“Thank you come again.” He bowed softly as a few Japanese businessmen left the small shop like restaurant. It was more of a shop than anything right now, his parents owned the restaurant in New Orleans while him and his brother had moved to New York. His brother had found a large supply of Japanese and Chinese antiques. Which not only pleased their parents but put them well in money as well. Wearing a soft blue kimono he wandered back into the shop hadn’t changed much. He still was very much a girlish type and was mistaken for one often.

He set him self to the task of dusting, he made sure everything looked nice for the customers. There was a small place to eat in the back mostly for Japanese customers who came in during lunch. Isshi also took care of that as well. Things where going very good for him and he was happy with what he had.

Every day Fumi walked down the same street on his lunch break.. Every day he walked past the little Japanese place. And almost every day he told himself that he should stop in their some time and check it out. But he was a vary bussy man.. and by the time he got back to the studio he usualy had forgotten about it. 
Without thinking about it he stopped infront of the place and looked up at the sign, than down at the door. 
"What the hell" he muttered under his breath as he pushed the door opean and went inside. The tiny Fumihiko looked around the shop slowly. and Upon seeing the one working he stared waiting for help to be offered.

He heard the bell as it rang the moment Fumi opened the door. Turning he smiled and bowed towards you. “Good afternoon, how may I help you?” Ah very polite little thing wasn’t he. His blue hair bounced around his shoulders as he kept most if it up in a bun. He watched over to you easily and with charm and elegance. “Is there anything in mind that you’re looking for?” He smiled softly and kindly. “We have about everything and anything you might want to find.” Nodding he moved a bit shifting from one foot to another. “If not we can find it I assure you.”

"Well.." The little man looked up at the pretty blue haired one with about the most patient expression he could muster. 
"I'm not sure what I'm looking for, I've passed this place a hundred times and just thought i'd check it out" He smiled a little and turned his eyes away from the pretty, polite, blue man to examin the little shop more. 
"I like this place..." He gave an aproveing smile. "I think I may just have to come back here when I'm not on my lunch break and get some something." he nodded and looked back to the blue haired clerk with a nodd and another business like smile.

He smiled at you. “Ah I see, well we stay open until about 8pm.” He nodded and smiled as someone came from under a beaded curtain shoving food into his mouth with chopstick. The looked highly like well but Isshi’s blue hair, smiled at his brother then looked back to you. “Your on the lunch? Oh my I hope we are not keeping your lunch, or eating anything. Maybe you should get lunch instead of being in the shop, you always have after work to come and visit us.” He smiled and nodded.

The small man with his wild red hair smirked a little. He appriciated the politeness, it added to the charm of the little place. At the thought of actualy eating durring lunch wsa a little funny to him, he had to hold back a little laugh. Lunch for Fumi consisted normaly of coffee and about 3 cigarettes at a cruddy little place on the corner. You'd think that with the job he had he'd go somewhere a little better, but Fumi was stuborn. He looked up and nodded at the man who imurged from behind the curtin. He eyed the food he was eatting and conciddered getting something to eat after all. 
"That looked good" he nodded towards the other man than looked back to the blue haired one. 
"I wouldn't worry about keeping me from my lunch break." he gave a sneaky looking smile, it wasn't ment to be, that's just the way ther Fumihiko came off some times, as sneaky and rude.

He smiled at you tilting his head looking towards his brother. “Ah” Smiling he looked over at you as his brother walked up stairs to the office. Tilting his head lightly he let some stray blue hair fall over his shoulders. “Would you like some?” He moved towards the beaded curtain. “I can fix you some if you preffer, I am sure your hungry.” Pulling back the curtain he smiled at you. “This way if you would like something to eat. Though don’t tell my brother.” He smiled and winked before he slipped into the back. 

“What would you like for lunch? I can fix almost anything Japanese. We allow Japanese businessmen to eat here because they are such in a hurry to get from one place to another. Its easier for them and helps with business.” He smiled over at you waiting. “It only cost 10 us dollars for a large meal. I know places that charge more than that. And its usually fixed before they have to go back to work.”

Fumihiko watched him and nodded. Fumi was something of a Japanese business man, although not one who was apt to ruh anywhere. When you ran a strictly Asain recording company in the US you didn't always have to be the most punctual, plus he liked it when they had to wait around for him, they tended to get so flustered. 
"Ah, That sounds great.. it's been a while since I went out of my way to eat something worth eating." he grinned and followed the blue haired man back behind the curtain. 
"Anything huh? Well.." he pursed his lips lightly as he thought. "Just some u-don... do you have any calamari?" 
He wasn't worried about the price at all, that was one thing that wasn't a problum for him, what he took into concideration most was that it was going to be freshly made, right here, and that sounded like the best idea in the world to him. Some really good food. It was funny, he noted to himself, how something as simple as a good meal could consume someone so entirely at any given moment. 
"If it's any good" he joked a little with a little grin. "I may have to come back every lunch break"

He smiled and pointed to a low table in a small kitchen dinning room combo. “Have a seat.” There where no chairs only cushions on the floor which fit the small sized room. Nodding he moved the small fridge and got out what he needed for making some tempura calamari and udon. “What kind of Udon would you like?” He smiled filling a pot with water and setting it on the stove. There was a small heating plate at the center of the table. He set a kettle of water there and turned it on, it was tea, even though that it had cooled the heating plate would warm it up in no time.

