He was happily in dreamland, last night he had stayed up to late reading. He was such a geek, when the knock sounded on his door Armas sounded off with a loud deep bark. This caused Tawno to whine and push the dog off him. “Ick.. dog breath.” It took him awhile to register that it was someone at the door. Muttering something he simply rolled over and buried his head under the pillow. Armas was at the door sniffing around and little out whines. He groaned again. “Armas shut up.. me tired..” He whined back and gave a soft whimper before trying to make him self into the bed as well.

Armas braked again and scratched at the door. Tawno threw a pillow. “Stop dog…” Okay the dog had enough. After a few minutes there as loud thump from the other side of the door and a loud whine. “Owwiiiieee stupid dog. There’s nothing at the door.” He got up and wandered over to the door after he had been rolled off the bed by an over sized lap dog. “See ther..” He blinked when he opened the door stopping in mid sentences. “Um.. Hi Logan.” He blinked some more kind of surprised, Armas wore a smug doggy grin on his face from his place on the bed.

I look over at him. "Morning. Um get dressed or something." I arch my brow peering inside seeing the dog. "I can eat him if you want." I smirk. 

"We're going out." I guess. "Wear something unstuffy. I need to go shower. Remember unstuffy." I skitter off to the bathroom to take a quick shower.

He blinked a bit. “No don’t eat my dog.” He titled his head a bit and watched you run off. “My cloths aren’t STUFFY!” He pouted and shrugged a bit looking over to his dog. “What the hell.”  Blinking he when to his closet and got dressed. He pulled out a velvet maroon shirt that was slightly high collared to hide the scaring on his neck, and some blue jeans. “I am not stuffy.” He pouted again then wandered into the bathroom doing his hair into the normal braid. 

Putting his contacts in he looked over at Armas. “Come on boy.” Heading down stairs he figured he would get something to eat seeing how he was up and to get Armas something to eat as well. The large black dog trailed behind him happily in the prospect of food.

"Dog kibabs..mmm." I snicker. 

I take a quick shower and get dressed. I'm heading down the stairs wondering what Aiden's got cooked up.

