For one he wasn’t provocative, not in the blatantly sarcastic sense, it was his mellow, apathetic attitude that usually provoked people and the way he would twist words around when it was unexpected so he refrained from saying anything that would cause problems. Falling back into silence for awhile he nodded faintly and drifted towards the exit again. It was his thoughts that lead him to believe eventually that ridiculous bodyguard was going to wonder what happened to his precious treasure. “Even butterflies are interesting.”
He snorted lightly. “Then you need your eyes checked. I am no butterfly just a maggot.” He watched you drift around towards the exit. “Whats the matter? Don’t think they know I can handle my own? Or are you sacred of the burly man watching over me like some kind of baby sitter.” He snorted again lightly and closed his eyes. “Life… is so tiring.”

Nodding once though not in agreement or disagreement about what the boy considered himself Gackt glanced back to him. “I think they’re aware that you can’t handle your own,” he answered plainly, setting a hand against the wall prepared to leave but waiting just a moment longer. “That it is.” He slipped out before he got himself into trouble, which had never been his intention, not with this child anyway. Hopefully the boy wouldn’t plan on stopping him, he’d spent enough time with the enemy.
“Maybe… I don’t want to.” He added watching you slip out of the bathroom. “maybe next time you will kill me. Ne?” He turned his head and closed his eyes. “It would be.. nice for me to be with him again. I don’t want to wait too long to die.”
It was late when he came back; he had been gone for the past three weeks. He wanted a break; his leg was healed enough for him to walk on his own even if he had a limp when he did so. Sighing unlocked the door to the Hyde’s apartment reminding him self not to expect anything, he was pretty sure that Hyde didn’t notice him gone; even if he did he didn’t care. He at a lot to think about while he was at the beach, he ended up with a nice soft tan as well. He had a few pictures and some video as well, though he would never show Hyde any of it. He didn’t feel like he should, it would be a bother to the man and his work. Closing the door softly and quietly so not to disrupt anything he took off his shoes and carried his buffle to the room. 
He was dressed in a black shirt with a white on under it, his skin slightly tanned from the sun and his hair messy and about his face. He wore jeans as well; he looked like a child with all the bracelets on his arms, and the hemp necklace someone gave him. He smelt like the open sea air and he liked that smell but he figured he could use a shower he still had sand clinging to his body.

Hyde had managed to fall asleep on the couch yet again. Only this time, it wasn't because that just happened to be where he passed out. Despite all his bitching and moaning about Keit being there all the time, he couldn't sleep in the bed without Keit there. It pissed him off to no end, but that didn't change the fact that he couldn't sleep. What pissed him off more was the fact that he was worried about Keit. But he couldn't show that. He wouldn't dare. 

However, Keit, should he venture back into the living room, might get a hint of that upon seeing Hyde. He'd pulled one of the blankets off of the bed to keep warm with. It was somethign that could have been avoided if he slept in something more than just his boxers. But he didn't. And something that Hyde didn't normally do was sleeping on his stomach. But at the moment, with the blanket tangled around his legs, he was sleeping in that particular position. Probably for the first time, Keit would be able to see the angel wing tattoos on his back. It's not that Hyde made an effort to hide them. It was just one of those things that happened by natural consequence. His hair had also been died back to it's original color of black. Hyde never really knew why he changed between those two colors. He just did.
He blinked at the sight, it was cute. Moving over quietly he untangled your legs, just like any mother would do to a child and made sure you where still covered up. Walking behind the couch he rested his arms and elbows watching you, your tattoo were wonderful, simple yet seemed to have meaning behind it. He enjoyed it when you where sleeping, it was the only time he watch you and see you looking peaceful. That was a rarity, normally you where squalling or looked like someone had really pissed you off. Normally it was him that was the cause of it, making sure your shoulders where covered as well he just lightly touched your hair before going to the kitchen. 