Skittering about he got out a clean tea cup and set in front of you as he mixed some tempura batter and set the udon noodles cooking. He worked on copping some small veggies up so you could have some thing with your Udon. He was pretty skilled while waiting for a pot with soil to heat up he turned back to the table and poured you a cup of tea. Then moving about he got out some clean chopsticks and other things needed. Placing everything in front of you he moved back to the little kitchenette thing and made your calamari. It was starting to smell rather good in the room.

Moveing to sit at the low table he watched as you skittered around the room prepareing the food. A little smirk played on his lips the whole time he watched, makeing little side notes to himself on how easily you moved around the kitchen area. Fumi had never really been the best cook. He'd always been a bit of a musician, which made him just a little eccentric at times. 
"Oh.. just shrimp" he said with a little nod, his vivid red hair bouncing with his head. 
Smileing up at the blue haired as pokitely as he could Fumi took the tea, wrapping both his hands around the hot cup. As the smells started to drift his way he grinned. he'd really been missing out, going to that dirty little coffee shop for 'lunch' every day for the last two years.

He nodded adding everything to the boiling pot of Udon, the calamari was done rather quickly as he got some ginger out and wasabi. Setting it all neatly on a plate he carried the calamari over to you setting it down along with a small soy dish. “There you go.” He skittered back over to the udon and got out a large bowl as he made sure both broth and noodles got into it. Then he set it down as well along with an udon spoon. “There you are, eat up before it gets cold.” He smiled and moved to clean up what needed to be cleaned while you ate. Home made meals where always the best, it wasn’t fancy or anything but still even the smell of it made you hungry while he cleaned. 

He was like a prefect little housewife he cleaned he cooked, hell he cooked badass foods. Then again so did his brother. Yet his bother was upstairs shoving down a bento box. Speaking of the dark haired Japanese boy came in and set his dishes down for Isshi to wash. He only glanced over at the red hair Japanese boy and smirked.  The one that looked normal pounced over and whispered. ‘Its poisoned!’ Spinning on his heels Isshi glared at his bother. “NANI!!!????” He glared more and smacked his brother with a towel. “OUT OUT OUT of my kitchen Bakayuro!!!” His brother ran for safety and laughed. Blushing and pouting he looked at Fumi. “Don’t mind him he does that to everyone who hasn’t eaten here before.” Yup he made a great housewife.

"Wow, it looks great" he grinned up at the blur haired boy before he started eating, he ate like he'd never eatin before infact, gulping down the Udon and slurping up the noodles. after the first few bited he slowed down and took time to swallow. It rally was the best food he'd had since he moved here. 
He chuckled to himself as he munched on a peice of calamari observing the way you cleaned the room up, it reminded him of his mom a little, only she had been alot smaller, and not quite as nice, or good looking. 

He watched the other boy come in and set his dishes down. He only looked on with an amused smirk at the display of brotherly love and winked at the blue haired boy. "That's quiet alright" he chuckled softly. "By the way, this is great." he smiled and again it looked a little sneaky.

He smiled at you. “Thanks, my mom and dad taught me how to cook. They own a resturant in New Olreands” He smiled at you cleaning the rest of the dishes up and putting them up after drying them. “I am glad you enjoyed the food.” Moving back over to you he poured some more tea for you refilling your cup. “So what you do? I mean for a living, something cool right?” He smiled sitting crossed from you, he was interested in the red head, namely cuase he didn’t feel so alone because he bleached and dyed his hair.

"That's pretty cool, you and your parents sorta have businesses alike" he smiled and nodded, he liked that, it was neat, unlike him who heard from his patents twice a year, his birthdat and christmas. he grinned and sipped the frech tea. "Thanks." he grinned and shrugged. "Well.. I own and run a record company. We record strictly Asain bands." he grinned a little. "Americain bands don't need any help getting signed here, yeah?" He watched the blur haired boy with a little smirk. "What's your name?"

He nodded a bit. “Yeah, its just a little something we do on the side for Japanese customers only. They are used to something like this.” He smiled at you “Your welcome” He blinked and leaned over getting excited. “Hontou ni!? SUGOI!!!!” He giggled blushing and smiled at you. “Isshi, what’s your name?” Wow someone who runs a record company. “Oh you have to have lunch here more often! If you do something like need all the energy you can get! And what’s better than a home cooked Japanese meal!” He giggled again blushing a little.

