It was still early for him to be officially up, but he was thanks to nightmares he had been having on and off for a few days now. He refused to tell anyone about them, he didn’t want people to over react to simple dreams. That and they where mostly just him and about him, so that made more determined not to tell anyone. Though it will get hard when he starts waking up screaming in middle of the day. Even with little sleep he was doing fine, he looked very awake and into the book that was covering most of his face. 

Curled into the corner of the couch w here the sun was drifting in and warming it he flipped through the pages as he read. He loved reading; it was a great away to get his mind of things. This current book was a horror book by Stephen King, Dream catcher. He was so into it you could see him lean forward slightly getting closer to the book; it was not a good time to sneak up on anyone. Next to him was a small blow of fruit, every now and then his hand would drift down to the bowl and snag a fruit, and then it would disappear between his lips. His eyes never left the book, okay so he was a bookworm at heart.

I was still in the process of getting things done in my room. I set it up the way I wanted. There was always something to do. Pushing the door open I came in with a couple of boxes before shutting the door behind me. 

Walking past the the living room I caught Tawno flipping through the pages of another book. Setting the box down I look over at him waiting for him to say something. "Is that all your going to do today?"

He jumped squealing as Logan completely surprised him. Blinking he looked up at you making sure to mark his place. “Hmmm you mean read? Maybe, I am not sure what I want to do today.” He smiled titling his head a bit; his hair was pulled back in a ponytail to keep it out of his face. His accounting was done and he cleaned the kitchen and did his laundry already, so he basically had everything worked and finished. 

“Why? Need some help with your boxes?” He didn’t mind helping others; all they needed to do was to ask him. He pretty much left everyone alone in the house though, he didn’t like bothering others. Not when he too kept mostly to himself.

I don't get it. "What's what the squealing?" I look around. "Um it's the only thing you're doing besides eating the fruit." I shift my eyes from side to side. "Unless you're having a party somewhere I don't know about I think that pretty much sums it up there." I was dressed in a pair of carpenter jeans and a t-shirt. 

"No, not really, but everytime I see you you're reading a book. Not that it's a bad thing, but there has to be other things you like to do." I shrug. "Don't need any help I can manage."

He giggled at you. “You scared me that’s why. I didn’t even hear you stop moving things around.” He chuckled a bit and watched you. “Yeah but the fruit is good for me right? I have to eat healthy every now and then.” Blinking he giggled a bit before shaking his head. “Oh yeah there’s a party in my bed! Right, I like parties but I don’t throw them much.”

He nodded, there was things he liked to do other than reading. “Hmm I like sleeping, going out, being nice and warm, having sex, being bitten.. there are a lot of things I like to do.” He shrugged a bit smiling. “It just you see me in more relaxed states, reading is the prefect way to relax and get my mind of anything that’s bothering me. Now that does not mean things bother me all the time.”

"I scared you?" I look around. "I guess the book was that good." I shrug. "Fruit's good, meats better." Flesh is tastier than fruit, but to each their own. "Oh, so pretty much you read, eat fruit, sleep, get snacked on...am I leaving anything out here?" I just want to make sure I've got everything covered. 

I walk over towards him. "Oh thanks for the fill in. I'll keep that in mind for your birthday." I pause. "Really? So is that a way to sidestep the possibility that something could be bothering you?"

He nodded blushing. “Yeah it is a good book. I sometimes get into the books I read and everything around me just disappears. Like stress it just washes away.” Giggling he set the book a side watching you. “Meat it good. Gods I love fish! But they don’t have enough of it here and it keeps disappearing before I can get to it.” Gives you a soft pouty look. “You forgot sex in there as well.” He giggled stretching a bit and popping his back.

He smiled a bit. “Gee thanks hehe, books are always good” Nodding he watched then bit his lip. “I guess I should learn not to open up my mouth some much hmm? Sometimes it’s a great way to sidestep things that are possibility bothering me.” He nodded not saying if anything was bothering him now or not.

"I'll take your word for it. The movie was rather grade B in my opinion, but books are usually bettery." I pause for a moment. "You watched Reading Rainbow when you were a kid didn't you?" I smirk. "Sex...sex is pretty much like a universal constant like the speed of light. It's just always there." 

I take a seat on the cough. "Not all books are good. Some books are dribble that should never be published." That's my opinion. "Maybe, but there's nothing wrong with saying what's your mind. It's actually refreshing. It's like a nice spring day in a field of flowers." I think on it a little. "Is something bothering you?"