He wanted to take a bath but not with out a glass of something. He wanted to watch his videos he made to see how they came out. Grabbing a glass of chilled tea he moved towards the bathroom to draw him self a bath. He looked over his shoulder at you again giving a faint smile, you where sweet when you where sleeping. Only if you could be at peace when you where awake too.

Hyde shifted just a bit under Keit's careful touch. However, he didn't wake up. Not until he heard the bath water running. Once that groggy feeling had released it's hold on Hyde, he realized someone was in the apartment. And, last time he checked, no one else should be. His hand slid under the pillow to retrieve the gun that he insited on having with him everywhere. Pushing himself softly off of the couch, he wrapped his blanket around him, concealing the gun, and walked towards the bathroom. In his tired haze, he was probably making more noise than he should have, but he didn't mind so much. 

He stopped dead in his tracks when he saw Keit's figure hovering over the bathtub. He didn't say anything, though. He just stood there blinking, keen on not believing his eyes.
He didn’t you even if you did make noise. The water was the only thing he heard, testing it he turned the water off. Ah he needed a clean towel, turning he squeaked seeing you stand there. “Hyde! I am sorry did I wake you?” He chewed on his lip because he was trying to be as quiet as possible to insure he didn’t wake you, sighing he waited for you to lecture him about causing a racked and such. He shifted a bit taking weight off his leg, it was starting to bother him just lightly but only he stood on it for too long.
“You can go back to sleep, I promise not to make any more noise.” He watched you waiting for you to say something, you seemed to be just standing there looking out in space. “Hyde?” He tilted his head wondering if you where okay, if you where so angry at him that you couldn’t talk or what. Man sometimes you where confusing as hell.

Hyde probably should have been mad that Keit made such a racket. Normally, he might have been. This wasn't exactly normal circumstance, however. For a second, he was keen on convincing himself that this creature before him was a ghost. He was quite certian that Keit would manage to get himself killed on his own, after all. But, that wasn't so. 

"Where did you go?" Was all he coudl think of to ask. Not at all what Keit was expecting, he was sure.
He blinked at you looking well down right shocked. “The Beach.” He wonder why you where asking, you never cared where he went before. “I thought it would be nice to get out and go on a vacation.” He blinked for a moment then looking down a bit. “You know get out and let you work with out distraction. I thought you would appecitate it.” His heart was in the right and you where always getting on to him for being a pest and not letting him get work done, he didn’t know you wouldn’t like it. It also allowed him to just plainly think and make memories ones no one but him would see.
Hyde visibly relaxed when he heard Keit's answer. A lot of questions were answerd by that. Part of him was quite certian that he had been kidnapped or killed on one of his random bar outings. Hyde knew about those. His guards wouldn't dare chance the consequences of not telling him where Keit had gone. 

"Oh." He said simply, raising a hand to rub the sleep out of his right eye. "Tell me next time. I was worried." Hyde added before turning around and heading back towards the couch. Hyde had a habit of not watching what he was saying when he was tired. A lot more caring and nice things slipped out of his mouth when he didn't have his guard up.
He blinked at you; you looked as if you had grown a few extra heads. Moving a bit he poked his head out of the bathroom watching you sit on the couch again. Walking out into the other room he looked at you funny before pulling you to your feet and leading you to the bedroom. “Hyde sleep in the bed, sleeping on the couch isn’t healthy for your body.” He made you lay down and covered you back up. “If you want I can skip the bath and just go right to bed if you will stay in bed like your suppose to.” He smiled softly knowing he could take a bathroom morning. 

He was just going to pretend that he didn’t hear that you said you where worried, he figured it was just sleep so you clearly weren’t thinking. He knew you would never say that if you where fully awake, so it must be a mistake, just sleep talking. So he wouldn’t dwell on it and keep doing the same old stuff he had.

