He paced around in the VIP room of the club, it was way before opening and he was waiting for Lore. With a little help he had left a message at where Lore was staying to come to the club and go to the VIP room. He had something important to do and this might the last chance he could do it. Clutching a folder to his chest he looked around, why did this feel so wrong? He loved Bryce very much but this just felt so wrong. He could never stop caring for Lore, this why he had to do this.

He looked at his watching knowing the hairs on the back of his neck where standing on ends. Gods he wish he could have Bryce here to be strong for him, but he knew he couldn’t do that. He had do to this on his own, but his primal wants wanted him to change and jumped into the umbra and run away like a dog with its tail between his legs. He would never do that to Lore, never that’s what he promised him self. He felt so mixed up it wasn’t funny. Setting the folder down he went over the bar and opened a bottle of Ever clear, he was clean finally but it wasn’t helping for this right now. 

Lore had toyed with the idea of not going, of just leaving New York, and going somewhere else, anywhere. He didn't understand what was happening, or why, though he knew most of what happened was his fault, he should have never left. And he owed it to Nestor to not just leave this time. 

Lore arrived at the club only a few minutes past the agreed meeting time. He found it odd to be let in by a bouncer he didn't know, and who didn't know him, but perhaps, it was better that way. Noone from the old club would have recognized him even if they had been there, and it'd been too strange to meet people he knew, and see the lack of recognition in their eyes. 

He half ran up to the VIP room, knocking softly on the door when he got there. He was dressed very plainly, especially for him, in just a pair of jeans and a black tshirt, a sharp contrast to his still-blond hair.

He moved and opened the door seeing Lore. “Come in.” He shut the door behind Lore once he was in the VIP room, it was clear there was a bottle of everclear on the table thought it didn’t seem to be touched too much. “Lore have a seat. I know your wondering why and what I am up to.” Chewing on his lip he fidgeted with his hands before pushing the folder towards you.

“These are for you to sign, if you want to. After I started working again I spoke to Aki about everything. I couldn’t tell Gen cause it would break her heart. But Aki agreed even against his best wishes to do this.” He fingered his ring finger that was missing the silver ring that used to be there. Taking a deep breath he watched you to open the package and see the divorce papers.  He wanted you to be free from you life with him.

He looked down at his hands. “I want you to be happy, but I am not the person to do that for you. I know this when you left the second time. You deserve someone who can take care of you much better than I can.”

Lore sat down on the couch, opening the folder across his knees. He wanted to reach up and push back his long hair, except he didn't have it anymore, and so he just ended with fingers in his short hair, staring at the papers, and not quite comprehending. He was only even half hearing Nestor's words, about Aki, about happiness, about best wishes. 

"No, Nestor, it's not about you, and it's not because of you. I changed a lot, and...I just don't really even know who I am anymore. I just know...I'm not the same person who married you. I still care about you, but...I don't think you are the same person, either." 

He was holding the papers down with the hand, but not signing.

He nodded slowly watching you. “I love you so much Lore, I want you to be happy and free. We have both changed Lore. Gods I wish I could show you but I cant.” He reached up and touched your face. “I never thought I would see you again. I never thought I would see you again. I had to let go, I still have to let go.” He sighed softly watching you. “I don’t want to though. I still want to be with you, but I am going to hurt someone who I care for if that comes to play.” 

He want both of them but he knew he couldn’t have that. “He has lost everything in life like I have. You where my rose and my light Lore. When I lost you everything faded to a dull gray. He doesn’t trust love because he starts to love something he loses it. But I love you both, so much I don’t know what to do anymore.” He reached up and touched your cheek gently. 

“Lore.. I never treated you well. I know I haven’t, I always meant to treat you right. I didn’t know how though, I should it the only way I could. You deserve so much more than me and I know it. You married me and I became so happy, I always wore my wedding ring in hopes that you would come back. But it never happened. I wish I could make things right for you, even the things I didn’t do.” He caressed your check for a moment before bring his hand back to his lap, he watched as you didn’t sign the papers.

He understood, or at least thought he did, after Nestor said more. Nestor needed to be free as much as he said he wanted Lore to be free. Nestor loved someone else, and while Lore might have pondered, somehow, getting back with Nestor, he knew it would never really happen. Things could never be the same between them, and they never would be. Even if he signed the papers, it would never sign Nestor out of his life, but it would give an ending to that phase. 

