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A Day of Tsuzuki Torment
After taking one of Watari's potions, Tsuzuki becomes A PUPPY, and when Watari creates an antidote
that fails, WHAT WILL HE BE NEXT!?
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1 - Puppy Love
"Yaaaawn."
A teenager with light brown hair rolled his emerald eyes, "Geez Tsuzuki, you slept till one in the
afternoon and you're still tired?"
A man with darker brown hair and amethyst eyes pouted, "Hisoka, I was up late last night, working on
the paperwork you made me work on!"
"So, it's your own fault for not finishing it on time!"
A door opened and in walked a man with glasses and brown hair, "What's this about Kurosaki making
you do your work?"
The man's eyes were cold and and Tsuzuki hid behind Hisoka, "Save me!"
Hisoka rolled his eyes, "Stop it Tsuzuki, your acting like a child."
Tsuzuki's eyes welled up with tears at this point, mumbling incoherently in a pouty, tear-dripping voice.
Hisoka merely rolled his eyes.
~In the Afterworld, there is an institution where the sins of the dead are judged. It is called...The Ministry
of Hades. Within the Ministry's vast judgement bureau is the Summons Department. The Department's
distinguished agents are the Shinigami--The Guardians of Death. When wayward spirits or other
problems threaten to bring the cogs of eternal justice to a grinding halt...they go into action. ~
Asato Tsuzuki and Hisoka Kurosaki, two partnered Shinigami, facing their next toughest case, at
least for Hisoka, on account of Tsuzuki's terrible...sweet tooth.
Several hours earlier....
An elderly man stared anxiously at Tsuzuki and Hisoka, "I need you both to go to the human world, and
buy me some sugar-coated onigiri." (Seawood covered rice ball, usually coated with sugar or salt.)
Hisoka rolled his eyes, obviously in distaste at the idea.
Tsuzuki however, jumped around with glee, "Yummy!"
Chief Konoe, (The elderly guy) shuddered, "Just go!"
Several hours later....

Tsuzuki's eyes were bright and shining, "Mmm! Think of all the treats I can make!"
Hisoka considered this and turned slightly pale, muttering "Ugh.."
Tsuzuki took no notice and continued hopping around, forcing Hisoka into several stores before slowing
down.
Tsuzuki smiled enthusiastically, "Okay! We're all good!"
Hisoka glared, "Idiot! You forgot the reason we came here in the firstplace, the onigiri!"
As Tsuzuki's mouth turned down in a frown a man with long blonde hair tied back in a hair-tye walked up
smiling, glasses shiny in the sun, "What a surprise!"
Tsuzuki turned and smiled broadly, "Watari!!!"
Watari smiled, "It just so happens I have some onigiri I'd be happy to share."
Tsuzuki's eyes glittered, " Really?!"
Watari smiled innocently, "Of course, I would like you to do me the small favor of testing my instant
sex-change potion."
Tsuzuki backed up with an expression of feigned fright, "No thanks!"
Hisoka meanwhile was rolling his eyes impatiently, "Come on, we have to go Tsuzuki!"
Watari dangled onigiri in one hand, and a potion in another, "Hmm?!" Tsuzuki rolled his eyes as well,
then quickly took the potion and drank it, and after waiting a moment nothing happened. He handed
Watari back the empty bottle and took the onigiri, running after Hisoka, and leaving behind a terribly
confused and dissapointed Watari.
After giving Chief Konoe his onigiri, and going back to his own house in the district sections,
Tsuzuki began cooking up some food with his new ingredients.
Humming softly to himself, he suddenly paused staring forward, and looking confused, then a loud,
poof , and the room was filled with a smokey substance. As it cleared, a small figure ruffled on
the floor, covered with mounds of clothes, Tsuzuki's clothes, and from the pile, a small dark
brown puppy, fluffy and adorable, with a big poofy tail, and long ears, something of a cross
between wolf ears and cocker spaniel ears.
It stared stunned with large, amethyst eyes, and yipped softly, attempting to stand. The puppy
fell back down, unused to it's paws, and slowly grasped a concept of using them. Padding slowly
across the floor it came to a table and stared up at it looking puzzled and upset. The puppy was
small, about the size of a decent sized shoe. It prodded over to the door and began jumping at it,
attempting to open it, and failing miserably. It stared up at the door handle for a moment, then
noticed an umbrella in the corner, after struggling to grab it with it's mouth it brought it over and

