Andrian:

Walking through the halls he stopped looking at his mothers peaceful sleeping face. He wanted to know who his father was and his mother was being such a bitch telling him. Preached at the end of the bed he drilled holes into the cover and mattress near his mother’s feet with a very demon looking sword. He had created it, grinning he watched through his hair as his mother kicked at the sword murmuring him to stop and rolling over. 

He cocked his head the other way grinning. “Mother mother, wake up mother mother.” His hair was long down his back from years of growing it. He kept the front trimmed while he watched his mother.

Aysen:

Moving he sighed a bit kicking at the sword one more time, it was starting to annoy him. When his foot touched the blade he hissed in pain recoiling, what was that? He opened his eyes slowly, his red hair in his face. At first all he saw was a blurred dark image, then once its features became clear he sat up quickly. 

“What are you doing here!?” He could see that the young man was not happy with him, watching as he cut holes into the bed he glared. “Andrian! Stop that” He moved pulling his feet away from the end, his toes still hurt. “What you want and why you still here?” He didn’t like seeing his son this old, he was handsome and very tempting.

Andrian:

He just smiled liking the fact he was able to startle his mother. “Mother dear…..” He purred darkly moving slowly to remove him self from the bedpost he was so nicely preached. Crawling over the bed and his mother he grinned having the other trapped under him.  “Why do you keep who my father is from me mother?” He purred his hair handing down into his mother-bewildered face. “I am not leaving until you give them to me.” He looked over his mothers face and a bit down. 

He was on all fours over his mother’s body, which was a huge turn on. His mother was a beautiful person and he admitted it. He never would have been allowed a chance like this, not while his stepfather was around. Zinan wasn’t very much fun after all, they never would allow him to play with his darker side. He knew he had it in him too. Which annoyed him to no ends. “I see why father wanted you, if you looked like this to him. I think I know why Zinan stays with you too.” He smiled slowly lowering him self.

Aysen:

He frowned a bit, it was over this again who wonderful. “Give it up Andrian. We are not telling you who your father is. We have our reasons hun.” He blinked listening to his son speak. Gods this was not good, he was turning more and more like his father. Aysen feared that more than anything, he wanted to have a happy life. “Andrian, you need to stop at this moment.”

Glaring at his son he watched as the boy got closer to his body. “Why they are with me is a different story. Your father isn’t with me anymore, he doesn’t even want anything to do with me. I don’t think you know what your saying.” He growled lightly he was about to give his baby an ass whooping if he didn’t clam those raging teen hormones

Andrian:

He just giggled softly. “You will, hmm you look so beautiful angry.” He moved lowering his face slowly making it mere inches away from his mothers. “I wish I wasn’t your son, you know that mother. Years of watching you while I grew up, I prayed that you weren’t really my mother. That Zinan would disappear and leave you behind.” He grinned darkly. “I wish even now that Zinan would hurt you so badly and left.” So he could step in and comfort his mother. He breathed heavily against his mother’s lips. “ Want you mother, I want to see what’s like to be them.”

He moved closer looking into his mothers matching eyes. He was thankful his stepfather was not here and the room was heavily warded. He remembered everything Zinan taught him about warding. There here no weak spots, well there was on and it was out of anyone’s reach right now. His grin got darker when he saw the look on his mothers face. “In here mother…. No one can hear you scream”

Aysen:

He frowned a bit. “Andrian what you doing, what you thinking!?” He was scared, that his son was turning into Saith. He knew he had worked hard to keep this very thing from happening. “But you are my son Andrian. So this is not happening, I am not like my father and willing to screw my family.” Even though Zinan was his half brother made no difference to him. “Andrian now you’re talking crazy. Zinan wouldn’t leave me and hurt me. He his bonded to me and is mine.” He glared at you and frowned. 

“Andrian wha.. what did you do!” He moved trying to push you off. Frowning he used his power to hurl his son back, he was out of the bed and to the door. Feeling around he felt the wards. “Andrian what have you done!” He looked at his son who was so gracefully lying on the floor. He turned and looked around trying to find a weak point. “You’re being foolish child stop this and undo the wards.”

Andrian:

He moved jumping up and wrapping his arms around his mother. He couldn’t let her find the weak point which was on their side of the wall. “I am doing what I have been desiring for years mother. In time you will understand why I do these things, and why I want them too.” He moved licking her ear slowly moving pressing her back to him. “You will give up sooner or later mother. You cant last weeks with any thing I do to you. And I have all the time in the world right now.”

He grinned moving to nip and bite at the back of her neck feeling her shutter against him. “See mother, even know your body wants me.” He moved one of his hands slowly down your front holding his hand over the twins. “One day you shall be mine as well, I will find away to bond you to me.” He purred again going back to biting and sucking on her neck. He wanted this, he wanted her.

Aysen:

He moved wiggling trying to get away. “Andrian stop!” He moved stepping on his son’s foot growling feeling his son biting him. “Andrian you don’t know what your doing. You need to stop or Zinan will rip off your head.” He moved again feeling your hand over his stomach. Damn child, why did you have to tempt him. Sliding his hand to his sons he held it there over his stomach. “Do you feel your siblings? Do you feel them moving, do you know what they are feeling?” His voice was a husky whisper as he kept his eyes half closed.

“Andrian you don’t know anything about me, you don’t know how it is for me.” He moved a bit looking over his shoulder at you. “I love you because you’re my child. I care for you and I will always do so. Coming back to your past isn’t what you need to do to find what you’re missing. Because you are not missing anything”

Andrian:

He blinked looking at his mother then kissing her shoulder slowly. “Zinan can kiss my butt this what I want.” He moved nuzzling into her neck softly purring/growling as he nipped and bit again. He loved this feeling he was having right now. Looking towards his hand he shook his head lightly against his mother. “No I don’t feel them, well not their feelings at lest.” He continued his nuzzling while listening to his mother.

“Momma?” He moved pulling her closer to him. He couldn’t tell his mother that she would sleep and not wake up in the future. He had already been back and that point had happened. Just as Harlow had said it might, Aysen had went to sleep and never woken up. She still hadn’t from what he understood. “But.. I am mother you don’t understand. You don’t understand at all your in danger momma.” He wrapped him self around his mother more. “I feel the twins but not what they feel.”

Aysen:

He looked down a bit pressing Adrian’s hand more to his swelling belly. “Reach out Andrian and feel them, feel what they want. You can feel their distress, they don’t want you doing this with me.” He smiled softly, his fingers tangled with his son. “But they don’t fear you, this is good. They are just like that, they just me with their father. I am not sure why. Reach out with your powers and feel my child.” Snickering softly he moved a bit to see his sons face a bit. “And he would kick it child, you might not be his son but he still cares for you as one. So he has full right to kick your ass.” 

“How I am in danger. I can fully care for my self and children.” He moved turning in his son’s arms and reaching up to his face running his fingers over Adrian’s skin softly. “Something will happen in the future? Andrians we cant change the future. Its important we let it go as is. I have everyone around us to help us sweetie.” He moved a bit and walked towards the bed, it amused him that you came stumbling after him with your hand still on his swelling stomach.

Andrian:

He did as he was told and felt the twins, now he knew why mother had told him. Sighing softly he just felt the twins as the clamed down. Pouting softly he looked at his mother. “But momma you don’t understand what will happen. I want to know why your fighting against my father and wont tell me who it is.” He shook his head. “I can’t let it happen momma I cant.” He meeped softly and moved to curl up on the bed, his hand still on his mothers stomach.

“Mother, you’re going to sleep. I mean in the future, your going to fall a sleep and never awake up. Who ever my father is and your fighting against it make you sleep.” He sighed softly and closed his eyes a bit, you looked so at peace asleep. “You haven’t woken up yet. Aunt Harlow says you could sleep for years.” He looked at you and frowned. “Your fighting has put you to sleep and I wont let that happen!” 

Aysen:

He shook his head and smiled lightly. Stubborn boy, he watched Andrian be all pouty about it. Thought it was unsettling that he would be put to sleep, much like Logan’s sleep. This would be Saith’s doing no doubt, but he feared it would leave him and his family unprotected.  He didn’t want that to happen, not one bit. “Andrain.. I am sorry I can’t tell you who your father is for that exact reason. I know you, you will go out and try to get him to leave you alone. That won’t happen love, once he knows of you and you of him he will try to exploited it to his needs.”

He fingered you hair softly. “Everything Me or Zinan do for you are for the better. I know what’s good for you and your father is not. Maybe one day when your father is no longer a threat we will tell you his name. Until then you are just going to learn how to live with the fact. Expect Zinan as your father, he cares for you.” He watched the pouty expression on his child’s face all this time.

Andrian:

Andrian looked at his mother and shook his head. “Damn it mother! Why wont you listen to me and try to help your self!” He moved sitting up and almost on top of his mother once more. “Why can’t you think of your self! You’re a demon stop thinking of us and think for your self mother! You may never wake up, do you know how stressing that is for us, for me?!” Moving sat on his mother’s hips and lap.

“I am not letting this happen mother, we need you and if you wont fend for you self then fine! I will” With sudden movements he pressed his lips to his mothers. He wouldn’t let harm come to any of them. Working his powers he placed his spell over his mother and the twins. He was putting them to sleep, sure the twins will continue the grow and have to be cut from Aysen’s stomach at one point. But he continued to live, breaking the kiss he looked at his mothers sleeping face. This would be the only time he got to kiss his mother like that. “I am sorry mother.” Moving he laid his head on his mother shoulder and curled up there.