He laughed out loud and grinned a little. "Wow, you'd think I was in one of the bands or something!" he waved his hand and grinned a little. "Don't get to excited, I'm noting special" Geinning he watched Isshi's cheeks turn pink. 
"You know, I think I may just come here for lunch everyday.. I haven't had food that good since I was a kid" he winked and sipped his tea setting it down. 
"Now for your shop.. I think I may have just found the perfect place to get the proper decor for the studio." he nodded a little with a nother grin.

He blushed brightly at you. “But you are!” He was pouting again. “You are special with out you the bands couldn’t go any where, they cant bring music to mass groups of people, they wouldn’t be able to live the dreams.  See you just as important as the band.” He smiled at you and nodding firmly.  “Are you done then?” He moved standing up reading to remove your dishes from you. “Hontou ni? That’s good, I am glad you could find something in our shop. What is it by any chance? I don’t think you even got to see everything in the store.” He was surprised that you had found something already.

goveing a little laugh he nodded "I guess you are right." He wasn't really one for modisty really. 
He nodded and grinned. "Yes, I am finnished" 
He stood himself up stretchinf his arms out over his head. "It's not really one thing that I liked" he grinned a little. "It was a few things, and just the style in general. If your not careful " might buy all of it" he winked again and stuffed his hands in the pockets of his pants. 
"Let's see..." A look of intense consentration crossed over his face. "I could probobly spare a couple grand on furnishings for the studio." he nodded and grinned a little up at Isshi.

He picked up your dishes and set them in the sink glad he sat things in the sink already or he would of dropped them. “Nani!? Oh know that’s way to much for just a few things. Nothing coast a couple grand unless it something really big maybe 800 dollars at the most.” He blinked at you and moved. “Well if you saw something you liked follow me and point them out to me.” He nodded picking up a note book so he can write everything down. Smiling at you he glanced at you before heading out of the curtains again. “You never did give me your name.”
"Well I'm ecorateing a whole building, you see. It's hard to come accros this stuff really.. I'll probobly spend more on little thinds like pictures and shadowboxes than anything" He nodded a little "You know.. I think i might come back later with my assistant to shop.. I wouldn't want to leave him out of all the fun, huh? guess i could pick a few things out" 
"Oh shoot, I didn't, huh?" he laughed and tugged on one of his offcentered ponytails, giving him a very child like look for a moment. "Sorry 'bout that.. I get distracted sometimes. I'm Fumihiko" He grinned and held a hand out to Isshi "or Fumi, whatever you like better" He winked again

He smiled and nodded. “Yeah this place is so great, if you come back before closing I can fix you something to eat after we close!” He giggled and held out his hand to you. “It’s a pleasure to meet you Fumi. Your assistant can eat here and after closing its free so it tastes a whole lot better.” He winked and giggled blushing a little. “Come on then lets find a few things you like and carry back. I am sure theres something we can put in your office!” He slightly wondered if you where flirting with him.

Of course Fumi was flirting, he flirted with everyone, it just so happened that Isshi was a good looking guy that could cook, Fumi instantly liked him. It didn't hurt that Fumi had falen in love with the shop already. He decided he was going to speend at least $2000 here, and when Fumi made up his mind, he made up his mind. 
"That's great! yeah." he nodded and grinned. "It's been a pleasure meeting you too" he nodded. "I'm sure the'll all be jelious when I get back. I hope you know I'm most definently going to brag about this place as soon as I walk in the main office"

He giggled blushing. “You don’t have to, come on show me what you want to look at.” He was blushing, you where a flirt. He had the notepad ready when they came out into the man shop. Looking at you he smiled. “I am sure your assistant would like to eat as well, with all that bragging then I can whip out the beer. Oh yeah we have imported Japanese beer the best kind too.  And Sake, so we all set right?” He laughed softly and blushed. “Think if of it like joining me and my brother for dinner.”

Fumi grinned and nodded following Isshi into the main room. He took a good long look around the room. Turning to look up at Isshi, examining the blush on his cheeks with a satisfied smirk. 
"Alright.. lets see here" 
"Ah.. That sounds like fun" he grinned, pictureig dinner with Isshi and his brother. "You can count on me and my assistant showing up... now" he winked and turned his eyes to the rest of the room. "lets see.." he pointed out a large painting of a sunsetting on the ocean. "I like that.." his eyes trailed around some more as he walked over to some things examining them more closely

He smiled at you watching you. “Yeah then don’t be late either.” He wrote down the item after moving and looking at its tag, he also made mind of the price as well. He skittered after you as you looked at things. With him being all into work he could not have to worry about things like how your flirting with him. It made it easier not to blush that way. Smiling though he wandered around with you writing something on the notepad every now and then. There was a lot of Japanese things including a Goban board. Which he hoped never got bought.
