The dull roar of the crowd started to grow louder and louder as he headed down the hallway; the metal of the cuffs clinking against one another as the low hum of the laser connecting them occupied the hallway. Behind him, clicks of claws echoed down towards him; must be his next opponent or someone to come die with him. He stopped in front of a door and glanced at it for a moment before he let out a sigh; his wings shuddering in their captivity while he waited for the door to open. The announcer's voice booming through the stadium outside. 

"Now! The next fight you're about to see is something that we've all been waiting for! The horrific Hybrid against the terrible Tiger! Place your bets now, folks! As this fight is going to be deadly!" 

A scoff came from the draolf's muzzle, his crimson eyes glowing slightly in the darkness of the hallway as he looked behind him; his own eyes meeting that of the tiger's who was standing a good three feet taller than him. Probably more since the hallway was a bit short. "Give 'em a show they'll never forget?" muttered the draolf as he turned back towards the door; his hands clenching in to fists as he waited for them to open. 

A low laugh boomed out behind him. Oh yeah, tall tiger. "Not that you'll live to see the end, mutt." A snarl came from the feline, trying to frighten the hybrid. But it failed as Kaji went to stretch his arms above his head and he then looked at the door once more. 

Kaji turned around; arching a brow at the feline as the announcer's voice boomed out once more. 

"Only thirty more seconds! Get those bets in!" 

"You think that you're going to beat me? I've taken down opponents larger than you, stronger than you, and faster than you. Don't think that I'm afraid of a little." He started to walk closer to the tiger; his hands tightening into fists. "Egotistical."

"Ten seconds!"

"Striped." The draolf stepped closer to the tiger, keeping his eyes on the feline as he took another step closer. 

"Five!"

"Pussy cat," spat out Kaji as the announcer yelled 'One!' and the doors behind him dropped like a falling shade. The lasers connecting the cuffs on both fighters vanished; giving them free movement of their arms as Kaji was sent flying into the arena from a slam to the gut by the tiger. 

The draolf let out a cough; flaring his wings out and beating them once to knock the dust away from him. He looked around at the arena, same old place he's been to who knows how many times before this. Bones of past fighters riddled the ground; weapons stationed along the walls and even on the ground where they fell when the users were defeated. He brought a hand up and wiped the blood from his mouth; glaring at the tiger in front of him as he arched a brow slightly. "This is going to be fun." 

He rolled the palm of his hand over his knuckles and repeated the process with the other hand before the tiger walked out into the open; a sneer playing across the face of his before he let out a roar. A signal that he was ready to start. 

The hybrid's wings shuddered; internal anger showing as he then pressed off of the ground. Even without the elements under his control; he still had some speed in him as he slid to a stop in front of the tiger; dirt spraying up from his feet as his right hand was cocked back. The muscles bulging slightly before he slammed his fist into the tiger's gut in a rather nice uppercut, lifting the feline up off of the ground a few inches. A grunt escaped the tiger before another low laugh came from him, making Kaji curse under his breath before a fist slammed the draolf into the ground. 

"These wings do you no good in a fight, whelp," chided the tiger as he planted a foot in between the wing joints of Kaji and leaned down; purposefully putting pressure on the hybrid's back. "Let me get rid of them for you." His hands gripped the joints, his claws sinking into the scales as he started to pull. The ripping sound of tendons and muscles reverberated through the draolf's head as the pain shot up his spin and made his entire body convulse and tense at the same time. 

His jaw clenching, his claws digging into the ground as he tried to push up against the tiger's foot, but the pain was sapping his strength. He let out a roar of pain; one that shook the banners around the arena as the snapping of bones cracked through the silence. 

There was silence as the two wings fell to the ground, blood seeping from the two holes that they once occupied, faint drips could be heard in the deadened silence that had fallen over the stadium before a loud cheer filled the arena. The tiger spat down onto Kaji and took his foot off of him as he walked to the center of the area; his arms raised above his head in victory. 

"There ya having it, folks! The winner is.. .Kane!!" 

Underlying all the cheering and announcements, there were a few whispers for those of them that had kept an eye on Kaji; the draolf was pushing himself up from the ground; his arms hanging limply as he raised his head to look at the tiger. The air around him rippling as his body went into high gear to seal those wounds. Minuscule arcs of lightning burning the wounds from the edges to stop the bleeding as the blood flowed down his back. His muzzle hanging open in harsh pants as his eyes started to burn with anger. He threw his arms out and let out a roar that overcame the cheer of the crowd; hushing them in the same moment that he pressed off of the ground. 

Kane spun around; his hand raises to swipe Kaji down to the ground, the sickle like claws extended as they caught nothing but air. The draolf was crouched upon the elbow of the feline; his eyes glaring into his own ."Miss me?" snarled the hybrid as he slammed his fist into Kane's face, vaulting off of him afterwards and landing behind him. He held his hand out; his own claws unsheathing as he spun around, sinking them into the neck of the feline. His fingers dug into the skin of the tiger and he ripped them downwards; causing gashes to form down Kane's arm before he ripped his hand out of the feline. 