Aysen:

He gasped reaching up at Andrian to stop him. He felt the wash of power over him as he grew tired and sleepy. What was happening to him, then he realized Andrian was casing. ~No Andrian!~  He whimpered against his son’s lips as his body fell slack and against the pillows. The spell was cased he was in a locked sleep, such as sleeping beauty. But could the prince give him a kiss and wake him from this sleep.

Isshi:

The night was cool, damp and foggy. Just the way he liked it on most occasions, but tonight he hated it. Mostly because it brought in customers to his families restaurant, which meant he had to work harder. Sighing softly he carried out the trash bag to the back dumpsters, working and doing the trash made it hard dressed in a full traditional style kimono. His blue hair fell against his softly painted face as he tossed the trash bags into the bump. He was so ready to just go home and be done with it, but there was just a bit more to do if no other customers came in.

Kijori:

He leaned against the wall watching Isshi work his small but nice round butt off. Lighting a smoke he watched at the boy came back, he shouldn’t be out behind the building but he was, not like anyone cared. He was Japanese, he just enjoyed watching Isshi and teasing him. Smirking a bit he set a foot up against the wall. He waited for the boy to come back holding out his back of smokes. He wasn’t sure if Isshi smoked, he never seen him smoke before.

Isshi:

Squeaking softly he saw Kijori hanging about like a rat waiting for a scarp of food. “You shouldn’t be back here.” He stated emotionlessly and kept his face tight. Tilting his head a bit at the offer, giving in on a short battle with him self he took a cig from the white box. “Domo” He gave a little bow and fumbled about inside his kimono for a lighter. Blinking he saw a Zippo light before his face. Glancing to the other he lit his smoke and inhaled deeply the claming substances. “Domo, but if you think this is going to get you a free hand out. You’re very mistaken.” He looked at Kijori flatly moving his hair from his face. Half of it was in a small bun, he looked over the other next to him taking in his appearance. “Ano… are you a prostitute?” He seemed a bit shy asking that question, but he looked it.

Kijori:

He laughed softly shaking his head. “No I am not looking for a free hand out, I am just staying off the street.” Smiling he winked a bit. “No I am not a prostitute. I am a stripper though, in the senses.” He smirked a bit and turned holding out his hand, “I am Kojiro.” He was dressed a bit sluttish, with his shorts, fishnets, the small mesh shirt, and thick-knee high boots. Though he didn’t mind it was warm enough for him even on the cold night. He looked over Isshi and how he was dressed, it was slightly amusing that you where dressed in a girls kimono, though in away you did look like a girl.

Isshi.:

He made a face at the way Kojiro was looking him over. “Still just at bad. Why you back here then?” He blinked at the hand held out to him, he took it and shook it lightly. “I am Isshi.” He continued to smoke watching the other closely. “Why you back here and staying off the streets.” Turning he looked at the other boy and crossed an arm over his elbow. “Look if you’re in trouble you better leave. We don’t need any riffraff hanging about here causing trouble for us. My parents are hard working and wont have any the mofia bothering us. Do you here?” He did a face that was a cross between pouty and angry. It was rather amusing and cute, just don’t let him know that.

Kojiro:

He laughed watching Isshi have his little hissy fit. “No I am not in trouble, I just don’t want people to pick me up. Is that such a problem?” He watched the others face draw a blank. “I thought so, so you really have problems with Mofia? And I am not Riffraff thank you.” He huffed and nodded firmly before taking a drag off his cig. “Why you dressed like a girl? Aren’t you a guy, Isshi is a male name.” He watched the other amused at the boy’s reactions, oh he knew Isshi was a boy. He just loved getting reactions of people too much to stop, sometimes that would get him into trouble.

Isshi:

Shrugging he looked at you. “I guess not, and no their not. Its just that we don’t want trouble around.” He nodded then frowned pouting looking away a bit. “Well you shouldn’t look like riffraff if your not.” Looking at you sharply he sputtered and almost fell over. “Nani! HAI! I am a guy!” He frowned getting rather upset. “Well why do you look like a slut? Oh that’s right cause you want to, so what’s wrong with me dressing like a girl.” He crossed his arms over his chest and frowned then finished  up his smoke crushing it against the brick wall. “Your rude sir.”

Kojiro:

Blinking he watched the boy insult him. “HEY! Wait a moment that was uncalled for. I was asking a question.” He frowned at Isshi and his little attitude, which would have to be adjusted. Smirking at the thoughts that currently ran through his head about how to adjust the sick up the boy’s ass. Snickering he watched Isshi. “Your no better, your extremely rude, you have a bad attitude and you have this giant stick up your ass. Shall I add more to that?”

Isshi:

He growled narrowing his eyes. “Why you!” He moved to slap the other only to have his wrist grabbed. “Let go of me or I will scream!” He growled struggling against the other to get free, he was angry. 

Kojiro:

“Whoa kitten has claws!” He moved holding Isshi’s wrist as bay, grinning he flipped Isshi so he was slammed into the brick wall. Pinning him there he smiled looking down over him. “Well well, scream all you want Isshi. They don’t care this is NYC, who is going to come running to a scream. More so one of pleasure.” He snickered trapping the poor boy against the wall. Pressing his hip into Isshi’s he smiled enjoying tormenting the kid.

Isshi:

He let out a ferrous scream at Kojiro. “Let go of me!” He felt his face heat up, he was blushing and he knew it.  “stop it!” He whimpered softly wriggling against you as he felt his back hit the wall. “Oh gods don’t tear this Kimono up!” Okay he was more likely going to get raped behind his parent’s restaurant and all he thought about was the kimono. He blushed once that realization hit him. He looked at Kojiro trying another tactic. “please don’t rape me.” He whimpered causing water to fill his dark eyes.

Kojiro:

Watching Isshi he just grinned a bit. “I am not going to rape you silly. I am not a bad person. But you where going to hit me for stating the truth. And it was truth.” He moved his hand letting go off Isshi’s trapped wrist, his fingers moved under the boys eyes whipping away the water that was showing there. “Really I wouldn’t do anything at you didn’t want me to do.” He realized that was a lie, he wanted to kiss those thin pouting blue lips. His fingers slid over the boys cheeks, oh the sweet temptation. Gods the kid needed to stop pouting like that. Slowly moving he leaned forward his head tilting just right to catch those trembling lips against his. He was good as he moved tilting Isshi’s head with his hands his fingers moving to the back of the boys head to keep him there while he deepened the kiss and took Isshi’s breath away. 

Isshi:

He gasped as you kissed him suddenly his arms moved on their own as his hands placed on your arms. Damn you where good, his eyes fluttered closed as he let you kissed you. His lips parted slightly in a soft whimper allowing your tongue to explore his mouth. He shivered and shuttered against the body still pressed up against him. His lungs screamed and burned for air, he didn’t want to stop though. He wanted you to kiss him like this forever. Finally breaking for air he glared at you. “You lied to me.”

Kojiro:

He smiled at you and moved to place some small kisses against your now very smudged lips. “I know I did. But when it comes to you I cant help it my little blue rose.” Chuckling he watched  you blush, oh he loved seeing that. He had really missed it.

Isshi:

“Ko.. stop it!” He smacked your arm lightly then pouted at you. “You had me scared. I almost thought you had forgotten me.” He smiled a bit then moved and kissed you back a few times. “Why where you gone so long? And how long have you been back!? I am going to kick you hard if I find out you have been back for the past few months.” He frowned and tried to look angry with you.

Kojiro:

He pouted and whinced. “Itie! Don’t hit me I didn’t do anything wrong.” He chuckled a bit and kissed you again. “ I am sorry, I just couldn’t help my self. It was so fun to fluster you like that.” Nuzzling his lips against you he smiled purring softly. “I am sorry, I had to earn money to come back. Its not easy you know.” He whinced a bit and just buried his face against your next muttering. “a month.” He knew you would barely hear him and get him again.

Isshi:

He almost started purring back but he remembered where they where. “Well I wouldn’t hit you if you weren’t an ass.” He rolled his eyes a bit. “Gods you men are so wrong.” Moving he stole a few kisses. “What a Month! Kooojiiiiiirrrroooooooo!!!! Why haven’t you come by the restaurant?” He pouted at you and moved tugging on your hair. “Your so mean to me. You have been back all this time and never once come by to see me. Now you molest me against the building and act like you’re a stranger!” He sniffled causing the tears to well up. “Why you so cruel.”

Kojiro:

 He whinced again and looked at Isshi. Crap he was going to cry, moving he ran his fingers over Isshi’s sniffling cheeks. “Whoa whoa Isshi don’t cry, I am sorry I didn’t mean to. I just had things to take care of a few things.” He moved kissing you again trying to dry those tears. “I am sorry it was meant as a joke. I didn’t really mean to hurt you. I am sorry I am sorry.” He petted his friend’s hair watching him. “forgive me?”

Isshi: 

He looked at you his face welling with tears; he had you right where he wanted you. “Hai” He kept his voice sniffly and sad, just to get you feeling more down. Moving he sighed and nuzzled into Kojiro sniffling he just snuggled there. “I have to go back inside to finish up working Kojiro. Want to come in until we close?”

