The atmosphere would thin immediately; there, the travel of space would hit their middle ears with light nausea, yet the passing of mana would settle their vertigo soon after. The artifact had brought them over to the living room of the mage, the hustle and bustle of the city prominent outside piercing through their now decaying spatial bubble. "Here we are." A quick mumble as Kazami opened his palm, letting the shattered fragments wither away into the floor. The sound of the kettle boiling would interrupt their return, Kuro turning to stare at the pair with a look of surprise. "Master!... and Eao." Kuro's expression had settled, masking the cheerfulness with a faux look of annoyance. "You're here again." A murmur, though he would strut over and still give Kazami a bow all the same. "Is the mission complete?" Mismatched hues would stare at Eao, curiosity evident within as he gave slow, tender blinks, as if to ask 'are you staying here?'
Eao's ears flattened with the transition, settling into the new atmosphere with but an impatient shifting and more obnoxious chewing. Rose eyes mapped out their surroundings; here in his arms, the cat was afforded a position of power that greatly appealed to her demonic nature. "Oh, it's you." Eao herself mustered the same mask of annoyance, sniffing haughtily and beginning to lash her tail in an expression of agitation. Briefly digging her claws into the man's shoulder, the lady shifted around to regard the black cat from her lofty position. She stared back as if to answer 'yes. where else would i want to be but here to annoy you?'
Kazami gave a mirthful hum, amusement evident as he felt the tension between the two; as misguided as it was, he assumed they would warm up later. "Indeed. Finding the traces of the Flame King had finally borne fruit." His hips would shake a little, the pouch on his waist jingling; bells were added, a precaution against thieves during his travels. "That said, once I put you down Eao, don't fight." His hands would clasp once again, lifting the kitten off his shoulders to allow her the comfort of the kitchen table. A quick wave of the hand would send mana flying, his equipment lifting from his figure to settle back in their rightful place, leaving the mage unarmoured except for his robe and clothing. "Make yourself comfortable, we can leave once I finish my tea." A brief comment, Kazami's figure strutting over to the connected kitchen to prep some brew for the travel to the guild.
Eao's ears perked at the sound of bells. She shifted further in his arms, looking over him to the delightful tinkling curiously. "You aren't the boss of me," Eao purred, smacking the man with her tail. Placed upon the kitchen table, Eao paced to the edge in order to look upon Kuro and the mage both, imperiously regarding them as if she were the mage and they were her familiars. Magic always made her fur bristle and shine, giving away the presence of magical effects in a way that could easily spoil stealth. Could she hide it? Maybe she did it intentionally, knowing she was pretty and gloating over it. "I would like tea," Eao announced, turning to trail along with the man as he bustled about his kitchen. She flagged her tail at Kuro, all kinds of arrogant. It's malicious on the surface... but playful all the way through. If they ended up scrapping, Eao wouldn't even use her claws.
Another hum, his hands waving about to draw in another tea set from the cabinets. There would be three sets, all laid upon their saucers as he prepped the brew. Skillful, he had added a few leaves and additions to the kettle before letting it steep once more. Kuro would stare, arms crossed in a slightly childish manner before he'd bring himself over to one of the wooden dining chairs. "You have to sit, Eao." A little annoyed, yet he still pulled the seat beside him all the same. A small pat, then he'd wait for his tea. The scent of earthen green would waft, delicious, and delightful; the sound of the kettle simmering from a high boil echoed throughout the room. Pouring, and then the placement, Kazami would gently serve the tea to the two familiars before allowing himself to sit across them. "It's an Elven brew today, Kuro, so you'll like it more than yesterday's one." A small comment, yet he would already cut himself off with a sip. A quick cursory glance towards Eao would pass on a similar message, yet unspoken since he presumed she liked whatever it was to offer.