And well, realistically, they had been young, naive, and both on a lot of drugs. They had been happy together, for that time, happier than anything, and that was what had fueled their desire to get married. Lore had needed Nestor, someone, anyone. Now he was slowly finding that he didn't really need anyone, even if his life was lonely. 

"We can still be friends, Nestor. I still care about you. And this never was about you, anyway. Neither one of us is perfect, and well...we've both changed too much. But we can still be friends." 

Easy. He gave a small reassuring smile, and took the pen, finding the places he needed to sign, and signing them, boldly, even though with each pen stroke, he felt an old, almost secret, part of him die. 

"I know you want to be with me, but, you can't. I'm not really...well, me, anymore. Besides, you have someone else now. If you are happy, then I have no right to come between it. I'm the one who left, remember?"

He watched you as well feeling a part of him start to die, he tried to hold his tears back, he didn’t want to do this but he had to do this for you. “I still love you Lore, this the only reason I am doing this. I am doing it for you, cause I want you to be happy and give you a chance to be happy. I know if your still married to me that you can never have that freedom to be happy.” Nodding he smiled a bit sadly. “I don’t want you to leave my life and in away you aren’t your still here and your still with me.” He touched his chest and smiled. “You will always be with me. Lore you did something that no one else could, so you’re very special to me still. You helped me love and learn to love someone”

Reaching out and touched your chest smiling. “We might have changed Lore but your still Lore, you’re still my first real love. No one and nothing can change whom you are deep down. We have both changed, maybe grown up a little. I want you both so badly it hurts. I love Bryce but I love you too, I can never stop loving you as more than a friend. But Bryce means a lot to me, we are the same Lore. I am a wolf, a werewolf.” He finally said he needed to he couldn’t help it. He couldn’t keep anything from you, he never have been able to either.  “Lets stay friends, if he continue to love each other like we used to with out all the drugs in place then it was meant to happen. I haven’t told Bryce that I have found you. He knew about you, I told him I am married when we first started. I think it was him that told me to move on and open my heart again.” 

Sighing faintly he watched you. “You might have left and you might think it wasn’t nothing to do with me. But I could have been a better husband to you.”

Lore closed the folder, with the papers inside, holding them out to Nestor along with the pen. He gave a soft sigh, reaching out to grab Nestor's hand before it was able to pull away. 

"Maybe. And maybe I could have been better to you, Nestor. I wasn't, even when we were together. I was young, and I didn't know what I was doing. I just made a huge mess out of everything. I'll still always love you, and I'll never regret that we were together, but..I think it's time for both of us to move on." 

He stood up from the couch, moving to stand near the arm of it, after releasing Nestor's hand. 

"Look, things happened the way they happened, and we...we can spend the rest of our lives trying to figure out what went wrong, but..the thing is...you have Bryce, now. And if we were still together, you wouldn't. And...at least you know what you are. I...I really think I need to go now."

He watched you for a moment and then stood up with you. “Lore, even if I have Bryce I still want you. Nothing will change that.” He moved and wrapped his arms around you pulling you close for a hug. “And it was me who needed you Lore. You are so strong and you can carry on so well. It as me who needed you badly to lean on.” He hugs you tightly before kissing you gently on your cheek then your lips.

Smiling he pulled back a little then played with your short hair. “Go on now, I know you have someone waiting for you to find them.” He kissed your nose and smiled. “Come back often and here, give me a call sometime.” He slipped a card with his number and address on it into your pocket.  “We where always be together in our own little way, because we still care for eachother.”

Lore managed to not pull away when Nestor kissed him, though he didn't really give anything back, either, just stood still, accepting the kiss. It was the first kiss he'd had in quite awhile, and it was nice, even if he was unsure about it. 

"I'm not strong, Nestor, I'm really not. I just don't deal with things, and I run away. That doesn't make me strong." 

Lore took the card with Nestor's phone number, shoving it in his pocket. He'd call, someday. But maybe not for awhile. He wasn't really sure He wanted Nestor to be able to focus on his own happiness, though. 