Kojiro:

Sighing he felt relived that Isshi wasn’t going to kill him. Playing with your hair he wrapped his arms around you letting you snuggle close. Deep down he knew he shouldn’t have played such a cruel joke on you; he knew you where sensitive and easily hurt. That’s why you where so shy around people. “Sure, can I get a bit to eat too? Or has the kitchen closed down for the evening.” He smirked lightly kissing the top of Isshi’s head. “You know I can talk your dad into letting me cook my self.”

Isshi:

Looking up he smiled softly. “Yeah you can come inside. I need to finish the dishes and help my mother clean up. Then we can go by a 24 hour mart and pick up things for dinner.” He leaned against you lightly. “I am sure my dad will but done you want me to cook for you? I thought you liked my cooking.” He pouted at Kojiro getting the water works ready.

Kojiro:

“Heh, okay we can do that.” He moved purring softly towards you. “Hmmm if you wear what I want you to wear then you can cook for me.” Grinning evilly he let his mind work in over drive on what he wanted to see Isshi in while he cooked. Oh yes he was cruel, but it was such a turn on he couldn’t help it. “Come on lets go inside before I pounce on you.”

Isshi:

He made a face and shook his head. “Pervert.” Rolling his eyes he lead you inside through the back door. It wouldn’t be long before he was done with work, not with Kojiro doing half the work. Which was fine by him, he smiled happily glad to have his friend back.

(Gone IC)

Andrian:

Bouncing around he came into his mommy’s room. It was time for snack with Ryo-chan and it was mommy’s turn to get them a snack. Blinking large dark eyes he looked at his mommy who was still sleeping. How could his mother sleep so much, Auntie ‘Harrow’ said it was cause the babies took a look from mommy to grow. That had kept him entertained for a while, well and his rat thing that Auntie ‘Harrow’ doesn’t like. 

Moving he climbed up on the bed and poked his mothers shoulder. “Mommy.” He said in his childish whispery voice. “Mommy wake up..” He pushed again this more a little bit more. His uneven dark hair falling over into his face as he pushed at his mother’s shoulder, why wasn’t his mother waking up. “Mommy? Mommy? Mommy!!!” He pushed his mother’s shoulder hard shaking him. “Mommy mommy mommy mommy mommy!!!!” Tears welled in his large eyes as his mother wouldn’t wake up. Sniffling he started all out crying sitting on the bed, one tiny hand rubbing his eyes with one hand.

His crying moved through the freehold, it was a sorrowful sound as he just wailed.

Klaha:

It wasn’t hard to hear the child crying like a freaking banshee.  Rubbing his ears he walked towards Aysen and Zinan’s room, when he saw Andrian sitting on the bed crying his eyes out he blinked. “Andrian what’s wrong?” He moved picking the child up into his arms trying to quite him with soft coos and mummers, walking around a bit rocking Andrian as he walked as well. He looked at Aysen blinking thing it was mighty strange that he hadn’t woken up during Andrian’s fit,  not when he normally was the first one to Andrian to clam him.

Andrian:

He waved his arms and hands pointing to Aysen sleeping on the bed as he continued to wails. “Mommy!!!” He sniffled and clung to Klaha as he walked and rocked him. He sobbed into the older angel’s shoulder, both unaware that another version of Andrian was lurking in the shadows. “mommy” He sniffled sobbing. “mommy… not….  Wake…. Up”

Klaha:

He blinked at Andrian, and the use of mommy. When his words finally hit him he moved over to Aysen holding Andrian in one arm. Reaching down he touched Aysen’s forehead, then his tummy checking the twins. “This not good.” He looked at Andrian and frowned. “Mommy is just sleeping Andrian. But we are going to have to tell daddy and Harlow.” He moved shifting you in his arms. “Come on lets get some juice and cookies.” He left the room then warded it so no one could enter the room. His frowned extremely worried about how this happened.

Andrian:

He sniffled looking up at the mention of cookies and juice, okay that would do. “Zinan.. and harrow? Why.. if.. mommy just sleeping?” He sniffled more, he thought his mommy was in trouble and hurt. He had gotten a bad feeling around his mommy sleeping like that. “Ryo-chan get cookies and juice too.” He sniffles again still crying lightly, his eyes all watery.

Klaha:

He smiled and nodded. “Yeah Ryo-chan can have cookies too.” He frowned a bit walking down the hall. “Because they need to know Mommy is sleeping sweetie.” He heard voices and peeked in on Harlow, he saw she was with her friend though it wasn’t going well. This would wait for later then, he walked past them and down to the kitchen. “ okay now stay here for a moment okay Andrian. I will get you your cookies and Juice.” He moved creating a little white animal for him to play with. “here to you hun. Play with that for a moment.” He patted his head and left him in the living room.

Andrian:

He sat on the floor with the little animal playing with it a bit. HE looked around for a moment and sniffled again. He was worried for Mommy. “Daddy where are you?” He looked around and noticed someone standing in the shadows. Blinking he tilted his head for a bit he just stared at the boy, moving he pulled the little whit animal closer to him.

Klaha:

He sighed a bit getting a few cookies and a juice cup for Ryo. Moving he peeked in on Andrian blinking confused by his actions, shaking his head for a moment then moved to fix something for Andrian. He needed to find out what was going on around here. He finally came back with cookies and juice for Andrian, moving he set the plate down and smiled a bit. “There you go Andrian. You okay now?” Taking a tissue he wiped the water from the child’s face.

Andrian:

He looked at Klaha and sniffled a bit, nodding he sighed. Letting go of the little white creature, which moved to sit on his shoulder he picked up a cookie and nibbled it. “Where’s Daddy?” He sniffled again and looked at Klaha. “Did daddy so this.. or did he do this?” He pointed to the shadows where the other Andrian was standing.

Klaha:

Blinking he looked up and turned around to see a older Andrian stand there in the shadows. Why hadn’t he seen this before? Frowning he moved a bit. “Who are you?” Not like it wasn’t clear, he could see that it was Andrian only about 19 or 20. Though his question was what was an older Andrian doing here. And Why had Harlow not mentioned it. “More important, why are you here?”

Andrian:

He stepped from the shadows watching his child like self eat cookies, looking back at Klaha he smirked a bit. “I am Andrian cant you see that old man?” Moving he crossed his arms over his chest, then he shifted on his feet slightly. “Why I am here? I am here to find out about my father and why no one is telling me who he is. Mother wouldn’t tell me, Harlow wouldn’t tell me, and I haven’t seen Zinan to ask and well you’re in the way of me.” Smirking he looked at his uncle with dark eyes, the man was handsome. But he wanted his mother and well now his mother was asleep. “Who is my Father.”

Klaha:

Frowning he watched Andrian who was rather rude child as older. “I Am not telling you who your father is, nor is your 5 year old self because its not allowed.” He watched him for a moment and then moved picking up the child Andrian allowing him still have his cookies. “If you’re the one that did that to your mother you should undo it rather quickly child. Once Zinan and Harlow find out they will not be please.” He moved leaving the room with child Andrian. “Come on sweetie lets get you dressed and go for a walk.”

Andrian:

He frowned at Klaha watching him leave. “You damn old angel!” He growled  turning and leaving the room again to hide some where else. 

The child Andrian looked up at Klaha blinking. “Can we go to the park? So I can play with the ducks. Can we take Ryo-chan as well?” He missed his mommy already, and he wanted his daddy too. “Why was that boy so angry at us?”

Klaha:

He sighed softly. “Sure we can go to the park. And you can play with the ducks as long as you don’t blow them up.” Smiling a bit he played with the child’s hair. “I am not sure that’s up to Harlow if we can take Ryo-chan. I am not sure why he is so angry at us.” Moving he patted his head and took him to the room that baby Ryo and Andrian shared. Setting him down on the toddler bed he got some warm clothing out to get him ready. Hopefully they could just have a nice afternoon and relax at the park. He would have to talk to Harlow about the older Andrian, but that could come later.

Tawno:

It had been a long week for him, things never seemed to pan out like he wanted them too. Though he knew that was just life in general, it always seemed to be against him with no matter what he told him self or how hard he tried. He always came out short and the one that was delusional, yet he knew that feeling sorry for him self didn’t go anywhere. But no matter how hard he tried it never made any difference in the end, perhaps he should leave this life and work on the next one. He didn’t mean finding a new thing to do either, perhaps rebirth was the only answer left. Then again he wondered what gods he pissed off I his life, yet he kept wondering why he was so unhappy now, it had never been an issue before but now it was for him.

Sitting in a coffee shop was not the best places to muse over suicide or death. Even if he knew that was wrong but he knew it was suicide going into Guilty Pleasures alone. He wasn’t worried about it, he had told Miya that. And that was true that he wasn’t worried about what happened in Guilty Pleasures, he would do it because he was asked to. Sipping his coffee he looked at the tabletop. Maybe it would freakishly catch fire, wouldn’t that be nice.

Taiji:

This had gone on for an hour already, the sketch was done and ready to be painted though the boy he had been drawing stayed there. Never moving unless it was sipping that cup, which he was sure that its contents where cold by now. Finally giving in to the other parts of his brain though he knew he should leave the guy alone. Though his face looked blank, his eyes where what got the most attention, they where sad. Being what he was he didn’t like sad people even if they did make great things to draw. But this sadness was more internal than anything. He could see that, it was too clear.

