Obsidian dreams and tapered hopes he was born, mismatched eyes looked around with fait unease of his new surroundings. Where was he? No one really new, a scarlet eye took in things not seen by man while the other took in man seen things. Placing a soft and delicate hand over his lips as he yawned he stood. Brushing him self he left the building that housed him bare footed and in a strange garb. Some where in his heart something sung with need for blood, the need for chaos and the desire for warmth, things where so strange for him now. He wasn’t heartless and he wasn’t soulless he was just there at the moment. 

Walking the sidewalks he looked around glancing from here to there, everything was so strange for him. His blood red hair fell over against his face, hiding away the blood colored eye. He wanted something yet he could not figure out what, he was like a child to be molded to this world. He glanced over as someone stopped him trying to sell him a piece of ass, maybe a good fuck. Titling his head he looked at the young woman and sniffed the air lightly. She was ripen, in her prime and ready for mating, well at lest he smelt that.

The whore looked at him pitying him. “Wanna tumble sugar?” Dai looked at her funny raising a fine eye brow. “Tumble? No I do not feel like getting dirty.” The whore just laughed at him touching his shoulder, his eyes watched as he hand landed on him. “No love, you wanna fuck? You know have sex, use that thing you have down there in your pants. You look like you’re a beast between the sheets.” Her hand traveled down his shirt landing at his crotch which was hidden on under layers of gauzy and silky fabrics. He knew the meaning and understand now, his lips curled in to a frightful smile, with slightly pointed and very sharp teeth. 

“Ah I understand now, sex. You could say I am a beast between the sheets. I wouldn’t know I never had sex before.” That earned him a gasp from the prostitute, hearing he was nothing more than a virgin. This earned him points in his book, though it was the truth he didn’t remember having sex with anyone, maybe he had in some dream. “You poor thing still a virgin! Tell you wait this is one can be on the house, I am really good.” Ah the old ploy of giving the virgin free sex so they return. Oh and he would return when the time was right.

Dai nodded and smiled at her looking the utmost innocent. “I would like that; you’re so kind to me.” The whore only laughed and took his hand leading him to a near by brothel. When they entered he could smell the stale sex and other unpleasant things, though the smell of sex wasn’t unpleasant at all, it gave a warm feeling in his stomach. Like this what he was suppose to be doing. Allowing the whore to lead him into a room he looked around, completely into his own thoughts and musings. Finally she broke his thoughts and spoke to him.

“Love you have to take some clothing off, don’t be shy. I can show you all the ways to do things.” Dai turned his attention to the over painted woman now stripped of all her clothing and sitting on the bed. Walking over to her he removed his shirt slowly watching her. “You do the rest please. I want you to show me what I have to do.” He stated softly watching her. She laughed at him moving to tug him closer slowly placing kisses along his belly. They tickled him and at the same time made him feel hot in his belly, he knew blood was starting to rush to his loins as he allowed her to undress him. The touches she gave made him feel more need to be with her, well at lest to fuck her as she put it.

Lowering his head and allowing his eyes to fall shut half way he noticed she was licking his engorged member. This caused a soft and silent sound to be uttered from his lip, the movement of breath she looked up and smiled. “My my my your so big sugar. I am not sure if I can fit you all into me.” Dai grinned now his eyes full of lust. “You’ll make it fit wont you.” He watched her as he spoke, she saw as well one of his eyes where not right. “What’s this, you wear those colored contacts? Why your brown eyes are so lovely.” 

Blinking for a moment it took Dai half a second to realize what she was saying. “But I like red eyes as well, the make me stand out.” He smiled at her as she laid back handing him a package. “But this on baby, I am so wet already thinking of that thing inside of me.” He suppressed a chuckle when he thought about what she had just said. She sure was going to like him putting him inside her but later down the line maybe she wouldn’t. Moving he crawled over her looking down and then back at her. “What’s this?” He looked at the package. “It’s a condom” she replied to him softly in a husky voice. Shrugging his shoulders he pretended to put in on but only left it mostly under him and way from her. 

“Now what do I do?” Dai asked looking innocent once more. The whore chuckled and pointed. “Put it in me.. slowly sugar.” Nodding he slowly moved pushing his massive size into her. Listening as she cried slightly out in pain. “Damn your big, what’s your name?” He smirked going as slow as he could, he was starting to get more need. “Its Dai” Not his real name but it worked for now, giving up he pushed thrusting hard into her. The whore cried out in slight pain. “Careful! Don’t rip me in two.” He batted his eyes at her. “Sorry I couldn’t help it.” He stated smiling as he continued on just sitting in her fully sheathed. “It just feels so good I had to push my self all the way in.” And it was feeling good that he had to admit.

“Okay Dai start moving pull out in then in.. slowly at first before we speed up a little.” What no warm bam thank you mama? He just smiled and nodded slowly moving out of her then into her. He couldn’t help but moan, it did feel good as he moved starting a slow rhythm. Smiling he heard her start moan as well wrapping her legs about his ship. “That’s right Dai.. a little faster.” He was only more than happy to comply with her wishes as he moved thrusting faster. Her hips where starting to move with his as she grabbed one of his hands showing him what to do with her breast and her hand. 

It didn’t take long for him to lose him self to the happenings around him. The Smell of sex only heightened his need as he started to move faster and harder into her. There were no complaints from the whore she was sounding like she was enjoying this more and more crying and wanting more for him. He only could comply with what she demanded by going deeper and harder than before. Soon she was crying out and screaming his name telling him things. “Oh god Dai! YES YES! Like that sugar! Like that!! HARDER!!” The sound of her screaming at him in pleasure was enough for him to thrust harder into her, so hard it was actually starting to hurt her, not like she could tell at this point right now. He smelt it though the blood coming from between her thighs. He knew he was ripping her open as he continued to swell in her, he didn’t not care. The blood added to everything going on.

Soon she was screaming as she came, he took was making growling sounds leaving bruises on her body as he sowed his seeds inside of her. Panting he slipped out of her picking up the thing called a condom and trashing it, then he looked to the blood over him and her bloody hole. That was going to leave a mark. She was still panting coming done from her sex high as he dressed, then she felt the pain. Groaning the whore sat up slightly looking at him. “Man that hurt, you must be really big.” She stated with a pained voice. Dai only looked at her and grinned. “Hmm yes I am.” Moving he headed for the door not uttering a word. Soon as he was out side of the door he heard her screams as she realized she was bleeding rather badly. Others rushed to see what was happening as he left the building.

She though now she would be screaming, in nine months her screams would carry louder. That’s when he would be back to collect what he created in her. Even now thinking of the screams made him slightly hard again. Ah oh well, things went on. But as now he slightly wanted to do again, though he had to space his times correctly so he didn’t have a collection of babies that where half breeds all at once. Though thankful they would be more his kind than not, though he wasn’t sure what that was. He continued on his way, with a smile on his red lips. Soon he had to do that again.

He had been looking and searching, his goals and needs where not complete yet. Four women in the past week where all carrying his children now, now he needed housing for the children to come. Walking the streets of New York he watched as he passed buildings. He wasn’t sure what he was looking for, but he would know it when he saw it. And he did as he came a pound a house, well more like a warehouse than anything, it was big and the windows where nearly black with dust and soot. Prefect, simply prefect. Walking into the place he looked around, not a sound and rather quite as well. This would work great, and it looked to be very abandoned, even better. He spent the next few moments wandering around looking at things. He would need to clean it up a little; he didn’t want any of his children getting hurt. Despite his lack of feelings he did care for his children, they all had a role to live out and they would see that chance to live it.

Taking a few moments he hunted down the care taker of the place, he knew there was one he saw the new foot prints on the dusty floor that where not his own. With soft easy steps he tracked down the man that seemed to be lazing about the main office. He was fat and sweaty; the first thing Dai noticed was the gun in the holster. That was a simple problem really, grinning to him self he snuck up on the man. The fat slob was to into his hoagie to even notice there was someone behind him. Delicate hands placed them selves on each side of the mans face and gave a simple effortless twist. Listening to the sickening snap he smiled reaching over and taking the keys to the place. Well that wasn’t difficult at all, dragging the body from the office he looked around. 

He though he had seen a metal crusher somewhere outside. Leaving the body near the office he went to the main part of the building, spying what he was looking for. Ah sweetness, going back to the body. He knew he was going to do this some other way than what he wanted to, dragging the body towards the crusher he looked around. Finding a chain and lift he fixed the body to the lift moving it over the crusher. Grinning he watched as he moved the lift so it dropped the body into the monster machine. Walking over to a switch on the side he started the line up, listening to the sweet sound of it crushing bones he left it there to run for a while. Time to clean house and get some bedding in there for all of his baby.

Cleaning took a few hours, more than he wanted it to take. And now he was unnecessarily dirty, looking down at his hands he and self he left the building. He needed to get a few things before he could wash up; going back to the office he looked for the man’s wallet. Such a slob he had left it there on the table. Picking it up he looked through it and the cards; memorizing the signature on the back he left the lot. Walking around once more he came on a hard ware store, smiling he went in and used the stolen card getting wood, curtains, piping for bathrooms, paint, and a lot of candles. He would hand make everything that he truly needed. Carting everything back to the warehouse he left one more time to get supplies and a few other things. He ended up with bedding for children and him self; he also now had shampoos and creamers not to mention soaps, food and a mini fridge that he could hide somewhere. 

The warehouse was becoming more and more like a home as he build a shower with a tub attached to it, the tub could hold two if not three people. It would be prefect for raising his children. He set everything up in the bathroom; there was even a mirror with candleholders. Then he set about making beds for all of them. There was one of the rooms on the second level he had cleaned out to make bedrooms and one for the kitchen. The lower level he wasn’t sure what he would do with that yet. Working on the bedrooms he made them livable. It was quite nice actually and his bed looked rather welcoming. But now to test how the water worked. Heading to the bathroom he built he stripped and showered. Ah the water worked just fine, and it felt mighty good actually. Now he was happily washed he was working on drying him self. Now he was done with that, he dressed again and headed out of the building. He was on the hunt again now that he had almost everything he needed.

Searching, searching and more searching. Why did women have to be so hard to find, a lot of them had something wrong with them currently. Six women that would be prefect if there had not been something wrong with them. He needed another woman to mate with and bare his children. That and he had become slightly hungry; sniffing the air lightly he looked for something he could eat. Oh look he found chicken, walking to KFC he used money he had stolen and got a buck of dark meet chicken. How delish, walking while he ate he looked around. His one red eye gave off a slight glow in the dark as it looked around for more mate able women. He must complete his job.

Guido had taken off do go do… something. This left me relatively bored and wandering the streets. This place has grown boring. Just about everything that could go wrong, Guido and I have caused. Now I’m just looking for something to entertain me for the hour it’ll take Guido to finish whatever it is he’s doing. Or for me to go get him. Whichever happened first. 

I pass a guy on the side walk, the smell of grease overpowering the chicken. After the smell had stopped making me feel nauseous, I got a better look at the guy. It wasn’t the red eye that caught my attention, but the aura surrounding him. It was supernatural, yes. But he wasn’t exactly a demon. Needless to say, he intrigued me.

Stopping he tossed the chicken bucket and licking his lips, looking around his eyes shifted. His red eye was slightly hidden by his hair, bad luck again. Moving he turned slightly looking over his shoulder. He noticed Die then blinking he tilted his head slightly his brow raised slightly. Then something caught his attention, sniffling the air he looked around. A woman ready to mate and from the smell of things she was clean too, no problems what so ever. He followed this woman his attention completely away from Die though that might be a bad things.

He found the poor girl by the bookshop, looking at a bookstand. He used his charm and his talent to make her interested in him. It did help his red eye seem to have a slight enchanting power. Glancing towards Die he gave a fanged grin leading this prey into a near by alley, it didn’t matter to him. He was gone maybe about twenty minutes before coming back from the alley, with out the woman and looking satisfied with him self. He had slightly different look about him glowier than when he went into the alley.

Being the curious creature I am, the moment this guy’s attention was turned to the girl, I simply became a part of the shadows. I followed them into the alley, finding sanctuary on a windowsill while this man went about impregnating the girl. I could smell that too, and what can I say? I’m a voyeur. And that little scene just makes me want to go and retrieve Guido that much more. 

Following him out of the alley by climbing along the building walls like a spider, I knew Daimaru could see me. It was just one of those feelings. Plus that knowing smile on his face never helped. “What are you?” I ask curiously from the shadows. What was the point of coming out if he can still see me?

He looked up at Die titling his head. “I am not sure.” That was fair enough he wasn’t sure what he was but he was enjoying it what ever it might be. “What are you?” He moved walking knowing you would follow and they could keep talking. The woman would wake up soon enough and find out what had happened. He moved chewing on his finger for a moment before stopping and looking up, then he turned his head sniffing the air once more. Damn he really needed to space the times he does this, licking his lips he looked back at you. “Why do you ask?”

“I’m a demon.” I state simply as though him not knowing were some major offense. And he was right, I do follow him. Like a little puppy following a treat held just beyond his nose. “Because I don’t know. You feel different.”

He looked over his shoulder at you. “I am different” He gave a fanged grin leading you back to his place because he was done for now. “Hmmm demon. That explaines why I can see you when no one else can.” He looked at you and grinned. “Have a name?” He stepped up to the warehouse he has deemed as home, you could smell the coppery blood smell from before when he took care of his pest problem. He left the door open for you to come in if you wanted. “Your not the only one that doesn’t know what I am. I do not know either, I just know what I have to do.” He grinned a bit moving to sit on a few pillows he had tosses about in a corner.

That smell doesn’t help the fact that I want to jump something. Blood for demons could almost be like wine. It takes a few seconds to pull myself away from that smell to focus on him again. In the back of my head though, I’m creating a list of all the things that I’m going to do to Gudio. And all the things I’m gonna want him to do to me. 

“What is it you have to do?”

He looked at you tilting his head “Creature a child. But the mother needs to special mother. These are just children that I need to create.” He looked around for a moment then at you, pushing his hair from his face. “Whats your name?” He liked the smell of blood, just like the whore when he did her. The smell of her blood made him need it even more. “I am Daimaru.” He watched you for a moment smirking. “I must create life and its protectors.”

“Create a child?” My head tilts to the side as though what he said was in some foreign language. “So I take it you haven’t found this special mom yet then.” My nose wrinkles and I fall down onto the floor in front of him. 

