He was being lazy like the cat he was, laying on his side a bit he his hand dipped over the bed. Purring softly his eyes where half closed, wondering if this was going to be the aftermath for any thing he does sexual wise anymore. He knew the deal that he was suppose to leave after he was paid but he didn’t feel like moving, despite his profession he hadn’t worked in a while so he was just slightly sore. Right now he just wanted to nap, not only that he wanted something to drink, maybe some chocolate milk his throat was a bit sore from all this wonderful screaming. 

Moving he shifted slightly to glance at the body next to him, he didn’t see why you didn’t like your body. It was quite good looking even with the scars which add a lot to a person a lot of the time scars are ugly but they make people different. He gave a soft yawn and a squeak as he closed his eyes before opening them again.

Zen was turned away from Kojiro at the moment. he wasn't really sure how this whole paying for sex thing worked and all, but he was sure that Kojiro wasnted to get out of here. He could hear the soft purr coming from Kojiro and couldn't help but smirk a little. Pushing his lanky body up he turned his eyes to look down at Kojiro. Half closed eyes passed heavily over Kojiro's body the little smirk slowly fadding from his lips. Had Kojiro been one of his toys he would have curled up with him on the bed and slept, but this was very strange to him. 
"Do you want anything?"

He looked up at you slightly purring still. “Something to drink. Milk.. chocolate.” He licked his lip slightly, he knew he had blue smuged all over his lips and most of his mouth as well. It looked like he was eating something blue and very messy like. Though he didn’t mind not one bit, moving he stretched lightly purring at you. “Did you at lest enjoy your self?” He wasn’t sure if you had or not, seeing how he was being the mostly vocal one. He didn’t look like he was going anywhere any time soon. Lazy cat, moving he glanced around looking for your toys which where still hiding from them. He gave a smirk knowing he had scared them off nicely. 

Glancing back at you he reached out and pushed some damp hair from your face. “You should dye it blue.”

His wyws focused on Kojiro's lips as he licked them, lingured for a moment, than shifted to look him in the eyes. "Oh, I enjoyed myself..." he smirked lightly. He ignored the fact that his toys had run off, they would be back, and that is all that mattered. He shuddered a little and moved back slowly as he felt Kojiro's fingures on his skin and hair. "I'm not pretty enough..." He got up and went to get the milk that Kojiro requested from a small fridge he kept downstairs. He had milk, he liked milk, and he had chocolate syrup, of course, alond with a few other treats that would be nessecary in a bedroom. He got the milk and chocolate out and took onr of the classes that were neatly linned ontop of the mini fridge and workid a tmaking the chocolate milk.

He sat up a bit watching you  making some chocolate milk. “Yes you are. Why do you say your not?” He tilted his head a bit and looked at you.  Slowly he got off the bed and walked over to you, reaching out he ran his fingers over your back and shoulder. “That’s good you enjoyed your self. And you are pretty, each person has there own beauty. You remind me of Dia he doesn’t think he is beautiful but he is. So are you.” He nodded and smiled before going back to the bed and watching you. He wished you understand what he meant too.

"Why...?" his eyes narrowed slightly on the milk he was sturring infront of himseld. Normaly he would have heard Kojuro aproch him, but the question had distracted him. When he felt Kojiro's fingers on his back and shoulders he froze, and closed his eyes, listining to Kojiro talk about how he reminded him of Dia, and how he was beautiful. He laughed a little, a strange but pretty sound coming from him. Turning with the milk in hand he brought it to Kojiro. "haven't heard that one before..." he smirked lightly and sat on the edge of the bed.