“You know if you continue to stare at the table like that it might start a fire” He smiled lightly his red tinted glasses watching the boy, his moved a bit standing more to the side of him. Though he never meant to make the boy jump like he had, smiling he waited for the invitation to sit. “Sorry I didn’t mean startled you, you just looked like you could use someone to speak to you.” He gave soft smile.

Tawno: 

Squeaking he jumped and looked up at the man with the red dreadlocks. “Huh?” He blinked focusing his eyes a bit watching at the guy. “Oh um I guess I was staring kind of hard.” He tried to smile slightly, but it failed. “Its okay, I guess you would like to sit?” He watched Taiji for a moment. Before sipping his coffee and realizing it was cold. How long had he been sitting there thinking over everything.

Sighing he moved shifting in his seat and setting the cup down. Glancing again at Taiji he wondered why this guy had even came over to him. Maybe he did need someone to talk to, someone who would really understand. He doubted Miya’s words that she understood what he was going through. She didn’t have to worry about rejection or making sure you looked good. She didn’t need to worry about being useful to someone, because she had what she desired already. Just because you where once there doesn’t mean you understand, it doesn’t work that way. Looking back at Taiji he trying to look happy. “I am Tawno.”

Taiji:

He smiled again and sat down in the empty chair. “Its okay, it was okay for a little while but then well you needed a change.” Chuckling he moved pulling out his notebook. “See” He turned it to the page where there was a very detailed and well-done sketch of Tawno. “I thought I would come over and see if I could offer my help. Sorry if its so bold of me.” Taking his glasses off he set them to the side. “My names Taiji, it’s a pleasure to meet you Tawno.”

He waved over one of the waitress and order two cups of French vanilla coffee, which he was going to pay for as well. “My treat, now want to tell me why you look so down. I mean its hard to tell that your sad but your eyes give it away. People usually say that your eyes are the door way to your soul.” Leaning on his arms he watched you. “If that’s so I don’t like what I am seeing, no one should have sadness running as deep as you do.” He offered a soft and kind smile. 

Tawno:

He smiled slightly and blinked at the open notebook. Practically launching him self from his curled spot in his chair he blinked. “Oh my gods! This is…. Its…” He looked at Taiji in splendid wonder. “Its me! And you did this!?” He couldn’t believe the man a crossed from him had caught everything, even small details that would of been over looked. Looking at Taiji he just blinked in his stupor, he slowly handed the notebook back. “Why? I mean why would you draw me?” Blinking he was confused for the reason that he would be subject. 

“You don’t have to do that.” He blinked a bit and looked down. “I am just thinking, I cant seem to understand why I feel so down and troubled. No matter what I try to do change the way I feel. It seems like there’s a void and empty place in me begging to be filled but there’s nothing that can fill. I couldn’t like a nut don’t I.” He sighed and looked down pulling his foot back up on the seat of the chair. “I just don’t know what I can do to make it go away, I guess I am unhappy with my life. Though I am not really, I don’t understand any of it. It never has been a problem before but now it is.” He looked at Taiji. “Does that make any sense to you?”

Taiji:

Grinning he nodded. “Yup its me, do you like it? Well okay I take that as a yes you do like it.” Chuckling he smirking, this was rather amusing. It was a nice change but the sadness was still there in his eyes. “I am an artist, I draw screams to be drawn. That was you, your very beautiful. Even with the sadness in your eyes your beauty remains, I wanted to see that beauty on paper and catch a piece of time. I am going to paint it later, would you like a copy?”

Listening he sighed a bit, now he could see the reason for the sadness. Unfortunately there was no remedy to fix this sadness. All there was advice for him to give. “No your not a nut. It almost sounds like your heart and soul want to be loved. Yet where ever you are in your life there is no love for you. I understand that, though I don’t know that pain I don’t know how I can help. Time is different for me, in away we are much alike. But the difference is your at a point that I am not yet.” He smiled as their coffee came and he took a sip of it. “You need something to fill that, I don’t think anyone knows what that is. But you will find it just don’t give up to quickly okay.” Smiling he winked slightly. “Now as my payment for wonderful art and advice I demanded you allow me to take you to dinner.” He had a wide grin plastered on his face as he said that.

Tawno:

Looking at Taiji like he had two heads he blinked a bit. “Yes I like it.” Literally bouncing he smiled truly. “Oh yes! I would love a copy!!” Giggling he smiled seeming to cheer up a great deal. Moving he picked up his own new coffee and sipped it listening. “So I cant do anything?” He sighed looking down again. “You don’t know how much this is driving me crazy, I mean I already got a make over for my self. Changed my hair and everything, but I still don’t feel any different. I feel worse.” He felt like he wasn’t even a person anymore more.

“I cant find anything to fill it, it just keeps grown. Maybe Miya is right I am starved for love. But why me, I don’t know what to do. I don’t even understand why I care so much.  Gods she’s such a bitch.” He frowned at him self and looked at Taiji. “I am sorry, I shouldn’t say that about her, but still its not fair. I didn’t do anything bad to deserve this did? If this is what love feels like I really could do with out it.” He sighed again then almost fell out of his chair. “What? A date?” Blushing a bit he pouted. “This was your plan all along wasn’t it? Well I guess dinner with you cant hurt can it?” He smiled a bit. “What should I wear? And do I have to go home and change?”

Taiji:

He just smirked a bit. “It takes time, that’s all. Sometimes people become numb to the feeling though that’s a bad thing to happen to anyone.” Titling his head to the side he sighed a bit. “Whose Miya a friend of yours? And she already pointed this out to you didn’t she. No I don’t think your starved for love per say, just don’t know where to find it. But its way clear that you heart is loving and wants to be love.” He chuckled as you admitted someone else might be right, it seemed like that would be something hard for you to do. “Think what she’s trying really say though what every your doing to your self isn’t good.”

“I wouldn’t say that, Miya is a good name so that means she must be really nice.” Chuckling he leaned back in his chair. “Now what your wearing is just fine, though I want to be able to go back to my place and change into something a bit more comfortable. Then we can talk some more too. I want to find about your friends, so maybe we can work together on solving the problems your having.” He smiled kindly, he really did thing Tawno needed some help. Through he seemed to stubborn to do it on his own.

Tawno:

He looked down and sighed a bit. “She isn’t my friend, she’s my bosses lover.” He looked at you. “Still she was right but she doesn’t need to be worrying about me. She doesn’t have a right to either. My life isn’t anything she needs to worry about and I wish she would stop worrying about my life which is mine.” Doesn’t help she’s an angel. He looked at Taiji and looked doubtful. “Why what I am doing? There’s nothing wrong with that really, if trying to figure things out is bad for me. Then so be it.” He shrugged a bit and watched Taiji.

“I guess she is, I don’t know. I don’t really know her. I never talk to her really, I never see her. I stay way from her and everyone else.” More so with her lusting after my blood, sometimes he wonders about that angel part of her. “Okay, we can go to your place if you want to, gods no you don’t want to meet them! Their all crazy I promise. I want to solve my problems on my own as much as I can. I don’t want them helping me.” He didn’t want to be a burden either, which it would truly be a burden if they  did have to deal with him anymore than they did have to. “So want to go now? Or what?” He looked at you chewing on his lip.

Taiji:

He frowned at Tawno, now things where starting to clear up for him with understand. Moving he reached out taking Tawno’s hand and holding it gently. “Don’t close your self off from people Tawno. From what your saying its clear that she cares about you even if she is your bosses girlfriend. Its not worth this pain your going through to close your self off from everyone around you. Their the ones that are going to be able to help you the most.” He moved standing up and gently lifting you to your feet by your hand. “Come on lets go to my place for a little bit.”

Paying for their coffees he picked up his back and then put his arm around your shoulders. He saw how down you where looking suddenly at his words. “What your doing by the way is closing your self off from everyone. That’s what’s bad for you, or you wouldn’t be here alone looking like someone killed your favorite puppy. Don’t look sad like that, we can always go back to your place and find your friends to talk to them.” He smiled pulling you closer to him. “Your too beautiful to be sad.”

Tawno:

Blinking he felt even worse about everything. Like he was an inch tall, looking down he sighed. “I am not, I just don’t want them involved with something they know nothing about. I mean Even Rafe doesn’t really know anything about me.” He looked at you slightly. “Rafe is my boss.” He sighed softly looking down but allowing you to hug him close, to your body. He didn’t even protested about you paying for his coffee. “I am not closing my self off honest. Why cant anyone one believe me.”

He looked at Taiji and blushed. “I am not that beautiful. And I said their not my friends. Their just people I know.” He frowned a bit, then sighed putting his bag over his shoulder.

Taiji:

He shook his head gently and smiled at you as he walked you out of the coffee shop. “But they are your friends Tawno. You would be upset if they got hurt wouldn’t you? And they are clearly worried about you as well. That’s being a friend wither you wanted to admit it or not. Your very stubborn you know.” He smiled chuckling softly, with a grin. “Don’t look so hurt and down. Your very beautiful, want me to prove it to you?” He moved squeezing your shoulders again with a soft smile. “You have such a great beauty in you. Your sadness is clouding your mind right now.” 

