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Tohru-chan's cousin moves back to Japan after moving to New York becuase of her mother and aunt
Kyokos tragic deaths.What will happen when she learns the Sohma family secret and is she anything
like Tohru or a pollar opposite?And what happens when their c
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1 - Ch.1 Enter Tasuke

<!DOCTYPE HTML PUBLIC "-//W3C//DTD HTML 4.0 Transitional//EN"
"http://www.w3.org/TR/REC-html40/loose.dtd"&gt;
<html>
<head>
<META HTTP-EQUIV="Content-Type" CONTENT="text/html; charset=iso-8859-15">
<META NAME="GENERATOR" CONTENT="wvWare/wvWare version 1.2.1">
<title>
Untitled
</title>
</head>
<body bgcolor="#FFFFFF" text="#000000" link="#0000ee" vlink="#551a8b">

<!--Section Begins--><br>

<p><div name="Normal" align="left" style=" padding: 0.00mm 0.00mm 0.00mm 0.00mm; ">

<p style="text-indent: 0.00mm; text-align: left; line-height: 4.166667mm; color: Black; background-color:
White; ">
Disclamier:I don't own the characters in Fruits Basket (Darn!I wish I did).I don't own the “Three
Stoogies”, Dir en grey ( I'd like to though cause they are sexy, but I can't), Shikamaru/Naruto, or the
Care Bears (I refrence all four in the story).But I do however own my OC: Tasuke Honda.My friend Luci
owns her OC:Tora Honda,who is briefly mentioned in this chapter,and will have a bigger part in future
chapters.
</p></div>

<p><div name="Normal" align="left" style=" padding: 0.00mm 0.00mm 0.00mm 0.00mm; ">

<p style="text-indent: 0.00mm; text-align: left; line-height: 4.166667mm; color: Black; background-color:
White; ">
~*~*~*~*~*~*~*~*~*~*~*~*~*~*~*~*~*~*~*~*~*~*~*~*~*~*~*~*~*
</p></div>

<p><div name="Normal" align="left" style=" padding: 0.00mm 0.00mm 0.00mm 0.00mm; ">

<p style="text-indent: 0.00mm; text-align: left; line-height: 4.166667mm; color: Black; background-color:
White; ">

http://www.w3.org/TR/REC-html40/loose.dtd&quot;&gt


Note:I don't remember Tohru's cousins,and aunt's names so I refer to them by the “Three Stoogies”
names,and things like that.If anyone knows their real names I would really apreciate if you told me.Also
most of this chapter is in Tasuke's mind/point of view. ~<i>This is thinking dialoge~,This is thinking,</i>
<b><i>~</i></b><b><i>`</i></b><b><i>This is her concience,or her telling herself
something</i></b><b><i>`</i></b><b><i>~</i></b>“This is speaking”, *This is movement,or
sighs/yawns*.Most of this chapter focus on Tasuke-chan's thoughts.Next chapter will be in normal point
of view.I hope you like this chapter.Arigato.
</p></div>

<p><div name="Normal" align="left" style=" padding: 0.00mm 0.00mm 0.00mm 0.00mm; ">

<p style="text-indent: 0.00mm; text-align: left; line-height: 4.166667mm; color: Black; background-color:
White; ">
~*~*~*~*~*~*~*~*~*~*~*~*~*~*~*~*~*~*~*~*~*~*~*~*~*~*~*~*~*
</p></div>
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<p style="text-indent: 0.00mm; text-align: left; line-height: 4.166667mm; color: Black; background-color:
White; ">
<b>“</b><b>Love & Curses</b><b>”</b><b></b>
</p></div>

<p><div name="Normal" align="left" style=" padding: 0.00mm 0.00mm 0.00mm 0.00mm; ">

<p style="text-indent: 0.00mm; text-align: left; line-height: 4.166667mm; color: Black; background-color:
White; ">
<b>Ch.1 </b><b>“</b><b>Enter Tasuke</b><b>”</b><b></b>
</p></div>

<p><div name="Normal" align="left" style=" padding: 0.00mm 0.00mm 0.00mm 0.00mm; ">

