A small smile flickered across Aiji's lips as he took a seat at the table across from Keit. "I don't want to bug you. You just-- look lonely." Aiji said softly, settling into his seat as best he could while he was still nervous. He had heard a few rumours around about the nature of the club and seeing a man shot didn't help much. Still, he was here for some reason unknown to even him. 

"My name's Aiji." He offered timidly, unsure as to if the man even wanted to talk to him at all.

He looked at you through his unruly hair, closer up you could see the shadows covering his eyes and how his cheeks looked hallowed. Either he wasn’t eating or he was on drugs, maybe even both. With him it was the latter, he just didn’t care anymore about life. Even from your place you could see how small and fragile he was, like a small doll left to bare the horrors of the world. 

“No, not lonely only dead.” That meant something but he knew no one would understand, crawling in bed under darkness and snuggling up to your lover only to feel the blood on the pillow would do some things to people. Worse turning on the light to see was on the pillow and seeing your lover’s brains splattered against the pillows and headboard was surely to kill someone on the inside. All he felt like was a shell, things where not the same anymore. His face hurt every time he plastered a fake smile there for Shinya. “Are you a assassin?”

A saddened look drifted over Aiji's face at Keit's explanation. Sure, Aiji didn't understand the full meaning of the statement, but Aiji could see the pain on his face. He could guess easily that something rather traumatic had happened to the poor boy. Well, man. The hollowed look wasn't easily missed. 

"A-- what?" Aiji asked with wide eyes. Did he just say assasin? "No-- not at all. I was just looking for some company and you looked like you could use some too. I can go if you want to be alone." Aiji offered quietly, afraid that the man would send him away.

He watched you closely and then nodded slightly. “An assassin, is that so.” He moved leaning forward slowly watching you. “Then are you a prostitute, a drug dealer, a crime lord? “ clearly he didn’t trust people at all, but he had his reasons. “If you’re not any of those how did you come to this place? Only those kinds of people want to associate with me. Or do you not even know who your speaking to and where you have found your self.” 

It wasn’t that he wanted the company, he just had to be careful about who he was around. The guards behind him where slightly tensed to his movements and where waiting the answer to be a wrong one, you could see that one was already reaching into his jacket. Glancing over his shoulder he put up a hand stopping the movement. “For a person like my self I have to know who is sitting with me. Everyone is treated differently, I just need to make sure how to treat you.” That seemed fair enough.

Aiji sank back in his chair slightly, his eyes growing wider with Keit's questions. He was tempted to ask if the small man was high, but he reminded himself that he didn't know him. These questions could be rather normal in Keit's world. "I'm none of those things." Aiji said softly. "My apartment is kinda close to here and I haven't ever been here before." Aiji confessed. 

"I-- I have no idea who you are. I'm just here because I don't want to be alone at home." Aiji said, looking down at his hands.

He leaned back in his chair sinking down into it once more. “Ah, I see. Be thankful done Aiji, for you have landed in the lap of the underbelly of Tokyo.” He watched you closely while he spoke. “We are the slime, the rotting flesh on a open wound. we puss out the cracks and holes in the street, we are everything ugly about this. Do you understand where you are Aiji?” He closed his eyes for a moment. “We are the diseased and sick, the dark and twisted. There is no light in our dark shells, nothing but the blackness that we live in. So do you still want to sit with me?”

Opening his eyes slowly he watched you. “Do you want to sit with KeiT the crime lord?” Was he trying to scare you off, maybe a little then again he didn’t want anyone else to be sucked into this work and you where a lot like him when he was younger before he met Yoshiki.

The look that crossed over Aiji's eyes was one that was a cross between horror and fear. He tried very hard to not let that look leak onto his face, but it did, never the less. How it is that someone like Aiji could stumble into a situation like this was beyond his explanation. Except, of course, that he was Aiji. 

"I-- I'd rather sit with Keit." Aiji said softly, shifting in his seat a bit uncomfortably. He really wished that he either was back at the bar or had more alcohol in his system. Though, he wouldn't move from his chair yet. He was rather stubbborn that way.

“Hn, there is no Keit, just a crime lord.” A pretty pathetic one at that, he barely held on to what he had. Reaching into his pocket he pulled out a little white pouch and poured the contents into his drink. Waiting for it to mix he finally drank it only slightly. “You’re scared, of what this world. I know your Aiji wither you show it or not, I think everyone one was when they stumbled into this world.” He took another drink only deeper this time.

“You get used to it, you become numb to it, and there is no room for comfort or trust.” He glanced at you setting his glass back down. “Would you like a drink? I did say the drinks for you where free tonight.” He watched you for moment his eyes slowly getting a glazed look to them. It was the same old thing he did every night, drugged him self up. Sometimes so much he just lay there wishing for sleep.

"I don't believe that." Aiji said quietly. He was quite sure that he would get introuble for such a comment, but it was the truth. He didn't believe that there was only the crime lord. It was a rather large assumption on his part, but Aiji would let that go. He could, after all, see Keit rather well sitting in front of him. 

"Just-- um-- a whiskey sour?" Aiji asked hopefully. He looked down at the table before back up at Keit. "If you were this scared how did you ever get into it?"

He raised a brow at you blinking for a moment. That was amusing, smirking he giggled, it was soft before he just laughed hysterically. After a few moment of doing nothing but that he finally clamed down and looked at you. “You know that’s just too fucking funny.” He found it so funny cause you where being serious. Moving he waved one of his shadows away to fetch your drink.

He glanced at  you once you asked how blinking for a moment he watched you for a moment. “The same way you came to be sitting in that chair. Though it was different for me.” He didn’t really want to talk about it, of course remembered the first time he met Yoshiki, it was pretty much love from first meeting. Even thinking about it brought the pain of missing Yoshiki as well. He didn’t want to think about it, closing his eyes he lowered his head allowing shadows fall over his face. He couldn’t stop that slipped down the side of his face, he ignored it hoping it would disappear. 

The guard came back with your drink and set it down in front of you.

Aiji blushed furiously when Keit started laughing at him. Now he expected getting slapped or tossed out, but laughing wasn't something that Aiji was anticipating. He just kinda shrunk back in his seat, contemplating making an Aiji ball again. Even after the laughter subsided, he still was looking down at his hands. 

When Keit actually started talking to him again, he looked up from his hand. Though, there was still fear in his eyes. Aiji hated being laughed at. It made him feel small and rather stupid. He loathed that feeling. 

"Oh," Aiji said softly. He could see that expression creep into Keit's eyes again and didn't whish to further question him on that subject. "Can I ask you a kind of stupid question?" Aiji asked, hoping to move to a slightly different subject. "What does a crime lord do, exactly? I mean... obviously there's, like, crime involved."

He blinked for a moment holding back more laughter. “Yes there always is. There is always money, drugs, sex, death, blood, that kind of thing.” He sighed softly. “Do you know who the Yakuza are Aiji? That’s who I belong to. We all do, they run the world we live in. Only people with more money have no problems to worry about. Others get sucked into the underbelly because they need the money.” He sighed softly and picked up his glass and finished it off. 

“How could someone not know what a crime lord or yakuza laky is and be here?” He looked at you for a moment. “You know I used to be like you, shy, scared, but I knew what I was going into yet I still did it. Why don’t you take my advice and go find somewhere else to be. Stay way from clubs such as mine, learn to look for the warning signs. Our territory signs are everywhere. Keep away from the underworld of Japan.”

"I know of the Yakuza." Aiji said, nodding softly. He had heard stories some news reports, and other things of such a nature. But it was definately not something that Aiji every thought he'd find himself smack in the middle of. It did kind of turn his stomach some to know that. 

"I didn't say I didn't know what a crime lord was. I just-- wanted to know what they do, exactly. I always ask weird questions like that." Aiji said shrugging lightly. 

"Why can't you get out?" Aiji asked, rather impulsively. Why he asked it, he didn't know, exactly... but he did.

He looked at you. “We run things for the Yakuza.” He shook his head a bit at your question. “once you’re in there is no way out, unless you die Aiji. It’s like a trap it looks promising then when you want it to end you die.” He sighed softly looking at you again. 

“I belong to them, they own me. There is no escape for me unless its death.”

"Oh.. That doesn't sound very attractive." Aiji mentioned even if it was a rather obvious statement. But why would anybody want to be in a live like that? He could see how somebody would fall into such a life-- somebody as clumbsy as he was, probably. "Why would you have wanted to be a part of it?"

“Its not.” He looked away again. “Because at the time I needed the money. I wasn’t getting the money to stay alive because my john took everything I made then demanded more. It wasn’t the money either, its was my ex lover. He took me under his wing and basically raised me from a young kid. That’s only reason I am not out on the streets yet.” He light  a sad smile ghost over his lips, thank you Yoshiki. He was alive because of that man, but he was slowly dying because of him as well. 

The loss was eating him away and there was nothing he could do to stop it. “That’s the only reason I am a crime boss now. Because that man who taught me everything is no longer a part of the yakuza.” He glanced at you for a moment wondering if you where going to relate that to what he said about the only way out being.