Moving he kissed your cheek lightly. “Cheer up, lets have fun tonight okay?”

Tawno:

He sighed a bit and looked at you. “Yeah I guess.” He felt really low right now, moving he walked with you until they reached your place. “I’ll try to cheer up, its not easy you know. I wish there was more I could do. You know rip my heart out and just put in a box. I don’t need it anyone.” He looked down at his feet blushing as you kissed him. “Your blind Taiji, I am not really as beautiful as you think I am. I am horrid and ugly. Really my beauty is only skin deep.”

He looked away watching things around them. “I don’t understand why Rafe even keeps me about. I suck at every thing I do. I am hardly useful to him.” He tried though, now it was just self-pity and put downs that where happening. They where weighing down in his mind what he thought of him self. “Are you sure you really want to go out to dinner with me. I am male and well a whore, a slut, I am a bad creature.” He should die, yeah he was that bad. He looked down at his feet that sadness that had been cleared away by Taiji back again and with greater force this time.

Taiji:

He didn’t like the way Tawno was talking he moved turning you around so he could look at you dead in the eye. “Stop it! You cant talk about it like that! Your so wrong and so blind. Theres so much more for you, please you need to believe me.” He moved hugging you closely with a sight. “I don’t know you but the way you talk scares me. Please Tawno.” He closed his eyes for a moment and sighed.

He walked with you do the apartment, once there he unlocked the door and led you in. Moving he rubbed your shoulders gently and nudged you to the couch. “Sit down for a moment I will be right out.” Leaving the living room he wandered off to the bed room to change and make sure he had money or his credit cards on him.

Tawno:

He sighed and let you hug him. He stopped talking about, maybe Taiji was right. Proven wrong by someone he didn’t even know. Dragging him self into the apartment he flopped on the couch, only to be pounced by a black cat. Blinking looked at the cat that purred softly and nuzzled his against him. Wrapping his arms around the cat he sniffled a bit. Everything just came crashing down, nuzzling his face into the cat he shuttered feeling the first silent tears travel over his face. In no time small drops where a water falls down his face and soaking the cats fur. 

His shoulders shook lightly as he made Taiji’s cat Sheba a very wet and unhappy cat. But the cat didn’t mind too much.

Taiji:

He came back in with Tawno sobbing into his cat, he looked at how pathetic Sheba was looking at him. He held back the giggle as he moved over and sat next to Tawno. “Shhhh shh its okay.” He moved pulling Tawno against him, his fingers moving over the red hair as he lightly rocked. He watched Sheba just stay there, Tawno never seemed to cry really out loud he just shook. He wondered what kind of people Tawno’s friends where not to even realize he was hurting to badly. Nor did he know that the current pain Tawno was feeling could be felt by his boss/master.

He watched Tawno wiggling his arms away from Sheba so she could escape. This allowed Tawno to hold on to him. He kept soft cooing and running his fingers over Tawno’s back, he could never see how a person would allow so much sadness and pain into their hearts. Hopefully he could be a help to Tawno.

Tawno:

He held on to Taiji feeling very heavy as he slowly clamed down. “I am sorry Taiji, your cat must hate me.” He still shuttered and the sharp intakes of air stated that it might not be over. “I am a horrorable person, I am just rotten. Look at me I am crying cause of my own pity. What kind of person dose that? A self centered one. Why you doing this, I am just a ruin to your night.” He breathed in sharply closing his eyes tightly. 

“I am sorry I am sorry I am ruining everything for you.” He sniffled and breathed in closing his eyes to the onslaught of more tears. He was such a rotten person, he only thought about him self. Hell what good was he to anyone if he only thought of himself. How did Rafe ever put with him for so long. All these thoughts caused more tears and more shuttering from his crying. His arms wrapped around you tightly, he wished you could be like you. You where the one that was beautiful not him.

Taiji:

He frowned listening to Tawno, he felt sorry for him. Moving he petted your hair rocking you until your tears stopped and your breath had evening out to a slow rhythm. Blinking he looked down and peeked under the slightly damp red hair. He noticed that you had slowly cried your self to sleep. “Oh Tawno.” He moved sliding his arm under you and lifting the boy. Carrying him to the bedroom he laid Tawno out on the bed then pulled off his boots. Pulling the covers around you he moved and dried your cheeks from where the trails of tears had made. “How can your friends no see your hurting?” He sighed a bit and shook his head, he knew you weren’t self-centered. If you where they whole world would know of your pain and saw Tawno like this. But he doubted that for some reason, moving he turned to the soft mew behind him. 

“I know Sheba you can feel it. Want to go looking for his friends for me?” Sheba mewed once more and jumped through an open window. “Thank you Sheba.” Even if the cant couldn’t hear him right now she knew he was grateful for her. Going to his computer he worked on painting the drawing of Tawno while the boy slept.

Tawno:

He sighed yawning from the warmth that surrounded him, remembering things that came to pass the other evening he smiled running his fingers over the arm that was draped over him. “Hmm Taiji wake up.” Turning slowly he was faced with his own red hair and Taiji’s braids. Chuckling he moved to slip out of that warm embrace, he needed a shower then to get dressed. It was already evening as well, which meant his stomach was protesting for food.

Slipping out of Taiji’s arms he wandered to the bathroom, earlier that evening had been primal lust and need from the both of them. Taiji said he enjoyed it and wanted to comfort him, it was cute but Taiji couldn’t know about the darker secrets in the shadows. He had a feeling that Taiji had an idea that he was more than just what he said. He heard a soft bell and a mew from Sheba who waited for him. “Evening Sheba. Let me wash up and then I will get your food okay?” He smiled reaching down and running his fingers into that silky smooth hair.

Taiji:

He knew you had left the bed and was in the bathroom washing. Chuckling he couldn’t help but be amused at your need to be clean, though he didn’t mind it much. Sighing contently he moved rolling over. There was a silver bell that jingled and soft weight settled on his chest. “Hmm Sheba. I thought you would be in there watching him flaunt and preen. You two are so much alike.” Chuckling he earned a hiss but then a purr. It wasn’t often Sheba enjoyed someone around. Aimee and Tawno where about the only ones besides him self he knew. The cat only tolerated Jun, who is going to be majorly jealous now.

Tawno:

After taking a quick shower he dried his hair, smirking he listened to you talk to the cat. Walking out of the bathroom in a pair of black jeans he smiled lightly. “Good your awake. I have to go by the house and pick up a few things if your going to have me stay here awhile.” Like his make up, brushes, things he needed and perhaps a few extra clothing besides the ones he had bought. Taking one of your light tribal sweaters he pulled it on. “Get up lazy and dressed. I am thinking about playing a piano for you when we get there.” It was night so everyone would be out, smiling he started out of the room. “Come on Sheba its dinner time if you want to come with us.” He smiled as Sheba happily followed.

He smiled and moved getting out a little dish for Sheba, chuckling he filled up her bowl with her favorite food.

Taiji:

He laughed watching Sheba leave with Tawno, figured feed her and she will love you forever. Smiling he got up and got dressed, wearing a long sleeved shirt and a T-shirt over it. Pulling his red braids back he walked out to find Tawno watching Sheba chow down on her food. Smirking he moved behind you and nuzzled into the back of your neck. “Do you want to eat after this? We can stop by a 24 hour mart and pick up a few things to cook with.” He purred lightly smiling. “Sheba you’re not a cat your pig!” He laughed softly. Moving back he went to the fridge and got a bottle of water. “I didn’t know you played the piano” Leaning back against the counter he grinned at the glaring cat.

Tawno:

He blinked and frowned. “Your so mean to her!” He covered Sheba’s ears and giggled softly. “Hmm okay. What you going to make me for dinner?” He turned grinning he leaned back on his side of the counter watching you. “Yeah I play the piano. Not very well though, I can play a few songs. Like one Japanese song.” He smiled a bit and smiling. “You ready to go?”

Taiji:

He smiled nodding. “Yeah I am ready, let me just put on my shoes.” Moving to the door he picked up his back and put on his shoes. Sheba who was instantly done jumped over and onto his back. She wanted to go as well, smiling he patted her head finishing tying his shoes. This made him feel like a family outing.

Tawno:

Giggling he watched Sheba and moved to put his shoes on as well. Taking the cat off Taiji he cuddled the black mass and opened the front door and headed out. He smiled looking at Taiji holding a purring cat in his arms. “Come on Taiji.” Giggling he let Sheba’s tail wrap around his arm.

Taiji:

He laughed softly standing and moving after you, moving he locked the door behind them. “So your place then to the 24 hour mart?” He smiled walking out of the building with you, taking the stairs where fun. There just a few times he had problems keeping his hands to him self. Once out side he waved down a taxi, grinning he held the door open for you. “After you”

Tawno:

He smirked playing with Sheba’s fur as he walked down and out of the building, oh he knew full well what he was doing to you. It was fun, “Yeah that works for me. Want to take a taxi back as well?” He smiled rolling his eyes climbing into the taxi and giving the man the address he needed to go. Purring almost like Sheba he curled up onto Taiji as soon as he was in the car.

