After I had left Ryutarou, I had gone on the hunt. For a lack of anything that looked particularly delicious, I settled for draining a respectable looking business man that seemed content on molesting a young woman through her 'no's in an alley - his blood sweetened by brandy. 

Returning home, I set out to find Avril. However, he seems content to stay in a seperate room - alone - so I leave him to his solitute and fulfill a promise I had made earlier in the night. 

Gently, I sit on the edge of Ryutarou's bed, observing the boy as he sleeps. Nathan had already taken his clothing for washing. The bath did him quite some justice. The blood covered look works for so few.

He blinked open his eyes, knowing someone was in the room. Moving he sat up and looked at Taurean. By now the drugs had worn off, the blood loss only dampening him slightly. He was wearing a nightshirt that was given to him; the white seemed to wash out his face more than ever.

His hair was now shining and silky, hanging about his face and in his dark dead eyes. Even if he was clean the expression never changed it had a dead feeling to it, almost he was semi there. Maybe that was the case. “How long did I sleep?” 

His voice seemed small and lost, almost whispery. The echoes in his mind seemed to silence for the time. Which gave him rest, all but the little boy who feared nothing. Not even the train. Moving his dead gaze towards the child next to him listened for a bit then looked at Taurean again.

"Only a few hours." I say, my expression softening slightly. It is the closest thing one usually gets to a smile. I reach out to move some of that hair out of his eyes, my skin nearly as silky as his hair. 

"I was keeping my promise to come see you before morning, but I did not wish to disturb your sleep."

He nodded a bit; he didn’t smile not even a ghost of one. “I see.” He looked at the boy again, but you couldn’t see him. “They said someone was here. So I woke up.” He didn’t sleep heavily in the first place. He looked at you again tilting his head to the side lightly.

“How long will I stay?” Well that was slightly out of place. He watched you for a moment getting out of the bed; he was short but not completely. The nightshirt hung down his thighs just barely covering down his thighs. 

Moving slowly towards the window, if someone saw him for the first time they would think that he was a ghost. Moving he opened the curtain just a little looking out. He could see the street and them waiting for him to come back. He looked over his shoulder at you. “They are waiting for me.”

"They don't even let you rest when you sleep?" I ask, my eyes following him around the room. He indeed look like a ghost - his skin is almost as pale as mine. 

"As long as you want. I will not make anny attempt to keep you here against your will." I answer, standing from the empty bed. "Who are waiting for you? Your phantoms?"

He shook his head. “No, they are there when I am awake and when I sleep.” He looked back out the window again letting the curtain fall. “I see. So I can go home soon?” He glanced at you for a moment more before walking back over to the bed taking out the box.

Walking over to the bigger part of the room and crouched down a bit. Moving in slow and very gracefully he opened the box and set out the shiny stones in a unusually circle. He was playing a game with the other little boy. 

“Yes, they are waiting for me. They don’t like me being in here.” He glanced forward a bit then at you. “All but one.” A stone on the other side of his suddenly moved inward towards Ryutarou. There was something in the room, other than them selves.

"I imagine you don't sleep very well then." I say, knitting my fingers together behind my back. I take a few steps towards him, only close enough to see what he is doing. 

"Nathan will come in the morning with your clothes. You can leave the moment you put them on, if you choose." I move towards the window to look out over the yard in back. "One? Which?"

He looked up at you. “Sleep? I never really sleep, there are to many things to be dreamed.” He moved almost fully sitting on the floor playing his little game, he moved on stone the child would more the other. Two small piles grew, it almost looked like the Japanese game Go. The feathers tied where laying near him as well. 

“Okay. I don’t understand. Why you brought me here. I’ll just leave and return to how you found me.” He wasn’t drugged up at the moment there was no need to be. He looked at the stones thinking on which to move. “The one who fears nothing. Not even the train.” The boy that had been hit by the subway train earlier this evening. 

He looked back up at you. “They say you are evil and make me like them or worse. What do they mean by that?” He looked back at the stones making the final move and winning the match.

It was a bad night, he heard them all to loudly another had joined them and now whispered in his hear. The child wasn’t too bad; it was quite for the most part. He needed silence, he needed his cuddle corner.

Leaning against the door he stared with dead gazing eyes, his lips moving to the sound of clicky clack. He needed his drugs, but they had been taken from him. Kage might have them, if not someone else. They gave him peace from them so did Kage for some reason.

Moving his fingers in a light curl he pawed and scratched at the door, he was such usual person. He never knocked he just pawed or clawed depending on how badly he wanted in. Right now he just slightly clawed not mind any splinters under his long nails, his lips murmuring “clicky clack clicky clack” Some how his lipstick managed to smudge a crossed a part of his cheek

He nodded a bit taking off his boots and moving to slip out of his jeans reaching for the dry ones. "But the rest of the band wont allow that." He nodded at you and then held out his arms and blinked a bit. "I looked like a small child." He looked up at you, you could see that spark in his eyes. That smile in his eyes even it was just his eyes. 


