Soto hadn't spoken to Akumi since he had locked her out of his bedroom last night. He had said that he was tired and wanted to sleep, but in reality, he wanted time alone to think. To think about Jacquelene... She was alive. The question was how. 

Ten years ago, he had killed her after discovering his family dead. She had been responsible for what had happened. She had led him to his ruination. She was responsible for everything. OR so he told himself. Truth has a way to be forgotten when it is far too ugly to remember. 

He slept perhaps an hour or two...and that was only when exhaustion took him. 

This morning, it showed that he did not sleep well, if at all the night before. Standing in the kitchen of his brother's home, he fumbled with the coffee filter. Not his usual choice of drink in the morning...but something he had discovered on a business trip that helped to wake him. 

He grumbled softly under his breath as he tried to separate two filters that were stuck together.

She came in wrapped in a robe. She had just taken a shower well more like bathed. Blinking she saw Soto being a grump, seeing he was trying to get the coffee filters to separate. Not saying a word she reached around him and pushed them apart for him, then she took the pot and filled it with water and getting out the coffee. She had picked up coffee that would remind him of home; she liked it as well so it was okay with her. She knew he could make coffee but she just wanted to help.

She hadn’t really said anything to him, no ‘ohyao’ or anything yet. Then again she had been hell for the past few months and now Soto was acting very strangely. No one had told her anything on that girl that Soto had to go after. Jealous maybe? Damn right she was, she cared deeply for Soto and now things where turning against her. She knew he never wanted to be her mate; he just wanted to keep her from the wife killing kinfolk that wanted to marry her. Sometimes it was hard to come to terms like that. 

Soto did not so much as flinch, nor did he attempt to argue with her about how he was perfectly capable of making his own coffee. Instead, he allowed her to take the filters and make the coffee without uttering a word. Truly he was not himself this morning. 

He hadn't said a word to her either. He simply watched her. This innocent young woman....so much like Jacquelene before she had been corrupted...by the demon. The memory of the past and the events of the present caused him to feel such pain in his heart that tears swell in his eyes, yet he did not attempt to wipe them away, nor did he turn away from Akumi. He simply watched her. Until she turned to look at him. 

It was then that he spoke. "We need to talk..." He begins softly, in a tone that revealed more than words ever could.

She got a pan as well filling it with water; setting it on the stove she started it to boil as your coffee brewed. Looking at him she nodded only lightly moving a hand up and whipping away some of his tears that had escaped. She feared the worst but did not make it known or show it. “Have your coffee while I fix some breakfast then we can talk.” It was more like you had to talk to her. Her mind ran over everything she could think possible. One thing was its time to end the charades and go our separate ways. As much as she did want that to happen she would accept it. She had no choice after all.

Turning back to her cooking she moved around getting out some Miso and other things for breakfast. She cooked silently too, making home style rolled omelets, rice, some fish, soup, and finally coffee and tea for her self. Only giving you little glances she set everything out at the table for the both of them. Making sure everything was prefect done just like it had been at home. She wasn’t completely hopeless her mother had taught her manners and how to cook at lest. She honestly tried but she doubted she could make you happy, not when you have your mind set and your heart shielded in stone.

Soto simply sat there...watching her as she silently went about the task of making him breakfast. She would make someone a fine wife...he realized as he watched her. Part of him felt sad just then. Despite her sometimes silly nature...she was a good girl. Far too good for the likes of him. She would be much better off without him. 

"That woman....the one that brought the flowers..." He begins softly. "She was to be my mate...but...." But what? I tore her limb to limb the way I would a demon. I killed the woman that I loved because she was tainted...because she had tainted me... because of what she had made me do. No words followed...he simply fell silent... not sure how to continue.

She stopped what she was doing and looked at him. “Is she the girl that keeps you so sad and locks away your heart to not allow anyone else to touch it?” Moving she walked over to him and stood next to him. “Was to be, Soto, was to be. But isn’t now. You have allowed me to be the one who is to be come your mate.” Glancing at him she watched for a moment. “Unless you have changed your mind, to run from any feelings you might have like a coward.” Her voice was soft but the meaning there should be clear. She wasn’t trying to hurt him she was just trying to make him realize he can’t run from everything.

Sighing turned and kneeled next to him. Putting her hand on his lap she looked up at you. “Before you say anything foolish or stupid, before you try to cast me away. Get this through that thick head of yours I am not giving up on you Soto. Your not all cold, or heartless. Its there I have seen it, your heart is there but you need to get over your past.” Reaching up she touched his chest lightly. “If you didn’t care you would have allowed Tivilio to kill me, but you didn’t. I am never giving up on you Soto. I know your heart is in there.”

