“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.

He had made it back to work late from lunch, and received a scolding from his assistant. They had been in the middle of recording a group and Fumi, again, had made them wait for him. The session had dragged on a lot longer than he had intended it to, and they didn't get done mixing till almost eight o'clock. 
As soon as the band was finished, at about 8:07, Fumi turned to his assistant and grabbed him, explaining things as his assistant struggled to keep to his feet. 
He wasn't quite sure when the little shop of Isshi's closed, he thought it was like 8 or something. He was sure it was closed already, but it couldn't hurt to look... 
He arrived in font of the store at about 8:15, with his assistant, both of them were out of breath. His assistant, almost a whole foot taller than Fumi, leaned close and peered into the store as Fumi composed himself.

He was just turning the ‘closed’ sign around from open to close when he saw Fumi running up. Giggling he unlocked the door and opened it. “You didn’t have to run all the way.” Holding the door open he waved them inside. “Come in gentlemen dinner is already started cooking.” And you could smell it, it was a wonderful smell of home cooking that moved around the building. He smiled thinking about Fumi running all this way to make it in time for dinner. The man was very cute despite his looks then again Isshi found that cute as well. His brother was up stairs counting down the money for the day and moving what went to their paychecks and bills and what they earned. The did pretty well for them selves even if it’s a small shop.


Fumi released the death grip he had on his assistant's wrist and grinned up at Isshi with a little wink. "Of course I did, I would have missed it if I haddn't" His assistant, Kuji, followed him as he he walked into the little shop looking around with a big, sly grin plastered on his face. 
"See Kuji? I told you it was great in here, and can you smell that?" 
Kuji nodded to Fumi with an almost embaraced look and turned to Isshi with a little bow. "It is verry nice in here" he smiled faintly and looked back at Fumi.

He smiled giggling softly as he closed the door. “Even if you had been really late all you had to do was knock and I would have let you in.” He smiled at Kuji and bowed back. “Thank you.” Once he locked the door again he walked towards the back. “This way” Fumi knew the way but he lead anyway, besides he had to get back to cooking. Pushing the beaded curtain away he smiled over his shoulder. “Have a seat.” The cooking smell was stronger from in the small kitchen as he placed two more cups of green tea on the table. Then it was back to the cooking where he stirred things for the soup and made sure everything was going just fine.
Fumi grinned a little and followed Isshi back into the little kitchen with Kuji close behind him. Once the two of them were sitting Fumi leaned over to Kuji and held a hushed conversation. Fumi grinned and nodded, sitting back and sipping his tea. 
"So what's for dinner? I could eat anything!" He watched Isshi with more intrest in the cook than the food.

He looked over at you and smiled. “Tempura, Misuo, rice, some shashimie, and grilled fish.” He turned back to the cooking and checked the rice. Its was close to being done and his brother with a nose that knew when dinner was almost done was walking in now and taking his place at the table. The other who looked like Isshi but only manlier blinked in surprised at the other two. Isshi turned around and smiled. “Ne don’t worry just some dinner guests.” He smiled getting the tray and starting to put everything in bowls and plates and making sure he could server everything. Finally he turned and set the tray down starting with Fumi and ending with him as he set everything in front of everyone. He also made sure they had chopsticks and everything needed.
"Yes you are, and your blushing" he smirked letting his fingures tangle gently in Isshi's hair. "I try to be, it seems to me that you might not get that much flatterie here..." He had just started to inch closer when Isshi got up to refil the tea. "No, we don't need any more tea" he said hipnotized by the long silky hair. He fought his way to his feet to folloe Isshi. Pulling him away from the stove gently he turned Isshi to face him. 
"How am I suposed to get anywhere with you if you keep running off to clean something up or make more tea?" He smiled up at Isshi, takeing a step back, afraid he might be being a little to forward for his own good.
He smiled and nodded. “I know I am.” He couldn’t help but to blush more. “Not really, most think I am just a girl.” He blinked and blushed even redder. “And where are you wanting to get with me?” He bit his lip watching you. “I guess your right, its called being neverous as hell. Like I am waiting for you to pounce on me or something, its making butterflies in my stomach.” He moved and took you back to the table and sat down. “So you going to tell me what your hushed topic was? I saw you too whispering about something, guess I am nosy.” He giggled softly.

