The click of boots and the shuffle of clothes filled the hallway, crackling of radios and the muffled voices emanating from them filled the air as the corridor was occupied. Then all went quiet as they listened to the room that they were situated around. A faint muffled voice would be heard, accompanied by the whispered sound of a song. 

Two of the men met each other's eyes and one nodded towards the door as the other gave a short curt nod. His hand coming up and then giving one motion of it towards the door. Within seconds the frame burst and the door slammed onto the ground; sliding to a stop at the feet of a creature that some say should have never been made. 

His hazel eyes opened up slightly as he looked at the soldiers in front of him; a slight bemused grin formed on his muzzle as he pressed pause in his music player. Pulling the headphones out of his ears a bit afterwards as he spoke in a warm voice. “Gentlemen, what brings you to my little corner of Hell, hm?”

His eyes looked at the weapons they held in their hands, red lasers tracing through the air to land on the being's body. “Oh? You really want to do that to me?” A bright laugh let itself free from him as he then leaned forward, staring at one of the men in the front. “Pull. The trigger. And find out what happens.” 

The soldier stared right back into the beast's eyes, the forest hued eyes staring right back at him. Unspoken dares flowing through the air as he then steadied himself. His training taught him better than that to give in to the enemy's jeers. 

A small chuckle as the being stood up off of the mattress he had been sitting on, his tail falling down to hang between his legs; swaying just a bit as the tip of it brushed the floor. He stretched his arms above his head, a small grunt as his arms came to full stretch. His wings flaring out from behind him; stretching to their full length as well. A content sigh flowed form his muzzle as he then looked back at them. “Alright then.” 

He quirked a brow as he then took a step closer towards them, looking into their eyes as he then found the face of the captain. “Ah, there he is. Hiding back there, hm?” He let out a laugh, stepping backwards as he then grinned once more. “So, mister big and brave. What have you come to take me for, hm? Destruction of property? Being what I am? Living? Breathing? Existing?” He smiled wider. “Or is it that you're just jealous of that I have a bigger cock than you? Is that it?”

The captain's eye definitely developed a tic on that last one, and he snapped his fingers. Clicks of guns as they leveled out, trigger fingers itching to pump lead into this beast in front of them. 

“Oh, I see I struck a nerve.” 

“Erase him,” growled out the captain. The air was soon filled with bullets, and dust erupted everywhere. Shrouding everyone's vision. Silence filled the air soon, but there was no dripping of blood. Coughing of pain. 

A small clouded flash of light, a crackle popping through the air. “Now you get to see what happens.” A flare of his wings, blasting the dust out of the way showed lightning crackling in front of him; bullet holes piercing the wall behind him, but bullet floated in the air; trapping within the lightning. 

The captain let out a laugh as he stepped out in front of his men, a metal pole extended in his arm as he then slammed it into the ground. The tip grew bulbous, about as big as a baseball and it sent out a pulse of energy. The lightning coursing down the beast's arms fluxed and then faded, causing the bullets to slam into the ground.

“Oh, clever girl.” Muttered the hybrid as he then smiled a bit, nervous. “Well then! I guess... it's time to say goodbye!” He gave a small wave and then bolted for the window, a burst of flame erupting from his outstretched hand. Shattered and molten glass raining down into the empty street below, the beast took to the sky. Leaving the captain to clench his hands in anger. 

“Captain?” 

A voice crackled from the ear piece. “Yes, sir?”

“Target status?”

A growl came from the man's throat. “Still alive, sir.”

“This won't do. Do I need to send in a more specialized team for this mission?”

“No sir,” spat out the captain. “It's my mission, and I will see it completed. That beast named Kaji will die by my hands, and my hands alone.”

“I appreciate your enthusiasm, captain. I hope for your success.” 

~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~

A huff of smog flowed from his muzzle as he crouched down on the cloud he was standing on. “That could have gone better,” muttered the draolf as he then stood up. Faint crackles of lightning under his feet as he looked around. He leaned down, patting at his shorts and then at his vest. “Ah... dammit. Left my Zune down there.” 

He grumbled a bit before he started to walk off in a random direction. 