He blinked at you. “Don’t tell me no one has ever told you that? That you are beautiful, in your strange way but its beauty non the less.” He smiled and took the chocolate milk from you and leaned over placing a quick kiss on your lips. “You are beautiful.” He smirked sipping his milk grinning at you, licking his lips he just purred softly. “It’s sad that no one told you before, you’re just like Dia though a bit more level headed. Dia doesn’t think he is beautiful or he should be happy. Not matter what I do he doesn’t see it. Everyone says he is crazy, even his brother.” He sighed softly then looked at you and smiled. “Enough about Dia he properly hasn’t even noticed I am gone, like last time of course.” He just smiled even though that was a painful that Dia didn’t even do anything about him being gone last time. “Lets talk about you. Why do you think you’re not pretty at all?” He sipped the chocolate milk talking his sweet time with it.

"No... no, quite the oposite" he shrugged lightly, now he did think about where his toys were hiding, he really didn't want them around now that he was spilling his guts and being talked into telling his story. He smiled lightly at the quick kiss, not expecting anything of the nature, but linking it all the same. It was sad, wasn't it? "So? What does it matter?" he laughed again softly. "It sounds like Dia is just stuborn, stuborn people are hard to change." he nodded s little and watched Kojiro and the milk with slight amusement, he was almost content with the situation here. "Talk about me? Their isn't anything about me... Why am I not pretty? Well... I'm just not a pretty person... Not on the outside, or the inside.. you should know that..." his eyes narrowed a little in thought "What makes you so interested in me?"

He blinked. “Oh..” He watched you a bit then shrugged. “I don’t know why it matters maybe because its true.” He shook his head a bit and drank some more of the milk licking his lips. “Gods is he ever, I think he is scared to. That he will lose something he allows him self to feel, stupid doctor! I swear if its anyone that I tear apart it will be that man!” He growled slightly clutching the glass hard enough to cause it to break, but he relaxed a bit before it did that. Just something else to explain to Dia. Glancing at you again he nodded again. “Of course there is.” Blinking he snorted lightly at you. “Twisted and sick are not beauty, someone can be twisted and sick and beautiful at the same time.” He snickered a bit. “So your wrong your just twisted but still your beautiful too.” Drinking the rest of the milk he licked his lips making sure most traces where gone before he tilted his head towards you. “I don’t know, because I am a little sore to do it again?” He snickered at you. 

Reaching down he grabbed his robe up off the floor and slid it on, but diddn't tie it. He was sick of the talk about himself. he hated himself enough he didn't want to hear about his sick and twisted beauty. "Alright.." he stood up and walked ofer to one of the vanity mirrors. "I'm beautiful, but it's only on the outside... and who cares about outer beauty?" he didn't, no.. not at all. He stared into the mirror and wished it could reflect what he was like instead of what he looked like. He kind of wished Kojiro would leave, he was bring up things that Zen tried so hard to forget. He turned his head to watch Kojiro with lost eyes

He blinked and watching you confused of why you looked at him like that. Setting the glass aside he stood up at you moving towards you. Reaching out he slid his hand a crossed your cheek and pressed his lips against yours in a soft kiss. There was so much more to you, he could see it even with the look in your eyes. You had inner beauty brighter than anyone else knew. “Your wrong Zen, I am the one that’s only beautiful on the outside.” He kissed you again; pressing light kisses against your lips between his words. He wasn’t ready to leave, to go back to what? Someone who rejected him every time he turned around. He didn’t like being a toy though, something for someone to use whenever they pleased. He couldn’t stand that at all, but the rejection was out weighting things. 

He didn’t know why he wanted to know these things about you, but he did. He didn’t understand why you didn’t like it that someone wanted to get to know you. Watching, his fingers brushing against your cheek. “Why is it a bad thing to want to get to know you? And don’t ask me why, because I don’t know why. I just know what I want.”

He stood in a daze, watching Kojiro as he toutched his cheeks and placed the kisses over his lips. For a long moment he didn't move, his arms limp at his sides. "Is that so..." he sounded distant and distracted for a moment before his arms moved to wrap around Kojiro loosely. He met one of the kisses softly, and realized that Kojiro was very very different than his toys, and wasn't going to be one ever, which really wan't too supriseing. What was supriseing was that he was willing to accept that without a fuss.. He'd got what he'd wanted... and a lot more it seamed. 
"Maybe.. it's not as much of a bad thing as it's that I didn't think anyone would want to get to know me." sgrugging faintly.