"Well. I'm not to sure where I'm wanting to get... I guess that much is sorta up to you, I've just been waiting for you to slap me I guess" He grinned and slid into his seat, leaning in close to Isshi. "I make butterflies in you stomache do I?" he smirked lighlty and winked. "I guess I could be proud of that, although, i'm not going to pounce, unless you want me to" he grinne a little. "You want to know what I was whispering about huh? well.." he stoped as if to think it out. "I'm not sure if i can tell ou that..."

He giggled at you. “You haven’t been slapped so far so I don’t think you will be.” He nodded blushing and giggling. “Oh, well um.” He blushed and looked away for a moment. “Actually its up to you wither or not you pounce me. You will never know then hmm?” He nodded and leaned closer to you. “Oh yes I want to know please? You can tell me, I mean who I am going to tell?”

"That's cute, when you giggle like that" his voice lowered to just above a whisper due to their closeness. Biteing his bottom lip ligthly he reached up with one hand to play with Isshi's hair again. "You really want to know? I'll have to whisper it in your ear" He smirked lighlty and leaned up closer still, so that his lips were hovering just an inch away from Isshi's ear. "You really want to know?" his voice more breath than sound. "I was just asking Kuji what he thought of you, if he thought you were pretty too" he planted a soft kiss on the lobe of Ishi's ear before he moved away, trying to keep himself in check, just think how funny it would be for Fumi to get cought in here with Isshi by his brother. In fact, he was a little scared of that...

He blushed and nodded. “Yes I want to know.” He blinked leaning over so you could whisper into his ear, he couldn’t help but to shiver as your lips just barely grazed against his skin. Blinking he looked at you. “Really? You both think I am cute.” He blushed even more smiling, you where flirting with him. “Ah well want to know something. I think your handsome.”

Fumi felt the shiver through their closeness and had to use most his will not to pin Isshi to the ground and molest him, which wouldn't ne all that bad, but he didn't want to frighten the boy off. 
"Well, he thought you were very pretty, but I told him to back off, I already had my eyes on you" he winked, twirling a long strant of Isshi's hair around his fingures. "You think I'm handsome?" He smiled and shook his head. "That can't be, I'm not handsome at all." he winked again and took his fingures away from Isshi's hair, leaning back, testing to see Isshi's reaction to hism backing up, to see if he really wanted him

He giggled at you and nodded. “Ah you have your eyes on me, is that all you have on me?” He was teasing you now. Smiling he watched you. “You are though! Your every handsom!” He nodded watching for a moment. “I really should make more Tea my brother might want some before we go home.” He moved getting up but he leaned forward towards you. “And you are very handsome.” Before you could blink he had placed a kiss on your lips, just as fast as it was there his lips where gone and he was talking to the stove to remove the steaming water and pour it into the kettle.

Fumi just watched him as he walked off, smirking a little at the tiny kiss, but likeing it very much. It only took a second for him to realize that that one little kiss was not going to be enough. 
"Well, my eyes are all I have on you, yet" he watched Isshi as he got the tea ready. Laughing he layed back on his back looking up at the ceiling. "I don't think your brother likes me" he smirked up tothe ceiling with a sigh...

He smirked slightly and looked over his shoulder setting the kettle on a hot plate to keep it warm. “Yet is the key word.” He laughed coming back over and sitting next to your head. He moved looking down into your face his hair caused a curtain around their faces. “My brother doesn’t like anyone he doesn’t know. Don’t worry about him okay.” He smiles sitting back up and sipping his tea looking innocent.

Fumi's eyes locked on the silken curtain and face that it fraimed. "Yes, it is isn't it" his responce greatly delayed by Isshi's movements. He wasn't sure, but he thought he might be blushing, he didn't know though, he didn't exactly know what it felt like to blush. Pushing himself up he slid closer to Isshi "Well... If I don't have to worry about him..." he took Isshi's tea from him and set it out of his reach. A sly grin crossed his lips before he placed his lips gently on Isshi's. He kept the kiss short, just to make sure. "That's better..