<p style="text-indent: 0.00mm; text-align: left; line-height: 4.166667mm; color: Black; background-color:
White; ">
<i>~I hate airports.~I</i><i>'</i><i>m stuck here sitting on my over stuffed huge black suitcase,which I
had to pay 20 bucks to get on the plane </i><i>“</i><i>because its to heavy.</i><i>”</i><i>~Whatever,
stupid flight attendent.~The reason I hate airports is:1.To many people,2.They always manage to lose
your bagage,3.Smart alec flight attendents, who treat you like your inadequately stupid, & 4. DID I
MENTION TO MANY PEOPLE??!</i><i></i>



</p></div>

<p><div name="Normal" align="left" style=" padding: 0.00mm 0.00mm 0.00mm 0.00mm; ">

<p style="text-indent: 0.00mm; text-align: left; line-height: 4.166667mm; color: Black; background-color:
White; ">
<i>~Great grandpa is late, I bet he forgot he had to pick me up today.~</i><i></i>
</p></div>
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<p style="text-indent: 0.00mm; text-align: left; line-height: 4.166667mm; color: Black; background-color:
White; ">
My eyes skim over the giant crowd of people running around greeting loved ones, or looking for
them.<i>I guess I probably look spaced out as my eyes repeatedly trace over the faces....wait!Back up
there he is!Oh no...just great he brought </i><i><u>them</u></i><i> with him.</i><b><i>~
</i></b><b><i>`</i></b><b><i>Put on a fake smile,do it!I know its hard,just hurry before you fight the
need to punch them in their stupi faces</i></b><b><i>'</i></b><b><i>~</i></b> *smiles*<b><i>~
</i></b><b><i>`</i></b><b><i>Good!Wow I</i></b><b><i>'</i></b><b><i>ve gotten really good at
making my fake smiles look real, if I saw me I might actually believe it was a true blue
smile.</i></b><b><i>'</i></b><b><i>~</i></b>
</p></div>
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<p style="text-indent: 0.00mm; text-align: left; line-height: 4.166667mm; color: Black; background-color:
White; ">
I get off my bag and grab the handle of it & the much smaller carry on.
</p></div>
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White; ">
<i>~Oh no!</i><i><u>Great</u></i><i> hugs,</i><b><i>ewwwww</i></b><i> don</i><i>'</i><i>t touch
me.I hate my aunt, her stupid son,& daughter.</i><b><i>Ewwwwww</i></b><i> their germs are on me
now.Grandpa!I love you, & I enjoy </i><b><i><u>YOUR</u></i></b><i> hugs,</i><i>even if you are
senile,your still cool.</i><i>Wait.One,two,three,four....</i><i></i>
</p></div>



<p><div name="Normal" align="left" style=" padding: 0.00mm 0.00mm 0.00mm 0.00mm; ">

<p style="text-indent: 0.00mm; text-align: left; line-height: 4.166667mm; color: Black; background-color:
White; ">
<b><i><u>FOUR?</u></i></b><i> Where is she?I</i><i>'</i><i>m only back to see her (well grandpa
too,i guess)I want to my Tohru-chan! Ru-Ru-chan where are you?~</i><b><i> </i></b>
</p></div>
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<p style="text-indent: 0.00mm; text-align: left; line-height: 4.166667mm; color: Black; background-color:
White; ">
I break from my thoughts and finally find my voice “Grandpa,where is Tohru?” I look towards the three
stoogies to see any sort of reaction<i> ~Bingo!</i><i></i>
</p></div>
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<p style="text-indent: 0.00mm; text-align: left; line-height: 4.166667mm; color: Black; background-color:
White; ">
<i>There it is a look...is that?Yup Tohru has ticked off the idiots in some way. Huh? Does she not want
to see me?Did I piss her off that bad for leaving? No Tohru isn</i><i>'</i><i>t like that, in fact if you ask
me she forgives to easily. Then does she not know I</i><i>'</i><i>m here?~*</i>looks at them once
again* <i>~Looks like it.~</i><i></i>
</p></div>

<p><div name="Normal" align="left" style=" padding: 0.00mm 0.00mm 0.00mm 0.00mm; ">

<p style="text-indent: 0.00mm; text-align: left; line-height: 4.166667mm; color: Black; background-color:
White; ">
Grandpa finally speaks after what seems like forever which in truth is only a few seconds. “What?
Namie, Tohru is only five, you must mean Kyoko don't you? Well I thought we would surprise her.....
</p></div>