“I’m Die.” I state simply. “Who said you had to? Or do you just know you have to?”

He nodded slowly watching. “There is a special child that I must create and no I haven’t found its mother yet. I will know when I find her.” He let out a chuckle as you wrinkled your nose and flopped to the floor. “I just know this information. I woke up in a strange place a few days ago; I knew what I needed to do when I met the first female. I mated with her, because that will be my first child she will not serive the birthing.” He chuckled having it like that, he rather not the mothers live through the birthing. They did they might not like life afterwards.


“But you don’t know why you’re supposed to create it or anything? Just that you’re supposed to?” I ask, blinking. Fuck, I’d be pissed the hell off. But maybe that’s just me. “And you’ve just been running around the city impregnating anybody you can? That almost sounds like fun.”

He nodded. “Basically, and I know my name. That much I got to me.” He sighed a bit looking upwards he could see the baby beds he had hung up there, they where swinging lightly to a breeze that came through. “Hmm you can say that. I am trying to space it out. So I am not loaded with babies all at once. I am after all their father and the one to raise them.” He looked back at you and smiled. “Like the drone ant does for the queen or even a bee.” He smirked a bit, how he knew of these things beyond him. “I am sure there’s something else I am suppose to do. But I don’t know what that is. Actually I like it, I run around and have sex as much as I want. These people have a problem with my eye; it seems to slightly charm them. I am finding that out as I continue on.” He laughed closing his brown eye to have his red one stare you down.

My eyes travel to the ceiling, looking at the collection of ‘beds’ hanging from it. There were quite a few he had put up there. Interesting. When he mentions his eye, my own eyes shift down to him and the brown color falls away to reveal the glowing red. “Yeah, people don’t seem to like the red.” I just shake my head at that. People are sheep. 

“Sex is the best thing ever. You should try having it just to have it. You get to experience so much more.” I advise, nearly bouncing.

He raised a brow opening both eyes. “Really? I never thought of that. Just to have it?” He tilted his head lightly. “I am not sure I understand what you mean though. Ah a few don’t see my eye as red all the time. Sometimes they see what they want to believe.” He smirked at you and leaned back. “How do I experience so much more? I mean I like sex as is when breeding but whats the other points?” He was interested now.

“Sex for breeding is fine and all that, but doesn’t it feel good? And shit that feel good part is addictive isn’t it?” I ask, nearly bouncing. Addictive is a good way of putting it. “There’s lots of ways. And there’s also chains and bondage and all this other fun shit. It depends on your taste. See, I love fucking Guido while he carves designs across my stomach with a dagger. But that’s just me.”

He nodded, it did feel good, sitting up he listened to you noticing you would have to be chained down soon or you would bounce all over the place like a rubber ball. “I see. Tell me more Dai. Who is this Guido and.. he?” He raised a brow slightly. “The person you have sex with is a male?” He tilted his head, he was confused.

“Guido is mine. That’s the best way to explain it. Just mine.” I say, nodding. It’s not that I’m being defensive towards Daimaru, it was just a fact. Guido is mine, I’m Guido’s. It’s just the way it works. “Yeah, guy. Guys can have sex with guys. They’re not as squishie and soft as girls though. But they can handle a hell of a lot more abuse. Well, the right one, anyways. You look like the kind to be ontop.”

He nodded slowly not really caring about you taking defensive towards him about Guido. “Ah, I see.” He watched you for a moment nodding slowly. “Hmmm Guys they can? Where do you stick it then?” He still looked confused. “On top?”

“Oh yeah, guys can fuck guys. And, well, there are a variety of places. I mean, there are always blowjobs and wonderful things like that. If you both want to enjoy it, you just fuck them up the ass.” I say, again nearly bouncing. I probably look way to happy for my own good. “Yeah. On top. In control. You like your dick in people.”

“Blow.. jobs?” He blinked raising a brow again. He watched you for a moment and started laughing. “You Die need to be chained down. If your start pouncing to much you will go through the roof!” He laughed more and then looked at you. “hmmm I like that.. well I have only slept with women. I don’t know I never tried a guy” He looked at you grining the wheels where turning in his head. “Prehaps you should show me all these new things you speak of?”

“Yeah, blow jobs. They’re wonderful things. That’s when someone uses their mouth, and especially their tongue,” I explain, wiggling my eyebrows. I could get hard just thinking of how good Gudio’s blowjobs are. 

“Nah, I’m not that bouncy. I just like this subject.” I give him a slightly devious grin before continuing. “I can explain, but I can’t show. Guido would cut my nuts off.”

He wasn’t even the lest bit turned on, he never had any of those things so he didn’t know how they where. “Ah so? From the sounds of it you would like that.” He smirked at you noticing your pants. “Hmmm I see it must be good. It would help if I knew what you where talking about. Know  anyone who can show me? Like a brother of yours or something” He smirked at you and chuckled.

“Well, there’s the good kind of mutilation and the bad. Now as much as I like getting cut, I don’t want those things coming off.” I say, with a firm nod. My eyes fall with his to my pants. A soft laugh is heard before I look up at him again. Yeah, so this talk it turning me on. No point in hiding it. “I’m sure there are about a hundred or so people who’d fuck you if you asked.”

He smirked at you. “Not like you need them, you don’t create anything with them.” He smirked at you more and laughed. He nodded slowly watching you. “Why? I like the way you think, maybe a sibling of yours to play with and experment who thinks like you and such. So it would be fun to play with them.

“Hey! I might some day. You never know!” I say, crossing my legs in a rather defensive manner. “If you like the way I think, just find another Akio. I have a million family members roaming this planet. It’s kinda disgusting if you think about it.”

He laughed as you crossed your legs. “Hmmm okay, yes quite Disqusting. Tell me more Die. I want to know about this thing you call sex.” He watched you leaned back once more against the pillows. So devoted to your Guido, how amusing. He smirked watching you. “So what is your guido like? I would like to hear about him as well.”

“Sex is... sex. You just had it. I can smell it on you. What do you want me to tell?” I ask, a bit confused as to how much more he could want to know. “Guido is mine. And he’s the closest thing you’re going to find to a human demon. I’ve trained him so well.”

“Human demon? Trained?” He blinked tilting his head slightly watching you. “What you mean trained him? Is he not your partener or lover? So why train him?” He was slightly confused about this. “Ah so that was sex? IT was mating if you ask me, I made her pregnant in the in.” He smirked.

“Well usually when you have sex with someone, there are certain things you like. You can teach your lover these things. That’s called training. I call it training anyways.” I say nodding. It occurs to me just about now how fucked up his perspective of sex will be after talking to me. Should I correct this? 

No. 

“Mating, sex, it all requires the same basic thing. But I suppose sex is more enjoyable.”

“Hmmm I see so you train your lover to what you want to fee.” Now that was interesting, nodding he listened. “So mating and sex are the same thing?” He moved shifting lightly thinking about it. “And you can do this with men? Hmmmm” He had to go out and try a few of these things then.

“Yeah. He trained me too.” I say, even though I don’t quite want to admit that. “Well, I think sex is more enjoyable. The purpose of sex is to enjoy. The purpose of mating is to create. Enjoy sounds like more fun. And yeah, you can do it with men.” 

I pause for a moment, thinking about that. “So you’re goal is to produce a certain child and you want to go out and boff a guy?”

He nodded listening to you. “I see. Hmmm” He blinked at you and laughed. “Boff? What? Who said that, not that I don’t want to do anything with a guy..” Yet though he was thinking about it. “I am just hmmm looking at all my options here. I will still do what I need to do, my goal but doesn’t mean I cant play on the side now does it?”

“Boff means fuck. There are like a million words for it.” I say, shrugging. “Well, just go with what you like. The next thing that attracts you, just go for it. Forget your mission life-goal thingie.”

He blinked at you. “I cant forgot it! Its important.” He nodded then grinning at you. “Ah the next thing that attracts me? Hmmmmmmmmm well its sitting near me that’s for sure.” He laughed teasing you lightly as he smirked.

“You can forget it for a night or two. It’s not like it’ll kill ya.” At least, I assume some all powerful goddess won’t strike him down or anything. His next comment makes me laugh though. “Well yeah. I’m walking sex. But how about you start with the thing that attracts you after I leave.”

He laughed and rolled his eyes. “Hm its always on my mind. I don’t know what will happened after the goal is complete.” He smirked at you as you laughed. “That you are. Well crawling sex as well. Who said Guido would have to know anyway.” He snorted lightly a faithful demon how amusing.

The music from the small cd player poured over the fence that encased the patio of the small restaurant to the sidewalk. It was a habit of mine. Sublime was always being played while I was finishing up my shift. The restaurant had closed and it was only me, Seth, a few of the cooks, and Mr. Spencer who owned the restaurant. We made up a fun group and closing always brought out our silly side. I think it was partially due to the fact that we were all tired and when you're tired, you're not so self-consious. 

So the sight of me dancing on one of the emptied tables to "What I Got" wasn't quite a strange sight to the employees. Maybe to whomever passed us on the sidewalk it was, but at 10:30, there weren't many people just walking around. 

Despite little episodes like that, the work gets done, my tips are sorted and pocketed and I get to ditch the horrible appron that we're forced to wear. My guitar-string bracelets are put back on, my hair tied back with a navy blue and yellow star bandana, and my hoodie pulled on. This this made a button down blouse and dress slacks much more comfortable. 

My portfolio is picked up from the backroom (where it's kept when I don't have time to take it home before my shift) and I yell goodbye to who's left before walking out into the cold night's air. The walk home was always slow-- I never really want to go home.

He wander around looking for something to do, he was slightly bored thinking about. He heard the music and stopped looking into the restaurant. Blinking he watched the girl leave, yes that was her. Grinning he moved following her, this was her and he knew it. He could smell it on her, and that she was the one he was after. Though she was an odd one, looking through his hair at her with his single red eye he smirked.

Now he had to get her, he thought of something as he followed her.

It always seemed that when I walk home when there is really no reason for me to be there at a certian time, the walk takes me through various neighborhoods, sometimes delaying the time I actually get to the apartment by an hour. Not that anybody really ever noticed. Even if my mother and my stepdad were there, they were in their own little world. One that wasn't botherd with anything more than my college tuition. They didn't care much about me, but it was certian that i was to graduate from an art school. Go figure. 

But it's where I would have chosen to go in the first place. 

My eyes catch a little shoppe that was still open. A pastry one. A smile spreads across my face and I head in that direction, my walk quickening with a purpose. Desert sounded fabulous. I pull the door open and head inside and within moments I find myself just staring at the menu.

He followed her to the pastry shop standing near the window watching her. He would try to grab her when she game out. Titling his head he watched woundering what she was doing and what she was eating. But he knew she was prefect. Grinning his red eye slightly glowed under his hair. This was good, very good. He looked around the shop as well woundering what everything was and what it might do. Humans where strange but interesting things.
My attention is caught after a few moments by the chocolate raviolis. I decide that I must try these. I order a couple and pull my wallet out of my back pocket to pay for them as the lady behind the counter boxes them up. I think this might become a new favorite place. There are so many delicious looking things there. It will become my mission to try them all. 

I take the box from the woman after putting my wallet back. It's such a cute box! Plain white with a pink ribbon and the sticker saying where it's from. It makes my night so much better. Even going home doesn't seem so bad now that I have something like this. 

I see the boy looking in the window as I walk back towards the front door. Nothing about him really says that I should be wary of him, so I give him a smile as I shift my portfolio and the box so I can push the door open.

He watched her for a moment as she smiled at him he nodded to her and smiled back his eye trying to work its magic on her as well. He tilted his head slightly at what she bought watching as she pushed open the door. It was clear he was watching her, he didn’t hide it like others would. He would follower her again if he had to. He moved waiting for her to leave to start following her once more. As for now he was watching her, he didn’t want to mate with her too soon. He needed other children to come before the one she was going to be caring. 

His plans worked out in his mind as he took up following her again. Humans where so interesting something times. But this was the way it worked.

As I manage to push the door open without dropping anything, I give the boy another smile. Only this one is smaller, a little more shy. It’s amazing how confident you can get with glass between you and the other person. It doesn’t take long for me to feel his eyes on me. I only get a few steps away before I turn back to look at him. There was something curious about this guy, and I can’t really deny that. 

“Are you-- looking for something?” I ask timidly, turning to face him. I wasn’t trying to be mean or accusing, but it was the only thing to come to my mind right away.v

He grinned and nodded. “Yes I am.” He had found it though, titling his head he looked at her and smirked. “I have found it now.”  He stood there before moving closer, his moved his hair from his face watching her. Hm how interesting.

“You-- found it?” I ask, a bit confused by that. And that confusion showed in a bit of nervous laughter. The hand that had been momentarily freed from carrying anything rises up to push a few locks of hair out of my eyes. There was just enough of a breeze to be blowing the hair into my face. 

“I should get going,” I say after a moments pause. The situation was a bit odd. Well, not so much odd as uncomfortable. It’s not the first time some guy has tried to pick me up or anything, but the feeling that I don’t exactly want to leave makes it that much more awkward.

He nodded watching you. “I have found what I am looking for.” He moved closer towards you looking you over. “I never thought it would be prefect as this.” He was seeing her aura most of all as he watched her. “And so quickly too, simply amazing.” He blinked looking at her and slightly tilting his head. “What is you name?” He grinned walking closer to her reaching up he toyed with her hair moving his hand over her face. Almost like a blind man would trying to see the person that was infornt of them.

“Soft as well, delicate, very woman.” He was tempted to move his hands lower over her body but he just watched for now, it was like hunting for prey. Now she knew of him but he wasn’t sure if she was aware that she was being hunted. “Let me walk you home.” He grinned again, thankful for the darkness not showing off his slightly pointed teeth. He could always wait before mating her, he had others to mate with first more children to create.

“E-- Erin.” I manage to stammer. I don’t move away when he takes a few steps closer, but my breath does catch in my throat. I can feel the debate in myself between knowing I should run and not wanting to leave. The simple contact of his hand to my cheek sent a chill down my spine that resulted in goosebumps spreading over my skin like a forest fire. My bottom lip disappears behind my upper lip as my tongue runs over the suddenly dried skin to try and return it to the softness a woman’s lips should be. 

“I-- it-- Alright,” I say. I couldn’t refuse him. I tried but I just couldn’t and that felt so very odd. But I suppose just to the building would be alright. “It’s this way,” I say, pointing over my shoulder in the direction I was heading.