The smile in Tarou's eyes made one appear on Kage's face. It remained in his stormy grey eyes for a moment before his dark cherry lips curved into an arc to form the expression that nearly no one got to see. He wrapped his arms around Tarou's smaller form, hugging him very affectionately. It was one of those cute sort of moments. 
"An adorable small child, Tarou-chan ... "

He blinked up at you then stuck his tongue out. “I am not adorable.” Oh was that a pout!? Yes sir it was. He moved rolling up the sleeves on the shirt to make sure at lest his fingers hung out, then just slightly walked around on the jeans making sure he wouldn’t trip. Looking back up at you he cantered his head to the side. “Your too tall, we need to have your legs shrunk.” It was a joke, even if his voce was whispery voice. He moved and poked your ship a bit looking up at you, he was only about 5’5” roughly maybe a bit taller.

"Yeah?" Kage smirked, poking Ryutarou's tongue when it was stuck out. He lifted a thin, bony hand, poking Tarou right back in the chest. 
"Maybe we need to stretch your legs and make you as tall as the rest of us." Ryutarou was just barely the shortest of the group. Kage was probably the tallest. 
"And you are adorable." He stuck his own tongue out at Tarou, licking the tip of his nose playfully before moving away and waving the vocalist to find him. 
"Come on. You're going to eat just a little bit."

He crossed his eyes as you licked his nose. “Ew, you don’t know where that has been.” He wiped his nose off and followed you. “If you stretched my legs I wouldn’t be able to fit into your house.” He nodded matter factly. He moved after you slowly so he wouldn’t fall down, glancing to his corner to see if the shadows had stopped fighting. “I am not adorable.” He nodded again and looked at you. “I am creepy.” OR crazy take your pick. 

"Good point." For the moment, his shadows were motionless in the corner, unmoving and badly mixed together. They appeared to be resting ... 
"You're adorable AND you're creepy. And i know exactl where my tongue's been, thank you. It's only been in two other mouths and n your nose." From last night's concert of course. Fans found Kage mysterious because of how unpredictable he was. One minute he'd be standing in the corner of the stage, just playing away at his bass. Next minute, he must stride over to molest Ryutarou or pull a random fan up on the stage and start making out with them ... or dancing ... or something else unexpected. 
"Will you eat a bagel, Taoru-chan? Or would you rather have cereal or pudding?"

He looked at you. “Two… other.. mouths………….” He just stared at you, everything moving slowly. “Gross I don’t want to know who you been screwing.” He shook his head blink he thought about that then looked at you. “You’re not molesting me on stage anymore. You don’t know where the fans have been.” He nodded a bit wondering if you had any soap for his nose now. “pudding!” That was a quick reply that meant he really wanted it. Though he didn’t bounce around acting all happy, it was just clip and crisp. Sometimes he wished the other band members where like Kage and understood him. “What about Crazy? I am creepy and crazy not adorable. Though I think you’re the only one to call me adorable.”

Kage just had a huge grin on his face. The kind that some people would get scared of because they'd never seen it before and Kage never gave anyone else the hint of a grin unless he was scheming their demise. 
"Chocolate or vanilla?" He tapped Ryutarou on the nose before moving to the kitchen. "I have double-chocolate, too. And vanilla striped with strawberry." It seemed someone liked to spoil Tarou.

He made a face at you as you tapped his nose. “Yes no more molesting me.. oh yes.” He moved following you making sure he didn’t trip. He had to pull the jeans up as well, they where just a little big. But he had a curvy body so it didn’t help any wither. “Double chocolate!” He nodded pudding yay pudding, he loved pudding. Not like he would chose anything else to eat. It was a wonder he was standing that’s all he ate was sweets when he did eat. Though it was mostly pudding.

"Of course. Can't go without your chocolate." Kage smirked before when he got to the fridge, he did something very quick and sudden: he turned and took a wide step up to Ryutarou, almost literally pinning him onto the wall with how close they were all of a sudden. There was that dark look in his eyes, the animalistic one wghen he'd find someone he really wanted. 
"What if I wanted to molest you right now?" The smile on his face darkened to match the look in his eyes, voice lowered to a purring whisper. "I think those pants would come off of you terribly easily ... "

He nodded, chocolate his favorite thing. He blinked and found him self against the wall. Looking up at Kage he just stared. He knew he wouldn’t be able to do something if you wanted to molest him, not like he was current complaining. “Nothing, why would I stop you?” He almost smirked, just almost. His lips twitched lightly, he was getting better showing a little more every day. Though it was a very slow and long deal for either of them. “I think their sliding off my ass right now.” Blunt sometimes was the best, he looked at you and moved a bit. “Chocolate.” He wanted his pudding before being molested, then he would be sugarized.

"And what a beautiful ass it is," The predattory demeanor melted away to warmth and cherish he had for Ryutarou. Ryutarou kept the loneliness away from Kage; Kage gave Ryutarou some sort of mental peace. 
It all worked out in the end. 
A kiss was placed on Tarou's nose, the same place that it had been licked beforehe turned away, letting his captured vocalist go and opening the fridge door to open up the packages of chocolate pudding. 
"Get a couple spoons and we'll have your chocolate pudding. You remember where they are, right?"