Another hum, his hands waving about to draw in another tea set from the cabinets. There would be three sets, all laid upon their saucers as he prepped the brew. Skillful, he had added a few leaves and additions to the kettle before letting it steep once more. Kuro would stare, arms crossed in a slightly childish manner before he'd bring himself over to one of the wooden dining chairs. "You have to sit, Eao." A little annoyed, yet he still pulled the seat beside him all the same. The dark mana he had radiated previously had relaxed, tension gone as his wariness left him; replaced with the impression of calm, hints of interest intertwined within. A small pat, then he'd wait for his tea. The scent of earthen green would waft, delicious, and delightful; the sound of the kettle simmering from a high boil echoed throughout the room. Pouring, and then the placement, Kazami would gently serve the tea to the two familiars before allowing himself to sit across them. "It's an Elven brew today, Kuro, so you'll like it more than yesterday's northen one." A small comment, yet he would already cut himself off with a sip. A quick cursory glance towards Eao would pass on a similar message, yet unspoken since he presumed she liked whatever it was to offer. "Take your time, the guild closes late, and the mission I took isn't something with a deadline." Stern, yet he was allowing them to relax; he himself was someone that valued patience and energy for the task at hand. His gaze lingered upon Eao for a moment, flicking over to Kuro's own as he watched him fidget a little before sipping at the hot brew; only then did the mage take his own sip of the drink.
"I am sitting," Eao said with a prim purr, tip of her tail hooked. She hopped off the table though, perching upon the pulled out chair and assuming her 'people' form. White hair, rose-gold eyes, a sleek, fluffy tail that curled along her thigh. Even in this form, she tilted her head at her fellow cat as if to imply a challenge, as if waiting for him to say something snarky about it for her to preen over. It took the man putting down tea before the two familiars for Eao to turn her attention to him... though the way her ears twitched fully betrayed her as still being attentive to Kuro. With nimble fingers, the woman gathered the cup offered to herself. It smelled enticing, like something she'd never had before, and so she took a tentative snip. Still hot, but Eao was made of hotter things from a hotter place. "What guild?" Unfortunately, she was woefully unknowing of what her human's life was beyond the bit she'd experienced of it. He was a delightfully social creature from what she could see... and the energy was delectable. Eao herself valued freedom, personally enjoyed doing things for pleasure. Bound to a mage, instinctively she recognized her new role and still struggled to acclimate to it... and so the sternness warranted a mild bristling before she furiously began flattening her tail.
An eyebrow raise at the question, though he couldn't blame her. "Adventurer's. It's a type of guild that has branches throughout the entirety of the continent here." A hand would dip into his robe, fishing in the pockets inside before retrieving a metal plaque. The plaque itself was gold in color, made of the same material as the engraving of a magical circle shone against the candle light. "You get this card here when you apply, though you need to go up the ranks with missions and the like; the higher the rank, the better the missions and better the rewards. Risk still goes up though." His explanation said enough, yet though one can gather that the levels were roughly as common sense as they could be. "I'm doing missions to gather extra funds while I travel, so it's just a bonus at the end of the day." Lips curled as he resumed sipping, pushing the plaque towards the feline so she could observe it herself. If she were to inject mana into the card, she would see details regarding the mage; his name, his rank, his affiliation. There would also be a few other stats yet they didn't exactly much value due to the method of calculation. "Once I reach Prism, then I'll be able to slow down on the missions. About two ranks off." So roughly a few more months of continuous mission completions. His hand would wave, retrieving a piece of parchment from his subspace; mission information, along with the rank and rewards written. Similar, he would push it forward, allowing her to read the info; minor, just a collection quest from a chasm in a nearby town.
Oooh! Perking up, the yokai took the card in her hands and turned it over, immediately finding her inherent curiosity piqued. She'd never been bound to a mage before; in truth, Kazami was her first (and hopefully only!) foray into serving as a familiar. She liked him well enough -- and his other familiar, Kuro, though she'd not tell him that -- to want to know more of him. Her mana washed across the card and revealed the details otherwise hidden. Her eyes sparkled at the sight and, as she laid it back down and looked up at the man again, her tail swayed with the lingering interest and pleasure that accompanied a good time. She'd be purring were she not trying to enjoy her drink. The parchment to follow was also perused... though perhaps with lacklustre interest; Eao wanted to know more of the mage and less about his missions, though she could assure herself she'd learn plenty as she accompanied him on these adventures. "Are they hard? Do you find them hard?" Her eyes gleamed as she returned the paper as well, and her lips curved over her fangs impishly as if to imply she could make them hard for him, if he wanted the challenge. Nobody ever expects a hellish inquisition summoned forth by a minor demon prince.