He nodded and waited for you to start walking again. He grinned at you. “Well Erin, are you so stun by my handsome looks you can no move your feet?” Oh a brat isn’t he? He chuckled lightly waiting for you to follow as they headed for your building. He was slowly luring you in bit by bit. He would have you eating out of his hands when he was finished, then he would mate with you. Creating the child he was sent to make.

“Daimaru. You can call me that if you want to.” He grinned to him self walking next to you and staying close. “How old are you Erin? What you do in life? What you plan in your future?” One he was going to take out like a sleigh hammer if he could help it. Grinning he though about what Die said, poor demon, poor little demon. He was sure Die would have fun with this one as well.

I open my mouth to say something, but nothing comes out. No witty remark or anything that one would normally expect from me in such a situation. There is that moment in which just stare at him and let my anger at my inability to speak shine through, but that’s gone in a second and I turn to catch up with him. 

“Daimaru? Where is that from?” I ask curiously. It was an odd name with automatically made me curious as to its origin. “How old am I? Don’t you know that you’re not supposed to ask girls their age?” I ask teasingly. Wasn’t that a saying? Somewhere by somebody? 

“I-- I’m a waitress, but I’m going to art school.” I answer, looking up at him as we walk. “Those are awfully big questions for someone you just met.”

He looked at her for a moment. “I am not sure, its Japanese I think. I haven’t found the time to look up the origin of my name.” He smirked lightly and looked at her. “Why not? I see nothing wrong with asking someone their age. Your going to art school you must be somewhere near or a little past your twenties.” He snickered looking away and glancing around, this place was like a basket of ripening fruit he could smell it everywhere. 

“A waitress?” He looked at her again and grinned. “And? There’s nothing wrong with asking questions of what you been looking for. Not when you find it.” Not like it mattered anyway, he was going to crush all your dreams to pieces later on. Matter of fact he got some more ideas and changes to his little dream home that he lived in. “What type of art do you do?”

“I don’t know. It’s just one of those silly things.” I say, laughing softly. “Twenty-one,” I say, nodding softly as though that would make it more truthful or something. 

“How do you know you found it? You don’t know me well enough yet. I could be-- I could be a sheep in wolf’s clothing for all you know.” I tease, poking him lightly with my elbow. “I do all kinds of art. Um, some photography. Black and white though. And I’m not that good at printing. I draw-- paint quite a bit. Whatever I get inspired to do, really.”

He nodded at you. “I was close then” He smirked at you chuckling. “Because I can tell when I have found what I am looking for.” He blinked at you as you poked him. “I am not worried about that. There is not much you can do to actually arm me if you chose to.” He laughed her nodding a bit. “Photography? You mean the pictures on paper?” He had seen some photos in the past few days he was still unware of how they where made. 

“Ah inspired hmm. How interesting” He glanced at her again and grinned. He looked around a bit again then back at her. “How much father to your home again?” He was memorizing the place for later, when he would come to mate with her. Not only he would try out what Die had told him. “Hey are you.. a.. what where they.. a virgin?” He grinned at her knowing that one would toss her cookies a little.

“Yeah, pictures on paper. Well, that’s one way photography works.” I agree. “You have to be inspired to create things. At least, that’s how it works for me. I suppose not everybody has to be inspired.” I shrug softly as I stop on the corner. Seeing that Daimaru isn’t following suit, I reach out and grab his arm to keep him from walking into traffic. “You shouldn’t walk in front of cars.” I say softly. 

“It’s just a few more blocks up that way.” I say, pointing in the general direction of it. You could see the top of the apartment building from here, but I don’t exactly point it out. I let out a laugh at his next question, not sure whether to be amused or slightly offended by that. “I’m not telling you that.”

He blinked as you grabbed him and dragged him out of the street. “Why not? They will stop if not they will stop one or another.” He grinned darkly amused about doing damnage to ones car. He tilted his head watching her. “Ah I see.” He nodded looking at the building smirking.

“You don’t have to tell me. I can smell it so I already know the answer.” He chuckled again, it was like a game of cat and mouse. Erin being the mouse and him being a cat who was playing with his meal before taking it. “Do you live alone?” He looked at her grinning. “Have any sisters or anything?” He was really playing with that mouse, with very sharp claws.

“It’s better not to tempt fate sometimes.” I say with the resolution you might see from a small child when they’re stating a simple fact and know they’re right. 

“You-- can smell it?” I ask, raising my eyebrows. I look at him for a moment as if he had a third eye or something. How can you smell that somebody is or isn’t a virgin. Well, in my case isn’t. “No, I don’t. I live with my mother and stepfather.” Bitch and step-jerk. But that doesn’t need to be said. “I’m an only child. Already more than people like them are equipped to handle
He looked at you and almost looked like he was pouting. “Why not? Tempting fate is always fun.” He nodded then grinning. “I can smell lots of things. Lets just say I have a very good nose.” He tapped his nose a bit watching her. “A problem child?” 

He smirked a bit so she had a mother, hopefully her mother was still in her prime. If not he could always play around learning that thing as just sex. If she wasn’t in her prime it didn’t mean she couldn’t bare any children, they would just run risk of not being what he was looking for. That was fine and dandy he could deal with those as they came along.

“Not when I have my portfolio with me.” I say, holding the case up that held most of my current artwork. “I’ll tempt fate when I don’t have my work with me.” This was much to valuable to do most of the antics like walking out in front of cars that I would normally do. 

“No, not a problem child. They’re just the kind of people that have no business raising a person.” I say simply, walking across the street once the lights suggested it was safe to do so. What about you? I don’t know anything about you.”

He looked at the case and nodded a bit. “I see normally you would. Do you let them hit you as well? It looks slightly fun” He looked at her and grinned he could change that either that or create a compelet new hell for them. He looked at her and grinned more now. Reaper what you sow, oh yes this was looking better and better.

He looked at her and shrugged. “Theres nothing to know about me, you have my name that’s all that there is about me.” He nodded lightly crosses the street after you grinning at the cars oh yeah he would have to jump out in front of a car soon to try his luck.

“Hit me? Lordy, no. I’d, like, be flattened so easily. Your body isn’t made of steal, ya know. They break easily.” I tease, turning the next corner to the street my building is on. 

“I’m sure there are lots of things to know about you. Like-- how old you are. Do you have family? Where are you from?” I list off a few questions just as an example. “Are you a virgin? I don’t get to smell these things.”

He blinked and looked at you. “Ah they do, suppose your right. It still looks like fun.” He smirked as he nodded, oh yeah he was going to have to try that sometimes. He blinked at her thinking about that. He would have to make a up a number.

“19. Family? Hmm yes I suppose I do.” He though for a moment thinking about where he was from. “Here in New York and no.” He smirked at her raising a brow. “Why not? Its not hard, some people have a sweeter smell they are virgins, the one with a more musky smell are not. If you though about it and just focused on it you would smell who are virgins and who are not. All hu.. people have the ablity to do so. How do you think men mated with women back when they where nothing more than cave men, they where able to smell who was read to bare and who wasn’t.” He smirked looking around again.

“Nineteen? Really?” I ask blinking. Well, he’s only two years younger than I, but there’s something about that that just seems to make me want to call him a baby. Maybe it’s the ‘teen’ part of it. 

“You suppose? What, do you not know them or something?” I ask, laughing softly. “Virgins smell sweeter? That’s an interesting notion. It’s one of those things that you just don’t think about I guess. Plus it makes a difference that no one really has sex with the primary purpose to mate. I don’t think anybody does.” It’s become one of those recreational things. I lean over a bit as we walk and smell his shoulder, despite the fact that it’s currently clothed. “I smell… incense? I think my nose needs to be trained.” I conclude, laughing.

He looked at her and nodded. “Yes really Nineteen. I am younger than you does it bug you?” He smirked a lot younger and older at the same time. He nodded slightly. “I don’t know them yet, I will in the next few months.” That was if everything went as planed. Chuckling he looked at you. “Yes they do, they have a much sweeter smell than people who have had sex before.” 

Raising a brow at you and smirked. “Are you sure about that? Some people do have sex to mate still.” He laughed at her and nodded. “Yes I smell like incenses because that the scent my body gives off.” He grinned at her moving a bit closer at her. “Inhale it long enough you might even start to feel good. No you just need to recognize scents.”

“No, it doesn’t bug me at all. I just-- I guess I assumed you were older.” I confess. I think I assume everybody is older than me. I don’t know why, I just do. 

“Well, some people do, I suppose. But about 99% of the population has it because it feels good.” And it’s addictive. But that’s not important. “Your body gives it off? Or were you just burning them before you left today? It smells familiar.” I lean in to smell it again. This time though, I end up bumping my nose against his shoulder because I didn’t see that he moved closer. “I might start to feel good? How is that?” I ask, laughing as I rub my nose.

He nodded “I might be in a way. I know a little more than you do about well people.” He looked at her and smirked. “So I have been told it feels good. Someone has also told me it can be very addictive.” He snickers and shook his head. “It smells familiar? No I don’t burn incenses if I do I am not home long enough for it to soak into my flesh. It’s the natural scent my body gives off. Most people have a light musky smell.” 

He grinned a her and looked at her. “Its hard to explain, but I can show you. Lets drop your things off and I will take you to a sana? Is that right.. those sweat baths, it is easier to show you that way because it will cause me to sweat. Not only that it will show you have a musky smell as well. As I said every human has that type of smel..” He really didn’t want to wait.

“Yeah, familiar. You know, like I’ve smelled it before. Or maybe my mind is playing tricks on me.” I decide and give a small shrug. But it does smell familiar. He does. I don’t even know how to explain it other than… he just does. 

“A-- a sauna?” I ask, laughing. “I really shouldn’t. Not that I don’t trust you or anything, but I have to be up somewhat early tomorrow morning and it’s already getting late.” Yeah, I do have to be responsible, even if I don’t like it always.

He nodded and smirked. “Ah okay.” He grinned looking around. “Yes a Sauna.” He was going to have to use his charm now. Turning he placed him self in front of you with his hands behind him. Titling his head just right his red eye came though his hair. “It wont take to long I promise and there is one near here.” Charm don’t fail me now.

“You will still get sleep. You will sleep like a baby matter of fact.” He chuckled thinking about that. With a baby that was, he was looking at her smiling. He was one that was very hard to resist.

I stop in front of him and just shake my head softly, letting a small laugh escape. He seems so determined to do this. I don’t quite understand the reason behind it, but I’m getting the feeling that I’m not supposed to. It’s his deal. I just like the way he smells. 

My bottom lip gets tucked softly between my front teeth as I think about my options. I could say goodnight, walk around him and the door to my building is right there. Or I could go with him and do-- and practice smelling people. The second option sounds so farfetched. 

“You promise I’ll still get to bed early?”

He nodded grinning. “Yeah, I promise! Well I promise it wont take to long.” He chuckled and tilted his head and grinning. “So run in side put your stuff up so we can go to a Sauna. It is close by.” He grinned bouncing back a bit so you can go up stairs into your apartment. “I can wait here.” He smiled again thanking his charm that he had. 

Another soft laugh escapes through my nose and I step around him to get to the front door. I take my keys out of my pocket. I unlock the front door and disappear in the building. This is so insane. Going with a perfect stranger to a sauna at 11pm. I should have just said no and contented myself with a short evening filled with chocolate raviolis before bed like I had planned on. But there was just something about him. I couldn’t say no. I tried to earlier and was practically physically unable to say it. 

It takes only a few moments, once the elevator is here, to get up to the fourteenth floor. I slip into the house quietly and straight through the pristinely modern house to my room. Mine was messy--- art supplies, portfolios, clothing all spread on the floor. My bed was simply a mattress on the floor. But I don’t complain. It’s still mine. 

I slip out of my work clothes and replace them with my bikini (because I have no plans to wander around in front of him naked), ripped jeans and worn old secondhand shirt and my hoodie. I grab my keys and make my way back outside to where Daimaru is waiting. 

“Okay. Ready.”

He grinned as you came down and nodded. “Okay come on!” He was like a child at times and this was on of them as he skipped off towards the location of the Sauna. He looked over his shoulder making sure that he wasn’t skipping too fast but it almost look like that he could just do that across almost anything. He wasn’t kidding they where at the Sauna in no time, it was really close.

Now why didn’t you know about this before? Well that’s because most people don’t see it because they don’t stop to look. Now him on the other hand sees almost everything he turned and looked at you. “Its Free so no worries” He reached out and took her hand dragging her in. It wasn’t really free but she didn’t know that, nor did she need to know that they weren’t paying attention and seeing them. Yes another useful trick, grinning he led her to one of the Sauna’s with a locker room near by. 

“You change while I get it ready.” He was going to warm up the coals a little moving he pulled open the door and slid in still fully clothed.

The sight of Daimaru skipping made me laugh. Of course, I have to follow suit. Skipping is one of those things that just make you happy. It must be the endorphins, or something. Besides, it’s not like I don’t go around skipping and dancing on tables normally. 

“You’re sure this is okay?” I ask softly as we enter the building. But even as we’re walking, the people at the counter don’t even look up. That eases my fears somewhat. I follow him closely throughout the little place. I don’t even know what this place is. Spa? Gym? 

“Okay,” I say timidly, surrendering the hold of his hand to venture off into the locker room. I find an empty locker easily - it being so late at night - and start to pull off my clothing. Shoes are put in first and the rest of my clothing are folded up neatly and put in the locker. I grab the key and pin it to the hip of my bikini and track down a stack of fresh towels. I wrap one around me tightly and manage to find my way back to the sauna without problems. 

I push the door open and I’m hit by a wall of air that is almost too hot to breathe. I have to cough a few times before my lungs even recognize it as oxygen.

He nodded. “Its fine” He smiled sitting in the sauna with his shirt off. His skin was already becoming sweaty from the hot hair. Though the musky smell from him was only light and you couldn’t tell until you got closer. His short hair clung to his skin as he smiled at you. Patting the place next to him. “Come on sit down.” 

Once you sat down he checked you out then pushed his hair off his skin holding out a sweaty arm. “Now slowly inhale, just slowly. You would give your self a head rush if you breathe too quickly. Just like normal breathing.” He grinned knowing what he was going and it was all part of his plan. Though he loved the way his sweat seemed to tingle the human scenes and awaken them. 