latched it on the door handle, yanking and opening the door. It dropped the unbrella and dashed
out using a paw to slam it shut.
It ran down the hall frenzied straight into Hisoka and hitting his legs the puppy fell back dazed.
Hisoka looked down incredulously at the puppy and picked it up gentle, holding it up by its
mid-section, "Where'd you come from?" Hisoka looked around expecting to see an owner come
rushing after it, but none came and he stared at the dizzyed puppy.
The puppy slowly opened it's eyes and Hisoka stared at them curiously, "What kind of dog has
amethyst eyes?"
The puppy regained awareness and stared at Hisoka for a moment, then it's eyes grew larger and
began barking furiously, "Hisoka! It's me Tsuzuki! Watari's potion did this, I just turned into a
dog..."
As he continued his tirade of barking, Hisoka raised an eyebrow, hearing only barks, "Calm
down, I'll bring you to Tatsumi, maybe he'll know where you belong."
Puppy Tsuzuki's eyes grew bigger and he whined softly, Hisoka took no notice and walked up to
a large door, and after knocking stepped in. Seated behind a desk was the man who had earlier
scared poor Tsuzuki, "Tatsumi?"
The man looked up, "Hello Kurosaki." Then, upon seeing the puppy he frowned, "What is that?"
Hisoka shook his head, "I don't know, it came barreling into me in the hallway."
The puppy stared at Tatsumi, yipping occasionally, and Tatsumi noticed what Hisoka had initially
noticed, "It has amethyst eyes."
Hisoka nodded, "I've never seen a dog with eyes that color."
Tatsumi frowned deeper, looking thoughtful for a moment, and then grimacing slightly, "Neither
have I." He suddenly rose from his chair and walked to the puppy, "May I?"
Hisoka paused confused, then realized what he meant, "Of course!"
Tatsumi gently took the puppy from Hisoka and lifted it eye-level, then after a moment,
"Tsuzuki?"
Hisoka's eyes widened and he looked shocked, and his eyes grew wider as the puppy nodded
furiously.
Tatsumi regarded him for a moment, then attempted to give him back to Hisoka, whose hands
didn't go up to accept.
Tatsumi shifted his eyes then turned and set Tsuzuki on the desk, Tsuzuki's eyes slightly

downcast that Hisoka didn't want to hold him. Not really because he wanted Hisoka to hold him,
just because he felt Hisoka didn't want to touch him at all, as if he was icky for being a puppy.
Hisoka noticed the slight change in his eyes and stepped closer, kneeling down to be eye- level
with Tsuzuki, who in turn simply stared.
Tatsumi had been making a phone call and turned, "Watari is on his way, I'll be right back."
Tatsumi abruptly exited the room, leaving Hisoka and Tsuzuki.
Hisoka stared, face blank as usual again, then, "Is it really you Tsuzuki?"
Puppy Tsuzuki gave what appeared to be a toothy grin and nodded, and he barked out, "Yes."
It was then that the door opened and Tatsumi entered followed by Watari, Hisoka stood,
straightening up, and Watari immediately rushed to Tsuzuki, "This is amazing! Your a puppy!" He
began petting and prodding Tsuzuki with a true scientist's interest, Tsuzuki growled and barked
indignantly.
Watari paused, "Jeese, someone's touchy."
Tsuzuki glared daggers, causing Watari to laugh, and both Tatsumi and Hisoka's faces twitched
slightly, though they didn't laugh.
Tatsumi spoke up, "I assume you have an antidote."
Watari coughed and turned looking sheepish, "Well, I sorta," he began twiddiling his pointer
fingers at this point, "Forgot the original potion, making an antidote will take awhile."
Tsuzuki began barking angrily and Watari turned back to him, "Don't worry Tsuzuki, my potions
are never permanent anyway...most of the time...aheh..."
Tsuzuki growled low and Tatsumi abruptly took charge, "Watari, begin the antidote immediately,
and Hisoka, your in charge of Tsuzuki."
Watari protested, "He should be with me!"
Puppy Tsuzuki shook his head furiously, barking, "No..No...No!"
Watari pouted momentarily, then after a scary look from Tatsumi, Watari ran from the room.
Hisoka sighed and rubbed his head, "This is gonna be a long day."
Tatsumi nodded in agreement, proceeding to pull out a collar and leash from some boxes in the
corner.
Tsuzuki's eyes widened and he whimpered, and Hisoka looked at it curiously, "Why do you have
a leash?"

Tatsumi responded simply, obviously not wanting to engage in a conversation about it, "I'm
always prepared."
He turned to Tsuzuki and clamped the collar on him before he was able to protest and handed
the leash to Hisoka, "Please keep him out of trouble."
Hisoka nodded and Tsuzuki pulled at the collar looking pleadingly at Hisoka and Tatsumi,
Tatsumi in turn shook his head, "Dogs aren't supposed to be here anyway, let alone without a
leash, besides, you'll cause havoc otherwise."
Tsuzuki's puppy eyes widened into a look of hurt innocence, and shook his head and barking
indignantly, "Will not!"
Tatsumi stared icily, and Tsuzuki's eyes grew wide and he whimpered.
Hisoka lifted Tsuzuki from the table setting him down and holding the leash, Tatsumi gave a nod,
"I'll stop by soon and check in on you both."
Hisoka returned the same nod, "Thank you." With that he exited, dragging a whimpering Tsuzuki
out.
Hisoka turned and glared, "Tsuzuki stop being a baby, just walk."
Tsuzuki drooped his head and walked silently behind Hisoka, a familiar, but more dog-like
mumbling trailing throughout the hall.
Upon reaching Hisoka's room, he opened the door, allowed Tsuzuki to enter, and shut it.
Hisoka stared seriously at Tsuzuki, "Do not touch anything, do not get hair everywhere and if
you have to go to the bathroom, you will suffer."
Tsuzuki muttered to himself, "There's nothing to touch."
Hisoka turned glaring, "What's that supposed to mean?"
Then both Puppy Tsuzuki and Hisoka paused and stared momentarily stunned, then Tsuzuki
barked, "You can understand me?"
Hisoka remainded motionless for a moment then nodded slowly, "I think it's my empathy, since I
knew you before, and since I've gotten used to your barking."
Tsuzuki tilted his head confused, "What do you mean?"
Hisoka hesitated then, "Well, I knew you before, that enhances the empathy ability the more I
know someone, and it makes it easier to turn on or off. You being a dog, you give off different
waves of emotion, but after finding out it was you, and because you were human before, it makes

