The female panda hissed in complete frustration… Sota had demanded that she capture Tyamet, but thus far, the lizard seemed to be attacking places almost at random.  Kunai had been trying for months without success to recognize the link between the places Tyamet would attack, but the only thing she could come up with was that these were places where the abuse of lizards was glorified or large groups of furries congregated…
And that narrowed it down to… oh, right about the entire gods-forsaken planet.  Kunai’s initial loathing of the lizard for causing her lord to send her away was somewhat dissipated by the begrudging respect she was developing for her.  The lizard was capable of showing up… well, anywhere and causing untold destruction.  And to go along with all that power and cunning… the reptilian had quite an alluring figure, if Kunai did say so herself.

“And I do say so myself…”  She mumbled into her drink before downing it.  “Damn foxes and their cheap sake…”  Idly she checked a clock on the wall again… her contact was late.  Someone had somehow found that she’d been stalking Tyamet and had offered information as to where she might strike next.  She wouldn’t be overly surprised if Tyamet herself had done so, but that whoever wrote the letter was late meant it was very likely not the lizard who’d done so… after all, she was still alive, and it was fifteen minutes after the set time.  Tyamet had never struck her as someone to allow the chance to kill someone be delayed… her killings were usually swift, brutal… and almost artistic in the ‘execution’.  Deliberately designed, almost.  And even more impressive, the lizard could usually walk away from her activities without so much of a spot on her.  The only problem with the lizard’s method that Kunai could see was that it was just too… sudden.  Where was the fun in just killing someone?  Especially when they could be far more useful…  Kunai toyed with her pendant for a moment, absentmindedly scratching at it before sitting up straight at her table and looking around intently, focusing on a figure who’d just sat down at another booth.  The panda stood and purposefully headed over, sitting herself opposite the cloaked figure.  “You’re late.”

“Excuse me, who are yo-“

“Please, don’t even start.  You activated some sort of magic so you wouldn’t be noticed… I felt it the minute you sat down.  Either you’re my informant or you’re looking to hide from someone…”

“…very well then.  I understand you are hunting a certain… reptile.”

“Perhaps… what’s it to you?”

“I know what she’s hunting for.”

“And how could you know that?  I only recently realized myself that she was hunting anything, and she’s never given much indication of just what it is… or where it might be, for that matter.”

The figure chuckled softly.  “Believe it or not, ma’am, she’s heading for Fujiko city.”

Kunai tensed immediately.  “And how do you know this?”

“Because Sota has the Eye of Dulcia.”

“Again, how do you know this?  Boss Sota doesn’t show off his prizes to just anyone…”
“Anything can be found out if you ask the right people the right way.  Tyamet has been looking for it for years, and she’s recently learned that your leader has it.”

“So… she’s heading for Fujiko.”  Kunai frowned.  “But why tell me?”

“Tyamet has become very… irritating.  I want her gone.  Do whatever you want with her, but I don’t want to see or hear from her again.”

“Then go to that bounty hunter.”

“I want… a delicate touch on this matter.  No collateral damage.  A surgical strike.  The bounty hunter and his group are…  well, not going to work.  More problems than they’d be worth.  The less people affected by this, the better it would be.”

“Understood… so, you’re saying I can hand Tyamet over to the firebirds or whoever, and all you want is for it to be done discreetly?”

“Put simply, don’t kill anyone.  I’m giving you this information under the circumstances that you take Tyamet only.”

“Seems a bit late to ask for a guarantee now… I already have your information.”

“Including just when Tyamet will strike?”

“…alright, alright… let’s talk business.”
Tyamet scowled, trying to rework the spell keeping her dry… unfortunately, blocking rain with magic required more attention than she was willing to grant it, and as such, the rain splattered against her skin every time the wind changed or she moved… Catalina had tried to work the spell herself and ended up funneling the rainwater right onto her own head, soaking the kitten to the bone in mere moments.  The young cat was trying to hide her complete misery at her situation by attempting to be interested in the goings on in the building below them, but her shivering was becoming more and more pronounced, and Tyamet was sure the kitten would be sick by the end of the night.  <<Hard to believe… centuries of technology and magic… and still, no cure for the common cold.>>

“Cata.  Go back to our hideout.”