Oh yeah he was going to working well with this one. He was pulling out all the stops for her. He still wondered where she smelt his scent before.

Fidgeting slightly, I walk across the small room and take the seat next to Daimaru. I don’t untie the towel just yet. It’s a matter of comfort, really. I’m not comfortable enough yet to take it off. Therefore, the towel will stay on. 

“Inhale? Inhale what? Your smell? Okay,” I say scooting just a bit closer. I do as he says, inhaling slowly. His smell is more powerful here than on the street. There is that feeling of comfort that comes from the smell. It’s like nothing I’ve ever really smelled before and yet it was so familiar. It sent a small shiver through my skin. 

“I just smell-- you.” I say, looking up at him.

He nodded. “Yeah but give it a moment I don’t change the smell just the potency of what your smelling.” He grinned watching you, knowing the more you touched him and smelt his musky scent that you would feel that warm feeling in your belly that would tingle your body and work its way down to your female parts. 

Reaching out he placed his fingers on your cheeks making them dance of your skin as he grinned. Lifting his other hand he pushed the hair from his eyes and face allowing his red eye to be completely visible. “How you feeling?” He licked his lip still sweating; his musky smell was great with every passing moment. He was such a naughty naughty boy, though he was loving every moment of it.

“It doesn’t smell much different. Just stronger.” I say, taking a shaky breath in through my mouth. His smell was starting to make my head spin. It was almost too thick, but intoxicating in the most definite of senses. 

“I-- I’m fine. Dizzy. I’ve never been in a sauna before.” It had to be that. I mean, a person can’t make you dizzy. Can they? I’ve always felt nauseous when smelling someone who wore too much cologne or perfume. My eyes fall on his hand for a moment before looking back up at him. “You’re wearing a contact?” I ask, focusing for a moment on that one eye.

He nodded. “That’s the point, its suppose to be stronger.” He moved and smiled leaning forward a bit. “Are you sure your fine? Dizzy, I don’t think the Sauna is what making you Dizzy.” He was caressing your face softly smiling at you. “Do you think it’s a contact?” He knew his scent was getting heavy in the room. He was planning on it.

“Do you need to lay back? If your Dizzy I don’t want you falling and getting hurt. I guess a Sauna can make you dizzy the air gets so.. heavy.” His voice lowered its tone as he moved helping you to sit back slightly. “Here lean back.. rest. Just breath slowly and normally and everything will be okay.” He nearly purred his words out to you. He leaned over you still caressing your face. “Just breathe.. slow and normal, like out side.” He was close to kissing you, which he gave you a moment of breathing more of his scent and then clamed your lips. Just the feel of his skin and his soft lips made you tingle.
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I let him guide me until I’m leaning back against the benches in the room. The closer he gets, the more my head spins. But it’s not the nauseating dizzy from fair rides. It’s a good dizzy. What it feels like, exactly, I can’t quite place. Like the world is turning upside down and he’s the only source of gravity. 

With him leaning in as close as he is, I’m more than certain he can hear me breathing. He can hear how shaky my breath is because my heart is beating so fast. And it catches in my throat when he presses his lips against mine. I let my eyes close and just surrender to the kiss, despite any protests my mind makes.

He continues to kiss her softly at first before making his kisses a bit more hungry, his hands slowly moving from her face to roam over his body. This was the reason he was such a breeder machine so to speak, his body gave off the phermons that most females had plus the male chemicals that actracted females. He let his hands glide over her hips moving up closer towards her bikini.

He reached around slowly using very nimble fingers to undo the ties in her Bikini. Leaving nothing but the one around her neck holding the piece of cloth in place, all the while his lips worked against here before breaking and allowing her to breath. He guided his lips down her chin and under her jaw, slowly kissing and nipping against her neck all the while he grinned inwardly about everything. So prefect though her own body had an addictive effect on him self, it wasn’t strong enough to cause him to want more.

His own swelling needs helped that as his fingers moved over the towel rapped around her waist as he sucked and nipped at her neck. He was going to take his time with this one.

I do nothing to stop him kissing me, but simply wrap my arms around his neck to continue kissing him. His lips were so hypnotizing, the feeling of the soft skin of his tongue caressing mine was an almost blissful feeling. There were so many things that felt right about this little moment that it scared me. But it took the absence of his lips for me to feel that fright. I didn’t feel the ties to my bikini top being untied until just now-- now that it is hanging limply against my chest. 

His hands venturing down to the towel just caused more fear to rise up in my stomach. This was too fast. I just met him and now this. The part that scares me even more is that I want this. 

“Dai,” I whisper as my fingers dig softly into his upper arms. “Stop, please. Stop.” I beg softly. This is too much. I manage to push my way out of his arms. Standing from the bench, I pull the towel off so that I can wrap it around me to cover my chest as well. “I-- I’m sorry. I can’t,” I manage to stammer before running out of the sauna and into the locker room.

He looked up as you pushed him away, his red eyes glowed as he was pushed away. Growling lightly he watched her run off. Damn, he was so close what had made her resist him. Growling lightly he got up and followed her into the locker room. He looked around for her. “Erin? Whats the matter do you not want me?” He was not amused, why didn’t his something that normally happened him.

He poked his head around the sides of lockers. “Erin where are you..” He lowered his voice sniffing the air. “Why did you stop Erin.. did it not feel good. Where you not enjoying it. I told you I found what I was looking for. Erin it was you that I was looking for.” He knew he could find her by smell and the cool air felt good on his skin. “Come out Erin, tell me why you stopped.” He looked around a bit more. “Don’t you feel it Erin, deep down you where being called to me. If not I would have never found you Erin. That and you can smell me and you know the smell. Other women can not even placed the smell in their minds. Don’t you feel safe with me Erin. I know you do.”

Once I had found myself in the safety of the locker room, I dropped the towel so that I could reach up and retie the bikini top. I find my way to the locker quickly, trying not to notice the tears streaking my face. My hoodie and jeans fall to the floor moments before I do. My knees just give out and I practically collapse. What the hell is wrong with me? Why did it feel so good? So familiar. 

I freeze when I hear Dai enter the locker room. It’s no use trying to hide, I know he’ll find me. I just stay where I am, on the floor under my locker. “That’s what scares me.” I finally say, wiping the tears from my cheeks. All of it. It all scared me. The way I want him, the way I feel safe, the way I’m drawn to him. It’s all so unreal.

He peeked around the corner and saw her sitting on the floor. He moved lowering him self and crawled towards you. “That’s because you are what I am looking for Erin. Your not completely what you think you are. Your so much more.” He crawled towards her until he was close enough to nuzzle his face against her like a cat, he was still sweaty from the sudden cool air. “WE are created for one thing, giving life Erin.” He tilted his head and pushed his hair from his eye, it was glowing slightly with a soft puls. 

“I need you Erin, you need me. Our needs a screaming for each other, cant you hear it?” He purred at you grinning. “Don’t you see we are like two aliens cry out for each other deep down.”  Reaching out he gently caressed your face. “Why you so scared of it Erin. I only awoke a few days a go and I deal with it fine and its not because I am male. Ask your self, is my eye real?”

I want to pull away from him when I feel him nuzzling against me, but I don’t. Just like before when he asked me if he could walk me home, I couldn’t. It’s like my body is betraying my mind. It’s so unfair. 

“I can’t. I can’t just give myself away like that.” I say, looking down at my knees. My eyes close for a moment when I feel his hand against my cheek again. I turn my face just enough so that I’m practically nuzzling his hand. “No. It can’t be. Eyes aren’t red.” I say stubbornly.

He chuckled softly. “Why not? This was what was meant for you Erin as it was meant me.” He moved touching your belly. “You have a role in life not as an art student but as so much more. Someone is waiting for you, to worship you in life as a mother. So much more than your own mother as been to you. Someone so deserving of motherly love waiting for you to create them.” He moved and scooping you up into his arms. 

“No, it can be. Human eyes aren’t red. I am not Erin and your not completely human either. Or you wouldn’t be drawn to me the way you are.” He moved leaving the bath house with you then flittered off skipping on to the fenching around the building until he was at the roof tops. “Hold on to me Erin I will not drop you.” He move flittering off again, skipping from building to building. “Do yo see not? I am not Human, But I need you, I know that. I need you. And you need me Erin. We need eachother.”

Everything was set and ready a few children would be here soon. He had not spoken to Erin for a while not. Not after they went to the Sauna, but he has watched her and sent some rather interesting dreams here way at random points. He was sure he was driving her mad, though he was hoping with need. Very thing was ready for his children, moving he counted the bottles full of cream and milk. Also he made sure the covered cart he had created was able to hold about four children at one time. There where even soft bedding to cradle them as he traveled in order to pick them up. 

He was so much better than most fathers out there; he cared and raised his children lovingly. Well as much as his kind could, once he was sure everything was okay he left his building and back tracked his matings. He was drawn to his children and their mothers by scent now; he knew where his first was currently. And from the smell and feel of things she was in labor. This child was very quick and his siblings where yet to come as well, the next few days he would be collecting his children not allowing any to go unaccounted for.

Leaving the building he pushed his cart towards a local hospital where the mother of his first child was starting to give birth. Well you could say give birth but this was rather interesting and messy way. Leaving his cart hidden he made his way inside unnoticed, following the scent and smells of mother and child. It made it rather easy to find her; walking past the nursery he smiled at all the children there. The babies all loved him and seemed to calm giving the nurses less of a hard time. Then he started towards the delivery room the whore was in; once again he slipped in UN noticed to anyone but her. 

She screamed more like a mad woman the moment she saw him. Grinning watching her face pain to feel the thing inside of her turning. Listening to the doctors and smirking as they stated the mother was losing blood and they would have to an emergency C-section, all the time he was standing there with his single red eye glowing. He was making the baby move, well not truly but it felt its father near by and wanted him not his human mother. Watching as they sliced her belly open in order to save her life and the life of her child. This was so much fun, chuckling he heard her scream at the same time his baby let out a might wail stating he was alive and there.

He turned his attention to his child smiling happily; it was a boy, so prefect. He waited for the nurses to clean up the child and take it away. The mother was left dying from blood loss during the ordeal. Life was so grand for him, walking back towards where they took his son too he listened to the frustrated cries of his child. He couldn’t wait to show him to Erin, but he knew that wasn’t wise to do. Yet he couldn’t resist the a tempt to show him off to Erin. He knew she would understand soon why she was pulled to him. 

Wandering into the nursery he looked for his son. Once he had located the child he picked him up smiling and cradling him in his arms. This wailing stopped the moment his father picked him up. The nurses didn’t know until he left that the child was gone. All the other children where silent and sleeping peacefully as well. Walking back out to his cart he removed the top that was nothing more than a blanket to keep the warmth in and gently set his first child down into the cart. Then he coved it and walked away with his child. He wanted to show Erin.

It didn’t take him long to find where Erin was, he had been watching her all this time. Waiting for the right times to come to her again. Sitting on a fence he took out his first child and cradled him, giving him the bottle which he had warmed up with his body. He wanted to see physically see Erin, he knew his first son would help with Erin greatly. What woman could refuse a child as cute as this one. He had no name for the child yet, he would have to come up with one. Smiling down at his baby he rocked it softly letting it eat. Glancing up he looked around smiling, now only if he could get his honey bee to play nicely.

Blinking he looked slightly confused, did he just call Erin his honey bee? Yes he did, laughing he shook his head rocking his child to sleep and placing the baby back into the cart gently. Covering the cart once more so the baby can sleep peacefully with out any disruptions. Looking around he grinned sitting back on the fence once more. Chewing his lip he watched looking around for Erin, this was he school and he knew it. And he knew she would be out soon.

It had been a few weeks but he had been tracking Erin as she moved around. Currently he had hunted her down at school. Grinning he sat under a tree waiting for her to come out of the building. He hadn’t been there long, he had been so busy lately. Yet he managed time to watch her and tracking her every move. He also made sure no other males where around her or trying to mate with her.

They where usually hospital after he got done with them and wouldn’t talk. He grinned to him self very proud. Now only if he could get Erin to warm up to him a little more.

“Yeah, yeah, I’ll see you tomorrow at work,” I tell Seth as I pack up my paints into my portfolio. Seth is probably the best friend I’ve made at this school, and really that came about when we discovered at work that we both went here. It’s funny how you can never notice co-workers in the same place as you. Then again, we’d only been working together for maybe a week by that time. 

I return Seth’s kiss to the cheek before he exits the room before going back to packing up my stuff. All my supplies go into a little bag so as not to mark the artwork in it. My newest piece, which had dried completely during the last part of class, is deposited gingerly in the case and I zip the thing up before slinging it over my shoulder. I swear this thing couldn’t get any heavier. 

For the past few weeks I’ve been trying to forget that night at the sauna. I mean, how are you supposed to react when you’re told that you’re not fully human? It’s like a bad sci-fi movie. But moments like these, when I’m doing nothing but walking, I can’t help but think of it. Part of me is hoping that when I turn this corner, he won’t be there. I know he won’t, but there’s that fear that he might be. And then there’s that hope that he will be. I miss that smell-- his smell. It was so much like home, for lack of a better term. 

Pushing the door open, I step out of the school and inhale deeply. My jacket is pulled around me tighter and I start the walk home.

He was there, he stepped right out infornt of her after he threatened Seth’s life for kissing his mate. Seth would be missing work tonight that was for sure. He grinned looking up at her as he moved. “Erin..” Yes he was a prick but that scent was there, it tickled her nose this time because she had already smelt it before. He was waiting for her as well, tilting his head he watched her.

“Are you going home?” He grinned knowing he could get in at anytime. Which he hasn’t yet. Hmm he wanted her, to touch her, to feel her, to move with her, to hear her. He wanted all of her as his eye lids lowered slightly in a lustful way.

The moment I hear Dai’s voice, I freeze. It only takes a moment for that smell to get to me and I want to rush into his arms almost instantly and just hug him and burry my face in his shoulder. I don’t though. I’m too afraid, so I just stand there and look like a deer in the headlights for a moment. 

“Dai,” I manage to say softly after a moment. “Uh, yeah I am.”

He nodded. “Okay lets go then.” He grinned walking up next to you waiting for you to move forward and head home. “Erin we are suppose to be going home.” He chuckled lightly at you, then poked your side. “Stop staring.. unless you want people to think you’re dating me.” He moved and took her hand then spun her around so quickly she didn’t have time to blink. Then he kisses her deep and needy right there and then.