His lips pursed, musing in thought as he paused. "They aren't hard per se, they're more complex than simply just your average profession." There would be a brief explanation [yet his writer won't bore her the details; just average fantasy adventurer info] on the details of each type of quest, amounting to almost a brief few minutes of understanding. "If you're able to, then most people would desire to complete subjugations. Easiest, yet they also reap the same rewards as complex gatherings or task completions." High risk, high reward. Subjugations revolved with the largest turn over and deaths with every guild, no matter where the region is. "If you'd like, we can also have a quick test for you when I go submit. Kuro here also has a certification, though it's more for identification reasons than anything else." His gaze would linger on his first familiar, softened as he frowned. There would be a brief hum from Kuro, his attention drawn into the tea before him; it seemed like he was quite enjoying the taste and was savoring each and every sip, to the point of being oblivious to his master's expressions and comments. A transmission; a comment made using telepathy magic would be sent towards Eao. "//He's happy-go-lucky, and I'd rather him stay that way anyway.//" After that comment, he would nod, adding along to avoid an awkward silence. "As long as it shows he's backed by me, along with my collective, no one will be causing a ruckus with him." Kuro's gaze would flicker, almost a dismissive glower as he puffed his chest with pride. "I can handle myself, Master! I've been working on the shadow magic you've been teaching me!" His confidence showed through, tail flicking as he was prideful with what he could do on his own. Kazami could only nod, attention returning back onto the tea. "I know, and I'm proud of you, just make sure you don't bite off more than you can chew." He himself has a contingency plan for Kuro, and with Eao's consent, for her as well. They still need to do the full contract and such later on, once she has the time.
Needless to say... Eao had also never really 'worked'. She was all but a glorified lap-cat, bred to perfection by hellish masters and born under auspices of ambition and power. A pedigree of such qualities made her a demon most coveted in circles dedicated to serving yokai masters. Somehow, she'd chosen some unallied mage to serve instead. The enviable position of holding her loyalty was his to master. Licking sharp teeth and pink lips thoughtfully, Eao's tail curled into a shape that indicated curiosity. She looked at Kuro as well. Their natures were at opposition to one another, perhaps. Though the feline envied her counterpart his happy-go-lucky behaviour, she still tilted her chin up as if she herself was above it. This was far from the truth, but Eao had been bred and conditioned into believing herself the better choice in all things that mattered. Kazami's care for his familiar troubled that. Ears flattened, the feline looked away from her counterpart and instead drank more of the tea offered, contenting herself with listening and watching and understanding. She hoped, with the signing of the contract that would bind her to the mage, she might better understand the duo. Coming into this as a 'third wheel' after her service to more powerful yokai was like going from hot to cold without an adjustment period. It was something that greatly excited her. "You can rely on me as well," she told the mage - and Kuro, though she didn't address him directly - to do what you need me to. Kuro's pride in himself made some part of her, warm and kittenish, swell with an affection she'd normally reserve for her own siblings and children. It made her feel fond and exasperated.
With a nod, he would finish up his tea, urging for the others to do so as well. His fingers would wave about, mana dancing to clean up their empty cups before placing them in the sink; the other, collecting his travelware with a snap. His robe would flutter, a bag and their straps clicking into place as he fitted himself out once more. Step by step, he would bring himself over to the front door, turning around for a brief moment. "Alright. Kuro, Eao." Dark hues gazed towards them, expectant for what's to come. "Let's go." With that, he'd open the door, exposing the blaring sunlight that rained from above. The chirps of the birds, the sounds of the hustle and bustle, they would fill the air as he revealed Aeris; the sky city that was his current residence. Once all three of them were outside, there would be numerous residents and merchants roaming the streets, the cobblestone road paving the way through to the city's center. To their left, a path to one of the many teleporting gates that lead to the world below, to the ground that the city had escaped from long ago. To their right, the path to the city center, where a few taller buildings could be seen scattering and diffusing the blue sky around. As they walked, Kazami would observe Eao and Kuro, to answer any questions regarding the city with expectation and mirth. More so, however, to gauge Kuro's reaction to another familiar. Kuro, the cat in question, would be light in his walking, tail swishing as he kicked the floor before him with every other step. "So, Eao, you've been around the continent, right?" Quiet, his words were hesitant yet filled with a lingering curiosity. "What's it like out there?" 