<p><div name="Normal" align="left" style=" padding: 0.00mm 0.00mm 0.00mm 0.00mm; ">



<p style="text-indent: 0.00mm; text-align: left; line-height: 4.166667mm; color: Black; background-color:
White; ">
<i>~He keeps talking nonsense, don</i><i>'</i><i>t get me wrong I love my grandpa, I just wish he
would stop calling me by my mother</i><i>'</i><i>s name
</i><i>`</i><i><u>Namie</u></i><i><u>'</u></i><i> & Tohru by her mom</i><i>'</i><i>s name
</i><i><u>`</u></i><i><u>Kyoko</u></i><i><u>'</u></i><i>.</i> *sigh* “Well lets get going. Here I'll get
your bag.” Grandpa breaks my form of thought. He struggles trying his best to make the colosal
mountain of a bag move, I try & make him feel like he has helped by switching it for my small pink Care
Bear bag.<i> </i><i>`</i><i>what? Care Bears rule, srew you!</i><i>'</i> He starts charging off like a
General at war with his free hand in the air saying something along the lines of “I might be old, but I've
still got it!” My stupid cousin `old-what's-his-face' looks at me and smiles saying he'll take my bag, and
before I can react he takes the handle out of my hand & `attempts' to pull my bag.<i>~
</i><i>`</i><i>What a wimp.</i><i>'</i><i>~</i> I pop the handle back down & lift it on to my shoulder
like there was nothing to it ( did I mention I'm a great martial artist and I pretty strong if you ask me and
the countless boys I've beaten.) “How heavy is that thing?” he asked in shock at how effortlessly I was
handling it. “Hmmmm when I got it weighed the women said it was 63 pounds.” I reply as I walk a little
faster trying to get away from him, & also to catch up to grandpa.
</p></div>

<p><div name="Normal" align="left" style=" padding: 0.00mm 0.00mm 0.00mm 0.00mm; ">

<p style="text-indent: 0.00mm; text-align: left; line-height: 4.166667mm; color: Black; background-color:
White; ">
~* FF to car *~
</p></div>
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<p style="text-indent: 0.00mm; text-align: left; line-height: 4.166667mm; color: Black; background-color:
White; ">
<i>~ </i><i>`</i><i>Great we finally made it to the car. But on the other hand
</i><b><i><u>Great</u></i></b><i> now I</i><i>'</i><i>m gonna be stuck in a moving vehicle (meaning
no means of escape) with the three stoogies my life just gets better and better. Hmmm well I can always
look out the window, or pretend to be asleep......right now I</i><i>'</i><i>ll just look out the window &
think of how to address them......Well I have been calling them the three stoogies so my aunt will be
</i><i>`</i><i>Larry</i><i>'</i><i>, that idiot son of her</i><i>'</i><i>s will be
</i><i>`</i><i>Curly</i><i>'</i><i>, and her daughter (since I can actually stomach her in small doses,
she gets to be my favorite stooge) </i><i>`</i><i>Moe</i><i>'</i><i>. Well that was fun.....not really, at
least we</i><i>'</i><i>re only about 15 minutes away from Grandpa</i><i>'</i><i>s
place.</i><i>'</i><i>~</i> *sigh*
</p></div>



<p><div name="Normal" align="left" style=" padding: 0.00mm 0.00mm 0.00mm 0.00mm; ">