A few people had already gathered and some girls where getting all girly over the fact that cute guy was kissing a girl from their school. Yes he was evil. Standing her back up he smiled and winked at some girls giving her envious looks. “Lets go home now Erin” He knew she would be still stun from that

About this time I was being stubborn. I was trying to tell myself that I don’t want him as much as I think I do. And him walking me home is something I want to protest, except I can’t find the words. All I can do is stare at him. Even as he’s talking to me, I don’t exactly hear him. 

My the time I felt the touch on my hand I was already being kissed. I feel like I’m five steps behind reality, and by the time I get to the point of kissing him back, it’s already over. 

“I-- but--“ I manage to stammer. I see the look that he’s giving the other girls and this small sense of jealousy rises up in me. That, in accompaniment to the embarrassment causes my cheeks to flush and I start walking away from the school quickly, not bothering to check if he’s following me or not.

He just grins and follows you knowing you where jealousy of the other girls trying to get his attention. But he wasn’t interested in them at the moment, he wanted Erin. Chuckling he walked up besides here. “But what Erin? And why you so mad.” He glanced up at you smirking. “Because those girls where trying to flirt with me?” He was going home with you today and he was going to go inside. 

If you refused he would just kiss you again until you gave in. He already saw that worked well enough for now. Reaching over he took her hand slipping his fingers through hers, he held her hand all the way home smirking inwardly at how flustered he could get her.

“I’m not mad.” I protest sternly. I’m not mad, after all. Well deep down I suppose I am a bit angry. But it’s for reasons other than the girls trying to flirt with him. “I’m confused.” I answer finally, slowing down my walk a bit when I see that I’m not losing him. 

I take a deep breath and try to relax when I feel his hand claim mine. “I just-- I’m sorry.” I apologize softly. What I’m apologizing for, I’m not entirely sure. But I do. 

The apartment building is closer to the school than to the restaurant, so our walk is considerably shorter. When we round the corner, I reach into my pocket and pull my keys out. “This is me,” I say softly, pointing to the door.

He smiled knowing what kind of reaction he was getting. “Your forgiven.” He was a snotty little shit sometimes. Chuckling a bit he continued to walk with her. He tilted his head looking at the building. “I know.” He moved and kept holding her hand as he walked towards the door. He looked at her and grinned. “Arent you going to go in?”

He was implying he was going with her this time. Smirking he knew he could get her to do what he wanted to. Raising a brow he waited for her to say something against.

“I-- yes, I am.” I say after a moments pause. I pull my hand out of his and unlock the door. After pulling it open I pause and turn back to him. “Thanks for walking me home,” I say. Invite him in? I’m too scared to. I know that my mother and stepfather aren’t home right now and that makes me nervous. I don’t know if I trust myself alone with him.

He was right behind you looking up at you. Moving he made you come closer as he kissed you again. His fingers tangled in your hair as he kissed you, his tongue flickered out wanting access into your mouth as he kissed you. He wanted in both the building and your mouth. He knew you couldn’t refuse as much as you wanted to you, you couldn’t refuse. Grinning he kept it up until you where breathless.

He knew it would leave you stun and breathless. Taking that moment while you looked utterly confused he slipped past you into the Building. Grinning towards you he raised a brow. “Erin are you coming?” How did he get behind you so quickly?

The kiss I wasn’t expecting like I probably should have been. Thankfully my portfolio is one of those that gets in the way of everything. Right now it’s the thing that’s sandwiched between Dai and myself, preventing me from clinging to him. Then he’s gone. 

I hear his voice behind me and turn to see him already in the building. “Dai,” I say, stepping into the lobby. “I-- I don’t think this is a good idea. I mean, you coming up to my apartment with me.”

“Why not?” He pouted at you knowing that would work too. “I want to ride that!” He pointed to the elevator and then looked at you. Smiling he ran over to you and grabbed your hand. “Come one Erin lets go up!” He chuckled dragging you to the elevator, in times like these he was so child like and cute it was hard to resist him. “Make it work Erin, I know you cant.” He nodded firmly leaning against the wall this arms crossed.

He watched you smiling wanting to ride the elevator. He was a goober at times, so hey he had his moments.

After finishing a few articles of homework while listening to Dai’s soft purrs, I climbed into bed with him. I didn’t have the heart to kick him out, nor did I really want to. Despite how much this new person in my life caused me stress, I couldn’t help but feel comforted by his presence. It was an odd combination, really. The very thought of him sent me into a panic attack about some of the things he’s told me. This whole theory of me supposed to be having a child with him-- that was one of the most intimidating and frightening things I have ever heard in my life. There were too many things left to do in my life before then. Too many places to go, too many things to learn. 

However, my fear of him and of the things he’s said didn’t stop me from climbing into bed with him after changing into pajamas in the closet. It took some work to get him to uncurl from his little ball, but practically the moment I laid down net to him he curled around me. I didn’t mind that too much. Especially since him holding me in his sleep wrapped me in his scent. It resulted in one of the first nights that I didn’t need the bear in the bed with me. 

What was even more amazing than crawling into bed with him was waking up still wrapped in his arms. I’d say that was one of the best feelings in the world. I can’t explain it though. I could have lay there all day and not minded. I suppose I was growing more used to the idea of being his “mate” each day. It was still a scary thought, but being here with him was so comfortable. Though I can feel a soft ache start to form in my back, and I know it’s time to get up. But this morning, I decide to ignore my morning routines. I don’t want to leave the room. Instead, I retrieve my drawing pencils and sketchbook from my portfolio case and content myself with drawing Dai while he sleeps.

Lazily he opened eyes blinking them. He was still purring softly and contently. Moving he buried his nose into the pillow before moving his hair back for him face. He should get up soon but his mate’s scent was everywhere. He called Erin his mate because it was true wither or not she wanted to admit it. Moving he looked up finding her drawing something, grinning he figured he would just lay there until she realized he was awake. She was pretty really pretty. And her scent it was wonderful for him.

Smiling slightly he watched her, before he yawned making a little squeaking sound. Blinking looking up at you. “What you doing?”

The sound of Dai’s voice scared me to death. I had gotten so into my drawing that I didn’t even realize that he was awake. The pencils that I had been holding fall to the floor as I jump and the sketchbook nearly joins them. Fortunately that is caught before it can hit the floor and risk bending pages. 

“I-- I’m drawing.” I answer, taking a deep breath to try and clam my nerves.

He snickered a bit as he scared the living crap out of you. “What you drawing?” He continued watching with a smirk on his lip. “Did I scare you?” He knew he did but he had to ask anyway as he sat up a bit and yawned one more time with that strange squeak at the end as he watched you. “I still feel sleepy, but.. I slept. Did you sleep too?” He tilted his head slight smirking. He could be an ass sometimes, though he enjoyed frustrating you to no ends.

“I-- I was drawing you. Sleeping,” I say, closing the sketchbook. It and my pencils get safely set aside before I pull my knees up to my chest fully, wrapping my arms around my shins. “Yeah, I did sleep. Not quite as long as you though,” I say, teasing him a bit.

He blinked. “Drawing me? Sleeping? Why where you doing that?” He tilted his head at you and smirked. “I like to sleep, it’s as relaxing.” He nodded a bit and smirked. “You would sleep a longer if you would and me mated. I would wear you out.” He grinned at you. Oh was he trying to say he would out last you? Maybe he was changeling you. He had that smirk that said yes he was, but it was all in fair play, then again he never really played fair. “I am hungry do you have any food?” He grinning knowing your mother was up and bout too.

“Because I wanted to,” I say, looking down at my knees. His next comment has my cheeks turning a definite shade of red. “I-- I can’t,” I answer after a moments pause. I shake my head lightly before standing up and rubbing the pencil lead off of my hands onto the pajama pants. 

“Yeah, food’s in the kitchen.” I answer softly.

He chuckled and moved off the bed. “You want to but you wont  your self to get in.” He moved to leave the room cause he was hungry, he bet you where as well. “Are you hungry as well” He opened the door and headed for the kitchen where he saw your mother lurking around. Grinning he thought about what he could do with this.

“I can’t Dai. Just leave it at that for now,” I say softly-- perhaps a little sadly. There were just too many things in my head and they were all so confusing. I just didn’t know what to make with half of them. 

The closer to the kitchen we get, the louder the sound of pots and pans banging around get. I try to grab Dai’s arm to pull him back, but it’s no good. He had already rounded the corner into the kitchen. “Who the hell are you?” I can hear my mother ask Dai. I stay around the corner, too afraid to show myself to her. I already know what she’s going to say, and I don’t want to hear it. I can’t hear her call me a slut or a disappointment anymore.

He looked at Erin and just grinned. Once her mother he just grinned back at her confronted him. “ What’s it matter to you?” He was grinning at her moving his messed up hair out of his face, his red eye visible to the woman. “Thought I think some where in you you already know who I am. I think if you think about it a little you can figure it out on your own woman.”

“It matters to me because this is my house.” I can hear the irritation in my mother’s voice rising. I know that this won’t result in anything good later. If it the harassment didn’t come from my mother herself, then it would most definitely come from my step-father. Already I was making plans to perhaps stay at Seth’s for the night. 

“I know who you are. You’re the boy I’m kicking out of the apartment. Go, get out.” My back hits the wall in the hall. My legs are too weak to cooperate. I can’t seem to summon the courage to walk into the kitchen. Every once-in-a-while I remember why it is I try to avoid them. I can tell she’s been drinking. The only time I’m ever been scared of my mother is when she’s been drinking.

“Hn. This isn’t your house, it belongs to your daughter because I know what you have been doing. You been sucking money off her father all this time.” He moved so she couldn’t get him grinning a fanged grined. “I know you hate her.. why.. why do you hate her so much. You keep her traped! Your wrose than what your husband was! You’re a horrid bitch!” He moved reaching out and slapping her. “Nothing but a drunken human abusing your own child because shes different. You know shes different don’t you. That’s why you left her father.”

He was standing his ground against the woman that had terribly hurt his mate. Erin was his mate he would put things to right as well. “I am Daimaru! Didn’t your husband I tell you I was coming, a boy who was not human to take your daughter from you! To become her mate and her his mate!” His eye was glowing as he watched the woman called Erin’s mother. “Your nothing but a slut, not worth the time he spent on you. The only thing you did right was give birth to Erin. You cant throw me out, not when I can break your spine like a brittle twig.”

The things I can hear Dai say from around the corner makes me start to shake. I can feel that in my knees, and I can feel the tears start to sting my eyes. That’s when I push myself away from the wall and rush into the kitchen. “Dai, stop. Please?” I beg, trying to push him out of the kitchen. I know that against better judgment, mom will try to hit him and she’ll probably end up dead. Despite how much I dislike my mother that is the last thing I want. A worse punishment for her would be to live.

He looked Erin as she clung to him. Blinking he moved and wrapped his arms around her walking her picking her up. Putting her over his shoulder he walked towards her bedroom setting her down on the bed. “Stay in here and back something. Your staying with me from now on.” He left the room and closed her going back to the kitchen and used his charm on her horrid mother. He would leave her with a little surprise once he got her in the bedroom. Oh he would leave her alive and ruin her relationship with her current husband.

Wandering back to Erins room after his little ‘quicky’ he opened the door. “Are you ready? We need to leave now before you mother wakes up and tries something stupid.”

“Dai, no. Just leave her alone,” I beg him as he walks out of the room. I know he isn’t listening to me. I burry my face in my hands and just cry. This is why him staying was a bad idea. I would have been out of here and down to the school already. I knew my mother would be drinking, and that never spells anything good. 

The sound of the door opening startles me out of my little ball. “Leave? What-- no. I can’t just leave. What did you do to my mom? I can’t-- no. My tuition to school, what about that?” I ask, my sentences breaking with confusion and the sobs still stuck in my throat.

He moved and crawled over to her nuzzling against her. “I didn’t do anything to her, she passed out and made sure she got to bed. She knows who I am, I wouldn’t doubt it. You need to get out of here Erin she’s a bad woman.” He moved and nuzzled her move. “Don’t worry about that stuff I will take care of you Erin, I am your mate. I am supposed to take care of my mate. Hurry get your stuff; take what you we need can come back for the rest.” He moved wrapping his arms around you.

“You don’t need her anymore Erin you have me that’s all you need, if you want to go to school you will go to school. I will take care of your needs my mate.”

I burry my head in his shoulder and cry. I know he can feel my shoulders shaking as the sobs take over. I’ve always wanted to get out of here-- to just go. But I knew that I couldn’t. Not until I was finished with college. At least, if I wanted it for free. How can he afford art school? How? All of this is just too much. 

“I-- how? How can you afford it, Dai? It’s so expensive.”

He petted your hair and nuzzled you. “Don’t worry about it Erin. I will take care of it.” He grinned and purred to you. “You’re my mate I will take care of you.” He moved hugging you tightly then moved standing you up. “Pack what you want to take now and we can come back for the rest. But quickly Erin quickly. We need to leave before your step father comes back.” He petted your hair smiling. “Don’t worry about a thing Erin, I can afford I assure you.” He nodded smiling at you.

“I-- um,” I say, trying to gather my thoughts. “My portfolio-- the one over there. I need that. And clothes, I need those too.” I push myself from Dai’s arms and point out one of my portfolios to him. The one with all my school work in it. I grab one of my duffle bags from the closet and start picking up clothes from the floor and my drawers and stuffing them in the bag. Only my favorites though. I grab my backpack next and stuff all of my art supplies into it. Well, what isn’t already in that portfolio. And my journals and other various trinkets that I don’t want to loose. 

“I-- I need the portfolio behind that one too. And my blanket.” I don’t want to leave my comforter. It’s my favorite thing in the world.

He nodded gathering stuff that was pointing out to him. The blanket and her teddy bear couldn’t for get that, he looked at her and grinned. “Okay is this all for now? We can come back and clean out the rest of your room.” He nodded bouncing towards the door carrying your stuff that you had no more arms for. He walked to her bedroom door waiting her with a grin. “Are you ready now?”

He was waiting with a grin, he had done something to your mother but well that would be something that shows up later. Besides she desrvered it.

“Umm, yeah, that’s it.” I say, looking around the room. I give him a nod to reaffirm this statement, before slinging my backpack over my shoulders. I stuff my wallet and my keys in my duffel bag and pick that up. I grab his hand and lead him out of the apartment and to the elevator. 