"You can take a bath." Hyde replied sleepily. He tried to fight Keit's redirection to the bed, but in his sleepy state, it didn't make much of a difference. Whether he wanted to go back to the couch or not, he ended up on the bed. "It's not unhealthy." He protested meekly. The gun that was hiding under his pillow was pushed to the side as his head burried into the pillow that was left on his side. He hated that the bed wasn't entirely his anymore, but wouldn't admit that he didn't like sleeping alone. 

Instead of requesting that Keit go get his pillow from the couch, he simply stole one of Keit's.
“Its okay, I don’t have to.” He rolled his eyes a bit knowing he is going to need a pillow as well first he took care of you, moving he covered you up and smiled. “As much as you do so it is.” Tilting his head he looked at you for a moment. “Unless you preffer to sleep alone, in that case I can be the one to sleep on the couch.” He smiled a bit getting ready to leave the room again, unlike you he knew where the extra blankets where at. He seemed to know about your home than you did sometimes. “Hyde can I get a kitten?”

"It's still sleeping." Hyde protested, his words muffled by the pillows. He honestly couldn't see the difference between sleeping in the bed and sleeping on the couch. Sure, his muscles weren't so sore when he slept in the bed, but to Hyde, sleeping was sleeping. "No, don't sleep there." He protested, turning over so he could reach out for Keit as though he was going to leave right then. His hand found Keit's sleeve and stayed there. 

"Kitten? Why a kitten?"
He blinked at you hand and raised a brow. “Okay I wont sleep there then. Let me just go get the pillow you left out there. I need a pillow too you know.” He smiled softly trying to do your fingers from his hand. Once he could pry your fingers off he kissed them softly before setting your hand down. “Let me go get the pillow.” He left the room and came back with the pillow you had left there, placing it on his side he smiled over at you. “Because I want one.”

He moved pulling off his clothing bit by bit, you could see the tan did seem to fade from any where over his body. He had his video camera him as well. He would let you get back to sleep before watching some old movies he had made long ago. “I thought I would ask before I ran out and got one. I wasn’t sure if you liked animal in your place.” He had unplugged the bathtub as well so it would drain. Once he was down to his boxers he slipped into the bed next to you covering him self with an extra blanket, he had started doing that so he didn’t snuggle up to you. After ending up on the floor a few nights in a row he changed some thigns, thankfully he had an extra pillow too.
"Ask me tomorrow." Hyde said softly, trying his hardest not to fall back asleep like his body decided it should do. However, Hyde knew if he said yes or no now, he might regret it. Either way. Keit would pursue it or there would be a little animal that he would accidentaly step on and it would claw him, and... he wanted to think about it tomorrow. 

When Keit finally found his way into bed, Hyde shoved Keit's blanket off of him and pulled the little man under his with him. His legs managed to tangle themselves with Keits while his arms seemed to cling rather tightly around the boy's torso. Hyde pressed a few soft kisses to Keit's shoulder and neck before resting his head against the pillows again.
He nodded. “Okay.” He blinked giving a small squeak as he found him self spooned and curled very nicely against you. He slightly reached up and felt for a fever, you where acting too strange for him. Sighing softly he closed his eyes feeling the soft kisses, this was to strange. He wondered what had gotten into you, but it was alright. He suddenly felt a lot more tired than he thought he was. It didn’t take him very long to fall a sleep, he was even purring in his sleep. Something he wasn’t really doing anymore.

He had slept good last night; the cuddling helped him sleep a lot. Last night he didn’t feel you had a fever so he checked before he wiggled out of your hold which apparently you still had on him. It wasn’t easy getting out of your grip but he managed with out hurting him self and walking you up. He still couldn’t figure out what was going on, he figured you had a cold and was doing what most children and some people to do. Get clingy, he knew children did that when they where ill because it made them feel better and safe. Maybe you where the same he didn’t know, moving about the kitchen quietly he fixed you some breakfast. 