He nodded. “Yes that’s so.” He watched you fro a moment as you finally returned his kisses. That was a start. “Is it wrong someone wants to get to know you?” He grinned and winked at you. “Just because you cant keep me as one of your toys doesn’t mean I am not going to stick around a little bit so don’t ask why I am not gone yet.” He moved and poked your nose making a soft ‘peep’ as he did so. He was smiling at you at lest, which was nice. It was better than him yelling and trying to tear your throat out, and those where just threats cause you had kidnapped him. Well you had done so twice but you werent rejecting him that was nice too. Purring he placed a kiss on your lips again, not as quick but just a bit longer letting his lips linger against yours. He was ruining you for your toys if he kept this up. He did not care right now, he felt nice to have someone hold him in their arms. This he wasn’t paid to do, this was something he was doing on his own.

He was pretty much silent as Kojiro spoke, he was just a little lost, ands most of what he said just floated past him. He went crosseyed for a second when Kojiro poked his nose and laughed soflty. He found this much better than the defiant, thrashing person Kojiro had been when he'd dragged him here. "Alright, I won't ask." he smiled a little and returned the kiss. His arms tightened around Kojiro a little, pulling him closer. He was soaking up the offered affection, enjoying every second of it.

He sighed against your lips as you pulled him closer. You weren’t the only one soaking up effection, your reactions where enough for him. He moved his hands over your shoulders pushing that annoying blue robe off you. There at was much better as his arms wrapped around your shoulders. Purring as he broke the kiss to nuzzle you he grinned. “Good. You know Zen, if you promise not to try and make me into one of your toys, I’….. I’ll come back anytime you want me to.” He was being honest not like he wouldn’t enjoy it.

His eyes fell shut and he shuddered lightly, Zen was not used to any of this, not even his toys were this active. letting the robe drop he pulled Kojiro agienst him again and pressed a light kiss to the corner of his mouth. 
"You know... I have enough toys.." His eyes cought Kojiro's and winked lightly. He could hear the honesty in Kojiro's voice and found it a little hard to beleive, but he wasn't going to argue about it.

He grinned purring at you kissing you again after that. That was a lot easier than he thought would be, but that didn’t matter as he pressed his lips against yours enjoying the warmth from your body. Your poor toys are going to get so lonely, oh well he was enjoying it way too much. Sighing he parted his lips in a invite to your own tongue. He was such a physical person; it looked like Dia was being quickly forgotten. He wouldn’t be forever forgotten just right now. He needed this; he needed something he could hold on to. His fingers danced over your shoulders and upper spine lightly as this continued. Oh he could just see the jealous glares from your toys, he was taking away their masters affections. Yeah buddy and he liked it.

He let a soft sigh escape his lips and flow over Kojiro's. His hands began to slowly warm up to the idea that he could do more than hold Kojiro, he could toutch him too, and he did. His hands slowly ran over his back, starting at the shoulders and flowing slowly down his smooth skin. Zen had no problem with Kojiro being a physical person, none at all, and was glad that Dia was temorarily forgotten. He haddn't forgotten about his toys, he just didn't care about them at the moment. Zen liked living in the moment better than having to deal with a past and future. His tongue was quick to take the invite and he found it easy to get lost deep within the kiss.

You could feeling him purring, a deep rumble in his chest as his tongue slid against yours. He knew where this might end up, back on the bed again. Right now he didn’t care he was enjoying it and from the feel of it you where as well. His fingers curled just slightly letting his nails just slightly starch your back, maybe he should trim his nails, or let you do it for you. He didn’t even know why he wanted you so much either, that’s why he hadn’t left yet because he wanted you. It was like a cat and cat nip, pulling back slightly he panted for air something he was needing badly. Panting he moved and nuzzled against your shoulder pressing his face against the side of your neck. He liked your smell too, it was relaxing as he breathing panting softly.