“Where-- where is your home?”

He smiled and just bounced looking over at you. “Oh it’s in the more business part of town. Not that far really.” He led you out of the apartment and down past where you worked. Actually it was father than he thought, they walked for about twenty minutes before they started coming up to warehouses and old pants. There he finally stopped and led you into an old warehouse type building.

“Here I live here.” It was pretty clean and there was candles everywhere. He led you up the stairs to the rooms. Some of them where the baby beds where had their doors shut, so he took you to his room which had a large California king bed in it. “here we can put everything in here” He nodded letting go of your hand and putting your things on to his bed. He looked around figuring he would have to make a dresser for you now.

I knew the moment he said that it was on the business part of town that we’d have a bit of a walk ahead of us. Not that I minded much. I was used to walking long distances and it was rare that my portfolio was light. 

“You live in a warehouse?” I ask curiously, following him inside. I had heard of some warehouses being renovated into apartment buildings, but I didn’t think they were around here. “The whole thing?” I ask, a bit in awe as he leads me through the building. It’s pretty easy to see that this isn’t an apartment building. It was… a house. 

I walk over to one of the corners to set my stuff down. Looking over at the bed I can only imagine how small my comforter will look on it. The thing barely even covers a queen bed, which was perfect for the little twin mattress I had at home.

He nodded at you. “Yes I live here, the whole thing is ours” He looked at you and smiled. “Just ours no one else.” He moved putting the comforter on the bed then sat on the bed as well. He watched you for a moment. “I guess you will need something for your clothing.. a dresser. I can make one.” He made the bed and almost everything else in this place. He grinned at you and looked around. “This your home now. I have a bathroom too with hot water and I have put in a kitchen yet so you can help with that, if you want to.”

“Ours,” I echo softly, looking around the room. I pull the sweater around me a little bit tighter as that thought sends a slight chill down my spine. Whether it’s from fear or excitement, I can’t tell. Perhaps both. “You-- you made this?” I ask, my eyes growing wide for a moment before I reach out to touch the dresser. I touch it gently though, afraid that my touch might magically make it fall apart somehow. 

“There-- there isn’t a kitchen? What will we do for food then?” I move away from the dresser and take a seat next to Dai. “Did you build the rooms too? Everything?”

He nodded. “Yes I made the dresser. I don’t use it really theres nothing for me to put into it.” He shrugged. “I don’t eat much not a lot at lest. I bought food from KFC, we can build a kitchen.” He nodded at you smiling. He couldn’t help it you looked so well mistifed. “Yes I built everything around use but the building. I bought wood and build the bed as well. I build the dresser and I can build more. I have a lot of wood left.”

“KFC?” I say, wrinkling my nose at the name. “I can bring leftovers home from the restaurant for a while. Until we finish the kitchen,” I add. I lean over just enough to rest my head against Dai’s shoulder. I never thought that I’d actually miss that apartment. I do right now. I suppose it’s only natural to miss your home, even if it wasn’t always the best place. 

“I’ve never lived in a place somebody built themselves.”

He nodded. “Okay, it shouldn’t take me long to build the kichten though. The only thing is a pain is pluming.” He smiled at you. “We can go back to morrow and get what ever else you want so you can make it look like someone lives here. Put your paints on the wall and stuff.” He petted her hair softly and chuckled. “Well no you will. We can finish it together.” Titling his head he glanced at you. “Erin.. do you still don’t believe your suppose to be my mate?” He woundered if it was a band thing. “Why don’t you want to be my mate?”

“I could paint the walls. I’ve always wanted to,” I say, letting a smile grow on my face. I’d spent enough time near the interior design wing to make me want to try my hand at it and now I actually get the chance to. That cheers me up a bit. My smile fades though when he asks that question. I have tried so hard not to think of that. Maybe even try to deny it still. 

“I don’t know.” I say finally, turning my face into his shoulder. “I’m scared of it. How do you know that you’re meant for only one person?”

He blinked smirking as she smiled then sighed a bit. “I know because I was created to know Erin. That’s how my life was meant to be for one person and only one person. And I have found my mate I am not going to let go. But you deny that you feel it to. You know I was meant for you, your body and soul tell you that.” He sighed a bit and shook his head. “You deny it Erin its going to hurt you in the end if you continue to deny.”

He moved getting up and taking you with him. “Come on let me show you to the bathroom.” He led her out of the bedroom and towards what he called the bathroom. Which it was now, after he completely transformed it with an open shower.

“The mind isn’t always persuaded as easily as the body and the soul are.” I say sadly, clenching my jaw to hold back tears. I know he’s meant for me. Somehow I do, but that makes me scared. I wasn’t supposed to find this person so soon. There are so many other things I wanted to do first. Becoming a mother is so completely far off and that’s all he seems to base his life around. 

“Okay,” I say softly, pushing myself off of the bed. I follow him down the hall and into the bathroom. “Does-- Does the shower work?”

He looked at you. "Why not? Idont think I understand Erin" He nodded and smirked pulling you into the bathroom. "Would I make it and show you if it didnt work?" He turned on the shower and water poured out in a spary. It was a bit leaky but he had yet to find tune the plumming. "What you think?" He looked at her grinning proudly.

“I-- it scares me, Dai.” I answer simply. That was the plain and simple truth. It scares me. It scares me that he is my only comfort even when his words are the source of distress. 

When the shower is turned on, I walk up and stick my hand into the stream of water. “It’s warm,” I mention softly as a smile grows across my face. “I think it’s great. You did this all by yourself?”

He nodded a bit. “Yeah I did do this all by my self. It wasn’t hard, you just have to figure out what needed to go where. Everything in here works just fine.” There was also candles around for light when he didn’t want to sue the build in lights. “I did everything here. I moved out the machines and fixed very thing to be a house.” He titled his head slightly watching you.

“Why does it scare you though? I don’t really understand Erin. It shouldn’t scare you, you should be happy. Not everyone finds who they are meant to be with you’re a lucky person.”  He nodded trying to make it sound like a rare item, in a way it was. You and him belonged to each other like two sides of a coin.

I reach in and turn the water off in the shower so as not to waste it. I grab one of the towels on the rack to dry my hand off with before turning back around to face Dai. “It scares me because-- because I never expected to find the person I’m supposed to be with. At least, not so soon. And I hardly even know you.”

He blinked watching her thinking. “Oh, why does that have anything to do with it scaring you? I don’t know you, but it doesn’t scare me.”  There was that confusion still on his face, he still didn’t understand. He doubted he would, it wasn’t him to understand these things. Nor did he need to when it came to life, sadly enough she wasn’t seeing things his way. Which wasn’t helping him any. 

Moving he rubbed the back of his neck a bit and shook his head turning and leaving the room. “Why are humans so complicated?” He muttered with a pout, he wasn’t used to human ways. So it made things much harder on him.

“Dai,” I say as he leaves. A small sigh escapes my lips as my eyes fall to the floor. I guess I can’t expect him to understand. I don’t even think he knows what fear is. “I’m scared of being hurt.” I add softly despite the fact that there is no one in the room. That’s what it is. Well, one of the main reasons anyways. I’m so afraid that he’ll leave-- that I’ll become so blissfully happy with him and then it will all be gone. Just like my dad. 

I fall to the floor of the bathroom and pull my knees to my chest. All of this happened so fast and it’s so hard to get a handle on anything. And really, all I want from him right now is a hug. That would ease so many fears.

He sat on the bed for a moment before his tummy told him it was time to eat. Blinking he looked down and wondered if you where hungry as well. You had never said you weren’t so he never asked. He still didn’t know how humans worked, they confused him too much for him to sit there and ponder over it. He got up and walked towards the bathroom, blinking he saw Erin on the floor and looked very more confused. 

Crouching down in front her he blinked once more, he was way to quite when walked up to people. “Are you hurt Erin? Why are you on the floor?” His tummy took that moment to make a growling roar sound demanding to be fed. Blinking he looked down at his stomach and smacked it likely trying to get it shut up while he tried to find out what was wrong with you. He reached out and petted your hair. “I need food, do you need food too?”

“I’m not hurt.” I protest softly, looking up at Dai. “I’m just-- confused.” There, a new emotion to throw off the axis in his world. When I feel his hand against my hair I turn and wrap my arms around his neck and cling to him for a moment. I’ll think about food in a minute, right now I just need this.

He blinked as you suddenly clung to him, he knew this one. Moving his arms around you he hugged you holding there. His tummy on the hand chose to growl again in hunger, though didn’t really feel hungry at the moment. He blinked a few times petting her hair more. “I am not sure why your confused, humans confuse me though. Maybe that’s why I don’t understand.”

A smile curls my lips softly when I feel his arms wrap around me. I can feel my fears start to calm themselves a bit, or at least be subdued. I don’t want him to let go. I think I could probably stay like this for the rest of the day if I was allowed to. “If you’re not human than what are you?” I ask, my words muffled by his shoulder.

He thought about one, he didn’t even know what he was. “You know something. I don’t know.” He chuckled a bit shrugging. “I don’t know what I am, do you have any ideas.” He titled his head a bit. “Your father would know what I am. We can look for him you know. I am sure he is still alive.” Nodding he looked around a bit. “All I know is what I suppose the do, something also tells me I can not break away from it.”

“If you don’t know, then how do you know you’re not human?” I ask, resting my forehead in the curve of his neck. It always amazed me how perfectly that small curve could fit a woman’s forehead. “He-- He died. Ten years ago,” I say, shaking my head softly. “I tried looking for him when I was fifteen and only found a grave.”

He grinned. “I know, I don’t know what I am but I know I am not human. Not completely at lest. For one thing I lack emotions like you have Erin. There is also my eye, who here that is human has a red eye like mine? And its real not a fake.” He nodded a bit. “My teeth, I have slightly pointed teeth. There other things about me that tell me I am not human.” He didn’t want to go into those for it would scare you and he didn’t want to. “Maybe I can ask Die if he knows what I am.” He sighed a bit and blinked grinning. “He might not be dead you know. Maybe he put up a false front to make it think he was dead. Some people do that when they have a reason to hide Erin.” He nodded noticing that about things, that he knew about something yet he knew nothing of others.

“But-- people have pointed teeth too. The dentist files them down.” I protest. Not that it would make much of a difference anyways. He has a point… about the eye. People don’t have red eyes. At least, not that I know of. “You can’t lack emotions-- they’re emotions.” I protest, blinking a few times. “You can’t even love?” I bite my lip, chewing on the soft skin gently, debating whether I really want the answer to that or not. 

“Who’s Die? And why would my dad want to hide? From me?”

He blinked a bit. “They do?” He shook his head. “I don’t know what love is.. I don’t have emotions not a lot of them at lest. I was never given the ability to know those emotions so I do not know what they are.” He reached out and touched her face though, lightly gently. “I do know I want you, and that..” He creased his brow a bit. “That I would do what I could to have you, as my mate and mine alone.” He smiled watching you. “And I want to see you happy, I know I want that too. I know what happiness is, and confusion, anger and hate, but the other emotions humans feel I do not know what they are or how I should feel them.”

He shrugged a bit. “If he is like me Erin there are many reasons to hide. Humans don’t like us very often. And he might be hiding from you because you’re not his mate and he might feel attractions to you because you are his blood. IT could be, we may never know if we don’t look. Do you want to? Look and see if there is.. what is it called.. oh a hidden truth to your fathers death? Would it make you happy to know?”

“That is love, Dai. Well, love in it’s simplest form. That’s what you’re supposed to feel when you love somebody. There’s more to it, obviously, but-- that’s the base of it.” I say, smiling softly at the feel of his hand on my cheek. 

“Maybe he is. I hope that’s not the case though.” I sigh and hug him tighter. “I’d like to know. I want to see him again.”

He blinked at you. “It is love? Then why you so scared? I knew the person that is suppose to be my mate I would feel this way. Doesn’t that show that this was meant to be and you shouldn’t be scared of it?” He liked when you smiled. Moving he stood up after you hugged him tighter, which meant taking you with him.

“Maybe we’ll find out, right food. I am hungry.” He was starting to feel hunger at the moment. “Then we go to that building store and see what you want for a kitchen” He nodded firmly just walking out of the bathroom with you hugging him.

“Because sometimes love can be a scary thing.” I answer softly. I know that will only confuse him more, but that’s the best explanation I can come up with. At least right off the top of my head. I laugh softly as his standing up with me throws me off balance. I hold on to him tighter to keep from falling over all together. 

“What I want for a kitchen? You make it sound so easy.”

He set you on the floor and tilted his head. “How is it scary?” He didn’t find it scary but he liked you laughing that was a good sign at lest. “Well that’s because it is easy.You can pick it and I will build it.”  He smirked a bit and led her down the steps. “What do you want to eat? I can really eat anything and I am hungry food is a very good idea.” He nodded a bit looking over his shoulder at you.

“It just-- is. I don’t know how to explain it.” I say, letting my smile grow. 

“It is not that easy. And are you sure you can afford it? And how are we going to get an oven back to the warehouse?” I start asking all the questions that would make his plan rather illogical. There were simple answers, yes, but I enjoyed being a brat. “I want-- Mexican.” I decide, giggling softly.

He nodded and let it stand where it was, no more talk about love it was making him very confused. “It is… yes I can.” He grinned a bit. “I’ll carry it. Or have them ship it.” He nodded heading out of the building. “Mexican? Do you know a that serves Mexican. And isn’t that a little rough? Mexicans are so hairy and they look like their meat would be tough to chew.” He blinked at you curiously. Okay so he completely had no idea what ‘mexican’ food was.

“You can’t carry a stove! You’ll kill yourself trying.” I say, elbowing him softly in the ribs. “And not all Mexicans are hairy. Their food is good. You’ll like it, I promise. Do you like spicy food? You look like the type.” I wrap an arm around his waist as we walk out of the building and I pull him in the direction of the restaurant I know of near here.

“I can Too!!” He puffed out his cheeks like a blow fish, he could to carry a stove, a little one.” No I am not trying to kill my self. And we don’t eat Mexicans? But I thought you wanted Mexican?” He blinked at you. Grinning he wiggled his brows at you. “Really want to know what I like spicy?” Stupid question, he out hornies most guys. Then again you could give a guy a run for their money as well.

"Well, just don't try. Just incase." I say, reaching up to poke his cheek to deflate them. "You're not supposed to eat Mexicans. That's gross. Mexican food." I clarify, laughing. "And I don't want to know. Guessing is enough on that."