Steam rose up off of Kaji's back as he took another step closer to the tiger; catching the paw swipe that was heading towards his head with one hand. His chest heaving and pants still heaving from his muzzle. His hand tensed and then followed by a breaking of bones in the feline's wrist, "You think that hurt? Let me show you real pain!" His claws sunk into the furred flesh as he snapped his wrist to a ninety degree angle; breaking the bones more in Kane's wrist. He pivoted on his foot; dragging the large bulk of the tiger through the air and then slammed him down into the ground. Shockwaves running through the stadium followed by the sound of choking coming from the arena. 

A snarl broke from Kaji's muzzle as he pressed his foot against the neck of the feline; his arms wrapped around the wrists of the tiger. "You think you ripping off my wings would take me down!" yelled Kaji as he pulled backwards, the muscles in Kane's arms ripping and tearing as the tiger started to writhe in pain. "That it would stop me!" He claws sunk into the flesh once more as he brought his arms up; snapping the bone in the elbows and causing ragged spikes to puncture the fur. 

"Stop!" A loud shout rang out through the arena and stadium, causing everything halt. Even the fight on the ground. 

The draolf looked over at the northern part of the stadium, his hackles risen and a snarl flowing from his throat as his eyes met the stone cold glare of the owner of the fighting ring. He dropped the tiger's arms to the ground, letting the feline breath as he walked away from him; keeping his crimson eyes steady on the owner. 

The owner's eyes met the draolf's and his voice rang out. "Kaji, I brought you here-" 

"You kidnapped me against my will!" snapped the draolf back as he let out another snarl. 

"As I was saying, I brought you here to entertain these people. Not to fulfill your personal vendettas against the other combatants. Now, pull your act together or I'm going to have to dispose of you." 

"Piss off," snapped the draolf. 

The silence that followed after that statement was both horrifying and very amusing to both parties as the owner cleared his throat and then called down to the de-winged draolf. "What... was that?"

"I said. Piss. Off." reiterated Kaji, making every word like a dagger to the man before he turned to head back into the back of the room. 

He was boiling mad with anger, just overflowing with hatred as he looked at the draolf. Not one of his combatants was like this, they all feared him because they knew that in a split second they could be dead. But this one. This one was different. He wasn't afraid. He didn't break down like the others did. "Hell, even the tiger broke," muttered the owner before he rose up a hand and snapped his fingers. The doors falling down with resounding crashes before cages started to crawl up into the air, bending at the tops to form a dome. 

Then the announcer's voice echoed through the stadium once more. "Oh! What's this?! The Owner has challenged Kaji to a cage match. There's only one opponent left to face in here, and it's a doozy!" 

A circle dropped away about twenty feet from Kaji and smoke started to rise up out of it, the whirr of gears and a platform rising reaching the hybrid's ears. Even if he was weakened form the loss of his wings, and his vision was burring every now and again from the loss of blood; he still got a devious smirk on his muzzle. 

"Straight from the labs! It's Experiment 598! Said to be the most destructive combatant to ever grace this area! A all win, no loss fighting record!"

A scoff from the draolf as he watched the being rise up out of the ground. An insectoid head rising up first followed by shoulders that looked like they would belong to a gorilla. "Go originality," muttered Kaji before he shook his head a bit; stepping back for a second as his vision swam once more and he brought up a hand to his forehead. The torso of the beast was all muscle, it seems that he mismatched the entire body with different animals. The legs looked like a cross of a tiger and a cheetah, the tail arched above his head like a scorpion with a needle to match and Kaji just blinked a bit and said, "Oh... shit."

"The Hybrid has a reason to be frightened! Those claws hidden in those hands and feet were genetically enhanced to cut through anything! The poison that lies within that tail can take down a fully grown elephant in One. Second. Place your bets, this one is gonna run throughout the match!"

Kaji blinked a bit at the words, and then gulped slightly as he looked at the beast and gave a little laugh. "Iiii don't think we can talk this out... right?" A nervous smile and another laugh before he took a step back; opposite of the monstrosity in front of him. "Nice, experiment. Stay... staaaay," said Kaji as he backed up some more; motioning like one would a rabid dog. 

A deafening roar exploded from the throat of the beast as it charged towards Kaji; its claws springing out into the open air as it rose a hand up. A hiss emanating from it as it brought its hand down and slammed into the ground. Dust blew up around the two, creaks of metal reverberated through the stadium and then silence. The only sounds breaking it were the sniffs and screeches of the beast before two clinks of metal could be heard from a side of the stadium. 

"Oh... now you're toast." Lightning arched through the metal cage and then collected around Kaji; steam rising up from his wrists were the claws sliced through muscle and veins; his regeneration healing those with the aide of the elements. He pressed off of the ground, vanishing from one spot to another as he flashed around the stadium before he appeared in front of the beast; his hand embedded in the gut of it and he sent the entirety of the charge into it. Needless to say it was dust. And not another word was said as Kaji just left. Leaving everyone in silence. 