Taiji:

Moving an arm around Tawno he smiled. “Okay, I’ll surprise you on what I fix too.” Leaning over he lightly kissed your cheek softly. “Sure I an understand why you wouldn’t want to walk to long.” He snickers a bit waiting for you to beat him up. Laughing a bit at both Sheba and Tawno’s face he hugged them gently until they got to the house. Blinking he looked as the pulled up the drive. “Whoa Tawno why didn’t you tell me you live here?”

Tawno:

He pouted and smacked your arm lightly. Giggling he nodded, “Yeah this where I live.” He moved getting out of the car carrying Sheba. “Come on slow poke.” He paid the cabbie and walked up the small gravel walk. “I don’t really own it. My boss does he just allows me to live here.” He sighed a bit then smiled unlocking the door with his own set of keys. “Come on Taiji lets go in side. I can give Sheba some cream right?” He smiled at you, Sheba too was giving you the ‘you better say yes look’.

Taiji:

He smiled moving to slip his arm around you. “I am slow? Hah, this a nice place.” Nodding he smiled walking with you up the steps, blinking looked at Sheba and backed up laughing. “Okay okay yes you can feed her some cream!” He laughed and shook his head a bit. “ It will just kept her out of our way.” Wiggling his brows he winked and walked in with you.

Tawno:

He smiled letting Sheba go and headed for the kitchen to get some cream and a dish. “Your such a goober you know this right?” He smiled softly and filled the bowl half way and set it down on the floor for Sheba. Walking back over to you, he nodded towards the piano. He after did say he was going to play. Thinking silently he tried to come up with something to play for you. He knew some love songs but that was it, he smiled moving his fingers slowly over the keys.

Taiji:

He moved leaning against the piano listening to the soft sound play out of the finely turned musical intsterment. His eyes where trained on him, watching for the pain and sadness that slowly shown there. Who ever told Tawno he couldn’t love with out loving him self was mistaken greatly.

Tawno:

His fingers slide over the keys as he just played on before parting his lips. He had this song memorized. 

<I> kizutsuke atta kotoba mo
kasaneta namida mo
itsuka wa omoide ni naru yo
dakara...togireta Melody
mune ni dakishimete ashita mo ikiru daro
anata ni aenakute mo

Sing without you
I'll sing without you
Can't you feel my heart
Falling through the rain

I'll sing without you
I'll sing without you
Can't you hold my tears
Cause, still I love you

I can't face the thought of being alone
I sing for the song still carries on
mune ni dakishimete omoi wo utawasete
koe ni naranakute mo

Sing without you
I'll sing without you
Can't you feel my pain
There's nothing I can do

I still have a longing for your memory
kizutsuku dake demo
kokoro wo tsutaetai yo

ima wa...hitori ni shinai de
furisosogu ame ni koware sona yume
ashita wo kanaderu kara

Sing without you
I'll sing without you
Can't you feel my heart
Falling through the rain

I'll sing without you
I'll sing without you
Can't you hold my tears
Cause, Still I love you

I'll sing without you
I'll sing without you
Can't you feel my heart
Falling through the rain

I'll sing without you
I'll sing without you
Can't you hold my tears
Cause, Still I love you</I>

He had put his voice into it, it was soft and weak even with the correct voice training again he could sing again. He used to be a songbird; even in the song it was emotion. Through the connection of people around him. There was strong emotion that wept and cried out. Almost in a begging manner though he would never admit it. His time spent with Taiji was enjoyable and he would never forget once had to end.

He finishes the song and looked down at the piano keys his red hair falling against his cheeks.

Taiji:

He blinked completely stunned he didn’t know you spoke. Moving he just looked at you and blinked. “X-Japan isn’t it? And when did you learn Japanese!?” He moved over and sat next to Tawno smiling a bit. “Wow that was great, why don’t you play more?” Watching Tawno he smiled he liked that he wanted to hear more from the boy. “Play more for me Tawno, I want to hear you play.” He moved your hair from your face. “play again”

Tawno: 

He looked at you blushing. “Are you sure you want more?” Smiling he ran his fingers over the white keys. “I am Japanese silly of course I am going to know some Japanese. My signing is horrorible so I don’t know what your thinking up in that brain of yours.” He looked up at the jingling of a bell. Sheba was staring him down with the look of you better do it. Blushing more he smiled some and giggled. “Okay Sheba you want to hear that god auful sound again that’s fine.” He blushed more looking down at the keys wondering what else to play. “That’s all I really know are X songs, though I know some classical songs as well.”

Taiji:

He almost fell over laughing and nodding. “looks like the great Sheba wins. I want to hear another X song. So play man play!” He smiled moving and sitting there watching, he was enjoying hearing your playing and the voice that came from your lips. Just as much as he enjoyed kissing those lips. He poked your side softly slightly. “Come on”

Tawno:

He nodded blushing again. “okay I will play another X song.” He moved playing the notes and keys needed for the song. His voice filtering out from his lips, the song has meaning to him. Sighing he continued to play feeling a crystal tear slide down his cheek. Maybe he was more lonely than he thought he was, even with Taiji by his side.

<I>Crucify my love

If my love is blind

Cruify my love

If it sets me free

Never know Never trust

" That love should see a color "

Crucify my love

If it should be that way

Swing the heartache

Feel it inside out

When the wind cries

I'll say good-by

Tried to learn tried to find

To reach out for eternity

Where's the answer

Is this forever

Like a river flowing to the sea

You'll be miles away and I will know

I know I can deal with the pain

No reason to cry

Crucify my love

If my love is blind

Crucify my love

Til the loneliness shadows the sky

I'll be sailing down and I will know

I know I can clear clouds away

Oh is it a crime to love

Swing the heartache

Feel it inside out

When the wind cries

I'll say good-by

Tried to learn tried to find

To reach out for eternity

Where's the answer

Is this forever

</I>

He looked down at his semi shaking fingers. “please Taiji don’t make me play anymore songs.” He looked at you for a moment before moving to just lean against you. “Want to go up stairs with me?”

Taiji:

He nodded smiling slightly, moving he took you into his arms and stood up. He pretty much carried you up the stairs so they could just lay there for a moment or so. He slightly bad for pushing you to sing and play, but things would be forgiven he was sure of it.

Carda’s Poison

It usally creates a mark. It looks like a burn mark. If you split it the smell is pretty rank, looks like pus, burns to the touch, but slowly it spreads through the magic poisoining the person. They suffer from bouts of pain. The stronger the magick, the quicker it works. They usually suffer from vommiting, intense pain. People have tried to heal it before, but they usually don't know what it is so it only comes back and stronger.

Healing: It has to be drawn out. Takes time.

Taiji: He been keeping his distant from Tawno for a while now, he knew it was wrong and shouldn’t do it. Tawno needed a friend besides they usually had a huge amount of fun. Though his world was apart from Tawnos, the boy belonged to a vampire while he belonged to the world of magic. This made his views so hard to come through with and support Tawno. Walking through his apartment he picked the painting now complete. It was the one of Tawno, the way the sadness held in his eyes and the look on his face. Brooding yet trying not to be, but his eyes dark as they may of seemed nothing but voids of emotions. They seem to draw you in and hold you down, it was prefect the same way Tawno looked that day, hurt, sad, happy, all the emotions that someone could think of. There was the undoubtedly love there as well.

He had seen this emotion flicker in Tawno’s eyes, it wasn’t often. But he knew it was there though he hid it most of the time. He knew there was more to Tawno then what people saw or that his ‘master’ had looked for. He was very unsure about Rafe and his dealings with Tawno. He didn’t trust the vampire, then again he had been raised not to. But something sent shivers down his back. Making his way to the door he wrapped the picture and carried it out. Sheba had already gone a head of him to wake the sleeping beauty. He knew that Tawno would be currently sleeping.

That made it easy for the cat to slip into the room and wake Tawno up. Or at lest keep watch over him or them. Chuckling he left his apartment making his way to Rafe’s. It wouldn’t be long before he reached the looming house. He already started hating this place, he wanted Tawno to leave but the boy was to connected to his master. 

Tawno: He sighed softly, in his own blissful slumbering. He had decided to sleep in today. Screw Logan he wanted to sleep, sleep was a good thing. Now something warm and purring was nuzzled up against him. This made him want to sleep even more, his fingers moved through the midnight black fur. The purring increased with every soft stroke his long fingers caused. He moved slightly causing Sheba to go with him and making a nest in his long hair near his neck.

Opening the door my hair's a bit deshelved and I'm wearing a pair of sweats and nothing else. "Can I help you?" The door isn't opened completely, but just enough for me to see who's there. 

It's been an early day for me doing this and that. I've passed the little altar in the back and put down a couple of flowers. I actually did a bit of meditation around it before I went up stairs and starting doing what I promised to do lightly, moving around up in my room. I wasn't as loud as I was, but there was still movement. 

I was in the process of making something to eat when heard someone at the door.

Taiji: He looked up at the being in the doorway. “Yeah I am here to see Tawno. You better wake him up. I got something for him.” He smiled at this man before him, why did Rafe have so many men in the house. He was starting to like this less and less. He wanted to get Tawno out of here. He listened for the soft twinkle of Sheba’s bell from what she was purring she found Tawno was abusing the fact the boy was still sleeping. He couldn’t help but smile because of his cat. 

Glancing at Logan he tilted his head. “Maybe I ask who you are?”

"Um...Tawno's sleeping and if he wants to wake up that's his own business. Maybe you should come back later." It's politely said. I can hear the jingling of the bell, but I dismiss it. 