"Ok, Nestor. I'll see you later, then. Bye." 

He gave a very slight smile, moving away to leave the VIP room, and then the club, as quickly as possible.

He watched you leave not sure if he did the right thing. He sat down on the couch where Lore had been looking at the papers. He felt so empty now, gods did he feel empty. Gods why couldn’t be strong and be able to do this. He needed a hit and needed badly. But he was trying to hard not to. Gathering everything up he slipped into umbra and went him.

Falling over on the bed he sniffled burring his face in the pillows. He left the papers there knowing Bryce would know about it sooner or later.

The whole encounter with Nestor had left him somewhat nervewracked, and certainly no longer at ease. Nestor was a...werewolf? No, that couldn't be right, he must have misheard, because such things were just myths, and fairytales. Just like what had happened to him, it had just been a dream. A very very long dream, that he remembered in almost perfect detail. And sometimes, at the edge of his sight, he thought he could even still...see it. 

No, just a dream. Things like that were not real. 

Coffee was real, and seemed the better option above shopping, which he no longer had the money to do properly. Coffee was nearly as efficient in calming him, and much cheaper. A coffee shop was located, the nearest one, that just so happened to be one of those weird cybercafe things. Well, coffee and maybe browsing on the internet would provide a good distraction, give him sbomething to think about, other than what had just taken place. 

And so, he purchased his coffee, something large, and viley sweet, with lots of whipped cream, and took one of the computers, and realized, quite suddenly, that he had no idea what to even do.

He came in tired looking and a semi messy, he ordered a large cup of mocha. Once he had that done he sat down at one of the computers. Things hadn’t gone to well from him, he had devoted everything to work after everything happened with Aiji, he hadn’t even talked to Zach he couldn’t do it. Sighing he typed rapidly on the key board. He needed to take his mind off things. Closing his eyes he tried not to think about things. He had to get out of his apartment and get more coffee, right now he was surfing the chat rooms looking might bored.

He didn’t even see the blond next to him looking confused at what to do, he was completely in his own world. Random had threaten to come out a few times and couldn’t allow that all. He knew what Random would do. Hunt down Aiji and beat the crap out of him.

While the guy sitting next to him seemed incredibly oblivious, Lore couldn't help but be extremely aware of his presence, or really, the presence of anyone near him. He gave a slight little sigh, taking a sip from his drink, tasting the sweetness of chocolate and raspberries. Maybe it'd work best if he just looked at..something, and ignored the person next to him. And so, he pulled up a page of interesting clothing, browsing through that. If he couldn't go shopping, then he'd attempt to do the next best thing.

He chugged the coffee down like it was beer, and it was hot. Getting up he went over to the counter and order another one this making it extra strong. He had to stay away, he had to stay awake.  Sitting back down with his coffee he started typing again. Letting it cool while he typed something back into the computer. As he reached over he missed the cup and it tipped over on to the table. Thankfully that lid helped keep some of the coffee in but must of it worked its way being poured out and on to Lore.

Jumping he grabbed the cup picking it up. “fuck fuck fuck. I AM soo sorry.” He was making a grab for some napkins trying to clean up his mess. He looked near tears and very very cute. “Gomen! Gomen! GOMEN!” He was blubbering now trying not to cry. This was almost to much for him.

Lore had finally found a page of interesting stuff to look at, and was seriously planning a small shopping excursion, when he felt some sort of warm liquid spreading over his arm, and then dripping into his lap. He let out a small yelp, looking up and noticing the spilled coffee spreading across the table and dripping off the edge. And, before he had time to even really react, the kid next to him was moving, frantically, and looking like he was about to start crying. 

"hey, hey, no it's okay, don't worry, it's just jeans, they'll be fine." 

He promptly moved the keyboard up to sit on top of the monitor, before getting up to grab some napkins to help clean up the mess, first starting with what had gotten on his arm. At least he'd thought to take his jacket off when he sat down, or that would have gotten wet too. 

"It's not a big deal. It wasn't even that hot."

He was a mess as is, this was just one more thing to add to everything. He was working on cleaning it up bumping the used napkins into the trash. He looked at Lore with big fat tears welling up into his eyes. “Gods I am sorry. I… I” What you’re a dumb ass who won’t really amount to anything. Hell he couldn’t even hold on to one he loved the most. He moved and covered his face knowing those tears fell over on to his cheeks. Gods he felt so pathetic and crying here in a cyber café over spilling coffee on someone.