He moaned softly into Kojiro's mouth at bothe the purring and the slight scratching of his nails on his back, both sensations sending chills through his spine. As the kiss was broked he also panted heavily for a moment. Hugging Kojiro close to him as he nuzzled agienst his shoulder and neck. His eyes slid shut for a second as he collected himself a little. His fingures went to burry themselves in Kojiro's hair, combing through it lightly. He liked it, liked it a lot, he liked it better than the blue hair he decorated his toys with, it was different.

He purred softly closing his eyes, moving slightly he nuzzled his face closer kissing your neck leaving soft nips as well. He smiled enjoying as you hands move through his hair, grinning playfully he bit you, only lightly but enough. He giggled softly as he purred blowing his warm breath against your neck. “Maybe we should lay down again.” Leaning just slightly he nipped at your ear sucking on the lobe as he caught between his teeth. “Or go out and do something.. you know together.” He giggled again licked your ear. “Kind like a date.”

He closed his eyes attempting to restrain as many of the small little pleasured noises that came with the treatment Kojiro was giving his neck, very much enjoying both the feel of his breath and the sound of his giggles. 
"Mmm.. Well, either one sounds lovely, I'm afraid it has been years since i've been on a date with anyone, I'd probobly be so boreing" he smirked lightly, trailing his fingures down the back of Kojiro's neck and down his spine.

He smiled at you. “Hush I am sure you’re a fine date” He nipped your neck again just because. Smirking he purred against your skin. “Let me borrow something to wear and lets go out, like find food. I am kind of hungry, sorry about the girl.” He did feel bad, hell he felt drown right horrible for killing her. Sighing a bit he closed his eyes moving burring his head against your neck more. He didn’t want to think about it anymore but he couldn’t forget. “Where is your favorite place to eat?” He sighed softly and nuzzled you again. “I am hungry. Hmmm I know ICECREAM!” He almost squealed with delight thinking of something like that.

Hugging Kojiro to him toghtly he laughed a little. "Sure, I've got plunty of cloths. Yeah, lets fo out" he shook his head and placed a few soft kisses along Kojiro's neck and shoulder. "Don't think about that, it has nothing to do with now" Lightly he stroked Kojiro's hair. 
"My favorite place to eat?" He didn't get chance to answer before Kojiro squeeled out. "Icecream huh?" He laughed and squeezed him lightly. "Okay, yeah, that sounds onay"

He squealed and giggled as you squeazed him. He was enjoyed this a lot smiling up at you he purred softly. “Then why we standing around here for? Come on lets go have some ice cream!” He moved and kissed your neck again before standing up full and looking at you. “Hmmm got anything not blue?” He smirked at you, it was clear from the look in his eyes he was just teasing you, he didn’t mind if you had nothing but blue. 

"Alright, alright" he smirked lightly and stepped back and over towards the large closet. "Well, I have a pretty white gown I use for virgin sacrifices." he snickered and opeaned the dood, wandering a little if Kojiro would get that that was a atempt at humor on his part. 
"Why don't you look yourself. Hmm?" it was a large walk in closet full of cloths, and not all were blue, their was a lot of theings that looked like they might have been the outfits the toys came in. He sorted though looking for something for himself.

He smirked and half drapped him self over your shoulder. “I am not a Virgin it wouldn’t work so there.” He stuck his tongue out and giggled at you. Blinking he looked at the closet. “SUGOI!!!” He squealed and bounced around in the walk in clothes picking out a dark blue almost purple leather vest and pants. It was going to be a tight fit but it would make him look good. Holding them up to him self he looked at you. “What you think, would this look good on me?”

Laughing he listened to his happy suffling through his closet as he picked through the cloths himself. So far it was tied between a pair of tight black viynal pants and a blue tank top or a pair of shiny blue jeans and a tight fitting stretchy black t-shirt. he turned back to look at Kojiro's selection when asked what he though. Grinning he nodded, it just so happened to be one of his favorite outfits. "Yeah, I like that one." he nodded and helf up his two selections. "Yes? No?"