it easier for me to read you."
Tsuzuki tilted his head more,
Hisoka sighed, "You used to be human, plus, I know your emotion wave pretty well."
Tsuzuki barked, "Emotion wave?"
Hisoka sighed further, "It would be like your emotions were music and everyone has a different
station, I'm used to your emotion channel."
Puppy Tsuzuki barked happily, "I get it now! Hehe, I feel special your so connected to me,
Hisoka."
After fixing Tsuzuki with a solid, and pointed glare, Hisoka collapsed down on his bed, staring at
the ceiling.
Tsuzuki began moving towards him then remembered what Hisoka had said and froze, stopping
and sitting down.
Hisoka lifted his head towards him then rolled his eyes, "You can come on the bed."
Puppy Tsuzuki yipped happily and bounded over, being picked up by Hisoka, who then took to
lie back down staring at the ceiling again.
Puppy Tsuzuki settled down on his stomach and stared silently at Hisoka. For a moment, neither
moved, then, Hisoka turned annoyed, "What are you looking at?"
"Nothinnnnng." Tsuzuki yipped.
Hisoka turned on his side and glared at the wall, causing Tsuzuki to grow concerned, "What's
wrong Hisoka?"
Hisoka didn't move, "Nothing, just be quiet."
Tsuzuki drooped his head and rested his head on his paws sadly, Hisoka turned sensing it,
"What's with you?"
Tsuzuki just stared, Hisoka glared, "Why aren't you saying anything?"
Puppy Tsuzuki looked up at him and barked, "You told me to be quiet."
Hisoka paused looking incredulous and annoyed at the same time, "That's what made you sad?"
Tsuzuki shook his head, causing his ears to flip around, "No, I'm sad cuz' your mad."
"...." Then a sigh, "I'm not mad Tsuzuki."

Puppy Tsuzuki lifted his head and yipped happily, "Your not?"
Hisoka shook his head, "...No."
Puppy Tsuzuki leapt up in a moment of happiness and tackled Hisoka, licking him gratefully.
*Today's Comedy Routine # 1.*
Hisoka widened his eyes, "What are you doing, get off me!"
Puppy Tsuzuki pouted, "I'm happy that your not mad at me."
"So!?"
Tsuzuki jumped again on Hisoka, "I'm just showing you I like you!"
Hisoka blushed furiously, "Whad'ya mean!? Idiot!"
Puppy Tsuzuki pouted further, "WAHH!! You called me an idiot!"
Hisoka glares, "You are one!"
(Credit for that little Comedy Routine to volume six of Descendants of Darkness.)
After some frustration, Hisoka let out an exasperated sigh, "I'm gonna see how Watari is doing,
you better not do anything"
Puppy Tsuzuki smiled innocently, "Of course not!"
Hisoka gave him a stern glare then walked out, shutting the door behind him.
However, a small item stopped it from closing all the way.
Tsuzuki saw this and debated, before the puppy urge in him throttled him through the opening in
the door, running through the hallways, (not the hallways of which Hisoka was occupying) and
manuevering outside.
"Freedom!" barked Puppy Tsuzuki exuberantly. He ran around to various spots and sniffed,
taking care of his business, and wandering around, amazed at how different everything was as a
puppy. Then, he ran into a very unexpected person, a man with two black, jagged marks on both
cheeks, black hair, and slit eyes like an animal. Tsuzuki barked, "Terazuma!"
However it was mostly to himself which resulted in Terazuma not hearing. Normally, upon seeing
each other, they would have began fighting with each other, however, Tsuzuki didn't want to risk
it in his puppy form, and Terazuma didn't recognize him, he kept his eyes low so Terazuma
wouldn't notice their unique color.

Terazuma smiled and leaned down petting Tsuzuki, "Heya buddy, where'd you come from?"
Tsuzuki didn't answer just ruffled slightly, his normal side unhappy about the petting, his puppy
side enthralled. Terazuma noticed the leash and collar, "Hmm, no name but you've got the leash
and collar, s'kinda weird." Terazuma stood and began walking in the forest, "You can come if you
want."
Tsuzuki was overcame with puppy instinct, normal instinct, and curiosity, so he ran after
Terazuma.
Puppy Tsuzuki walked behind him slowly looking around curiously, Terazuma just smiled
softly, apparently pleased at the company.
A rustling in the bushes attracted both Tsuzuki's and Terazuma's attentions, and from the bush a
large, leathery demon came out, oozing and pointy and rushed Terazuma knocking him into a
tree. Terazuma collapsed, disoriented by the blow and tried to see straight.
Tsuzuki barked with alarming force, "Terazuma!" Then ran at the demon, biting it hard in the leg,
and drawing sticky, green blood.
The demon slammed Tsuzuki aside with no more effort than one might have used to swat an
annoying fly.
Tsuzuki slammed through a tree and became punctured in the side by a sharp rock. He yelped in
pain and stood weakly, trying to focus. He saw Terazuma stand and use a fuda on the demon,
who prepared to slam Terazuma again.
Tsuzuki rushed and slammed his head into the demon's side, and collapsed unable to move and
breathing heavily. Terazuma exacted another fuda and the demon dissinegrated, Terazuma then
walked over and stood above Tsuzuki, not seeing the wound in his side due to the way Tsuzuki
was laying.
He knelt down, "Tsuzuki?"
Tsuzuki tried to lift his head but couldn't, and managed a weak bark, "Y..." He didn't finish his
word, and he flinched in pain.
Terazuma then took notice of his wound, by seeing the growing puddle of red blood around
Tsuzuki's body, and his eyes widened, he held out his hands and chanted under his breath and
Tsuzuki was enveloped in a shiny red light. When it ended Tsuzuki was healed and he stood
slowly, staring cautiously at Terazuma.
Terazuma didn't frown or smile, he just stared, then, "So, you are Tsuzuki?"
Puppy Tsuzuki nodded, finally allowing his amethyst eyes to show and Terazuma moved his jaw
slightly, "Why did you try and fight the demon?"