He thankfully was a quite crier only his shoulders shook. Though he need to cry he needed to get it out, it wasn’t Lore’s fault it was just him. There where a few sniffles and you could hear him muttering “I am sorry.. I am sorry. I am sorry. I am sorry.” Over and over again like a chant. He was he was sorry for Aiji, for Zach, for everything he seemed to mess up. And he missed Aiji so much, he didn’t know what to do.

Lore was a little shocked when he saw the kid looking at him, about to start crying. He knew the look entirely too well, or at least, the feeling. Poor kid. He was pretty sure the entire fit had very little to do with splashing coffee all over a strange person. Maybe that's why he found his hand reaching up, very gently stroking the kid's hair in a soothing manner. Kid. No, because the other person couldn't be that much younger than him. 

"shhh, hey, it's not worth crying over. I'll get you another coffee, ok? Here...look, I know you don't know me, but...I don't know. We could go somewhere and talk." 

About what, that was the question. There were plenty of things that Lore didn't even really feel like talking about. The words suddenly managed to click into place, and he tilted his head to the side, hand still resting on top of the other guy's head, playing with his hair. 

"Are you Japanese? I was in Japan for awhile, with my aunt."

He found him self moving closer and putting his head on Lore’s shoulder. Why he had no clue maybe it was cause Lore was putting his hair. Yeah that had to be it, taking a deep breath he trying to clam him self down, whispering softly. “I miss him so much.” Though he never meant to stay that blinked he looked up trying to dry him self. “Yeah.. um. I am sorry. Coffee.. strong.” He must not sleep now. Thinking about your last question he nodded slightly. “Yeah Tokyo. I was born and raised there. My father owns Navi computers.” 

He sighed a bit taking the sleeve his arm and trying to dry his eyes up more. “I am sorry. I really didn’t mean to just like break down like that. I am better see.” He forced a smile but you would know he wasn’t even any where near better. “Some where? Like where. The Park or something?”

Lore gave a slight smile in return, though it never really reached his eyes, both of his arms moving around the boy in a hug. He probably needed one, and well, Lore just really needed to be with someone right now. 

"Oh...uhm. I...I've never heard of it. I'm not really big on computers. I spent a few months there...we were in...Mito." 

And he was sick, and not just physically. He didn't remember much other than the last month there. The city was beautiful, though, and calm, and peaceful. 

"Yeah, we can go sit in the park, at least until the sun goes down. It's nice out today. What's your name? I'm Lore."

He sighed enjoying the hug it felt nice. “Ah, Mito.” He looked at look blinking. “Tokyo has a lot of stuff. Our computers aren’t popular yet, though we do make a lot of money in them. But they are really a good low price and run just as good as those high priced ones.” He nodded looking pleased with his computer “Err its Quintin. It’s nice to meet you Lore. Really I am sorry about the coffee and completely breaking down on you.”

Was he blushing now? Yes he was. He felt bad for completely flipping out on Lore. Moving he picked up his coffee or what was left of it and looked at you. “Come on then lets go to the park. It is nice out today.” He tilted his head a bit watching you. “Do you have to go some where at sun set?”

Lore was blushing just a bit too, though he hid it by grabbing his coffee, and finishing it off, throwing the cup in the trash. It had felt nice to hold someone, and for some reason in particular, that boy. 

"It's okay. Really. I've dealt with worse things." 

He walked up to the counter, ordering a hot coffee, and a tea for himself, paying and tipping the guy. Walking back over to Quintin, he held out the coffee. 

"There you go. My aunt has a house in Mito. Uhm. I went there after some rather bad things happened. Actually, well, it's my grandmother's house. And no..no, I don't have anything to do today. It's just...well, it gets dark after sunset, and it's not really safe in the park."

He took the coffee watching Lore. “Ah, still I am sorry I feel so bad for dumping those things onto you.” He sighed sipping the coffee. Moving he took Lore’s hand and walked out of the café with him towards the park. “Ah, I was raised in Japan. Though I spent a lot of time here in the states now that my father needs me to work with US clients.”  He smiled a bit and tilted his head. “Its not safe?”