<p style="text-indent: 0.00mm; text-align: left; line-height: 4.166667mm; color: Black; background-color:
White; ">
<i>~ </i><i>`</i><i>This is so troublesome</i><i>'</i><i>~( Great now I sound like Shikamaru off of
Naruto, well at least hes hot) ~ </i><i>`</i><i>I wish Ru-Ru was here then I would</i><i>'</i><i>nt be
bored outta my mind.</i><i>'</i><i>~</i> “Hey Moe (I'm just going to refer to <u>them </u>by their new
nicknames because I find it amusing, back to what I was saying) don't you think Ru-Ru would notice al of
you guys being gone & suspect something is up?” “Who?” “Tohru!T-O-H-R-U- Tohru, you know our
cousin?” <i>~ </i><i>`</i><i>She is so dense, but she is smarter then her loud mouth mother, & idiot
brother. (I love my family, can you tell? I hope you know I</i><i>'</i><i>m being sarcastic.)</i> “She
doesn't live with us any more.” “What? Where the heck does she live then with Uo or Hana, who?”
Loud mouth aka `Larry' decides to open her big mouth “The little whore is living with three men.”<i> ~
</i><i>`</i><i>What? Oh know she didn</i><i>'</i><i>t just call Ru-Ru a whore! Look whos talking
skank! I still deny any relation to you what so ever, I just have to find proof that you were left on
grandpa</i><i>'</i><i>s steps by aliens & that he was kind enough to take you in...witch! Plus I know
Ru-Ru isn</i><i>'</i><i>t a slut because she is the good-girl type & she is just </i><b><i><u>way to
</u></i></b><i>naive for something like that.Uo and Hana-chan would never allow a change like that to
happento her, so its safe to say </i><i>`</i><i>Larry</i><i>'</i><i> is out of her frickin
head.</i><i>'</i><i>~</i> “Do you have the address, so I can go see her?” Grandpa finally speaks to
this “Why Namie? You'll see Kyoko at school tommorow.”<i> ~ </i><i>`</i><i>Again calling me Namie,
my name is Tasuke</i><i>'</i><i>~.......</i> “My name is Tasuke.” I murmur. “What Namie?” “My
name is Tasuke, Namie was my mother, remember she died in that car accident last year with Kyoko.” I
say to where he can hear me, he adjusts the rear view mirrir to focus on me. My blood red hair has
streaks and bangs the color of midnight (a lovely shade of blue black) that lands just a little past my
shoulders, my eyes a deep blue with<u> small</u> hints of green. <i>~ </i><i>`</i><i>How could
anyone mistake me for my mother? Her hair was blonde (granted thats my natural color too, but well
keep that a secret just between us, okay?) and she had bright jade green eyes </i><i><u>she was
beautiful.</u></i><i> And I</i><i>'</i><i>m actually about three inches taller than she was, I know my
face has hints of her in it but I also look alot like my father, I mean come on grandpa I have
</i><i><u>your son</u></i><i><u>'</u></i><i><u>s</u></i><i> eyes; that brilliant blue, thats my most
vivid memory of my father.</i><i>'</i><i>~</i> He speaks “Oh I'm sorry Tasuke-chan, wow you sure did
grow up from the last time I saw you.” I smile at this and continue looking out the window.<i>~
</i><i>'</i><i> Bright blue eyes. I don</i><i>'</i><i>t remember much about him, I mean, I was only five
when he died and now I</i><i>'</i><i>m sixteen infact in two months I</i><i>'</i><i>ll be seventeen.
May 6th, my favorite day of the year, thats the only day I</i><i>'</i><i>ve been happy for awhile now
(cause not only is my birthday but people seem to show how much they care about you because its
</i><i>`</i><i>your day</i><i>'</i><i>. I gotta say I do have some great friends, my awsome grandpa,
and my favorite cousins: Tohru (who as you know lives here in Japan), and Tora (she lives in Germany, I
haven</i><i>'</i><i>t seen her since I was six or seven, but we still keep in contact.)</i> I gaze out the
brightly lit window and look at the clouds.....there gray.... “It looks like its going to rain.” I mention and as
soon as I say it, as if on cue it starts to rain at first small and light (like your typical spring rain) but then it
starts to down pour. I love rain, and the pretty gray it makes the clouds and sky turn, I have always loved
the rain. <i>~So far its been (shockingly) peaceful. Oh the rain stoped, and we</i><i>'</i><i>re finally
here.~</i> I get out of the compact car my body is sore from sitting for that length of time, I strech like a
cat and my back pops at the movement. We all make our way up the walk way leading to the house I've



got both my bags each draging behind me. <i>~ I</i><i>'</i><i>m so tired I have no energy, I just want
to sleep.~</i> I slowly drag my self up the steps following Moe to my new room. My queen sized bed that
has my favorite purple geisha bed set on it, pale cream colored dresser which has half my clothes in it,
tv on top of it and DVD player set next to it, big silver sterio in the cornor and my key board and electric
guitar next to it, and last but not least my bookcase filed with my manga, CDs, and DVDs.<i> ~This is
home, but it somehow feels incomplete...~</i> I shuffle my feet and plop down on my bed.
</p></div>