“B-but midtress-“  The kitten sneezed, wiped her nose, and continued.  “Mistress, you bight deed be.”  Catalina took out a handkerchief and blew her nose.  “You neber know whed you’ll deed a helbing had.”

“…Catalina, I didn’t understand a word of that.  Go… home.  You’re only getting sicker.  You’d be of no use if you’re bedridden for the next week or two.  If you keep sneezing like that, you’re liable to reveal us before we’ve found the Eye, and then I will be very irritated, Cata.”

“Bud.. bud…”

“Catalina.  GO HOME.  Get some rest, practice that spell.”
“…otay...”  The kitten mumbled miserably, heading off with drooped shoulders.

The lizard shook her head as her apprentice moved out of sight.  “Cata, Cata, Cata.  What am I going to do with you, apprentice..?”  The sorceress sighs and continues watching the occupants of the building below her.  After a few hours, there was some extra commotion within as a group of pandas moved through, lead by a female carrying a small locked jewelry box… exactly what Tyamet had been waiting for…
Kunai could barely restrain her grin as she barked out orders to the other pandas.  “You, bring me a cushion to put this on.  The Boss wants this displayed on a silk pillow at the end of the hall… his crown jewel.”
“But ma’am, the only silk pillow here holds the silver bust of Empress Shalia that Lady Dusk stole…”

“Then get rid of it.  This is far more valuable than some head.”

“If you say so, ma’am…”

“I do indeed.  The Eye of Dulcia herself.  The Boss demands we guard this with our lives… and to destroy it before anyone else lays a hand on it.”  She placed a small hammer next to it, handing another to the two guards she’d brought with her.  “There are to be two guards on this at all times.  If it looks as though the others will fail, shatter it.  One of you, go retrieve more guards.  The rest of you, on your toes.”  Kunai placed a emblazoned placard in front of the display case with the words ‘The Eye of Dulcia’ written plainly upon it.

From overhead, Tyamet could barely contain her glee.  Less than ten pandas guarding the very object she’d been spending months in her efforts to aquire.  The idea of them attempting to shatter it was troubling, but she could halt the three pandas there before they knew what was happening, so that was easily taken care of.  As for the others…  Tyamet grinned, summoned her scythe, and cast a spell to cushion her landing… then launched off the roof towards the enchanted glass of the skylight… a single swing of her scythe dispelled the shatterproof enchantment and utterly decimated the window itself, sending shards of glass towards the occupants below with the lizard following directly.
Kunai was utterly stunned by the promptness of the assault.  Even after following the lizard for months, she’d never actually been on the receiving end of the lizard’s spells, nor had she been able to get to an area before or even during the initial strike… and now she could see why.  The lizard had barely touched the floor before her scythe revealed the innards of two nearby pandas to external inspection, and two more with a blast of fire as they drew their weapons.  “The stone!  Tyamet must have come for the stone!”  Kunai tore open the display case, grabbing the hammer within as Tyamet decapitated the two final unassigned guards with a backhanded swing.  The two guards grabbed their own hammers and went to complete their task… as Tyamet’s mind-shattering spell hit all three of them in full force.  Almost as one, the group collapsed around the case, leaving Tyamet alone standing in a room filled with gore.
“Well… that went even better than I’d hoped.  Now… for the prize.”  The lizard chuckled and stepped over a pile of burnt panda, heading for the display case.  “The Eye of Dulcia… the legendary gemstone itself.”  Tyamet reverently lifted the lid of the damaged display case and slowly lifted the top off of the jewelry box, setting it gently to the side.  “It’s finally mine…”  She picked up the stone… then frowned in consternation.  What the hell…?”  Her claw had sunk into the surface slightly, and she began peeling off the yellow gloss coat over it.  “This isn’t the damned stone… what the hell is this?”  After a few layers of the waxy yellow gloss, she found a red orb of only slightly smaller size.  “Well, damnation.  Perhaps Sota was fooled as well… the spell must have loosened the coating.”  Tyamet held the stone up to the shattered skylight.  “It feels warm…”

“That’s because it’s a surrogate crystal, Tyamet.”

“A wha-“  The stone flashed brightly and her own spell came rocketing out of it, hitting her right between the eyes.