“Whose ass are you looking at? The fans again?” He coughed a bit and crossed his eyes once again at you licking his nose again. “You don’t know where my nose as has been.” He rubbed it again. “I don’t have underwear.” He was teasing you now, and telling the truth he didn’t have anything on under the pants. He almost wiggled around you to grab extra pudding, he would pay you back for it. He always did, he wondered though if he would be different if they gave him a new drugs. Moving he drug around and got two spoons and looked at you one sitting on his nose. “No… I don’t.” He was being a little shit, his lips twitched again at you.  “chocolate.. then molesting.. then sleep” He nodded moving over next to you. “Do you think we will be come a big band?”

"Yes." Kage gave offered a third little cup to Tarou if he wanted it. If Ryutarou was finally going to eat, Kage was going to stuff him the best he could. He plucked the spoon from the blonde's nose, licking yet again. 
"We're halfway there, Tarou-chan." Kage walked backwards to sit into one of his chairs at the table, facing Tarou and crossing his long lanky legs.

He took the cup and huddled it against him like it was a treasure. Yet again he crossed his eyes and then looked at you. “Really?” He moved sitting in the chair eating his pudding. The spoon was getting a lovely tongue bath as well. It was the only real time someone got to see his tongue besides when its sticking out at you. He looked up at you and nodded. “How big do you think we will be.” He moved a bit pulling down the shirt a little to hide his cute butt cause the pants seem to slide down more than he wanted. “Is it okay if I stay here tonight?” He was working on the second cup of pudding already.

"Of course you can." Kage smiled, reaching to muss up Ryuttarpu's blonde hair affectionately. 
"Do you want to rent any movies or anything if you're going to stay?" Kage could turn one person spending the night at his tiny hose into the equivilent of a slumber party. "I domn't know how big we'll be ... we already hafe a couple CDs out, we just ... " Kage sighed and trailed off. "need to get better noticed ... " 
And that was the difficult part.
He squeaked and got his nose in his pudding trying to get away from your hand. “Okay, do you want to any movies… something scary?” He looked at you with a chocolate nose. “Maybe if I dyed my hair black? We need a record label that’s big to notice us.” He nodded, he was considered stupid by the other members because he didn’t talk much. But the ideas Kage gave out where some times his, he let Kage do the talking because the would listen to him. He licked the spoon not worried about the chocolate on his nose. “Maybe a new singer is what is needed?” That was a stupid idea but he wanted to see your reaction, not like he didn’t already know what it would be.

"No." Kage answered quickly, a smirk on his face at Tarou's chocolate nose, but didn't say anything about it. He was hardly through his first serving of chocolate pudding. "You can have more pudding if that doesn't fill you up, Tarou-chan,. You'd look even more adorable if you had black hair. Maybe that's what we need to tweak. Our visual look."

He nodded knowing that was your answer. “Maybe I will cut it all off then, go bald” He looked at you finishing off his pudding and shaking his head. “No that’s enough pudding. I shouldn’t eat much more. Besides I am full.” He was he felt content even if it wasn’t a real meal. “I think I am going to start wear more school boy outfits” He licked his spoon before getting up and putting his spoon in the kitchen and the cups in the trash. He also made mind to wash his face. “Can we get scary movies?” He looked at you from where he stood, he liked scary movies because it gave him an excuse to cuddle.

"Sure. We can get scary movies, Tarou-chan." Kage watched him, just scooping out the last bit of the double chocolate pudding from the plastic cup. He got up to put the cup into the trash and wash the spoons, replacing them into the drawer. 
"You look real cute as a little boy. Cute enough to eat." Kage said with a smirk to Ryutarou, moving away towards the living room again to fish underneath the coffee table. He kept the "vitals" there - carkeys, housekeys, wallet, cell phone ... makeup. 
"I suppose wed better get a move-on to the video store before it closes then. I've got a couple movies to return anyway."

He blinked at you and shook his head. “I think you have a problem with EATing me.” He almost smirked as he moved digging under the couch, hell he almost disappeared under it. He was slightly frowning as he held his stuff black kitty. “One of your shadows tried to eat me. Just like its owner it has a problem with eating me.” He coughed and dusted off his kitty, he hid it here because it would gotten trashed at his place. Nodding he stood up and looked at you. “I am ready.” He wasn’t going to bother with shoes if you where driving.

"I don't own those, they just tend to follow me around ... " He perched on the floor with his make-up box between his outstretched legs. It was black and leath with a heavy metal skull on the top of it, the two eyesockets being the handles. 
Somebody liked skulls. 
"Give me a second or two." If there was one such thing scarier than a mad or smiling Kage ... it was Kage without the deep eyeliner shadows around his eyes. 
Out of the corner of his eyes, he looked up at Ryutarou. 
"That's it. I know what you need."

He blinked up at you and nodded. “But they still listen to you. So they are your shadows. I don’t know why they are there. At lest I know I am not alone in this craziness.” He had one of his own that had crosses and kitties on it. He held his kitty looking at you. “what do I need?” He moved over to you tilting his head.