<p><div name="Normal" align="left" style=" padding: 0.00mm 0.00mm 0.00mm 0.00mm; ">

<p style="text-indent: 0.00mm; text-align: left; line-height: 4.166667mm; color: Black; background-color:
White; ">
I tell Moe “Thanks.” as I drifted off to sleep. By the time I wake up its getting dark outside I stretch and
glance at my silver clock that one of them must of set to Tokyo time, it reads in big red numbers 7:30pm.
I get out of bed rubbing the sleep from my eyes and grab the essentials I'll need for a bath before
heading down stairs to find out where the bathroom is. I eventually find my way to the kitchen. “Hey
sleepy head.” Curly teases me with that annoying smirk of his. I don't even have the energy to throw him
a dirty look “Screw you its that stupid jet lag.Where is the bathroom? I need to take a shower.” “Why
should I tell you? Your mean.” Curly replys(under normal circumstances I would of decked him) “Oh
leave her be! Two doors down the hall to your right.” Moe says as she hits her brother on his head (at
least she did it for me.)<i> ~She confuses me. At times she can be so nice, and then at other times she
is just like her mother.~</i> Following Moe's directions to the bathroom I arrive to my destination, lock
the door, get the water running and find where they keep the towels.
</p></div>
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*FF After shower*
</p></div>
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I walk up the stairs with a towel around my neck drying my hair. As I'm drying it slighty wavy curls are
made visible. <i>~I hate my hair.~</i> I make it to my room and brush my hair so it goes straight.~ <i>I
like my hair best when its straight, otherwise I look more like my mother, don</i><i>'</i><i>t get me
wrong, my mother was beautiful but I want to look like myself, you know what I mean?~</i> I turn to my
clock: 10:00pm. <i>~ </i><i>`</i><i> No wonder I</i><i>'</i><i>m tired.~ </i>*yawn* I go to my closet to



set out my uniform (grandpa already enroled me, shoot I at least wanted sometime to get used to this
place,oh well.) I reach in the closet and find a dark blue and white uniform, I inspect it.<i> ~Damn
grandpa got me the short skirt, my legs are to long for that length, I better pray I don</i><i>'</i><i>t have
to bend over tomorrow. I</i><i>'</i><i>ll look like every pervs fantasy a </i><i>`</i><i>naughty school
girl</i><i>'</i><i>.Just great.~</i> I look in my closet and luckily find my beloved highheeled black
MaryJane shoes. *does victory dance* “What are you doing silly girl?” My victory dance is cut short by
grandpa's little comment, he laughed at my innocent look as Isaid “What can't a girl do a victory
dance?” “Well I just wanted to tell you good night Tasu-chan” he kissed me on my forehead and I in
turn kiss him on his cheek. “God night grandpa, I love you.” “I ove you too. Now go to sleep or you'll be
tired in the morning.” He leaves my room and closes the door behind him, I go to my dresser and grab a
pair of fishnet stockings the same dark blue as the uniform, then I find my cosmetic bag on my still
*packed* bags, and place it with my clothes. I turn on my sterio and find a rock station * my favorite
X)*<i> ~Yes! I love this song!~</i> As Dir en grey's “JESSICA” blasts I lay down and think about seeing
Tohru, Uo, and Hana again while fallinginto a deep....deep....sleep.....
</p></div>
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~*~*~*~*~*~*~*~*~*~*~*~*~*~*~*~*~*~*~*~*~*~*~*~*~*~*~*~*~
</p></div>
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I really hope you liked it!And I hope it wasn't to confusing.Thanks for reading!
</p></div>
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<i></i>
</p></div>
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White; ">
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</p></div>
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White; ">

</p></div>

<!--Section Ends-->

<!--
<hr>
<address>
<a href="http://wvware.sourceforge.net/"><img

http://wvware.sourceforge.net/&quot;&gt;&lt;img


src="wvSmall.gif" height=31 width=47
align=left border=0 alt="wvWare"></a>
<a href="http://validator.w3.org/check/referer"><img
src="vh40.gif" height=31 width=88
align=right border=0 alt="Valid HTML 4.0!"></a>
Document created with <a href="http://wvware.sourceforge.net/">wvWare/wvWare version
1.2.1</a><br>
</address>
-->
</body>
</html>
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