He made sure to have a glass a juice just in case you where sick so he didn’t get sick as well. He was a whiny pain in the ass when he was ill, more so than he was normally. He remembered Yoshiki had lost his temper one time when he was sick, he just stared at his old lover and started crying out of no where. Thankfully yotan was a sweet person and realized that he didn’t mean to be such a pain in the ass. Then it was heaven after that, he got food in bed and was allowed to sleep all day. He got well quickly too because of it. Glancing over his shoulder he looked at the cold medicine he had in his hands. Which bottle to give you, you didn’t have a cough or fever nor did you seem to have a runny nose or that stuff. Damn he figured you had a cold but was unsure on what kind of medication to give you. Breakfast was done and he was sitting there glaring at the bottles trying to figure out what to give you.

Despite Keit's tries to keep from waking Hyde, Keit did. Except, Hyde refused to move from the bed. He didn't want to wake up yet and so, he simply didn't. Hyde was wonderfully talented that way. However, he couldn't resist the smell of breakfast. That, when Hyde was in a mood like the that one, was the only thing that could get him out of bed. He pulled a pair of his pajama pants on and stumbled into the kitchen. 

"What the hell are you looking at?" Hyde asked grumpily as his eyes found Keit in the dining room. He didn't stop to hug him or kiss him, however. He just went straight to the food. Or, at least, tried to find the food.
He blinked looking up, your grumpiness was all he needed to know your not sick. That and I you didn’t latch on to cuddle him currently. Picking up the bottles he put them away with a small smile. “Nothing.” He smirked and set some food down for you and juice with a cup of coffee. He still had to unpack his things and wash his clothing watching you for a moment he moved leaving you to your breakfast and to start his laundry, he figured the bed sheets needed to be washed as well so he might as well do that one too.
He was just glad you weren’t sick at all.

Hyde wandered out to where Keit had set his breakfast down after he left. Though, Hyde didn't sit at the table, or even touched the food. Instead, he wandered off in the same direction that Keit had gone. For a moment, it looked like Hyde might actually crawl into bed again. He considered it, of course. Sleep did sound rather good. However, he followed Keit's path through the apartment to find him. 

He didn't say a word to Keit and instead left it as a surprise when he walked up behind Keit and wrapped his arms tightly around the smaller man's waist. One hand was surrendered to pulling the hair off of Keit's neck so that his skin would be perfectly exposed for Hyde's lips which covered the exposed skin slowly with firm kisses.
He squeaked and blinked as you started kissing his neck. What had gotten into you? He couldn’t help giggle cause it tickled slightly. “Hyyyyydde what you doing?” He giggled smiling softly. “I have laundry to do and you need to eat.” He liked it yeah but you where just acting so not like you. Giggling softly he traced his fingers over you hand and arm. 

He wondered if you where feeling frisky or something, maybe you where sick after all? You sure as hell was acting funny that’s for sure. Though he isn’t going to complain too much and he wasn’t going to get used to it that’s for damn sure.

"Do it later," Hyde whispered to Keit, biting at the curve of his ear before returning his attention to Keit's neck. Only this time his tongue found it's way out to dance over the skin teasingly every few kisses. Slowly, his hand started moving downwards to find it's way underneath the waist of Keit's pajamas. His hand didn't travel farther downwards than Keit's hip, however, his fingers closed around Keit's hip a bit roughly. Not so much as to bruise, but enough to flavour Keit's nerves with the slight touch of discomfort. But it wasn't a bad kind at all. 

Hyde couldn't even begin to explain his odd turn of attitude towards Keit. He didn't much care to try, either. He'd deny it all later most likely, but there was something there that he just couldn't figure out. 
You didn’t leave much room for him to disagree and have you stop. He shivered as you continue to basicly slowly tease him, well he knew what was on your mind now. “Ah.. Hyde.” He whimpered making a soft mewling sound before he meeped at your fingers. Reaching back he ran his fingers through hair as he slightly turned his head trying to expose his neck some more.

If they ended up doing it in the washer room he would be embrassed and he wasn’t going to reheat your breakfast for you that’s for damn sure.
