it..."
She went on to tell Kiba how she met Emily and been dubbed "Snowflake", then how she'd
helped Emily find her father, and then how Emily tried to "adopt" her, claiming that she had no
home if she had no collar.  

Kiba had laughed, but turned serious at the mention of someone trying to adopt Suki.  "That's
why we need to keep you indoors at all times on these days." he said.  

Suki nodded.  "Hai.  Gomen.  I forgot it was today..."  

Kiba laughed.  "It's ok.  I did too.  I'm such a baka." 

The two laughed.  Then Suki looked up and saw that the rain had almost completely stopped. 
"Hey, it's letting up." she said.  

Kiba nodded and looked up at the sky, where the clouds were clearing and a full moon was
beginning to peek through.  "Hey, mind if we stop in here a second?" He asked a moment later
as they passed a store.  

Suki shrugged.  "Hey, it'll be warm in there.  Fine with me." she said.  

The two went into the store, Kiba clutching tightly to Suki.  The cat watched curiously as Kiba
had a discussion with the woman at the counter, then she left for a moment.  A few minutes
later, the woman returned and handed Kiba a pink collar with a red heart shaped tag hanging
off it.  Engraved on the heart was the name Suki, and the address of her home.  

"Arigato." Kiba said, leaving the store, cat and collar in his arms.  

Once they got outside, Suki looked at Kiba curiously.  "What's that for?" she asked, batting her
paw at the collar as she spoke. 

Kiba smiled lightly.  "You said those people mistook you for a stray because you had no collar."
he said.  "So I got you one.  To show that you're my kitty."  

He gently placed it around the now blushing cat's neck.  "Promise you'll always wear it."  He
said, beginning to blush himself.  

Suki blushed even harder as she nodded.  "H-hai...I will.  Arigato, Kiba-kun." she managed to
say.  

Kiba blushed an even deeper shade of red.  "Doo itashimanutse." he said.  

---

Awhile later, they were both at home and in bed.  Suki purred as she curled up in a little ball
under the covers.  

Kiba had insisted on blow drying her fur dry the instant they were home, saying that she'd been
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in the rain longer than him.  

Then Suki had watched as he made her a bowl of hot steaming ramen, and insisted she eat the
entire bowl, because it was hot, and she needed to warm up.  While she had eaten he had
gone and taken a shower to warm himself up.  

Then afterwards, even though Suki insisted she could go there herself, Kiba had scooped the
white cat into his arms and carried her to her room, where he laid her in her bed.  

Suki giggled to herself, batting her paw at the heart shaped liscene on her collar.  

For some reason, she really enjoyed the jingle sound it made when she pawed it.  That collar
sure had been a thoughtful gift of Kiba. And it had implied one thing.  She was his kitty...which
meant he cared for her, and would always be there, protecting her.  The thought of her being
Kiba's "kitty" made her blush, but it was true.  

Kiba wanted her for his, even if he had to put a collar around her neck to keep the others from
her.  

"I think I'll even wear this to school." she said to herself, "I'd like to see what all the other
students say then!"  The cat laughed to herself.  Then she closed her eyes and went to sleep.
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13. A New Friend?  Enter Tori Chikara!

A New Friend?  Enter Tori Chikara!

"Ahh!  What a day!" Suki said, stretching her arms as she walked home from school.  It had
been quite a crazy day.  Almost every time she turned around there was somebody asking to
see her necklace- 'Which is really a collar' she thought giggling- or read the heart license on it. 
Quite a step up from the way she was usually treated, being tripped in the hallways, or talked
about behind her back, or just plain ignored.  

Yes, school had been full of surprises that day.  Not only had her fellow students acted
differently, but so had Kiba and Kiyoshi.  Well..Suki hadn't been surprised that Kiyoshi had
switched to a different desk, since the two of them weren't exactly on speaking terms right
now...But then again, you try to kill someone and then sit next to them like everything's ok. 
Chances are, you'll feel awkward as heck.  