Inquisitive enough of her intriguing new master -- though they'd yet to sign the contracts and officialize it in the eyes of familiar-kind, Eao was sure she intended to stay at his side -- and willing to put up with his other familiar, Eao had no complaints about cutting short their tea-time. She finished up, placing aside the teacup ( and resisting the impulse to knock it off the table in a gesture of impish feline mischief ) and rose to her feet in a rustle of pale skirts. Otherwise silent on her feet, Eao pranced along to her new master's side with a flick of her tail for Kuro's sake, unable to stop herself from her haughty indulgences. Eyes narrowing briefly at the bright light before adjusting, pale irises cut through by slitted feline pupils, Eao took a tentative sniff of the outside air as if she expected something. Rain, perhaps. Unlike other cats, she didn't mind a bit of a drizzle. In opposition to Kuro's more sombre demeanour, outside Eao was as vastly different from inside Eao as night is to day; she pranced around, her tail flagged in expression of excitement, keen on investigating things she'd not seen before; this was, after all, a little bit of a new place for the feline. She embodied a youthfulness best attributed to kittens, the quiet vocalizations -- trilling, mostly -- denoting curiosity giving away her age as something perhaps a little younger than she appeared to be. A little more naive, maybe, than she liked to let on. It was a show of faith in the human and his already bonded familiar that she even expressed herself like this, though when Kuro spoke she immediately rejoined the duo and sobered right up. "I've been around," the woman said, as neutrally as possible. "It's... not very easy sometimes, out there. By yourself." The woman wrinkled her nose at the thought. "But I've been places where it's nice. Comfortable, even. Not very trustworthy people, though." A flick of her tail. "What's it like, being like this? With Kazami?" This question was asked more as an aside, meant for the privacy of Kuro's ears alone.
Kazami was a fair bit ahead, a couple paces in front as he strutted slow, languid with his hands behind him, fingers laced as he observed the scenery in front of them. The sound of bustle had become the norm, his ears twitching as he honed in on the numerous tones to tune them out before focusing on the two felines. There was a murmur, a pause, as Kuro articulated his response. "It's... fun." His lips were curling into an impish smile, canines barely peeking in a curved crescent as he looked forward. Mismatched hues lay tenderly upon the mage in front of them, a small hum spilling from closed tiers. "He's always out, always doing something different every day." As a mage, Kazami seemed to be one of the more proactive ones, exploring and delving into the unknown with refined care and balance. "Sometimes, if it's not dangerous, I get to come along in my human form. He says, that way, I can see the different sights and learn what it's like to be an active adventurer." Quiet, were his words, as he whispered them towards Eao. Once he finished, he turned his attention back over to Eao, gaze light as he searched her expression. "He's a very gentle master, and a very loving father." As he spoke, he slowed down, mentally reaching towards Eao to identify her intentions. "Once you become his familiar, he'll do his very best to make sure that you're content with his care, to make sure that you're not unhappy with where you are with him." A sigh, his head turning back to cough. Embarrassment had settled on his expression, the tips of his ears twitching light as he cheeks turned rosy red. His tail swished, his steps faltering once before he ran towards Kazami, leaving Eao behind without warning. Indeed, he was a little shy kitten, not used to talking about such things with others. His head would turn, looking back to her before sticking out his tongue; a teasing motion, before attention drew back to converse with his mage once more. Once Kuro had caught up with Kazami, the mage began to hum, pretending to not have heard the conversation that occurred behind him. "So, Kuro." Deep, his voice a mere whisper as he talked. He was in contemplation during their talk, having thought for a brief while before coming to a conclusion. "What's your thoughts on partying up for a mission with Eao?" A sudden suggestion, to where Kuro's expression was one of suprise; eyebrows raised as his tail stood up. If Eao was close, she would also have heard this suggestion.