Puppy Tsuzuki paused, not expecting the question, then barked, "I couldn't just leave you to
some demon, I thought he had knocked you out."
Terazuma remained expressionless, "You didn't really save me but still..."
Puppy Tsuzuki stared for a second, "You healed me, so we're even."
Terazuma shook his head, "You wouldn't have been hurt otherwise."
Puppy Tsuzuki didn't respond to that merely went on, "How did you know it was me?"
Terazuma smiled softly, almost to himself, "I heard you shout my name."
Puppy Tsuzuki paused then his eyes lit up with realization, "Your transformations! That's why
you understand me!"
A nod was the response of Terazuma, then, "What happened to you?"
"Watari's potion did this to me and he doesn't have an antidote."
Terazuma stood, then beckoned for Tsuzuki, "Come on."
Puppy Tsuzuki paused, then followed obediently, "Thank you."
"For what?"
"Healing me."
Terazuma didn't stop but his step faltered for a second, then he smiled to himself and said softly,
"Your welcome."
As they stepped from the forest, they were met by an enraged Hisoka and a humored Watari.
Hisoka was shouting, "I'm going to kill him when I find him."
Watari laughed, quite amused, "That won't do any good."
Hisoka just glared, "That idiot!"
Puppy Tsuzuki had hidden behind Terazuma at this point, whimpering softly.
Terazuma chuckled, "Over here!"
Puppy Tsuzuki wailed, "Terazuma!"
Then began running from a very peeved Hisoka, "Hisoooka! Don't be so mean!"

Hisoka glared then grabbed the dragging leash, holding it, and causing Tsuzuki to jerk back
when the limit had been reached, "OW!"
Watari rushed over, "Calm down, Hisoka, killing him won't help."
Hisoka reluctantly gave Watari the leash and glared at Tsuzuki, who in turn hid behind Watari
sniffling and teary-eyed.
Watari then noticed Terazuma, "Thanks for returning our darling puppy, we were so worried."
He snickered, and Terazuma gave a faint look of amusement, "What're you going to do now?"
Watari smacks his forehead, "Oh yeah! The antidote is at my lab, your welcome to come
Terazuma."
Terazuma shrugged, "Why not."
Back at the lab...
"Drink up Tsuzuki!"
Tsuzuki eyed the potion suspiciously, and growled softly.
Watari shrugged, "Guess you wanna be a dog forever."
Tsuzuki glared, then lapped up the potion and waited.
Watari turned to Hisoka, "Do you have his clothes ready?"
Hisoka gave them to Watari, "Here."
They all turned and waited, then the loud, poof, and the room filled with smoke.
As it began to clear, a lovely, angelic voice gasped, "No!" Watari felt Tsuzuki's clothes being
ripped from his hands, and then the lab door opened.
The smoke cleared and Hisoka and Terazuma looked around confused, and Watari stared at the
door, "That was odd."
TO BE CONTINUED:

2 - Girl's Night Out
JUST SO EVERYONE KNOWS I HEARD THE CASCADA SONG DRIVING A LONG TIME AGO,
BEFORE I KNEW IT WAS POPULAR, OTHERWISE I WOULD NOT HAVE PUT IT IN. SORRY TO PUT
SUCH AN ABUSED SONG IN, BUT IT'S A DECENT SONG, AND I DON'T FEEL LIKE REWRITING A
SONG WHEN THIS ONE WORKS SO WELL! (Corny though the situation is... ~_^)

A girl with long, dark brown hair past her waist rushed through the hallways, wearing mens' clothes that
were immensely to large for her. She ran and came to a door knocking furiously, the door opened to a
pretty girl with long blonde hair who looked startled, "Hello?"
The girl rushed in, "Wakaba please, you gotta help me, it's me, Tsuzuki!"
Wakaba looked stunned and shut the door, and from behind Tsuzuki two loud voices called out,
"Tsuzuki!"
Tsuzuki turned and his eyes grew large, "Yuma, Saya!"
Two girls, almost identical, smiled, one had a seductive looking face and bright blue eyes, one had an
innocent face and bright green eyes, and they both had light brown hair. Yuma Fukiya and Saya Torii,
not sisters, but so close in resemblance and in nature, you'd have a hard time believing they wern't.
They both rose and hugged Tsuzuki tightly, "Your adorable! Watari actually did it!"
Tsuzuki smiled habitually cheery, "When did you guys get here?"
Yuma thought about it for a second, "We haven't been here for more than a few hours, we were going to
come see you soon, but here you are, and what a surprise!"
Tsuzuki coughed and hesitated for a second, then blushed, "Do you...that is...I...can I please borrow
something to wear."
Yuma, Saya, and Wakaba all grinned, "Definately!"
"AHH!!!!!!"
After what seemed a very long process to Tsuzuki...
"Amazing!"
"Stunning"