"I'm really sorry." Aiji said quietly, reaching out for his drink. He didn't pick it up though. Aiji probably couldn't even tell you why he reached for it in the first place. He just needed something to do with his hands. "I shouldn't have asked." 

Aiji's eyes flickered up to Keit for a moment, letting the sadness show on his face. He now felt horribly guilty for bringing it up. There was no way of knowing something like that, sure, but he still felt guilty.

“Its life.” He looked at you for a moment and sighed. “That’s how things are, life has no room here theres always repeating death.” He shrugged a bit acting like he didn’t care at all. Moving he waved on of his shadows away again, he wanted another drink. Glacning at you he just watched you for a moment.

There wasn’t much to talk about, he didn’t talk about much really. Though talking about the Yazkua would get him killed, he didn’t care really if it did or didn’t. Taking his drink when the man came back he added once again one of those packets to his drink before drinking it. It helped him be numb inside and out.

"It makes enough room for pain though." Aiji said sadly, pulling his drink a little closer to him. He hadn't even taken a drink of it yet and it seemed like a horrible waste of a drink already. Aiji's eyes traveled back to Keit, watching him pour the white pouder into the drink. He opened his mouth to ask what it was, but thought better of it and fell back into his seat. He knew where that mouth could get him and he'd already caused Keit to remember painful memories. He figured he was doign just fine for one night.

He finished off another drugged laced drink before looking at you. “Drugs.” That’s all he said before he just sat there, he had a glazed look over his face as he stared at you. It was almost like he was staring through you, you could talk to him all you wanted but that didn’t mean he was going to make scenes of his answer he was just there at the moment. His eyes drooped a bit becoming glassy and hooded. Drugs they where a sweet thing in life, he was still there but just really not as well.

He had spent the better part of his day lying in bed, not his bed mind you but Hyde’s. He would nap then wake up for a little while and whine then nap again. He didn’t have any regrets matter of fact he enjoyed every moment of it, more so whining and watching Hyde’s face at the same time. He slept a lot his body feeling weak with out his daily dosage of drugs to keep him going in its mindless way. Curled up in a ball on one side of the bed he currently slept, his hair still messed up from the night time play an the burses over his soft creamy looking skin clear signs of someone marking him.

The way his hands slightly curling up in a ball near his face made him look like a child. His breath seemed to move his hair every time he breathed out. His eyes seemed like they where slightly open moving with what ever dreams he where having. Yet closed enough to know that he was sleepy and lightly at that. Yawning slightly he moved burring his face into the sheets no he wanted to sleep still, but his body wanted food and he needed a bath badly. Whining softly he looked up around slightly, he looked sleepy and adorable. 

Hyde, for most of the day, had been attending to whatever buisness could be done from the house. He wasn't quite foolish enough to leave Keit alone. Despite what had happened last night, it gave him no reason to think that the boy wouldn't set the place on fire. For the moment he could get as much done over the phone as in person anyways. 

Quietly, Hyde made his way back into the room carrying a bowl of ramen. It would be the nice thing to do-- feed Keit. Especially since there wasn't a huge likelihood of the boy getting out of bed.

He sniffed the air smelling the ramen, his stomach nearly screamed in joy. Moving about he looked cute giving a soft whine. No food was bad; it was bad enough he looked starved already. Then he thought about it, why haven’t you killed him yet? Wasn’t that part of the deal? He didn’t understand he shouldn’t be waking up right now, he should be dead and you should be in control of everything he owned.

He didn’t know why you didn’t kill him, maybe that’s what you where going to do. But he smelt food that didn’t make any senses. Why did this have to be so confusing, he had already set up everything leaving instructions for everyone? He had planed this and this was ruining his plans. He moved slightly lifting his upper body thinking, maybe you just wanted him to think you where being kind to him, by feeding him then taking him some where and doing him in there. Yeah you wouldn’t want blood all over your walls, his little mind was running around with possibilities right now.

Hyde took a seat on the edge of the bed that Keit laid on, offering him the bowl of ramen as the boy sat up. "You should eat," Hyde said softly, looking down at Keit. "You must be hungry by now." 

Sure, part of the deal was that Hyde kill Keit, but he had encountered a problem with that. Keit was high. Hyde was drunk. Hyde didn't want to take Keit's life until Keit meant it. And he wanted to make sure that it was Keit and not the drugs asking.

He blinked at you and nodded taking the bowl from you. “Is it poisioned?” Wow what kind of a question was that. Licking his lip he looked down at the ramen, he was hungry but he didn’t want to waist your food. And now you had already cooked it too, ramen was hard to keep. Looking back at you he continued to chew his lip. “Why?” He had to put his mind at rest.

“Why have you left me alive?” Couldn’t you pull the trigger? Why couldn’t anyone pull the trigger, he knew he wanted more drugs and his heart longed for Yoshiki. “Everything is already set up to be yours, everything that Yoshiki owned will belong to you. All you have to do is pull the trigger.” He held the bowl not eating, not yet as he watched it not even looking at you. He knew pain still reflected in his eyes when he mentioned his ex lover.

"Of course it's not poisoned." Hyde said, narrowing his eyes softly. Then again, Hyde couldn't really blame Keit for thinking so. He would have asked the same question. 

"Two reasons." Hyde said, turning to face Keit on the bed. "One, you were drugged when you requested that of me. Two, I don't kill people in their sleep."

“Why isn’t it poisoned?” He looked at you and tilting his head. He sighed and shook his head a bit then looked at you. “I am always drugged, even not I requested it. I think Shins would bring me back to life and kill me for asking it.” He rolled his eyes. “Why not the easiest way to rid the world of someone.” He moved handing the Ramen back to you. 

“Poison it first then I’ll eat it.. okay” He smiled at you looking cute, then again he always looked cute when he smiled. It was slightly fake but there was something behind it and he was being serious as well, that was the scary part. “Everything is already been laid out, you get everything as I said before. You just go the club tell them how you are, show them my bead body and its yours. Yet you hestaite? Anyone else would jump at that chance and would have killed me right after.”

"Because I don't think you really want to die. You would have killed yourself by now." Hyde said, setting the bowl on the nightstand. It did pose an interesting question. Why hadn't Keit taken his own life? Why didn't he lay next to his lover? 

Hyde reached in the bedside drawer and pulled out a pistol and set it on the bed next to Keit. Without a word, Hyde picked up the ramen bowl and walked towards the door. "If you really want to die, prove it to me."

He blinked looking at you. He knew you could see the countless track marks on his arms plus the faded scars. “I have tried believe me.” No one ever allowed him to complete it, hence one of the reasons he didn’t have a gun. They wouldn’t allowed it, he knew Yoshiki wanted him to carry on but it was so hard being alone. Watching the gun as it was laid in front of him he just stared at it then watched you leave. 

Picking up the gun he waited until you where far enough to not to come running back. Turning he held the gun up under his chin closing his eyes, would he finally be with Yoshiki now? Could is only want be granted to him? You could hear the gun go off from down the hall. Had he shot him self truly? Some how he managed off the bed and huddled him self into a corner, he was such a coward. He couldn’t even pull the trigger him self. He couldn’t go out like Yoshiki did. Wrapping his arms around him self he buried his face into his knees crying silently. Oh he didn’t go unharmed naw he shot him self in the thigh instead of the head. He hadn’t cried since he found Yoshiki. 

He knew he was a coward; he was such a freaking coward. He didn’t know what he wanted now, but he knew he didn’t want to be alone anymore. He wanted to be with Yoshiki and have no pain any longer.

Hyde didn't even flinch when he heard the gunshot. He simply set the ramen down in the sink and walked slowly back to the room. He wasn't surprised to see the room just as clean as he had left it. With the exception of the small stain on the sheets, of course. His eyes traveled the room and found Keit in the corner. 

Sighing softly, Hyde walked to the bed and picked up the gun that lay there. "You can't do it, can you? And yet you want to die so badly."

Jumping slightly he looked up at you when you spoke, shaking his head slowly. “I don’t belong here. I am such a coward I can’t even kill my self.” He moved and placing his face against his knees again trying to fight back the tears. “I Want to be with him so badly, but…. he even thought I would go some where different than him. He did it knowing he would leave me so empty inside. Why did he have to do that!? Why did he let Kyo get the better of him!” 

He closed his eyes tightly whimpering softly, damn he was bleeding all over your carpet. “You knew I couldn’t do it, that’s why you haven’t done anything to me. Don’t you know what its like to be empty in side and have nothing even to live for. I know we live in this darkness and all but.. there was always something for me to hold on to and live for. Now that’s gone. You can’t imagine what feels like can you?”

Hyde's eyebrow quarked when he heard that bit about Kyo. There were so many things surrounding Yoshiki's sudden departure that nobody really knew. Unless, that is, you played a hand on it. Which Hyde did not. 