Eao was sure the mage was listening to him -- why wouldn't he, when this was his current familiar and a prospective new one, talking quietly about things they could relate to one another with? She wouldn't have minded anyway; Eao certainly liked listening when others spoke.The woman matched Kuro's smile, a peek of her own canines against pale tiers, impish in that very feline way that they could certainly reflect in one another. "He seems like a good man," she confided to the other, a murmur (as if Kazami wouldn't find out what she'd said, as if it was a secret). She could see the open affection in the way Kuro looked at his mage, the trust plain to see clear as day. It was reassuring to a yokai who'd been bred for the sole purpose of 'belonging' to crueller mages, trained to be a little more malicious than mischievous. To 'play nice' was new and enjoyable... and she appreciated a softening of her more wicked temperament by the presence of the mage. There was possibility that he'd mellow her out significantly, and that's not a bad thing. She was self-aware enough to know this... but did the mage recognize his prospective new familiar was inclined towards chaos, bred by paragons of self-serving evil? Probably not... and she might never have the need to tell him.Eao opened her mouth to ask about Kuro's opinion of his human form. She herself preferred the shape of her animal form for comfort and ease of movement but the long fingers of the ningen shape allowed her more freedom to actually do things. The benefits of opposable thumbs could not be understated and people were less likely to try grab her tail or put her in a potato sack if she was a grown woman. Instead of getting to ask him this, Kuro's abrupt sticking out of his tongue had the woman's ears laying flat in surprise. Not offended by the gesture, she took a play swipe at him with curled fingers just as he darted away to join his human. Now Eao was by herself, trailing along both men, taking in the intriguing sights and smells. Kuro's conversation had kept her from wandering and the impulse surged anew now that he'd gone ahead to converse quietly with the mage. She could hear them, almost certainly, but it didn't occur to her to do so. It took a lot of impulse control to remain behind them and not follow the enticing smell of cooking fish, or the sound of tinkling bells, that she just couldn't put thought to eavesdropping. She caught her name, though! Trilling intrigue, the woman loped to catch up to both of them, deliberately trying to muscle her much smaller frame between the two of them -- playfully, not to separate them, just to tease Kuro for sticking his tongue out at her. He made her feel all nice and playful, like a kitten. She couldn't help it. "Eao what?"

Kazami's gaze would shift, turning towards Eao as he nodded. "A short expedition between the two of you." Since he was sure she would pass the testing, he would take the initiative to express the benefits of his suggestion. "Think of it like a small test to find how you guys can work with each other." As he spoke, his gaze would shift towards Kuro, peering over to watch his expression. The feline faltered for a moment, unsure about such things yet hesitant to voice his concerns. He would nod, attention drawn over to Eao, tail swishing as he waited for her answer. "Regardless, I'm suggesting this more due to an event that will be occurring upon the next few weeks." His words were careful, stare still upon Kuro. They arrived at the entrance of the marketplace; a place that had been bustling with liveliness and a wave of people. The scent of fresh meat, fish, and baked goods had wafted towards them. Before either of the two felines could respond, he would shake his head. It seemed like it was less of a suggestion now and more of a request. He turned, preventing any reactions or complaints from being voiced, attention now drawn towards the morning crowd before them. "Still, I'll explain more once we finish up the test." Steps were taken forward, each resonating with a faint tinge of mana. Almost hypnotically, those closest to them had shifted, the crowd breaking apart as he brought them through the Restaurant Lane of Aeris. "Before we go, let's eat." He knew that, although they had tea, familiars were of the hungry sort. His chin would raise, using it to point to the stalls and storefronts before them. "Choose, we'll splurge out today." Between them, they would have to choose. Kuro still had an expression of concern, his head shaking as he looked towards Eao. "What do you feel like eating?" He already ate from most of the places here, be it with his master or by himself. "I'd recommend some of the fishery places near the back." His tail would flick, arms crossing as the curling length would point towards the Eastern area of the lane. Different fish and pastries would be on display, the delicious scent of tuna and the like tickling the pair's senses.