"Your hot Tsuzuki!" (That was Yuma ~_^)
Extending a full length mirror, Tsuzuki looked at herself in the mirror and blushed.
His hair was still down, but now a black ribbon was tied intricately in some of the back portions of hair,
makeup done, with rosy cheeks, and dark red lips, and black eyes. (As in from mascara and eyeliner,
Tsuzuki's eyes are still amythest) The dress he wore was black, with long flowing folds, and several
ruffles at the top, slit very low, and exposing a generous sight. A dark red sash with black roses lined his
waist, and the result was a very beautiful and sexzy Tsuzuki, and his amethyst eyes glittered
entrancingly.
Yuma, Saya, and Wakaba smiled, "Gorgeous!"
Yuma snapped her fingers, "I know you need a name, and I think Tzuki (Tiz-oo-key) will be good."
Yuma and Wakaba nodded in simultaneous agreement, "Hooray!
"Tzuki," grimaced, "I think this is one of the most embarrasing moments of my life, thank you."
Yuma grinned, "No problem, now we have to show you off!"
Tzuki shook his head vehemently, "Nuh uh, no way, no one is going to see me like this, I humored the
dress-up game but thats all, understand?"
Similtaneously, the each girl took on a saddened pout, causing Tzuki roll his eyes, turning away and
uttering a small moan of defeat, "Fine, you win..." Tzuki took this opportunity to look away, pouting
himself.
An hour later...
Wakaba put on a light-rose colored dress, barely to her knees, with a velvet cloak in lavender, and a
small rose in front on a gossamer ruffle. Her eyes were lit up, lightly powdered, with pink pearl lipstick.
Yuma wore a tight red dress, with a red leather belt, and black-high heels, her lipstick extremely
attractive, with dark red lips, and dark eyes.
Finally, Saya wore a light green dress, with a belt decorated with several different flowers, and for the
bottom of the dress, what looked like dainty vines containting soft-pink roses.
Tzuki smiled, "You guys look amazing!"
Yuma winked, "You don't look bad yourself sweet heart, you make a good girl." (She meant sweetheart
in a friendly way not a attracted way. SO DON'T HURT ME!)
Tzuki blushed, and again grimaced slighty, "Hehe."
The door to the room suddenly received a loud knocking and Yuma called, "We'll be out in a second,

whoever it is, meet us at the front of the building."
Outside, Terazuma's voice yelled through the door, "Wakaba! Have you seen Tsuzuki?"
Wakaba pauses, "Uh..."
Tzuki grins, "We'll be out in a second, go wait!"
Saya then thought of something, "You, Hisoka, Tatsumi, and Watari have to get dressed snazzy or we
won't come out."
The girls in the room giggled.
Terazuma stuttered outside, "Huh?"
" You heard us!" Tzuki yelled, getting in on the fun.
Terazuma paused not recognizing the voice, but too distracted to care, "Darn it, Wakaba OPEN THE
DOOR!"
"No!"
"Yes!"
"I said, NO!" Wakaba said it so fiercely, that it took even Terazuma by surprise. "We're not coming out
until you bring the other guys, and you all get dressed up."
Terazuma glowered outside the door, "This is because of Yuma and Saya isn't it, those witches put you
up to this!"
Yuma narrowed her eyes, "Watch it dog boy, I'm very into monsters right now."
Terazuma paled, understanding her threat, "W...well fine! Stay in there forever for all I care!"

Somewhat confused, and still angry, Terazuma traveled back to Watari's lab. As he regaled the tale, all
the men seemed surprised, and annoyed, save for Watari.
Hisoka looked grim at the prospect of Yuma and Saya being here.
Watari however, looked excited, "I get it! This means they want to go out with us!"
Terazuma frowned, "Why didn't they invite Tsuzuki then, they love Tsuzuki!"
Hisoka glared, "I bet the moron is already going, and he's fine after all."
Watari smiled, "Well, I say we do what they say, it sounds fun."

Terazuma shrugged, "Got nothing better to do." Also, his mind was still on Yuma's threat. Logically he
thought to himself, if Yuma did make his shiki come out, Wakaba would be in the room, since she
decided she wouldn't come out unless the guys came dressed up. Though, he thought suddenly, if
Yuma was going to touch him, she'd have to leave the room, and then he could get Wakaba. Then
again, what if she didn't turn him back! Terazuma blinked in confusion and shook his head to himself,
muttering, "Girls...Wakaba...nothing but trouble..."
Hisoka shook his head, "No way!"
Watari, "Come on Hisoka, it won't be that bad."
Hisoka fixed Watari with an icy glare, "I said no!"
Each wearing a similar grin, Watari and Terazuma exchanged mischevious glances.
Hisoka began to back away, he didn't need his empathy to get the message, "Don't even think about it!"
Watari and Terazuma's grins got wider.
After kidnapping Hisoka, and forcing him to consent, he was dressed, and looked at themselves
respectively in the mirror, except Hisoka who did not care, and took no more than a moment's glance at
his reflection.
Watari was dressed in blue- jeans and a tan sweater that looked extremely good with his blonde hair.
Terazuma wore a black denim and leather jacket, grey shirt, and dark- blue jeans.
Hisoka wore black jeans, a guy's blank tank, and a denim black jacket.
All-in-all, it took about a half an hour for them to be ready, and that included the kidnapping, and
consent-forcing of Hisoka.
(Funny, the difference between most guys and girls.)
Now as they made their way to convince Tatsumi, they found to their suprise, him in his office, all
decked out. He wore black jeans, a black shirt, and a brown jacket, making him look VERY snazzy. As
they looked at each other confused he answered their questions at once, (they didn't even get time to
ask them) he frowned, looking embarrased, "I too stopped by Wakaba's quarters, and..." He didn't finish,
his meaning implied, but not spoken. By way of an explanation though, he did relay another message he
had been given, he said it wryly, "We are to meet them out front."
The group nearly fell over in shock, then cheered, Tatsumi would normally have given an icy glare, but
this time he simply made his way to the front where the girls were waiting.
Watari called out, "Heya!"
The girls all turned and waved, standing around someone else and grinning.