Blinking he shrugged it off. “We can go to my place after here. Its not far from here at all. I sometimes don’t care about ‘not’ safe places. You give up caring after awhile.” He nodded and sighed, he kind of like this but it did make him miss Aiji and Zach a lot. “Did you have fun in Japan when you went?”

Lore was a bit confused when Quintin took his hand, but he didn't pull away, just let it happen. It'd really been a long time since anyone had touched him, beyond the occasional hug or pat on the head from his aunt, at least up until the afternoon, when Nestor had kissed him. And that had just felt...weird. While this was unexpected, it felt almost natural. He held his tea in his other hand, following Quintin towards the park. 

"Well, I mean, with all the muggers and stuff. You know, there were some murders in the park last week, and they never found who did it. So..I mean...it's just my aunt would freak out." 

Which was true. Nariko would have a fit if she found out Lore had been in Central Park after dark. 

"But then...noone else will be in the park after dark either." 

Nothing more than a random observation, and maybe a very light hint. He wasn't quite sure what it was he wanted, or even what Quintin wanted. He just knew that he wasn't alone right now. 

"Hmmm. Well, I mean. It was...a bit more than that, but yes, I guess. It was a good trip. I was...I was sick, and my aunt took me there to get better, and I did."

He nodded at you sighing a bit. “Sometimes I give up caring, its just not worth it anymore.” He walked with you to the park and found a place to sit down. Looking over at you he smiled a bit, it was a sad one. “Yeah but we should go some where just in case. I might not really care about what happens to me but well some else getting hurt it a different matter.” He nodded looking up at the sky.

“Ah well you should go again now that you better. Its really beautiful. I miss home, but I can go back there right now.” He looked over at Lore and smiled a bit. “My Step mom wants me taken away. She doesn’t like me. Actually she hates me. I wish she didn’t though.”

Lore sat down next to Quintin, taking a sip of his tea as he looked straight ahead. The sun was already starting to set, over the lake, and it was very pretty. His free hand reached over, almost unconsciously holding Quintin's, maybe thinking that he was with someone else. He gave a soft little sigh as well. 

"I don't know. I sometimes wish I had stayed there. I mean, it was just..it was simpler there. Except I don't speak Japanese much, at all, which is probably why I never really went anywhere."

He glanced down at your hand and blinked. Moving lightly he threaded his fingers with yours, he didn’t care. He really didn’t if you pretended he was someone else, he didn’t mind it too much. Maybe that was all he will ever be a figment of someone’s mind. Inching closer he laid his head against Lore’s shoulder. “It is simpler sometimes.”

“I miss home, I really do. I speak plenty of Japanese, it’s not too hard to learn. If you really want to go you can always take classes and learn Japanese.” He glanced up at you. “It’s almost like this.. with the sun setting like this. But its so much better, the color is richer, the smells and the foods. Everything is so different and so much more than what is here.” He really was home sick but he couldn’t go back not with the Techs after him. “If I go back, I will be killed by people who don’t believe what me or my father believe.”

Lore didn't pull his hand away, though he did smile just a bit at the head resting on his shoulder. It was a nice feeling, having someone cuddled against him, and he set his tea down, so he could put his arm around Quintin's shoulder. 

"Wow. That's....terrible. I mean. Wow. Nothing like that has ever happened to me. That's really sad. Did you have someone there? I mean...I just. I shouldn't pry, it's just..what you said earlier."

He nodded a bit. “Yeah it is terrible. No just a few friends. The some one I had was here.” He sighed softly reminding him self that was over, all over. He hadn’t talked or seen Aiji in a long time, he closed his eyes lightly. “I know, I said I missed him. Because I do. I miss Aiji.” 

Turning his head he looked up at you. “He was my boyfriend, we where so happy. It didn’t matter that we where dating we slept with who ever we wanted. That was okay because we both would take long trips. Then shit happened. I found him again he had completely changed, it was strange and it scared me. Never the less he bumped me like a cheep suit. I miss home though and my mother. Something bad happened to Aiji and it changed him. I don’t know what it was I wish I did.”