The expression that crosses Soto's face when Akumi asks him if Jacquelene was the reason for his sorrow...the reason that he was as he is now...reveals that she was. He needn't had said a word. Yet he did. 

"Yes...she is." He manages softly, not directly looking at Akumi. He falls silent, and allows her to speak. 

His hand gently wraps around hers, bringing it to his lips, then gently he lets her hand go. His dark eyes watching her, waiting for her to finish. 

"If you only knew the truth... you would want nothing to do with me..." He states bluntly. "You would kill me... just as I had killed the woman that I had loved...just as I had killed her...."

She watched you for a moment. “Don’t let her control you Soto, you’re stronger than this too.” She sighed softly watching you for a moment as you kissed her hands. Standing she glared down at him. “You’re a hard headed fool! Things are things in the past Soto; if you thought ill of you then I would have never even bothered with you. IF I thought you could be harmful to me I would of married someone already.”

She wasn’t going to have this not now. “Stop wallowing in your self pity and move on! That women cannot control you Soto you’re strong! You made through a hell I might have never made it through. If I didn’t care I would have never stayed by your side day and night! Give me some credit don’t assume what I would and wouldn’t do. You don’t know Soto, no one knows. If you killed her there was a reason for it. I don’t know what your reason was but there was one.” She sighed looking at you. 

“Gomen I didn’t mean to get up set with you, but your so stubborn Soto. Do you want to live all your life a lone or be given a chance to love someone and have them love you in return? I said it then and I will say it now. I will not give up on you.” Being bold as she was she leaned down and kisses you softly. She had to get her point a crossed that she wasn’t leaving and she wasn’t going to give up on you. That even if you don’t realize it, she loves you.

I listened quietly as Akumi spoke...carefully considering what I knew of the situation with Soto...and the conversations that I had with him....I began to formulate my own conclusions, and drawing from what I would do...have done...I believe I have things figured out. Rather than try and simply explain things, I decide that relating to what was going on with her and Soto by telling a story might make things easier for her to understand. 
"I'm sure that Soto told you what happened to me. How about a month and a half ago I awoke with no memories..." This was shortly after the night I had attacked Soto in Katsunosuki's home...not that I had any memory of that. 
"Not of who I was...or who Katsu was...or that he and I had once been involved..." Thinking of that night, the night I had told him that I was leaving, my brow furrows and a frown settles upon my face. 
"...after talking with him, I had decided that I wanted to remember, so I went to search for my memories...however instead I found a Cainite..um a vampire that attacked me...and then killed Pei..." Pei Jung, one of Uncle's employees that had accompanied Tseng and I to Boston. Someone that I had believed had been my friend. For a moment it appears that I might cry. I take a moment to compose myself before I continue. 
"...Katsunosuki showed up in Boston...shortly after Pei had been killed. And we were in the process of..." A slight hint of color fills my cheeks as I avert my gaze from her and focus on the bedspread. "...reconsiling our relationship when I was summoned by the very vampire that killed Pei. Fearing for Katsunosuki's safety... I lied to him. I told him that I was in love with Tseng. I broke both our hearts that night...but I did so in order to protect the person that I loved..." 
It was then that I fell silent to allow her a moment to process what I had just said. "I believed that I was going to die that night I went to face Malici...I also believed that if I told Katsunouski the truth...that he would die...just as Pei had..." It was then that tears could be seen in my emerald green eyes. "The thought of him being hurt...being killed.." I struggled to continue then. "...caused me to do something that I never would have. I lied to the person I loved. I did so in order to protect him..." A slight pause. "I guess what I'm trying to say is sometimes people do really stupid things...like lieing to those we love...in order to protect them." And that was my big revelation. That Soto had ended his relationship with her because he was trying to protect her. Afterall it was what I would do, if I was in his place. 
"You should get some rest..." Realizing that she might want some time to herself I begin to move towards the door. "If you need anything...just let me know..."

She waited until Ann was done before laughing. “That might be what you did Ann but Soto has no heart because it still Belong do the person who should be dead!” She sighed and shook her head. “It does not matter anymore anyway. Soto doesn’t want me and he never did, he knows better than any of that women have no true say in marriages. He just happens not to like the man I am suppose to marry and instead of staying hear and keeping up with the lie he had so nicely created he is going to sell me off to someone else.” 

She glanced at you and shook her head. “Besides Katsu loves you and you Loved him. You even showed your love for him. Soto doesn’t love me that’s the difference and he never has. Its not ever going to change, he has closed his heart off and handed it to someone who is dead. And now she is back.”