Terazuma stared, "Who're you hiding?"
The girls grinned and moved away, revealing Tzuki, (Tsuzuki), he waved shyly and blushed.
Watari and Terazuma's jaws dropped, Tatsumi and Hisoka's eyes widened and they looked stricken.
Yuma grinned mischieviously, "This is Tzuki!"
Watari stepped forward looking both amazing, and excited, "Tsuzuki!?"
Tzuki bit his lip to keep from grinning, but it couldn't be helped.
As Watari cheered his success in making a sex-change potion, the others were still in shock.
Hisoka stepped slightly closer and Tzuki frowned.
Hisoka paused, and narrowed his eyes, "What?"
Tzuki stepped forward till he was inches away from Hisoka and frowned deeper, looking up at Hisoka,
"Your taller than me."
This was true, usually Hisoka was the short one because of his sixteen- year old body that never aged,
but now Tsuzuki was eye-level to only Hisoka's nose. He wasn't short, because Hisoka was actually tall,
just not as tall as the other zillion foot tall men in the room.
He pouted and Hisoka blushed and backed up, uncomfortable, Tzuki stared, "What's wrong Hisoka?"
Yuma and Saya stepped in, "Aww, Hisoka luvz his Tsuzuki and seeing him like this is too much!"
Hisoka glared, "I'm leaving."
Watari stepped behind Hisoka, hitting his neck in just such a way, as to know him unconcious.
Tzuki rushed for him, "Hisoka!"
Tzuki glared and caught Hisoka as he fell, then started to fall unused to the girl body.
Watari moved forward and held Hisoka for Tzuki and smiled, "Wouldn't want to wear your delicate body
out, sweetheart."
(Saying that to piss Tsuzuki off)
Tzuki glared, and they made their way out, going to the living world to have some fun.
Inside the car, Tzuki sat in the way back, the unconcious Hisoka's head on his lap, staring at him
worriedly, "You guys, he's not waking up."

Terazuma rolled his eyes, "He's a Shinigami, he's fine."
Tzuki glared and stuck his tongue out, then returned to looking at Hisoka.
Hisoka woke up slowly and moaned, "T..Tsuzuki?"
Tzuki nodded, "Yup."
Hisoka woke with a start and pushed himself away from Tzuki looking startled, then calmed down and
remembered who it was. " Why were you snuggling me!?"
Tzuki looked surprised then objected, "I was not snuggling with you!"
"Then what was happening!?"
Up front the girls and guys were giggling at the comedy routine number 2. Which has now ended.
Tzuki looked slightly hurt, " You were still unconcious I was worried."
"Why was my head on your lap?"
"I thought it would be more comfortable for you than bopping around and slamming your head on the
side of the car as we drove."
Tzuki stared out the window sullen and pouting, obviously hurt by the meaness of Hisoka.
Hisoka sighed and softened, "Thank you Tsuzuki."
Tzuki turned back smiling, "Your welcome, Hisoka."
Hisoka stared at the seat ahead of him, determined not to stare at Tzuki, but it was hard. It was so weird
to see Tsuzuki as a girl, and a beautiful one at that. It was very creepy for Hisoka. It was also creepy that
Tsuzuki was smaller than him, he was used to looking way up at Tsuzuki, and him being, well, tall.
Now...Tusuzki was shorter, and had...Hisoka's eyes trailed further up Tsuzuki's dress, Tsuzuki being
unaware, continued staring out the window. Hisoka caught himself and blushed, mentally scolding
himself, the situation was very new to him, because he had never before been interested in a girl that
way, and of all girls for him to find attractive, it was Tsuzuki, for crying out loud!
"We're here!"
They arrived at a large building with flashing lights that read Ariva Feva, in bright neon letters.
They stepped out one by one, and the guys helped each girl down, Tatsumi eventually helping Tzuki,
and as their hands touched they momentarily looked at each other, reading something in one another's
eyes, then the moment ended and Tzuki stepped down.

Yuma stepped boldly up and walked right up, flashing her eyes in such a way the bouncer didn't bother
to I.D. check her, obviously Watari, Tatsumi, and Terazuma got in easy.
Saya and Wakaba were slightly harder, but after pulling Yuma's trick on the bouncer, they were
permitted in. Hisoka followed suit and walked by casually, and the bouncer let him in without comment,
(To everyone's surpise including Hisoka's since generally people think he's so young.)
As Tzuki began walking the bouncer caught her by the arm, "Noone under 21."
She started to protest, after all she was way older than the bouncer but she couldn't say it, then she saw
Yuma wink at her and she pouted, making her eyes very sad, "Pleaseeee."
The bouncer blushed and nodded and she smiled and went in.
Wakaba, Saya, and Yuma all cheered and hugged her tightly, "Hooray!"
Tzuki blushed furiously and Terazuma and Wakaba laughed.
Hisoka and Tatsumi seemed silent to this, and the party began.
After about an hour of drinking and laughing, Karaoke started. Yuma, Saya, Tzuki, and Wakaba all
performed "We Are Family."
Followed by Watari, singing, "I'm a Believer."
Wakaba encouraged Terazuma, who in a drunken stupor rose and sang "Smooth" by Santana.
Hisoka hadn't drunk anything, and Tatsumi was not easily drunk, and both refused to participate.
However, normally Tzuki could put down drinks easy, though tonight, the new body confused him and he
drank some bad combinations, making him extremely drunk. "I'm going!"
Hisoka scoffed, "You can't even see straight."
Tzuki glared, "I can too." Tzuki paused suddenly tilting his head, "Hey...you didn't tell me you had a
brother..." He is seeing two Hisokas'.
Hisoka's eyes widened in annoyance and disbelief, and Tzuki ran up before anyone could object and
decided to sing "Everytime We Touch" By Cascada.
(The reason I'm doing this whole Karaoke thing is because I just heard this song Saturday, March 18,
2006, and I felt it needed to be put in here, GREAT SONG PEOPLE!)
Tzuki stood and smiled, the room cheered the beautiful singer, and the guys of the group looked
stricken, feeling Tzuki couldn't sing, but then, to their surprise. Tzuki began, "I still hear your voice when
you sleep next to me, I still feel your touch in my dreams, Forgive me my weakeness, But i dont know
why without you it's hard to surviveeeee! Cuz everytime we touch I get this feeling and everytime we kiss