“PFFFFFFFFFFFFFTTTTTTTTTTTTHHHHH” was all he said as you deflated his cheeks. He looked over at you. “You don’t? Why not? Is Mexican food good? I hope it is, I am hungry.” He nodded firmly grinning. He waggled his brows at you again. “Are you sure you don’t want to know? I am sure you will experince it.” He was being bad, very bad bad boy.

"It is good. You'll like it, I promise." I say, bumping my hip against his. Well. it's always been a favorite of mine anyways. My mother hated it. All the more reason to bring it home, in my opinion. 

"And yes, I'm fairly positive. Why, were you planning on giving me a detailed account or something?"

He nodded. “Okay.” He smirked at you wiggling his brows. “More like a desinstartion.” Oh yeah he was a pervert he just snickered and looked innocently at you. “I am sure you will be screaming for more.” He snickered more and tilted his head. “So what kind of food is it? I mean what do they have?”

I can't help but laugh in response. "Well, we'll see about that when the time comes." I say with a nod. It might not be as soon as he would like, but most likely eventually. 

"It's, um.. Mexican food." I say with a soft laugh. "It's spiced and prepared differently than American food. Lots of cheese. I don't know how to describe it, really. You just have to try it. There's a good restaurant a few blocks up."

He pouted knowing you where going to make him wait longer, he didn’t want to wait.”pfth” once again that would be come something he did often. Nodding he continued their walk. “okay, you order for me, I don’t know what to eat. I have never had Mexican before.” He tilted his head a bit still wondering how you would let him, if you would let him.

"We can get nachos and fajitas and share them. Those are pretty safe. And you can add tabasco sauce to yours and make it really spicy if you want." I decide. At least, that seems like the safest course of action. "What about magaritas? Have you ever had one of those?"

He nodded it actually sounded very good and his stomach growled again at him. “Okay,” He shook his head looking up at you. “Magaritas? No I haven’t ever had one.” He eyed you for a moment. “Your not planning to try and blow all my money in one food trip are you?” He was joking of course due to it wasn’t his money.

"It's kinda like a slushy. Lime flavoring that's mixed with ice and tequila. You can get it without the tequila too, if you don't like alcohol. It's a little early in the day anyways." Especially if we plan on going shopping. It was never a good idea. "No, I don't want to blow all your money. It's not that expensive." I say, laughing.

“Oh okay I want one” He nodded now wanting what you just said he had never had tequila either. Smirking at you he nosed. “I was jesting. So do you have anything in mind for the kitchen yet?” He tilted his head slightly watching you, you where an artist he figured you had plots rolling about in your head already.

"They're good, I promise." I say, resing my head on his shoulder for a moment as we walk. "I don't know. Stove... dishwasher... fridge... Lots of colors." I start listing off. "And counter space. Lots of counterspace."

He blinked listening to you talk about the kitchen. “Why I just knock down a wall or to and let you paint then put in a sink and stove? And a Fridge?” He snickered a bit and shook his head. “Dishwasher? Why a dishwasher?” He smirked a little knowing you might hit him for that one.

"Because I wouldn't know what colors to paint it. Maybe we can do that? Go and look at paint samples and then what would go with it? Or are you supposed to do that the other way around?" I ask, laughing softly.

He nodded a bit. “Ah I see that, maybe” He smirked at you. “What? What your suppose to be doing it the other away around?” He blinked pouting cause you where laughing, but his pouting looked so cute. He blinked at you and wrinkled his noses. “Why so much color? I will need sunglasses to see in doors.”

"I didn't say bright color. Just color." I say, laughing. I tilt my head up enough so that I can kiss his cheek. "I lived in that horribly white apartment for years. Besides, a baby blue kitchen isn't that horrible, is it?"

He blinked and smirked. “Who said bright red isn’t a bad color either for a kitchen. That way when your chopping up meat and if you chop off your hand by mistake less mess to clean cause the walls are red too.” He nodded grinning from ear to ear. Yes he can be a brat too.

"Ewwww, no." I say laughing. I try and wrinkle up my nose for effect, but I'm laughing a little too hard. "How about... a deep red? Bright red is-- bright."

He grins “OKAY! Deep read, or you could do it is red on white making it look like blood splatters.” He snickered at you and pointed. “Is that the place?”

Who ever said men where not good fathers never really met him before, his demon friend hadn’t shown his face in a while either. It was such a beautiful day as well; he was about gathering his brood and the ones that had been born so far. Most of them thankfully had been abandoned due to their mothers not wanting the monsters; they really weren’t monsters at all either. This had given him a hard time gathering his children, but he was almost done with gathering them. All of them where nestled into the cart like crib and given bottles of milk and his blood this gave them content that their father was finally there. They knew who their father was and knew he was going to come for them soon and now he had. Though he knew Erin would not take kindly to the children, smiling he made his way back knowing she would give in sooner or later. 

Making sure most of them where sleeping he gently took them to the baby room. A room he had created for just them as babies, the other rooms where for as they grew in size and their life moved on until it was time to release them into the world. There would be more children to come he knew this and most of them might be from Erin as he was planning. Setting each child into their own crib he rocked them gently letting them sleep. Erin was at class right now, ah another thing, he needed more money with Erin still going to class and the kitchen had yet to be finished. Once he made sure the children where soundly asleep he went down stairs to work on her 

I push the door open to the warehouse, trying to not use my shoulder to again bruise it. The door was heavy and stuck easily. It was a nearly daily ritual, it seemed, for me to try to push it open with my shoulder and thus bruise my shoulder. Once I set my portfolio down, I’m attacking the door with WD-40. 

“Dai?” I call out, making my way up towards our room. I can hear banging from the kitchen and know that’s where he is. Hopefully, with the both of us working on it, it should be done soon. I wore my old “art clothes” to school today, so there isn’t any need to change before I go help him. Well, with the exception of pulling my hair back. 

I set the portfolio down and search out a brush for my hair.

He had just started installing the sink when she came in. Chuckling he shook his head knowing what she was doing and that the door had finally gotten so annoying for her. Looking up he smirked. “In the kitchen!” He continued to bang away before glaring at the sink, it was being very difficult for him. There was as muffled sound from upstairs in the one of the rooms. It almost sounded like a soft whimper or cry. He looked up and frowned on of the babies was a wake, it must have dropped is binkie from his mouth or bottle. He couldn’t tell which, it didn’t take long for that sound become a little louder as a cry. He moved running up the stairs hoping Erin wouldn’t get interested in the sound just yet or even here it so he could replace what had woken the child and lull it into a sleep again.

My search for a brush had taken me out of our room and to the bathroom. My clumsiness led me to knocking a variety of things off of the counter, and through the clatter, I could hear the cry, but barely. I pause for a moment, waiting to hear something more. When my moment was up I started putting the bottles back on the counter. My task comes to a sudden halt when I hear the cry again, and louder. 

“Dai?” I call out again. I know it doesn’t sound like Dai, but if it’s not him then who? 

I walk down to the kitchen to see… nobody. “Dai, where are you?”

He finally managed to quite his sleeping son when he heard you calling for him. Great, moving he put the child back into its crib and rocked it before leaving the room and shutting the door quietly. “I am up here Erin.” He moved walking down the stairs and headed towards the kitchen again. “Whats the matter? You sound scared.” He knew you had to of heard the cry. Thank gods that it didn’t start whailing cause it didn’t have its binkie. Was he this bad as a child? He wasn’t sure he doesn’t remember that part at all. “Have fun at school today?” He smiled then glared at the sink. “That thing is pure evil, thought you want to know that.”

“You-- you said you were here.” I say, giving Dai an overly confused look. “And what was that? Was that you? Are you hurt?” I ask, walking up to Dai. I instantly start checking him over to make sure that nothing’s broken or bleeding. Sure he’ll accuse me of being overly paranoid, but I am. Maybe a bit too protective, but things like that worry me. 

“I-- It was fine. And the sink is not evil. It’s the best.” I protest, giving Dai my cute smile.

“I was in here but I heard something cry so I went to take a look.” He blinked as she flittered around him. “I am fine Erin.” He snickered, this was highly amusing to see you act this way. “It is evil.” He nodded then poked your nose as he walked back over to it. “I need help getting it in right. It doesn’t want to sit correctly so I can seal the pipes.” He glared at it again moving again making sure it was still snug into the hole that was created into the cabinet. There was a gap where the tiled or rock would go as well. Thinking he looked over it. “Maybe we need to put the tile or rock down first? Then it would fit in right.”

“Oh. What was it?” I ask, tilting my head slightly. I give up my search for wounds that don’t exist. Instead, I just loop my arms around his waist and give him a kiss. I pout softly when he pulls himself away to go look at the sink again. Yes, I’m being selfish. I always tease him about how long it’ll take to get done and then distract him more. 

“You’re supposed to put the tile down first, silly. No gaps or anything that way.”

He looked up at you and grinned. “It wasn’t anything. A mouse that’s all.” Some how that fit, he blinked at you and rubbed the back of his head. “Okay so lets put the tile down.” He pounced over to you and kissed you quickly before picking up the tile. Looking over at you he grinned. “Can you take the sink out so we can put the tile. How long does it have to dry? This tile is different from the one in the bathroom.” He bounced around keeping his ears open for his children and any other sounds.

“A mouse made that screaming sound? A mouse doesn’t make that kind of sound and if the ones here do, I’m moving.” I tell Dai jokingly. Though, the thing about moving away from super-mice is mostly true. “I can’t lift that sink. It’s too heavy. I’m such a weakling.” I protest, looking at the sink. Yeah, I could crush myself under it.

He smirked at her then laughed. “No it was me but it was a mouse.” He winked and then rolled his eyes handing you the tiles. “Whimp.” Moving he lifted the sink and pulled it from where had it sitting then moved it to the side letting it sit before grabbing the things he needed to put down the tile. “Do you think you would break a nail laying down some tile as well?” He snickered at her looking innocent and moving out of your reach.

“I am a wimp, but these things are what you’re here for!” I point out, trying to look as cute as possible. Usually it worked-- I don’t think I’d ever pissed him off to the point where it didn’t. “I don’t have nails, remember? And I was planning to do this when I got home anyways, since I don’t have to work.” Dai ducking out of the way didn’t stop her from throwing one of the work gloves at him. 

I pick up the last few things needed for laying down the tile and follow him to the counters. I press a kiss to his shoulder and start laying everything out. “What grout did we decide to use?”

He just snickered at you smirking. He laughed more as the glove hit him. “I am sure you do some where.” Snickering he moved over to you and handed you the glove back. “You don’t have to work tonight? Good I don’t like that place at all.” He nodded a bit then pointed to where he had the grout at. “That kind, you picked it so I don’t remember what it was. I think it’s the sand grout though cause he have to do some other things under the group before putting it between the tiles.”

It’s just a restaurant. And it’s a good one. I could be working down at the skuzzy diner down the street.” I say, raising my eyebrows in retaliation. I know he wouldn’t like that. I’ve been groped there before just stepping into the place. I can’t imagine what it would be like to work there. 

“Oh, the white sand… stuff.” I say, picking up the bag. “You have to glue them down first, babe.”

He made a face. “All those men learing at you though. And don’t say they don’t lear at you! They do I saw them.” He nodded giving you a pout. “Yeah well duh I know that but we have to put two types of grout down including the white sand.” Cause she wanted white sand, if Die saw him now he would be laughing. Getting out the glue he moved started laying over the cabinet and setting the tiles down leaving the right inches between for the grout. He knew he was going to have to go look after the babies soon cause it was going to be time for a diaper change and another feeding. Right on queue the came a whailing of a baby rather new born from upstairs. He looked at Erin and blinked gods let her be not paying attention, he knew she would hear it.

“I’m sure they do. But none of them touch, that’s the important thing.” I say with a firm nod. “Well… where’s the one we have to put down before it? I only see this one.” With a sigh, I set to searching the room for the second one. I want to make sure that we don’t have to, like, mix it or anything. 

However, my search is interrupted when I hear the shrill cry. I look up at Dai and push my hair out of my face. “What is that?” I ask, a bit startled, though he likely wouldn’t miss the suspicion in my voice. Whether he answered or not, I made my way out of the kitchen and towards the stairs to investigate the crying.

He blinked meeping. “Shit, Erin..” He moved following her. “How about I find out the other is over there by the sink where I was.” He tried to get up starts to the child which was slowly being followed by the others. He didn’t need her finding about them, not yet at lest. Moving he ducked under her then ran up stairs into the room and found the first child seeing why he was crying. Lovely a stinky diaper, he tried to change the diaper quickly while mentally making the cribs rock gently to quietly. He watched the door knowing their crying was going to lead her right to them.

“I-- okay.” I say, blinking. I turn and go back to the kitchen, but my curiosity couldn’t be subsided. That was a baby’s cry. Why on earth would there be kids in here? I retrieve the primary grout and start reading the instructions. However, when I hear the second cry, I can’t stay in the kitchen. 

“Dai, what is that?” I call, walking up the stairs. “What children are you hiding away for dinner?” I ask jokingly.

He squeaked setting the now happily dry baby down into his crib and picking up another one and giving a diaper change. He pouted at the door. “No, I am not going to eat any children.” He pouted and grabbed a bottle and put it in the now dry babies mouth. This one was a little girl. How the hell that happened was behind him, the rest had been boys. He continued quiteing them down one by one but he knew before he got to the last baby she would already be there.

He’s right, he wouldn’t get done before I get there. About the time he even gets to the last child, I’m standing in the doorway. My jaw drops, eyes traveling around the room. “Oh my God,” I say softly. “What-- how--“ My eyes fall on Dai, shocked out of the ability to speak. Where the hell did all of these babies come from?

He blinked and stared at her, looking at the cribs which only had 5 other babies in them he looked as the one who he was holding, it wasn’t wet or very hungry but it was still screaming its head off. “Their mine, their my children Erin, their mothers didn’t want them so I took them. I was going to tell you before they where born but well I didn’t get a chance.” He used your I am in shock look to hand you a the screaming baby making you take him in your arms. He stopped screaming as soon as he moved your arms to take him, two grey eyes where looking up at you, still wet from your tears. “Are you mad? That I didn’t tell you?” How could you be mad at him with that cute thing in your arms staring up at you.