"Of course I knew you wouldn't do it. Shooting yourself in the thigh was more than I thought you would do. And if you don't see to that, you'll bleed out over my floor." Hyde's nose wrinkled slightly at the thought of so much blood over the hard wood and the carpets he had laid over the soft brown. "No, I can't imagine."

He shivered pulling his knees closer to him. “I will have some cleaners come and clean it up. Do you really think that I am that weak? I know how to fire a gun.” He thought about it for a moment when Yotan was around he could fire with ease and not remorse now he can’t? How twisted was that, sighing he rubbed his face trying to rid the fact he was crying. He hated crying, glancing over at you. “I know I shoot my self in the thigh, I do believe I can still feel some physical pain.”

“You don’t know, you cant even to begin to understand.” He closed his eyes. “Maybe this will help anyway. I might have not have shoot my self but I did hit the vein my leg.” He gave a grim smile. “You can always take money from me to pay for the cleaners or use the one that I had to use for Yoshiki when he shot his brains out. I have to stay pretty for Yoshiki.” He was feeling tired, and he wasn’t bothering to stop the bleeding either.

"I don't worry about the cleaning." Hyde said, standing from the bed and walking towards the boy. "I think you were made to be weak. You've been softened. I've seen that insane look in your eye. But you have something you can't move beyond." Hyde looked down at the gun for a moment before looking back at Keit. 

"Ask me again Keit. Tell me you want to die." Hyde said. Keit would know by the look on his face that Hyde was serious.

He looked up at you as you walked closer to him. “What you mean? Softened?” He blinked insane look? What the hell, oh maybe that look that attracted his lover so much. He knew that’s the look you might talking about. “What his death?! Fuck I can’t move beyond that because it was my fault!” He squeaked softly as that came out of his mouth harshly that same look you had been talking about only momentarily flashed in his eyes.

He looked at you and the gun whimpering softly. “I don’t know.. I don’t know anymore. I don’t even know if I can fucking carry on! I don’t know if I can do what Yoshiki did to me to Shinya. I know no one else gives a rat’s ass, I am just a punk kid that won Yoshiki’s heart! They are waiting for me to die, they want me to mess up!? Don’t you get it, the Yazuka bosses are just waiting.” He sighed and lowered his head. “I just.. don’t think I could live or even face my self if I abandon Shinya like Yoshiki did me.”

"He took his own life. People in this buisness die two ways; We kill ourselves or others kill us. There is nothing else. It was going to happen eventually whether you were there or not." Hyde said firmly. He should have expected such an end, really. 

"So now you have a choice, don't you?" Hyde asked, sitting in the chair next to Keit. "Which pain is worse? The pain of leaving or the pain of being left?"

He was still a kid and he knew it, he moved slightly whimpering cause it did hurt finally. Looking up at you thinking for a moment. “Then just take it, just take it all. I’ll go back to the gutter where Yoshiki found me. It was my fault he did that, I helped him. I should have never given him the ideas that cause it to happen.” He swallowed for a moment and watched you closely.

“Willing or unwilling choice?” He sighed a bit lowering his unharmed leg moving his hand to the wound on his thigh trying to stop the bleeding for a moment or so. “The pain of being left. It hurts like nothing I have felt before. Shinya had to hold me down when he died. I kept trying to go back to him, I didn’t want to believe he was dead. He forced me to see that Yoshiki was really gone. I know what it feels like to be left, so how could I do that to others. How could he do that to me. I know he loved me beyond anything in this world.”

"There's your answer. You're not ready to die." Hyde said, standing from his chair. "Stop asking until you are ready." He picked up the phone off the bedside table and called his men up. Setting the phone down, Hyde picked up a shirt that laid next to the bed and tossed it to Keit. 

"Tie that around your leg to stop the bleeding."

He blinked up at you taking your shirt and tying it around his leg. “But….. that means I will be alone again. I don’t want to be alone I don’t want to even be a crime boss. I am not made for it. Hell even you cant admit it!” He wondered why you called up your men, that worried him a little. “What I am suppose to do? It will just leave me alone. I cant handle being alone!” 

He stayed in his corner wondering whats going on or going to happen now.

"You don't want to be alone, but you don't want to leave? You're confusing yourself." Hyde said flatly. It was more than a bit annoying. He hated indescisiveness. Despised it even. "You have to make a choice. You can't have both."

He frowned up at you. “Havent you ever been in love before Hyde? Or as your heart so cold that no one could live in it? Do you know what its like to lose someone you love more than anything, that empty place they leave behind in you. I don’t want to feel that anymore, whats wrong with not wanting feel that anymore. But theres nothing to replace that and yet I don’t want to leave Shinya with that feeling because he is my friend and does care on a friendly level about me. I wish I could have both. Gods do I ever!”

He was pissed that you could be such a cold fuck. “DON’T you think I know that! And WHY not!? Why can I have both!?” He couldn’t help let the tears fall over his cheeks. “I don’t want to hurt anymore.”

"My experience has nothing to do with anything." Hyde said bitterly, looking down at Keit with rather cold eyes. "It's dangerous to love in this buisness. I'd have a vunerable spot that would make the easiest fucking mark ever. I'm not so stupid." 

Hyde's grip on the gun tightened slightly and he was smart enough to move his finger off of the triger. "You can't have both because life isn't that fair. Someone is going to hurt. You have to decide who."

He watched you then grinned. “So you have lost someone, haven’t. You wouldn’t say if you didn’t know.” He moved pushing him self up a long the wall. Moving he wobbled closer to you. “You told me last night you wanted everything, I think you meant more than what we where going.” He reached up and ran his red fingers over your face. “Tell me Hyde, why you having me chose? Why don’t you kill me when I am not ready or as you say? What’s your reasoning behind it.”

He shook his head. “Love doesn’t make you vulnerable, not the lest. You just don’t have the love you need to keep your strong.” He let red prints stay on your face as he wobbled to the bed and sat down. “So why don’t you tell me? I sure would love to be enlighten.” 

"It doesn't matter who I've lost. The past is gone. They don't care anymore." Hyde said, shrugging it off as though he had lost a dog as opposed to a friend or lover. 

"I'm having you choose because it's your choice, not mine." He said, watching Keit as he took his seat. Hyde didn't bother to wipe the blood from his cheek. "There's nothing to tell."

He watched you for a moment, he had a feeling you weren’t telling the truth. “How do you know they don’t care anymore?” He tilted his head just slightly. “Your such a cold fuck.” He sighed softly. “I liked you better last night warm and compassionate. I know you have it in you.” He watched you for a moment. “Don’t look at me with such distrust. I wont do anything to you.” He moved reaching out and grabbing your arm pulling you closer. “I am not as harmful as I seem.” 

He sighed softly moving and playing with your shirt. “I don’t belong as a Crime Lord Hyde, I am not even ready for it. I am the lover the person in the shadows, I need someone to take it over someone I might be able to trust. Someone who not just dump me and leave me to in the cold.” He looked up at you again, he had honesty in his eyes when he looked at you. “Can I trust you Hyde?”

He was bored; being laid up like he was could get annoying. That and he was tired of watching TV, he knew he shouldn’t be up but he got up anyway. Grabbing his crutches he walked him self into the other room, right he the doctor wanted him completely off his foot and getting rest. Once his leg had healed more then he could start therapy and using a cane. Dressed in baggy sweet pants he looked around for Hyde, that man was always on business. It’s a wonder he didn’t have a stroke yet, making his way slowly through the penthouse he looked for his new lover. Hyde had yet to admit to the fact but he knew it was so, why else was he in the penthouse being taken care of by Hyde him self. 

More so when Hyde could just hire someone nurse to do it, he didn’t mind it too much. He found it comforting to have someone, even if it’s just all about sex and there are no real feelings there. Well there might be someday, but not yet he wasn’t ready to love again. Not that he didn’t like Hyde; no he does like Hyde to a point where he wants to strangle him for not relaxing any. So that led to his search for his new lover, who needed to take, a break and more likely eat something. More so if he was like Yoshiki in anyway. Looking around he frowned not finding his lover anywhere. “Hyde?” He cursed how his voice sounded small and pathetic almost.

The reason Keit couldn't find Hyde was that the short little blonde had laid himself out on the couch. His entire body could fit quite easily on the piece of furniature and not show any hint of the fact that he was there if you approched it from behind. His laptop was closed and on the table next to the couch, his cellphone right on top of it. Hyde had decided to take a break from his work for a moment and lay down. Except, when he did that, Hyde had ended up falling asleep on the couch. It was probably one of the few times Keit would actually see Hyde sleeping.

He clicked his tongue against his teeth and moved shaking your shoulder gently. “Hyde you cant sleep out here on the couch.” He knew you would get cold if you did that then you would be grumpy. He couldn’t believe it, you where worse that Yoshiki was. Smiling a bit he leaned over and laid kisses on your cheek and the corner of your mouth. “Hyde-chan…. you need to sleep correctly. Come to bed.” He would torment you until you woke up and then he would take your phone and laptop away. He looked over at the phone and picked up the damned thing and turned it off. You needed your rest if you didn’t get it you would make youre self sick. 