He smiled giggilgn softly. “Hmm it would look better on the floor in a crumbled pile.” Winking he smirked at you before looking around. “Can I borrow some shoes as well? I don’t have to but your carrying me around if I don’t.” He looked at the outfit he had wondering if you would let him keep it or if you would tell him where you got it. He smirked slipping on the tight pants and squeaked. “Gods your small!!” He was able to fit into them, they where tight yet still comfortable. “Hmmmmm I might not want to part with these.” He laughed looking over at you.

He grinned ans winked "You know it" He settled on a slkin tight stretchy turtle neck t-shirt and dark blue jeans with a bit of sparkle to them. "If any fit you, their are some different sizes" He pulled the shirt on, it fit snugly and you could see his ribs through it. he laughed softly as he watched Kojiro slipped into the tight pants. "They look good on you." he nodded and pulled the jeans he'd picked out of, they didn't fit quite as tight as Kojiro's pasts, but their wasn't any extra room eeither. He poked around the line of shoes decorating the bottom of the closet for a pair of boots he liked.

He put on the vest as well grinning. “hmm I bet they look better off as well.” Moving he fished around for shoes that would match. Sliding his feet into some over large looking boots/sneakers type things. He looked him self over nodding. The shoes matched what he was wearing and completed everything, looking over at you he smiled. “Are you ready?” He skipped out of the closet and looked him self in the mirror. “Hmm hey I look really hot in this.” He turned looking at his back side as well. “Oh yeah you get a good view of my ass from this.”

Slipping on a pair of low healed ankle boots he followed Kojiro out of the closet to look at himself in the mirror aswell. "I'm ready" he nodded and stepped behind Kojiro, wraping his arms around him as his hands did some groping. "You look extreamly hot" He backed up and gave Kojiro's ass a little squeez. "Oh yeah, You may have to wear these more often" he chuckled softly, paying no attention to himself in the mirror other than to brush out his long blonde hair.

He gave a soft whine as you groped him; this was so unfair to him. Grinning he purred at you moving just slightly against you. “Hmmmmmm Yes I am going to have to.” He moved pushing his hair from his face and smacked your own ass when you brushed your hair. “You look good to you know. Now what kind of an Ice cream do you like? Maybe I can acidenly drop it on you and have to clean it up.” He winked snickering; sometimes he was just so bad even for him self.

He put the brush away and turned to Kojiro, his eyes roaming over his body before catching his eyes. "What kind of icecream? Hmm..." he stepped closer as he thought. "Oh I don't know.. I like vanilla, and strawberry.. lots of knds really.. but my favorite kind i guess.." he stepped closer and pulled Kojiro into his arms again, it was a little dificult for him to resist the urge to tare Kojiro's cloths from him and throw him on the bed. "..would be mint, yeah" he smirked lightly and eyed Kojiro mischeviously. "Is that so, and how are you planning to clean it up? Hmm?" He forced himself to behave enough so that the two of them could actualy get out of the room some time in the next five minutes.

He grinned enjoying your arms around him again. You where such a touchy feely person not like he was complaining at all. Moving a bit closer to you he smiled. “Mint. Mine, chocolate chip… cookie dough.” He leaned closer placing a kiss on your lips. This was going to be hard to get them out the room or he is going to be hard. Purring he smiled against your lips. “Like a cat would.” He purred more flicking his tongue out liking your lips. Yeah he might end up on the bed again but not like that was much of a problem.

His hands went down to grip Kojiro's ass as squeez it lightly. He was enjoting this too much. Smirking lightly at the cat cmomment his own tongue darted out to meet the one licking at his mips before he cought it in his mouth, sucking lightly on it. His hands pulled Kojiro into him as he pressed agienst him aswell. Pulling his lips away he smirked lightly "At this rate we arn't going to make it out the door" his voice was a soft, almost whisper due to their.