Lore was at a complete loss. He really had no idea what to say, or how to even handle the situation or make Quintin feel better. After all, hadn't he basically done the same thing to Nestor? 

"I don't know. Sometimes people change. I...I spent the afternoon, well. Uhm. I was more or less getting divorced, from someone I love. I mean, I still care about him, but...it's not the same. We were together before I got sick, and...after....I just wasn't the same person anymore. Sometimes, it happens. I mean, and...sometimes, you just have to let go. Maybe he's hurt, or he's in trouble. Maybe he's trying to keep you out." 

Like Nestor had said to him, that his life was more dangerous, and he didn't want to drag Lore into it.

He looked at you and shook his head. “No Lore this was different! He wasn’t even the same person. Well all change but he all have aruas around us as well. He… it was different he was completely different. He wasn’t him anymore. He was so different it was like he was someone else completely with his name.” He sighed softly a bit and looked down. “I am sorry, it just he scares me now. He scares me so much now, he never scared me before. I also felt safe and loved, but everything just changed so quickly.”

He closed his eyes and tried not to cry. “It scares so much Lore, I cant even see him again with about being scared of him.” He cletnched your hand suddenly in his memory of fear. “All I want to do is to love him and him to expect I love him and not push me away.” He sighed looking up at you. “What about you why you here with a pathetic guy like me. Your cute enough to have a boyfriend.

Lore just mostly ignored the aura comment. That was part of the world that he was trying to pretend didn't exist, along with werewolves, and faeries, and all sorts of odd things. 

"Sometimes...people you love just don't love you back. And sometimes, they can pretend, because it suits their purpose, but...I don't know, Quintin. If he scares you, stay away from him. There's obviously something wrong, very wrong. Maybe he went insane. It does happen to people, they just...snap." 

There was another strained almost smile that didn't reach his eyes, because there was no real reason for happiness. 

"Maybe I don't deserve one. I mean...I could...I could have a wonderful, devoted, beautiful boyfriend, but I can barely look him in the face anymore. It's so weird, and I don't even know what to say to him, because...I don't feel like I know him anymore. We were together for...years, but I can't even remember well...I know certain things happened, but I just can't...remember. I can't tell him that though, it's better just to leave things as they are. He's happy, anyway."

He sighed softly. “Just snap huh? Maybe I should have them commit Aiji.” He snickered a bit and looked at you. “What you bumped him? But why? You sound like you love him a lot yet you bumped him. Why Lore.” He titled his head slightly and looked at you. He smiled a bit and watched you.

“Your really pretty Lore.” He nodded a bit and sighed looking up. “Its getting dark, want to go to my place? Its not much maybe some instant noodles and such but its better than sitting in the cold”  He smiled at you. “Then I can show you my Navi!!”

"I don't know, maybe you should, especially if you think he is dangerous. You know, people can seem normal all of their lives, and then they find out they've been cutting neighborhood kids up and hiding them in their basement for years. You never really know people." 

Lore obviously really believed this. He had spend a lot of time watching Jerry Springer, and Montel Williams, and all the other talk tv shows, especially lately. He gave a soft sigh. 

"Because I'm not...in love with him. I care about him, and I always will, but...I mean, it feels weird when he touches me, it's like...it's someone I don't know. I...besides, it's better this way. I'd probably just end up running again, and I don't want to put him through that, it's not fair." 

He nodded, emphatically, and moved to stand, finishing off the last of his tea. It was getting dark, and quiet, with all the people leaving. 

"Ok, but I'm not really big on computers. I haven't had one since I was in school."

He made a face. “that’s sick, but he does scare me to where I think he would hurt me.” He stood up with you and trashed his coffee, he hadn’t drank much of it. He didn’t let go of your hand yet either. “I think you watch to many talk show Lore.” He nodded firmly again and led you from the park. 

Turning he gasped surprise. “No!! someone who isn’t big on computers!!!!” He fell over on the ground nearly dragging you down with him cause he still was holding your hand. He twitched and looked at you. “quick… clap.. five… times.. .” Twitch, twitch, and twitch. “An… say…. You.. believe in computers.” More twitching, he went from being sad to being a complete dork. Then again this was him, he never failed to make Aiji laugh when he needed it or anyone else he knew.