He made a pouty face cause he knew he was going to be struggling with you, he smiled through and moved your hair from your back showering with you more kisses.

"I'm laying down and my eyes are closed." Hyde said, his voice gravely and deep-- very telltale signs that he had just woken up. And quite literally at that. "What more is needed for correctly?" It would be quite easy to see that he wasn't very happy with being woken up. Sleeping, after all, never really came that easily. 

"You should be in bed and resting your leg." He commented before shifting just a bit to burry his face in the cusions.

He smiled a bit. “You need to get into the bed where you can lay down correctly with out falling off. Warm covers and some peace from that damnable cell phone of yours.” He toyed with your hair watching you be a little grump, he smiled giggling softly. “I have been in bed resting my leg, but you should be in bed as well. Come on Hyde come to bed with me. You need sleep and being on the couch isn’t going to get it come pleatly.” He had ways of lulling people back into sleep. Moving he got up fully whincing slightly. “I am taking your cellphone so you have no choice but to get up and come to bed.” He grins making his way from the couch with your cellphone, he was going to take it to the bedroom if that’s the only way he could get you to come to bed then fine that would be the only way. 

He would give you a moment then snatch your laptop too.

Hyde was inclined to not believe Keit. Most people knew that stealing his cell phone would equal instant death. So, for the moment, Hyde didn't move. Though, after a few moments he did finally look over at the table. And both his cell and laptop were missing. His eyes narrowed and he finally did get off the couch. "Bring those back." Hyde said stubbornly, following the injured Keit into the bedroom. He had to remember that shooting Keit's other leg would be cruel to the little invalad.

He moved and set them down on the bed, moving over to the bed he started taking your of your shirt and pushed you down on to the soft covers before taking your shoes off. Smiling he tucked you into bed, even with the fact he was doing this on crutches. Moving he set your laptop and phone on the nightstand. He got back into bed and pulled you over to use him as a pillow, he was softly playing with your hair. “Now you can sleep correctly. Sleeping on the couch isn’t good for you” He smiled as his fingers traced in your hair and over you shoulders. “It will help give you a relaxing sleep, you really need to relax more often. Your going to work your self into the ground if you keep this up.”

For the first few moments, Hyde protested Keit's attempts to get him to do, well, anything. Though, he finally gave up, too tired to fight with Keit anymore. He reached for his cell phone, but was interrupted by Keit pulling Hyde towards him. He just frowned and laid back on the bed. 

"I don't see how sleeping on the couch is somehow bad. I was still sleeping." Hyde protested softly. "And working myself into the ground is how I got as far as I have."

He continued to play with your hair still as you spoke. He smirked a bit at you being grumpy. “Its not good for you. That’s why they made beds. Well you keep doing it your going to end up killing your self Hyde. You need to stop and relaxe more.” He moved his fingers over your shoulders rubbing them gently. “There that or become a nervous wreck, then where will you be?” He moved his fingers back up your neck then back down again gently working his fingers into the muscles getting you to relax some to fall into a good sleep.

“You just like Yoshiki when it comes to work. I had to force him to bed or he would fall asleep at the desk.” He sighed softly closing his eyes for a moment. “You should take better care of your self. If not I am going to make you got that.” He looked at you and tugged on your hair gently smiling.

"Do you know that people used to sleep sitting up to differentiate themselves from the dead?" Hyde asked flatly. He never really cared much about which sleep was 'healthy' and which wasn't. It was sleep. And as far as he knew sleeping on the couch rested him just as much as sleeping on the bed. 

"I'm perfectly relaxed." Hyde said slowly. It was quite obvious that he was falling back into that state of unconsiousness by the slowness of his voice. "And I'm still alive and healthy."

He smiled as sleep right now was coming a bit easy for you. “No I didn’t know that, your pretty smart aren’t you.” He massaged your shoulders lightly moving more to makes sure they where snuggled together. “Yes you are… and you’re alive but I am not sure about the healthy part. We’ll see on that though.” He smiled more working his fingers down your back, he knew you werent completely relaxed but you where getting close to relax. He giggled knowing his plot against you and staying awake was working. One day he needed to give you a full body message, you might sleep long for after that one as well.

"I'm perfectly fine." Hyde said stubbornly. Then again, this is also the man that hates to admit he has a cold, so Keit would be right to have suspicions. Even if they annoyed Hyde to no end. Reaching out, Hyde's hand curled around the back of Keit's neck to pull the boy closer. He pressed his lips softly against Keit's before letting go to shift his position once again. It wouldn't take long for Hyde to fall asleep like this at all. He was nearly there already.

He smiled a bit. “Sure so explaine why you sound stuffed up?” He smirked then was caught by surprise when you pulled him closer and kissed him. He made sure the kiss you back before you could draw away. At this point he only smiled as he continued softly to massage your shoulders, neck and upper back. You must be tired to do something like that, but he didn’t mind. Nope not at all, rather he enjoyed it matter of fact. He smiled oddly as he continued to lay there with you, this was nice.

"I'm not..." Hyde protested about five seconds before falling asleep. Keit's plan had worked. Then again, Hyde couldn't remember a time where he could stay awake through a massage. It had always been his downfall. And it never helped when he started off half asleep.

He smiled as you fell completely a sleep. Pulling the covers over you he made sure that you would at lest a good few hours of sleep. He had taken some pain pills earlier and they now where starting to kick in. Yawning he moved and snuggled up to you making sure both of them where nice and warm. It wasn’t long before he fell a sleep as well.

Why is he here, watching over me when he thinks I am sleeping. The doctors know that Iam faking sleep, he might too.

<lj-cut text="free">

I dont understand why he wount just go a way, why isnt running away. He is so good at that you know.

I wish he would leave.. let me bed. I hear them talking, my body is healing but they say my mind will never heal. There going to move me next week some wehre else out of the way. The mental ward thats were I remember them saying that.

I dont know if monkey knows this. I only sit up and open my eyes when he is not in the room. They gave me crayons and paper. I like crayons, I draw. I think monkey has been there when I was sup and drawing. I dotn talk to him though, he isnt here in my mind where I am.

Tatsuya is right, everyone forgets me, leaves in the end. So why isnt monkey doing this, i dont understand. He watches over me like he cares. Its just another lie even tatsuya is gone. 

They bought someone else in, he was a mind doctor trying to fix whats broken and unfixable. I wanted to laugh at him, but I didnt. He was the one that gave me crayons. I like the crayons. I heard him talking with the other doctor, their moving me next week. My body no longer needs this part of the hospital. 

I cant wait to be moved, I am looking forward to it. I can be forgotten there. Then I can have more crayons, it will be me and my crayons. I draw pretty pictures all the time. They yelled at me when I drew on the wall. I hide under the bed. The mind doctor came in and tricked me. He lured me out with candy. I like candy.. and crayons.

I think their going to force monkey to leave to go home. He needs to be there, not here.. not where ruined people go. I am not beautiful anymore. I saw my face in the mirror, I am ugly. They look at me with pity. Because I am ugly? Because I made my self ugly. 

I broke the mirror, they never replaced it. Thats fine, I dont need to see my self. I already know what I am. Toy, puppet, doll. But my strings have been cut. 

They tried to take the collar off, I didnt let them. so its still on me. My crayons almost gone. They want me to eat what they are saying is food. But thats not my food, my food doesnt look like that.

Is it time for me to go yet? I am ready to go to my new room. Where I will be my self, not on well look at me with pitty. No one will talk to me, no one will see how ugly I am. Tatsuya was right, everyone forgets me.

Kozi, Tarou, Monkey, Chacha, Tatsuya, the band, everyone. But thats the way it should be. I shouldnt be with anyone, I was ugly then.. I just tore away the skin.. to show my uglyness. I want him to leave. I dont want him looking at me anymore. Why dose he look at me with pity. I know thats what he looks at me like.

This my fait. This what was to come in the end. He just helped it when I fell in love with him. But its okay now, I cant feel anything inside. Theres nothing there but a hole. Thats  okay as long as I cant feel anymore. My life is easy now, theirs are going to be easy too soon.

Soon everyone will forget me.. locked in white.... it will be as it should everyone will forget me. It will make their lives easier. I wount be the cause of the pain anymore.

They will be free, soon they will realize this if they havent already. They will be free.

Forget me

My crayons are almost gone. I hope they bring me more crayons.

I like crayons. </lj-cut>

Things hadn’t gone well not after Aiji talked to him. It brought so many things up he didn’t want to remember or even think about.  He spent his time alone and away from the club to keep from running into Aiji again. Its not that he didn’t like Aiji he just didn’t want to feel any pain. Sighing he leaned against the table his chin resting on his arms. He was looking at a little musical box that was old as New Tokyo. It was an English Musical box and it played the saddest tune. He remember when he had seen it for the first time, how he asked Yoshiki for it and how his lover told him he didn’t need something silly like that old musical box.