He blinked at you and smiled. “No he is all bark no bite really.” He blinked as you kissed him and returned the kiss softly. He blushed at you. “That’s better? Are you sure that’s enough to last a while, it was so short.” He giggled softly still blushing at you. “Hmm it was nice though, small but nice.”

"Damn you, I try and limit myself and all you do is tempt me" his eyes sparkled a little as he moved to a more comfortable posission, practicaly in Isshi's lap. 
"Although you are right, that is not enough... although I'm sure I couldn't get enough If I had all night" he smirked and stopped Isshi from makeing any more comments by placeing his lips firmly agienst his again, this time holding them there, his hands seeking a place to rest along Isshi's arms at the same time.
He blinked and giggled. “Why Limit your self?” He smiled as going to say something but your lips where on his before he could do anything. He allowed his eyes to close and this kissing to go on, oh yeah if his brother walked in at that moment he would be dead meat. He didn’t care right now, his arms slipped around your waist as his lips brushed against yours. He liked this.. a lot.

Fumi took the arms around him as a good sigh and allowed himself to adjust into a much more comfortable possision of on Isshi's lap with his hands slowly slideing down Isshi's sides and around his back. The thought of being walked in on by Isshi's brother left the second Isshi had returned his kiss, Fumi was now up to the task of not being a let down. Fumi pulled Isshi's bottom lip into his mouth, sucking on it lightly.

He smiled purring against you lips as you sucked on his lip, he couldn’t help a moan drift between their lips. It felt good to be kissed like this, he moved his arms around you neck and leaned a bit more to this. It after all was such a nice thing.

Fumi let himself get carried away by the moan, his lips takeing hold of Isshi's again, his hands running over Isshi's arms and chest. He was afraid he was going to have to stop soon, this might get just a little out of hand.. and he had just met Isshi. Fumi, always the logical one, pulled his lips away panting softly. Yes, he was a flirt, but when it came to actualy doing something he was a little nervious. He reached up to brush his fingured through Isshi's hair, pushing it away from his face a little. The soft smile on his face greatly contrasted the harsh smirks and grins that had decorated it not five minutes ago.

He blinked as the kiss ended, panting softly he smiled his lips slightly swollen from the kissing. He giggled softly blushing as you played wit his hair again. “See aren’t you glad you stopped in this afternoon?” He giggled some more, smiling he reached up and played with your hair smiling. “I am sure glad you stopped in this afternoon.”

"Well.. If you were a girl, I wouldn't be sitting in your lap" he grinned a little and leaned in again, kissing Isshi's jaw line slowly. "but you are right" he spoke, again, at a whisper into Isshi's ear "They do like it there" kissing down from Isshi's ear along his neck to his shoulder, he move his hands to slide down Isshi's chest over his clothing and around his waist.

He tilted his head slightly as you kissed his jaw, purring as you kissed his neck and shoulder. Thankfully his kimono  covered the rest of him, but it was getting hard to refuse he wanted you to do things to him. He gave a soft mewling sound, it was a rather turned on sound as it sounded like it could have been a low moan. “Evil man.. hmmm we shouldn’t be doing this in the kitchen.” He purred giving off his mewling sound again. He never said anything about stoping either. 

	he laughed softly as he fell over and only took this to his advantage, wiggling around a little. 
Leaning over Isshi, Fumi's brught read hair forming a curtain much as Isshi's had done earlier in the evening. 
"your so beautiful" he smirked ans closed his eyes as the hands in his hair and leaned in to press his lips agienst Isshi's again, his tongue darting out of his mouth to lap at Isshi's lips softly. His hands were curently exploreing any part of Isshi's body they could ger a hold of, even if the kimono was in the way.. 


