It was a warm evening thanks to the summer days drawing in closer to them. It was so hard to sleep at times when the heat over whelmed the house. His hair down he walked about the grounds looking up at the sky, remembering other warm summer nights out side with his sister. Blushing he giggled thinking of the heated nights, walking towards the pound he picked up stones skipping them a crossed slightly. He wanted to explore the town now that his parents where gone. His sister and him would very much enjoy a trip to the market.

The way his white night dress shown off the low moon along with his delicate pale skin he looked at the image in the water. Sighing he threw a rock as his watery face, why couldn’t he be beautiful like his sister. Sometimes Ashlynn envied his sister, but he knew he loved her as well. Sighing he looked up to the stars.

	"Sometimes she talks to angels, when she has her little fits ... " Kaji sweetly sang into the night air, one leather-clad hand gripping Sakura's rather firmly, and the other holding a brown bottle of guinness. He wasn't drinking it, he just felt like carrying it. He wasn't dressed for just a casual walk, no he wasn't. While Sakura was finally given the option of dressing in light grey, Kaji stayed with his normal black: a short, black buckled cloth shirt that looked like a corset from a distance, a long, ground-brushing skirt and shoulder-high leather gloves that hugged his arms so nicely. Silver bracelets hung there as well, while multi-colored, homocromian eyes watched where they were going. 
"But you must believe in something. Sometimes that something's real ... " 
Sakura only stared at the ground, his white eyes shallow and empty. He was only walking, passing through his life as a ghost.
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She blinked hearing some singing from out side the tall thick brick wall that kept them from the out side world. Running over as quickly as her small dainty little feet could she went over the wall. Sighing softly she frowned wondering how to get up there, almost squealing she saw a tree where she started to climb. Getting to the highest branch that went over the wall carefully she wiggled on the branch. Looking around for the body that went with the voice. Smiling once her dark eyes spotted the voice she. “Psssttt” Looking around she tried to stay very quite so not to wake anyone at the house up.

Kaji's sharp ears picked up the voice and so did Sakura's. Hesitantly the blonde looked up while the redhead wasted no time at all finding who had "pst"ed at them. A wave with the bottle-of-guinness hand accompanied his voice next. It was as sweet and smooth as his singing, like fresh jars of sweet golden honey. 
"Can we do anything for you, beautiful?" Already he was being a compliment-whore. But Sakura lowered his eyes back down to the ground, saying nothing.

She smiled down at the man who was calling her beautiful. Yeah right if this man saw his sister that would change. “Are you from town?” She kept her balance on the wall by the branch of the tree and standing on the top of the wall. Smiling she moved a bit. “Where you going? Your so far out here late at night.” Ah curiosity was struck in here now.

"You could say that," Kaji replied, paused to withdraw his hand from Sakura's and make him hold the bottle. The blonde held it in both hands carefully, eyes still downcast. 
"We weren't really going anywhere. Just walking around." Then kaji jerked his elbow into the shorter blonde's arm and he fumbled for a moment, looking first to Kaji then up at Ashlynn then the ground yet again. 
"I'm Kaji and this is Sakura. What's your name, beautiful?"

He smiled watching you then frowned a bit as you pushed Sakura around. “Is that your servant?” Smiling she tilted his her head slightly. “I am Ashlynn.  It’s a pleasure to meet you both.” Smiling a bit he brushed off his night grown. “Where are you both going? Some where interesting?” He giggled softly blushing just lightly.

"Something like that," he said again, smiling down at Sakura, though it went unseen. Instead of wasting the smile on the Jabbersoawn, he directed it up to Ashlynn. "We were going back to the hotel, but we'll gladly stay if you want us to."

“The hotel?” Pouting softly she sighed. “That’s not much fun, I want to go see the town! And have fun, have parties where I am the most beautiful girl there!” He giggled softly then watched you. “You don’t have to stay here if you don’t want to. Its rather dull here. Just a bit old house my sister and me.” She sighed softly watching. “I am not allowed past the gates.”

"Then can I come in?" Kaji suggested rather happily, a big grin plastered on his face while he swung to and fro on his heels. "Sakura can come too and I promise we won't make a ruckus or cause any trouble."

He smiled nodding. “Sure you can come in. Go to the front of the gate so I can open it.”  He moved climbing back down the wall and running towards the gate. Smiling he unlocked the large lock and pushed it open. The house was looming in the distant dark and scary almost. “Come in Kaij, you to Sakura. I’ll take you both up to the house, would either of you like something to eat?” He smiled sweetly.

And as soon as the mention of going to the front gate was uttered and Asahlynn was out of sight, Kaji reached and snatched up Sakura's hand, beginning to run. Long legs beneath the skirt allowed him to run quite fast, heels clicking on the pavement and Sakura half-running, half-clumsily stumbling behind him. When they reached the gate and Ashlynn opened it, Sakura was puffing and panting with aching ankle, but Kaji - here it should be noted that Sakura was 4'10" with flip-flops on and Kaji was 6'3" when slouching, so there's quite a height difference - Kaji was perfectly fine. 
"I don't suppose you're on the menu for eating, are you?" And Kaji was also very, very forward. 
But one would have to know him a bit better to understand what he really meant.

Smiling he watched you, knowing you where taller than him. She only stood about 5’6”, blushing and giggling softly. “I don’t know, how do you want to eat me?” She couldn’t help it, it sounded so naughty in away. Closing and locking the gate again once both of you where in she waved her hand. “Come on this way. That’s the house over there.” Smiling she lead them up the road towards the house. Thankfully Gabby was still a sleep.

_1147019711.unknown

_1147019713.unknown

_1147019710.unknown

_1147019708.unknown