He had looked down because he really liked the musical box; he had never gotten to have one before. He watched the music box play its little sad tune while the body guards stood close and around him. He didn’t want this life anymore but he had no way out either.

After spending a rather relaxing day at home yesterday (aside from Yuki's visit), Hyde had decided to wander around town a bit. Nothing was needed of him at the moment. He had sent his men to take care of what little business there was. Of course, he wasn't stupid enough to forget his gun and his cell phone. 

The sight of the guards was not something easily missed. Especially not by him. A little smile curled his lips and he took a detour into the store. "Why don't you buy that music box?" Hyde asked, walking towards the boy. "There's no reason you can't."

He looked up at the man that talked to him. “Because its already mine.” Yoshiki had bought for him but he kept it in the store because he liked coming here. He continued to watch the music box while the guards where on their toes around you, they weren’t foolish and they knew who you where. Moving he shut the box and stood up more and then looked up at you. Placing his hands into his pockets he just stood there, he didn’t need to worry about a gun that’s what the guards where for. That and if someone wanted to kill him he would.

"Really? You could have fooled me." Hyde commented, leaning against one of the tables. He stuffed one of his hands in his pocket while using the other one for support. He saw the guards twitch at the movement, but offered them a reasuring smile. He could have a knife, yes, but they should know by now that he wasn't stupid enough to try anything in such a public place with all of them around. Not like he had any reason to yet. 

"Don't tell me you're still in mourning. You should have known better." Hyde said, shaking his head. Keit was quite a foolish boy, really. But that wasn't Hyde's problem. It was Yoshiki's. Hyde would have thought that crazy would have gone well with Yoshiki. Apparently it didn't.

He shrugged. “I keep it here because I like this place.”  He blinked a bit then glared at you. “What do you know about any of my problems?” He continued to glare at you his hair falling around his face as his dark empty eyes glared up at you. “You know nothing of my problems.” It wasn’t a secret that Yoshiki had died how he had died was something he kept out of everyones business and thankful he had never been known really outside of people who worked for Yoshiki until he gained everything. Some thought he killed Yoshiki others new better.

"I know enough." Hyde said defiantly. He was also one of those people that knew better. Hyde could tell just by looking at Keit that he didn't kill Yoshiki. He was too weak. That's why he had so many guards. 

"So how is the life of a crime lord going? Did Yoshiki teach you well? Or did it end at how to be a princess in a tower?"

A cruel little smirk curled the corners of Hyde's mouth. He was upsetting Keit. He knew it. That just made him smile. He couldn't resist, he liked playing offsides. "I just came by to say hello." He answered, shifting his position so he could lean against the wall. 

“Bull Shit someone like you wouldn’t just stop in to say hello.” He continued to glare at you, it was the mix of you asking question he didn’t like and you being who you are. He moved turning towards the door and heading that way. “I have nothing to do with or say to you.” He knew his music box was safe, the shop was owned by him and if the shops keep valued his life he wouldn’t sell it.

"You underestimate my love of doing nothing of importance." Hyde commented, raising his eyebrows softly. This amused him far too much. The truth of the matter was, though, that he had no business with Keit today. He was doing nothing of importance. For once his men were taking care of everything just as they should be. It was a miracle in and of itself.v

He shook his head. “Then why bother me with your dribble. You remind me of a squealing pig bellying out nothing but air.” He glared at you again. “Just because you’re doing nothing of importance doesn’t mean you can try other people who rather not hear you speak unless you have something intelligent to say. Talking about Yoshiki is on thing that does not concern you at all. And if it’s the great secret of how Yoshiki really died that you want, you shall not have it. That secret dies with me.”

"I don't care how he died. He's dead. If there was a point or message behind it, we would have known." Hyde said, narrowing his eyes softly. "You really are a princess. Go back to your tower and mourn. It's pathetic." Hyde commented softly, pushing himself off of the wall and heading for the door. What was the use of a crimelord who could see nothing beyond his own greif?

He watched you for a moment and then glared hard at you. “No you wouldn’t haven known for I would made sure of that.” He watched you pass him to get to the door. “What do you know anything about grief or mourning? What do you know about me as well? Yet you call me princess you don’t me so don’t say things biased on annoyance. I think it amuses you to pester me like a fly and bother me because you know I don’t like the questions you ask. Go back to your place rat, if I find out you have been on my turf again it wont be pretty.” For you, he looked at you with a new look. Its an insane look and evil, just like his lover.

"Do yourself a favor, little one-- Don't assume that I am ignorant. You'll just get yourself killed." Hyde said, leaning in just a bit so that Keit would be able to hear him as his voice lowered. "Don't make threats you can't live up to. You'll make yourself even more of a fool." 

Hyde's eyes stayed on Keit for a moment. Though, they weren't scared or frightened by the look on Keit's face. It looked as though Hyde was sizing Keit up. With a soft snort, Hyde walked passed the boy and out onto the street. A little smile curled Hyde's lips as he walked away. He knew the look. He had seen it in Yoshiki at one point. 

It was about time Keit shared it.

He watched you closely that look never fading from his eyes. “I never said your ignorant or assumed.” He glared at your back side as you left, he would never make threats he couldn’t live up to. That’s one thing he got from Yoshiki, grinning slightly he picked a fossilized egg that some one had painted. Tossing it a few times and moved to where you had walked away on the street. He knew this was going to get him into trouble but he was still young and a child compared to everyone else in this under belly world. As he got ready to toss it at your head one of his guards stopped him shaking their head. It wasn’t the fact he would miss, oh no he knew how to aim and he could knock you out for a while. But they knew it would start something that he wasn’t ready for; if he was ready for it then they would have let him do it. “Perhaps you shouldn’t assume that I couldn’t do anything to do you Hyde.” He turned around heading back into the store to listen to his music box before going home.

He was drugged again he is about every night. Tonight he had snuck away from his guards, why? He didn’t know right now, at the moment he found him self out side of an alien door. If he wasn’t so drugged he would knock, he was dressed in small shorts despite the chilly night. Reaching into his vest he pulled out a leather case, it was old and well used pick pocket tools. Kneeling down his fingers pulled out the necessary tools as he worked the lock opening the lock easily, he was surprised he would work the locks in his state of high. Standing back up he shifted on his booted feet. 

Opening the door he walked in slowly and quietly, listening to the TV he walked that way. Finally standing in front of the TV he looked at you, his body smooth and soft, the PCV and leather shinnying off the glare from the TV.  He looked at you with a grin, it was the same look that Yoshiki had every now than once. Thought it was different, and you could tell he was unarmed from his outfit, though he looked like one of the boys that would be found at Yoshiki’s side faulting over him.

Hyde's eyebrows raised slightly at the sight of Keit in front of him. His lips curved into a frown as he sat up on the couch, knowing that he should have set the alarm system. Locks never did do any good anymore. Guns seemed to do the trick. And his was on the table in front of him right next to his feet. 

"Isn't it a bit dangerous for you to be here, little one?" Hyde asked, not hiding the fact that he was rather unthrilled with Keit's presance. "You're just going to get yourself killed here."

He moved around the table now standing in front of you completely, he was unafraid of you or your gun. “And would you kill me? You called me little one yet I found my way into your place and I am standing in front of you.” Moving he slid his small body into your lap and watched you. “What you going to stop me? I don’t think you will.” He was changling you but he was now in your lap his hands placed on your shoulders. “Have you ever wondered who I am, where I came from, why I am a Crime lord?” He grinned at you, his eyes glazed from the drugs. 

He moved his hips slightly grinning as they slightly ground into yours. “I am not here to kill you so your wrong about that, if I was you would be dead by now.” He waited for you noticed he was alone not even a body guard. 

"Was it that hard?" Hyde asked, raising his eyebrow. He couldn't even remember if he locked the door. He sent his guards home and by the looks of things, they were the only ones here. Hyde's eyes grew a bit wide when the boy climed into his lap. Probably the only reason Keit wasn't dead or wounded by now was the fact that Hyde was drunk. Keit could probably even smell it on him. 

"I'm guessing this is one of the ways you are a crime lord." Hyde said, shifting under Keit to keep him from really grinding into anything that would enjoy it. 

"If you're not here to kill me than why are you here?"

He grinned and shook his head. “No.” He giggled slightly moving his hips again as you moved yours away, oh no you would not get away from him that easily. “I wasn’t always a crime lord, if I was always one why did Yoshiki give it to me, give it to his lover.” He moved slightly before grinning. “Your drunk, which is even more interesting.” He purred softly leaning in towards you. “Why should I tell you instead I will just… show you why I am here.”

He didn’t give you much time to respond as he kissed you softly at first before deeply, crushing his lips against yours. It was good, he was a good kisser. Hell this just one of the many things Yoshiki liked about Keit, was his pouty lips kissing against his own.

"Because you were his lover." Hyde answered, trying again to move his hips away from Keit's without actually throwing the boy off of him. 

If Keit finding a seat on Hyde's lap wasn't a surprise enough, the kiss surely was. For a few moments, Hyde forgot who was kissing him and the position he was in. The lips did feel good against his, but he pulled away from them only moments after they made contact. 