"Yes."

Taiji: He nodded. “I understand that but I would be grateful if you could wake him. This slightly important to him.” He smiled kindly waiting for Sheba to wake Tawno him self. He just stood there in the cold looking very comfy. “And who maybe you be? I don’t remember you in this house”

Tawno: He sighed softly in his sleep not realizing it was Sheba that was curled up on him. He was just blissful, until those sharp little teeth took a chunk out of him. He jerked awake by the pain screaming and falling out of the bed with a hard thump. Looking at his shoulders he saw the bleeding teeth marks. Frowning he looked at the cat who was licking her lips. “Sheba! Out out out out out out!!!” He was moving to get his robe on as the cat just watched him, he swore it was smirking.

Taiji was just smirking like he knew this. Tawno moved pulling the robe around him self and closing it. Once that was done he opened the door looking at Logan. “Yes I know.” He turned and glared at the black cat. “Sheba off my bed. I don’t want you getting black fur there. Be good and out.” He pointed to the door, Sheba moved and jumped off the bed prancing out with that smug cat look. The black house cat stopped at Logan and then moved purring she rubbed against him a few times.

Tawno just rolled his eyes at her. “Your worse than your master Sheba.” He looked at Logan smiling. “Yes his name is Taiji. That is his cat whose is name Sheba. She’s a true feline bitch if I even met one.” Moving she saved you from having Sheba all over you by scooping her up. “Behave Sheba.”

"Ok, go talk to him or something. I don't think he's going to go away." I watch the cat and look at him. I don't say anything. " 

When the cat starts rubbing against me I shift a brow. "She's is behaving." Like a cat. "You're keeping your company waiting."

Tawno: He smiled at you. “I know he isn’t going away.” Moving he gave you a soft kiss on the cheek. “Thanks for letting him in kind of. And she is behaving for her, she just needs to not bite me to wake me up. If Taiji could help it he would be a cat.” Chuckling he carried Sheba with him down the stairs. Her tail was curled around his arm and she was purring. She knew Tawno had forgiven her for the biting.

Taiji: He grinned being let in and seeing Tawno coming down with Sheba. “Don’t say it, I know it was sneaky and underhanded but I had to get you awake some how so I could come in.” Smirking he watched Logan leave before moving and putting an arm around your shoulder. “How you been.”

Tawno: He just smiled and almost nuzzled into your arms. “I am good, lets go up stairs.” Moving he headed back up to his room Sheba still in his arms. Glancing over his shoulder he smiled. “Don’t you need to be in class today?” He tilted his head a bit.

One he was in his room he closed the door behind them locking it from the inside, also letting Sheba have free wanderings around the room.

Taiji: Chuckling he moved sitting on the bed and held up the painting. He had it printed, framed, the works really. It was prefect as he moved leaning back a bit knowing Tawno was going to tackle him. “I have class but I got a few hours before I have to worry about it. I thought I would bring this over for you.” 

Watching Sheba he smirked. “Who was that before. The guy that answered the door.” He glanced up at Tawno, he didn’t like the other living here. But he would put up with it as long as he needed. 

Tawno: He blinked at the picture and reached out taking it from your hands. “Wow it came out so much beautiful than I thought it would. I should show it to Rafe on of theses days.” Moving he put the picture into his closet behind his clothing. He would hide it from people in the house as long as needed. Heading back over to the bed he crawled up onto it grinning like well Sheba. “So you have a few hours to spend with me. Hmmm what do in those few hours. Your dirty trick woke me up and I was quite happy there.”

Giving a soft purr he stopped crawling once he was over Taiji. “Now I think I should go back to sleep now that I have some heat.” He grinned evilly at Taiji, he just woke up and he already was playing around. Oh well he loved the feeling of sex, moving he sat on Taiji’s hips watching him.

Taiji: Blinking he watched Tawno, oh no he didn’t.. hmmm yes he did. Damn him and being male. Worst of a CoX, moving he had Tawno flipped in a matter of moments. Watching Tawno’s hair fan out around him he smiled at Tawno. “Well I can think of a few things to do so you are… up.” He purred back as Sheba would, who was currently laying in the window. 

Grinning he reached up and took his glasses off and set them on the nightstand next to the bed. His fingers moved and traveled over you face gently. “I don’t like you being here Tawno. I don’t like that man Rafe, can’t you see he is just using you no matter what he says.” He ran his fingers over your lips softly. “Do you think he will kept you forever? Tawno I don’t want you to get hurt, but he will tire of you sooner or later. Then he will toss you away and replace it. It happens to all Vampires Pets, you need to remember that’s all you are to him is a pet.” He moved kissing Tawno softly on the lips.

Tawno: He blinked feeling something start to shatter at Taiji’s, it huts. It does but was it really truth. He wasn’t sure at this point, things could be so confusing. He let you kiss him it was a soft and sweet. He still hurt deeply inside at your words. Was it because he knew them to be true. He was unsure at this point. 

The kiss went on deepening, he needed this mask this fake affection. He would lie to him self as much as needed just to not have to see the truth about his life. That hidden love that Taiji had seen in him. Everyone else was to blind to see it, but that was find with him. Let it stayed hidden and buried. Purring softly he let Taiji have him, his fingers running through those red braids.

Taiji: He knew the truth hurt Tawno, but he had to open his eyes and see, he hated the fact Tawno kept him self blinded to what was really happening. Moving his lips from Tawno’s he slowly moved them down that sweet neck that Rafe loved digging into. His fingers working on stripping the boy down to nothing, which wasn’t hard all he had to do was unto the sash that held the robe closed. 

Pushing down the shoulders he saw the bite mark that Sheba left. Blinking he moved and kissed it softly. “I am sorry she did that, I was hoping she would find another way to wake you.” He continued to pleasure the body before him, taking his time and causing Tawno to wriggled under him lightly. 

He grinned at him being completely evil. He would make sure Tawno enjoyed every moment of it. It was after all good things. Though in all this he missed the escaping tears from tears from Tawno’s eyes.

Tawno: He gasped giving more mewling sounds. The pain never stopped through, whining softly as he cried under it all. “Taiji… please I need you!” He moaned softly as you started working your magic and power of pleasure on him.

After it was said and done he would sleep again. He was so confused now, he wouldn’t know what to do anymore.

Previn: He was a wander, nothing more than a ghost or a wrath. Sadly for most this was a dangerous thing. He lived to hurt, abuse and destroy living things. This was the path he had chosen. But there was something more important to do now, he had heard the murmurings and whisperings of his fellow dead. There was a living mortal who can hear and see them. Not only that he could speak to them as well, he knew what these people where and they where very persons to the dead.

He moved seeing them gather around this house, fools all of them. They feared what was in side with the young Necromancer, he was not. Moving through the other dead with out much problems, he entered the house. He would have to be careful and not scare his new toy. Glancing about he smiled cruelly, his shadowy white hair flowed around him. 

This was no man they spoke of but only a child. This child had fears and wants, the dead talked highly of this quite child who did nothing to harm the dead. Poor foolish mortals, we are dead there wasn’t much harm you could after that. He moved through the house looking for this child.

Tarou: Currently he slept, though it was oddly it was not on the bed. He didn’t want to be seen at night, not with Arvil in the house. That vampire truly scared him, currently he was sleeping under his bed, though it wasn’t really his bed. The bed belonged to the master of the house, yet another vampire. The realization of the fact he sees ghosts scares him a little as well. Though he won’t voice it, he did chores again all day. It kept him busy and from thinking, he would of scrubbed the floor if they hadn’t stopped him.

This confused him, why would they stop someone from cleaning. He did understand, he would have completely washed and polished all the floors if they hadn’t of stopped him. Even with the fact he was stopped from doing chores around the house, he still felt tired. Lately his them had been stirring and more restless as they where. It bothered him.

He didn’t open his eyes when he heard the cries from out side. Something evil had come among the dead and they all cried in fear. All but the little boy who kept watch over him. The dead loved him.

Pervin: He saw the little boy playing guard dog, poor boy. Moving closer to the boy he watched the child ghost get visibly scared. He was loving ever moment of this, striking he did something worse than death its self already. Grinning he watched the little boy scream as he died again, this time there was no ghostly coming back. He was gone from the world with nowhere to go. 

Laughing he loved this, he loved killing. More so when he couldn’t be killed currently, walking through the closed door of the boy’s room he looked around. “Where are you?” He grinned walking around the bed and turning. “Come out come out where ever you are.” His voice was nothing more than a hissing sound as he stuck his head into the closet. Now where could that child be, grinning he looked at the bed and got the idea. “Cleaver.” 

Tarou: He heard the screaming of the dead and pulled his kitty closer as he listened. He couldn’t listen to this for long. Curling up he stayed under the bed listening to that voice, he felt the chills go through him. He wanted to hide even more, closing his eyes he held on tightly to his stuff kitty. 

That voice, it frighten him. Sadly he couldn’t say anything, he couldn’t move, he couldn’t do anything. Cupping a hand over his mouth he tried to muffle his breath, hoping the sound of his breath. This was bad, very bad right now.

Pervin: He smiled and got down on the floor pulling the mortal boy out with a cold ghostly clawing hand. He watched the child, his fear was sweet smelling. Almost like roses in full bloom. Reaching down he pulled the boy to his feet looking him over. “You look like a nice treat.” 