I swear I could fly, can't you feel my heart beat fast, I want this to last, I need you by my side, cuz
everytime we touch I feel the static, and everytrime we kiss I reach for the sky, cant you feel my heart
beat so, I can't let you go, I want you in my life..."
There was a pause in song for music, and everyone cheered, the group looked shocked at the ability of
Tsuzuki.
"Your arms are my castle, Your heart is my sky, They wipe away tears that I cry, The good and the bad
times, We've been through them all, You make me rise when I fall, Cuz everytime we touch I get this
feeling and Everytime we kiss I swear I could fly, Can't you feel my heart beat fast, I want this to last I
need you by my side, Cuz everytime we touch I feel the static and Everytime we kiss, I reach for the sky,
Can't you hear my heart beat so, I can't let you go I want you in my life."
Another musical pause occurs, and Tzuki looked at the group smiling broadly, and waving slightly,
looking for all the world happy and lovely.
"Cuz everytime we touch I get this feeling, and everytime we kiss I swear I could fly, Can't you feel my
heart beat fast, I want this to last, I need you by my side.*
Tzuki looked pointedly at Hisoka for the slighest moment, then looked back at the crowd.
No one but Hisoka noticed where Tzuki's gaze had gone and he blushed
The song ended, and the room filled with cheers, the bouncer from the front was almost in tears.
Tzuki smiled, waved, and ran offstage, "How'd I do?"
The group was filled with cheers and compliments.
Tzuki, a bit disoriented by alchohaul, walked outside, saying that he would be right back.
Outside in the alley Tzuki took a deep breath, vision blurred and rubbed her eyes.
"You did good." A pudgy man with greasy looking features walked up, "Your very talented."
Ever-good natured, Tzuki smiled, "Hehe, thanks."
The man came closer, "You were very good."
Now Tzuki began to be slightly put off by this and tried to smile, "...Heh"
From behind him came another man, better built, and alot better looking, not all slimy.
Tzuki faked a smile, "Well, I'am going to go back in..."
The better looking man came forward grabbing Tzuki's wrist, "What's your hurry?"

Tzuki pulled back, then punched the man, causing his nose to bleed.
"You little.."
He was cut off by another punch from Tzuki.
The other man came over and smacked Tzuki down hard, cutting his cheek slightly, and causing it to
bleed.
The better looking man drew nearer, "Your gonna pay for that."
As he reached to smack her, someone else came from behind both men and hit them both with a nearby
piece of wood, (alleys=random trash) then ran forward to help Tzuki up, "Tsuzuki, are you okay!?"
Tzuki pushed Hisoka out of the way as one of the men brought down a piece of wood and got hit in the
hand.
The pudgy man suddenly grabbed Tzuki from behind, while the other walked towards Hisoka, "I'm gonna
make you pay first."
He raised his hand preparing to strike Hisoka.
Tzuki's eyes suddenly changed, becoming slit and looking extremely unnatural, he slammed his elbow
into the fat man's gut and reached to slam the other man with a trash can lid, however, he turned and
grabbed his wrists as she brought her foot up and kicked him where the sun don't shine.
(HA!HA!)
The man fell down, clutching his manhood in extreme agony.
The fat man having recovered pulled Tzuki to him and brought a knife to her throat, "No one move!"
The better looking man stood slowly, "Slit her throat!"
The fat man shook his head, "Not yet, not till he settles down."
Hisoka paused staring at Tzuki and dropped his piece of wood, the man punched Hisoka in the side of
the face.
"Hisoka!' screamed Tzuki.
The knife blade pressed dangerously deeper into Tzuki's throat and he stopped, holding still, then
smirked and said tauntingly, " Not much of a man if you have to take advantage of a girl. All the women
too busy with the good men to bother with you, eh?"
"What're you doing!" Hisoka hissed angrily.

The better looking man forgot about Hisoka, "What did you say?"
Tzuki smirked further, looking smug, "Your nothing but a sleazey, garbage-talking idiot."
The gaping and angry look on the man's face spoke volumes.
Tzuki put even more taunt into his voice, "Truth hurts, doesn't it?"