Top of Form
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Bottom of Form

He blused at you smiling. “I am not.” He gave a whimper as your tongue tasted his lips, he couldn’t help but part them allowing your tongue to enter his mouth. Your hands caused another moan as he wriggled slightly under you, oh man he was a needy little guy both of them. Not to mention he hadn’t had someone touching him like this in a while, it felt good. There was a grumpy sounding cough and someones slipper covered foot tapping the tile floor. Blinking he broke the kiss this time peeking out from under Fumi’s hair to see his brother standing acrossed from them. Eeping he hide behind Fumi’s hair again blushing almost the same shade of red.

Fighting with the key in his door for only a moment he pulled Isshi into his appartment, The main room was huge, the liveing room, kitchen, and dineing area all connected in the one large roo, the furnature was very modern and simple, a very japanese style with various antique paintings and shadowboxes hanging on the walls. 
"make yourself comfortable...I'll be riight back" he waved his arm about and scurried off into what looked to be the bedroom.

He blinked. “Wow…” He moved taking off his sandles and leaving them by the door. He looked around smiling. It was so big, he finally made his way into the living room and sat
He couldnt help but giggle as you almost fell off. Purring he watched you through hooded eyes that looked lustful as ever. "You have a big bed?" He moved wiggling untill he was out from under you. Sliding off the couch he stood you looking at you, his hair fell over his shoulder and covered half his chest. His kimono looked as if someone had pushed it open but it was still almost fully closed by a string. Undoing the last of his the bindings holding his kimono in place it opened up. He smiled at you giving a simple shurg of his shoulder the cloth whispered off his shoulder and down to his feet. Now he was fully nakid but the underdress he wore under the kimono. "problems with your clothing?" He purred knleeing on the floor then moving skilled hands to remove your own clothing. He knew this was going to be pure torment for you.
His little cheeks flared bright pink, and only darkened when he watched the way Isshi was looking at him. his vlice cought a little in his throar and he had to laugh it off. "Yeah, I gotta big bed" he smiled faintly, his eyes showing drunkinly from under red hair that had made it's way into his face. It wasn't hard to get out from under someone as little as Fumi, and it was easier to stand him up. He watched Isshi in awe as his cloths slid down off his body, his lust drunken eyes roaming slowly over his nearly nakid form. As Isshu bent to bemove Fumi's cloths for him his body tensed up, Oh it was torment, he even moaned a little at the feel of Isshi's hands brushing agienst his bare skin. The second Isshi looked to be finnished undressing him Fumi practicaly dragged him into the bed room, it was obfious that res was his favorite color, for he yanked down a large fluffy red bed spread grom his circular bed to uncover brught red satin sheets. Seconds later he was dragging Isshi onto the bed and pulling him close.

He smiled at you looking at you as you dragged him to the bedroom. He laughed and laid on the bed before slipping out of the rest of his clothing where he was finally naked. Smiling he moved kissing you softly his hands fingering your hair softly. “This is nice, satin sheets you live nicely.” He smiled kissing him again softly knowing that lust and passion where already burning in him, he knew it was the same for you. Their bodies already showed that much with their hardness.

"I try to.. just incase something like this, someone like you comes along" His eyes took one more look over the beautiful body lain before him and slid his thin form over it. As his lips met Isshi's again, so did the rest of their bodies, the feel of their bare skin toutching alone made Fumi shiver. His lust, need, and want were starting to take over and he pressed agienst Isshi, feeling the other man's hardness press agienst him cause a soft moan to pass through his parted lips and over Isshi's lips. "Isshi... your so beautiful..." it was getting hard to speek and make coherent thoughts he noticed, and smirked a little. 

He smiled purring at you. “Sure you do.” He moved rubbing against you with a moan as you broke the kiss again. “hmm and so are you Fumi.” He rubbed against you a bit harder then moved to kiss and bite your neck. Gods he wanted you in him so badly he could almost feel it. Grinding his hips to yours he couldn’t help but moan as he shifted and moved to your ear. “I want you Fumi…. I want you to take me…” He purred under a soft moan sound.dles and leaving them by the door. He looked around smiling. It was so big, he finally made his way into the living room 
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