"What is this?" Hyde asked, watching Keit suspiciously.

He looked at you as pulled away from him. “What you mean what is this? Never done this with the other side before?” He smirked laughing lightly as his hand trailed down from your shoulder and down your chest. “I was his love but he knew I wasn’t suited for it.” His hand continued down and moved to the fornt of your pants where he gripped slightly just to give enough pressure for you to enjoy it. His fingers kneed parts of your lower regions that would surely cause some interesting feelings. “This.. its mindless and needed. Nothing wrong with mindless need, these shadows make me grow tired and weary. For once I just want to forget how it is and remember how it was.”

He moved his fingers still kneeding your flesh under his fingers. “Havent you ever wanted that Hyde, to forget. Just once, maybe just one night to forget what lays out side that door of yours? This the easiest way to forget.” Not to mention he liked forgetting, he did it almost every night with some type of drug.

Hyde's eyes narrowed softly at the smirk on Keit's face. Keit didn't need to know about his sex life. Hyde wouldn't tell it either. It was never a smart thing. Tomorrow Keit could be his enemy and would know how to break Hyde. 

Closing his eyes for a moment, Hyde tried to supress the moan that wanted to come out in reaction to Keit's fingers. He was safe, for the moment, and let out only a sigh. "You can't remember how it was. I'm not Yoshiki." He said harshly. "It will only make you weep later."

“No.. your not Yoshiki.” He was keeping his voice low more like a lost whisper. “You can never be him, but I didn’t mean him. No one could ever replace him not even you or the man that broke him. I ment how I was, I want to remember that, I want to forget I am a princess forced to be the king.” He moved and lowered his lips to your neck. “You where right, I am the princess but there is no tower to keep me in. That was Yoshiki who kept me in the tower but I am the one in the thorn now. I don’t know why.. why he put me there. He knew… it was not my place.” He glanced up at you nipping slightly at your neck his fingers still working some wonderful magic below.

“Ride with it hyde, for tonight. Then tomorrow it becomes yours, no one wants to grant what I want. Not even the one who took what I needed to live away from me. No one wants to pull the trigger.” He moved sitting back up again. “The lions just lie in wait for the cub to strave.”

Hyde's back arched slightly as he was no longer able to sit still under Keit's ministrations. "There was a reason for everything Yoshiki did." Hyde said softly. "There was something in you he trusted." Hyde's hips rose slowly to press up against Keit's hands. Hyde's own hands rested on Keit's waist as his head leaned back to rest on the back of the sofa. 

"Nobody pulls the trigger because the treacherous are hung before they can claim the kingdom." Hyde said softly. Even in his drunken state, he knew what Keit was asking of him. It casted a heavy shadow on the both of them-- one that could stop Hyde's heart in his chest.

He lowered his lips to your neck again  his hand moving away from your nicely hard flesh and moving his hips forward to add the friction. Placing soft nips and kisses against your throat he purred softly whispering. “Because he knew, he knew I could find the right replacement. The things he did where not his own, his mind was fed what needed to be fed in order keep him happy. To see that beautiful smile on his face.” He knew it was his fault, he should have never given Yoshiki any ideas about how to handle Kyo. 

“Then the princesses is the most treacherous one of all, to lead her king to deaths opens arms.” Even now he still blamed him self for Yoshiki’s suicide. IT was his fault he knew it, not like Yoshiki would have done something like that in the end but he might still be a live today. “He knew… the princess would find the right king of the thorn.” His hips pressed against your before drawing back slightly.

A rather malicious smirk crawled across Hyde's lips as he felt Keit jump. His fingers began to rub that spot gently, barely putting any pressure forth just to tease Keit. Hyde's tongue entwined with Keit's in a heated battle, one that would grow even more heated with the movement of his fingers. 

After a few moments, Hyde pulled his fingers slowly out of Keit. His hands positioned themselves firmly on the small boy before pulling him down onto himself. Hyde's back arched slightly, letting out a soft moan as his hands pulled Keit's hips down to meet his.

He moaned into your mouth as he shivered nicely as your fingers. Blinking he whined about the lose before you started moving him around, that quieted him quickly. Gasping he found himself being entered quickly, he wasn’t used to this anymore. He hadn’t had sex in a while. He pouted towards hoping you enjoyed this as he moved biting your lip just lightly. Once he was used to you he started moving slowly rocking his hips up and then back down against you. 

Gods he missed them, he just wanted a little joy to forget the pain with. Moaning he arched his back feeling mighty good, placing his hands on your chest he used you to be able to lift him self just in the slightest before things got wild, one things for sure the teasing hadn’t ended as he took his sweet little time and curled his fingers against your skin making red marks.

Hyde's moan grew just a bit louder as Keit started moving against him. He shifted slightly, finding a more comfortable position. His hands found their way to Keit's thighs, gripping them tightly. Not too tightly just yet, however. He didn't want to cause too much pain to the boy. 

The plan to not hurt Keit didn't last very long, however. His fingers curled into the boy's thighs harshly as his hips moved upwards, obviously unpleased with the slow torturous pace he was keeping. It was a sweet torture, but Hyde didn't have the patience tonight. He wanted more of Keit. Now.

He didn’t really mind the nails biting into his skin he knew it meant he was doing good and being evil. After all he wasn’t Yoshiki’s lover for nothing, moving slowly he kept his hips moving at a madding slow pace knowing you wanted more of him by the way you threw your hips up into him. Moaning softly to that he ran his nails down your stomach and just grinned.

You where going to have to change control soon to get your way seeing how he was completely in control, matter of fact he could just stop and sit there. Shifting every now and then to cause more painful pleasure that wasn’t filling your needs. He was so mean sometimes, but the rewards in the end would be greater for the both of them and he knew it. Besides it would last longer and your would fill more fofiled at the end if it was done this way, now only if you would just take what you wanted that would be good too.

He didn’t really mind the nails biting into his skin he knew it meant he was doing good and being evil. After all he wasn’t Yoshiki’s lover for nothing, moving slowly he kept his hips moving at a madding slow pace knowing you wanted more of him by the way you threw your hips up into him. Moaning softly to that he ran his nails down your stomach and just grinned.

You where going to have to change control soon to get your way seeing how he was completely in control, matter of fact he could just stop and sit there. Shifting every now and then to cause more painful pleasure that wasn’t filling your needs. He was so mean sometimes, but the rewards in the end would be greater for the both of them and he knew it. Besides it would last longer and your would fill more fofiled at the end if it was done this way, now only if you would just take what you wanted that would be good too.

Hyde wasn't too quick to take control of the situation. Partially because he was stubborn, and the rest because he liked being teased. He knew that it wouldn't take long to build up enough frustration that he would pretty much all out rape Keit. Keit would know this by the soft growls with each unsatisfactory movement of the boy's hips. 

One of Hyde's hands left Keit's thigh to grab the loop of that collar again to pull Keit down to his lips, biting at his lips and tongue and whatever else he could.

He smirking thinking that you really liked that loop and collar, he would wear it around you again sometime. He didn’t want to go any faster he was enjoying your growls to much but he was starting to want more as he finally moved his hips pushing them down into yours roughly before rocking again, this time just a bit faster. Not much he was going to frustrate the hell out of you if he could get away with it, but in the end he would give you what you where wanting.

Purring as you tried to tear his lips off and up he pushed his mouth roughly against your stopping much of any damaging actions and kissing you instead as he moved slowly, and getting a little bit faster ever other minute then slowing down again. He wondered how far he could go like this before you made sure he wasn’t going to be walking when you where done.

Hyde kept his body in control as long as he could, only permitting a few rogue thrusts to escape. For what it was worth, he was probably lasting longer than Keit expected him to. He used the kiss to distract him for as long as he coudl manage. It probably also lasted much longer than Keit would have thought-- or liked. 

Finally, Hyde had had enough. His hands moved from Keit's hips and pulled the boy off of him. Keit would fall next to Hyde on the bed and the blonde crawled over him, biting his shoulder as he pushed himself back into the boy once more. This time when the thrusts started they were rough and fast.

He squeaked and flopped on the bed. Blinking he shook it off before he felt you plung back into him. Gods that hurt maybe he shouldn’t have pushed the limits so far, then again he didn’t know how far he could go. He gasped as you bit him as well, gripping the sheets he let you have your way with him. He didn’t like it being over so quickly, he let responded to you letting pleasure take in and hoping you would soften your movements just a little bit as he gave you wanted.

Moving back into your hips as quickly as you moved into him he mewled as it finally started feeling good. His mewls didn’t take long to turn into soft moans as he arched his back just right and squeezed himself around you trying to make it as pleasureable as he could for you. “ah.. hyde…” He moaned your name, it was the sweetest sound coming from his mouth as a mewl under lined it. Pushing his hips up he was just in the right place for it to be painfully good. “harder… please! Harder.” Oh yeah he was begging for it now.