“I haven’t seen the movie yet. I usually don’t watch TV or movies often, unless its something I really want to see.” He nodded a bit then blinked and giggled. “Yes I did, that was my favorite show Reading Rainbow! Hey its not always there besides I am picky about who I sleep with.” He nodded firmly pouted a bit and looked at you. “Yeah that’s really true. I usually read the first chapter and its nothing the dribble I put it down. But sometimes the books will pick up in the middle. I hate reading a bad book”

“Hmm I know, sometimes I think to keep things to my self.” He blinked smiling a bit before shaking his head. “Not really at the moment, I just have been having some crazy dreams. More like Nightmares and look at me I am reading a horror book.” He laughed softly watching you. “Its like a bad book nothing but dribble.” He laughed softly, thankfully he hadn’t woke up screaming yet.

"Wow, imagine that." I watch him pout. "Does that just naturally happen or are you that good at pouting?" I'm curious. Every time I look at him he's pouting for some reason. "There are some books that never pick up, never go anywhere and just are plain bad." Believe me they're out there. 

"Sometimes you should just let it out because if you keep it to yourself then how is anyone else going to know. I mean there are some things that need to be said. People keep to much inside and then they end up going nots over it." I nod. "Probably why you're having the bad dreams. What did you do yesterday?" 

I steal a couple of pieces of fruit until there's nothing left but fruit juice.

He stuck his tongue out at you and giggled. “I think I naturally pout, I do it some much already.” He smiled at you, he did smile too but he pouted sometimes also. “Gods all bad books should be burned. And we can roast marshmallows around them.” He laughed softly watching you steal the rest of the fruit smirking. “Yeah I know, I am just on of those that tend to keep to my self a lot more than I should.”

Titling his head the thought for a moment. “Lets see I got up and cleaned the kitchen. I prayed to the shrine out back. Fixed lunch, did some accounting. Then I just hung around the rest of the day reading my books, I did some writing and sketching. After that dinner and a bath, then bed.” He nodded a bit thinking to see if left something out. “That’s it, I didn’t leave anything out.” He looked at you and smiled. “Though I am still getting enough sleep and not waking up screaming. That’s a good thing.” He knew he would worry Rafe he started waking up screaming his lungs out.

He should know right about now where all the meat has gone. I can't help it. Sometimes I'm constantly hungry, but I buy food and help them stock back up. Speaking of which I probably should get some shopping done soon. I should make a list. "Why?" I'm curious. "Are you scared of everyone else?" It's always a thought. 

"Do you get out of the house. You're not agoraphobic are you?" Screaming?

He shook his head a bit. “No I am not really scared of them. I am just well somewhat shy. People react differently to me and my over all nature of doing things and how I look sometimes. So I just kind of stay to my self.” He thought about it a bit. “Maybe just a little scared of everyone else, or well don’t want to cause them problems too. Its just me, sometimes its better not to be seen or heard from.” 

“Yeah I do, but I don’t usually go out when it’s cold because I am so thin naturally.” He smiled a bit and shook his head. “No I am not agoraphobic, maybe a little but not a great deal.” He smiled softly watching you.

"Shy...well it's probably time to get over that. It's ok to be ubershy with the people outside the house, but you should really get to know the ones that live in it." I haven't been shy people just haven't really come up and talked to me. Not tnat I've made myself readily available. I'm not around that much all the time I'm just getting a feel for the city. People in the house are just people in the house that I have to help keep an eye on. 

"Who cares how they react? You shouldn't. I know I don't. If they have a problem it's only with themselves." Sliding off the couch I move to the window. "Snow sucks." 

"It's called bundling up and layers." I look over at him. "Not a great deal. I see. I guess if that's your thing."

He nodded a bit and smiled. “I am working in it Logan. I am working on it. I know everyone here now, well there’s a new girl that’s running around with some guy. But slowly and surely I am working on it. I know I have to get to know the people I live with or well I will be alone all the time, I don’t like that. I do like being around people.” He smiled watching you. 

“Sometimes I do, have you ever seen the way some people react to me? It’s not pretty and well can be terrifying.” He nodded a bit and smiled. He turned and looked over his shoulder and smiled. “Its pretty but cold, so snow isn’t to bad you know.” He laughed softly. “I’ll remember that. Hey are you hungry?”

"Mmmhm." I say with a nod. "Well you can't be shy kit around people. I mean sometimes you just deserve a little attention." Especially if he's looking to be a cat. It changes your personality slightly. You demand if not command attention when you walk into a room. Yeah we're a little obnoxious that way. We don't need it from everyone, but just a select few. 

"Ok. I hold you to that." I walk over to him and scratch him under his chin. "So what. If they look shocked and appalled smile and throw them a kiss and keep on going." 

"Hungry...always, but I need to get some stuff down up in my room." I tell him leaning over to kiss his nose. "Believe me people don't really get freaked out until a complete stranger comes up and...well." I run my tongue along the side of his face. "Do that." I smirk and grab my box. "Oh the fridge is almost empty. I'm going to go shopping soon. Don't worry about it." I head up to my room (gone ic)