Suki was actually relieved that Kiyoshi was no longer sitting next to her.  But Kiba had also
been acting strangely that day.  He had been sticking to her like glue, following her everywhere,
insisting he had to protect her, which got pretty embarrassing whenever she had to leave for
even a restroom break.  He always insisted on waiting for her, right outside the door!  It got
even more embarrassing at lunch time, when he was following her so closely she almost
tripped and fell into her lunch tray.  Luckily, somebody (Kiba, most likely) had grabbed her arm,
preventing her fall.  Everybody in the cafeteria had stared at Suki and Kiba almost the whole
lunch period.  

Suki had felt so awkward...she wasn't used to having people watching her eat.  Though, she
knew why everybody was watching.  They were all wondering what had gotten into Kiba, and
the truth be told, so was Suki.  He had been treating her differently ever since Friday night, after
he had gotten her the collar and made her promise always to wear it.  The whole thing was
really weird, compared to how she was used to Kiba acting around her.  

Suki was so distracted, thinking over all the day's events, she didn't hear the footsteps.  They
came closer and closer until bam!  Suki collided with a blonde haired girl, knocking them both
onto the ground!  

"Ahh!  Gomen nasai!" Suki apologized as she scrambled to her feet and helped the girl up.  

She was pretty, with somewhat wavy locks of hair, currently tied up in a messy ponytail, and
pale blue grey eyes.  As the girl got up, Suki noticed that she wasn't much shorter than her.  

"Gomen...I really should watch where I'm going." Suki apologized again.  

"It's ok." The blonde haired girl smiled and began to pick up the groceries she had dropped. 
Suki followed suit, insisting that it was only right, since she was the reason the girl had dropped
them.  "I wasn't really looking where I was going either."  
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She looked down at a younger blonde haired girl who stood beside her.  "Was I, Ems?"  

"Nope!   My sister, Tori never watches where she's going!" the little girl chimed gleefully,
making the older girl sweatdrop.   

Suki's eyes widened slightly.  Where had she heard that voice before?  She looked down at the
girl and her eyes grew even wider.  'Oh my gosh!  It's her!' she thought in disbelief.  

Yes, the little girl who stood in front of her now was indeed the same Emily Suki had met last
Friday, when she'd been stuck as a cat.   

Suki forced her gaze away from Emily, and instead looked at the older girl, who apparently was
called Tori.  From the looks of her clothes, it was obvious that Tori, like Emily, wasn't originally
from Tokyo.  

She wore faded dark blue jeans with green and white striped tennis shoes, and a white t-shirt
with a blue butterfly stitched onto the middle.  There was green sleeves sewn onto the shirt that
came down to just under her elbows.   Maybe not the kind of clothing Suki was used to seeing,
but still...

Tori noticed Suki staring at her and shot her a glare.  "Yeah.  I know.  My clothes are weird. 
You're not the first to think so." she growled, "Well, big deal.  I'm an American, which means I
have different tastes in fashion than you do, so get over it."  

Suki stepped back, sweatdropping.  "Oh...you've got it all wrong, Tori-chan." she said shyly. "I-I
think your clothes are really cool!" she smiled, and big sparkles formed in her eyes, giving the
impression that was indeed dazzled.  "They're very unique, and that's what makes them so
cool."  

Tori looked surprised.  "Oh?  Umm...what's the word...?...Arigato." she said.  Then she laughed
at Suki's look of surprise.  "I may be an American, but I know a little bit of Japanese, min you.  I
was taking a class on it right before..." Tori's voice trailed off, her smile faltering, and she hung
her head.  

There was a long, stiff silence.  Finally Suki could take the quietness no longer.  "I just realized,
I haven't told you my name yet." she said, giggling.  "Koneko Suki."  

Tori smiled.  "Nice to meet you, Suki-chan.  I'm Tori...I mean, Chikara Tori."  

Suki laughed.  "I kinda figured that out when your sister called you Tori." she said.  

Tori sweatdropped.  "Oh, yeah...haha.."  

"Here, I'll help you get these home." Suki said, picking up some grocery bags.  "Just lead the
way to your home."  

Tori nodded.  "Ok.  This way."  

Emily and Tori grabbed the other grocery bags, and the three of them started off walking.  
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