I didn’t put up much of a fight when Dai put the child in my arms. After a few moments my eyes fall on the child in my arms and I can feel the panic rise in my chest and it takes everything to not throw the child back to him. “Yours…?” I ask timidly. Dai could see the fear and panic on my face as I just… stare down at the child. “All?”

He nodded. “Mine, hey clam down Erin!” He moved taking your shoulders and rubbing them. “Their my children. I was slightly wild before I met you and I guess what you call a slut in the male from, I slept around. I only found about them a few weeks ago.” He was lying but he had that look on his face like he was telling the truth. “What could I do Erin? Their mothers didn’t want them, they look like me so much. I couldn’t let them grow up without one of their parents? I wanted them to have a loving home. So I took them.” He gave you a pleading look to was asking if you would make him be so cruel.

“Dai!” I say, trying to face Dai, but he turns me back around to keep massaging my shoulders. “How can you afford to support six children? Six! I don’t even know how you afford to support me!” I protest. How can he even think about keeping all these kids? And how long have they been here without me knowing? I think I’m going to faint.

He pouted at you. “I can and I will Erin! I can’t let them down they need me, they need their daddy.” He nodded firmly looking at you then moving to take the boy from your arms, he didn’t like that he started crying again and wrapped his tiny fingers into your hair. “How could I deny them Erin? Look even this one wants to be here, he likes you. But if you dislike it so much I will make sure they are returned to the orphanages they came from, even though I am sure they would want their loving father than anything.” He took the child from you and run wrapping his fingers from your hair. Walking back over to his crib he set the child down rocking the crib softly hoping to lull it to sleep. 

“So?” He chuckled and kissed your more deepening the kisses. This was going to father than she wanted if she didn’t stop soon. He liked kisses but his hands where already starting to wander over her back slowly as they kissed more. One of his hands tangled into her hair as he moved pressing her closer, she should know by know he always wants more. But he would admit this wasn’t the time for more as well too, not with six babies only a room down from them that would more than likely be crying soon for food. 

ERIN: 

I can feel a part of me screaming for Dai. Whether I wanted to believe it or not, my body needed his. More than I would admit to anybody. The hand in my hair doesn’t help any-- it makes me moan softly into his kiss. This wasn’t fair. “You know that dads never get laid, right?” I ask jokingly, though I know he knows I have a point. But I don’t want to let him go. And I don’t want him to stop kissing me. So unfair. 

He pouted and glared. “That was mean.”  Moving he used her boobage as a pillow and just pouted. “Daddies get laid when babies are sleeping.” He smirked and then turned his face inward to her breats and laid there between them. If you where going to be cruel was going to breath on you, two could play mean.

“I’m not being mean. I’m stating facts.” I say, laughing softly. I settle back on the bed and wrap my arms around Dai, becoming a good pillow. “The moment you get my shirt off, one of them will cry. That’s the way it works.” I say, kissing the top of his head.

He moved his head looking at her. “And how do you know, they are my babies after all maybe they just want to take a peek.” He laughed and moved smothering him self in her boobs again. Ah nice boobs pretty boobs. “You know I don’t even know the first things about babies.”

“If they do, I think I’m going to throw myself off of the roof.” I remark, laughing. That’s an awfully scary thought. But they’re babies. They don’t even know what boobs are. And I think Dai likes them enough for all of the babies. “There’s not much too know, really. They cry when they want something and normally that’s either food, attention, or their diapers changed. Kinda like small animals. At least, that’s my best advice. I told you I suck at this.”

He just chuckled. “No your not going to do that.” He gave you a raseberry between your boobs and grinned. “Well that sounds easy, how often do they want that stuff?”

I squeak and try to wiggle away from that raspberry. But he’s got a pretty good hold on my waist and it doesn’t work. In retaliation, I just pinch his shoulder. “Brat. I don’t know. Newborns want them quite often. Older ones not so much.”

He grinned at you before moving to try and get your fingers as you pinched him. “I am a brat as much as you are.” He stuck his tongue out and then yawned. “Maybe I should nap before they demand food again. At this rate the kitchen will never be done.”

I push Dai over and curl up against his chest so that I can use him as a pillow instead. There, this is more comfortable. “A nap sounds good. Are they wearing you out already?” I ask with a small laugh.

He made a face which was pouting. “No I just want to be ready, because well between you and the babies I am sure I am going to need as much engery as possible.” He snickered a bit and let her use him as the pillow now.

“I’m not that demanding. Am I?” I ask, looking up at him. “I think the babies will give you more of a run for your money than I will. I just want you to build me a kitchen. It’s not that hard!” I say, knowing full well he’ll probably smack me. I just give him that ‘I’m cute!’ smile and hope it works.

He nodded and grinned tugging on your hair. “Yes you are very demanding.” He rolled her eyes a bit and pouted. “Sure they will they are my kids after all. And HEY! That’s mean.. your so cruel to me Erin.” He gives you fake sniffling as he watched you.

“I know. But you love it.” I say, rising up to press a kiss to his jaw. “Besides, it’s not like I can’t help some with the babies.” I offer. Considering just a few moments ago I wanted him to give the children to foster homes, it’s a rather big offer for me. I know, however, that he wouldn’t, and… there’s no reason for me not to help some.

He grinned at you. “Of course I love it.” He purred at you smiling. “Hm but the question is do you want to. I don’t want you to if you don’t want to help out.” He looked at you and tugged on your hair again. “You can help if you want but I am not going to make you help out with them, they are after all my children not ours. Now if they where ours that would be different.”

“I-- it won’t kill me. Besides, I should give it a chance.” I say, nodding softly. “Besides, it’ll be good practice. And the our children part won’t be coming for a long time. I’m too young to be having kids.” I say, poking Dai’s side gently. “Now take your nap.”

He smirked at you and wiggled as you poked him. “I didn’t think you would do something like that. But they would very much like you” He nodding and smiled meaning everything he said to be a good thing. “Hmm Yes ma’am is you don’t go anywhere.” He moved pulling her closer and nuzzling down against you happily as he yawned just a bit.

\

“Yeah, we’ll see how long that lasts. I’m the wicked step mother.” I say, laughing softly. I squeak when Dai pulls me closer. Though, I just wrap my arms around him tighter and pet his hair gently. “I’m sure they’ll wake you up just fine. We heard them all the way down in the kitchen.” I point out laughing. I press a kiss to his forehead and snuggle up closer to him before finding a perfect little position to nap in.
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It had taken quite some time for Erin to get used to having the babies around. She avoided their room like the plague for the first week or so, working only on school work or the kitchen when she was home. The kitchen, by some grace of God, was almost finished. There were just a few things left to do and the flatware and cookware to buy. It was actually quite a gorgeous room. It was always brightly lit in the kitchen thanks to the windows and the deep red tiling gave the room an incredibly rich feel. 

Dai, by now, was probably quite certain that Erin would never be comfortable around the babies. Erin didn’t even think she would be. Except, after that fist week, Erin had started sneaking into the nursery when Dai wasn’t looking. She couldn’t, for some reason, stop thinking about the one child that Dai had made her hold in the midst of her panic attack. Erin would sneak into the nursery, being quiet enough to not wake any of the others, and find her way to his cradle. It always seemed like he was waiting for her too since he was always awake when she got there. 

Carefully, Erin wrapped his blanket around him and picked him up out of the crib and took his teddy bear before sneaking out of the room. She had actually started spending a great deal of time with this child. She couldn’t say why either. Most days she’d just take him back to their room and play with him until either he, or both of them fell asleep. 

He wasn’t dumb and something like that just was impossible to be hidden from him. Not when it came to his children, he seemed to know when someone was moving one of his children. But it was a surprise who it was, he just smiled knowing full well the boy liked Erin. He am sure the boy wished Erin was his mother, but that wasn’t so. Yet you gave him something else a stepmother that was almost like a real mother. He watched you play with his son he would grow faster with you helping the boy and he knew it. He gotten back with a few cook wares for their new kitchen. Smiling he made them some PB&J sandwitches and then took them where you where playing with the child. “Here I thought you would be hungry.”

He didn’t want to cook right away, not until he made sure the stove wasn’t going to blow them all up. He wasn’t sure if he wired the gas in correctly or not, he was going to double check it later. He moved and sat near her with the plate of neatly sliced PB&Js. Grinning he hoped you wouldn’t get too scared about him knowing your secret.

Erin jumped slightly when she heard the sound of Dai’s voice. It wasn’t the ‘I got caught’ expression though. She hadn’t heard him approaching and his sudden appearance caught her off guard. The smile that she offered him, however, was the ‘I got caught’ look. “Thanks,” Erin said softly, pulling the plate closer to herself and the boy. It was quite clear that he had gotten a hold of Erin’s finger and currently wasn’t letting go. She tried to distract him with one of the smaller pieces of the sandwich, despite the fact that he couldn’t really eat solid foods yet. 

“Did you ever name them?” Erin asked curiously, scooting closer to Dai, and therefore moving the attached child closer as well. 

He shook his head and smiled. “I haven’t come up with names yet. I don’t think I would be good at naming them, matter of fact I think my mother named me.” He tickled the boys chin and smiled at the boy as he tried to go after his fathers finger and not the sandwitch pieces. He shook his head and glanced over to you. “You can help me name them right. More so this little monster who has seem to take a liking to you.” He grined more leaning against you and watching his son. “He likes you, one day you will be a good mother you know that right?” He smiled just watching his baby cling like glue to you. Little punk but it was alright, he didn’t hate his son he just knew why he did some of the things he did.

“I suppose I could help. This one can be little devil, and…” Erin said, laughing softly. “Don’t put too much faith in me yet. I haven’t had enough time to screw up.” Erin tilted her head up enough to kiss Dai’s jaw as she petted the boy’s head. 

“Where did you go, hmm? You weren’t here when I got home.”

He looked up at you. “I went to get some cookware and other dishes. Our Dishwasher will be installed later this evening as well. I knew the babies would be find for just a few moments with out me. Our panty is stocked finally so is the fridge.” He smirked down at the kid now trying to make happy with the sandwiches. “I have faith in you Erin because little do you know you would be a good mother one day.” He smirked and winked. “I Got plenty of things for the babies, I also found some floor plans to put some hard wood down on the floors and completely turn this place into a house. We can also put crapet down as well. I found some things to do that with and some books with title, wood, and some other patterns if you want to look at it.”

“Ohh! We get a dishwasher?” Erin asked excitedly. “Am I allowed to cook yet? Or is the stove still off limits?” Erin laughed softly and leaned back against Dai. Her eyes fell to the boy as he tried to eat the sandwich. Of course, this resulted in the peanut butter getting stuck to the roof of his mouth. Erin thought that the faces he made while trying to remove the peanut butter were adorable. 

“That sounds good. I’ll look at them a little later tonight. Which rooms should we carpet?”

“The stove is still acting like its on crack. I have to re look at it to make sure its nto the connection to the gas. You should be able to use it tonight but I will tell you when its ready.” He nodded and smirked. “Yes we get a dishwasher.” Smirking he looked at the boy and coughed trying not to laugh. “I am not sure which rooms do you want to carpet? We can do most of them if you want. Though for some of the rooms hardwood or tile would be nice.”

“I told you we should have gotten and electric range didn’t I?” Erin asked, smiling up at Dai. Reaching out, she poked the boy, making him laugh softly. He abandoned the sandwich, letting it fall to the bed so he could reach out for Erin. With a smile, she scooped him up and set him in her lap. 

“I was thinking about their rooms mostly. And maybe the family room or something. What do you think?”

He made a face. “Yeah yeah yeah but it would have coast us more and we already have a gas heater. We can extange it still if you want.” He smirked a bit watching his kid. Looking over at you he nodded. “That might work, what about tile? Any other rooms do you want to tile? I was thinking one room for the girls another for the boys. What you think about that?”

“Tile their rooms? I suppose we could. I’d just be afraid of them hurting themselves on it. That way when they try to learn to fly, they have carpeting to land on.” Erin said, laughing softly. She gave him the innocent look as if to tell him that she didn’t have any experience in such matters. “I think that hardwood would look nice over most of the house though.”

He smirked. “No no capret their room and have a girls room and a boys room.” He blinked and laughed. “Let me guess you have tried to do that one point time?” He snickered at you and nodded. “WE can do that though the house will stink once we stain it. Anything else you want to do with this place?” He smirked leaning back on the bed for a moment.

“Oh. Oh yeah… definitely separate rooms.” Erin said, nodding softly. She tickled the boy again, bouncing him gently in her lap. “Only once… or ten times.” Erin said, laughing. “The stink won’t be so bad. We’ll just open all the windows and doors to air the house out. And I think after that, this place might be perfect.” Managing to pull her hand away from the baby, she wrapped it around Dai’s neck, planting a kiss firmly on his lips.
He nodded. “I can let you take all the babies out of the house for awhile on that one? It would be easier I don’t want them smelling it. I can set some things out back and move the fenching in closwer to the building and it would be more suited for children to go out and play.” He smirked at you. “Ten times? What ever gave you the idea that you could fly?” He smiled and kissed you back reach over and mused his sons head. 

“I-- I think I can do that. But wouldn’t you need help? It would go faster with the two of us.” Erin protested. Though, she knew that Dai had a point. They shouldn’t be breathing that stuff in. Technically she and Dai shouldn’t either. “Because people told me I couldn’t.” She said, letting a smile curl her lips upwards.

He nodded. “I would but who would watch my kids. Besides my lungs can handle it better than yours can and I will wear a face mask okay? But I need someone I trust to watch my kids and make sure they aren’t getting into the house while I am staining nor are they getting into trouble. I know theres more than two of them. But his little bugger here will help you” He ruffled his sons hair and smirked.  “Why am I not surprised.”

“Alright. One room will take you all day though.” She said, protesting weakly since she knew she wasn’t going to make much of a difference in his decision. “Yeah. He’ll help me so well that I won’t even notice any of the others because he’ll be hogging my attention.” Erin commented, laughing softly. She tickled the boy’s side again, and noticed that he was starting to get sleepy already. 

“Because you know me better than you think you do?” Erin asked, poking Dai next.
He smirked. “Then I will work all day on one room. I can lay down most of the floor boards first then do the staining you know.” He smirked a bit. “More than likely. And you cant just watch him Erin you have to watch all of them. I trust you, besides when all his siblings are awake he seems to play with them happily no matter who is watching them, he might even try to get his siblings all in to the attention.” He snickered.
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