I fell silent as Akumi explained the situation. Her final words apparently surprising me. "You mean Jacqueline?" I comment softly as I slip into the chair near the door. My brow furrows then, as a frown settles upon my face. "Soto had mentioned her to me.." A slight pause. "He only told me about her because he felt a need to explain why he had distrusted me. Apparently...after what happened between the two of them...Soto began to hate and distrust non-Japanese people..." I comment softly, believing that Akumi knew all about Soto and Jacqueline.

She blinked and nodded. “Yes Jacqueline. Everything would have been fine if it wasn’t for her.” He sighed softly and shook her head. “She is back from the dead to steal Soto away, well its working clearly. He is so in love with her that he can not see anything else. He doesn’t want to love anyone but her. Don’t tell Soto Ann, but I don’t plan to stay long. I am not waiting for his friend to meet me here, I am not going to allow him to be fickle and change his mind when he feels like it. He set this up and now he must comply by it. If he wants me to truly marry his friend he can be the one to give me away.”

Akumi surprised me for the second time tonight. "I wouldnt' do anything too rash..." I begin softly, then fall silent as I heard Miki screaming for someone to help her. Without another word to Akumi, I sprung from the chair that I had been seated in, the door seemed to open of its own accord, just a moment before I got to it and stepping out into the hallway, I came face to face with a terrified little girl. "What's happened?" I ask softly as I place my hands on her shoulders.

She blinked up and followed Ann. “Saddly the time is not talk about his. Rash or not he has made his bed now he sleeps in it!” Blinking she looked around wondering why she was screaming, looking around she gasped. “Ann! Its Katsu!” Moving she wandered over to the pron body seeing the seal. “Miki who did this?”

Hearing Miki's words all strength left me and I fell to my knees. Wrapping my arms around the young girl as she clung to me, I turn my head to look at Akumi...my emerald green eyes pleading with her to tell me that it wasn't true...that Miki had been mistaken. A sickness rising within me... as I waited for her to confirm or deny what Miki had said only a moment ago.

She shook her head and growled you could see her eyes changing to feline. “He isn’t dead silly girl he is sealed.” Her voice as growling as she shifted right there and then. She was almost completely feline from just one step above it. Her voice was gruffy as he spoke. “Ann take care of Katsu and wake him up. I have some Bakayarou ass kicking to do!” She took off trailing Soto to kick his ass for being stupid.

My heart was in my throat...and it wasn't until I heard Akumi's words did I breathe again. "Oh thank God..." The words escape me in a breath that I did not know that I had not been holding. Gently I push Miki away from me so that I could meet her gaze. "Go into my bedroom, in my trunk is a little black box...take it to the living room...." I watched Miki nod...then disappear down the long hallway towards the room that Katsu and I shared. 
Hearing the growl escapes Akumi. I quickly turned my attention to her, then scrambled to get to my feet so that I could follow after her. "Akumi-chan...wait!" I call as I chase after her, down the hallway, cutting her off before she reached the door. "Soto's punishment can wait... right now I need your help. I have an upset little girl that needs to be comforted while I find a way to remove the seal that Soto put on him... besides... I Can't carry Katsu up the stairs by myself....please....stay and help me... then we'll go looking for Soto together...okay?" I was pleading with her, practically begging her not to leave me right now. I needed her..as much as I needed her help.

She growled as she was cut off and shifted to crinos from. Stalking back to Katsu she moved throwing him over her large and board shoulders. Looking back at Ann she snarled again saying something, but it was muffled and more in cat than anything else. Walking into the house she stalked around and upstairs with Kastu over her shoulder. She was fuzzy and looked like a gaint stuffed kitty almost. She waited for Ann about half way up the stairs waiting for you to tell her where to go.

Watching Akumi... I made a mental note to never anger her. And somehow I managed a small smile for her along with the thank you that I was just barely able to manage. "Please put him on the couch..." I say as politely as possible. I knew that Akumi was hurting, and that she was furious with Soto for what he had done, not only to her but also to Katsunosuki. 
I waited until she had placed him on the couch, then moved to his side. Nimble fingers moving to touch the seal on his forehead...and a squeak escapes me as I get a small shock. "Damnit..." The word passes my lips in a soft whisper. This wasn't no ordinary seal. 
My attention turns to the scared little girl that enters the room, and I motion for her to bring the box over to me. Then turn my attention to Akumi. "Would you please...take Miki into the other room...and sit with her while do this...please..." I ask softly, hoping that she would take care of Miki for me for a little while, so that I could concentrate on breaking the seal.

She laid him on the couch even in her large from she scooped up Miki with big furry paws and took her into another room. Dropping on the bed she sat by the door watching Miki for a while still wanting to kick Soto’s ass.