Hyde couldn't much care if Keit was uncomfortable or not. He was the one, after all, who was teasing Hyde into doing something just like this. His hips just kept moving despite any outward signs that Keit was in pain. The soft whimpering that came, however, made Hyde smirk softly. The begging only seemed to make the smirk grow. 

Moving faster and rougher, Hyde granted the begging. It felt too good. Hyde didnt' even bother to contain any moans anymore. Hopefully it would cue Keit that what he was doing was just as good

He moaned arching his back more into your hips bouncing with every moment you caused in him. “Ah… please…. “ Please what, he could feel him self harder than he could ever remember even with Yoshiki maybe cause Hyde is much bigger? Oh he loved it though, his nails where going to leave holes in your sheets as he snuck a hand down under him and started pumping him self to your moments. “Ah.. yes.. like that! Deeper… please DEEPER!” Demanding little one wasn’t he, he knew you where only just brushing his spot slightly he didn’t want use of his hand but it seemed to be needed right now as he felt him self dripping over his fingers.

“Ah.. Hyde.. please!” He continued to make your name seem like a gods name letting it drip off his lips as he shifted his legs wider to give you more accesses behind him. At lest you where enjoying it too, he wasn’t to loud he wouldn’t be seeing this the first time with you. Though if there where more times you might fine out how well his vocals really are. He continued to move back into your trying to get more of those moans out of you, he wanted them, he needed them.

Hyde's position change slightly as he moved his hands to steady himself better. Of course, from this new angle, he would be hitting that spot perfectly. And he did go deeper and faster-- to the point where it would be too much for most to handle. Especially someone who hadn't done something like this for quite a while. Hyde's movements, if nothing else, would ensure that Keit would stay in this bed tomorrow. 

Keit didn't have to work to hard to hear those moans. They seemed to grow very well on their own with each movement of his hips. Hyde found himself biting Keit's shoulder and collar bone again, his breath heavy and erratic against Keit's skin.

He moaned slightly crying out as he arched his back. “Oh gods.. oh gods….” He was going to come soon and he knew it. “Ahh Hyde!” Damn it so much for leaving right after, well at lest hopefully you didn’t kill him when he couldn’t walk, but damn it felt so good right now. Giving more cries of pleasure thanks to the added bites he squeezed him self moving his hand harder as he arched his back up. Using his feet he pushed him self up against you.

“Ah…. Hy…hyde! I am gunna……” Yeah didn’t even have enough time to pant out the words as you felt him tense up around you squeazing you tightly in his already tight passage. His body hit the top as the melting liquid flowed over his fingers. Damn that was go and he was panting his voice gone for a while as his body shivered still keeping tense for a good few moments after his body seem to stop leaking.

Hyde let out a deep moan when he felt Keit's body constrict around him. He kept moving, faster even than he was before. Each movement brought him closer to the edge and it made him move faster, throughout Keit's orgasm. It didn't take long for his movements to bring him over the edge. With the teltale twitch of his hips, Hyde's body started to spasm. A deep groan escaped from Hyde's throat as he spilled himself, still burried deep within Keit. 

Hyde collapesed ontop of Keit, working desperately to catch his breath. Hyde placed a small kiss to the bitemarks left on Keit's shoulder before pulling out of the boy and rolling over onto his back, muscles going limp from their exertions.

He laid there just simply laid there, that’s all he could do. “You know its going to be hard for me to walk not to mention walk home.” He giggled and moved already feeling stiffness in his back, he flopped on to you  using you as a pillow. “Can I stay here tonight?” He smirked wondering if he could talk you into breakfast in bed as well. That would be very nice. Yawning he moved tugging on the covers a little. “cold…” He whined softly making him look cute.

Yawning he looked at you laying his chin more or less on your chest. “Sorry I teased you so bad” That grin said he was but not really too at the same time.

"I am a cold fuck. Don't you fucking forget it. It's the way I survive in this world. Everybody has a way they survive. This is mine." Hyde said, narrowing his eyes to stare down at Keit. That look was interrupted when Keit pulled Hyde toward him. 

"You don't think you do, but I've seen it in you." He said softly, letting a small sigh escape through his nose. "I've never let anybody down."

He smirked a little. “I don’t think your as cold as you want people to see. But don’t worry I am not going to tell anyone.” He sighed softly. “I am not ready for it, I know I am not even if it is in me I am not ready. I was tossed into it, forced more likely.” He looked at you and smirked. “All you have to do is say you want it, I’ll give it all to you everything Yoshiki had including my self. Only if you don’t toss me back to the gutter. I don’t think I could live there anymore. I need someone to take it over, while I stay hidden in the shadows.” 

He watched closely. “Letting someone down and trusting are different matters. Can I trust you Hyde? Can I trust you with everything I have, whats left of my shattered life. Can I trust you?”

"Sometimes being forced is the best way to enter this world." Hyde said softly. The tip of his tounge wetted the corner of his lips as he looked down at the wound in Keit's leg. "I want it, but what's the price I have to pay?" 

Hyde shook his head softly. "How can you trust someone who lets you down? They travel hand in hand."

He nodded. “But I cant do it, not yet at lest.” He sighed looking down at your now lovely bloody shirt at lest it had mostly stopped bleeding. “Theres always a price to pay. I am not to sure what price you pay well you get a free fuck if you want it. Something real to hold on to. I appearntly make a great teddy bear.” He smirked up at you. “Any time you want it. And someone that will be there hiding in the background making sure you don’t kill your self. I lost Yoshiki in order to have this, unless you have someone to lose your price is small.”

He sighed. “Sometimes you cant, sometimes you can. Deppends on the person and what the matter is. I should get this bullet out before it gets infected. Do you have a first aid kit that I can switch my self up with and where’s the bathroom? I will do it in there makes blood easier to wash.”

"I have only my men." Hyde said, speaking of the various hitmen and guards that worked for him. They were the only family he would recognize. Love was something he forbid himself to have. It was dangerous. 

"No. My men will take you to a doctor. He is, you can say, an employee of mine." Hyde said, walking to the door to wave his men into the room. "You can trust him to take care of you."

He shrugged. “Now you have more men and money to go with it. Maybe an extra club. I’ll transfer things to you later, but you need to come to the house to do it.” He sighed a bit. “Keep the princess in the tower where she belongs.” He moved shifting seeing the men, oh no not a doctor. Something he hated a lot. “No.. no doctors I can do it on my own just get me back to the house.” He didn’t like doctors for a while before he looked at you.

“Don’t make me go to a doctor.” He had that childish look on his face while he pouted and whined at the same time. “WAaaiiit I am still naked I cant go any where like this!” His demeanors changed, flipping around on him. This was something that happened to him normally.

"Please, Keit, go to the doctor. He is private and a good one. You'll barely know he is one." Hyde said, trying to ease Keit a bit. "And he is very generous with the pain killers." 

Hyde retrieved the clothing from the end of the bed and the floor and handed them to Keit. "Please. Go. We'll go to your house after your leg is taken care of."

He pouted for a moment or too and nodded. “okay okay I will go.” He took his clothing and put them on glaring at anyone who dared help him struggle into his shorts. He was stubborn but not stupid he just didn’t want help. Blinking he looked at you for a moment. “Are you coming to the doctors with me too?”

Wow that was a first, he just gave you everything he had and he knew you could off him at anytime you wished to. He was kind of wondering why you didn’t? Maybe you where still waiting, moving he made it to his feet and stood there for a moment. “okay I am really.” He was still pouting.

"If you wish me to." Hyde said, nodding softly. he knew that this could be rather weird for Keit. Hyde was asking Keit a moment ago to tell him that he wanted to die and now he was helping the boy. Hyde had realized long ago that nobody would truly undersand anything he did. It never really bothered him much anyways. 

Hyde nodded to one of his men and the larger guard pulled Keit up into his arm. "Your wound will tear if you walk on it. Don't fight." Hyde said in a lazy tone. One that might even suggest he was tired. Never the less, he pulled on the shirt that he had laid on the end of the bed and walked towards the door, buttoning the white cloth together. On his way out he grabbed his gun and cell phone from the counter. He never went anywhere without the gun and he'd need the phone to call the cleaners to take care of the blood in his room.

He nodded a little bit. “Please.” He looked at the man picking up as he squealed. He looked over at you and pouted. “Well at lest they didn’t throw me over their shoulders.” That was something that his own ‘men’ loved to do when Yoshiki was around, just because it annoyed him. Then he would find his ass smacked by Yoshiki for complaining about it. He looked at you lazily over the arm and shoulder of the man that had him. “I know that, I can limp you know. Are you going to make me get a cane now too?” He smirked a little bit wondering if you where really going to keep him around.

“I can still have free drinks at the club right? And you can stay in the house now too, don’t sell it please.” It meant a lot to him still. Though he had his own mind working on everything, if the bad guys thought he was your love then they would target him hence leaving you with out an annoyance and everything. He was twisted and not giving up on this dying.