Kunai stood up, shaking her head with a small grin.  “A surrogate crystal.  The wearer of it’s twin can be hit with magic and store it inside… and release it as well.  I have to admit…  I’ve never been hit with such a powerful spell.  You very nearly shattered the stones.”  She lifted the pendant, revealing a bit of burnt fur underneath. 
Tyamet simply looked around blankly.  “Where… are we?  Who are you?”

“Oh, I’m sorry.  My name is Kunai, and you’re my servant…”  The panda thought quickly…  the only name that came to mind was that of the bounty hunter, but that was a males name… easily fixed, though…  “You’re my servant, Alice.  Do you remember?”

“Alice?  Oh!  Oh, of course, mistress.”  Tyamet gave a slow, nervous smile.
“Good.  Now, come.  We must go visit the boss.”

“What about them?”  The reptilian asked, gesturing to the bodies all around her.

“Oh, them?  They’re not important.  Come, let’s get you cleaned up.  And get rid of that filthy clothing.  Honestly, how many times do I have to tell you not to wear such things?”

“Yes mistress… my apologies.”  There was a rustle of cloth behind the panda, causing her to spin… the female lizard had apparently hurriedly stripped off all of her clothing, standing nude before her without even the slightest element of shame.
Kunai’s jaw dropped… “Oh… oh my…”  She felt her cheeks redden.  “Alice… pet, perhaps you should have waited until…”


The lizard started, looking confused.  “This… does not please you, mistress…?”  Tyamet quickly kneeled down to scoop up her clothing, stopping only as Kunai placed a hand under her chin as she too kneeled.
“Oh no, pet… this pleases me very much…”  She stroked the sorceress’s cheek gently, Tyamet blushing and nuzzling her hand affectionately.  “Very… much… indeed.”
“I am… glad to help, mistress.”  Tyamet whispered softly, still nuzzling the hand.

Kunai leaned forward, kissing Tyamet gently on the forehead.  “Perhaps, after we return home, I will show you just how pleased I am…”  The lizard shivered with delight at the prospect, her eyes lighting up.  “And after we’ve finished with that, I will take you to meet Boss Sota… you’ll like him, Alice.”

“Oh, I’m certain I will, mistress…”

**************A few days later***************

The panda tapped his fingers on the table pensively.  “And it took you three days to find clothes to fit her?”

“I was attempting to locate her apprentice as well, milord.  But the spell…”  Kunai shrugged.  “She simply doesn’t remember her.  She can still use magic, but she’ll have to relearn it all.”
“Well.  I’ll leave you in charge of that… but for today…”  The panda grinned.  “Leave her in my care.  I’ve had… plans for her for quite some time now.”

Kunai smiled.  “Yes, my lord.  She will be more than glad to fill your… needs.”

**************A few more days later********************

The cloaked figure walked into the corrupted church, looking around… it looked as though nothing had been done inside for several days… after a brief search, the figure found a secret entrance leading to two more rooms.  One was filled with books and mystical supplies, but devoid of anyone else… the other had several books, but what caught her attention was the occupant of the bed…

Catalina mewed in near-delirium… she had no idea how long she’d been in bed, or where her mistress was…  after the first day home, she’d gotten so sick she could barely walk, and now her mistreatment of her cold had her in a terrible shape.  “Who’s there?  Mistress….?”
“Shh, shh…”  The figure rushed over.  “It’s okay, it’s me.”

“Mistress…?”

The figure brushed back her hood.  “It’s just me, baby sister…”  Catreece whispered.  “Come on, we have to get you out of here… you need a doctor.”

“Big sis…?  Can’t leave…”  The kitten coughed weakly.  “Gotta… wait for mistress…”

“Catalina, nobody has seen Tyamet in days, and you missed our meeting… I was worried…”

“Mistress… be home soon… never just leave me…”

“Shh… c’mon, Catalina…”  The elder sister wrapped her sister in the blankets, lifting her easily.  “You can’t wait here… I promise you, if Tyamet comes looking for you, I’ll let you go, alright…?”
“…kay…”  The kitten’s head fell back as she slipped into unconsciousness.

Catreece smiled, pushing Catalina’s hair back.  “Well… that worked better than I could have possibly expected.”