He gave a soft low moan to your actions, he was enjoying this a little to much. “Hmm I know. Sad isn’t it? After everything is said and done we cant seem to keep our hands off eachother.” He smirked purring. “Maybe we should walk towards the door so you can fault what you got, that would be me.” He giggled softly and kissed you again. “Come on or I am not going to WANT to go anywhere.”

A soft moan passed through his mouth to compliment Kojiro's. Pulling away from him he laughed soflty. "I don't see how anyone could keep their hands off you, not in that outfit anyway" he winked ligtltly and attempted to pull Kojiro out the door. "Alright, lets get out of here before the cloths we just put on end up all over the floor" Leading Kojiro up and out of the basement, he left the doors open to invit his toys back, most of which were hanging around the empty portion of the house.

He smirked. “You will be surprised who can keep there hands off me.” He smiled but sighed as well. “I am starting to wonder if he even likes me. Mind if we stop by my place after ice cream. I need to make sure my cat was fed.” He smiled at you giggling as you pulled him out the door. His arms wrapped around you so it wasn’t hard. “That wouldn’t be a bad thing would it?” He smirked purring towards you and following your around. Glancing around he smiled a bit. “Why don’t you put things in every room? It would make it less empty feeling.”

Zen looked at him questioningly, assuming he ment Dai. "Sure, no problem" he nodded. He was starting to wander a little about theis Dai person, wasn't he suposed to be with Kojiro or something like that? Oh well, Zen wasn't goin to complain about it. Laughing softly shrugged a little "I don't use this part of the house. I'd rather not waist my monet on things i'd never use. Besides, it adds a little mystery, dosen't it?" he decided to use the front door this time. "Theirs some stuff upstairs though, a few extra beds and things.. that's all"

He smiled at you “Thanks then you can full see my place and not be breaking in.” He laughed and looked around. “It looks creepy that’s what it looks.” Smirking at you he nudged you lightly. “I want a tour of your house and if there are beds up stairs why? No one uses them.” He watched you for a moment then peered closer at you. “Are there hiding passage ways in the walls?! That would beeee so cool if there where!”

Zen nodded "Alright." stopping in the middle of the empty living room, well not compleetly empty, their was an old dusty coutch at one end, most likely there when Zen got the place. 
"You want a tour of my house?" He peered down at Kojiro with a little smirk. "theres not much to it, and I don't think there are any secret passage ways, I've never looked for any. The beds upstairs are used, where do you think all my toys hid from you at?" he smirked lightly and shrugged a bit.

He nodded. “After Ice cream I want Ice cream frist!” He blinked then laughed. “Oh really why where they hiding for little innocent me?” He tried to look innocent as could be, smiling he purred at you still staying close to you.  He looked around again and sighed a bit. “Its so creepy in here!” He giggled shyly and acted all scared and what not.

"innocent my ass, They just don't like you because I'm so interested in you" he smirked and headded off towards the door. "Alright, Ice cream, yes yes, lets get out of here." he snickered a little at Kojiro's act and fluffed his hair. "You get to lead the way, I don't spen alot of time getting ice cream, you know the way"

He moved and smacked your ass a bit. “I’ll be damned if its innocent!” He laughed at you meeping as you messed up his hair. “My hair!!!!” Pouting he fixed his hair while heading out the door. Looking around he pointed. “That way.” He smirked and walked towards the street looking at the street sign, wow he was in luck there was an ice cream parlor right around the corner.

He snickers as Kojiro whined about his hair, and followed his lead. Sliding one of his arms lightly over Kojiro's shoulder. "Hmm.. so this is what it looks lik eout here durring the day..." he snickered lighlty, his eyes squinted lightly. "Sooo.. Hmmm.." He serched for some sort of conversation subject, but found none. He'd never been that good at talking..