"It is your choice to walk with the cane or not. The doctor might insist, but it is your choice." Hyde said, dropping his cell into his pocket after hanging up. He checked his gun before putting it away under his jacket. 

"I don't see how that would effect buisness too much. I also had no intention of taking the house from you. I don't need it."

He just pouted muttering something about doctors. Then he blinked a bit. “YAY Free drinks for me!” He bounced in the mans arms almost getting his ass dropped, this caused him to let out a squeal and look childish but cute. He looked over at you and sighed. “You don’t like any of this do you? I mean having some kind of attachment. I mean I don’t mine being used for sexual and physical release. I was a whore after all.” 

What was he talking about he still is. He sighed and let him self dangle there for a moment or so before looking at you. “So you going to put a collar on me with your name on it? I am after all your property now.”

"I don't have an attachment." Hyde said stubbornly, stuffing his hands in his pockets. For the most part, it was true. Keit may, in a way, belong to Hyde now, but he wouldn't quite call him an attachment. He couldn't really care if Keit was killed or not. 

"No. I would have recommended that you run and hope that the yakuza doesn't catch up." Hyde said, leaning his back against the elevator as it made it's way down to the lobby.

He smirked. “Okay okay you don’t have an attachment, just a whore.” He sighed a bit as he was enjoying being carried around, it beat walking that’s for sure. “Eh?” He looked at you for a moment and blinked. “why do you say that? Like the Yakuza care, we all work for them. Inculding you.” He pointed to you and sighed. “In this world they are our gods There’s always one around Hyde. You cant escape them as long as you’re a crime lord. Me I am back to being a whore now, so I am not worried. Their your problem to deal with not mine.”

He smirked finally free from them, now you had to put up with there bossy asses. Oh yeah that was the price you had to pay. “By the way, you where really good last night. Sorry I broken into your place do that to you. I figured you wouldn’t even let me near you normally.” He giggled. “You just pissed me off at that shop enough to want to fuck you. So I had to.”

Közi was still a little curious about the club that he had come across a few nights ago during his walk, this club that he honestly couldn’t remember what its name was. He only remembered where it was in regards to what part of town and what street. It wasn’t that far from his own apartment and he knew that it wouldn’t take long to walk there. Walking wasn’t all that bad, really. It was helpful for the thinking process. It gave him plenty of time to think. 

He was wearing a similar black suit to the one he had worn the night he had kidnapped that girl for a bit of fun, only this time he was wearing a red shirt with a similarly colored tie of a slightly brighter shade—it was his favorite color—and his platform boots made light clicking sounds as he walked to the door of the club. The bouncer seemed to think that he was something special, or he was new, because on taking one look at Közi, he let him inside without any fuss. Much to the chagrin of the people who had been waiting in line. 

Crimson painted lips curling in a slight smile, Közi walked past the bouncer as if he weren’t even there to stand just inside the door and off to one side, surveying the crowd, seeing exactly what sort of people were here. He saw that there were many different types of people, from different countries, even. But there was one thing about this club that was interesting to him—the fact that it all but screamed ‘yakuza.’ 

Közi smiled again. He knew about yakuza. Sometimes they would call him when they wanted someone to ‘talk,’ but didn’t want to be bothered with doing the job themselves. They didn’t call him very often, as they didn’t have need for his expertise on a regular basis. That was perfectly fine by him as he enjoyed torture and it wouldn’t be the best idea for either party to be incriminated if it happened too much. 

Gracefully weaving his way through the throng of dancing bodies, Közi made his way to the bar and eased himself onto an empty barstool, nodding to the bartender to get his attention.

He had been kicked out for awhile, at lest the bedroom for that matter. Hyde got up and started working again, fucking workaolich. At lest this time he stayed in bed in case he fell a sleep again. Which was fine for him because then he knew Hyde might get rest, yeah right. He couldn’t stay in the house it was driving him crazy he needed to get out. Sadly his leg made this hard on him, but he managed to slip out of the pent house with to much trouble. He had to pitch a fit at one of Hyde’s men to get a key so he could get back in, after enough whining they finally gave it to him.

So now he was on his own in a club not far away, it wasn’t either of Hyde’s clubs so he figured he would get a bitching at later for it. He wasn’t thrilled about not being able to mingle very well, its hard to do so with crutches though he was getting allot of attention as he sat at a round booth acting all poor and hurt. There was a nice cluster of men and women around him seeing to his needs. Haha suckers, he blinked seeing Kozi enter the club knowing that guy was new here. Smirking he just leaned back his shirt streatching over his frame as his hair hung into his face. Just another sucker to him.

After having ordered some red wine—which caused the ‘tender to raise both eyebrows at that but complied anyway—Közi swiveled around in his seat and leaned his back against the edge of the bar. His crimson eyes missed nothing as he once again scanned the crowd for anything unusual. Well, that was somewhat of a moot point, considering that most of the people here were unusual. The tip of his tongue darted out to lick his lower lip a little, tasting lipstick briefly, as he watched the undulating bodies on the dance floor. So many people… 

‘Well, there certainly isn’t a lack of flesh here. So many that can be easily persuaded to… volunteer…’ Közi’s smile twisted a little into a smirk at the thought and it was then that the bartender came with his drink. He placed it near Közi with a slightly fearful expression on his face—presumably from the smirk—and hurried off to tend to another customer. 

Picking up the glass, the claw ring on the end of one of his fingers tinkling against the glass, Közi sipped at its contents and looking past the floor to the booths where people could hold semi-private conversations or just take a break from dancing. He noticed someone who, on first glance, looked to be a small boy, but Közi knew better; he was most likely around nineteen. ‘Hmm, isn’t he an attractive little thing?’ he thought to himself. He couldn’t help but notice that the young man had a group of men and women fawning over him, treating him as if he were royalty. It was almost disgusting, how they acted. What he also noted was the fact that this boyish man was also injured and was assisted in his walking by the use of crutches. ‘Maybe I should have a bit of fun with him. But not before I see where his loyalties lie, before I know how important he is to certain… organizations…’

He giggled at some of the drity jokes he was getting told oh he loved this. He was actually having fun, to bad he wasn’t allowing him self to drink. On the painkillers he was on he couldn’t drink for while until he started using a cane. Giggling he moved shooing one side away so he could slip out. Thankfully he got help from one of the very nice boys with standing while someone handed him his crutches. He giggled batting his eyes a few times at one of the pretty boys with him. He needed to pee but he was sure he could get a little more out of that than just peeing. He moved still being very agle with the henderacne of the damn crutches.

He would whine a bit latter to be carried around. Giggling he made his way to the bathroom where he got to releav his poor blatter and get started on a make out session. His crutches where put off to the side while the boy really did him a favor buy releaving more than just frustrations. Even if the guy was taller than him, it wasn’t long before he was found on his knees in the bathroom giving a pretty boyish blond a really good blowjob. Damn his leg keeping him from getting sex.

Közi watched the man limp off with one of his entourage—another boyish one, only blonde—to the bathroom. He had no doubt what the two of them would be doing in there, other than the obvious, and Közi’s eyes narrowed in amusement. ‘It appears that he likes men. How marvelous for me...’ he thought with no little sarcasm at that last. 

Finishing off his drink, Közi carefully placed the glass on the counter with the appropriate amount of yen to pay and leave a decent tip. Deeply inhaling the thick air of the club—full of cigarette smoke and sweat—through his nose, he stood from the stool smoothly, abruptly reminded that his body needed a visit to the restroom as well. Reaching up to absently brush a lock of red hair from his powdered while face, Közi made his way through the dancing bodies to the bathroom, expertly dodging the groping hands and snaking bodies. On reaching the door, he slowly opened it, cautiously stepping into the room and making as little noise as was possible instinctively while absently noting that it was a much better bathroom than he would have believed for a place like this. Contrary to his outward attitude, Közi really didn’t like strange places, didn’t trust them. Anything could happen in an unfamiliar place and he really didn’t want to risk any unpleasantness. 

But it seemed that he had nothing to worry about at the moment, as all Közi could hear was the sound of someone getting their dick sucked. Közi really smiled then as he made his way to a urinal; the boyish blonde that the man had come in with was standing in the middle of the room with his head thrown back, one hand on the shoulder of the man with the crutches, caressing it as the injured one sucked him off like there was no tomorrow. Easing his slacks open and removing his member to relieve himself, Közi ignored the two, more interested in his own relief for the moment and not caring if either of them noticed he was there or not.

He hand his hand fisted into the other hair as he tilted his head back moaning softly, his pouty lips look so sweet moaning like that. He didn’t even care who was in the bathroom with him, this boy couldn’t do what Shiny could but he was still good.  He continued to moan giving softly little mewling sounds with it a she glanced down to the other working nicely on his member. It was great watching a mouth move along parts of his body. 

He was so needed it didn’t take to long for him to come not with that mouth working so hard on him. He gave a cry mix mewl and watched the boy lap it all up. He giggled softly before realizing someone was in the bathroom with them. Smirking he zipped up his jeans again and patted the other on the head like a puppy and moved getting his crutches. 