Grab his hair walking towards the window. Pushing the boy to the window he grinned at his painful dead grip was still in the boy’s hair. “Look boy, look good. They all wait for you. I know you hear them crying for you. They know I am here, you know I am not good.” He grinned licking his ghostly lips. 

“They know what I will do, you know what I can do don’t you.” Jerking you back painfully, pulled you long. “Come child, its time to play with you. There is so much a human lives through before they die.” Glancing at Tarou he grinned. “And you’re going to experience them all.”

Tarou: He whimpered as you pulled from his hiding place, he didn’t say a word. He knew better than to say anything. Wincing he was pulled to his feet, it wasn’t any use to struggle. Though being forced against the window harshly he did whimper, tears sprung to his eyes. It hurt, this ghost didn’t either realize the force he had over him. And it hurt a lot he swear he could hear the glass crack under him before he was pulled back. 

Nodding he glanced over his shoulders. “please don’t do this time.” He was quite even when he was talking, but you where different from the others, you where different from the little boy whose ghost you have destroyed. He didn’t want to die anymore, but he knew he would by your hands.

Pervin: He grinned walking out the door with you, he almost slammed you into the door as he went through it. But he thought better of that because it would draw attention to them. He glared at you opening the door and walking out with you. Glancing around he listened for the other creatures of the house. There where nowhere, that was good. Moving he dragged you down the hall, glancing around making sure everything was clear. 

He smiled getting to the front door with you being drugged behind him. He was glad you hadn’t put up a fight, which would of cause complications and possible called attention to them when they didn’t need it. And they would think you where crazy, being dragged by a wrath when no one else could see him. He could make someone see him but he chose not to for right now. The thoughts that had run through his mind about what he could do to Ryutarou’s young body thrilled him, in other words you would say he has a ghostly hard on.

Tarou: He whimpered softly clutching his kitty stuffed animal closely to him. He didn’t like this, he didn’t want to go with this ghost. But he wasn’t given a choice, the ghost didn’t even let him take his box. Thankfully he didn’t take his kitty away from him, though it didn’t do him any good with keeping him safe. He just stumbled along being pulled by the tight grip in his hair, he moved as if he was being pulled by something unseen.

He never fought anything, he didn’t know what to do even to fight. His fingers dug into the soft cloth cat as they came closer to the front door. Out there death waited for him, he didn’t want to become one of the ghosts he saw or talked to.

Previn: Turning a bit he looked at the shorter boy, glaring he moved ripping that doll from Tarou’s terrified hands. “Where we are going you do no need this.” Moving out the front door he removed his hand from the boys hair and put it on the back of his neck making him stand straight and walk stiffly. Tossing the raggedy stuff cat to the side he continued to walk. In not caring where it landed he saw the group of ghosts that had gathered to save Tarou from this unjust fait. 

Grinning he just walked into them, pulling out something that was akin to a dagger. Though the blade was black and glowed red. One good swipe of his dagger he cut the ghosts. He watched them scream and burn away to nothing. They didn’t bleed like Tarou would, but killing them was all the more fun. The only downfall was the screams where heard even by normal human ears, the only different was they where the screaming shriek of the wind. 

He would take his prize with out much problem from them now. They where no threat to him. Soon he will have the blood of a necromancer to be reborn into this world, hopefully as a demon. Then normal humans would be able to see him when they cut their bellies open.

Tarou : He watched his cat get torn from his arms, he gave out a soft cry and whimper. He saw it land in the snow near the path way to the house. Tears welled in his eyes rolling down his cheeks in fat drops. Blinking he looked up watching you cut your way through the ghosts. It hurt, it hurt to hear them scream like that. Giving out another soft cry he covered his ears hoping he didn’t have to hear anymore. Trying to curl down into a ball as he cried softly in both pain and fear, he knew it was only going to get worse as you dragged him off into the darkness. 

He prayed for the safety of all the ghosts, maybe he would be come one of them. But that would be a life he would not want.

Akiaos: Wandering slowly through the soft grasses he glanced around. This was strange it was bright and warm, almost like some type of heaven. He would never be allowed into Heaven, not with the type of creatures he was, cocking his head to the side he watched as butterflies flittered around him. This was odd so strange, he could feel and see everything but it was surreal. He wasn’t sure what to make of it currently, walking he looked at the ground and sky, if there was one. It was like someone had painted some of the picture and left the rest white paper. Ever time he watched towards the white parts, the grass and color followed him. Along with the butterflies, that was starting to grate his nerves. Though for some strange reason he was up set, he continued to move walking slowly. There seemed to be a path laid out for him to walk, though it was hard to tell at the moment.

Tilting his head liquid blue eyes came on to a tree that was between a yearling and full tree. It was still very young from the smallish form, he knew it was an oak from the way the leaves where shaped. Though the odd thing was there where yellowish flowers blooming on the tree. He figured it was like missile toe and some kind of fungus, but as he got closer he noticed it was the tree that brought the flowers. Once again his mind came back to how odd this was. 

He wondered why he was here and what was the propose of him being here. Reaching out he touched the tree gently; it was warm and gave him a fuzzy feeling. He felt relaxed and safe when he touched the trees trunk, slowing he moved closer to the tree and hugged it. This was all to odd for him, it must be some kind of dream.

Tenner: He knew his son was there, that gentle touch was felt through the dream like world. A hand appeared slowly from the tree and rested on the blonds shoulder. “Akiaos.” It was a dream, Akios’ dream. Slowly as his hand appeared the rest of him came from the tree until his son was hugging him and not his dream version of his tree. He knew his tree was wilting with every day as he slowly died more and more; hope had already been lost in him. When his body gave out due to the poison in him he would be forever trapped in a land of dreams.

Gently he moved his hands through his son’s hair, he couldn’t ask more than to give these beautiful children some from of hope. The Twins’ dreams had help with information, he knew they where staying with Raphael until they could be on there own. Though he prayed that Matthieu would forgive him for leaving the world in such a unkindly manner. His beliefs wouldn’t let him live knowing that Tristan was hurt, his lover’s only son and a boy who had so much to live for. He gave Tristan a gift that the boy may never truly realize how pure it was, though his children knew and he hoped that Raphael could teach them to be strong.

Watching with mirroring liquid eyes he ran his hands over his sons shoulders. “Please keep faith and hope.” His voice was a soft whispers sounds as butterflies flew around them. He needed his sons to be strong, all of them.

Akaios: Blinking he looked up realizing he was now holding his mother. “Mother….” He was quick to burry his face into his mothers shoulder. Why did this have to happen to them, muttering softly against the dreamy cloth that his mother now wore. “When are you coming back to us.” He couldn’t do this, he had to let go, and it hurt too much to know that their mother may never come back.

Sighing softly he pulled away slightly nodding his head, his eyes where down cast and stayed that way for a moment. Listening and feeling, he wanted to wake up now. It was the fear that of what might be coming next that made him want to wake up and the realization that their mother may not be coming back to them. Drawing away from Tenner he wrapped his arms around him self, unfolding and refolding his wings around him in the same manner of his arms. “Your not coming back are you?” He glanced up at Tenner through the mass of black feathers. “Why can’t my brother have these dreams as well?” 

Yeah why cant that twin of his have these dreams, he is the better twin after all. It went back to the brighter, stronger, and bull, he was thinking that for a while now. He wanted to wake up now, before you could answer him. Then again that would be just running away, and Akiaos does not run away from things. Maybe it was a good time to start?

Tenner: He wasn’t sure if he was coming back, watching you retreat he felt saddened. He should have never helped Tristan, it was causing you and no dubitably your brother a great deal of pain. “I am sorry Akiaos, I might not be coming back. Not this time, believe me when I say I want to.” He watched you a moment more before walking over to you and opening your wings a little to him. 

“Akiaos listen to me, even if my body dies I am not forever gone. I am here in dreams. I haven’t been able to reach your brother yet. Talk to him Akiaos, open his mind to me. Only then I can speak with him as I have you. I am only a flicker in his dreams, too quick for him to notice me.” He gently ran his fingers through his son’s hair again. 

“I need you and your brother to be good for me. Listen to Raphael, do what he says. Don’t give him trouble.” Grinning he poked your nose softly. “That means you, please behave and don’t give him a hard time. Raphael is trying very hard for us, I don’t know if my body will last much longer for him. I am holding on as best I can for you two.” His hope was gone but that didn’t mean he wasn’t holding on. It wasn’t for him that he was doing it, it was for his sons and all his children.

“Akiaos, I must leave now this place in your dream. I shall return to you either in your dreams or in the mortal world.” He leaned over Akiaos lightly and placed a soft kiss to the boy’s forehead. After a few moments he disappeared into a flurry of white and pink butterflies. Then Akiaos was alone to wake as he seemed fit.

Akaios: Watching his mother disappear he looked down and lost, shortly after that he awoke. His liquid eyes watery, his mother was never coming back to the mortal world. Something was telling him that, shuttering he curled into a little ball under his sheets.

He couldn’t tell his brother what had happened, but he would be good for Raphael. That he promised to him self, he would be good well try to be. Closing his eyes he felt the liquid warmth roll over his cheeks. Hopefully this time he would have a dreamless sleep.