He looked around and smiled. “Yeah, kind of bright isn’t it. Damn I need some shades.” Placing his arm around your waist he turned you around the corner towards a small Ice cream parlor. “This place IS GREAT! The ice cream is sooooo smooth and creamy.” He purred leading you into the cold stone. Bounching around he looked at you. “Go a head order, I know what I want already.”

He watched as Kojiro bounced around the little Ice cream parlor with a little grin. "Alright.. lets see.. I'm sure they have mint right? That will be fine, just a single scoop" he nodded and looked around the store with mild intrest, it was kinda neat, different than the normal places he stalked around...

He got one of their combonations which was more sugar than anything else with a chocolate dipped waffle cone, he ordered your mint with a single scoop. Grinning at you he took his which looked like a ice cream heart attack from hell. Using the spoon he ate his happily looking a child as he ate his, moving he found a table to sit at waiting for your to pay and bring yours over to the table. He smiled at you licking the cream from his lips.

He payed, and made his way over to the seat with Kojiro. He eyed Kojiro's ice cream with a little laugh and took his seat. He licked his scoop lightly as he got comfortable. His eyes moved over Kojiro, watching him eat like a 5 year old, it was kind of cute, he had to admit. Still, conversation eluded him. It was hard to think up something to talk about when you lived in the basement of a nundown house, really.

He looked up at you and stuck his tongue out at you giggling. “So.. hmmmm” He thought for a moment and then smirked. “Whats your favorite position.” He looked devilishly evil asking such a question, his grin got wider as he moved slowly licking his spoon. “Or even how many positions have you done?” Wow he was asking some off the wall questions, but he was waiting for you just to stare at him in shock.

Zen stared at him with a sort of laughing expression. It was a very odd question, specialy for an ice cream parlor, and he wasn't really sure how to answer it. "Well.. Hmmm.. I can't say that I have a 'favorite'" he grinned "What's you favorite position?" At the sceond question he raised one eyebrow. "How many.. I don't keep track really.." he shrugged a little, now pondering on the sublect thanks to Kojiro's asking.

He smirked at you purring licking the ice cream spoon being very erotic about it. “Hmm mine? I don’t know really. Sometimes it just sex to me. Last night though.. hmmm yeah.” He grined at you shuttering thinking about at is as he shoved the spoon into his mouth. Winking at you he set his feet into your lap. “I wouldn’t mind doing that again in many different positions.”

Zen's eyes were fixed on the actions of the spoon. he let out a little low purr himself and smirked lightly as Kojiro put his feet up in his lap. "I see.. Ummhmmm.. you are right..." Sliding his free hand, not busy with ice cream up one of Kojiro's legs, resting about mid shin. " I wouldn't mind that one bit, you welcome to come back whenever you want" he nodded and smirked lightly

He smiled knowing full well you where watching what his mouth was doing. “How about after I feed my cat Italica?” He grinned at you making sure to slowly lap up some dripping ice cream off the side of his cone. Oh yeah he was going to tease you until no tomorrow. “Having problems?” He dipped his finger into the ice cream and slowly licked it from his finger. “Ever done it in the shower?”

It wasn't like he was trying to hide what he was starting so intently at. He followed the motions of Kojiro's tongue so intently that he didn't notice his own icecream melting untill it dripped down over his fingures. He laughed a little and went to lap up the sticky melted icecream from his fingures. 
"Problems? yeah, This is taking much too long.. lets go feed your cat" he grinned, than blinked "In the shower? No.. The shower in my house is broken, only the bath works."

He giggled and moved his legs from your lap. “Hmm ready already? Okay lets walk to my house while eating this stuff.” He stood up eating more of his ice cream winking at you. “Really? Hmmmm we might have to do it in my shower then. Its quite interesting, either that or get your shower fixed. Well if the bath works ever done it in the bath before?” He snickered at you skipping out of the parlor waiting for you.

Zen was quick to follow, laping at his ice cream all the way. "Your shower it is, I don't fix things, like showers, well" he grinned a little watching Kojiro skip around. "A bath? no.. never really thought of that... Want to try that one too?" he smirked a little.