"Not as much as your gonna hurt when I get done with you." The man brought his hand to Tzuki's face
with such force, he came out of the fat man's grip and fell to the ground.
Now that Hisoka had been forgotten, he stood and once again brought up the wood and slammed the
man down, finally knocking him out, then rammed it into the fat man's face, causing him too to fall.
Hisoka immediately turned to Tzuki and kneeled down, helping him sit up, and ending up having to
cradle him slightly, because of the drunkness and pain.
He wiped Tzuki's cheek with his sweater, getting off the excess blood from the cut, he stared, tears in his
eyes, "I'm sorry, Hisoka."
He paused, "Huh?"
Tzuki stifled a sob, partly from pain but also, "I..I couldn't help you."
Hisoka looked stunned and with his empathy felt his emotion, and did something very un-Hisoka. He
hugged Tsuzuki softly, and he returned the favor, waves of grateful emotion overcoming Hisoka, "You
did help me Tsuzuki, we beat them together, he would've knocked me out if you hadn't stepped in."
Tzuki lifted from the hug and stared searchingly into Hisoka's eyes, "...Thank you, Hisoka." With that his
eyes shut and he fell unconcious.
Hisoka stopped, not knowing what to do, then wrapped his arms around him so he could hold Tzuki like
he would a baby.
He murmered, "Your soft...Hisoka."
Hisoka paused startled then lifted Tzuki up, easily able to carry him because of her dainty figure. He
thought about it for a moment, and imagined himself carrying a normal Tsuzuki and almost laughed.
Hisoka brought him outfront, then began talking to the bouncer who looked angry when he saw Tzuki,
"What happened."
"There are two men in the alley, they tried to slit her throat."
The bouncer cracked his knuckles and got another two large guys and made his way to the alley.
Outfront was the gang, apparently searching for them they saw Tzuki and were instantly worried.

After several explanations, they were interuppted by the bouncer and his friends, holding up the thugs,
"Are these the guys?"
Hisoka nodded, they held up the thugs, who looked a whole lot worse than they had when Hisoka left,
and something told Hisoka that the thugs had a lot more coming, the bouncers grinned, "Thanks."
The bouncers walked inside, and Watari offered to hold Tzuki for Hisoka, he shook his head, "I've got
him."
Watari nodded, and after being settled, they rode home in silence.
Hisoka was holding Tzuki as she had held him on the ride to the Ariva Feva.
Back at the bureau...
The Gushoshin happened to be about and rushed over, "Tsuzuki!"
Hisoka held him out gently, can you help him?"
"Bring Tsuzuki to the library, we'll heal him there."
Back in the library...about an hour later...
A distraught Count entered the library room in which they held Tzuki. The Count looked at the figure,
entering into one of his uncommon, serious attitudes, "Tsuzuki..."
Watari nodded, " A potion changed him into a girl, and we went out, and Tsuzuki got attacked by two
perverts."
"Oh really."
Watari nodded, the Count curtly acknolowged them, "I have business in the Hall of Candles."
He left, determined the end the life candles of the two perverts.
Tsuzuki lay in a bed silent, the group had walked out, and the Gushoshin had done what could be done,
they however, allowed Hisoka to stay in the room with the sleeping Tzuki.
Hisoka sat near the bed staring at the floor recalling the previous hours, when he heard a sleepy voice,
"...Hisoka?"
Hisoka looked up and scooted closer, "Tsuzuki? Are you okay?"
Tzuki smiled softly, "Thanks to you."
Hisoka blushed at the sincerity he saw and felt from Tsuzuki.

Hisoka stood and made to leave, "I'm glad your okay."
Tzuki grabbed the sleeve of Hisoka's shirt, "..Please stay here with me."
Hisoka paused, blushed, and sat down on the edge of the bed, "I can't just sit here all night Tsuzuki."
Tzuki nodded sleepily, "Then lay down."
Tzuki grabbed the shoulder of Hisoka's shirt and pulled him so he lay down.
Hisoka made to move, but Tsuzuki looked at him pleadingly.
Hisoka sighed and lay on the edge of the bed.
Tzuki smiled happily, and shut his eyes holding Hisoka's sleeve softly, and Hisoka too reluctantly fell
asleep.
Hours later, as the rays of morning entered the room, he lifted softly, thinking Tsuzuki to still be asleep.
He was however surprised to find Tsuzuki awake and staring out the window deep in thought, so much
he hadn't even noticed Hisoka awakening. "Tsuzuki?"
Tzuki turned, "G'morning Hisoka!"
He smiled, "How are you?"
Hisoka nodded, "I'm good."
"Well, I'am glad!"
Hisoka shifted somewhat embarrased by the enthusiasim, seeming to sense this, Tzuki turned back to
the window and smiled softly.
Hisoka hesitated then walked over, standing fairly close, "What are you looking at Tsuzuki?"
Tzuki smiled as though in a dream, saying something too soft for Hisoka to hear.
"Huh?"
"Hello!" The door was opened by a cheery Watari, who paused, "Oh, did I interrupt, my mistake!"
Tzuki smiled and laughed, and Hisoka blushed and moved a little away from Tzuki who laughed again,
"How are you this morning, Watari?"
"I'm good, and it seems you are more than that, any reason why?"
Tzuki stared softly, casting a split glance at the window, then nodded, "I'm happy."

Watari seemed slightly taken aback, as did Hisoka, and Watari seemed to snap back to thought, "I made
another antidote!"
Tzuki held out her hand and both Watari and Hisoka were startled, "No objection?"
Tzuki shook her head, "I trust you." Hisoka and Watari exchanged glances, Watari handed Tzuki a
bottle, and he immediately drank it. They all waited for a few moments, and then a loud, poof, and the
room filled with smoke.
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